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 CHRISTMAS

IS COMING

And we went everybedy v ho expects mike a
Christmas present to be sure and see our

Elegart Holiday Altictions!

We offer at very close prices the newest anl
and most desiravle goods of the Season, consist-
ing of

Rubber, Ivory. Celinloid, Worn and
Z¥lonue Combs and Brushes,
cuff 2nd Collar Boxes in Plush and Leather,
Vases, Toilet Seis, #
Odor Cases in Flnsh and Leather,
Whisk Brooms, Dressing (‘ases,
Manicure Se

ts.
Shaving Sets in Leather, Plush and Wood,
Smokers’ Sets,
Jewel Cases,
Whisk Holders,
Tooth Erushes.
Handkerchial Extracts,
Toilet Waters, Colognes,
And many other attractions too numcrous to
mention.

It will do y:u good to see this Prilliant Dis-
ay which includes huadreds of gifts suitatle
for 0ld »ud young.

Come one and all, our goods and

our prices are bound to please you.

Redick’s Drug Store,

.ELY'S

Crezam Balm
Cleanses the
Nasal Passag
es, Allays
pain and In-
flammation
H eals the
sores,restore*

the SensSes o
Taste anc

Smell, =p
Try the cure tly's Ceem Balm,

LY icle i
amgﬂhle Price 50 cents at Druggists ; by matl,

CATARRH

v

, 60 ets. _Cireulars free, ELY BRUS,
235 Greenwich St. New York.

matism, N

Plearisy Paiz -, Siitch

5.ds, Backache, Swollen Joints,
Muscles,

| HOP

Sl N et Sl S e T St St AN

P A A A AR A
i e

tongee, bad breath, sour stomach and liver

=un‘ : Hawlsy's Stomaecn and Liver Pills, :x:cn-.
Dr. 8. A. JOENSTON,

DENTIST,

All work pertaining to the profession execut
ed i the neatest manner.

Speetaltios :—Gold Fillgs. and Painless Fx-
traction of Teeth, Vitalized Air administered,
Oftice on Jefferson Sirect, one r East of Lowry

e . Representative of g
——_ "lmlwtll‘ Prograss. House, Up Stairs.
fhe press and public to | Office open daily, except Wednesdays and
'ﬁl.‘h‘: :‘Tﬁnlop"' ar lll,ﬁ ﬂm!wo‘ the | Thursdays. Communieations by mal receiye
high-class monthites. prompt attention,

———

IMPORTANT. ﬁmm&.’.’.‘:ﬁ

N. B.— The only Dentist in Butler using the
best makes of tecth,

and tal Inducements in or Vi
Preminms to club raisers, will be snt 0i re-
celpt of 15 ¢., 1f this paper I8 mentioned.

s
Responnible and

persons wanted to
solleit subserijtions. st once for excla-
tive territory.

Address .
THE ANERICAN MAGAZINE CO.,
749 Rroadway, New York.

PITT3BURG TIMES

A l..ov;. l:ﬂt::d”l?xg Newspa~-

——

JOHN E. BYERS,

Office No. 65 South Main Street,

BUTLER, PA.

SAMUEL M. BIPPUS,
Physicianand furgeon,

No. 10 West Cucningham St.,
BUTLER. PENN’A
DENTISIR Y

+ delphia Dentul College, 18 prepared

manner,
OMce on Main street. Butler, Union Block
up statrs.

MARKET KEPOKTS are Ui
d to

mech attention 13 ! s

{;:7!'- “"3?’:'5]?“{’“5 “m&m g 5"?,“,“,‘,,",’;: ' J. F. Taylor. |H. C. Heluenan,
(lm)w— 4

When to Seil "It s iiberally ljustrated, vaps | LOYAL M'JUNKIN, Gen. &¢'-

readiug matter than ever before.  The SUbSCTIp- SUTLER, PA.

tion is $2.50 per year, but
a SPECIAL RBDU%.\ lo our g

NEW CLUB RATES FOR 1888!

TWO SUBCBIPTIONS. in oo remittance....3 4

SIX SUBSCBIPTIONS, do. do. . 10 )
TWELYE SUBSCRIPTIONS, do. .18 T. wW. TAXT, PI‘CP o
Mc"l‘o :g'Nl‘\_" :’uh-cﬂhul for 1888, pa; fn O ok

Ly, ovk lu'lllfll‘om m mgjg'f; New Hotel and Restaurant on the Diamoud,
uary 18t, 1835, WITBOUT CHAROR. Purier. be

SP SrrciveN Cortes Fres. Address,
LUTNER TUCKER & SON, Publishers,
g ! ©  ALBANTY, X, Y.

THE PITTSBURG TIMES Is the leader of one
-?o&wvf:m %%ﬂhnﬁm J- s. LUSK, MuD-,
m‘m" .m‘ PaiS | pas removed from Harmony to Butler and has
Special aftention Lo the eventy I o nie amy | b8 office at No. 9, Main St., three doors helow
West Virginia ; f 5".’.-.». and | lowryHouse. = aprotr
T woae [ITINMOLLER AOTHL
10 the most refin-
od 1
The Most Important year No. 88 and 90, S. Main St.,
With Copgress in awd a Presidentinl | BUTLER,. - - PA
SRR R B SR | e o ol e ey s
ey, HE 1M ol ue S I o™ | e 080, T :
Moyl bostinded o nowd sorupanarnts | _(+-%-131 _H EITEXMULLER Pro'e.
ve A J FRANK & CO.
*lL Fon 53 00 — ——DEALERS IN—
e, B . ' MEDICINES, e
THE TIMES wil] be sent t3 any address, post- a¥p CHBMICALY,
prepaid for $3.00 per year. Ml subscrip- FANCY AXD TOILET ARTICES,
SPONGES SHES, PERFUMERY, &e.
guﬁwym%«p-nmu SPONGES, BKUSHES, PERFUMERY, ac.
“THE PITTSBURG TIMES, |45 S Main Street, Butler, Pa.
102 FIFTH AV ] A i
i srrsvnc,ra | - LS. McJUNIKIN,
. - red )
1” "THE CULTIVATOR uu Insurance and Real Estate Ag't.
——llu.‘—_; 17 EAST JEFFERSON ST.
e T t G !itl BUTLER' S PA.
Country Genttleman | gy gk county
THE BEST OF THE Mutual Fire Insurance Ca.’
AGRICULTURAL WEEKLIES. | gf5c0 Gor, Main & Cunningham §°«,
DEVOTED TO T
2 J. C. ROESSING, PrEsIDENT.
e o e A WM. CAMPBELL, TresUksx
LIVE STOCK and .Alll'l.‘ﬁ. Hd. C. HKINEM AN, SECRETARY
Toaras teteroets ot a4 the Todtey Lot otey DIRECTORS :
.\no(:,t'foﬁ:;w“l;le{ 1 ;‘lnvnl-nue B S avery, J. L Purvis, Samnel Anderson
swers, Fires %Hm&"mm,ﬁf}j i Willlam Camypbell J. W, Hnrkhnr;. s
and a sumuary of the News of the Week. Ity ! ‘A‘ Troutman, Henderson Oliver,
ally complete, and | O. C. Roessing, James Stephienson,

Dr. W.Irvin, N. Welize!

Hotel Brady

Nr. T. W. Tait has refitted and fumisbed th

date the public

will pe open duy and night. The tables wil b
lMth zvmltlgxg the market affords,

.- RECEIVED DAILY.
Vohir prtyiage wigicottolly Sotiofted.

No. 5, North Main 8St. !

'PLASTER'

PHYSICIAN AP SURGEON

WAPII;DRON. Graduate of the Phila- '
m?o anything i« the line of his profession in s

Brady Nouse. aud is LOW Jaepaied 10 accomno-
public,
s Restaursbt, in convection with the bhotel

FRESH GAME AND OYSTERS;

BROWN'S NEW YZAR'S VOW.

on New

Set out to call
Year's Day.

P

¢ God-by:!" exclaimed his help-ma

Remember, dear, your New Ycar's vor."”

* This time I'll keep it, surc as life,”
He smiled, and kissed his happy wife.

Tach time hic passed a hiquor shop
He looked awzy, and wouldn't stop.

He met thres cronies on the street: ;
“ Come in,” they urged, ' we waut to treal

' wNo! I've sworn off,” Brown nobly said,
“ My nose shall not be painted red.”

« Hurrah!" they cried, ** we'll swear off, too."”
(This shows what good examples do.)
# Phere's nothing now can make me fall,”
Brown thought, as be went ia to “call™
* A happy New Year's, ladies!” cricd
@ur hero, bowing, when ins de,
*The same to you, and many more,"”
Tue ladies answered, &s of yore.
For just five minutes altogether
. The angels talked about the weather,

: Then led Brown to the table, where £
They heaped his plate with New Year's fare
Poor Brown! He balanced on his knees
That plate.

, Which, burst'ng like a thunder clap,
¢ Shot plate and all from off his lap.

% O! Mr. Brown, you've taken cola,”
Cried out the ladies, young and old.

Alas! upon that table stood
Decanters fllled with no one's good.

And dafnty hands commeueed to fill
Tne glasses, 10 allay Brown's chill,

“ Ahem!" Brown blushed, and gave a cough
“ Excuse me, ladies! I've swora ofl.”

“ 0, New Year's day don't count,” they smiled, !
As, Eve-like. they poor Brown beguiled

i And. Adam-litze, Brown fell anew,
{ Because the ladies asked him to.

. A soft white hand presented brandy:
: Brown drank—thben feit quite like a dundy 2

Anotler offered h'm someo sherry;
He drauk it, and grew very merry.

A wife and mother gave him whisky;
Another pert; Brown now was frisky.
*(Hic). Happy New Year! (hic) I shay—
Lots ot ‘em, ladies! (hic) Hoo-ray'!"
And then—the truth shall here be told,
He kissed each female, young and old.
* Help! Murder! Police!”

shrieked,
While husbands mad, rushed in and wreaked

Thieves! tacy

On Brown their vengeance, till, most dead,
With shattered vows and broken head,

He, in an ambulance was seat
‘To face his wife, and there repent.

- MORAL.

Now. ladies near, and ladies far,
Don't keep on New Year s Day a bar,

For many a man slips off the brink
When womea tempt him thus to drink.

Another’s husband, son —perhaps
Your own--may from these New Year traps

His ra'n find. O, ladies, adl, ;
Care for the Browns, wko'll on you call.
H. C. DODGE.

A PAIR OF SKATES.

A True Christmas Story for Boys
and Girls,

DON'T care! There!
I do think Santa-
! Claus was real mean
' and stungy not to
 give me a pair of
{ skotes,” exclzgimed

i ? liitle Peerl Temple-

Y ¢ ton, as she threw a
'y pair of bracelets on
i é the floor mn & pet aund

a con-

gave them
temptuous kiclk.

*Why, sister, dear: it is very wrong for
| you to complain,” siid her brother Franlk,
{ as he gazalon the array of presents that

covered the table-top and half hid the sofa

. on which she was sitiing. *“You have four

| times as many gifts as I have, and, 1 tell

i you, 1'm quite woll satisficd to get what I

j dia.”

i “Well, you have just what you asked for,

! and I haven't. You wanted a watch, a

! ring, a knife, a fur-cap apd 2 double-run-

ner; and you've got one of them. I

asked for a pair of skates only, and I have

every thing I did net want and no skates.

1 don't care; Ithink it's vealncan,” and she

buried her face in the sofa and began to

:+ sob.

i Her brother watched har for a fow min-
utes with an expressiou of sympathy on his
open countenance; then he took out his
pocket-book and countad its contents.

“Here, sister, 1ake this, dear. It is only
'ﬂva dollars; but it's all I have. Itis just

the pricc of the pair of skates you saw in
| Chespman’s window last weck. I wanted

! to buy them for yon. and was afraid mother

would feel displeased; but you may buy

them yourself, and she will not scold me
then.”
¢0, Frank, what a dear, good brother you

i are!”’ exclaimed Pearl, looking at him

« through her tears. I would rather have
the skates than all the rest of iny presents.
1 wish I had them now. Won't you put on

. your coat and come with me while Ibuy

' them. It won’t take long and I'd rather not

i go alone,” she said, coaxingly, as she

! placed her smooth velvety cheek against his.

l “Yes, if you will hurry. 1 wish to be here
when Uncle Eph comes; I wouldn’t miss
seeing him for any thing.”

Pearl disappeared from the room and
soon returned wreathed in smiles at the
prospect of haviug her long lounged-for
skates soon in her possession.

“Ready in a minute,” she said, as she

! quickly tied on her hood and felt in her
pocket for her mittens.

i Frank put on his overcoat and hat and

' took his sister’s hand as they stepped out-,
side the door; and their mother, who heard

. the door shut, watched them from the win-
dow above, and she felt thankful that God
had blessed her with the possession of two
rare jewels.

Mrs. Templeton was a widow who en-
joyed a good income and lived in comforta-
ble surroundings. Her husband died when
Pearl was less than a year old, and, as the
baby of the family, Pearl had been petted
and made-of until she was a spoiled child.
Frank was a manly little fellow of ten years,
who thought his little eight-year-old sister
was a marvel of sweetness and perfection,

although she often véxed him sorely.

He had an indistinct idea that he had not
done quite right mn giving to his sister the
money with which to buy the skates; but he

' had been unable to withstand her grief and
disappointment.
Ag they merrily pursued their way, taking
& short slide wherever the frozen slect af-
forded an opportunity, their faces became a-
, glow with the healthful exercise and many
pedestrians stopped to watch the handsome
pair indulging their glee.
Suddenly, Pearl discovered & long,

smooth slide, and with a cheery shout, she '

made a short run and shd to the corner of
the sidewalk, justin time to collide with a
man who was about to turn up the street.

i “Aha! Merry Christmas, my little
dears!”’ said he, as he took Pearl on his arm
wnd kissed her, while he balanced bim-
gelf with his eane to meet thie shock of an-
other colligion with Frank, who bad {fol-
Jowed close behind Pearl.

the lad, @s he stopped short aud grasped
his uucle’s bapd.
“Well, where are you two rogues bound
so early?’ asked their uncle, pinching
,P:::‘l'l rody cheeks and Frank's ruddy
chiu.
i *% Down to he hardware store to buy a
pair of skates, sir,” rcplied Franik:
i A pair of skates ! repeated tbeir uu-
| cle, with au air of saduess. * Nonsense!
. Youdon't need a pair of skates. Why,
| youw'll only skin your pose, crack your
elbow and bump yourself dblack and blge U
| you had & pair.” K
_* They are not for me, sir. They are for
' Pear], aud she wants thom so muah,” plead-

e

Y Yes; l;rmk gave me Christmas wmoney

i

i to buy them with. I gver wany
i) Pl I wented Was ‘a palr of
{ e o dine e -:r-‘-;.

|

“Wish you the same, Uncle Eph,” replied | littic arms

. .\T}; dear little girl, T w

home with me. You soa, 12 me, aad I

, 8t

I L you
hat wot

d pain |

{
* she replied, quickly. But
1 spite of her
was not dis-
ant them so
1 with a sob and
leeve.

1
you want
and listendd
You don't know
t {or you."” !
said Pearl, bright- |
2 her guess.”

“T don’t want it if it isu't skates,” she re-
plied, with a pout.

“I guess I'll have to give it to that little
ng ahead of us,” said Uncle
1 a morrocco case and held
rl

rl
it?” she asked, 2as she saw &
glitter on the crimson satin, with which it
was lined.

#0, but you don’t want it, so you must not
know what it i3, he said, in a tantalizing
way, still holding it afar

“Yes, I do,”” and she hugged his arm that ,
she might stand on tiptoe to get a better

peep. 3§

“Well, you shall have it, and we will go
home to wish mother a merry Christmas.
And he fastened a pretty locket and chain
about her throat and placed its case back in
his pocket.

“0, and I was so naughty; but I'll be
r-e-a-l good now,” and she took his hand
and tried to keep step with him as he
stumped zlong on his wooden leg.

It was evening, after they had gathered
around the open grate, when Uncle Eph
commenced his story. Pearl sat on alow
footstool on one side, using his cane to push
stray dead coals back beneath the grate,
end Frank sat on the other side, trying us
new knife on his uncle’s timber toe.

I suppose you young lamkins are sitting
up past your bed-time to hear a little story,
are you not?” said Uncle Eph. 2s he passed
the corn-popper to Mrs. Templeton for her
1o emapty.

“Yes, sir, if you please,” replied Pearl.

“Well, I suppose I must keep my prouise.
But you must not ask me any questions un-
til I have finished the story.”

“I'll try not to do so,” spoke Franlk.

“So will 1,”” said his sisier.

“Very good. Now, masier Frank, if yon
will try your new knife on this corn-cob in-
stead of my stump, 1 think you can make
more nicks in it.””

“When T Was ten years old.” began Uncle
Epk, “I was acquainted with a boy who bad
a very wilful disposition. Ile wanted every
thing his own way, and was obaiinate and

HIS FATHER S8OON REACHED THE SPOT.

If his father
asked him not to do something that dis-'
pleased him, the boy would do it exactly the '
same, providing he chose to do se, as though

disobedient to his parents.

his father had said nothing to him. Ife was
not a bad boy at heart; but he was hecedless
and easily led by his ®ompanions, who, for !
the most part, were older than himself. He
was a meiry, rollicking follow and was |
always into mischief that nine out of ten
boys would shun as too risky.

“ On Christmas day, when he was eleven
years old, his father gave him a nice pair
of bright, new, shiny skates—a present the
boy had long pleaded for, and which gave |
him exquisite delight through tleir posses-
sion. Now, his father gave them to hun
with the admonition not to put them on or
go to the river with them unless he was
with him. But the skates were too great
a temptation for the boy to stand, and, as
he watched his companions go by his house
with their skates and thought of the fun
he was missing, he was tempted to disobey
his father’s commands and slip away him- |
self. 8o, when he was asked by an older
boy why he did not go with the rest of
them, he said his father had requested him
not to go unless he was with him. His com-
panion tempted him and said his father |
would mnot find it out. And so the boy
slipped into the house and got his skates
and went away to try them without his fa-
ther's knowledge. But God tormented the
boy while he was skating, and made him
feel thet he was doing very wrong ia diso-
beying his parent, and that it was 2 poor
way to show his appreciation of the Christ-
mas gift.

“He did not enjoy himself; he felt exceed-
ingly uncomfortable. When night came he
did not dare to go home, and he remained
out so late that his father started to hunt
for him. The afternoon had been warm and
the ice near the chaunel had broken into
esmall cakes that floated down the stream
with the tide. At the time the boy's father
was hunting for him, he was following the |
lead of some reckless companions in jump- |
ing from cne floeto another. He heard his
father's voice calllng him from the shore
and started to meet him. In his excite-
ment he missed bis footing and @
beneath the ice. His father s
the spot and rescued his son: but, o
his boy on an ice-cake, another he y sheet
of ice cut the bey in the Ln and caused
his father to lose his hold on the ice and
sink back in the water.”

A half-stifled sob from Mrs. Templeton in-
terrupted Uncle Eph’s story and her chil- |
dren saw that she was weepiug.

“He never rose again,” continued Uncle |
Eph, in tremulous tones after a short pause. |

“Did—did that boy have ~have his leg cut !
off?" asked Frank, in 2 hesitating manner, '
as he quietly placed his hand on his uncle’s |
knee sbove the wooden ¢

“Yes,” replied his uncle, 3

“Don’t tell any more, Uncle. I know now
why mamma did not want wee to have the
skates,” sauid Pearl, and sho wound her
round his neck while he
vent to the tears he bad choked down until
be had finished.

“Don’t cry, uncle, I am going to buy you a
new caue with the money. 1 do not want
“the skates now.”

30 Pearl weat without her s

]

he put

gave

s end

Uncle Eph bad & cane thott 1th ot
the Indies could not pur ‘om him;
for it is the silent tes of littie

Pearl's sympathy toward his lopely heart
aod her seli-denial in giviag up her Christ-
mus skates. Burr Arsovp.
-—A citizen of Dallas, has in-
vented an eleetrie fishing line which

kills a fishrthe ipstant it seizes the hook
and at thé same time ringsa bell on
shore to warn the glumbering fisher-
man.
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DEATH OF THE OLD YEAR.

died as the
the days all went with the sett
And th a, Oid Year.

and

\ 1d prould,
deathbed lone he is lying.

t, and the 1

r the Year that is fled!
urs no more,
e gona bo-
vain,
ar that is deaw
« N. Y. In lependent,

“INTERVENTIONS.”

And the Happiness Which Fol-
lowed Their Removal

The little dinner in the 1't!le dining-
room was over at last. The maid-of-
all-work, who had burned the gravy,
and taken up the boiled pudding too
soon, had now, with some clatter and
stumbling, cieared the room, and ar-
ranged it for the evening. The chil-
dren, who kal not minded her failvres,
and were merry and talkative hecause
there was a guest who smiled upon
them, had been esaxed and command-
ed away to bed.

At last little Mrs. Worden was free
to sit down by her friend for a confi-
dential talk, and her husband was free
to withdraw from his newsparer, not
to the library, but to the other side of
the table. Mrs. Worden had her work-
basket in I e hand, but she putit aside
as she looked into her friend's face—

as in her eyes.
aret, T am so glad to see
you!" she s: It was selfish of
me to ask you to come now, butInever
wanted youn so before.”

“And I never was so glad to come.”

“Do you mean it? I used to take
such pleasure in making your vaca-
tions pleasant, but every thing is so
different now. Every thing is gone
that you used to enjoy; the nice large
room I kept for you, and the library,
and the pictures, and the carriage, and
even the p‘!:lllw.‘.

“But, dear H:len,
visit you for those.”

S0

I didn’t come to

“No; lut I loved to think yow en-
joyed them. Now I have brought you
to this little, stuffy house, with the

children all over it. You can hear
their noise from morning till night.
There is no Elise to keep them in the
nursery, or take them off for an airing.
Tiey'll torment the life out of you.”

*No,"”" said Margaret, My life never
will go that way.”

“But every thing is so different. You
saw Bridget. It's so different keeping
house with her from what it used to be
with the three nice maids 1 had. In-
deed, T do my best, Margaret, but you
saw how it was at dinner. We gave
up all our real silver. John would,
you know; and we kept only a partly
broken set of ehina.  The table doesn’t
look as it used to.”

*Never mind, dear.
think of that.”

“No,”” said Mrs. Worden, mournful-
ly. “But I can’t even give you much
of myself this time. Thave to be busy ev-
cry minute till the children are in bed.
I ought to be sewing now. We can't
have any more nice talks over books
and questions, you know. I hardly
know such things exist. My mind is
full of nothing but housewor; and
chi.dren. I've given up the Literary
Club and the Charity Union, and 1 can
not make calls.  Those nice people you
used to like to meet I seldom see now.
I've just dvopped out of their way. 1
can't give any such nice little recep-
tion for you as we had last year.”

“I don’t want it; you know I don’t.”

“When I sent for you last week I was
feeling as if I could not face New
Year's without you.  When I think of
the change one little year has brought

Indeed, I don't

it secms like a nightmare. Every
thing pleasant went at once. It was

havdest to loos  our country house. We
both loved it; it was so sweet and airy
out there, and we had such lovely
neighbors.  When I looked forward t)
spending the whole summer in the city
with the children it scemed awful.”

“Aud has it proved as bad as you
feared?”

“Well, no; I've really been so busy
1 hardly knew how the days passed.
And we have been remarkably well,
and John has been so thoughtful for
me and the children. Poor John! think
what a year this has been for him! He
was s0 used to the sense of having a
fortune to fall back upon.  And now 1
know it fairly frightens him some
times to think there is only his slender
salary between us and want.”

is more than that,” said
“There's God's 1 , kind
said  Tleler humbly., I

mie times.”’

know, but I foreet
“I want to tell you some thing.
said Margaret I mourned over your
losses, dear Helen, but since I've been
here 1 haven't been realizing them as
you might think, I've been so happy
over the gains.™
**What ¢
“Oh, my d
the 11
“What do you mean by interven-
tions?"’
“Let me try  to tell you.  Helen, 1
was 2 hypoeerite often in the days when
you wero vich, and I you, I
pretended to be happy, and I did enjoy
a great deal that Tknew you wanted me

"

ear, you have got rid of

ventions!"'

visited

to enjoy. Bat all the while there was
such uneasy fears in my heart!  Some-
times I thought I would tell you of

them; then I blamed myself for worry-
ing, silly old maid, and was ashamed
of them.”
“But what
gavet?”
“About the interventions; the inter-
ventions between you aud your chil-
dren, first of all. The big house with
the big rooms secmed one of them.
The nursery was so far from your sit-
ting-room. How could yon know the
children us you do now they ave thrown
right about you here? Anl Elise was
another. She marshaled them to ar-
ings and meals and bed so irreprosch-
ably there seemed hardly a chance for
them to get at yon.  And she was jeal-
ous when the buby, cgied for har “lear

was it all about, Mar-
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Mabel fidgeted under her rule, and
wanted to play in the veranda near you
instead of walking ont with the baby-
carriage. And when Maurice had those
dreadful outbreaks of temper, and
none of you knew what to do with him
—forgive me, Helen—it seemed to me
sometimes just a protest of his nature
against uncongenial companionship.
Would not youor I be cross, perhaps,
if we had to spend six or eight solid
hours of the day with people who did
not satisfy our hearts and minds at all?
And your children have natures like
your own, sensitive to society, and
minds like yours, bright and demand-
ing."

*Oh, M

aret! why did you not
speak of this?”’

“I could not. It seemed meddle-
some. I was noteven sure I was right.

But all that is gone now, and I am so
glad.”

“Maurice,” said Mrs. Worden,
thoughtfully, “has been the sweetest,
best boy this last six months that a
mother could ask for."™

“And the Literary Club,”” Margaret
resumed, *‘and the Charity Union, and
the calls, and the shopping—yes, and
the new books, and the ‘gues
was half jealous of them all the time,
though they were so good and pleas-
ant. They did intervene. They kept
you hours and hours away from home,
or took up so much time when you
were there. All that time the children
were among servants—young children,
that have such active minds. My dear,
I know I'm only a foreboding, anxious
old maid; but when I read in the paper
the stories that shock us so, about girls
who have been reared in wealth and
position, and elope with their father’s
servants, I bethink me that there is a
simple reason back of every wonder.
If a girl through many hours of her
early 1 fe has found her best comfort
and entertainment from some good-
natured ecok, or coachman, or gar-
dener, why should we think like asso-
ciations would prave repulsive to her
afterward? Don’t you remember what
a fascination for your Jessie that slim, |
handsome mulatto, Jim, had?”’

*‘Margaret, oh, Margaret!”

ons'—I1

“I know; but I shivered to see her
hovering about the butler's pantry !

whenever she could escape Elise. He had
some monkey tricks and little songs and
stories that appealed to her imagina- |
tion and delighted her. You yourself
told me, laughing, how when John was
to be away one evening, and Jessie
heard you say you would be lonely, she
replied: ‘Send for Jim, mamma; he’s
real good company. Ilove him.’

“But she was only six years old; a
little child!” .

“‘Yes, but it seems to me even a child
of six who had always been het
mother's companion would have felt
relationships better than that.”

“Why did not you speak, Margaret?"’

“I could not then. Ican now. The
danger is over now. Helen, be thankful
with me that your work is right here
at home, where your little girls ave,
where they may learn to help you in it
and be close to you.”

Helen drew a long breath, but she
did not speak.

“And there are some other suspected
interventions that I miss,” continued
Margarvet. “Those two pretty house-
maids, with the white caps and the
pink cheeks and bright eyes, who
swept and dusted and waited so beauti-
fully; and the coanchman, with the shin-
ing carriage and horses, that came so

punctually to your door every morn-
ing—they stood between you and your |
health. I felt almost sure of it. Don’t
you remember the headache and lan- |
guor youused to suffer from? And the !
‘rubbists’ that used to visit you, and
the doctor’s electrical treatments?”’

“] couldn’t affor | them now,” said
Mrs. Worden. *Such bills would ruin |
us."”

“And now youdo not need them. You
look so firm aad active, and you have
sith color in your checks. Forgive
me, dear, but I noticed the mouthfuls
you took betwecn spreading the baby's
bread and ecuttinz Mabel’s meat and
helping me, and I saw that you were
hungry.”’

o] hardly have time to know it, but

1 am really hungry at meal-times. And
I have wondered to find how many
hours at a time I could be on my feet.
Indeed, I am thankful for better health.
What should I have done without it?"

“And, my dear, wheve is John's ci-
gar?”’

“Oh, he gave it up. Wasn't it good
of him? Right in the mi:dst of the trou-

ble, too. 1 was frizhtened to have
him do it, and yet I was giad. When
I married him I thought [ liked the

odor of a good eigar; but it was getting
to be always in his mouth. I was jeal-
ous of it. It seemed to make him in-
different even to me.  Yes, I will own
that was an intervention between us,
garet. And oh! how good and kind
he is! If you were not here he would
be reading his paper to me, and talk-
ing about it, too."”’

“Then 1 am an intervention now?"”

“No, no; it's far better to talk with
you than to hear any newspaper. But,
indeed, our trouble has brought us
nearer to one another. He has been
my great, great comfort.”

“And you have been his.  Dear Hel-
en, I think you have taken it all so
nobly!”

The tears came to Helen's eyes, and
she wept a little with her head upon
her friend’s shoulder.  Presentiy she
said:

“We have lérned to say, ‘Give us
thiz day our daily bread’ with some
real asking in the prayer.”

“There were interventions between
you and God swept away in that loss?”

“Yes; we had to come near to Him,
asking for commorf things—shelter and
work, and strength and sen-e to know
how to live this new life.”

“Then, if God has put you in better
possession of your health, and your
children, and your husband, and Him-
self this year, don’t you think we ought
to have a growing, happy yvear?"’

“Does he always leave the best?”
said Helen.

“Always: He only takes what inter-
venes between us and that.”

And there was a very happy New
Year's next day, when Mr. and
Mrs. Worden, with Maurice, went
peacefully to church, and Margaret
took Jessie into the kitchen with her
and allowed her to help dress the tur-!
key, and make the cranberry sauce,
and *snow” the potatoes—yes, and
even let her make a 1 'mon pudding !
with her own hands.  Over that pud-
ding was more pride and rejoicing than
over the finest “royal diploma igque’
that ever a French cook manufactured.
It is true there were only two courses
at that dinner, instead of seven as at
last year's, and there was no company
except Margarvet. But there were some
flowers, which she had sceretly sent
Bridget anl Mabel and the baby to
buy; and there were four good chil-
dren, who did not come and go with
the dessert, but satall through the din-
per like little gentlemen and ladies,
and were unspeakably happy playing
games afterward,

And when they werg in Vel their
flidr duid, thteghtfuliv:

—

| ship, for

'THE BUTLER CITIZEN.

“Helen, T balleve there ¢
ways in which th e et
for our children than the o'd

<Pl God, we w it =o.
said Helen, humbly. —7 th Glover,
in Christian Unwn.

UNDER THE lilSTLI']T(lP].

A Search for a Fairy That Proved
Fruitleas.

RACE ELLERTON
sat with busy finzers
aud aching head
heart in
Moore's
king estab-
her fin-
busy with
nishing of an
isite, fancy cos-
tume for Miss Con-
nce Bolton, the
:lle of the season.
Her head and heart
were filled with
memories of other Christmas Eves, when
a belle, and queened it
Her father had been
se of her iirst season
»«d by her engagment
v spiendid mateh,”
Soon after the be-
obliged to go
2g ger than

and

to Walter Harcou
the wise ones
trothal, Mr. Harcourt
to Europe. He v

he exps

|

“‘OH, M!SS ELLERTON!"

less, but well-nigh peaniless. Mr. Ellerton
made almest sup to rescue
his dear ones from the de ngz flames,
and, thougi he succeeded, it was at the ex-
pense of his own life. Kind friends shel-
tered the homeless ones for the time, and
Grace wrote to her lov telling him of
their great loss, and anxiously aswaited his |
reply and speady re

But no letter ez

her heart grow sick
with hope deferred,and then her pride roses
nolonger the petted daughter of a
re, but a poor girl and if she had
been mistaken in her lover's fidelity, she
would not be the object of his pity. So she
determined to be independent of all friends,
and after securing the pittance which was
all that these helpless women could claim, |
she took her mother and hid away from her

arn their
ged for the

ald  have
rom this ¢ and have
ruce from the unscrupu-
lous partners who assured her there was
nothing more for tk in the wreck of the
great business which her father hud bailt
What ¢ould she do?! She had always
i d for her taste in dress,
J the envy of
secmad to be her
ut and she sought and
tion in Madai» Moore’s

nable < Lhimernt, and was soon
intrusted with th i 12 of the most
eiabora irts of the elegant

3¢ 1OC
at Gracoe E
eatl that

was
former

her
n expected to wear
he was to give on |

society. She never
‘s patrons: her work |
1 complete the garniture
ed. In this case it
ca r of leve, for pretty
had been very dear to her in
and ounly her own pride had
i we of their friend-
so effectually concealed
her friends, that cven

was sof
was to el
of the ¢
1i
Constanc
former days
prevented

herscift

Constance
The costum> was for ¢

d her fanc

y and Grace
1d taste full play in
it of the dainty
v sweet face, and
little Constance; s
times her own stately
en in contrast with her

fabric. uld st
petite form well, ¢

thought of the 1
beauty had beer

frionds, and the sharpeontrast now brought
a sizh to tae proud hps which seldom
murmured.

But the costuine was complete and must
be delivered at once, for iv was almost ume

she waited
self entere

“Oh, Mis
all gone hom
not yet delivered ; what
wrung her hands in despair. “That idle
Jane, I bade her await my orders aad I find
her not here: the robe must go, it will cost
me Miss Bolton's patronage if it is not de-
livered in season.

“Do not distress yourseif, Madam Imy-
self will deliver the garment at Miss Bol-
ton's residence.”

“Qh, thank you, butitisa long
do you know where it is?” i

“I know,” she replied, bitterly thinking
of the many times she had gone as a guest
where she now proposed to go as a servant,
but she would leave the box at the door,and
not see any of the family.

She stopped at her own humble home to
tell her mother where she was going, and
then started on her errand. |

The house she sought was miles away, '
on the west side of the great , and when
she left the street-cars she still some
distance away, and to her dismay she found
the hour much later than she thought, and
a driving snow-storm blowing from the
boundless prairies, juined to many changes
in the city, completely bewildered her. i

Meantime the maid had finished the ar- |
rangement of Miss Bolton’s hair, and only
awaited the arrival of the robe to complete
the picture of as beautiful a sprite as ever
left fairy land.

“It grows late,
shall Ido?”

“I can’t understand it. Madam Moore |
said she would submit my idea to the de- |
signer, and she promised a complete suc-
cess—something unique. She never disap-

distance,

I8

Miss Constance—what

E \ 0 V0 .
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“EXCUSE ME,” SAID THE POLICEMAN.
pointed me before; but there, it will never
do for me to sit here all evening.”” Resting
her dimpled chin on her hand she consid-
ered a moment, then brightly said :

“I have an idea, Finette, get me upas a
sister of charity. we can easily manage it,
and it will be a surprise to every one,” and
she laughed merrily as she thought of one
who had expected to meet her as queen of
the fairies.

A few hours later a demure nun mingled
with the gay throng.

“Sweet sister,” said one in the garbof a
hunter, “I am in trouble, can you help mei”

“Sir knight of the rueful countenance it
is my mission to comfort those in distress,
how can [ assist you!"

“I came here to-night in search of the
fairest sprite on earth, but either she has

gugped to he tiv jry lang, or
f'b)u ved lft'r's\"f 4 ni“x‘f\"ixb e t-yo s nm'@::.l‘

>4

eyes, for I find Ler unot, and therefore am 3
sad, sweet sister.

“Faithfulnesss wiil meet its own reward,
and perseverance corguers all things.”

“Thanks, gentle sister.”

Into this and similar light bandinage in
which most of the guests joined, came a
sude nd violent summons at the door.
A 1an entered hastily bearing the
helpless form of a woman.

“Excuse me,” he sail, *I found her just
by the door and this box in her arms, and
she is too much cxheusied to take her far-

in here,” said the nun, apd
red a quiet room at the rear
all figure 10 & black dominoe
rd, and catch the burden

just as he e
of the hall,
ang for

rling, is it thus I find yout"

The nun qv’~kij rew uside her mask,
her golden hals escaping from the coif, she
secmed in her proper sphere as she endeav-
ored to restore the cious girl. To
ber astonishment she recognized her friend
Grrace, and then she redoubled her efforts,
but though she labored skilifully, I think the
caresses which were lavished upon her by
the tuli stranger whose discarded mask re-
vealed the handsome features of Mr. Har-
court had more to do with her restoration
than all the remedies Constance had applied.

Finding this to be the case Constance dis-
creetly left the united lovers alone; but just
as she passed under the arch leading to this
secluded apartment, she was surprised to
find herself caught in the emdrace of the
valiant hunter and as he pressed a kiss upon
her saintly-brow, he said:

“I make no apology, for there is my war-
rant,” and he pointed to the Mistletoe
bough. under which Mr. Harcourt had borne
the unconscious form of his recovered treas-
ure.

Of course there was much to be explained.
Mr. Harcouit told Grace that her letter did
not reach him for some time as he was
traveling. He wrote at once but owing to
her change of residence she never received
the letter, and since his return he had
sought her in vain, so he successfully prov-
ed to Miss Ellerton that only her own pride
had separated them, and he also proved to
her that their marriage had been delayed
long enough, so the New Yearopened to them
the door into a happy future where the mis-
fortunes of the past will be lost sight of in
the joy of the present.

Mgs. L. B. Lavewy.
Took Chri by the F k.

“Where have you been until this hour of
the night, Mr. Meek?" questioned his wife
in metalic tones, after she had watched,
him place his muddy boots on the family
Bible and carefully stow his silk-hat under
the bed. “Where have you been, I say!"

“Roun’ wiz ze boyish carollin’. Jess carol-
lin’, m’ love, thash all. It’s Chrishmush eve,
¥’ know.” replied Meek, as he rolled under
the covers.

“ Christinas eve!
Christmas morning.”

“Ish tha' so. Funny fa'-hic-ct. Mer’
us, m’ dear. Er been havin’ mine
evenin’. (Goo’-night.”

uneor

It's three o'clock on

o

yesh'dy

Didn't Have to Resort to Powder.

“Where ore you going to-day ¢’ asked Mrs.
Bellows of her husband on Christmas morn-
ing. [ presume you intend to leave me
at home as usual?”’

“ You presume-about right, then, for I
am going gunning,” answered her husband,
as he placed a small cannister over the reg-
ister.

* What is in that can?”
amp powder."”

# Good gracions! Take it off thet regzis-
er. Do you want to blow yourself up?”?

0, no, ITdon’t have to do that. You'll
do it for we cuick enough without nowder.”

THE UN3PIZAKABLE GIFT.
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‘em’s
us "0 room
the Heav-

left

forilm—
O men! with sin degigd,

Could yo ord unto your Lord
o tetier place than th

Wh nallf naly
Gave up the realms of bliss?

or you

»d followers of Iim,
5 it 5o te-day?
o boast an ardent love,
v Lian they?
our poor Leart

in flelds of ¢
< and sce the sh ning one,
The glory every where.
“Fear not,” he eri2:, “the glad surpris
The oldea p:ace I briag,
For unt) you aga'n is bora
Your Saviour and your King."

Just as of yore in midn‘ght skies
Avpears the angel throng,

And a’l the starry werlds resound
W.ith bursts of Hexvenly song.
What tidings btlest of joy and rest

Shall any tura away,
Refusing stiil the high command
To find the Car st to-day?

The truly wise, behold they come
Obed.ent to His star!
O'er Lill and plain and raging sea
They gather from afar,
And at His feet pour treasures sweet
Thaat never can grow old,
The best frankincense of the heart,
Its precious myrrh and gold.
—JULIA H. THAYER.

Coniferin and Vanillin.

As the planting of waste land with

trees is one of the very few branc es |
" the reply. “It would b&a waste of time to

of agricultural industry which have
some appearance of bLeing sti.l remun-
erative, it is satisfactory to note a
chemical discovery which, in the opin-
ion of some very competent judges,
should add materially to th: advan-
tazes of erowing pines and fir-trees. The
substance *‘coniferin’ was chemiecally
d’scovered twenty-six years ago, but
its practical tise as a glacoside, or su-
gar-making material, was not attemyt-
ed until very veeaatly. The Germans
and the French are now about equally
assiduous in this new industry, Eng-
land only lags behind, A tree of
medium  size and in vigorous growth
ordinarily yields seven to eight pints'
of sap. The sap appears as a white,
milky and clouded liquid, and from
this liquid *vanillin,” as well as **coni-
ferin,” is now being obtansd. The
ad litional discovery of a vi.uable fla-
voring material inereases the net profit,
and there seems norewon why Eng-

! lish ]linl'.\ shonid notbe laid Hluh'l‘ con-

tribution. The deman | for both *‘coni-"
ferin' and vaniliin' is stated to be
good, and prices such as to pay a good
profit to the owners of the trees.—--Lon-
don Giray lie.

e ets

Cream as Medicine.

Persons  consumptively  inclined,
those with feeble digestions, aged peo-
ple and those inclined to chilli ress and
cold extrem’ties, are especially bene-
fitted by a liberal nse of sweet cream. |
No other article of food or medicine
will give them results equaily sat.siae-
tovy, and either as a food or medicine
is not bad to take. As an antidote for
a tendency to consnmption, it acts like
a charm, and serves all the purpose in-
tended to bLe served by cod-liver oil
with much greater certainty and effeet.
Where sweet eream can be had, cod-
liver oil is never needed.  The volatile
and easily appropriated uuctnous mat-
ter in cream, besides contributing di-
rectly to warmths and vigor, aids ine
directly by promoting digestion for the
same reason and in the same way that
other aromatic and attennated oils aid
}fhc «}i‘guﬂiw functivn. — Laddds Lipme
SSicrha.

!

ORI ———————

NO3

CHRISTMAS BELLS.
The chimes ring throuzk the ailsas aie:
“Good-wil', zo0d-w.1!, gooi-will,
L:t ev.lthron h the whole carth cease,
Lot k ndl ness prevail, cud peaos,
And hatresd’s tonguss of strife be stul”

I"ar out aeross th oily’'s roo’s

The sweelstram floais fyem spive to splire,
Bleat w.th tac crgau's swolling psaks

Ths voice of chantng priest and vhotr,

A little child wakes out of sleey,

T. © upon the hoarth buras low,
Su s to heur the erael wnls
That bring e Dities frost aal snow,

kon fice is gon® and pale,

4 with 1l are seamed:
“T.z ths Cekr simas bols,

o wh e [dreswaed.

1 keard them eva
“Dui heppy ch'ldren hear t-em not,

1a th bods so sound thoy sleep,
TLos: W0 arc never trad; and wio

For pain and hungwr cever waep.

“Ana 't's to them the Christ Child comes,
To tiem who will 2ot walieto soe

The gifts he brings to-ni ht for all—
1 wonder, will he tank of me?

“Po-havs he can not £ad me hers,
Or w 1l not elimd the crookod sta're,

So long aalsteep, and yes they say
Those whom he loves are everywhere,'

Those whom He loves are every where;
Aud wh le s.e siepl sgafu there came
One with a blezsing who fears net
To seck tho hauuds of waat and shame,
~ MARY H. KROUT. |

THE NEW YEAR.

And Some Reflections Suggested by It-
How It Affects tae Haman Famlily Gean-
erally.

. As is usual, at or about this seasoun, a uew
year is about to dawn upon the earth. As
the bells “ring out the old «nd ring in the
new,” we sigh over the ‘“Has Been,” and
turn with asmile of hope and anticipation
towards the “To be,”” for - -

“ The years have liniags:, just as gobiets do;
Toe old yoar is the liniag of the now;

Filled with the w.n» of precious

Tie goldsn Was doth line tie siiver Is.”

We, also, sigh to think that the collectors
will also make ealls as usual on New
Year's Day, and that instead of cards they
wiil leave bills.

New Years is the season of resolves and
swear offs, but it is a sad and undeniable
fact that New Year’'s resolutions soon ercase
in the back and bulge at the knees.

The New Year's resolve has something
of the divinity in it, early and often as it is
broken. The resolves that abound on New
Year’s Day are wise and well, but it is tobe
regretted that there is no method by which
the new leaves that are turned can be
pasted down and rivited. An unideatified
poet beautifully expresses the same idea in
the following lines:

List to that gentle rustling sound,
S0 slight it scarce is heard!

Nolouder does it seem thanif
A leaf we.e zephyr stirred,

Aleaf! A hundred thousand leaves,
But few days turned anew,

Are slowly turning back again,

z As every year taey do.

Even a mere résolve to break off some old
habit is a stride forward, a step upward.
Unfortunately 1t is usually followed by sev-

eral steps backward. To again utilize the

words of the poet:
And now bad halits eome to grief,
As we turn again the leaf
That's new;
And for ten or fifteon days,
‘We bid our former ways
Adieu!

In making new resolves, nothing is
necessary than to cultivate the art of
getting instead of remem! affection-
ately the bad habits of the past. If this
were done there would not bs so many

| ond-hand, damaged swear-offs that can
| bought for the price of a schooner of
There are so many of these second-hand

intentions must have a lofty
wise the pavement would have
ceiling long ago, 8s it gets a new layer

. every January.

' Of course, there are some men who are
perfectly sincere m turning a mew leaf on
New Year's Day. They mean what they
say.. I know such a man . He
made a vow not to euter a bar-room after
January 1, and he dida't, a8 he had already
laid in a wholesale supply of liquor, and had
his clothes altered to carry a pint fiask.

i This is also the time of the year when.

' merchants take inv ies of their goods.

The newly-married woman is easily

ceived, but she learns wisdom in time:

‘When she has been married several years,,

and her husband comes home at midnight

and talks about “‘taking inventory,” she re-
plies: “Yes, I knew it as soon as I smelt
your breath that you had becn taking sev-
eral inventories, and you will keep on tak-
ing inventories until you land in jail and
bring disgrace on your family.” -

It is only the young wife, whe has no:
mother to post her about the wicked ways
of men, that takes stock in the inventory.

yarn.

Smoling is another one of those bad hab-
its from which men attempt to swear off.
1 know a gentleman who made up his ming
to abstain cntirely from the use of-to-:
bacco. He informed his wife of his good
intention. She expressed some regret, as
she would have to change her New Year's.
present, she having bought for him & box
of very fine cigars. Rather than disappoint
the poor woman, this self-sacrificing hus-
band said magnanimously: ‘0O, well,
rather than disappoint you I'll postpone my
good resolution until next Thanksgiving
Da)’."

This is also the season when about six or
eight million diaries are started, and before
Washington's birthday rolls around there
are justfive or six diaries being kept up.

By all means keep up the good old cus-
tom of calling, but do not everdo it. Do not
call as much as did the gentleman of whom
was written:

He called and Le called on New Year's;
He tacklod many o flagoa.
He called and hs calied on New Year's

Until he called the patrol
Avgx. : BwzsT.

Too Old to Learn.

“There are some mea who pever will
learn by experience,” said th2 District Mes-
senger Boy in disgusted tones.

*“What's the trouble?”

“That old follow across the street,” was

¢

try to teach him any thing.”
“‘What you been tryin3 to tesch himi*
“Sense; but it's no use. Every tims I
answer his call ho says, ‘now bo sure and
hurry back' just the sam> as he did thefirst
day I went to his office.”—lerchant Trov-
eler,
The Editor's Whereabouts.

“Is the edifor it?”

® “That depends upon cir »
“How!"
“Do you want to whip him?" :
“No.»
“Do you want to collect a billi"
‘.No."

“Do you intend reading an original poem
aloud!”

AtNo."

“Are you thinking of subseribing for the
paper?”

“Yes."

“Well, the editor is in."'—Nebrasks Stuts
Jowrnal,

Here's Your Chance.

Mr. J. Fraud W. Humbug, test and ma-
terializing medium, announces to the public
that he is going out of business, having
grown rich, and offers for sale, at half their
value, the following namod articles: 4

Six gauze robes, three short and two
long-haired wigs, ton beautiful false faces
of white wax, one cabinet with a false back
and concealed partition, one manwal on
“Slate Writing,"’ giviag new and important
points on the same, und onc treatise on
“Tricks of Mediumship,” giving mueh in-
formation that no medium can afford to be
without. Simple as this outfit is, thereis a
fortune in it for some clever man-or woman
of spiritnzl mind combined with unlimited
gull.—Drak:'s May:ziae.

CrawisTyAs stockings are very egpensive
affairs with 8 mag of large family.

— We are astonished at partied who
introduce new remedies for coughs
when thev rhould know the
will have Dr Bull’s Cough S8ygup.

~Kings are like stars,they rise and
set” They bave headache, cats, and
burts like meaner men, and sre fjust
as eure to call for Salvation Oil.

—Some ministors ara complainiog
sgainst the facetious newspaper para-
grapb, which is seriously interfering
with their anoual supply of slippers.
When this parsgraphic jokiog be-
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comes Ra pointed 88 to necessitate &
some-
to




