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M
ARY ANN was ironing vigor

ously when I entered.

“Miss Clare,” she said, 
"which name do you like 

best for a girl, Irene or Maud?”
“I really don’t know,” I said. “They 

are both pretty."
“I like fine names,” said Mary Ann. 

“They don't cos’ no mo’ than common j 
.flues. All my chilien has splendid 
n a m e s — the best I could find. An’ I j 
Was tblnkin’ if I had another baby j 
what would I name it. If it’s a boy, 
I’ll name him Romney. I like Rom- j 
mey; It sounds fine. But If it’s a girl I 
hasn't decided between Maud an’ 
Irene.”

“Yes, your children have fine names. I 
M a r y  Ann. Where did you find them?” ' 

“Found ’em all In novels. Miss Clare. | 
When I was a girl down there on the
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“WE HAD A B E A L  N IC E  C H B IS ’M D S T R E E ."

old plantation In Virginia, my missus— 
Miss Clayton—she had all the novels I 
guess that ever was printed, an’ 1 read 
ail of ’em that had purty paper covers 
printed in red an’ blue an’ yaller. 
Hasn’t you noticed that a novel ain’t 
real good unless it has a heap of color 
on the cover? Them plain covered 
novels deals too much with po’ folks. 
Laws, I don’t have no occasion to read 
about po’ folks. I sees enough of them. 
What’s the name of this here English 
novel writer the white folks talk so 
much about?”

“George Eliot?” I ventured.
“No, not him. It’s • somethin’ like 

Dickson or Dickerson.”
“Dickens?” 1 said.
“Yes, that’s the name. Now, I tried 

to read one of Mr. Dickens’ novels, 
an’ he started off with a po’ boy livin’ 
with a blacksmith. That was enough 
for me. 1 don’t want to read about 
paupers an’ blacksmiths. Why. 1 can 
see a blacksmith right down the street 
here in this village, an’ the po’liouse 
back of Tarrytown is jes’ tilled with 
paupers.

”1 wants to read about rieb folks an’ 
lords an’ ladies an’ princes, livin’ in 
style; about how the Prince Mortimer 
rides up to the castle on his gayly com- 
parisoned horse an’ carries off the Lady 
Grenadine, an’ how the ole lord toilers 
’em with a hunderd men in armor, an’ 
how Prince Mortimer gets away an’ 
has the laugh on his father-in-law; 
about the grand balls an’ muskerades; 
about people who uses tine words an’ 
men that’s always bowin’ an’ scrapin’ 
befo’ the ladies an’ fightin’ over ’em an’ 
worshipin’ ’em; about fine ladies in tine 
clothes, with nothin’ to bother ’em but 
a whole lot of men makin’ love to ’em.

“Yes, i learned a heap from them 
novels. From ’em I named my oldest 
boy Roland, an’ the next Rupert, an’ 
the last one Atîbrey. An’ then I named 
the girls Claudia an’ Lucille an’ Rosa
lind an’ Geraldine. Them names do 
sound grand, don’t they?

"’1 o tell you the truth. Miss Clare, 1 
do like things fine an’ grand. I ain’t 
Sot no patience with common things. 
tf I was white an’ rich. I’d put on mo’ 
style than ’most any white woman in 
New York, I reckon. I wouldn’t be 
afraid to wear dl’monds in the day
time, an’ lots «f ’em, an’ feathers an’ 
lace an’ furs. An’ I’d carry my head 
high an’ throw out my chest an’ try to 
look distinguished, I tell you.”

And Mary Ann did draw her tall fig
ure “to its full 'height,'’ as they say to 
the novels, as «he walked from tha 
stove to the Ironing table with spar
kling eyes and a distinguished air. 
“tugbiug merrily and thereby showing 
» mouth full of fine teeth.

I had known that Mary Ann. a mu
latto with a nice figure and comely fea
tures, was good looking, but I hod not 
realized her possibilities in the way of 
style before.

My lovin’ grand things don’t come 
80 much from the novels I’ve read as 
from my ’maglnation. 1 don’t suppose 
•f I was white I could have mo’ ’magl- 
uation than I has.

“You see, ln my ’maglnatlon I can bi 
I ies’ as rich an’ fine an’ white—w hy, 11 
! *an be jes’ as white as white folks* 
! Miss Clare, an’ pretty an’ young.

“An’ then all the good times I have Ü 
j my ’magination! I don’t have the trou ;
! ble thaï goes with really havin’ things 

I build great, big, splendid houses, pal 
1 aces an’ castles, an’ then I Jes’ let ’en 

go an’ don’t bother about repairin’ ’en 
j or payin’ taxes. When I wants anoth 
I er house, I jes’ build it out of my mind 

That’s a good deal easier an’ cheaper 
than takin’ care of the old ones.”

And Mary Ann laughed as she mois 
teued her finger and tried the heat oi 
the iron.

"None of my horses ever has the coli« 
or goes lame,” she continued, "an’ no 
body has any finer ones. You jes’ ought 
to see me sailin’ in my ’maginatioi 
through Fifth avenoo behind my pranc 
in’ steeds, while people stop to look a* 
me an’ say, T wonder who that gor 
geous an’ lovely creachure Is.’

“An’ then the travelin’! While Pn 
washin’ an’ ironin’ here in this olt 
laundry I jes’ soar off to Saratogy an 
Newport an’ England an’ Paris an 
Asia an’ Afriky. Well, no, I don’t gc 
much to Afriky. jit ain’t stylish enougl 
for me. But I go to the north pole hoi 
days jes’ to cool off. 1 don’t find nc 
difficulty in reachin’ the pole. I’vt 
climbed that pole many a time in mj 
’inngtnntlon.”

And Mary Ann again laughed merri 
ly over the pleasant pictures which shf 
had drawn.

“Did I ever tell you about the fun wc 
had las’ Chris’mus, Miss Clare? 1 
didn’t? Well, I must tell you aboul 
that.

“Y'ou see, we was kind of po’ last 
Chris'mus. Your folks had done gone 
to the cits’, an' I hadn’t no extra work, 
an’ the chilien all needed winter 
clothes, an’ we bad only 45 cents left 
for Chris’mus, an’ Peter he said that 
we couldn't uffo'd no Chris’mus tree, 
but 1 said; ‘Go 'way, Peter. I’m goin’ 
to have a Chris’mus tree.’ So I went 
out in the village the night before 
Chris'mus an’ found a po’ little runty 
tree that nobody wouldn't buy, an’ 1 
got it for 3 cents, an’ I fixed it up with 
a lot of little baubles tliat your mom- 
inor had given me, an' we had a real 
nice Chris'mus tree.

“An’ then I said: ‘Now, chilien, we 
ain’t got very much for Chris’mus— 
that is, not much acchuaUy—an’ so we 
must draw on our minds for what we 
need. Now, just foller my lead, an’ 
we’ll have the greatest Chris’mus that 
ever any family ever had with only 45 
cents.’

“I’d bought some stick candy an’ a 
little cheap present for each one, an’ 
then 1 brought out a package of old 
letters my sister had writ to me from 
home in Virginia.
■‘“ Now, chilien,’ I said, T want you 

to understand that all through tbis 
Chris'mus I’m a queen, an’ poppy he’s 
a king, an’ you’re all princes an’ prin
cesses, .a«’ that we’re to have every
thing to eat an’ drink an’ wear an’ 
look at that the mind can think of.’

“They all sent up a whoop an’ seem
ed mightily tickled, an’ Roland, he 
says: ‘Mommer, you’re to be Queen 
Mary Ann, an’ poppy he’s to be King 
Peter—no,’ says be, ‘poppy’s to be Pe
ter the Great. I've just been readin' 

’ about Peter the Great at school.’
“Then I takes up the bundle of let

ters, an' 1 says, ‘We must first read the 
congratulations of the season from our 

„ friends.’ The first letter 1 read was 
from Queen Victoria—that was before 
the queen died, you know—to Queen 
Mary Ann, callin’ me her dear cousin 
an’ honored friend an’ tellin’ me that 

I she had sent me a diamond necklace 
worth $700.000 as a testimonial of her 
undyin’ love an’ affection.

“An' then the Prince of Wales wrote 
to King Peter the Great, seudin’ him 
valuable presents, includin’ some ele
phants an’ tigers. An’ then all the roy
alties from all over Europe sent Chris’
mus gifts an’ lovin’ messages to Prince

feast. I ordered up all the royal por
ters an’ waiters an' butlers to set the 
royal table, an’ the royal buglers to ; 
bugle, an’ the royal starvin’ men to 
serve all the temptin’ dishes an’ drinks ! 
to tickle all our royal an’ noble appe
tites. An' we eat an’ we drunk an' [ 
feasted on all of the finest things we 
could think about, an' none of us was ! 
sick from overeatin’ afterward. That’s 
one of the good p'ints about feastin’ In : 
your ’magination, Miss Clare. There 
ain't no injurious consetjuenees after 
ward to your indigestion.

“Ob, we had a great time! We spoke 
to each other nice an’ polite. ‘Will our 
royal mommer, the noble Queen Mary 
Ann, deign to do this or to look at that!

Mr. Merchant
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Will his imperious highness King Pe
ter the Great grant this favor?’ an’ so 
on.

“Whatever we wanted we just had— j 
in our minds. I never had so much fun 
before, an’ the chilien all said that if 
we’d had $5 to spend it wouldn't have 
been better.”

Sensible Women.

Here is what a gentleman snid in a 
speech recently, and the worst of it is 
that it is true; “The responsibility of 
redeeming this world rests with sensi
ble women, and It will take a long 
time because there are so few.” It is 
not altogether woman's fault, however.

Pike county, Ind., will show at the 
world’s fair a cube of coal eleven feet 
thick.

Your business stationery is in

dicative of the goods you carry, 
and your methods of doing busi

ness. It should be up to now in 

design, the type of the latest cut 
and the paper of superior quality.

The Job Printing
Department of the 1 eller Publishing Co

is well equipped with new type 
faces. For the holiday trade 

you will probably want a special 
line of advertising, such as an
nouncements or art circulars.

The Best Printing
is the trade mark of Teller print

ing. And you get it as you want 
it and when you want it. ac

TELLER PUBLISHING CO
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A n  O l d  F a v o r i t e

L I T T L E  B O Y  B L U E

By Eugene Field

HE little toy dog is covered with dust,
But sturdy and stanch lie stands;

And the little toy soldier is red with rust,
And liis musket moulds in his hands.

Time was when the little toy dog was new,
And the soldier was passing fair;

And that was the time when our Little Boy Blue 
Kissed them and put them tliê e.
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“Now, don’t you go till I come,” lie said,
"And ilon’t you make any noise!’’

So, toddling off to his trundle-bed.
He dreamt of the pretty toys;

And, as lie was dreaming, an angel song 
Awakened our Little Boy Blue—

(!h! the years are many, the years are long,
But the little toy friends are true!

Ay. faithful to Little Boy Blue they stand.
Each in the same old place,

Awaiting the touch of a little hand,
The smile of a little face;

And they wonder, as waiting the long years through 
In the dust of that little chair,

What lias become of wir Little Boy Blue,
Since lie kissed them and put them there.

H. T. MADGW ICK  

Contractor And Builder

LEWISTON, IDAHO

The Log Cabin
A. L. THOMPSON & CO.,

Proprietors.

The best Wines, Liquors and Cigar*

B o ys  w ho; 
make Money;
after School Hours1
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“SH E  HAD SENT ME A DIAMOND NECKLACE 
WOBTH •70Q.UOO."

lioland an’ Prince Rupert an’ Prince 
Aubrey an’ the Prlncessea-Claudia an’ 
Lucide an’ Rosalind an’ Geraldine.

“Then after awhile we got down to 
the presents an’ letters from our hum
ble subjects at borne in America that 
sent their love to the lovely an’ uobie 
Queen Mary Ann. to the brave an’ an 
gust King Peter the Great an’ to ail 
the noble, imperial an’ royal princes 
an’ princesses.

“An’ then we had the Chris’tnue

Çharles G. Kress

JEWELER

«AND WATCHMAKER

Repairing a Specialty

CORNER MAIN AND FIFTH ST

Nothing Like. It
Thaï-" is what everybody 

says about the

Weisgerber Beer
Strictly a first-class ar

ticle and absolutely pure.
Can be had in keg or bottle.

THE

CALIFORNIA BREWERY

Over 3000 Boys
in various parts 
of the country are 
making money in 
their spare time 
selling The 
Saturday Evening 
Post. Some make 
as much as $10.00 
and $15.00 a week. 
Any boy who 
reads this can do 
the same.

I N A DAINTY little  booklet, which 
we w ill send to  any boy free, the 

most successful of our boy agents tell 
in the ir own way just how they have 
m ade a  success of selling

The Saturday  
Evening P ost

There are many stories of real busi
ness tact. P ictures of the bovs are 
given. Send for this booklet and we 
w ill forw ard with it full inform ation 
how you can begin this work. No 
money required to start. W e wi It send 
Ten Copies of the magazine the first 
week free. W rite to-day.

I
The C urtis  P u b llah ln r Company 

476 Arch S tree t. Philadelphie. P a.

The Palace Saloon
F. ROOS, PROPRIETOR

Cedar Brook McBrayer Whiskey 
Best on Earth.

Main Street, head of Third.

The 1 and I Saloon

S A LO O N S

Dray and  Express
W. E. MATHEWS, Proprietor.

Orders Promptly Attended to
Call and lave orders al

THATCHER & KLING. 

Tel. 111.

I F  Y O U  S E E  I T  

I N T H E

L E W I S T O N  

E V E N I N G  T E L L E R

I T
H A P P E N E D

T O D A Y

The Mint
Morrissey A Baker, Proprietors

Choice liquors, wines, brandies and 
cigars. A club room in connection. 
Clark Building, Main Street

Welcome Saloon
D. ALLEN, PROPRIETOR

Main Street, head of Fourth. 
'  Give us a Call.

The Pacific Saloon
415 Main Street

FRANK WALDRIP, Manager.

Refurnished and keeps the best of 
Goods. A cordial wplcome to all.

Gem Saloon
SMITH & WALKER, 

Proprietors.

Main Street, head of Third. 
Choice Wines, Liquors and Cigars. 

LEWISTON, IDAHO.

Cactus Saloon
CHARLES M IX,proprietor.

A Gentleman’s Resort 
Main Street Opposite the Raymond.

Castle Saloon
CHARLES PARKER, Proprietor.

Corner of Main and Third Street* 
Our Specialties: Hanco and New
York Beer and Castle Whiskey

West Main Street. 
Lewiston, Idaho

A. Sempert
Wholesale and Retail

WINES, LIQUORS AND CIGARS.

259 Main Street 
’Phone 1301.


