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J. B. KENDALL.
—AGENT FOR-

THE GREAT AXLE OIL.

Never Gums or Chills. Cheaper and Better ,
than Castor Oil St ni tor Circular and i'iives

Live Stock Salt Rollers
For Salting horses, cattle, Ac.

• Always handy M >de from pure Dairy Salt.
Cheaper than common sack or rink salt and
Fifty times more cleanly and convenient. Neud

| for Circular and Prices.

PUTZ POMADK,
, For cleaning all kinds of Carriages, Wagon

or Harness mountings. Unsurpassed lor Pol-
ishing Metals of all kinds.

! Used by U S GOVT , D. C. Fire Depart-
ment and all dealers in Metal work. Circu.ar
on Application.

Look At These Prices.
. Horse Shoes, per keg t-t or j

Horse Nails, per box 3 75
f Horse Kisps, per doz 6 cU

Complete Buggy Gears Ready tor V\ heels,
Shafts, Trimming and Paint, each .5 uO •

Safts, per Pair 70 1
Buggy Bodies, each. 6 5m 1
Tire Bendrts, each lu at)

Sleigh Runnels, per pair ¦ (
Finiybed Sleigh Wood Woik, each 9 a

Si-tgli Beds pci Strap 75
Sleigh Baske'S, each 3 (-0

Finished Portland S eighs, each.... 35 OO a
Buggy Axles, per set 2 25

; Varnish and Paints, Future W ood Filler,
Biusltes, and Coach Painters Tools.

Ax’cs Springs, Nails. Hods,
| Hubs. Runs. Spokes. Shafts.

Cloth, Leather Hair, JIo-S
Iron, and Bulls o' a I kinds.

THE LARGEST STut K t'K BLA< KSMITH ,
TUOLS IX THIS SECToN OF

THE COUNT V.

Horse Shoes. MulrShm-i H* Sh. . and ail
K ud ol h-bue Supplies.

Cast Stet , Machine y Sirel. H' -or Steal. Tie
Steel, spiing Steel, and Tire Steel,

Not way an-t Amrruali Iron

Give me ac- II whe nin need i f any thing .n
1 my hue.

J. B. KENDALL.
i 618 Penn. Att.. 6l‘ Ii Mrevt. V W.

IF AsHIH OTO -V. h C

row ninj -V NI on.

mum k iiiiiii Mi in.
-IN-

GROCERIES,
FINE W INKS.

ETC., ETC ,
AGCXTS Fut

WKK.NKU’S ANIKICK A

A pure American Champaign, ijum' to mat.

ol Ih* imported brands at one-
tbird the iosl.

WX AHE AU-O AUKKTS Ft K

, ‘CLYSMIC “NAT"A. TER ”

A sure cute tor ad kidney and l> addet trouble?
I

1

j We ktep constantly on hand a large ai.d vr
ed assortr* Mat of

I @ (S' <

! i GROCHRIES, ETC.
: :

| @ @ Of

| Just landed from Boston a large lot of |
: GENUINE LABRADOR IIEKKINGS I

Which we are selling very low

t I
: I BROWNING &MIDDLETON

‘j 610 PENNSYLVANIA AVE.
WASHINGTON, V. C.

,J. ZIMMERMAN. :
* .

MTCCESSOR TO

T. T. HEHAFFEY & CO. *
Dealers in best quality

IHi ii 8111 ASH LBHBOBY,
—and— *

, LYKENS VALLEY,
OF ALL SIZS, ALSO

George’s Greek Cumberland
AND

KANAV/HA OR SPLINT,

COiAL CAREFULLY PREPARED FOR
/ FAMILY USE—W ELL t-CREKNKD AND:

. free from iinpurities—2,24o IBs lo the lun.
j | SOLICITED. |(

s Wharf i.nd Yards Foot Queen Street,
ALEXANDRIA, VA |

j oel. 17 3m.

pp a week in your own town. Terms and
£OO 15outfit free Addreua ii. Hai.i.ett ACo I
PorUkiul.Maine | I
\/f uxriwtrutoN Hliinkw,
IYI For sale at this OFFICE. 1 ’

FOR THE

WHEAT CROP.
—BUY OUR—

Ammoniated Dissolved
Bone and Potash.
BUY OUR—-

VICTOR FERTILIZERS.
—BUY OUR—-

WAYERLY FERTILIZERS
—BUY OUR—

Wheat and Corn Fertilizers.
WE ARC AOKNT FOR

Andre w Coe’s
IMPROVED

AMMOSSATED Ml IlFßffl.
We canfidently offer to farmers the al>ove

brands for good crops and fine clover fields,
thus securing the permanent improvement of

their lauds. JWroRDEHS SOLICITED.

THOMAS 0. PRICE & CO.
56 S. Charles St., Baltimore-

GKerc/tttMfa.
FOR THE SALE OF

TOBACCO, GRAIN, WOOL.
and all country produce. LEO. H. HAYDEN,
former Tabacco Inspector gives his personal at-

tention to inspections Ac:
Consignments solicited.

THERE IS NO QUESTION
Whatever in regard to the fad that the very

BEST AND MOST PERFECT
r.t all Cooking Steves is

{ “The Times?.” }

Every one so'd on guarantee. Iftou w ant

the t est and only the lest I uy THE TIMES
COOK, over 60.000 in use. For sale only at

WM. J. H. GLUCK’S,
96, 98 & 100 N. Gay St,
between the Bridge and Front St., and no-

where else.

sepi. i9-3m. BAITIBIORD, HD.

THERE IS NO QUESTION
Whatever in regard lo the fact that the

LARGEST and CHEAPEST
STOCK OF GOODS

TUE COUNTY CAN BF. FOUND AT

Farrall’s Store
LAI’UATA

As tiroes are hard and money scarce, 1 am
determined to give the

MOST GOODS for the Least MONEY.

So call and examine my Slock before buying
e sea here. No trouble to show goods. 1 have

also started a

Steam Saw and Grist Mill
at-~-

laA PLATA
'Where the public can be accommodated with

Lumber <fe Meal.
All kinds of Building Matehil. HOGSHEAD
SIDING and HEADING on hand.

days Saturday.

T". It Farrall,
LA PLA TA.

“R E X”
-AN-

Ammonia led Siipei|liasilialc

STANDARD PREPARATION
- FOR-

AV H JG A T.

INIVE YEARS OF SUCCESSFUL COMPE-
lilionhas established the reputation of the

REX • a relialde fertilizer for wheal, and we

Ibeiefore offer it lo our patrons with renewed
confidence in its merits. The ANALYSISis
unchanged, and is guaranteed as heretofore.

Dissolved S. 0. Bone & Kainit
also a mixture of J Di s S. C. Bone and $ Viv-
orilla Guano —especially recommended—sup-
plied al lowest market rales.

Franciw Neale & Sousa.

S Caistdeu Street.

HEAD AND SHOULDERS
ABOVE THS C3OWD,

y its ivMmir it.- si amis

Win. Hahn k Go’s.
Reliable Shoo House.

*"*!(> S‘V*tliSt rt'‘l

BKTWKIN II AXO I,

Bi.rw 19 ash 2” ms.

The Leading Shoe Hjus'tof

WASHINGTON, 13. C.

With Stork
-:S • I

uniform Lo* I’r ¦re ?o. : • G * 11 1> a-
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a w tillrirr p*tr
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DR. JOHH BULL’S

Sffli’sToilcSpii
FOS THE CURE OF

?EVER and AGUE
Or CHILLS and FEVER,

ASD ALL MALARIAL CISIASES.
The p-apri*.or cf tv .i nedi-

r.Bi ytt. ir cUit-i f-r t. a . :;“non;T ever
ail rente .e-i ever ct/er* i to tho pubh- for
L2C SAFE CERTAIN. SPEEDY and FEE-
MAN ENT tv; ' of Ague nnd Fever. crCiulls
and Fever, wh -racr of short or 1- ng staad-
inj. He releii to the entire Western and
S.otL rn c-.unfy to b-ar hint testtcony to
the trv.h tf ;.t r.'<,rtion th&t in no exso

wrsa: .\r w.’.l it l_.l to care if the direc-
tions r.-’ slrictly followed and carried ouc
In a t re. t tr.any cases a tingle doso bis
t: n .*:.;ieat for a care. ar.i wbc; ? fatai-

-1i.5 ba ibe n crred by a single bottle, urit'a
a p rf.ct restoration cf the general health.
It is however. j'nJcnt. sn I in cve-y case
mer ,- oerta nto care, if its cso is contian.'d
in smaller doses for a week or two after tho
dis-ase has been checked, mora especially
in I-.rti ilt and long-standing cases. oa-
-u'.ly this medicine will not reqmro any aid

keep the Bowels in good erdcr. EnonM
the patient, however, reaniro a cathartic
medicine, after having taken three or four
doses of the Tonic, a single dose of BULL'S
VEGET ‘ BLE FAMILY'FILLSwill bo suf-
ficient.

BULL'S SARSAPARILLA i tho old and
reliable remedy for impurities of the blood
and Scrofulous affections.

on. JOHN BULL’S
SMITH S TONIC SYRUP.

BULL'S SARSAPARILLA,
BULL’S WORM DESTROYER

The Popular Remed'ea of tho Day.

Principal OOre, vllItiISt.,LUCISTILLE, K T.

HENRY BA AUER,
DEALEU IN

Stoves, Tinware,
arul al kimis - f

HOUSE FURNISHiNG GOODS.

Ao. fO A iwj Stra f.

.A lexiindj’iii\Yi.
'-{f'Allkiml of >"Vt- rrp tiring prompt-

y Hone. oi t. 171 v

ESTW BI ISHED 1847,

T H ORRIS & CO.
. K Cor. LIGHT Ac 1.0 MII* It I) Si S

1 Still luioi***, >li.

A FULL LINK OF—-

COOKING & HEATING STOVES
of various desi-rns at ion juices.

Our SILVER STAR COCK is the Largest, .

Heaviest, Fie#l and most DuraMe Stove on the
nie. rket. o*l. 31 3m.

iSUfI}ECF[IYSIi;ijIi&!DSi;£IIIIS
Baltimore, Mil., which offers the sudent of
Medicine superior a<fvhltages
THUS. OKIE, M. D., (Dean ) 179 N. Howard St

RORIJVSOJ\% P.iR&VO.
FINE <fe MED I U ]\l CL OrF II L X Cl;

FOR MEN A SI) lidVS,

STRICTLY OAK PKICK-AO DKVUTIOA^
319 S. E. Coviiei* 7tli & 1). S(s., WASI I I MiTOX, !),( '.

< > I
*

I*

SEMI-ANNUAL

M A H -N
AM' I'iscor.v r SALK OF FINE

-CLOTHING-
Fo:; MKN. I oVS a (.HILDHEN.

! 'us sit’f > iij.s, < ifnothing ttrr Men 1
in I! lUujinre or •hr where,

! ‘ ¦ 10 to 50 ¦ ' r cttti.
>UJ .Is Si,LI lit ,in-l below cost of man-

ufacture.
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Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell .Mass.
Sold by all iU.

IT ll JAINOLKTON. W. If. FLKTCIIKII.

SINGLETON &FLECTHEB.
I

I> SIMiI.KTON cf *bf iff firm o r

• it inn A flitkr ami W. H KLKTCHER,
htlf with U It hmv• ojkh*'! ill

415 Seventh Street, hT
. W.

\\ I ftp 'Em nr<- |'ti*).;irfi| to ilffilat(.*of lli.
I s'i , k# of.

(.
’ A 111- 1-71'ft,

F I U N I ruu E,
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UPHOLSTERY G 0 02S,
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SINGLETON & FLETCHER,

415 Gevcuth St. N. W.,
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TO" /ri-l Shiftin'nt* Solicited,

11. L. WILLIAMS & CO.
(ill's HR A I.

Office— 169 WilliamSt.,
i 171 Nexv York,T

Fall Fuits, Ulesl designs, Kisrm.iD llros.,

I 7th arid K Sit., Washington, I). C.
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A IMSKFKCT CHIUSTMAS.

1in-rf was no i“imui lun over Grand- i
father Vrooman'* grain bag stocking, •

that was all leg anti no foot, but Uncle
Hiram Simpson took it ami fastened it
strongly to a branch in the middle of
the tree. It was close to the trunk,anti
was almost hidden; but Liph saw Un-
cle Hiram wink at Aunt Kllen, and he
knew there was fun of some kind that
he had not thought of.

(irandmother Vrooman had been so |
busy with all those children from the j
moment they came into the house that !
'he had almost lost her anxiety; but it i
came back to her now all of a sudden. ;

••Sakes alive! Jane,” she said to
>*rs. Hardy, “every last one of 'era's
got to be in bed before we can do a
tiling with the stockings.”

Mijah heard her. for he was just be-
yond the dining-room door, with a
cruller in each hand, and it made him
shiver all over.

“1 wish I was in the 'sylum. No. I
don’t either, but I kind o' wish I was.”

Bijah was a very small boy. and he .
had not seen much of the world, but j
his j,),-as were almost as clear as those ,
of the other children, and Grandmoth-
er Vrooman for the next fifteen ram- !

utes. The way the Simpson and Hop-
I kins families got mixed up. with Liph

ami Sue Hardy tohelpthem. was some-
thing wonderful Old Bush wandered j
from room to room after them, wag- !
ging his tail and whining.

“.Mother,” exclaimed Mrs. Hardy at
last, “the bed you made on the floor in
the store-room!”

“Just the thing for him. All thereat
go in pairs. I'll put that poor little
dear right in then* ”

s • she did, ami not one of her own
grand-children was tucked in warmer
than was Bijah. He did not kick the
Is-dciothes off next minute, either, and
he was the only child in the house of
whom that could be said. Grandfather
Vrooman paid a visi: of inspection all

j around from room to room, and Hush
j went with him. It took him a good

while. When he came to the slore-

S room and looked in. Bijah’s tired eyes

I w ere already closed as tight as were the
I fingers of the little hand on the cover-

let. which was still grasping a crul-
i ler.

He was fast asleep, but Grandfather
Vrooman w as not; ami yet. when Bush
looked up at him. the old man's eye*
were 'but too. and there was a stir in

| his thick white beard as if bis lips were
j moving.

Things got pretty still after a while. '
| and then there !*egan a steady proees-
j si-*n in and out of the "dark room.” i
j which was not dark.

Boxes went in. and bundles, and
these were opened and untied, and their :
content* spread out and hwiked at and j

ufa-d h w v* no wonder Grand- f
father Vrootuan’s big *‘.eigh had lsen
- • full, and the one Pat had driven,

I when I'.ev b- eight the Hopkins and
in: - ei famou s from the north and

1 'on.h railway s'alions.
Grandfa'her h tu-elf went away ont .

to the bam once for something he said
, he had hidden tiiere. and while he wvs

Aunt K.leu >mipon and Uncle
it.ram slipped a package into the grain

big. and grandmother handed Uncle
Hiram another to sap in on top of it,

’ and Uncle John Hardv and Uncle Mar-
tin Hopkins each handed him another,
an ! the bag wa< aim >'t half full, but
sou could not see it from outside; and
then they all w inked at each other w hen
grandfather came in with a back-load
of *hs.i. Grandmother may have
thongkt stie knew what they were
winking but she didn’t, (or Un-
cle Hiram whispered to Aunt Kllen j

"I'm glad it * a big stocking. One
’ll do f>r Ixith of ’em.”

It was late w hen they all went to

!*-d. and there was so much lire in the
tire-place they were half afraid to leave
it. but Grandfather Vrooman said it
wisof no use to try and cover it up,
and the room would lie warm in the

j morning.
When they got upstairs the children

must ail have been asleep, for there
was not a sound from any room, and
the older je-ople Went to ls*d on tiptoe,

j and they had tried hard to not so much
! a* w hi'jTon the stairs.

rillITER 111.

Oh. how beautiful the country wo*

when the gray dawn came next morn-
ing’ w hile and still in the dim and
growing light.

So still! But the stillest place wvs

the one Bijah woke up in. lie could
not guess where he wvs at first, but he
lay awhile and remembered.

“Santa Claus' house, and they’re all
real good. He’s going to give me to |
somebody as soon as it's Christmas.”

He got up very quickly and looked .
around him. It was not dark in the
store-room, (or there wvs a great

1 square hole in the middle of the floor,
* and a glow of dull red light came up

through it which almost made Bijah
feel afraid.

There was his little gray suit of
clothes, cap and all, close by his bed on

the floor, and he put them on faster
than he ever had done it before.

“Where's my other stocking?”
He searched and searched, but it w*as i

of no use. and he said, “I can’t run I
away in the snow with a bare foot.”

He had been getting braver and brav- |
er, now he was wide awake, and he
crawled forward and looked down the
seuttle-hole. He knew that room in a
minute, but he had to look twice be- ,

fore he knew the tree,

i “Ever so many stockings! And
they're all full. Ix>ok at tno.se sleds! |

! Oh ray!”
Whichever way he looked he saw .

i something wonderful, and he began to
j get excited.

“Ican climb down. It’s just like go- •

ing downstairs.”
I It wvs just about as safe and easy,
; with all those branches under him, and
| all he had to do wvs to sit on one, ami
I get ready to sit on the next one below

him. He got about half way down,and
there was the grain bag, with its
mouth wide open. Just beyond it on
the same bough, but further out, there
hung a very small stocking indeed.

“That’s mine!” exclaimed Bijah.
i *Tt’s cram fnll, too. They’ve borrow-

ed it, after all theirs were full. I want
j it to put on now, but 1 can't reach it
! out there.”
j Just then he began to hear noises up-

stairs, and other noises in the rooms be-
low—shouts and stamping, and people
calling to one another—and he could
not make out what they were saying.

“Oil, dear! they’re coming. Santa
Claus is coming. What ’ll I do?”

Bijah wvs seared; but there wvs the
wide mouth of Grandfather Vrooraan’s
irrain-bay “stocking',” and almost be- 1

fore Bijah knew what he was doing ne
had slipped in.

Poor Bijah! The moment he was in
he discovered that ho could not climb
out. He tried hard, but there wvs

nothing on the sides of the hag for his
feet to climb on. Next moment, too,
he wanted to crouch down as low as he
could, for all the noise seemed to be
coming nearer.

So it was, indeed, and at the head of
it were grandfather and grandmother
and the other grown-up people, trying

1 to keep back the boys aud girls until
! they should all lie gathered.

••Where’s Bijah?" asked grandfather,
; after he had counted twice around, and

was sure about the rest.
“Bijah!”exclaimed Liph. “Why, I

looked in the store-room; he isn't
there."

“Hope the little chap didn't get
scared and run away.”

“Dear me through the snow!” ex-
: claimed grandmother.

“Of course not,” said Aunt Jane.
“He's around somewhere. l>et’s let
the children in. They’re all here.”

“Steady, now!” said grandfather, as
he swung open the door into the "dark
room.” "Don't touch anything tillwo
all get in. Stand around the tree.”

lie himself stepped right in front of
it. and he looked more like a great tall,
old Santa Claus than ever as he stood
there. The children’s eyes were open-
ing wider and wider as they slipped
around in a sort of very impatient cir-
cle; but grandfather'll own eyes shut
for a moment, as they had a habit of
doing sometimes, and his white beard
wvs all of a tremble. It wvs only for a
moment, but when ho looked around
again he said:

“Now, children, wait. Which ofyoo
can tell me what child it wvs that cam*
into the world on the first Cfari-tmas
morning?”

They had not been quite ready to an-
swer a question that came so suddenly,
and before any of them could speak, s
clear, sweet little voice came right out
of the middle of the tree:

“Iknow. And the shepherds found
1 Him in a manner, and His mother was

with Him. He sent down after my
mother last summer.”

“Bijah!”exclaimed grandfather, but
grandmother wvs already pushing aside
the boughs, and now they all could see
him. Only his curly head and his lit-
tle shoulder* showed above the grain
bag. and Uuelo Hiram shouted:

“Father Vrooman. he is in your
stocking! Who could have put him

I there?”
“1 think I know,” said grandfather

In a very low, husky kind of voice; but
all tka Simpsons and Hopkinses and
Hardys broke loose at that verv mo-

. ment. and it took them till breaVfast-
] time to comp ire with each other the

things they found in their stockings,
and all the other wonderful fruits of
that splendid Christmas tree.

Bijah was lifted out of the bag. and
he gut his stocking on. after it wvs
empty. For some reason he couldn’t
guess why all the grown-up people
kissed him. and grandfather made him
sit next to him at breakfast.

That wvs a great breakfast, and it
took ever o long to eat it. but it was
hardly over before grandmother follow-
ed grandfather into the hall, and the;
he ird her sar:

j “Now, husband, what are yon wra]>-
ping up so for. just to go to the barn?”

"Barn! Why. my dear. I’m goingto
town I told Pat to have the team
ready,

”

“To town? Why, husband—”
“Mother, there’ll be stores open to-

day. I can buy cords of toy* and can-
d i and things. When 1 get to the Or-
phan Asylum, to t*-ll 'em what has be-
come of Bijah. and why he won't come
back there again. I'm going to have
enough to go around among the rest of
’em I am, if it takes the price of a
cow.

”

"Give 'em something for me.”
Uncle Hiram heard it. and be shout-

ed. “And for me,” and Uncle John fol-
lowed. and all the rest, till the children
caught it up. and there wvs a contribu-
tion made by every stocking which had
hung on that Christmas tree. They all
gave just as fvst vs they understood
what it was for, and the last one to

fully understand wvs Bijah.
"You ain't going to take me?”
His lips quivered a little.
“No. Bijah, not unless you want to

gis. Wouldn't you rather stay here?”
"Course 1 would.”
That wvs not all. for both his hands

were out, holding up the store of things
which had come to him that morning,
and he added. “Take ’em.”

Something was the matter again with
Grandfather Vrooman'* beard, but he
told Bijah he would get plenty of other

! things in town.

“Keep 'em. Bijah. Good-by, all of
you. 111 bo back in time for dinner.
Children, you and Bush must be kind
to Bijah. He came to us on Christ-
mas morning, and he has come to

; stay.”
Bush and the children did their part,

and so did all the rest, and so did Bijah,
aud so it wvs a perfect Christmas.

He Changed to Sugar.

Gen. Strongly, who was once Gover-
nor of Arkansvs, could stand defeat or
success about vs well as any man known
to the thrilling history of this country.
Once, while his chances of victory were

i in the hands of his friends assembled
. in State convention, the General and

several supporters sat in the rotunda of
the leading hotel. The result of each

' ballot wvs brought by a courier.
“Well," said the General, after re-

ceiving returns from the forty-first bal-
lot, “ifJackson climbs much more he’ll
down me.”

“I'd be prepared for the worst,” some
one remarked.

"O, 1 am prepared. Hello, here's
the courier!”

“General, Iam pained to inform you
that you are defeated.”

“That so? Well, boys, come up and
let’s have something,” leading the way
to the bar. “What will you take. Bill?”
addressing the bartender. “Give me a
whisky sour.”

Just then a man dashed in and ex-
claimed: “General, six counties have
changed their vote and you are nomi-
nated."

“That so? Say Bill, you may put a
little sugar in mine.” —Arkansas Trav-
eler.

Archer, the jockey, is twenty-eight
years old. He began riding at four-
teen. In six year* he hvs bad some-
thing like 3,000 mounts, winning first
place about 1.300 times, and second
and third in most of the remainder.

1 His weight is eighty-four pounds.

A New Gumc For Children.

The little ones will thank 113 for re-
printing a description of the following
new game for children, as is described
in the Little Folks' Magazine. It is
called the game of “Names.”

Each player is presented with a long
slip of paper and a pencil, and if one
of the players has a watch so much the

| better; if not, a clock must be used.
One commences by calling out: Girls’
names commencing with A—two min-
utes allowed.” Each player then
writes down all the girls’ names that
he (or she) can recollect, and at the ex-
piration of the two minutes “time” is
called. Then the oldest player reads
from his (or her) slip all the names he
or she has written down—say Amy,
Amabel, Alice, Ann. Annie, Armanda,
Alleen. etc. All the other players, as
the names are read out, cancel any
name read out. If, for instance, all
have written Amy, all cancel Amy and
count one mark. Say six players have
Amabel and four have not, each of the
six counts one mark, those who have
not thought and written down Amabel
get nothing for Amabel, and so on
through the list. ’J he object of the
game is to teach the children all boys’ j
and girls’ names. When the marks
havebeen allotted for all the names, j
the total of the marks are read out and
noted on each slip. The players then
proceed in a similar manner for all
uoys’names commencing with A, such
as Alfred, Al>el, Adam, Andrew. Ar-
thur, etc. The game can be continued
until all the letters of the alphabet are

: exhausted. But practically, young
players rarely care to “do” more than
thirty sets, or fifteen letters consecu-
tively. Various names crop up, and
the memory is well exercised, and the

j children generally vote it great fun. j
| Any one introducing pet or fancy

names, such as Pussy. Kit, Teddy, etc.,
i forfeits two marks, unless it be ar-

ranged that they be allowed.

And She Rose Up.

It was coolly planned and deliberate-
ly executed in cold blood. They sat by
the tire, and as he perused his paper
she was busy with thoughts of Christ-
mas. By and by he waked up and
asked.

j “Did any parcels for me come up to-
| day?"

1 “No, dear,” she replied, as her faci
grew white as snow. “Have you been
buying anything?”

j “No, nothing much. I happened in |
at Blank's this afternoon, and. as he i
was selling out his slippers at cost, I j

j bought me three pairs. Guess I’ll be¦ fixed for the next ten years to come.”
“Yon—bought—slippers?” she gasp-

ed. as she pressed her hand uj>ou her
heart.

“Yes. and Dash came to the door as
I was going past, and asked me in to
take a h>ok at his stock of dressing
gowns.”

“And—and—”
“And I bought me a couple. Rather

handy garments, you know, and these
are something extra nice.”

“Do mean to tell me that you went
. and—”

“Why. dear, how you tremble,” he
| interrupted. “Yes. I bought two of
I them, and when Dash happened to I

mention that I ought to have a smok-
-1 ing cap, twelve new shirts, and a

smoking set and cane, I told him to go
ahead and send them up. I’ll order a
new silk hat, wristlets, gloves, sleeve-

j buttons, and six neckties to-morrow,
; and then I guess I'll be provided for.

1 Come and kiss your old hubby.”
But she didn't. She rose up and

; gasped and rushed out of the room
; w ith tearful eyes and clenched teeth.

Some Klephant Stories.

1 Major Rogers had been out shooting,
I and had discharged all his guns, when

an elephant made a charge at him
; from the skirts of the jungle. There
i was no help for it except to run, and
| for 400 yards the Major kept just

ahead, feeling at every step just as if

J the trunk was trying to twist itself
I about his loins. A turn around a tree

' gave him a momentary advantage,
which he made the most of by spring-
ing into the branches; but, before he
had time to draw up his legs, the ele-
phant had gut him with his proboscis.
Still Rogers pulled against him. think-
ing it was better to have his lee
wrenched from the socket than to fall
back bodily into the animal’s power.
The struggle did not last long, for, to
the delight of the pursued and the
chagrin of the pursuer, the Wellington
boots, which the former wore, slipped
off, released the leg and saved the life
of poor Rogers. "The dilemma, how-
ever, did not end here; for the elephant,
finding himself balked of his prey, after
destroying the boot, took up his quar-
ters beneath the branches and kept his
anticipated victim in the tree for twen-
ty-four hours, when the country post-
man happened to pass by. Rogers gave
him notice of his position, and soon

help came and the elephant was fright-
ened away by tom-toms and yelling.
Had this occurred in the deserted part
of the jungle, the officer must have
been starved to death in the tree.

'1 he native Hindoo from want of
thought keeps up a constant drumming

| on the beast s head with the goad, or
j “ankus.” 1, therefore, hoped not to

j use it at all. Such an improvement all
at once, however, proved more than

| the elephantine mind could grasp. He
| began really to enjoy himself, going
! his own way more than mine, till at
! last he marched straight into an im-
! mense forest tree of the banyan species
; and commenced to browse. He seized
j the boughs above his head, and, tug-
! giug violently with them, brought them

; down on my devoted skull. This was
j too much. I raised the ankus and
i brought it down on his head with a

i blow that brought blood through the
i skin. This had the desired effect, and
he at once bundled off along the road

'by which he knew I wanted to go. He
merely took with him a branch about
the size of a small apple tree to discuss

:as we went along. From this moment
we were friends, and I don’t think I
ever had to use the hook again so as to
bring blood.— London Times.

Do not buy any Christmas cards with
imitations of snow and ice on them, un-

less you would be haunted by the pos-
sibility that some poor girl had been

j killed in making them. The frosty ef-

. feet is produced by means of minute
| bits of pulverized glass, scattered on

| a gummed surface. Some of these have

1 been known to penetrate the lungs of

I the girls, producing death or life-long
miserv.

A Christinas Message.
|

j It was Christmas eve.
1 The streets were full of people all
rushing homeward with packages in
their hands; some were carrying turk-
eys tied up in paper parcels, their fierce

1 feet sticking out like weapons of de-
) fense. One man had a little rocking-

horse, and another a drum, while a wo-
man toiled along with a go-cart big

| enough for her crippled boy, and two
; little girls carried a high-chair between
I them. They were going to have it at

: the breakfast table in the morning for
! their beautiful baby.

One whole family,'mother, father and
j children, were hurrying up the avenue
j with their arms loaded full. They were

; all a little anxious.
j “Grandpa will be so lonesome,” the

1 children said.
I “Iexpected to be at home an hour

¦ sooner,” the mother said. “1 know
I Christmas eve must be a lonely time
i for fat hr. I’m sure it used to be for

I me after poor Sam was gone.”
1 “Turkey to-morrow,” chimed in the
brave hoy of six. who was almost lost
in a small forest of celery he was. car-

j rying.
“An> plum puddin’ an’—an’ crara-

I berry sauce,” echoed his little sister.
‘T’ve got grandpa’s present,” said

Rob. the “bigbrother” of nine years.
“He'll be lookin’ out’n the window

an' savin’ what keeps them childer so

long.” said his little pet, Barbara.
“He’ll be so lonely,” sighed his

daughter, hurrying the group as she
spoke.

Was grandpa lonely—let us sec.

He was an old, old man, with thin,
shrunken cheeks, a back bowed by
care and trouble and with long, float-
ing locks of lint-white hair that was as

I tine as silk. He had drawn his arm-
chair in front of the window so that ho
could see the “children” when they
came across under the street lamp,
which was lighted so early that it
shone like a taper in the yellow and
red atmosphere of a setting sun,
and a young moon blended with the
fading daylight. The old man fixed
his eyes on the struggling light, but
they wavered from that and sought
the sky, where—

In the dim and distant ether
The first star was shining through.

And another and another
Trembled softly in the blue.

Soon he had unseen company, and
was no longer lonely. A sweet, young

1 face, radient with the bloom of immor-
| tality, and that light which never was

on sea or land, came close to his, and
; he could f-.-el the very thrill of her kisses
I on his dull cheek. Then she brought

him their first-born, that lovely babe—-
his first and only son. Then two chil-
dren were at his knee, and the young
mother lay with 11 swyet amiie on her
lips, where the weary are at rescr But
he only saw his boy—his dear, dear
boy—now a merry youth—then the hel-
met of a soldier shading his frank, blue
eyes—then a soldier’s record, promo-
motion —the epaulets of a brave officer,
and so proud to wear them and have
his father walking with him, and hear-
ing how he fought this battle and won
that, and what lie meant to do when
the war was over.

“And they had unseen company
To make the spirit quail."

But they knew' it not, and the proud
young victor rode away to his death on
that dreadful battlefield from which he
never returned.

Ihe old man saw the troops in the
sky, he saw their gay banners, he saw
his son—the General—proud, hand-
some, unspoiled by the admiration of
a world —he saw—ah. Heaven! he saw
him dying alone on the field of battle,
and it was Christmas eve. No hand to
give him even a drink of water, to raise
that beloved head, to wipe the death
foam from the pallid lips, only the piti-
less stais and the cold moon to note
his dying agonies!

But stay. “He shall give his angels
charge concerning thee.” His peace
passeth ail understanding. Who knows
that he died alone? Who can deny
that his young mother leaned over him
and whispered words of sweetest com-
fort—that the pain and memory and
longing ofearth were not swallowed up
and forgotten in the foreshadowing of
the bliss of Paradise.

The sky changed; the old man saw
only the tinted field of Heaven. A
chime of bells rung out soft and clear:

"Liirht on thy hills, Jerusalem,
The Savior now is born."

But what is this? A little child again
—a child with radiant brow, crowned
with a wreath of immortelles, and above
his head a bright and shining star.

“ Tis the star that shine* on Bethlehem,
Shines still and shall not cease."

“Grandpa, grandpa! Wake up,
grandpa,” cried the children.

“Dranpa. I’ve got sumthiu’ for ’ou,”
said pet Barbara.

Then the children all went crying to
their mother and said they could not
wake grandpa.

Christmas Expectations.

“Can Ihang up my stocking Christ-
mas eve, mama?”

“Yes. dear; if you arc a real good
little girl.”

“Oh! won’t that be nice! Will Santa
Claus put a piano in it.?”

“You musn’t talk that way, darling.”
“Why, mama? Is it naughty?
“No, dear; but if anybody should

hear you ask such a questiou they
might think you were a Chicago girl.”

Mr. and Mrs. Blimber, loaded with
good things for the stockings of the
two little Blimbers, paused on the
threshold of the bed chamber to reeon-
noiter the ground. It was quite still,
and their bosoms swelled with the emo-
tions peculiar to Santa Claus on such
happy occasions. “The darlings are
fast asleep,” said Mr. Blimber, “and
we can go in.” But they had not ad-
vanced three steps before there was a
crackling of the bed, a rustling of
clothes and the half smothered accents
of a small boy’s voice, saying: “Wake
up, Jimmy; it’s almost time for dad to
be coming down the chimney.”

¦¦ ¦ m

During tne bUU years between A. D.
14 and 313 the Roman Empire had fifty-
seven rulers. Of these twenty-three
were assassinated, one was poisoned by
his wife, three were killed by their own
soldiers, five killed themselves, one was
strangled by his mistress, one was cap-
tured by the enemy and flayed alive,
several wore killed in battle, one was
drowned, one died of plague, and two

or three were formally executed. Al-
together the rulers of the empire would
not have made a promising field for
the Gyrations of a Ufa ’nsuranoa com-
pany.


