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ROBINSO.Y, PARKER & CO.
FINE & MEDIUNDMN CI1.O'IIITI N Gy
FOR
STRICTLY ONE PRICE--NOG DEVIATION:
319 S. E Comler Tth & D. St=., WASIINGTON,
J. B. KENDALL. HEAD AND SHOULDERS

FOR THE
WHLAT LROP.f

—BUY OUR—
Ammoniated Dissolved
Bone and Potash.
VICTOR FERTILIZERS.
—BUY OUR—
WAVERLY FERTILIZERS
—BUY OUR—

Wheat and Corn Fertilizers.

WE ARE AGENT FOR
Andrew Coe’s |
IMPROVED

AMMONIATED BONE THGEPRATE.

brands for good crops and fine clover fields,

thus securing the permanent improvement of Horse Rus
kumpulr Buy

Shafls, Trimwi
Safts, per Pair ...................

their lunds. ,”‘Ul.bhl{b SOLICITED.

THOMAS C. PRICE & CO.
56 S. Charles St., Baltimore.

(C///omm(é—u}w Q//(n%;/”/-;.

FOR THE SALE OF |

TOBACCO, GRAIN, WOOL.

and all country produce. LEO. H. HAYDEN, |

former Tabacco Inspector gives his personal at-

tentior to inspectiors &c
23 Consignmests solicited.

PUTZ POMADI,

For cleaning all kinds of Carriages, Wagon
Haroess mounting
ishing Metals of a!l Kinds.

Used by U S. GUVT,, D. C. Fire Depart-
ment and all dealers in Metal work., Circuoar
on Application.

Look At These Puccs. Ely

We cecfidently offer to furme:s the above Horse Shoes, per keg
Horse Nails, per box

MEN AND BOYS,

—AGENT FOR—

ABOVE THE CROWD,

ICASTORIN L],

THE GREAT AXLE VIL.

Never Gums or Chills.  Cheaper and Better = s >
than Castor Uil.  Send tor Circular and Prices w H h U
m. Hahn & Uo's.

Live Stock Sait Rollels

Reliable Shoe House.

For Salting horses, catile, &

Always hindy. M.de from pure Dairy Salt
h b

t!:upnrlh.n common sack or K : =i SNeventh Street

times wore ¢leanly .ul couvenient .‘k'L\l

for Circular und Prices

BRTwEeN Il ax

1922 Penna Avoenue.

Unsurpussed ter Poi- BETWEEN 19 AND 20 s1s.

The Leading Shoe House of

WASEINGTON, D. €.

iniform Low Prices: i wit - f \

, per doz ~
2y Gears Ready for Wi
snd Painot, e

Buggy Bodies, eac e cged Kij a
Tire Benders, each ] Ous S (
Sleigh Runoers, per pa . s W ; I
Finished Sleigh Wood \\ 0 Y ow A
Sieigh Beils per Strag 35 Gents S0 - -
Sleich Besiers, eac G ® S [N v Nhoes
Finished Purtland Ste gaus
Buggy Axles, persert, 2 Gents §2 Fine
=it Congress, a g oe ¥ vere puir
Varuish snd Paints, Pumice Wood Fuler, Gents Finest Hond S i s S
Brushes, and Coach Painters Touls Ladies §2 va ' nid Be
- 1 s Fleg Sane g
Springs, N . e "
Hubs. Riws of =
Cluth, Lea r, Moss = S .
Iron, an o Al k s 3 Cas <

THERE IS NO QUESTION‘THE LARGEST .\1‘—[:‘7;4_”«-.&‘ BLAC bk\:;:m :"1 b

Whatever in regard to the fuct that the very

Q;—/‘—,-A..,-M—-A-‘-m‘—’\~p’-6l
ss |
{ “The Times."" |

@_,..«\_.,_r_.yv'vv-—w-,_ —— S

Fvery oneso'd ona guarantee. If vou want
the best snd only the test tuy THE TIMES !
COOK, over 60,0660 in use. Forsaleonly at |

WM. J. H. GLUCK'S, |

Bl‘ll\\ ning &N Middleton.

FHOLESAEE & GLTALL DAL

96, 98 & 100 N. Gay St., *

between the Bridge and Frout St., snd no-

where else.

eept. 19-3m. BAIT MORD HD

TOULS IN THIS SECTUN OF
THE COUNT..Y.

DR. JOHH BUL

______BEST AND MOST PEHFEGT Hons Soss, Nule St 15 Sheer, and i

of all Cooking Steves is

=1

S %TumcSYTHD

Steel, Sprivg Steel, and Tire Stee

FOR THE CURE OF

Noutwa

and Awerican lron

Givemenctinim i vt ot aming o EVER QN AGUE

Or CHILLS and FEVER,
3B, KENDALL s

1618 Penn. Ave., 619 B Street, N. W

D ALL MR LARI.L CISEASES.

his e~lobrated medi-
3 superionty over
23 it the public for
CER .\ ‘( SPEEDY axnd PER-
z n2 and Fever, cr Chills
1er of short or 1+ ng stand-
the entire Western and
timony to
in :x: tua

WANHINGTON, D. C

P )

tr

M!
az

i
£

w
—IN- &
GROCERIES, e
FINE WINES, aporl
EBIC., ETC It )
AGENTS FUR = "Lsc;'e if1ts use isconti
1 .‘.ﬂrﬂal»‘lfo':wm.cAX-\vr." '1.)
" e r discase has been checked, more especially
WIRNICIRS AMIIRICA iz it :: long-standing cases. Usa-
. o yz 1 icine wiil not require any aid
A pure American Champaicn, cqua’ to war to Keep th .- nowell in good erder. Should

of the imported brands at coe-

the patient, bowever, requirs a cathartic
third the cost.

medicine, after baving en three or four
doses of the Tonic, & single dose of BULL'S
VEGET 'BLE FAMILY PILLS will be suf-
ficien

cB‘:UI.I. 'S SARSAPARILLA is the old and

WE ARE AL O AGENT® FOR

— | ‘CLYSMIC WATER ” reliable remedy for impurities of the bloed

and Scrofulous dhcuou.

THERB IS NO QUESTION A sure cute fur u!l kidney and boadder trouble: e

W hatever in regard to the fact thnt the

LARGEST and CHEAFEST

STOCK OF GOODS

IN THE COUNTY CAN BF FOUND AT

Farrall's Store |

—~=AT A~

1LA ¥’L. A'l‘,\

As tires are hurd and ‘money scarce, l-m’

determined to give the

MOST GOODS for the Least MONEY.

So call and examine my Stock before buying |
esewhere. No trouble to show goods. | have

also started a

Steam Saw and Grist Mill

AT~
I.A PILLATA

"Where the public can be accommodated with

Lumber & Meal

All kinds of Building Muteral, liUGSHE.\D

8IDING «nd HEADING on hand.
wg Griuding days Saturday.
T. IR Farrall,
LA PL ATA.

TR it X"

-—AN—

Ammoniated Superphosphate

S S

STANDARD PREPARATION

- FOR—

WHICAT.

NIVE YEARS OF SUCCESSFUL COMPE-
tition has estatlished the reputution of ibe
REX »8 n reliable fertilizer tor wheat, and we |
therefore offer it to our patrons with renewed |
vonfidence in its merits. The ANALYSIS is
unchamged, and is guaranteed as heretofore. |

|
We keep constuntly on hand a large and var

Just landed frow Boston a large lut of

{GENUINE LABRADOR HERRINGS

BROWNING & MIDDLETON|

| T.T. MEHAFFEY & CC.
WAE ARD EED ASH LoTRgmAY
LYKENS VALLEY.

Gcor ¢'s COreek Cumburhnd:

KANA\'IHA OR SPLINT

10AL CAREFULLY PREPARED FOR

tree tromw iinpurines—2,240 1bs 1o the tou.

wa ORDERS SOLICITED.
Wharf ond Yards Foo: Queen Street, |

DR. JOHN BULL'S
SMITH'S TONIC SYRUP,
BULL'S SARSAPARILLA,
BULL'S WORM DESTROYER

. The Popular Remed'es of the Day.
ed nssortneat of =

HENRY BAADER,

DEALER IN

|
{
!
i

Whict selling
ich we are selling very low and AN nasut

HOUSE FURNISHING GOODS

A\ 0. “) l\ i Mreel.

610 PENNSYLVANIA AVE.

WASHINGTON. D. C. Alexandria Va.

T4-tf ST All Kind of Sove repairing prompt-

y done. oet. 15 1y

J. R. ZIMMERMAN, |zszascissmn  10e7,

T NORRIS & C0.

SUCCESSOR TO
Deulers in Lest quality I DBaltimore, Md.

—AND—

OF ALL SIZ3, ALSV

AND—

FAMILY USE—WELL s CREENED ANU

—A FULL LINE OF —

CODKING & HEATING STOVES

of various desizns at low prices.

ALEXANDRIA, VA. I qu SILVER .\"T.—\l{ COOK 1= the Largest,

llo iviest, Best and most I)urnl l- Stove on the

D15501ved S G Bone & Ka‘lnlt oct. 17 3m. - m. rket. wt. 31 3m.

also s mixture of 4 Di s S.C. Bone nnd § Vn-‘
vrilla (:unno--r-petllll_y re(ommtndcd—sup-

plied at lowest market rates.
Francis Neale & Sons.
8 Camden Street,

3755 # ouriit :':‘.JX‘&B?L".L‘;‘:"'.’."A..’E'T“Z'&‘ | LHLLEEE GF IHYSH:I M & n ﬂEﬂlS

; Portand Malue

angistrutes Blanks,

Medicine super iur advartages

For sale at this UFF]LF THOS. OPIE, M. D., (Dean) 179 N. Howard St |

SEMI-ANNUAL
DOWN

GLOTHING

OYS & CHILDREN.

\l \l\l\

.J'.u;u-r seen |

10 70 50 per cend.

ind below cost of mrl"-l
rew and elegant, enr|

tions because we

209 W. Baltimore St

AYER’S
Cherry Pectora.l,

ther ~~n;h\runrwtm-!io‘nhu
allack as those affecting the throat and
ne 30 trifled with by the majority of
nary cough or cold,

{ thea

r re
Ixs Fuma Groxey ™
o, New York, May 6,1

YER'S CHERRY Pecr 'AL
1 t

{ was not a sou
| the older ped

annot be greatly rebieved
FR'S CHERRY PECTORAL,

Principal Office, 831 Maia St LOUISVILLE, KL

!
r.l.C.Ayer&Co., Lowell, Mass,

Stoves, Tlnware S“‘ LFTM?LECT*E‘H

|
S Seventh Streety No. W

lll{\l!ll{h.

S.E Cor. LIGHT & LOMBARD SIS U HOHSTEth- GOODS’

SIW}LE D,\ & I LETCH‘BR,
415 Seveuth S

Washington, 1), C',

‘WE A‘:’{ ALL"

3 ll v nm‘ l.,:! ce g m-rd

fred Shopments Solicited,

R. L. WILLIAMS & CO.

o e //‘/4/‘/ 21,

( NI e

OrricE—169 William St.,
New Yorlg,
| Baltimore, Md., which offera the sudent of

7lh und l‘. .\ls , W mhluglun . (1.

A PERFECT CHRISTMAS.

L here was no end ol 1un over Grana-
father Viooman's grain bag  stocking,

that was all lez and no foot, but Uncle
Hiram Simpson took it and fastened it
stron ’\ to a branch in the middje of
the tre It was close to the trunk,and
was almost hidden; but Liph saw Un-
cle Hiram wink at Aunt Ellen, and he
knew there was fun of some kind that
he had not thoucht of.

Grandmother Vrooman had been so |

busy with  all those children from the
moment they came into the house that

she had almost lost her anxiety; but it |
came back to her now all of a sudden.
“Sakes alive! Jane,” she said to

Virs. Hardy, “every last one of ‘em’s |

got to bhe in bed before we can do a
thing with the stockings."”

Bijah heard her, for he was just be- |

vond the dining-room door, with a
ler in each hand, and it made him
ver all over.

I wish I was in the ‘sylum. No. I

sl

don’t either, but I kind o’ wish [ was.”
Bijah was a very small boy, and he
had not seen much of the world, but

his ideas were almost as clear as those
of the other children, and Grandmoth-
er Vrooman for the next fifteen min-
utes. The way the Simpson and Hop-
| kins families got mixed up, with Liph
and Sue Hardy tohelp them, was some-
thing wonderful.  Old Bush wandered
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 the rest
goin paire. I'll put that poor little
dear rizht in there. ™’

So she did, and not one of her own

grand-children was tucked in warmer

than was Bijah. He did not kiek the

| bedelothes off next minute, either, and
| he was the only child in the house of
tee goms with every sale. |

with vour purchaee |
get your money.

ACME+HA LT,

The Finest Clothing.

whom that could be said. Grandfather
Vrooman paid a visit of inspection all
around from room to room, and Bush

| went with him. It took him a good

while. When he came to the store-
room and looked in, Bijah's tired eves
were already closed astight as werethe
fingers of the little hand on the cover-
let, which was still grasping a crul-
ler

He was fast asleep, but Grandfather
Vrooman was not; and yet, when Bush
looked up at him, the old man’s eyes

| were shut too, and there was a stir in

his thick white beard as if his lips were
moving

l‘x tngs got pretty still after a while,
and thea there began a steady proces-

ion in and nu.nl the “*dark room,”
w..wh was not dark.

Boxes went in, and bundles, and
these were opened and untied, and their
contents spread out and looked at and

1 ‘rl |(4_1 It was no wonder Grand-

wr Vrooman's big <leigh had been
we Pat had dniven,
Hopkins and
ym the north and

G ifa r nt away out
t r { he said
! 14 e, 8 ¢ he was
goue Aunt Elen Simpson and Uncle

" into the grain
ind  grandmother handed Uncle

ther t ipin on top of 1t,

wnd Un John Hardy and Uncie Mar-
tin Hopkins each handed him another,

from outside; and

graomdf rcame in with a back-load
of sleds. Grandmother  may have
thonght she knew what they were
winking about, but she didn't, for Un-
cle Hiram whispered to Aunt Ellen
“I'm glad it's a b stocking. One
11 do for both of "em.”
It was late when they all went to
and there was so much fire in the
lace they were half afraid to leave
it, but Grandiather Vrooman said it
was of no use to try and cover it up,

{ and the room would be warm in the !

morning

When they got upstairs the childrea
must all have been asleep, for there
ind from any room, and
» went to bed on tiptoe,
and they had tried hard to not so much
ws whisper on the stairs.

CHAPTER IIL

! Oh. how beautiful the country was !
when the gray dawn came next morn-

ing' ~white and still in the dim and
growing light.

So still!  But the stillest place was
the one Bijah woke up in. {e could
not gness where he was at first, but he
lay awhile and remembered.

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

He got up very quickly and looked
around kim. It was not dark in the
store-room, for there was a8 great
square hole in the middle of the floor,
and a glow of dull red light came nr
through it which almost made Bijah
feel afraid.

There was his little ay suit of |

elothes, 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 was |

of no use, and he said, “I can't run
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
scuttle-hole. He knew that room in a
minute, but he had to look twice be-
fore he knew the tree.

“Ever so many stockings! And

| they're all full. Look at those sleds!

Oh my!"

Whichever way he looked he saw
something wonderful, and he began to
get excited.

“I can climb down. It's just like go-
ing downstairs."

t was just about as safe and easy, '

with all those branches under him, and
all he had to do was to sit on one, and
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.
“It’s cram full, too. They've borrow-
ed it, after all theirs were full. I want
it to put on now, but 1 can't reach it
out there.”

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.

**Oh, dear! they're cnming. Santa
Claus is coming. What 'l I do?”’

Bijah was se ared; but there was the
wide mouth of (.r.mdfnthor Vrooman's
grain-bag *‘stocking,”’ and almost be- '

r was almost half full, but !

atcach other when |

| and he added, “Take 'em.

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

Poor Iiijah! The moment he was in
he discovered that he could not climb
out. He tried hard, but there was
nothing on the sides of the bag 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

| 1t were grandfather and grandmother
and the other grown-up people, tryin% |
| to keep back the boys and girls unti

they should all be gathered.
“Where's Bijah?" asked grandfather,

i after he had counted twice around, and |

was sure about the rest.

“Bijah!"" exclaimed Liph. *“Why, T :
| 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. Let'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 till we
all getin. Stand around the tree.”

He 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- |
2 as Alfred, Abel, Adam, Andrew, Ar-

cle; but grandfather’s own eyes shut

| for a moment, as they had a habit of

doing sometimes, and his white beard
was all of a tremble. It was only for a
moment, but when he looked around
again he said:

*Now, children, wait. Which of you |

can tell me what child it was that came
into the world on the first Christmas
mornin

Tho_\'%nul not been quite ready to an-
swer a question that came so suddenly,
and before any of them could speak, »
clear, sweet little voice came right out
of the middle of the tree:

“I know. And the shepherds found
Him in a manger, and His mother was
with Him.  He sent down after my

u.h4 r iast summer.”’

“Bijah!" exclaimed grandfather, but
grandmother was already pushing aside
the boughs, and now they all could see

him. Only his carly head and his lit- |
tle shoulders showed above the grain

bag, and Unele Hiram chouted:

*Father Vrooman, he is in your |
stocking! Who could have put him

there?"’
*I think I know,"” said ndfather

| in & very low, bu-kv kind of voice; but

all ths Simpsons and Hopkinses and
Hardys broke loose at that very mo-
ment, and it taok them till breakfast-
time to compire 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 got his stocking on. after it was

empty. For some reason he couldn’t |

guess why all the own-up people
kissed him, and grandfather made him
sit next to him at breakfast.

That was 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;
heird her say:

*Now, husband, what are you wrap-
ping up so for, just to go to the barn?"

“Barn! Why, my dear, I'm goingto
town. [ told Patto have the team
ready.’’

“To town? Why, husband—""

“Mother, there'll be stores open to-

day. I can buy cords of toys and can- |
dyv and things. When I get to the Or-
phan Asylum, to tell "em what has be- |

come of Bijah, and why he won't come
back there again, I'm going to have
enouzh to go around among the rest of
‘em -[ am, if it takes the priceof a
cow

“(iive '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 was a contribu-
tion made by every stocking which had
hung on that Christmas tree. They all
gave just as fast as they understood
what it was for, and the last one to
fully understand was Bijah.

**You ain't going to take me?"’

His lips quivered alittle.

*No, Bijah, not unless you wantto
go. Wouldn't you rather stay here?"”

*Course 1 would.”

That was not all, for both his hands
were out, holding up the store of things
which had come to him that morning,

"

N

Something was the matter again with

| Grandfather Vrooman's beard, but he
| told Bijah he would get plenty of other

lhm;:\ in town.

l\l'!") em, Bijah. Good-by, all of
vou. 1'll be back in time for dinner.
Children, you and Bush must be kind

| to Bijah. He came tous 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,
and so it was a perfect Christmas.

He Changed to Sugar.
Gen. Strongly, who was once Gover-

| nor of Arkansas, could stand defeat or

success about as 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 was brought by a eourier.

“Well,” said the General, after re-
ceiving returns from the forty-first bal-
lot, **if Jackson climbs much more he'll
down me."’

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

*O, I am prepared. Hello, here's
the courier!”

*General, I am pained to inform you
that you are defeated.”

at so? Well, boys, come up and
let's have something,"” leading the wa; ay
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
chan ('d their vote and you are nomi-
nated.

*“That so? Say Blll you may put a
little sugar in mine.”—Arkansas [rav-
eler.

Archer, the jockey, is twenty-eight
years old. He began riding at four-
teen. In six years he has Eul some-
thing like 3,000 mounts, winning first
place about 1,200 times, and second
and third in most of the remainder.
His weight is eighty-four pounds.

A New Game For Children.

The little ones will thank us for re-
printing a description of the following
new game for children, as is describe:
in the Little Folks' Magazine. Iv 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 uolhxno‘ for Amabel, and so on
through the list.  ‘Lhe object of the
game is to teach the children all boys’
and girls' names. When the marks
have been allotted for all the names,
the total of the marks are read out and
noted on each slip. The players then

roce(-d in a similar manner for all

ys'names commencing with A, such

thur, etc. The game can be continued
until all the letters of the alphabet are
exhausted. But pr.u-tnnl\ young
players rarely care to ‘*do’’ more than
th\rl) sets, or fifteen letters consecu-
tively. Various names crop up, and
the memory is well exercised, and the
children generally vote it great fun.
Any one introducing pet or fancy
names, such as Pussy, Kit, Teddy, ete.,

¢ 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. The y sat by
the fire, and as he perused his paper

! she was busy with thoughts of Christ-

mas. By and by he waked up and
asked.

*Did any parcels for me come up to-
day?"’

*No, dear,” she replied, as her facy

*w white as snow. “*Have you been

uying anything?"’

*No, nothing much. I happened in
at Blank's this afternoon, and, as he
was selling out his slippers at cost, [
bought me three pairs. Guess I'll be
fixed for the next ten years to come.’

“You—bought—slippers?"’ she gasp-
ed, as she pressed her hand upon her
beart.

*Yes, and Dash came to the door as
I was going past, and asked me in to

wns. "’

**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 yvou tremble,” he
interrupted.  “Yes. I bought two of
them, and when Dash h.lpp!‘nt‘d to
mention that [ ought to have a smok-
ing cap, twelve new shirts, and a

| smoking set and cane, I told him to go

ahead und send them up. I'll order a

| new silk hat, wristlets, gloves, sleeve-

buttons, and six neckties to-morrow,
and then I guess I'll be provided for.
Come and kiss your old hubby.’

But she didn’t. She rose up and
gasped and rushed out of the room
with tearful eves and clenched teeth.

-

Some Elephant Stories.

Major Rogers had been out shooting,
and had discharged all his guns, when
an «lephant made a charge at him
from the skirts of the jungle. There
was no help for it except to run, and
for 400 yards the Major kept just
ahead, feeling at every step just as if
the trunk was trying to twist itself
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
bad time to draw up his legs, the ele-
thnt had got him with his proboscis.

Still Rogers pulled against him, think-
ing it was better to have his le
wrenched from the socket than to f:
back bodily into the animal's power.
The struggle did not last long, for, to
the dehg?\t of the pursued and the
chagrin of the pursuer, the Wellington
boots, which the former wore, shpqe
off, released the leg and saved the life
of poor Rogers. The dilemma, how-
ever, did notend 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.

‘Ihe native Hindoo from want of
thought keeps up a constant drumming
on the beast's head with the ad, or
‘ankus.” I, therefore, hoped not to
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
the boughs above his head, and, tug-
ﬁuxo vuﬁenll) with them, brou ht them

own on my devoted skull. is was
too much. I raised the ankus and
brought it down on his head with a
blow that brought blood through the
skin. ‘This had the desired effect, and

i 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 1

ever had to use the hook aguin so as to
bring blood.—London 1'imes.

Do not buy any Christmas cards with
imitations of snow and ice onthem, un-
less you would be haunted by the pos-
sibility that some poor girl had been
killed in making them. ~The frosty ef-
fect is produced by means of minute
bits of pulverized glass, scattered on

a gummed surface. Some of these have

, been known to penetrate the lungs of
| the girls, producing death or life- ong

miserv.

A Christmas Message.

It was Christmas eve.

The streets were full of people all
rushing homeward with packages in
their hands; some were carrying turk-
2ys tied up in paper parcels. their fierce
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 betwecn
them. They were going to have it at
the breakfast table in the morning for
their beautiful baby.

One whole family, 'mother, father and

-hildren, were hurrying up the avenue
with their arms loaded full. They were
all a little anxious.

“Grandpa will be so lonesome,’’ the
~hildren said.

b | e‘(pmtul to be at home an hour
soorer,”’ the mother said. “l know
Christmas eve must be a lonely time
for father. I'm sure it used to be for
me after poor Sam was uone.

“Turkey to-morrow,’” chimed in the
brave boy of six, who was almost lost
in a small forest of celery he was_car-
rying.

“An_plum puddin’ an’—an’ cram-
berry sauce,”’ echoed his little ahtel’.

“I've got grandpa’s present,” said
Rob, the “bw brother™ of nine years.

“He'll be lookin’ out'n the window
an’ sayin’ what keeps them childer so
long."* said his little pet, Bnrbam

“He'll be so lonely,” sighed his
daughter, hurrying the group as she
spoke.

Was grandpa lonely—let us sce.

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
fine as silk. He had drawn his arm-
chair in front of the window so that he
could see the ‘‘children’” when they
came across under the street ]amp,
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

| 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
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, aml the young

mother lay with a sweet, 3 ;

| lips, where the 3 weary are at rese But

| Le only saw his boy—his dear, dear
| boy—now a merry youth—then the hel-
| take a look at his stock of dressing |

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 he meant to do when
the war was over.

*“And they had unseen com any
To make the spirit quail.”

But they knew it not, and the proud
voung 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 hcld of battle,
and it was Christmas eve. No hand to
give him even a drink of \valor. toraise
that beloved head. to wipe the death
foam from the pallid lips, only the piti-
less stars and the cold moon to not:
his dyinz agonics!
**He shall give his angels
soncerning thee.”” His peace
passeth all understanding. Who knows
that he died alone? Who can deny
that his young mother leaned over him
and w hhp\-rod words of sweetest com-
fort—that the pain and memory and
longing of earth 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:

“Light on thy hills, J(-rusalem.
'he 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 shines on Bcthlehem.
Shines stiil and shall not cease.’

“Grandpa, grandpa! Wake wp,
grandpa,’ cried the children.

“Dranpa. I've got sumthin’ for 'oun,’
said pet Barbara.

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

Christmas Expectations.

“Can I hang up my stockm«r Christ-
mas eve, mama?”

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

“Oh! wen't that be mcc' Will Santa
Claus put a piano in it.?"

*You musn’'t talk that way, darling.”

“Why, mama? Is it naughty?

+No, dear; but if any bod\' should
hear you asksuch a question 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 recon-
noiter the groand. It was quite stili,
and their bosoms swelled with the emo-
tions peculiar to Santa Claus on such
happy o«-c.zaxon:. “The darlings are
fast asleep,”” said Mr. Bllmber. “‘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, Jnum) ; it’s almost time ﬁ)r dad to
be coming down the chimney.”

—_————— ¢ &

puring the 300 years between A. D.
14 znd 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 were 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 romising field for
the operations of a life insurance com~

pany.
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