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RORIJTSOJV, R.MRRRR & CO.
UINE & MEDIUM CLOTHING

FO U ME N AX l> 1$ OV S.
#

STRICTLY OWE PRICE—WO REVIATIOW,
ji

819 S. E. Corner 7th & I). Sts., WASHINGTON. X). C. t

J. BenJ, .fiafthif/ly*
GENERAL AGENT FOR

SOUTHERN MARYLAND

Passaic Agricultural Chemical Works

LISTER BROTHERS, Proprietors.
t

MANUFACTURERS OF

, Fresh Bone Super-Phosphate of Lime.
AMMONIATED DISSOLVED BONE.

U. 8. PHOSPHATE and CELEBRATED GROUND BONE.

I
•w THE REST FERTILIZERS NOW IN USE -w

OFFICE AND WAREHOUSES

Nos. 54 and 58 Bachanan’s Wharf Baltimore, Md.
' . FACTORY-NEW ARK, N. V

have an Established Warehouse at L\ Plata, on the B k P. R R , aad b*ve al
waya on hand there a full line of all grades of tbe above Fern isers readt for immediate de-

liyary. References : J. H. Langley, W . II J.mewn, Capt. A rt Franklin, Tbos. B. Drlotier,
Alex. Haialip, John B. Carpenter, H H. Oaen and all who bat* used ihe.es rood.,

Wa have a moal *i.lUiarticle for POTATOES and ail kind* of Garden Vegetable*.^

John *ir. iAoyd.
AGKMKOR-S*—

6. OBER & SON COMPANY,
MANUFACTUUERS OF

STANDARD FERTILIZI-.RS,
AND DEALEKS IX

millLIZING MATER IALS,
OFFI CK, O* Pi. ft i-y tfitt t, €.i > > .*.

MARINE RANK liril.DlNO.

Factory, Locust Point. LiALrLTMOilH.

—:—V
Lfegialar* Brands; SPECIAL SO. I PElti'\lAS AM H

BOSE & POTASH. AMMOMATED Si'PEIS PHOSPHATE OP
LIME. PIPE DIS. HA W BOSES. PiBE HIS. BA W HOSES

<£ POTASH. PL BE LIS. LioSE. Pi BE BA If OL.\ USE
DIS. BOSE PHOSPHATE. DIS. BASE PHOS-

PHATE £ POTASH. WHI VE HALL PHOS-
PHATE. locus r poisr cum roe so.

FABMEUS STAS DAD MUItATE POT-
ASH. SULPHA TE POTASH.

GBO USD TA AEISO, ASD
ALLPE BITLIZISO

' MATBIUALS.
i

Before purchasing yonr Fertilizers lor Wheal the coming srnson, it will be to tour inlere.l to
give ua a call. All the above brand, are air¦< lit reliable, be.idea c keep 10 s ock all kind, ut

the beat grnde material from whib we inn make you any grade Fertilizer you may i*d
This Houie ia an old establbbed r ne, and every thing they (ell ton is a, represented. As an

evidence ol the superiority of tur goo Is, my s es bate increased from 21 toos per annum,

• the first tear to one thousand and eighty-hre tons, ibis being u.y sales in Charles and Si
Mary ’ counties the past ytar. 1 eball not be sali-hed until 1 sell every responsible farmer iu
Southern Mary land, as it i> not only lor my oa n mtere.t 1 * lab to do so. My gieatest nesiie is

to indue* the planters ol Southern Vary land lo use strictly first clast good, auu can only dose
| ny dealing with a first class house. If you ill tur your goods Irom the (• Über A Sons

Company you will not regiet u. Mr. \\ . 1. Barrb, at hryaatown, or Mr. C. B. Lloyd, our

t.'ollcclor and Sale, men, will be gad I*receive tour orders, and I a illOetoie as much line a,-

Icn in the lao counties the coming season ia order to mru.e ibr farmers ol Suuthera Mary

land to buy the heal Fertilisers i.Oered to the people of any Stie iu Union. AHresponsible
' orders sent direct to the Company will receive prompt nitration.

Yours very truly,

’’ JO UN M. LLOYD.
N B —What Mr. James F Mattingly, a large and practU-.l farmer ol Chapino District, St.

Mary's coaniy, says ot our Tobacco Compound : lie as that be can grow as large Tobacco
f from other lerlillXers as be can ituur Ober's, but bile Oner •is just as good sto quality, it

' weighs trom Ito J mure than any oilier Fertilizers ihat hhs used. 1 win beie add that Mr.
Maliiuglr is uut only a very good and prosperous farmer but strictly reliable Mr. Mattingly
has used our goods or several y ears au* says lie w i> I u.c no others iota lor W heal nud 1 obutco

JoHS M. LLOYD.

BUGGIES! BUGGIES, BUGGIES!

CARRIAGE! CARRIAGES! ! CARRIAGES! !!

All Kinds at All Prices from SSO up.
)<® * ' — — • —w ‘ ‘~®

@ ® I
I A FULL LEATHER TOP BUGGY $73. j

5 @ M

H. 13. SCHMIDT,
%*l IV. Liberty Street, BALTIMORE.

J. BOYKIN LEE & CO.

FOB THE UU OF

LEAF TOBACCO, Si!“
mmaii

Chipcliase Dros.,
-GEMKEAL-

Commission Merchants,
son tbi balk of

Leaf Tobacco, Grain, Wool &

Country Produce-
-100 South Charles street,

BALTIMORE, SD.

W will five especial sttention to tbe in-
spection and rale of ell Tobacco coasignti]
Ho ns. All kinds of

BCRTILIXERS, CIO TER HEED,

CROCKBIEB ASO IMPL.KM EXTK.

‘.fnraisbed at LOWEST PRICES.
Liberal advanees wade on ae. alignment!.

We bare engaged Ibe services ot MR. AU-
GUSTUS Y. GRAY to aelieit lor ns in (bis
Tonnty. (April 4alx.)

V. H. Moore. J. F. Mudd.

W. H. MOOBE <fe CO.,
GROCERS AND

COMMISSION MERCHANTS.
No. 105 S. Charles St.,

BALTIMORE.

ntuntion given to tbe in
On and ante ofTOBACCO, the sale of GRAIK
ad all kinda of COUNTRY PRODUCE.

£. D. R Bean. Marcellos Burch

D. R. BEAN & CO.
114 S. Charles St, Second Floor,

Baltimore, Md.

COMMISSION MERCHANTS,
FOR TIB SALB OF

Tobacco, Grain, Wool, Hides,
Furs, J Jve Stock

and Produce Generally.
Solicited sad prompt re

tnraa wade. (jaa. 2 lr.-86 )

Bieam G. Dddlbt, J. Waltbe CABPEHna
William i. Edklbb.

DUDLEY L CARPENTER
GENERAL

'COMMISSION I ERCHANTS
COE TBE BALE OB

'Tobacco, Grain &c.
57 Light Street,

BLTIMOBE, MD.

jer-CiPKCIAL ATTENTION OIVFN TO
Inspection and rale of TOBACCO,

,ala of all Conntry Prodme. Consign-
wants solicitvd. nov 30-ly.^

ALBIN PRICE & CO.,

109 La. Avo., & 910 C St., S. W.
Washington. I). C.

Gen’l Commission Merchants
Fob TIE BA LB OF

Horses, Cattle, Lheep, Lambs,
Veal, Grain, Hay, Cord-

WOOD, OYSTERS, POULTRY, EGOS

WOOL, FUR, HIDES, ETC.

JK-Retarn thanks fur the liberal patr.nage
ere have received and hopv to continue to merit

the same. ffeb 5 2-m )

A C^RD.

J. W. MONTGOMERY,
—WITH—-

BLILLEN A McKEEVEH,
No. 939 Louisana Avenue,

Washington, D C.

FTIHK firm of Burch A Montgomery bavin?
A been dissolved hr mutual consent. 1 have

. aaanciated mvself wt'h tbe old reliable first of
Rullen A M.Keever for the transaction of a

- General Cowwisaion Business for the sale ol
- Cattle, Sheep, Hogs and other country produce.
'

Thankful fnr the liberal patronage of my conn
i try friend* in tb# past I respectfully so’icit the
• continuance nf same in tbe future.

Respectful y,
J. W. MONTGOMERY.

RARE CHANCE OFFERED
To Secure high Prices.

t. mTposet.
Commission Agenl
Ik all Binds #f Conatrj Produce,

nil Street,Fw.,
WASHING Toy, D. C.

READY! , j
To meet the wants of iht
thousands that desire to
purchase their own tndj
their Hots’ Outfits fronts
us. Positively the largest
variety, the handsomest
Novelties, and the best
made and finished Cloth-
ing ever offered to dia-

i cerning Purchasers. Ele-
gant Cu, Perfect Fit,
and general superiority,
are acknowledged Char-
acteristics of our Suits,
I rousers and Overcoats.

Acme Hall,
The Glass of Fashion,

Ji>9 W BaMinaor* Si.,

Near Char In.

BALTIMORE.

P. S.--M >il orders will hare iinme
diate attention.

HEADQUARTERS
-FOR-

Sleigh Goods!
Assortment Large, Prices Low

IRONED SWELL CUTTERS,
With Shafts, no Psiat, B,fa,tah,l, .Stiiwb,

S*fo lor Write for Prim.

SWELL CUTTERS, NOf IRONED
SLEIGH BASKETS,

TWO AHD .'OUA PABSEKOBR? j
Sleigh

OSK TO TWO ISCURS SQUA UF. /‘

Sleigh Bells, Plumes, Plushes,
CLOTHS, CAKESTS COLTUSOS,

SHOES. IROXS HOLTS, ETC.

Quotations Cheerfully Given-

‘•CAMIIHI A"

Link I3ai*t> Wire,
aik* ibr HI Kmc*. *•:-• to pal ap

••(W^TOIU.NE”

THE RELIABLE AXLE OIL.

“CAKTHOUNK”
THE BEST AXLE GREASE.

COACH VIS DINGS,

Bar Iron, Steel,
VARNISHES,

lI3H FIE JjiCl CBLIIS.
Important Items.

!)• irr_. FOB Car* 1 Kul Vo charge
lor Box- *.

J. B. KENDALL,
618 Penna. Ave,, 619 B St,

WASHISOTO.V, d. r

MTy\ INFORMATION
MANY MSSONS

at H.MI.

tugrr from,
J* 1k ill\ neither

HMlHliliy Uradaehs,

IHHNHMV/ -'".ralyU,
AL KAcuMl#as

Paint in lAt
llmkt, Pack mad

* \ / .Sides, Had Blood,

Malaria,Constipation d Kidney Troubles,

. -*—VOLINA CORDIAL CURES RHEUMATISM.
Bad Blood and Kldnc* Trouble*, by clraoain, lb*
blood of all luImpurities, ¦ir.DftbeoiDf ail port,
of lb* body.

**—VOLINACORDIAL CURES SICK-HEAOACHE,
Kenrmliria. Pains in the Limb*. Bark and Sides, bp
tooiaf ike nerves and sue ngt ben Inf the muse lea.

-h—VOLINA CORDIAL CURES DYSPEPSIA.
' Indirection and Constipation, by aldinr (be anim-

’ tlatinfoflbe Food through tba proper actiou of lh
stomach ; It creates a healthy appetite.

~*-VOUM CORDIAL CURES NERVOUSNESS,
> Depression of spirits and Weakness, by eallvia-

inf and toning tbs system.

—VOLINA CORDIAL CURES OVERWORKED
and Delicate W’omen. Puny and Sickly Children,
it itdelightful and nutritious as a general Tonic.

Volins Almanac and Diary
for IHH7. A handsome, complete
and useful Book, tellingbow to CI’RK
DISEASES at HOME In n pleasant, natural way.
Mailed on receipt of a Bc. }>ostage stamp. Addre

VOLINADRUG A. CHEMICAL CO.
BALTIMORE. MO.. U. S. A.

DR. JOHN W. MITCHELL,
DENTIHT,

Old No. 160 N. Howard Street,
Now No. 527 N. Howard Street,

Baltimore, md.
Opposite Academy of Music.

1 would rt-.-pertfiillv H.k my Chsrlrs county
friends to call on in* wh-n requiring d.nt.l

work of *njr description. I h*****ry Iscilily
I for doing first class d.nlul work sod guarantee

satisfaction in all caes.
DR J W MITCHF.LL. D 1) S

CHAPEL POINT MILLS.
' I 'HR undersign'd bavin* reo’ed, thoroughly
X repaired and refurnished the abn** Mill*

ar now prepared to r*cri*e grist of all kind..
Wedne-d<ys of each w**kfor grinding Wh*.t.!
W k**p constantly on hand a larg* supply of
Meal to exchange for Corn We will er tha
puhlir at any limn of day from 5 o'clock A. M
to 8 o'clock P. M

, SMOOT k CROSS, Prop*

Ilie 13oit uoDflfco times
AND CHARLES COUNTY ADVERTISER.

PUBLISHED AT PORT TOBACCO. MARYLAKD, EVERY IRIDAY MOB HIKG, 'EY COX &ffiLEY, EDITORS ARP IHIRIEICES, AT CEE IQIIAR HR AKKDM IN ADVAKOE.

POUT TOBACCO, MARYLAND, DECEMBER 31. 18S6. Volume XLin.—No. 29.

I D*atti ami Mirth.

M 77. Old Vttir ttud the Sett.
Mharoforc that |k-l.' What means that
I chime!
N •*w<- burr the Past." they say:
tAnother Old Year give to T.me,

And rejoice at Ids decay."

, H*died when flower* and h ave* were gone,
Asm nature was dull and drear:
% Otar* at hi* birth tar brighter ahone
Than they do upon his bier.”

. Mflthat peal -again that chime!
/AVBnrive*a New Year to tarth."
Wt rhw ion- gift from Father Time,
Ww# hallow bis happy birth. *•

1 —Uly Gray-

A IbMid-Itj. Old Year.

Fothfewr fall*of ita end. Out of sight sinks
¦ fbe atone.

!MaSHL^M. *ea of time, but the circles sweep

murmurs along the shore#
| run,
had the dark and dead waters leap glad in tha

> I sun.
j T —Whittier.
" “Tw, of a Kind.**

'A man went up the aisle a seat to And.
Inknowing that a dog came on behind.

|The usher stopped him. saying: "Sir. I fear
oYon do not know dogs are not welcomed here.**
The man turned round, the friendly dog
. espied:

! Mne don't belong to me, sir," he replied.
(-vr ut, sir, be followed you. without a doubt.

-
*

/' And so did you!*' The dug was hustled out.
j -TUI-BUS.

( The drinker willswear og again
P When the oMyear Is gon<!.
f Hut the man who uses words pr> fane
l Willprobably swear on.
l Boston Courier.

f HORTENS IA\S PARTY.
'

A NEW YEAWS STORY.

/a|h|b you would only let me
- vflf Jb give a party. Aunt Abigail,

' ¦ *D(I have a supper aet by
'• Kingsley’s, with flowers

. from the conservatory.

I and a couple of waiters!

I (TbbW <>h- Aunt Abigail, do.
' Ifir please—please do! It
7 N* wouldn't cost much."
1 Bortentia Frost did not often conde-
:-ceod to such positive coaxing, but there
(was so very much at stake at the present

’moment that she felt really Justified. and
Inot disconcerted when Mies Freemayn.
'whimsical “Aunt Abigail.** rich, ercen-
Vric, good-hearted when you knew how
to manage her. and who had uken a

\faacy to have her niece. Hortensia Abl-
uafl Frost, up from the country lo spend
, the winter with her in her big. hand-
>aosne. lonesome house- -when Aunt Abi-
l and looked sharply over her gold rim-
|nl spectacles at her.

Aunt Abigail Linked sharply orer her gold-

j rimmed spectacles at her

“Well, upon my word' To hear you
talk—it wouldn’t cost much" Really.
Hortensia. your audacity is refreshing.”

• "But you will let me give a party,
won’t you? Everybody will come, and it
would be splendid' I can wear my pink j
silk and the Spanish lace, so my dress j
wouldn't cost anything, and —auntie— I
I d so like (Itraid Ihiane lo sec* me in the
role of hostess. I think. jH-rhsps

**

She blushed a little and looked away, |
Aunt Abigail s bright little eyes follow- I
ing her

"Ex actly. I see. You think you’ve j
brought Mr I>uane pretty close to the ;
(Hipping (Hiint, and that to receive him. j
with several others, in your pink silk
and ispanish lace, will tinish him up! I
Well, he's a tine fellow, and one of the I
best catches out. Hortensia. and I'd be j
proud to send you back engaged to a
young millionaire I’lllet you keepopen
house, and have all you want, if you'll
do something for me.”

Hortensia's eyes sparkled.
*lll do anything—anything in the

world you ask. dear auntie?"
"You've been fooling over your paint-

ing lessons ever since last Septenuber,
when you lir-l came, a-.id you've im-
proved wonderfully, you say. If you'll
paint me a screen, on black satin. 11l
give you your New Year's parly.”

"A screen! Ob. auntie, you've no
idea how aw fully difficult screens are to
paint, and ou

”

"All right—Just as you pi -ase. my
I g- 1 the screen or you don't get

the New Year's party."
i And Mi.-s Freein iyn brought her thin
Jjips together in away Hortensia had
%een beiotv. And tier heart sunk like

lead for she knew she could about as
easily jump over the moon as paint a
screen.

"I am a'raid it wouldn't suit yon. but
—but I can try," she said dismally, and
then th. iv ru-lic.l a sudden little sparkle
to her eyes, ai.d a ligh'someuess to her
voice.

"1 know you -in* so very particular,
aunt e. but—l think I might please you.
I've just thought of a lovely design—a
background of bulrushes, and a r-d and
orange s'- -set, and a stork standing
xmong ”

"I don't care what it is. so it is a hand-
I some screen. I've paid seventy dollars
j for seventy-live lessons from Madame

Visconti for painting, and 1 think you
ought to show something for it. You'll
do it. then?”

"Yes; I'll begin it this very day. I
was afraid at first ”

"Never mind. Go buy the satin—-
thick black, and lustrous—this after-
noon. and ifit’s done by a week from to-
day—you can work steady at it—l'll
consider you've earned as handsome a
New Year's table as can he spread.”

Ami Hortensia, flushed and excited,
went upstairs to don her bine velvet
walking-suit, preparatory to making her
purchase of the black satin; and as she
went down the street, her beautiful blue
eyes shining, her graceful figure display-
ed to its best advantage by her imported
costume, it was little wonder that Ger-
ald Duane's dark eyes lighted with ad-
miration. which Hortensia could not fail
to sec, as he drove past her, with a smile

; and a bow.
! “Iwill win him—l will win him,” she

: thought exultantly.
• * * * •

| A pleasant enough room, when you
I nm* romrhod If • ou u f a three-

Btory house in a quiet street whore pov-
erty was at its most respectable, and
where Violet Lyon and her invalid sister
lived quite comfortably, all the necessi-
ties. and some of the luxuries of life at
their command, earned by Miss Lyon’s
elegant silk and Violet's
wages as an expert on the type-writer.

* This bright December afternoon the
snnrays peeped in at the front windows
for a farewell until the morrow, and
Miss Lyon, bending over a dainty gar-
ment of snow-white velvet on which her
deft fingers were laying a silken vine of
amber, and scarlet, and kingly purple,
and tender green, was disturbed by an
imperious knock at the door, followed
by the entrance of a radiant vision in
azure velvet, w theyes of Mio same rare
shade, and lovely hair like imprisoned
•unshine.

"You are Miss Lyon. I believe?” Hor-
tensia began, in the haughtily disagree-
able way she considered the thing to-
ward* working people. * Because, ifyou
are. I’vecome to inquire Ifyou are not
ready with jqgr last month's rent—a
fortnight overdue. I am Miss Free-
mayu’s niece—she’s your landlady.”

Miss Lyon gave a little nervous start.
"Iknow that, unfortunately, we are

behind with the ”

"And Miss Freemayn doesn’t propose
to let it run over any longer—not anoth-
er day. Hhe sent me to collect it."

Fee come la inquire ifyou art ready icith
1 your t.iaf month's rent. . ,

Mis- Lyon looked distressed am' nut a
little surprised, a

•'Mis* Freemayn usually docs not have
to wait even a day "

"And he won’t wait a day now. I’ve
been seat to get it. nr else order an exe-
cution on your goods on my way back.”

"An execution on our few little things!
Oh. 1 beg of you do not do (hat. Mi.-s
Frccmavn wouldn’t **

"Well she would ”

"But certainly you will Ik- so kind as
to wail until my younger sister. Miss
Violet, comes In—it will only bean hour
from now. and she will talk .. .ih yon
about it first.”

••Nt. talk ta Mceswtnr, Jiw* am- But
HI tell you J'll tf.v- 111 take that
screeni...,'-* —f Mlrwetm-rt-.tieths
rent out of Rty own rvwin It-bVtistlT
ugly, but 111 call it even it II -.ave (be

! exjx-ust- of it -uit. ut Last. '.'r. .i bar-
• fain. I -ut""—

"<>h. indeed I couldn't—l couldn't. I
j possibly.” Mi-< Lyon -sid hastily, her i
j voice quivering, the tears coming into i
her eyes, “We have had it for years i
am! years. Viole: doesn't even remvm \

i Iht when we did mu have it. It i- al-
| most the only relic left u- of luMter days
;—a gift of ib ar friend <d the family.

It is worth more than money-value to us.
fashionable and lucrative a- it would be
now to sell it Oh no. 1 couldn't do it. j
IN ail until Miss \ inlet come-."

"All right, keep it. if you please.”
Hortcnia -aid rising with a haughty toss |
of her feathers, an ominous gleam in her j
blue eve*. "1 understand, then, by your I
refusal, that you and your sister are

actual swindlers, and do not mean
”

"I cannot i*-nuit such language.” Miss
; Lyon said with sweet dignity. My sis-

ter and I. though poor working-people.
| are ladies.”

"Yet you decline to remove your in-
j debiedtu-ss in a wav which would prove¦ your claim to the title. As you please.
1 Miss Lyon. I will send a broker here
j this afternoon, according to Miss Free-

I mayn's orders.”
She flitted towards the door, while

i Miss Lyon. pale, dismayed, alarmed.
| clasped her thin hands in nervous dread.
: wishing with all her heart that Violet—-
| bright, positive, resolute Violet—were at j
! home; Violet who knew so much more |
jof the ways of the world than she did.

"It must be I am selfish to decline to i
let the screen go.” she thought petulant- j
ly. "The rent must come out of Violet's
pocket, when it is paid—it will save her
the entire amount if Miss Freemayn's
niece lakes it.”

And just as Hortensia was closing the
door. Miss Lyon called feebly out:

"Perhaps you had better take it. I'll
—l'll send it round this evening, if you'll
tell me where Miss Freemayn l.ves.

Hortensis's blue eyes lia-lied triumph-
antly as she turned back.

“Ithink you have made a very sensi-
ble decision. I won't trouble you to
send it. I'll just carry it myself, ifyou’ll
put a piece of tissue-paper round it,”

And Miss Hortensia went exultantly
home. leaving Miss Lyon crying bitterly,
and already wondering what Violet
would say.

"I've got the ugly old thing, anyhow.”
Hortensia thought; "and I'll touch up
the frame, and I'll get Kate Green to put
a couple of wild ducks in a sedge-bush
on the other side, and Aunt Abigail'll
never know hut that 1 did it. It'll suit
her, and I think I've fairly earned my
New Year’s party byway of diplomacy. *

While, an hour or so later. Violet
Lyon went home, such a brave-hearted,
bright faced girl,with wonderful velvety-
brown eyes, and rippling gulden h air,
and a complexion like a white rose-leaf;
a slender, patrician girl, in cheap black
cashmere and snowy linen collar and
cuffs.

Why Anna—not crying.

"Why, Anna—not crying! What in
the world has happened?” she asked as
she entered the house, her very presence
seeming like the entrance of a burst of

( :ir r -TMAS.
“Merry Christmas l i all. an 1 to all a

; good-night!” They are the words of the
tinkling verses which are as familiar

j and as likely' jo be enduring as any lines
jin our literature. The min who wrote

them is not counted am >ng onr poets,
| and while everybody knows the “Visit

from St. Nichol is.” nobody probably
¦ can recall any other pocv.i of the author.

I It was his good fortune to put into brisk
j and melodious form the universal Christ-

m-rs feeling, and to describe Santa Claus
as the fancy of childhood sees him. The
good giver of gifts is the true genius of
the sNisou. It is aj giving vrjjich docs
not invite nor permit the refinements of
philosophy and speculation upon their
spiritual fitness, but with a generous
hand showers them upon old and young
as the rain descends upon the just and
the unjust. It is the great and affluent
giving of food and drink and doles and
toys and ail that rejoices the heart of
man or boy.

Yet it is undeniable that this tradition
of Santa Clans has become almost as op-
pressive as it is delightful. Santa Claus
himself, indeed, has the cap of Fortu-
natus. His baskets and stores r.re self-
replenishing. and when he arrives upon
the roof the very gifts for every age and
taste peer out of his pockets and push
themselves into his hands, and ho has
only to slide down chimney, and there
are tlie capacious stockings eagerly
awaiting him and ready to stretch to the
utmost to receive his gracious largess.
Santa Claus is a happy fellow, as indeed
how could the fountain of such universal
happiness help *ring? The Pied Piper
Is only one of hfs disguises, and if we
could once catch that dancing dervish
we should find that the meiry music to
which all the children caper is merely
the bewitching tale of the coming gifts
at Christmas.

But the disciples of Santa Claus, his
viceroys and substitutes, an? verv differ-
ent from the saint himself. To sally
forth into Broadway or Fourteenth
Sjrcct or Twenty-third Street with intent
to fit yourself out as a Santa Ciaus is
one of the most bewildering of delight-
ful undertakings. A poor book-lover
whom the Easy Chair knew used to say
that the only way to save his money was
to go into all. the book-stores, and in
seeing that he could not buy everything
that he wanted, he was reconciled to
buying nothing. So at Christinas the
embarrassment of riches moderates ex-
pense. and the gaping stocking is in dan-
ger of going unfed from the very fulness
of the possible supply. The fascinated
and confused loiterer, as willing to buy
one thing as another, and unable to buy
all. stares and admires, and universally
desires, and buys nothing. In the happy
enchantment of the spectacle everything
seem> to him fairer and more attractive
than anything else, and he returns, how
often? jaded, delighted, dared, with his
bead ft 11 of fancies and his heart of emu-

The empty-handed, however, are not
a!!. The full handed, indeed, an* them-
selves one of the pleasantest Christmas
spectacles. The satisfaction of the dis
ciple who hastens homeward conscious
that lie has secured what every stocking
at his chimney most desires is*as serene
as that of the parent bird winging nest-
ward with the plumpest of worms in his
bill. That sweet smile is the forecast of

I childish happiness. The beaming pat
cntal faces glow with the light of happy
homes. Tlu* street seems to be full of
hurrying benedictions—“ Merry Christ-
mas to all, and lo all a good-night!”

But as we linger along the Christmas
streets and survey the lavish profusion
of costly or tasteful or useful or beauti-
ful or fanciful devices to ( harm the gold
and silver from the wayfarer’s purse, we
may well wonder whether Santa Claus
himself, should some mishap befall his
journey in mid-air, and some one of his
fleet team. Dasher or Dancer, perhaps,
or Donder or Blitzen. should cast a ce-
lestial shoe or trip over a snow-flake, or
the whole team shy as Jack Frost spark-
les by—whether Santa Claus, if sudden-
ly obliged to renew his freight, and
alighting for that purpose in the holiday
city, might not for a moment be a little
lost in the delicious perplexity, and for-
gel his blithesome errand in ids own de-
light. Certainly, as he passes along, his
heart might justly dilate with a generous

vanity in the consciousness that of all
saints in the calendar he is most sincere-
ly and universally worshipped—if. in-
deed, Saint Valentine, a little later, did
not dispute the palm.

If the imagination of the child—and
“a hoy's thoughts are long, long
thoughts’’—could reveal its Christmas
secrets, doubtless wo should see it shap-
ing for his wonder the strange woods of
Santa Claus, in which the verdure is all
of Christinas trees lit with tiny tapers,
and blossoming, beyond apple-trees in
June, with rare and beautiful gifts,
while yet from out that blooming realm
of everlasting green the monarch, muffled
from the cold, comes gliding over the
hoar-frost with airy reindeers tinkling in

I the chilly moon. To share that mid-
| night ride, to behold the multitudinous
I stockings, and to return to the realm of
eternal Christmas gifts, is a vision not
beyond the daring imagination of the
boy who, in the joy of the Christmas
morning twiP.ght, as he feels the forms,
before seeing the beauty, of his gifts,
looks beyond the gifts to the region
whence they come, as in touching ivory
and beholding pearls and smelling spices
he is rapt into a far Persi m and African
and Indian world, sees birds-of-paxadise,
and saunters under palms.

“Christmas comes but once a year”
was the old English open sesame to the
heart and hand of charity. To that ap-
peal what lord or lady could be deaf?
Let it he gold to-day, your honor, in-
stead of silver or copper; flowing ale for
limpid water; capon instead of crust; to-
day let us own the equality that we pro-
fess; for one honest hour let us bo
brethren —for Christmas comes but once
a year. To-morrow selfishness and mean-
ness. and class and pride and hard in-
humanity; but to-day generosity and
hospitably and kindliness and human
sympathy and brotherhood—for Christ-
mas conics but once a year. We cannot,
indeed, return with Santa Claus to his
magical realm of gift-blossoming groves,
nor step into that swift chariot and fol-
low in the moonlight the soft music of
fairy bells. No. wistful youth, we .cannot
stay the fleet angel, hut we can compel his
blessing. We can bow to the laying on
of liis hands, and rise his disciples and
vicegerents, and make his happy bene-
diction real through ail the year —“Mer-
ry Christmas to all, and to all a good-
night,’—Onrr;r Willium Curtin, in lLir~
pern Miiyazine.

An eye to self-protection; Small Boy
(in store) —I want to get a Christmas
present for mother. Proprietor—How
would a pair of slippers do. sonny?
Small Boy Have you got 'em made of
cloth an’ without any heels' Proprietor
—Yes. Small Boy (.eagerly! Gimme a
pair, f/iirptr's r.

suusli.ne.
And then M'.-s Lyon 101. l her the story

of Miss Fiveiu yn's niece's v > t, slid
| how she had allowed her to t ike the
| dear old satin screen as imyiueut.

“You won’t be unary, dimrest? I meant
; it for the best. Bat t was terrified at

the idea of a broker.”
Violet smiled through. t!ie sform of

1 tears that had come, in s;>ite of herself,
j when she learned the screen had gone,

"indeed, you meant it for the best,

[Anna, and was I ever angry with yon?
We are richer by fifteen dollars, only-
only, somehow. I shall miss it so.

Miss Lyon drew the proud bright head
I to her shoulder with tender caressing,

“lint it is time you accepted the fact
that Mr. Duane c mid never liave really
cared, dear,” site said with infinite gen-
tleness. "It is a year now, Violet —not
long to a man—but oh!—to a woman!”

* * * * *

New Year’s Day—a halcyon New
Year’s Day. cold, crisp, sparkling; and
Hortensia Frost, radiant as a vision in
her delicate pink silk costume, was at
the very height of human happiness as
she received the throngs who were not
slow to accept Miss Freemuyn’s lavish
hospitality.

And Miss Freemayn herself, in black
velvet and diamonds, her new screen,
the New Year’s gift from her niece, be-
tween her wrinkled, good-humored,
shrewd face and the glowing grate fire,
sat in state in the back-parlor, and en-
joyed Hortensia’s triumph—a triumph
that deepened into absolute rapture when
(Jerald Duane bowed low over her fair
hands, and expressed his admiration by
looks not to Ih> mistaken.

“You will not let yours be a formal
call.” Hortensia said shyly. “Go sit
with auntie, ami I’ll join you between
limes.”

And. paying his respects to Miss Free-
mayn, Mr. Duane instantly observed the
screen before her. with a sudden little
paling of his handsome face.

"Isn’t it handsome?" Miss Freemayn
asked, following his glance. “Hortensia
painted it for me hist week."

He left his seat and examined it close-
ly. at 0..!; on h;> f .cc lie h ot never had

j sin.v Horten ia Frost had known him.
j and then he went up t>> her in a quiet j
! co;u|K'lli:ig way. that frightened het*in
| spite of herself

You will pard >n me. M Frost, if I
beg to know where you cam ¦ across that
screen

She paled, then flushed piteou-Iv.
“I have strong particular reasons for I

I asking—my name i> written on the
handle very finely—it belonged to dear
old friends of mine, whom I am unable
to find—the Lyons.”

Lyon- I.t ons’ ’ Miss Freemayn re-
peated. eatehiug the last words. “Per-
haps you mean two sisters who live in
one of my tenements, in No. 80. Aiding

Square.”
Duane’s face was strangely excited

and yet restrained.
“it may be the same. If it be “

11 bent his handsome head near Hor-
ten da’s, and spoke beneath Mus Free-
mat n’s hearing.

“You have in id,* me the happiest man
on God’s earth to-day. if 1 find my
friends through the medium of that
screen. Only. Miss Frost. 1 regret you
should have deceived your aunt.”

lie said adieu, and in half an hour
stood ra; ping at Miss Lynn's door, which
Violet herself opened to him—brown-
eye i Violet, with a cry of amazement
and joy uncontrollable on her sweet lips
r.l sight of him.

Explanations and troth plighting fol-
lowed.and Mr. Duane learned the story of
the satin screen, which did not remain
for long in Miss Freemavn’s possession,
who. when explanations were made to
her. promptly made amends, and sent
Hortensia Frost home in disgrace—the
most crushed d - ippoiute 1 girl in all the
world —and all for a New Year’s party.

Turkey—For u (iirixtnm Feist.

The old man was a veteran who prided
himself upon his skill a> a nimrod, in
token of which he was wont to tell long-
winded stories, in w hich bears, buffalos,
“Johnnie Rebs,” and smaller game were

badly worsted. At the cross roads gro- j
eery store he was the champion yarn- j
spinner, and grizzly warriors and gawky j
youths would sit around on barrels and i
deluge the rusty old store in mute ad-
miration.

Little Billie ts *d to accompany his
father upon these occasions, and the
child would sit perched upon a cracker-
box. his short legs dangling in mid-air,
and his brown eyes big and round with
wonder at the greatness of bis parent as
a dead shot. His little head was full of
guns, cannons, deer, Johnnies, a*vl
everything that was ever gunned with
or at.

One morning Billie’s mother told the
old man to kill a rooster for dinner.
That was just his kind of a job. so he
took down the old war gun. put in a

chicken load, and marched for the hack
yard with martial tread. He settled up-
on a pompous rooster, “drew a head” on
him, and fired away. There was a great
cackling and fluttering, but lo! in the
midst of it all, the would-be victim of
a Christmas feast stretched his nock
and tied uninjured from the field. The
old man looked wildly around, hut all
was safe, and nobody bail seen the aw-
ful break; so he sneaked in the back
way. loaded tip again, and sallied forth
a second time with blood in his eye.
Again he singled out the long-suffering
rooster and sought Ids charmed life, and |
again was the fowl all unscathed. The j
old man blew in his gun, examined (lie !
trigger, and shook liis head; then lie
pinched himself. Yes, he was alive and
awake. He gave it up in deep dejection,
and was again retreating covertly to the
house for another load with which to
charge once more upon the enemy, when
a shrill little voice from the top of the
wood shed piped out in a sympathetic
treble, “Say, pa, don’t ye wisht ye had
er canuiu?”

And Billie got a bunch of firecrackers, i
a toy pistol and a tin trumpet to “not |
squeal on ‘’ad at the grocery store.”


