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ROBINSON, PARKER & C 0.

FINE &S MEDIUM CILOTHING

STRICTLY ONE PRICE==NO DEVIATION

Sts.,. WASHINGTON, D.C.

FOR MEN

319 S. E. Corner 7th & D.

J. BOYKIN LEE & CO.

acsaMERCHANTS

FOR THE SALE OF
GRAIN &

I.EAF TOBACCO, woot

17 camosn sT.  pAITIMORE.

'One deor west of Charles,
Chipchase Bros.,

—GENERAL

Commission Merchants,

FOR THE BaLEK OF

Leaf Tobacco, Grain, Wool &
Country Produce.

106 South Charles street,
BALTINORE, MD.

We will give especial sttention to the in-
-spection and sale of all Tobacce comsigned
All kinds of
EERTILIZERS, CLOVER SEED,

GROCERIES AND IMPLEMENTS.

ifurnished at LOWEST PRICES.

Liberal advanees made on ecnsignments.

We bave engaged the servicesof MR. AU-
‘GUSTUS Y. GRAY to solicit for us in this
wcounty. (April 4:1y5.)
W. H. Moore. J. F. Mudd.

W. H. MOORE & CO.,

GROCERS AND

__COMMISSION, MERCHANTS, !

No. 105 S. Charles St:,
BALTIMORE.

B Psrticular attention givea to the i
on and sale of TOBACCO, the sale of GRAIN
wd all kinds of COUNTRY PRODUCE.

i. D. R. Bean. Marcellos Burch
D. R. BEAN & CO.

. Charles St., Sacond Floor,
BarLTiMoRE, MD.

COMMISSION MERCHANTS,

FOR THE BALE OF

Tobacco, Grain, Wool, Hides,
Furs, I.ive Stock

and Produce Generally.

Wy Consigaments Solicited snd prompt re-
(jan. 29-1y.-86.)

Himax G. Duprzy,  J. Warter CaRPENTER
Wittian J. Epxrax.

LUDLEY & CARPENTER
GENERAL

14

‘COMMISSION } ERCHANTS

TOR THE EALE OB
‘Tobacco, Grain &e.
57 Light Street,

BLTIMORE, MD.

"SPICXAL ATTENTION GIVFN TO
tion and rale of TOBACCO,

ard nlo of -Il Country Produce. Consign-

ments solicited. nov 30-ly.

ALBIN PRICE & CO.,
909 La. Ave., & 910 C §t.. S. W.

WasHINGTON. D. C.

Gen’l Commission Merchants
Horses, Cattle, Sheep, Lambs,

Veal, Grain, Hay, Cord-
WO0O0D, OYSTERS, POULTRY, EGGS
WOOL, FUR, HIDES, ETC.

20 Return thanks for the liberal putrenage
we bave received and hope to continue to merit
the same. (feb. 5 2-m )

A CARD.
J. W. MONTGOMERY,

—WITH—

BULLEN & McKEEVER,

No. 939 Louisana Avenue,

WasHiNeToN, D. C.

HE firm of Burch & Mentgomery havin:
been d:sseived by mutual consent. | have

. sgsecinted myself wizh the old reliable firm of
: Rullen & McKeever for the tramsaction of a
+ General Commission Business for the sale of
+ Cattle, Sheep, Hogs and other conntry produce.

" Thaukful for the liberal patrenage of my coun

: try friends in the past I respectfully so'icit the
- continoance of same in the future.

Respectful y.
"”J W. MONTGOMERY.

'RARE CHANCE OFFERED

To Secure high Prices.
T. M. POSEY.

‘Commission Agent

Feor all Kinds of Country Produce.

“911 B Streot, 8. W,

WASHINGTON, D. C.

GENERAL
SOUTHERN

Passaic Agricultu

3 FACTORY—

liyery. References: J. H. Langley,
Alex. Haislip, Joha B. Carpenter, B H. Owen
Wc have « most excellent articie fur PUTAT

FERTILIZING

OFFICE, 25 =

Factory, Locust Peint.

&

BONE & POTASH. AMMONIA
LIME. PURE DIS. RAW BON
& POTASH. PURE I'1S. Bu
D185.
PHATE & PUTLASH.

ASH.
GROUND T4
MATE
Before purchasing your Fertilizers for Wheat
ive us » call.
the best grade material from which we can w
evidence of the superiority of cur Lu(-i- my
Mary’s counties the past year. 1 :hall not be
10 iuduee the planters of Southern Maurylund 1o
by desling with a frst class house. 1t wu
Company you will not regiet it.  Nr. W,
Collcetor and Sale: men, wili be g'ad 1e recerve

| can in the two counties the coming seasun 19
land to buy the best Fertilizers ofiered to the

N B —What Mr. James F. Mauingly, a lary

weighs Irum{ 10 § more than any other Fertin

CARRIAGS!
All Kinds at All 1

@,_A-w,-.&—ww —~

H. D.

21 N. Liberty Street,

B | have an Established Warehouse at La Plata, on the B. & P.R R,
ways on band there a fuli line of ull grades of the above F.
W. M. Jamesen, Cupt.

G s>
MARINE BANK BUILDING.

Regular Brandsz:—SPECIAL

NE.
BONE PHOSPHATE.

PHATE. LOCUST POUINT
FARME IS STANDAD MURATE POT-
SULPHATE
MAING,AND
ALL FERUILIZING

This House is nn old establizhed ¢ne, und every thing they sell you is us represented.

Mary's county, suys ot our Tobucco U ulnpnund
from other lertilizZers as hie can trom Uber's, but while Uber's is just as good us to quality, it

Mattingly is uot vuly n very good and prosperous furwer but strictly relisble
hus used our gUUds Or several yearsuud says be wiil use no utherstota for W hent nud ‘1 obaeco

CARRIAGES!!

AND BOYS.

J. Benj. Mattingly,

AGENT FOR
MARYILAND

——100/0/@| SHIYP P D B cne
‘al Chemi

‘al Works

LISTER BROTHERS. Proprictors.

MANUFACTURERS OF

Fresh Bone Super-Phosphate of Lime

AMMONIATED DISSOLVED BONE.
U. 8. PHOSPHATE and CELEBRATED GROUND BONE.

$3EE40

s} THE BEST FERTILIZERS NOW

OFFICE AND WAREHOUSES

Nos. 54 and 58 Bachanan's Wharf Baltimore, Md.
NEWARK. N. Y

3 ——

IN USE -es

tihigers reads for immediate de-
Alex Fracklin, Thos. B. Delosier,
and ali who bhave used theses goods.

ORS and uil kinds of Garden Vegetables.

 John J. Lioy Jl'.

9@ GEN'L AGENTFOR-=

G. OBER & SON GUMPANY.

MANUFACTURERS OF

STANDARD FERTILIZIERRS

AND DEALERS IN

MATERIALS.

rpfrect, C a1 e EERES K

BALTIMORIC

NO.1 PERUCVIAN RaW
TED SUPER-PHOSPHATE OF
ES. PURE DIS. RAW BONES
PURERAW GENUINE

DIS. BONE PHOS-
WHIVE HALL PHOS-
COMPOUND.

POTASH.

RIALNS.

the comiing seasom, it will be 10 your interest to

All the abuve brands are sirictly reliuble, besides we keep in siock all kinds of

uke you any grade Fertilizer you may re-d.—
As o
suies bave incressed from 21 tons per anoum,

the 6irst year te one thousand »nd eighty-hve tons, this being wy sales 10 Charles and St

satisted until 1 sell every respousibie furmer in

Southern Marylund, as it i> ot vuly tor my own interest | wish to do so. My greatest aesire is

use strictly first cluss goods nuu cao only do se
w1l tuy your goods lrom ihe G Uber & Sons
. Bareh, at Brywntown, or Mr. C. B. Lioyd, our
sour olderl, und | will devote as much tine as
order 1o incuce the lurmers of Svutbera Mary
people of any Staie in Uvion. All responsibie

orders sent direct to the Cuwopany will receive prompt aitention.

Yours very truly,

JOHN M. LLOYD.

e and practic=] farmer of Chaptico District, St.
He suts that he can grow us Inrge Tobuceo

I wili here uda that Mr.
Mr. Mattingly

Zers that lie has used.

JUOHN M. LLOYD.

BUGGIES! BUGGIES, BUGGIES!

CARRIAGES! !!
from §50 up.

D ,_/“Mq.»q,_»\‘,—_x__@

]
%

rices

ey =~ e v v Ny o~~~ I e~ )

A= Call and be conv
SCHMIDT,

inced of what we say.

BAI.TIMORE,

IRONED SWELL

'SWELL CUTTERS, NOT IR

and bave al |

|

READY!

Death and Birth.

The Old Year and the Neow.

efore th( peal?  What means that
chime!
*We bury the Past,” they say;
ther Old Year give to Tune,
rejoice at his decay.”

d when flowers and lcaves were gone,
nature was dull and drear:

T8 at his birth far brighter shone

they do upon his bier.’

that peal—again that chime!
a & New Ycear to earth.”

-

—LAly Gray.

Mllyom‘ Year.
“‘h“‘. Out of sight sinks
] —dﬂ-l.hltlh.elld- sweep

; ltory house in a quiet street where pov- | ;

erty was at its most respectable, and
where Violet Lyon and her invalid sister
lived quite comfortabl{ all the necessi-
ties, and some of the luxuries of life at
their command, earned by Miss Lyon’s
elegam silk embmlderles, and Violet's
wages as an expert on the type-writer.
his bright December afternoon the
sunrays 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'th eyes of the same rare
shade. and lovely
sunshine.

“Yon are Miss Lyon. I believe?” Hor-

pe
— o low-rippled along the sh

To meet the wants of the §, ;S . cnd dead waters leap giad in the

thousands that desire to sun. -

purchase their own and o >

their Boys’ Outfits from s of 5 W

us. Positively the largest| A man wen t&:muﬁumn

variety, the handsomest i s g St achng I fear

Novelties, and the best! -b-otkmdupm-ﬂwbn—ir

made and finished Cloth-
ing ever offered to dis-

cerning Purchagers. Ele-
gant Cur, Perfect F n.
and genenl su pcriorn.y,

are acknowledged (‘h_nr-
acteristics of our Saits,
1 rousers and Overcoatas. -

Acme |Ial|,

The Glass of Fashion,
209 W_ Baltimore St.,
Near Charles,
BALTIMORE.

P. S.—-M.il orders will have imme-
diate attention.

HEADQUARTERS

Sleigh Goods!

Assortment L;ée, Prices Low

With Shaf's, no Paint, Substential, Snlﬂ
Supeior  Write for Prices.

SLEITH BASKETS,

TWO AND ""U& PASSENGERS.

Sleigh Ru 7 g,

ONE TO TWO INCHES SQUARE

Sleigh Belis, Plumes, Plushes,
CLOTHS, CARPETS COUPLINGS,
SHOES, IRONS. BOLTS, ETC.
Quotations Cheerfully Given.

COAMIBIRIA
Link Barb Wire,

ainkes the Best Fence, easicst 10 put wp

CCASTORINEY

‘THE RELIABLE AXLE OIL.

“CANTROLINE”
THE BEST AXLE GREASE.

COACH FINDINGS,

Bar Iron, Steel,
VARNISHES,

MEiYS ENE COACR  COLORS.

Important Items.
Deivery F O B. Cars aud Hoats
tor Box's

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

l’«l SHINGTON, D.

INFORMATION

T ————————
MANY PERSONS

at this season
sufer from
“weither
Headache,
Newralgila,
Rheumatism,
Pains in the
Limbs, Back and
Sides, Bad Blood,
Indigestion, Dyspepsia,

No charge

Malaria,Constipation & Kidney Troubles.

<+—YOLINA CORDIAL CURES RHEUMATISM,

Bad Blood and Kidney Troubles, by cleansiag the
:}o‘o:.owl its impurities, strengthening all parts

<+—YOLINA CORDIAL CURES SICK-HEADACHE,
Neuralgia, Pains in the Limbe, Back and Sides, by
lening the nerves and strengthening the muscles.

<~—VYOLINA CORDIAL CURES DYSPEPSIA,

and Co by alding the assim-
llating of the Food through the proper action of the
stomach ; 1t creates a heslthy appetite.

<+—YOLINA CORDIAL CURES NERVOUSNESS,

Depression of spirits and Weakness, by enliven-
ing and toning the system.

<+—VYOLINA CORDIAL CURES OVERWORKED
and Delicate Women, Puny and Bickly Children,
It is delightful and nutritieus as a gemeral Toale.

Volins Almanac and Diary
for 1887. A handsome, complete
and useful Boox. telling Low to CURE
DISEASES at HOME in a pleasant, natural way.
Mailed on receipt of a 2c. postage stamp. Address
VOLINA DRUC & CHEMICAL CO,
BALTIMORE, MD.. U. 8. A.

DR JOHN W, MITCHELL,

DIENTINT,

'01d No. 160 N. Howard Street,

|
|

|

|New No. 527 N. Howard Street,

BALTIMORE, MD.
Opyposite Academy of Music.

would respectfully aek my Charles county

friends to call on me when requiring dental
work of uny description. 1 have every tacility
for doing first clnss dentul work and guarantee
satisfaction in all cnees.

DR J W \IIT(‘NF[.L D l) S

CHAPEL POINT MILLS.

HE undersigned hnvmx ren‘ed, thoroughly
repaired and refurnished the abave Mills,
are now prepared to receive grist of all kinds.

Wednesduys of each week for grinding Wheat.| g4 o 'p,
We keep constanily on hand a large supply of,

Meul to exchange for Corn. We will serve the
public at uny time of day from 8 o'clock A. M.
to 8o'clock P. M

SMOOT & CROSS, Preps

man mmmu

m
3 to sir,” he
B:.l‘l‘t.‘m without & doubt.”
80 did you!™ 'l'bodwm huth:“o:
—Tid-

1

]
‘ -

HORTENSIA'S PARTY.

A NEW YEAR'S STORY.

you would only let me
givea party, Aunt Abigail,
and have s supper set by
Kingsley's, with flowers
from the conservatory,
and a couple of waiters!
Oh, Aunt Abigail, ;
please—please do!
: wouldn’t cost much.”

Hortensia Prost did not often conde-
soend to such positive coaxing. but there

began, in the baughtily diugne-

able way she considered  the.
wards working people. "Beuun i on
are, I've come to inquire if you are not
ready with your last month’s rent—a
fonnlght overdue.
mayn’s niece—she’s {onr landlady.”

Miss Lyon gave a little nervous start.

“I know that, nnlortnnuely, we are
behind with the—""

‘‘And Miss Freemayn doesn't pmpose
to let it run over any longer—not an
er day. She sent me to collect it.”

Feecome to 'q,} yo
' your leat month's rent. .

was so very much at stake at the p
(moment that she felt really jesllﬂed and
{not disconcerted when Miss Freemayn,
{whimsical “Aunt Abigail,” rich, eccen-
\ﬂo.goodbumdwbeaym knew how
. to manage her, and who had taken a

Miss Lyon looked distressed an not s
little surprised. v

“Miss Freemayn usaally does mot have
to wait even & day—

“*And she won't wait s day now. I've
been seat to it. or else ordor sn exe-
on your -on my way hek."

to have her niece, Hortensia Abi-
rost, up from the country to spend
inter with her in her big, hand-
lonesome house—when Aunt Abi-

Aunt Abigail looked nl,xrp[. over her gold-
l rimmed spectacies at her

“Well, upon my word' To hear you
talk—it ‘wouldn’t cost muck” Really.
Horteasia, your aadacity is refreshing.”
* “"But you will let me give s party,
won't you? Everybody will come, and it
would be splendid! [ can wear my pink
silk and the Spanish lace. so my dress
wouldn't cost anything, and—auntie—
I'd so like Gerald Dusne to see me in the
role of hostess. | think, perhaps-

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

“Ex-actly. Isce. You think you've
brought Mr. Duane pretty close to the
popping point, and that to receive him,
with several others, in your pink silk
and Spanish lace, will finish him up!
Well, he's a fine fellow, and one of the
best catches out, Hortensia, and I'd be
proud to send  you back engaged toa
voung millionaire I'll let you keep open
house, and have all you want, if you'll
do something for me.”

Hortensia's eves sparkled

“I'll do anything—anything
world you ask, dear auntie?’

“You've been fooling over your paint-
ing lessons ever since last September,
when you first came, aud you've im-
proved wonderfully, you say. If you'll
paint me & screen, on black satin, I'll
give you your New Year's party.”

“A screen! Oh, auntie, you've no
idea how awfully difficult screens are to
paint, and on—'
right —just as you plase, my
I got the se reen or you don’t get
the New Yoear's party.”

And Miss Freemayn brought her thin
dips together in a way Hortensia had
7seen betore. And ber heart sunk like
lewd. for she Kknew she could about as
easily jump over the moon as paint a
8¢ rl on

“Lam afraid it wouldn’t suit you, but
—but I can try.” she  said dismally, and
then thore rushed a sudden little sparkle
to her eyes, and a ligh*someness to her

in the

Yolce

I know you wre so very partienlar,
auntie, but—I think I might please you.
I've ml thought of a lovely desizu-—a
bac k roand of bulrushes, and a red and
oringe ~voset, and a stork standing
aMnonyY——-

[ “Idon’t care what it is, soitis a hand-
| some screen ['ve paid seventy dollars
| for seventy-five lessons from Madame
Visconti for painting, and I think you
ought to show something for it. You'll
l]o 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 if it's done by a week from to-
day—you can work steady at it—I'll
c(msulcr)nu ve earned as lmndanme a
New Year's table as can be spread.”

And Hortensia, flushed and excited,
went upstairs to don her blue velvet
walking-suit, preparatory to making her
purchase of the black satin; and as she
went down the street, her beautiful biue
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 see, as he drove past her, with a smile

oW .

*“I will win him—I will win him,”’ she

thought exultantly.
L] » -

» *
A pleasant enough room, when you
once resched it ot the top of a three-

“*An execution on our few little thi
Oh, 1 be‘ of youdo not do that. )hss
n wouldn't —"
” w she would.” .
“Bat certainly you will be so kind as
to wait until my younger sister, Miss
Violet, comes in—it wili only bean hoar

about it first.”
“Np 1alk i
' teil you ‘'whak
ICPOrN ¥ rin FEEH

rent ot of

ugiv. but 'l c‘all il even it Il save the | 5
| expense of o ~ait, ut loast 'Us a bar
gain, I suprose?
|  “Oh, indeed T couldn't—I counldn't,
possibly.” Miss Lyon  said hastily, her
voice quivering, the tears coming into
her eves have had it for years
[ and yvears. Viole: doesn't even remem

ber when we did not have it. It is al
most the only relic left u
—a gift of & dear frien
It is \\nrlh more than mon

fashionable and lncrativ

the family.

| now to sell it Oh no, 1 «
| Wait until Miss Violct comes
“All right. keep f you please

Hortenia said, rising with a hanshty toss
| of her feathers, an ominons gleam in her
{ blue eyves. | understand. then, hy your

refusai, that you and your sister are
! l\".ll:ll swindlers, and do not mean—-"
| I eannot permit such language,”” Miss
| Lyon said with sweet digrity My sis-

ter and [, though poor working-people,
| are ladies.”
| “Yet you decline to remove your in-
{ debtedness in a way which would prove
| your claim to the title.  As you please,

Miss Lyon. I will send a broker here
| this afternoon, according to Miss Free-
| mayn's orders.”

She flitted towards the door
Miss Lyon, pale, dismaved,
clasped her thin hands in nervous dread,
wishing with all her heart
bright, positive, resolute Violet
home; Violet who knew
of the ways of the world than she did.

“It must be I am selfish to decline to
let the screen go,” she thought petulant-
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 takes it.”

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

“‘Perhaps you had better take it. I'll
—I'll send it round this evening, if you'll
tell me where Miss Freemayn lives.

Hortensia's blue eyes flashed triumph-
lntl\ as she turned back.

I think you have made a very sensi-
ble decision. 1 won't trouble you to
send it. I'll just carry it myseli, if you n
put a piece of tissue-paper round it

And Miss Hortensia went exultantly
home, leaving Miss Lyon erying bitterly,
and already wondering  what Violet
lullh] 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 but that I did it. Il suit
her, and [ think I've fairly earned my
New Year's party by way 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 golden hair,
and a complexion like a white rose-leaf:
a slender, patrician girl, in cheap black
cashmere and snowy linen coliar and
cuffs.

while

were at

"7'6\7\\\“\‘ A
I ‘T It
X

/

Why Anna—not crying.

“Why, Anna—not crying! What in
the world has happened?” she asked as
she entered the house, her very presence

sceming like the entrance of a burst of

like imprisoned .

from now, and she will talk <ith you

alarmed, |

4
ummd'mh

. -
sunsiune,

And then Miss L
of Miss Freem yn's s Vs,
how she had allowed |n| to take the
dear old s: iin screen as pryment.

“You won’t be anzry, dearest? [ meant
{ it for the best. But 1 was territied at
the idea of a broker.”

Violet smiled throuzh the storm of
tears that had come, in spite of herself,
when she learned the sercen had gone.

“Indeed, you meant it for the best, |
Anna, and was [ ever anery with voun?
We are richer by filtecn dollars. only—
only, somehow, I shall miss it so.

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

*“But it is time yon accepied the fact
that Mr. l)lmue conld never fave really
cared, dear,” she said with infinite gen-
tleness. “Its a yvear now, Violet—not
long to a mm——bnt oh!—to a ml"

1d } Lier the story

New \ears Da —a halcyon New

Year's Day, cold, , sparkling; an

‘Bortensinylmt. i 't,: a vi&w :
her delicate _silk costume, was at
the very height of hnm.n hpyfngun

she received the throngs who were
slow tc aceept Miss Freemayn's l-vhk

hosvitality.
And Miss Freemayn herself, in bhck
velvet and  diam ‘her new screen,

the New Y“".fl“ from her niece, be-
tween her w

ﬁod-hnmomd
shrewd face and the Qow
sat in state in the b-ct-parlor, and en-

joyed Hortensia's triomph—a trinmph
that d ned into absolute rapture when
Gerald Duane bowed low over her fair
hands, and cxpressed his adml-raﬁon by
looks not to be mistaken.

“You will not let yours be 8 (onml
call,”” Hortensia_said _shyly. “Go sit
with auntie, and I'll join you betwen
times.”’ -

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

“Isn’t it handsome?" Miss Freema\'n
asked. following his glance. “Hortensia
painted it for me last week,” iy

L I

%l

of better days |

that Violet— |

so much more |

*in

Frost, if I
s~ that

I pard m me, Miss

« on the
nyg m((n dear

ndle very tinelv—it belo
old friends of mine, whom [ am unable
to find—the Lyons.”
Lyons ~Lyons' Miss Freemayn re-
the last words. ~ **Per-

peated, catching
‘ sisters who live in

in No. 80, Aldine
was st ly excited
itm 1y e !‘n same.  If it be-
He bent his handsome head near Hor-
tonsia’s, and spoke beneath Miss Free-

':\lln

ppiest man
Lr' I tind my

to-da

ugh the medimm of that
A \l ss Frost, 1 regret you
deceived your aunt.”
adien, and in half an hour
i r at Miss Lyon's door, which
rself opened to him—brown-
A with a ery of amazement | j
and joy uncontroliable on her sweet lips
ght of him
Explanations and troth-plighting fol-

lowed and Mr.Duaane learned the
the satin screen, which lix-l not remain
for long in Miss Freemayn's possession,

» sto

who, when explanations were made to
her, promptly made nm 1!~ and sent
Hortensia Frost ]A e wce—the
most crushed d ited g all the
world—and all for a New Year's party.

Turkey—For a Christmas Feast.

The old man was a veteran who prided
himself upon his skill as a nimrod, in
token of which he was wont to tell long-
winded stories, in which bears, buffalos,
“Johnnie Rebs,” and smaller game were
badly worsted. At the cross roads gro-
cery store he was the champion yarn-

spinner, and grizzly warriors and gawky | . i
| bevon

youths would sit around on barrels and
deluge the rusty old store in mute ad-
miration.

Little Billiec vs:x 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 eves big and round with
wonder at the greataess of his parent as
a dead shot.  His little head was full of

guns, cannons, deer, Johnnies, and
everything that was ever gunned with
or at.

: FRH, l
One morning Billie’s mother told the |

old man to kill a rooster for dinner.
That was just his Kkind of a job, so he
took down the old war gun, patin a

and marched for the back
ad.  He settled up-
“drew a bead” on

chicken load,
yard with martial t
on a pompous rooster,
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  neck
and tled uninjured from the field. The
old man looked wildly around, but all
was safe, and nobody had seen the aw-
ful break; so he sneaked in the back
way, loaded up agnin, and sallied forth
a second time with blood in his eye.
Again he singled out the long-suffering
rooster and sought his charmed life, and

and |
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I “Merry Christaas to.all, anl toalla
I good-night!” They are the words of the
tinkling verses: which are as familiar
and as likely to be enduring as any lines
in our literature. The man who. wrote
them is not counted Aamong onr poets,

and while cvu‘ylmd) knows the **Visit
from St. Nicholes,” nobody probably
‘ean recall any other poea of the aathor. -
lt was h's wood fortune to put into brisk
and melodious form the universal Christ-
mzxs feeline, and to describe Santa Claus
as the fancy of childhood sces him. The
good giver of gifts is the true genius of -
the shasou. It isl giviog which does

1ot invite nor permit the refine:acnts of -

ulhnaln Zm;

e unjust. iﬁi—ﬁi drg“ afffuc
ﬂﬂg anidﬂles and
n.loxlqﬂboau thn rejmeu the heart of

%et it h undeninble that this tradition
of Santa Claus has become almost as op-
greuive as it is delightful. Santa Claus

imself, indeed, has the cap of Fortu-
‘natus. His baskets and stores rre self-,n
replenishing; and when he arrives
the roof tbem ﬂn for every age am
taste peer out of pockets and p
themselves into his hands, and he has
only to slide m,dﬂnmy. and there
are :

the - stock
awaiting him dy to strmh :ge
most to reeeite‘ Iargress
“Banta Clans is % happy fellow, as indeed
l'::;pim ihe foun l&:mll" uxlmrsrs:l
helg ied .
is only one of his ses, and lf“::

could once catch that dancing dervish
we should find that the merry music to
which all the’ children caper is merely
the bewitching tale of the cvmm;

at Christmas.

Bat the di of Santa Cln hn
viceroys anmg%.&bt are
ent from the "Mﬁiell‘ ’l‘o ull
fortl:  into

Syreet or Twenty-th Bueet \v thintent
to fit yourself out as a Santa Claus is
one of the most bewlldeﬂng of delight-
ful undertakings. poor er
whom the Easy Ohaur knew used to say
that the only wly to save his money was
to go into all.the book-stores, and in
neomg that he could not buy everything -
he wanted, he was reconciled to

bn% ng nothing. Soat Christmas the
arrussment of Fiches -moderates ex-
‘pense, and the gaping stocking is in dan-
ger of going uafed from the very fulness
of the possible supply. The fascinated
and confused loiterer, as  willing to buy
one thing as another, and uanable to buy
ull, stares and admires, and umvensally
desires, and buys nothing. In the happy
encliantment of the spectacle everything
seems to him fairer and more attractive
_than anything clse, and he returns, how
his

The empty-handed, howeveér, dre not
all.  The full- handed, indeed, are them-
selves one of the pleasantest Christmas
spectacles.  The satisfaction of the dis
ciple who hastens homeward conscious
that he has sccured what every stocking
at his chimney most desires is as serene
as that of the parent bird winging nest-

wms for |

|

again was the fowl all unscathed.  The |
old man blew in his gun, examined the

trigger, and shook his head; then he
pinched himself. Yes, he was alive and
awake. He gave it up indeep dejection,
and was again retreating covertly to the
house for another load with
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 cannin?”’

And Billie got a bunch of firecrackers,
a toy pistol and a tin trumpet to ‘‘not
squeal on A4d at the grocerv store.”

which to |

|
i
|
{
|
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| cloth an’ without any heels?

ward with the plumpest of worms in hl\
bill. That sweet smile is the forecast of
childish happiness. The beaming pa
ental faces glow with the light of happ: t;
homes. The street seems to be full of
harrying benedictions—*Merry Christ-
mas to all, and to 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 charm the gold
and silver from the wayfurer's purse, we
may well wonder whether Santa Claus
himself, should some mishap befall his
journey in mid-air, and some one of his
ficet team, Dasher or Dancer, perhaps,
or Donder or Blitzen, should casta 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-
by obliged to renew his freight, and
hting for that purpose in the holiday
v. might not for a moment be a little
lost in the delicious perplexity, and for-
gt l is blithesome errand in his own de-
Certainly, as he passes along, his
might |n~|l\ dilate with a generous
vanity in the consciousness that of all
saints in the calendar he is most sincere-
Iy and universally worshipped—if., in-
leed, Saint Valentine, a little later, did
not dispute the palm.

i

If the iln:nf:in:niun of the child—and
“a  boy’s thoughts are long, long
thoughts"—could reveal its Christmas

rets, doubtless we should see it shap-
ng for his wonder the strange woods of
Santa Claus, in which the verdure is all

of Christ trees lit with tiny tapers,
and blossoming, beyond apple-trees in
June, with rare and Dbeautiful gifts,

while yet from out that blooming realm
of everlasting green the monarch, mufiled
from the cold, comes gliding over the
hoar-frost wiith airy reindeers tinkling in
the chilly moon. To share that mid-
night ride, to behold the multitudinous
stockin and to return to the realm of
eternal Christmas gifts, is a vision not
the daring imazination of the
boy who, in the joy of the Christmas
morninz twilizht, 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
Le is rapt into a far Persian and African
and Indian world, sees birds-of-paradise,
and saunters under palms.

Christmas comes but once
was the old English open sesame
heart and hand of charity.
| peal what lord or lady
Let it be gold to-day,
stead of silver or copper; flowing ale for
limpid water: capon instead of crast; to-
day let us own the equality that we pro-
for one honest hour let us be
brethren—for Christmas comes but once
a year. To-morrow sclfishness and mean-
ness, and class and pride and hard in-
humnanity; but to-day  generosity and
hospital.ty  and  Kindliness - and human
svinpathy and brotherhood—for Christ-
mas comes but ouc We cannot,
indeed, return with Sauta Claus to his
magical realim of gift-blossoming groves,
nor step into that swift chariot and fol-
low in the moonlight the soft rmusic of
fairy bells. No, wistful youth, we cannot
stay the fleet angel, but we can compel his
blessing.  We can bow to the laying on
of his hands, and rise his disciples and
vicegerents, and make his happy bene-
| diction real througzh ail the year—*Mer-
ry Christnas to and to all a good-
night. e wl,' Welliun Curtis, in Llar-
per’s Magazi

a year”
to the
To that ap-
could be deaf?
yoar hoaor, in-

fess

An cve to self-protection:  Small Boy
(in store)—1 want to get a Christmas
present for mother. Proprictor—How
would a pair of do, sonny?
Small lu w—Have ‘em made of
Proprictor

Gimme a

slippers
*you wot

—Yes.
pair.—- Harp

Small Boy (eagerly)
s Razar




