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RORIJVSOJV, BARKER & CO.

FINE &d MEDIUM i^LOTHINGr
FOK M E A# D BOYS.

STRICTLY ONE PRICE—NO DEVIATION.!
3L9 E. Cone 7th &XXSts.. WASHING’rON. XX C. _j
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Christinas Morn. ,

b.II* are r iving ilieir (hr sMna chime*
4 ttiov seem to lie paying, (iootl tiiiios' j

S'M
the girls, mid good times for

the candy, the games and the

¦ Johnny, and for Harry this ¦;
. liuzK. liu/z, and then bum,

is this? Why, a trumpet to

mmv will loot. toot, loot!
i Imliy; O my! how it squeals:

id |>ir Puss, and she takes to

:

irundmothi r. lth u start and

and tut, and then under her
chair .

the midst of the din, and terrrihle ciatter,

LLj&i.' iftn—nlmffi&rt lltf
1 11

-.'x '
.

jatiliiiVi

ifjrBead peeps In to see what * the matter:
peapk - n new doll* armretl Use a quoin—-
teller t • f re such a leeuty ws seen:

sr task has t rthl feather*. ao grand and so

* t.ang hang ercry possible

yspSjr'j Head laiiahe-1 Bed a d to herself;
’’is,(turn body s been h* re. a lalry < r elf

and slochti.**: Ttoejr’pe Just
. itkr mine.
' har g.oTis and her fan—now. tsn I she

•w’
is hr r ina nunas own darting: she's as

SWT't is • nsr
J who errr *a such a benutltui nose!
if aM here* her bureau, her sofa and

1 (Nl>r-
ers>' r i errthlng omterlhe sun. I declare .
d‘. I Brrrr -I tweer In all my ole

l it|i ny th n,-s Amt berets a knife,

i fi rh a ! a ipisM), an t Ue prettiest Irar.

<i aatnert ami cups. 11 jt I'd put them
•war

(ilia4* *r little play house, with windows
•ltd tisifS.

I e tike the l> g bouse* and all lb* t.lce

1 4 rgi-
I Vr IM’s Just a bit I wanted. Did Santa
I W< • know*

glhat Ml *• *lrU tike—but "where are my

wow tut r Head’s t'*< began to kk red;

¦ *•• on-t "I li take dotty. I like be: (be

Ik*gM> she’s to pretty, but she Isn’t urn

1 ijewd. -

| J i.

were trying it at their rehearsal of Christ i,mas music. For the morrow would In’ ¦
t’liristiuas-Day, and tlic children were to ; 1
sing carols; and as he listened to tlie glad !
voices of the children so near by, hut j
who had never heard of jnior little Joe, ;
and never would, perhaps, and whose 1
lives were as happy as his was miserable,
he was certain that he heard angels.
Ills eves glowed. His breath came and
went in excited little g:isjis. His face
was full of eager joy. “on sweet, so

tieautiful.” he kept saving to himself as

the music rose and fell and came near

and died away, while all the while be-
neath the sound of the blithe voices the
grand, deep thunder of the organ rolled
almut him. and made him think some
way of God.

• It must lie the angels." he whisoered,

clasping his thin little hands and listen-
ing in ecstacy. *•(), I wish I could see

them! They never came this way lie-
fore. I hojie they’ll stay.”

But soon the music ended, and Joe
had to comfort himself withthe memory
of it. The sky grew grayer, and the
wind blew into the liare and almost
empty room and made Joe shiver. But
he was used to cold. Then Hakes of
snow lagan to fall; great white things
that danced aUmt with every breath of
wind, and made him think of the fallen
j-tals of his one vanished flower. He
wondered if the blossoms in the green
fields had all at once fallen apart. If
that were true how sorry the angels
must lie. He wondered how they could
sing an 1!• gla I. The night came sud-
denly and hid the world outside the
at tie window, and Joe sat in the dark-
ni-sn and waited for his grandfather’s
coming, with the hunger that he had al- |
most forgotten when the angels sang. I
gnawing, gnawing worse than ever,

“Iwish I had something to eat.” he
said, in a voice that was full of tears.
He did not w ant to cry. hut he felt as

if he could not help it much longer.
Bv and by he heard a slow, heavy step
on the creaking stairs.

“Grandfathers coming at last." he
rriisl, and turned his thin eager face to
the door. The moment it opened he

¦ cried out:
“I want something to eat. grand-

father. Tin hungry, very hungry, for
the erwt w as so small this morning.

The old man s answer was a sob. He
tot tens! to a ehair and sank into it

wearily, hopelessly, and covered bis face
with hi* hands. |

••What’s the matter, grandfather?” j
asked Joe. "Couldn’t you get any

• work!'"

jJmil

PILLS
CURE

AJI Bilious Complaints,
They are perfectly safe to take, being ptbklt

txgktaslb and prepared with the greatest care
from the best drugs. They relieve the sufferer at
once by carrying off all impurities through the
novels. Alldruggists. Sc. a Box.

SIO,OOO
WE HAVE ABOUT $lO 000 WORTH MORE

SURPLDS STOCK
than we should carry at this season of the year.
Oar Mies for the next

Thirty {3Ol Days,
mast be increased by that amount as wa

_Need the Room and the Cash
Ta sec are both Pratts will have to he saerific .1

¦k

OUR EXHIBITION
OF OUR

FJLL.VO fELTIES
NOW COMPLETE

Every Department to its Full Standard. Nothing
Missing that should Mar our Fall Trade

from being a Great Success. See
what each and every De-

partment contains.
Dress Goods Department

Contains all lb* Median and Better Class of
All-Wool aad Wool-Mited Fabrics.

We carry no extreme Novelties.

Our Domestic Department
Contains all the American production of Cot-

ton Goods.

Our Cloth Department
Contains sll kind* of Wear for Men. Ladies

aad Children.

Our Men’s Furnishing Dep’t
Contains n foil Line nf Utidernear, Hosiery.

Neckwear, Ac.

Our Corset Department
J Contains only the bestselling and ell knan

URNS
/HITE

i

'i if only i*rniKi oi Laundry
r.v..; . d .. I.r l ei.v-3 tmtlai at tiia

¦ Oilrtn* Kt]-osltlon. Guaraiv*
i • .

absolutely pure, aim for Kvtui.U
! ..uid p irpo-'-ta U the very bc^l

¦

IMPORTANT

Announcement to Buyers!
-OF-

Fall and Winter Goods!
Hating parckaaH • *y l'P and carfwJ

a>i*. led Stock of Fil and Weia Good*. afl
¦ a order la clear ikes oal for ik*Mil

dar 1

ABIG CUT IN PRICES J
• ill ba ••da ; k* price* ara le. a*tr ae M

baf.tr* ¦( Slack •• caapltu, and •<! k*

{ •111 *•*10 part :

Mrs * Good Scftltal!*
Boot*. fl 00, onk $i ft

Mao’* Good Htgfc T p U*a-

| nr Moo’t iSO
- Hoyt Good Strt.caal*

——

- ..—'aDW

D o nor* nt these price*;

Cases Lmdie* Robbers, 23 rents
HH; •• Misees Sprlofheel Rubbers,2le

•• Men's Robbers. 36 rents.
Arctics, $1.05

“ Ladies Arctics, 85 cents.
“ Misses Arctics, 75 cents.

Children's Arctics, 50 cests

¦ Gent’s Department.
C-set Solid Sole Kip Boots, f1 49

V. •> Calf Boots. 1 85

K “ Pir Fine Calf Hand Sewed

Cases Velvet Rand Embtoid-
ered Slippers 62

r Ladies Department
250 Surplus Pair* Pebble and Kid Button, 95e.
jqo •• “ Flannel-Lined Shoe*. 98 ct.

150 <• “ Fine handmade Button,s2 95

Children’s department
15 Sorplus Case* Boy* and Youth Kip

Boots ••••• ** 23

150
“ Pairs Boys Indestructible

Laced 98

300.
•* “ Mbses Solid Tipped

Button 75
3 •• Cases Childs Fine Sprinit-

Heel Button, Kid or Goat. 70

Don't put it off. lest you be too late ;

no more at above Prices, ajter Surplus
is sold.

Wm. Hahn & Co s
Reliable Shoe Houses,

Tifain store: 816 7th Street,
WEST END BRANCH :

1922 Pennsylvania Avenue,
EAST WASHINGTON BRANCH ;

231 Pennsylvania Ave., S. E.

US'An Elegant Steel Engraving as

a Holiday Gift to every Customer.

iTWILI PAY YOU
to make a visit to BALTIMORE and attend the

great closing out sale of

DRY-GOODS
NOW IN PROGRESS at the well-known housn nf

CEO. H. C. NEAL A SON,
BALTIMORE fc HOLLIDAYSTS.

jnooir&rcor.
UNDERTAKERS,

Hughesville, Charles Co., Md,

WE wish to imforro nor friends and th‘
public generally that we are at all timet

prepared to attend to FUNERALS in any pan

of the county nl short notice.

Coffins and Caskets
of any description furnished at reasonablr
prices ; and undertaking in ail its branches per
foimed after the most approved methods W<

have added to oar line of business a p.lei l ICI
CASKET, which we are prep- red to furnish a

short nolic*, which will preserve the dead an.t
length of time desired wiih perfect gali'factioß

Thanking the public for pest favors, e woult

moat respectfully ask a lontinaanceof the tame

J.E. JOY A CO..
Hu^heStH 1'

¦iUa Onr loti® sutment *

Cosiala* eeery inieie or ••! vare 'o*l '¦

nffthtt tt firry Hi etork to make
it complete

Our Boot L Shoe Department
Contain* some of she fiaeet Uar.d 'T ork lha* >*

made io this Country.

Our Milinery Department
H* eee'y Pariaioi Koeelty. and order the

supervision of • fint cUii

Our Plush and Velvet Dep’ts.
Contain Veleeta. Pln‘be. Veleeiaeoa. io eeary

Shade aod Price.

Our Men’s Hat Department
Is sew. Therefore has nothing but tbelaeieet.

Our Ladies & Children W#ap
Deparment

Wat uceer more complete.

Our Carpet Department
* Contain* a'*ll Liae of All-Wool, Wool M ltd

aid Cottoi Ingrain* <• O e. Too
5 . aod Three Ply.

Our Remnant Department
fr.be last, but oat least Kery imaginable

; Remnant can be found here that any
„ Mill p oduce*.

yDouble Combination^

1241 and 1243 11th Street. S. E.
'

WASHINGTON. D.C.
Sj

3.
as

hsn l" >• r".
,11 ' ef,*

thf> said *h-T<i nothing •¦’*• me to ‘

Vr* h. n bunting fur *> '* j
all <U>. I thought I should bar* to

give up hour* ag*>. 1 l'
**ut

.

k.-,* <n *h.-n 1 thought "f ' 11

~‘med a* if I o-.tit In t com.• back with-

, ( .u t a moi.tl.ful of *>mellung. >u h*ve !
> u J-- i .*h • wen* both l '>"• i

th.nigb in. tv .t- wicked "hat* an

IoU mu Uke •- **" " i
work- It * time to I think, ,

when he can t Reta crust.

•¦Setfr mini,” *.ul J‘"‘- trying
: make th.- w inh .huif brave ami cheer-

ful --Mavis- voull have hotter luck to-

mornov ' Then he .ighed; he eouMn t ,
help it he w.u. **. hungry—so disap*

I*nnt*'l. , .
h ¦

"’¦An 1 to-morrow * Chrtst..*•. too

the .11 man *a.L "To think of that

n.t w iilhhil a numel It • a hard *"r '
for folk' like you and me. Joe—a hard,

“rhmtn.l layr J.-nat and thought
iU.ut it He knew the name* of Ui

•lav*, hut he had never heard tin* name
I••fore. Mad they made a new .lay.

Would he have to add Christmas to sal-

urdav? — Friday, Saturday. Christmas.

He w onder.'! ifhe could it,

and w hat was the uso.of h-‘vu'K,?‘ *,a
.lav. There seemed enough of the old

°”IU and hv J.'- fund he would go to

ted; and hi- grandfather earnwl hi.il to |
hi' t">r httle eot and cover,-d him up

well He shouldn't he cold if he must

U j!*'S*at last. and dreamed of the

men tie I.l*and tin- angels m them and

lh v wen* singing. and it *ee!ii.'l as if
every angel ha.l all h • wanted to eat.

Then he woke up. and the hunger was

gnawing, gnawing at his vitaLssoth.it

he en.'l. and his grandfather aske 1 him

what the matter was, and he answered.
-Nothing grandfather, only I ve been
dreaming." . . *;* i•.

Hut the oM man knew: and he hut uw

face ui hi* hands again and cried too.

—~r

On one hard and wrinkled Rn&'r he

wore a ring that w:v* notv hut a s.ender

hoou of gold. Once—years and years

ago. when hi* wife placed it there—it
was a I'mad. heavy hand of yellow gold.
As he held hi* |hhT old hinds against

his face it cut into his cheek, the edge

of it had grown so sharp. He start.-d up

with a sudden thought. hy hadn the

thought of the ring before.' It would
surelv huv a loaf of bread. He would
go out and sell it as soon as morning

came. But the resolution gave his heart

a wrench, for it was the hist thing left

of Marv’s—the Marv who had been deoil

t manvdrears. It 'seemeil the link that

Ism ml them together. "But she 1 know;

she won't blame me, he said and
waited for the daw Tn.

It came at last. He got up and went

to the window, and saw a new white

world The snow had fallen in the i
night and hidden away all unsightliness.
As he stood there the l.elL* began to ring,

reminding him that this was Christmas

“The'Tok-es of the bells stole in upon

Joe’s slumber and awoke liim. He rose

up in bed and looked at his grandfather
wonderfully, as if to ask what the bells

nun? so purlv for.
“Because it’s Christmas,” the old man

answered in reply to the unspoken ques-

tion of the boy. “You don t know what

Christmas means, do you? Well, ye*™

ago Christ was born, and this is his
birthday. They ring the bells because

the world’s irlad.’’

Mena fiMi'll Wool C-#*-
„*.,, r* '• 13

“ •o jJ
Mm . Fa ' • *

Hieas Sail*, ia Black 1 4

•ad B a.-- -J 5. •bll 0 ,

Men Rm' dneCorh Jkf
L>,e#nSa.ta -I*oo - >•>,;

Men Heavy. Good U*er

Coal*- <‘l "1 ** *

Good Calico al - *f r*f >•*
,

Splendid Calico al —... 5
*‘

(

Be*t Calico at -

29 tech Hea*y Did T.ta*
Calico, of Caotaf y i 1

Clalb at *CV t*' J*rJ U
anir fO Cheap before

A Sica Lina of 4 4 All Wool Tricot Cloib
ia all the daairab'.a sij.de*. for SO cia par Jafd

A Sira L oa of Wool Ilraaa Tafia, ia ail the

daairabla abadaa, for 11} Cia. pee aard. and

Bant oiber Spatial Raigelta 100 narrm ic

mention

Breach and Muzzle-Loading
SHOT GUNS

at different pricks, mt

Stock of Millinery Goods ,
it alto complete ad aill he aold law. j

I in •till tailing lh World Renowned S.agar ,
Sr.lag Machine ai $25 00, aed tba McSi.arr* j
Grata Grill at (cat tb*a m.aufacmrers pricat ,j

Coßa and enmine go..d* aad pri.a* ; .1

W. HICKS.
White Plains, Chas. Co., Md.

1. tV 1. I. H.

JACOB MEYERS, j
WALLPAPER! WALLPAPER!

WINDOW SHADES.

Floor and Table Oil Cloth.

39 N. Gay St., Baltimore, Md.

Reliable Wall Paper and Windoa
1 Shade Store of Haliimore eit. i* now pre

pared lothon Spriaf Sty let of W’all Paper am

aend tamplet to anr p-rl of the country whu
application it m-de. Will tend the beat work*

men 10 pm up the tarn* wt.en required. Wil

tell Wall Paper and Window Shadet al factor*
prices. Call on or tend to him lor beauli u

' linea.

JACOB MEYERS,

39 North Gay St., Baltimore.
(]„•nn branch Hon-e or any coanactiol

with aay other house ia the city.

UNDERTAKING
_ AT—-

COX'S STATION.

MR P. W. BOIIY baaing recently purch-
ased lb# undertaking autlil of C. 1

Hayden i* at all lime* prepared la attend ,s

fuaaialt, la any part af the roanty, at thori
aotica. COFFINS and CASKETS of any dr-
irriptlon (nraithed at reaaonable prtcet aid

aadertaking in all illhraocea p#rloriii#d atlfi

the moat approved method*.
Thanking tha pahlie for pal favor* I would

moat respectfully atk for a continuance of the

tame. ? W '
Co* 1 Station.

gngmunaHSi
Kase at oace

No o Deration or business delay. Thousands af
cures** Al Keystone House. Pa., 2d Saturday ol
each mouth. Send for circulars. Advice free.

pVITk *~-l Mr r 4 koft4 *• 4 k**4

-tyj- ,‘ - *# i--- *•*'• r.i.

,, >ll(>(/''**' •&•’ •••

***
. , -ni,fctj

‘

"I “k

„ ,fc< .w, two;

b. ntwM J b*v d;U. tha Urn- hrr

o„ *THn l •>*• tu*pr ™,w “P ,U* “

IIu£ .hT. iwcpms • *cr P frlt*P***

>'*’* •h-

SAkt . in hi rr | •'•' ••• * un r **•

U,l |r., lhf*T i *I.U -lla. 1 .b* 1
04 n*u-b' v*o Ju“‘P lhe “

.Ul door ¦. na br dwil cW*

br _

r rtr* cUrfng >p*n. hl r c*rr m cry:
VnlfrmAifl’.it*

,SvWn *,H| hrr ;

W* ib.rv ever .ucb • t.n.ru- •
izuta m

.lOE'-S CIIKISTM.VS.
¦..0.00 • •> W “J 1

>., •!riooor..

]||, joe sat hv the attic Window and

~kra out on the dull. gray afternoon.

liUle*Joe v<iF always thinking. He

uni nothing else to do.
....

Fitlwww* cripide. H*' n‘

iralk ~<l as othr Uy do. He tievr

an mid, thev ami when Umv

hat they looked at him l'vmglv. ul

ie didn't mind. 'N hy should he.
Joe couldn't have toM you about ; hi*

bought*. for he was not used to jmttmg
hem in w ords. There was no one .

ell them to except he* graildfatlx r. .us I

J was awav all day at his work: when

he s ame home he was tired ami -deepy.

and not much was ever sd U tween

ihcm. So Joe lived in his own htllo

“rdt old attic was the only h, ‘mf'
had ever known. It was like a htl e

yi.n.l of space in a great city. From
tl,e one poor window he could look out

over miles and miles of roofs. That was

all he could see save the sky above and

beyond them.

Joe sat there on this afternoon and

looked out into the dreary preset
thinking, thinking, thinking. The k T

was full of gravness that the smoke lid

not make. It had a sorrowful look mit

He wondered if it wanted to try lie

wondered if it had had a flower and h*t

it He wondered if it had ever seen the
Jptvn lields. And he wondered if it was
hungrv. Joe was very, very hungry.

He had had only a crust of bread for his
breakfast, ami nothing since. "If 1can t

find work we’ll have to starve, ns

grandfather had said, with such a dis-
couraged look that Joe had cried out:

“O'never mind, grandfather. Im m)t

verv hungry now." Tlnyi the old man

had gone aw a' and left the lad alone.

As he sat ;h ire he heard a sound that

he had never heard before. It was like
pleasant thunler, low and deep, but

tweet. It sounded far oil. and then

seemed to grow .ouder and come nearer,

foe, who could onlv look at what was

directly before the attic window, did not

know that dost' to the side of the old

tenement-house a great church had been
huilt- The thunder that he listened to

with such delight was the voice of the
|uira,n b+Mtrd fur thu first tiiui*. They

Dry_(joocls
Hamilton Easier!

& Sons,
BALTIMORE STREET,

Brut of Vharlfs SI., IthUe Marble Building.

BALTIMORE,
ARB LARGE

IMPORTERS. JOBBERS k BET&ILEBS
or

DRYGOODS.
Their assortment include* goods of eeery

rise* that pertain to a well arranged first-class
Irr Good* Hens*.

W* aim to keep nothing that will act pro*

of good ealu# to purchasers fbr the money

paid, and the bet good* lor the price can tn-

VarinVlr be found with n*.

(tur bu*ine* reputation for the pai 56 year*,

and Ih* fact that ererr article ha* the price

marked on it in plain figure*, thereby giring

the aiMiraac* to those who do not know the
ralueof good*, that they are paying oo more

than thos# who do. is a great inducement to

deal with u*.
_ .

In addition to oor Retail Trad*, Country

Merchants can buy trout u* the better Hass o<

goods, not usually found in Jobbing Houses,

at the Wholesale Price.
We send Sample* when we recetf* plain nod

explicit direction in regard to color, and aboul
e prist wanted.

THE BEST IN THE WORLD

FOR THE MONEY!

SfX FINE DRESS SHIRTS,

made to order.

i foe six ($6.00)doll a rs
i *

______

WE rr( ih- first in Bellimore to gie peo-

ple Snirn at low price*, end • intead lo

cominue lo lead in our line. Don’t mke ey
mistake. We itie l.etler SbirU for the ooey

yon pity than any one elee.

C. GEO. MEGINNISS,

Cor- Charles & Fayette Streets.

WM HEMSLEY
—WITH-

j POSRTER, CLARK & CO., 1
| CCIfOBi TO

J. E- CLARK & CO.,
) *

WIIOLISALE

' Liiquoi* Dealers.

I 44 SoVIHi Street, 1
( | BALTIMORE,

PUBLISHED AT PORT TOBACCO. MARYLAND, EVEBY FRIDAY MORNING. BY Co**jlsEY, EDUCES ADD 11X11ILUIS, AT QBE BOILAS FEB ABBDM IH ADYASCE.

“Christ;'" Jot* said, wonderingly, ques-
tioninglv.

“(bid's son.” the old man explained.
“Where is he?” asked Joe.
“Dead—and gone to Heaven,” was the

reply.
“O. to the green fields!” said Joe. “I

wish 1 could. 1 dreamed of them last
night, and 1 heard the angels. I heard
them yesterday, too. They were close
hv. Do vou "s'i>ose they were in the
green fields when I heard them sing, j
grandfather?"

“Idon't know.” the old man answered,
not at all surprised at Joe’s question,
lie was used to such talk from him.

"Herat if they were it can’t tie very
far to the en fields.” said Joe, “for I
could hea n sing just as plain. O
dear!" suet.' “I'm so hungry.”

"You slu *e something to eat,” .
the old matPwfld. “I'llgo after it now. i
I won’t be gone long.” And then he |
went out.

Joe laid his head back on the poor nil-
low and thought while he waited. This
was Christmas, then: the new day; the
day when the world was glad. Then j
the world must have enough to eat, for j
how could it lie glad when it was hun-
grv?

Suddenly he heard a voice, a strong,
sweet voice that seemed just outside the
window, and it was singing something 1
about Christmas. It was the sweetest
sound Joe had ever heard. It seemed to

be calling him.
••It’s one of the angels.” he cried in de- |

light. “O. ain't it beautiful! I don't |
feel hungry now. I don't believe I ever
would if I could hear the angels.”

Joe could not know that it was a wo- j
man singing in the church near by, re- j
hearsing her song for the morning ser- |
vice, held in honor of the King, born in |
a manger. She could not know that i
away up in the a*tic of that old tene- ¦
ment-house a boy lay listening and j
thinking he heard an angel. If sue had j
known this 1 wonder if her song would i
have lieen sweeter?

“The angel s glad." said Jot*. “Iknow
it bv the way it sings. It's because of
the green fields. I wonder if I could
find 'em? They must lie close by. If I

I could get there I'd never be hungry any
more. 1 wonder if 1 could?"

He crawled out of lie 1. full of excite-
ment at the thought. He put on his

| old, tattered clothes with hands that
shook, because of the eagerness that had

j iMMSession of him. Then ha dragged
Inmself to the disir and out into the
dusky hall. He reached the stairs.
There he paused a moment to take
breath. It looked dark down the nar-

i row ojieniug liefore him. But that was

the wav he must go to find the green
: fields.

*

He put out his hand, gropingly, be-
wildered. almost frightened. Then he
drugget! himself along, down one step

and another, and then —(lod help the
, lad. he fell!

The old man came up the stairs, bring-

¦ ing a loaf of bread and a little eake with
“Merry Christmas' - stamped across its
face. ’“The hoy’ll think ifis nicer be-

j cause of that." he thought, “and itU
make Christmas eeumgrfptfentnt from

,
j ’** '

*

: ,uok
. ht. k- Not i*o. Joe’s luck has

changed. old man. LK you see that lit-

tle in the shadowy comer "f the
landing Ah. you do. IK. you know

what it is: No? Why. its a N*v who

has start.si to And the green faelils.

The old man bends down with a crv

of surprise and touches the { âP “

stirs. “Mv God. us Joe! ho cn.
Then he lifts it up. and as he does so
th. Iso s face tills with sudden radiance,

-I hear the angels.” he whispers.

-listen, listen! and 1 *•*' the green fields.
| knew I d Hud them!” Then the little

uplifted hand falls on the old man s neck,

never to Is' lifted again. J>** has got to

the gni'ii Helds at last, thank (~hl.where

*|,ev arc never cold, never hungry. |
Joe ” the old man cries, and |

turns iiu“ still five to the light. Then.

-O. mv tKsl —the Uiy’s dea l.
• Glorv to O> I in the hig.iest. the un-

s.s n singer sings, and the ol Iman starts.

Usw he’la-ar the angels, to -, singingan

the green Hcl Is the song that Utile Joe

lias gone to join in? It mav I*'.
luls gom J p K ReXFORD.

“Ipresume you Iwro
Christmas presents? said Mrs.

6ft,
.havmß-iiiU'.-. ni. I L.u.rial.a.^k.-reliicf.
and —and —O. 1 saw such a lovely seal-

skin dolman that just fitted me. ai d I

could not help getting it. It wn. uly
S4OO, just thinkT

Swedish Folk Fore.

On Now Year's Eve. after the light is

lint out in your bed-room, you must

throw vour* slippers over your left
shoulder and then look next morning
to see in what position it has fallen. If

the toe points to the door you will

leave that house during the year; but

if the toe points inward, then you will

remain where you are for another year.
It is customary, also, on the same
ni.rht for the people to go out into the

lumse where the log- of wood are kept

that are used for fuel. Each one picks

up the tirst log that comes to hand; if

it is a clean and shapely piece, so w ill

his or her future partner be, and vice

versa. —*

v<o.cs and Queries.

The United States uses three times

as much paint as any other country in
the world.

_

Allxinv girls have formed a league to

accept m> Christmas presents of greater
value than 50 c ds. All mce young
men will marry good, wise Albany

so long as there is one to be liad.—Bing-

hamton Republican.
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Unto Death.

Look!
A gaunt, shambling wolf which has

been making erratic circles on the prai-
rie suddenly stops, lifts his nose nigh
above the grass, aud snuffs the air in

every direction.
Hark!
A long-drawn howl—a sound which

rasps on your nerves and brings a chill.
The honest growl of the tiger would be
music in comparison. It has no honest
echo, but you hear the r-r-r-r-r sneak-
ing across the half-mile of prairie to

find evil company in the thickets be-
yond.

The echo is hardly lost in the pines
before it is caught up and sent back by
a dozen throats, ana a moment after a

pack of wolves break cover and race
across the grass to join the lone animal
which sent forth the rallying call.

Skulking-raalignant-deviush! There
are beasts which will look you square
in the face. Jhe wolf never does.
Restless eyes—uneasy bodies—lolling
tongues—yellow fangs!

The pack he. d across the prairie to
the South, sniffing at the summer
breeze as they run. and at each long
leap their eyes grow fiercer and clots of
foam flvfrom their red mouths to blotch
the velvet grass. It is a trail they are
following, and the scent is fresh.

Come on!
It is a strange sight which meets our

eyes. Lying stark and stiff on the
prairie, lingers clutching the grass and
a look of agony on the face already
turning purple under the hot sun, is the
body of a hunter. Dead? No need to
ask that when you have seen the terri-
ble hole in the breast, and the
blood which has welled out and soaked
the grass and changed the color of the
flowers. His riffe lies at his side—his
pack at his head. No accident? Per-
haps yes—perhaps no. There is one
who could tell us if he could but speak.

“Here, dog!”
Lying beside the dead—rising quick-

ly up as we approach —is the hunter's
friend and companion—a grand old
dog. He looks straight into our eyes.
If"we have come to bury the dead with
kind hands, it is well. If we have come
to rob the master—beware! 'There is
Courage and Fidelity and Determina-
tion.

Hush! The dog wheels about and
faces the north. A sound has reached
his ears which sets his eyes aflame and
raises every hair on his back. Yelp!
yelp! yelpf It is the wolves —the pack
which picked up the trail he had made
as he went to the north in search of

water.
Now watch!
There are twenty to one, and the

scent of the dead adds to their fierce-
ness and daring, but as they advance
to within ten paces of tiw dog every
wolf comes to a stop. Steading with
his fore paws on the breast of the
comae, the do 9 orowls .• at

I lue -
1 ww -

<ft u
i wni fight Um whole pock—he wi me Ho

defending his dead! .

*

See! The wolves huddle together for

a moment, as if in consultation, and

then thcv break up and form a circle

about their victims. The dog wheels

slowlv. prowling his wrath and utter-
ing his defiance. Even now he could
break through and escape, but he will

not. Of a sudden the leader of the
pack dashes at him, but he returns to

the circle— whipped—bleeding—venge-
ful His place is filled by three com-
panions. and for a moment the corpse
is hidden from view and the. uproar is

Cran'd old dog! They have tasted of

his blood, but he has sent them crawl-

ing back. Placing his paw again en

the breast of the dead he growls defi-

ance to the last.
It is over! At a signal the whole cir-

cle closes in. and the struggle is ended
and the feast begins. There is a• tear-

-1 ing of flesh—a low growl of satisfac-
-1 tion-and it is scarcely five minutes bd-

-1 fore the last wolf has vanished from

si.dit, leaving only the stains of blood

on the grass for the vultures to look

down on.
_

Spouting Oil-Wells In Russia.

The principal oil-wells of the Baku

district lie at Balaxame or Balakham,

about six miles to the northeast of the

town: this is an oil-field about three

and a half miles in length by one and

a half in breadth. To the south lies a

smaller field called Bebeabat. One

fountain at Balakhaui. ninety-eight feet

in depth, is noted as having been flow-

ing steadilv for upward of two years,
and still continuing to yield 800 barrels
a day. Another well not far off, 400
feet’deep, commenced its career by

throwing up a jet thirty feet in the air.

and then flooding the land with oil for

1 a considerable distance all around,

overflowing other wells and several
small refineries, so as effectually to stop

their work. The roar of the rushing
oil and gas could be heard a mile from

the spot. ~

Various flowing wells are said to
yield 6,000 barrels a day, and some far

more; but, from the fact that these

quantities are generally stated m the

Russian measure of poods, it is not very
easy to realize what is meant. One

pood, we learn, is equal to thirty-six
pounds English. Hence one thousand
poods represent somewhere about six-

teen tons. Accounts have just reached
England of an oil-fountain which was

struck last December, and flows at the

rate of from fifty to sixty thousand
poods daily, gushing forth with such

force as to*break in pieces a three-inch

cast-iron plate which had been fastened

over the well in order to divert the flow

in a particular direction. In the same

district a huge heap of sand marks the

spot where an oil-spring, on being

tapped, straightway threw up a column

of petroleum to twice the height and

size of the Great Geyser in Iceland,

forming a huge black fountain two

hundred feet in height—a fountain,

however, due solely to the removal of

the pressure on the confined gas, for

there is no trace of volcanic heat. Ihe

fountain was visible for many miles
round, and on the first day it poured
forth about two million gallons, equal

to fifty thousand barrels.
An enterprising photographer who

was on the spot secured a photograph
which places this matter beyond cavil.

The fountain continued to play for live
months, gradually decreasing week by

week, till it finally ceased to play, leav-
ing its unfortunate owners (an Arm-

enian company) well-nigh ruined by

the claims brought agamst them bj

1 neighbors whose lands were destroys
bv the flood of oil—Popular fceteno
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