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The mew boy has convinced Grover
that marriage is & grand, sweet yell

The forty women who want to mar-
ry Lustgert unavoidably suggest a tre-
mendous temptation to the father of
wickednesa,

Miss Willard wants workingmén Lo
have palatial clubs whers they can
lounge and rest as in a saloon. Ism't
that kindness at the sxpense of their
women and children?

Trials for “lese majeste"”—which, in
practice, means criticism of the om-
peror—are so common in Germany that
Willlam II. appears to be a Iaw unto
himself, A well-known diplomatist af-
firms, however, that it is mot so.

A writer in the Living Church saw
this slgn on the door of a Chinese
lnundry In Chicago: “Please help us
to remember the Sabbath day to keep
it holy by bringlng your clothes to
the laundry before ten o'clock on Sun-
days" Only one of the Chinamen
wis acquainted with the English lan-
guige, and all were apparently heath-
en, The irony was obvious, and the
lesson for peopde calling themselves
Christians quite as plaln,

There is a time-honored notlon that
& nap after meals promotes digestion,
and, filled with this belief, a large
number of persons habitually take o
nap after dinoer, and think they are
doing precisely the best thing for
thelr health. There are other good au-
thorities, too, who claim that eleep
during digestion clouds the mind and
predisposes those who indulge In it
to apoplexy and stupldity, A French
scientist bhas made this eubject a
study, and by exhaustive experiments
his digcovered that sleap does not ald
digestion, but rest aud a horizontal po-
gltlon are of great ndvantage in pro-
moting the proper condltions for per-
fect digeatlon and assimilation of food,

The Soclety for checking the Abuse
of Public Advertising, founded four
yenrs ggo In England, has been highly
successful Io awnkening the sentiment
of reform., The Thames River ia by
net of parliament protected from any
ndvertging whatever on its banks; a
seriey of gulde-books calls attention
to recent advertlsing dlsfigurements of
benutlful scemery; the counell of Lon-
don bss condemned #ome mongter
boardings erecled for advertising pur-
poses, and the superlor courts have
enforced the prohibition of sky slgna.
America stands po less in need of guch
an pssocintion and such a sentiment,
“The way In which I shall help," ex-
claimed n young matron recently, “is
by never buylng such articles as I see
advertised amid natural scenery or in
objectionable methods, They shall be
Impregsed upon my mind as something
to be shunned,”

What & great mistake it 1s to con-
tend that time taken from toll for
#leep and recreation Is (ime lost! There
18 no greater fallacy, for sleep and re-
creatlon form, as It were, the cement
put in “to fill up the joluts In order
to keep out the weather and preserve
the edifice. A man does not necessar-
Ily require riches, honors or ofce—al-
though the majopity of us naturally
have an ambition to attaln one of these
deslderata—but he does meed food,
work and sleep. It followa, therefore,
that he ghould use every means to
promote 1ife, and among these there
are threa things to be kept fn mind.
When a man denles himself sleep food,
and the exerclse work glves both to
braln and body, he is robbing his 1ife
of Ity full term, Let him be cheerful
also, for the body ls llke an englne—it
will run well and long If it 18 well olled,
Contentment and cheerfulness are the
oll which keeps the nerves from wear-
ing out

Special Agent A, J. Wedderburn, of
the department of agriculture, haa just
Isaued the following Tircular: "By
direction of congress the department
of agriculture Is Investigating the
character and extent of the adultera-
tlon of foods and drogs. It Is gener-
ally belleved that adulteration, so-
phistication, imitation and misbrand-
ing of foods, drugs and ligquors exist
to a very great extent. Many of the
states have enacted laws to prevent
such practices, and It s very deslr-
able to know how these laws have
heen untnrced'a.nd with what results,
Ag the general publle s largely In-
terested In this matter, as It alfects
henlth, morals and legitimate trade, it
18 thought proper to ask the eco-opera-
tion of the press in securing accurate
information on the subject, The pub-
Heatlon of a slmple request for infor-
mation on this subject, to be furnighed
the newspaper asking It, or sent dl-
reet to the ohemical divislon of the
department of agriculture, will in all
probabllity secure a large amount of
valunble data which will materially
asslst In properly carrying out the
work, ’

One alderman in Minneapolls sen-
tenced to eix years at hard labor for
golleiting a bribe, and two more In
Taunton, Maga., Indloted for the same
offende I8 enough to convince rRlmost
any one that the lfe of an alderman
{8 mot all it is oracked up to be,

A dincharged hired man in Michigan
sued hig employer for back wages, and
the employer “offset” by charging $8
o barrel for three barrels of clder the
hired man had drunk., Which ia fur-
ther evidence that there {a more than
one way of skinning a eal.

The former husbands of a Nebraska
woman meet annually with her and
always have a good time, It is not
quite certuln that this Is & proper ap-
plivation of the direction to forget and
forgive; but, anyhow, it In better than
the inharmonlous gethering whoss
purpose ls n row,

Think of ten pollcemen |
tenced to e shot in -
ieo for :

to
publie!
i & country 1ke ours?

wonder what
eould Joseph
nee
In a mild, silent 1it-
tle mald like
thee?
g And wans It awlul In
that narrow
v house,
| With God for babe
' and Spouse?
Nay, like thy slmple, female sort, each
oue
Apt to find Him in Husband and in
Son,
Nothing to thee came strange in this,
Thy wonder was but wondrous bliss;
Wondrous, for though
True Virgin lives not but does know
(Howbelt none ever yet confessed)
That God lles really In her breast,
Of thine he made his special nest
And go,
All mothera worship little feet
And kiss the very ground they've trod,
But, ah, thy lttle Baby Sweet,
Who was indeed thy God!
—Coventry Patmora,
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HEN Lucien de
j, Hem had geen his
i 1aat 100-frane note
§ raked in by the
g banker and had
risen from the rou-

lette table where
fr he had just lTost the

remalog of his
smnll  fortune he
experlenced a wort
of vertlgo and al-
most fell,

With reellng brain and falllng limbs
be tottered over to the leuther bench
that encircled the voom and threw
himself on It, IMor some minutes he
gaged vaguely aboul thig private gam-
bling hell o which bo had wasted the
best years ol his youth, recognizing one
by one the plundered heads of the
players. in tho bold glare of the three
great green shades, e heard the soft
trictlon of the gold on the felt and
reallzed hlg loss, Wiy ruly; but he re-
membered (hat at bhome, In a bureau
drawer, there were two army plstols
which hnd been bravely used by his
[ather, General De Hemgln the attack
of Znustcha, Then utterly worn out, he
ilept profoundly,

He awoke with parched throat and
glanclog at the clock saw that he had
barely slept a half hour,

An imperative need to breathe the
night nlr came over him, The hands
marked a quarter to midolght, and, on
rlelng and stretching Lils arms, Luclen
recollected that It was Christmas eve,
and by nn tronteal freak of mwemory heo
iaw himself a little child agaln putting
his shoes In froot of the chimuey at
bedtime,

Just then old Dronskl, the Pole, a
fixture of the place, In threadbare,
hrulded lvery, came np to Luclen and
mouthed a few words In his dirty
beard,

“Lend me five francs, Monsleur, Hare
are Lwo days slnce I bave been out of
the club and 17 bas not turned up once,
v * ¢ Laugh at me 1f you will, but
you may cut off my fist it 17 does not
tome out in a few' minutey, when the
tlock strikes midnight,"

Luclen de Hem sghrugged hls shoul-
fers; he had not even the wherewithal
In his pocket to pay the tax known by
the house habitues as “The Pole's
Penoe.”

Ho passed Into the hall, put on his
bat, his coat, then descended Lhe stalrs
with the hdste of a feverod person.
During the four hours e had besn in
foors heavy snow bad fallen and the
siroet, a central ono, walled In by high
houses, was all white, Multltudes of
cold stars shone In the blue-black purg-
ol nky, -

The rulned man walked rapidly, re-
volving desporate thoughts (n his mind,
and was more than ever drawn to the
pistol box In his dresslng cane drawer,

Buddenly he stopped. He wias con-
fronted by a Weart-bréaking soone,

On a stono bench, placed according
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He bent over. It wans a gold louls.

Boms charitable person, a8 woman,
doubtless, in passing by this Christ-
mas eve had seen the ghoe in fromt
of the sleeping child, and bad remem-
bered the touching legend. This gen-
erous alma bhad been given so that the
littls one might bLelleve in the gifts of
the holy child, and In spita of her dia-
treas retaln some hope In the goodness
of Providence,

A louls! It meant many days of
plenty for the beggar, and Luclen was
about to waken and tell her so, when
be heard & voloe In his ear, a drawling,
thick volce, mumbling:

“Here are two daya slnee I have been
out of tha club. You can cut off my
fist It 17 does not coms out when the
clock strikes midnight.”

Then the young man of 23, coming
of honeit gtock with a magnificent mil-
Itary record, nevar falling In honor,
this young man suddenly concelved s
dreadful thought, fell prey to s wild,
hyaterical, monstrous desire. Assuring
himself with one glance that the glreet
was degerted bhe swiftly stooped, ad-
vanced a trembling dhiand, and stols the
louls from the old shoe. With a wild
rush he renched the elub again, cleared
the stalrgé In one Impetuous rush, Sung
open the deor of the reeking hall, and
threw the gold plece on the green, just
as the clock ohimed the firsl stroke of
miduight.

“All on 171"

Beventeen wotl.

With a turn of hls hand he shoved
the 36 louls on red,

Red won.

He left 72 louls on the same color.
Agalin It appeared. Three times he put
up the doubled stakes with the same
luck, There was now a greal heap of
gold and bank notes In front of him,
and he began frantleally to sow them
hroadeast over the table, Hvery com-
bination favored him. The little Ivory
ball jumping about the divisions of the
rouletle seemed to be magnetized by
the gambler's gaze, and obheyed It. In
10 plays ha had recovered the fow
thousand francs, his lest resource, that
he had lost early in the evening, By
punting 200 or 300 louls at oncs he
would soon have far mora than the
beritage be had [doled away,

In his haste to play be Lad kept
on hls heayy coat, and the great pock-
ets were already crammed with rolls
o! bank notes nnd gold pleces. Henow
had to stuff them Into his inslde pogk-
ots, hls vest and trouser pockets, hils
clgar case, hls handkerchle!f, aud ev-
erything that conld hold them, He stil]
played, He still won; like a lunatie,
Hke & drunken man! He threw the
gold anywhere on the table with dis-
dalnful certalnty.

In his heart a redhot Iron was hurn-
Ing; he thought only of the child
ngleap in the snow; of the liltle beggar
he had robbed.

"She s still there, of course; cer-
tainly, she must be thers! In a min-
ute, when It strikes I—I swear It—I
will leave here and carry her home
sleeping In my arms, I will brlng ber
up, love her 8s my own child, and care
for her always, alwnys."

The clock struck 1, the gquarler, the
balf, the three-quarters, and Luclen
stll] sat at the table. A minute before
2 the banker rose abruptly and sald In
& sharp volee:

“Emnough for the day, gentlemen; the
banl s closed.”

Luelen leaped to his feet. Roughly
he pushed the players aglde oy they
lingered about, eyelng hlm with en-
vious admiration; hurrledly be cleared
the stalrs and ran to the stone bench,

“Thank God!" he cried; “she ls still
there!” Ho gelzed her hand.

“Ah! how cold she ls, poor
onel!"

As ho lifted her In his arms the
child’s head fell back llmp, and ghe dld
not waken. How children sleep, he
thought, preening her to his breast for
warmth; and, vaguely anxlous, he was
about to kiss her lids to draw her from
this heavy slumber, when he saw with
terror that the ehlld's eyes wore balt
open, ahowlng glaesy puplls, extin-
gulshed and motionless. With terrible
suspicion Luclen brushed her little lps
with his own, and no breath came from
them, While Luclen had been winning
a fortune with the louls stolen from
her, this lttle beggnr had dled of cold.

little

whero he enlisted in the First African
Chassenrs,

Luclen de Hem Is now a lleutenant;
he lives on his small pay and never
touches a card.

It appears that hes saves something,
too, for not long ago, In Alglers, he was
geen by a brother oMeor who was walk-
Ing behind him in a winding strest of
the Kasha glving alms to a littls Span-
ish beggar asleep under a doorway. The
officer had the indiscretion to look at
the money which Luclen had glven to
poverty,

’ H; had put & gold louls {n the child's

)
Y MRISTMAS  balls
are riuging,
Ringlog glad and
EAY,
Volees sweel are
elnging
Bongs of Christ-
mas Day,
Heart, what joyous
musie,
For thy part dost
4 bring?
Hust thou filled sad places
With love's carolling?

al

Christmas bells are ringlng,
Heart, what gift of thine

Marks the day's sweet moaning
Purposes divine?

How dost tell the story ‘
Of the heavenly birth

With Its streaming glory
Fllling all the earth?

Christmas bells are ringing,
Ringing joyfully,

Heart, a holy helper
Thou thysel! must be;

Thou must follow, follow
Him who s the way—

Be love's advent angel
Bringing Christmas Day,

From every spire on Chrlatmns eve,
The Christmas bells ring clearly oul
Thelr message of good will and peace,
With many a call and sliver ghout,
For faithful hearts, the angels’ song
Btlll echoes In the frosty air,
And by the nltar low they bow
In adoration and In prayer,

A thousand blessed mem'ries throng
The stars are holy signs to them,
And from the eyes of every child
Looks forth tha Babe of Bethlehem,
But thore are others, not ke thess,
Whose brows are sad, whose hopos
ire eroaged,
To whom the season brings no cheer,
And lite's most gracious charm ls
lost,

To whom that story, old and sweet,
Is but a fable at the best;
The Chrlstmas musle mocks their enrs,
And life has naught of oy or rest,
Oh! for an angel's volce to plerce
The clouds of grief that o’er them
rise
Tha mm; of doubt and unbeallef
That vell the blue of Christmas skios

That they, at last, may seo the light

Which shines from Bethlshem pud
unfolds

For Ohrist the treasures of thelr hearts
Richor than splesry or gold,

Hope of the ages, draw Thou near,
Till all the earth sball own Thy saway

And when Thou relgn'st in every heart
1t will Indeed be Christmas day.

—Hieanor A, Hunter,

Mungury's Chelotmas Wosatl.
Goulaseh 18 the pational dish of Hun-
gary and conalwts of meat out Into

OUR BUDGET

BOME GOOD JOKES, ORIGINAI
AND- SELECTED.
Lt

Up to His Old Tricks, or a Tragedy o
. the Faros of Hablt—Like a Girl o
Eighieen—How a Thonghiless Re
mark Led to a Pomestle Crelons

" A Wenderral Baby,
Fﬂn: AT, *papa,’ darling,’
| —— the mothier cosed

It opemed it by

eyen blue,
With wondering loo!
the visilor views

And crowed an

sald “Goo-goo.'

“Bay, ‘mamma,
darling"” th
PR mother sald;
“Say '‘mamma
sweel one do;"
i It tugged at the hal
of itn curly head
And lsughed and sald "Goo-gon,"

“Now, my, ‘good-by,'" and the mothe
emiled;

With & jor that was pleasant to view

“Now, say ‘good-by,'" and the winsom

child
Responded and sald "Goo-goo."”

Then {he mother embraced the little deas
And kissed it agaln and again
As she gurglingly mald, "Did
Loar
A baby that talked so plain?"
T. B. McGrath,

’you ¢ve

Why He Went Up,

“Joun! John!" exclaimed Mra. Pen
kins; “wake up! 1 hear a burglar dowr
stalrs!”

Mr. Perkins jumped up, hurrledly
put on his trousers and slippers and
rushed from the room,

After he had been silent for a min
ute or two Mre. Perking called;

“John! John! Where ars you
John!"

“Here 1 am,"” Mr, Perkins answered

“What on earth are you dolog In the
attic?" Mrs. Perkins shrieked,

“Confound It,” replied Mr. Perklns.
"dldo't you say he was downstalra?

Fresence of Win

Mm. F. (petulantly)—You never kiw
Be now,

Mr, F,—The idea of a woman of you
tge wanting to be klssed, One would
dink you were a glrl of elghiteen,

Mrs, I, (susplelously)--What do you
tnow about gire of eighteen?

Mr. F'—Why, my dear, weren't yot
sghteen once yoursslf?

Up to His O1d Telcls.

He had been a real-estate boomer |g
b western town, but when the reactios
tame he was compelled to aceept s
slerkshlp in a dry goods store in ordes
to make both ends mest, but e
souldn’t quite forget his old hablts,

The first day he was behind the
tounter a lady came In to look &
some dress goods,

“"How much did you say thers wa
In this plece?’ ghe asked, pointing t:
one ghe had selected,

“Fifteen yurds, madam,” replied thy
ex-boomer,

“Oh, but that is entlrely too much
[ only need balf that quantity.”

“Madam,” replled the clerk, lapaing
Inte the famillar vernacular of hlt
former calling, "I am offerlng you g
bargeln and {f you fall to secure econ
trol of the entire property you wil
miss the opportunlty of a lifetime
You cun out the tract up lanto town
lots and realize 300 per cent profit oo
your lnvestment Inside of six months.'

Then It suddenly occurred to him
that he was not making a doal In real
sstate and he began to apologize.

That Sottled It

“Why has Mrs. Longdon left
nusband and gone hack
renta?"”

"She got to rummaging through his
papers the other day and found the re
celpt for his first wife's engagemen’
ring. It cost $20 more than he pale
tor the gecond one"

lie
lo her pa

A Calamity Howler,

“Proaperity here? Nothing of the
sort, I'm a good deal worie off thas
1 was before the election.”

“What business are you in"

“I'm not In any buslness, I wat
running the straw vote department {o)
the Dally Blowhorn.”

Notblog Veutured, Wothing Wou.

Fatal Nogleot,

Husband—What's the matter,
dear?

Wite—Our girl has left,

Husbaud—0h, well, don't let that
worry you. There ars plonty mors,

Wife—But I forgot to get a recom
mandation from hor,

my

Toa Tron
Jsanea—"The early bird caiches the
worm."

Walton-="And then tells hs friends | -

about the snakes that gol away.™

Callod -
Boraton—"Bay, old man, have 1 told
you that story about the man and the
thirty beero?”
Lorston="Not Intely"

Net Very Hpowmy,
Hankina—"Isn't Rogers' naw house
mther amali?”
Poriilng—="Ye1; there's no
mom for doubt In 1t ;

L

Ninns—~"Have you besn to ehureh

intaly .
Minus="No; but I have read “The
mﬂl :

OF FUN|

UNDER THE MISTLETOR!
FLIES

AS INTO HER EYES LOOK HIS, BUT—-THERE ARE OTHER

T0 THEIR CHEEKS THE WARM BLOOD

EYES.

WHEN SANTA CLAUSE ARRIVES.
With a rub,

And a dub,

And a rub-a-dub dub,

And a rub-a-dub-dub on the drum,
The boy comes & tramping

And stamping

And ramping .

And & rub-a-dub drubblog his drum,

With a rink,

And a tiok, 5

And a rink-a-tink tink,

And a rink-a-tink tink of the bell,
Number Two comes a flashing
And dashing

And crashing ;
“Fire injin, an' horses, sn' bell," .

With a whoot,

And n toot,

And a whoot-a-toot toot,

And a whoot-a-~toot on the horz
The youngest comes blaring

And r'aring

And tearing

And ralsing the root with his horn.

With a whang!

And a bang!!

And a whang-a-bang bang!!!

And a whang-a-bang bang all aroun’,

Hurrah tor the nolse!

And the joys

Of the boys

When Santa Claus comgth to town:
—Carl Currle,

Christmas In the country forty years
g0 was a different affair from what
t 18 now. I mever think of Christmas
in those days without thinking of &
lovely winter day, bright with sun-
shine, and snow everywhere; large
irifts, through whiclthe horses floun-
dered as they drew the stout sled, on
which was the wagon-bed filled with
%ay, and covered with blankets and
buffalo-robes, where we cuddled down,
15 we rode merrlly away to spend
Ohristmas ot grandpa’s, We could
hardly walt till the horses stopped, so
gager were we to wish grandpsa o mer-
ry Christmas; but he was generally
ghead of us with his greeting of
“Christmas gift.” That entitled him
to a present Instead of us; but a kiss
nll around wag usually the way we pald
off our indebtedness, while some strip-
ed sticlis of peppermint candy, Iald up
for the oceasion, were given us, Our
aunts, uncles and cousins came next
for thelr share of good wishes and
marry jokes.

A bright fire burned In the fireplaecs,
and there, suspended by a stout string
from the celling, was n great turkey
packed full of dressing, and sending
forth & most deliclous odor as It turned
round and round, gradually browning
before the fire, the julee dripping Into
a great pan on the brick hearth; and
from this pan grandma occasionally
dipped the Juice with a huge Iron spoon
and poured IL over the erlsp sldes of
the turkey. Other preparations were
golng on meanwhile In the kitehen,
where a cooking stove held the place
of honor, ag cooking-stoves werg very
rire In those days. The nelghbora had
come miles to see It, and express thelir
fears as to the probability of ity “blow-
Ing up.,” This cook-stove, however,
was not equal to cooking such a large
turkey In Its small oven. A coffee-
boller sent out an odor of eoffec strong
and fragrant, while a long table cover-
ed with snowy llnen (the work of
grandma's own hands) stood at the far-
ther end of the long kitohen,

An noon ns the turkey was pro-
nounced done and the gravy made in
the dripping-pan, the chairs were plac-
ed near the table and we ware called
to dluner. No one was left to walt,
and such a merry time! After grandpi
had asked a blessing on the food, he
carved the turkey and supplied our
waltlng plates bountifully with any
plece we wished, together with all
manner of good things In the way of
vegetables, A rice pudding with plen:
ty of ralsins, pumpkin ples and rosy-

PURITAN CHRISTMAS.

The riotous celebration of Chrisimas
day prejudiced the early Purltans
against the hollday. In Seotland Knox
#et his face ngainst the special obgery-
ance of the dny with such sternness
that to this day the hollday In Scotland
I but slightly observed; and much the
same feeling animated the Noncon-
formists of England, Naturally in the
New England settlements thls senti-
ment prevalled. Cotton denounced the
“wanton Bacchanallan Chrilstmases
spent In reveling, dicing, carding;
masking, mumming consumed In com-
potations, In Interludes, in excesy of
wine, In mad mirth!"

-

0f the first Pllgrims' Christmas, but
little was known, except that It was
spent, as was many a later one, in work,
Bradford sald: “Ye 25 day begane fo
erect ye first housge for comone use to
recelve them and thelr goods," On the
followlng Christmas the Governor re-
cords with grim humor *a passage
rather of mirth than of waight." Same
new company excused themselves from
work on that day, saying It went
ngainst thelr consciences, The governor
answered that they would spare them
until better informed. But returning
&t mid-day and finding them playing
pltch-the-bar and gtool-ball on the
streels, he told them that it was against
his consclence that they should play
and others work, sand so made them
cease thelr games,

By 1659 the Puritans had grown to
hate Christmas more and more, The
very name smacked to them of in-
cense, ‘stole and monklsh jargon; any
person who observed it as a hollday by
forbearing of labor, feasting or any
other way, was to pay five shillings
fine, 8o desirous were they to “beate
down every sprout of Episcopacie.
Judge Bewall watched Jealously the
fedling of the people with regard to
Christmus, and noted with plensure on
each succeeding year the continuance
of common traffic throughout the duy,
Such entries ag this show his attitude:
“Dee. 256th, 1685 —Carts come # town
and shops open as usual,

"Some somehow observe the day, but
are vexed, I belleve that the Body of
people profane It, and blegged be God
no authorlty yet to compel them to
keep It.” When the Church of England
established Chrlstmas serviees In Bog-
ton o few years later we find the judge
waglng hopeless war against Governor
Beleher over it and hear him praising
his son for not going with other boy
friends to hear the novel and attract-
Ive services., Ho says: "I dehort mine
from Christmas keeplng and chargs
them to forhear,”

LEGEND OF THE MAGI,
The legend of the Wise Men of the
Eaat, or as they are styled In the orls
Fd

OIFERING OF THE MAGIS,
ginal Greck, “the three Magl," became,
under monkish influence, one of the
most popular during the middle ages,
The Boriptute nowhers Informs ug that
these Individuals were kings, or their
number regtricted to three.. The legend
converts the magl into kings,gives their
pames and o minute account of thelr
stature and the nature of thelr
glfts, Melchlor, we are thus told, was
king of Nuble, the smallest man of the
triad, and he gave the Savior a gift
of gold. - Balthazir was king of Chal-
dea, and he offered Incense; he was
man of ordinary staturs, But the third,
Jasper, king of Tarshish, wae of high
stature, “a black Ethiope," and he gave
myrrh, All cnme with “many rich or-
naments belonging to king's array, and
with 4 multitude of people to do hom-
age to the Bavior, then a little child 18
days old." 5

The barbarie pomp Involved In thia
legend made It a favorite with artlsts
durlng the middle ages, The plctura of
"The Offering of the Magl," which wa
publish, Is from a cireulsr plate of sll-
ver chased In high rellef and partly
glit, which {s supposed to have formed
the center of & morse or large brooch,
used to fasten the decorated cope of un
cccleslnstio in the atter part of the
fourteenth century.

The Empress Holenn, mother of Con-
£tantine the Great, found what she cune-
sidered the burial place of the three
kings, and their remaing were removed
to Constantinople and interred in the
chygeh of Bt Bophia. Later they wore
removed to the Cathedral of Milan, and
in the twelfth century to Cologue,whate
they still e, ina magnificent rellquary,
enrlched with ghma und enamels, These
rellon aro enveloped In velvet and dog.
orated with smbroldery angt Jewels, so
nth:; only the upper part of esch skull Iy

Neilable Data About Caliternin,
An Awaerlean geography printed |n
1812 contalon this intorma-
tlon: “Calitornin lv & wild and nimost
Cl::'m damp
yoar by | n -
'MI UI

e |
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Weak Stomach
Feols Perfectly Well Tn.nin
oy e
] have besn ftroubled for over two
years with & weak stomack. I concluded
$0 take Hood"s Barsaparilla. After taking
& fow botties I fait perfeotly well, and [

cannot too highly of Hood's.”
Mes. M, H. Watasr, Akron, Oblo.

Hood’s 5o

Is the best—in fact the One Trus Blood Pufifier,
Hood's Pllls areths favorite cathartie. e

Ko Chimase In Lasadville

There are no Chiness In Leadvllla,
The atmosphere I8 too rare for them,
and In other days when n Celestial
would stray Into the camp something
or some one woon teld him to stray out
again, and he qulickly obeyed the still,
smai] voice. Bomeo Years sluce a resi-
dent of the camp brought in o Chinese
ccok, Within an hour the cook and
his omployer wers walted upon by a
committes of public-spirited cltizens
full of information as to rallroad time
inbles and the hour for the departure
of the next train, The employer was
careless a8 to traln time, and so an-
nouneed,

“Very well,” replled the committes:
“wa will leave the time-table with you
and will be at the statlon to sea your
friend off, to speed the parting guest,
80 to speak. 1f he ls nol thers on Ume
it will probably be necessary to hang
him, and if you should get tangled up
|n the rope you will have no one to
blame but yoursell.” And then the
committeemen went placldly away to
thelr respective gold and sllver propo-
gitions.

At 3 p, m. the Chinaman and the
afternoon traln departed from the
eamp In cach other’s company, That
was quita a good while ago, but never
& Chinaman has slnce been seen hare,
—Louisville Courler-Journal.

Benaty Is Dlood Deep

Clean blood mesus a olean skin.  No
beanty without it. Caseatots, Candy Cathar-
tle olenna your blood aud h-.‘rrn it eleap; by
stirring up thelazy liver and driving all im-
writies (rom the body., Begin today to
|muinh plluﬁloﬂ‘ holle, blotehes, blackhends,
and thatulckly billonscowplexion by taking
Cascarats,— beauty for ten cents. Alldrug-
giuts, putisfuetion guarantesd, 10c, Lo, b

Bieyele-lawyers bid falr to strike o
specialty nnd form s clasa of them
ielves, the snme ns real estate and oth
sr branches of jurisprudence; the nun.
ber of cases concerning collisions ete.,
hnve inercased with amezing and por
tentions rupidity.

To Cure a Cough
o, Bell's Plos-"Tar-Honey outs the maous, Lenla
e Jungs and bronphisl tubes guickly. Curos
eip eotigh Inope night ¢, no onre, no piy. s
Em. way nllpood droggiste sell 1L Golthe genulun

An Illinols town has changed ita
sume in honor of a dancer who wus
born there, Brush Hill, 111, is wow
fullersburg, in honor of “La Loiv
Fuller.”

The wife of LI Hung Chang las s
thousand revvants, and no foet of uny
tonEQUEnLe,

A person to old too learn is also oo
id to teach,

=y (4 s tho name of n
DRUF:\ elmiple but effect-
fve vomody for rhenmatisn, nen
ralgln, mathma and kindred il
ments. The trade mark s sell-
axplanatory, Mlve Drops make

s dowe. The effect is magical, In days

gens by other alleged oures have been

nnrketed with the promise to take effect in
thirty duys or more. Five Drops hogins
wo onre ot once, Immediste relief i folt.

Ihe manulacturers of Five Drops have

thousands of testimonialy from velinble

people, copies of many of them gladly
ieut upon applieation. In order to more
sTectively advertise its merits the eom-
pany will for the next thirty doyw send
put 100,000 of their snmple hottles of this
positive cure for 25 cents a bottle by muil
prepaid. Largoe bottle, 800 doses, #1 (for
thirty days 8 bottles $2.60,) Those suffor
ng should write to the Bwanson Hhou-
matie Curs Company, 167-168 Dearborn 5t

Chicngo, Ill., and take ndvaninge of thix

generous offer. This company Is relinble,

nud promptly fill every order

NEURALGIA

Sick and Norvous Head-
o
g l-Newalolue
».@*ﬁ“f R
VRSP Y FiEkc CHEMIGAL o

ENEE) 356 Dearborn St,,
r Chicago, 1L

$100 To Any Man.

WILL PAY 8100 FOR ANY CASE

0f Weakness Iln Men They Treat and
Fall to Care

An Omaha Company places for the Arat
thne bofors the publio » Maatoan Tnepat-
MENT for the cure of Lost Vitallty, Nervous
and Bexual Wenkunews, and Restoration of
Life Yorce in old and young men. No
worn-out French remedy; contains no
Phpsphorus or other harmful drugs. It iv
& Woxnenros, Tasarmasr—magical in ite
effeotu—ponitive n ts oure, .XH readers,
who are sufforing from n weakness that
blights their 1ife, causing that mental and
Eh;llctlmﬂnﬂng pmulzur tg Lost Man-

100d whould write to the T.i'lgﬂ MEDICAL
COMPAXNY, No. 8307 Range Block, Omahs,
Neb,, and tfwy will send you mbeolutely
FREH, n valuable papor on these dlseases,
and positive proofs of their traly Magican
Tnearunsr. Thousands of men, who have
lout all hope of w onre, are baing resored
by them to m perfect tion.

This Migrear Tresrsust may be taken
at home under thalr diredtions, or thoy will
pay rallroad fare and hotel bills to nlrwiln

reler to go to thare for treatment, If they

all to oure, They are perfsctly reliable;

liave po Fres FPresorl i Cure,
Fros Bample, or C, (), D, fake. They have
50,000 capital, aud guarantes to cure
avary onss they treat or refund every dol-
lar; or their charges may be deposited In
a bank to be to them when a cure ls
offected. Wrile them today.




