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|Peck's Son.i
Nor.
8. Every publican mast torn out to-morrow.
4. weaiuer. bat Its a col 1 day when, «o.
6. Our maJorUr reraaa to t»t griiWiatf !eaa.

0. 'i In in «j«a» as a-bif hitch »om«where.
if- ' v«''-« a »'» '•*•*"la w Tort.
8. • Oh. oonat oa the soot*.
0. bat's all *• *a«bii.ta «ay. :

JO. Kino, toa "Prati:«ltJoni»tiß:"
U. \u25a0 'J h«y ••eooks4 our {{»••«
12. |S««Ta«ri Ttt In •'itilrt.
IS. :•'/>.- )im»t 'st« oe»a frod.
14. Don't girt up yot.

15. Bars liurchard!
111. Let tin pray. -
17, Bcoot«d!l
.ft. Uftlll

• * ** •

A WAYWARD ward.

i.
It ;- tin- huxivrss of tbe pliil(»i»pVr, as the

wt-r!d kuows, to Ct*d law nud ordrr ia evs-n
thr meat utmorual pbr-ui>uii.-na. to sufreost,
sit irani, so udequuts analion of evitry
enigma. For '*vat other purpose do'.s he ex-

f

Ist than to Hu«a- light on tut surrounding
darkness) Hf is a terra bearer to Immuni- i

ty's ignoranco. If now an* afuia, by rea-
son of a pessimist tt-nipvraaicnt or defect of
training, the rars he sbitds around iatan-
elfy rutk«r Uiaa disprl the gloom, and cast
6hadows us of Egyptian night across man's
Ifnw»r<> patb^ surely ac mlscontru«s his mis-
sion.

But iSie wisest head Is sometimes puizled,
an;! the »Liivwi»st explorer of tb« all on-

Tironln>: mystery Is somrtloirs oonfounded.
A proWria presents itself which cannot be
\u25a0aaulrtfd by say of tbe familiar prowissea.

The why o: some su-ltlsnly dl»LM>s«t<i fact Is
es iast-rataWe as the Sphinx of the eaatera
desrrt. It was tbua with B.rnard IUI»U>b.

Those who kalnt for fame as raisers thirst
for gold or coquettes for admiration, woald

have luniid maeh to wnvy in this yoan^

tntß'i p./»itloo. At an .ir« when a states-
man is currently supposed to be studying bis

parliamentary primer, and when a future
general iauy still be writtiln? under tae sar-
( ahum of a burraek-room Instructor, Bernard
BaSatOß b«4 been welcomed iuto the front
rank' of pLilosophlcal thinker*. His book on
"Instinct, Coaadeoes) and Iteason," was
read and criticised by tbe few, prafard and
Bvoided by U.e an but. Tbe noisy heterodox
claimed him as a new aad promising recruit;

and s« also to ike amusement of the walookur
did aW sUnncLost luaiatalner of oil laaaV
rn&rks. Be was flatNr»<l, feted, sad the lion
of his >imoc.

It wm from this saddcaly acquired ' dis-

tinction that his aatßafaaaanat had ap-
proached. Th? solicitors letter that was tbe
be<rinnlßg of sorrows made tkis clear. It
ran thns:

DcM-Blr: We hnve to Inform you that by
toe mil- o'.our UU- ol!«nt, Mr. iauiHphruy
]' )v;t, yon nr« sppoiatcd sole guardian of
bis only surviving daugUtsr, O.iv**. An iki.
may a« in ivaatnre of a surprise, we b«K
lei ia to «^uoU the praise paragraph of the
viii: "And I hereby empower Mr. Bernard
Ralston to*el In every reapsctas the guardian
of my ebild. lam snretiiat O.lve can have
no fitter or wiser proU«Ur, none better qual-
ified to advise and to fagaiflh her Mb; and
sl.cniM hi — as I earnestly bit;— acoept and
1iiiill this ihargr, I give ana bcqaeutH to Mm
•aid B<irnanl Rnletoa, over and above »«(\u25a0;,

reasonable «Kpeaaei as he may have iararrutl
on my BMpkter'a brhslf, tbu •am of X5,090,
to be paid by my executors ob my dauzjbter's
twenty-first birthday, as a small tribute of my
gratitude."

Tar jwuujf lady ia a very considerable
kuiroe* La bef eigUUuntb yuur, und at present

at a private pension in Franco. Further par-
tlculrrs wili follow on yoar ret>ly, Wo arc,
dear sir, ywnrs oUudi«uliy,

FiVkUAWE £ Fitch.
The gift of the proverbial white elephant

could bare produced ia no heurt a greater
cwnsturaatiou. What should a retired and
Solitary ilutiunt, of serious pursuit* aud uu*

courtly utaßiiera, aaswrur to such a ub all*a gel
Ii Clo«tk>»rpe Hail were large, it by no means
followed that he waatud moro ltle within Its
bounds; and a jjirl la her teens, a mere
child, as with tbe sar« wisdom of flve-and-
thirty years ha eon siderud her! How could
her preaecfa by bis fire-side be barmonlaed

with tbo quiet current of the Ufa be elected
to live!

Tot, the bait of Ive tbouaaad ponads was
a tcraptst!ou. Tiie glories of CUctborpe
Hall bad bred sadly tarnished through tht
improvtden*e of Bernard's lathtr, and phllos
opny is net a particularly remunerative hobby
torl«l«. Hr. Huinparty Power's leg&ey, If
not precisely a fortune, would »< an *s«Ut-
ance la the keeping up of the rtstrkUd Clee-
thorpc establishment.

The Matter was debated loss; and anx-
iously, nad as tiie result Miss Oiive Powi
arrived «t the hall one snowy Fubruary morn-

- in jr. Slight of figure, wiusoune of feature.
with Blurry, violet tinted brown eyes, and
lips cuatlaually purllag iv a piquant smile
over teeth ml tilt.-it pearl, Buraard Ralstoa
was forced to admit that, if he VIIproperly
to protect his ward, his positioa might not
prove a sineenra. Neither did it.

Tb« gin's bwuuty attracted suitors us clover
blossoms allure bcus; and it whs soon an
optu secret in the coautrysUU that Miss
Power, as, well as bsiu^ a lonely and a lovely
young thing, was a richly dowered oae. This
brought the sometimes lugubrious
voico of Prudence into reasonable
accord with the chorus of adoration.

But Oiive was aot minded to be aa ta«y
capture for cny of her wooers. WJtb awo
man's instinctive duxterlty she kept then
all at bay, *ad at twenty had escaped
the necessity of as yet refusing any oiler in
formal and unequivocal terms. Sue was
«lev»l*»piaj a UkW for study which ball
amused, half interested her truardiaa. One
•tvealag ht playfully rallied her ob her appli-
cation to suadry big tomes In the library.

"I shall be accused of transforming a
\u25a0terry and bewivctiiag youag lady Into a blue
stocking:, a disciple ef my own day-as-dust
pursuits." he said; "sonse oaa »ay some
day have special cause to blame tit, Ifear."

A suU«i«B blatb was on the maiden's
cheeks, aa*4 her glance I*ll. It was Impossi-
ble that she should ntlslatarpr«t Barnard's
tneaaiafT.

"There is Oswald H&rbury to think of,"
Olive's guardian was darius; «noujrb to add.
' Tw» shining ey»s were momentarily up-
lifted. Was tht flash they gave »\u25a0« of iatllg-
astlon, or taora, or merely of lotion at a

• betreyed secret* StrnarU aould B«*t j:urs».

••Toe maters of my employments can
make bo «ilft*reaso whatever, in any way. that I can iangine, to Mr. Harbary," she
aaiiwered. Thta — saemed to Bernard a
strange tntastti«B —"Will yoa forgive me
far asking a favor1" sb« weut swiftly ob :'
"I shouid —oh, so muck !—to help in
your work. Could Inot ropy out ywar Bates
or revise proofs sometimes!"

What philosopher oould have succes*fal!v
resisted the volua leered h«*)p of such aa aw ;

aauentlsi Nut Bernard Ralstoa.
It was turamer thrre noaths later tltaa the

date this eouvrrsatlea. . Olive's guaruiaa
was set-king his ward in hur owa bondwir. j
with a glo*aa upon his face aid a drprtssion j
of soul which defied Lls aaalysis. He ha« a
message *» coavey and a proposal to In-
formally submit which he bad little doubt I
weald be aceepteil. Oswald Harhary, the j
young owner at hslf CUethe-rpe, bad asked j
permission to lay himself sad his fortnaes ;
at OMve's leet. lie loved ber, he said; ha ;

would do his hest to indict hsr happy.
"And I believe that be will. n'« has a

home to of you and is a true ueattcd gen-

ierous
iceutiemaß. As your ruardiaa, O.ive,

1 «a bound to five my sanction to so fair
and promising a suit. May I bid Mr. Har-
\ try to coane aad plead his own cause!"

H« hadspokea hoarsely aad In - a q«eer,
far ofkind of voiae that he hardly rse^gnircd
as bis own. It was surely singular and must
testify to aa nasuspscUd wsakaeas of aha*.
acter, that a protect of stparatioa from the
ward, originally received wltu so much doabt
aad dreati, should thus make bavoo of his
pease. :Me waited for the answer la a sus-
pense that was. poaitirtly harassing. At

last It came.
"No, you uay »ot," Ollva said, "unless,

indeed, you wish to gat rid ol • mt—to. s«ad
nit away. And aoteveu then, for I caaaot
eons«Bt to marry a naaa wbum I do not
lore." . . . ...

|$fp. fiend Olive away ! - Was not every pulse In
his body beating with fierce, unbidden joy at

the verdict »iw» bad gives 1 The measuio 01

bis recent terror was the measure of bis pres-
ent relief.'

"That is a fear which my ward — way-
ward ward I—never need harbor," he said,
with a alow, broad smile: "she said brought
too much sunshine Into my lonelf' life for
ate to wish *> lo<«e her. Bat ckanfo Is la«T-
ltable avrac slay."

"Why?" a law voice murmured; and azatn
came •*\u25a0 mysterious iiluiulnatioa «#f O. ire's
eyes.

"Beeanse, Olive—iffar do ether reason —the years of my guardianship will soon be at
an end," bo - answered steadily, almost
sternly. He must face the future resolutely,
as befitted a Uaeiier of bis follows.

An-, a few secoada laUr Vi quick, nervous
sttp was ecbo.ag in tue paaa^e wituoui.

V" IX.
As early snrnraer vacation In Switzerland—when Lit- glorious Alpine flora should be at

it* lotlicat — aad bei-u tue cherished draaai of
year* to Baraard Ratatoa, nnd at Ust it wan
realized. A woman's hand b«u guidrd Us
steps talts-rward. Oilve Power had per-
n.adf.l iilai Is lay sails bis work and make
playtttne of Wit sunuy weather.

"Youcan laisliyour book on 'Vanity as a
Force in Bui«-.n All<ir>' irltea you return, and
HM«rWaa aria] a.: scy that the LaotcbapUra aaa
tu«> briarntmt," sue raid, p.a».ii.. . • Aud
when she adaVd a slight Invo.unUry expres-
sion of heroin eagerness for tue change, hs
iurrendered. Tue trio— Miss Ralston, Ber-
nard's winter and keeper, was Olive's
chaperon —bad now been from I'.nglaud a
fortnight. \

Tnry bad resoh«4 ths fltl an! ware thus
rncaasp«d under shadow <*f lac majestic
(grim and uncouth, for variatiuuof epithets)
Mattrrliorii ÜbblC Here Olive went into
ectUdes. To watcli tbe mmrise bathe tue
nursed, fnrrnwea' sides with waves of liquid
lig t was an ooeupatlon of whl:h she n«v«r
tlr«d. And I.»\u25a0 there was tbe MO!— QM
to visit, tbe (\u0084 ner Glacier U ss«.

At tae botol thuro was ploatant company,'
trending a c<<nplt< *»f youag Americans, who
swfpttt»e ordlßarily rcbervrd and cautious
atuJunt forward Inlo a participation In their
own rerklt-ss adventures by tbo aaast
force of *n:bn*i.istn. TUo tbrue weal
ob! one afternoon on a quest
fur edelweiss. The gloom was
thickening la ,">rye aai past aail gray Baa l-
ows were (ollowla^ the crimson snnret glow
oa tb« huge creit* aloft before than was
nay siga of a return. The ladies grew un-
easy. Stories of BBfldfat and of awful peril
wore staples of the conversational blil ol 'far«
in the hotel salon aud inevitably exerted
their influence ob nervous iniuds. Iv this
ease the presentiment of evil was too surely
justified.

Two of the venturesome explorers returned
weary and dlsheveiJed, but Buruard Ralston
was :alssin;.

"We thought he was before us," explained
Mark Croxford, tho older of the brothers.
"We driitud apart among 188 boulders aad
ire ridges of a gla<-Ur l«<*wd^«,aud »c kwhad
for kirn Is rejoin us at the iower «ad of the.
track. Not inttV.u-f him we supposed be bad
aacrlad away boat ward."

A sullen chill bad gone to many a heart
ib til* little a*roup of liateaers. The thought
»f precipice* tad of their hidden and treacu-
«rrous dangers was In ovuryone's mind. A
search expedition was quickly oigaulzwd aud
started.

"Ibear stops behind," said the gulde^balt-
laz un Ui irsl sUge of thu journey* and
proaiiaently displayed his lamp.

"TTuy, tt is Miss p.w.r:" cried Mark
Croxtord la astonisbmcut

Itwas indeed Olive. With blanched cheeks
and agoalafd eyes aad dauatlass resolution,
sbe Insisted on accompanying the seekers.
Itwas at her request that Bernard Ralston
had cntao to Switzerland. If ac perished
would It not In a svns* be her fault! Butter
that her own lifeabeali have been sacrificed!
To pursmde the jririto return was useless •
only a loss of precious minutes. With a
muttored growl of dls»p!irobatloß the guide
waa compelled to allow i.er to proceed. ,

Hours were speotin a vain pursuit.
"Guide, is tbfre any hope*" dduanded a

stalwart Cornishman, at last.
"I fear, none!" ha answered; "at tbe

bottom e>t yonder cha«m" —liis words weri cut short. A cry, half trl-
utuphaut, half fearful, slipped over Olive
Power's bloodless lips.

''Likteul I bear airroun," she said.
A silence that might be felt prevailed.
"Th« wind across tbe glacier, Miss," an-

swered W)« loader, In sulky despair. '"These
Is nothing for It but to go back."

"Iwill not," the girl declared, "until you
tell me whose voice that Is. LUrk!itls no
sonad of wind!"

A;«ln they listened, aad again wUbout re-
suit.

Murk Crozford gently laid his band on
Olive's arm. "Believe me, you are mistaken,
Mis* Power," ke said; "you do not suppose
that anj ©ac of us would give up tail search
if the least chance remained! But tbe guide
kaows best."

And yet, as he uttered bis melancholy re
monstrance, there was a souud from ovwr
tb« aclpUbrirlnf let-floe bard to credit to even
the snost eerie «i &«itt brecse*.

"There ! surely you hear it now?" the girl
said.

If only to make clear the girl's folly to her-
self. tUe qu -st W..S recommecded.

The quick ear of Jlove bad not blunder
ed, after all. This time a chance gleam of
the guide's lantern over a Jairircd precipice
side revealed a dark form huddled against
an laacrladaja. It was Bernard Ralston, in-
sensiblt from tbe effects of bis perilous l.ill.
and piovlng that be still lived by an occa-
sional groan.

"Ibee pardon very humbly, Miss Power,"
Mark Croxford whispered.

« \u2666 * » # *"And they tell me, Olive, that I owe my
life to you," the convalescent said, wheeled
out ob ttie broad mountain terrace of bis
resting place. "How shall I contrive to re-
pay you, I wonder. Do you know —nay, you
cannot know —Ibad a dream this moruiu£.
After the doctor had left my room I dozed,
and It seemed to me that—that the da.ircst
rirl la tb« wide world— and surely the
bravest —came to my side and smjwthed
down tbt pillow—and —dare I whisper the
wants i—caressed my forehead. Itwas sing-
ular, was it Bot?"

Botnt:tb(Bg In tbe poise of tbe averted face
uwakeaed a swift suspicion — keen thrill of
happiness.

"Itcannot be —that It was not a
dream?" be queried. "That my ward is
willingto be still dearer — be my wif*f

The small palm was not wltudrawu, tbe
lovely erica toned face was swiftly and wo-
uaealarily upturn ed, as In bad seen it twice
before, and tun time a look of iuellablc coo-
tent was mirrored tbercupoa.

"I." job really desire so to extend your
guardianship of jour 'wayward ward,'"
mischievous accents answered. And Ber-
nard Ralstoa's sometime problem bad be-
come bis dearest treasure. Lov« itself bad
taufut 1eve's lessoa.

H»tr Q'mt* Mi/0* tfmr Out.
The most perfect eyes »r« mads in Thurln-

{ia, (tenasay, aad have a more natural ap-
pearance than any others. Tuu iris is cov-
ered with silver and the bl.>o<l vessels with
gold, aad, wbta properly iasc-rtud. thty will
move almost as ••«. il:y as their uatural com-
paaloa. Of course much depends upon the
condition of socket and th: state of the
muscles as left by the surgeon. Our great-

est trouble Is tie mstelilng of tht « y> • . You
set, eyes wear oat, their lite beiag about a
year or a little aver, though aanaa haallj Isee
one that has lasted a much loacer time The
*.alt aad alkaliat solution* ofthe tear ducts,
however. have an effect on tin- surface of the
class, *ad «v*3tUiilyrou^it -a It, so that -a
new ty« is aeaeseary. Here's gaka, you can
sec hew rotuch Its surface is and how it*
colors are dimmwd.— [Philadelphia Press In-
Urview. '

Took Bin Mrdicine.
'Tinder," severdy demanded Mrs. Fiti-

goobi-r, "did you take any medicine last
aignW"

"Tei, ma's," sweetly answered that
cherub.

About aa hour afterward tbe lady found
tbe mixture of compound bitterness that bad
bean Intended for Pludcr's cold, iayiug
eaujriy uuit. r tbe washstand.

"Mader!'" she yelled. •"Tes, ui'd."
"I tbougat you told ma you had takaa

your laedir.iae."
"to Idid ma; but you didn't ask me

wbttre I took It to- so Ikept quiet on that
point."

But he didn't keep quiet at the point of
ier rod — [Atlanta Constitution.

TJIB INHArrTOOBBLIB.

When the fat Thaaksjrtvtng turkey's not a gab-
bling— •cobbling;. Asa the batcher Just • lektnf 'roand for fan—
"round for fan.

Aad th« dinner truest* for sweetmeats are a aejßab-
aling— a sqaabbanr.

Tk«B a iarkey's lix« la mot a tappy on*—happy
•at. . • ' • -, •

Whea the dag star's shining alga above bit
•rather — his brother.

j And tbe hungry aewabd/ trails tbe sefared ban—-sugared baa.
Taking one consideration with acother —with an-

other,
\u25b2 larke/e let la Bat a happy one.

BAB'tf TVRKLX
i

A thanhtgiriitn S'nry.
(Agnes Carr Saga la Goldea Days.]

"Barbara! Barbara Frick!" Mrs. Pet-
Hagfll'i voier rant out sharp and shrill on
the niiaairr air, far above tbe bum of crick-
da sad grasshoppers in tbe graaa: and tue

| little pink lUDkuaurt down tbe road came to
\u25a0 a suddeu standstill. "Barbara, come baak

here a moment."
"Yes, Mrs. Pfttinrrlll," aad tiM owner of

i the sunbonntt quickly retraced her st» pa \>i
l!»r farm irate, where stood tbe tali, rather
gauul woman with the sharp roiee.

"Tba faun* turkeys hare all wandered off
Ia to the woods yonder," she said, "and a
sltownr is coining up fast. Would you nilnd
drlviag 'em np Cor me, Bab! , I've just gut
any baking in tbit oven. The men folks are
all down in the lower meadow, sad the

; young brood will surely be. killed if tbey get
Wet."

Barbara rlsneed doubtfully from the heavy
| cioud rising in tut- west to tbe woman's aax-
iHi* face, ami tUn, b«in; a good-uaturwl

1 girl, s.id:
••I think Itwillrain la ten minute*, Mr*.

Pcttlaylll, but I'll do tbe best Ican." v
; ;

"That's a good cbild! Be *pr> and I'll
give yon a loaf of fresh breed and a pail of
milk to take home to jour motber."

\u25a0 No, thus encouraged, Barbara set forth
acroat '.be plowed field, where laa wheat aud
corn were sending up tender green shoots,
until aba reached the little tract of wood-
land back of the (arm.

Sllil nothlusc was to be sees of tbo truant
turkeys; and the thunder now began to

i rum We overhead and flashes of vivid ll;;ht-
Biag to play about the dark clou making
Barbara trviuble with fear, for »ii« had great
dread of being out iv a thunderstorm.

"Ob, dear!" sue slglicJ, "where can they
be? lam afraid It will rain bufora I get
back."

Just thea a low, mournful "peep! peep!"
\u25a0ail her look round. Something was Hut-
terinit la the long grass ne«r an old, tumble-

| ilowu rail f*uce, and going mar«r she tound
!it was out. of Hh little turkeys, that, la ut-
trmpting to squeeze t>ctwren the bars, bad
stuck fast, aad was struggling In rain to get
inc.

"You poor little dot!" aba cried, "bow
i came you burn) -mil wheru have your motber
i aud brothers all wandered to!"

But thM turk*y only answered wllliIts sad '
little "peep! peoj!" and helping it through
the v arrow space Barbara popped the wee,

| downy thing Into bar apron aud stumbled on
through the underbrush, where she felt sure
that ike speckled hen aud her turkey children
tuuat hare hidden themselves.

"Dear me!" cried Barbara, in dismay,
"they will acrer get over such a wetting as
this. And what will Mrs. Pettlngill say!"

And she was half ifrald to meat the farm-
! er's wile, to whom tbeso promising young
' fow.s bad meant a now black silk dress at
Tuanksgiviug.

And Mrs. Petti gill was angry enough
when Barbara drove the disconsolate-looking
brood into tbe farmyard, and exclaimed in
temper:

"It's all your fault, Bab, for not baring
sense enough to look iv the old pasture first"
(lor angry people are apt to be unreason-
aM«). "They ant sure to pine away and die
now, so I .uaii'l bother with 'em any more.
You needn't have troubled you**self to take.
tan of that uu« forlorn liltlu thing, for out
iiu't worth raising."

'Then take it Lome, Bab, and see what
you can do with it," said good-naturet
Farmer PrlUna;ill, who came In time to bear
bis wife's words. "Nsver tnind, Nancy;
accidents will happen, you know, and if thaw
die we can set Urn old brown lion, and have
pleuty more turkeys In a month.

To which Mrs. Pcttlngili only tossed bar
head, muttering.

"Late turkeys never do amount to any-
thing, aud these would have been all right
now IfI bad gone alter '«iv myself and not
i-i-'Ut a earless chit lifci* that," with such a
fecalliiug glance at Barbara tbat she was clod
to bet a hasty retreat without either the

1 promised bread or pall of milk, and sin-
walked slowly homeward with tears in her

' brown eyes and the baby turkey stillrolled up
in her apron.

Tbe Widow Frick, with her son Hans and
daughter Barbara, or Bab, a* aha was usually
Ballad, lived in a rickety little cottage at tbe

L foot of Long bill, where overytbing was
' shabby enough, but clean and neat as a new
i pin ; althou<ru tue poor Woman had often a
' hard time to provide food and clothing for

little family, especially siu-c an attack of
malaria in the spring bad left bur very weak
and miserable.

• % H^io. Bat)! what have you pot there I"
Uaua. lr<>Lu tin' doorstep, as bis sister

eiiiercu llic CJMIt; "ainl you luuk as solemn
an old black. Peter* tiorucd owl."

'"I guess you would look solemn and cross
too, Ifyou bad chased over tbre« rough field*
torn your clothes, scratched your bands, and
been cooped up In a hollow old tree during a
terrific thunder storm, and then after all,
only get a scold! nir for your pains," retorted
Bab, thus giving runt to her wousded feel-
ings. •;\u25a0

"Poor Babbl«-d«-bab! Did you bring home
tbe scolding in your apron?" laughed Uans

'•No, indeed! 1 nM glad enough to
leave It behind me. Tbig 1. a poor little tur-
key."

And Bab produced tbe wee, trembling
bint.

'•Where did you jret It*"asked Mr». Frick
\u25a0apeaftaai la Mm dobtVM.

And, sitting down, Barbara related her
morning's adventure at tbe Petti n gill farm.

"But ;Lc turkuy wou't lire, ' aid Hans,
wliru she bad finished. "Tboy are the
hardest things la the world to raise. ""I»l.all try. anyway." said Bab, geatly
smoolhlDg ttie sort, yellow down.

And aae made taa little fallow a roop In
one con.er a', the yard, and fed and tended
him with such care throughout th« summ«r,
thkt, contrary to all expectatloas, b« lired
and thrlTed, and grew Into as file a turkey
gobbler as any one would wish to ki.

Mrs. P.ttinrill's, bowerer, fulfilled brr
prediction, took cold, sad dwinpled aw«»,
until not nui wss left ofall tba tea.

B»b named bar bird \u25a0 Christopher Colum-
bus. bvcauitr be was suca an explorer, al-
ways diYinc into odd aad uiezpecUa places.

Now ha triad the cupboard, n«xt lnrcsti-
L'*titiitlie o»rn. wbila, a moment later, be
was fura^itj^ among the cabbxg ss, sad once
almost singed his billpoking it into a pan of
but ss'irs. .''•*•.\u25a0'

II was dtToted to ais little distress, and
L.o;ip.-il »iwr her, up 'and down stairs, ami
around the r«r<l»-i, and, like Mary's Uoi»,
even '\u25a0'<» nwtil her in school one day."

"•le ft ? lie dearest, awertrst pal that «rer
live I!" Bab would exclaim, buarrlac Chris-
V pher m.m \ Hie neck, a-d »bow«riair bis
he.d wjtij kisses. "And did you ever tee
mure. 1< rfc feather* —all green aad blue
ami poidl"

At which be would spread bis tall, swell
out hi* throat, Mud strut around as thousrh bo
knew he was bring admired.

"Tour on • turkey brats mine all hollow,*1

\u25ba »id Farmer PrHiuiflil oae mellow October
day, stopping to lea* or«r the fence and
(bat wHb.Bib. "Allough the brown h.u has
replaced Speckle's brood. I bare none as My
or fat. -He will bring a nice little sum at
ThaukakrlTlng ""What! SHI Christopher Columbus'
NeTcrl" And B*b's eyes flashed indignantly
at Ike idea. "My darling: pet Milnersr b'a
roasted and Mien, but die of old «j», Ilka a
respectable bird." ,... "Why, the money ha would bring -would
gtt you no end ofribbons *ud lace, 1' con-
tinued the firmer, teaslngly. "And (iris
love finery more' than anything Iknow."

"1 would rather go in raj**, and krep Chris-
topher Columbus," said Bab, firmly picking
a caterpillar oil a cabbage, and presenting It

to the turkey, who made way with tt« **lat7
morsel Id a twinkling.
• Mr. Petttßfill laughed heartily. and passed
en; but be thought:

\u2666•She la a aplcy little tbfas;. I wish abe
was ny din;nur. How ta« wval4 arifhtoß
a* the a>l4 tramasl«a4!" 808

Tat cold weatker eaaae Ttry earl/ that
year, and the first aart of November Mrs.
Frlek bad a tevtre attack of ber old com-
plaint, and waa usable to ieare bar bed.

Itwas bard tines, tbea, for Haas and Bab;
for thoutra they stared boaie from acbool and
worked at all the ]ob« thay could let, they
daily saw their mother %rowing tbiuaar and
paler, and the smsll supply of sllrtr la tie
•Id blue woolea stocx ag that aerred tbea j
for a bank rapidly walla* leaa and less. j,

Tba doctor lo .lied prrare wad he waa fin- j
ally railed Id, but said ha thought r. at and |

I good nourisbißf food would do a grrat deal j
for Mr.. Frick, and above all, abe muat hare |
a certain tonic, which he raeatlontd.

"It la expensive —tbret dollars a bottle," v
he said, at parting aa be buttoned up hia
heavy far coat, "but it has worked wonder-
ful curra ib tbeae malarial c acs, aad I am

i aura la Just what aba needs."
And be aetldrd "food day," tad rode

borne to his dinner of roast beef and oysUrs,
learins; poor, bard worked Han a and Barbara
gazing at each o'.ber In dismay,

*'Ob, brother! w&at ahall we do,'* asked
Bab. "Tiere is only one dollar aad a half i

left ia thr rtorkln*. and 1 am aot to be paid ;
for tbe aocka I am kotttlat until they are
fin I*aed, while there la nothing la tbe house
to make broth of, and as for wine for the i

' mother, tbat ia out of the queetioa."
"Idon't know," a d Hans, sadly, golat;

to the window, and looking out Into the htile
gsrdea, where Cari«U>pti«r Columbus was
marchia; up and duwa, making deep tracks •

la the pure while now "Iwish I did."
Bab was cryiag softly, tba^blg tears run- j

| nine dowa her checks, aaJ drooping Into
; sue beaa soup aha was taklnr from tht fir*,
when Haas suddealy reraarkrd:

'-Bab, da you know that Itonly wants
three days to Thaßkagirln&f"

"Tea; bnt we u-eJ aot trouble ourtolves
about our Thank»jivlnj dina*r. It will be
only bread and beans, as usaai. Tue other
vrgetablrs must be sired for mother."

*'B«b, Christopbsr is vrry bl.* and ha—
almost ttie biggest turkey I erer saw. 1 *

"Wuat do yon meaa!" cried Barbara, [
atopplng la the middle of the floor, tauce-pas I
la baa.l.

Haas turned very red, and he did BM look
at Lie sister bat lUmmcrttl: '.'• '.- \u25a0'

"Au, Baa. we can't Ut ta« Diotli-r die!"
And tbea Le raa out of the room and the

bouse, slsmmint the door ifUrhim.
Bab set •\u25a0v» a tae iroa vtssitl, dropped into .

a chair, aa covered bar face with her bands, ;
and sat sever moved until her mother called
her from the adjola'.ar bedroom, wb«a aha
anawered the aummuns with pale cheeks and

! awoliea eyes, but a aew lowk of detcriaiaa-
tioa about her may lips.

Sue found Mrs, Friek fetUac much worse,
and was tmsy with her until lisas came back
to dinner. Bartrara eoald act eat, but a loud
"gobble! gobblt!" a.tide told that Chriseo-
pbtr wss hungry, aaJ sbe carri«<i out bar j
ah«re of the meat to him. the watched hi a I
enjoy Ituntil the laat avaa had disappeared,
but, as she picked up tbe «mpty diab, cried:

•Oi, Cbrls, Chris! dear Chris I I'm afraid
j you will hare to go after all."

And, rowing her arms around tbe bird's
•lendar neck, she sobbsd as If bar heart
would break.

The turkey pecked at her cheek affection- ,
•Uly, an.l tried to follow her 10-doors, but
aba shut him oat, and going straight t* her
brother, said:

"Hans, you may take Christopher to
Farmer Petllngiil to-night aad ask bin to
carry him to mark, with his own poultry to- I
morrrw;" at which bans nodded assent, but
did Dot venture to utter a single word.

80 Itbappratd that the good farmer was
surprised tbat night >y the appearance of a
sturdy boy bearing a huge turkey that an- !
grily rcaented auch treatment, and scratched \u25a0

and kicked as though he ka«w it was for his
life.

Itwas a sad story tbat Hans had to relate,
and Mr. Ptttlnglll blew bis ooat and said.
"Poor llttlu fad, poor little girl," several
times during the recital, though bis better-
balf, from tba depths of the pastry, mat-
tered:

"Just like poor folks! They never save
up anything against a rainy day."

But be . promised to dispose of tbe poor
"explorer," who, with his glory all departed,
now lay belpluaaly lied by the legs, and to
briasr from towa tbt required medicine for
tan invalid, aad the lad waa tent home laden
with a sack of meal aad a fine basket of ap-

I ples from the farm.
The next two daya were Terr sad ones to

Bab. . She raiaaed her pet everywhere, and
waa constantly haunted by visions of Chris-
topher, divested of his royal plumage, and
served up. brown and amoking, to grace
scmeTTbanksgivlag feast.

SUe picked up a few little feathers in the
yard and watered them with her tears aa aha
laid them carefully away in a box that con-
tained her treasures.

But she was somewhat consoled by the
good the tonic seemed to do bur mother, al-
most immediately, and was grateful for tbe
extra two dollars Farmer lVrlttaar||J alipped
iuto her hand, the price of poor Christopher
Columbus

Thanksgiving tnoralng dawned clear and
cold, and the church b«Us rang out char and
sweet on tbe frosty air, bidding tho good
people from far and near come aud join in
the great Harvest Home feativai.

Merry family parties dashed by in large
"pea sleighs, and young folks in holiday at-
lir« trooped down the, hill to tbe quaint old
church hidden among the trees. •

Bab joined thr throng, leaving Hans to
take care of th«ir mother, and cr> pt softly
into a back aeat; but her heart was heavy
and her voice broken when aha tried to sing

1 tbe Thanksgiving hymn.
Farmer Pcttingill and his wife stood on

the porch as she came oat, the latter re-
splendent la a new black silk, and the far-
mer shook Bab's band heartily, saying:

"Ctieer up. little one. It may be a bap-
pier Thankagirlug than you think for, after
all."

But the girl only shook her bead, and
drawing her thin shawl around her, Lurried
down the patii.

"Good cheer, my Babble-de-bab!" cried
Hans, as bttbrewop«n tbe door at herknock.
"Just look there!"

And Barbara opened her eyas in glad sur
; prise at Ibt feast of good things set forth ou

the old pine table.
A large, plump turkey. dr^saed and pre

pared for roasting, was linked on one side
by vegetables of all kl ads, and on the other

' by ru.aee and pumpkin pies, while rosy red
apples, aula and elder all promised a Tuanka-
iriviug dlancr aucb as had aot b.*en known
In tbe little bouse for many a long year.

: "On, bow nice!" cried Baa.

' "Tue tVttsjfltila tr»ughtthcm on theirway
(

to church," aaid Hana, "aad mother feel* so
I much better, she I. Inks she will come to the

tablt to-day. So hurry up and get dinner
ready."

" Bab aeeded no aetond bidding, bat flew
' briskly to work, popp.ng tue tuxkuy into the

ores aad getting the vegetable* over the
* boll.

All was nearly ready, aad a delicious, ap-
\u25a0 petiziav odor pervading the small kitchen,

; wben suddenly the smile ranlaLetl from Bab's
1 . face, and with a look of horror, abe turned to
; ' Hans, who waa settiag tht table, aud a.»<d
' fitly:

"Haas, tell met Do you th!ak Farmer
I Petti nl would be so cruel a. to amU us
1 back Christopher Columbus, dead \u25a0 end

> stuffed!"
IIwas a dreadful thought, and took bothr their appetites away. aW Mrs.;. Frick was

* quite distressed to see how little ta«y scciuedI to care for the unwoutcd good tilings.
II -"So turkey, Bao:" she exclaimed. "Why.

' bow is that!" as the girl shook her bead and
pushed aside brr plat*.

' "It would . tboke me," aobbed Barbara;
1 "for it may—It way be Chria." ,
, At that moment, however, a cv iar

aound withoat brought tb«m ail to their
* feet. . ~ '
1 ' "What's that!" crid \u25a0•!., turalag pale.
* \u25a0 "Ii sounds remarkably . fauiutsvr," ; sail
I Haas, aa a loud gobble! gobb c fell en their

•l ea/a, aad made a daab forth* wtadow, where
he taw soioetblag that caused Urn to dance• tor joy, as he aaoated: Oh, iawi Bab! as

f aura as yi.u'rr alive, acre Is old Christopher
* Coluait u», as big aad saucy as ever, beg^ag
* la cunt la."

Need I say that be had \u25a0 oot to beg long,
i but la aaothf r . laataat was la the taUdi* of- tae room, with the whole family ;. laughing
a aasl crying over him la a > perfect aealarj ol

dtlljfht, while be rubbed . bis bead again si
>- their cheeks, and seemed equally as pleased
ii to be at borne once more, . '
It Round the turkey's seek waa tied a - note,

uUrtMedUSflss Barbara Trick. which sho '
read aloud:

Diah Bib—Flca*e accept this Thtnknc
turkey In place of the bread and milk 1 failed to
£'.»• job lut iganir, mmd I uk jjar pardon for
all 1 Ma/ have *aid «a thai day . bat I waa awfalma4at the latt ci U>* ktwi. Ytara respect? ally.

Nasct i*rrTi*«n.i..
"That Is just like her," laughed Mrs.

Trick, "rough ami lmpulsiva, bat kind
hearted nader it aIL"
- "Iam so aorrj Iever called her a cross old \u25a0

thins," "Id Bab: for, ob, Curia! this pay*
for everything, aid you art tho very beat
tbankagiving sift I cou.d nave bad."

So tlie Inner «m a success after all. and
Mrs. Fr.ck hid now bo real nto coop an of '

ber children's appetites, while Cbmtuuher
Columbus bebarcd like a ctnnibal, picking
toe bone* of his unfortunate ledoaj . turkey
with the greatest, Zest, and Thanksgiving joy
and cheer reigned in the little collage under
the bill.

pKXf I.AIiX OF THE WHITE HOI

A "y<»iay Imf-rrirf with 21 r%. Baeom,
fr^mid-nt Cl-rrlmnd'm Atater.

Mrs. D. R. Bacon, the wife of a prominent «
arcuiu<-i neajhUag at Toledo, O..;i>. is on« of
Uie s;i'.«rt of President-elect Cleveland. The 'laii? waa visited a day or two ajo By a cor-
respondent of tat New York IVcrM lor tbe
purpose of finding out. if possible, woo
wouid .»ave charge of tie «lyi:ie«;.c affair*of
tor While House during bar brother's admin-
istration. Mrs. Bacon la a tine looking lady,
of qu-ct demeanor, and a most entertaining
eoavtrsaUoaallst, as tba interview proved.
Mrs. Bacuu was (shown a copy of tbe World,
la which it waa slated Baal ber Matte, Mrs.
llojt, would probably manage tbe president's

household. Altar carefully reading tbe en-
tire article, a. i'- aaid:

"Tne statement i.« --'.-.-«. Nothing
has bees decided »> vet."

"Mr*,ilu)lwas wilu war brolhor in Al-
bany <"

'
"Yea: moat of tbe tim«. WkHa ber sons

war* iB the west sb« gave Up housekeeping
and want to Al!><tny. Fur several mob. at
a time sue kepi Uouse fur Grover during tiie
teasua. Sue cannot le<ive ber family to go
wiiu tiim to Waablu;rli>n."

"Who will be tikely to go with him}"
"IUiak my sister Elizabeth will have

charge of IMbouseiioid; but, as IHad belorr,
aajbiag baa b««n decided on yet. Sue i*
uuuiarntu, and l*» no tics to bind her at
buae. limi pUce will bf witb Urovi-r. Sue
la a naHea lady between thirty-five and
forty, la very accuii.pli.tbed, having been en-
gaged for acv«ral years dcliverim leciun-s
on history i,-:->r<t educational institution*, *o
youcan ace sbe 1. wall informed. i tuiuk it
it »\u25a0!« to »»_v sho will go to Washington witb
my brother." ' .

"But yourself!"
"1 have a r. tally of tbret little girls, whom'

I would not wish to bring up amid sucb
scenes. 1inland to go in iu<- inau^urutiou
of lay . brother and will probably remain
several cavata* u-tll everything is sullied
down."

"How many sisters have you J"
"i'iva. On« of them la in Ceylon ; the rest

art la this coualry. All are married and
have families except K.uiiv'.x"

"Are any of your sisters socially inclined V
"No, indeed, we an not. All are like my-

Mlf, perfectly contented with our quiet
home life, and happy in tut enjoyment of
our families. Our father gave us all tbe best
education in hia power, aud we had UtLU
tici« to devote to socivty in our youth."

Iwould recommend Ely's Cream Balm to any
ob •baring Catarrh or Calarrha! Aalhma. 1have
suffered for Ere years a* 1 could But he down for
weeks at a lime. 31act I bare b«en Bataa ibt
Balm 1 can lie down and rest. 1 tbank God that
70a tvtr liit« • mch a medicine. —Frsak P.
Barlelgh, F*nnln?ton, V 11.

My sob. a^etl nin* jcars, waa afflicted with
Catarrh: th« use of Ely 'a i rum Balm effected a
complete cure —W. B. llsmmaa. Draz^ist,
ka»u>a. fa. M ceois a package. >cc adv't.

Ml\TLr 4TA ADVERTISEBLMS.
MACHINERY.

Matt Mannjactoring Co.,
FOUSDRY &3IATULTIE SHOP.

lIANUFACTCRB
Steam Enoirws,

auu Unit <>n'l
MillJl'irhin^rjf,

Iron <D Brass Casting*
AND

ALLKISDs OF ItEPA IKS.

MANKATO, - - * MINN
243*

\u25a0 . _
FUUNITL'RE. ETC.

JOHN KLEIN,
Manufacture and Wholesale Dealer la

Furniture !
Carpets, Malta, Oil Clo'ti aai FBatbsrs

BURIAL CiS E!S AND i OFfISS.
! Orders for Bank and Office Furniture Promptly

Filled.
104 SOUTH Uio.NT STREET,

MANKA.TO. - - MINN.

MACUINERY.

S. P MORRISON & CO.
ENGINES,

COILESS. SAW 111 LS lAIUIStI,
STEAM PUMPS/

1 In*pirafors.Bilirz. Parkin?, Mrara Filling
Etc., Etc

MAyKATO. - - . *Tf.V.\.

DRUGS, ETC.

MOORE, PIPER & CO,

WHOLESALE I']1 UQBIST3 a JOEBEBS
in Paints. Oils, etc.

We ship Carbon oil and Ga»o!!n« from th*
taThwrtag fat'.ons: Winnebazo City. Tracy.
Plp*stor.e. limn.: Watertow.. Volsra. D. T.

We solicit th* trade of deklera only. Z4stf

STONE. •

W.B. CRAIG &CO.
'

EmsiTß stoniLßdsi, Maßtorto.
1 We are prepared to handle the largest amoant
of atone in the shortest time of any firm in th*

I West, and hare ever) facility for fl!linz nrder«
jpromptly, and are prepared to talc* all kinds of

CUIRI.T WO I 0 Til! UIE
. MANXATO, MINN.

I.INDEED OIL

lankato Linseefl Oil
MANUFACTOKY-

Iiii*dOil and Cakr by th; Old Process.

6ROISO CASE Mi FEEDIIG,
' . Co&siaisii) on liaud.

Biibest Prices I'aid for Flax Seed. -
1 I MANX..TO. - - MINX.

; BUII.DINU COSTC ACTORS.

,' O. R. MATHER.

; COMRACTOB MD BtILDrR,
I j Manufacturer of Red and Cream Brick, and doalfr

I { B allkmus of Uaakato auae. Quarryand »V«« »

I Yon Front street.
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THE ST. PAUL GLOBr

THE BEST
AND CHEAPEST

Newspaper in America!

Eight dollars per year for seven
issues per "week, by carrier, or
seventy-five cents per month,

Six dollars per year by mail, post
age paid, for six issues per
week, Sunday excluded, or
beventy cents per month.

- Now isthe time to subscribe and get the bcne-
?tcf .~c coming exciting Presidential campaign.

POINTERS.
The GLOBE hat purchased a new 30,000 Hoe web p«r'-r>^n 5pro»«. printing both sides of the sheet at once from storeotypi

plates, and ctpab'o ofproducing 18,000 completed cop per hour
The GLOBS is an eight-pago paper, never less than seven

columns to the page, and printing eight columns to the page when
the demand of news or advertising requires.

The GLOB Ihas a membership in the Western Associated Press,
and reoeives and prints the fullreports of that association.

The GLOBE has a special telegraph wire, with telegraph opera
tor and instruments in its editorial room, running from St. Paul
via Chicago to New Yorkand Washington.

The GLOBE has established special news bureaus in Now York
and Washington, and is served by a faithful corps of correspond-
ents who willallow no item of interest to esuapa them.

The GLOBE has an elaborate and complete news bureau in
CLloago. Its representative is upon the Board of Trade daily,
and telegraphs each night a letter giving an entertaining review
of the markets, the gossip of the Board, and the views and talk oX
leading operators.

The GLOBE has appointed correspondents in all the leading
towns and cities of Minnesota, Northern Wisconsin, Northern.'
lowa, Dakota. Montana, Idaho and Washington Territories.

The GLOBE is issued every day in the year, Sundays and
holidays included.

THE WEEKLY GLOBE
The Saint Paul Weekly Globe is published

very Thursday.. It is especially and carefully
edited, and while it contains the cream of the
natter published in the daily issues, it is not a
jumbled reprint of extracts from the Daily
Globe, but has a large amount of valuable mat-
ter, especially prepared for it by a competent
editor, who devotes his entire attention to that
issue. It is an eight page sheet, seven column i
o the page.

New Terms of The "Globe, '

Seven Issues Per Week— By Carrier.

One year payable in advance, - $8 00
Six months, payable in advance - 4 25
Three months - - - - 2 25'
Per month, -, - - - . 75
Six Issues Per Week— By Matt,, Postage Paid.

One Year, - - - - - $6 GO
Six Months, -. ' - - - 350
Three Months, - - - - 200
One Month, - - - 70

All mail subscriptions payable in\Lv- . ..A^iv in ad-
vance.

Seven issues per week by mail at same rates as
by carrier.

SUNDAY GLOBE.

By Carrier, per year - - - $2 00
By Mail, per year, postaga paid, - 1 50

WEEKLY GLOBE.
* •."•--,;

By Mail, postage paid, per year, - $1 15

I Address, DAILY GLOBE,
St. Paul, Minn.


