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STENES FROM CHRISTMAS DAY.
- L | ————T A S W

Early Morning.
There'n s pound of | "hi feee ob Eho wair
And the dutter of »ny whiterabes,
Chindish lanchtar, sauppréssad sith prea' c ¢
Creaking doors 5ln'm}', carefully closed—
For the siockinge a rush—
Then asndden gush
Of delight, fdlutly soumds from below,
¥ur the playthings sre found
Tumbfing ont on the ground,
And crammied way down into the toe !
Msy tho glad, grateful Voices meet Sants Claus’

oAr,
And t'rrm'g him again, kind as ever, next year!

Ten o'clock.
By the window, all protti Y b

And peaceful, and ha y wood,
With faces n;rai'mn: ihe gpll_-%d:
1s emuiling Mamma's 0

od
They watofor slaigh
W hich, Pay L "
Mayearry them to chardh door—
~Now they nhouf with ight
“As it glides into ¥ Iy
And scamper away o'er fie floor ! 3
*Tis the est Lime that avel was seon, s
For this s bot Sunday, bt Otristmas, T ween |
- - _T_ I. "
—_— Noouw. RE
Chureh il o%er 1 and homay' thettigh the sndw,
The -.-#%ﬁen have romeafwith Reeat gles,
For, ne the programme, -
is the diuner—minoe piea nid turkey.
With = thought fof the pogr,
om, Carist save a8 our d’ﬂll'
Mayalsays be foumds
“How grateful theyll
- W pen these baskote they see,
Filledl with good things to last them a week !,
And far happier wr, if at night we can sy,
We have Jfted the barden from one héart to-day,

Twilizht. -

Lamps are lghtad—ths fire’s chirery glow
Swiftipchares the elf-shades away,
And Mamma's voios, so Ltender and low,
Calln us all, young and old, from our play,
Alid the silence unbroken,
e i doer ale throws open—
Oh T shon what 8 sight meetls our geze!
Just befone ne we e
il glittering troe,
Huong with toye, and with lighta all ablaze ;
There is something  for every one, both great and

small;
Even Gru&dl‘: =0 old, Patrick, Biddy and all,

F. Miduight.
In thix di¥kened room tread softily now,
Baod gmustly over this bed,
FPush back the molst curls from that fuahed, little
brow
Press s ¥i84 on this dear, curly bead $-
ere'm faiy Bessie al ret,
— i1l her daoll on her broast, .
And the molliez-love warm in her heart :
ddstie Hal, with his gword,
. im in Dreguland; s ierd; . -
* % Whila™W ciceely hugs bhis new cart !
Watch over our bebies, denr Christ-child, we pray,
And may e whole livea bo as bright ss to-day !

e . DOT.
' A Christmas Story.

~ She n@gyer had any other Christian
mame, and I cannot tell you if her sur-
lame was 8mith or Jones., It is an un-
solved mywtery how, in a home where
love never entered, where fond titles
¥ere never heard, a name so like a lov-
u{glsbbtma_ iation was ever given to the
ehlid, -

She was not one of the little omes
who, climbing npon & mother’s lap in a
casey nuksery, have pet titles showered
apon thef ; who, kneeling beside a
mother’s knee, lisp baby prayers, and
aze lifted into warm cribs, and folded
te sleep Th softest of blankets ; who,

waking goey and happy, find the choice !

aelections=of toy-shops awaiting their
destruction from baby fingers.

-Dot's nursery was » cellar with stone
walls and an earthen floor, and if her
mother evér lifted her, it was to bestow
upon hershrinking body s blow; her
crib was g dirty blanket in @& corner,
where shecrept alone ; and if she ever
heard herlrestdr's name, it was in a
Curse, NOYE Prayer.

Her fallier and mother, tall and
strong, ed pert of the week to ob-
taih the means of being drunk the rest,
and had mo other pleasnre in common
bﬁt,lt_)hst of kicking; cunffing and abus-
2 . OL !l'" . . J b

e waf five years old, with the stat-
ure of a ehild of two, and so thin that
ibseemed.a wonder her bones did not
fall apart; With no more flesh to bind
them together. Ontof a tangle of dnll,
dust-colored kair peeped a tiny white
fage, with smanken cheeks, pinched lips,
aqi eyes «shat were like owls’, they
looked so nnnatorally large and round.
In winter her fingers and toes were
coyered with great red chilblains, and !
all the yesrround she garried npon her

or: littlé back the marks of cruel

Her ideso! home was that it was & |

hoffible place, from which it was com-
parative inesas to eseape into the
stfeets—a p a powerful wvi-

e ~here
rago she called ““mammy™ fwitched her
up whenever she found & warm corner
behind the stove, and tossed her by her
pootlittle sticks of arms into far-off

cold corners, or cuffed her and turned |

heg into the strests’; whete a reeling,
swearing man lifted her on his great
foot to tosg her poor litlle aching bones

arms, and.carried by Mary's mother
into a little room, where a great basket
of elothing stood ready for distribu-
tion, : _ ]

The little waif was full of wondering
awe. Never in her shert life had she
seen such rooms as these she was in.
Never had her rags beeftaken from her
poor little shivering body by such soft
hands ; never had cool ointment tonched
the great sores on her back, the chil-
blains on her feet and hands ; never had
tears fallen upon her tangled hair, or
kisses on her wondering face, i

Gently, as if she were a king's
daughter, she was washed, and cloth-
ed in warm garments, her tangled hair
out and brushed, and a warm woolen
hood tied over it ; her feet chafed ten-
derly, warmed and bound up in soft
hinen, and then covered with loose
woolen socks and easy shoes.

And while she was being dressed a
low, sweet voice was telling her that
she was to seo a Christmes tree. Ounece,
a whole long year ago, Dot had heard
one of the many children, who swarmed
in the wretched street where she lived,
tell of a Christmmas tree. He had seen
it from the open door of a church, and
its glories served for many an hour's
description when the other children
stood in open-mouthed wonder listening
to him.

Vaguely, dreamily, for the warmth
and comfort were making her drowsy,
Dot tried to recall these deseriptions.
She bad heard of heaven from the same
boy, who told her that the church door
showed him a placé just like heaven,
and she acepted the comparison, as she
did all the rest, in unquestioning belief
and utter ignorance of the meaning of
the word.

When she was nll dressed, Miss Rus-
sell lifted her again, and carried her to
& cushioned seat in 8 corver, saying :

“Now sit here ﬁuietly. like a good
little girl, and I will soon have some-
thing for you to eat besides this."”

A great bun, with plams init, was
laced in Dot’s hands, end the kind

v went away.

Far off, quite at the other end of the
long room, ske could see a group of
Iadies busy abount a tall green tree,
which they were loading with toys, dolls
and horses, and hundreds of bright
I beantiful things, none of which Dot
! had ever seen. She tried to eat her bun,
but the pangs of hunger had given way
to a sick loathing of food, and she could
not swallow.

Over the little thin limbs there erept
slowly & numbing warmth, and the little
hooded head drooped till it rested upon
the wall beside her, powerless to rise

ain.
Yet the child did not sleep. The
ladies at the end of the hall, moving to
and fro, took fantastic shapes in her
large, wide-open eyes, and she wondered
if they wonld all rush at +r by and by,
tear off her new clothes, and fling her
. into the street again., Onee or twice in
| her wretched life, she had had a gar-
| ment given to her that had vanished as
{soon as she took it home, and she
| thought how she should ery if her
mother tore off all these warm elothes
| and sent her about shivering in her rags
again.
{ Then the great tree danced up and
down in her dizzy sight, and seemed
nodding 1is sirange, bright burden

|'above her head. She wondered why

the babies upon it hung by the neck,

and where they got such beautifal
F clothes ; why the horses did not prance
! about, and what all the strange, tine
| things were for.
i After a time the landies went into an-
| other room, whera she could still hear
| their voices, and the lights were lowered
’ so that the long room was guite dim.

Then the child fell asleep, and & dream
came to her.

In the dream a white-winged angel,
with the face of the kind ]ngy who had
taken her from the curb-stone, bent
overNhtr and eaid : 2 -

“* No more pain, nor cold, nor hunger
after to-night, Dot.” =

And she felt soft kisses on her lips,
and all faded away into a long, dream-
' leas sleep,
|  Two or three times Miss Russell went
| softly to Dot's corner. Once to puta

folded shawl under her head, and settle
her comfortably nupon the cushioned
seat ; onco, when no one observed her,
fo grese her lips agsin upon the poor
little face, and whisper a prayer. You
| eee, she was one of the woman—and
| God be thanked there are many—who
| went intothe Mission School with a heart

sion school came forward as the teach-
ers fook the giits from the tall tree.
Girls who had looked in vain longing at
the shining toy-shop windows now
clasped a doll, with an instinet of moth-
erhood, elose in their loving arms.
ﬁ?ys, !f;lar whom drums and todps had

en only imaginary joys, found them-
selves smiling pmasm;?s of these cov-
eted tressures. Little ones who had
often wondered what ‘‘candy tasted
like,"” found their fingers opening paint-
‘ed cornucopies to find ont.

The aorgan pealed forth joyous an-
thems, and there was ever a chorus of
childish voices to sing the Christmas
hymn.

It took a long time to provide each of
the little enes with a gift, the older
children with books, the younger with
toys and sweels, and the evening was
far advanced when the procession was
reformed to go into the adjoining room
where supper was laid.

The room was clear of all the little
ones when Miss Russell, with a doll and
horn of candy in her hands, went once
more to Dot's corner,

“*Still sleeping,” she thought. 1
should have thought the music and light
would have wakened her.”

She bent lower, touched the little
hood, and then knelt suddenly, drop-
ping her toy and candies, her face nllue
as ashes, and the tears streaming from
her eyes.

their sad work, and full of the strange,
new happiness surrounding her, little
Dot had found ber Christmas in the
world where sorrow comes no more.
The little figure was still in death, the
little face set in marble stillness ; and

Christmas love, the joy of Christmas
song, the glory of Ohristmas light, little
Dot’s soul had risen to the feet of the
pitying Savior, who loves littlé children.

Jonn Gilpin Outdone.

Caleb Harris, of Hudson, Mich.,
bears off the palm from all competitors
in the daring and romantic feat of
horseback riding. He left Buffalo on
the Tth inst., with two car-loads of
cows, purchased near Hudson, and
destined for the fine dairy farms of
Madison eounty, in this State. Ia the
early part of the evening, thelong train
stopped at Fairport, #s Mr. Harns sup-
posed, for supper, and he embraced the
opportunity to loock after the welfare
ot his stock, which was in the forward
end of the train, Finding all in good
order, he was about returning te the
rear end of the train, whenunexpected-
Iy the train started, and so rapidly that
he deemed it hazardons to sttempt to
get on the ecaboose when it should reach
him, Resolved not to be left, he
mounted -the train at risk of life and
limb, and commenced walking back to
the eaboose, when he fell and came
near sliding off to the ground. Henow
resolved to make a virtne of necessity
and ride to the next station **on deck.™
After braving the storm and eold and
wind a few moments he feared he might
freeze to death in that position, and
finding a trap door on the deck of the
sheep car on which he stood he decided
to ** go below’ and seek more comfort-
able guarters among his woolly fellow-
travelers, - Here he was foiled again,
for the door, firmly fastened with ice or
iron, refused to yield to his attempts to
force it open. The only remaining
chance was to ““torn in" with his
horned psassengers snugly stowed
away with ‘““every sitting taken,” as it
seemed to any observer. It was shorl,
quickwork. Theseuttle wasliftedand he
alighted on the back of a frisky young
Duorham. 8She objected to this rude
intrusion in her guiet conch, and com-
menced to kick. Sbe squirmed and
twisted and fidgeted till finding all her
efforts futile, she n to "%allow."
It was no use. The frightened animal
was in a tight place, and our hero was
master of the situation, and fally de-
termined to hold out and to hold on.
Time seemed long, but on thundered
the train, . At length they arrived in
Syracuse, where our friend found a re-
lease from his cattle-car ** Pullmsan,”
to the joy norless of his companions in
the eaboose than of himself, and now
congratulates himself as the echampion
bare-back rider of the world, having
ridden fifty miles in three honrs on the
unsaddled back of a cow.—Rochester
Dem

“ It’s a Mistake.”

For cold mad starvation had doue

carried upward upon the wings of

One- by one the children of “the Mis-}=— Livmgstone’s Last Joarnats, 1™ ¥ot That Kind of 2 Man.

The London' Standard saya: “Dyp,
Livingstone's last journals have just
made their appearance, after a delay
which, considering their extent and the
diffisulty of deciphering them, hasbeen
gingulerly short. Thanks to his faith.
ful attendants, there is reason to be-
lieve that mot one line of the great trav-
eler's writing has been lost, from the
time of his leaving Zunzibar, in the be-
ginning of 1800, to the day when his
note-book ~dropped from  his dyi
hand, in April, of last f’mu'. _ The difi-
cnlties of the preat explorer m writing
and preserving these most valuable
records can hardly be everestimated.
Some are contained in copy-books,
mary more in metallic cet-boo
and some sgain in large Liett's diavies,
Wheun the supply of writing paper was
short, the traveler's ingenuity supplied
the deficiency, and ‘old newspapers,’
as Mr. Waller tells us, ‘yellow with
African dsmp, were sewn together, and
his notes written across the type with a
gubstitute for ink made from the juice
of s tree.’ Among the illustrations—
which we may observe, by the way, are
not quite so sensationally pieturesque
as in some recent :books of. African
travel—is a phot,ohthngraphm repro-
duction of & page of one of these inter-
esting books. A fragment of the Stand-
ard of the 24th of November, 1889, is
crossed with some very careful notes
written in the red decoction referred to.
The material on which it is based is
used to dye * virambos' and to ornament
the faces of the people of the interior.
For such purposes it may be, and
donbtless is, very useful, but as ink it
is somewhat of a failure, iading with
time, and from the suppearance of the
fac-simile, ranning into the paperina
peculiarly provoking manner. Inspite
of all the diffienlties attendant npon the
task of deciphering an enormous mas§
of manuscript of this character the
work has been most successfully per-
formed, and Mr. Whaller is able to say
with truth that in the record of seven
years of continuons labor snd explora-
tion, ‘no break whatever occurs,” ™

Fatal Duel Between Brothers,

A correspondent of the Baltimore
American gives the following aceount
of a mysterious affair, which ended in
the violent death of two brothers :

“« ITn Fawn township, York county,
Penn., lived a very respectable colored
family, composed of Btephen Young
and wife, one danghter, and two sons,
the oldest son, Robert, aged about 17
years, and . his brother William, aged
about 14 years. On Saturday, the 19th

| inst., the two beys started ont in the

morning gnnning, to shoot a bird or so
for a neighbor’s sick danghter, and after
hunting uutil about 3 o'clock they took
dinner at an nncle’s and afterward shot
at a mark, and then started for home.
They were seen by & gentleman sbout
sundown within a half mile of their
home, going in that direction. About
9 o’eclock that night a gentleman pass-
ing along the road heard some groans,
and discovered Robert lying in the
fence corner mortally wonnded. He

atarted to run toward their home, and |

found William, the younger, lying upon
his face, about 100 yards from Robert,
in a dying condition,
neighbors were gathered, and the un-
fortunate lads were ecarried to their
home. Two physicians were immedi-
ately ealled in, but they conld give
no relief. One died at 10 o'clock and
the other at 2 o'clock, the next day. A
'gu'y of inquest was called together by
amuel Adams, Esq., and, after exam-
ining several witnesses, gavs it as their
opinion that they had shot each other,
standing about a rod apart, both shots
having been fired at the same instant,
and both being shot in the head.
Neither of them spoke afterward,
althongh William, the yo -
run s hundred yards after being shot.
No cause can be assigned for the act,
as they were on goud terms with each
other, weresober, quiet, and industrious
boys, and well liked by all with whom
they came in contact.”

A Sporting Event.

He lived in York State, and his name
was Charley. He was a amall boy, aged

{ only five years, with yellow eurls and

cute ways, and a bump of imitation
abnormaily developed. He likewise
possessed unbounded pluck and a
great deal of self-reliance. His latest
ambition has been to shoot off a gun at
birds, like his uncle, and the other day

A few of the |

——

There is-an snecdote going the
rounds about old Gen. cgk and
Gen. Grant in the Wilderness which is
o trifle inacenrate, This is the way it
was : The day before Bedgwick was
killed, ‘and while his infantry was
fighting to the left of Mine Run,two
batteries of his artillery were waiting
for orders shont half a mile in the rear
of the line of battle, Grant came rid-
ing along, accompanied by two of his
staff—probably Rawlins and Baboock—
and asked a4 ‘sergeant of artillery, who
sat on his horse by the roadside, where
Gen. Sedgwick was, The sergeant did
not recoguize CGirant, who wore no in-
-signia of rank, so he turned to a com-
rade with :

“ God’lmighty, Bill, here’s s man
lonkjl%' for old John Bedgwick in the
resr

At this Grant had started to mnde
ﬁong, and the sergeant called ont after

m

I say, mister, yon ain't much ac-
quainted with old John, be you ?”

Grant lsughed heartily, and replied
that he ** used to knew old John,”

A maTERIAL reduction of rates has re-
cently been made by the Sherman
House, Chicago. Its proprietors are
determined that it shall continne o be
the most popular hotel in Chicago with
business men and the traveling public
in general, and they are accomplishing
their purpose,

Arrry TEE Eemepy.—It appears that
we need no longer be tormented with
Liver, Kidney, Bladder, and Glandular
Diseases, Mental and Physical Debility,
Partinl Paralysis, Inflammatory and
Chronic Rheumatism, Dyspepsia and
Morbic Huomors of the Blood. D=z,
Warxer's Vecerasrne Vixpaar Brrrers
conquers the causes of all of the above
irregularities by securing perfect diges-
tion, & proper flow of bile, and a free
discharge of all wast= maitzr. Itisnot
avile, doctored whisky, gotten up to de-
ceive the public and tickle the palate.
It is & medicine to the sick stomach, the
relaxed nervons system, the weak cirou-
lating blood, and the overworked, pros-
trated brain. An infant may takeit, and
to children sfflicted with worms, ard
even adults who suffer from this canse,
ignorant of the fact- —aud their num-
bers are millions—it is the greatest
remedy of the age. Take one bottle
and yon will be satisfied that this is ho
catch-penny nostrom, 17

The Road to Health.

Cleange the stomsch, bowels and blood
from ull the aorid, corrupt and offensive ac-
cumulations which produnce functional de-
rangemsant, and you remove the csuse of
most diseases which afflict the human family,
and tbus snve large doctors’ bills. The mogt

ia found in Dr. Pierce's Pisasant Purgative
Pellets. No cheap wood or paper boxes, but
kept fresh and reliable in vials.

High livers. those indulging in ease and.
pleasure, and those of sodentary habits, can
l;'mvont. Boila, Carbuncles, Gout, Red Bkin.

“ruptions, Pimples, OConstipation, Piles,
Drowsiness, Bilionsness, and other conditions
induced by such habits, by taking from four
to wix of Dr. Pierce's Pleasant Purgative'
Pallnts once a week, or, botter still, one or
two each night. They are pold by dealers in
medicines. -

Winsorr's AxTI-PERIODIO OR FEVER
AN¥D AGUuE Toxic.—This invalnable and stand-
ard family medicine is now s household word,
and malntains its reputation nnimpaired. It
is indorsed by the medical professien, and pre-
scribed daily in the Charity Hospital and
other hoepitals in New Orleans. Wilhoft'a
Tonie is thus highly recommended by the
leading medical men of the country, and is
worthy of such indorsoment. WHEEBLOCK,
Frxrsy & Co.. Proprietors, Noew Orleans. For
SALE DY ALL DRUGGISTSH.

Worray oF Nore.—An exchange says
there is scarcely a day pasaes that we do not
hear, either from persons coming into omr
office or in some othor way, of the success of
Johnson's Anodyne Liniment in the cure of
coughs and colde, 8o prevalent about town
Just now.

Most peo{,le like to hear of n
thing. We will tall them in confidence that, if
they want to be dressed well, they should wear
the Warwick Collar. An eold adage says that
with & nice collar and nlsan boots & man always
looks well dressed. Remember the Warwick.

Ir we can benefit the readers of this
paper any by recommending Parsons’ Purga-
tive Pills to be the best anti-bilious medicine
in the country, we are willing to do sp. We
bave had about as good a chance to know as
sny one. el

Ecoxomy, comfort, lookes, all combine to
make BSILVER-TIPPED Shoes indispensable
for children. Try them. Nover wear through
at the toe.

Tas NorrawesteeN Horse-Nam Co.’s
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effectual and relisble remedy for this purposa |’
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Mask." cte. |

New Story Uy Tony Pawior, Author of
Detective ;" *The Lighinlng Det:mh'e." ele,
Dodge Clab i “ Crypto

_ Fortune; ™ * Maurico Fllat;™ “Undera

A New Story by Mres, Lurcy

Humorous Articlea by Petrolewm V. Na

A Neww Neary by Franle Coregr, Author of “ SBwecthoart and Wire,” ete,
The paper will bave the best Misrs Ntories. Niewtches, Foetry, liiography, Fask-
ton Articles, tiwmaor, Gossip, and Notices to Oorvenpondents, 5
the CORRESPONDENTS” COLUMN ‘most attmctive and |
| xseful to our readera.  This department i edited by a geatleman of wide experfence and sound |
judzment, and & vast amoust of Information Is glven: answers to guestlons relating to love and |
| etiquatte; legnl and madienl questlons; [oformat] aod b 3

Ko effort 6r palas are spared to make

andall (,‘wl;ﬁn-t, Author of “Elttie Gay, or Malnheriied, " ete, |

for the kitch

nte,  Early In 1875 wo shall pubiish
A New Ntory by Aglls Penne.

swers o all quastions that turn up In hfe, can b» found in thisr column, |
READING IFOR LITTEE FOLKS.—This Is and will eontinue to be one of (ke |
¢ fzatures of the papor. The contributions to this department are

promloen
writers for children in the country,

the very
This alone mases the FIRESIDE COMPANION Hvaluuble to
every liousehold where there are children. We know of instances where the little ones Inslst upon |
hoving these articles read ever and over ngain to them bofore the paper of the following weck Ls lisued |

d zin fact, an. |

foremost |

MUNRO’S GIRLS AND BOYS OF AMERICA. |
| The largest and moat sclect popilar wedkly for youn
talns the kind of stories which mothers wans to read Uhlllf

folks. It Is the only paper which con- |
to little ones, lmtwh.hh avery Mther may F

TER
MUNRO'S GIRLS AND BOYS OF
COMPANION: Qnecopy of Munro's Girls and
::;:n_} subscriber in the United Btates on recelpt of
mr'a::; or, nine eoples for $20. Getlérs up of Clube onn

18 a k risiy of guod

A and THE NEW

of Awerica wiil be sent for qne year

3 two coples for $4; or, nlne copics [
The New York Fireside Companion will be sent for one our on ruu'lpt of $3; Il.:g -::;pl::

adil single coples at $2.00 each,
Money Orders.
pletaren, sent free,

. GEORGE MUNRO: Publisher, 84 Beekman Street, New York.
>, ©. BOX, 5657.

We will be 1 ble for remittvnces sent In or Post
| Both papers mm addreas for §4.50, mwﬁn mﬁ-ﬂm ﬂp‘«.b’ with

)

Address C. A. COOK & CO., Chicago, IlL

This PA
PLETTER

EMNT CABINET or
“‘5‘ is usaful to

SENT FREE

Book exposing the mysteries of
:nc how n:? ong may operate .“ro- !lll.'s'r._
ote tn'strnutlona and illustrations to any ad-
. TMB C).; BanxEny
Broxuns, 2 Wall Bireot, New York.

th a capitalof $50cor §
AND

MOG RINGER.

1&00%,0“ inga,
70,000 {ﬂrmm

Hardware Dealery Be

] |

EKinger 81, Eiogs |00 &1,
Tongs $ L8, byma hid
c [] ¥ post pal

pre

Dr. J. Walker’s California Vin-

egar Bitters are a purely Vegetable
© na-

jon, made chiefly from

's lllustrated Pattern Bezaar.”

that M P TS
OR

My ILLUSTRATED SEED CATALOGUE for 1676
is now ready, and will be malled, FREE OF
CHARGE, to all applicants. English and German
edition. Addross

JOHN KERN,
211 Market Street, St. Louis:
State where you saw this advertisement.

FREE

Our CATALOGUE
For 1875, 0of

tive herbs found on the lower ranges of
the Sierra Nevada monntains of Califor-
nia, the medicinal properiies of which
are extracted therefrom withiout the usz--
of Alcohol. The question is almese
daily asked, ** What is the cause of &
unparalleled sugcess of VinEcar BIT-.
TERS?® Our answer is, that they remove
the cause of disease, und the patient re-
covers his health. They are the greatl
blood parifier and a jife-giving principle.
a perfect Renovator and Invigorato: -
‘T the system. Never re in the .
dstory nfmt.he world has t:: wedicine: bear
COMPOR e possegn v remarkaGile
:Lnahptrijna of ViNgoar "?.-f*mn in healing the
sick of every disease muanis heicto, They
are a gentle Purgative a< vell ag a Tonle,
relieving Congestim ‘Tuflammation &
the Liver and Viscerms wrguus, in Bilioo

i : = - 3 . “ Finished " N bes ! Diseages,
across the fleor, where she would lie in | full of mother-love, pity, andChristian | The Chica Times says: John | e accomplished his objeet. As a pre- E_F Bk W the e SIS '“'_1‘3_____
a oorver trying to sup Ler sobs, | charity. One who thought of each neg- Smith tron‘z Ig:n, nsix—fnotez and over, | liminary he watched his opportunity | COmETHING FOK ¥0U.—fend stamp avd “The ml_;erties;:r D.n. ;‘F.\tm's
lest the noise should & t notice and | lected little one as one of the children | gmpged the * boys” on the board yes- |Snd npimprinted o smull single-bar- BRURST & CO., 70 Nassan street, New York. hter lwu‘t‘l:lftl‘h% Gsmei::i?.iv;ﬂNs::ﬁmu:ns,mﬂ:tmm"thﬁg:g% :
a éffsequedit fresh abuse. | Christ ealled, and who might answer terday with the recital of the way in reled shot-gun, a uch econtaining - f. BV Ll Vany  ponter, sieher Sedative, Counter-Irritant, Sudoridic. Alters i

Her highght idea of comfort was cen- | the call, if a tender, helping hand was
tered in asgreat brewery st the corner| extended to aid stumbl.inghfeet. Every
of the wretshed street where she lived, | sore apon Dot's little pinched body had

two pounnds of shot, and a flask holding
a pound of powder. He had seen his
uncle load a gun, and knewsll about it.

which he reciprocated the friendly

n"“ made rapidiy with Stencil & K
greeﬁng of a bunko *‘‘steerer” yester- M

Outfits. CatAloguon, samples &

heck Theladles are
11 - ] ke
ticulars free. B M, Spenocer, 117 Hanover-st., ‘z’:.'..

ELLS
Sond at oncs for Clroulur to
O P CANTL & © s

tive, and Anti“Biliona.

L.
IS, R. H. McDONALD & CO.,

: ay morning. John was passing Flield A e i ‘176 Duanebt., New ¥ori. D-S‘m' o?‘%&;uni\“ Wﬁmmm i :
andawhere shie could sometimes creep | sent a pang to this noble heart; every {‘ iter ta $, wh He first poured in all the powder in GENTS WANTED-Men or Women. . Sold b - b i B . M X _
into a warmi® spot, or.feel in the gut- | tear that fell from her great, wistful f dfpp:: fitﬁ: ?;}13, :?,;{I;',ZE u‘; et; the flask, then he jammed down s wad | asonee to € #i?’i’t:'a‘,’;s.i"-‘g..yg York. = y =1 Dress S

ter ountside the rmash of the hot eyes had drawn the mother-love closer
réfuse that awept by, and whose sweet- | to her. : :
smelling steam emveloped' "her in| And asshe stood covering the little |
warmth. 7 srden a a0 | sleeping figure, putting the soft pillow
8he was ‘lying upon the curb-stone, | under the weary head, no child had ever

him : of ; next, he poured in all the
““Why, Mr. Jones, how do you do? |8hot and jammed in another wad of

When did you arrive? How is Mrs. |P8per. After some difficulty he got

Jones 2" ; the gun capped and marched out in
John Smith looked at the little fel- | the or with blood in his eye. He

$25 FER DAY Commission or S50 a week
Balary anc expanses, Weo offer it and wi!'
pay it. Apply now. &. Webber & Co,, Marion,0

81.000 PER WEKEKK
CANX BE MADE oy any amart man who can keep

H.

ADVERTISERS..|

AL e o T

his busineas to himaell, Address b
feeling and, inhaling $his steam, one | had gentler touch than was given the | jou d “tambled” to the | #llowed he'd kill something. It didn't D, ¥, HERMANN, Hoboken, New Jersey. £y cam I
Christmas Eve, when Miss Mary Bus- | little street wif. L ame e e Bunkeist, as he | take long fo discover a bird on &0 | X DVERTISAES; Send @ cents 1o GEO. F. BOW- umw FoveR muvaiie
sell} ona of the teachers in wlarge Mis- | “ Cannot eat,” she thought, seeing ke, extended his hand for a friendly | ®Pple tree, and Charley marked the B paonn ben et nlng Tiats ot 008 necy: | 23 & 25 RANDOLPH ST., CHICAGK | address & P, \ 114 Mofros 8¢, CBica,
sion Sundag ool, hurrying past the ! the untasted bun held fast in the thin :ﬁk&' John drew & long breath, feathered biped for his own. At the p-pm&'uu:al“u' showing cout of ad: - - . TS

; “that is bad. I will have a
warm milk for her when the sup-

first fire the shot-gun disa Toe e of De. X .

brewery, muffled in. soft y : e T Sl R *
y, mn in totally, the bird is yet to hear from, 4 ook of wmy o h:..j;amm
a = rog Liver
. AN
iy kg

omearly | fin
stumbled oysx the prostrate little figure, | li

spread out his fist until it was nearly as
broad as a chair-bottom, and then took

ras,
i
at
-

It was a cjgar, starlight evening, early | per is ready. We must get her into | yeryj licate fist of his |30d from the appearance of Charley D, o e S,
yet, &on:hm - nt very | the children’s ital for a while n“::"imﬁy m’&mquﬂ: when he was found under a currant B L —

tance,
smile straight into the fellow’s eyet, he
uelly tightened his grasp nntil the
elicate maunler of the élegant-appearing

oold;-and The

| She I:Saithauif her lungs were dis-
with the sight of eased.™

The Miller and Millwright

A mont ,-g:nmu of 16 pagos. Every Millor and
M th

T 11 the SO -:

Bk Sppm aaverimmise by
one’ - A "

Whether you ars EXPERIE - CED n

ocome., Heis 8o he can talk now, and busi-

seant calico dress, n-rlggul ' i . (R
hood, barafmoted, rand:s with & thin | blessings over her, Dot slept till a great oung man wss entirely lost to sight. when the other boys come fo visit him o. :ﬂ::‘.:::&nt &%%m.‘.’.’f.‘ Sopy: | CHINE for fam M:s:‘ - =3m.m- wm"u:ﬁ
white face, Which was' all distorted by | burst of music wakened her with a start, éunko grew alarmed t conceali as he lies in bed he gives "em points in T ORI SBUN, O uA MK & Con ORICAGO, TLin
orying. o el She .stood erect, her eyes dilated, her | his foars, remarked that he believed he |Te887d_to the way of siming o gun | BIELEEr OrC SerotS L SRV OLVERS, : B ;

“Child | enfia v hé #aid, ““what are | whole figure trembling. Little children, | had made a mistake, which Leather ing never dremmed | Ll L e stam AGENTS WANTED {5 AL
you doing hers ?* | two by two, neatly clad, and singing A|  «Notat all ; I'm right glad to see of. Aniil.nhll heart of hearts C R | Aklrets Groat VWastern Gwe U s . .

“I an't gojn’ db “Wifmi”* DBt sn- | bymn, wide open doors, sud | you,” responded John isn't really duoonn?ed about SN Washes PIF TABERAN. 5 B T N A d. e s

Crunch went s few more bones, the sports, but rather cor.fused. A MONTH wanted every- | A book for svary Amorican. Selis averywhers at

where. . Busizess bonorable and | sight. ¥

swered, bling:éo -her feet.  *¢It | trooped past herin a i endless
fee]segnof]?r::;j g;’ﬂﬂ:’ LRENR o mmpn': ﬂ_;lo ‘:ﬂtgmm $25

T b armers. Teachers, Students wyars, : I»
Vi e L so. Whers | her with i mighty chords | paod mounted fo, Banko' factimis | A French Report of the Scandal. R o e Bo e o | SESE el ST PSR X | |
18 Sﬂ{lﬁhc;nfa?_' o 55 7.1!3 é!l of musie.’" glory of light, such as as if he were about to hlE:n“ apo- porl.sd ;‘]'wthﬁm:’ & r!mdall “5:; 6 nuunn'wf-rsna\"r% L T pew sub aﬁ&nﬁﬁ“ﬁ?ﬁﬁ'&iﬁ&“ﬁf h;: ' 5
Il‘ 1 2 _geiLs ‘. ) B B 'o - ) soan . ¢ tton ik, !;. B “‘h'::: L2 ", ““M. L
waile :‘?&?ﬁ*m:;“"* R e T o GiSuany dartn of five D T Bouso me, Jones; s ¢ mistako,” | Orand Ecelosiss §- “‘ﬁy g o L2 e K H L TSI | Fiokh S P B O ton ne o |2 R w Dravm Momdag. Fab, 38 2978, -.
Wwalleped ma twice,* 3 S | mas 8 the he finally roared. ew Ior o . : . s 2 114 )
bite to-day, =e ‘{“"’& sy WY m | springing from its branches, and the "No'l'.rsl all; only too glad to see lyn—Three Clergymen in Moosh Tron- AGENTS ! Sest Book and Best Circulare o Eleg aﬁﬁ_n urdy, cum.in. TWO SRAND Mm n::?h% CASH!

yuk to ‘warm
I don’t

me here. I p bat colors " i ble. Banko | Pell—Mons. Moulting, Tiltong, snd Promiums will be Slome ; Bix .
= nae?a m‘-,olte!l ﬂﬁ' oy e the musie, the o snd - own."” Bmith was inexoral nko Beﬂuhmhve.()na_ﬁrgnd Gontn;'varub. m%ﬂ&%m%%& P

orgiopstin sl e Worlh Kagw
N T

“Will you come with mé.where you | of hundreds of children the air, |y round. shot .up to his foll | Mons, Moul is ze pastorr of ze : fo_any one ordering (R i
can have somé food amd olothes?” ‘| and the'glorious tree blazed before Dot's height, andt.h:i’nliddow:on his knees. | Ploemoz Church, of New York, dis- |~ gy MM} L"mw a
Dot was willing eno snd put s |eyes, At length Jokn was satisfied. The |%0vered by Oolumbus, Ohio, in 1492. | - ADVERTISERS Gon. Bace & s =g 8
hm’d like a Gird's ag.u“ﬁbmnu- fl'llxzapsis-mdmﬂeringiofhe_r whole | right hand of Bunko was s mass of Mons. ulfong is acouse of ifg ze modﬁh-temphmu readers ean 4o 50 In the - '-nu‘-wﬂb.gm.. T
ra sell’s. It was Ohristzans Eve, a8 I have{ life faded slowly from the child’s mem- | badly crushed flesh and bones, without %mm 26 wife of T Re0- | (o S e it Maeara e A CErEL AN T m o, eom ..'E:' -
b § ::Ld' 1and the teachers e msuﬂni-..ryuﬁ: 00 mehsgins. umnlﬁfz"myputonhahn%:n dore i who .is _ll,u.alih J0bt | Apply 0B Kor EILATT) 70 4 ackonat, Chicage: | MbRsSEaNE WEERE abin intormation .
ool were preparifis 3 ds who ng absor ec- | gnatomy. 0 let the bruised member | Beeohs 3, 26, mogare S — : Pree ers. by mary e dirittes .
of nice h‘.ni::lgr‘:g.l;:“l :38(:.:@9 » ones | stacy. She fi wretghed ocellar, | fajl, pvye the fellow s hearty kick, and | Lm0, Z8 blind pianist. Mens, Beechare MORPHINE NASIT snesdily sary. ¥ North Elith 2 m ;
ander their charge, Itwis® m the  loud-voi mother, the bgnhi mlph..nm,- remarking : Sl i %hmmx_uof ze im libertee oPI“ e R site mmg : - ¥t i
to see any of fhem enterifig, father; forgot cold, hunger and - Y guess it was a mistake, after all.” | B Mrs. Tiltong, dsughtare of Busan ' NO CHARGE ! W HLTLTTER
ragged children ; but Dot's face was 80 | Over her whole being floated the : — . Anthony, ze sistare of An- |l gy tréstment until cared.  Call on or addroas j 4 .
otterly wan smd white thaf +of’| divine incense of loving st BrEaxer Braise is a8 man of ready mt ¥ho Was make love wiz Cleo- | ' pm, J. C. BECK, Cincinnati, O, )
the other ladies gathered around her as | phere, wrapping her in s ‘delicious | resources. At the reception by COon- Mons. Tiliong have eause ze 0 ihe_slogment speaker, L
the entered the loag room. . ... - ﬂ::.skilli:gﬂary z::‘.ev&y doubt, Egothhﬂmdﬂchim ﬁmy the | eparashong of Mons. Beechare and | ia pubdlishing an ax-
“I foundBer shivering on &eurb- Thing body and in the Christ- appesred somewhat ill at ease, | DiS Yife. A Tesides in . me ui.l{d. 5 : ;’::F".ﬁ’,{‘; ting
stone,” Miss Rnssell ' ~ “and | mas warmth., and, like man e in that predica. | Brooklyn, while he hes moved isto Aiomce in adition 0 hid sormons and eat
she has evidently cscaped from the| When the children sat down, still showed that he did mot know | Elisabetts, New Jersee. Ze B | T *Bhe iince Loy 50 4 poar. ham :
cruelties of drunken parents, We must | singing, little Dot slewly sank back into | exactly what to do with his hands, The | 2008 of Ze Pleemoz Rock shurch will'| Sle8 ctnts. Addre:s ALLIANCE, Chicagn. -
clothe and feed her to-night, and to-| her corner, nestling there very wearily | Speaker relieved him by descending zot - Mons, mu%hﬁ“'.h,'! o Beld (o high hue E’
Borrow I will see if she is  case for | with the happiness closing around her, | from  the chair and_ shaking ene of | DSYEr from zab pooipet. Ze'' grestest ENGRAVING, |5 o produced in eil thenoveitioso: |
th?"Home.’" b1 mne .. .. idrawing her into warmest embrace. |them. Here is a good hint for m ext t preveil” - Qar' Frendh | - DIE SINKING, BEAL mﬁ%dﬂw&’ EE
What is your name, dear?” saked | Softly fell upon her ears the yoices car-| givers and ladies who receive, F’m sppears to understand this mat- | - STENCIL CUTTING, = | latterarathe - | WL e ¥
) ome of the teachers, gewfly remmoving, m gratituds of the children fo | a fair hostess sees s bashful guest | {6T 88 clearly as thongh he had a state- 5.D.CHILDS.Jr. & 00., | ‘Standard Cray Styles | Zgrges
the tattered eloak, et ior's feet; the great tree seemed Enmd-g-inuthann, and evidently | ment e o B o LR e 115 Frankiin $1.. CHIGAGO. ~ | proper for the house or . el it «
. Dot! P M'tm.don'thkam wmg;inm her M wh&r bmingu.udﬂr lm'“ to what he Tﬂm“ R0 awinl onmmotiﬂ inl . A e ed adtad fa TN gg %-ﬂ‘lmlﬂ LFo s f =
ere! Tllfreese to death if you do.” | with its brightness, and Dot folded her | shall do with his let her imme- mmmmm.,mm,m;gmowumg 1 “CHOCOLATE STANDARD STYLES - e :
We want to put some wariaer clothes | bands and lay mever donbting | diately go upand shake one of them— | ber recognized in the hands of colored | EAbA I Sas Al e YA BATED. 11 | 1 grest ey S e [ e
‘”‘I ”i“- Dot,” was the ; and the | thet she hed s haven of per-| hard—and her guest will thank her for Representative an invitation to | a8d 18 tmmensely poyuier. ¥or f’% ha Do E"&“.'.Jﬁm Jour re- mwam#m -
one was tenderly her handsome conduct. | dine with Fernando Sitker Philadeiphis, Boston, of Clacianati tall la Save thom and your examination | o Pou e theasy




