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r MULER,Y , ‘VERSTRAR TANSL A Christmas Story. Del thought, when he had thrown off | Del's shawl and Maty's little muff,|and Johnny were fast asleep. A langh-
4 TAILOR, BY 4, G. HOLLAND. o his closk, and sat warming his haads but then Elner brought them a nioe |ing Jack Horner and roguish Bo
: M. Renfrew’s Brick Building. s . PART L by the blazing fire. He was well [turnover, and folt so sorry for “the |slid swiftly down into each liulam
' -— There' mhhw&::y‘ - B ﬂ,m’ .f‘ﬂ. b:f'}?‘lé{ m‘g';;lho?‘:?, | Fope children,” that it made thom |that swung from the mantle, and the
4 . A4 | . .
Allstylesof Garments made to order, and There's amother's deep prayer ‘I.;E ﬁ‘nﬁi:ﬁuu:;ﬂt;ding, “Christmas Times.” - :::nm;r(?r.. it i‘lm oo "'1!'1:' & e:u;pn m‘]‘ t::::;
FIT AND WORKMANSHIP An":ln(:i.:‘:ﬂ‘f :::: :E!ﬁm R s I“ﬁ:’:fnzlh ::;'Ili‘\;!;;?mt?-hi-lundlng, “Hin eyes how they twinkled, his dimples how [ Del shod some bitter tears over the tg:i:o 00:;: roo;ybe:orﬁt::; card the
GUARANTEED. sing, With happy hearts and holy wreath, Hie L were like roses. his nos like o | PIDK buds sho was working in mam- | boys’. merry langhtet, and they knew
Cutting done o order. or thia tasnger of Bethshoom ciedles s Ktig! We gladly greet the Christmas eve, _ d..‘.r{‘. J ma’s tidy, and Johnny cut sway |that the sugar sprites had been dis-
i — . St . ngs It was goiu tobe s stormy night.. His ii::;!i ughing mouth was drawn up like a vicimm]_\r at the ]i“h“]ng ho was carv- | covered.
The Naturalists’ Agency (f.:!r:: tamault of joy The cold wind swept down the stroet | Aud the'beand of his chin was white as the i“% on papa's new bootjack. It was not long after this before
AS BEEN ESTABLISHED st 8725 | For the {:i“’:i‘“'_‘“f‘_“ *:I':'! m with an angry howl, lashing the snow smow,” >resently they saw Miss Serablin | every part of the iouuc was ringing
Lancaster Avenuo, Philadelphia, for the | [, mcm:l':::::h 4 into white billows, and catching vp| And in shert the ohildren soon |going down the street with the market | with * Merry Christihas,” * Merry
TLE Wﬁﬂ'::‘ cdm"htﬂi?h ,"fh Ni"' Ay! the star rain its fire and the Beautiful drift after drift in its strong arms, and | found him to be “a right jolly old elt,” basket, and nothing over her head but | Christmas;” and when the children
5;:“ ;‘ ";"uﬁ‘;"ﬁ‘&mﬁwﬁﬁf il whirling them away like weird wraiths |from whom “they had nothing to 88 old brown veil. She looked so|reached the sitting.room there was
iMeulg tious ! Wi e mangee:of Betkistions ceaidion s King! over the housetops. It is & warm, dresd” After ho had finished the |cold and poor that they felt ashamed |such a burst of delighted wonder and
oat, Ou Mpmmavoctoat, OaTasoovs, ﬂh:mmi b oot et e oheery room we have run into from |tempting lunch the girls had brought of the way they had treated her long- | surprise, such shouting and cheering,
: ;.’."lfnmuun. Fyee to mto::')mwu Lie the ages impearled. the storm, all aglow with the ruddy |in for him, he wheeled his ohair up to [loved furry hood. and laughing and chattering that no-
d of atbers 0n feceipt of ten ocute for postage. 1| And that song Pes apin firelight and merry with childish | the firo and said : _ When she came back and they saw | body could sleep any longer that
d, in #“’w oMl sbention tomy PemAk: | * Ffuy awept over the world. voices. Any one would know it was| “That is & nice old lady who lives|nto her poverty-stricken basket, with | morning.
acted Ih{u uﬁﬁmmw of :IT’ the speci- | Every heart is aflame and the Beautiful sing the sitting-room. Everything has over the way.” Pnly a few brown pag parcels lying [ * It almost took my breath,” said
}"ﬂt sens ever foand. T have made six trips to the | In the homes of the nation that Jesus is King. such a careless, comfortable look,| “Ob, do youknow her and the|in the bottom of it, thoy felt very |Del, * when opened the door, and
$_ myi $¢mﬁ'&“’é§ m.?n“fla{m oy B0 RO |0 elcice Ln the Hght, which is never allowed in the parlor. | children clustered around with esger |SOTTY indeed, there stood the most beautiful Christ-
., by . Fo oty i The books are strewn over the table, | faces. , Why,” said Johnny, “she wasn't [ mast tree.”
AND Collections of Minerals et catnes down threigh the alght and the chairs are drawn around in| *“No, dears” said “the old man|going to have any turkey or oysters, | - It was indeed fairly dazzling, with
gw Jur Bttdents, Amateurs, Professors, Physi:| 10 the heavenly throng, little circles, as though they felt so- pleasantly, “ I only stopped there to|OT oranberries or anything nice at|every branch sparkling and bending
ihe cians and other Professional Men. Ay! we shout t the lovely evangle they bring, | Si8ble: a0d even the pussy ou the rag inquire the way, and she told me that (811" beneath ite losd ot glittering fruit.
o These colloctions illimtrate all the pringivel And we'srSet i his cradle our Savios and Kisg. looks so cozy. some precious children lived hore” “Well,” said the old gentleman, | They could hardly belisve their own
s specien and all grand subdivisions inrm. i . Al shuts the blinds with a slam, | He was amazed at the burst of merry who was getting interested in their [eyes. It scemed more like an en-
ives and Tohany builds up a roaring Iﬂre. laughter which groeted Miss Betsy's "-O’J'r‘;‘h"“f did you ask her forgive. nﬁantud dream.
's in a great harry to light |opinion. ness ? “And this was what grandpa had in
and Maty is in & great| *“Iexpeot she thinks we are pre: When mamma found they were re- [ his queer box,” siid Johuny, as the
" smething else than the |cious ro;}:za,“ said J ohnny, wlm? he |ally sorry, she let them come down to woult round and roand the {ron, read.
d -.cheeked .prle, she [could speak. dinner; but at dinner papa told them | ing their names pn rich and beautiful
2 is something un-| *Did she tell you how pretty Al|some very sad news; Unole Elins giﬁn of every description,
h thu;é)gh,g%ﬂu, lo&adﬁin Lier old fur !‘:lood " wz:: very siok, and hml ae}m lo:l plnpa M"{)h wasn't 1t lovely of him P E;id
" agléw with ex-| “"And about the dish-water she|and mamma to come without delay. | Maty, as sho came to a wax doll
eep up such a|poured down on his head ?” As they had not had time to buy them aplnzuﬂd in pink satin wnd gold curls.
a8 u,k ather| “And how wo all ran home as fast | snything for the holidays, they left| Del was just goiny into raptures
the ¢ i can a8 we could P monoy with the children to buy their |ovor the dearest little old locket,
* No, no,” the old gentleman said, (own “hristmas gifls. when suddenly a barst of music from
t's "most dark | she had told him nothing about it, but wOh ! did they #” said the old man. | the depths ot the tree turned their joy
, gewting im- | be would like to hesr the whole story. | * I’ll warrant your stockings will be |to affrighted wonder,
i : “*8b with a great deal of blushing ﬂ}le.l if that (is the caso. A merry| “It must boa Chrisunss angel,””
nd hesitation sud many a merry |time you must have had buying your |murmured Del as they _nood with
mhandiolars con oy Chrims o’ |owad S 6 €068 g
! <4 & — » w u 0. re
§ 1 “Indeed ;" said the old éontlman, sparkled as tho strange, sweet voice
“ ho must bo partial to turkeys” | ripplod out wave after wave of golden
- “And Johony bought a paper of |melodies, which scemed to the hearts
_ . Y f the children like a Christmas groot-
ero baviog " Glgan tea ” ssid tho old gontl: i
: ; ! gentle- | ings,
f?l‘:l:b;'ll:f man ‘?pﬁning his:I eyes in dnmammunt. v r\:;s nﬁmabtim: hefor:d thoy dis-
T “ Well, now, Maty needn’t say any- |covered the bright-winged songster
e '““; "f’" thing, for she hrongit home a pair gf whose tiny oage had bng hungnf;ay
. s aeg:: number seven slippers that would be in tlha heart ot thud tree, hTheiro wull.
op _ BEMD, | gasy on a person’s corns.’ ittle note pinned to the wires. 1t
1 afters "m e by they did it 8 | rympoegible!” and the old man’s | was from MiI;aﬂnrablin.whouid that
.0d consultation, she wrote as pu:p?mi \J"{;J':i“ then Muss b‘”.“b‘ eyes opened wider than ever, she was the one that ought to te for-
WS l'“t". ':‘ b 0g camo PO “And you wouldn's believe it |given, and thanking them over and
1 Drag Miss Scmanuiy : Please forgive our ?.u m:ri:l‘gl::::n:n‘;‘:ur:om&;:u; 801 gaid Johuny, :‘;oing on, “but Del |over again for their nice Christmas
g rtllfnlu_unu tlllm moruing, anid_acoept our peace rege, ’ il 4] 10y bought an ol Indy's hood, with ifts. She wanted them Lo accept her
8 offerings with msny wishes for a merry Uhrist- all ran to see what it was Thﬁj’ d T ﬁ :
J . iiapte il b0 b | e, Vo, teyly knew that this dog was. in the. habit swansdown all aronnd it. ttle pet bird as a token of her friend-
. 8 “It wasa't for me,” said Del blush- | ship, and wishing them a very merry
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AN IMMENSE STOCK

fair,
While adown to the sea turret, tower and spire,
In & full-throated chime poured each deep,
iron lung,
And the yule-log's red tongue
Licked the huge, stony chops of its caven of

Dewt, ALEx., JouN AND Many DaLnysrie

The note was folded careful and
tied to the turkey's feet. Then the
irls opened the hall door, while the
ys took the basket between them
and carried over to Miss Betsy Scrab-

of running away with Miss Detsy’s
mittens and shoes, but this was neither
mitten or shoe, and nothing else: but
Lietey Seraulin's great fur hood.

Such a hateful looking thing, the
children thought as they picked it up
and turned it aroand, just like Miss

ing, * it was for Miss Botsy Scrablin.”
“Oh, that explains it all,” repled
the old gentleman, and the rest of the
ctory was eoon toll. Tears trombled
in his eyes when they told him what
the boys had seen through Miss Bet-

Christmas, she signed herself,
Yours lovingly, Bersy Soraguiy,

Tho sled and skates, toys, puszles
and games,the enchanting story books,
shining in bluo and searlet and gold,
the tempting oconfectionary that

or fire, ho’s, '
Ax the flame through its murky  throat thon- | Ty was only just across the street,| Batsy, who always iooked so oross at i ';nduw.m : 4 weigned down every branch aud lay
GROCERIES, HARDWARE, dered and sung 3 8o the girls waited in the hall and thel;;} when they {net her, and spoke Fnt::'g:“ 1‘.::"1::’:“,012' t::::il:'}:{ in glittering ““P"T‘“““' all these
And the haughty retainers stood upin » line, | watohed them as they set the basket |so tartly when they went there on &3 | oy, oy nag wifis Lhin the tiohoss ohD | 1o many other rich and costly gifts
DRY'GOODS, Before great, smoking haunches and lustily | down carefully on the front step, and | errand. They cou'd almost see the |y o 11, E“ given you the snow looked dim through tho children's
cheered i st then knocked st the door and ran and | stiff, high-crowned hood shaking its ma{;l.les of charit w!;ﬂoh will uuki tears, as thoy thought of the heart-
FANCY GOODS \:"hen t:;: lu;nn h:th“::u b hid. stabby far at them, and ﬂgingr “Keep V0 happier tho yiouger Yok woar nehe it must have cost Miss Botsy to
At e O ¢ s| O, isn't it old,” sid Maty, with | off from my flower bed ~“Don't |y "' H hoy orowned you with have parted with her only pet, the
NOTIONS. CLOTHING, dreaschad with wine; a shiver, as they waited for the old |muddy my steps,” “ Don’t worry my Tove. Kings and queens do ot woar '“?%‘;'}’::od::'kofh?’{:::' ﬁﬂm

]

FURNISHING GOODS,

Till the revelry died away, weary and weird.
And omee more! But we turn from the grim

lady to come to the door. “I wish
papa snd mama were safe home.” 1

dog” Altogether they had quite a
spite against Miss Scrablin. Her
blinds were shat, they just knew she

such royal crowns or rule such loyal
subjects. And he has given you that

Maty brushing the tears awsy from
her rosy chee

days of yore wish 80, too, but I don't think they :
HATS AND CATS, To tg;il‘m] of the Forest—the Land of the | & 2™ (0% ome in such 8 storm. | wasn't looking, and it did not take :lt;iacho;ti:ﬁn::::;.elynounn;iﬁ:hlol‘lr:ﬁ:; I have no time to tell you what &
ne Miss Betsy is coming to the door at|thom long to make up their mind 10| .0 p. day that you cherish it.” merry time the Dalrymples had ‘:;::

BOOTS AND SHOES,
Clocks, Paints, Oils, Ete.,

That's for thes and for thine—
The Land of the River, the Cedar, the Pine—
Of the blue, spreading seas, amd the oata-
ract's roar,

Jast.” J

As Del spoke, an old Jady appeared
at the door with a lamp. She started
and turned pale when she saw the

nave some fun,
Al put the old hood on and Del

‘lied it down under bis chin. Then
she wrapped an extra shawl around

1 do not think that any kings or
queens ever went to sleep with hlﬁl'
pier hearts than did the little Dals
that Christmas eve. For papa and

breakfast, but suffice it to sa
papa and mamma were del{ghui wlt%
tne queer little bundles they foun
under their napkios, and grandpa was
delighted with the loving huggings

Selected by our Mr. 8, RosexLarr, which we | w0 rongh wadges of gold pave the broad, h
e hml:;‘ ﬁeid::‘" g basket. The turkey held up the lit-| him that she happened to bave on, | onma did come home after all, and |0 a4 hich h

REDUCED PRICES, And the maplo tree opens its wweot pelican | t1e note in its cold toes hc!cechlu%lj‘. and Maty lent bim ber littlo mufl, In| .. good old man proved to bo their ;l_:i m;c 'hlfd were & owed upon

veins, She hesitated s moment, but at last|this grotesque costume the children randpa, their own desr grandps, who im. The children were allihud

took in the basket and shut the door. had drawn him up and down the Earl b“"l away o long. . l‘::lhptuhteufl. al!i:t‘:]:irhol:r:l t'[::‘t. K:::

Parties will find it to their advantage to cal.

and examire vur stock sod prices bolore purchas

ing elsewhere.
Highest price paid for all k:nds of Produce

__ 8 ROSENBLATT & CO.
SELLING AT COSTI
FOR SIXTY DAYS,

Till its honeyed stare raing,
And the bright, winnowed wealth that the
heavy sheal yields
Lies, ke hunps of seed-pearl, seattered over
the plains—
The land where abundance shall never de-

crease

The land of brows toll and the stout ploneer,
And the spift-footed deer,

That must now, smid afferings of pleasure and

As they gathered around the fire
once more the boys told what they
had seen through Miss Betsy's win.

| streat, langhing till the tears ran down
their cheeks, to see the venerable hood
bobbing up aud down on the sled,

dow.

said Al, “and we could see in as plain
as could be,”

“Oh, what did you see ?”
girls eagerly.

eried the

“The curtains were not down yet,” |

with Al's roguish face inside of it.

Bat just as they passed under Miss
|Beu;r‘n windows asudden slammin
| of blinds started them out of their
| merriment. Al ic his fright let go of
| the sled and tumbled off into the snow.

She asked them if they were not

“It will be & jolly Christmas if wo
don’t find anythi’ bot a bole in the

n
toes ot our louh,‘gnid Jnhnuny,

PART IIL
CHRISTMAS MORNING.
Early the next morniog the girls

were wide awake with the first glim-
mer of red that came through the

r armfinl of nice

was delighted with
Even the birdie

Christmas presents.

everybody know how delighted it was
with the sunoy window and the green
bower of ivy.

“Oh 1" gaid Del, T wish Christmas
would last all the year round.”

“It will, daughter,” said paps,

M. PRESTON,
peace, (1) 3 .
Manufacturer and Dealer in Lay his head on the white altar-stons of the |\ o ;r;l’;i:ll;“:h:h‘::;:s i!tlsml?g bl?i::le. icl:?ar:t:lh;i: tlt;)hri:l:::l'. ah:;?::nf‘::t 03::;1}? frosted windows, “ when we sll lesrn the angels’ ":ﬂ
Lead, Hack and Wheel Jamss crying just as bard as she could.” water came down upon his furry| Del rubbed off .tﬂim of frosting |‘Glory to God in the highest,
HARNB 58S, And "h‘: l"’"""i‘h there may not be found at| % \Wauy't it nice ¥ said tie hard- | head, |to look out, “Oh! the snow has made P“%"“ earth and good will toward
- our boar w0 s i - . |men!’ "
T e | | A ayhvatthe pu R eyt s ilad cilren o8 tors claympLT | _ O e id My, 620 1 e Chviasa s
BRIDLES, HALTERS, wt"‘ 1 o satonidors untold— |, Just then they were startled by a/they alﬁront off into perfzct conval- | with the plums uf.‘u:l-;in%1 om.” Clrstenas bas always been at onee & re-
SURCINGLES, HORSE COVERS, |y, ji mw,h._.,q;, war. and its vastal and | 1004 ringing of the door-bell. Einer |sions of langhter. Even Al joined in,| " Idon’t see what's the matter with |ligons, domestie, and merry-makiog festival
LASH gud BUGGY WHIPS, i ' weut to the door, and they sll ran|and the jolly old gentleman fairly my stocking,” grumbled Maty. in Kagland, equally for every raok and every
COMBE and BRUSHES lord. [out into the hall ¥ y t hook éh y‘ﬂ,h ?1.1 in ’ “ Why can’t you get iton? There The revels usad to begin on Christ-
Whent ottr blood has bee " 1 the Ot into the hall expecting to ses shook with mirth, excliming: _ t nga.
m’: “: “:l‘:' t';:':'dm ..f:hi sl Son *| Miss Betsy walk in. But instead of | * Procious children ! preolgoni; chil- mmbo w:lll:hlh“#!]‘;“*” ki A mas eve, aod eontiooed often Lill Candlemee
Thankfa! far past favors [ watild respretially 3 . Miss Betsy there waited a ¢t old dren!™ whioh sent them all off into ty pu of r  stocking, POt | (Febraary 2d), every da being o holiday till
solieit s comtinuance of the same. l‘hd ':fm BTN A SRS M|mn. The cold pittiless wig?lo blew | convulsions again. her btmfwny down in the toe, and |pygit.night {J“m{m)_ To the hoesss
’ Important ! | Swinging out on the air their glsd festival ' bis snowy mantle about, 85 he asked | Well, at last the story went on. what do you think she broaght out 7| o\ ies & lord of misenle,” or * abbott of
Petwins kbowing themeeives indebied to me chimes! | with trembling voice for ehelter trom | The worst of it was that mamms met | Why, a little mouse. She lnmmed,|“m * was appinted, whose office was “to
Iqmwm%mmwhihﬂa We've old logends and rhymes, 'the storm. “We never take in them at the door. She bad seen it | and Del danced for fear it would get mlmbt'm un; 16 deight the bes
by dum L AR e RN, | Avd grest memories to hallow this histary of | SUFADESTS sfier night.” said Elner, and |sl] from one of the front windows. | hold of her bare feet. kg ;: bR -
e ours | was sgbout to shat the door in his fase, They had never dreamed of her see- “Oh, do thrqw it out the window, bolder, v nion I 0.:;:
CHEAP READING In the knowledge and light of minch happier| when Del’s little haund was laid on ber | ing them, for they had left her in the |quick!" said Del “No, I won't Ail-ballow Eve {w Slat) titt
E ‘ proy rough ones. kitchen stirring Christmas eske. either,” smid Maty, llklng it up by its | mas Day. The larder ‘was filled with capous,
= - little twisted tail. “It's chocolate, |bens, torkeys, geess, ducks, beef, mation,

Then come—wilé the o circle Joymly sow, |

“Oh don’t, Elner,” she said ; “don’t

old

sshamed to make fan of & poor

and there's s whole lot more in my

pork, pes. paddings. nats, plams, sugar sad

caroled its most joyfal melodies, to let -

The “WAVERLY MAGAZINE”™ ia the | g - : :
i : 7 A bright misietos-branch of the todar and | LUFD S0YODO AWaY Christmas night, in ! .2
e e e $8 campieia so | P 'such 8 storm as this storm, ol | Isdy, il alone in the world, with no- | otber m““‘%-" *'Ohb, wasn'tit g00d | honey. The ltalisns have the following
umber, nd-auhhm-d musde for | Lt us fondly entwine; | By this time several other pairs of bodymlo\'ehar,andwmicknvilh ofthgboy? wonder what is in mY | 1eoverh: “ Ha has more basiness than Eog-
the nddnbl-d:n -c-:m ru::: Mhﬂmmmhﬂﬂ-m‘hﬂt{l wete lsid on the door,snd it poverty, too. stooking " and Del drew out from |y oronq at Christmas.” The temants of |
Ay part of the ovantry, post-paid, for ooe | Leragh, | was pushed wide open. The girls sighed, very wice and  her stocking s handfal of the reddest, |, L0 o) bis family socouraged svery
dollar.  No one will mgret taking A dollars| And preserve of the past all that's traly  “Come in and get warm," said Al; ﬁmd' but Al the rogue, winked | sweetest strawberries that ever grew | . ducive to mirth.
worth s it will give good reading for thml divine. (“there is s real splendid fire in the drop :‘ndm"m oft trom om;uf:i;-"::jm only they never ripened in _ <
i Addresm, | e | sitting-room.” cyes, made Johnny giggie, and | sendows. i Daring the last preceding Christmas = 1
MOSES A. DOW, Propacstory 1o Christmas the bell &%) 5, 4} 4 Johmny belped the old the girls 'sngh ontwright. So mamma | “We must hurry up,” said Maty, | i iy mua:z-m minatrels _
~Bowton Mas  rung ot dead midaight throaghout w;mnn in with his box, while Del and sent them all to the nursery to stay |or they will wake up bgfm"wo 898115 degend from the mountaies to Napls i
GEO.J. BU1S, sod “‘.G“';!*'?‘h: :: Sher the, woieeee | Maty set 8 ciair for fiim i U warm- gati} they folt sorry enough to ask  anything into their Wﬁl ., and Rome, saluting the shriners of the Vir.
BOUK AND JOB PRINTER :.II' ::':’"“": Fronee nd lu'ljmmguihat-'* est corner, snd pokod up the fire antil Miss Betsy's forgivencss. _ | A few minstes later and the girls }z'mm'lndt'ﬂ e
it roared up the chimney in 8 sheet of  They did not feel sorry a hit at| were stealing along the hall ou tip- Botion of chemring e Sotilthabivh.
the dish- toe. They opened the ddor into the g of ber iutant st the spprosching 7

EUGENE CITY. OREDOX.

— Iy sdorved, 1t is asual for the reveliers 1o par-
TO | take of & collation, thet they may be better |
| sble 10 sustain the fatigne of the pight. |

first, beesnse she had thrown :
He did not look so poor, after all,| water down on A's head, snd spoiled | boys” room softly. Happily,

BEST SHOES EVER BROTGHET
S ke muat ook, al U iowest o af,
> T. G. HEND" "CKS'.

both Allnu.




