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Ones;

ahiall yo yleld him in contly devotion,
Fdom or offerings diving,
(lems from the monntain or puneld from the onedn,

Hay,
Odora from

Myrrli from the forost of gold from the mine?
Yaluly we offer each ampler oblution,

Vainly with glits would lild favor secure.
Tticher by far is the heart's adorition,

Dearer to (od are the prayem of thwe poor,
— Ol Hymn,

O}iE CHRISTMAS.

BY OLIVE HARPER.

ihat there Marthy Avery is the foollsh-
eit critter that ever lyed, 1 swan to mup!
Here's her father dead, and ghe lefv with
all that brood of her stepmot her's, yonni
and instead of sendin' 'em to their
prindfather she ups and says she ls goin'
to support "em herself, She won't get my
Jabez if that's her ddee, for 1I'll just put |y
my foot down."

Vafnrtha fs o lkely girl"

WPhore's threo gals und o boy baby, and
they binin't no eall rnor cladm on  her,
There's them as would make her good,
forehunded provider, but no man work't
take n Lull family on bis lianils to onet.
It's bad enough marrying widders, but
nobody wants a lot of glekly young ones
aeating up all the substance of o form.
No, Indeed!"

SWall, yon know,
thy foels 8 if the ch
right as herself to the fur;

father's.'
#Yes; but Ho didn't make no will, and

the farm nnd the settin' ont was nll Mar-
thy's own mother's, Ko nobody can't dis
pute her claim. Hesldes, what does aslip
of a girl liko that know 'hout carryin' on
a farm, 1'd like to know?"

“aIp's too el but, as you soy, ghe'll
find how hard it (8 to mannge a furm, 1
am grontly exercismd for her, and Il ask
the sisterhood to mike her a subject of an
nddress to the throne of wrnee, " sald Mis,
Pringle a8 she gave a littlo slgh, and
folded np her kitving to lake her sent ut
Ars. Hemphill's well filled tea table, for
shio had ridden over to upend the after-
noon and hove i gool Vit

Jaber, Mea Tomphill's only son, and
Vs father came Tn anid took their accus-
tomad places, and the father askod o very
Jong blossing, and reached his hand out
and captured a bhiscuit at the same mo-
ment that he deliverad his “amen.” X

Jabez was 6 handsome, frank young
follow, whio worked very hard and had no
vices; but who possessed o falr ghare of
wanly virtues.

He fonml time, mmghnw. after the mul-
tifarions duties on o firm were doud, to
gtady, and w slip over o the Avery farm
vory often.

Boing n steads and handsome yowng
follow, his mother naturully looked on
him with pride, and now she folt that sho
was doingg hier duty as n wise mother in
disconntenaneing stch o foolish action on
Martha's part ns ndopting her theeo little
half sistors nnd baby brother,

Metnwhile, Murtha was working, ns it
hor 1ife depended upon ity over a refrac-
tory ohurning, and her pretty fnee wns
wrinkled fnto s frown and her cheeks
flnmed crlmson, and Hide spurks of anger
goomed to ghoot from her eyes that had

yet o susplolon of tears not far off,

Slie Jorked the dasher with vindictive
1ittle moverments, as if sl wished she Il
puine particnlay porson untler the Jdasher,
Al withinl 16 did seem a8 1€ that butter
was how itehed.

o1 don’t wonder it won't coms," sald
Mortha, at liat, “Hateful old thing! As
if 1 depended upon lier, or as (01 wanted
Ler “Jubem' 1 puess [ con manage o
farmi at any rate, 1 must tey, for with
God's holp 1 will take care of these poor
Hette childeen,  Addie ean belp tike eare
of the others—aud 1 thiuk she Is exuel—
on'

This exelamation wns hoought forth by
the sudden sight of Jabes, i be sprung
over the fence and walked (i the well

Kept kitehon without o word of warning

or fuvitation.

e walked direetly up to Martha and
clasped both of his hands around hers as
she Dol the “dashier,” and said eheorily:

wiell, Martie, bow are yout Here jua
git down and let me do this, and ean
look at you all the while, dnd that will
pay we for my work."

Mrs. Hemphill, Mar-
{ldren hies as good B
they was her

Yir's Too nant

Mariha bad futended to be very dignl-
fled and cold, and to whow that she did
tot need the advice, aesistance nor the
Jove of any of the Homphill family, atter

the viglt that Mrs, Hemphill had

and romembering all that she had said;
Lug in Lhe presence of Jabes all this hevolo
yesolution passed sway like mist before
the sunshine, and instead of bor digoified
peserve abo put her two plump little hands
before her fsco and begut to sob and ery,

Of courss Jabez was lustantly dis-
treseed to sueli an extent that b dropped
the dasher tnto the charn and sprang to

Jubez, I foel as it it s my selemn duty to
tuke care of these poor little
not let thiem suffer.
but the farm;
enongh for us all,
the best 1 ean for them.
I think we had better nok goe eavh other

iny more, for''—

willing to throw me off
those children who have no
upon you. You could

poor old grandiather,
slioulder the burden yourself, and destroy

all your drenms of happiness,
nll your life to them,
long love I've

them, and they may turn out
or wicked; and you know ma,
love you dearly, little Martie,
will."

fn the same light.

the dead lny upon
Bosides, 1do it beeanse 1 feel
Don't make It harder for me than it 18,

Jabez."

I know your mot
sent, and 1 coulidn
pgresment in your family."

ngree to be my wife next Monday., We

will go over to
here quietly, aud return and settls down

at onee into o new edition of Darby aund
Jonn.

cofleoted ns well ns she coull. Mother

and father wero both
no one to advise or connsel her; all she

conld do was Lo
plance from her downeast eyes, which wus

all tho answer he needed.

“iaven't you heurd? Don't yon know?| ¢
children, and
Father left nothing | ¢
but thore was always
anid I must try todo
And your—you
Wil

W lyere, that's just enough, You are
for the sake of
earihly elaim
send them to their
but you prefer to

and devole
and forget the life
lnd for you!"

It (s my duty, Jabez."

“And you are willing to sacrifice all to

ungrateful
and that |
and always

o] pan't help it Jnbes. Tean't see It
I feol s if the haund of
we, nnd 1 must obey.
it is right.

“Mnrtlo, my lttle wife.”

o1 woull be very happy 80, Jabez; but
hor never wounld con-
't bear to cause o dis-
W] enn mannge that, Martle, if you will

Wilkesharro to get married

What do you sy’

Poor little Martha hung her liead, and

dend, nnd sho had
let him have one swift | g

b W o

ol

R
n

e THOUGHT YOU LIKED MARTHY "

One long embrace, and one shy, swoet
Kkiss ratifled this sllent promise.
WPt on that protty 1lae dress, Martie,
Monday morning, and meet me at H
o'clock Just boyond the Swayle Lirook, und
In oue hour we will be one, and say nol -
ing to anybody, Ob, yes: one other
thing. Wil yon trust the children to me
to bringupt Will you give them into my
guardianship completely? Answer yes,
without question,"
“Why certalnly,  Since wo''—
AL right,  Now 1 must really go, for
there's a thousand things to do. You
will bo there?” and ns she answered yes,
he taught her plump little form to his
heart agnin, and klssed her again for
goodby; and he leaped the fence ol &
bound, and (n a few minutes wasut howe
about his “ehores,"" with a lght leart, for
he loved Martie truly and well, and he
now saw his way to happiness with the
ono girl he loved,
Sunday he went away In the morning,
and wos gone all day, and only returned
in thme for snpper.
After the table was cloared, and Mrs.
fomphill sat down to rest, with a clean
pucket handkerehlef folded over her knees,
to save her binck silk dress, and hor Bible
in ler bands, for she always held her
Bille thus every Sunday evening, thongh
wo ono conld romember ever seeing her
read In it, Jabes aroso from his seat and
walked up and down the room in silence,
His mother watehed him uneasily.
At lnst Lie spoke:
“Aother, 1 am thinking of getting mar-
ried.™
It wns ont at last!
Hor fear was well placed, and the shock
W preit,
“atother, how would you like Lueinda
Rosencrants for a danghter?!
Tu all her imaginings she had never lot
hor faney ran riot to an extent that eonld
have permitted Lucinda Rosencrants to
enter her head s the possible cholce of
hor son,
Pretty enough, but coarse and Ignorant;
danghter of two fidle, dissolute parents;
lagy and slovenly herself, and fond of
Siancing and party going, and ull the very
things that Mrs, Hemphill abhorred, it is
no wander that she sat pale and shocked
andd speechlons.
Of all the girls that she knew, or had
ever beard of, Luciods was the lust oune
that she wonld have chosen, and sho could
not hear it,
#]=1 thonght you liked Marthy," she |
sald, tremulously. |
W] do like Martha; but you sall so |
much!'——
“ rather you'd a pleked her ont''—
H8he refused me. "
“Rofused you! 1 gness you're as goaodd
as she any time
proud to get you."
wsihe did not think so, and her refusal
did not buet me long. What do you
think of Lueindar"
“Oh, Jabes, don't ask. 1 never ean
fve fn to your marrying into that awful
wmily. Just think of what a set they
ere, aml Luclnda'll be just the same.
Thero afn't another girl that can hold o
candle to Marthy if it wasn't for them
there children.”
“he gave them all away yestenday, |
heard, to a guardian."
“Jaber, don't you think yon conld
change her resolution?  Ye aln’t Lound te
Luciudy, e yel'*
*You know, mother, I never break mj
'ml'h
Nrs. Hemphil) groaned.
S rather you had a took Marth:

such n good boy, and to throw himself
awny sol

same wary yon te
Marthy n hit
At this juncture Mrs.

the grave
they looked ont to sce Jubez and Martha
both looking very happy in the buggy,
and Marths wnbk nd
gomething glittered

{2

’ “)other, father, let me introduce to
you Mrs, Martha Iemphill,
will be pleased to form her acquaint-
auce."’

“pleased ain't no word
bis mother, who canght happy litthe
Martha In her rather long arms, and the
father shook Jabes's hands like pump
pandles, while he tried bard to Speak
withont tears,

After o while everything was explained,
and it was a merry Christmas dinner
to which they all sat down the nvext
day.
thankful above everything that
had upheld ber principle, nnd she adided
sotto voce, and saved her from that awful
“fumbly."’

Keen blow the wind aeross the naked wold,
Glimmered the snow Aelds white.
Awenry with longing, doubt and paln,

1 watchisd the silent nlght.

Ah, me! Joy comes and goes, but grief remaios;
My days shall comfort bring:

But bark! Upon the frosty winter air
The Christmas chimings ving.

And, ke o guilty ghost at breath of dawn,
My coward moanings fiy;

Benoath Judea's sky.

And wweeter, clearer, louder, chime on chilie,
Ring out, O, luppy bells!

For every peal with jubilant refrain,

"l wondrous tidings telis.

cupled a prominent placo in all Christmad
land, and this form of Christmas amuse:
meut was evidently o survival from the

Lator masking, or “‘mumming,'’ was for:
bidden by royal edict. An old plece of
yerse auent the mommers reads:

hint that she would like a soalskin suck
for her Christmas,

Any gal ought lu'tm:i

ol her your mind In the
11 it to me I don't blime
for gittin® mad."

Hemphill gave
until the nolse of wheels on
aroused them both, and

“Well, if you t

y Lo tears,
1 outside

st in mourning,’ and
on her wedding lin-

1 hope you

brothiren will mnke 08
ghinll to-mOrrow,
now, Mark,

Christmas,
know business I8 sluck.

I guess Ul go home

and, nh, here aro §3 for your

[ can't afford more Yon

Well, good

, Jabez," eald

Mrs, Hemphill, Sr,, said she wus
Martha

CHilISTMAS MORNING.
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hoes again th' adoring song that woke
a

[
~Lounise Both-Hendrikson.

The Mummers of Seotland.
This mummers, guisera ar guizards oo

8

ysorvances in the early history of Scot- i

omen Saturnalin.  In 1877 there wero
ummers on Christmus Eve in London.

To sharten winter's sadness,
Seo where the folks with gladness
Disguieed are all n-coming,
Right wantonly s-mumming,
Fu la

i

Whilst youthful sports are lasting,
Yo feasting turn out fasting.
With revels and with wamsaild,
Mabe grief nnd care onr vaskals,

Fu lo !

For vouth 1t well bessemeth,

Trat pleasire bo eateemoth,

And sullen age is hited,

fFhat mirth would hove abated,
Falo

-

. ﬂ& Christmns Comady.

Mrs. Porter gives Mr. Porter s gentl

She gets asealst'n handbag, and her
fnnocent hushand ¢an't imagiue what she
I3 erying for.
P
Christmns,

As commemorating the birth of the
tounder of the Christian religion, It Is o
religious feast. But in the popular ap-
| prehension s religivus character haos
been superseded by its social awd char-
itable significance. 1t hns hecome (he
feast of good fellowship In the highest
souso—good fellowship with a religious
sanetion,  Nomioally it s the birthday of
the founder of Christinnity. Practically
it I8 the day of St. Nicholas, the fenst of
Santa Claus, the patron of il children.—
Harper's Weekly

United Stater Postage Stamps.

The United Stales has been, withont
doubt, the most prolifle of all conntries in
the world In the issue of postage stamps,
having put forth over 500 differcat varie-
ties altogether. The number of disfiget
varietics ssnod by the varlots govern-
ments thronghout the world (s varionsly

tho streets where the snow lay thick and

looking thres story house,

Murk §1 instead of §2,

And all thoso things there—why, 1 conld
have sold them at o discount, but then,
| after it all, I was losing ground in church

and now, well, T guess after all I'm glad
I give them.
complain. Oh, here she comes ab lnst! And

ns if everyboly was beset Christmas time!

sovvant and honsekeaper both, opened the
door, her rather long face wreathed in
smilea and hor form dressed in her best
black silk gown,
tonlshied and surprised ns she led the way
to the dining room, where the ol man's
dinner was laid, for on the table smoked

dalnty and toothsome dishes stood about,
gmong them a noble mince pie that gave
out & mellow, luscions odor that muortal
could nob withstand, and yet he turned,
snying flerealy:

enongh for twenty, and such extrava-

‘ipr 18 TOD OLD TO BELL."

Ani wizened old Peter Perkins got futo
is old overcont and went home through

covy until he reached his comfortable
Aftor ho rang
he bell ho muttered to himsell:
“might just as well have only given
He'd a'been just
4 thankful, and I'd a'saved that much.

ustom by what they call my stinginess,
The poor whoget them can't
e will expect n present, tool 1t secms

‘m sick of it. Ha!"

Peter Porking wis ns-

i"splendid turkey, while several other

“Mary Warner! \Who gave yon ruthor-
ity to do this? Why, here Is dinner

ganee! 1 told you this morning 1 didn’t
pelleve in holiday nousense, and I told you
to cook half a mackerel and o potato,
didn't I#"*
“yon did, sir, and T was going to do it
only this maorning my sister in the coun-
try sent me u Christmas box, and these
wore in ity and as I couldn't eat them all
myself I made bold to offer you half, sir.
und no offense, I hope."
“QOh, well, that alters the ense, Well,
yes, I don't, care if I'do," and he allows
himself to full in the ehair she pushed for-
ward, and he fell to nnd in & short time
hadl eaten o most excellent dinner, which
lhe finfshed with & great golden doughnut
aud plece of checse,  He ‘ook these ns in
¢ dream, ope in each hand, and mude
alternate bites of doughnut and cheese in
0 refleetive and even retrospective man-
ner i he thought:
“Why dan't eity folks learn to make
crullers like this? For love nor money
vou conldn’t buy anything like this in all
this great city. They taste just os
mother used to make them. Her tin
eruller box was never empty and how
good they were; the older they were the
meilower and better they were, 1 re
Momber she used to make me a oy and 1
mouse every time sho fried erullers, and
always two P's for my letters, And
Cheistnms and New Year's she put car-
wway seed candies all over mine. [ won-
der how she did it.  That mince pie was
good, I think I will take another plece.
It haln't eost anything and it makes me
think of old times."
And so the miserly old man sat and ate
until his usunl bedtime came, when he it
his candle, for he never would have gas,
and went to bed.
Searcely lud he got warm and comfort-
able when he saw standing by his bedside
n stranger whose face was carefully
turned away, and who wore a long, loose
garment of gome unknown fashion, and
instinetively Peter Perking put his hand
under his pillow after his revolver, think-
ing of robbers, but the stranger sald in o
low volee, which yet had such aunthority
in it that the wretched man dared not
disohoy:

“Ariso, dress yourself and follow me.”

As in a dream the little miser followed,
but they went so swiftly that be eonll
pot sée where they were going until at
lust the stranger sald:

“!_‘Wen your eyes and tell me what you

Peter Perkins stood and gazed with Lis
wizened face pale and [rightened. He
seemed to be in & vast place, so vast that
it appeared to be visible illimitable space.
T'here was no beginning nor end to any-
where, and yet he was there in the midst
of this inflnity of distance, and before
him upon nothing stood great tabies upon
which was plled a heterogeneons collection
of ewq't.hlng imaginably, amd while be
was trying to understand this confusion,
e notlesd that there had appeared, rank
vt tank and file on file, Hmitless, count-
loss nnmbers of chernbim and seraphim,
and in the midst of this throng sat upon
n erystal throne Christ, the benign, the
loving, the pitiful, and his features seemed
to exude swoetness and mercy from every
Uneament, asd his smile was ineffably
tender.

The chernhim and seraphim

and wus very beavy, But he turned to
the stranger and sald: *“When will it be
my

great unknown weigh
for long hours,
not know which, while all these people

cqume by.

and Infd o heavy weight of gold chalices
and church candlesticks and other em-
blems at his feet, and Peter Perking saw
with surprise that they flow up In the bal-
ance as if of air.
chureh,
then & poor old woman in rogs staggered
along with o cup of cold water us her ouly
offering, This sent the scales down,
s it v welghed
thin man came and offored only o tear.
This, too, weighed heavier than gold.
8
old, worn garments, or even
brend was laid at his feet, and these, too,
wero very heavy on those wonderful

senles,

whose gifts were light disappented from
yiew, and he watched until he saw them
fall into space nnd fade away in distance,
vl']huﬂ the angels sent pitying glances after
them

you hirought to the Lord on this his birth-
dayt"

have, but this hundle upon my back was
not intended for you, but for the poor,
you will let me go back I will return with
something move worthy of you.'

and ham, and rice, which are not quite
fresh and good, but T thought they would
do for the poor''—

words, when 1 said: ‘Inasmuch as ye do it
unto the least of these, my children, yo
do it unto me?
was given by a sick and suffering womin
to one who suffersd worse,
tear wis given from a pure henrt that had
nothicg else to offer, but you, out of your
At this instant Mrs, Warner, who was | abundance, offer only that which is unfit
for food, and in offering that to the up:
fortunate poor you have offered it to me.'

back and 1 will do differently’’'——
you must, like all that throng you have

seen, take your deads with you to plead
for or agninst you.

tarnt'? L

“When all of these shall have passed."
And #he lad to stand there with the
t upon his shoulders

or dnys, or years, he did

He noticed a man who staggered by

ti

Another offered o

which was as so much paper, and

down,
a ton, and then a pale,

ymetimes an old broken toy, or some |

crust of

Peter Perkins noticed, too, that those

Su('hlnnly the Savionr sald:

Now, Peter Perking, what gift have ¥

G0kt T am willing to give you all I
1t

[ut what have you in that bundle?"
“Ouly some flonr, and meal. und sugar,

“And have you never heard of my

Look, that cup of waler

That holy

S did not know! Oh, plense let me go

HAlas! you have lived yow life, ane

You can return no
more than they. All men bring their
passports of good or evil actions with
them here, and onece they have eome
naught can change. They must bear their
fute. Some of them did not know but you
had a mother who taught you aright, but
yon forgot her words of wisdom or put
them aside.  So, now, go your way."
And with these words Peter Perking
folt himself falling into perdition, weight-
ed down by the moldy flour and spoiled
Lread and sugar, Down, down he went,
faster than muny others who were on the
way, and he oried ont in his agony ol
fear, when suddenly with that ery he
awoke and sat up in bed.  This then bad
been o dream! But it had opened his
eyes, and le began to see things as he
never had done before. He remembered
his mother's tenchings, and he slept no
more that night.  But as soon as daylight
dawned he dressed and went to the store
where poor, faithful Mark, who had sluved
ten years for him, was packing those
wretehed things into the wagon.

FETER PERRING' DREAM.
Mark," said he, “throw all that stoff
away and take double the amount of the
best, and take poultry and fruit and ten
and coffee nnd bread and sagar and but-
ter, yes, nud anything else you fancy, and
make them up into separate parcels and
give one god, generous basketfnl to every
poor family you know. Yes, Mark, and
then, if your mother §s able to bear it,
take her in a carringe and come down to
my house this evening to dinver, and we
will discuss our new sign with Perkins
and Haneock on it Yes, God bless us!
Oh, no, I'm not crazy! I've just come to
my senses,”” and he hurried home snd os-
tonished Mrs. Warner by a handsome
crisp note for $30 and ordered a dinner
Eh:ch w{n‘:lhl have staggered her if she

ul not 80 god a be

ahl;er's =y g rginning from her

‘en years have passed since that time.
Peter Perkins is a round, happy man. To
see his jolly, benign face glow at you from
over liis counter makes you jnvoluntarily
look round for. the other Cheeryble
mﬁr; ?nd now if he was called be

not go empty handed

Lond and Saviour. it .

Come, bring witha nolse,
A e g 1 the
While my good dame sbe

Marthe's side; aud there be kaelt, and

with ten young uns (o teed and ralse thay
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“Gilarv, glory to God 1n the highest 434
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ing of flowers from the
yatory to the Contreal U,

izing woman sulfeage clubs at
i Indiann, and ber apponls and pess
forts havoe resulted o muny soossijos
army of women who believe they g
right to vote,

falr dumsels who practieo ol
robust from the exereise, ml'lmq

port at the gamo and confidently ey i

vanquish any club of gontlome \
challenge them, - =~

in Washington, Po., startel (o s e
scholars home from chureh the ot g
day evening she found o wsual
young men walting ontside the dous

will, and would not budge until a
whom sho sent for, mads the boys go wmy,

bl to be §1,500.

double umpire system,

spring series of exhibition gumes,
£1,800 from Des Moines lnst sason,
plating the engagement of Larry MeKa
will remain in "Frisco until Fob, 15 et

with 8t. Louls next year, Bill Glessany
e lnst to go. ,

iam, the Harvard colloge pitelier, ha

south nextwpring.  This will give bs

1194
veral ehurches nnd chiorits b in
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Milwankeo has a bowling elob of

mes a wook and have become

When the principal for a sominary fe gy

fruwd ¢

o the girls go back, n uch agai §

BASEBALL TALK.
The leaguo sulary limit for omply
The Californin league has adopld &

Catcher Heury Yaick, of Delmi
igned with Wheoling.

‘The Browns and Detroits contempls y
The Yule pitcher, Hutchinson, e
The new Chicago club is xid to be o
The New York combination, itw

Not one of the original Hrownswill jig

Aftor refusing many eastarn offen,

with the Bt. Paul club,
President Day intends sonding kit s

mien a chaneo to show what they and
The American association |8 golg
its games donbly attroctive pext yer bk
ing all of the best wmpires i the was
‘o Washington elub has already
rangetients for the spring openlig o
season,  Tho Cleveland olub will beth
ing attraction.

President Von der Aho says thal
Brooklyn and Cincinnati will have
nines next yoar, and both should pakes
fight for the pennant,
Buck Ewing is doing sume poe
pitohing since the Now York combas
startod for Californin, 1 is s gread J
was not given o trinl during the st
Whon Prosident Vin der Abe
witked Direetor Doyle if 1o wanted b
¢lub My, Doylo snid: * Yos,and yo &
I will give #0,000 for the wholi bussst

SPORTING AND ATHLETIG
Sir Dixon is the most popular e
for the next Kentucky Derby,

The Dwyers have engnguments le
£000,000 of stakes next sensoL _
James Quirk, the Canadian M .
zone to Englund to try s luck intbe
iﬂp‘.

1t i not at all improbablo thatd
MeCaffrey and Petor Nolan weill mo!
neapolis some time ness mouth,
W, DByrd Page, the world’s &
jumper, has decided to quit pblie U
wo on with lils post graduate Qi
University of Pennsylvania
Rondizo, the great English mee
whom an offer of §100,000 WaA ¥
years ngo by his owner, & o
how has nourly that amopnt to s @
stakes won, and is still sotnd
Californin now has the koot ::1
tho bt trotting records ab l.“-;:'j o
old, viz.: Yearling, Norline, ek
old, Wildflower, 2514 iy
Wilkes, 2:18; 4-year-old, Manmm
“Reddy" Gallagher, of Cloveland
Riley, of Franklin, O., met 18 If
Nov, ), and signed articls of agnee
asix round glove fght on
whar's woight is 155 prounds |
Tofit Wall, the middls wighl
England, after making & 1007y
Jand, expocts to loave for this BV,
attor part of December 10 fight < p
soy for {rom §1,000 0 $12,600 8 85

middle weight champlonship of the
g e =

POLITICAL PICKINGS

Tha formation of Rmmhltﬂﬂdﬁ'
in Malne,
A1 bt four of the 170 n:'
in Georgin are against the cutf
tho war taxes .
Senator Teller, of Colorado,
fectly satisfied with the RpePrC
for the presidoncy it lie I.i:\'f“““
able to win the fight ageiss C .l
It {4 true that we bave }?1
Juclk with our national t-.IJ:u'v.rlJ't
doubtful whether the Wi show [
eorrect thing for an jmportsd
vention.—Hartford Courantd
The Atlanta Coistituilon
of warning agninst our stat
to watch the Freach at | gt
fessas to belleve that tho ea ¥
United States and Fraoe® iy

The Towa Prohibitioni€? oo
the United Labor tieke TR
# Prohibition platforss its :
be added to the Republica®
mating the majority A0 T g

. This would g™

majority of 27,442 :

The deliberations of ﬁﬁ
legislature &re conducted o
nity of the Dritish hm::; of W2

o olllcers are [

mliﬂ finest biue :.m'l'l'ﬂ'.'d
velvet, the clerks wear hﬁ’l .
the ts ot arms qa-’
sossions with the

e

to your bearty desiring.

ancient
Wate, relics of colaaal B




