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H. H. Barrett, Prop’r,
le a v es  F lorence M ondays, W ed n es

days and Fridays.
Arrives n t Florence T uesdays T h u rs 

days and Saturdays.
C onnects w ith S team er and Scotts

burg Stage L ine for D rain . Also with I 
Stage L ine for Coos Bay. Charges 
reasonable.

TO  A GIRL GRADUATE.

W hither away? Wbat road, my friend»
II Inn fu ll many a tu ru .

Tim  fligh t of thi- eMgl. la w tthoot end.
But I ho w-uod thruah seeks I ho boro.

Ovor tho sea the w h it*  «all« fly.
The herona they wander for.

T lie song la rk  no*ra h i the azure eky.
Aud (he petrol» eruea the bar.

W hither away» What road, my friend»
The rover la fu l l  o f Are.

But tho peaceful valo whore the wlllowa
bend

la the uighttngale’a desire.
—Harper'« Baaar.
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EUGENE-FLORENCE ’
STAGE LINE. j

E. Bangs, Proprietor.'
Stage leaves Eugene Mondays,, 

Wednesdays and Fridays at G a. 
in.} arriving at Florence the day 
following at 10 a. m.

Returning-stage leaves Flor
ence on Mondays, Wednesdays 
and Fridays at 2 p. ni., arriving 
in Eugene the following day at 

’ G p. m.

Poo- clothes cannot mike 
you look old. Even pale 
cheeks won’t do it.

Your household cares may 
be heavy and disappoint
ments may be deep, but 
they cannot make you look 
old.

One thin’  docs It and 
never {ails.

It is impossible to look 
young with the color ot 
seventy years ia your hair.

Agcrs

■esident... W \ H . W catlicrson
H E L E N A  ami 

B U T T E '

■ Single faro _ _ _ -  85.00
Round trip - .  -  -  89.00

Tickets for sale at F. Bangs’ 
livery barn, Eugene, and at O. W.
Hurd’s office in Florence.

V ig o r

>ard of T rustees

O. W . H u rd  
W in. K yle

L . C h ris ten sen  
M . M orris

‘Corder............................. J o h n  H . M orris
easurer .................................. J -  A. P ond
traim i...............................G . C . C um pton

SECRET SOCIETIES.

F. A A. M. F lo ren ce  L odge No. 107. 
Regular so m n iu n ic a tio n  on second

1 fourth S a tu rd ay s  in  each  m o n th .
O . W . H u a n , W . M .

3. Knotts, S e c re ta ry .

THROUGH TICKETS
TO

C H IC A C O

W A S H IN G T O N

P H IL A D E L P H IA

N E W  Y O R K

B O S TO N  A N D  A L L

P O IN TS  E A S T  »»‘I S O U T H

For Information, tim e curds, maps and tickets 
etc., call o il or w iite

R. M cM u r p h e y ,
General Agent. Rooms 2 and 4, Shelton Block, 

EUGENE, OREGON.

A. D. C H A R LTO N ,
Assistant General Passenger Agent.

255 Morrison St. Cor. 3d

The Funk & Wagnalls

Standard D ictionary:
Of The

ENGLISH LANGUAGE

COM PLETE
S U C C IE N T

A U T H O R IT A T IV E

permcnently postpones the 
tell-tale signs of age. Used 
according to directions it 
gradually brings back the 
color of youth. At fifty your 
hair may look as it did at 
fifteen. It thickens tho hair 
also; stops it from falling 
out; and cleanses the scalp 
from dendruff. Shall we 
send you our book on the 
Hair and Its Diseases?
Thu B e t l  id r lo u  F l t t .

If you do not obtain all the bene
fits you expected from th e m e of 

> Vigor, w rite the doctor about it.
Probably there Is »ome dlfflcultr 
with vour general system w nlcn  
may bd easliv removed Address, 

Dlt. J. C. AYEIi. Lowell, Mass.

301,865 Vocabulary Terms 
347 Editors and Specialists 
533 Readers for Quotations 
5000 Illustrations

A. R. G enera l L yons P o s t, No. 58 
meets second a n d  fo u rth  S a tu rd ay s  

iacli m onth a t  1 :30 p. in.
J . I. B u tt e r fie l d , C o m m an d e r.

J .  L. F u r n ish , A d ju tan t.

P o r t l a n d  O r .  Cost over $960,000
.... __ ________ —-------  Appendix of 47.4^8 Entries

MORRIS «*« HOTEL,
.. J. 0. FLINT, Proprietor 

F lo re n c io , O re g o n .

0 . U. W . P e rp e tu a  Lodge, No. 131, i 
meats every  1st a n d  3d S a tu rd ay s 
i m onth . M em bers a n d  v isitin g  
Iiren in good s ta n d in g  a re  co rd ia lly  
ited to a tte n d . J .  J .  Anderson, M .W  
. K yle, R eco rd er.

' IBI llUU UL* - J
M em bers an d  v isitin g  accommodation3 I aKinr1in<r mA COrUIttily »wvmmvr 

prices

OUR AIM—To furnish tlio be 
at rcasonabe !

The fu ll numlrer o f words and term« in  
different dictionaries for the entire alphaliet is 
as follows: Btobmoxth, 59,0«0; Worchsmtkr 
105,000; Webster (international), 125,000; CSH- 

iTUUV, (six volumes. complete,) 225,000: 
STANDARD, over 390,000;

.Sample Tages Free...

i. O. F . I le e e ta  Lodge No. I l l ,m e e ts  
very W ednesday  ev en in g  in  Ixidge 
1, Florence, O regon . B ro th e rs  in 
1 stand ing  in v ite d  to  a tte n d .

T homas J. Bo r e s , N. G. 
C has. H . V andkkuukg, Sec.

CHURCH DIRECTORY

iSB Y T E R IA N  C H U R C H , F lorence, 
regon. S a b b a th  se rv ice ; S ab b a th - 
jl, 10 o 'c lock  a . m . P re a ch in g  11 
<:k a. in. an d  7 p. in . S a c ram en t of 
Lord’d su p p e r  on 1st S a b b a th  of 
ary, A p ril, J u ly  a n d  O ctober, 
ybody is  w elcom e to  a ll th e  services. 
)r requ ests  C h r is t ia n s  to  m ake 
iselves k n o w n .

1. G. K notts, F a s to r .

Head of Tide Hotel,
w . W. NEELY, Prop’r.

Tables furnished with all the 
delicacies of the season. Wild 

‘ game, fish and fruit in season. Best 
! accomodations for the traveling 

public. Charges reasonable.

Elk P rairie Hotel. 
----------- o

Twentv-three
M iles W est

of Eugene.

AGENTS W A N T E D .

A TTO R N EYS

A. C. WOODCOCK,

Lttorney a t  Law ,
I

¡ e n e ,  - O r e g o n
»Rooms 7 And 8 MeLnrcn’s ,
1 Attention given to collovtion« And pr , 
dai lies a.

ON EUCENE AND 
FLORENCE  

STACE ROUTE.

IWfoney Saved 
By

Patronizing it.

E. O P O T T E R .
. . . .  Attorney-at-Law.............

EUGENE, OREGON.

■ 'm es At the Court House.

Geo. Hale Prop.

E. E . B EN ED IC T«

? O R N E Y  -  A T  -

•’lorence. : : Orceon.

N O T A R IE S .______

A. n .  buttolph,
N otary Pab lic , Surveyor

O r e g o n

BO YEAR«’ CXPER'CNCC

Patents

im o i’s r i 0 ®'

FRANK B. WILSON-

notary public.
. lorence. - -  - <” >E00N

Diem"«
. . . .  - COFVUIOMTfl A e 

ron . « .nd1n( a «Srtrh • n,,^*"^E'J,'ï',“ îa Hr «•'.nain oar opinino iras whMaer((̂  
iW-.n i. nmhahly natentahl«. Cnmm . 
wruUz ̂ wigSantfaL H anSbn«»
B e S S E S F -
ckMIfk HBierkan.

PATENTS

E. D. BRONSON & CO, 
Pacific Coast Agents 

SAN FRANCISCO, CAL.
933 Market St.

So,.,a, Lawyer.* Storied
"The moat thrilling Incident I ever 

saw in a courtroom,’’ remarked a west
ern attorney ilie other day, "was in 
southern Kansas. The senior lawyer of 
the county bur was a distinguished 
looking aud courteous gentleman‘of thu 
old school,' who had little patience 
with the joking always goiucou during 
court recess. He was exceedingly ueai- 
sighted, hnt bad a habit of laying his 
glasses on the table during his speeches 
to the jnry. Gne day. as his hark was 
turned toward the other lawyers, Cue 
of them picked up tho glasses, and with 
u hit of roncilugc. fastened to the Imres 
pieces of tissue paper which exactly cov
ered the glass—not particularly notice
able, hut at the same time preventing 
vision through them. Soon the owner 
of the glasses came hock to the tablo to 
examine some papers for reference in i 
his address. He put on tho glasses, 1 
looked nt the paper, adjusted them | 
aaaiu—and then a pnllor overspread his 
face that was pitiful to sea. He stag
gered to a chair.

•• ‘My Gtxl, geutlemrn, I am blind!
I havp feared it for years, ’ he exclaimed, 
and dropped his head on his hands.

•'For an instant the courtroom was 
hushed. Even the practical joker must 
have felt remorse at the evident suffer
ing of his victim. Before any one could 
speak cr the sb< riff rap for order the 
attorney lilted bis bead, took off the 
glasses aud bad bis sight again. IBs 
face flushed as be rubbed the tissue pa
per from the lenses, and be stood up, an 
angry aud excited man.

~ ’If I knew who did that dastardly 
trick, if I knew who had brought that 
minnte of grief to me,' be broke out, 
•I .wear I would kill Mm.’ He left tho 
courtroom, aud the judge adjourned tbe 
session for tbe day. 1 never want any 
more practical Joking.’’—Detroit Frea 
Frees __  ___________

Watcbca arc adjusted to heat and 
cold by being allowed to stand first in 
,  room heated with dry beat to J20 de
crees and then in «»Id aton.ge, baiug 
regulated after aael; treatmeuL

THE LONE BACHELOR.
W hat He Thinks He Knows About Men,

Women aud Affairs.
A dam ’s first th o u g h t w as probably

that Eve was only intended as a joke.
Happiness in married life is like a

piece of soap in a bathtub. You always 
know it was there when yon got in.

Most men would just as lief see a wo- [ 
man wear a nose ring as earrings.

Never believe a man who says he 
loves you or a girl who says she doosn’t.

Tlio woman that bugged a burglar 
till the police came probuhly wondered 
why he objected to getting arrested. (

Tho first year a woman is married she : hreak. 
thinks most of her husband, tbe second 8)10 “““ 
cf her liaby and the third of her teeth.

Y'beu u girl first tells a man she ; 
lov< s him, she generally says his baud | 
seemed to her like a touch out of another , 
world.

The only man who keeps on making j 
a fool of himself in the samo way to the [ 
same woman is the jealous man.

The habit married women have of 
collecting china or teaspoons is probably , 
a relic of their habit of collecting men.

When a woman facls intimate enough 
with a man to get careless about the 
way she dresses for him, be is liable to 
feel too intimate with her to marry her.

When a woman g«xis to get a cheek 
cashed, she always nets as if she was 
buying something aud wasn't suro 
whether she likud it. ,

When a woman goes to a party, when 
she isn't wondering whetht r the men 
like her she is wondering whether the 
womeu like her dress.

MISS FAITH’S ADVICE.
—

Miss Faith sat in close companion- 
ibip, as usual, with her familiar spirit, 
a piece of crocheted edging. Her touch 
opou the mazes of tangled thread was 
very gentle, eveu endearing, and her 
look of oouteut as she held it up and 
noted its effect as a whole seemed vast
ly out of proportion to the cause. Miss 
Faith was still pretty, with the pathetic 
beauty held us flotsam from tho wreck 
cf years. Her hair was prettier as silver 
thun it had ever been as brown, and her 
eyes, though they hnd lost their vivid 
glow and eagerness, bad gained a kindly 
sympathy. Her tenderness had eveu ex
tended to the crocheting in her hand 
and imparted something to that usually 

1 very impersonal object that her funcy 
had »retted into thinking a response 
She passed her hand affectionately over 
it now, as the figure of a pineapple, 
much conventionalized, repeating itaelf 
like history agaiu and again, fell in scal
lops to the floor "It’s most done, ” she 

I thought “ I can go back to the oak leaf 
pretty soon. ”

A change in the crochet pattern was 
the chief diversion of Faith’s life, that 
ran on ns monotonously to the observer 
as the tune of the famons harper who 
played upon only ono string. To an ant 
the coming of a stick or a stono may be 
a great event. It is not hard to under 
etnnd how a life thnt consists in taking 
infinite puius with many little things 
may get its sips of excitement, interest 
aud novelty from a change in a pattern 
of crochet. The examination of tho work 
appeared to be satisfactory, aud Faith 
laid it on the table at her side. This ta
ble was devoted to the uses of her art, 
nor was ever profaued by the presence 

i of any irrelevant substance. There were 
rows of spools upon it, drawn np in 
lines like soldiers ready to receive an 
attack, hooks of various sizes lying like 

I weapons by their siilo an«i various roll, 
i of lace, the finished product of their 
' warfare. Faith regarded them with ap- 
i proval, but her hand that had laiu upon 

the table fell away from the accustomed 
task, and she sat idle, watching the red 
coal, the shadows tbe lamplight threw 

i upon the carpet and listening to the 
; clatter that Mary, her maid of all work, 

was making as a part of the dishwash- '
! ing

“ It’s a kind of jugglery she goes 
through with those dishes,” thought 

! Faith regretfully, “a sleight of hand | 
performance, to Hee how many tricks 
she cun do before one of them win 

but her face did uot cloud, for ; 
learned resignation. She bad 

surrendered to Mary the dishes and all 
tbe rest of the household divinities that 
sho had served so deftly and carefully 
for years that she might bo more at lei- : 
sure to while away her time in her own 
innocent fushiou.

Sho wondered, as sho sat staring 
dully at thu blaze, how the crocheting 
had come to mean so mnch to her aud 
coold not think for tkx instant, then 
half remembered, saddened a little, lost 
the thread of memory again, recovered 
it aud fell to musing, her elbow resting 
on the table, her check iu her palm 
She could hardly believe now that a 
certain few years of her life had ever 
really happened. They must have be
longed to some other nud wandered 
willfully into her own, lor thero was 
no home for them iu hers or likeness 
unto anything they brought Was it so? 
They had gone so utterly, so complete
ly, and she was happy uow iu her own 

of all

_JL-

D ry Goods 
F an cy  Goods 
F u rn ish in g  G oods 
C loth in g

g  S h o e s

WE DEFY COMPETITION.
- « s M - ----------------------------------- - is s i * -

WUl.mette St, R E S PE C T F U L L Y

u X ' o r . .  J. V. KAUFFMAN.

Jing dreM all ready—it’s grown yellow 
In a chest in tbe garret. Bnt after , 
awhile the laoe took op my trouble 
drop by drop till it was gone, and 1 
oouldn’t tell yon today where it ia So 
I’ll teach yon, dear Theae are tho three 
rolls 1 did in tbe three years, one for 
each. They're yellow now. yon see."

Faith opeued one and spread it ont. 
It was an intricate pattern, very broad. 
“It's hard to do,” sho said, “ but that 
is all the better for the forgetting If 
I'd been a mau, 1 should have gone 
sway to Afriea. I’ve often thought it 
would do a good deal toward making 
a body forget to aee tbe sun falling 
down like a ball and the lark come as 
if somebody bad blown out the light. 
But I couldn’t very well, so 1 learned 
to crochet. I never gave the lace away, 
yon see, because I had worked my trou
ble into it, aud 1 was afraid I thought 
a long time about it when Alice was 
married, bnt I was afraid it would 
some way make her aud when she wore 
it. 8o it ’s all here This is the first

Cant Itenardlng Stags Sstttag.
Wo hear a great deal of cant talked 

by those who insist that the ideal stag* 
setting should be a greon baise, whose 
decoration should oonsist of placards in
scribed, "This is a street,” “ This is a 
house,” “ This ia heaven.” In all this 
there seems to me something of affecta
tion. If Shakespeare’s poetry could be 
better os more reverently illustrated by 
such means, I would say, “ Take away 
those baubles of scenery, of costume and. 
of archailogieal accessories. ” It waa all 
very well for David Garrick to appear 

| in a powdered tie wig, a Georgian coat 
' and silk stockings when he waa imper

sonating the Thouo of Cawdor, but he- 
' created tho effect (which undoubtedly 
. he did create) not by virtue cf tho in- 
; correctness of his costume, but in spite 

of it. The greater knowledge of historlc- 
' al periods possessed by our theater goers 

cf today, the increased sense of humor,, 
the demand for luxury, require general 
aud detailed illuBidti in the appoint
ments of the stage, and to deny it to

year's—you see I’ve numbered it one— theatergoers is to be affectedly superior 
to one’s age and belated in the movo- 

' ments of tho time. Every artist uses th* 
I material which his geueration places at 

his disposal. It tbe painter lacked paint 
and canvas, ho would content himself 
with the flagstone aud a piece of chalk; 
If the musician lacked a Stradivari us, 
he would still bo returning to the old 

1 tooth comb. But why complain of th* 
canvas, aud the paint, and the Stradi
vari uh? The increase of pictnreaquenasa 
In all tho arts, the complete revolution 
in taste as regards house decoration, the 
greater culUvation of the eye—all them 

I have tended to what has been contemp
tuously called the millinery of the 
drama. —Beerbohm Tree in North A mm- 
ican Review.
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«Miln*“« snn A*» » »••i

S»nd m '« '''. ‘  on r f«* «""
M M U b lt irasa f< t«« -n m

O T T ’- .  Ü 2
, w to  Ob>

. . .   ’’ '!■, • *  “*m*  ’ n tb« V. BSn ratrnt. • with
“ c "  aTsnow &  CO .
o - r ê - '  o - « .

w „TXO-sxvsaxLTaC’TwnaTRV rsasosa I k

‘ e J Ä " j « e r t £
fc li«f, Pre*.« I*¡* M CHUMO.

. . harmless wuy, far inland, outTbe pleaanre^the ayemge woman gets ip( f ghe Mi„
looking vaguely, half wistfully, at tbe 
fire when her doorbell rang aud seme 
one had entered tho room aud was hur
rying to her sido.

"Aunt Faith," said a girlish, trenin 
Ions voice, “ I've tome to ask you to 
help mo Mother said you had suffered 
like this once and yon had learned to 
forget, and 1 thought perhaps you could 
show me the way. ”

Faith looked down upon the slight 
figure crouched there, sobbing, and laid 
her baud gtntly upon the brown head, 
but she did nut understand about the 
suffering.

“ What Is it, Grace?" she naked.

ont of getting Christmas presents is 
generally balanced by tho fear that she 
may not lie able to find out Just what 
sorno of them  co st.— New York Press.

New For a Poodle.
A southern woninn says that she never 

secs a whit«« p«x>dle dressed up with rib
bons and bells and waddling along iu 
apathetic content without being instant
ly reminded of a former jiet of her own.

Thia dog mysteriously disappeared, 
and although large rewards were offered 
for bis return nothing was heard from 
him.

At last one «lny a servant of tho house 
brought him in to his discouraged own
er iu an indescribably dirty aud ubject 
condition.

"Wbero in the world did yon find 
him?" she asked with a mixture of de
light and disgust as the dog biokud np 
st her with malicious, twinkling eyes 
from under a sidled drab fringe of hair.

"Oh,” replied the man, doing his 
best to repress a chuckle, “ I done fonnd 
dat Mopaey ’bout a mile from yar, 
missusl You see, dere was a trifling

“Oh, it’s Pbill” she cued. “ He 
doeeu t care for me auy more He's tak
ing Jennie Thompsou now, and I em it 
hear it Mother said other women bail 
to bear such things, but she’d always 
been h«ppy. and 1 could come to you. 
You could help me," she said, looking 
■p apjiealmgly “ You oould teach me 
to forget. ’’

"Yes," said Faith slowly
Then It came back tuber, all her own 

little story, aud a dim. broken memoryÄ Ä S Ä Ä ,  »  i -  « »  ü ï « —

iiwab all hia window« wid dat dog, but 
I rFckou be didn't nn/u «eben or | 
right «lour, uiinaas. Youth’« Com-
¡anion . A a i— ......... ...  •••**••

Smith—After tryiug for ten long 
years 1 have at lust succeeded iu con
vincing my wife that I am p* rfect.

Brown—Are yon sure of it?
Hmith—<K course 1 am. It was only 

this moruing that she said 1 w aa a per
fect idiot.—Chicago News.

Sympathy.
" I’m renlly sorry for Ploddin,"re

marked young Mr. Ilapplgo
"Why?” inquired this friend.
"I a«ked him to lend me $10, and he 

only had 75 cents. 1 can't help feeling 
sorry for a ini.ii who ««illy has IS «Ants.
— Wa-hit-gtou iitay-

ing to forget
"Poor little girl," whispered Faith, 

stroking the lieunttful mass of tangled 
hair "How was it 1 learned to forget! 
Let me think. Yea, 1 remember uow 
Wait a minnte. dear 1 will show you 
Faith slipped out of thu room and soon 
returned, bringing three rolls of »try 
broad crocheted lace

"Can you crochet, Grace?”
"Not veiy much," »aid Grace, won- 

deriugiy
"Well, I will tench you This is the 

way 1 learned to target The needle 
dips in and out, amt the suuligot and 
firelight sinus on It, aud the lace grows 
and ia no pretty, aud it brings «xiuitort 
Wheu I began. I conldu t see the needle 
—oh, how long ago that »s'—for the 
tiara That waa when 1 kuew he would 
uevei couto agaiu, and 1 bad uiy wed

and thia is the second's aud this tho 
third's There’s the throe. ”

Faith handled the rolls over and over, | 
lost for a minuto iu tbe assijciations 
which they revived Her niece seemed 
to have forgotten her own grief for the 
time and waa observing her anut 
curiously as she bent over tbe lace.

“ That's a fern pattern, " said Faith 
” It's very pretty ” Faith «ut silent for 
a time, smoothing ont tbe creases of 
the lace and drawing it ont to its 
length. It seemed to have tbe effect of 
an enchanter's wand, for it summoned 
old fac«s and scenes at will, and Faith 
grew blind to the little room aud the 
needs of her gneat At last Grace moved 
impatiently

"Yea, yea,” said Faith, like one 
awaking, "to forget Thia is the way 
Here ia the old pattern I will teach
yon.”

She bustled about, finding thread aud 
needle, seated herself at Grace's side, 
drew the thread through her Augers 
aud began her work.

"There.” she said after a minuto 
"Do yon see how It's done? it  isn't 
hard. Try It ”

Grace took tbe needle helplessly 
"Do yon think 1 oould forget so, anut?” 
she asked beaitatiugly

“ 1 did. ” said Faith.
Grace bad returned to her task and 

made uue or two uwkwurd motions 
with tbe needle wheu there came a 
nug at the door

" It’s Phil I" exclaimed Grace, spring
ing up

"Grace I” said tbe recreant lover, 
standing awkwardly by the door, after 
Auut Faith bad admitted him aud bad 
retreated toward her chair Tbcro were 
shume and pleailiug iu bis voice.

Grace ci.ught her bat aud went to 
him without another word.

“ We ll try the crocheting some other 
time. Aunt Faith," said Grace Tbeu 
seeing her uout’a half dazed expression, 
as If she hardly nuderstuod this new de 
vclopmeut of affairs, she ran back and 
kissed her Grace's face bore uo trace 
of sadness as she turned to Phil, aud 
they went out chatting merrily

Fuith listeued till tho Iasi footfall on 
the crust bad died away, thru carefully 
rolled up the lace

"Hbe tbiukx she's happier," thought 
Faith, "but I’m uot so sure A muu’s 
h«*art is uncertain property, but u cro 
diet u<( Jle, ' us siic laid her hand ap 
proviugly upon those on thu table, "is 
always thu tame. ” — bpriugficld Re
publican _________

The C o rp «  I  I—
The corpse plant is a lemarkable car- 

1 niverous sp« uu> u that (rows iu the 
1 cclcuy cf NataL Its principal feature 

is a b-11 shnpid mouth, with u throat 
opsuiug into a hollow stem. It is al
most black and covered witli a tbick 
giatiunus sctrcticu, while its odor Is 
vu y  offensive. This attracts curriou 
fccning birds to it, m.d once they alight 
ou it they ore lost. Their claws become 
entuughd in tbe secretion, toe hell 
shaped mouth folds np, and they nr* lit- 
wuiiy swallowed___________

N ot His I * ;  F o r B a ta *  W k i» » « * .
Little Johnny was 8 yeswa old. There

fore he could l«jok hack to several 
Christmas holidays with a lively re
membrance of what they were like and 
wbat bad taken place on those festal 
occasions.

One of Johnny’e ideae (not original 
with Johnny by any means, as many a 
parent can testify) was that it ia a boy's 
mission to make os much noise as pos
sible in the world, and in spit* of fre
quent admonishing and more or less 
frequent whippings he pcraeveringly 
carried out the idea on all occasion* 
except when ho was asleep.

Johnny was fulfilling his mission 
with more vigor aud enthusiasm than 
nsnul on Gbristnias morning, bnt no
body paid any attention to him except 
his Auut Jane, who was visiting John
ny's parents «luring tbe holidays, and 
she finally grew tired of the noise *ud 
said:

"Johnny, it is very naughty to keep 
up such a din and racktt all the time, 
aud if yon don’t stop it 1 shall have to 
speak to your mother about i t  ”

"Huh I Wot good'll that do?” aooru- 
fully demanded Johnny.

“ Why, she w ill whip you If yon don't 
■top, ” threatened the young man’a 
aunt.

“ Guess uot I" retorted Johnny with  
an air of triompb. "Chris’mas ain’t 
my duy fcr gittiu whipped. 1 a lien  git 
whipped the duy before Chris'mas and 
tbe day after, hut I never do on Ghrlr'- 
maa.”—Harper's Magazine.

T h e  ilssMrtme««.
“ 1 iniqxste yon took in the Bowery 

when yon were in New York ami lis
tened to the delightful Ghimuiie Fadden 
dialect?"

“ I did, but I didn't bear any of the 
dialect. 1 don't believe the illiterate) 
creatures have reed the book nt all. I
Vinciuuatl Luquircr. I

The U a jlM *  Tow ».
A eroes old woman of tong 0*0

Declared that «die hated aoiea.
«'Tho town woald 1st mi plcaeaa«. yw> knew,

I f  only dune wore ao buy»I"
8ho scolded and (lotted about It  tlB

Her oyes grew heavy as lend.
And then o< a auiuh n th a  town grew atlH,

For a ll tha bo)a had fled.

And all through tho long and dnaiy WraW 
There wasn't a hoy In vtrrw.

Tho huaoball lot, wh«wa they need to we«*, 
Waa a sight to make one hlno.

The graaa waa growing vu every lass 
Aud lliu pallia that tha rnnncra made.

For Ihvra woan’t  a aonl la all the piaee 
Who knew bow tho game waa played.

Tha eh«-n ieB rotted and went to waato— 
Tborv was no one to «iltrub the Wean

And nobody hod a «Ingle tnita.
Hot« only the birds and baoa.

There wasn’t a majsongor boy, not een 
T<> a|«ad as such niaaaangara can.

I f  prople wanted thrdi vrramta desfeo.
They aaot for a mnsaagor man.

T ie rs  waa little. 1 ween. oZ frolic end asms 
There wua leas of chiwr end mirth.

Tho »ad okl town alnco it iaakxd Its beys 
Waa the drear leal pho« 0» earth.

T1m> pour okl woman t«i<on lo wrep.
Than woke with n andriaa stream. .¿ M a

"Dear me,” she «Tied, 'I her« t»wi 
And. oh, what a hat rid fli «m»,'


