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A MAN WHU WAS SCALPED.

Hle Says the Operation Cmused ITim
cousiderable 'atn—A Narrow Es-
enpe from Death.

It has often been said that a man oad
oot lve after being sealped, writes a
¥ort Reogh correspondent of The San
Francizeo 1+ hroniele.  One of the Crow
Sudinn scouts with Cuoster before that
brave officer met his fate was caughl
By o party of S'onx alone on the pra rie
and sealped alive.  His enemies cut a
pear-shaped pieer cut of the crown ol
hiis hend amd left him writhing in
agony, supposing he would of course
die. Notwithstanding all which the
rodskin recovered, and at last accounts
wis llving with his people on the Crow
reservit on and doing well.  Thore i3
an ol hunter in western Moutana
swhose eabin is loented on the enstern
slop of the Rocky monniains, who I
Bhis hair valsed some years ago by a
banid of savages, sl ver ha lives ol
thrivies in most astonishing gooil healti,
The old fellow's nuwe is Ganzio, amd
by renson of his advanced yvenrs wonld,
in the natoral course of evenls, having
white hair now, only that he las no
heir ot oll to -]N':l.k of still, what lit-
tle ho has got, 15 whitened or gray, the
rest of s howd, “*whore the hair onght
to grow,' being as bald as o Lilliard
ball, Mo be exact, Ganzio did not looso
his entire calp, bt only a portion of it.
The probalilities srs that he conld not
have suevivedd with the loss of the wholo
top of his heml.  Some few vears ago,
wilien 5 iting Bull was master of this
country, Ganzgo was the guide of an
l'llli:_:l"l.l'l paris on roule to Fort Lara-
e, Wyom oy lerritory

The story of that expealZion is an ex.
condinely mteresting one, and as Felat.
ed by himself runs as follows: “Une

alay we wore comints inta the vallev of
Hut creck, on one wiy 1o Fort Laram e,
whoen wo thoneht we saw Tl ans com
it I 1

.

ing down the etovek 1o the rig
stesed of camping there, we thonghl
stock nnd roon e

gufer Lo wiler ot

the Lills sl make o dry comp in Vi
buishic- I bl been sent on alewd up
the 1l 1o reconniater, nind ook Wil
moe a bay named Kountas, from thng
ha, movely for eompany.  Wo sat down
g0 wiuit Tor the wavons, which werp
alowlv convmyge up ot of i

\‘.lp i Pl wWanerielks reach i ns 1 stnrtea
o sloues throneh the todks dml pa
bushos to seek n gl camp A fiw
hundeed  verds farther on o looked

down n ravine ta the vight and saw live

ot Led Tudians vidde geross the valier,
) atartd o o ek Lo the raln, when
ol lenst a dozen Tudinns  fanoat me ot
of tha brush, and von bet 1 van aw
called for hepls  In aomiaute more Swi
ot thves of them shor wr me. 1 felig
shavp, stiniog pain Inowe vight |
sl another fnomy eft shoulder; and |
fell. “Phea they wers upon e in b
pnute, and one of them pat s ke
On 1y wels,  while anotber bl e o
elip witihh w0 ol Another struek nn
“".I'n the bott of o eun, wd tien § Do
camo partly aneenscions, Sl 1 had
vonson and foslipe onoush v to Kno
thit 1 was boeines ..:'_.]‘n- iy Tor the oo
hiadd =0 tightly and the phin was s
awlul that 1 ecould not e theneven i

1 wantod ton 1 tolt o hot, sting ng pain

all sround the top of wy  head -t
hiade betne torn oul by the vools, g0 L
speak - and it was 1o nch Lol
o at Teast 1 oyt 1 odady bt opa 0

happened my sealps or apart of 1t Wi
saved just ns it was helng torn afll ‘I'he
Bove wt the wazon had seen me vin
aing: saw the Indians amd enme al ran

thicteen of them, arriving just in
to provent the red doy = fin shing the
work, The Indians, well iy my
friends, thonght I owas ddescd, Lot 1 ean
to aanin, and what was left of my sonly
was Juid back in place. It was only
half torn off vou seo, and the place i
pretiy well healed now."”

“Wihat d'd vou do with yourself af.
terward?” I Inguired,

Whv, 1 horried into Fort Laramis,
ot the attenton of o physician, nnd
went buek to the states for sowhile; bt
the wostern fever enamo strong upo
me aeain and 1 had W return to the
mwountalns, where 1 have been eval
since. "’
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Dynamite Not 8o Daugerons,
“Dynatmite is not nearly so danger-

~ons a stbstunes as poople suppose,™
sald a manufacturer 1o a reporter fir
The New York Macl and Eepress.  “"Wae

have been engaged for over sovenloen
veara o its manufacture and have hiad
but two explosions in our factory, With
sxpericnosd workmoen safety is almose
assured. Peeplo have an ervoneous idea
concerning ity destractive  qualities,
Why, it can not compare with ordinary
bluck powder as a destroyver, Take,
for exnmple, the attempt made to blow
up the Iu-uw of porlimment.  If the
samn amount of blnek powder had beon
used the efMeet would have been far
anore disastrous.  Why? Bocause dyna
mite is instantanvous and looal in its
aotion, while powder Is slower in ex
pansion aml wove far-reaching in it

destruction.  Dynmmite  grinds  int
atoms evorvihing within reach,  Pow
dor breaks things into pivoes, but  dows

Dynamite will no
It is caploded only

nol atomize theny
axplode in a fire
by ooncussion.”

““Uhen how does it happen that dyna
mite projoctiles thrown from guns s
mortars escape  exploding in the con
cusslon of the !IU\\\,I‘I' used in project.
ing them "

“That s easily oxplained. At the
vbase of the eartridge is aflixed a laye
ol I'llllbi'!‘, which broaks the fores of the
concussion. It is when it st kes and
the onp attached to the head of it ex
plodes that the earividge goos offt ‘T
ia the only way that dynamite ean b
amployod in guus. M it wero used Hike
powder it would blow the gun W
atoms, "'

“How do vou pay vour workmen?"'

CWe pay them 8L nnd 32 pur day,
Weo do vot consider thelr
any mors dangerons than that of an or
innry miner. The men employed or
the new agueduct run far more risk
than vur wen do.”
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Elguty-seven per oent of the population o
London do not g0 ta ehareb, The gunning

aod fstilog i Londos soust be much Lette
than fo the lerge eltdes o this country.— Nor
srislom Lera'd,

& CHRISTMAS GEM.

On Chirtstmas Eva the bells were rune,

On Clairistmas Eve the mass wias sung;

That only night in al the year

Eaw the stoled priest the elinlics rear,

The damasel donned her Rirtle sheen,
110 hiadl was dressad in holly green;

Forth to the wood did merry men go

To gather in the mixtleton,

Then apened while the baron's hall

To vassal, tenant, secl and all;

Power Luid Tuis rond of rule nalds,

Al Coremony doffed his pride,

The hele with roses In his €0,

That nizht might village partner choose;

The lovd, nderngsting, shiars

The vilgar gate of ** post aml pale”™

Al hutlod with ymeonteolled dellght

And general volos the limppy nigont

Thal to the eoltinge R Lt rrown

Brought thdings of salvation down,

Tl Are, with well dried logs supp!ied,

Went poaring up the ehimney wide.

Thie hinge il table’s oaken faoe,

Merobioed il it showe, the day to grioe,

Thore Lhere wpon 08 msssive board

Noomnrk to part the seuiees and lord,

Then wias uromnzht 1o the Lty brawn

iy ol Blviseoite] sorving mnng

Tlen the geim boar's hewl (rvvned on highy

Crested with Lavs and rossinary.

Well tiin the greov-garisl rangar te'l

Phiow, whien sand whops Lhie imonster fall,

Wit s Ladore Iils death lin tore,

And ol the baiting of the oor

The wasadl rotnd o good wirm howle,

Ciernished with vib rons, B ly trowls;

There Lbs kage sirlvin reeked; hard by

Yinem porvidge stood, and Clirisimas pie,

boow Wntledd old Seotlivmd to prosliice

Av auch Dilgh thde her savory g,

Tl entie Lhe mnery masiers in

And earols rosuredd withe W isoe din,

T v dend hortas ws P song

Te wis n hienrty note sod strong

Whe lists may I their murimue 1y scs

Treares of analent mystery,

Whitte shilrts sipplived the- maisqueradns

At st tersd elinteks thie visors mode.

Fhot, ah, wivilh musskers flehly dight,

Clany Dot ol Doosonns bl f so bighie®

Englionl wis merey  England wism

OB Christimns brattzit D sports ngnln,

"EFwas Cliristimns beonetied the mbzhitiosr aleg

Ty Chirtstinas toli] the merriost tide;

A Chrlstinns gounbol olt eoulil eheer

The poor man's beart Birmzl lalf the vear,
-y Sir Walter Seo’ b, in * Marmion.*

A WIFE;

— v WG -

A RACE FOR

OnR,
A CANADIAN CHRISTMAZ PARTY.
BY PFIELRE DUVAL

bLring home n
wife from 2 Yon would
lilte to know, wonld you? Well, as it's
Christmas, when all ought to be every-
thing that's nice and obliging, why, I'll
tell you; bt 1 wiarn you there s very
little romanee about my story

Mow did 1 come to

the eolonies

Two years ago, when | linighed my
cinlers  career, my EHCK IR ]
gettled it for me that 1 had been work-
ine too lard, and il 2 thorough
change of seene and complote pest atud
naturally

anxions
e
argninge, that, ng

lndisposition by
be wronght most

reiaxation;
I Lind bLrought
stindy, m cure would
speedily by my endeavoring to forget o
soon as possible all 1 il been ot s
mueh trouble to learn. My old
mother thought 1 was thin and look el
pale,  Liid not feel pale, but houd no ob-
jection to take advantage of my fan-
cicd sndlhmentin 50 far as to aeree teadily
to their proposal Lo pay a visit to an
unele swho had settled in the Domir fon
not far from Ottawn, [t is noitlhung to
the purpose of thia story how | jour-
neyed over “the pond,” and saw much
that was interesting it to sav
that T arrived at my destination & few
days before Christmas, and received o
most hearty welcoms from my jolly
old relative, 1 do not wonder that
wis glad to see me, as the long Cane
dinn winter, when out-door work was
at o stand-still beeanse of the depth of
the snow ad the severity ol the
veather, is a tedions affair; and any-
hing which breaks the monotony of
ie is welcome,

I'his very monotony was to me a
mmplate change; and most of all did 1
mjoy the sleighing, which was both
necessary and delightiul No
who has experienced the exhilarating
sensation of skimming along the deep
snow —aud it was deep that year-—be-
hind @ puir of spirited horses, as fully
alive to enjoyment as ever their driver

ey

Sutlies

[

one,

could be, is very likely to forget it
Was it cold ? S0 the thermomeler
gnld, even suggesting ever so many

dogrees below zero as the measure of
it: but it never felt so cold as an ordin-
ary sloppy winter day in the old
country. DBut this is nothing of the
story you wanted me to tell,

A day or two before the 25th, my
uncle got a letter from an old friend
and neighbor asking him to speud the
fostive day at his hoase, 1le would
probably be considered a very distant
neighbor in Eonglamd, being
twenty-live miles away; but in Amer-
iea distanees are vast that such »
space seems o tritle, and did not count
ab all as likely to atffect our acceptance.
As female  soclety was  somewhat
searce in our part of the country,
and 1 bheard that at Mr, 'reston’s we
should probably meet a large party, 1
readily acquiesesd in my unole’s pro.
posil o go; 8o we went, \l\' two rela-
tives, for my auut was of the party,

sonme

50

drove in their sober sleigh, while 1 was
fitted out with the now vehicle just
arrived from the eity, and the two
young horses,

OF the party nothing needs to be told,
except that L was o complete suceess.
We ali enjoyed ourselves most thor-
oughly, nnd were only too soryy when
the dawn of the next day warned us 1o
break up and go howme, Now, among
the guests was s young lady to whom |
bhad been introduced, who had taken

my fapcy greatly. She wus young,

and, of course, pretty, but seemed dread- | gaw the teariil face of Aliee gazing at | next semmeor and stay a snell”

fuily shy; and do what [
could draw her out but little about her-

might, | L me.

The rest is shmple of explanation,
I had broken sonme bones and got a

gelf and her Lelongings, I had noticad | yromendons knock on the head, but
during the evening liow she seemed | some how managed to pull through the

bored by the atientions of a man evi- shoeck, and thanks to the devoted

dently much her inferior in birth and
education, but sesmingly well-to-do,
and | had done what [ eould to relieve
her af his perpetual attendanee, but
still she did no more than respond in a
formal and correct manner. I had
heard that she was a relative of a far-
mersome distance off, and had no other
protectors, being an orphan and some-
what of a stranger. It was not till
atterwiards that I learned that there was
a sort of tacit understanding of en-
gagement between her and Bob Saund-

ers, and that to the outward observer | much ashanied of himself that he sold |
the girl was not a willing party to the | 5.+ nis

arrangemnent. Our host was a hospit-
ablo man, and the good things of the
world had been freely set before the
guests, with the usual and natoral re-
sult of sorting ont the more reasonable
from the over-indulgent, and before

midright it beeame pninfully apparent |

that Ilob
good for him, and it became
equilly evident that he was not capable
of driving Alice home again, She, poor
mirl, was in a terrible state of alarm
wind chagrin, and I overlicard her ex-
pressing her disgnst to a friend and
declining to trust herself to his caro
again,

What could 1 do? I was the only
one of the party who had o vacant seat,
and 1 could not, in common politeness,
do less than offer Ler my escort to sea
her home,

Bob zeowled aw folly, when she firmly,
but politely, declined his attendance:
and when he heard that the upstart
Englishman had earvied off his girl,
r¢, I alterwards heard, was

further

his laneun
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had tuken as much as w;ml

nurs-
{ing of my dear Aliee, quite enjoyved
1he process of getting well azain. She,
dear girl, wias not much hurt, because
'of my precaution to drive so the rutlian
|did not drive into that side of the
Ish-igh.

|  Does it want much explaining how
[ we got so to like one another that she
conchuled to wvisit the old country as
my bride? 1[I think not. How did we
settle with Dob Saunders? Well, we did
not have wmuch trouble with him.
When he got sober again he was so

belongings and moved out
| further west, where the last I heard of
him was that he was an ardent apostie

of the Bine Ribbon Army.
e --p-— -

LITTLE BESSIE.

An Interesting Christmas Story,

Deneon Amos Dorr was a thoroughly
good man and a true Christian, and
was noted for his deep love for little
children. Mrs. Dorr, his wife, was a
gooid amd upright woman; but was
noted for hier IEI"I‘]I lave for property.

Many yvears before our story, a little
child enme to gladden the hearts of the
worthy couple; but only for a few
briel yenrs wasshe permitted to remain
with them.

Then came a day —only a week before
Christmas —when sweet HHtole Allie luy
slek unto death with that dreadful dis-
BUSE, eronp; and that
year the Christmas snows were softly
falling over a little new-n:ade grave, as

membranous
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ON LE CAME, AND AS lIE NEALED Us,

not & little unparlinmentary, and he
gwore he would “upset his darned old
sleigh and the gal and all, it he swung
for it

OF this, of course, we were in blissful
ignoranee, and [ had seitled
down into the fall enjoyment of our
morning drive, belore Alice burst into

hardly

hysterical tears, and baried her face
in the buflalo and
thought her heart wonld break,

“Oh, Mr, Burton,” she gulped ont be-

FOLNeS, sobbid s

“1 am =0 much ohliged
e

AL 50 Hl-

Eween tHhie sobs,
to yvou for taking eare of Hiense
forgive my crying, but 1
happy.”

I dild my best to pacify her, and sae-
eceeded so far ns to get her to contlds in
me how she had vielded to the persecu-
tions of her lover in so far as
sent to his  vistting ber.  This
chielly in deference to her guardian’s
wish and not Lbecanse she could really
like or respect such o man,

We had not gone far in these
pleasant conlidences when [ heard
the jingling behind of other bells, and
Alice turmned Lo me in a tone of great
alarm.

“Oh, Mr. Burton, I do believe that i3
Mr. Sannders behind us, and he is
driving like 4 miadman. DBut we are
nearly to my guardinn's.  1’lease push
on @l get out of his way."”

it though I whipped my
horses up to thelr best pace, they had
gone far and were getting pumpaed out,
while had a fresh and
splendid tesm,

On he came, and as he neared us, his
curses and mprecations got plainer
and  plainer, and it was evident
had lost eontrol not onldy of his temper,
but also of his horses too, and 1 was
goon palnfully aware that we were all
of us 1in imminent danger.

Urging my stovids ns well as 1 could,
I steered for the side of the track, so as
to Keep my precions freight furthest
from dunger, but I was unable to get

Lo cotis

Wils

"LN ol

Oour pirsuaer

i

out of the way, and in two seconds
more erash came the brate right into
us, and 1 remember no more

L] L . L -

How long I was nneconscious 1 don't
know, but when | came to mvself |
wits iyiug i bed in a comfortable bat
homely room, with a very
fgnorance of how 1 eame there

“Thank God! he heard
whispered, and, opouing wy eyes, |

stngular

is alive,” 1

“Dear me! 1 never did see susha
man in all my Jays"” suid Mis
Daorr, resuming her Knitting, yan alu's
never satisfied ubless there's
dozen young ones at youy heels”

The Deacon took wp bis paper and
went to reading again,
enough had beensald upon the sub-
ject, for that time at least.

This was Saturday night. fol-
lowing day Mrs. Dorr was foreed to go
to church alone, as her husband wus
suffering from a cold, and declared
that he wasn't a-goin’ to keep the con.
gregation in a quiver with his cough-

Linvrm

nalf o
that

i t
thinking

Thn

ing." Left to his own deviees, the
good Descon. like men aof smaller
growth, fell at once into mischief, O1

it might have appearcd to Mrs, Dort
had she known that her husband
availed himself of her absence by
writing a letter to his favorite tiephew,
John TFerris, in Boston. Dot fortu-
nately, the good woman did not hear
of this letter untiil a long time after,
And when that time “things
had changed, and she had changed;”
89 it did not matter,

The mnext day the wilked
tlown to the villace and mailed the
precions missive, and in the eonrse of

Catne,

Deacon

aweek there camn a letter to the farm-

house r--~p]n-\\‘ John.

“Why that’s Jolin’s writin’ ex-
claimed Mrs, Dorr glaneing over her
husband's shoulder ns, with an impas-

o

sive conntenance, he procecdad to read
his lefter. “ It év from John," he pres-
ently announced,
o want a
goold pay guaranteed,
know il you'll hoard

boarder, Naney?
John wants to

n Tour. VL il

VOt

girl fora while, e says she's quiet
and well-be-haved; | guess Johio’s sort
of a ruardeen, or something, for the
elild,”

o 3 . T
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AND

IS CUNSES

the
sat by the chimney eorner, in which no '

gay little stoeking wis hanging, ready

grief-strickien and childless eonple, |

to be tilled with the little LOYS 80 eare-

fully prepared by loving hands,  Dat,
s the years rolled on, the eares of the
world entered into the mother's leart,

and nearly erowded ont the memory of

the littie ehild,
loving heart! Ah, no!

his lost dariing |

Nat so withithe father's
Fop the sake of

wer children woere

all ot

regarded by him as so mauy precious
Jt-\\li\, to be cuarded carelunlly, and
most  tenderly loved, The one great
desire of the Deacon’s heart was to
adopt a Hetle oiel: bat never & word of
this had he spokicn to his wife,

Oune colld November evenlonr, when
the wind was wailing mourafully

aroutul the old house, bringing to mind

the cold winter 80 near at hand, the
good couple were quietly seated in
their cosy sitting-room, engaged in
their usual evening oeeupation, the

Deacon reading, and his wife kuitting,
Just as Mrs. Dorr was endeavoring to
ealeulate toa cent, how much that day's
churning would * feteh,” the Deacon's
volee broke the stlence, as e methodi-
cally folded his paper and placed it on
the table beside him, |
“aeems as el 1t grows lonesomer an'
lonesomer every year, Naney, remarked
the Deacon, with ;
* Lonsomer " vepeated Mrs. Dorr ina
ol Why J
atnd lenesome; 1 have work :1-u-.;_f':; to
do to Keep me fron
1 hope,
you, Amos ¥
“Well,

L sizh

Lot surprised  fin iy .

ogetting lonesomee,

What in the world's come over

I don't know,” replied the

Deacon slowly, © But somehow or other
it seewms terribly orter still, like, round
the lLousa lately, Naney,” —catebing |
his breath—* Nauey, why can't we take
a child ¥
“Zukea child ™ repeated Mrs, Dorr |
I anizement, droppimmg her knitting
it ler p and cutehing her spectacles
1 her eves What an idea! as
much a8 1 have to do! Why, I should

g0 distracted to have s child round

utider foot; and the expense of bring-
up a chitld
Y ou must be
sueh o foolish thing
*Well, well, wife,” hastily replied the
Deacon, * 1 didn't know but you might
think well of it, seain’ we're all alune,
so, but 1 shall get along well enough,
Mebbe Johu's children will comse down |

g too, ‘specially o girl

criazy, Amoy, to think of

IMI'BEECATIONS GREW

ILAINER AND PLAINER.

snid Mrs, Dorr

on s knitting-

HWhy, T don't know,™

impaling her baek |

HA Y

needle and Toldine her hands madita-
Ctively, “IMroaps | oeonld manage Ao
sompehow, Winter's a cood time for
boarders. for te, on account of botter'n
cheese, Dot a elild —well, ' see be-
tween tow and moriine .I
I'he Peacon wisely forbore to say
muceh on the gubijeet: for He very well
kuew how his wile would e Na
he wis not at all sueprised when she
sild the next marniar that “*she'd
thonght 1t over, and she on ol she
wolnd try 1, bat she should want good
pay.” Secretly delighed 1o hear this,
tlie Deacon jmmi wtely answered his
nephews letter, and o few days was

pratilied by the arrival of A
with his

: Ferria
lttle charge,

that the ehild’s board is
you will Keep her, Aunt

“Wlels a

“1 will see
prid as long a
Naney,”
daar hitt

said the gontieman,
1 thine a wither father

Her father died while in

; and the mother being dead
vid to
There were two others,
another girl and a bov, heyare in the
asylum,” he added briety,
Why aint this one there too "
quired Mres, Dorr.

", 1 took a faney to her,” replied
Mr. IMerris earelessly., 1 wish she
could have o good home somewhera, |
her until she does, J

wd s
nor maother,
my employ
some time before, the children
i 51 |F-\[.I.T."|1..

-

shall look ulter
think."

Mr. Fervis st ived with them only a
day and an ;

shit; amd with muny an in-
junction to his little charge to be a good
girl and mind Aunt .\.Uu'_\.‘_ he bade
them good-by, and was whirled back to
the big city.

Attle Dessie wasg rather lonely at
hrst inthe large, old farm-house: but
she was a cheery little soul, and soon
began to sing and enatter from morn-
ing till night =le lollowed th Deacon
mbhout HKe o faithial little spaniel; and

then the good man was positively nn-
bappy when she was not with him., It
WAs A pretty sicht the sunnype.
haired hittle maiden trudging about
With the guiet old farmer, holding fast
to his big, blue-mittened hand with her
wWee seanvb-covered one, Every animal
on the place learned to love her, and,
strange to relate, Aunt Nancy at last
fell captive to her Infuntile charms,
and, unknown to herself, n big place
Was Lhawing out in her heart for Wue

L see

little enild. And now Christmas was
come, and the Deacon, half suspeeting
what was taking place in the mind of
s wite, resalved upon a grand stroke,
the child was un-
iressed as usaal, and placed in her little
cot which stood in a corner of the room
where slept the Deacon and his wife,
Nat elose by the bad where Allie's erib
teed to stand, poor little orphan girlie!
Away off ina corner by herself, just a
poor little lovely boarder! Ah welll
thy good angel is hovering near, little
UI:"_'

Mrs. Dorr, after setting things to
rights in the kitchen, for the might, re-
turned to the sitting-room and found
it empty: but in the chimney-corner
hnng vneof dearlittle Allie'sstockings,
filled —as Mrs, Dorr quickly discovered
—wilh the very toyvs she had had in
readiness so long ago, to put into this

Charistinng eve,

sanme little stocking,. As she stood
silently gazing at it, the tears slowly
gathering and falling, the bedroom

apered and diselosed the Deidecon stand-
Ing there, with such g look of love and
] ron s kind old face, that it
¥ berame manifest ta her, what

het hasbinnd desived and expected from
her han a8 his precions, Christmas
rift. A il at onee her sonl seemed

looded with tenderness and love, Loye
torthe little child snfe in Heaven,
and for the little one so quietly sleeping
in the little erib avhich the Deacon had
drawn up elose to the side of the bed,

“ Naney,"sai-l the good man, holding
ont his hand, and lewding his wite to
the side of the erib, * Nuney, will you
give me this little child ? she is the oue
gitt | erave.”

0, Amos™ said Mrs, Dorr brokenly,
“she nt n » to give; she's the
Lord’s; but | guess she's meant tor
you anyway., I—1I've been growing
hird and stingy, Amos. 1 can seeit
i, 1'd most forgot my own little
girl, and everything else, bt my own
seif, Dot 1'ooa gon® to have i share
in this little thing,” she exclanimed
Hto kiss the litile sleeper. *1
e ahe looks a3 Allie used o, she
remarked, wiping her eves, as they
turted to leave the room,

Wity thonsht s0" all the time"” re-
]" I the Dedeon, a8 e soltly cline
theddoor upon the sleeping child, who
had all nneonscionsly, entered into o
kittedom of  loves, thon tl_','.:-'. il
NGk ,,.';". thie hearts of those about
leer
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In a Dentist’'s Chair,

Pritty soun  the dentist stuck  his
hewed fonto the door and told moe it was
iy Lhen I an<ked hiim how he hal dis-
posicd of the roma ns of my pred 50T
S0 1 He smiled more sweetly
than ever and motioned me into th
operating chril By s side wis
it tle siver motnted  spittoon. foir use
inensn o vital orean was punetated, |l
told Wiy T owanidesd the tooth drawn
ot front view, valinet size, o repliod,
that if Ddidn’s Tike the proof 1 ceulid sit
OVer as nyny Linnl =5 as I likeoks H' aad

v bhach 1y ].".ll .‘!l] o L} ol my

Fhit duentist BV O nLariy

crasped e sade of s chate gl said
he helleved  he woundn't come In |

aise s fect were mphiy Tlyen he

van Lz ars o my faee and began (o

feol arowmd somew hoeve | sl | se zed

his arvni altegred it ont of my person.

and eaplaonod that my tooth was  stil

iy anouth, that I had not swallowed

it.  He sald yes, e know it 1 suppose

Lie Ll e rsona | imvestivated, | never
cxnereneed sueh an instunce of follow
feclinee o my life,

Sl ove found it?" e eried, exeitedly,
al last

P 'vie known whore it was all the
time,” 1 answered  with  chocked
SUTC IS,

Lhe dentist tourned to his chiest of
gleaming tools  and pieked ont a
miaeh e that I have seen blacksmitks
usee Iin showving lhorses. The minute
the cold steel entered my mouth [ be-
oan Lo Yopent. It felt s fearful way
wdone until it oot to n tooth that spital
it.  The eritical moment had areved
The dent st leaned forward, planfed s
head aeamst vy chliest, braced Lbotl
foet aoainst the weiter, sucd “*now ook
plogsant-—won't be long,” and guve a
michty jord There was a cracking

sonnd in my brain, a Wending flash of
cerebral lightuing, & senaation like the
disintegration of worlds, and the tooth
[ think the root was wrapped
Ll breun to

wis oul.
about the backbone, and
sprout in the shouliler-blade

vshe's a l‘..L'-'_t." i-;”;t.v.l the dentist.
the best thing out,”™ 1 re-
}'-Iil'lt. r-n'.\“_\'. Calbriolet, in the Spring-
fledd () Giole-Ropublic.

eshe's
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A Ferishable Cargo.

Mr. Willam [Parsons, the lecturer,
wias one day a passenger on a big
sleigh away up On the
road they met another sleigh not near-
Iv s0 i as thedr own, The little sleigh
kind of Kept to the middle of the
drifted road, and the driver of the ng
aloigh kind of turned clear out and
kind of turned his sleigh clear over and
|rassengers

in Michigzan.

plunged his 8'x or seven
up to their necks or heels in the chilly
drift, just as they happened to be shot

in head first or feel foremuost, Lol

was their wrath, They wanted to mob
their cowanlly driver W\ ta_\' didn’t
vou make the -'illil‘ fellow turn out?”
wWhy didn't you upset Lim®" sy hy
dal't you ran over lm?” they demand-
ed, “Could of done it,'" said tho
LEVer, gropng around nthe snow for

I kind ¢ hated to

vl ses, “but

=Ly

spoil his load.”  “*What was he haul-
'||,_r"” daimaaded e leclurer "lh THE
mite, for the mines," said the driver.

They acevpled his spology, and the
work of exceavuling for the buried Troy,
the on and *The
Heros of the Homeric Age'" went on in
silenee. — Broekdyn Fagle.
e -

I8 & wise uizhit-key that knows itsown key-

bole.~New Faven News.
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