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“My dear slr—"'

Dr. Bperry Atted his finger tips together
with careful precision before he continued

nyly deat sir, It in one of the strange CcAases,
but llr does not stand alone In the reécords 1
have known of othors a fow, quite parallel
There I8 oinly the one treatment.”

“And that?' interrupted the little man op-
ponite. haggard with anxiety.

“Is the one 1 have prescribed all nlong.
There In no change.”

The 1ttle man, Marshall Graham, got on to
his feet and began o pace the floor with
pervous little runs. He plunged his hands
i his pookets to hide thelr trembling.

YWe must humor her still, doctor?

anked. % )

he
“You mean that?

“You must humor her still—I mean that.
1 mean Just that. Humor her—humor her.
Mollove what she belleves—If yeu can. If
yon oan't, make belleve. 1 tell you—-"

The ftted finger tips parted and the
shapely white hands came down resoundingly
on tho learned doctor's knee.

“1 tell you, Graliam, you've got to do It If
yon'd save her. 1t's the only way In a case
ke hers, and, good Lord, man, haven't I
been studying these cases forty years, [ tell
you—I—toll—you——"

One long forefinger timed the words on the
other paim. The doctor’s face was solemn.

"S8he—must— be—humored! Any rude
shock—any forced awakening—will be her
death—or something worse, She must awaken
hergeil, Bhe must come out of her delusion |
by hersell of hergelf—naturally and guietiy." |

*Nebiut—" the little man's lips sthmmered
helplessly, The rest of Win question wou!d
not aslke liself, buit the doctor read (L In his
angloues fach. He got up and foreed the little
mhn into w chiir gently, Then We st-od over |
fdm with s big square buik and gave him
comlort,

*Man allve.”" he sald, “are you golng daft,
too? "Wl she come out of 1t —that's what
you want to ask, ch? Well, then, Hitep—
T beticse she will, [—belleve—she—will. 1
believe there will be a quier, nathral wak-
Ing up of Hr own nccord-—when the time
oomes, Bat watch over her constuntly anid
wep to It that no lubbering ldot broaks the
Epell of her dream for her, 1 tola you what
that would moan. You've got to walt—and
the Lord give you patlence!”

“It ia tercible-=the walting,'
Gralinm sald slowly.

“It s wrrible to see hor so happy, doec-
torl"

“ogod Lord, man, wouldn’t It
o see her misoaihle?

"In one way—in ecne way,” groaned the
giricken lQttle man,

The doctor settled back into his pivot-chalr
and adjusied his finger tips once mory pre-
clecly.

“It's, an
my ddear sir,’”
fessloual tone.

Marshall

be worse

nnusual case—an unusual onse,
he said In his stilted pro-
“The shack was 80 severe-
it Is seldom one loges four children at a
single blow., And then her terrinle (lness
that followed—It enpped her constitution and
put a tremendous hindrance on  nature’s
method of cure. It Is only what yvou wonld
expect, that the cure Is delayed lmmensely
~—lmmensely, By the way, Graham, are the
servants all trustworthy, eh?"’

Hoe wheeled around and put the guestion
abruptly. Marshall Graham awoke from his
deep preoccupation,

“Perfectly—evory one of them, doctor,” he
snld briskly. “‘I can trust them down to the
Jaxt fota, ' They are all devotedly attached
to Marjorie—to Mrs. Graham."

| tinel

“"Good! That's of the utmost Importance,
Humor her. do they! Fall In with all her
yagaries about the children?”

*All. Poor things. it's terrible for them,
ton. They were all so fond of the—the—
little enes,'

“I§ the children’s nurge 2t with you?"

"Roxy? O, yes—Mrs, Oralam will not
think of letting her go. She is walting for
them to come home.”

The |ittle man's volce broke pltifully, He

to be veory particular to
time.”

She chattersd on too busily to notlee tho
lobk of pala on the little man's face. When
she glanced at It, It warg smillng  again
bravely,

They went right after lunch, The sun wan
shindng and a smart Hitle wind sent & Nirey
of light snow Inte thelr faces, and Marjorle
laughed at 1, The cutter aped dlong out of
the elty Inte lovely snow-christened esuntry
roads

“I'm o happy, dear boy,"” Marjorie wali.
"There's &0 muoy to be happy over! Tha
children coming home—Inn't tha! enough
make a mother feol happy? Oh, but you
don't know—you ean’t think, dear, how 1've
been missing them! How could you Kknow
whini you're nothing but & man, poar boy?
It's  differcel with  mothera—there,  you
needn’l ok so grieved, dear! Of course,
you've misxed them, too.”

“Yes, 1've misved them,
man axld steadily.

“Elsie and the girlle twins are bad
cnough,” rmin on thoe sweet volee In &l ear,
““‘but, oh, the baby! You can't think how 1
do miss that little peck o mischlef, Mar«
shall! It makes me ache. 1 keep all his
horees and thinga lylog rouad to keep me
patlent till he comes. 1 don't see—l1 can’t
understand—"

"[ai't that a good tree? Look, Marjo!™
Marshall Grabam Interrupted quickly, polot-
Ing with hig whip, and the Httle erisis was
p:pt, They bent thelr attention to the cholee
of a Christmas tree after that ead aothing
moro was sald abowt the children's coming
home-—the Hitle children that never would
rome.

The tree was found at bast that sufted
Marjerie—4hat had stralght cvcugh, symmet-
rieal enough, low enough branches and was
Just blg vl Just litile enough, 8he was
very hard to  sult—"for,” rhe Insisted
gently, "It musl be a perfect cae this year-
Juat & perfert (ae, dear boy.”

It was marked plainly and the loenbity dls-
ly noied, 8o o the merrow Lthe mi

get a Nhe one this

too,'" the litile

HE SBAW THAT SHE

could go after ¥, and then, in the early,
eriep winter twidght, they rode home,

eaught up his hat and burrled toward the
door.

“Good morning, doctor,” he sald over his
shoulder. He shut the door behind him and
his heavy stoeps sounded down the long hall,
But Dr. Sperry wae at the outer door o gee-
ond later and called him  back. The blg
awhite right hand was held out to him, and |
when It got the litle nervous, tense one In
K& grasp, how i gripped!

"Good day, Graham,” wes all the doctor
Bald, but the little man's heart was lightsr
In proportion to the tingling of his hand, and
he went away home with footsteps that rapg
less heavily on the stone pavemeuts

Marjorle Grabam, his pule, sveet wils n et
him at the door. She was holding cut Loth
hands in weleome,

Y0, Marshall, have vou cyme av lost?" she
crled; “and here I've been waiting and wait-
ing! You bad boy, to stay so long!" She
drew him Ipto the hall cnd blew the flocks of
enow from his shoulders, and patted hig faee
gently., He saw at once the look of delightfu)
soorecy on her face and steeled himself for
what he knew must be coming,

Marjorie Graham was tall—<ha!f a heid
above him—and delicately frall. The rings of

BHE LED THE LITTLE COOPERS INTO
THE ENCHANTED LAND.

#oft halr Iylng on her brow were almost

white, but she was very far from old. Her

whole aspect was  happlly expectant. A

Btranger lovking at her sweet, pleasod face
avould have told himsell she must be expect- |
g some beautiful happenipg—and the
siranger would have been right Marjorie|
Giaham was expocting her four little dead
olifldren to come home Iu a few days, She
WaN getting ready for them. Oply the rest-
lean, wistful eyes betmayed nny mental dls-
order, and even In them It was bardly ap-
parent to ordinary notice.

“I've got a wecret to tell you—and some-
thing | want to do,” the sweet volee cried
guyly In his ear,

You dido't know—you funny, absent-
minded boy not tol—that next Saturdus's
Christmas! Christmas, do you hear, Muarahall
Graham? To think I had to tell you! Apd
thu children coming Just in tlme! Those
Prople—where  they are, you know'"—the

eled look In” her eyes—"must have
wod Just right. They must have remem-

Christmas, If you didn't, forgetful boy.
I'm so thankful—why, Marshall Grabam,

t kind of a Ohristmas would it be with-

t the ohildren! And that makes me think
of the rest of It. That's the mecret, and now
Mwhat 4 want you to do Is—can't you guess?”

Bhe tiited bher head and looked at him
+ He mado & brave attempt at smiling

Lt .I,II his head.

onk
; "?(hl'l do I, matam. I'm not as good w
/ nﬁlr a8 1 aw forgetter.” .
© "Well, then, take your wile out ln the
ﬂw 1o choose & Christmas tree!” she
BT “That's what. You took me last year
AN yoar bofore—and before—and before,
; back to the flood! DI you think

m Boing Lo get off this year? Not a
ui.ﬂrl We'll g0 right after lunch—
In the country, you kuow, 1'm golug

oo

The next afltertooon Marjorle sat by her
window, absently watchlog the little Coopers
wext door bulld a deformed Enow  mwa,
There were four of them, all slzes, and they
all wore lttle stout red mittens, Bvery-
thing else Lhey wore was old and worn and
shabby, like the little Cooper house itself,
but all the little mittens were dazzling and
naw. Mrs. Graham's eves followed thom o
uncioscivus faseoation. She bad never no-
ticed the litle Coopers much before—hor
own Uttle ebildren had never played with
them, If she thought of them and thelr
small, sh:bby house at all it had always
been with gentle vexation because they weare
fiere at all, behind her owa  pretentious,
handsome home. They were the only blot
on' her pretty *“‘view."

Today sbe was not thioking of them really,
she was trylng to declde what things che
was to get for the children's Christmas. The
lecorations for the tree—of course—hoge
were cagy enough, but the toys. They pusz-
zled her, baffed her stringely. She couldn't
stem to remember—

“They've been gone ss long, the children
have," she murmured, wistfully. “That's
why, but 1 should thimk I'd remember. |
should thivk I'd know what BElsle'd ke, and
the Girlle twins aad! little Peck, Mischief—
oh, 1 don't sec why I'm g0 stupid 1 can't re-
member—I cun't declde, Oh, dear!'

Hoxy, the children's nurse, catne Into the
rocm on an errand-—or was it to make sure
the children’s mother was quite safe?

“Hoxy.! the echildron’s mother sald ab-
ruptly, “did you ever have any lliile sisters
and brothers?"’

“Me, mem? I had a little brother once,
but he di—he wast away whem he was a
baby,” the girl answered quletly.

“0Oh, Then you can't help me,
you might be able to remember.””

Murjorle began her restless roocking again,
with a little sigh of disapolntment. Then her
eyes fell onee more on the lttle red-mittened
band outside. They were Just putting on the
snow man's head, The oldest girl wae hold-
Ing the baby up to do It Mochanically the
pale woman at the window counted 1ttle cold
blue noses. "Why," she cried softly, “why,
Roxy,"—but Roxy was gone—"there are four
of them! There are just four and—why, they
are almost the samo slzes, too! One, two,
three—thres of them girls and the lttle one'a
a boy!"

She aat up, mildly excited. Little red spots
blossomed out In her white cheeks, Just four
Aod Just—almort—the same sizes! Then she
had an Ingpiration.

"0, yes, they'd know," she cried.
know everything!"

She ralsed the window a little way and

I thought

“They'd

| called down to them in her clear, sweet volee

that “‘carried'’ distinctly,

“Littie children! Littde girl—you oldest
one! Won't you please come over here and
seo me a Httle while? 1 want to ask you
nomething."

The children stepped their play and looked
at each other with round, astonlshed eyes.

0, my!" sald Nip, excltedly,

0, my!" sald Tuck,

Nip and Tuck always sald the same things.

“Lot's go tell mother,” advised Aup Sophy
wisely, “I'll ask my mother, ma'am."” sho
called up to the eager face at the window,

“Mother, mother,” they all chorused, ''the
queer lady wants us o go over there an’ seq
her—she called us out o' the winder, honest
she did! Bhe wants to ask us somethin'.'

“Yeo,"” Aun Bophy recapltulated with slow
emphases, “'hongst."

“Well, of all things!" ejaculated Mre
Cooper In amprement, “I declare! Well, 1
spose you'll €0, She's harmless and they
say she has to be humored. But you've Kot
to clean up, Ann Fophy, you scrub the baby'se
face. Nip, you brald Tucky’'s hsir over gain
—smooth, mind you, and you may tle her
best ribbon on. Hurry."

After . good deal of hurrying and smooth-
Ing down end washing up, the small coopers
went, In & solemn |ittle procession, to the
Queer Lady's.

Sf.‘e was walting st the front door.

"Come right bu.'' she sald cagerly, “and
you'd better take aff your things.”

0, no'm,'" Ann -Scghy cried hurrledly.
“We couldn't. We ouly had tlme to clean
up outslde—keep your mittens on,” sho whis
pered lu o shrill aslde to Nip and Tuck,

Mrs. Grabam polnted to chalrs, but Anp
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Boohy areanged thom fn & wirsight Tine, side|
by wide, before they wat dawn, Then wshe,
feated them gravely, aceord to nines. her- |
elf At the head and the Baby at the hul.|
They sat vp primly and folded all thelr gay
lttle mittenn on their Tittle, alabhy ljaps,
The baby's stont, abbrevinted legs siretehed
stralght cut before him, and barely reacrhed |
the chale's edge. |

“Now, ma‘am?' Ann Sophy =ald, expects|
antly, taking a last sldewine view of her Yine |
of pll!‘ﬂ'.i!‘.

"What do you want for Chrintmas?" asked
the Queer Lady

The guestion war so abrupt, go ll?‘ll"!(!l‘['!l‘i!,
that a row of litle gar's broke forth un-
mulfled, Anp Scphy swillowed bard,

"Ma'am?’

‘What would you llke best?
the things,'"" the Queer Lady's swael voice
hurried on carnestly, She was too absorbed
la her own thoughts to see how surprised
and how wistful the 1itle fades all were
She hardly notl:ed them at all. Bhe wan
waltlng, pencll and tablet In hand, for Ann
Sophy's iy,  "First—what?” she urged.
“I want to mzke a list.*

“Oh—oh!" Ann Bophy was too bewlldered
o coviglder elearly, Her eyes sought her red
mittens In her lap, and then, 1" sk, she
remembersd the fervent ambition of her nar-
raw Httle 1ite, “Oh, a palr o' ki gloves,”
ghe oridd, “with plenty o buttops! An' &
hook with plotures of cows an' trees an'
oountey In It—=ra’' & music box—an' side
combe, an'="" her lobpgue wan loosened. She
poutred out hor cherished dreamn in a dittle
turbuleont fload of eloquence. Tho Queer
Lady's pencll could hardly keep up with It
Then the others had thelr tura. Ann Sophy
had given (hem cournge and they stald not
upos the order of thelr saying, but sald It
nil, with sheill enthusisam, REven the baby
expriseed his wlahee fluently, It oot cleary.

On thelr way home the little Coopers
talked 1 all over,

“Shew a-goin’ to give us a Christmas
shouted Nip in an eostasy of delight,

“S8he's n-goin' to!" echoed Tuck.

“Hush, she'll hear you!" Ann SBophy cau-
tlerred them, but her staid lttle face: was
She was nlmost ready to

e

quitaly raldlant.
telleve It herself,

M | “

HAD REMEMBERED.

“1 don't know—It looks kind of so,” she
sald, wistfully.

“Huh, course it's sa, What's she want
us all to choose things for, then?'' sald Nip
gcornfully.

“Yes, what'd she want us to for?"

“Well, T don’t know—It Kkiud' of looks gso,
honeet," repeated Ann Sophy elowly,

““‘Hoor-ray! An' we warn't goln' to have
any Christmns Dbefore—nol a single thing,
Aun Sophy Cooper, 'eeuse the coal bin's
maost empty!"”

"'No, we warn't—not a single, Ann SBophy
Cooper!'

“Hoor-rax!""

“Hoor-ray!""

“1 can't help it—Iit looks kind of &0, mur-
mured Anm Sophy's wistful voice agaln.

The Queer Lady, laft alene, was looking
over her list, 1t was not altogether satis-
{factory. She wae a little disappointed. Some
of the things were so queer. If she could
only remembor—did children  really want
such things as thoge?

“Well,'" she said, folding the Hal ‘earelully,
"1'11 get all these things, anyway, and per-
haps they'll suggest others that aren’L so
queer.” I

The few intervening days went past on
swift wings, Marjorie Graham was very
buey and happy. The ohildren wouid como
on Christmas eve, just Iin tlme to hang up
thelr stockings,  And, meantime, there was
g0 much to do—so many beautiful things to
see to!

Two days before Christmas Marshall Gra-
kam came home unusually early in the after-
noon, Twillght was just beginning to fold
In the mery Christmag world, He burried
up the steps, Roxy let him In. \

“Where ls Mar—wherocis Mrs, Grahamj"
he asked anxiously,

The girl's pleasant, buxom face quivered
suddenly. She polnted towsrd: the parlor
door.

“In there,' she sald husklly, Then she
gonk down on the stalrs and broke Into
hushed sobblng, swaying back and forth and
rocking her arms.

“She's fixing the—the—it," she sobbed un
der hoer broath.

Tho little man braced himeelf as for a
blow, and went into the parlor Marjorie
came to meet him  with a laugh of tri-
umph.

'‘Hee,
lovely?

dear hoy," wshe eried, “isn't |t
It’s all ready but lighting the can-
dles, T couldn't walt till Christmas Lo fix
It, You see, I can keep the parlor door
locked—the children wont know, and I can
keep coming in to admire It. No, come over
ILis slde—ihere! that’s the best view of It
Now, you dear boy, says It's the lovellest
(red you ever saw-—say It!  Begio, “it's the
lovellest—""* '

She was darting in and out among the ladan
branches readjusting and relooping.  Her
eager evos shone ke candles to him,

“Bay, dear boy, why don't you begin?"
gho cried gayly, And the little man drew
f long, sobbing breath and sald L us well
as ho could, 1t satlsfled her. Sho was too
prescoupled to thiok his volee was stilled
and strained,

“These Hhte Qooper children helped ‘quite
a Jot. 1 called them n. You can't think
what funny lttle things thoy were! There,
it's quite, quite done, Tie my hands so 1
won't touch another thing! And over here,
soe, on this eofa, are the atocking things.
Four piles—1ihis 1ittle soft one’'s Peck o
Mischiel's!"

The teara were running helplessly down
tho IMtle man's face, but she did net see
them. He kept his head turned away. Pour
pilea of toya were ranged In a prim row and
four lttle black stockings lay beslde them,
their llmp lengths dangling over the solfa's
vdge. Ou:"'i- In the hall Roxy rocked her
arms and ™ led tears of honest love., That
evening Marshall Graham ecalled on Dr.
Sperry again. He tolg “he whole sad little
atory, sud the kind-hearted doctor hemmed
and coughed and polished ang  repoligshed
hia spectacles. “My dear alr,”” he began,
then coughed and tried again. My dear
slr, you mus! walt. Wall ang the Lord
help you! 1 tell you there’s uothing elae .to
do; she mus! waken of hersell  Shock?
man alive, could she waken without & shook?
But it will be mercifully easler I€ It comea
as uaturally as possible, 1 tell you it will
be the Aifference between e and deatn
to her. You may she tulks of pot remember.
log? Juat so. 1 beliove sho s golng to re.

| coming In at

Tell me all|

| them at all
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momber by and hy, And It will come apon
hor gintly, 1 believp it.  You muwt wait”

"Hut, Cheiwtiman, dostor?’

"T know-—1 know. It will have to come
But wailt, walt. The waking up may come,
ton, It net in time; you must explain, pre.
varloate, anything 4o satisty her.”

And wo, with Nie herrsy heart, the Itile
man went home,

In the middle of the night he woke up
In unexplainabile térror, to  wxoe Marjorie
the door with a NHghtod lamp
In het hand, Shy had on a pale blue wrap
and In the dim lght she looked too paie
and frall o be embodied. He sat up lo
Bed and held out M hands

“Marjo, Marjo,"” Me called. | And then ns
£he eam: nearer heegaw her face plainly.

O Marjol™

For he saw that she bad remembered, He
road 1t Instantly In her face, In her sad,
qulet cyes Therae was no restlesstiens in
Bhe came up quile close before
alig svcke.  Tiws hand that held the lamp
did not tremblo. It was quite firm whea she
set the light dewn:beside him.

“I went dowm to look at the tree, dear
boy,'" slie nald mcadily, “and all at otce 1
remembered. e ohiidren are dead. They
Aré not coming chome to Chriatmas. Dear
boy, dear bay!"

With a s1dden ¢y she threw herself be-
slde him on the fosr, with ber face In Lils
fcms, and erled thie terrible, brautiful, 1ife-
faving tears he bafl longed for. An hour—
two hours—they mever knew how long they
lanted. It may have beca but a short time,

It someed a long,Yong time to the littlel

man,

The first faint ()M of morning was creep-
ing In to {hem» when Marjorie 1ifted her
face, Tt was swollen aund stalned with the
blested tears, but it smiled at him bravely.

“Doar hoy—poor boy, | am glad 1 remem-
bered for your mke,' she sald gently. “And
=and we have each other, dear boy."

Christmas morning ushered In the most
wonderful, the most glorlious day ia all the
short lives of the Iitle Cooper children.
Their wildest hepes weee realized, and though
Nip sald, I told you so' In gleeful triumph,
for once Tuck falled to echo her.

“"You never!" she cried In scorn, “‘you
never told me s0, Nip Cooper. You couldn't
‘ave told 1t all If you'd been tellin' me so
ever slnee!"

In the early evenling, just at early Christ
mas tree candle light—'or Marjorie wouid
have it so—all the llttle Cocpers lormed Ip
awed procession and crunched throueh the
new suow to ths Queer Lady's. And the
Queer Lady met them at the door and led
them Into Bnchanted Land, She was smiling
down at them,

Alterward Nip confided to Tuck that
smile looked just as {F she was erying.

“But she dida't look ‘queer’ a bit—not
oven kind of #0," eald Ann Sophy softly.

AT
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LAINUOLN SCHOOL.

Annoynnces to Which
Was Subjected,

Austin Golluher, the only living ehlldhood
compunion of Prosldent Linecoln, I8 slowly
it surely dying at hig home near Hodgons-
ville, Ky, relates the Clnolnnatd Tribune,
“Unele Austin,” ag he 1s familinrly known,
hne réeached the ripe old age of 91 yvears,
and until very recently hos ben In the
begt of health and spirlts,

Mr, Gollivher glves wome chayming tales of
the martyr president's schoolboy days, He
Buys:

“I am the only living boyvhood playmate
of President Lineoln. I waes 12 years old
and Abe wins 8 when the Lipcolng moved
here, and Abe gand 1 astarted to school to-
gether up there on the hill;

YALE wiways remained at the head of his
clpgs, and T never knew him te be turned
down, His studious hubifs made him a fa-
vorite with the teacher, which eaused n
great deal of jealousy nmong his clnssmates
townrd him, and not belng generally Hked
anyhow, it muade him very ufipopular, At
sohool the boys oldir than himseif would
tuntallze the poor hoy nearly out of his
genses, but he would nlwavs walk away
and lenve them alone—not bocnuse he was
afrald of them, Lut for the fuct that he
wished to avold trouble, They woud tease
him about his ragsid clothes and snoatch
hold of them and tear them, and then run
awny, leaving Abe alone to pateh up his
torn clothes the best he could, They would
stund back and call him hard nomes—they
dldin’t’ dare 1o com® in his reach, After
2ehool hours 1 would often find Abe In a
fence cornir erying as If his heart would
break at the mean remnrks, He would
never hint to his mother that hig clothes
were balng made fun of, knowing that jt
would hurt her, f i

“But finally o cllmax was reached, and
Abe was made the! hero of the day, It hap-
pened in this way: One evening during re-
vigs the boys were teasing Abe more than
ugunl, when one of them who was much
larger than he  walked up to him and
pughed Him hackward Into a mud puddle,
and all the boys began to yell, This wns
more than Abeconld stand, and walking
over to where the younester stood he ad-
miniatered a severe thrashing to him, and
not one of his comrades durid lo Interfere
In his behalf, AbE's temper wns up now.
and gelng over toithe other boya he dared
any one to speaks and you can just bet
that they kept silent,

“In the summer time Abe would work
hard through the day and at pight would
henp brush upon a log and sg'art o fire,
making a llght by which Ye would study,
and he would often sit up till midnight
solving probiems in his book,

I frequently feard from Abe after he
lofl La Rue couniy, bul for severnl years
previous to his nomination for president
our Intercourse cenged ontirely, When I
heard thut he hod been nominated my heart
bounded with jow, and it did me good to
vate for him, When the news reached me
that Abe hind been glected. T tell you 1 was
proud to think that I had played with the
president of the United Btates, T sturted
o write to Abe, but thought that muybo
he thought he was top @ood for me, =0 1
dldn't write, But a fow dayvs after he wis
eleeted T recelved o letter from him,

“He wrole of those happy days we ,-Tu-ni
together when we were hoys and closed hy
inviting mie to make him a visit at the
White House. I didn't go, but you oan just
bet that I felt proud, I have many times
sinee regretted that lost opportunity.”

FOOD IN TI\S.

The Petty e

Precnutions Necessary to Avert Dan-
gers of Polson,

8 It cannot bo doubted, says the Lancet,
that certnin foods preserved in ting afmord
an auxilinry and econvenlent source of food
supply which eannot well be  Mspensed
with, and, that belng =0, any suggestion
calowlated to ensure the wholesomeness of
the food so preserved s entitled to every
conglderation, We do not bielleve that the
mischiof that now and again’arises from the
consumption of tinned food {5 refernble 1o
the presence of the metal, Tin is 4 com-
paratively harmless meinl, while the Iron
ovirr which It s vencered 1g quite free from
rluk, The lend In the solder smploved mny,
huwever, give rise to polsoning, but we he-
lieve thiat go well b the senling prosega @iy
thity eascs of this kind are rare. The dan-
gera uf tinned food {gl-m-rnllf‘ arise from nn
Inkerent chunge In the food ltself, nnd there
I8 no Conin thnt the longer the food s pre-
gorved the greater I8 the chance of lig be-
Ing unwholeaome, while, as la well known,
#y wooln as tho food thus preserved 's ex-
poged to the alr certuln changes ripl “f‘ L
fi, and for this renson the food shonll b
sarteken of as #oon a8 possible after the tin
3 cpencd  Dr Bykea, the medien) offieoaf
health of 8t, Pancras, moke s what wou'd ap
ar 10 b aouseful and practicnl stgdes 1on
!h bl annuel report, which 18 that the luw
ghould pmovide that all tins contalning
tinned food shall have stamped upon thom
the dute of tinning, Assuming that the
corrcet da'e of tinning, were thus stampend
upn the e the public would be a'e to
Judge In some measure of the wholesome-
nesa of the eontents, since 1t 18 fdonable
to supmere that the enclosed food would
nut improve on  prolonged ku-u-‘;:mt Wa,
trusr that the suggestion will be brought
betore the retlee and conslderation of the
proper auihor.tles,
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CHRISTMAS GIFTS----

I'housands upon thousands of them at the lowest prices ever yet
quoted—The store is one grand parade of Christmas goods. in-
cluding Fancy Furniture Pieces, Carpets, Draperies and so on.

READ THIS LIST OF GAMESR.
Bteeplo Ch se
Eocialble Snake
O1d-Fashloned Jack Straws. ..,
lmrge Lotto Game, glass dlee. . ........0.
Kings and Quecns, tnew and popular.. %¢
Pussy and the Thrée Mice
Rase Rall s
FEUHE WHE HETR v st isarvirssrisseies 2%
Seepn
The BETRHA BOF. i viniiussassnssssssasss
Vialt of Santa Claun
Fatt Ball Game, .,

Royal Cadels 23¢

Dleyele Race . ..o.... sds LT Y Ry

Newport Yaoht Race

EORE 10 LB0 WOOBN o asvishirsnsasndies

Musa {n Boots

Christmas Gooso

Dérby Bteaple Chass

Fish Pond Game

Little Red Riding Hood

Little Golden Lotk .. oviecriiviiesensiise
These games are all 1arge, 10520-inch boxes.

Farmer Jones' Plgs

The Letter Carrler

2he

L1

Gocay, Goosy Gander
Diitr oLl Measenger

Commerein] Traveler
&he
Rie

DI RN o3 s T Cnvs nhvvsis i

Steeple Chase Oame

Nelly Bly, with lenthrette board

Flah Pood Gameo.. oLy BL RS AN AR C Y
Theso games in boxes, 12x24 (nches,

Iive Engin-s 45¢

Orchard & Withelm Carpet Co.,

1414-1416-1418 Douglas Street.

THE -ﬁUSH

TO ALASKA

In the Spring will be Tremendous.

The most profitable business will be
in Transporintion and Merchnndising
and In Farnlshing Food and Sapplies
to the multituade of Gold Seckers—in
short, n menernl Trading, Mercan-
tile and Stenmship business., It was
k0 In 401t will be so in "DS,

The Alaska Transportation
and Development Company
Incl;v‘ﬁ';:iﬂd ss ,ooo'oaonw-um- sable

To mueet this demand will own and operate Its
OWN STEAMERS, BOATS AND DARGES
ON THE YUKON.

Conncoting with its ovwn line of Inrge
and mognificent Ocean Stenmerns,
specinlly adapted for paspenger business—onrry-
ing to thit country an Immense amount of SUP.
PLIES AND EQUIPMENT for the miners, un
well as furnlshing them TRANSPORTATION
for themeelves and thelr gooids and estabilshing
TRADING BTATIONS at differont pointe. An
opportunity is offered any person, he they of
emill or Inrges means, to buy shares of slock

In tlils company and PARTICIPATE In the
ENORMOUS DIVIDENDS,
sure to be ecarned within the next 1¥monihs.
BHAHES AHE OFFERED AT §1.00
EACH.
par valug, non-aeseisable, and will be offered for
& limited time oniy.

SAFER THAN SAVINGS BANKS AND
DANK STOUCKS,

Paying larger dividendas, Wiolle numerous eav.
Inga bunks and banks have suspenued, transpor-
tation and troding companies wers never seen
in the list of fallures, Thim stock is one of the
mort desirable investments offered the publie,

The ineorparitors and stocikholders who are con
nected with this company are men of wide ex
perlence In similar undertakings and men whose
numes are sufllclent guarantee of the standarg
of the company, to wit:

ALUERT C, BLATZ, Pres. Val. Dlate Hrew, Co.,

Milwnukee
E. MABON, United States Senalor

HON, WM.
trom 1liinols,
D G EDWARDS DPoss, Trafllc Mgr C. H. &
0, B R, Cincinnati,
FRANK A HECHT, of Chas. Kaestner & o,
‘.'.hll'“n‘l“. ROCKWELIs Tranto AL .
CHAR, H. ROCKWELL, TrafMe Mgr, C, I,
R K, (Monun Route), Chloago. L & L
W. ¢ RINEARSBON. den'l PASS Agt,, . N. O

& T. P. R. H.. Cincinnatl

B, W, GRIFI'ITH, Pres Nit'l Bank,
Vicksburg, Miss,

FRED A, OTTE, imnl olghteen years with Shelby
Bank, Bhelbyvilie, Ind,

Cushler First

Firat

Natlopnl Bank
Viekshurg, Misa,

And hundreda of others equally prominent,
Address and make pll mongy paynhle to

Alnska Transooriation ona Deveiooment Go
Flaher Bullding, cor. Van NDuren nand
Dearborn Stw, CHICAGO, ILL,
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AND YE'LL
MARRIED, DON'T REFUSE ALL OUR
ADVICE TO USE
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RAND COURT

OF THE EXPOSITION.

Every subscriber to the

Sunday Bee of Dec. 19th

as well as every purchaser, will be presented with
a fine half tone engraving of the Grand Court of
the Transmississippi Exposition, showing

THE ENTIRE LAGOON,

As well as all the principal buildings now being
built around the lagoon..

The engraving is printed on fine plate paper
size 17x234 inches, and is a fine work of art,

A limited number of extra copies of this edi-
tion will be printed and sold for 5 cents per copy
Those who desire.te secure a number of these pa-
pers to send to friends out of the city will do well
to leave your orders early.

A special price will be made on orders of 25
copies or more,

THE BEE PUBLISHING CO,

OMAHA, NER.
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|SAND

IN PICTURES

PART XI

NOW READY

|

FOR DISTRIBUTION.

Bring 10 cents to The Bee office, either in
Omaha or Council Bluffs
Mailed to any address on receipt of 10 cents

in coin,




