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CHRISTMAS CAROL.

Into thasilent walting ast
There comoth & abining lght -
™ dg‘lnr. l'!lr,'I
n B ne |
l.‘l-xﬂwtr'uhyln 'llff
bal watched away the night—
Riney, vine, snine and glow,
Overa wide white world of snow,
Sua of the Christmas-tide !

Out of the Northland bloak and bare, ,
O wind with a royal roar, '

tl."t iy, 1
Throtgh the broadsarchod sky,
- Flutter the -nt}:;.._ét d rutthe pnd cryf -
Ty si | - J
. Iltﬁ.‘le 1, till the mldrr: heur, .
And mect the day with a vl e cheer;
' *Hull to the Christmas-tide!™

Ont ef the four grent gates of day
A tremulons musio swells;
loar, hear,
Now sweet and clear,
Overand underand far and near,
3 A thou-t:njd : u'nn b lig:
0y, Jay, and julpie aadl
llmul’-*lh to men 1'1-?:1 | t? LN
This murey Chrisgrag-tide!
2 “) f 1 » ¥ ’ .
Lol in the homes of every land
The children relgo to-<luy:
y « They alone, .
With our bearts thelr throne, b
Al never g soepter but their own
HEmall hunds to rale and sway | a
Peaos, poice —the Christ-ohilil's loyve-—-
Flies overgheworkl s whitepwhite dove,
This happy CArSEAs-tide !
= Julied U, Marsl,
. -

HOW: YT AL HAPPENED, !i .‘
A Chrlatmas @y,
It was a sm Ji‘ m, with pothing in
it but & bed, two chivirs alid o Dig chest.

A few little gowns hung on the wall,
and the only picture was the wintry

Ll

sky, sparkling with stars, finmoed hy|

the uncurtained window. But the
moon, pausing to pecp, saw sumuel_]}iltg
pretty and heard "something ploasant.
I'wo heads G0 little round hj ht-caps
lay on one pitfow, two pairs ‘of wite-
awake blue eyesstarvell up at the light,

and Lwo tongues were, going hke mill- |

cjap 0N, . \ L
“1'm so glad we got onr shirts done
in time! ﬁ scemed nas if we never
should, and I don't think six centd is
half enongh for a great red flannel

thing with three button-holes—do
you!"" sgid one little voice, cather
wearily.

**No. but then we each made four,
and lifty cents is a good deal of money. |
Are you sorry we dido’t keep our quar |
ters for ourselyes?' asked the other |
voice, wifh an undertone of regret in |
it

““Yas, I nm, till 1 think how pleased |
the children will be with our tree, for |
they don’t expect anvthing, and will |
be so surprised. I wish we had more
toys to put on it, for it looks so small
and mean with ounly, three or four
things.® ':

It won't hold any more, so
wouldn't worry about it, ‘The toys are
very red and yellow, and T guess thae
babies won't know how cheap they are, |
but like them ns much as il .they cost
heaps of money." :

This was 4 cheery volee, and as it
spoke the four blue eyos turned toward |
the chest under the window, and the |

kind moon did her'best to light up the | watched her with pleasure, thinking | save them from

tiny tree stunding there.
ful little tree it was—only & branch of |
hemloek in an old lower-pot, propped |

By ol S . ==

Chrome and Missa Kent.
round every Christmas with a big bas-
ket of goodies, and give all the poor
‘ehildren somo."

“P'rlaps if we sew ever so w

WY
‘| flannel shirts we may be rich by Ly W

by, I should give mother a new! sson-
not firgt of all, for 1 heard Miss Kent
say no lady wou'l wear suoh a shabby
one., Mrs. Smith saild fine bonnets
didn’t make renl Indies.  1like her best,
but I do want a loeket like Miss
Kent's.''

o L shonld give mothorspme ngw rub-
bers, and then ? should J!'?V a . white
apron, with frills like Miss ent's, and
baing home nice bunches of grapes and
[id mn(f!.hings 1o eat, as Mr. Chrome does.

me any; he only says: ‘Hullp, chick)'
and I'd rather have oranges any time."'

o[t will take us a long white to get
rich, I'm afcaid, 1t makes me tired to
think of it. I gness we'd botter go to
sloep now, dear."

“(iood-night, Dolly."

* Good-night, Polly.”

Two soft kisses were heard, » host.
ling sound followed, and presently the
little sisters lay fast asleop, cheek
agninst cheek, on the pillow wet with
their tears, never dreaming what was
going to happen to them to-morrow.

Now Miss Kent's room was next to
theirs. and as she sat sewing she could
hear the children’s talk, for they soon
forgot to whisper. At first she smiled,
thon she Jookeéd sober, and when the

| prattle ceased she =aid to herself, as |

she glaneed about her pleasant cham-
ber: ;

|« Poor little things! they think I'm
rich, and envy me, when I'm onlv a
miliiner earning my living. 1 onght to
have taken more notice of them, for
“thelr mother has a hard time, 1 faney,
| but never complaing. I'm sorry they
heard what 1 said, and if | konew how
to do it without ollending her, 1'd trim
a nice bonnet for a Christmas gift, for
lshe is alady, in spite of heroll clothies.
1 can give the children some of the
things they want, anyhow, aod I will.
| The idea of those mites making « for-
tune out of shirts at six conts apiece!”’

Miss Kent laughed st the innocent
| delusion, but sympathized with her
| little neighbers, for ghe kpew all about
hared times . She had good wages now,
. but spent them on hersell, and liked to

b fine rather than noat. Still; she
was a good-hearted  girl, and what she
had overheard set her to thinking
soberly, then to acting Kindly, as we
| shall sed.

“If 1 hadn't spent all my money on
my dress for the party to-morrow night,
1I'd give each of them a half-dollar.  As
I eannot, 1'11 hunt up the other things
they wanted, for it's a shame they
ghonldn’t have a bit of Christmas, when
they tried so hard to please the little
ones.” :

As she spoke she stirred about her
room, and soon had a white apron, an
old carnelian heart on a fresh blne rib-
bon, and two papers of bonhons ready.
As no stockings were hung up, she laid
a clean towel on the floor before the
door, and spread forth the small gifts
to look their best.

Miss Kent was so busy that she did
not hear a step come quietly up stairs,
and Mr. Chrome, the artist, peeped ai
her through the balusters. wondering
what she was about. He soon saw, and

(T
Presently she caught him atit, and

1 often smell them, but he never gives,

stairs _ _
dt,ud , 8o Tl remémber ﬂ:,qa.) and
have my ghare of the fun.” " s

So up went the pies, for Mra. Smith
had not mivel to give, and her spirit
wis generous, though her pastry was
not of the best. It looked very droll
to see pies sitting about on the thresh.

lay in the middle, with the oranges
right and left, like two sentinels in yel-
Im'r unifon‘nn.l M het B Mekand
“Jt waw very 1ate when the licker of 4
cand]n?amn up-stairs, and a pale lady,
with n sweet sad face, appeared, bring-
ing & pair of red and a pair of blue mit-
tens }nr her Dolly and Polly. TPoor
Bl did. haye a hard time, for
ghe stood all day in a great store that
lhomimht earn bread fomuhe poor ehil-
dren who stayed at home and took care
of one another. Her heart was very
heavy that night, because it was the
first “Christmas she had ever known
without giits and festivity of some sort.
But Pitkin, the youngest child, had
been ill, times were very hard. the
| littte mouths gaped for food like the
bills of hungry birds, and there was no
tander mate to help fill them.

if any elves had been hovering abouts
the dingy hall just then they would

have seen  the mother's tired
face brighten beautifully when she
discovered the gifts, and found

that her little girls had been so
kindly remembered. Something more
! brilliant than the mock diamonds in
| Miss Kent's best ear-rings fell and glit-
| tored on the dusty foor as Mrs, Blake
'added the mittens to the other lhiugu
|and went to her lonely room again,
amiling ns she thought how she conld
| thank them all in 8 sweet and simple
Way.
‘ Her windows were full of lowers, for
the delicate tastes of the poor iady
found great comiort in thenr beauty.
| ** I have nothing ¢lse (o give, and these
' will show how gratefnl Lam," she said,
| as she rejoiced that the scarlet gorani-
ums were so full of 27y clusters, the
white chrysanthemum stars were all
out. and the pink rokes at their love.
liest.

They slept now, dreaming of a sunny
morrow as they sat sately sheltered
from the bitter cold. But that night
| was their last, for a gentle hand cut
them all, and soon three pretly nose-
gaye stood in a glass, waiting for dawn,
to be luid at three doors, with a fow
grateful words which would surprise
and delight the receivers, for flowers
were rare in those hard-working lives,
and kind deeds often come buck to the
givers in fairer shapes than they go.

Now one would think that there had
been gifis enough, awd no more could
possibly arrive, since all had added his
or her mite except Hetsey, the malid,
who was off on & holidav, aud the ba-
bies fust asleep in their trondle-bed,
with nothing to give but love and Kigs-
es,  Nobody dreamed that the old eat
would take it into her head that her
kittens were in danger, hecanse Mrs,
Smith had said she thought they were
nearly old enough to be given away.
But she must have understood, for
when all was dark and still the anxious
mother went putting up stairs to the
{ childven's door, meaning to hide her
| babies under their bed, sure they wounld

destruction.  Mrs.

A very piti- | ghat she ncver looked prettier than | Blake had shat the door, however, so

| poor Puss was disappointed; but find-
| ing & soft, clean spol among u variety

up with bits of coal, and hung with a | hastened to explain, telling what she | of curious articles, she laid her kits

few penny toys earned by the patient |

finrers of the elder sisters, that the lit- | gtone for her past naclect of t]uuﬂiwnll her head pillowed on the

tle ones should not be disappointed. '

But in spite of the magical mnun-l
light, the broken branch, with its|
seanty supply of fruit, looked pathetic-
ally poor. and oné pair of eyes filled
slowly with tears, while the other nl.irl
lost their happy look, as if a cloud had
come over the sunshine.

** Are you crying, Dely"’

** Not much, Polly."

“ What makes you, dear?"

“1 didu't know how poor we were
till I saw the tree, and then I couldn't
help it," sobbed the elder sister, for at
twelve she already Knew something of
the cares of poverty, and missed the
happiness that seemed to vanish ont of |
all their lives when father died. |

“It's dreadful. I neverthought we'd |

had heard, and how she was trying to

young neighbors. Then she sald good-

night, and both went into their rooms, |

she to sleep happily, and he to smoke
as usual.

But his eye kept turning to sume of
the * nige little bundles” that lay on
his table, as if the story he had heard
suggested how he might follow Miss
Kent's example. T rather think he
wou'ld not have disturbed himself if he
had not heard the stery told insuch a
soft voice, with a pair of bright eyes
full of pity looking into his, for little
girls were not partienlarly interesting
to him. and he was usually too tired to
notice the industrious creatures toiling
up and down stairs on varions errands,
or sewing at the long red seams.

Now that he knew something of thair

there, and kept them warm all night,
blue
{ mittens.

In the cold morning Dolly and Polly
feot up and scrambled into  their
| clothes, not with joylul baste to see
| what their stockings heldr for they had
lmm-!. but because they had the little
|ones to dress while mother got the

break fast.

Dolly opened the door, and started
| back with a ery of astonishment at the
{ lovely spectacle before her.  "U'he other
Ipleop{a wdd taken in their gifts, so
| nothing destroyed the magnificent ef-
| fect of the treasures so curiously collect-
i ed in the night.  Puss had left the kits

asleep, and pone down to get her own
breakfast, and there, in the middle of
the rutfied apron, as if in a dainty cra-
dle, lay the two Maltese darlings, with

have to earn our tree, and only be able | gmall troubles, he felt as if it would | white bibs and boots on, and white tips

to get a broken branch, after all, with |
nothing ov it but three sticks of candy, |
two squaaking dogs, a rad cow, and an
ugly bird with one feather in its tail;"
and 0\'“1‘%11;}& By n suddaen ense of des-
titution, Polly sobbed even more de- |
spiiringly than Dolly. .

* Hushydear; we juust ery softly, or |
mother will Lear, and come up, . and |
then we shall have to tell, Yoo know
we said weswaouldn'tseein to mind not
having any Christions, she felt so sorry
abhout it."

* I'must ery: but I'll be quiet.”’ !

So the two heads went under the pil- |
low fora few minutes, and nota soand
betrayed them as the little sisters oried
softly in one nsnother’s arms, lest moth-
er should discover that they were no
longer’ careloss  éhildren "but  brave -,
young creatures trying to
shave of the burden chgerfully. |

When the shower wag gver, the fupes
came out shining like (o’m a.'ﬁ ;fn.
and the voices went on senin ashotora.

* Don’t vou wish there really was n
Santa Claus, who knew what we want-
ed, and would ¢ome and put two silver
half-dollars in our stockings, s0 we |
could go and gee “*FPussin Boots" avthe
Mussum to-morrow afternoon?’

*“Yes, indead; bot we didn’t hangup
any stockings, you know, because
mother had nothing to pup 1%: It
does seem as if rieh pau]ﬂv§i 1k
ol poor people now and # uch
little bits of things would ranketsdtp-
EE nnd it conlin't be mueh trouble to

Mia bwo. small girls to the play,. and
give them candy now and then.'

“Z shall when I'm rich, like Mr. |

j plums.

please Miss Kent, and be a good joke,
to do his share of the pretty work she
had begun.

So presently he jumped up, and,
opening his  pareels, 100k oul two
orunges and two bunches of grapes,
then he looked up two silver half=dol-
Inrs, sud stealing into the hall, laid the

fruit upon the towel, snd the money | snd that he leavd us, for here is every- | prove of inestimable value o
This addition im- | thing we wanted,” said Dolly, holding | selence,

atop of the oranges,
proved the display very much, gud Mr,

and he said to himself: ** She, too, shall
have w little surprise. for she is a dear,
kind-hesrted soul.”

In hi< room was a prettily painted
plate, and this he Ailled with green and
purple grapes,  tucked p sentimental
note underneath, and leaving it on her

burglar.

The house was very quiet when' Mrs,
Smith. the landlady, came up Lo turen off
the gas. ** Well, upon my word, here's
fine doings, 0 be surb!' she said, when
she saw the state of the upper hall,
“Now | ‘wonldn't have thonght it of
Miss Kent, she is such a giddy girl, nor
of Mr. Chrome, he is s0 busy with his
own alfairs, | meant torgiv; wobil-
dren each a eake to-moffoly’ Lhey are
such good Jittle things. ¥I' u wn

; 1O Ntion

uwnd get them yow, as i
to this tine set out."

Away trotted Mrs. Smith to, her pan.
try, and picked out a couple of tempt-
ing vakes, shaped like howrts and full of
There was & goodly array of
ples on the shelves, and she teok two
of them, sayving a3 she climbed the

to the tiny tails curled round their little
noses in the sweetest way,

Polly and Dolly counld onty clasp their
| hands and look in rapturous silence for
| a minute; then they went down on their
knees and reveled in the unespected
richness hefore them.

1 do believe there i a Santa Claus,

the earnelian heart in one hand and the

: Clirome was stealing back well pleasdd, | plummy one in the other.
“when his ove fell on Miss Kent's door, |

It must bave beeu some kind of a
| Iairy, for we didn't mention kittens, bul
 Wwa wanted one, and here are two dar-
Jlings,"”  eried FPolly, almost purring
| with delight as the downy bunches un-
| rolled :mh gaped tll their bits of pink
{ longues were visible.

**Mrs. Smith was one fairy, 1 guess,

{her apron. . 1 shouldn't wonder |if
Mr..Chrome gave us the oranges and

his name is on this bit of paper,” said
Dolly.

“Oh, I'm s glal! Now we shall
have a Christmas like other people, and
I'll never say again that vich folks
don’t rememboer poor folks, Come and
show all our treasures to mother and
the babies; they must have some," an-
swerad' Polly, 1peling that the world
was all right, add life not halt as hard

as she thought Gt last night
‘ Bhrieks uI? delight greoted the sisters,
and all that morning there was joy and
feasting in Mrs, Blake's room, and in
the afternoon Dolly and Polly, went to
the Muscum, nnd actually saw  * Puss
in Boots;" for their mother insisted on

olds of closed doors, but the cakes were | an
quite elegant, and filled up the corners | sic to hear them.
of the towel handsomely, for the apron |

in: _**They remembered the [ their going, having discovered how the

hard-esrned quarters had been spent.
This was such unhoped-for bliss that
they could hardly believe it and kept
smiling nt one another so brightly that
people wondered who the hn‘pﬁy little
girls in shabby cloaks could be who
clapped their new mittens so  heartily,
aughed till it was better than mu-

This was n very remarkable Christ
mas day, and they long remembered it;
for while they were absorbed in the
fortunes of the Marqguis of Carabas and
the funny eat, who tucked his tail in
hig balt, washed his face so awkwardly,
and didn't know how to purr, strange
things were happening at home, and
more surprises woere in store for our
little frionds. You see, when people
onea ht[fin to do kindnesses, it is so
oasy and pleasant they tind it hard to
leave off; and sometimes it boautifies
them so that they find they love one an-
other very much--as Mr. Chrome and
Miss Kent did, thongh we have nothing
to do with that except to tell how they
made the poor little tree grow snd blos-
s0m

They wore vary jolly at dinner, and
talked n good deal about the Binkes,
who ate in thelrown rooms.  Miss Kent
told what the children said, and it
touched the soft spot in all their hearts
'to hear sbout the red shirts, though
| they laughed at Polly's lament over the
| bird with only one feather in its tail,

“I'd give them a better tree if I had
any plice to put it, and knew how to
}trim it up," said Mr. Chrome, with n
[ sudden burst of generosity, which so
[ phensed Miss Kent that her eves shone

ike Christmas eandles, and she said:

[  *“*Put it in the back parlor. All the
Browns are away for a week, and we'll
| help you trim it-—-won't we, my dear?"
[eried Mre. Smith, warmly, for she saw
| that he was in a sociable mood, and
thought it a pity that the Blakos should
| not profit by it
| wYes, indeed; 1 should like it of all
things, and it needn't cost much, for I
have somo =kill in trimmings, as you
knew."”  And Miss Kent looked so gay
and pretly s she spoke that Mr.
Chrome made up his mind that millin-
ery must be a delightful oceupation.

“Come on then, ladios, and we'll
have a little frolic. I'm a lonely old
bachelor, with nowhere to go to-day,
arA I'd like some fun.”’

They had it, I assure you; for they
all fell to work as busy as bees, flying
nnd buzzing about with much laughter
a8 they worked their pleasant miracle.
My, Chrome acted more like the father
of a large family than a crusty bache-
lor, Miss Kent's skillful fingers flow as
they never did before, and Mrs. Smich
trotted up and down as briskly as if she
were sixteen instead of being a stout
old woman of sixty.

The children were so full of the play,
and telling all about it, thatthey forgot
their tree till after anp‘mr; but the seed
from which the little lp nie-trea grew so
quickly and beautifully,

When the moon came to look in s
the window on her nightly round two
smiling faces lay on the pillow, which
was no longer wet with toars, but rath-
er knobby with the mine of riches hidden
underneath —first-fruits of the neigh-
borly friendship which flourished in that
house until another asnd a merrier
Christunas came.— Louisa M. Alcoll.

- - -

Electrie Light in the Stomach.

The Vienna Newe Freie Press gives an
account of an instrument invented b
Dr. J. Mikuliez, instructor at the Uni-
versity, which enables a physician to
subject every part of a patient's stom-
seh to an ocular inspection.  Itconsists
jof a tube which is thrusi down the

throat after the manner of the sword.
swallowing jugglers. The twube con,
| tains an isolated conductor of electrici-
ty, two water-canals, an air-canal, and
| & wide opening for the optieal appara-
| tus,  The stomach is emptied by means
of a stomach-pump previous to the in-
| troduetion of the apparatus, and is then
inflated through the air-tube. At the
| bottom of the tube are two windows,
lone on each side, through which the
walls of the stomach can be seen, the
| requisite light being furnished by an
| ineandescent platina eoil which is con-
nected with the conductor. In order
| that the examination may not he dis-
| turbed by conghing or vomiting on the
| part of the patient, ke is treated to a
| dose of morphine which enshles him to
endure the presence of the instriument
for ten or fifteen minutes, while retain-
| ing sullicient conscionsness to converse
with the physician by means of signs,
{ It is apparent that this nsteamuent will
medical

-! - . -
—Maine has, since 1824, hadl o law
that no conviet shall he disgcharged
from the State-prison until the expira-
"tion of the full term of the sentence
: (unless pardoned out), exclusive of the
time he Bas been in solitary conline-
ment for violating the prison riules. In
other States bad behavior merely pre-
| vents the convict from getting his term

bear their | threshold, crept away as stealthily as 8nd Miss Kent was another, for that is | shortened for good behavior, but in

mentioned has been
A thief who was in-

Maine the law
| strictly obeyed.

yond his term of sentence, He sued
the Warden for illegal imiprisonment,
and the Conrt deecides that he can re
cover, the statute lwin;,: unconstitu-
| tional.

- P P

| =~ Kemays, the Parisian sculptor, has
| designed for Cornelinsg Vanderbilt's
| stable. New York, the frout of the
| stable-boys' apartments, something very
| unique in the terra cotta line- -the hage
[ hond of a Siberian bloodhound in the
| center, and on  either side the grim

countenance of a bull-dog. The Hun,

froimn wheneve Lhis information comes,

sy s bhe stable outshines those of the
| Boman Emperors,

FACTS AND FIGURES,

~In some parta of France boiled

apple pulp is. mixed with flour for
bread: 7. :

~The fast trains between Chicago
and New York now make an average

~~The phosphate royalty of South

Carolinn, at 81 a ton (which royalty
i# paid on only the phosphate rock ob-
tained in the rivers and navigable
streams of the State), amounted in the
Inst fisenl year to the sum of $121,641,

A tool that weighs 120,000 pounds
has just been made at & Wilmington
(Del) machine-shop for an Allinnce
(0.) iron company. It is a huge
planing-machine, capable of planing »
sheet of iron ten feet wide and twenty-
four feet long.

—~An English resident of Chili says
that people on the island of Chiloe make
the potato a staple article of food, and
think that outsiders neither know how
to raise good potatoes nor to cook them
well. Potatoes there are so mealy that
they fall to pieces in cooking, and when
ronsted in hot ashes the insice is much
like flour when the skin i= broken.
But there is plenty of rain in Chiloe.

~It yoarly takes 200,000 nores of
forest to supply cross-ties for the rail-
ronds of the United States. [t takes
15,000,000 ties to supply the demand,

for which on an average the con.
tractors  get  thirty-five cents apioce,
making . in  the grogate  $5,
260,000, In building a new road the

contractors figure on 2,700 ties to the
mile, while it takes 300 ties to the mile
to keep o constructed road in repair.
The average of a good piece of timber
Innd is 200 trees to the were and 12 ties
te the tree.  White or bare oak Is con-
sidered the best timber for the purpose,
although cherry, maple, ash, and even
locust have been used. The business
gives employment to an army of chop-
pers, who are paid ten cents apiece for
aach tie. A single man has been known
to get out thirty-five ties in a day, yet
the average is only ten, while an expert
will probably get ont twonty.

~In China wachinery for conl min-
iur;g to lighten labor is unknown. The
Chinese have not even an idea of the
pumps indispensable to dreaw off the
water. If loeal ecirenmstances allow
they cut drainage galleries; If not, they
abandon the work whenever the inun-
dation has gained too far upon them.
The mattock and shovel, the pick and
the hammer are tiie mining instruments
—the only ones in fact, which the Chi-
nese employ in working the coal. The
water of the mine is emptied by a slow
Erucuss of filling smull casks, which are

rought up to the surface by manual
labor. The coal when mined is put
into baskets and drawn upon sledges,
which nre ruiged to the surface by man-
unl strength. Each basket contains
about three pounds of coal, and one
man can raise about twelve cwt. per
| day.  The wages paid per day are equal
to seventy-six cents,

- P -

WIT AND WISDOM.

~How a man decides where he will
build his  hovse—By  lot.— Loweli
Courior.

—If a fellow goes skating for the first
time he can never tell what's going to
turn up.—N. Y. Commercial Advertser.

-—A good meal for n fast man—Hasty

| pudding. —~Boston Cowuricr. A good
unch for a beat—Sponge cake. — J'aw-
| cob Strauss,

—The force of habit for example has
no eflect on the man in the moon. He
stays sober when the moon gets full. —
Chronicle- Herald,

- ~The difference between a defaulter
and a thief is very simple, One steals
enough to hire good lawyers, and the
| other don't. — Philadelphic News.

i ~—In the fall the young man's fancy
lightly turns to thoughts of love; for he
thinks it wonld be handy to have some
one moend his glove. — Lowell Citizen,
~The man who stood in front of his
glass for two hours getting the right
color on his mustache, sald he was ﬁ]:ﬂ'
“dyeing to wee his gitl"— Yonkers
Statesman,
| —=Bcientific men gssert that the only
{ healthy w!si' to sleep is with the head
| to the north. No attention has been
paid to this by church architects, and
i_\-ut astonishment is expressed at the
|
|

falling oft in chureh attendanece. — Tera:

Seflings.
—There are mesn men in this world,
and oceasionally there is one in the
farming cemmunity who will set up o
barrel on his back piazza, just like n
cider barrel, and let & tramp skirmish
{ for two hours for it to get dark enough
f for him 1o erawl up to it. and when he
gets at it find it filled with water. - Bos-

| ton Post.

—Vennor says it is going to be so
| cold next week that the oldest liar will
| be unable to cite a parallel to it. Con-

versely, this reminds you of Luthe
| Benson's  description of Hades, old

the money; men slways have lots, and | subordinate was lately kept 144 days in- | style, **the place where it is 80 hot if

you were to hand a man a spoonful of
moiten iron, he would swallow it glad-
ly and think it was ice-cream.” —Hur-
lington Hawkeye.
| —See the Fish, The Fish is a Trout
and Breathes through his Ears. He
| lives in the Brook and May be if you
try you ean Cateh him,  Any little l;ny
| wfm cutches so many Moeasles ought to
be Ablo to Catch one little Fish. The
Trout Weighs four Ounces, but you
can unr he Weighs four Pounds. Do
not call him a Speckled Beauty or you
will be Shot,

Eat him Head, Tail, In-

wards and All, and get u livtle Bone in
your Throat if your Can.—Denver 1rib
wie Primer.




