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THAT EVE IN BETHILEHEM.
0 litthe ehildren? when the Christmas Eve,
That blessidd o1 0, draws near,

And every volee 8 full of eagerness,
And every beart of cheer;

When the warm firclizht ‘gainst the outer
colld
A happy pilcture draws
Df chiklren sathering in oozy rooms,
Waitingz for Santa Claus:

I evergreens that bear strange fairy fruft,
And on whese branches glow
The burning candles; or of rooms where
hang
The stockings in nrow;

My thoughts go back to that far time, when
feu
This eve «n RBeth’chem,
Where tlocks siept oo the lonely open
Their shephonds wateaing them.

plain,

And | en see ggain that stony ground
Apnd hear the mizht wind sigh,

As one by oae the everiasting stara
Come out within the sky.

And | ean see the look of wonderinge awe
U every hardy face

When sudidenly that gy like the sun
Shone gl about the place,

Avidl they beeame afraid.  Dut a clear volee
(hut from the dark <p ke then:

“Fear not; 1 bring 2l tidings of great joy
Which shiali be to ali men?

* For unto you this day a chiid is born,
A Savi ool " —~then a ery

OF multitudes of angels through ihe alr;
“Aslory to Giond an high &

I'oor, h:llml-lt- shephords, yot given that great
diss,
The highest upon earth,
(M having the very angels eome to them
Tor bl the dear Christ s birth,

Little th - wonder then, is {1, that on
This hallowed eve's return,

When an the lnden boughs of "evergreen
The gleaming cand.es burn;

And Ly the fire ddes pows of stockings hang,
Fair gifls swaitinz them,
That | should bring to mind, with grateful
tirars,
Thoze piams of Bethiechem,

Al pleture 1o myself the lowly men
Listening the Heaven-sent waord

That for uil time and to all men was born
A =avior and a Lord]

=i Tara Dddy Balex,
- - —

HOW SANTA CLAUS CAME TO THE
POOR-HOUSE,

It was a roomy, comfortable-looking
white house, shaded with apple-trees.
It stood a few rods back from the main
road, and perhaps that was the reason
that Santa Claus’ reindeers always
dashed by without giving a single
glance up the lane where the bare old
trees sighed and moaned in the winter
wind. It certainly was not because
there were no little children there, for
no less than ten found shelter beneath
this one single roof. There was simple
Sue, grown almost 1o woman's size, but
a child still, to whom dandelions and
buttercups would always be golden de-
lights. Here her mother had died ten
years be‘ore, and her father had not
even leit her the inheritance of a name.
There were pale-faced Jamie Dyke and
his sister Katie. Farmer Dyke had
drunk up his house and barn, his cattle
and crops, his honor and health, and
when the grave closed over him and h's
heart-broken wife, these sad little or-
phaus came to the poor-house to live.
There were Tom and Jack, Mary, Jennie
and Tab, whose histories were all sml
enongh, God knows; but 1 am writing to
tell you of two Jittle children who were
to spend their first Christmas in this
refuge for the poor —*Little Cap’en,”
as people called the mite of a hunch-
back boy, who came from his mother's
grave to good Mrs. Hurst s sympathiz-

mg care, and who could just remember |
his sailor father and how he had sailed |

away in the *‘pitty sip:” and little
Daisy, who had opened  her blue eyes

months after the sea-weeds had shroud- |

#d her brave father. A fall early in life
had erippled littie Ben and made him

the constant companion of his dearly- |

loved mother, and his little face grew to
reflect the sadness of hers.

Baby Daisy was like a little sunbeam |

that gleams and dances upon the wall
of your darkened parlor. The shutters
are closed, the curtains are drawn, but
there it frisks, defying shadows and
darkness. So Daisy had frisked and
danced amd sung. Santa Claus had
never forgotten her, though the
migzht be low in the barrel, and the
coal-bin nearly empty. Only one sor-

row had touched ber, and even after
the first few nights of bitter erving for |
her *‘dec mamma,’” her smiles began to |

come back, and her merry laugh made
music in her new home.
loved her. Old Jim, who had drunk
his wits half away, and worn out the
love and patience of his

wonderful
aml dogs, were cul out by his ready
knife.

Mrs. Hurst felt almost & mother's
love for these little ones, but her heart

had a heavy load of eare, and her hauds |
, water shells play a most important part |

were very weary with each day’s work.
Old Aunt Lucy Stone took them into

her withered arms and broken old heart |

at once. “*The Lord sent ’em, Mrs.
Hurst,” she would say, **the Lord seat
‘'em.” Her faded eyes were very dim
with erving for a graceless boy who had
long since forgotten his mother; but
they looked with sympathy upon every
little creature around her, and fairly
grew bright with glances of love for
these little ones. It had long been her
self-appointed task to act as peace-
maker among the jarring, discordant
elensenis of this  heterogeneous family:
and it had come to pass that she bound
up the dirty, cut fingers, bathed the
poor little bruised heads, pitied the
scratches, was sorry for the aches, and
even kissed the battered little beings
about her as if she had been motker to
the whole flock. ** Praying Luey,"” the
others called her with a sneer; yet old
Jim wanted Aunt Lucy’s * yarb tea,”
when his ** ramatiz” was too much for
him:; and growling ** Mother Moody™
wouldn't let any other nurse come near
her when down with any one of her five
hundred complaints. To teach the
children about her some Christian

vers was her great delight, and ro
ittle pauper dronped off into his dreams
without being coaxed into saying some-
thing that passed for a prayer. Aunt
Lucv had seen a many earthly
hopes fail. but her 1sith in * God and
little children’ was strong.

Thanksgiving came and went at the
{(mr-hom. twasa feasi day there.

irs. Hurst would have it so; but many
& phantom sat at the board. and many
a poor heart was sadder than fasting
could have made it. Christmas w
near. Little Daisy chattered its
wonders. Santa Claus was coming. He
would bring *~hosses and dogs, and
desses, and slates, and pictures, and
books, and dollies--ittle bits of black
dollies, and great big dollies—-and ™ ——.

The children listened in wonder. It
was an ** Arabian Nights™ tale to them.
As the days flew on, the child added to
"‘;l? Santa Claus, and
make him member everybody."

E‘rerf on:l h;m her little
dream. and Mrs. Was n‘d""ﬂ.
ways and means for some little Christ-
mas when Aunt Lucy took the mstter
up. * Daisy, dear,” said she one night
when the darkness was settling down,
«Santa won't stop here, darlin'; he

right straight by. I1've lived here

flour

Every one |

nearest Kin, |
had alwavs a kind word for her; and
horses and Kittens, dollies |

Daisy grew quiet as she listened to
the sweet old story of the Babe in a
manger cradled eighteen hundred years
ago; and looking up with her own swect
smile, she said: 1 dess Santa Clans
don't know we're here: but 1 dess
God'll tell him."

The days flew on, and Daisy's fears
flew away with them. Santa was com-
ing. sure. le hadn't known, but he
was coming now. No one said anv-
thing more to weaken her faith, aud
she chattered on, planning gilts tor
every one.

Heavy snows fell the week before
Christmas, and the children kept in-
doors or built forts in the yard. Two
| days before, Old Jim seemed deter-
mined that no one but himself should
leave the premises. Mrs. Hurst won-
| dered at his unusual resddiness at errand
{ doing. but thought no mere of it
her windows had looked out upon the
main road she would have wondered
what the passers-by found to look at on
the corner; and if she had sallied out to
solve the mvstery, this is what <he

letters on a white board, nailed up like
a country guide-Yonrd, with an mdex
finger pointing straight at the white
house in the lane:
F¥ ME. SANTY CLAWS
PLELSE REMEMHER THE
CHILDREN HEAR.

Some of the passers-by laughed
| Some said: **That is a good joke;” but
| ** Remember the children here™ rang in
many a father's ears as he planned
Christmas gilts for the boys and girls at
home. Farmer Dyke's little bov and
girl were some of the children. and
Farmer Dyke had been a good neighbor

spoiled him.

Everyvbody remembered brave Cap
tain Ben and his pretty wife, and their
little children were there.  Before
night it was all over the willage. The
fathers and mother: were all astir; the
| youne folks were wide awake, and the
children were wild with enthusiasm.
Mrs. Hurst was surprised and delighted
at a request to furnish a list of the in-
mates, with their special needs and
wishes, from old Jim down to little
Daisy. It was decided to have it all
done quietly in the old-fashioned way:
'and even Mother Moody was @guiled
into hanging one of her “bluc and

ing stockings.

Mrs. Hurst and old Jim worked late
| in assorting and arranging the renerous
' pack that Santa Clans lett at the door.
| Some one proposed sending the ehildren
| Testaments; but the white-haired old
 pastor said: We will give the gospel

of good works first, and preach to them
next summer.™’
But Christmas morning! Who can

' deseribe it -the astonishment, the bois-
terous delight of the children, the pa
thetic pleasure of the older ones whose
tears came quicker than their smiles!
Daisy, with a precious mother doll and
a wee baby doll pressed close in her
arms, trotted from one to another in a
state of distracting delight.  There

cwere **hosses and dogs, and pictures.
and beoks, and dollies—ittle bits of
black dollies, and great bhig dollies,™
jusi as Daisy had said, and that which
met the wants of the grown up chilidren

| besides: and when to the noisy mirth of
the day was added the tender. encour-
aring words and bescechine praver of

! the white-haired clergvinan, it seemeid
to be Christ’s day indeed!

' But the beautiful day was over at
last, and tired Dittle Daisy whispered
soltly, as she oflered a ** good night™
kiss:  **God sent him, and didn't for-

| g"L "

[ **Yes, darling,” =aid Mrs. Hurst,

tenderly, “God sent him, but Jim

' showed him the way.”
- -

Snail Hunting.

| I have myself Leen an enthusiastic
snail-hunter in my time, and it always
seems to me that there is much to be
said in favor of the pursuit. Everybody
knows that flowers and buttertlies are
beautiful; and when you show them a
dead collection they are generally rath-
er disappointed with the result. A
hortus sicens after all, however well
managed, is but a pale and faded rep-
resentative of the living blossoms in all
their glory. But most people are quite
| surprised, when you show them a col-
lection of English snail shells, to find
that such lovely things are to be picked
up under the stones of our commons or
| among the dead leaves of our copses.
There is some merit in making a beau-
tiful collection of snail shells. And
though in the old days conchology nev-
er led to any real good, vet malacology,
which is its modern successor, has
| grown into an indispensable handmaid
of geology and prehistorie archaology.
The snail-hunter who berins by gum-
ming shells on cards is sure to end by
knowing a great deal about the anato-
| my and physiology, the geographical
distribution and geological age of the
| various species with whose external
skeleton alone he made his first super-
ficial acquaintance. Land and fresh-

. in determining the formations of ter-
tiary or quaternary age; and they give
us valuable hints as to the nature and

- date of the cave deposits or the drift in |

| which we tind the earliest remains of
half-developed man. In fact, at the
present day it is almost impossible for
| anybody to work originally at any of
the later stages of evolution, human or
animal, without having served an ap-
prenticeship at snail-hunting; while
| conversely, many a snail-hunter who
| first took up shells as a mere fancy has
' developed with time into a full-blown
' working geologist and archwologist,
| The snail is not, in the hunting sense,
'anoble animal, like the stag or the
' buffalo, but the chase after him is a

 healthful pursuit, leadinzz one on to the |

open downs and up the heather-clad
| llsides: and in the end it is probably
productive of much more genuine
| scientific work for humanity than all
the deer hunting or stalkingz from Ex-
moor to Rothiemurchus.—Cor. St
James' Gazelte.

——— e &

Old Isom’s Jote._

The other day a show came to Little
Rock and was shamefully imposed upon
! by old Isom. While standing near the

| tent he saw a crowd of -“low spirited" |

| boys, grieving on account of financial
depression.

* Does ver youngsters want ter go
inter de exhibition?" he asked.

The boys responded in noisy chorus.

** Well, come on, den.

men, | hain't forgot hit. Count dese
boys,” he added, addressing the door-
| keeper. The man began counting, and
I by the time the boys had passed in,
Isom was walking around, talking to
acquaintances from the plantations.

**Here,”” said the showman, *give me
| twenty tickets.”

**What fur?
lottery agent?”

*You in twenty boys, and I
want the tickets or the money.™

*1doan owe ver no tickets, an' [
doan owe yer no monev."

* You're an old liar.”

“Looka heah, mister, yer'd better
canvass this subject 'fore ver flings
out sich a invitation. I didun't tell
ver ter pass de boys in. 1 =aid count
em. I'se always heard dat showmen
is good in 'rithmetic, an' 1 wanted to
satisly myself. Yer say dat dar was
twenty bors. [ doan ’spute yer word,
case I ain’t no mathetician. S’ 1
take a lot ob boys ter de cashier ob a
bank an’' axes him ter count 'em, does
dat signify dat de mhiarissvino ter

‘em inter de money room? No, sah!

Does yer think me a

on back ter yer tent, for I seesa

iment goin’ in.”
showman, remembering that he
bad left the entrance turned,

when Isom ran away with an
rarely exhibited in an old man.
Rock Gaselie.
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would have found “in black, staggering |

and a faithful friend till the drink}

{ white mixed” in the long row of wait- |

I uster be a .
chile myself, an' unlike de mos' ob

ln th’ K“I‘.PI.

A zool housekeeper mav for a mo-
ment shrink from rollirg up her sleeves,
putiing on a real work apron, and tak-
inz hold of the Kitchen work in earnest.
But not for long. Putting one s hanls
to the work reveals such gross neglect,
and the abso ute necessity that there
would soon have been for a change, far
better tham any supervision ean do,
Passing round amonz the work, step-
| ping into closets or storerooms while
doinr some light work for cake or
desserts, cannot enable the mistress to
e<timate the trne way in which her
work is done. One who has not done
any rough manual labor for months,
| perhaps years. may not willingly bend
| to tne work, if by any rebuke for care-

Jessness her servants leave her. For a
day or two, when she first inds herself
! alone, all must seem strange and the
| work hard. She will make many mis-
| takes and feel half discouraged. Her
| hands, long exempt from the rouzh toil,
| wil! be llifem--l and sore from handline
| ironware, the serub-brush, or washing
| dishes in hot sud<. Bat thiz will not
,annoy her longz. Soon she sees the
great change a few hLours of well-ap-
plied labor can make in pantries, dish-
closets, and particularly in the dishes
themselves, and then she bezins to tind
solid pleasure in her work.

The perfectly washed dish, polished
{ with a spotlessly clean and dry towel,
is a jov to look upon.  The silver takes
on new luster, the glass s as brilliant
; a8 erystal, and holding it up to see if
| any mote or speck or lint remains, if
| the lady sees only the clear, transpar-
| ent glass, shining like erystal, no won-
der her face lights up with a real and
far more satisfying pleasure than she
! has ever felt in the finest work of art,
because this freshening up and renovat-
ing everything over tne house is the
work of her own hands, well and faith-
| fully done.
|  When atlast. from attic to cellar,
L order ana scrupulous neatness reign,
how much more a goowl housewife
| shrinks from bringing in * he!p” than
| she ever did from losing them! Such
| loss she has found her exceeding gain.
|  But she knows other duties have a
claim on her time and strength, and, as
a matter of dutv, she must look for
help. How firmly she resolves that in
superintending her servants hereafter
| she will be sure that nothing <hall es-
cape her notice. She will never allow
herself to form her judgment of the efli-
cieney or faithfulness of those in her
emplov by trusting simply to her eves.
This last experience has clearly shown
her that her eye will never so readily

|

hands.

sThese dishes look well.
let me take them in my hand. [ shall
easily know 1if they have been well
washed and perfectly polished with a
dry towel, The top may be clean. Is
the bottom of the plate equally so? or,
shall I find it sticky, because wiped with
a damp-- not overclean —cloth?”

Kettles and tins may look clean. and
may have been well dried on the side of
the range or in the sun before putting
away. Ah! Take them up; pass the
finger round the rim, or binding, or
where the handle or bail is attached to
the kettle. How greasy! The inside

Yes. Bat

so important? Because in a Jday or
two, if neglected, there will be found a
constant accumulation of greasy par-
ticles where ashes from the grate will
lodge, and an ugly ernst of this deposit

to any food cooked therein, however
clean the inside may be.
In no one article is this so apparent

cake in.  If not care’ully washed and
as faithfully dried, so that no semblance
or odor of grease can be discovered

dererust and sides of bread or cake can-
not fail to have an inipure, unpleasant
taste and smell.  In sheet-iron pans it
is more noticeable than in tin.

the pleasure of working without any so-

every utensil and arrangement about
the house is in perfect order, will hear
in mind when, at last, she finds other
duties must compel her once more to
resort to these incumbrances, and she

watched that never azain will she be
obliged to have so much to clean up
a‘ter any girl.
does not tind outside calls enzross her
time 8o thoroughly, the moment she
turns the kitchen work over toanother,
that many small thing+, here and there,
will have escaped her notice.
proportions will those small items have
grown when next she is left alone? —
Mrs. fl. W. Beecher, in Christéan Union,

- —
The Most Wonderfal Rifle-Shooting on

Record,

A San Francisco paper savs: Prince
Otto, the boy chief of the Nez Perce
Indians, the protege of Captain Me-
Donald, and, without exception, the
most wonderul ride-shot in the world,
! gave an exhibition of rifle-shooting at
! Platt's Hall last week that was far su-
perior to the best work ever done by
Carver or Dr. Ruth. The andience was
sclect, and ineluded several English,
French, Russian and [talizn officers,
and every one present was satistied at
the close of the exhibition that they had
witnessed the most wonderful feats
ever performed with a ritle. After
going through a manual of arms that
would puzzle the oldest militia General
in the Union, Oito commenced shoot-

stage, within which were a number of
swinging glass balls.
plankment was suspended the figure of
a man, life-size. A tive-cent piece was
{ placed upon the top of the head of this
tigure. Otto's back being to the object,

He then put down his rii'e six feet from
where h@ stood, turned a somerszault,
caught his rifle again, fired, and cut
the string of the suspended fizure at
which he had previously fired.

A pistol-barrel was then placed in a
small steel frame; behind this was fixed
; a razor, with the edge facing the aundi-
ence. On each side of this mzor was a
glass ball securely placed. The pistol-
barrel, razor and balls were masked
with a coverinz of white cloth.
boy was then blind'olded and his back
turned to the object. The ‘abont

through the pistol-barrel, split
single rifle ball upon the razor's edge,
and broke both glass ball on the right
and left. This remarkable feat was
performed by the boy's sense of loca-
tion. Then a loaded pistol was placed
diagonally from where Oito stood.
Three bails were vet swinging in con-
trary directions. Otto fired. hit the
tri of the pistol and broke the three
balls. Eight metal balls were then
screwed on the ten-foot frame. On the
sides below and above balls were set
swinging in every direc_ion. McDon-
ald st in front of the boy. who then
fired over his head, and at each side of
him, and between his knees, breaking
the balls from any and every part where
they were suspended behind Mclon-
ald’s back. A target was then put up
behind Mclonald's back. The boy
went t the same performance,
stand’'nz opposite McDonald. and rang
the beil (which is plared atthe extreme
rear) at every shot by caroming on
the metal balls. Six mnali I ligi;lted (;a‘
pers were then arranged v a slender
perpa.d‘nhrpole lhen.?lrile in the

— . o
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or truly detect neglect or deceit as her

seems clean, why should the outside be |

will soon give an unpleasant rancid taste |
as in the pans used to bake bread or |

abonut the rim. or insile or ont, the un- |

All this a housckeeper who has hal |

called help for a week or two, until |

will most resolutely determine that the |
work henceforth shall be so faithfully |

Happy the woman who |

To what |

. = |
ing. A framework was built upon the |

Upoa the rear

the word **about” was given, and the |
coin was pierced through the center. |

The |

face” was given, when he fired down '
his |

This t't"Ql'ri!ﬂ won of .-h:mtin,r: hea eon-
siders the most simple, and, though
| wonderful 1o the spectator, scarcely
worthy his own prowess. Otto's av-
erace in th's c'ass of shooting is ninety-
eignty out of one hundred. Utto placed
his weapon at a point distant six fee,
from him; then, at the word * ready,”
two glas< balls were thrown in the air.
He tumbled, canght his rifle, firedd, and

broke both of these balls with one shot. |

Twelve glass balls were placed upon a
perpendicular pole in exact rotation.
Otto loaded, tired, and broke every one
of them in twelve seconds.
performance, Otto, while his left arm
was securely tied to his side. Joaded,
aimed, fired, and broke a large num-
ber of glass balls with his right arm.

- - -

A Giunmison Bear Story,

Every one who has had oceasion dar-
ing the past few days to pass Ed Sells
& Co."s store has doubtless had hrs cu-
riosity aroused by the sight of a mon-
ster bear skin suspended from one of
the door-posts.  Doubtless it has oe-
curred to many that this very mam-
moth skin might have benind it & very
mammoth story.

Instigated by the natural curiosity

|

L]

To elose the |

Eronomy In Dress,

A dress that is so peculiar 2y to be
striking, either from its brillianey of
color or any other causs, should be
guh)plrnl only bv a woman wlin has
many chanzes of raiment, and so may
wear it only oceasionally, or the sight

PERSONAL AND LITERARY,

—=Miss Annie Lounise Cary is men-

[ sioned as the posesor of S m
[ sarned by her own charming voice
A writer having exeited the wrat h

of Mr. Browping. = | should Lke,™ i

=i

the poet, “*to rub that man's nose 12 s |

of it becones 1 bore, even if at first U | gwn books”

is interest nz from its novelts. The| 4o Longfellow always nses an oid
woman who }‘Hn many  dre.ses can Hashioned quill pen Ihe “old elock
alford also to give it away or © avert it | e stairs” he does not own. It be-
to sonw other use before itis worn, [ 0 00 " gamily in Pittsfield, Mass
whlh.' “". ""”l'.r"““.l' .lﬁ.“ ¢ t“-‘. F.\”"'-i"!lh' l‘lli et sas of hisw fu
I"" [‘ *l"t'l' SEEE I d e ""'t,"‘ - '”! Al **shic 1= an art:ss he ree f I't-,.-;..

ment, which gives it an entirely new
aspect

A woman who has but one best gown
can “wear it with a differvnce,” Like

i the rue Ophelia offers 10 her br sther,
| <0 as to make it suitable to many ocewe
| siong, especially it she bhave two walsls,

.
Lar * bodies,

as the Enzii<h eall them.

' One skirt will easily ontiast two waists,

v another dav

which such a su<picion would incite, |

the reporter boldly attacked the sub-
jeet and was at length rewarded by
havingz pointed ont 1o kim the man
who brought this trophy of the
chase. Dressed in a du-k sunit, with
hieh huntingr boots, a blue shirt, a soft
white hat; an athletic, well-knit form
surmounted by a head a painter would
envy, eves of steel blue, the observed
was a fair sample of American man-
hood. He refused to atlow his name to
be used, but gave the facts as follows
Some time in August a r:nty of three
or four went out from Ruby on a hunt.
When they had reached a point about
twenty miles west of Ruby, on the res-
! they succeeded in Killinz

1T
]

|
! ervation,
some half-dozen deer.
to transport their game they buried it
and left, intending to return later on.
About a month afterward two of the
party returned, and, much to their dis-
 grust, found the deer had been dug up
by a bear, as they supposed. Oune of
them. :!l'culllll:tllii_'ll by two dogs, start-

ed in rm-@uil of the bear on his trail.
o[ foilowed,”" said this gentleman, *up |

But
one wast, or

n

and therefore this isareal savings
suppose that there be bt
the dress be made all
(than which thereisno pre?
and it shonld be worn one Jdav logh m
the wmeck, with eollar and enfls, on
with the neck turned in,
and a lace or muslin tichn gracefulls
ad justed with bows or flowers, and a
bit of lace at the wrists, a pair of long
gloves, and a more elaborate dressng
of the hair. it will be sercely
nizable.  But the dress mu

sl Il:n'- L&

i g
wer fashion),

reCoyr-

bar ol A

-

| very general charcter) like black siik.

Not beinr abla |

" never diverses

or some dwk co'or, or the pleasure of
the new impress.on .

The wise person with a small eapital
never buvs any but a gowl and lastinr
thing.  Each vear she adds one or two
really solid possess ons to her wanl-
robe, which, “treatedd  with eare, last
her many years. Thus on a really smad
sum she ma; very beautifully.
Withouat a l‘;t;ﬂ!.d one is often obl gre |
to buv what can Iast but for a tew
m-rm!u; but there 1+ choiee even here

There is certanly a great cconomy
in a woman's adoptin s for oe asions of
ceremony one dress iron which
v It becomes her char-

is lost

||.:u‘~~'-

]
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| acteristic, and there is even a Kinld of

mountains and then down agzam, hike |

the King of France: across gulches and
basing, where probably no white man
had ever been before.  All the time the

trail grew more distinet, and the suspi- |
cion that palpitated my heart became |

more certain as everything betokhened

a very large animal ahead. | miznt tell |

you how [ scrambled over places al

L within eertain fimits,

ymost impossible, but to make along

story short, I eame up to the marauder,
amd a2 moment afterward wished | was
anywhere in the world except in front
of that grinning bear.  Why, gentle-
men and he tarned to the crowd
standing aronnd, *that bear was a8
bir as the sule of a house.

** ]t was on the sile of the monntain,
miles from eivilization, no  assistance
was at hand.  One of my dogs stopped
about one hundred varcs from the ani-
mal, and with tail erect and every hair
bristling, refused to 2o forwardl., |
looked at the bear an<t Lhe bear looked
at me. 1 looked around and saw there
was no way out of it.  Drain also took

"ize with each other,
purple, blue, vellow, white and never |

in the situation and growled, showing |

i the ugliest 1y trap 1 ever saw.

* For a moment hostilities were sus-
pended, and both sides studied the s7t.
uation.  Then DLl Seep,” with a
ferocious snarl, sprang torwand, but
the bear did not notice him.  The
{ doxr went nearer amd nearer,
with one swipe of his paw (he bear
knocked him into eternity and down
the mountain side.
and | let fly with my Winche-ter, but

it did not secm to do any god. The
bear started at me. 1 tred again
| Still he came on. 1 fired still another

shot, but conldn’t stop the avalanche,

until |

My blood was un, |

| The whole mountain secmed coming, |
g

fand I know my hair stood on end.
| Nearer and nearer he eame and asain
[ and again | shot, but withou! any ef-
fect. I thounght it was my last day.
| My chips were ready togo in, but when
he was oft about ten feet 1 tired my Iast
| shot and, thank God, dropped him.
made up my mind then that 1 hadu't
lost any more bears and wasn't going
to look for any. Gentlemen, that bear
weighed nine hundred pounds.  Yes,
sir, nine hundred pounds. And his
'skin, when green, weighed sixty
wunds.  He measured from tip to tip,
| eight feet.

| “eItisa fine bear skin, but when vou
| see me looking around for any live, un-
ftamed animal that looks like a bear

you can buy all the properties in
Conundrum Basin for fifty cents.”
The gentleman in duck nervously

wiped the perspiration, which the re-
membrance had started, from his brow
and nervously walked away. —Gununison
(Colo.) News-L'emucral.

— &

A Hint to I'ot Haonters.

Yesterday afternoon a man might
have been seen hurrving a‘ong West
| Temple street with two small snipe and
|a l-.*;tll duck in his hand. -Been hunt-
Ling?'' asked a friend. **Yes, took a
| Iittle jaunt up to the slough.” Don’t
| you think that game comes dear when
| vou go so far for it?”"  * Oh, you don't
‘et on to my racket. 1 ain’t such a
| blank fool as some people think. Here's
' the idea: | ro out in the marshes and
' kill a few snipe. [ take one to some
friend’s house and present it with a
great flourish, I dwell on the trouble I
| took to shoot it, deseribe a few narrow
escapes from drowning, and lay the
trophy of the chase at the feet of the
ladv of the house, with a studied Orien-
i tal salaam. Next day 1 am invited to
dinner. For a ten-cent snipe I geta
roval lay-out. Then 1 give the other
snipe to the next unsuspecting family
with a similar resuit. The other day
I sent two old, emaciated snipe to Gov-
ernor Murray; told him the night be-
fore I was going after 'em, but they
had been lying in my room for two
days. Got invited to an clw?':ml dinner
with wine. But of course | didn't eat
the snipe. Too oid a bird for that—
then the suipe were also troold. I'm
going to take these birds to Shiughnes-
sy and get a 10 dioner. Oh, I ain't
such an awful fool as 1 look. When I
can’t get birds at the marshes I get'em
at the stands.” ——Delroit Fost.

- - ——

Censideration for the Sick.

Persons who have had and seen but
little sickness cannot appreciate the
suffer'ng of a sick person from noise.
During an attack of malarial fever, a

!

l \

|
|

i
|
'
|

few years ago, it seemed to the writer |
as if the members of the family tried to

slam the doors. and we thought that if
we recovered we should surely teach
both old and svoung of the household to
go about their dutie: with less noise and

particularly to open and close doorsy

carefullv. The olfactory sense is also
keener during illness and we well re-
member the nauseous sensation caused
by tobacco smoke. Une member of the
family who was absent during the da
and whom we dearly loved to have gt
with us in the evening, joned us only
after supper and after he had smoked
his pipe. He was sensitive and we did
not care to mention our fAen great re-
pugnance for tobacco. but no doubt it
| would have been far bLeiter to have
**spoken out' than to have suffered
night after nizht from the fumes of that
dreadful pipe.
Persons in heaith are too apt to thipk
such persons notional and treat ther
Nervous and i

various postares of vaultiny and tum- accordingiv. ne

ing, Otto exti ;c‘ch respect- thev are, it is trae. but thes are @hti- |
ive I with his rifle. Glass balls tied to all the coasideration the
were up in the airin every con- worid. and those who care fa cm
ceivsbie . ‘these Otto brok=  shouid be willing to make evegggfeason
m.innouﬂvwiﬂmuuy sight at all. able sacrifice to gratify desires,

alarge busipesscard was fastened however whimsical they agar. — Eural
over the point of his rifle. | New Yerker.

|

stvle and beauty in the wlea.  The
changing fashions in eolor and material
pass without affecting  her. She s
never mdaced to bay anvthing becate
it is new. She is always the same. The
dress in this case must have a certain
simplicity. It ¢ sts her littie thouzht
and little time, and when the old edi-
tion, becoming worn, gives way to the
new the change is nol perceved. nor s
it noticed when the sew in its turn be-
conies old.

Such dress as this mnst of course lin
5&!}?!!“--' it to be
it would last, with eare,
at least five or six years.  Suppose it to
to be a white eashmere —a dress of
small cost. it conld, with care, last two
seasons: and then, cleaned, last another
geawn or two: and then dyved, be
turned into a walking dress to last two
Sesnns mmore,

There is a great economy in deciding
ou a few hecoming volors in their sev-
eral shades, and contining one’s dress
to these, Choosin s colors that harmon-
like erav. black,

a black velve!

buvine any other colors, one may, n
making over warments, use one
another so that nothing 15 wasted,

Itis al=o important to know what

|mint of dress 1o -‘Ill|1h:h':/,|'. For in-

stanee, one mas expeml a large sum on |

a own, and if the shoes are shabby or
ill-made, the sloves worn, and the bhon
net lacks stile, the gown 13 entirely
thrown away. But the gown may be
no lonrer new: it mas! now be careful-

Iv brushed and well put on, the cotlar |

amd eatls, or other neck and wrist
trimminzs, mnst be inperfectorder, the
bhoots we!l made and well blacked, even

if not new, the gloves faultless, and the |

bonnet neat and stvlish, The efect 1=
of a well-dressed woman: no man, and
very few women,
dress isnot a new one. - Mrs,
Dewing, in Narper's Magazine.

. W
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Litization Over a Roosler,

“Pat ar rooster am de berry same

one dat mus’ been spirted oflen de |

roost of Mrs. Bennett, foo shuah,” said
the venerable David Brown in Just ce
Paulin's Court in Newark,
afternoon.  **1 knowed it Ly de winkin’
of de ofeve. A nigzah ez can’t keteh
onto de pints in a chicken am’t worf
ruflin’, Judee, 1 ken swar to dat
rooster wd my las’ hre/l.”

Mr. Brown was a witness in the case
of Hittell arainst Bennett, The com-
slainant, a comely widow, songht to
Ila\'u- the defendant convieted of breach
of the peace, for calling her a chicken
thief. It was shown by the testimony
that Mrs. Bennett lost a white rooster
last spring, and that recently she saw
in Mrs. Hittell’s yard what she was sure
was the missing chanticleer.  She
saved totake possession of it, hut Mrs.
Hittell foiled her.  Then followed

(e

much vituperative language, and all |

the women in the neighborhood got ex-
cited over the affair. Some folks as-
serted that Mrs. Bennett ought to know
the fowl that she brought up from the
ega; others insisted that the fact that
the chautieleer staved on Mrs. Hittell's
roost for seven months proved that it
was her property, while not a few inti-
mated that it was strange that David
Brown obtained a while rooster at the
time that Mrs. Benunett's favorite dis-
appeared.

Mrs. Hittell and Mrs. Bennett were
represented in court by lawrers, and

nine white women. three ecolored aunt- |

ies, two white men amnd David Brown
were present as witnesses. A crowd of

lawvers and politicians gathered as |

spectators.  David Brown was certain
that he recognized the rooster as the
property of Mrs. Bennett. He four
times ni’on--l her 21 for it, and finally
bouzht one hike it just as hers Jdisap-
peared. [

*Are vou an expert on roosters”
asked Mrs. Hittell's lawver.

] reckon I is,”" was the renly. *coz
I ketched "em in de woods on de ole
piantation.™

““Could vou tell vour rooster from

Mrs. Hitteil's it gy were put in aroom |

together?”

**What ver ax sich questions fo'? |

Does ver think I'se go! no sense nor
*sperience? Jest you pick out a coon
dat can't te!l his chicken fromanodder.
Go way wid sich questions. Clar to

goodness’”’

s [ don't want sny more from bim.”" |

said the lawver, -*for he has no sense.”

“['se got more sense than a law,er
ez thinks a coon can’t pick out de right
rooster in de dark ez well ez de light "’

After all the witnesses had testified,
Judge Paulin dismissed the case, and
advised the women to go home and be
friends. They paid esch #5toa law-
ver, besides costs of court, and twenty
men and women were kepl in conrt six
hours. The rooster wasa t worth a dol-
lar.—N. Y. Sun.

— el e

A Mennonite Seeae,

The Meanouites intend keeping to
themselves, and have no intention of
marrting or giving in marriage with
the children of the land. At first some of
the giris went out to service, buat one
having got married the order went
forth that all the others were to retarn
home at once which was done. As a
race they are thrifty and industnious.
but their neighbors say that the women
do most of the work. An open ditch
sbout & mile in length. besutifully dug.
and with the turf neatly banked up on
each side, was said 1o be all women's
work. Large numbers of women were
8iso to be scen the felds —Eev. Frof.
Grant in Mamuloba.

—————

- ‘“Short, but sweelL™ as sn old

maid said when she kissed the dwasd
who was on exhibition.

lu'n'l'i\t! that the |

saturday |

l

is not & page which | have writen that

she hias not seen and retouched, where-
]

on she Las not thrown her delicate
[..n\.}‘-_— of bige and :_'u_-! 3
| The late Sidner Lanier pnblishel o

short romance, called Tiger-lilies, about |

tifteen Yyoars azo, which spp ar«to have
escaped the atiention of bis byographe rs
Alonz with much that was youthiul and

crinle there was

striking and tine.
he Piayress Beatrire s

book has been publisbed.

also much thal vas

barthday

It consists

of twelve tastefully arranged groups
and earlands suitable 1o the months
they represent, w.th appropriale uols
t:ons ir:"n the poets Fhe sllustrations
are the Queen' s own designs

Oscar Wilde Lhias e wived the un-
kinlest cut of all from Prof. Mahatt

who has ernelly ntilized the eollege ca-

recr of the Liv and sunflower poet sl
Piblin as an llostrat f the thesis
that a stapud boy gamns more than a

brlliant one from a umiversit v teattimng

It is almost a i-.', tor stoostl the hne
story that General latle wrote las
s Anthony and Cleopatra’™ the night
Lefore hie fell at Chohamangs, an | that
it was found in his pocket saturated
with his hloewd, but the proenin ;|l-lu e

in Corges=hall's Collecuon, published in
1a60, three years before ClicXamaugs,
and L was no! then new
Litta, the opera singer. who mado
an artistie suecess in kurope aml here,
seets to have Luled to turn her fame
to hnancial account she is now at her
home i Bloom neton, Hl . inimpeover-
ished o After repaving
the money advanee I by friends tor hie r
musical educat oo and sapporting her
mother and severy] sisters she saye that
| all her earninzgs on the
absorbed.
John J
pocis, are now
thus deveribes

man

e sbalives

1ase have bwoen

and L wife, the
in Boston. Nora Persy
them Mr. Pmit, it
be reealled, was the varly e el
of Mr. Howells when Mo Howells was
still ivine in Chio. and the
Lished 4 modest Little o eonjommtiy,
nnder the title, *Voems by Two Friends®
Mr. iatt now has someth nz the look
that Mr. Howells had he grew
broader and stouter. without, howeser,
| Mr. Howells cim lHath
have the most Kindly and delightful of
Mes. Puatt is the embodunent
poems.  She has a retined, sen

Piatt

=

LW Ii"..ih

||‘

'-r:n] "
p.u:ulrit‘!.{

stniies,
of hvr
| sitive face, carable of expressmg every
variation of feeling  in
of meaiuns heizht, and conveving in her
whole personality the woman by an el
ement which 1s largeiy maternal in
her poems.™

rge |
LA -‘-._h'.

=~y LM

- . -

HUMOROLS.

with |

—* Band ont,™” as the poect said when
he found the street door locked agninst
| him. - Marathon Indepe ndent
Wear a cheeriul countenance I
Viasljr MIrroer wWal | ""11..!' LA | VM, !1"\1’
;':Ill Vol expect any In nl'\ will? Hostarn
Transerot
. Lacking contivmation  The report
that the remaming banks of Newark
will import Egzyptish mummies for 1)-
Foeclors ”'l N .

— Wil the coming man shut the door
behind him? is the latest ingqury. It
is to be hoped that he will; for the P
ing man seldom does. — Somervidle Jowr-
i,

i ‘\.l:il wrole !h!' I:ul-L
in the New Testament!? " asked a Sun
dav-school tercher in 2 Missour: village:
and a hittle fellow at the foot of the class
shouted, “*The James Boys!"— Clacayo
Trtuns.

A German sat on the bank of a
river watehme an Englishman who was
fishing. Finallv he exclaimed:  *Here
1 have been for four hours watching
this man holding his Iine; strange that
he does not lose his patience”’ — New
! Friie Presse,

Mary Jine wants a recipe for pre-
serving the har. Certainly. Use white
| sngar, ** pound for p winel,'” add enourh
| water to make a heavy sirup, add the

hair, and four onoces oleomargarine,
| boil, strain and put up in glass or stone
jars. - Hartjord Tomes.

—A bov at Columbus swallowed
twenty feet of red ribbon in order that
he mizht afterward pull it out of his
mouth, conjuror fashion, and astonish
the tamilv. The result did not, how-
ever, astonish the family half so much
as it did the bov, —Bostim [ us?,

~—~Younz man, don’t turn

up vour

elezant, snobbish pose at your mother, |

Lif she doss take a little ankindiy to |
ronr  cigarette smoking  nnate wass.

She has watched yon very closely from |
was too bright for |

the day the light

I vour eves, and it pams her heart to ses
vou bloomine out into a swell ot —
‘A-t'fl" Haren B gisfer.

—* | am thirty-two vears old, a bru-
nette, and have =i50,00%) in my own
{rizht. Will you marry me?’ wrote a
{ Brooklyn (N. Y.) woman to Mayor
' Carter Harrison, of Chicago. Western
| Mayors enjoy opportanities for mash-
ing that seldom fall to the lot of thewr
brothers in the
clime. — Hartrord Post.

it is told about a Las Vegas« girl:
Wiskie sitting under a tree at Mineral
City waiting for her lover, a cinnamen
| bear came along and approaching from
behind bezan to hug her.  She thought

{ ing: ** Tighter” It broke the bear all
up and he retreated to the hill and hid
in the forests three days to get over his
mortification. — Las Vegas Uplre,

- -

' How the .lapn_nfw Yalue Haman Life,

will be found oae which Jiscloses what
appears to be an ordinary muscarnage
of nstice. For saome Lime atlempts
wers made to overturn the tram near
| Kioto by placing large stones on the
track. Evervedort to detect the das-
tardly perpetrator —as it was evidently
the work of a sinzle individual —proved
ineTectual, until at last one night he
was cauzit in flagrante delicio, and
marched o7 to jail. It will be notioed
that sentence has now been passed

| npon a ruffian who more than once at-

tempted the destruetion of a tran,
with its livinz freight, and the Judge
has marked his sense of the zravity of
the crime by inflicting a fine of two
' yen and twenty-five sen, equivalent to
about five shillings —Hwyo (Japas)

News.
o -

Miky Way.

The
Many astronomers, from Herachel
downward, have spent much time ia
| observing snd speculating wpoa the
| structare and functions of the
stellar streams known as the Galaxy or
Milky Was. This part of the heavens
| has recently been made sn obect of
| carefu! study by M. Houzeau, of Brus
| sels Observatary. He has ndicsted its
| compos tion by means of carves of
equal lum nous intensity. Look
[ ually at the Milky Way, one mi te
| dis 1 to thiok its luminos iy mearly
| the same throughout. Bat M. Houseas
| finds it & ser es of laminous piates or
! masses, to the number of thirty-three.
each dimin shing im brightness ostward
from the center. are

the celestial sphere.

sad protab y mear ils center.

all |

of .l:\m.w, '

bleak New England |

it was her kKing of men and so leaned |
back and enjoved it hugely, murmur- |

In our items from the native papers

—————e.

KITTIE TO SANTA CLAURL
Sy I Kelasy =har f w Tri] Ar
Loting all aver the we Ll 4w the g
~ Q.n.. bown chimncrs thr & a*BH=e anl
LR T8
Fuorcover—! Kriss rear . ‘a
1 Beow dos g mpnags ! arey .
Meow Ao maong 1 ey
oo s groomg S & re gt
Why dm1 we Wik wih T s 1
low can youp gue s what w L]
Bt
Mow can you plesss n e
W hat are yoou e I *
Plevging, | s peac, with v
M how 1T HEe - | 1 .
Jovly mnvd tat, Hse the @ 1
14 hoep swalke, byt | Apow that o
YRen chibd-vn ar satlcoBiag L
watf
Arise. wien Lo night you come L
wharl,
Ismt [ orget Ileasie the washe ar e g
Bring oo hind jrett) . . .
know
That was a « hi pney where Rries G
Woom dusem (0 Bapgem veoup foge B v
;_.u‘ohpn...‘-ﬁq f Pivrgeetd
hriss That 8 AL W ng o k h
All sy o br o gup =an -
K ries, gonnl P Rrica, 1 m
(UL
] wes .t Mg Inwn (ot - -
17 Beas - s ol mnes e & a
Server mind gong To Beane Al o
Bring ber plavihings and put t w 'h
t
Wrangwd wmith as Ara el .

Bown e ® das, ) vic & llon .
A £ ve hep !l Ay i t
E
A TRIF WITH SANTLY CRENS,

' (] ]

It was nearly pime o clock when |
myv and Hosv went to bed on Christooa
Fve heir stockings hal been bhung
s, atsd they wishied verv mu Por the
nex! merning tooome Sl Ann wne
oy s ddo'iv, and she wo - ,
(ne of them had 1o be Buns up w
the others

In ten munutes Tommy and K ahel
the dolly were all fast asleep  In the
mnddle of the might Tommy woke an 1
found Resy sittiog up in bl Nhe woas
looking at something.  Tommy wanted
to know what it woas He tnrned over,
and what shoaid he see but Santal
himselt’

l’;l' |'| Al “-!h-.lll ""]-'-! woorgen
his chin i & coat of whte bur He w
bri =y Ljul'_' the shivk'nes

s There "' sand Santa Ulaus * 1" va
foresotten Hosy s dall andd 1 shal boave
to go all the way ek amd t '
thinge tor it.'

' "

I wish syou'd take me with
said Tommy, boldly

‘An me. too, if you please. Mister
Santy Clans,"" addnd Rosy

se Halloo! " shoatod Santa O lans, "vou
awale, young=ters"’

“\|-q w'l, —‘-_.“.;.-,’ I!b'l my, * -|1-l

we want you to take us o ride in vou

sleigeh’

Well, well, we langhed the old
man cxmanba Clatus can torefuse the
children anything . make haste, | ve no
timge oy Jovee t

0t of L] jeansppeeced thi twes « bl e n
seldom tw il b sliess dSantn CUlans
1l POl Gne ol son it e h of my
|l:!--'..a'.~|.-1\--...‘- R TR (TR g
Comne on’

O on the roof they woent Thers
stownd the I, drawn by oizht ting
retmile et Santa €lans ol tils

slepeh, and drew the fur rebes o

Tommy el Hoeen pevpng out of b
‘.-.'..-!-.h'i? very nitee and warm

o Come Dasher” on, Panoer? Joe
Comet’ ’ = ! snnta t lnus 1o his Lo

S Away we :.;“'
And away they
atr el throueh Lhe Isilge

dild o, rig

pow 1ia

(Over the houses amd trees, over t}
towns and cities, faster, faster, faster,
they went, Ull they came 1o Sania
Claus’ countsy

Here evervth ne was ol snow  trees
streets, honses, all made of snow It
wns as lizht as day, for high m the pink

skv hung a great bright silver meoon

s« lu that vour house, Mister Sania
Clans? " asked little Kosy, ns  they
passcd a beantiful castle all | 2 of e

(). po. my dear’ s Soanta s
o My hounse s momde every bt of ek
eandv. Here we e now. e, Praneey
and € upnl! stand stali!

santa Claus jun ,m-f ot of the sleeh
with Tommy nnd Hosy sull an s pock

rts. Sure emongh, there stos] Santa
Claus’ house, all made of white, sellow
and red rock candy, aned lighted np

froom top to hottom with Christmas 1
pers.

“ 'l take you right into my wark
nhu!v," siid Santa Clans, bouncing into
a big room where hundreds of litth
men were at work., They were 1ying
up toy s, books and candies into thou-
sands of pareels.  These were to ga al
twelve o' clock by Santa Claus’ Capress
to all parts of the worlkd

At the sight of so many lovely things
Tormmy and Rosy both jumped out of
Santa ¢ laus’ pockets

“Oh" screamed  the workers.
*where did the earth-children come
from?*”*

1 brought them in my pockets’

eaid Santa Cane  * | forgot this Little
girl’'s doll.  Hurry and find a giit forit,
my men, for | must away agzan

{l'hr tallest of the little men went to
find the gift. Others gathered about
| Rosy, who was too Inghtened to speak

**lan’t she Jovely”" saudl ope, teuch
ing her long curls

“Yes indecd," added another
is prettier than the prettest wax dull
we ever made.

*uhe

s Nhe must he eold: let’ e *ive herone
I
L of our little seal-skin coats il m
third, belping Rosy into & warm fur

(R4 |

“ Let's put candy in the pookets
said a fourth, stulling the pockets with
SUZar-pliums
|  **Let's give her a eap to match the
ecvat.”” said a Hfth, petting a cunsing
Cap over her sellow enris,

“Let's all Kiss her.”” said a sinth

But at this Santa Claus popped Hosy
bhack into his pocket. * No, o, said
. ™ 10N lwg,in change her into an olf
like yourselves.’

Tommy who was neser frightened gt
anything, bad mounted a bioycle, andd

| was fiying up and down the ha'l. Thae
FI'ttle men, forgetting their work. ran
up and down alter bim, playing un

horns, bfes and dryoge

“Hless mr heart” crned Sqntaf lans
“ [ never beard sch a g in my &
Come, you voungster, the dal’s it
found. and I'm going to take you right
lark 10 bed. ™

trumpeta

{

““No. you den't,” sheoited Tommy.
“pot unies. y on let me ride this bi-
Cyeie

“You can’t,”’ sai) Howy “J ran."

added tommy, | know | can
“I'llgo with e one of the
little men: “lemn ride in the sir like
santa (lage "
| The littie man gt on Tommy's back.
nnd away they went! Ros: and Sants
Clasus were in the sleizh Tommy and
the litile man on the bicicle n, on,
{-.. '“l'f. '“l-’r. faster’ 1.”“'3'11"'
' ahouted 1 giee. Soddenly the wickel
‘littie man bt Tommy's esr. He
| sereamed, and knocked the olf off ko
{back  The Httle man jamped on one
of the rendeer.
| Tummy was no longer able to ride on
| the snow-fakes, and began o {3l
down, down, down' O, how frightened
be was! Down, down, down' The
| bicyele turned over twa or three Limes,
'-;‘Yl' down he went. head frst, into- bed.
es, when Tommy opened b e es
he found himself in bed '
| He oaly dresmed this story. Rosy
was asleep beside iim.  The slockings
| were twice as by as when hane up
| Raght in the middie of the room stood

o

aspirnd.d new bicvele
early suoshine was eomuny
throogh the pursery window [t was

Chrstmay moming —Gur &viie Ga:
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