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FOR THE

WESTERN GOTTAGE ORGAN

—CALL ON—

A.& M.TURNER

Oor G. W. KIBLER,
Travellag Salesman.

organs are firet-class in every par
guarantead.

L
SCNAFFROTH & PLATNH,

CEHEALLENGE

WIND MILLS,
AND PUMPS,
Buckeye Mower, combined, Self
Binder, wire or twine.

—nif——

Pamps Repaired on shert metice

. L

E37One door west of Heintz's Drag Store, 11t
street, Colambae, Neb. * " linovastt

ICURE

FITS!

Whea I say Core 1 do not mean merely to
st0p tham for & ime, and then have them re-
turn again. I MEaw A RADICAL CURE.

1 beve made the diseass of

H.0.ROOT, M.C., 183 Pran. 57, New Voo

HENRY GASS.
UNDERTAKER!

COFFINS AXD METALLIC CASES
‘" Repairing of all kinds of Uphol-

etery

8-et col_,unus.nm

shrill,
Icy and chill,
Little care we;
Little we fear
VWeather with-

out,
Sheltered about

tree.
—Thackeray.

“LONG AFORE | KNOWED.”
BY JAMES WHITCOMSB ERILEY.

This delicious of thoﬂmw

is here m-m-mu‘i. with due apologies to

Judge, which first printed it:

Jea’ a little bit o' feller—I remember still—

Ust to atnost cry fer Christmas, like a youngsber
will.

Fourth o' July's nothin® to it!—New Year'sain't &
smell!

Easter Sunday—Circus day—jes* all dead in the
shell!

Lordy, though! at sight, you kmow, to set around
and hear

The old folks work thestory off about thesledgr
and deer,
And “Santy™ skootin® round the roof, all wrapped
in fur aml fuzz—
afure
Sang 1 knowed who
“Santy Claxs™ wuz!

Ust to wait, and set up later & week er two ahead: |

Couldn't hardly keep awake, mer wouldn't go to
M.

mm&m-mmm-ﬂmm'u

Darnin® socks and rockin® in the skreeky rocking
cheer:

Pap gap', and wonder where it wuz the moaey

went, .
Aﬂlqtﬂ‘r'ltiﬂlhhmm.lﬂﬂnw‘

liniment:
And we a-dreamin’ sleigh bells whea the clock “ud
whir and buzz—
Long afore
I knowed who
“Santy Clans™ wux!

Bizs the fireplace, and figger how “Old Samty™
I-m::wmedwumm.m:hqnu

would:
Wisht that I could hide and see him—wondered
what he'd say
EX be ketched a feller layin® fer him thataways®
But I bet on him, and liked him, same a8 ef ho had
Turned to pat me oo the back and say, “Look a
bere, my lad:
Here's my pack—jes’ be'p yourse'l like all good
boys does™

Long af

mlw‘h

Wisht that yarn wus true about him as it ‘peared
o be—

M‘MMO‘HHWW‘IMM
or e,

Wisht T still wuz so confidin’ I could jes® go wiki |

Over hancia' u) my stockin's like the child
(Mmhist ia my lap to-night, and beggin® me to tell
Boui thews meindeers, and “Old Santy™ that she
lotes s l\t'n:
I'm bLalf soery for this little-girl-sweetheart of
his—
I-AJ!I.‘. alore
She knows who
“Santy Clam" ls!

HILLSFORD'S HERMIT.

NOT AFTER' THE

A CHRISTSAS STORY,
REGULATION PATTERN,

~“TLLSFORD is a pretty little

village on a river as pure as

truth, in the heart of the

Iresquissus valley, with

mountains walling® it in

north and south. At the time

I write of it had all the requisitesof a

thriving town, including a population

which dripped with self satisfaction.

This very comfortable commodity was

so dense and universal that it fairly cov-
ercd the place like a fog.

Hillsford's most remarkable citizen was

a hermit, an unkempt and eccentric in-

dividual, who lived in a cabin high up

on the North mountain, and was known |

as *0Old Weaver.” In winter, when the
foliage was less abundant, his small
dwelling could be seen from the village,
a little speck of crude architecture, the
smoke from which curled sometimes into
the very siyv. It was pointed out to vis-
itors, who were told, withont loss of
time, of the hermit, his civilization defy
ing habits and unspeakable appearance.
But it was difficult to exhibit the man

The mahogany |

cabin sometimes found him sitting out-
side reading the Bible, an occu

. :‘rom which they could not easily divert
nm.

This causcd some to decide that he

| was *a relizious " and to

| Cissipate the t that he
| raitted  some terri crime. Hillsford

:

RI0T | waa full of wonder about the hermit's |
Winds whistle ' !

st life and antecedents, but as there
; was sbsolutely no way of finding out it
| was: oblized to remain in cruel ignorance.
I All it knew about him was that several
| yﬂ:..r.w':lr'f(}rt%ls lh:ﬂhse time I speak of he had

airived in the , purchased a piece
'6f land on the of the mountain,

reared a cabin and begun a life of solitude

perfectly incomprehensible to the * eople
i of the valley.
AL last they mostly setiled down to
ho bolief that ““Old Weaver had been
crosseil in love,” Everybody knew that
| love, if it did not run smoothly, could
upset people completely. This gave him
exeepti interest in the eyesof the
vouny and sentimental, although the
ost imazxinative among them could not
picture him as having ever been a per-
' sonage capable of inspiring the divine

| lunacy.
Never were they fully sensible of his
vzlue as a romantic until after he

" had been “written mp!E for a New York
journal. A newspa correspondent,
on his enmmer v ion, wandered into
ilillsford, and, of course, soon heard
aLout the hermit, since he was all there

| voiu outside of the usual and uninterest- |
t iz in the place. He at once spun out a !

[column and a non;

' mostly speculation, tinged with senti-

i went. about the curious recluse.

This had a good result. It dignified
tlie old man in the minds of the Milford-
{ ians. It lifted him from the rank of a
| erazy cold mountaineer to an eccentrie
' hermit. with extraordinary sentimental
| possibilities behind him. -—

i *

It was often said that Weaver would
| be found starved or frozen todeath some
| time.  So every winter there was talk of

| ““looking after him,” by those in author- |
| ity, but it ended in talk, as he was not !

| exactly the kind of man to dictate to.
'[n the vernacular of Sim 'S grocery,
| be was *‘a hard one to tackle.”

In the beginning of the hermit's last
|winter on the mountain some hunters,
' driven by cold to his cabin, entered and
{ found him moaning on his rude couch.
{They spread the news in Milford, and
{ “the authorities™ conferred together and
| decided that it was time to act. But

! what should they do with him? Nobody !

icoald go up to his lodge on the mountain
i to take care of him; lus wretched dwell-
| ing contained no comforts. Andnobody
wanted to take him into his home.
| There was the county house, where all
| paupers were sent, but that was near
| the county seat, seven miles away.
They who vzere most outspoken in the
| matter of having him *‘looked after” and
|who owned the largest and most com-
{ fortable houses, *hemmed and hawed”
{when it came to a question of taking
'him in. Some one, in a moment of hu-
muue feeling, that the seven
miles’ journey to the poorhouse might
ve rerous to the sick man, and
might even throw serious on those
who became ible for it.

Howerver, after much thought and
more talk had been put upon the subject,
the faction vailed, and the
fiat went forth that Old Weaver must be
{ taken charge of by the county, willing or
runwilling.

The expedition set forth the next
morning. It was principally composed
of “the authorities,” otherwise hard
headed and dictatorial personages, with
that degree of heartlessness peculiar to
the class known as “‘prominent citizens.”

A heary snow lay u the and
the mmnmnrmdsp:':m u.m. A
big sled, generously supplied with straw
and lunch baskets, was made ready.
The departureof this hermit capturing

a;];«.lition was an eu;ve:t: The postoffice
ers u imposing -
cle wi 4= m

envy in their hearts,
they cheered the noble phi

roundly. The at corner
store were all outside waving their hats
and making other demonstrations of
good will and interest. The m

inners at Bimpson’s grocery he

:I:?rntohww firmly between their ‘coth
and their hands in their trousers’ p« ets
as the &edwentb_v. This was . heir
mauner of expressing a very warm in-
terest. \Women watched from doors,
windows and porches, as women always
do, and a swarm of enthusiastic small
boys hung on to the sled until driven
back when half a mile out of town.

The rcached Wearer's
cabin in the day, after digging their
way great snowdrifts. All this
heroic exertion made them feel more

dominant in spirit than ever. The very
first rapon hermit's door had the
sound of authority in it, delivered as it

| was by

the formidable fist of the town
marshal, backed by the approbation of
the other prominent citizens who accom-

{ panied him.

There was no response.
i The expression of decision on the mar-
| shal’s face as he began to beat

{upon the door with both fists and kick
| it with the thick soles of his tremendous

| mhﬂnh:asmmer.
vhile they were parleving about
whether it was time to use the axor
n‘mlt:wt?indo ‘hupamddreu::ding ;u::
sing w :
haggard face, in which blazed a pair of
eves whose wrathful Ii ing fairly an-
“What do you want? he asked, after
a moment of discomfiting silence. as
E:ywood.mdlm.uudertho spell of

anger.
you were sick,” said the

“We

“g kpew need

“We you would help,” said
the justice of the “and 80. came
to try to do you.”

for
**You have nut xoursslves to unneces-

=y LFOUDIE. 1 'wWant notning. )

“But our duty as citizens will not
allow usto let a fellow being suffer,”
szid Deacon White.

**Your first duty is to mind your own
b“';ﬁw'? mgthﬂn:?{ who will

**Hereis Dr. .
vou right off, if you let us in,” sai
Mr. Smollett, also a prominent citizen.
;mr(;d(hcl:grngndnv'of the regular’ cui‘:
wand, t igidit; (]
Infc\'enting his doing any trumpeting on
115 oW account.

*““When I am weary of life I shall send
for Dr. Horsefly. Until then he must
excuse me,” returned the hermit, with
something like merriment dancing in
wild eves.

The doctor colored under this deadly
insult, feeling it the more because
carth was y«t fresh over his two
patients. This offenzive defiance of their
authority was the tacitly understood
signal for a ¢ rally of the rescu-
ers. Instinctively they drew nearer to-

-

gether, and one said:

E

MOANING ON HIS RUDE COUCH.

| “Come, come, Weaver, this is no way

i 1o do. We are here in the friendliest
| spirit, and are sincerely anxious to have
i vou taken care of. You are a sick man.
! You ought not to be alone as you are.”

| m;}‘\(ell. what do you propose to do with
“Why, why—take you where you will

| be Iy cared for, of course,”
| answ Justice McCracken.

| *“Now, that is kind, 1 admit,” said the
hermit, and he looked at them with a

| irange, amused expression in his eyes.

| Believing that they were guining ground,

i they grew bolder.

| *Yes, we wish to be kinl. We can't
ot you perish up here, yvou know.”

‘:)‘\'el , where do you propose to take
e’

“Hem, h'm: why, yvou see, Weaver—
you sce Hillsford has no hospital--
WMl -——

“But you have fixed upon mome place
for me, 1 presume?” questioned the her-
1:it, in the toue of one abou: o sur-
reader.

“Y-es3,” spoke up another. * We
t!:-.mg”ht we woull take vou to Johns-

| town,

*“Ah, that’s the county seat, isn't it:”
“Yﬂ.”

“And the county house ia near there,
, Ian't it?”

\ “Yﬂ.-

“Well, that’s a good enough place for
any one who wants to go there. I don’t.
Now it is time for you to leave,” and he
shut the window.

‘ihe hesi conferred t and

{ rain began to beat upon the door. Feel-
ing more cournzeous when Weaver's
' wild eves were not on them they called
to him that he must consent to go with
‘ them, or they wouklld take him by force.
The window opened once more and re-
(vealed the gavnt form of the hermit
grasping a shotzun.  Instinctively the
i eitacking party fell back a few paces.
The hoermit spoke: 1 will blow the
| head off any wan who again lays a hand
fupon my door. I am in my own house,
| 90 Wy own ground, and there is not law
i rnotugh in the republie to permit you to
i enter and lay a hand on a man who is
| neither eriminal nor pauper.  Had you
lrome here proffering private charity 1
shoukl have resented it, bat 1 should
have respected yvou. As itis I will kill
you like dogsif yvou trouble me a mo-
ment mere.”  And he pointed the gun
at them in a way that was convincing.
Grumblingly they moved away. *“‘He's
right,” said the justice, who had a mor-
tal fear of firearms; **he’s not a pauper.
He owns this ground and he owns the
house. If he won't come with us wil-
lingly we shall have to let him alone.”
**He's as erazy as a kite,” piped up two
or three others, anxious to cover up their
chagrin.
“He ought to be confined as a danger-
ous lunatie,” said the doctor, in whose
bosom still runkled Weaver's poisoned

arrow.

They reached Hillsford in a crestfallen
frame of mind, all agreeing that the her-
mit mizht die a dozen times over before
they would **put themselves out™ to do
anvthing for him agzin.

o weeks later, when the weather
was bitter cold, RRobby Hart, a sturdy
12-vear-old, rushed into his mother’s
gitting room one afternoon, bursting
with news. *Old Wearvers in town,” he
panted.

His mother looked up from her sewing
machine with interest. Like everybody
else in Hillsford she knew the history of
the fraitless siege of the hermit’s cabin.

“Yes, he's here; awful sick, too; out
of his head, and is lying on the floor in
the back part of Hunt's ry. They're
goin’ to send him to the poorhouse at
Johnstown.”

*Not ia this terrible weather,” said
Mrs. Hart, looking alarmed.

**Yes; right off. There's no place here
for him, they say.”

*No place for a old sick man in
all Hillsford? We are not so bad as that,
Robby, I am sure.”

“Oh, but 1 heard Judge Markle and
Deacon \Vhite and all of them say so.
It's settied.”

“? WILL KILL YOU LIKE DOGS.”

‘““Perhaps not,” said Mrs. Hart as she
éﬁm tolmth? hteﬁ- bonnet and cloak.
was, per e

refinement mr.{n'educaﬁmmei ’h'i:mm
and the most benevolent. She
e o s
a years. ing al-

w ight and da ahomnagad’"mnp

]

N8 BItt Wit was 10 [FANSpoTtL ;
' Johnstown drew up at the door Mrs. |
{ Hart touched the arm of Judge Russell, |
{ who seemed to be clothed with more |
. authority just then than any of the other |
| “prominent citizens” who hovered about,

! and said: '

| “Iwill take care of Weaver if you will |

I'ﬂldhimtomy house. He is a very sick '

{ man, already ly exhausted by hiz

| journey down the mountain. The drive
to Johnstown might kill him.”

“‘Really, Mrs. , youre always do- |
ing too much for others. Young Dr,
Clay was in here a bit ago, and he said
the old fellow oughtn't to bo moved so
far. But vou'd better think twice before -
you take him. Hell be an awful .

charge.”

‘“rfnow that,” she answered; “butl |
will take him and do the best I can for |
him.” So the hermit was put the |
sled and delivered at Mr. 8 likea |
bale of merchandise. The widow’s un- |
selfishness kindled a tem flame of |
the same nature in other and for
the moment volunteer help was plenty.
She took ad of some of this to get
her patient bathed and barbered and put |
to bad in a comfortable, Christian way. |

Then began for her weeks of care, |
work and anxiety. The sewing machine |
was silent. with the un

uence of low finances, tributions to |
the comfort of the sick man fell away as |
time passed and the affair became an !
old story. Young Dr. Clay alone re- |
mained faithful. ‘The donationsof others |
had dwiitdled down toadvice. Allinall |
Mrs. Hart had *‘a hard pull of it.” |

At Lzt the hermit became convales- |
cent. linding himself in a home where |
refinement and kindness prevailed, he |
feil into the wavs of its inmates as nat- |
urally asif he had been accustomed to
civiiization all his life. He talked geni- !
ally and charmingly. and seemed pos-
sessod of @3 much information as any
man of the world. Clad in his ri
mind cnd conventional clothes, he lost
his character of hermit entirely. Many
of the sins of age, tou, had disa red
vnder the goad offices of the tallor and
the barber. He did not look a day over 45.

L was quite well now, but he showed
ro dizposition to return to his semi-sav- |
aere lide, sodor o4 any one outside of Mrs.

Fiart's howe Lnew.,

nm w

. L}
* 13
Christmas was nim&st at hand. Hills- |
1ond wis busy buying its presents and
peiting un festivities. At Aos. Harts |
the prepuictions were on a scale so
simpte that they were almost pathetic. |
Tvwo days Lefore Christmas the town |
had something new to talk about. A
middle azed gentleman and lady of the
upper class, a mmn:l‘{.atﬁmd at the
I;i Isforsd hotel and asked for Weaver,
While they rested and dined t were |
regaled with the story of the )
queer doings, the ineffectual attem
St"IIl! him to ;he cose- ., the
Hart's interference everything.
Then they were piloted to the Hart door,
and for two days afterward,
the town was almost eaten up by curios-
itv, it could find out nothing at all about

them.
It got the whole ‘gn Christmas
L ]

=

1

E!
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Our readers will be surpnsed and gratified to
learn that Mrs. Carcline Hart was married night
before lact to Mr. Vincent H. Weaver, of New
York. ‘ibe ceremony took place at the bride's
homeat So'clock. The groomn's sister, Mrs. C. I
Stevenson, and ber husband, also of New York,
und two or three of the Lride’s closest friends
were the only guests,

Mrs. Huart, now Mrs. Weaver, as everybody
fnows, is one of the most highly respected ladies
of Hillsford. Although far from rich, ehe has
been philanthropic to an extraordicary degree.

Every one knows how Weaver, the hermit, fell
sick one day early in the winter whea ke came |
ioto town to buy some supplies, and Mrs. Hart had
him removed toher cottage to prevent his being |
taken to the county house gt Johnstown. But not
until recently did any one know that Herman '
Weaver the hermit, and Vincent [i. Weaver the i
celebrated anthor were one and the same.
1t has been generally believed that our hermit
had been the victim of somo cruelty at Cupid's |
hands, and for this reason had deserted the so- |
ciety of Lis fellow men. We learn from good |
authorily that this diagnosis was incorrect. He l
lived ia his mountain cabin because he could there |
devote kimself to the work of writing his books |
without the risk of being lured awey by any of |
the thousand diversions which temnt him from
his toil in thecity. His character of semi-savage
was assumed to protect him from intruders.

Mr. Weaver really did not live in his mountain
lodge balf thetime be was supposed to. Often,
for moaths together, he would be absent, mixing
with the wits and litterateurs of the metropolia. |
He has even been severzl times to Europe, while
the people of Hillsiond supposed him to he within
his solitary cabin.

Eccentric be is, to b= sure. For instance, we
bave been told that before he spoke of marriage
to Mrs. Hart he put £30,000 in her pame in o sub-
stantial New York Lank and settied a handsome [
sum upon each of her two children. He wished |
tomake her independent before the guestion of
marriage was discussed, and be considercd her
entitled to all he could do for her for having taken
him to her home, thereby saving his life when he
=as at death’s door.

This is a true love match, without doubt. Their

Christinas gift is the very best in Santa Clans’
pack. [t is labeled “Love,™ and comprehends the
better part of earth an: a portion of heaven.
Mr. Weaver made a fizal trip to his cabin on the
mountzin the other day, and wrote across its door
in big letters, It is not good for man to be alone.™
Mr.and Mrs. Weaver will build a splendid house
bere for their summer home, but will spend their
winters in New York. They left yesterday to
finish the season there. Wewish them every bap-
piness under the sun.

This startling piece of news caused
many zn cve to protrude when it was
readk. I always thought that Mrs. Hart
wiki a designing thing. Sly, oh, sosly.
I'll warrant she knew that Weaver wasa
rich man or she never would have taken
bim in,” said a woman who, only a
month before, had expressed the fear
that the widow “*would have vld Weaver
od her hands for life.”

GERTRUDE {(7ARRISON.

Whe Makes a Good Soldier.

*““What sort of & man makes the brav-
est soldier?” asked some one of an old
officer who had often been tried by dan-
ger and was never found wanting.

“Well,” he responded, after some
thought, *“I should say it is the man who
keeps the steadiest grip on himself.”—

Youth's Comnpanion.
And They Were Daszey.
Tennyson is the only living author
whose works are used for examination
purposes in India, and it was stated the
otlurm day that the entire body of candi-

at Mudras was hopelessly puzzied
and dazed Ly the line: “W’u proxy

wedded 1o a bootless calf.”"—Current Lit
erature. .

| means of prosenting surprises in the way

i to the gooso,
i fact that the preparation for the Christ-
| vance,

i peeling, and the fatted heifer killed for
! suwet amd meat.

. leet from the ronsd threo pounds of beef
| =it is best not 10 have it fat—and boil it

| :liced, the guted juice and rind of one
i uran%nml one lemon, four ounces of
1 hlane

tluek.”
| mold. dust with flour, aml pack the

! for ten hours. and do not open the mold

i until the

{ in blazing.

| friend’s turkey. cranberries and chicken

! Christmas day dinner.

1
| any assistance mn preparing any of these
' good things, s0 is i

! ample, the procession of the feast will be:

CHRiSTMAS DINNER.

Gastronomic jJugzestions Cosceraing the
O orvanee ol This Aunuul Festival.
Now gowd dijtestion wait on appetite,

Aid soalthen both

No other festival is so universally cele-
bratad throughout Christendom as is
Christinas, aid no festival carries with it
quite such a spirit of joyousness apart
from its own inherent reasons for joyous-
ness. Century after century poetry and
art have been adding to the associations of
the Christ child’s day new and beautiful
concepiions and associations more than
making up for the gradual ing off
of the grosser traditions and delights of
the Clristmas of our early English an-
cestors, when *“the mightiest alo was
broached and the boar's head griml
siared™ as the “*wassail cup” went

But if there is less “wassail” the an-
nual feast known as the Christias din-
ner remains an interesting feature in the
programme of the day’s celebration.

There is less novelty in modern Christ-
mas fare than in any other yearly feast
except Thanksgivi The time hom-
ored mince pie first as standard
Christmas dessert

Saxons that we are indebted as the orig-
inators of tho fruity minco pic. The
Saxon kings and nobles always ‘::d a ple
upon their Christmas tables, sometimes
80 largeas to flill up the width of the
board. These were often used as a

of giits that were hidden underneath the
crust. To such cxcess was the mince
ie carried that Cromweil and his fol-
rers leoked with horror upon it, and
the Scotch and Eoaglish Presbyterians
adopicd u;a:ngmmtﬁl tmﬁu:nﬂw plum
. 3 F)l'ﬂlgl’
was y evolved the plum
pu , which today as the
great rival of the mince pie.

In place of the boar’s md and stout
sirloin, we longago that national
bird. the turkey, which in the past few

households

years has given way in some
For the housclceper it is an agreeable

mas dianer can be made so loag in ad-
The apples for the mincoe pi
for instance, many early* be selected for

This relieves the prepa-
rations that under any circumstances will
pile up as the day approaches.

A standarnd receipt for mince pies: Se-

in water cnouzh to cover it. Smoked
toarue is o valiable ingredient to add
with less of the beef.  Chop line amd mix
wiih it three pouadsof suet, four pounds
of apple, jour pounds stoned raicins,
two poaids of currants, one pound of
elivonl, @ guarier of a pound each of
lerzen and osunge pecl, the juice of four
oranzos and four lemons, four pounds of
voiloe suzar, two grated putmegs, @ tea-
“poonful vach of ground cloves, allspive,
vnnamoe:, waee, pepper and two table-
spoonfulsof salt, cider vnough to moisten.

The plum pudding may be made ready
zlso in advance zuxl await the glorious
day. Here is a receipt which cannot be
bettered: Stone a of raisins and
pour on them a half gill of brandy.
uvn them two ounces of citron, and one
+ach of candiel crange and lemon peel

almonds, a pound of currants,
a pound of suet chopped, a poimd of
coftee sugar, ond the intorior of a later's
loaf cran'd, mix well with srated nut-
mez, a little cayenae and a teaspoontul |
of salt.  Fooar over w gild of shorey and
sct sway ica cool plae. Just befcre
boiling the padding add el egee and
enoush sweet cream to mwisien it

This is Miss Corson's receipt, and she
savs. "Now let all the young Lidics of
the hoisoe doseend and in turn vigos-
ously gtir the fruity compoun:d for good
sutter the water tight pudding

ding in, allowing a counl of inches
or the puddinz to swell.  Eoil or steam

wlding is ready toserve. Just
before using boil again for two hours
Just beforo serving pour over it a gliss
of brandy or rum, set it on fire and send
Thoe sauce is made of cqual
quantities of butter and sugar tlavored
with rum or brandy.

There is one thing we have rot all
learned, and that is, that heaven has not
granted us stomachs according to our
wealth. The rich man cannot ¢ut more
than the poor man because he isrich. For
that reason there is no use of providinza
‘t;enn so extensive that even a Christmas

y appetito cannot compass it. As we
love on this day old times and old

salad are not to be elbuwed out of the
way by any mew dishes or four and
twenty courses. Here is an old fashioned

Celery. Crooberiy Scuca. Pickles,
Roast Spare Ribs. Apnle Sauce.
Pium 'ndding.
Mirce Pics. DPumpkia Ples
Assoried Fruita cod Nuts.
Confectionery.
Caolfes
There are few housewives that need

comment restrained.
and modern menu is
req,uired we may offer a word. For ex-

@& mayd so¢ swecte,
@ 8p+d so¢ neate,
sntpe of Golpdap cfecre.
¢ fricnds we'f mestes
@nd witd 6and clasp cecctle,
$or Xmas uow is fese.

&nd

Peantiful and rizht it is that gifts and
road wihes shoeald fill the zir like snow
flukes at Christinas tide.  And beautiful
is the year in its coming 2l iy its poing
—mcal beautifel] and blessed becauso it
is zlways the Yeor of Our Lol

Here is 20 okd Scoleh verse concerning
Clarisias:
Yulrz cow, pald Tol's ~—po,
An” wo liae feast - Lvaoo g
S rJoek vy te s o0l goaln,
An® Jenuis to Ber wiswl
e e =

Selzing a Christmas (hause.

Do you blame him?

The mince pic wes a Christmas favor
ite in the thae of the poei Herrick, who
wrote of it:
The whiie the mest i a-si roddang
For the rare s pie,
And the plums stand Ly

To fill the paste that's a-knesding.

been living kigh

Fat Turkey—I've
Itely. Wonder whats the matter.
What is this Christmas business any-

i who has i
Yuwﬂm mm&‘! ]

It Was e n-il.‘_l;;t.
“Well, " said
mggt:d-by one asshe finally
“Well, if you must go, good-by,” re-

plied the other.

“Shestnuts!l” called the Italian who
keeps the stand on the corner.
Bothwomgnhhedandloohdhckat
haminnni;rm‘ and indj andit is
one tLu: usbands this.—
troit Frea Prasa ere E»

Percentage of Adulterations.

of foud,
including 3,080 of milk. The percent

of adulterations, ete., in milk was m..:gf
as against 3.9 in 1883, when the law first
went into operation. Drug adulteration:
were reduced to 27.27 per cent. The gen
gpemnngo was 35.05.—Boston Bud

— e -

- — ————

wrote a book, “Why We Laugh.” He will
have a good elnmow this “l’:tumn“ to put
t‘“h Y L L '. IIGI -.t
L-.ugh."—‘.\'wu?ork Press. '

Roman Punch.
Roast Chicken or Duck, with Lettuce SBalad, French i
Dressing. l
Plum Pudding. {
Mince Pie. Nemerode Pudding. i
Fruit. Nuta Bonbops. Salted Almonda i
Cheese. i
Black Coffoe. [
Miss Corson suggests at the Christmas |
dinner the old qamo of snmap dra:[r,nu. [
Some raisins are laid on a large shallow |
bowl ar platter. A aful of i
bramly, aleohol, or any U||)lnl' is poured l
over them and lighted: the sport is to |
catch a raisin from the mi of the !
flames without burning the fingers. |
But don’t, oh. don’t ecateh vour lace |
rufiles a-fire and end the merry day in |
pain.

Today.
O nizht of nights! O pight
beslived of man so longs!
Toe aeent hoavens fled forth in lighs
Te zing thee thy new souz:
An! rhouting down the steep,
Te abepherd folk of old,
A sngel, while they watched their shecp,
$5eni Timnt bestide the fold.

It w is w0 loags ago:
It God can wake it now,
An  as with that sweet overtlow,
Unr vrapty bearts endow,
Take, Lond, these wonds outworn,
k.. make them new for aye,
Epeck —*Unto you a child Is born,™
Today—todaytoday! —Jean Ingelow.

like lightning,
ST e o s et

Ni the
meve:,- capital g

M'u

the assyrian
Ashur about

“Did n’t K;ow 't was
Loaded”’

May do for a stupid boy’s excuse : but
what can be said for the parent who
sees his child languishing daily and fails
to recognize the want of a tonic and
blood-purifier? Formerly, a course of
bitters, or sulphur and molasses, was the
rule in well-regulated families ; huit now
all intelligent houseliolds keep Ayer’s
Sarsaparilla, which is at once pleasant
to the taste, and the most searching and
effective blood medicine ever discovered.

Nathan 8. Cleveland, 27 E. Canton st.

. Boston. writes : ** My daughrer, now 21

years old, was in perfect health until a

ago when she n to complain of

. headache, bility, dizziness,

i jon, and loss of appetite. | con-
el that all her complaints originated

i-tn‘mn blood, and induced her to take
Ayer's Sarsaparilla. This medicine soon
restored her blood-making organs to
healthy action, and in due time reéstab-
lished former health. [ find Aver's
Sarsaparilla a most valuable remedy for

' the lassitude and debility incident e

spring time."”

J. Brooklyn Power Co.,
Brooklym, N. Y., says: “As a Spring
Medicine, I find a splendid substitute
for the old-time compounds in Ayer's
B lia, with a few doses of Ayer"
Pills. After their use, I feel fresher and
stronger to go through the summer.”

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla,

PREPARED BY
Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.

Mfuﬁvohemm-a- Y t, Sunset Cox, once .

National Ba.nkl

Authorized Capital of $250,000,
A Surplus Fundof - $20,000,

And the largest Paid im Cash Caplf
-:I-kh&hmuﬂtsmm

B Deposits recoived and interest paid on
time deposits.

EDrafts on the prine ipal cities in this coan-
try and Kurope boaght and sold,

S3-Collections and all other business given
prompt and careful sttemtica.

A. ANDERSON, Pres't.
J. H. GALLEY, Vics Pres't.
O.T. ROEN, Cashier

3. ANDERSOD)/ P.
IOl SRARYRACHS
o v
M. ." h
N. ‘.m"'

DEUTCHER ADVOKAT,

C
Office over ol_l-ﬂﬂohl.('m’

ICHARD CUNNINGHAM,

Attorney and Counselior at Law,
Office in Commercial Bank Building Colum-

curstely nad casefully sttt to” T o

ULLIVAN & REEDER,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

Office over First National Bank, Cﬂh-l-.“

M. MACFARLAND,
L
ATTORNEY & NOTARY PUBLIC.

= Office National
_— over First Bank, Colum-

JOmN EUsBEN,

COUNTY SURVEYOR.

22 Parties desiring »n ing done
dress me at Columbas, n-'ﬂ.f’n':'wmi'?u'f'.
Houase, Smayty

in Court

IJ J. CRAMER,
L]

CO. SUFP'T PUBLIC SCHOOLS.

I will be in my office in the Court House,
thind Naturday of ench month fw&on_&
tion of applicants for teachers’ cortificates, and
'o"l".:hll“ o

WAI..G-AI' BROS.,
DRAY and EXPRESSMEN.

Light and heavy hanling. Goods handled with
eare. Hemdqgunrters dJ..". Becker & Co.’s office.
Telephone, 33 and 34, ety

AURBLE & BRADSHAW,
(Successurs to Fauble & Bushell),

BRICK MAKERS!

§¥™ Contract i ill find
brick ﬁmlmm%am&m Ii-...’
Weare also prepared to do all kinds of briek

M K. TURNER & CO.,
Proprietors and Publishers of the
“0L7NBUS JOURNAL sad the NEB. FANILY JGURNAL,

Both, post-paid to meled. for §2.00
;:-ri::h in -lm’"l’am:r)u':um w'i

W. A. McALLISTER. W. M. CORNELIUS.
Mell-lalﬂ'l'“ & CORNELITS
ATTORNEYS AT LAW.

Columbas, Neb.
Uﬂmtil&mnnm Ernst & Bchwarz’s stove oa

D™ 3-tHas wisy,
(Deutacher Arzt.)

PHYSICIAN and SURGEON,
Columbae, Neb.
EYE DISEASES A SPECIALTY.

Zmard?

JOHN G. HIGGINS, €. J. GARLOW,
HIGGINS & GARLOW,

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,

Specialty made of Collections by C. J. Garlow,
3-m

R.C. BOYD,

—MANUFACTURER OF—

Tin and Sheet-Iron Ware !

Job-Work, and Gutter-
inga 1

on 15th st Kraase
stand on ‘rlmlhdlu:?t' n"'ﬁ':gm

i
i

work Mmh&mwﬁhﬁm’ home
@mﬂum-@&haﬁ-hﬂ’lﬂt&
Co., Portland, Maine, and receive free, full in-
formation how cither sex, of all ages, can earn
bmjﬁm"ﬂwﬁ,nd upwards wherever
l.?nl‘lln. nnl.r:':tuudfm Capital not re-

Bome muie over single
Luﬂbhmﬁ. All succeed. “lﬂ.ll.bds

4
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i
it%
g
kb
phasf
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lﬂﬂ;ﬂll‘ll-._ $5. Woenh §5 » bettle.




