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To mnhe the HOLIDAY REAROX OF 185 mow

FRADE m iw vieinity,

A%

SSEX. STRELT, DOVER, N. 1,

who is daily gelning populatity du that brauch of indnatey, bas determived to offer his

entite stick of

< CROGERIES AUD PROVISIONS

FLOUR, FEED, BUTTER, CHEESE,

FRUSTS of all kinds, CANNED GO0,

 meme|SEGARS AND TOBACCOS|-=m

in fuet everything Lis line of husitiess ealls for at
PRICES TO SYYYT THE TIMES,
Ko everybady in want of auvehingin the groceey live is resapectfully fnvited
/ x to enll aud examine my stock wnl prices, '
P ALL ONDENS ARE DELIVERED 1N SHORT NOTICE, e
3 EVERYBODY 18 WELCOME,
‘ TUGTTE BUCHLNAN, Groger.

for the
-uogee]  Aeprpo}

PN S

reparing

p

Chrislmns and New Year i not far dis

A4 the minds ofmorkers, faleps, son e, hroth
ery, dnughters, sistord sl swpetd

ris, nre pectipicd with the thazgghts of

for these vear and dear. Mauy are in dowht s @y what they shall give, ned o snek, a

MRsS. 8. TREWARTHA'S

-
&

TOY AND CA)
SUSSEX STREET, DOVER, M. I
s recommended, “There witl be Tonud everyihing o the hae of

WACONS, CARTS, WHEELBARROW?, BABY CARRIAGES,
GOLLS, HORNS, FIDDLES, HARMONICONS,

MUMC BOXES, botb largze and small:in foct Moasands of different. kinds of Foys -of all
sizos and shapes,  Youw can also find b herstore the dargest elock of

FRUITS, NUTS and CANDIES,

to lie aoen in (hie cannty. Ter prices on candics ean’t he hieat this sido of New York. 8o
there i no ocersion for going out of tawn to hay your Chiriat toods. Fhe fact can be
demonsteated by ealling ot MRS X, EW ARTHAA, Pover,

DY STORE, "{

i Pleased to reness the complimenta of the Tioliday Season b his many Himds andd patrovs,

and with wishes for o Merty Christmus” amd * Huppy New Year,” would .

WINTER i GROCERIES

1a ua flue as ever, while tho old-time eats in still Luken to Sasaro purlty and fresbnens in a1
FAMILY GROCEREE is care is partfenlarly exercised in

&

wehaman,

oralile iy the bistary uf the GRACERY

SLIPPERS.

4 OP

ﬂl

&

of which an immense assortment can alway

establishment at the lowest prices.

&

T

. B,

IDATS

W esides having as complete a line of Gents’ Slippers as ¢an

1.00 upward,

-

t make as appropriate a HoLipay PuesenT as can He given,
we would also suggest that a pair of Laps’, Misses’ or

CuirpreN’s Runser Boots are equally appropriate and useful,

be found at our

DOVIER, N. J.

THE PRODUCT o1 THE

NOW ON 8ALE AT THE STORE OF
U 9 e 3 it . L.
X L
WHERE ALSO MAY BE FOUXD A NICE LINE oF

Also

Cashweres,

GROCERIES=>

ND-—-

SILK WANDRERCHIEES & MUFFLERS,
OVER SILK MILL,

consisting in part of AsTiacians axp Curviors. In DRESS GOODS--Ludies” Cloths, Tricols, and| My track has worn an thin |

Blankets, Comfoables, Shawls, Nubias, Hoods, Gloves and Hosiery.

< PROVISIONS

FRRESIE AND RELIABLEL

TEAS, COFFEES, SUGARS AND spices, Minnesota Flour, Kew Process Buckwhear Flour, Maple Syrup,

nml we foel amsured thal our

FAMILY FLOUR,
BUITER, CHEESE,
CANNED GOODS,
PICKLES, SAUCES,

and eviryhisg else cartled in stock for winter trude, will alwavsbe found as relinble as
any goods that « dealer enn preseat (o Nis enstoner, white all prices sre graded to
tho lowest profliv consistent with the yitality of govds offered, iw the hnpe of
mniutsining the repuintion of this Louse ua headyuarters for

HURRAH!

(e

"

HURRAH!

—FOR THE=—

HOLIDAY SEASON!

You can Always rely upon what vou get at

-R. 0. BOWDEN'S-
—{MHAT HARKNT f—
SUSSEX STREET, DOVER, XN. J.

o is building up » repuiation (n bis e of business by giviag
nothing but the best of

, VEGETABLES,

FRUITS,

.HOME-MADE SAUSAGE AND BOLOGNAS, -

Tinme wanghtered snd Clieago Beefalways on hawl,  Also o full stock of

CANNED GOODS, &o.

3 10 Lo potlidog but the best.

EATS

k cun be tound ab my place, Give we o orial i 1l T ank,

R. X. BOWDERIS, Dover, X. J.

@ My stork is always fresh snd in sold ut prices which eorrespond with the tiwes,  No stale

MINCE MEAT, and all the seasouabls goods in this line.

St witeved at

"

avel a wzﬂ/m/éml' Chicstmas cn

wlvih 5 Hhe Av//ﬁ// and lost tn e (ww//.
-../éﬂ‘fel uqﬂ!‘

- Dteckoel! «9;#(4 @Zz-'ﬁ, K /T

with a //1// sk y éﬁﬂﬂ}, L%lm:ﬁ, SLodtes’ ‘?Jwé/zz-ml, cf/méf, %Zmém,
‘@Mm».f, aokets, 7/?7/%./ and ‘?/A/m, %/éw, —(gﬂ{'{’d’, Lotis %//1/,1,
Z’aﬁ and éz}{lﬂ(/(’é‘ll/tyl, %}'Iym, %//m 7/ !7// /’(}1//5, /{l// . (}7/(}7;/ and
SAmetcan. f heer a bone 7/ e ///ﬁw}/ welech »'/'(rmz Ja’//}z//: @l @St 11}7
b /uhm.- Hevcadt ectiet /mff; //mzf/ /Iéj tivsel and boadid /fr)/)/f(_ff, wll
.I///I.!‘J and colots ﬁ"}‘ Ath 4/1;/(41,.‘ (/ﬂ/r/é Aﬁfﬂ(/{({ ;{/é’ and ladd €.
nels, LWZM exlia /(}m MMetoihin ;}éﬂfl aond’ Donnets o atl aclbss. I Hurs

AN s 4
U (/ %m./@

@ /J‘l/c be y Sotisns whak és wnneeily o eemiie, w ik ate sl ot geeal
/ﬂ‘ly/ﬂ}u. I bl /f'w “ ﬂﬂ/’//\ /(//f/(&/r‘d b 4{/[ & e amcont r// ,,S‘ S i

Dirte en and sen ny cmmense ik

Gover, SV [

* Dliere e prayin® an’ love, (enpty Janded,)

THE WIDOW'S CHRISTMAS.
3 pen 1y bt Hapliag religion,

dn’ o Eseuty-funr vears,

w eetine

Aw hey oty st pevival
With snneins, an’ ensin’, an’ Wk

< Fvecahed when they wanted the weney,
* kil

DAY tonght thalin spiritual fresere,

tin forelaled 2w vich.

H

I

I Went tew fairs, an’ dotation
|

! Iwa

o0 Bt tears thet follis thinkis iy religi,
Aintrotbin® miel hetter thau bhrag,
A cuoner o tuter sueh fellers

Wil sttibe s oll-powerful

PrNof tow sy o one of them (ellers,

i atraii §aint standin’
1 on the spiritna) rach.

S Wibber Par-ons by es wp it o aleestriet,
Pesliap 3un temwenshir her, Sy
i Wi Eidled on the river,

An e wiz Mekhilabel Staer,

s taarhey when dimdied,
know;
L an sehoalin',

STl v pores d
At theative Titth
Anwith feedin®,
Rl el Ted i

11l T te b,

COreure theyve el Stt-hearted nabors,
Bt it ey mpathy mostly they gin'e.
A sy upathy, Squae, wien laint leaded,

Pont give oy babies 1 dinmer,

Ko e Randay Tore Chrisias aur puator
Sprhe of wilders, thedr sorow, nn’ ea
A’ sed an Clinstmas we'd nweet ag Min Par.

re,

s s

Fue a sensan of s

abin'on prayer,
< F it goin® ek on the prayis®

LIERE] 0’ beieeve dny sl

Bt why didn't we Indp thi Owouam,
An'natank Gad o dmulop hershelf' !

s Perhaps you rewmende i Al

Tie' good Irarted an sightonna- iy gorks—
Uihink ot Do gits inlo lawen

T s i) ot be o faitly, bat by worka,

R Rt wo niel ot the wildder's,
By -hinded, tml chiek fali of prayer,
A prayel (ot an iterease of spirit

Ot the nghead an® destiture there.

SWelly tha aeetin® gol
When we leatn o
Twas Tim Aen 1 and hedesleigh,
Al wider Ahe seen i1, an' eried.

1l beal clove wood,
Anyabogd of vead soliad fari sufi,
Auttous, whae tatehed 1’ i vietuads
That load wiade us fied kinder tough.

an” vk, an® putadoes

COMre Allen coshin't eote, the Yired v said,
But e sont dows Wis prayers in the sleigh,
AW he 1l me 3o ~plit up the stove woml,

An wish yon Merry Cheistus to-d

SThe eleet o the Meerin® was eoulin®,
Whin we tuk o eluss Jouk ad Ao Tiets,

Bratetholler by Tim Allen's arts,

S minded n

whusnaiaks inta heaven

It wonran i
By wonls, an’ witheut any work.

A’ when the big Tulger s opened,

Your will fioik tew Dis eredit that day,

Weighin® down snoro that prayers that want
tosded,

“Elie petitions Fin went in tho sligh.”

— i

OUTSIDE.

) wowder what it all may nen 1

The tiny feet were Tate,

The Christinas winds blew sharpand keen
Avtond the chill ehnrel-stair;

One dittle famdy, vatside ke fold,

Lawkest thraugh the apew door,
ALhot-houge buds aud gliern of gold,

Aud rivhly mu:lvlr-l #oor,

“1 wonder what they do {oaide ¥

The tusde flaated Pound,

Nowre authent, secking far and widd,
With hushoad and yearniog sound ;
Then rptured, like & conquering sonl
That neata the dender by, *

1t fonnd & paudu, and hrougut the whole
Beforo the Christ on ligh.

* 1 wondor if iU's wrong {0 peept
Fwish [ night geing
Pl annwn nte falling soft nnd desp,

O, mother, donr, ia this the home
Whero you have gone to sty ¢

Oy tell me ! won't they 1ot me come
And kixs youonee lo-day ¢

1 heard the ehildren in the streol

Palk of 1he Chrtstmantide ;

Thiey spoke ol of toy and (et —

Oy eall yintr ohitd inside !

My mather, ot this Cliristms hone

With you T long to et

Tn thia fuir hiouse, with wreath snd dower,
Will they tanke revm foc e

The organ pealid, the people seng—
None heard her pleading (hern ¥
Aeross tho fieldx the e rang,
And blest the bitter niry

And quietly, us winda grew wild,
"The wea Jitaba tonehed (he o,

G, Tittle Tawh ! oh, wears ehild !
Come b {lwe netnn of Hod”

My Tittle ehild noines to wy knea
At tugging pleads thad he way elimb
Into iy lup {0 bear me elf
‘Fhe Chrinintas tile be loves so well—
A tule gy mother td to
Beginning '* Onea upan w time,”

It i tabo of skies that rang
With sngel thapsudics sthhie
O Vil gt hst, e and white,
The shephietds saw one winder night—
Aud the gurions stars ikal sung
An anthent onei upoy 8 tite,

Fhis story of the hndlowed years
Tells of the saerifiee snllime
Ul o who prayed alone sud wept
While bin wwestied folliwers slopt—
Aud fow liiw Dol wmld Mary's teurs
Commingled, nnee upon a tive,

Aund nov riing at my side
And eelies of the t <litme
Tiriug that wweet atory Unek to me—
OF Bethlehem and {slvary,
Auid of the geutle Ulirist Ghat dicd
ffor alimars, onee npon 2 time,

The mighty deeds that wen have talid
I posderons tontes of fiuent thyms,
Like misty abndows fadv aw
Rul this awcet story “bidex for aye,
And, like the stara that ssng of old,
W siag of % Otiee upon a tiwe,?

HISTORY OF BANTA CLAUS,
Tho bistory of Swta Claos. n eurions
mitiute of todle and fable - goes tar Lok
inta the aseient time, Cenluries age o ehild
LT Asin Miner who resvived the
e of Niehols. His porents wero wenlthy
and of high rauk. and desiting to express
their grafitude to Giad far the bietly of theie
won, they pesoleed Lo edueate bim for the
Christinn priesthond,  'The elild wag sober
and thoughiful, wnd while yet yonng both
fiis patents died and he inlerited their great
wenlth, 1 considered the richez a saeted
trust 3 he Pk e bungry, e dothed (he
destitute, and performed all Ginds of gord
deeds ns seeretly as qussible, As v priest ho
was greatly helnved 3 nso bishop hy eontin-
sed his beaevolenee,  Afler 1is denth the
chureh eanonized him and b beenme one of
the greatest patren saints, being revered ns
tho helper of ihe poor, the protector of the
wenk, and as the expeeinl pateen saint of
little children, who were tanghi to believe
that theie good gifts cuue frow i, St
Nicholas wns the mumu given lim by the
manks, and this wau familinely ehanged to
Santa Nie'lns and Gnadly elipped down to
Kunta Chms, whe B8 sl represented s re-
taining his old hahits of neeret henevodence
and coming down the ehimney at nights,
Inden with Christmas presents for ebildren,
& plemant fiction it is to thew, under the
eaver of which that charing e2ereey con.
cerninge the donors af gifes L ket up, thongh
little exes and cors and mindsnge keen, snd
Sunta Clais 19 2suslly vety well known to
them 18 a meeh wore modern personage
(han ol 81, Nichelis, But the ebildren ene

r. |

A Lity of the Fie

i
|
i A CHRISTMAS SKETCH.
BY IODERT BULDGES,
I8
They lived on the outekirts of Flower
Oy, beyond that indefinably region where
i ringhe plunk walks meh into foot.palhs on
’lhr sod. The strect iteelf had become »

rondwiy theough o icld. On obe side waw
e old apple orchard; on  the other
au sutungr cornfield, teuted with brows
jrbocks. Net fur from the rondwsy, oua
hilto stuod the rhnaty which the Ru.
dolphs enlled their hame,  Low, kquate and
wenlbor-stoiped, with broken wigluw patcs,
and n rickety stied sloping from the re, it
],y nernl appentance was dilapidated am for-

Ledding.

Iudulph wus ontensibly a peddler, i
| renitty a° thicf. Through the rich farming
regdion he wade many trips stnight ins
shaky, old voverad wagon, drawn by an
| ugular and spavincd borse.  Miny punpln
Bad scen bin ntart on Lis excursions in - the
inte: sfternoon 5 few hud ever seen him come
hote,  For it the durk boues of the woru-
1yt e e rdly nrrived ot the shed, and the
fand of farm products in his wigon was oat
of alt proportion to the amount of {in-ware
and ather nrticlea which be bad bartered.
Mrs. Ludalph was ostensibly his wifo: in
renlity sbio bud no right o the title,  They
continued to live together not because of
nny aflection for their child or for onch
other. ILsiwply socumed the easiost mods
of exintenee under the circutustanees.
Mrs. Kndolph had a fover in o little higher
wulk of lifo. e robbud sall stores aud as-
pircd, io time, tobe w bunk burglar.  Mes,
Rudodph symputhized with iy aspirations.
Shie posseasctd something of the spirit which
nken i French womnan lemler foa slon,
and the ndviser of statesmen, In ber fondest
drenms she saw the rickety ald house s runs
dezveus for nwell-organized baud of bur.
glurs of whicl her lover shoald be the chief
and abe (he iuspirstion, Toguther they
tulked over the plan  during Hudolph's
uightly exeneiona, The peddier bad no
suspicions of the lover's existence or the
womun's schemes,  He would bave deliber-
Mely murdeeed both of them bad he known
there things, They know it, and just as
deliberately decided to kill him and prevest
any postible catustrophe through au unfor-
tanaty diseovery.
Thas Fate devrsed that there whould be
two murderers nud ono viclim, rather than
one mnrderer with a double eritue to answer
for. 1 wonld bo afine problem in woral
philosophy to caleulnto wirich would be the
greater erime,

I8
It was n rainy night in Octoher, The

wftuctionately licked ber rony cherk
*gitbolid out of the deor, pulling hee uft
Together they rseed towand 1w orchurd, the
child’s huir streaming in the wind und her
meTry bawghior ringing nerows the neant tats
to bring sud thoughts 1o » childlers mun
trud ging 1o bis duily work in the Lusy city.
Lena forgol nbout the dead mav, sud
herselt up to ber woenig {rolic with the
I, Whets both were tred the lauls mb
bled at the long, siceulent grise arousd the
Tecs, .

By sod by Leos thonght of the gaines-
towl and an off townnd the ol way
tng? it its waual place near the Lot
the latb to one of the wheels she clambered
in anzung the caj Hor tathier hmd Lept

biv promaise (Lis tme, for iere wis the
|g\|inm\ sticking its comsicat red and white
hend through the bars — Lona thought that
bl twight kins her father for bring s goud
it hie did not look lon croms {hat morning,
she hud never dome so Lo fore, but ber fuec
brightened when she thought that if the man

and Le would not know it and be nugry with
ber.

Death was such an unknown, mystirions
thing o the little one. Kbe rewemdered
when har father had Killed ber dog Juck, foz
biting him.  Then they had duyg u hele in
thy ground and put poor Jack init, and b
never played with Lor again.
{illed with toars for ber old playfellow.

But the tears of childhood wre waickly
dried. The livisg gniven wan worth i bon-
dred desd pets,  Tuking it fondly in her
arws, nnd leadiog the lawb, she slnrlyd
vi tothe cornfleld to find an car for it
"The guinew put up itelong, gracetn] noek
ol pesked at her ned lips plagfully, s
though they were eherrica, Aud what eherry
bad o vicher hue! Tlow all dumb nuimals
mado friends with Jcun as if she were kin to
them !

Thay wandered togelher thraugh the corn
on that bright morning, the heart of the lit-
tle gin) filled with pleasure. Again nnd
agiin she txied to pallng ear frow ata slock,
but beraris wero very short, and she was
altioet discovraged when sho spied one
within reach.  Junt Aishe was about to sit
down ta fend the guincs she saw n rongh-
loaking pair of boots slicking out frowm b
hind thoshock. So sl went round ou the
olber side, aud thero she found hur fatker.
Ve, he must bo deml,  Tho sogry look
wi out of bis fuce : biodid notspeak harshly
to her ; Le was very, very still. That wiy
an ugly red stain oun his brow, and his oycs
wtared wildly ; butsbe would himahim aues for
bringing a new pet to her.  For a brief mo-
ment tho warm lips of the child restod on
the cold, dead face.

The sunshiuo now flioded the field. Teva
ané down beside the dend, and the lumb
curled® up ab her fcet. e by one aho took
(ha graine of earn between her lips, nud the
guinca picked thows away. Sho made the
aniwals her confidants, and pratled cbild-

It

Lsd killed her fatlier kb naight kisa him,

Lsis cyon i lighter. for i+

1
Hast She lnd buenso by t but
[T Y S
wits beeabing 1
Qi g eould, gave b s
biael the color toder 3 ¥
Deard the little cbild (ol tae story of her
aest, ~0 slply, carmesty and atardly
thd they loved her.

They toldber that tho- frivinl ot cililzen

wih Lours ufter i V|

< that Le wa
would g

i unw,

Lo il
Hhoog s
thie way. abd i

£ ol

[roft goiwels they woall pr
thies miornizig When sl op
could find e fts which 1

Phor, iy dicd ot think that b nd-
! i

Bewsrte d i wonll Ui Ler et el and
[dives ou sk bitter winter might . it
[ whien the wirt sprivg days case b wosbd
fut setid et sk b T
b Mhe wenry ehild was sicidied 2l calaly
iwrnltoslecp wab wenge o evpectory ol
s

P Langelo Gl clusets were opatld
urhe ped wamory o heon
ol the doed dhitl wore beagbt eat o s
gden the beart of e homelex Leva,
f Nuiselensly they paleel them nronnd the bid
[ over it nad i a1l the nooks s corern
of the yoorn, antil it stonid to be the very
bowir of Banty Clans,
White they wo

1 thiir corrox press
o0 Ay Dlesise d Clirist-
s wasin their » la symipthy they
clusped ench othr » bands, and ~lowd ook
ing ut the steopine bl The inocest
stuile, the golden hate and the th-lied el
were not maore beautifil thin on that mory-
ing when Lenn slept on wn huwble hed in
the wurderer's cotttages,  Bat the erine bid
never tonehod her pure lifs

Qut of the mire w bily bul saised its tender
stem, aud now o hud been travsplanted to
bloow in a lovely garden, walched by teuder
care., .l e T

Not fur awny the eatholeal's nidnight
ehimes were ringiug * Goad Wil to M
and into the roor where theehild wiss)
ing cume tho nrelody which the choir w
clantng ' Copsider the  Lils of e
“teld,

- *te -
POLLY'S CHRISTMAR THEE.

U Wl mother,” remnrkal Farmer Wil-
Ko, ¢ its abont fine we entour Christnus
tree. 1 wus ant i tha wonds vesterdey wnd
[ nutiecd that fittle Pobly’s tree i3 Lig enough
loeut---~

CWhnto fadher! O intervapiol the gocd
wife.  ““ You nre not guing tocut our Polly’s
tree this year, uee you's”
* Why not, mothe 16 0% shapely as if
it had been grown to order, and the tap i
almost us bigh nw my brad. You know she
snid that when thet tree gol se hig (bat |
couldn’t see over jt we were Lo ont it and
Tiave it et up in the old dining room right
beside the big fireplace, so that Sxatn Claes
conld R11it full of enndies and toyw. Then
she was poing to bave wll 1l poor ittl I.

storm was benting upon the thief'n shanty, {iskly to them, They wero so happy together
iting ke doot on ity loose hivges, driving | —the lily of the feld and Geod's innocend
in through the broken panes, and  tlicketing | creatures, by the sido of thomurderod man !
the esndle which woud on 8 deal table iu | 'Ihere s police officer found them on hin
the ecutre of the only room whick the balf- [ way home, acrous the field, sfter s night's
rolten walle enclosed.  On one sile of the(duty in the cily. Innocently and frankly
fable snt Mrs. Redolph s on the other the | Lona snswered bis enger questions: Mamms
ugr burglar, her lover,  Now sud then | tnd told Ler when sho opencd her eyes that
he would reach forwaed and spresd apart jmorning thet a wicked farmer must have
the wick of the ickering cendle with thelkilled her father down im tho com Just
point of u fong and villainaua looking Ruifs | uight; thel mamma went right to sleepagain
which bo hield {n bia baad, The tlame would [ beeawse shio was tired sitting wp st the
ilaro up brightly for n few minutes, showing { night ; her father wns yery eross and guare
more distinotly tho poverty and wretched- | rolled with mawmma; aud o fierce-looking
tews of the room, When the wind died down [ man often esina (o thelr honso when her
for o time and the Mwme burned steadily, | father way abaent,

the fair nud rosy face of a liltls giel, leeping | But aue atory {suat ot the retribution of
on o rugde bed, come Lenutifully out of the | criminals ; in ite own time nud woy the law
seaii=durkness framed inwn Aureole of golden | satisfied what it calls Justico,

buir. 'Tho rain-drops, now aud then, dasbed ]  Our atory is rather of Merey, which shed
(brongh the broken window near ber bod, { jt# dewe on the lily of tho ficld, though it
and warmed thotselven uposs her cheeks. had sprung from such tnoziouswoil,  And in
Just us peacefully two doves weresleeping | due time tho Lily was transplaiited to o
in their eago on the wall, with their hends | beautiful garden.

tucked under (heir wings,  Iua dingy frame
huty o cheap aud gandy prin rude por- v,
traiture of the ** tall siratger in w seamless | 1 oua was putina Howe far (ke Friendless.

robe,” with autstretched hands blessing the 3 ¥ -
Blies of th feld, Gocasionally (hrougs tha | neytacry Comforls were far ller tban

dren eor i nnd share the gitts with her,”
* Poorlittle dear!™ cxclaimedthe fivmer's
wite, ns she wipcdn lear away will ber
apron.  “Sho never Jived 1o see that time,”
““ No" eontinued tbe former, chokiogback
anigh, “*‘but you know what she said jusl
before died,  Bho wanted mo to eut the
tree and send it to somin poor tittle ¢hildren
in the vity, who never see u bit of greeu from
ane vears endbo another, wud she wosld
look down nnd erjoy il justasnineh us i
she were plive,”

‘That duy Polly's tree lay on the very {op
of u hage pite of evergreens ju the farmer's
barnyard aud the next nflernvon i was
toaded on # relooner Doumd Ior New York.
Afew days later it was Janded at the dock
together with seversl humdred ofbier trees
rendy for by markel, aud the sgent was
tacking through the pile with u letter in bis
baud.

Y By, dobm,” ho called tobis snsistant.
*' Farmer Wilson wants a littly treo Jnbelled
Polly's Treo” Iaid one side and went {o the
orphun asylume. Will you altend to it? No
cliarges aro 10 T onde. Its a free gift,”
Hut there were so muny trees, wud the
weather 50 cold and the elerk was #o busy,

Lnlf open door, leading into the shed, conlid
be heard the sleepy chirping of the mnny
gpeeies of Powl which the predatory peddler
Tiad colleeled in his nightly wanderings. ‘The

dittle irkis pat b, which Hudelph ususlly

fud on his return in the early morniog, began
to bleat, showing that the night was weating
AWRY.

“Joe,” kaid the iitfavorcd woman, “ be'lh
oo bo here now. 1t might a8 weil be to-
ulght an any other.”

doo desterously lopped the burnt and
nodling wick from the top of the candle
with the point of s knife, and assented.
Thero was aidull in the storm and they
beatd the creaking of wagon wheels along
tho henvy rond.  There wan a flutier among
the animals in the shed, and the famb bleated
aftecticuately. Joe calmly picked up the
eandle and walked into the shod through the
inner door.  ilis oyed fell npou s gleaming
axo blade, and pulting nife back in i
shenth, he stooped to pick np the suger in-
steument of death.  The lamb was near him
and affeotionately licked hisband, Ho gently
stroked it fora moment. ut the wagon
stopped creaking ; he heard the peddler's
henvy footateps ou a piank, and soon after
the raltling of the chain on the outer
dootof the shed.  Pulting tbe candleon the
grovund he sudidonly jumped toward the door
with the axe uplitied, 'the woman, stand-
ing &t the door of the inuer room, quictly
gave tho word ;

* Now, Joe !"~~and it was doue.

Togelhier thoy earried him to the field of
corn, and laid hint heside one of the shoeka,
They mnde no vffort at concealment ; they
anly nimed to gel rid of an unpleasant ob-
jeet, 'Phey were tumiliar enough with crime
to know Lhiat whero thereis least J

anything hor short lite had known ; but she | that the watter was overlooked, and Intethut
pincd for freedom. liow she longed for her | day Polly's tree was found stauding prim
pets—the Iamb, bo guines and the doves, [ and upright amony o bundred other similne
with her unfettercd life in the open miv.itrees on tho bhroad pavenwnt in front af
Thoro was no one to (oll her joys and troub- | Washington Murket, with the little Iabel halt
lon to now, and sometimes ®he felt that her| hidden by its crisp green needles,

beatt wou breakiug. Sho had nolhing in| 'That wns a great day for cvergreens.
common with th scored of otlier little giths | ‘Thousandi of peoplo pusicd nlong tha sireot,
in brown colton dresscs und white aprona. | fell of thu treed, wensured their heighl, ex-
‘They langhed ut her stories about her pets. | uuined their trinks and baggled nbout their
As the weeka went by, her blup eyen becsme | priecs.  All camo and went, but no pur.
dreamy and tearful, chaser for Pally's treo,

Oue duy @ tenchor told hor thal periaps| 1t was too slight, too strong, too short and
itshe was very cbediont & hind old man|too fall, uniil the dealer began io think it
called Sauta Claue might bring ber pets would never basold,  Finslly it stood alone,
back (o her at Christmes time, 1t was 8o | tho Inst of the Jot. It was late in (he after-
idle tald to bring momentary comfort to | noon, the dny beforo Chrishuas, and the
Lena's sad heart ; but the child fed upon it. | dealer was waiting to eloso ot to go to hin
Sho listened to the many etovics which | own treo nthomo. 'The crowd was hurrying
tbe cbildren of the tome told about|past the tree, bound on «ther errands, when
the ateatigo, benevolent waint who cawme|alittle girl whose taltered cloak Lid a atilt
onco s year to muke reai the wishes of the | mora tattered gown stopped n front of tha
little oues. Gradually sho built up the whole | tree, which, short ns it was, towered nbove
nursery mythology, of reindeer and sled and | hier liko a forcstiree,

overflowing . A mow reahu of fanoy 1" she exclnimed, ¢ wonldu't I
wus openied Lo Lthin unteught murderor's child. | )
For days she wanderedin it, and theve-| ¢ Whyt would you de with s bix tree like
pressed aflections of her narrow life blas- [thut ¥ replied thy morchant groflly.

somed in the fairy laud, Home, tender| r'd take it hometo Mother nnd Jobunic.
care wnd mother's love abo hind never known | H is siek and ean't go vut 40 tho festival at
a3 others know them. Her only camradeship | the chureh.”

had been with the animaly, whish couldmot | ¢ Well, I'll tell you what 1i do, sissy,”
syesk sheie affection forher. 8o Ler heart | waid the desler, rabbing bin mittons togelher
went toward the kindly old man, with flow- | to warin his hands, If youwll take that tree
ing whitaheard, who would bring her dearest | away with you, you can bave i ('t take
wish to her, . . itr Well, jump into my wagon hervand U'i
At length the children said (hat night he | take it for' you. It's the inst of tho lot and [
win comitig. Ilow wearily tho hoursdragged | hate to wasto it.”

on! Then the early winter twilight fell, and | Half un hour later alarge treo.was propel-
night brooded over the snow-covered oity.  |led up tve flights of narrow stairs by & pair
The childrenin the Home wero all reat- | of stout legs and into n suall bick rootu of n

there is tho greatest mystery,
Then they put the old horse in the shed
and fed the bleating lamb. Batisfied with
his achiovement, Joo started mcrows the
orehard to hiv home.

The woman pnshed tha child to one sido
nod lay down to A heavy, consciencelcss
aleep.

\\!im\ nud rain had censed, and through the
window the morning atar reached in its
silvery fingera and touched the faces of the
child and its mother,  Down amongthe corn
ittouched tho foco of onv in a deeper aloep
than the innocent girl or (he 4

lesa, and tered endlessly nbont their {tencmont house, where it filled one sido
qreat expeotations. But Leoa was outof | completely and skt ont the ligbt from the
sympatby with their vidons of steaniog |dinyy windows lke n grent grenu eartain.

ndding, new mittens and toys, Bhobe-| +“There!” exclnimed the owner of the
{eved that her dumb playmates were coming |legs ns he emerged from the foliage, L
back to her ; that agnin she would loveand | guess that will do. Here, sissy, take this

and be Joved by them,

for thus sound of the reindeer's feot. The
in tho general confusion the litte girl slipped

search of the kind ol srint.

‘womnan.
1,

Then tho star drew in the slender silver
wires wlovg which it bad beard the hum of
an awakening world,  For the sun had nent
forth ita myrinds of golden-winged messen-
gers to atart the wheeln in great factories, to
paint the earth with bright colors, to eoftly
touch the vyelids of the sleepers, And one
glittering spirit tripped acrod the shocka of
corn, and the brown tassely beeawe goldon
as sho pasaed. Looking down she saw
blood-stained, staring face in the shadow of
the corn,  With & shudder he darted tow-
atd the houso and inat the broken window.
The dust Iu dark cornern sparkled at her
eaming ; tho eobweby glistened like mpun
gold ; and tho dingy walls wero brightened,
Fondly she lingeved over the rude pictuee of
the wad and kindly men, and touched with
glory the lilies of the field,
On the couch of the slecperasho rested a
monient, then covered ber eyes with ber
wings a5 abo passed the evil faco of the
womnn.  Her fairy teot wero enught by the
goiden Linir of tho slecping ehild, nnd lightly
she fell upon her lips, 'The spirit's wiogs
awept the child's warm checks, and the rich
colot rpread orer them; she kisued the
closed lida sotily : they fluttered and opened
al the gentle summonn,  JU waa the fuirest
fight the Sun spirit had looked minee the
day, montls before, when on a hillside she
biad stooped to kisa n violet with & dew-drop
ahining inilg cup. Out ot the window she
flow, And joined hersisters swarming in the
hright October air,
‘I'hien it wna broad day.
‘Tho ckild put out ber hand and louched
tio Liard fenturen of hier mother.  Bhe sat up
anl lovked round the room, which was
fooded with suplight, From a bundle of
straw in one corer she missed the customnry
ragyed benp, and, again (ouching the wonsn
Ly v sidde, kel

-4 Where ja he ?

The womnn wtirred uvensily. When the
rquestion kad been impatiently repented wev-
cral Hmes, sho harshly nnawered the ohild:

# Liena, you twusl not worty me sp,  k've
Tioen wp renrly all night waiting for him,
Townrd morning Theard n cry down in the
corplicld,  Perbups Rome wicked farmer fol-
iid bim honro and killed bim for steal-

gy

Tmmedintely the wonnn sank fo slecp
Agnin.

Letn gl for s few minutes looking out of
the window, and down toward tho corufield,
wandering whether it was eruel for the far-
mer to kilt brer father.  Bbe knew it would
be eruel to kill herpetlamb, Winnie, as her
tathrbndofien theentened todo: bt nw .
loved bier 50 and was kind toeveryone,  Teer
Pither was often sery erom, but yesterday
he had promised to bring her a guinen fowl.
Yeu, the believed sho would take Winnie
with her, and go down to the field to look
for her fulber,  She wondered whether the

oy the harmrless prcsence, the mvsterious

Ohrisimas tree.-- Bz

Allings of wockingsmod 1he heavily laden

farmer killed him for stealing her gnines.
B0 the litte girl poton her few

clothen and went lato the shed, The e | weth chatlered aud ber toars were fulling

tull of warm,
the crowded and brilliant Main srcet she

showy winlows of Christmas-decked alores

people.  She felt sure Santa Claus would
not venture to drive bis wild deee through
such & Atrcet. Then she turped imto a
durker avonue and scon was hurrying slong
in thoe bitter cold night, under anarch of
sheleton branches throughs which the slecly
stors flashed brightly.  On either side of the
apacions avenuo wero slately houses sur-
rounded by wide, suow-covercd lawos,

Thoe warm thoughts und hopes i the little
ane'n breast wete chilling, ller loge were
g0 ited. hor handa wera numb, and Lhe tears
were almout froesiug on ber cheeks. 1f she
did not mest him soon she Peared that she
must fit down on a bankof snow and wait
ftor hkint.  Would not the good old saint see
her it she lay with hor face lo the stars ?
Wounld he not rein up his awitt team, and,
taking bier iuto the capacious sled, cover 'ier
with hig warm robes of tur 7 And if he had
forgotten the lamb, and the guives, and the
doves, perhaps she could tell him about the
oli house near the orchard, and they might
drive that way and got them.

Her eyes wero growing heavy now. It
she should go to sleep she might nevet sco
him. The thought gave her new cournge
and sbie wandered on, almost ready to sink
down in the soft snow.

Suddenly whosaw two great, motiouless
deer slanding on she lawn of & stately hoaae.
WNer sensea wero numsbed with cold, bul her
childish faney imngined that must be the
team which tho kind saint dreve. e had
leen chilled driviog so far on that bitter
night, nnd had unharnessed his teaw, while
be warmed himsel! Ly some hospitable
freeside,

Teun ventured up (ke steps between tall,
white pillars, and s aloog the porch o
whera she saw the red glare of a fire throngh
o winlow. She pressed ber face close o
(e pane, und tried to muke out the figures
| in the s There wis & aad-f

aut of the house unnoticed and went in{oandles.
k glistoned liko green fuwels
She wasthinly elad, but her heart wasthero nlren more Leautiful. Around it sat
feolings, Through | Jittle Johnnie, bis mother and bis sister.

and the endless procession of hurryiog [nn prrposa forne,

.  |money andsee whit you cau do lowards
Lena finally tired of waiting and listening filling it.

That'sall right.  That's nll right.

€ b Don't say nnylhing about it. T was a
rulen wero relaxed that Christmas Eve, and | youngster onee myself,

Tho pexl pight Polly’s tre
The green needl

s 8 blazs of
arkled and
Nover  was

“| wondsr, mother,” he rensrked, after

wandered, dazed by the glaring lights, the | long pause, *‘whother that treo lins got

soul, It seems to mu nsif was growed just
W looks happy to ke
how glad it makes us feel.”
Little Polly had her wish,

e @ e -

A FORLOEN HOPE.

®Bometbing for your husband, eh?” res
plied tho clitk ashe forzed hiis face to smile .
sgein. ' How wouldyoulikenswokivg vt ¥
“Got him one last yesr.” K
“'Tuke » weerschaum pipe or nico cigar-

chue,
" Hu's got both.”

‘ere'sd nico blacking-bex. You'd Le
sar”
* He never uses one,”

' Auything in gloves of mitleus?”
“11es got plenty.”

"“Inke n shaving set.””
“No~he goes to the burber's,” ™

" Wouldn't he be plensed with a gold pen
and fancy inkstand ¥

Y1 gut those Iast yenr.”

“Lels weel Ts he fand of jowelr,
‘' Never wrearsn bit."
“*Daes he like picture
‘ot n boase full,”
“Tow nhout A kel of Dickens?”

“No good.”

“And T suppose Le bas neckties, eull
buttons, sippers,  deessing  go hair
bruslies, taothpicks, spectactes, weiting-desk,

tvery thing.”

“Madaws, Fdon't believe T esn heip you,
uniless yout want a gold headed cane.”

“11e's got one.”

“Well, we've only onenther ardicle, and
it that doosn't suit 1l have o give it up,
Ttis & erutel far insalids or injarad persons,
1t ho happens to get hust it will cotne very
handy.”

“Well, | dutio,” b waid wsvhe eritieally
exnmined the crutel.  **It lnys betweenthis

i Iady with tears in ber cyes, aud beside her
! a kindly wenerous man. They were mecing
vislans in glowing couls, of bappy Chrigtman
avex. RO ARy Fears ago, when a little girl
wade the house merry, and they ketpt the
joyous Chiristmas festival with her.  But the
visions nlways ended with a snow-covered
grava ont the hillsido at Mouut 1fopo. * =

Tt looked mo warm aed comfortable in
there, Lena fell sure that Santa Olaus must
be somewhers in the room. 8o she pressed
her eye wtill closer to the pane.  The tear-
ful wowun, suddenly Jooking up throuyh the
mists tlat filled heroyes, saw n vision of
goldin hair and wistfnl looking eyes. It
stnrtiad her, it wer so akin to her thoughts,
| dust then Lena beat with ber soft handa up
i an the witktom ind erie

** la Sants Clans thore?
to seo him. M s ¢}

‘I'lis grave man qoickly liftad the sash and
the litde owe walked conddently into the
room, expecting to And her gray-besrded
friend and tell him all her troubles. Mer

Plense let mo in

and a life-p ver thus 1 found at o secund-
hand store. I will think it over to-night,
for by to-morrow T wmst rench some cou.
clusion,  Mennwhile, i {telepbore you that
Lo bas taken anotber roll down the back o
stnirs, you can count o the eash fortwo ‘2
eratehes, nquitt of nroien uuid at least wis
perous plasters,”-—Detralt Freg Press.
- -
KEW YEAR'S CALIS,

104w “Dedighted, 1 aswre you, Aw,
thanks, a grent pleniy. Maoy bappy v
tarns G the day.”

-

12w, - ¢ Thisuks ¢ don'teareif Tdo, No
witer, pluse,

B! w - ohuet ke e if sot plows
Woll 2} i .

o
drink anyzing yer kuow ey, Lut eonmiders
iu' oceashou — Tappy N'yer.”

10 », .-+ Isb made (hie) fwo *
calls thish al’'noan,  Dow’ drink “eep
hie), y'knaw, Huappy Forsh July
night. ~Wish yer Mer'y Chrismass.”

12 midnight—Stntion Hanse,






