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DIRECTORY

FOR FREDERICK COUNTY

Circuit Court.
Chief Judge--lion. James McSherry.
Associate Judges—Hon. John T. Vinson anti
on. John A. Lynch.
State's Attorney—Edw. S. Eichelberger.
Clerk of the Court—John L. Jordan.

Orphan's Court.
Judges—Benard Colliflower, John R. Mills.

Harrison Miller.
Register of Wills—James K. Waters.

Comity Officers.
County Commissioners—William M. Gaither,

Melville Cromwell, Franklin G. House, James H.
Delanter, William Morrison.
Sheri ff —W i 111am II. Cromwell.
Tax-Collector—Isaac M. Fisher.
Surveyor—
School CoMmissioners—Samuel Dutrow, Her

man L. Routzahn, David D. Thomas, E. R. Zim
merman, Jas. W. Condon.
Examiner—E. L. Boblitz.

iinin ttwo,...uulti-4trict.

Notary Public—C. T. Zacharias.
Justices of the Peace—Henry Stokes, M. F

Shoff, James F. Hickey, I. M. Fisher.
Registrar—E. S. Taney.
Constables—W. P. Nunemaker, II. E. Hann,

John B. Shorb.
School Trustees-0 A. Horner, S. N. McNair,

John W. Reigle.
Town Officers.

Borgess—William G. Blair.
Commissioners—Chas. F. Rowe, Oscar D. Fra-

i eY, Chas. C. Kretzer, J. Thos. 
Gelwicks, Peter

J. Harting, Jas. A. Elder.
Constable—H. E. Hann.
Tax-Collector—John F. Hopp.

Cli ttrolies4.
• Ev. Lutheran Church.

Pastor—Rev. Charles Reinewald. Services
every Sunday morning and evening at 10 o'clock
a. in. and 7:30 o'clock p. m. Wednesday even-
ng lectures at 7:30 o'clock. Sunday School at
o'clock a. In.
Reformed Church of the Incarnation.

Pastor—Rev. A. M. Schaffner. Services every
Sunday morning at 10 3' o'clock and every other
Sunday evening at 7 o'clock. Sunday School
at 930 o'clock a. m. Midweek service at 7
o'clock. cat,chetical class on Saturday after-
n oou at 3 o'clock.Presbyterian Church.
Pastor—Rev. NA'. Shnonton, D. I). Morning

service at 10 o'clock. Evening service at 7:30
o'clock. Wednesday evening Lecture and Prayer
Meeting at 7 o'clock. Sabbath School at 8:15
o'clock a. m.

St. Joseph's Catholic Church.
Pastor—Rev. E. J. Quinn, C. M. First Mass

7:15o o'clock a. m.,second Mass 10 o'clock a. in.,
Vespers 3 o'clock p. in., Sunday School at 2
o'clock p.

Methodist Episcopal Church.

Pastor—Rev. Henry Mann. Services every
oilier Sunday afternoon at 2:30 o'clock. Prayer
Meeting every other Sunday evening at 7:30
o'clock. Sunday School at 1:30 o'clock p.
Class meeting every other Sunday afternoon at.
3 o'clock.

Arrive.

Way from Baltimore.9:05, a m ,and 7:09, p.
Motter'a, 11:17, a. m., Frederick, 11:17, a. in., and
ao, p. Iii., Gettysburg. 3:20, p. m., Rocky Ridge,

7.119, p. m., Eyler P. 0., 9:10, a. in.
Leave.

Baltimore way, 7:40, a. m., Mechafficstown, 5:25,

I. in., Hagerstown, 
5:25,p.m.,Rocay Ridge. 1:40, a.

In., Baltimore and Roanoke R. P. 0, east, 2:45, p.
in., Frederick, 2:45, p. in., Mutter's and DAL St.
Mary's, 3:15, p. in., Gettysburg, 8, a. DI.. Ever,
loan. a. in.

Office hours from 7:00, a. In., to 8:15. p.

1.4oelet lama.
Massasoit Tribe No. 41, I. 0. R. M.

Kindles her Council Fire every Saturday even-
ng, 8th Run. Officers—Prophet, Wm. Morrison;
Sachem, J. K. Byers; Sen. Sag., Joseph Cla-
baugh ; Jun. Sag., J. H. T. Ti ebb ; C. of R.,
M. F. Shuff ; K. of W. Dr. J. W., Reigle.
Representative, Wm. dorrison. Trastees,
J. D. Caldwell, J. F. Adelsberger, Wm. Morrison.

Emerald Beneficial Association.

F. A. Adelsherger, President; H. H. Wivell,

Vice-President Geo. Seyeold, Secretary; v. A. Ri-
ley. Assistant Secretary; John H. Stouter, 

Treas-

urer. Meets the fourth Sunday of each mouth iii
Ie A. Adelsberger's building, West Main street.

Arthur Post, No. 41, G. A. It.

Commander. Maj. 0. A. Burner; Senior Vice-
Commander, Samuel N. McNair; Junior Vice-
Commander, Harvey G. Winter ; Chaplain, Jos.
W. Davidson; Quartermaster, Geo. T. G wi cks ;
Officer of the Day, Win. A. Fraley; Officer of the
Guard, Albert Dotterer ; Surgeon, John Shank ;
Council Administration, Samuel Gamble, Joseph
Frame and John A. Baker; Delegate to State
Encampmeut, Wm. A. Fraley; Alternate, Har-
vey G. Winter.

Vigilant Hose Company.

Meets 1st and 3rd Friday evenings of each
month at Firemen's Hall. President, V. E.
Rowe; Vice-President, G. W. Bushman ' 

• Sec-
retary, Wm. H. Troxell •, Treasurer, J. II.
Stokes ; Capt., Geo. T. Eyster ; lot Lieut. Chas.
R. Hoke; 2nd Lieut., Samuel L. BO WO,

EIIIIIIitsburg Choral Union.

Meets at Public School House 2nd and 4th
Tuesdays of each month, at 8 o'clock P. M.
officers—president, Rev. W. Simonton, D. P.;
Vice-President, Maj. 0. A. Horner ; Secretary,
W. H. Troxell ; 'Ereasurer, Paul Molter; Con-
ductor, Dr. J. Kay Wrigley; Assistant Conduc-
tor, Maj. 0. A. Horner.

Entin tsburg Water Company.

President, I. S. Annan; Vice-President, L. M.

blotter; secretary, E. II Zimmerman; Treasurer,
0. A. llorner. Direct Ts, L. H MAter, 0. A.
Homer, J. Thos. Gelwicks, E. R. 611-Amerman,
1.8. Annan, E. L. Rowe Nicholas miser.
The Mt. St. Mary's Catholic Benevolent

Association.

Board of Directors—Vincent Sebold, Chairman

and Attorney; Alexius V Keepers, john
Rosensteel, John A. Peddicord and E. G. Ecken-
rode. Rev. Edw. P. Allen, D. D., Chaplain ;
Alexius V. Keepers, Prresideut ; Wm. 11. Dorsey,
Vice-President; John H. Rosensteei. Treasurer:
George Sebold, Secretary; alb,,rs J. Walter,
Assistant Secretary; William Jordan, Sergeant-
at-arms. Sick Visiting Committee—George Sey-
bold, Chairman ; Samuel H. Rosensteel, George
Althoff, Augustus Kreitz and Joun J. Topper.

\V. II. BIGGS. JAS. S. BIGGS.

Isabella Mills
Wm. H. Biggs & Bro.

"Isabella" Flour,

What is

Castoria is Dr. Samuel Pitcher's prescription for Infants

and Children. It contains neither Opium, Morphine nor

other Narcotic substance. It is a harmless substitute

for Paregoric, Drops, Soothing Syrups, and Castor Oil.

It is Pleasant. Its guarantee is thirty years' use by

Millions of Mothers. Castoria destroys Worms and allays

feverishness. Castoria prevents vomiting Sour Curd,

cures Diarrhoea and Wind Colic. Castoria relieves

teething troubles, cures constipation and flatulency.

Castoria assimilates the food, regulates the stomach

and bowels, giving healthy and natural sleep. Cas.

toria is the Children's Panacea—the Mother's Friend.

Castoria.
"Castoria is aa excellent medicine for chil-

dren. Mothers have repeatedly told me of its
good effect upon their children."

DR. G. C. Os000n,
Lowell, Mass.

"Castoria is the best remedy for children of
which I am acquainted. I hope the day is not
far distaat when mothers willeonsider the real
interest of their ehillren, and use Castoria in-

stead of the variousquaek nostrums which are

destroying their loved ones, by forciug opium,

morphine, soothing syrup and other hurtful

agents (Iowa their throats, thereby sending
them to premature grave's."

Dit. J. F. KINCHELOE,

Conway, Ark.

Castoria.
"Castoria is so well adapted to children that

I recommend it as superior to any prescription
known to me."

H. A. Aacruca, M. D.,
111 So. Oxford St., Brooklyn, N, Y.

" Our physicians in the children's depart-

ment have spoken highly of their experi.

cues in their outside practice with Castoria,
and although we only have among our

medical supplies what is known as regular

products, yet we are free to confess that ths
merits of Castoria has won us to look with

favor upon it."

UNITED HOSPITAL AND DISPENSARY,

Boston, Mass.
ALIEN C. SMITH, Pees.,

The Cantons? Company, '71' Murray Street, New York City.

I. S. ANNAN & BRO.'S
Is the place to go and get your FALL AND WINTER
GOODS cheap, and have the largest assortment to select
from in town.

LADIES' DRESS GOODS
In all Shades and Prices.

Surah Silk For Trimmings,
In all Shades to Match Dress Goods.

BLACK SIIRAH AND GROSGRAIN SILK
In different qualities.

A full line of UNDERWEAR. Come and examine our 25C. LADIES' UNDER VEST.
We have the Largest Assortment of MEN'S AND BOYs' READY MADE C1.01 FLING.

NENS' AND BOYS' OVERCOATS
At away down prices. Look at. o mr7a2 AST=

We marked them low and they are bound logo. We just received a new sup. ly of

WHITE, RED AND CRAY BLANKETS.
Also, a large assortment of COMFORTERQ, LAP ROBES, HORSE BLANK OIL HORSE

COVa KS. RUilki ER COATS We have an over stock of Ladies Gossamers that we are
selling out at 50 per cent, below cost. Give us a call, and examine our stock

and we will convince you that we an sell as cheap or a little
CHEAPER THAN AA Y ONE IN TOWN.

L S. ANNAN & BRO.
C.43.172,1=5,...."7"2:11S- cSZ Cr—JC=S..

W. L. DOUGLAS
53 SHOE WILL

NOT RIP.
Do you wear them? When next In need try a pair.,

Beet In the world.

45.00
44.00
43.50
$2.50
42.25
$2.00
raft

43.00

$2.50

42.00
FOR LADIES

$ 2.00

,171S$1.75 
FOR It,

-4EiS

Victor Flour, If you want a fine DRESS SHOE, made To latest
styles, don't pay $6 to $8, try my $3, $3.50, $4.00 or

wear as 
Shoe. They 

well, 
yfiotueewt;sahl ttoo eccuosttioommizme ndeycaunrdfcl000tteaanrdRocky Ridge Flour.

do so by purchasing W. 1, Douglas Shoes, Name and

Corn Meal,
Buckwheat Meal

Hominy. Zuflmormall&koll!
All Warranted to be Superior

Articles. Ask for Prices.

price stamped on the bottom, look for it when you buy. •
IN. L. DOUGLAS, Brockton, Mass. Sold by

M. FRANK ROWE, Agent.
•

rotblt,

M. E. Adelsberger & Son, Einmitsburg.

Mrs. F. B. Welty, Hampton Valley.

W. C. Rodgers, Fairfield.

Di. J. G. Troxell, Mt. St. Mary's, P. 0.

J. C. Itosensteel, Motter's Station.

Samuel J. Maxell, Maxell's Mill._

ST. JOSEPH'S ACADEMY
FOR YOUNG LADIES,

CONDUCTED BY THE SISTERS OP CHARITY.

NEAR EMMITSBURG, MD.

—AT TII E—

BRICK WAREHOUSE,

DEALERS IN

GRAIN, PRODUCE,
COMA,

Lumbor, Fortilizers,
•

This Institution is pleasantly situated june I4-y
in a healthy and picturesque part of - SOLID SILVER
Frederick Co.,. halfa mile from Emmits-
burg, and two miles from Mount St.

Mary's College. TERMS—Board and Tel- American Lever Watches,
ition per academic year, including bed

and bedding, washing, mending and
Doctor's fee, $200. Letters of inquiry
directed to the Mother Superior.
war 16-ti

HAY & STRAW

WARRANTED TWO YEARS,

ONLY 80.
G. T. EYSTER.

JACOB ROHRBACK,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.

Office,18 West Church Street, Frederick, Md
Careful and prompt attention given to

all Law, Equity and Testamentary business.
Speciel attention to practice in the Or-
phan's Court for Frederick county, the Set-
tlement of Estates and obtaining decrees
in Equity for the sale of real estate.

nov 18-1y.

ALL THE WORLD OVER.

Views and Reviews on Topics That In-

terest Many People.

Newton got his idea of the law of
gravitation from the falling of an

apple, and every schoolboy knows

whst Franklin found in the kite. And
now we learn that Mr. G. W. G. Ferris
got the idea for the great wheerat the
world's Fair from a chop dinner.
"While seated at the table in company
with a number of civil engineers," he
said, "suddenly it struck me that 1
would build a monster wheel. I got
some paper and began sketching. Be-
fore dinner was over, I had sketchtd
out almost the entire detail, exactly
as it stands at present in the Midway
Plaisance." Inventors in future will
surely take to "chops." There is
sublime iinspiration in them.
Now that the application of the

"tension" spokes to wheels of large
diameters has been vindicated by the
successful working of the Ferris
wheel, there he every probability that

the scientific principle that has ben

enforced will be utilized in many weys.

The solid spokes now employed will,

no doubt, yield to cheaper "tension.'
-40. •

If. you feel weak
and all worn out take
BROWN'S IRON B I TTERS

GRANDMA'S ADVICE 70 ELMA.

Grandma says: "Don't chatter, Elmy.

Like a parrot on a post;
My grandmother used to tell me,

'Lightest brains will rattle most.'

Be a modest child and simplp

When your elders are about;
Tho' your cheek may show a dimple,
Do not laugh and talk and shout."

Grandma says: "Don't whisper, Elmy,
Speak your words out true and clear.

My grandmother used to tell me:
•Wholesome thoughts have nought to fear.'

Secrets always lead to evil,
Mischief makers love to them well;

Then to whisper is uncivil—
Speak out what you have to tell."

Grandma says: "Don't tattle, Elniy,

Say no iii of absent ones;

My grandmother used to tell me:

'Loaded mouths are worse than guns;

Idle words`—she called them idle—

'Always leave a sting behind:'
Hold your tongue as with a bridle,
Best not think a thought unkind."

Grandma says: "Don't grumble, El my,

'Loveliest things have you and I,'
My grandmother used to tell me—
'Birds and flowers, sea and sky'

Youth may fled us poor and friendless,
Still to live it joy would he,

Since those beauteous gifts are endless—
Crowned with immortality."

Grandma says: "Don't gobble, Einiy,
Eat with dainty ways and chew—

My grandmother used to tell me:

'Health will dwell with those that do.'"

Why a mouth was made, I wonder

Guess 'Us mostly made to eat—
Pudding crust, with apples under,
Now would be a perfect treat,

Grandma says: "Now listen, Elffiy—
Mou'lis wt re made for prayer and praise.

My grandmother used to tell me:

'Length of life and happy days

Come to those who use them rightly.

Lovely rosebud mouth have you.

Sure, a MOLD/I SO sweet and sightly

Will ho gentle, pure, and true."

GINLIO'S CHRISTMAS,

11%' MARIE BEATRICE GANSoN.

I'1' WAS Cerisnnes Eve, the snow was

falling thick and fast, the streets
were filed with nrowils of eager peo-

ple, and abn• e the jingle of the sleigh-

bells a voice, half-choked with sobs, was

heard to cry ou : ! Evening papers!"

Let us follow the owner of the voice.

A small rasged boy with a bundle of pi-

pers under one arm was pushing his WAY
through the crowds of people. A tealful

face, half-hidden by a ragged bat, feet
almost hive, mule a pathetic picture.

Although'the winds blew cild an raw,

yet, almost fr zdi, the liltle fellow kep

on his weary tramp.

"Evening papers!" again rang over •laf-

fro ty air. Gialio, for such was his name.

felt a slight touch upon his shoulder, sad

tuning around, found himself face to

face with a tall, handsome old gentle.

man.
' I will take a Neffle," he said. "Ali

how fornmate, fer I see you have just.
one left," and while he placed the coin in

the chubby red hand be remarked that
he wished the little lad a "Merry Cnrist-

!pas."
Ginlio, looking up at the old gentleman,

in a manly voice, repnei :

"I thank you, kind sir, I wish you the

same."
Was it tomething in the 'my's voice

arel eyes that seemed to held the old

gentleman and lead him to ask the little

lad:
What is N( ur name and where do you

live?"
My name is Giulio, and I live at

Stuart's Court."
Toe old gentleman took from his pocket

a book and pencil and wrote the address.

“Are your father and mother living? '

he asked.
"Yes, sir," replied Ginlio, "but my

father is very sick, and we fear he will

die." 1
The old gentleman leaned forward and !

looked long and earnestly into the honest

black eyes of Ginlio.

T( 0 street :amp oRst a dark shadow
upon the face of the little lad, but the

old gentleman thought he had seen one

like it. before. It only lasted for a mo-

ment and, drawing his hand over his

eyes, told Galli° :to go home, and that he

wou'd come to see him soon.

Giulio turned and started down the

street. The old gentleman watched the

manly little figure till it disappeared in

the crowd, and thee, stepping into his

carriage, was driven rapidly away. Gal-

lic' lived in a cold, clerk tenement on a

back street, and, having disposed of his

papers, crept up the narrow stairs and,

pushieg open the door, entered the room.

Oa a chair near a bed a woman sat, and

this was Natalie Ginlio's mother.

When he came in she arose, and, go-

ing to him, whispered something that

made the black eyes open wide, and the

beaudfnl face pale, for the face was beau-

tiful.
Let us approach the bed. There lay

a man, not old by any means, with large

bleck eyes, a face that might once have

been Landsome, but sickness and want

had marred the delicately curved lines on

the face.
The woman might once have been

beautiful, but a heavy sorrow lay upon
the pure sweet heart that that made

everything look dark and dreary, but
with all, lent a spiritual loveliness to her

facailio went up to the bed where his

father lay, and sat looking into the pale

face draen with pain.
"Ginlio," said his father, in a weak

voice, "my end is drawing near. I will

soon leave this world which has caused

me so much trouble. I was once a rich

man's son, but because I married the
woman I 1 ived, he disowned ins, God
forgive him."

A voice from below, a step on tLe stair,
made them start; then came a knock.
Ginlio went and drew cpen the door.
Standing in the darkened hall was a tall
manly figure that stepped forward as
Giulio opened the door, weich he receg•
n'zsd to be the old gen leman he had met
on the street in the evening. Not a word
was spoken. Toe man entered the room
and upon looking at Ginlio's mother,
gave a will groan. and, rushing to the
bed, sank upon the floor.
At this queer sight Giulio ran to the

bed, only to see his father raised npon one
arm and looking wittily into the face of
the peetrate man.
It only honed a moment, and the old

gentleman raised hime If, and taking his
son, for such he was, in his arms, and
said :

"My son, Gad forgive me, I have ben
an unkind either. Long years have I
moked for you in vain."
Giulio's fath r made not a move, but

with a weak Voice, said
Feth r, I forgive you! Natalie and

Glides, I must bid you good-bye, I ain
going soon. Father, can 1 leave them to
Kur care? '

"Yrs ! Yes! ' cried the old gentlemen,
"only say you forgive me once more! '
"Yes, I fi rgive you father. G od-bve,

Gi. lie, take my hand, lead me thr - ug,t,
the dark pes4age, Ci eid-bye, fatner, Ne-
talie, Giulio, goo 1-bee !"
And as the cold winds blevet aid all

was hushed in the derketed room, a soul,
freed from i s boedage, wrnt for h to
tneet its Creaton

Natalie, on seeing her husband's life
ps,ss away, fell on his body, and without,
a tear or sound her 1 le went out, eithout
it word to Gielio or his grandfarmer.
We will not dwell on this sad poet, but

will nlv add that GinIto's grat.dfather
had his father and mother buried in the
(pier. cemetery outside tee great city
here ate two green mounds with willow
trees weeping ever them, and a little
stream II evs and murtrees softly a De
Prof undis to the tisad. There oft a
even as twil:get unfelis its purple man-
tle, and all is h mere d. you can tee an Old
Mall with white bair and bowed head, ac
companied by a nian;y lad, the old gen-
tleman leans on the b y's erns whim the
trees moan and sigh, at d 0 nun, for it is
our Giulio of former days, keels beside
the mounds and breathes the prater his
mother bad taught him.

Ab who can tee the sorrow that
swells in the old man's heart as Elinlio's
black eyes are raised to the starry heaven
or casts them with a loog at d loving
look on the green itouimis where the
bodies of those be still cuerishes so fondly
lie.
"Come, Ginl:o, wet had better g home

now," said the oid gentlemen ease cyst'.
ing as Ginlio and he had is. n to vedt the
graves of the beloved dead. Gmlio rises

and stands to his full height. Is this cur was was

Ginlie? How tall and handsome he has richer was coming to spend the boll-

grown ! It ,„„aly „eta, po„tibia that I days, and Santa Claus had been tele-

he is only in hi sixteenth year. phoned on the subject of skates,
drums, games, swerds, guns and
sweetmeats and there was every pros-

The old g.ntlgnal takes on, Lang lo tk
at the graves, and then, leaeing on the

shoulder of Ginlio, leaves the lonely cern- peat thet when he called at Jack s

eery. At the gate a carriage awaits home his sleigh would be very full in. 

theminto which they enter and ride deed. •

away. Ja.ed was like all boys who have no

Scarcsly a won I is spokau. Giulio is brothers or sisters, a lithe selfish. But

thinking of his father and mother when
he suddenly looks out of the carriage
and sees the feathery sno all .kes falling
softly.
"G raedfai her, this is Chrisnnes Eve,

and oh, what memories'!"
Tne old gentleman stirs and answers

with a loving leok at the boy:
'Yes. Giulio, it is Oh:weals Eve: j iste

five years ago toniget your fattier and I whose wan, havgard face spoke too
plainly of misery and poverty. She

Ginlio stands for a moment in silence,
then laying his instrument in its case,
takes a seat by the old gentleman's side.
Ginlio sits very quiet, then he speaks to
hie grandfather, who heirs him not, for
tie is sleeping.
Hera we will draw the curtain, for

years have elapsed, and t -night as tee

shadows fall in the darkened room of a
beautiful mansion, a man not more than
twenty years old sits by the bedside of an
old luau whose hair is as white as the fall-
ing snow and whose eyes are closed. The
wae sitting by the bed we recosmiza as
our Gielio, a man grown now, and the
invalid, whore breath is coming fast, is
his greedsather.
" Gitdio, my boy, " his grerdfather

whispers, in a voice hardly audible. "I
am going soon. I leave all my earthly
treasures to you. I leave you, and may
Gee bless you. Bring your violin and
play to me."

Ginlio takes his violin and standing,
plays as he has never played before, and
as he plays the soul of his grandfather
takes its flight, and as if 1 ving the free-
dom in tete gained, a smile settles on the
white face of the dead.
Ginlio drops his violin and in an agony

of sorrow, falls upon his knees by the
bed and breathes forth a prayer.
Far away in unritt Italy to-day is one

of the most renowned mes:ciaes that tt e
world has ever known, and this great
artist is our Ginlio. Having consigned
he body of his dear grandfather to its
narrow home beside the loved ones in the
silent city he soiled for I:aly, there to
find conselation fti the art of which Italy
Inky be called the home, and having led
a life into which sunshine tied shadow

were mingled, he seems to portray them
in his compositions, and more especialiy
in histhe sweet pathetic story 01is 

JACK'S CHRIST.MAS

JACK

was the dearest. roundest,
rosiest little lad imagnaable.

He was a picture of happy boy-

hood that afternoon, three days be-

fore Clues matt, when, in his smart

coat, trimmed in to most delightful

military fashion with bands of Per-

sian lamb and back frogs, and his

jaunty cap set on his fair hair, and

his fat hands protect d by fur
trimmed gloves, he went into the park

wth his sled for a romp. He ran and

shouted and pranced until his eyes

glowed like stars and his cheeks
shone like apples, and everybody who

saw him said: "What a handsome
boy. '
Jack, of course, was looking for-

ward to Christmas, just as every boy
and girl who reads this is looking
forward to that day of all days. He
expected to have ell sorts of fine
things in his stocking, and with very
good reason, for Santa Claus had
never nefilected him. Jack's father

rich. Grandmamma, who

mother die
"Yes, grandfather, aed jut five years

ago tonight toe met am a newsboy in the
streets of Cnicego."
"Ginlio, don't think of that any more,

dear, but try to be as hippy as possi-

ble. "
By this thus the c ariege had st ‘pped

and the door opens and Glutei and his

grandfather alig Teey went up wide
steps to a biautiful house, lights if cker
in many windows. Taey enter, smvants
were hurrying to and fro, and after giv-
ing some orders coacerniag the morrow,
they went into the library. It was a
large spacious room fillsd wite books.
There was no light in the r,om, but the
firelight threw its shadows upon the wall.

Here the old gentleman and his grand-
son loved to sit in the twilight talking or
thinking. Bet to-night the thoughts of
both 'wander back and visions of tee past
sprang up vividly before their eyes.

The old rnau was seated in his arm
chair and Ginlio was on the fur tug at
his feet. Beth sat looking into the
firelight. Presently the old gentleman
spoke:
"Giulio, will you play to me that sweet

air I so love to heat?"
Ginlio arose and, going to a earner of

the room, took from its velvet case a vio-
lin, and, standing in the shad tw of the
room, played, breathing into the beloved
instrument all the passion of his soul.
And the old gentleman ski motemiess
listening, fur in fancy he sees another
manly lad trending before him.

Giulio plays on as if not a p rson its
the worla hears him, the black eyes fill
with tears, weich fall upon the little vio-
lin. He is thinking of father and mother.
As the clear nctes of the violin die away

he was a manly, kindheerted little

chap for all that, and so, when he was
through with his play and was drag-

ing his sled homeward and came upon
a scene on a street-cum-tier which roused
his sympathy he paused to find out

what it meant.
A crowd of rough boys were tor-

tnenting a poorly-clad little girl,

was frightened and almost crying as

Jack came up.
"Here, now! ' H id Jack with sturdy

determination, "you stop that, or I'll
call a pliceman.
Fortunately at that moment a blue-

coated officer came in sight, and the

hoodlums fled with one wild depart-
ing yell.
"Thank poet," said the litttle girl,

timidly. "Those boys atlas trie.e pick

ing on me."
What is your name?" asked Jack.

"Susie Greene."
' Well, Susie," said Jack, wi h an

air of business, "you look cold and
sick."
"I ain't very strong"—
"And hungry," contiened Jack.
Susie burst, into tears.
That was enongh for Jack.
"Get right on my sled," said he,

determinedly, "and VII take you down
to nav house and you 11 have some

thing to eat."
Susie obeyed and the (Ricer saw

with grim pleasure the young heir
to Mr. Newton's millions dragging cif
the little waif to his home, a block
away.
"He's a fine chap, he's," remarked

policeman M ul vany.
Jack took Susie into the kitchen,

and gave orders she should be fed
fortawith. Then he hurried up to hie
mother's room. She was there with
his grandmother, and in a few words
he told them ab 'at the little girl he
liseri re-cued.
' She's poor and hungry, and she's
got no decent, clothes. "Mamma, cant
you fix her up?"
"His mother looked at him a mo-

meat, then asked, quietly: "Jack

would you rather have this little girl

made comfor able or have a big Christ

meet yourself?"
Jack hesitated. He thought of all

those presents he was expecting, then

he thought of Susie's thin dress and

bursting shoes.
"You can take the money you were

'ping to spend on my Christmas and
fix her up," he bravely said. Then

his grandmamma, a stately old lady,
in black satin and white lace cap,
crlled him to her and kissed him' with
tears in her eyes.

Jack sat bolt upright in bed and

rubbed his oyes very bard. "No, he
was not asleep. There was the open

fire, there his clothes on the chair,
there the door into his mother's room.

It was Christmas eve. Jack had
not hung up his stocking, for he did
not expect any presents. Susie Lad
een warmly clothed and her wretched

home had been brightened by the
visit of Jack and his mother. The
boy wag satisfied. He had made his
chsice and expected to abide by it. -
But, marvelous to relate, as Ile

looked towards the fire, he saw a
crowd of tiny people hurrying and

fus ing about on the fur rag before
the fire. Three or four had a minia-
ture ladder which they were putting
up against the side of the fireplace.
Several others had hold of one of
Jack's long stockings. W hen the lad-
der was in place, a little man with
elfish eyes, and spider-like legs,
climbed the ladder, dragging Jack's
stocking after him, and hung it up on
a hook and theu coming down put his
heeds on hie hips and surveyed his
woi k with great satisfaction.
"That's what I call a good job," he

said. "Now hurry up, you folk, and
get your presents in there before St.
Nicholas gets along."
Then fairy after fairy climed the

laddsr a d put in hts presents. There
was a fat brownie, who brought a bas-
ket of nuts from the woods.
"I have worked all day," he said,

looking under hedges and dead leaves
to gather these nuts for the boy who
was kind to Susie."
A quaint little fairy in a curious for-

eign gown aid cap approached. "I
have come clear freen the borders of
the Bleak Forest in Germany," she
said, 'to bring this music box for the
boy who was act ashamed to look af-

ter a poor little girl."

There was quite a stir as a remark-
able faiiy approached. He was cop-
per tinted and had a feather stack in
his black hair, and he bore on his
shoulder a beautiful bow and arrow
"From the lands of the setting sun

I have come," said he, " I am a Puck
wudjie, an Ind an fairy, but 1 wanted
to bring an offering to the young pale-
face who has a good heart."
A merry little man in green climbed

the ladder hauling up a beautiful toy
sword which he had brought from
England for Jack. Then there fol:
lowed one of the "good people" of
Ireland with a drum which he had
brought from the Emerald Isle."Shure
its hurryin' I must be after doin, '
he cried to be back before daybreak.'
In the midst of all this excitement

there came a pawing of tiny hoofs
overhead and a jinglimg of dells, and
a voice down the chimney cried:
"Whoa!" very loudly.
At this every fairy vanished ab-

ruptly. But the stocking was left
hanging there, and presently with it
temamble and rash, down the chimney
came the good Saint himself. Jack
knew him d redly from his pictures.
He examined the stocking attentively.
"So they've been here ahead of me!"

he observed. "That's a great idea! I
never was loft before. Well, no mat.:
ter! There are a few things they've
forgotton. Here are the skates, the
games, the box of caramels, the books
and as he talked he piled the packages
up on a table near the fireplace.
Jack's eyes were so heavy he

couldn't hold them open. He shut
them for an instant, and when he
opened them again it was Christmas
morning.
He sprang from the bed and rushed

to the fireplace. Yes, there hung the
stockii g full and running over,
and the table near by was loaded with
gifts.

And, if you were to argue forever,
you could never make jack believe
that there is no Santa Claus or such
things as fairies.
-I know better," he says, with a de-

cided shake of his curly head, "I know
better, for I've seen them."

EDITH SESSIONS TUPPER.

A gentleman one evening was
seated uear a lovely wcman, when the
company around him were propo,ing
conundrums to each other. Turning
to his companion, hs said:
"Why is a lady unlike a Mirro,?"
She gave it up.
"Because," said the rude fellow, "a

mirror reflects without speaking, but
a lady speaks without reflecting."
"And why are you unlike a mirror?"

asked the lady.
He could not tell.
"B. cause a mirror is smooth and

polished and you are rough and un-
polished." The gentleman owned
ere was one lady who did eot speak
itnotit both reflecting and casting
efiections.


