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EGAR BITTERS tempt to carry the prize at the point o 
his baby spoon.

" No Pet," cried Daisy, "wait till sister 
gives you yours! Bat first Uncle John 
'is going to tell a beautiful story !Will you 
listen, father dear, and mother ? It is 
I lovely.”

and paid them all up to the end of the then and the wind whirling it round like mad A 
present week. He had a kind word for each, thousand goblins seemed laughing and turning 

and an inquiry about every man’s family or somersaults and hailing each other as they 
cencerns; and then he turned te hie desk, sported round the gables and whistled through 
: But the men did not go. the key-holes end chimneys, and with mirth at

heck, she sobbed upon his bisom, while 
his eyes full of wonder, lie read the letter 
from his son. As he read on, he seemed 
to doubt whether he was reading a real 
letter. His eyes closed ; he uttered a sigh 
ind would have fainted had not Uncle w

POETRY
Talker’ll California Vinegar 
@ a purely Vegetable preparation, 
ly from the native herbs found 
er ranges of the Sierra Nevada 
of California, the medicinal pro- 
which are extracted therefrom 
• use of Alcohol. The question 
laily asked, ‘What is the cause 
aralleled success of VINEGAR Brr- 
ur answer is, that they remove 
f disease, and the patient recov.4 
dth. They are the great blood 
la life-giving principle, a perfect • 
and Invigorator of the system, 

re in the history of the world has 
e been compounded possessing 
able qualities of VINEGAR BITTERS 
the tick of every disease man is 

They are a gentle Purgative as 
onic, relieving Congestion or In- 
i of the Liver and Visceral Organs, 
Diseases.
I will enjoy good health, let 
VINEGAR Barrens as a medicine, 
the use of alooholic stimulants 

rm. *a
. H. McDONALD & 00., 
I General Agents, San Francisco, California, 
ashington and Charlton Sts., New Turk.
• *11 Druggists and Dealers, 
son enn take iu ase Bitters 
to directions, an 1 remain long 

rovided their bones are net do- 
7 mineral poison or other means, 
organs wasted beyond repair.
11 Thousands proclaim VIEGIN 
I# most wonderful Invigorant that 
inc 1 the linking system.
s. Remittent, and Intermit- 
ers, which are so prevalent in the 
our great rivers throughout the 

ates, especially those of the Mia- 
hio, Missouri, Illinois, Tennessee, 
n 1, Arkansas, Il » 1, Colorado, Bra. 
Ira de. Pearl, Alabama, Mobile, 

, Roanoke, James, and many others, /
• ast tributaries, throughout out/ 
nt y during the Summer and Any 
1rema: ably so during seasons of 
eat an I dryness, are invariably

1 by oxte isive derangements of 
d liver, and other abdominal 

In their treatment, a purgative, 
n powerful influence upon these 

! . 13 essentially necessary.
) cathartic for the purpose equal 

r ELS, as 
speedily rem o the dark-colorod 
itter with which the bowels are 
I the bathe time stimulating the 
I of the liver, and generally restor- 
healthy functions of the digestive

psta or Indigestion, Hendaehe, 
the Should rs. Coughs, Tightness 
oat Dizziness, Sour Eructations of 
ach. Bad Taste in the Mouth, Bil- 
ks. Palpitation of the Heart, Inflam-

( the Lungs, Fain iu the region of 
icys, and a hundred other painful
,are the offsprings of Dyspepsia, 

le will prove a better guarantee of 
5 than a lengthy a ivertisement.
ula, or King’s Evil, White Swel- 
loers, Erysipelas, Swelled. Neck, 
Scrofulous Inflammations, Indolent 
itions, A rourial Affections, Old 
ruptions cf the Skin, Sore Eyes,

In these, as in all other constitua-( 
issases, WALKER e VINEGAR Brnkaa 
wn their great curative powers 14 
obstinate and intractable cases. 
Inflammatory and Chronic 
ntism. Gout, Bilious, Remittent 
ermitter t Fevers, Diseases of the 
iver. Kidneys, and Bladder, these 
have no equal. Such Diseases are 
y Vitiated Blood. A
anical Diseases. —Persons en- 
it Paints and Minerals, such as 
s. Type-setters, G old-beaters, and 
as they advance in life, are subject 
lysis of the Boweis. To guard 
this, take a dose of WALEEE’S Via- 
TIERS occasionally.
Skin Diseases, Eruptions, Tetter, 
sum, Biotchas, tip ts. Pimples, Pus. 
Ills, Oarbunel ca. Ringworms, Scald 
ore Eyes, Erysipolas, Itch, Sourfs, 
rations of the Ekin, Humors and 
5 : the Skin ef whatever name or 
are literally dug up and carried out 
stein in a short time by the use of

Tape, and other Worm». lurk, 
he system of so many thousands, are 
Ilv destroyed and removed. No ays- 
medicine, no vermifuges, no anthel- 
., will free the system from worms 
09 Bitters. X
Female Complaints, in roung Or 
rrisd or single, at the dawn of wom- 
or the t arm of life, these Tonio Bit- 

splay so decided an influence this 
ament is soon perceptible.
tdice.—In all cases of jaur Loe, rest 
that your liver is not ling its work, 

only sensible treatment is to promote 
ration of the bile and favor its re-

For this purpose use VINEGAR Biz-

inse the Vitiated Blood when- 
u and its impurities bursting through 
in iu limples, Eruptions, or Sores; 
iit when you find it obstructed and 
h in the veins; cleanse it when it is 
our feelings will tell you when. Keay 
o 1 pare, and the health of t..e system 
flow.

15. ». MEDONAT D * 00., 
8 and General Agents, Boun Spa claco, Calforuab 
or. Washington and • hartton Sia., New York, 
iby AM Davetrisknaw and Deulers.

WHEN I MEAN TO MARRY.

BY JOHN G. SAXE.

When I mean to marry?- Well- 
‘Tis idle to dispute with fate ;

But if you choose to hear me tell. 
Pray listen while I fix the date.

When daughters haste with eager feet, 
A mother’s daily toil to share ;

What are you waiting for, my friends ? Can the coming ofChristmas, and aid Joe Darling’s 
small house, in a remote street of the ghat

John caught him in his arms.
The letter was written to Daisy by herI assist you in any manner?" asked the old 

merchant.,
"If you please, sir,’ said the formost of the

The laughter in the voice madajall look: The ester was 
at Daisy, Why did the child’s cheeks brother Edmund. Ile had been picked 
flush so, and why that dazling light in her

city,seemed especially honored by the kobgob- 
lins who shook the windows until they rattled 
again.•

A great fire was burning and the breakfast 
table was set, and old Joe was rubbing his 
ham is in front of the blase an I looking out of 
the window, when a voi e behind bina, with a 
rush of laughter in it and sounding like a silver 
bell, exclaimed :

" Christmas gift, father, dear. I have caught 
you."

Old Joe turned around. A he did so a pair 
of rosy lips pressed his cheek and two arms

up in the Pacific and carried to the South 
Seas by a trading vessel; thence he had 
worked his way to California, encountered 
Charles Worthington roaming about in 
the gold regions—they had speculated 
there and made great fortunes, and were 
coming home on the next steamer. That 
was the letter.

eyes?
But how Uncle John riveted everybody’s 

attention. For the moment he was the 
ce tre of excited interest for the whole 
Darling family. He seemed to feel the 
responsibility resting upon him. He re- 
flected for a moment—smiled dreamily ; 
thrumbed on the table —than began :

" The tale I am going to relate, my dear 
young friends," said Uncle John, "I must 
inform you is strictly true in every" par- 
ticular. It was written down by the King

party, "we would like to leave our money in 
|your hands. Eh ?"

And the speaker turned town I his compan 
ions, who uttered a hoarse mir mur of assent.

1 Leave your money iu my hands ?" said the
C in make the puddings which they ent,| 

And meng the stockings which they west.
"merchant.

"Just so, sir," was the reply. "We hear tell 
how times are hard with the Worthington 

|Brothers, and the house in difficulties. New

When maidens look upon a man
As in himself that they would marry. 

And not as army soldiers scan
A sutler or a commissary ;

When gentle laides who have got
The offer of a lover’s hand

Consent to share his "earthly lot"
And do not mean his lot of land.

As Joe grew faint, Pet suddenly ran be- 
hind his mother’s apron, uttering an ap- 
palling scream.

At the door stood a tall young man with 
with a ferocious beard,

"How are you, father and mother, and 
Daiky ?"

They ran into his arme, uttering cries 
and sobs. The sailor was home again, 
never to leave them more ; and, as Daisy 
reste I in he ‘ dear brother’s arms with her 
rosy cheek upon his breast, she said laugh- 
ing and crying:

"Father, dear how do you like your 
Christmas gift ?"

The windows shook as she spoke. It 
was doubtless the merry goblins, highly 
pleased with themselves and everybody 
else; and the holy night—the happy, bles- 
sed night—went on its way full of joy 
and gratitude.

A year afterward, strange to say Christ- 
mas came again, and saw the house of 
Worthington Brothers prosperous, and old 
Joe happy, and Charles the husband of the 
Flower of the Daisy. And again the ce- 
dar tree was lit and spread around its 
chearful light, and the loul wind laughed, 
and the merry goblins seemed to shout, 
"A merry, merry Christmas !"

we don’t want our money as yet, Mr. Worth- 
inton. Eh? Do you ?

And he looked toward those in the rear: An- 
other grow, of assent replied.

All which," the spokesman added, "goes to

clung about his neck, belonging to a little fairy of the Genil, and then caught up in the 
of seventeen. ‘ beak of a great bird called a roc, and the

u Why, you look like a sunbeam, Daisy,” Prince Camaraizaman, having been ship- 
wrecked on a desert island where the bird show, sir, that we are not in want. Keep the said. . ! . 1 0money, Mego Worthint  " Amtindeeil thefa. . . . . Moot one sotrient has been in the Palace or Bagual, where

The merchant gazed, with deep emotten, at was her eyes. Daisy was small, with a neat, the Prince lived ever since.
the rough, honest faces, cosy figure, in-* plain but pretty dress; all At his creimencement the young Dur 

" ! banks, thanks, my kind friends : he said you saw at a glance that this was one of these lings exhibited an astounding interest. Ax 
"This proof of your friendship touches me deep-little-fingered fairies, who are the blessings of to Pet, his excitement was beyond the 
ly, but i cannot accept your offer. Such a the homes in which they rule. |pwer of words. His eyes resemble i two

When young mechanics are allowed 
To find and wed the fa; mers gi.ls,

• Who don’t expect to be endowed 
With rubies, diamonds and pearls.

When wives, in short shall freely give
Their hearts and hands to aid their spouses 

And live as they were wont to live.
Within their sires’ one story houses.

small sum, besides would it be of little service. The father smiled, and fondly pressed his 
No, no—keep it, and may God bless you and hand over her hair. As he looked at her he 
yours !" - thought of his well-nigh, penniless cou lit on 

The employ es retired on this, not daring, it and heaved a sigh.
seemed, to intrude further en the head of the " Poor little Lady bird : I have nothing for

saucers, his auth opened to its atm 30 
width ; and, in the excess of his attention 
he very near swallowed his baby spoon. 

|No one looted at Daisy. With one hand 
shading her eyes from the light, and the 
other placed upon her breast, she looked at 
Uncle John or furtively toward her father.

Uncle John contined :
* Having told you, my dear chil Iren, 

how ihe • ory came to be known, I will

Then maiden- if I’m not too old- 
Rejoice to quit this lonely life. you!" he said, sighing again.house.

"Father in heaven, I thank Thee !" murmur- 
ed the merchant, and turning away, he picked

But Daisy did notI’ll brush my beaver to regard the cir-to scold.
And look about me for a wise ! .1 depressed. On the con-constances

up the evening paper to hide his emotion. As trary her face glowel, all turning her bright 
fell upon it a paragraph attracted his face toward one side, she whispered:LOTERATURE 

Flower of the Daisy.

next proceed to relate it foreyes your enter
attention. It announced, the failure of the 
bank in which the savings of his old book- 
keeper had been deposited.

tainment.
"There once livel in the city of 

u Have you? New, you’ve gone and worked Bagdad an old merchant whietsime was 
With a sigh he handed it to Joe Darling and your little fingers to the bone. It’s a cravat, Barilzae, which, being interpreted, is W r- 

said : or—" - . thy Man. Abou bea-darling —not unlike

I’ve got a Christmas gift for you, father 
dear."

J.
Iwas just a week before Christmas, and, "I deeply/regret this, my old friend, 

perched on his three-legged stool, in the count- ruin was @.ough."

NT sO IGNORANT.—He sat alone in her 
father’s pailer waiting for the fair or e’s 
appearance, the other evening, when her 
little brother came cautiously into the 
room, and gliding up to the young man• 
side, held out a handful of something, and 
earnestly i iquired:

.So, ia l.e I. I’ve done nothing of the sort the name of our own family—served the 
good merchant Burilzac, whose caravans is not your present. 1 1.,,. 1.1.11.1.brought to Bag ad all the treasures of the 

The rush of joyious ughter in the girl’s East. But misfortune came. The cara- 
friend. voice nearly . owned her wo ds. She vans were overwhelmed in the sands of 
said; seemed overflowing with some sccret.’L .... desert. The moment was near when 
penni. Their talk was interrupted, however, by Baariizae would probably be compelled to 

Any the appearance of Mother Darling, and her strew .dust upon his head and wander 
flock, with old Uncle John, looking wise through the streets of Bagdad, crying, 
and secretive. , , . I "Bariizac, the merchant, is ruined !‘ •|
Dai-slid procured somewhere, the . "This happened," continued Unrie John "There!" shouted the bay turning to 
a lashy cedar fell of light Blue berries, just betite L Fret festivity which comes to bin mister, wlo was 

and, having returned from church,whither

My

ing room of the great house of Worthington
Brothers, old Joe Darling, the ancient book ing heart, and echoed the sigh of hi 
keeper of the firm, was finishing his Saturday 
night’s entries.

While thus engaged, a hand was laid on his

OM Joe read the announcement with a sink-

" The Lord’s will be done, sir I" he 
"you ought to have al’, but I am now 
less. Your trouble is greater than mine.

"I say, mister, whyr them ?‘
"Those," replied the young man, sol- 

emaly, taking up one in his fingers, "those 
are beans."

"This happened," continued Uncle John

shoulder, and, turning his head, he saw his 
old gray-haired employer, the sole proprietor 
of the firm, beside him.

letters, sir, by to-night’s mail? Any resout 
or important intelligence ?"

"No , Joe, and bad news—almest
"Its the last time, my old friend," said the werse than all.” ------- just coming in, "I 

the twenty-tifth day of the month of knew you lied. You said he did’nt know 
, FLOWS. Abou-ben-darling came home that beams, and he does too !"

6ou1**,304 remesuer him. You know celt win the Nd Iticie John, her Athimiatheni et Ehi A The in four out to lier cost that he- 
he went about two years since to live with prime friead and favorite, to deck the ton and also of the grost suffering of his intended know what beans were, as the 

i Van Zanzt A Co, at Antwerp?” • wondrous tree with its brilliant ornament.: eh. Iiis Only son had been lost ME went, oa aha yipute ihaba atay was not what 
OM Joe started as he listened to these melan- | "Yes, sir : * hat of him?" don’t tell me-he As evening drew on it was finished, and and the heart of Abaa-ben-darling was nad. : you might cull a prolonged one that ver 

is not dead, sir ? e:ectecI onthe sidebiardits paper bask-. Ile returned to hold the festivity of thening. 1
"No—that pangis spared me, but I have et, and Presents, and topers, making it 2 cedar tree, but his heart felt heavy. Abou ___________.....________

And lie dabbed his had very Lad news of Charley, my old friend, utigical apectac e to the young Darlings, ben-darling is miserable!" he said, "there 
ba d forehead with his old bandanna hanker. ! wrote recently announcing our situation, and T the EYED OD T is no man more miserable ! 
arlief as he spoke. "Don’t say that Worth recommending his return, and Mere. Vau an yeti allerbe Theret petted "As he thus spoke his daughter Pariba- 
ington Brothers will suspend payment, sir." Zatzt A Co. replied that he left them nearly a key and round of beef, ant tanking bi lea non appromticl lim. The name of Paris 

: dishes roused wild enthusiasm in the young on, my hildren, sign 41 a had whittled one of the table legs almost 
ones. on Joe devotedly marl grace, and Rclii andice neiu into Aonsen in two and dissected the cushion of the 

-t!ns;an1teslkal1n:8 Lyusterh swinging chair, lle was greatly annoyed 
Ifashion, said: "Oh! father, dear * Oh and spoke sharply, when the boy burst in- 

About ben-Jarling, do not despair ! . Behold, to tears and replied : "If you don’t want 
the feast is set, and the holy cedar tree to let a feller take any comfort I’m going 
blazes; the tapers therein shine like stars, to leave! —Detroit Press.
and the many gifts shine down like branch-| 
ex of the wondrous tree !" | e n . : , ,

! The following epitaph is from a tomb-
stone in Indiana :

Under This sOd our Baby Lies,
it neither cRiesnOr HolErs
IT LivEd Just twenty 7 DayS,
“And cost us $40.

merchant, pointing to the ledger; "the news 
this evening decides everything. Unless some, 
thing happens before the first of January, 
Worthington Brothers must close doors and 
wnd up business, Joe !"

" Worse, sir ?"
You remember my son, Charley

cholly words, and a tremor ran through him.
‘Don’t say that! don’t say that, Mr. Worth-

ington !" I e exclaimed.
A Detroit insurance agent hired a boy 

the other day to mind his office, and went 
to dinner leaving the youth in charge. 
When. Le returned he found that the ladZant & Co. replied that he left them nearly a 

"Worse then that, Joe," returned the old |year ago."
merchant, with a heavy sigh, " I see no hope 
of resuming. The great failures in Europe

"Left them ?"
the youthful members of the Darling fami- 

and they reprimanded him—when he went off, ly, chirping like a flock of birds, called 
no one knew whither. Letters were written the other’s attention to the splendid bau- 

first o! January,” te me by the house, but they must have mis- quet. d-

4+ yes. IIe had fallen into evil courses
have hopelessly involved that —* he
stopped with a gloomy expression in his eyes

that, on or before quet.
All set down. Old Joe looked around.

: " There’s one seat too many," he said.
I"I set it there, brother," said Uncle 
John, tranquilly.

" For whom, brother ! Have you invited 
|some friend?"
I" No brother I thou, ht of our Edmund." 
|The old book keeper looked wistfully at 
his brother, and then went and held out 
his hand to him.
"Thank you, brother," he said in a low 

voice returning to his seat.
When the first pang ha I passed, it seem- 

ed a satisfaction to old Joe to gaze at the

he added, it the house will close its doors. I ! 
could bear that : but, when I think that the 
name of Worthington Brothers will be dis- 
honered —"

There the old mereliant broke down. Joe 
Darling seized his hand, and cried in a tremb-

carried. Nothing has since been heard of
Charley. I fear he has taken to more evil 
ways still. He may be dead, indeed! Unhap- 
py that I am! All connected with me seem

Here Pet su Idenly burst forth, "Why, I 
it’s like our tree !" he cried ; only he left 
but the r in "tree 2

"Silence, Pel! do not interrupt !" said 
Uncle John. "I continue: Aboo-ben- 
darling sighed when his darling thus

to turn out badly !
The merchant uttered a grean. Old Joe 

looked at him with deep commiseration.
"I am more unfortunate thar you are, Mr.

ling voice:
"Don’t, don’t‘"—don’t say that; sir! Don’t 

Lise that word ‘dishonored * It is not so bad I’ spoke.
‘Truly, flower of the Daisy,’ he said ‘thy 

cedar tree shines: but my heart is dark, 
and there is no gift there for me.’

“There is a gift for our father, said Pari-

I "Now then," said a physician, cheerily, 
to a patient, "you have got along far- 
enough to indulge in a I tile animal food, 
and—" "No you don’t, Doctor," interupt- 
ed the patient; " I’ve suffered enough on 
your grus! and slops, and I’d starve sooner 
than begin on hay and oats."

Worthington," he said, in a low tone. had
"Ruin! ruin! utter ruin !" groaned the 

merchant.
" No, no; not ruin! See here, sir. 1—1— 

you see, 1 have saved a little -"

a son—a noble boy—he is dead, sir 1 You knew 
my Edmund! He was so handsome, so spirit- 
ed, so bold ; and he was lost at sea! He was 
on a whaler—the ship foundered, and the crew 
was lost. My poor Edmund! We are truly 
unfortunate fathers, sir !

banon, or Flower of the Daisy; and, as
vacant chair and to think of his son being she spake there was a curious hidden half 
present and enjoying their happiness. And laughter in her voice ‘There is a 
when, at la-:, their desserts came and the

And old Joe drew from his pocket-book, 
with unsteady hand, certificates of deposits in

gift that ou : father will value more than 
all else, a package with his name on it 
from a distant land !"

various banks.
" Take it, sir! It was made in your service 1 

honestly made—there’s not a dirty shilling in 
it, sir. It it is yours—and"—

He thrust the papers nto the merchant’s 
hand. But Mr. Worthington pushed them 
back. 1

" No, old friend,”’ said the merchant. sighing 
deeply, but speaking in a voice of resignation

"Mus’ brace up," said Sozzie, as he stood 
on the doorstep at 1 a. m.: "ill never do 

letol’ lady ‘spect anythin’;" and, as Mrs. 
S. destended the stairs, clad in her rebe de

There the conversation ended, and the mer. 
chant and bok keeper separated.

wine was poured (at, the old man looked
t ward the vacant chair as he raised the 

Through the following reek piept efforts glass to his lips.
Suddenly the voice of Daisy rang out.

They did not look at Daisy, who was 
trembling, and whose hand scarce possess- 
ed strength to draw a letter from her bo- 
som. /

Uncle John continued :
"And Abou-ben darting said, ‘where is 

this package, my child?‘ to which the 
Flower of the Daisy replied :

“Father dear, it is here ! See I take it 
from the boughs of the holy cedar tree, 
and give it to you

As Uncle John nt: ered the words, Daisy 
sprang forward with the letters in her 
han 1.

"Here it is, father dear!" she cried, 
bursting into tears and laughter. It al 
most killed me not to tell you ! Oh, take 
it ! take it ! Our Edward is not dead."

And throwing her arme around old Joe’s

were made to collect the resources of Worth- 
ington Brothers. But slight success crowned ! 
the merchant’s efforts to rescue the house.| 
Friends of past years seemed to have grown 
cold, and regretted their inability to render

nuit, Sozzie braced up, knocked the ashes 
off his cigar, and, as the door opened, said 
cheerily, "Hullo, M’ria, (hie) up yet? 
Got a match in yer pocket?" Of course, 
she did not suspect anything.

An old lady in town has become dis 
gusted with almanacs. She a ys if all the 
people 6.. the country were to stop buying 
almanacs, " inaybe the printers w no make 
them would put in some total velij see of 
the sun and moon, and 10.18 transits of 
Venuses that would be visible here.— 
Norristou n Herald.

half cloaked with laughter:
" W hy wa are forgetting our tree !" she 

cried; " we are really losing sight of our 
tree, uncle, dear. Dil anybody ever—?"

And, not waiting for "anybody" to reply. 
Daisy started up, and, assisted by Uncle 
John, bore the magical cedar in its nest 
box covered with evergreens to the centre 
of the table.

Night had now cme, and the tapers on 
the tree were lit. As the fairy spectacle 
of many-colored baskets,candy cornucopias 
and the presents of needle-work and books 
and garlands flashed forth in the mellow 
light of the tapers, the young Darlings 
uttered a suppressed cheer, and "Pet," in 
curl and pinafore, made a de perate at-

assistance; and it was only with great sacri. 
fices that the house succeeded in making all 
its payments up to Christmas Day. In this 
however, the firm succeeded, and as Mr. 
Worthington locked his safe and put on his 
hat, he drew a long breath of relief; then tak- 
ing his old book keeper’s arm, he went home 
with a thankful heart, and as they separated 
at the corner, he murmured :

Let us keep a good heart yet, old friend." 
II.

Christmas morning, and the snow was falling

—"no, that is not the way 
do business. If we fall, it

Worthington Bros, 
shall be honestly—

alone—after honorable exertion. We will not 
drag down our friends, and you Joe, our oldest
and best. No, the house 
honor for fifty years. If 
ewn alone. It is not our

as kept faith and 
ruin comes will go 
ault. I will do my

duty and trust in God, Joe, to the end.”
is he spoke the old merchant went to his Why is a store that don’t advertise like 

Enoch Arden ? because it “see no sa e from 
day to day.

aale and took out a roll of bank notes. Then
be directed the various employes to be sent for.
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