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- sealer or trader, carrying a crew of
© 110 or 12, and that she had been pro-

; out the furs, which eventually brought
‘| them $4,000, and two barrels of beef
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presents for New Year.
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The last Chnstmas of the 'ch century has passed .

into a memory, and the tired little ones have clo
_ gheir eyes in happy slumber.
of gift giving you may have inadvertently forgotten
So here's a.lg'enﬂe reminder— . »

A New Year Gift will make it all right.

We have. notwithstanding an immense sale of Chnst. 7
| mas gifts, a large and varied stock of appropriate
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mdowed with such an tnnate km

- them ‘making ma
tollet, whleh Is clearly designed |

ane of my recent horseback Fides,”
says, “1 frequently caught one of
large flies which annoy cattle
horses so much, and I promptly
got rid of it. by crushing its head.’
day, instead of throwing the mu-
tilated Insect away, I placed it on the
'back of my hand and indolently wateh-

mained motionless, but then, to my
- unbounded surprise, it moved its front
legs forward to the place where the

gpparently in anguish, it began to
[ with Its hind legs. Under the gentle
pressure of these limbs the body grad-
ually became extended and the ex-
tremity curved, while the wings grad-
{ually changed their natural position
and left the upper part of the body
exposed. Meanwhile the hind ‘legs
continued to brush each other, from
:llhe to time. -

“Naturally 1 watched this extra-
oﬁinnry sight with great interest, and,
1in order to see the finale, 1 took the
| Insect into my study, where it lived
jan entire day, spending the time at
the ungrateful task of making its own
funeral toilet.”

Couldn’t Resist, -
. An eccentric clergyman in Cornwall’
‘M been much annoyed by the way
tbe members of the congregation had
{of looking around to see late comers.
After enduring it for some time he
sald on entering the reading desk one
{day: “Bretoren, 1 regret'to see that |
| your attention Is called” away from

| natural desire to se€ who comes in
behind you. 1 propose henceforth to
save you the trouble by naming each
person who may come late.”

He then began, *“‘Dearly beloved o
but paused ‘half way to interpolate,
/ “Mr 8., with his wife and daughter.”
Mr. B looked rather surprised, but

—Presently he. agaln- NM
C. and William D.”

z.l‘le abashed congregation kept their
eyet studiously bent on their boqn
The service proceeded in the most' or-
derly manner, the parson interrupting
umlelf every now and then to name
some newcomer. At last he said, still
| with the same perfect gravity:.
1 “Murs. 8. in a pew bonnet.”

In a moment every feminine head in
the congregation had turned around,—
‘| Millinery Trade Review.

A Mystery of the Sea.

] One of the .most curious finds ever

madé from the sea was that which
-eame to the Azores in 1858. The is-
land of Corvo was then in the posses-
slon of two runaway British sailors.
One morning there drifted ashore a
craft which had evidently been frozen
It was an
| ancient and battered brig, without
masts. bulwark or name, but the
hatches were on, the cabin doors fast,
and the hulk was buoyant. She had lit-
tle e go. and that consisted of skins
amd rurs in’ prime condition.

N0 papers were fouud in the cabin,
but it was figured that she was &

| visioned for a year. The flour was
: &I:d but the beef was perfectly
rved. She had heen abandon
when frozen in an iceberg and drifted
for years, The date of the letter found
in the torecastle showed that the brig
‘ abandoned nearly half & |
| century before. The two sallors got

wthcnutﬂretothe wreck. No trace

b

: Pluhli;ht powder at Goetman't.

| 8ix urieﬁes fresh vegeublu at
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Atime. {1 was afraid I'd hev to go with-

‘|morey over the funeral,

€d L fur you, Samuél.

“{take place ‘the day after.

| Mrs. Jord@n will milk our cow and

32nd and Last Sickness.

Mr. (\ll'llup‘ Was Busy Reading of the
Great Worth of Persian Stomach
Bitters. ]

Mr: Gallup had gone town after sup-
per to hear the poliiica] news, and it
was 9 o'clock when he got back home,
He had left Mrs. Gallup clearing dway
the dishes and singing ‘‘Happy Day,’
but when he returned she was lying on
the lounge with her eyes closed and
He sut

down after a glance at the figure and
laboriously untied His shoes and pried
them off and then picked up the family
almanac to se¢ what time the moon
would- be in her last quarter. Ten
minutes passed, and Mrs, Gallup utteted
a long drdawn sigh. Two minutes later
she groaned. A minute after.the groan,
as Mr. Gallup bad paid no attention
to Her, she sat up and said:

‘‘Samuel, you’'ve come here jest in

the house quiet as a graveyard.

out] biddin you goodby, but you are
here. You hadn’'t been gone irom the
house ten minits when I went to carry
the milk down cellar. I wasn’t think-
in offdeath or anything of that sort
'when all at once T heard a voice sayin,
‘Git ready to soar .away and béome an
angel,’ You "may tell me, Samuel,
that it .was the vinegar bar’l workin or
thta it was a-gurglin from the soft soap,
but I kpnow better. It wasffmy sum-
mons to/go, and I come right up stairs
and begun to git ready. It won’t dis-
furb you much it I die tonight, wil
it?®
_Mr, Gallup didn't reply. He
found thefmoon’s last quarter and whs/
deeplyZinterested.
‘‘I've never hin no hand to m:{kt
you trouble, Samuel,’’ she contm
“‘and I shan’t begin now. If y
rather I'd die in the daytime, I'll|try
and hold on, though I s’pose one o ght
to'die when the hour comes: bbé
youw've bin thinkin that when I died
you'd bev to pay out a great Jot of
bt 1 wan’t
you té know different. I've never bin
an extravagant wowan, and I kin git
along with a cheap funeral. I was reck-
onin it up t’other day, and I was sur-
prised and pleased with the figgers,
Do you know, Samuel Gallup, that the
hull thing, ffom fust to last .won't cost
a cent over $30?’
One of Mr. Gallup’s eéyebrows was
slightly raised in a questioning man-
ner, but he made no verbal reply.
*‘Only $30, Samuel, and that includes
one of the best lots in the graveyard,
If you wanted to bury me out in the
back yard, the cost would be reduced
to §25, und I don't’ think any husband
on earth kin complain of that. There
aré wives who'd kick ag’in bein buried
in the back )ard but I shan't say a
word. And I've arranged other things
While you've bin
busy with politics and lawsuits I've bin
‘arrangin fur death. In about an hour
trom .now, when 1 breathe my . last,
you'll go over and rap three times on
Mrs. Watkins’ door. Three raps mean
that I hev soared away, and she’ll be
over. in ten minits to take charge.
Then you kin-go right to bed and go to |
~ |sleep, same as usual, /The funeral will
Mrs. Green
will lend you 14 chairs, and Mrs. Tay-
lor will pick out the hymns to be sung.

7.1&: the case -t l‘eeker’i. ,W

come over and git your meals.
| you listenin to me, Samuel?”’

s He had got through with the moon
‘jand passed on to the medical testi-

gm. Mrs Onllup Was Down in Her

-+-after a gob or two, ‘‘is to move about
| kindér. sorrerfuliike and

| but, after all,

d feounld hide down cellar and skeer yon

/| ter cider, but I'm not that kind of

: to say.

Are

I he was, there were no sigds of ii.

‘monials; and he ‘seemed to be reading
with bated breath.

Al you'll hev todo, '’ she continued
shed a few
tears, I've had 32 fits of sickness since
we was-married,-and sometimes you’ve
had to hiré the washin donefur me;
you’ll be kinder sorry
when I’m gone. VYou’ll remember how
I mede one tea kettle last 14 years and
how I alus made the tea and sugar last
Jdonger than an other woman in town.
I shan't ask you to break down and
weep, Samuel, but if I was yo-1'd shed
tears. I not only deserve ’em, but all
the folks will be watchin you to see if
you are affected. You've got six hand-
kerchiefs almost as good as new, and
you won’t rua short even if you shed
tears from both eves. Don’t you think
I'm right, Samuel?’’

She wiped her tears and held back
her sobs and waited for a reply, but
none came. Mr. Gallup was reading
how the life of 4 man who had fallen
on a pitchfork had been saved by Per-
sian stomach bitters, and his ‘ears were
closed.

‘“As to buryin mie in the back yard,
of course yon kin do as you think best.

In one way i* will save you , aud
y 3 4

in another it’ll take up ground fur cab- k

bages. You’ll marry agi’n, of course,
and your second wife will want a ham-
mock out under the trees. Mebbe she’ll
object to my-grave. If I was your sec-
ond wife, I'wouldn’t object to your
first wile’s grave, but I'm different
from most women. You’d better think
the' thing over purty seriously.. And
there’s another thing, Samuel. A long
time ago I told you that if you ever
of married ag’in I'd haunt you. I
as mad and said more’n I ought to.
Of courseé I could come back as a ghost
and roost on the tootboard of the bed
land keep you awake nights, and I

most to death when you come down af-

woman,  Right here.and now I want to
tell you that I'll never haunt you nor
your second wife ! Don’t think
I’'m purty good; Saumiel?”’

Mr. Gallup bad finished the pitch;
fork testimonial and struck one where
& man had been blown up with a stump,
and he was so interested that he didn’t
hear her question. She wept for three
or four minutes and then said:

**No, don’t go to any unnecessary ex:
pense to lay away my mortal remains,
‘Samuel. As my speerit will be flyin
around in heaven, it won’t make no
great difference about my body. When
Mrs., Thompson died, she wanted a
funeral to .cost $250, but I'm not Mrs.
Thompson. - You'll marry again, . of
course, and you'll need all your money
to flam out with. Second wives allus
flam. Yours will want a new dishpan,
new curtains, new knives and forks and
as many as three new tablecloths the
very fust thing. Speakin of table-
cloths, Sawuel, I've made the last new
one last seven years. I den't expect
any praise fur it, but when your second
wife shakes one all to, pieces in six
months you'l) see a difference. What
kind of a second wife are you goin tn
marry, Samuel? You needn’t be afraid
to tell me, fur there isn’'t a jealous hair
in my head. Will she be old or
young?’?

Mr. Gallup yawned and stretched and
thrust out his legs, but he had nothing

you

and break and bust things, und jf}
say anything they’ll sass back ang g
your hair. VYoun'll be rid of mie
my- troubles, Samuel, but the
times whén vou'll’ sit down on -
-wash - bench~— outdoors and “wish
back. Ves, yo’'ll acknowledge to
self that 1 was hardworkin and
and that I was no hand to gad
but I'll be an' angel, and you'l}
plug along the best you kin WM
me, That’s’ all, Samuel, and 1 will
now die and hev it over with, ’?

She stretched out on the lounge a
folded her hands and closed here
and for ten minutes there was sile
Then Mr. Gallup yawned again, Jook-
ing around and saw her there, and as he
rose up to wind the clock and goto
bed he observed:

You’d better turn the cat outdoors
and see if the kitchen window is fast«
ened up.’’ M QUAD.
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f‘Mrs. Roedecker says you'll pmhab]y
Marry a yonng .chit of ‘17 and Mrs.
Jackson says  you'll probably look fur
a widder with as many as five  cows,
but I ain’t goin to find no fault in

strain the milk, and Mrs. Johnson will

cater 10 no class—unless it be tb
one that demands a live, u pre

either case. On the contrary, I kinder.
pity you. S_econd wives -allus smiash

bl st




