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~ A® & boy he attended district school
, OBarlis, now known as "Doc”
. He was very_deficient id

4 reading, and Charlie, who sat behind
Mcl a tumor is se sly that-

him, was in the hstit of prompting
him when he came to hard words h,
could not read.

One morning it was his turl to read
the Bible aloud at devotions. He got

[along finely until he got s difficult

passage, when he stopped:

“And the Lord spoke unte Moses~
whispered Charlie, who was behind
him looking over his shoulder.

“And the Lord spoke unto Moses,”
repeated Cowles aloud.

“Put your finger down, gol dern
ver,” whispered Charlle, as Cowles'
finger was in the way.

“And the Lord spoke unto Moses,

[ put your finger down, gol derm yer,”

repeated Cowles.

Needless to say Cowles got a good
licking.—Boston ‘Herald.

ENTRY JUST AT RIGHT MOMENT.

Professor Might Have Been Waiting
for His Cue.

Hl‘. Dodn, sub-master and professor
of Greek and Latin In the Salem
(Mass.) high school, was hearing a
Greek recitation. One of the most
popular girls in the class arose and
began translating. As she neared a
dificult passage, Mr. Dodge, caution-
ing her, sald: “Look out! Look out
for what is coming!”™

Just at that moment Mr. Holman,
professor of English, and an exception-
ally good looking young man, opened
the door and walked in. His entrance
was the cue for a hearty laugh, in
which he joined when the incldent had
been explained to him.

Fraud in Russian Theaters.

About twenty seats at the {mperial
theaters in St. Petersburg have never
been marked in the plans; and their
sale has been privately exploited by
the boxoffice keepers, who in ten years
have obtained over $20,000 by the
fraud.

Your Troubles End

When you call upon us to supply
vour gifts for Christmas.

A Diamond, aa Watch, or fine Table Silver
would be wise to give, because gladdening to
receive. We have a. multiglicity of designs, con-
stituting the largest Jewelry stock ever shown
in Utah. Write us and get our Jewelry booklet.

Abselute

Guarantees

shell,
man,
sued him. The Judgment got old
and he turned it to us for collec-
tion,

the other day on this old claim.

debts to us we might get some

money for you, and then you
could buy a ticket to California
for your wife,

M[HEHANT'S PROTECTIVE ASSOCIATION

" @OIENTIFIC COLLEOTORS OF m “.f‘-
: TOP FLOOR COMMERCIAL NATIONAL BANK BLDG. m LAKE CITY.
FRANCIS G. LUKE, General Manager. Seme Peeple Doa't Like Va.

Thirteen years ago Oscar Gro-
the ticket broker, trusted a
The man_ didn’t pay. He

We collected $100.00 for Oscar

‘if you turn some of your bad

PARTICULAR beauty of Christ-
mas is that It is not only the
day that is valuable, but all the
days that go before have thelr

special worth. Those who think least

d

about . the spiritual significance of
Christmas often follow out its teach-
ing closely, though unconsciously.
The time is the time of gifts aad
thoughtfulness for others, and so fit-
tingly celebrates the birth of the King,
who came disguised In poverty, and
began in the manger to live for, as He
iied for, others. Now, as of old, it is
not always those who have His name
most frequently upon their lips who
best obey His commands. The deeds,
and not the speech, declare the heart,
and, since every good instinct and de-
sire is from Him, it is a joy to remem-
ber how many millions gre on His

side, practising without any idea of
Llhelr virtue the graces of love, unsel-
fishness, faith, hope, and charity. The
small and great economies of self-
denial, the little acts of labor and pa-
tience, the thousands of good wishes,
the unnumbered and unseen benevo-
lence of this happy season, must be an
incense of worship rising to Heaven
and acceptable In the sight of the
Love that dwells there. Christmas,
1905, is another milestone on the road
of the world's progress towards right-
eousness.
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Not the Gift but the Thought.
UMANITY is not difficult to
please. It 1s the trifles with

the blg motive behind them

that make the sweetest pres-

ents. The crusty old bachelor sniffs
contemptuously at the gorgeous buhl
table presented to him by the head of
the firm, and softens into & smile as
he sees the bunch of Christmas roses
offered by a niece who honestly tries
to make the grumpy old [fellow's
Christmas a happy one. Father says
in publie, “What, Christmas again®
This nonsense of present-giving will
ruin me!” but is privately certain that
the hugs and kisses, the mufflers and
bric-a-brac, bestowed upon him by the
family, and especially the neat pen-
wiper in crimson, yellow amnd green
wool, made with infinite pains by the
youngest hopeful, fill up the vacuum
in his banking account satisfactorily.
The thought behind the gift enhances
its value, and no one, from king to
peasant, can resist the dear delight of
affection’s offerings. - It is commonly
the rich who are best pleased by ordi-

jsh ones. The poor have. the won-
drous gjft of finding pleasufé “in what
more fortunate folk despise. A woman

cense,

by gratitude.

nary presents, and the great by child-

But in Christian

took out of a drawer a card that was
wrtapped In sllver paper. Just a com-
mon little penny card, it was, till she
told the story: “lI was a workhouse
girl in my first place, and it seemed
pobody cared for me. I 'most cried

my eyes out that Christmas eve. Then,

fn the morning one of the lodgers, a
rvice lady, gave me this with my name
writ on it. T took it down to the
kitchen and read them verses—I often
wish 1 knew her as made them—'God
grant thee but a due reward, A worthy
portion fair and just, And then ne'er
think thy lot too hard, But work, my
girl, work, hope, and trust!" 1 stood
there and cried for joy. It seemed to
put heart into me, and I'll keep that
card as long as I live!”

K e

Christmas Sunshine.
UNSHINE"” and “comfort” are
two rosy words expressing de-
grees of joyousness, and |If
among our friends we have
any of those delightful individuals who
radiate’ warmth and good-Tellowship,
we |nstinctively apply the terms to
them. There are comparatively few
persons endowed naturally with a
sunny temperament, yet - the world
wants all the sunshine It can get. Why
should not happiness be cultivated?
it is happy anywhere, and increases
by dividing itself, Christmas is the
season for the starting of a Sunshine
club. The rules are simpie, but will
be found productive of many smiles
and much love. Members agree—I1.
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To keep all their woes and grievances
to themselves. 2. To make somebody
smile at least once every day. 3. To
be sunny twelve hours a day In spite
of all provocations.
o T

Do Not Forget the Lonely.

EARS ago a woman, whom some

thought immersed In World-

liness. and frivolity, drove to a

little house In a West End slum.
An astonished pair of missioners wel-
comed her rather frigidly and walted
to hear the reason of her visit. She
was embarrassed. “You see,” she
hesitated, *“‘there must be dozens of
people, not quite poor, who have no
homes or friends near. . | thought per-
haps you would show me how to do
something for them. I have seen the
loneliest - faces in the streets.”
“Dogzens! There are hundreds!"” said
the misslonary’s wife. Then they took
her with them through their daily
routine in the depths of “humanity.”
The tolled up- long flights of dark,
dirty stalrs, descended into cellars,
and had the doors slammed In her face

Christmas Ierrymaking

Christmas, although it has long been a festival,
festival of the Church of Christ, was not originally Christian. It is not im-
probable that Christmas day was made Deec. 25 in order to synchronise- -\
more or less with the Roman Saturnalia. JT'he poet Horace s
liberty of December,” when slaves at the Saturnaila shoo
while the fear of thelr masters, and spent the hours
The habit of admitting domestic servan
mas, on almost equal terms with their
It was at Christmastide, too, about the winter solstice, that the rude Norse-
men celebrated their Yule feast, and among them, too, It was a time of loud
and general merriment.
Christ’'s birth evokes the same rejoicing in all classes and conditions of the
people. Masters and servants wish each other the blessing of the season.
‘s hey realize the dignity of service, and not less the obligation of authority.
They feel how duty is ennobled by cheerfulness, and command is sweetened
And the good effect of the cheerfulness inspired by Christ-
mastide is often seen in the softening and ameliorating of the social reia.
tions for many weeks afterwards.

countries

and almost the chief

issipation and i
the festivities of Christ-
dates hack to Pagan times.

the anniversary of

by poverty-stricken women indignant
at her silken attire. The missioners
wondered at her calmness, but she
marvelled at the patience of the poor.
The outcome was a “Christmas Day
for the Lonely,” and when the solitary
shop assistants, clerks, and office.
workers met to first carry her gifts
to the poorest, and then to feast at a
real Christmas table and spend a
happy day together.

We cannot all afford such a quantity
of happiness as that wealthy woman,
though it is strange to see how much
gladness can lle within the circle of a
sixpense given by genuilne sympathy.
The Jews at thelr feasts leave a place
and cup of wine for the prophet
Eifjah, in the hope that he may honor
them when he again visits the earth,
and at their Sabbath meal any strang-
er is welcome. Could we not set a
place for the Lord, whose earthly
birthday we celebrate, and invite a
lonely stranger to be His guest?
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Old Chimes, Old Loves, Old Times.
HEN the Christmas bells ring
out they ring in a flood of gold-
en memories. The dreams of
youth, the romance of spring,

the poem of the bride and of the first

child, the autumn of content, and now

—it is Christmas again, there are

empty chairs and vanished faces, the

web of life's mingled sorrow and joy
is fastened about us, we have known
love and peace, and grief and pain,
and still, thank God, it 18 a good world,
we are glad to be alive, and able to
look forward in hope to a yet brighter
life béyond. Memory is a strong rope
that binds the soul to good or ill, A
man can never become utterly bad
while there remains with him the mems-
ory of the beautiful home Christ-
mas. A woman cannot grow callous
who has the recollection of the dear

old mother and the kind father who

made the center and lovellness of

Christmastide holiday and. merrimets 9

Let us be kind and loving to each
other, for memories all round the
world are busy with past Christmases,
and this one will abide with those who
yet may wandar across the seas.

D e

Only Once a Year.

ET us bury old grudges and for.
give as we are forgiven; scatter
good wishes and thoughts far

and wide; . make the poor glad;
cheer the aged, comfort the sick do
everything we can for everybody and

God bless us everyone! Christmas |
comes but once & year, yet its bless
ings may last

Sold by all dealers. 50 e-u
Foster-Milburn_Co., Buffalo, N. ¥,

“Corner” in Pigeona. :

Having created a “corner” in Eng
lish owl pigeons, Mr. John Brayghaw,
a Kelghley mechanic, has just sold his
stock of 117 birds at auction for no

£100 a year, and he has wﬂd off
no fewer than (twenty-three silver
cupg and other awards, including the
elghty-guinea Esqualant trophy at the
Crystal Palace, presented [n memory
of one of the most famous pigeon-
fanciers in the land.—London Tit-Bita

Chinese Ruler.

The Empress Dowager of Chias
was sold into slavery at the age of
eleven, to save her family from star
vation. Afterwards, she was present-
ed to the late Emperor, and, upon his
wife's death, became Empress. Her
feet were never bound, and she was
taught to read after persistent plead-
ing. The sterling qualities of this
wvonderful woman, like those of Pills
bury's Vitos, have overcome cnr.r ob- 7
stacle. And she holds herself at the o
head of China, as does Vitos at the
head of bmk!alt foods.

Principles and Petticoats.

What a strange connection there 18
Have you ever noticed it? Dut, of
course, you have, for everybody knows
the outward and visible sim of the
woman suffragist. [ have discovered,
however, that there are ail sorts of
subtle distinctions of principles which
are shown by people's m—-
Hearth and Home.

A GUARANTEED FOR
Itching, Blind, Bleeding

Sfi'rﬂﬁ'?m cute 8 09 uw [
Queer Place For Nest.

A large centrifugal pump at a Brigh
ton (England) bath stopped working,
and an examination revealed the pres
ence in a pipe of a pigeon’'s nest with
two eggs. To reach its nest the bird had
to find its way through a siz<dnch
dlameter plpe—horizontal for six feet,

and bending sharply into a sixfeet i
perpendicular. : '-.,--_\
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A round trip rate of $50 to California T

will be in effect all winter via the new
and popular Salt Lake Route. BSee
nearest agent or writé for information
to J. 1. Meore, D. P. A., Salt Lake City.

Cheap Travel the Safer. -
German health officers, says, the ;
Medical Record, have shown that one
runs more risks in traveling second
class on the rallways of the Germas
empire than in the third class, because
the wooden benches of the third clase
are not so likely to harbor bacteria as
the cushions of the uccnd-cl&. lll.
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Every Woman's Duty,

It Is wubsolutely wrong to m
that. there f¢ any virtue In
dowdy; and I would go so far
say that it is almost a
woman In every rank of
make the best of her
means. But still I ask w
amount of tims and thought
spent over dress is not out
proportion to the importance.
matter~—Bishop of London,
in The Yourg Wamen,
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