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A rhvine, aond a Hehit and 1ithe one,
That sways like & sipti e vine |

A singe, nnd u bright and Mithe one,

A-flovd with the Christmas sbine

A ontah, and & olear snd gind one,
Like the brook-note in the spring |

A stave, and n gay aod mwl oye
Tunt shall make the raftors riog.

T the beat of the dancsrs in It
e 1ith and the Innghing leap

Aol the chrdi] from The throst .1f allnne
That dies to & rapiure deep

Then it's cheer, my masters merey,
And chver, my bonuy madds, 0]
oy song's for the holly berey,
Onr kiss (or the mistdeioe
Clinton Seollard.

A SEARCH FOR "SANTY.”

ANTA CLAUS Is

A w0 vivid a reality

("‘f-";q‘ﬁ 5~ (o0 little
o "?\%}Lr“_ boys and

girls
that any

doubts
thrown upon

mioet

his
existonce IS  us-
ually Indignantly,
resented by them,
’, Little Robbie had
" 3 no  doubts upon
(! the subject. Why
7 should he? Hadn't
kind old “"Santy”
brought him toya
pvery Christmng  he could
remoember, and he remembered three
of them? But a clond had fullen on
Robbie’'s faith. His mamma was sick
and alling, and many of the bundles
of sewing that she had nlways seemed
to be working upon remained unopen-
ed. Some days she could not get out
of bed, and her hands were cramped
#0 that she could hardly use them, and
she almost creeped rather than walk-
ed,

“1 am afrald S|anty will not come
to us this year, Robbie,” she said, "but
you must be a brave boy and never
pjihi.“

Truly, Robble was & brave little fel-
low. A cheerier, merrier, more aflec-
tionate little chap was never lert to
console n poor, struggling widow. He
had ways of his own, too, and an odd
sort of independence that s often
characteristic of the children of the
poor.

“T'il go find Santy,” he sald in his
cheery way, “and tell him Robble's
mamma is sick, and that he mustn’t
forget Robble.”

Mrs. Garry scarcely pald any atten-
tion to the prattie of her boy, although
he repeatedly announced his purpose
to “find Santy."

The neighbors in the big tenement
were kind to Mre. Garry, but they
were all poor llke herself, and had
children of their own to provide for.
They did what they could, but their
charity did not take in the idea of pro-

and candy

viding Christmas presents for the
prattling Robbie.
It was the day bafore Christmas,

nnd Robbie's little head was full of
his plans for finding “Santy.” He had
figurad out that he must arrive in
town that evening, and during the
day, from his perch In the high win-
dow, he had noticed a bustle and stir
in the streets that indicated to his
childish mind the early advent of the
good Saint,

After dinner he stole quietly out of
the room and down the long stairs
and out into the streets he sallied,
well clothed and booted, indeed, and
not to be intimidated by the frosty air,
The neighborhood in which Robbie's

“Santy.*
mother lived had few stores, and these

mostly of 4 small kind, Here and
there he stopped at a window, to note
a display of toys, but no sight of
“Santy”  rewarded his vision. He
passed block after block until finally
he was lost In & maze of streeis, but
his heart did not falter nor his sub-
lime falth In meeting "Santy” in the
least diminish.

How long he wandered Robble never
knew. He never had dreamed the big
city wns so big. At last, he was at-
tracted by music from a tall chureh,
that was the principal object in a
neighborhood so neat and orderly that
it looked to Robble like another world,
He crossed the street, and standing on
tiptoe on the steps, gazed through the
great open portal of the church to as-
certain what caused the music from
the inslde,

What a sight met his gaze! Within
were crowds of people and crowds of
children; lght and music and laugh-
ter; and at the end of the chancel a
great Christmas tree  uplifted itself
londed with beautiful things: and,
there—could Robble belleve his eves?
—was old “SBanty” himself handing
toys to the children from the well-
laden tree. He clapped Lis hands, and
laughed a merry laugh at his success

in at last finding the object of his
quest.
At that moment & richly dressed

lady nppeared from within the church.

“Say, ma’'am,” shouted Robble, so
eagerly that he wus slmost breath-
less, “Is he coming out soon?"

““Whom do you mean, my boy?"
arked the Indy kKindly.
“O1d  Santy! He'n In there. I'm

lookin' for him,*

“Oh!" and the lady lnughed in spite
of all her gay attire at the funny little
fellow, “vou're look for Santan Claus,
ara you?"

“Yea," sald Jtobble boldly; "“my
mamma's slek, and saya ‘Bapty’ won't
come this year, but 1 thought I'd try,
to seo him and tell him Robble's been
an good boy, and didn't make poor
manmma slck. [ guesg he'll come if ho
knows that.”

The Indy bent down, as she wiped
her eyes quickly with a lace handker-
chief,

“Who are you, Robble, and where
do you live?"

Robbie knew who he was and where
he lived, and he told it without hesl-
tation.

Then a strange thing happened. The

Indy led him into the church, and,
after a short tulk with some other
ladies, he was taken up and Intro-

dueed to the big man in furs and long
white beard, whom he koew to be
“Santy."

Then the Superintendent arose and
told Robble's queer adventure, In
simple, affecting words, to the whola
school, and there was much laughter
and elapping of hands

Robbie wae taken back to his home
In n blg sleigh, with furry robes, and
prancing horses, but big as L was it
was hardly big enough to held the
many beputiful things geod old
“Ssanty” and his children had glven
him. There came help and comfort
too, for Robbie's mother, but that need
not be told here,

This is the true story of how Robblo
found Santa Claus,

A Modest Reguest.

A Bear's Uhristmas Gife.

It was Christmns Eve In Moscow,
and every one was busily preparing
for the great festival of the next day,
when a tall man, &0 muflled in 8 thick
sheepskin frock that he might almost
have been mistaken for a woolsack,
came tramping over {he crisp snow
past the red, many-turreted wall aof
the Kremlin, leading after him by a
chain a huge brown bear, which plod-
ded gravely at his heels without tak-
ing any notice of the admiring stares
and pointing fingers of the countless
groups that eddied carelessly to and
fro through the “Krasnaya Plosht-
chad” (Red Plain),

“Hello, brother!"” cried a stout, red-
faced, blu-frocked fzvoshtehik (hack-
man), who was driving slowly past
in search of n fare. “Where nre go-
ing with Measha?" (i. e., Michael, the
Russian nickname for a bear).

“They're going to have him and me
in a Christmas show at one of the big
circuses,” replied the bear leader,
“and to give us twelve rubles (nine
dollars) a night. Not bad, eh?”

“And by what name are you two go-
ing to appear in the bills?" asked a
dandified young fellow in n emart new
fur cap. “You'll be 'The Renowned
Bear Brothers,' 1 suppose.”

“That’s It, my lad,” sald the beast
tamer; “‘and as bears generally have a
monkey to perform along with them,
hadn't you better come and join us?*

The laugh was now turned against
the jester, who, irritated by the re-
tort, took off his fur cap, and began
to tease the bear by flipping him In
the face with it

“You'd better stop at that game, my
fine fellow,” said the bear’s guardian,
warningly, “Meesha's a good-natur-
ed creature enough In his way, but he
don’t understand belng joked with by
strangers, though he doesn't mind it
from me. He's got teeth of his own,
I can tell you, and if he makes one
bite at you, I rather fancy you'll find
your sum comes out wrong the next
time you try to count on vour fingers."

But the dude was not to be warned,
either by the words of the man or the
low growls of the beast, and was con-
tinulng to plague the bear, when all
at onece the shagey head was thrust
forward, and the juge jaws opened
and shut with a snap like the falling
of a steel trap. The joker drew back
his hand just in time to save it, but
at the same moment he zaw his fine
new fur cap (which had cost $7) van-
ish like a pill Into the bear's capa-
clous mouth, amid a roar of laughter
from the crowd,

“Serves you right, young fellow ™
sald the bear tamer, with stern sutis-
faction. *“You've made him a nice
Christmas present, anyhow; and
there's no fear of yvour brains catch-
ing cold for want of it, for you don't
geem to have any."
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Das't you think Christmas-thn and uloet?

Lots of white snow wied 1o o

Consting amd skating—oh, bat I*s 1t

Wi, the o At you'sw g.ood wheo Sauts Clans
comes L

He'll ereep down thechimuey and look all alsat)

And, they, i you're slespiug, he'li craw! softiy

wat

With iwinkling eyes andw eomioal grin,

He'ul all your stockings way up Lo th- brim.
~8. E Hamploa

‘Gt the Governor a Beat.”

One of the best ancedotes of the
Iate Governor Curtin is that one rela.
ting to a sensation he created ina
Washington theatre in the winter of
1834 85, when he was serving in the
House. The grand old man was very
anxious to see Henry Irving, who was
then acting in that city, aod he told
his wife and his davghter, Mrs. Wilson,
10 go to the theatre, where he wouli
meet them after Congress adjourned
for the day. * You need not engage a
seat for me,” he said as they parted,
“as something may arise that might
detain me and prevent my coming
until the very last moment. I can pro-
cure a seat easily enough if I do come
and it will be all nght.”

The House, however, stayed in ses
sion on the river and harbor bill uniil
quite late, and when the Governor
reached the theatre there was stand
ing room only, and very little of that.
He wedged himsell along one of the
side aisles, and unintentionally stopped
in front of some men who were perch
ed upon a window sill. One of them
touched Mr. Curtin rather ronghly on
the shoulder and commanded him to
move aside. Governor Curtin looked
about surpnsed, but before he could
explain a big, double-fisted fellow ol
herculanean proportions who was
standing close by pointed his enor
mous index finger up at the three
window sill ornaments and thandere:
out in stentorian tones. “ Say, do you
know who you are shoving ? That's
Ex Governor Curtin, our old War
Govergor "

Then turning to Mr. Curtin  he
shouted, as his face grew purple with
indignation : * Governor, I'm one of
“the boys ;' 1 served under you, and
nobody shall shove you arounid where
I am! Get down off that window sill,
you scoundrels,” heyelled, “get down
quick ! Shall I knock "em down, Gov
ernor? Shall 1 knock 'em down 2"
Anil he jumped around like a Conan-
che Indian in his excitement,

By this time the men had siid off
the sill and the doorkeepers had ar
rived, ¢ Git the old Governor a good
seat," said the veteran, as he pulled
out a large roll of greenbacks. * Git
him the best seat in the house,” he
continued in a voice that silenced Mr.
Irving’s on the stage. There wasa
private box not yet occupied, and the
manager of the theatre was glad to
rush Mr. Curtin into it and end a
scene that was not on the programme.
* One of the boys,” as he called him
welf, then stationed himself in the
widdle aisle, and for the rest of the
evening gazed intently into the private
box at the old War Governor, who
during the melee was unable to avoid
the attention he was receiving. It
created more amusement and applause
than the scene in the play. Mr. Curtin
made futile efforts to ascertain the
name of his gallant protector, who
may still be living.

—

The Art Amateur

Probably has never given two more
attractive color plates than the * Boot-
black,” by J. G. Brown, and * The
Old Home by the Roadside,” by D,
F. Hasbrouck, which appear in the
November issue. Looking at these
highly artistic facsimiles of oil paint-
ings, it is easy to understand why a
medal was awarded at the World's
Fair to the Art Amateur, and why
the Chicago Board of Education lately
introduced into the High Schools of
that city the Art Amateur's color
studies as painting models—they have
long been so used in the best art
schools and academies. But these
charming pictutes are equally valuable
for framing, and, indeed, they are so
used in thousands of American homes.
This very practical art magazine,
however, by no means depends on its
color plates alone for its popularity.
Wh.t most conduces to its extraordi-
nary success is that by giving a pro.
fusion of working designs, with easily
understood directions for carrying
them out, it enables s0 many yvoung
people, of both sexes, to earn a living
by painting, carving, designing and il-
iustrating No person of
tastes, who wishes to turn them to
proot, can afford to be without this
sumptuous periodical, Price, 33
Montague Marks, Publisher, 23 Un-
ion Square, New York.

— -

Lenard Schynez, an educated Rus
sian who had been exiled to the cruel
ties and rigors of Sibetia for his free-
dom of speech, managed to escape
and find s way to this country where
he has since agitated the cause of
freedom in his native home. Having
met with marked success and honor
amonz the Poles and Russians of
Philadelphia he is now suffering [rom
dementia as the resalt of overwork
Saoner or later, no ooubt, freedum of
specch will be tolerated even in Rus
sia_and all other tyrannical nations
To observe abominable wickedness,
aristocratic tyranny and cruel slavery
and’ not be permitted to denounce 1t
for the sake of equity and righteous
ness is too humiliating and agravating
for a free born American to even
contemplate, much less to tolerate,

artistic
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A Minerva's helineted head in
enamel was suirounded with colored
stones like a wreath.

Chiidren Cry for
Pitcher’s Castoria.

Bahies and Children

thrive on Seott's Emulsion when all the rest of their food
soems to go to waste. Thin Babies and Weak Children grow
stromg, plump and healthy by touking it,

Scott’s Emulsion

overcomes inherited weakness and all the tendencies toward
Emaciation or Consumption, Thin, weak babies and growing
children and all persons suffering from Loss of Flesh, \\':iak
Lungs, Clironic Coughs, and Wasting Discases will receivo
untold benefits from this great nourishment, The formnla
for making Scott's Emulsion has been endorsed by the med-
ieal world for frventy years, No socret about it
Senid for pamphlct on Scoit's Emultion. FREE.
Scott & Bowne, N. Y. All Druggists. 50 conts and 81,

ALEXANDER BROTHERS & CO.
DEALERS IN

Cigars, Tobacco, Candics, Fruits and Nuts

SOLE

AGENTS FrOR
Henry Maillard's Fine Candies.

FPENNY Coors

Fresh Every Week.

SFECIALTY

el e’ i — ke ok W

o,

SOLE AGENTS FOR
F.F. Adams & Co’s Fine Cut Chewing Tobacco

Sole agents for the following bratds of Clgars
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Bloomsburg

“BETTER WORK WISELY THAN WORK
HARD.” GREAT EFFORTS ARE
UNNECESSARY IN HOUSE
CLEANING IF YOU USE

SAPOLIO

I AM NOW A

MAN!

(&lm{& Ovt. 6, 1900,
"1 wna troutied -!.tr Tml-:..ru
e

We will send you the mars
velous French preparntion
CALTHOS free, by seiled
mail, and o legnl guarantee
that CaLTios u:IY
All Machnrges and
4 i smp Emlsslans,
and varicocels, nns (] Sacrmatoreh Yarls
mﬂhlll woak for weven years, cunE E-':ul:.‘nd e, Vurk
ng the last foor years |
wvery remedy thut was so!d
nt o el lnd ;nr anyolm
I-o:utllll I‘luluu CALTH B-—!‘fﬂf"‘l wnd

RESTORE vow vigon

e me s Tamtew st | Use it § pay if satisfied.
Address VON MOHL CO., Scie American Agents, Cinci
= Py YT
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B. F. SuarrLESS, Pres. N. U. Fuxk, Sec. C. H. CamprpeLy, TREAS.

—BLOOMSBURGC <
LAND IMPROVEMENT COMPANY.

CarrtTAL Stock, $30.000.

Plotted property “is in the coming business centre of the
town. It includes also part of the factory distriet, and has no
equal in desirability for residence purposes.

CHOICE LOTS are offered at values that will be doubled
in a short time,

No such opportunity ean be had elsewhere to make money.
Lots eocnrml] on SMALL MONTHLY PAYMENTS-
Maps of the town and of plotted property furnished on ap-
plication.

‘all upon or write to the S cretary, or J. 8.

: Woods, Sales
Agent, or any member of the Board of Directors.

BOARD OF DIRECTORS.
B. F. Suarpress J. L Doy,
C. W. NEa, A. G, Baicas, De. L W, WiLLirs,
Dr. H. W. McReyxoLns, N. U, Fuxs,

11-10-

=0 Spring Curry Comb

Clock Spring Blade. Soft as a Brush, Fits every Curve. The
Only Perfect Comb, Used by U. 8, Army and by Barnum and
g Forepaugh Circuses, and Leading Horsemen of the World,

Ask vour Dealer for It. Sample mailed post paid 25 cents,
Bee our vatue op the handle. SPRING CUREY CoxXB Co,, 104 Lafayelte 5L, South I.lud-.,lldlua.

'

HE POSITIVE CURE.

> T
- ELY

ST, ELMO

MAIN STREET NEAR IRON,

Having purchased this hotel from
J. L. Girton, I respectfully ask a fair
share of public patronage. The hoase
is provided with all modern conven { P ‘;“;'; it :rg;ﬂh b gooh, M. Eppa s
- ¥ a ' I3 Tor 0r VAKTAST Atdl sy T Rdeilale
iences, the table is su;-p.lei in 0rs | iy navourq beversge whlch in..l\...il.::'-.:;]. ALY
ss style, and the bar is stocked wilh all | BPayy doctorsbiils. 1t 1s by ttie Judiclous use of
. ! | Such artdokes of diet that o LINLOn way e
fine wines, liquors and cigars, -

' RTaduully bullt up wnill st sist
™ b pney
H. T, Dictierich,

' HOUEN o r
viary tendenoy to disease.  Bundreds of aubtle
maladies wre BOating sroqnd us Meody 1o attadk

t ) .
PROZPRILTOR
T T

FI'HERS, 66 Warren Bt New York, Prioe 60 cta,]

HOTEL.

GRATEFUL-COMFORTING.

EPPS’S COCOA

DREAKFAST-SUPPER.

+'BY a thorough knuwiedge of the natural laws
which ' the operutions of digestion and
nuLrit

prdbya nlln-i_'.ll. wppticatlon of | Le foge

WHETCY -- A Wiy AN eachpe
S Wall bope

H Lavlis,

URE Water or milk,. Sold
1, Ly rosciem, Dbl b Sl use
o RUTIBOPARLLLE O hepists,
Londan, Kuglava, Lemideita=ls

| Lstng Avay to Schoole ' BNy 10
e’ Ao S Mt willsurely puy to | AKEZ 245 2
/{ /_,). /., wend lorthepew, (lusrats |
< {f "sed od

Rochester (N. \

=laogue ol frmous
” Adans * Seowary,

| SUBSCRIBE FOR
THE COLUMBIAN

ness Loiversity,
[ =N

| Look Here!
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Do you want a

PIANO ?

Do yon want an

ORGAN ?

Do you want a

Sewing Machine?

Do you want any kind
of a MUSICAL IN.
STRUMENT?

Do you want SHEET
MUSIC?

If 80, do not send your mon-
cy away from home, but deal
with a reliable dealer right
here, who will make things
right, if there is anything
wrong,

For anything in this lina
the place to go is to

J. Saltzer’s,

Ware-rooms, Main Street he.
low Market.

'E. A. RAWLINGS.

All Kinds of Meat,

Beef, Veal, Lamb Mutton,
Pork, Hams, Bacon, Tongues,
Belogna, &e. Free Delivery
to all parts of the town.
CENTRE STREET,

C. H. REICE’S OLD STAND.

BLOOMSBURC, PA.

Bring The Babies.

Instanianeous FFrocess Used,

Strictly first-class guaranteed photo-
graphs, crayons and copies at reason-
able prices.  We use exclusively the
Collodion Aristotype papers, thus se-
curing greater beauty of finish and
permanency of results. CAPWELL,

MARKET SOUARE CALLERY.

LS IBG ) Over Hartman's Store,

THE MARKELS.

BLOOMSBURG MARKETS.

CORBECOTED WEEKLY. HETAIL PHICHS.

Butterperlb,..ivevenausac § 126
Eggs per dozen....ovvunn.. .20
Lard perlb......... NEL
Ham per pound.., .......... 13
Pork, whole, per pound......07 to .o8
Jeef, quarter, per pound,.,.ob to .08

LR N W

Wheat per bushel., ......... .70
Oars Y P A S 45
Rye TR | T T T A 65

Wheat flour per bbL,....... 3.00
Hay perton.......... 1400 (0 10,00

Potatoes per bushel, ........ 75
Tumips © W e svas -25
Onions IR L 1.00

Sweet potatoes per peck. ,...25 to.30
Tallow per Ib

IR RN R R TR ‘J.‘

Shoulder ¢« « __ ... SN e 10
Sidemear %, e 10
Vinegar, perqt.,,...... 07
Dried apples per1b,,....... G5
Dried chernes, pitted. .. .. .. 10
RABPDOTIion . cusvatnivsesiino 16
Cow Hides per 1b,,........ 03
Steer B e oi
Calf Skin,..,... tesseseisadO 10,50
Sheet DOIS. . . ciasiti e 6o
Shelled com per bus. . ...... 75
Corn meal, ewt......0000n. 2.00
Bran, Ak e 110
Chon o O S e 125
Middlings “ ....cvenmes ‘ 1.10
Chickens per Ib new........ «10
# * ol TN, 10
T I P A1
Geese il e 19
Ducks oW e 11 10

CoaL

No. 6, delivered, ..,..,..... 249
il U T W e T 3.59
“OMLYANd. iiiiinsinansns 085

4and 5 at yard..........

SARKER'S
. ™
oL LY e

viles 8 Juguraot h.
.l;:: e {= Yot CoE. of,
ip disetaes .lr hale tailng

[

w Parker's ) anie
Weak Lonpn, Detriilty, 1udy
HINDERCORNS. 1o
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