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i. % DURBORROW, - - J. A. NASH,

PUCLISHERS AND PROPRIETORS.

new JOURNAL Building, Fifth Street.
Liie HUNTINGDOS JounNAaL is published every
toesday, oy J. K. Dursorrow and J. A. Nass,
<he dirm name of J. R, Dursorrow & Co., at
por annuil, IN ADVANCE, or 22,50 if not paid
t.x months tfrom date of subseription, and
t patd within the year.
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«hars, until all arrearages are paid.
pur, however, will be sent out of the Statc
1hsolutely paid for in advance.
tausient advertisements wili be
T WiLVE AND A-HALF CENTS per line for the first
i, SEVEN AND A-HALF CENTS for the sccond,
and rive ceNts per line for all eubsequent inser-
tion:,
L~gular quarterly and yearly business advertise-
ments will be inserted at the following rates :

inrerted ot
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Loeal notices will be inserted at FIFTEEN CENTH
per ‘ine for each and every insertion. =

A1l Rosolutions of Associations, Communieations
of limised or individual interest, all party an-
wouncements, and notiens of Marriazes and Deatha,
excooding five lines, will be charged TENX CENTS
per line.

Logal and other notices will be charged to the
party having them inserted. g

Advertising Agents must find their commission
ontsile of these figures.

All advertizing accounts are due and ccllectable
when the advertisement is once inserted.

JOB PRINTING of every kind, in Plain and
¥ «ncy-Oolors, done with neatness and dispatch.—
{Iand-billg, Blanks, Cards, Pamphlets, &c., of every
variety and style, printed at the shortest netice,
and evory thing in the Printing line will be execu-
ted in the most artistic manner and at the lowest

rates,

ROWN & BAILEY,
Law, Office 2d door east of First National
Bank. Prompt personal attention will be given
to all legal business entrusted to their care, and
to the collection and remittanee of claims.
Jan.7,71.

51 W. BUCHANAN, D. D. 8. | W. T. GRORGEY, M. R. C. P., D.D. 8
BUCHANAN & GEORGEN,
SURGEON DENTISTS,
meb.17,'75.] 228 Penn St., HUNTINGDON, Pa.

] CALDWELL, Attorney-at-Law,
eNo. 111, 3d street. Office formerly occupied
by Messrs. Woods & Williamson. [ap12,’71.
DR. A. B. BRUMBAUGH, offers his
- professional services to the community.
Office, No. 523 Washington street, one door east
-of the Catholic Parsonage. [jan.4,’71.

.(YEO. B. ORLADY, el
x

ATTORNEY-AT-LAVW,
nov17'75] HUNTINGDON, PA.

405 Penn Street,

141 J. GREENE, Dentist. Office re-
2de inoved to Leister’s now building, Hill street
Muntingdon. [jan.4,’71.

Y L. ROBB, Dentist, office in 8. T.
e Brown’s new building, No. 520, Hill St.,
Muutingdon, Pa. [ap12,'71.

}Iﬁén NEAL,
ENGINEER anv SURVFYOR,
Cor. Smithfield Street
PITTSBURGII, PA.

Seeond Floor City Bank.

C. MADDEY, Attorney-at-Law

®» (ffice, No. —, Hill screet, Huntingdon,
[ap.19,'71.

J FRANKLIN SCHOCK, Axtorney-

® at-Law, Huntingdon, Pa. Prompt attention

given to all legal business. Office 229 Hill street,
<corner of Court House Square. [dec.4,’72

J SYLVANUS BLAIR, Attorney-at-
e Law, Huntingdon, Pa. Office, Hill street,
hree doors west of Smith. [jan.4'71.

¥ R. DURBORROW, Attorney-at-
d e Law, Huntingdon, Pa., will practice in the
severul Courts of Huntingdon county. Particular
attention given to the settlement of estates of dece-
dents,

(ffice in he Jour~AL Building.

J W. MATTERN, Attorney-at-Law
e and General Claim Agent, Huntingdon, Pa.,
Suldiers’ claims against the Government for back
pay, bounty, widows’ and invalid pensions attend-
<d 1o with great care and promptness.

[jan.4,’71.

Ofice on Hill street.
l S. GEISSINGER, Attorney-at
e Law, Huntingdon, Pa. Office one doo
East of R. M. Speer’s office. [Feb.5-1

and Eighth Avenue

feb.17-1y.

Pa

[feb.1,71.

K. AvLeN LoveLL. J. HaLL MusseRr.
LOVELL & MUSSER,
Attorneys-at- Law,

HusTiNGDON, Pa.

Specizl attention given to COLLECTIONS of all

kinds; to the settlement of ESTATES, &c.; and

all other Jegal business prosecuted with fidelity and
dispateh. [nov6,’72

l A. ORBISON, Attorney-at-Law,
® Patents @btained, Office, 321 Hill street,
Huutingdon, Pa. [mayil-,"il.‘

b‘ E. FLEMING, Attorney-at-Law,

e Iuntingdon, Pa., office 319 Penn street,

uearly opposite First National Bank. Prompt

and careful attention given to all legal business.
Aug.5,'T4-6mos.

‘ ILLIAM A. FLEMING, Attorney-
at-Law, Huntingdon, Pa. Special attention
given te collections, and all other lzgal business
i-terded to with care and promptness. Office, No.
29, Hill street. [ap19,’71.

Hotels.

JUN[ATA HOUSE,
JuLiaANA STREET,
BEDFORD, PENN’A.

This well-known house has recently been leased
by the undersigned, who, having had the experi-
ence of a number of years in keeping a first-class
botel, respectfully solicits the patronage of the
public. Special attention will be given to transient
boarders.

Arrangements will be made by which persons
can have meals at all hours.

Boarding §1.50 per day.

Boarders taken by the day, week, month or year.
my5,’75-y] MARY J. RIFFLE.

DICKSON HOUSE,
(Formerly Farmer's Hotel,)
North-east corner of Fourth and Penn Streets,

HUNTINGDON, PA.,
SAMUEL DICKSON, - - Proprietor.

Having lately taken charge of the Dickeon
House, (formerly Farmer’s Hotel,) I am now pre-
pared to entertain strangers and travelers in the
most satisfactory manner. The house ard stable
bave both undergone thorough repair. My table
will be filled with the best the market can afford,
and the stable will be attended by careful hostlers.

May 5, 1875-y

BIORRISON HOUSE,

OPPOSITE PENNSYLVANIA R. R. DEPOT
HUNTINGDON, PA.

J. H. CLOVER, Prop.
April 5, 1871-1y.

HOLIDAY GOODS

of every description,

Just Opening
AT THE JOURNAL STORE.

cr liscontinued, vniess at the option of

S T

Bargains in

HOLIDAY GOODS

AT THE

JOURNAL, STORE.

STAMPIN'} : STAM[’ING!

Having just received a fine assortment of Stamps
from the east, I am now preparel to do Stamping

for
BRAIDING AND EMBROIDERING.
I also do Pinking at the shortest notice.
Mers. MATTIE G. GRAY,

May3,1875. No. 415 Mifllin Street.

243 Al New Subscribers for 1876, paying in
advance after November 1, 1875, WILL RECEIVE THE
paver WEEKLY, srom receipt of remitiance to
January 1at, 1876, WITHOUT CHARGH.

Combined Papers—Forty-Sicth Tear!
Tlli-i COUNTRY GENTLEMAN.

POSTAGE FRED FOR 1876.

The Country Gentleman is published Weekly on
the following terms, when paid strietly in advaneco:
One Copy, one year, $2.50 ; Four Copies, $10, and
an additional copy for the year free to the sender
of the Club ; Ten Copies, %20, and an additional
copy for the year frec to the sender of the Clul.

The Country Gentleman possesses an uncqualed
Corps of Correspondents, regular and oecasional,
among the Best Farmers of All Parts of the Coun-
try, and constantly reflects the practical condition
and progress of the husbandry of overy sectinn of
the United States and civilized world

The Country Gentleman gives inits IJorticultural
Department a continuous variety of information
and suggestions, equal or superior in the aggre-
gate to what ig obtained in the monthly numbers
of most magazines devoted to Horticulture.

The Country (entleman has probably done as

much as all other Journals combined, to introduce
and disseminate Improved Stock of every kind
through the country; and commands to a greater
degree than any contemporary, the confidence and
support of breeders and purchasers,
The Country Gentleman contains unusually full
and trustworthy Market Reports, and devotes spe-
eial attention to them and to the Proepects of the
Crops, as throwing light upon one of l‘le most im-
portant of all questions— When to Buy and when
to Sell.

The Country Gentleman embraces numerous mi-
nor departments of a practical character, such as
the Duairy, the Pouliry-Yard, the Apiary, the
Vineyard, and 80 on, and weekly presents a col-
umn or two for the Housewife and an interesting
variety of Fireside Reading. It contains a well
edited Review of Current Events, and its adverti-
sing pages furnish a directory of all the prineipal
agricultural and horticultural establishments of
the country.
4y~ Specimen Copies Free. Address

LUTHER TUCKER & SON, Publishers,
nov.3-2m] Albany, N. Y.

UNTINGDON LIVERY STABLE,
MIFFLIVN STREET, between Gth & Tth

The undersigned respectfully announce

that they have purchased the Livery

Stable formerly owned by George Long,

located on Mifflin street, between Sixth and Sev-

enth, where HORSES, CARRIAGES, BUGGIES,

etc., can be hired at reasonable rates.

The stock is complete and in good condition,

and we respectfully ask a share of patronage.
oct20-3m] WM. LONG & SON.

HEARTH AND HOME

AND

“THE WEEKLY GRAPHIC.” '

The largest, cheapest, and best Illustrated News-
paper, the weekly edition of

The Only Daily Illustrated Paper in the World,
And the Model Home Paper of America.

Twelve large pages; beautiful illustrations; a
magnificent two-page steel reproduction of a
celebrated picture; serial and short sto-
ries; fasaions; news; travels, ete., in
every number.

ONLY $2.50 PER YEAR.

Costly and useful premiums given to clubs. The
largest cash commission to agents of any paper.—
Write for specimen.

THE GRAPHIC COMPANY,
decl0-3t] 35-41 Park Prace, N. Y.

OR SALE— ’

A farm of 75 Acres, in Barree townszhip, one
and a half miles above Conpropst’s Mill. Soil
good, and have applied 2000 bushels of lime, du-
ring the last year; yields 40 tons of hay. Itis
handy to school, church and mill.  Price, £3,000,
in payments, or $2,500 cash.

CHARLES A. ESTES,
Huntingdon, Pa.

" Travellers' Guide.

oct20-3m]

?ENNSYLVANIA RAIL ROAD.

TIME OF LEAVING OF TRAINS

Winter Arrangement.

New ;‘ul\-'c‘rtiéc*.nu‘ul:;.
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The first volume of St h
even to the public that heartily welecomed it. uum-
ber by nuwber.  Newspaper crities expressed en-
ic appreval ; children and paren's were
:d, and congrs
and women

nd editors,

thav it is th
child’s periot and words of
hearty commendation came across the veean from
such earnest workers and popular favorites of the
young as GEO. MACDONALD, CARISTINA
ROSSETTI, and CANON KINGSLEY.
Beautifully bound, superbly illustrated, and
filled with good things from the best writers (in-
cluding three long scrial stories,) the first volume
of 8t. Nicholas, complete in itself, is a finer Christ-
mas gift for girls and boys to-day than any single
Look in the market, excepting

tie best

ST. NICHOLAS for 1873,

WVhich, with its mag cent pictures, its two com-.
plete serials, and its innummerable shorter sto-
i etehes, poems, fairy tales, rhymes and jin-
o i i , its French, German an
Latin stories—its fun and its puzzles, Jack-in-the-
pulpit, the Letter-box, &e., &e., is even more su-
perbiy attractive.

ST. NICHOLAS for 1874 and 1875, 4
Vols.

For the convenicnce of libraries, and beeause
muny children find the two large volumes™ for 74
anl 75 rather bulky to handle, we have had
these twenty-four nusibers bound in FOUR ELE-
GANT VOLUMES, and inciosed in a veat lox,
under ths genoral title of

THE 8T. NICITOLAS LIBRARY.

Thess four volumes are sold for 25, being only
two dollurs a volume—a beautiful and valuable
Christinas present for an entire family of young
folks.

THE NEW YORK TRIBUNE eays: “In the
avalanche of immoral literature that threatens
the children, some strong, vitally wholesome, and
really attractive magazine is required for them,
and St. Nicholas has reached a higher platform,
and commands for this service wider resources in
art and letters, than avy of its predecessors or
contemporaries.”

THE SUNDAY-SCHOOL TIMES says: “A
cleaner, purer, more trustworthy periodical for
children, eannot be named. The magazine does
not claim to be religious, but it is on the side of
all that is true and good, from beginning to end.”

The religious press all over the country heartily
commends St. Nicnoras, and virtually echoes the
opinion of the New York Clhristian Union, that it
is“ A DELIGHTFUL MAGAZINE FOR ALL
CHILDREN BETWEEN FIVE AND EIGHTY-
SEVEN.”

St. NICHOLAS FOR 1876.

Promises even greater attractions than the prel
vious volumes. A strong feature of the new vol-

ume is an AMERICAN SERIAL SRORY,

“THE BOY EMIGRANTS,” BY NOAII
BROOKF,

Giving the adventures of a party of boys on their
long journey across the plaing, witha vivid por-
traiture of their LIFE IN CALIFORNIA DUR-
ING THE DAYS OF THE GOLD-FEVER. Mr.
Brooks brings to this work, in addition to his well-
known literary gifts, a thorough familiarity with
the features of that wild country and the people
then flocking toward it. What be has to say of
them is pervaded with a subtle and intense savor
of reality that enables the reader to follow the
characters in their adventures with a positive
sense of companionsbip. The contagion of the
“gold-fever;” the great difleulties and perils
which beleaguered their journey across the plains
and mountains, and finally the adventurous, half-
civilized, and yet, in a4 certain rude way, poetic
life in the mines of California, are all described
with wonderful truthfulness and skill. Add to
this the elevated tone pervading the work, and the
irresistible attraction wnich such a narrative pos-
sesses for boys, the value of this stirring, healthy
serial becomes evident. .

There is to be another and shorter serial, begin-
Eing in January and running through three num-

ers :

“JON OF ICELAND,” BY BAYARD
TAYLOR.

A delightful vivid story of an Tcelandic boy’s
carcer, full of incidents, which would happen in
no other country, and graphically touching upon
the customs, life, and general features of that
strange land.

THE BEST GENERAL READIMG for boys
and is insured by a list of prerent and promised
contribators, among whom are :

William Cullen Bryant, George Mac-
Donald, Christina Rossetti, Lowisa M. Al-
cott, J. T. Trowbridge, T. B. Aldrich,
Elizabeth  Stuart Phelps, Ably Morton
Diaz, Harriet Prescott Spofford, Donald
G. Mitchell, II. I, Edmund C. Stedman,
Luey Larcom, Charles Dudley Warner,
Bret Harte, Frank R. Stockton, Eliza-
beth Alers Allen, T. W Higginson, Lucre-
tia P. Hale, Prof. R. A. Proctor, Mrs.
Oliplant and Rev. Edward Eggleston.

Special papers are secured or promised, viz.:
Astronomy for Young Folks (Prof. Proctor);
Chapters on Windsor Castle and English History
(Mrs. Oliphant) ; Talk With Girls (Mrs. A. D. T,
Whitrey, H. H., Lowisa M. Alcott, Susan Cool-
idge and Mrs. Dodge) ; Little Housekeopers’ Pages
(Marion Harland, author of *“Common Sense in

The Fast Line Westward, leaves Huntingdon at & 15
P. M., and arrives at Altoona at 9 30 P. M.

The Pacific Express, Eastward, leaves Huntingdon a
8.35,a m, and arrives at Harrisburg 11.35a m.

The Philadelphia Express, Eastward, leaves Hunting
don at10.58 p, m_ and arrives at Harrisburgat 2.35a m

UNTINGDON AND BROAD TOP
RAILROAD.
Winter A—x;angement.

On and after Sunday, NOVEMBER 15, 1875, Passenger
Trains will arrive and depart as follows :

SOUTHWARD. NORTHWARD
MAIL. | EXP. | EXP. | MAIL.
’ STATIONS.
P.M.{ A.M. | P. M i A M
9 00 Huntingdon. 25|

9 05/ Long Siding
9 15! McConnellst
9 20| Grafton
9 30| markles
! 9 40{Coffee Run..
| 9 46/ Rough and R

7
7 20|
i lu‘

T 05

9 56|Cove

10 00| Fishers Summit..
10 15 Saxton ’
10 30| Riddlesburg £
10 35| Hopewell., 5 50|
| 10 48|Pipers Ru 5 38
| 10 55| Brallier’s Siding. b 30
| 11 00|Tatesville..... 5 25|
11 05/B. Run Siding.. 5 20/
11 10 Everett ... 5 13|
11 15|Mnnnt Dal 5 10|
11 40| BEDFORD 4 50|
SHOUP’S RUN BRANCH.
SOUTHWARD. NORTIIWARD
No, 1. | No. 2
EXP. STATIONS. | “exe.
A. M. P,
10 20 Saxton | 6 00
10 35|Coalmont.. 5 45
10 40| Crawford. 540
10 50|Dudley, 530

Jan.1.75.

UBSCRIBE FOR THE JOURNAL.

. F. GAGE, Svuer.

Only $2.00 a year.

hold”). Also, Incidents of American
History, Practical Handwork for Boys and Girls,
Sketches of Adventure and Travel, Fairy Tales,
and Stories of Howe Life. A Young Contributors’
department is to be added to the wel'-know and
approved Regular Features ; and in short, the
Magazine will be made as useful, lively, and en-
tertaining as the purest and best writers and ar-

Some of the Finest Works of the Great Painters
have been engraved for St. Nicholas, and its il-
lustrations for 1876 will surpass anything ever yet
attempted in Juvenile literature.

WESTWARD EASTWARD.
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5

5 40

600 .

6 09

617

6 33 tists can make it.

6 41

6 53

700 +eeeer | FoOStoria.

703 |

7 253 9 00| Altoona.....

P.M.|A M. P. M. ;P.ll.]

§3 00 A'YEAR ; $4¢ FOR BOUND
VOLUME.

We will send the magazine one year, beginning
November, 1875, and cither of the two bound vol-
umes as above, post-paid, for £7.00 ; or, a subgerip-
tion one year and the two volumes for$10.00. The
price of the 4-volume edition is $8.00. All news-
dealers and bookseilers will receive subscriptions
and supply volumes at above rates.

November and December numbers free to all
new subseriber for 1876. Scribner’s Mouthly and
8t. Nicholas, §7.

SCRIBNER & CO., 743 and 745 Broadway, N. Y.
[Dee.17-75-tf.
TEAM ENGINE AND AGRICUL-
TURAL IMPLEMENT FACTORY.

No. 1004, Washington Street, Iluntingdon, Pa.,

J. A. POLLOCK, Proprietor.

Manufactures and furnishes Machinery for al
kinds of machine work. C

Special attention given to fitting up a cheap class

of Machinery, designed for small manufacturers.

Second-hand Engines and Machinery atlow prices.

Drawings for Machinery and Patterns for castings
made to order.

ENGINES and MACHINERY set up, and CYL-
INDERS bored out without moving from bed, in
any part of the country.

Agent for Kreider, Zindgraff & Co., Millwrights

and Machinests, who build and completely furnish

mills of every kind. Employing mechanigs who

thoroughly understand their trade, satisfhctory
work will always be produced.

A Blanchard Spoke Lathe for sale at a very low
rice.

April22-tf,

MWnges” Dower,

Christmas Coming.

The

Feathery flakes are dancing, daneing,
In the gray morn's frosty gleam;
Heralds they of reindeer prancing
From the gardens of our dream—
From the bright Iand of the elf king.
Wilhere the bonbons gaily grow
Just like swects of sumwer garden 5,
When the tulips smile in row.

Feathery flakes are fulling, falling,
From the skies in softest way,
And between are voices calling,

“Soon it will be Christmas day.”
Don’t yon know how in the springtima,

Wintry snows are scattered wide,
Ere the lovely purpie blossoms

Dare to pecp from where they hide.

Feathery flakes are sifting, sifting,
Through the chill December air—
Here, and there, and yonder drifling,
Making crerything more fair ;-
Laying whiter folds than liuen
On the houses and the tr
Softer than the richest damask
Spread our dainty guests to please.

Soon the bonbons will be failing
As the flakes have fallen fo-day,
And the children will be calling
1o iheir patron saint so gay,
“Ah! we know when came the snowflakes,
You would come, dear Santa Claus ;
For we always (you remember)
Kuoow the wind’s way by the straws.”

Soon thie trees, as fair as any
That elves have wreathed with snow,
Will be planted—oh ! so many,
In our better homes—and lo !
Something better far than snowflakes
Shall be hung abont their green—
Candies, toys, and fairy tapers,
Lighting up the merry scene.

And the children, dancing, dancing,
Till all tiregl their little feet,
Shall, with half shut eyes up glancing,
Wonder : “Why is life so sweet ?”
And some tender voice shall whisper—
Flake-like falling from above—
“Christmas is so sweet, my darling,
Just because its king is love!”
—Mary E. Dodye.

Christmas Shadows.

The needles have dropped from her nerveless
hands,

As she watches the dying cmbers’ glow,
For out from the broad old chimney-place

Come ghostly shadows of “long ago ;”
Shadows that carry her back again

To the time of her childhood’s artless joy ;
Shadows that show her a tiny row

Of stockings awaiting the Christmas toy.
Shadows that show her the faces loved

Of many a half-forgotten friend :
And the Christmas eve it is passing by,

While Past and Present in shadows blend.
Alone in the dear old homestead now,

With only the shadows of“Auld Lang Syne,”
The clock is ticking the moments on,

While the tears in heraged eyes shall shine.

If only from out the silent world—

The world of shadows which mock her so—
One wight return to his vacant chair,

To siv with her in the fire-light's glow !
If only—Was that a white, white hand

Thatseemed to beckon herout of the gloom ?
Or was it the embers’ last bright flash

That startled the shadows round the room ?
The Christmas-cve it has passed at length ;

A glorious day from the night is born;
The shadows are gone from earth away,

And thebellsare ringing for Christmas mora.
But ah! by the broad old chimney-place

The angel of death keeps watch alone,
For straight to the Christ-child’s beckoning

arms
A longing spirit hath gladly flown.

.

The Stovy-Teller
CHUBBY RUFF’S DREAM.

sX2
A CHRISTMAS STORY.
—X:

Chubby Ruff was a newsboy—as merry
a little fellow as ever carried the evening
papers about the streets.

It was the day before Christmas, and I
am afraid that Chubby spent a good deal
of time at the wiudows of the stores that
he ought to have devoted to business. At
any rate, the clocks were striking eleven
at night, the streets were getting empty,
the shopkeepers were putting up their
shutters, and Chubby had six papers left
unsold when he entered a certain unotion
store on the corner and walked up to the
counter. The customers had all gone,
and the clerks, a little tired and cross,
were preparing to leave.

“Clear out!” growled one of them to
Chubby. “Off with you!”

“Don’t speak till you're spoken to. young
man,” said Chubby.

“We don’t want any papers, I tell you,”
growled the clerk again, as Chubby drew
the bundle from under his arm.

“Oh, you don’t! Then I shall feel easy
about ’em,” retorted Chubby, laying them
down on the counter.

“What do you want, any way ?”’ asked
another clerk, a little more graciously.

“A bull dog.” answered Chubby, confi-
dentially ; ““is that one for sale ?”

A general laugh followed, during which
Mr. Marsh, the proprietor of the store,
cawe from his office, buttoning up his
great coat

“Well, wy lad,” said he pleasuntly,
“what can we do for you?”

“I'm looking for Christmas presents,
sir.”

“Going to give mother something, eh ?”

“No, sir ; she’s dead.”

“Father, perhaps ?”’

_“He's dead, too.”

“Brothers or sisters, then 7"’

“Haven’t any in the world, sir.”

“Who then 7"

“Why, you see, Mr. Marsh, T haven’t
anybody to give presents to, and there
isn’t anybody to give presents to me, 80
I thought I’d give myself one.”

“Capital plan,” said the merchant,
“capital. So you know my name, eh?
What's yours ?”

“Chubby Ruff, sir ”

“Chubby Ruff. Good again. Chubby
Ruff gives Chubby Ruff, his sole survi-
ving relative, a Christmas present, asa
mark of his esteem! Very good. Come
this way, Chubby, and let us look over
the stock. You ecan go,” said he to the
clerks ; *“I'll wait on this customer.”

And no millionaire driving to the store
that day in hissplendid carriage, no grand
lady in her laces and silks had been more
politely served than Chubby Ruff was by
Mr, Marsh. It is safe to say, also, that
no one had been happier in his purchase
than Chubby was when he received in ex-
change for his pocket-ful of nickels the
very thing that he most wanted to give
himself—a shiny red sled striped with
gilt, and adorned with a picture of a rain-
deer at full speed.

“You're very kind, sir,” said Chubby,
gratefully as he turned to go.

«T don’t know as I am,” said Mr. Marsh,
“though it is time to show kindness now.
Do you know what Christmas is, Chubby?”

«Oh, yes, sir. Ilearned that at the
mission. It’s Jesus’ birthday.”

“Yes, Yes. Well, we must be kind for
His sake. Where do you live, Chubby ?”

i the stove for this boy to sl

“Nowhere.”

“But where do yon stay 7 Where do
you ::!cup 72

“Well, sir, generally, [ sleep down at
the Hall.  We pay five eents for a bed
there. Buat when 1 haven't any five cents,
T know where there's a bir crockory erate
full of straw, and T crawl there.”

“Fow ahout !r-:nij_".ll Y

SWell, you see T paid all iy money for

my sled, so [ shall sk ep in the crate.
Not by considrable, my brave fellne !
Here's half' o dime for your | wlrineg,  No,
stop ; you shatl sleep here.  Mike!” he
called the watchman, “put down a rna. by
pon, and fiad
something to throw over him. Good niche.
Chinbby.”

“trood-night, Me. Marsh.”

“Take @ood care of him, Mike.”

“All right, sir.”

Chubby Ruff had a dream as he lay
asleep on the rux before the stove. If he
had not dreamed. my story would have
been shorter; or perhaps i should never
haye told it at all.  Chubhy dreamed that
he was  wandering about the strests at
nizht with six papers under his arin, and
drawing his new sled. Tt was late; the
shops were all shut, and there was not a
soul in the streets, not even a watchman.
Chubby was trying to find the erockery
crate, but he eould not ; and the more he

looked for it the further off he got, and |

the more bewildered and tired he grew
At last he sat down on his sled in despair,
and feeling a great deal move like erying
than anything elsec he conld think of.
That, however, he determined not to do,
come what would.

“Just then he heard sieigh bells—the
tinniest, dreamiest littl= tinkle that he
ever heard in his life—and in a moment
up cantered eight reindeer, just like the
one on his sled, only no bigger than grey-
hounds, drawing a sleigh made of pearl
and tortoise shell, with silver thills and
gold runners, in which sat Santa Claus
himself, a funny old fellow, dressed from
head to foot in shaggy gray fur, and look-
ing fat and stumpy enongh to be Chubby's
own brother. As he dashed by Chubby
called out :

“itello, you !
hiteh !”

“Whish sh-sh!” said Santa;and the
cight reindeers stopped as quick as a wink,
and stood stamping and knocking their
horns together in the most impatient man-
ner. “Who's that ealling?” cried the
little man, standing up and looking all
about.

¢ did,” said Chabby. a little irightened,
stepping out into the clear moonlight.

“Oh, you did?  Yecs, a boy, of course !
I might have known it was a boy. Can’t
stop to talk. Got miles and mil:s to ride.
Call around day after to morrow if you
want anything.”’

“I only wanted to ask yon”—

“Yes, yes; T know. You want to ask
about presents.  It's all right, all right.
List all made out.  Goods packed and la
beled. Couldn’t chanze any thing now.
Run right home and go to bed ; there’s a
good lad.”

“I haven’t any home,” taid  Chubby ;
“[’'m going to sleep in the ecrate back o’
the lamp store, and I just wanted a hizeh ;
that's all, sir.”

“A hitch! That'sa fine idea? Why,
your sled would be smashed to pieces, and
your neck broken, in no time. What's
your name 7"’

*Chubby Ruff.”

“’Tisn’t on my list;
Haven't any home, hey 7

“No, sir.”

“Wish I'd brought one or two alonzg, [

I say, wister, gi’ me a

that's a fuct.

declare. T'd give you one in a minate.
Well, jump in here. I'll give you a ride,
any way.”

Y
“What shall T do with my sled ?”” asked
Chubby.

*Put it in the magicbox.” And Santa
lifted up the velvet cushion of the =:at.
“See there !” said he. And Chubby look-
ed in, and saw a deep box full of miniatare
Christmas presents. There were rocking
horses no larger than a baby’s thumb ; and
dolls no bigger than pin-heads ; and tops,
balls, books, games, candies, suits of clothes
—every thing you could think of—bat ali
so very little! “That’s the way I carry
my load,” said Santa. “When I put any-
thing in there it shrinks right up. When
I take it out again it is as big as ever.”
And sure enough, he dropped in Chubby’s
sled, and it changed in an instanc to the
size of your little finger-nail. “Now we're
off,” said he. “Tsit!"”

The reindeers gave a bound, and up
they went, sleigh, Santa, Chubby and all,
to the roof of the nearest house. Santa
filled his pack from the magic box, and
disappeared down a chimney. Ia a quar-
ter of a minute out he popped again, like
a jumping jack, hissed to his team, and
with one spring they had cleared the street
and landed in the nextblock. Again Santa
filled his pack and skipped through ascuttle.

And so he went on with his work—now
here, now there ; now on the roof, now
down in the streets ; now entering by the
chimneysor scuattles, now climbing through
the windows. The reindeers did wonders.
They seemed to understand the whole
thing as well as Santa himself, and made
the wildest leaps without hesitation or mis-
take. Sometimes, when they were flying
through the air, Chubby would *hink they
were surely going to be dashed to pieces,
and would shut his eyes in terror ; but
they always came out right.

The magie box seemed to be inexhaus-
tible. Santa Claus filled his pack from it
hundreds of times, until, as he told Chub-
by, he had taken forty car-loads of pres-
ents from it. He would reach in and pick
up a little mite of a thing—a tip cart, per-
haps, or a drum—that he could hold be-
tween his thumb and finger, when, presto !
the instant it came out of the box it would
beas big as ever. Chubby never grew
tired of watching these changes, and often
laughed outright to see what lovked like a
wooden mosquito suddenly swell out into
a wooden ox or an elephant.

Sometimesas Santa was loading his pack.
he would tell Chubby who the different
gifts were for, and what sort of people
they were.  And Chubby was greatly per-
plexed to find that many of the nicest
things were for very naughty children,
and that many of the most costly things
were for the rich, who did not need them,
while good beys and girls were often put
off with a very meagre gift, and the poor,
too, often with nothing at all. But when
he asked Santa about it, the old man shook
his head, and said that he could not go
into that question then ; that it had per-
plexed wiser folks than Chubby ; and that
he did not rightly understand it himself.

“There is one other question I should
like to ask,” said Chubby.

“What is it ?”

“T should like to know why your pack
seems sometinies to be very light when
there are heavy things in it, and very
heavy when there are light things in it.”

“Now you have hit upon my greatest
secret,” said Santa.

SOh, don’t te!l me if yon wounld rathor
net.” said Chabhs i
mind telilng yoa,” Santa- re-
p‘i'llx sien [ ney I b
tore  You see our sort of people have

<4 don't

T anecniion

difiorent weichts and measnres from w
you sort ol e ',’"' have., Thines are high
and heavy to us, aecording to how  much
they are wood far. Now, hore s a pack.
:‘:r_'v werke 1 S e Rothschild h 1tarne
La el Ftools puroff skate: a crogues
"

sot, and what you woa'a eall

heavy articies,  Bat to me th: whol: eon-
cern doesn’t we'eh ssmueh as g cond sz

H l'\l ’_'"""-l"l:!l. k"""n"' l' 'y \'-;.‘ -!' '!"'
1 unhappy. discontented, ssonadle Som
{ no zood at all But here is 2 bundle
Larked ';'-vzn‘.‘..",' Jones, containiog at P
i vl !-I;r of mittens kot by his geand
| v, a new knife from his mo ny
! hoart from his s Megz—li
: what you would e things, yon <o
I yet they ar hae [ faiely
stareor u ¢ they'l
"make Tom <o hany hardis
; "

v bt

spoucsh, Santa hal adi the
he could do to it Tommy’s precents o

the but tossed Sams i oae W
| lhxy were so mueh  thist!edow b
| by noticed something more than Fatizae
[ in the old man's look as he eame  <lowly

back with his cmpty pack. He was

troublod about somethine that was vory
plain.

“Did we take everyihingout o' the maz
ie box. ("hubby 7" |

“Hverything but my sled.”
by. “Don’t you know we picked a
violin and a pair of eopper-tond shoes
out of 2 erack in the left hand e rner 77

o we did)"”" said Santa; cand  fished
that microscope out of the nail-hole on the
right.” £

Yet he looked  the box all over again,
holding his lantern close down. and hanat
ing every corner. There was nothing there
but Chubby’s sled.

“Ilave you lost angthing 7”7 said Chuhby.

a A"ll

sitd Chab

“XNo; but there’s poor Pl the lime
boy, in the next house. T wish [ had
brouzht something for him.”

“1 sappose he couldn’ use asled ']
lame.” said Chabby

“Just the thinz he wants. Thea hLis

bni.' brother Jack evuld craw hia to
school. But we haven't one fur Lim, that's
elear.”

“There's mine.” said Chabby

“What are you thinking ol
ta (laus.

“I was thinking,” said Chubby, -of
what Mr. Marsh said when he was 30 kind
to me in the store.
to do good for Jesus' sake, beeause Christ-
mas was Jesas” bivthday ; and [ shonld
like to do some good for His sake; and [

said San

the sled; and [ would like to, too. [t
wonld be a real Christmas pres then ;
and T shoull how it would be
then.”

Santa Loked at Chubby for 2 moment
with ghistening eyes.  Taen he
and took the sled from the wazie b
was the heaviest load he had earricd that
night, and Chubby saw how he stazzere !
ander it as he walked off with it toward
Phil's house. When he came back he
walked very briskly, and the sober look
was gone from his face.

*“Chuabby,” gaid he, “would yon like a
home for a Christmas present 7"

[ should like it very much, ii’ it was a
good one,” said Chubby.

Santa Claus took his seat and spoke teo
his re:ndeer. Off they went like a shot,
through miles and miles of streats, turn-
ing corners, crossing bridges. never slack-
ening their pace for an instant till they
came to a handsome old mansion on
the outskirts of the eity. Here at a
“whish-sh sh” from their master, they
stopped still.

“This is the place,” said Santa.
into my pack.”

(Chabby climbed in.

“Am I very heavy ?” he asked.

*As heavy as an elepbant,” said Sinta
“I can’t carry you. I'm glad of it, though;
it's a sign they're going to like you.”

“What shall T do. then ?”

“(arry yourself.”

“Which way 7"

“Up the rain spout.”

Santa elimbed nimbly up. and Chubby

15¢
ke to see

“Climb

ground his strength began to ful. and he
felt sure he would have to drop. He looked

over the edge of the roof.

“Climb a little higher,”” said he, “and
you can reach my hand ”

“I can’t.” said Chubby ; and with that
he woke up.

It was broad daylight. Mike was taking
down the shutters, and Mr. Marsh. who
had just come in, stood by the stove look-
ing down at Chubby.

+It was only a dream,
Chubby, jumping up and rubbing
eyes.

Chubby relatad the
Marsh listened with great interest, all the

very hard. i

the merchant to himself.
“What, sir ?”” said Chubby.

selling papers for a living ?”
“It's the best I can do, sir.” |
“But suppose I could help you to do |

for instance 7"’
I should like that very much, sir.”
“Well, T've been thinking about it sinee |
last night, Chubby, and I have taken a |
notion that yon might make a pretty fair
merchant. It it would suit you. [ am—"
“Oh, it would suit me, sir. I'm sure.” |
“Well, then, I'll give you a place rizht
here in my store.”

“That remairs to be seen. I may be do- |
ing you a kindness, and I may be doing
myself one ; perhaps both ; perhaps neither. |
We can better tell by-and by.”

should become a clerk in the store; aud
better still, that he should, for the present
at least, board in Mr. Marsh’s family.

“And how about the sled 7" asked Mr.
Marsh.

would like to do with it as I did ia the |
dream, and give it to somebody that needs
it more than I do.”

“Do you know such a one”

“Qh, yes, sir. There's limping Peter,
that used to belong to our club, and got
run over by adray. Ishallgiveitto him.”

And so Chubby Ruff’s dream eame true
—the best part of it, at least. He got a
Christmas present of a home, and begun
his more prosperous life by doing a little

good for Jesus’ sake.

He said it was a time |

think Lie would like to have me «ive Phil |

followed him as well as he eould; bus |
when he got about thirty feet from the

up and saw Santa looking down at  him |

“What was a dream ?" asked Mr. Marsh. |

“Will you tell it to me ? 3 rupe :
dream. and Mr. | 9pon his feet, takes a3 brief longing giwner

| basket an | goes down straer,
¢ futhiul wife to stand as 3 wall of eramite

And so it was arranged that Chubby ,
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OF evarse they have ot been. and the
youth replies :
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| sew - ¢
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an” sez it my hat isdone. 20" Thomae mast
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| Jast butter hie sont up sin’t fit for 2 hog to
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| he's coming here to fix that wall.  He has
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e
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! what the old fool is thinking of to leave
a rom like that ™ ’
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time studying Chubby's face, and thinking | where in the thander his eat and hat are.

and if nothing e be left where it s pur |

“'There’s stuf in him. that's clear.” said | Then she tells him if he looks where be
| ought (o he'd find the things fast enough. |

He does find them. and then goes into the

“(hubby,” said Mr. Marsh, “doyou lik kitchen. and a moment later appears with
e e o i "’:uerymlrm.mlwwiu

basket can be kept in that house for five
minutes at 1 time. and moodily follows hie

something better-—to become a merchant, | wite to where the bisket is. and lnoke sl

more moody when he is brouche faee o
face with it. and «wreastieally aked if he
conld see a barn if it was in front of his pee
Thus primed with the invigwiting atter-
aneces of the home circle he taikes ap his
leavine hos

between the ehildren and the conned

| eherries, and to dnish ap the work.— Dun
“You're very kind, sir.” | luary News.
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A LiTTLE girl in Coweta county ran in-
to the breaktast room, where her mother
was sitting at the head of the table. ox
claiming :

“Mother, mother, did you ever we 1 cow
eat a eaif 7" X

“No,” said the mother ~“but why do you
ask me such a question ™

* Beeause it is afier.” «id the danghter

«I think, sir,” seid Chubby, “that [| "7 28% it jut now.”

“Where > said the mother
“Why, oat at the enw-pen’
“What cow.” '
“Why, you know the red cow, Rose, |
[don’t you? Well she came trotting

jmno'-i(babnuihlwdawl?
lowing her. \And asthis is Coweta county,
ain’t the ealf a Coweta ealf !

“Be off to sehool.” said the mother i

will Coweta eali’ you.”
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