And siyr “Thien's Dully
And—Detly Meehs again "

And then ho'd pill our sbonlings dawa,
AR atinhes fils Besi), 440 say,

Wi wwah u deesdfol ssingy frown

oans foo] ma that way !

head.

Pally! lui's thka oty pletite books
Dieforn we po 40 bed,
nm---mﬁ'
At Bang 11w

Thea, when ald Hanin comen our way,
We'll amite she lu:ron ithe,
Andl tipton ‘roynd the h-::'undmn
“WHAT have ww bered Ak, Awilg
= ChsilooN.

— e

W

TACKS of mon.
ey all around!
Stoutllttie can-
vas vacka bhul

Injr full of gold
undd  tled

ol ]
JLNI '
gether at the necle with strong cordi neat

Hetle paper rolls of sllver dollaes plled
up In p[vnmltl form, and beaps and

heaps o kages of bills counted and
dons up lo little paper bands! Some
of thess paclngen wore of onedollsr
bills and some of flives und some of tens;
others of twenties snd fftles and one
Bubdreds, They were staaked up st
the back of the desk where Thomus
Tippy was st work In the bLank, for he
was a feller of smes sort, or under
teller, or something which entalled n
wroal deal of work and little pay,
as positions of responsibility often do.
Ansses looked the litle brass-

barred window &t “Tommy.” &s every |

body in the bank called him, he ap

to b s virltable moosy king.

ealth was all around. Hesldes bLeing

all over the two standing desks be

tweon which he worked, it was stowed

sway in deawers, 1 have no doubl, and
plled op on the fBoor,

Tommy was hard ot work, 1t was
the day befors Christimas, and people
had been making deposits, and drawing
monay, and gelting deafts, and doing

all sorta of things which they
will lonishk on  potting of il
the last minube He was wril-

g in an effort o elwe up sfales for

“the day; snd bis arm rested os he

wrote un a pacloge of one-linndred-dol-
Iar bills when he glanced up anid saw nt
the litle prating through which he had
to look 4t the public a palr of by,
groudy sye= sol in & very small snd very
wan faco. The face Iself barely
rasdhed abovae the window-ledge, and
Tommy couldn't tell whether It be-
longed to & boy or & girl, 1% was ko
plisched, and hungry, and dirty, The
oyes of the fude were devouring the
mopey, a8 tho eyos of the poor are prone
to do, and the owner of the face ssemad
loat ln eontemplailon of the gorgeous
nlght.

Then the eyes saw that Tommy waa
loolkdng st them ll:':ﬂ whifted 1o meet his
own. Tommny ne that were
slugularly hzml.llul oyes oﬁrm.
with long, ourving lashos, He must
have been looking into them with a
very kindly s for they peemed bo
read 1o his Jook & frlindiiness thed
made thelr owner bold,

HPlagas, mister,” sld & small vales,
which evidently enme from the owner
of the ey, "can't | go on an errun’, oF
something, so'n (o earn w Hittle Chris' mus
T

The owner of the eyes avidently took
Tommy for the dwner of all the weurlith
aroved him, and of the whols lostitu-

tion s well, snd hod o wotion that if he
ahose he could hand oot s bag of guld
otrln or two or tree of the thick alubs

—
“uEeN A-wAtTIN' pun vt

of greentioks whish wers sttorod
arsitand o promisiiously,  Thisabld
anmtlidomss tn hia M’lﬂ on e

of Wha owner of tieosmall, wen e 80 | stwe

Mroolis' sad “Dolly Drosks,
ovarhend,

Lo

brow: and grow reld I the face.
ruﬂu
YWhy yom ese—abonse itssdt e

And
(50 s, Tonsiad s out with s

notrnful remirio aleat AN
the tle fellow anpmm
tha door snd down the owiside steps

smw o allghe fgare tattorsd and

shind and Tominy tarned o his work,

ulllldﬂlol h:m mnblmhhh,m;w

outof mind anly sympat

poor Hitle wall cocupring his tanughis
e ull mpt'mw of obll-

ﬁnat was on him and his hope

trismte bimsell froin
the dobt Into which he had
floundered ta hifs afforta to enre for hia

ilster in a liktde Wiseonsin towrn,
lomdd il bewn ade intinitely hoavier
by o sad souident to his mwather, which

| bad rosultod fu = Il wnd

bralten

tias during tho i), wnd Tommy had

n obli o wrrow mooky from e
privats Bhyiook in tho bank and pay =
rulnously genrloos intorest per month for
the suime. He b had tosand hotme the blg
el of Wis mmal) salary, too, ench mapih,
and, what botween thinoend the bor
rowed money he had raa behind in his
boned, nnd was In wboul as desperute »
finaniclpl Ox ws o hard-workiug, honest
snd felthinl enployn aver was Ouly
the éntietiie kindiines of the Tty ola
with whom Tommy bowrded In &

litthe old volhage on u littls by-atrect on
the Weut i ennbled him to keop his
Boad ahore water ub all Bat be was one
of thoss stout-heartel fellown of whom
the world  rarely and
wonkied Lok Blowelf get somr or crom.
When st last he had litenod
fogr up and  had pasksd away

the Bundlés of Vills, und the bigs of
- W, wepl e pibpeer rolls withs this sllver
e Hanide, and Wad ms ovir 0 hla
il the grood hﬁml'htdu Honlg s
1l porilon of 'all ihiewmonsy wan s

Tommy that ke could do noth.
Ing for & momunt bt Alare ot ke big | from

. Anil then the doom swung

poot ol mother snd a helpless invalid |

The |
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ennght two big brown ayie glancling dp
It Bl v,

It wan the Boy who had wanted to
anrn thie “Christmas stake

S N—

i

why, and mmn fult  frat-rata

Wall, 1 doa't exnotly sum the bauk
FPra only gob an ‘uterss tn B,
Tostoorrow's Christmunl

Tiet | dol” wald Ohip; “'thst's w'y I'in
8 Riadlin'. | woot o b In with she
oqhur oo people. 1 want to st L

* Wall: 1 tall you," said y 1
don’t wanb any arrands lm'
dow's know of aayilil . | ean glive yon
Pl e+ teotind

ore wan e faom
travely anfd the big brown egyes IJ
lel thetmselven o bt Ul Tasuny had
fnfahed.

"Hub 171 taks you home with I
you Lies, wnd you cun share my Cl::h
wins dinper with me, whitover |L may
boy o W8 that; o, o) paan ™

The Ylig Yrown eyes ln the lltile pule

Totuy stopped shoart, so did the boy.
“Hellot" suld Tommy, chowurlly
“Whero did you come frowm
“Hoen w-waltin' fer yo"
amall  volew, with equnl eliovelizess

plppadd U

which had pecisaltated urses and In- | longht mebbe yol mlght wast b
erciand doctors' Yills did po esd of exe | erran’ Fon son e

“What's yoar nome? aslood Tommy,
i an ndmirtayg toue, his froe hoaming.

",

“Auvihing elsper

‘Wop, Naolliln' bt Chip. Yo ses,
Pin & hustlin® for wmyself, an' 1 hain't
hnd po time o think op sames. A Nt
tla faller Hike me don't ketoh on very
anay, you kaow,”

Toauny had startad on and Lhis lsst
wpeech had come from the sumll figure
e 1t trobled mlong. Ho looked down
aod aaw the bl brown ayes looking up
sb il They were beauntiful to ook
b, wod Ehe volee wis such s shsery
Hitle volos, withoul n trace of & whine iu
I, that Tommy folt lnimdasely e

YAnd what made yon plek me owt¥
miked Tommy.

“Well, | MHiked gour ‘I:;:ht and—
n'y, own e bunk, don't you, s’
wll !h’:lnmmu. nh' ever'thlng ™

Taminy &nm ot
b, Ip looked up
L wad right jolly tochdm slong

| Bloowar tad e

foc @lURboned svith  the temrn  that
torapihien of Ve pected ddnesa nlwvaya
pogdues In sensitlve notures, but the
voloe talde o great ¢ Tort 1o be an brave
nid glusiky s ever shoen 14 replied be-
tiwenn shilvorn:

“I all thnt
youw're a pir-prince o
mrul*

“Pat 10 thers,” mid Taamy, ss he
slepped duder a s lump audd held his
hand to the Hotls great soul by hie shda,
The soal ekl haand snagee!od vontident,
Ly b hle aodd the syes looked bnck At
his own wnd the bend of intimacy aod
warm friondaiilp waa oomplots,

Therdafter Tomuy hold Uhip's hamd
an they teasiped - ot west, and whan
they remchad tha plde street 1n whioh
he Hhvod, Pommy 1ifted the thin Httle
figrrre In bl weos aod with Chip's handa
cluspad round his neel wilkod Into the
pewstnes of kingd old M, Bloomer 1%
wus mengor {are they had (el ulght,

froms o atenudard of hiich
Hrars: bul Tommy wey used 1o (8 and (¢

an'
yuu

'way up In G,

e blowd-

wiis alinnly laxurkms 1o Ohip.
LI nisxt dny. » fror Toming had
el with P all forenoan wpd

b, e hadu't »

wol frikally Iu?‘ Teaen=d all nhotis him
—whish
; in : fid—ami after Mew

N o haed und
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mas

sl homemade heend nod hat.

1 mid b0 top off with there waa Lhe
howt, and Juloesy, dnd sweatleat

m‘ph thut ever wis baked. And O
town glumes of real mitk.

Anfl bow his big brovwn ayes sparkisd
andl hia pale chanks beightenad! What
& morry iiitle follow he to be,
| with his quaint sayiogs and his extrar

< = A RACE FOR A HOLIDAY DINNER, ~ =~

ngant sdisiration of Tommy! And when
ety s nver sl CHip was happy us
| he vonld e Tommy got out his har-
monion snd played dead marches il
Chip was “mighty uigh w bustin'," us
he Nlawelf exprosssd (L.
| fri the weoning Tommy took Chip to
| the thanter and st up in the twanty-
five vent gallery, snd they hisd the beat
‘ thin ta the world, and wouldo't have
vhanged pluces with the sawall psopile In
the flestfloor boxes, oot of sny de-
coutit.  Anil whan they had gooe homk
nod to bed mud Chip hed saoggled
down by hils slde, Tommy eslosd

“What pre yoo thinking about, Chip,
ald man?"

A wtinll, thin wem atole up Sver Tom-
my's browd sod hogged his shoulder
warmly.

Y1 wan Jist & offerin’ & bet to mywalf,”
winked Um?. sleeplly, "thsl you wasn's
nothin' less'n own brother W Bunty
Mok,  Aln't yoit

But bedore Tommy eould answar
happy Hitle Chip was fur aflont on
droamiani'n delightful wea and was
liring over aguin the plossarss of the
duy, whlle In Touuny's heart thars
eronid & soothlng Mg aore Aweet
aht) comft thaty suy millonaiee tn

ull the t Wl olty oovald pver to
lioar. - m T lh-lfln. o Chivagro 3

E BAT teide
g-u! timo
n e

We whony
tha old-tims
Shings, snd
dresmed (ko

Aresroe;
And wite was ad Ber bnitdds, whils 1 waas
nokin’ alow,
fist both of as wen thinkin' of 8 Christmen loag
e

We obd folhs —wall, w» alu't a0 much en (hriey
new

Alough she Lard hiaa ied us ‘lasg on all e
wabderih® wars;

But, sitetn' by tha old fAreplsee, the bright
akre anemm b glow

A [lghit o Lithn Mo wo ioved one  (Vhristmes
~lung ago!

A liLile face—1he swoetent foee af all the vile
logre girka,

Like spring's red roses Wiowsomia' risoned
‘roand with golilen enrle|

A fare wo've bleed—a foce we've mised for
maly § WoRrY yens|

(Ttow wweat (oA DRrfaimas time would be
thad ekl facs was nene ')

Wo didn't think John oo snough for Masry,
but you see,

ligr ninlio -ahit was always jed’ so much oo
woold for me

That thbuell ey took and run away--snd
Lthough it spemed & arime

I salil ¥'d look It aver Il ibey'd come back
Uhiriatiman time

The houses, 't soewmn b0 lonesamme, with only
wile un' e

An’ Christmos ain't liks Ohristmas Bow, &b
nover moors will ba)

An thoagh we thank the Lard for all
keep taclh thn alghe

An’ through the sutmbing of the years the raln
felle Tound our eynw

. . L . -

we dan't

They sul besids the Blekoting Ofe, and [k e

ruddy glnams

Thay talksd abaui the ald-uime hings. asd
Aregmad Lhe osd-time dreatys

| The Musy of the golden curis. and ons who

I boviml har bowi,
Avd awsetly dresmed & ke one upon 1he
mother s broast

THEY BAT BESIDE THRE FLICKERING FINe

And looking (n the taes of him whe waned
atve her there,

And ltswedd hor chnek, aud tenderty smoothed
down her golden halr

‘ Khe nalil

We've bun #0 long away [rom
mother, that | kngw
| Bhie's Jonely In B0 hotise we Ll a0 ALY YOUMR
e o
NWo other words g sald,
the tears that caig
And whivpoered; “If thoy loved you
toye you stil) tho same
sl homhis imust be loosly, iowgh the five
is Wineing bright
Tho Dttle ovie ahail plead for us—thay |l i
hlin Christnins pight

by bh Nissed baek
then, they
The

And g 0t wes thab, while sfor o'er the remem-
herad ielln

Bl brightly beamed anch Mirtstimas siar And
pealed the Uhrisimuss bells

The wanderves wont bhone, apd e (e lovell-
nens pod Light

They found & weleame, svd & kiss for baby
Christimns night!

~Frank L. Bianton, In Atlints Copstitution

Nulinlte and Wpecilio.

Our resolutlons for the new year
should be definite snd specifie. Do pot
sny slmply that you will be more lib-
oral, bul say jost how liberal you wiil
bo, Do not say that you will be more
falthful, but say jost what dutles,
nogleated In the past, you will cugago
ta perform in the ture. Do not
prowise that you will give more of
your thma ta the serviee of the Mastar,
but declde wpon the proportion of your
time which yon will give. A prosmibss
may be almost or allogether wortliless
becuanne of ludedinlloness. Lot us deal
botiently and  reverontly with Him
whom we mrve Vow and pay,—
United 'rosby lerinn.

BANTA ULAUS IN OMIQAGD,




