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mm VttW.Y!
UKttfi'B auch slot
that Banto Clsua
Mult 'lend io

When r,B bgio.
Ifeelallttloanx

jionugm lorgM we're mini.
S'potett he'd peok Inst our bd

'Hoot 'leren or bnlf-pa- ton.
Ana yi 'Thera'a Doily nroolosei'head.

And-D-oliy llrooka again!"
And then he'd pull our itocklnga down,

And ahsko lit head, arid ay.
With iaeh dreadful stingy rom

"fib can't (ool ma that wsyl"
Dow.Ti

roorX'olJywtwIdn'. have a thing,
How terVblo that would Ml

For BTery elngla toy boVI bring;
He'd t'poia would b'long to me.

Polly let's take our pleture books
Before wo so to bed,

Marked Ilrooki"and"Dolly Brooks,"
And hang tbem overhead.

Then. when old Bantu cornea our wsy,
HOI -- roue tho blgge-tgrln- i.

And llptoo 'round tho bod, and aayi
"Want hsvo we here Ah. twlu.!

--Outlook,

TACK8 of mon- -
cy nil aroundl

sacks bulg-
ing full o( gold
mill tint to--

gothcr nt tho neck with strongcord) nest
llttlo paper rolla of silver dollars piled
up In pyramid form, and heaps und'
heaps of packages o( bills counted and
dons up In llttlo paper bandit Some
of thooo packages wero of one-doll-

bills and somo of five and noma of tons;
others of twenties nnd fifties and one
hundreds. They wero stacked up at
tho baclc of tho dealt wlicro Thomas
Tippy was at work in tho bank, for ho
was a teller of sorno sort, or under
teller, or something which entailed a
exeat deal ot work nnd Tory llttlo pay,
as positions of responsibility often do,
JUi5 looked through tha llttlo brass
barred window nt "Tommy," as every
body In tho bank called him, ho ap-
peared to be a veritablo money king,
wealth was all around. Ilcaldcs being
all over tho two standing desks lie
tween which ho worked, it was stowed
away In drawers, I havo no doubt, and
piled up on tho lloor.

Tommy was hard at work. It was
the day beforo Christinas, and pcoplo
had been making deposits, and drawing
money, and Rotting drafts, and doing
all sorts of things which they
will Insist on putting oft till
tho last minute. Ho was writ-
ing In an effort to clone up affairs for
tho day, and his arm rested as ho
wrote on a paekago of
lar bills when ho glanced up and saw at
tho llttlo grating through which ho had
to look at tho public a pair ot big,
greedy oyci sot In a very small and very
wan face. Tho face lUalf barely
reached above tho window-lodg- e, and
Tommy couldn't toll whether It be
longed to a boy or a girl, it wns so
pinched, nnd hungry, nnd dirty. Tho
eyes ot tho face wero devouring tho
money, as tho eyes ot tho poornroprono
to do. and the owner ot ttio laco eccmou
lost In contemplation of U10 gorgeous
Blunt. .

Then tho eyes saw that Tommy was
looking at thorn ana shifted to mcot his
own. Tommy noted that they were
singularly beautiful eyes of brown,
with long, curving lashes. Ho must
havo been looking Into them with 11

very kindly gnxu, for they seemed to
read In his look i friendliness thnt
mmln thalr ntvnur bold.

"Plouso, mister." said a email votco,
which evldontly camo from tho owner
ot tho eyes, "can't I go on nil crrun', or
something, no's to earn u llttlo Chrls'mus
stake?"

Tho owner of tho eyes evidently took
Tommy for tho owner of all tho wealth
around him, and of tho wholo lnslltu
Uon as woll, and had a notion thnt if ho
chose ho couhj hand out li bag ot gold
coin or two or thrco ot tho thick slabs

"BEEIf A'WAtTIH VKB YB."

oi irreettlm'oks which wero soattcral
around m promiscuously. This abiding
confidence In his greatness on Urn part
of tho owner of the small, wan mm so

flustered Tommy that ho could do noth-
ing for a mom-so- t but fttaro at tho big
browjj dyes and grow red In the face.
Flnn'ny he saldi

"Why, you tk'e ohem-i-lt'f-lt- 'ij "
And hero tho watchman camo along

and, seeing tho ragged llttlo owner of
tho faco, hustled him out with soma
scornful remarks about beggars. A
tho llttlo fellow disappeared through
tho door and down tho outslda steps
Tommy saw 11 slight figure tattered and
shivering. And then tho doors swung
shut and Tommy turned to his work,
with allot his own troubles crowded
out of mind and only sympathy for tho
poor llttlo wolf occupying his thoughts

ilo forgot all about tho load ot obit
fjfatlon that was on him nnd his hopc-ic-

struggles tfcpxtrlwto himself from
the quicksand of debt Into which ho had
floundered in his effdrtn to enro for his

ilSMfi "(jliI Mirt

poor old mother ami a lu'lplwH.luvnlld
slater in a llttfu WlwonAln town. Tho
load had bctmiuude liitluituly heavier
by n sad iiccliknt to his mother, which
had rosulted In n broken limb aud
which hud necessitated nut oh and In-

creased doctors' bills and 110 und ot
during tho fall, und Tommy had

been obliged to borrow money from a
private Bhylpuk in tho bank und pny a
nilnouslyusurlouslnteirvat per month for
tho so mo. II 0 hud had to somi homo theblg
oud ot his small salary, too, oaoh month,
and, what between this nud tha bor-
rowed money ho had run behind In his
board, nud wns In about as dospcrata a
financial fix as it hard-workin- hottest
nnd faithful en.ployo over was. Only
tho extreme kindliness ot tho llttlo old
lady with whom Tommy boarded In 4
llttlo old cottngo on a little on
tho West side enabled him to keep his
head aliove witter at nil. Hut ho was otto
of thoso stout-hearte- d fellows of whom
tho grcut world rarely hours, and
wouldn't let himself get sour or cross.

When nt last ho had stralDhtenad
everything tip nnd had pnoked nway
tho JutinillM of bills, and tho bags ot
gold, nnd tile ptiper rolls with tho sliver
dollars inside, and hud run over tu his

owii, ho took down his shabby overt out
from Its peg, shrok himself Into It, put
on his hat, and went out of tho bank,
Ha noticed, that tho strode wero full of,
happy, harrying throngs of people,
most of whom had some package or
bundle, but ho wasn't envious, though
ho wished for a moment that ho wight
havo been nbla to send to; his mother
nnd sister some of tho tunny pretty
things ho had seen through tho shop
windows us ho walked homeward each
evening,

Ho started west nt it brisk walk for
ho couldn't afford to rldo, and it was
crisply cold. Ho hadn't gono far when
ho noticed a small figure trotting along
by his sldo, Ho looked at it and
caught two big brown eye glancing up
Into lib own,

It was tho boy who hail wanted U
oarn the "Christmas stake."

RACE FOR A HOLIDAY DINNER.

Tommy stopped short, so did tho boy.
"Hollol" wild, ft'ommy, cheerily.

"Where did you tiomo .rom'"
"Ileon far yo," piped tho

simtll voice, with equal ahuorluess.
"T'otight tuuhbo you might witnt n
omui' run som'ors." '

"What's your name?" asked Tommy,
hi an admiring tone, his face lieamliig.

"Chip."
"Anything else?"
"Nop. Nolhln' but Chip. Yo seo,

I'm a hustlln' far myself, an I hain't
hadiiotlmo to think up names, A llt-
tlo feller llko mo don't ketch on very
easy, you know."

Tommy had started on nnd this last
speeohhad come from tho small figure
as It trotted along. Ho looked down
nnd saw tho big brown eyes looking up
at him. They wero beautiful to look
Into, and tho voice wan such a cheery
llttlo volea, without ntraco of it whlno In
It, that Tommy felt Iminommly

'And whut mada you pick mo but?"
asked Toinmy.

"Well, J liked your looks, rin- d-
w'y. yon own the bonk, tioiiityou, an'
all that tnouoy, on' cvor'thlbg?"

ojn'iny IlKiHwl dpwii falitUnnd
Ujhml Chip looked unnndmuU
mvas right jolly, toeliunt ityMi.

way, and they both felt first-rat- e.

Then Tommy saldi
"Well, I don't exactly oun tho bank.

X'vo only got an interest In It, Bay!
Christmas! Know that?"

"Bet 1 dol" said Chlpi "thal'o w'y I'm
aliustllu. I want to ba In with tho
other good people 1 want to cat tnr-ltr- ,"

IVoll, I toll you," said Tommy, "I
don't want nny errands done, nud I
don't know of tiny Hilt, I canglvo you
to do,, Chip-- ."

Hero tho wan llttlo ace looked up
bravely and the big brown eyes stead-
ied themselves a bit till Tommy had
finished.

"Hut Ml take yon homo with me. if
yon like, and you vnn shore my Christ-ma- s

dinner with me, whatever It may
be,, .low's tlmttrh. old tnniuv"

s,The big brown eyes In tho llttlo pulo

A

alKwi&(MUU rtmmmmiil .with Uiei tauro that
tmluTigStfundspoeted k1iltlMttUroys
protlufao In sotiKlttve natural, but tho
volcu inildo ti groat effort to bo ns bravo
uutl oliyery m over when It replied be-

tween SlllvOlU!
"I call that 'wny tip In O, an'

you'ro n pr prlneo o' the blood you
nrol''

"Put it thore," sold Toinmy, as ho
stepped under a gas lump nud held his
hand to tho llttlo great soul by his side.
Tho cool little hand snuggled confident-
ly in his nud tho eyes looked back Into
his own nnd tho lxmd of Intimacy nnd
wurip f riombihlp was complete.

Thereafter Tommy hold Chip's hand
as they tramped ng west, and when
they reached tha stilo street in whiah
ho lived, Tommy lifted the thin llttlo
figure In his nrms nud with Chip's hands
clasped round his noelc walked Into tho
presence of kind old Mrs. Illoomer It
was tncngor faro they had that night,
considered from tho standard of high
ilvors, but Tommy vu used to It nnd It
wns simply luxurious to Chip,

Hut the next day, After Tommy had
chummed with .Chip all forenoon und
gut ingimiy nnci joarnco an nuoiiv mm
rrwiMi) wnsn,'s. mjicu, 110 nnm;i a
fjientlUn i& fWJ.yt.-n- ni) Mjer 'Mrs,
mootner lXA'Afe him in hand and

scrubbed him up id fitted him into a
bock-numbe- r Jacket and troutefs which
her own boy had worn years and years
agp, before ho ran off on a lake schoon-
er and got drowned then It camo dlu
ucr time, and oh, duarl what a feast
that dinner was to Chip. There wasn't
any turkoy, but there was the temlereet
and best stowed chicken thnt ever Mrs.
Uloomerhnd cooked, und tho gravy was
simply delicious. Then thero wero
nice, wurm biscuit to split In half and
smother with this grnvyj and mashed
potatoes and homemade bread nnd but-U- rt

nnd to top off with thero Was tho
thickest, and julccst, find sweetest op-pl- o

pto thnt over was baked. And Chip
had two glosses of real milk.

And how his big brown eyes sparkled
and his palo chcoks brightened! What
n. merry llttlo follow ho proved to bo,
with his (pmlnt sayings aud his extrav- -

ant nduiirntloii ot Tommy! And when
dinner tvus ovqr nnti unip wns nappy us
ho could bo Tommy got out his liar- -

moiiiw and played dcntl inarches till
Chip wns "mighty ulgh to buitln'," as
ho hluisulf oxnrewed It.

In tho evonlng Tommy took Chip to
the theater nnd sat up In tho twenty
flvo cent gallery, nnd they hod tho best
tlmo In tho world, and wouldn't havo
changed places with tho swell pooplo In
tho first-floo- r boxes, not on any ac-

count Aud when they had gono homo
and to bed nud Chip hod snuggled
down by Ida side. Tommy asked)

"What aro you thinking about, Chip,
old man?"

A small, thin arm stole tin over Tom
ray's breast nnd hugged his shoulder
warmly.

"I was Jlst a offorln' a liet to tnysolf,"
saut wnp, sleepily, "that you wasn'
nnthlh' less'n own brother to Sntity
umtis. Ain't yor"

uut uetoro Tommy couia answer
happy llttlo Chip was far afloat on
dreamianun iientthlfut sea ana was
living over again tlio pleasures' of tho

ny, while in Tommy's heart there
crooned a soothing song inoro sweet
ami com ror ting titttn any millionaire In
nil tho KNt blgjslti CQtild nvor hope io
hear- .- Kirk La Shullo, in Chicago Mall.
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Christ

Altboush Lord 'lose ou;.airour- -

wanderln' wayai
Hut, ilttln' fireplace, brliht

Uarati itlow
And light fae loved CbtlaU&u

long agoi
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A llttlo fsoetha swetteit fiee of all tbevll
laaootrla.

Like spring's red roues btotiomla' rtmtned
'round with golden

A face klcd-- a faco w'v mlind for
mny a weary rutin
awtet tha Chrlatmai time would be If
thai dear foec was near!)

We didn't think John good enough for Mary,
but you ace.

Her mother ibowaa always Jos' o much too
good for tue.

Tliat though they took and run away-a- ndi

though it acemed n crime,
I anld I'd look It over If they'd coma back

tnriKiiniiK nme.

Tba haute, It seemi so lonesome, with only
wire an met

An' ChrUtmni ain't Ilka Christmas now, an
never more will bei

An' though wo the Lord for all, wo can't
Keen kaex tue alghi. ,

An' through theaunthlnoot tbe years tberalo
raiia 'round oureyeii

t beoldo the nickering fire, sod In Its
ruddr gleatna
talked about tha e things, and

flrramea tho oia-tim- o areamit
The Mary of tbe golden curl, and one wbo

lotett ner ocit,
And sweetly dreamed s little one upon the

mother a ureatt.

flAT

about

little

eurlti
wo'e

(flow

thank

Tbey

Tbey

Titer bat nnami: tub rucRcnma rttucv

And looking In tbe face of him who leaned
alioro her there,

And ldiaod her eheek. and tenderly smoothed'
down her golden hatr.

Shoiald: "We're been 10 long away from- -

mother, that I knuw
She's lonely In tho homo wo left ao many years

ago!"

No other words aho aald, but ho kled back
'tbo tenri that came,

And d: "IMhey loved you then, they
Ioto you Hill tlio lame;

Tho old homo mutt be lonely, though tho Ore
la blaring bright

Tbe llttlo one ahall plead for ua they'll kits-
him Christmas nlghtt"

And a0 it was that, whllo afar o'er tbe remem-
bered del la

Still brightly beamed each Christmas atar and1
pealed tho Chrhtmaa belli.

Tho wanderers went home, and la Its tovsuV
nc nnd light

Tbey found a welcome, tint a klti for bat)
Chrlatmai night)

Frank I. Htanton, In Atlanta Constitution.

Ilennlto nnd Hpcolllc
Our resolutions for the now year

should bo deflulto and specific. Do not
say simply that you will bo inoro lib-
eral, but say just how liberal you will
be. Do not say that you will bo moro
faithful, but say just what duties,
neglected In tho past, you wilt ougago
to perform In tho future. Do not
promise that you will glvo mora of
your tlmo to tho service of tho Master,
but decide upon tho proportion of y'inlr
tlmo which you will glvo. A proihlsd
may bo almost or altogether worthless
because of Indeflnlteno&s. Lot us deal
honestly and reverently with lIIiH
whom wo serve. Vow and pay,
United 1'resbyterlan.

SANTA CLAIM IK CIlIOAflO.

Ban In Clans Tnlto tno up to thorbof
boy. I tried td got.thero in my usual
way, but it was1 no two my team Isn't
equal to it! Pucif,


