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."My <1< ar sir."
T>r. Sperry fitted his finger lips together

careful precision before he continued.
My dear sir. it is one of the strange

casts, but it does not stand alone in the
records. I have known of others, a few,
quite parallel. There is only the one treat¬
ment."
..And that?" interrupted the little man

.pposite. haggard with anxiety.
Is the one I have prescribed all along.

There is no change."
The little man. .Marshall Graham, got on

to his feer and began to pace the floor with
r.Tvous little runs. He plunged his hands
in nis pockets to hide their trembling.
"We must humor her still, doctor7" he

asked. "Tou mean that?"
Von mu.-t humor her still.I mean that.

I mean Just that. Humor her.humor her
Believe what she believes-lf you can If
J«MJ carIt. make believe. 1 tell you."
sha?*lvwh , "2*.r, tlps 1>art<,<1 and the
snaj* l> a hlte hands cam»- down resound-
Ins y on the learned doctor s knee

If vou ®rahan;> J-«u've got to do it
; >ou'i h,r. Its the only way in a

{.*'* _'i r rs' an<;- rood Lord, man

Jean" l .Ir S,u;lyl",K cases forty
years. I tell you.I.tell.you."
thVof °rB fo^fln^r timed the words on

iobmn The d<*tofs face was

r An>' r«de shock
"n

foue.1 awakening-will be her death

ber .-If "'sh * W°rS- Sh<' m,,st awaken
hers, If. She must come out of her Ueluslon
b> herself, of herself-naturally and quiet"

E-b-ut. the little man's lips stammer¬

ed helplessly. The rest of his question
would not ask it3elf, but the doctor read it

the H-t??fOUS.faCe- "C SOt up an''
tne IK tie man into a chair gently. Then ne
stood over hin. with his big square bulk
and gave mm comfort.

t..o'Ia w'!!rV he sa"J- "ar(" -vou KoiHR daft,
too. u ill she come out of It?.that s what
JOU Want to ask. eh? Well. then, iisten-
1 beli«\e she will. I-b< lieve-she-will. I
1». Iie\e there will be a quiet, natural wak¬
ing up of her own accord-when the time
<omes. Hut you've got to wait for it

r,.,°lWa'ch over her constantlv
aii.l see to it that no lui.berine idiot breaks
the spell uf l.er dream for her. I told jou

'.n l .K
1 ,WOU, mf*an- You've got to wail

and the I»rd give you patience!"
It Is terrible.the waiting." Marshall

Graham said slowly.
wreuaii

tor'" W l< rrib,e to sce her so happy, doc-

"Good I.ord. man. wouldn't it be worse to
r . her miserable?"

In one way.in one way." groaned the
stri-ken lit lie man.
The doctor settled back into his pivot
,,r aJKl adjusted his linger tips once more

precisely.
"It's an unusual case-an unusual case.

n.> tl.-ar sir." he said in his stilted protes-
si'.nal tone. "Th*- shock was so severe.it
Is eldam one 1c ses four children at a single
Jil 'W. And then h- r ttrri'.le Illness that fol¬
lowed.it sapped her constitution and put
u tremendous hindrance on nature's meth¬
od of cur-. It is only what you would ex-
P"'t. that the cure is delayed immensely.
immensely, lty the way, Graham, are the
servants ;.]] trustworthy, eh?'
H- wheeled about and put the question

abruptly. Marshall Graham awoke lrom
his le« p preoccupation.
"Perfectly.« very one of 'em. doctor." he

Mi'l brlskli-. "i can trust them down to
the last l-.ta. They are all devotedly at-
t:;ched to Marjorle.to Mrs. Graham."

Good! That's of the utmost imtiortar.ee
H.irr. >i her. do they: Fall in with a;i her
vieirl.s al>otit the children?"
"All. Poor things, it's terrible for them

tco They Were all so fond of the.tne.
little ones."
"Is the children's nurse still with you?"

I Coxy." <>h. yes.Mrs. Graham will not
th.nk of bitting her go. She is waiting for
th* m to come home."
The little Iran's voice broke pitifully

lie e.iusht up bis hat and hurried toward
the door.
"Got <1 morning, doctor." he oald over his

shoulder. He shut the door behind him
arid his heavy stef>s sounded down the long
lull. Hut IT Si**rry was at the outer door
* second later and called him back. The

white right hand was held out to him.
a::d when it got the little* nervous, tense
one in its grasp, how it gripped!
"Good day. Graham." was all the doctor

said, l-ut th.- little man's heart was lighter
In proportion to the tingling of his hand,
ai'** he went away home with footsteps
that rang less heavily on the stone pave-
ni-nts.
Marjorle Graham, his pale, sweet wife,

n~t t him at the door. She w:is holding out
loth ha"ds in welcome.
"Oh. Marshall, h-ive you come at last?"

s'ne cred; "and here I've been waiting and
waiting! Ycu bad boy. to stay so long"'
Sl:e drew him into the hall and blew the
flecks I f snow from his shoulders, and pat-
t» 1 his face gently. He saw at once the
lt.t.k uf dellgh'ful secrecy on her face, and
n.eletl himse'.f for what he knew must be
c tming.
M irji.rie Graham was tall.half a head

him--and delicately frail. The rings
or -ofr ha.r lyinR on h*-r brow were almost
vhlte. b it she wns very fnr from old. Her
w. o aspect was happily expectant. A
it ran-, r looking at her sweet, pleased face
w... 1 ha.e told himself she must he ex-

p. * n^r some 1"iut ifa] happening.and the
* - t- r would have been rhtht. Marjorle
Gr.i.'.arn was expectirg her four little dead
c .iMi . n to com. home in a few davs. She
* .« -. |:tng ready for them, only the rest-

wistful eyes betrayed any mental dls-
ami even in them It was hardly ap-

pir.rr to ordinary notice.
\e g-»t a st- -ret to tell you.and some-

t.iin^- I want to <lo." the swiet voice cried
Sa> i> in bis ear.

"Y'.ii Mi'l know.you funny, absent-
n..n- d boy nut to!.that next Saturday's
' rlKtaaas! Chmtau, do yon hear Mar-
si Graham? To thir.k I had to t. 11 you'
A:" th. children cmlng just in time'
1 1 * here they are. you know"
tht puzz.e.1 look in lor eyes."must have

,..1 lust ruebt. They must km re-
iremh.-re-l Christmas, if you didn't, for-
r<':ul bt.y. 1 m so thankful.why Mar-

"?. wliat Kind of a <'h"ri«tmas
wt.i.i 1 It be without the children! And
that makes m. think of the rest of it.
I h.it s the secret. :-.nd now what 1 want
>ou to «l«> is.can't you puess?"

^1.' tilted her head and looked at him
; '¦ ,f' made a brave attempt at smll-

f. shook his head.
. < an t do it. ma'am. I m not as good

II 'ser as ' am foriretter."
"Well. th-n. take your wife out in the

SI« to choose a Christmas tree*" she
tried. -That's what. You took me last
V..r and tyear before.and before.and
before. C»h. most back to the flood* Did
¦X"r'HvV "",.^"7. K',inK l° Ket ,,,T this
-.ar. Not a bit of it. Sir: We'll go right
after lunch way out In the country you
know. 1 m going to l,e very particular to
*tt a tin.- one this time."

UMr to

She . hatted on too busily to notice the
look of pain on the little man's face When

brave*;'" ". u Was again

They went right after lunch. The sun
was sinning an.l a smart little wind sen?
a flurry o light snow int.. their faces, and
Marjt.rie laughed at it. The cutter *t,"d
a^i ng ..lit of the city, into lovely anow-
christened country roads.

-Th "r .S,> d.ear1 boy." Majorie sai.l
Ther. S so mu.-h to fce happy uVer' The

children rning home-isn't that enough to
cake a mother feel happy? Oh. but ou
don t know.you can't think, dear, how

bee1" missing them! How could youkt.ow when >ou re nothing but a man im.r
boy? Its different with mothe^s-ihTre
Jou neeun t i.K.k so grieved, dear' Of
course you ve missed them, too."

'

ies. I've missed them, too," the little
man said stendilv

utile

e.'r -
,he 1f,r,te twins are bad

K . I? the *weet voice in his
tar. but Oh, the baby! You can't think

vi^»haipUit,^.tkiLttle ro'»ohief,
.orsnail. It makes me ache. 1 keep all

(ieJ
his horses anil things lying round to keep
me patient till he comes. I don't see.I
can't understand."
"Isn't that a good tree? Kook, Marjo!"

Marshall Graham interrupted quickly,
pointing with his whip, and the little crisis
was past. They 1m nt their attention to the
choii-e of a Christmas tree after that, and
nothing more was said about the children's
coming home.the little children that never
would come.
The tree was found at last that suited

Marjorie.that had straight enough, sym¬
metrical enough, low enough branches, and
was just big and just little enough. She

II12 SAW THAT SHE

was very hard to suit."for," she insisted,
gently, "it must be a perfect one this year
.just a perfect one, dear boy."

it was marked plainly and the locality
distinctly noted, so on the morrow the man
could go after it. and then, in the early,
crisp winter twilight, they rode home.
The next afternoon Marjorie sat by her

window, absently watching the little Coop¬
ers next door build a deformed snow man.
There were four of them, all sizes, anil
they all wore little stout red mittens.
Kvery thing else they wore was old ami
worn and shabby, like the little Cooper
house itself, but all the little mittens were
dazzling and new. Mrs. Graham s eyes
followed them in unconscious fascination.
She had never noticed the little Coopers
much before.her own little children had
never played with them. If she thought of
them and their small, shabby house at all
It had always been with gentle vexation
because they were there at all, behind her
own pretentious, handsome home.
were the only blot on her pretty "view."
Today she was not thinkirg of them

really. She was trying to decide what
things she was to get for the children's
Christmas. The decorations for the tree.
of course.those were easy enough, but
the toys. They puzzled her, baffled her
strangely. She couldn't stem to remem-

"They've been gone so long, the children
have. she murmured, wistfully. "That's
why, but I should think I'd remember. I
should think I'd know what Klsie'd like,
ami the Girlie twins and little Peck. Mis¬
chief.Oh, 1 don't see why I'm so stupid I
can't remember.I can't decide. Oh, dear! '

Koxy, the children's nurse, came into the
room on an el land.or was it to make sure
the children's mother was quite safe?
"Koxv," the children's mother said, ab¬

ruptly, "did you ever have any little sisters
and brothers?"
"Me. mem? I had a little brother once,

but he di.he went away when he was a

baby," the girl answered, quietly.
"Oh! Then you can't help me. I thought

you might be able to remember.'
Marjorie began her restless rocking again,

with a little sigh of disappointment. Then
her eves fell once more on the little red-
mittened band outside. They were just
putting on the snow man's head. The old¬
est girl was holding the baby up to do it.
Mechanically the pale woman at the win¬
dow counted little cold blue noses. "Why,"

Into I he Kuehnlited I-nud.
she cried sortly, "why, Koxy".but Roxy
».is gone."there art- four of them! There
are just four and.why, they are almost the
s ime sizes, too! One, two, three.three of
them girls and the little one's a boy!"
She sat up. mildly excited. Kittle red

spots blossomed out in her white cheeks.
Just four and just.almost.the same sizes!
Then she had an Inspiration.
"Oh. yes, they'd know." she cried.

"They'd know everything!"
She raised the window a little way and

called down to them in her clear, sweet
voice that "carried" distinctly

"Kittle children! Kittle girl.you oldest
cne! Won't you please come over here and
see me a little while? X want to ask yousomething."
The children stopped their play and look¬

ed at each other with round, astonished
eye3.
"Oh, my!" said Nip, excitedly.
"Oh, my!" said Tuck.
Nip and Tuck always said the same

things.
"Ket's go tell mother," advised Ann So¬

phy wisely. "I'll ask my mother, ma'am,"
she called up to the eager face at the win¬
dow. f"Mother, mother." they all chorused,
"the Queer Kady wants us to go over there
an' se<> her.she called us out o' the winder,honest she did! She wants to ask us some-
thin'."
"Yes," Ann Sophy recapitulated with

slow emphasis, "honest."
"Well, of all things!" ejaculated Mrs.

Cooper In amazement. "I declare! Well, I
'spose you'll go. She's harmless and they
say she has to be humored. But you've
got to clean up. Ann Sophy, you scrub the
baby's face. Nip, you braid Tucky'» hair

ever again.smooth, mind you, and you
may tie her best rlbbcn on. Hurry."
After a good deal of hurrying and

Fmoothing down and washing -up, the
small Coopers went. In a solemn lltttle pro¬
cession, to the Queer Lady's.
She was waiting at the front door.
"Come right In," she said eagerly, "and

you'd better take off your things."
"Oh, no'm." Ann Sophy cried hurriedly.

"We couldn't." We only had time to clean
up outside.keep your mittens on," she
whispered In a shrill aside to Nip and
Tuck. 9
Mrs. Graham pointed to chairs, but Ann

Sophy arranged them In a straigtit line,
side by side, before they sat down. Then
she sealed th.m gravely, according to sizes,
herself at the he id ai.d the baby at the
foot. Ti.ey sat up primly and folded all
their gay little mi'tens on their little shab¬
by laps. The baby's stout, abbreviated
legs stretched straight out before him, and
barely reached the chair's edf-e.
"Now. ma'am?" Ann Sophy said, expect¬

antly. taking a last side wise view of her
line of parade.
"What do you want for Christmas?"

asked the Queer Lady.
The question was so ai rupt, so unex¬

pected. that a row of little gasps broke
forth unmutlled. Ann Sophy swallowed
haid.

HAD llEHEMBERED.

"Ma'am?"
would you like best? Tell me all

ihe things." the Queer lady's sweet vo.ee

i!. he'r ^vn1'!57les.,!.y' She Was to° absorbed
.,n<i iir,

thoughts to set how surprised
. nd ho* wistful the little faces all were
She hardly noticed thtm m all She was

J;' !'ne' 11 and tablet In hand, for Ann
Sfphyp reply. "First-what?" she urge
"I want to make a list."

8
fill.oh! Ann Siphy was too bewildered

iwssas
."ohentaamp,^°no^ kn

An'T'bookeJuhd,|'',W,tb Plenty °' b""onE>
an" CO, ntrv U »

Pictures of cows an' trees

ccmbs an' " h_ftn»a musl~' side
cembs, an. her tongue was loosenedShe poured out her cherished dreams in i
little turbulent flood of <loouence The
Queer Lady's pencil could hardly keep u ,

rie and th.'l- ^°phX hl"' Klven them cour¬
age and the> stayed not upon the order c,r

nUil Sayln8i,bul sa'^ " all. with shrill en-

wi«hes'fliiennvellf the» ''iaby exPressed his
w!fne® nuently. ,f not clearly.
ta?ked U ;i|Wovyerh°mC th° "Ul9 Coo""K

shomed Vln°in l° K'VP us a Christmas!"
.IqII-. p ,in eps,acy of delight

? a-going to!" echoed Tuck.
Hush, she'll hear you'" \nn* v.

cautioned them, but her staid little £
was quietly radiant. She wai lift
ready tt, believe It herself

almost
"I don't know-It looks kind of sr, ..

she said, wistfully so'

Nip, scornfully.
*-a?<l

liXf4*.", what'd she want us to for?"
0 4 ,,

1 know-It kind of looks
so honest, repeated Ann Sophv, slowlv

Hoor-ray. An' we warn't goin' to hive
an> Christmas before.not a single thinir'

CooperV*e Warn'l-not a sl"S'e. Ann Sophy
"Hoor-ray!"
"Hoor-ray!"
"I can't help it.It looks kind of so "

murmured Ann Sophy's w.stful voice again.
(r,I fc .Qut'*'r le" alone, was look-

?. ^er *ler Mst. It was not altogether
Some oTthe thin

WaS * "ttle """appointed.
..ome or the things were so queer, if siio
could only remember-dld children really
want such things as those'

really

f, IK-follln« ti'f list care-
fully, Ill get all these things, anywav

nr.n'.pe= ,S s"KRest others that
aren t so %queer.

Bl

The few Intervening days went past on
swift wings. Marjorle Graham was very
Lusy and happy. The children would
come on Christmas eve, just in time to
hang up their stockings. And. meantime,
there was so much to do-so many beauti¬
ful things to see to!
Two days before Christmas Marshall

Uraham came home unusually early in the
afternoon. Twilight was just beginning to
fold in the merry Christinas world, lie

"r! l,h.e steps. Hoxy let him in.
Where Is Mar.where is Mrs. Graham""

he ask<<d anxiously.
«"mm

The girl's pleasant, buxom face quivered

I door y' 1,0l"ted tOWard Parior
"In there," she said huskily. Then she

sank down on the stairs and broke into
hushed sobbing, swaying back and forth
and rocking her arms.
"She's llxing the.the-it," she sobbed

under her breath.
sobbed

hiTi*' ,'l!Ve ma" braced himself as for a
. ,inJ went Into the parlor. Marjorie

umph.
° mtet "im Wilh a 'augh ofJ tri-

"See dear boy!" she cried, "isn't It
lovely? Its all ready but lighting the
candles I couldn't wait till Christmas to
"
ck«l the "ehii! °an k°f'.p th" Par'°r door

, l children won't know, and 1
can keep coming in to admire it No

ST ofeS"t,hN S'dt'~ther,e! ,hat'» the b^.st
i

w' you dear hoy. say it's
the loveliest tree you ever saw ...

Begin. 'It's the loveliest-' ..
SUy lt!

She was darting in and out among the
laden branches, readjusting ar.,1 7,i ,

Her eager eyes shone* like fan,dies ?o id.
"Say it dear boy. why don't yoU be '^V.she cried gayly. And the little m-.V, ,i

a long, sobbing breath and said U 2s well
as he could. It satisfied her. ShewL^..
and1 strained. ,l"nk h'8 «.T5lS
.'K"S SSkfffiT
what funny little things they were" There
it s quite, quite done. Tie my hands sn i

sasf -srwsw
.hl',f...t,ears W,ere. runn'ng helplessly down
the little man's face, but she did not Jr.
them. He kept his head turned awaytour piles of toys were ranged in a nrim
row and four little black stockings lav tl^
side them, their limp lengths dangling over
the sofa's edge. Outside in the hall Rn.
rocked her arms and cried tears of honest
love. That evening Marshall Graham
called on Dr. Sperry again. He told
whole sad little story, and the kind-hearted
doctor hemmed and coughed and polished
and repolished his spectacles. "M^ delr
sir he began, then coughed and tried
again. "My dear sir, you must wait. w.i»
and the Lord help you I I tell yottthw?,

nothing else to do; s*e miist waken of her¬
self. Shock? Man alive, could she waken
without a shock? But It will be mercifully
easier if it comes as naturally as possible.
I tell'you it will be the difference between
life and death to her,; You say she talks of
not remembering? Just so. I believe she
is going to remember by and by. And It
will come upon her gently. I believe it.
You must wait." i

"But Christmas, doctor?"
"I know.I know. ::Jt will have to come.

But wait, wait. Tho waking up may come,
too. If not in time, you npust explain, pre¬
varicate, anything tu. satisfy her."
And so. with his tjeavy heart, the little

man went home.
In the middle of tlje night he^woke up in

unexplainabie terror,.' to gee Marjorie com¬
ing in at the d«or with a lighted lamp in
her hand. She had tfti a pale blue wrap and
in the dim light she looked too pale anu
frail to be embodied. He sat up In bed and
held out his hands.
"Marjo, Marjo," he called. And then as

she came nearer he saw her face plainly.
"Oh, Marjo!"
For he saw that she had remembered.

He read it instantly in her face, in her
sad, quiet eyes. There was no restlessness
in them at all She tame up quite close be¬
fore she spoke. The hand that hold the
lamp did not tremble. It was quite firm
when she set the light down beside him.

"I went down to look at the tree, dear
hoy," she said steadily, "and all at once
1 remembered. The children are dead.
They are not coming home to Christmas.
Dear boy, dear boy!"
With a sudden cry she threw herselt

beside him on the floor, with her face In
his arms, and cried the terrible, beautiful,
life-saving tears he had longed for. An
hour.two hours.they never knew how
long they lasted. It may have been but
a short time. It seemed a long, long time
to the little man.
The llrst faint light of morning was

creeping in to them when Marjorie lifted
her face. It was swollen and stained with
the blessed tears, but it smiled at him
bravely.
"Dear boy.poor boy. I am glad I remem¬

bered for your sake," she said gently.
"And.and we have each other, dear boy."
Christmas morning ushered in the most

wonderful, the most glorious day in ali
the short lives of the little Cooper chil¬
dren. Their wildest hopes were realized,
and though Nip said "I told you so" in
gleeful triumph, for once Tuck failed to
echo her.
"Vou never!" she cried in scorn, "you

never told me so, Nip Cooper. You couldn't
'ave told it all If you'd been tellin' me so
ever since!"
In the early evening, just at early Christ¬

mas tree candle l'.ght.for Marjorie would
have it so.all the little Coopers formed
in awed procession ar.d crunched through
the new snow to the Queer Lady's. And
the Queer Lady met them at the door ami
led them into Enchanted Land. She was
smiling down at them.
Afterward Nip confided to Tuck that

that smile looked Just as If she was cry¬
ing.
"But she didn't look 'queer' a bit.not

even kind of so," said Ann Sophy softly.

"THE .NIGHT 1IEFOUK CHIIISTMAS.'

Huw the Fiiniuun Old l'oem Was
Written.

Frrm the rhirngo News.
It has been nearly three-quartfrs of i

century since the verses beginning,
" 'Twas the night before Christmas, when

all through the house
Not a creature was stirring, not even a

mouse,".
first saw the light of print, appearing in
the Troy Sentinel of JDecumber 'J3, 1K:E?. As
published then it was anonymous, but it
was prophetical of Its coming popularity
that even in thai day, unfavorable as it
was for newspaper illustration, it was ac¬
companied by a picture of Santa Claus on
his rounas. In the time intervening it has
become known to practically every man.
woman and child in America, has spread
hence to the widest limits of the English-
speaking race, has been translated into the
language of every nation that has a Santa
Claus, and is little, If any, short of be'.r.g
the most popular poem In the world. Fur
years It was an annual feature of all
American newspapers. Then, in 1M4, it
was acknowledged by Its learned author,
being Included in a little volume of his
poems published in New York. Thence Its
inclusion in school readers and all kind of
declamation books was only a matter of a
snort time. In lhfii> the edition that first
attained wide distribution was issued, with
the pleasant illustrations made by Felix
U. C. Darley, which are remembered grate¬
fully by any number of persons now crawl¬
ing reluctantly Into middle life. It is sur¬
prising, considering the vogue they once
ei joyed, that they cannot be bought to¬
day in a modern edition.

It will be a surprise to many to learn
that "The Night Before Christmas" was
written by the erudite doctor of laws who
pn pared the first Hebrew dictionary ever
published in America. He was Clement C.
Moore, a descendant of a famous family in
the history of the Episcopalian church,
and himself one of its most notable bene¬
factors. His father was the ltight Kev.
Benjamin Moore, who succeeded Bishop
Provost in the diocese of New York, hav-
ing been the president of King's College-
now Columbia University.and the rectoi
ol' Trinity Church in New York, all th>
dignitaries named being then, as now. the
highest in the gift of the denomination.
Bishop Moore was the son of Lieut. Samui .

Mcore, a gallant officer in the colonial
wars and live generations removed fron
the kev. John Moore who was the first
minister in Newtpr., L. I., dying there li.
1U57. Charity Clarke Moore, tiie mother or
the poet, was the second daughter of Maj.
Thomas Clarke, who fought for the Brit¬
ish crown and its possessions in the days
before the revolution. He was a man ol
large means and built him a mansion,
which he called "Chelsea." a goodly dis¬
tance out from the city of New York ill
those days, though Its exact site was what
is row 23d street, 2(M) feet east of Uth ave¬
nue. At that time it stool on a high bill
the lawn sloping down with handsome ter-
rtces to the shady banks of the Hudson.
Built about 1750, the original structure
stcod until its destruction by fire during
the last illness of its owner. He was res¬
et td with difficulty and the shock un¬
doubtedly hastened his end. It was re¬
built by his widow and came by inheri¬
tance to the poet's mother. It stood until
llSoO, when it was torn down to make room
for the advancing city.
It was in this spacious house, with its

acres of beautiful grounds, that Clement
Clarke Moore was born on .luly l.">, 17X1.
The only child of his parents and the heir
to great wealth from both his father ar.d
mother, there was nothing which money,
learning and distinguished ancestry cou.d
not obtain for him. llis father gave him
his preliminary education and lie was grad¬
uated from Columbia in 17'JH. Though in¬
tended for the ministry, he never took or¬
ders, but occupied himself with his He¬
brew dictionary and other matters suit¬
able to his erudition. He was early in¬
terested in the General Theosophical Sem¬
inary of the Episcopal Church. In isis he
gave it the tract of land bounded by 20th
street, '21st street, !»th. avenue and the Hud¬
son. Three years later. be accepted the
chair of oriental and'CJreek literature from
its faculty, and therf bqsicd himseir until
his death at his summer' home in Newpcr:
on Jul> It), IKtVi. hi
The poem which has given him greater

fame than all his learning -and benefactions
was written as a i^ptirhe and given his
children as a Christmas present just sev¬
enty-live years ago.: Ho thought little of
it at the time, or later. Indeed, it is pos¬
sible It would never have become known
t > the world at alt' hat!, not the eldest
daughter of the Re\% Duvud Butler, D. D.,
rector of St. Paul's in Tioy. N. Y., seen the
lines during a visit to Ne* York the year
after they were coitiposeij, and published
them in the paper mentioned without their
author's consent. lt»Js said that nothingbut the speedy popularity the verses at¬
tained procured Miss" Butler's forgiveness.
All these facts, with a ^facsimile of Dr.
Moore's own manuscript, have just been
published by William S. Pelletreau, A.M.

Hon He Announced It.
From the Troy Times.

Bishop Wilson of Calcutta was called
eccentric, w hlch eeems a ziild term In view
of some of tho stories told of him. Here
is one: "A young clerical servant of the
company, newly arrived from home, was a
guest at the palace, awaiting orders, and
interceded with the domestic chaplain to
<got him a good station. The Importunityreached the bishop in due course, but for
some days produced no response. At last
<6ne evening the decision was thus strange¬
ly Imparted: "Behold, O Lord, thy serv¬
ants assembled under this roof, especiallythe Rev. Mr. . Cast over him thyprotection, seeing that he leaves us tomor¬
row morning for the remote and insalu¬
brious station of naming one of the
'penal settlements' of th« service."

A CHRISTM

GENUINE ENJOYMENT
How Tommy Atkins Spends the

Greatest Day of the Year.

ALLOWED TO OVERSTEP ALL BOONDS

Stints Himself for Weeks to

Splurge Just Once.

PLENTY TO EAT AND DRINK

CHRISTMAS DA
the soldier In
United States

Written for Tlic Evening Star by Lieut. K. 8o.il-
lull. It. A.

HUISTMAS DAY TO
tn the
army

means little more
than an annually re¬

curring holiday, with
its customary plum
pudding and freedom
from drill, bringing
also to the more lor-
tunate perhaps, a

Jay's leave on which
to visit old friends
and relations. There

w iTP.'y
are practically no

, egimental or service traditions connected
with the great feast, and, though disci¬
pline is slightly relaxed for the day. yet
there is but little to distinguish Xmas
from the other great American holidays.
But to the British soldier Christmas

is the "day of days," a brief. Hilling
term during which the military charac¬
ter is relegated to a back seat and
.Tommy" enjoys a short return to ci¬
vilian life and liberties. The men left in
barracks who, whether from choice or
necessity, have not yet taken their
month's "furlough," begin to look for¬
ward to the annual merrymaking for
weeks beforehand, and speak of it for
lays afterward with an affectionate re¬
membrance. That is. the old hands, or
veterans; to the younger generation, un¬
acquainted with the traditions of the
service and dazzled by modern cricket
luncheons, regimental races and the an¬
nual "sports meeting," Christmas is no
longer such an object of veneration, and
has been somewhat shorn of its ,>rUtine
glory and splendor. Yet enough of the
old-time practice remains to ma.ee an
account of them prove highly interest¬
ing and diverting to an "outsider.

The Preparation* Uegin.
About a month before the great da>

the steady, prudent men begin to savefrom" their "pocket money" whatever small
sums they can. laying these by in hoard¬
ing receptacles, or "dimmockmg ba^-s.
as they are called, with a view to en¬
hancing the festivities by a contribution
nChristmas eve. Some there are who.
doubting their ubllil* to refrain from eon-
snming their regular quantity ot «>e r
-,nd Tobacco at the canteen, so long as the
ilngling cotmers seems to burn holes In

Moei-cV* request the sergeant majoi

rSr.wt^-5
for punishment at this season means a
..rol.nhle oss of privilege- and Incurring!;^lt. such as being detaiU,! lor guard
'"itv 011 Ihe (lny itself."soon th. barrack rooms begin to as¬
sume an unwonted .asDeet aml the or
i riv ..nicer conveniently winks at i'-e
usordeied state of the walls and roof
luring 'he days devoted to decoration
The ever-..resent han-Jy m;in is detai .d
to superintend the work of ornamenta¬
tion, and under his directions and .* th
t is assistance the occupants of each
100m devote their leisure lime to adorn-
ng the walls, roof. lireplac? and even
j.ors with unique reproductions of the
r<<"imontal motto and Vrest, while a
tollable

'

illustrations from the eurrent
papers and periodicals are pinned up in
every vacant spot, and elaborate res-
toons or- colored or glided paper endow
the hanging lamps or gas. jets with an
extraordinary appearand? or galetj. At
ihe dullest of times the bare loo.v of the
barrack room Is relieved by some pretty
and attractive decorations, but at i nrisi
mastide

Adjacent shrubberies even are deseedunder the cover of darkness to sur:lyIhe "green stuff' necessary, and hoil>,ri Stleloe and evergreens endeavor to con¬
ceal the objectionable white-washed walls,

tiooae or I'll*.
The mijor, captain and subaltern ol!i-

,-e-s also contribute liberally to the fund;
providing each a quart of beer per man

or a load of coal to each room, and add¬
ing a substantial sum in money to aid in
obtaining the all-importat dinner. A mostJo ,- feature is the inevitable debate"mon» the members of each barrack..mon.

what shall be obtained as the
lHece de resistance for the feast It musti remembered that In the British army
the men sleep and eat in the same apart-.r twelve or fourteen beds being al¬
lotted to each barrack room. Hence, each

nv contains several small 'messeswhTch are distinct. Generally the occu¬lt of two rooms form a mess of about
twenty-four or twenty-five In one of the

this is especially the case on greatnstons such as the present. Now an-CLCnt custom and time-honored traditions
have decreed that there are but two dishes
fit for a Christmas dinner-roast gooseol* roast pork. Rarely. If ever, is thisrult departed from, and naturally the
adherents of either delicacy are very stub¬born and irreconcilable. It is a curious

that the old soldier inclines to the
homely but satisfying "bird." while the"^rultv" and young soldier seems equal¬
ly prejudiced in favor of the more succu¬
lent Pig- In deciding this knotty ques¬tion the majority, of course, is bound to
rule and the disappointed "gourmandst£ke to their defeat very kindly, to Judge
to results at the table. The usual scale
of provision Is one goose or a leg of pork

ortheeeWrly awaited "eve"
the corporal In charge of each room col¬
lects the "dlmmocked" hoards and ob¬
tains the "stoppages" money from the
sergeant major. The latter officiall un¬
dertake* the necessary marketing, while
the corporals are commissioned to ex-

AS DIWER.

pend the money they have obtained In
purchasing a keg of beer and some bot¬
tles of wire or spirits. Two gallons of
porter (always porter) to a man is the
customary allowance, so that a fair-sized
keg must be h:tJ. and in order that no
undue expense be incurred this article la
always procured, if the corporal be as¬
tute, from the nearest brewery.

The Chrhlinna I'utldinir.
The preparation and cooking of the

Christmas pudding is a momentous af¬
fair; toward the evening one can see
the men working hard in each room,
stoning fruit, beating eggs and chopping
suet, under the careful su|>ervision of some
gray-haired veteran, who laboriously cons
over and over again a bethumbed and
ragged reci*>e. The pudding mixed, and
every man having given it a good stir, to
insure success, clean towels, carefully pre¬
serve d for the occasion, are used to wrap
it up in, and tnen a small procession es¬
corts this sine qua non of all Christmas
dinners to the cook house, and orderly men
are detailed to take turns at watching the
culinary operations during the lonely hours
of the nisht. And wakeful must the
watchers be, for :.n improperly cooked or
burnt plum pudding means condign pun¬ishment "well laid 011" for the offender.
Reveille! How alert eve-ry one seems

this cjJd Christmas morning.no turning
°ve>r for just another live minutes' snooze
.all is life and bustle in the barrack
rooms for the great day has dawned at

"CSood morning! A merryChristmas to all of you!" says a stremg
cheery voice, as presently the "woman"
of the rcom, who washes the men's thingsfor them, and Is herself a soldier's wife.
< King out a se-anty competence by the

ap",oars- according to traditional
'ap' ar"' from the innermost recesses

or her mysterious apparel pre*luces a bot¬
tle end a glass.the latter, of course, emp¬
ty. but the former niled with some queerbut potent spirits. A ine*asure to every
inmate of the re>om, starting with the old¬
est, Is this ladys program, and it is ear¬
ned out without any variations, save that
perhaps, to the late>st-join<>d re-e-rult she
n ay administer a kiss instead of a "caul¬
ker, advising him at the same time to
henceforth consider the regiment his*
mother.

I.nyliiKr Oat Hie Table*.
This Interesting inauguration cere¬

mony over, attention Is devoted to break¬
fast and preparing for church parade.
Already one begins to observe a flushed
look among some of the more reckless
characters, for, theiugh the canteen will
not oper. till noon, and the barrel In the
corner will not be tapped till after din-
ner, yet the soldier that wants a drink
can always procure it from some myste-
nous source?, no matter what the visible

| and outward restrictions may be. But to-
day that unmistakable look passes seem¬
ingly unnoticed by the inspecting officers,
and immediately after service every man
has his work cut out to assist in the bar¬
rack room. Here the tables ait- laid out
clean sheets for tablecle>ths, and the
crockery borrowed from the married wo¬
men of the regiment. Every knifes fork
and basin is polished till it shines again,
end when at last the steaming hot dishes
are brought in by the cook's mates, both
the no.-tnis and the eyes are pleasantly
assailed. Before the brave fellows can be¬
gin the repast, however, it is necessary to
receive the <ifficcrs.
First comes the officer of the day, with

his customary brief visit. Then enters
011 the scene the cclonel, attended by the
battalion major, company captain and sub-
a It err. officers. After toe usual inquiry a«
to ee>m:>laints. the colonel in a few peas¬
ant words admires the elece>ratieins and
wishes the men a merry Christmas. In
response a subdued "Same to you, sir.
ami many of the-m" is heard, and the-
officers are invited to rartake of wine or
spirits, as the*y prefer, which the sergeant
offers on a waiter. A hearty cheer is
then given for the colonel and another for
each of the officers, in the midst of which
the latter hasten out to the next room,
though you will generally iind the last-
Jolne-d subaltern lagging behind to hear
his name cheered and rejoice in his pop¬
ularity!

A Roynl l-'ermt.
And t.ow they fall to, those hungry dev¬

ils. for many a one ate little or no break-
fast in order to have the more room for
dinner, and the roast meat is washed
down wit it the officers* quarts of be>er,
followed by the glorious plum pudding
and more be« r. Then the tuckcart man.
who lias lain In a large supply of fruit,
sweets and other delicacies, provides the
dessert from Ills cart, and preparations arc
made for the afternoon sitting. Beds,
forms and tables are crowded round the
roaring lire; the barrel of porter so wist¬
fully eyed all the morning is broached at
last, and a large tin pail filled from it is
hande-d round to replenish the vessels
which do duty for mugs.
Tobacco and pipes are put in requisi-

ticn, and Tommy Atkins enjoys for a
brief, happy period the delight of his
life.an unlimited quantity of beer, open¬
ly consumed in barracks. By and by the
married men and their wive* drop in.
a "little something hot" is always ready
feir the womenkind. Songs are the or¬
der of the day, always sentimental be it
n< t*"d, for Tommy despises your comic
song, and has only a passing fancy fe>i
those of a bacchanalian type. Beer and
songs.songs and beer.that Is his sum-
mum bonum. Speee*hes are the excep¬
tion, for those that would cannot, and
the few that could will not waste their
time in mere words. And when at last
the keg Is emptied.another "dead ma¬
rine," says Tommy, and turns his atten¬
tion to levying sufficient funds to lay in
a supply of the necessarily inferior can¬
teen brand. And so it goes on till "lights
out" sounds, and another Christmas day-
is gone over to the majority. Among the
officers the celebration of the dav is con¬
ducted 011 a quieter scale. A supper of
which the exhibition of the regimental
plate is quite a feature, speechmaking and
dignified jollity all around are the order of
the day.

Tackle.
From Life.
"Darling!" he cried, and threw himself

at her feet.
The haughty damsel shivered, as In ap¬

prehension.
"That low Princeton tackle!" she mut¬

tered, striving to be calm.

Brownsiron
VBitters?V

i:\UI.I\D'S ARMY.

The Real Slilr of lirrnl Helming
Soldier? Hrvrnlinl.

I/ n<i..n Mm t. itc New York Port
For fiK'itinj? purposes, there exists nn

British army In England. There is ;h«
mere phantom of wn army The ehlt f de¬
fender of the pr. sent system h;is lately
ndmitt.tl that the home battalions ;ir*

"sfjueozi 1 lemons." anil the reserve .'some¬
thing of a sham." The yegmamy nomi¬
nally ll.mio strong, though only s..Vm» put
in an a pp. arunce last s. ns.m is a pl.y-
thinir. enahline a number of well-to-Jo
middle-class gentlemen to wear a sliowy
uniform an.! to picnic for a wtek e .-h >. ir
(Jobbing their horses for that space f
time) at a cost to the publie of som*' 11JO,-
«k«». Firaily, th.- volunteers, of whom
there are about UTUI.irrt, though v.r\ cred¬
itable as volunteer#, cannot be c< nsidered a
force for a moment able to stan.l iitnii.-t
a modern continental army. It would 1>«
unjust au<] misl.-adinir not to a-ld that. y
the avowal « f competent foreign critics,
what there Is of effective ltritish troops,
like those in India. are tlrst rate. The cost
(£mi per man per annum) and the require¬
ments of the Uritish sol.lier. as compare I
with continental troops, are huge. Hut t»«
material is second to none; while the offi¬
cers have of late made rapid strides 1
professional instruction, they are full of
seal and proverbially brave. In case of h

European,war. however. Kngland would U>
quite unable, as things are now. to place In
the field a single efficient army corps.
These thfnjrs were, of course, thoroughly

well known to specialists, lioth array offi¬
cers and mcmiters of parliament, Ind'-ed.
the disastrous results of the lsTu sell, inn
were inaile manifest nine years later in
South Africa. t'on.plaints have since not
been wanting, and explicit warning* were
given in recent liseussions of the w.ir
office estimates. ISui the real state of
am.lrs was hushed up and all kimis of
shifts ami ex|»edlents were had recoui'M
to in order to save appearances. liven tlio*
dispatch of the guards to Gibraltar liiol no
oth. r objeef in view. The heavy d> mauds,
however, made during the lust twelv*
months upon th> military rcsourc. s of ihi
country have brought matters to a climcx.
;.nil Lord I.ins.lowne's intimation. t» i

m< nth. ago, that another million would !w»
required n- xt J ear has nad the effe.-t
which all demands for further credits h«<«
Id this country an inquiry how- th.- funds
alreaiy voted have been spent. Not that
thfre Is any indisposition to make th«
nicessary and in lo it a lil>eral provision .'or
the army. While Kngland devotes iZ'J,<.«!,-
<««» for her unrivaled navy.a match for
the comoined navies of any three Ktiropean
powers.her army, such as It is. absorbs
r.o less than Cl'.i.o.Kt.ooo. besides th: sums
ccntriiiuted by India for the transport and
maintenance of British troops in that de¬
pendency. The entire German army cos;s
something less.
The explanation lor this state of things

is to be found in the fossilized traditions
which pervade the army and the incurable
worthlessness of the war office adminis¬
tration.

A Vejretnble Ilnlr Kvtertnliialor.
The "jumbal plant," which is found on

riversides In tropical America, lias curious
properties. Horses, if they eat It. lose thn
hair from their manes and tails. When fed
exclusively on corn and grass they will re¬
cover. but the new ha'.r will be totally dif¬
ferent Iti color and texture from tne old.
Ruminant animals at» not thus atTec wj,
ami Its growth is actually encouraged as &
fodder plant for cattle, sheep and goats.

A book about keeping well. Dr. Pierce's
Common Sense Medical Adviser. For pa¬
per-covered copy send 21 one-cent stamps
to cover mailing only. Cloth binding:, 31
stamps. Dr. U. V. Pierce, Buffalo, N. Y.

Eight Million Elgins
More watches than any other factory

in the world has produced in the same

period.
A Full Ruby Jeweled Elgin Watch

has pivotal parts of such hardness, acting
upon jeweled bearings, together with
such exquisite exactness of adjustment
that it is practically wear-proof.and
unvarying in action.

AH Elrln watches are good.Foil Ruby
Jeweled are best at all jewelers.

An El»in Watrh always has the word -Elfin"
.Bfrared 00 lb« work*.fu11J fuaraatood.

BRENTANO'S
have established permanently their
policy of selling all books at

Sweeping ttc&uctions from
publishers' prices.

A most complete stock of books in all
departments of Literature.

CATALOQUBS FREE.

BRENTANO'S
1015 Penn. Ave., Washington, D. 0.

Behind every great
man you will find a
great mother. Behind

every great
man you will
find a healthy
mother. A

pbys-
cal and
me nlal wel¬
fare depend
to a tremen¬
dous degree
upon the
mother's con¬
dition during:
the period of
testation. If,
during these

critical
months, the
mother suf¬
fers from
weak ness
and disease
of the deli¬
cate and im¬
portant or¬

gans that bear the burdens of maternity, the
chances are that her child will be weak,
puny and sickly, with the seeds of serious
disease already implahted in its little body
at birth. If the mother, during the interest¬
ing period, suffers from the abnormal men¬
tal states which recur periodically with wo¬
men who are weak in a womanly way, these
conditions will impress themselves upon
the mind of the child.
Every woman wants children who are

both physically and mentally healthy.Every woman may have that kind of chil¬
dren if she will take proper care of herself
in a womanly way. Dr. Piercc's Favorite
Prescription is the best of all medicines for
prospective mothers. It acts directly on
the delicate and important organs that bear
the brunt of maternity. It makes them
strong, healthy, vigorous, virile and elastic.
It allays inflammation, heals ulceration,
soothes pain and tones and builds up the
shattered nerves. It banishes the usual dis¬
comforts of the critical period, and makes
baby's introduction to the world easy and
almost painless. It insures the little new
comer's health and a bountiful supply of
nourishment.
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