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1o sit for hours in my shop and wonder
what was to be done next. One day I
#&w & man across the street goup to &
dry-goods box and stencil ‘Macallister’s
‘Ointmént’ on it with an ordinary stencil-
plate and a brush. The thought at once
<ame to my mind. Why wouldn’t it be
a thi to paint advertisements
in an ve manner on fences and
barns and such like? I consulted with
a friend, who said: “Goand see Drake.
He’'s just started Plantation Bitters, and
maybe he’ll hire you.’ I saw Drake, and
he sent me to Demas Barnes, who was
furnishing the money, and had an office
in Park Ro Barnes took to the

idea at once. I mg?smad that
I paint in New York and on

¢ OF the roads in the upper part of
i the island.  “What p:.g& do you want?’
7 he asked. ‘I replied t an, ordin

htﬂ.rghtmt:: Pot $2.50 a day, and

“- I painted ‘ST.—1860 —X.’ with the half-
moon sand crozier, on every fence and
wall I could find in the city. Then I
went out on the Harlem road and on the
avenues. I hadn't done all I wanted to
at the end of the week, so 1 kept away
from the office, and the next week I fin-
ished up Harlem, and gave Brooklyn

| th was worth ¢All
t right,” he said, ‘goashead. Do you want
1 any money to with? I said that
£ I did not, and I started ont. Fora week
:

“im,  8nd J City .a big dose of the bit-
terrs tors. On Saturday I went to the office.
L 'Hr'i Barnes wants to s]:e yoni' said A.

‘o is son-in-law. went to
g"'- : n?&o?.here,’ he said. ‘Don’t
facts ey, it another stroke here—not another
saall i I want you to start out on the
of the { off and go West. When can
2 start?® . ‘hjonda ’duid I. Al

; ahead, an on't you come
m‘ t I send er you.’

1 gtarted out on that Monday,” the
ran painter went on, **and didn’t
.back to New York for a year. I
Waest to the Mississippi, as far South
u‘,ﬁld go in war times, and North to
Finadian line. For one solid year

o ecoutfited nothing but ‘ST.—1860—X.°

g‘ u ean imagine the curiosity that it
Frow, excited. ‘Chen the nex year I went right
dete over my first route and added ‘Planta-

tation Bitters.” From that day to this I
have been on the road. I have traveled
all over the Union, in Canada, and have
been in England. If I had time I could
tell you curious incidents without end.”
Another renowned knight of the paint
pot is I. M. Plum, now traveling for a
S0Ap man turer. He started as a
house painter. Times were hard, and
he took to the road with his brush, thir-
teen years ago, and for eight years has
been decorating the country with the
advertisement of that firm. ¢I puta
sign seventy-five feet long on Iona Isl-
and, in the Hudson,” he said, “‘and a
litérary man who took a trip to the isl-
and saw the sign, thought the name of
the eoap was the name of the islund,
r%& and wrote threa-quarters of & column to
% t§ a Philadelphia newspaper about the
nlete ¢ beautifal ’;sland of—." Some time
ai-' ago & new station was made on the
d. & Pennsylvania Railroad, and a shed was
28%, put up for a depot. By the time the
shed was done I had the name of the
NaBoap in big letters on it, and the railroad
Ing gepen began to call the place by that
name. For over a year when the trains
The mostopped there, the conductors would
@ drave ¥ oglf out ‘All off for —,’ Finally the
,df:"“" station was named, and they stopped
f .b?’ advertising us. Near Pittsburgh I put
aup a sign that could be seen and read
three miles. The soldiers’ monument
there is on top of the mountain. When
they were uttiuf it up they had a big
fence around it. I put the sign on the
fence. I could just reach half the
length of the letters. The peried was
. a3 big as a bushel basket. Aslong as
4 the fence was up you could read that
: sign for three miles. Did I ever have
trouble? No. I have had people
threaten me; but they never have done
anything. You see, prosecuting us for
damaging scenery is nobody's particu-
lar business, or rather it’s everybody’s
business, whieh is the same thing.”
Among the best known men in the
business to-day are Bradbury & Hough-
taling, who have reduced highway deco-
ration to & science. Bradbury was a
gign painter on the Bowery originally.
He has painted from the Atlantic to the
Pacific, and from the northern boundar
of inhahited British America to the Gulf
of Meaxico, He has even gone further
South, and done artistic work in the
cities of Cuba and other West India
Istands. — In 1863 ¢ Brad' made his
first trip across the continent. It was no
-easy job. He went up the Missouri
River, by steamer, and thence 2,000
miles by pack mmules and horses across
the pldins and Rocky Mountains to San
Francisco, leaving in his trail on all
prominent places his handiwork in the
shape of the advertisement of Drake's
Phuotation Bitters. Wise, who had pre-
‘seded him,_hulgogf only as far Waest

= .ﬁxm’;—-
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as the Mississi iver. At the com-
letion of the Union Pacific and Central
0. Railroads he ornamented their
routes across the continent with two of
[Helmbold’s advertisements. in in
g 277 and 78 he made a third trip, work-
R ing the count west of St. Loais,
4 - the Territories and the Pa-
-cific coast States, pain everywhere.
‘He has made twelve snnual trips through
xhe Eastern, Middle, and Western

e .
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He says: “Brad and I formed aparts T:d,‘g?ﬂ mh:ir‘::

neulug, opened an office in Fultod | fore s mirror, the - 5 al

Street in 1872, and y we do nearly m with her hand. an instant

dlthawprzt is fkon:‘e"h n'?”g‘ E telluloid cBmb was in flumes, and

d the ns'of '78 and '80. One u&,'mm;‘ﬁ - = \_'bp -

tobscco firm pays us $40,000, and an- | sumed as kly as a piece of paper

comtros” o1 b 350, okoptt | phy e oot bodhte.

contracts for ‘s ) TR 1 it Bok "

$200,000. I'm giving you these figures | 712 are pronounced ﬁ?ﬂ

f'll‘.oui orhrh books, ntult swear ¢o 'em.
o do amount of in TwWe
use forty tons of whihmdlifeb
of linseed oil, 200 barrels of turpentine,
2,000 d[;ounda of lampblack, and 1,000
pounds of various other colors. These
materials cover a surface of 2,000,000

uare feet of si J‘inn ino
:‘i! the principsllg:i o8 m?m:ﬁmﬂ
Um;led itate;i and Canadas. 'hWa have
empioyed thirty expert way Aar-
tists, who have traveled tl:jv%r 30000
miles. ‘Thirty-one thousand  dollare
have been paid forthe erection of bulle-
tin boards and for the.rental of promi-
nent advertising privileges. The signs
will stand for an ayerage of three vears.
There are figures for you, and
won't lie. It ain’t & bad showing for a
business that started on a capital of one
paint pot and brush, is itP

¢t Incidents?'' continned Mr. Hough-
taling, with vivacity. ¢I should say
s0. A man can't travel aswe do and in
our business without having adventures.
At Lookout Mountain I was up on the
top just for the fun of the thing, and,
looking down, saw a fine flat rock down
by Craven's Halfway House. It was a
beantiful place to paint a sign, and I
made tracks for it, and soon was hard
at work painting an advertisement of
a Bitters. When nearly through
I heard a [plu , and something struck
the rock. paid no attention. ‘Plug,’
it came again, and something again hit
the rock. I painted on. *‘Plug’ came
the sound a , and this time a piece
of flattened lead rolled down to my feet.
I looked around. There above me was
a fellow waving his hat, hollering and
occasionaliy shooting. It was a photo?
g&pher. who had his shop there at the

alfway House, and ¢ a living sly
photographing the fellows and their
girls when they came up to the moun-
tain. The big, flat rock made an ex-
cellent background for the photographs,
and he naturally objected to my dec
orating it. After that every photograph
that he took there had a background of
those Bitters.”

*¢Is the business growing still, or
have you covered all the eligible places?"

¢¢ Bless you, no. The business is be
ter every year. [Every new railr
opens up new sites. We are making

laces where there are none. See the

undreds of feet of bulletin boards
wherever a train stops on any of the
roads near New York. It is getting to
be a business in itself to ate the
boards. Patent medicines, toilet arti-
cles and tobacco, as you know, are the
principal articles we advertise. Well,
they are changing all the time—old ones
dying and new ones coming ont—and
there’s no limit to the highway decorat-
ing art.”—New York Sun.

Poor Relations.

¢JIr is a melancholy truth,” says
Dickens, ‘““that even great men have
their poor relations;’’ but it seems to us
that it is more sad to reflect that small
men are provided with the same abomi-
nations. The great man may perhaps
stand upon his own dignity, and carry
his poor relations along with him with-
out finding them a hurt or hindranee;
his greatness adds a luster to their in-
significance, which in no wise detracts
from his importance; he floats on the
top of the wave and takes them in tow.
But there is nothing for the small man
to do except to grin and bear them;
there is little or nothing in his intern
economy to mitigate the aflliction, un-
less he should happen to possess that
virtue which is able to convert misfor-
tunes into advantages, which enables
him to make use of his indigent friends,
or to regard their vulzar circumstances
with in?lulganca or indifference. One
hardly knows, meanwhile, if there is
anything to choose between the or
relation who is servile, and after the
pattern of Uriah Heep, or she who is in-
accessible and afraid of patronage, who
holds you at arm’s length, lest you
should presumse too much apon the aceci-
dent of her poverty or your consanguin-
ity; to whom one would dare offer only
the choicest gifts; whose double dis-
tilled sensitiveness takes alarm at the
slightest familiarity. Perhaps, how-
ever, 1n order fully to understand the
situation, and to make just allowance
for pride which is overweighted and
humility which is  slavish, it
would be necessary for each of us to be
a poor relation once in alifetime to look
at existence through her spectacles; to
suffer her slights, her embarrassments;
to wear second-hand clothes, accept
second-hand attentions; to be the per-
son whom it is always safe to overf::k
with no fear of retribution; obliged to
receive favors and continually from the
same source; to let talent become
sterite for lack of fertilizing opportunity;
to waste one’s sweetness on  the desert
air of obscurity. Perhaps such an ex-
perience would make us more tender
and more considerate of the poor rela-
tion when she comes in our way. Hath
not & poor relation senses, affections,
passions, no less than a Jew? If yomn
wound him, shall he not bleed? If you
tread on him, shall he not tarn? Is his
sight so obsc by poverty that he
does not know injuries and selfishness
from caresses and generosity? Is he so
chastened by want that he accepts in-
sults with gratitude? No doubt it is
oftener our own consciences rather than
any di ble trait or unuttered cen-
sure which render the poor relation of-
fensive to us; her very existence is a
tacit reproof of our own self-indulgence
and luxury; the ghost of her necessities
refuses to be laid, but haunts us with an
almost unreasonable pertinacity; * and
though it is the fault—or virtue—of our
own organization, the fact that she re-

mains a rebuke to us does not in-
crease our en nt of her society.—

Harper's Bazar.

Fhey g9 tu “:1.1: the while, are mor;'.
;om is m?&'."@%’?&

routes are so varied that,” by transfers, | 80

any part of the city® may be readily
reached. Those now in use hold eight
rsons, and are drawn by one horse.
ddidanal ones are to be of.denbie size,
T two horsed. : ¥ -3 5 M
SMITHLAND CHAMBER, the father'of
a family living in Barren Couut{;' l‘('{'..
weighs only 139 and  his wife
weighs only 11 ut theéy have &
six-year-old daughter that weighs 230
pounds, who is .about as 'tall as other

1s of her bot measures _aifht.y-
our inches around the waist. son
died when about five years old, weigh-
ing 200 pounds, and some
members of the family are growing
rapidly.

A GERMAN fashion now being rapidly
adopted by Americans is thut of be-
trothal parties. They are given by the
parents of the bride m-elect, who,
with kis fiancee, dressed in bridal attire,
receives the guests; congratulations are
in order, and the whole formality of a
wedding is gone through, except the
clergyman’s share of it, which comes a
few months later, when he is introduced
into the scene.

THE wer of im
cen shl:)own in the ma.gh:}f a woman
the New Haven General Hospital, who
had been in the habit of taking mor-
ghina in the form of ‘‘sleeping J‘mps.”

he was givem morphine for the first
few times, and then water in a bottle
labeled ¢*‘sleeping drops.” She at first
complained that this was too strong, so
it was reduced, and she took it nearly a
month, sleeping well when she took it
and not at all when it was withheld.

THE grounds of the Duke of Devon-
shire, at Chatsworth, in England, are
nine miles in circuit, including hill and
dale and fine pros They were laid
out by Loudon and Psxton, and are cel-
ebrated for their trees,shrubs,rock-work,
deer and water-works, only surpassed
by those of Versailles. The conservatory
is norivaled in Europe; it covers nearly
an acre, measures 3U0 by 145 feet, is 65
feet high, has 70,000 square feet of glass,
and a carriage road through it.

EveExn the wealthy Hindoos can not
find good domestic servants. One of
them writes: * The good servants are
gone who used to knmow how to hold
your umbrella over vour head, pour the
water over your hands after meals, and
exaggerate r resources before your
friends. 3 T iaﬁuedclm of men has dis;
appeared, and a degenerate species o
epmmic-strieken. untrained young bar-
barians has taken their place. They
plunder yod when sent to the bazaar;
they steal your clothes, your #ice; and
they are so greedy that they lick off the
very sirup from the surface of your
sweelmeats,”’. - .

L]
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ation was re-

Curiosities of Kleptomania.

SoME curious cases of kleptomania
are mentioned in Chambers's Journal :
A lady was affected with this monoma-
pia so strongly that, upon her trial for
theft, she stated that she had such a
mad longing to possess herself of every-
thing she saw that if she were at church
she could not refrain from stealing from
the altar. Dr. Rush, the American
physician, informs us that a woman who
'was exemplary in her obedience to the
moral law, except the Eighth Command-
ment, was so addicted to larceny that,
when she could take nothing more valn:
able, she would often, at the table of a
friend, secretly fill her pockets with
bread. Lavater also states that a doe-
tor of medicine could not leave his pa~
tient’s room without taking mmethmﬁ
away unobserved ; and his wife searche
his *pockets and returned to their own-
ers the knives, thimbles, scissors, ete.,
which her husband abstracted. The
wife of another physician had so strong
a propensity to steal that on making
purchases shé endeAvored to take some-
thing away that did not belong to her;
and two German countesses appear to
have been guilty of the same vice. The
almoner of & regiment of Prussian cui-
rassiers, a well edieated man, frequent-
ly on parade stole the handkerchiefs of
tio officers; -and one unfortunate man
was so far under the influence of klepto-
mania that, being nighunto death, he
actually secreted the snuff-box of his
confessorl ° ! .

As to modern instances of this species
of insanity, we knew a parish clergyman
who stole every article he ay his
hands on.. If out at dinner he pocket-
ed -scraps of bread, tablesnapkins or
anything. When lodging' at hotels he

3rried O%I'E 2:'0! m p fd_zhe endl:

cenies becamé 86 notbrious that he ‘was
ultimately brought before the Church
courts and t:ume%l out of his living. -
citli)z:‘ Ga.ICJ‘ mentions an instance of two
ns- t na: m‘lm 1
insane were known in the hospia
i ey ey g e
ongh. ore liv ITe-
m mo to ni 3 u
whatever they nf their hands onl:
which they y 1id in their rooms.

Abnormal conformations of the h&ﬁ'
accompanied with an imbecile under-
standing;, are often the caunse of klepto-
mania; Gall and Spurzheim saw in Bern
tln!vo years old, who is

eseribed' as *‘ill organized and rick-
ety,”” who could never avoid stealing.
An ex-commissary of police at Toulouse
was condemned. to eight years' impris-
onment and hard labor and to the Eﬂ-
lory for having stolen some plate while
in office. He did not deny the crime,
but} ‘fo ‘the: last Wu
kivd of defense.. Ho. att the
orime to & mental dul'l:gcment caused
by wounds he had received at Marseilles

at
tain time ﬂ : hle desire
g’he_ mnfeug to Emow
frosh #ﬂf and"ststed”
opsion’when ‘she ~went

were hdr own. -Much. eviden
given to prove that she suffe
mental disease; but on C r's opin-
ion being psked concerning her all
kleptomania,. he concluded that' her
propensity to steal was not irresistible;
she bad not been compelled to
commit-the three théfis in spite. of her-
self, and that she was nsible for
them ascriminal actions. His reasons
for this opinion were that, in the first
place, although the accused had be-
sought her husband not to take her to
those places where shining objects were
to be seen, she went to goldsmiths’
shops of her own accord, and without
any noeesn? for doing so. Second,
that she paid away silver. Third, that
she broke up the objects she stole, in
order that might not be reeog-
nized, and in that way lead to her de-
tection. Fourth,she had not gone to

in | the same goldsmith’'s shop twice. Fifth,

she had concealed her conduct from
her husband. And last, when she was
inte ated, had made many false and
contradictory statements.

King Frederiek’s Joke.

Coxsricuovs among the few men of
his time who ever got the better of
the Great in a jesting en-

counter was an abbot of the Catholic
Mo of Camenz, who succeeded
in that high office the worthy Abbot
Tobias, an old favoriteand friend of the
Protestant hero, whom, upon a memora-
ble ocecasion, he had saved from capture
by a party of fo Croat horsemen.
The g disliked the new abbot as
heartily as he liked the old one; baut,
having been hospitably entertained by
him during the last visit he ever paid to
Camenz, he deemed it fitting to recog-
nize his host's attentions by some
sﬁecinl mark of royal gruce, and, calling
the abbot to his carriage window, as he
was about to drive away from the mon-
astery gates, said to him: ¢ Ask me a
favor.”” ¢¢Sire,” observed the abbot,
¢ our second bass choir singer is recent~
ly dead. Doubtless your jesty can
dispose of many choristsin Berlin. Will
my all-mightiest, all-serenest monarch
deign to begift us with a second bass?"
The King, after a moment’s reflection,
replied: “I'll send you'one from Neu-
stadt on the Dosse.” ™ It flashed across
the abbot’s mind that Frederick had
some short time previousiy set up an
establishment for improving the breed
of asess in the very town mentioned by
him, and foreseeing what sort of bass
singer the King’'s peculiar humor would
prompt him to forward to Camensz
wherewith to recruit its choir, he prompt~
ly rejoined: *¢Most dread sovereign, in
token of our gratitude for your gracious
bounty, and in accordance with the cus-
tom of our order, we shall bestow upon
our new second bass the name of his
exalted donor. He will be known in
our choir as Fredericus Secundus.'” The
King made no attempt to return this
dexterous home thrust, but drove off in
silence, which he maintained unbroken
for nearly an hour, when, turning to his
aid-de-camp, hadﬂlobsarmd: “That

is what one gets by joking with fools!"
Bur. he never again ded to an episode
in which he felt that he had been thor-
oughly worsted.—London Telegraph.

Fresh Air in the Bed-Room.
How much air can be safely admitted
into a sleeping or living-room is a com-
mon question. Rather, it should be
consideréd, how rapidly air can be ad-
mitted, without injury or risk, and at
how low & temperature. We can not
have too muchh dn.ir, so long as we
fire warm en » and are not exposed
to draughts. o%hst}s a draught? It is
a swift current of air, at a tem ture
lower than the body, which robs either
the whole body, or an exposed part, of
its heat, so rapidly as to disturb the
equilibrium of our circulation and give
us cold. Yo and healthy persons
can habituate themselves to ping in
even a strong draught, as from an open
window, “if they cover themselves, in
cold weather, with an abundance of
bedclothes. But those who have been
long aecustomed to b sheltered from
the outer air by sleeping in warmed and
nearly or ‘quite shut-up rooms, are too
tible to cold to bear a direct
ht of c:ld air. Persons qm sev-
‘dnty years o , moreover, with lower
vit?lit.y thanlige their youth, will not
bear a low temperature, even in the air
they breathé. Like hot-house plants,
ﬁmﬁ be killed by s winter night’s
chill and must be protected by warmth
at.zll times. -Maruhwm;ylgthu,
t for the most robust, the air
which enters at night into a sleeping
mz; should; c:lld bv;eather. be
gradually only cracks or
moderate openings; or should have its
force broken by some obsta-
g SmmeRiely o - ﬁ;’;.i"n‘:‘“ﬁ;

m apon a

bed. The ancient fashion, however, of

of having bed-curtains, which exclude
almost all the air, has rightly becor=d
almost obsolete. No wonder ple

dream horrid dreams, and wake the

morning wearied rather than refreshed,
when sleep in rooms sealed up
 tightly on_every side; over

and over again*their own S whioh

"

5

ery
R “ tﬂJ‘n

,gﬁug-uizmrnuutog!
‘But 80 it blooms bears fruit for me,
My winter blovmer! my
Elm and Jinden both be falr,
Butt h.v?eno uuglnmuln-lr:
Ash mn 841 »
But they Iuee no e xﬁ 'h‘g'tn blow:

oak may be king «f the forest wide,

l he has no with ¥ibbons tied,
guns, no ratties, no books, no boats,
nol no no goata,

No dolis. no no skates, no tops,

Nor candy, or loli] 3
Nothing that's Pretiy, and nothing that's
leaves and acorns, an
S0 the tree of all others that’s best to
Jdsmy winter bloomer! “S.am""
; &-Jiuﬂ K.

Richarda, in Youlh's Companion.
TONPS CHRISTMAS.
“Now, TEppie, be a food boy,
there's a darling, and, little Clover,
don’t tease Daisy. Please let mamma
go away to church and know that you
are all sweet and lovely and clean as

new little pennies to-night."

Splash went one litile body into the
bath-tub, and splash went another, and
again a third; and then, like so many
roses after a shower, out they came

dripping, and hing snd screaming
with glee. The little gmotl'uu' was kept

[

and the carols and anthems were to be
rebearsed for the last time, and Mrs.
Morton's clear soprano veoice could not
be spared. Indeed, her voice was all

in their neat little box of a house, for
their father, a brave fireman, had been
killed more than two years before ata
fearful fire, and since then their mother
had striven hard to maintain her little
family by sewing and linq-ln%. and do-
ing what ever work her slender hands
could accomplish which would bring in
food and clothing for her children.

-Be dood, Teddie,” repesated Daisy,
after her mother, as she shook out her
little wet curls at him, and Clover sol-
emnly raised his finger at his bigger
brother, with the warning:

“ Remember Santa Claus comes to-
night."

*“Yes, and the stockings must be
hung up,” said Ted, who forthwith
(;lrrooeedad to attend to that fmportant

uty.

*““There! how do they look?—one
brown, that's mine; one blue, that's
Clover's; and one red, that's Daisy's.”
They were pinned fast to the fender
with many pins and much care.

“ But, mamma,'" said Clover, *‘the
stove's in the way. Santa Claus can't
get down with that big - black thing
stopping the chimney."

“*Oh, the fire will go out by and by,
and then he may creep th h the
stove-pipe and out of the door.”

“ He'll be awful dirty, then,” said

Daisy.

“ Well, *he was dressed all in far
from his head to his foot, and his clothes
were all tarnished with ashes and soot,’
8o that is to be expected. But really,
déar children, you must jump into your
beds, and let me tuck youup; it is time
for me to go."”

Very quickly the rosy little faces were
nestling in the pillows, and Mrs. Mor-
ton, after kissing them, put out the
lamp and left them to their slumbers.
Hastily putting on her clouk and bon-
net, she p: at the door of her sit-
ting room to see if the fire was safe.
The room was dark but for the gleam-
ing stove, the chairs and table were all
in order, and in one corner, under a
covering of ﬁnge . was the little tree
she had decked in odd moments to de-
light the eyves of her children. She
could not aflord wax candles, so the
morning was to bring the tree as well
as the other gifts, re that all was in
readiness, she tripped down the stairs,
locked her door and sped over the snow
to the church, the two tall towers of
which stood out against the starry sky.

As she entered the church, her mind
full of her duties and her heart tender
with . thoughts of her children, she
t.hongﬁ:t she saw a dusky little object
crouching in the angle made by the
towers; but.she was already late, and
had no time to linger. Up she went to
the choir, which was full of light, but
the body of the church was dark.
Without any words, she took up her
sheet of music and began to sing.
Never had the ecarols and snthems
seemed so sweet to her, and her voice
rose clear and pure as a bird's. The
organist to listen, and her com-
lKnnim:s urned satisfied glances upon

er; but she went on unconsciously, as
a bird does until the burden its
themde is finished, and - its exultant
strains are lost in silence. They went
over the whole Church service, tza glo-
rious Te Deum, the Benedistus and the
anthem for the day, ** Unto us a Child
is born, unto us a Son is given," and
every delicate chord and had to
be | until the desired perfection
of harmony was attained. It was really
a va'zlong and arduous ; but of
all y8 Christmas deman sod
mausic, and they were willing to do their
best. At last all were satisfied and
somewhat tired; but the organist
m‘ﬁfi to Mrs. Morton, and asked her
if she would sing ome hymn for him
alone, as he especially desired to hear
her voice in this one tume.  Of course
she could not refuse, and to an exqui-
sitely harmonious air began.

hil n!
Savior now ih boral .
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grow more-poisonous ' with horir
of the night.—American Hm}.n'om their
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me go:;
"th will he kill you, and why are
you here?"
“*He will kill me becsuse I have no
money. I have lost, also, my vn{;“
“Have you no home, no mother?"’
asked Mrs. Morton, gently.
*No, signora, no, madame, .no moth-

er. Weall live, and Vincenzo
and I, with the Padrone. We play the
and the ‘violin; but 1 tired,

and I could not keep with the others,
and they scolded me, oh, so sharply!
and I was-weary and cold, and crept

here where tho Is sing, and it was
lo'll‘:sutllul | not u;a l."

e organist mutte . ce,” at
which the child sobbed violently.
“Yes, to the station house, ef course,
he must go.”

But Mrs. Morton remembered the

three faces asleep on their pillows at
home, and as she looked at this tear-

stained, dirty little , she said to
the o ist, “I take omre of him
to- t."" Bo, under the stars,

Christmas stars, gleaming so
she led the livtle gand?r:r‘homb:l‘uh

All was still and safe in the little
house. **Not a creature was stirring,
not even a mouse.” The fire still
gleamed in the kitchen and the sitting-
room, and it was the work of only a
few moments to divest the little musi-
cian of his uncoutl: garments, to
him into the tub of hot suds, to scru
Lim well, until his lean little body
shone like bronze, to slip him into a
night-gown, to give aslice of bread
and butter, and the®ts tuck him up on
the cozy lounge.

The children slept like tops, and the
tired little mother was giad to say her
prayers, and lie down beside fhem.

The stars were still shining when she
awoke; for Christmas-day would be a
busy one, and there were no moments
to lose. Already the milkmun was at
door, and the hands of the kitchen
clock pointed tosix.

Hark! what was that?

A long, low, sweet sound, like a voice
calling her. She listened, and n it
came. **Glory to God in the highest,
and on earth peace, good will toward
men," iso it nemad‘to breathe. Thea
it rose in a gay carol, a sweet
thanksgiving, ylnd the chﬂdng-.mw
tumhlini down in their nm wos;
they rushed to the door of gﬂng-
mm. o.:dd t‘:m beside :.l:c : improvised

st ey m an, in
onhhﬂolinnm&owoﬂd:::
audience. His brown eyes flashed

tender, as he drew the
out. The children gazed in wonder-
ment: where had this child come from?
had he dropped from the stars? had an

come among them? He played
on, and on, until, from sheer fatizae,
he gt.::. his instrument down. 'n
Ted and Clover and Daisy came
about him; they touched nands, his
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