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POETRY.

THE YTSIT OF SANTA CLAUS.

BT C. C. OORK.

Tw v the nluhr before Chrltmas, w cn all thron -- h
the hOBBS

Ni't a T:. Türe WM filling, not even a inon;The etocklntM were SMBS by tlie chimney with
rare.

In hone- - t iiaT St N i hoUM oon WOaM he there;
The rhiMren were BeaCleS all fiiiivr in Mieir blWiiile virions f engar-phH- ilai. ei! through theii

head--;

An! mamma in her 'keri-hief- . anil f in my cap.
it id jlliit mrttll our l.Tuiii? for a loii,; wiiuer"-na- p-

When out on ihe lawn there aroce r,ch a clatter,
I -- pran' front my bed to nee w hat wm the mutter:
Away to the window I flew like a tlash.
Tore open the shutters and threw up the MMhi

The moon, on the hn-as- t of the new-falle- n snow,
Byw Um 1 ist re of mid-da- y to objects InMnw;
When, what To my wondering eyes -- ionld appear
H it a miniature &!ei,'h and eLlit tiny reindeer,
W'oh a little old driver. M lively ud Mick,
I k.iew In a inomeit it must le Sr. Nk .

More rapid than eagles Mi conrseni ttier came.
And he whittled, and shouted, and caf'ed them by

name:
'Now. Oi.-he-r! now. Dancer! now. Pracer! now.

V l eu !

Ou' CeiBSt, on: ( npid, on! Douder and Blitzen
To the top of the poreh I to the tp off the wall !

Now. dab away, daah away. dah away all !"
j

AM dry leaves that before the wM hurricane fly. '

When thev meet w iih an obstacle moaut to the
-- kv.

5-- , m to the b Mttsa the coursers they (lew. ;

With the sletirn fall or toys and 8t. Nk holn too ;

Ami then In a t v.nkMnr 1 heanl on the rcof.
The prancing ami pawing of each little hoof.

A- - I drewTn my 1 eaJ. and WM turning' around.
Dvwa the chimney St. Nicholas came withahou'
He wa dressed all in fur from hit he?d to hi Kmm
And his clothe were all tarnished with ahes and

toot ;

A bundle f toys he had fiun on hit back,
A mi he loo eil iike a pedc!lerjut openi;!f his uck.

HUeyes. how they f.viukled! hi dimple, how
merry '.

Hi cheeka were like roe, hi nose like a cherry ;

Hi- - droll little mouth was drawn up lik a bow."
Ami the beard ou bin chin wa-- a wlite a the

now;
The stnmp of a pipe he held tL'ht in hi- - teeth.
And the -- moke it encircled his head like a wreat'i.

j

ITe had a bror.d face, and a little ronnd belly
That shok. wheu he iMgfcai. like a bowl "full of

jelly.
He was chubby and phirop: a rigaf jolly old elf.
Ami 1 lauirhed w hn I Mfl him. in spite of myself.
A wink of bi.--t ye. and a twis: of his head,
S'n SjavS rue to know I had nothiu to dread.

He epoke not a word, h"t wen! etraifht to Us work, ,

td 0Ui "11 t; K'ti.i;yg; then turned with a :

jerk.
A'id laying tt? finder aside of his rme.
And gfrtaig . a od. up the chimney he roe;
Be epimij to his aluVli, to Ma team irav a wV.intl.
And aw tv they all flew like the down of a thistle;
R it I heard hnn exclaim, ere he drove out of tight,
' Mkkri ('!IRIT- - tmai.l, and to all a Ooou
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CHRISTMA CAROL.

KY J. . Ho!. LAN P.
I

TUnat I n- - in the air'
Thr- - - a -- tar in tie I

Ther" a mother's 6Ssp prayer
And a huh-- . low rr !

kui the -- rar' raitif it- - tire while the Benn'iful irp.
For the manner of Bethlehem rraUlef a Klag!

11.

There' a tumult of joy
O'er the wonderful h'rtb.

For tt;e Yirirn' loy
1- - the Lord of ;he enrtlf.

Ayl the tar ram ii- - tire and t" leiBllftll slag,
r'or The manner of Bethlehem t ndle n Kin!

ni.
I

In the !i;ht nf that crar
Lit-- it' a-- .' laapesrtod; I

And t!ijj sn.' from afar
Ha we;t over the world.

Wtmrj hearth - afqsjM, sad 'he f.ea'itif'il "in
lu Mm homes of j.'ie MtttaM thai Ju - Kliir.

I

IV.
We rejoi-- e ip fh? lifht.

And we echo the
Thai 'om down tnroi.K'li the nigbT

flM Oie heavenly t'ironj;.
! we hont to the hvreij c-nr-- they K-in-c.

Aiid f ur--- t iu bid cra;:le our SavfcMr mmi Kv. '.
s i.': in'.. far JanH'

1SCELLANE0U&
CO-OPE-S ITIVE l iiKIS! MAS

PARTY.

Ir. Himn Jonaox, B.A., tke Curate,
who was popularly snppoaed to be up to
iinythimr, from writimr an article in the
Qmrttrig up te BenMSBC languages, to "do- - j

ing" an acting charade for the Youn'j
Laiiat narass, waa surrounded by a faith--
Ad "ro-- e bud car.len of girls,"" as the
l aureate calls them. Mr. .Jobson. Ii. A .

I f Trinity, was third wrangler of his year,
and aqwauy bit'h in dassaea. He might
have gone in for something of value a a
grinder or tutor : but he had set up his
t ibemacle in Illoomsbury, and slaved, like
the very op'Tovite of a slave, round about
St. Gil s and the courts aljac'nt. Jobson
was high, but not dry, and not too high
Krar so irncnt a man He preached in his
surplice, and sported his hood and its rabbit-

-skin trimming in church, but out of
church wore :i cossock in his friend.-- "
howsaa, and when about his work was

died a pih-st- . What sort of priest the
poor people thought him. it dillicult
to say. Suffice it that h- - was good to
hent. worked harder than any working-ma- n

for rather le.s than the pay, and
Withal looked as hvely and jovial a part' as
awy one of the "lonnin elaneaM oryuwag
merchants whfm he met in lie; neighbor-
ing fcipiares. Mr. Jobson v. as popular
with rich and poor; he mixed ea-il- v, meant
whnl hf said, and h id a sunshiny sort of
goodnes- - winch is very attractive. But as
he did not mix with rich patrons. Fortune
quietly let him remain where he was, do-ia- w

what good he co'i' l: winch, on t he
whole, was the best thing PoflSJM COUld

do.
"So. Mise Tarkyns, you Bad a Chri-- t s

paaty a groat bote f
' Awfwl." --aid Patty P'.kyns, making a

button mouth ; "as dreary M a Dorca -

"O, I'm urH," cried little Mrs. Boldi ro,
who, having no children heraelf, madi-plent-

of clothes for those w ho had, D

said Hkaf our last Dorcas was very nice."
'So it is," said Tatty, "for that sort of

thing; but we girls," when we have a
Christmas party, want something exciting

when- - we can thr?.
"Which you poor married things ea it'

aid Mi.-- s Brownjohn, the great heiress
(Brownjohn, Crabb and Catchitt, ship
brokers). "Why, I had no less than three
pro;io.,,js j the ..h, d, and one that was
hatched lat Christinas."

"I wonder whether that girl tells lies, "

thought Maggie Symes, daughter of S.
Symes, Q C. I'ump court, w ho was poor,
but very pretty. I don't get any propo-als.-''

Perhaps Mr Jobson rend Maggie's sc
cr-- t ; for he aid plump out, like a great
boy, "Ah. Misy Brownjohn, people don't
flirt with new, they flirt w ith your fortune.''

"Men are so cunning and so ba.se!" said
Mi-- s Brownjohn, bitterly.

"NVgh education mf wnanenl I'd
have them all learn mat hematic sand logic.
You don't even know figure 1 of a syTlo
gism : tähnssw aniavawf eUwii fititya xW- -

OTl.
'What's that, Mr. Johann aoanalliini

awfuly Please construe it."
"I can't and nobody can; it's sense and

nonsense too. But look here : anything
predicated of a whole classr-yo- u under
stand "

" 0 yes : a class of cirls like we had at
Brighton."

Ay, that will do. Now follow me i

ander Which class something ehe is con
tained ( am that something) may be pred-
ated of that which is so contained.

Therefore, according to Whan lv, MM
have just called me cunning and base.

O, Mr. Jobson, I didn't!"
" And your father, and Mr. Boldero, and

the rest of mankind, including the last
new w onder in verse, and the Poet Lau
reate. I'm not joking."

On this, all the lathes cried out shame ;

and Miss Brownjohn, who was rather ShS
pid when she chose to be BO, sulked.

"Wi now," r.aid the Curate, "you
don't mean what you and von don't

rv what you mean; and I'm sure thai
- I o-t-

te re very jolly things, If
r .y taWfcn ''

H J

VOLUME XVI.

Bill all the girls xoit d them liorcs, and,
M it happened, not one of them was going
t any pan y whatever. Mr. lioldero ha
taken hia little wife to an old Mend for
maty years; old friend very hastily and
improperly died Jost Christmas; he
had nowhere to go to. Mr. Brownjohn
had fur yean invited tin- - two partners,
Crabb and Catchitt, to Iiis house, hut they
had qoarrelled, and both had refused. Misi
Parkyna had Baved herself np for Lady
Jtllup's gathi ring; but Lady Jollup had a
gathering, in the ahapeof a carbonck that
coaid not be worn in a brooeh, on the back
of bei ti.;!.! ear, and was a tigure. And
so all the little party were without an asy-
lum for (."hrLtuias, and moal of them felt
very miserable about the fact, although
they all said tint it was jolly.

" You shall all eoine to Mjf party ladies,
I invite you all."

( , how nice cried Miss Parkyns,
with a gusli of sentiment .he im senti-
mental. M Where is it to be:M

" in the school-roo- ; it'-- i finished now
beautiiully all ramiah, ojh.u timber roof,
eighty feet by thirty ; gel in the forma for
rout sx at., tM the deks that can be put at
tuy uu.le for cai l- s, and we thai be
u right as a trivet."

The words of the Rer. Hubert Jobsu.
13.A., the Parnetual ( urate of this dis-
trict church, Which he had created out of
a bad neighborhood and the Et clesia-lic- al

Commissioners, were prophetically true.
Everything went right as that domestic im- -

pkmem spoken of by most people as the
rerr symbol of rectitude.

i'o the p urty there came not only Miss j

a most beautiful girl she was,
blooming with health and good na.ure
hut Benjamin Brownjohn, of Princess-gat- e,

Lsq., one of the rienest men out. lira,
Benjamin Brownjohn was there, too; for
the worth' couple would have done any-
thing to please their daughter Katie. Atid
wonderful to relate, there, too surely by
tin accident or a trick, of which Septimus
Byrnes, .C, wai grievously suspected
there was found, 'scowling etch at the
other, Coney Crabb and Darter Catchitt,
both esouires when out of business, one
residing at ilavcrstoch and the other at
Tulse hill, which each persisted in calüng
tk hiU,aj if it bekmied lolelTand exclu--;

siei 10 mt, t. K a.e.uit li i'.l le. n to tin-- .

vnldparti k the Btricrunders, landing
i

ftLSSSy1? d own to Bnghton to
making there to escape

the eternal Christmas hildrcn.
' There seems to be more children about

at Christmaa than at any other period of i

tue year, sara l ranbj and did lie not see
enough tht n '

Septimus Bymea, a very studious mnn,
j

Who had written about Kornau law, an 1

Wis supposed to be editing Justinian's In-ttitu-

(or the direct purpose of showing
that they were baaed entirely on the law of
Moses, vasone of tho-- o men who, when
the;, ca se working at their eternal mental
"grind, " become transformed, as it were, to
boya. He waa quite as young, mentally.
as his daughter Maggie Symes she and
her two friends, Mr. and M rs. Boldero
two merry, bbji k-ey- red cheeked people,
who looked rather more like brother and
sister than husband and wife, .and who ad- -

mired all the pretty children and pitied all
the sic kly oni s were afl full of real enjoy- -

j

aaent as they could le. As for Mr. job-- !

son, he Was i his his own right, as host
and an clergyman, taw chief of the party.
Everybody expected him to be so, and be-

ing en In- - ovn - round, he did not disap-
point them. Katie Brownjoha looked at

t

him wiiii a real a Imiratioii hei sh-- : saw
thai he made no difference between rich
and poor, and ordered about her august
(ather and the ohjectionaole Crabb and
Catchitt as if they had beaai footBW n.

The party began at five. The rich rueats
welcomed by Jobson in his high-bre- d

way for he was unmistakably a gentle- -

man were delighted with Ids pretty new
school room, decorated with mottoes, holly
with red berries, and bright laurel leaves.
There were many religious mottoes, but
not one that was not appropriate, manly
and beautiful. In the centre of the end
wall, over the centre table and three long
tables stretched down the room, there
shone the words, M Peace on earth ," at the
sides wer, Be of good cheer,1 "Try to
be good;1 and in aconspicuous place there
blazed, In red and green letters, Mr. Job- -

son's own motto, " Don't wonnn roun-BLF.-n

Half the evil among his poor peo-
ple, he sahla arose, according to the ladies
of the humble famines he visited, from
" worriting" themselves. And tins vigor-
ous man addressed himself only to one
thing and threw old troubles offhia ntind
a- - a dock throws water from her back.

" 'Bon my word, Mr. Jobson, your room
looks admirably set-ou- t ; I anticipate much
pleasure, I'm -- haw,"' said .Mr. Brownjohn
in patronizing accents,

"And much hard work before it is over,"
said the Curate, squaring his shoulders,
and pointing to a motto, "Work while it

;

is day;" underneath which wa another,
and acomment, "Nothing like hard work."

1 on my won't." suid the merchant to
. , , ,v : l.. ..i-- i lniin-e- n, uiun I kdow tiure tiau Oeen so

much good s use among the clergy.- - there
w nothing like hard work."'

M Please, ladies and gentlemen, will you
draw up in a line behind me? Mr. Byrnes,
you are a s rgeatit in the Inns of Court,
ju.--t pat them in order."'

rwmcs brought himself up stiff, saluted
the Captain, and drilled his little troop, j

placing t rabb and Catchitt as pivot-me- n

at eat li end of the line. Then Job-o- n

struck a bell, and the large door was open-- j

ed., and in inarched about sixty children
-ii .... . . '

oi minxes, singing, "UnwaiU, I hn-tia- n
So ldiers," ho prettily and sweetly and so
softly, till their paiWAts and friends at
laaal sixty more came in; and then,
u lnM Hum- - I, i,! lu..... l... 1...: ." " j mu vi ii icu iiv i iKii moiiMor.s
op and down the room, and placed in due
ortier, tne wnoie hundred and tw my
voices and the twenty or thirty ginajtS took
np the ( horns, and tmhibed the hyasn in
One stj , i; t Satchitt, who sang hasa, throw-
ing the whole power of his lungs Into th
song; and Crabb, who had a fine falsetto,
which he cultivated at the Tulae-hi- ll Bol-t- a

Union, crenting quite a sensation.
Then Jobson, in the silence which en-

sued, took a pin out of the band of his
cat sock, and said, " Children and brethren.
I want to hear a pin drop." And he did
hear it drop : and so did Crabb, ami Cat
chill, and ttymea, QC, Who WWI looking
down his line like I drill sergeant, won
derfuliy amused with the scene.

Alter the s.ileuce, .Job on wished till his
guests a merry Christmas, and explained
how ii waa but tni.s eras a pious fitihm
ISSSl the bkhaa and gentlemen present had
provided the feast, aud how they did so in
name of the holy Founder of a greater
feast, and thai he wanted to show how or-
derly "we" (he never once said "they,"
making himself entirely one of theui)
could ie; and then he knelt revereutly
down, and all toilovw d bis example. Ser- -

geant bvuies' troop going down like one
man; and then the good Cutate offered up
a prayer, so true, so full of feeling, and so
beautiful, that more than one eye and
Katie Urownjohn's two eyes in particular

tilled with tears. Then, after a deep
" Amen" to the Lord's Prayer, which all
joined in, even Crabb. who was anpposed
to be a Positive Philoaonher, and who
took in the b '.ntnia'Jhi K.,,.,r mul hud
subscribed to the Woman's Postmortem
and Surgical .Society, also to the move
ment for granting equality to the sexes

women butchers. Alter the prayer,
Jobson symbolically took off hia coal anil
said, " Ia:1 us begin. Symes, my good
friend."

Mr," nki the serge sat, aalutin
"Take your two nio.t i t!ii ,t aldatOthS

end of Una table-.- "

" Yen, tor," twid Bymea. And in a
" jitly " Crabb and Catchitt were marched
on, and placed aa carve.rt at the tables.
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"Mr. Holter," cried the Curate,-- and a
a white-beade- d old gentleman, a deeply-penite-nt

but once fraudulent bankrupt,
came forward ; " please take the end of the
centre bible. Mr. Byrnes, yon will be my
aide de t amp. Mr. Brownjohn and Mr.
Boldero, you are id present the head-waiter- s

; re shall not dine till seven. And,
ladies, you will attend to the children, and
make yourselves generally useful."

Away went Mrs. Brownjohn, Patty
Parky ns, Maggie Symes, brimming over
with happiness at being useful, and tuck-
ing and turning up their tine drcatCI so Bfl

to wait with more ease. At it went Crabb
and Catchitt. each furnished with huge
napkins to cover their best black, and in
inarched a file of Cook-sho-p men with
roast and boiled fowl and tlesh, and vege-
tables in abundance. Crabb, who had a
knife as .sharp as a razor, carved like the
proiessional suid pasty-face- d gentlemen
who, by living in the neighborhood of
boiled pork and peas-puddin- grow like
l hem. Mr. ami Mrs. Boldero were ab-

sorbed in looking after the little children,
Byrnes was ubiquitous, and all wen so
anxious to please and to serve, that after a
most desperate engagement, in which
Brownjohn came Op out of breath with
delight and wonderment, and said, " By
Jove, Mr. Jobson. never saw people eat
so much in my life !"

"Ah, sir," said the Curate, "remember
this is their one least; many have not
eaten their till for weeks, and some have
fasted for a day or so previously."

" You're a good man, Mr. Jobson," said
Brownjohn; "put me down for ten pound
towards ezpenai s."

" t?ir!" cried the Curate with delight.
"I beg pardon for offering so little;

make it twenty-five- , if you please. Hallo!
why, what's that! Can I believe my
eye's. ? Why, they have not spoken for six
months !"

Yes, it was actually the ease; there were
Crabb and Catchitt .shaking hands. The
occasion was this : Crabb, after winning a
Victoria Cross symbolically at carving the
b el, bad felt his occupation gone with the I

paddings and Christmas-pies- , and had
tk his post no longer usefully to '

be held anil had constituted him-eit'- as
!

waiter, still unuer the watchful eve of
Symes, O.C.. who, having bet Itis daughter
Maguie that a certain Bob Swallow would
4,lt"Jlori. podding than Ben Bolt, waa
careful to eccnue Swal'ow for the sake
Qf ,vinnimr the bet ((five kisses against one
pair of Jouvin's best N'o. t). As Catchitt
had also constituted himself waiter, and,
sciadns a plate of pies, moved hastily to
the left, where he espied a temporary lull
in the battle, while Crabb, with a huge
pudding, moved eagerly to the right, the

nsequence was, that Catchitt sent one
or two inince-pie- s over Crabb's bead,
being the t.dlcr mnn, and Crabb de-- :

posited the pudding in Catchitt's manly
bosom.

" Beg pardon, I'm sure," said Mr.
Catchitt, who was a gentleman, and quite
ready to take the fault on himself.

- what's that yon said:-- " cried Crabb.
"I said that I begged your pardon,

and 1 do," said Catchitt somewhat
stiilly.

''And I giant it, my bey, a thousand
times over; gire me your hand," and
Crabb, who had only watted for the op-

portunity, ;md wa.s longing for the com- -

nieneeuient to be made by a partner who
w as his junior, caught hold of the hand
that wu.j about to pick up a pie, and shook
ii with fervor.

"Thanks, Crabb my boy," said Ins
partner, quite delighted; "and now I'll
thank you for those pies. Hurt my shirt- -

front? no,-- damaged the napkin, that's
all. I say, isn't it jolly f i

M Wonderful, Is it not ? I say, got any-
thing to drink Sharp work that carving.
Von .m l I had all the work. Catchitt.'1

u Here you are, Waiter's in the
room," said little Boldero, who, with his '

wife, had taken charge of the canteen.
Brownjohn was on the spot, by: marvel of I

course, and clinking their glasses like
stage conspirators, the three partners
poured down their throats what seemed
to be nectar. I

After that the fun grew boisterous. I

Punch for the seniors, lemonade for the
children, tea tor the ladies, made their ap-
pearance, and the gtaVaanf carvers and
weitem walked among their guests.

It was nnite pretty to see how that rich
heiress Katie Browwjohn took to the
poorest and most helpless children, and
how sh" who had, by her father's orders,
just refused the son of a duke it is but
fair to say that the duke was a very bad
duke, and that the son, a younger son.
took after his dt'.v-grac- e was entering into
earnest conversation with a poor book-
binder, and exchanging "experience1
with a pretty little laundress. The two
young women one so rich, the other so
poor had each a child on her knee, and
Katie was listening to a most eloquent

of Mr. Jobson s goodnesa. As
the laundress spoke, not without a tear or
two, Of the Curates simple bravery and
unostentatious goodness, Katie Brown
John's heart whispered, "That's the man
fbf me."

And so, as the young lady governed her
talle r and mother in all sensible thing-- ,

there waa something to be hoped for in
the far distance, let us say. But some-
times the most distant things are made
nearer by chance, just aa lightning brings
a di.st.mt landscape forward ; and so it hap
pened that, as the Curate was bending
over one little crippled child, with his
Tokx softened and his eyes and face made
beautiful by love, Katie bent down too,
and said .

" O, Mr. Jobeon, what a happy day you
have given us V"

" A happy day !" said the parson ; " why,
it is not ended yet; there's mjf dinner to
come yet for the big folk in the large room
in the mission house-.- "

"Well, that is jolly!" replied Katie,
who, like a strong, healthy youog woman,
had a good appetite and began to feel
hungry. " But it will not be better than
this.-- here all Ihe people are so happy and
0 got d ; all thw poor are good, I thi.Ik."

' In bearing what most of us would
never bear," said the Curate solemnly,
" they are indeed. But" and, as a wrang-
ler, Jobson was bound int to allow every
generalization what says the Laureate?
and he's a renins, you know :

" Tuake inoi word fur it, iauiinj; the poor tu a
iomi is Lad." 1

You see he's wrong, and you're w rongt
i t oeralizatioD is always wrong."

The little child had bold of his stronger
fuig r mid looked up into bi kindly face,
'l ue cleric stood in his black canaoch
utting tightly across his broad manly best,
girt with hia surcingle, and looking as if
he could knock dow n Befand the Dragon
too, with his strong band, lie was a mode!
of beatta and strength aadgoodneaa, three

which all like; he wastiiimrs women
Sr . . . . ,

gentle as the sollt Ii wind, and as strong as
a storm when li- - liked; and ixatie, seeing
in him the embodiment oi power and wiM
goodness, let her eyes sparkle w ith love SS

they met his. Tkis completely floored the
Curate, thus to bo attacked on his ow n
stronghold

" Hallo !" he thought to himself, for he
could read a look and his eyes fell

( omeraliAtion," lie murmured j then j

Heftrimr 111 throat, llf Continued, 1(111

know that rule in logic I quoted the other
day, Miss llrownjohn? lUrbnra aa
rent "

f.r...:,. .l:.l mmtmmm l.i.v irk liniuli
" That seems to be a pet quotation of I

youra, Mr. Jobson.
"It is; it is so ganerally useful ; it m a

favorite, said the pior nun, rathei eon
fused.

" icmH ;r.m Jiath'tra " mid Katie,
Ceti hing the Cuiat-'- s eyes ngain.

His flamed out with a audden love ; hera
fU bfora thsra

m

" Do you mean that. Miss BTOWnJohn t "
said the" Parson, as if he had neccl to ask
that.

Katie's answer was peculiar. The bash-
ful modest eves became triumphant, the
blush of maidenly reserre blazed up into
the color of triumph; never had she
looked so beautiful, BS she held her soft
while hand out to another strong brown
hand which seemed by instinct to be seek-
ing for it. The little watchful crippled
boy as he looked up at this, which was
but a momentary effusion, a moment which
gave the color to a life, laughed at the
happiness he saw on both faces, and ad-

mired the tine well-grow- ti forms he saw
before him, though he knew that he
would never be so straight, so tall, so
beautiful.

"Hallo! " cried the Parson, coming to
his senses ; " why, it's ten minutes to seven,
and we do .all things by clockwork here.
Here. Mr. Prosser; step out, sir."

" Ay, ay, sir! " cried Prosser, a little m m
with a hunchback, who had been to sea,
poor fellow ! till his back developed teo
terribly. M Av. ay, sir! "

u Pipe all hands, Mr. Prosper!"
Prosser stepped up on a form and blew

a boa'swain's whistle, and the clatter,
noise, fun, and gossip ceased in a moment.

" Will you have the pin drop, sir?" asked
Prosser.

No, thank you. not now. Ladies and
gentlemen," said the Parson, "the carvers
and waiters are going to dinner; I Raw
yon under the headship, therefore, of
Mes.-ieur-s Bolton ami Prosser, and hope in
due time to return and spend the evening.

Mrs. Brownjohn, may I have the honor?
Byrnes, my dear boy, take Mrs. Boldero.
Gentlemen, each a lady; and now allow

me to lead the way."
And acapita dinner capital champagne,

an excellent turbot, fowls, turkey, and beef
-- and waiters who were masters of their
art, had the Curate provided, and never
was a company more hungry and more
pleased. Crabb and Catchitt vied with
each other in fun and jollity, Symes tnadi.
puna oy tne im ihm, ana tne nomeros
laughed, so that Maggie Byrnes was otuite
frightened at them. After dinner all the
cuests. bv a unanimous vote, constituted
Brownjohn as the chairman, deputing him
to thank .Mr. Jobson in their united names.
Then Jobson, sly dog! arose and told Iiis '

friends simply now he managed matters.
and how generous Mr. Brownjohn had!
more than repaid him for all the coat he
had been nut to. and how the surplus i

-
shonld lo spent in making people happy.
lie even told the handsome sum given,
whereon Crabb and Catchitt, not to be be-

lli ml the senior, made up the sum t fifty.
Need ail t L is be told? need it be s.'dd that
Katie, coming behind her father, s:iil to
him, with a kiss M Father, want to give
him something.'

tjuiie rmiu, my uanng ; it aomi do
thrown away, Ym sure

lint, nuber, I have LTivcn it ; you won t

be cross, will you ? "
"Well, you won't ruin mo, pu- -

hope !
" O no, papa ! " Then something aboat

givmgaway a heart was whispered, and
papa, somehow or other, was quite a Joy-o-f

is s the Katie be kissed.
.Need it be said that the finish look

place in the school-roo- m ? The little
children had all cleared oil', as Mr. Prosser
aiil"; the tables were moved, and the decks
leaned, and. in a miraculous way, a fiddle

or tV. a harp, and : fife were seated or at
lea.st tjieir players were, in a corner. Ar
Mr. Proseer'a signal off went the mu tic
aud off went t lie dancers Brownjohn i

tlanced with his wife, the Pareon t ok 1

Katie. MC Crabb secured the little Maggi
Symes, thei Queen's Counsel footed it with
the bookbuWer, and Catchitt was admirably

led with Hf. laundress u I partner.
Dance! Hay did dance!
mO, byjtngo, my dear Mr. Jobson, if

this is your uhrisimas party," cried Crabb,
who looked as our Frein h friends havs it.
a rtxrat! ant 'ttd'intr, M book me for the
next. If this is CO operation, I'm a co-
operative. Aiir'tyou, Catchitt?"

" Yes, it is cooperation of a sort," said
Jobson, wiping hds brow. "It is bo very
easy to be happy, if we try to help each
other."

" IbF," said Käthe, as 9be looked into the
clear eves of her ideal, "after all we must
Ion each other trt." Betgravia (Loloi)
An aajad

MISCELLANEOUS ITEMS.

A Quack Dnm Ronat duck.
Not a Toon Gift A gift to the poor.
A Roajuho Tuaoe Keeping a menag-

erie.
A man in Dubuque has a pocket-too- k

seventy-fiv- e ye rs i.id.
London bad 183751 paupers on the 4th

of November.
What is that which must play before it

can work' A fire-engin- e.

The wealthiest man iu Baltimore is
worth only seven million dollars.

What is that which ties two persons,
but only touches one? A wedding ring.

A Contradiction. The best way to
patch up a quarrel is to split the differ
ence.

An Albany undertaker snorts a at.700
hearse. The people w ho ride in it are not L

i
priHHi.

Rev. Wm. H. Patton's Adtk f.. "To
(ach fellow man we say: Co thou and do
likewise. M Insure in the Washington.

"l't LTnniMOj dog" is the Colorado
Dame for the severest tax upon the gener-
ous confidence of an onsuspecting public,
sausage.

A si.cnr.T society of young women ex-

ists in Memphis. Each member is home'
not to marry a man who cannot give her
a dial lond ring.

TBI Mutual Life of Chicago does a
safe and reliable business, and receives its
premiums in cash and promptly pays its
lo -- .sin cash.

A sm akt lad, hearing hh mother re-

mark that she was fond of music, ex-

claimed, "Thea why don't you get me a
drum?"

Tan historical society of Brooklyn, N
Y., have in their cabinet a glass bottle, tin
first one manufactured at a glass factory ir
that plaee, in 17." 1.

A Boeroa street car conductor linmec
Bent picked up a $800 diamond pin in hit
ear. found, the owner, and restored it, rc
ceiving then for a $") greenback.

An Alderman, visiting a church-van- l

with a friend, pointing to a quiet, shad
nook. Said : "This is the spot where I in
tend being laid, f tm tpamdF

Atmospiif.imoai, knowledge, says tin
Danbury, Mass., Weiss, is not thorough!;
distributed to our schools. A hoy, belnj
aaked, " What to mist?" vaguely respond
cd, " An umbrella."

( N k of A. T. Stewart's clerks, who w
arrested for stealing an eight dollar shaw,
confessed that he had stolen twenty-seve- a

shawls in as many days.

AKTEnalapse of twenty years, a rinj
l"y a "young lady while bathing oi

SSlfg!; Nantucket, was recently
y.u,mI and returned to her. So a

paper states.
A Tot no gentleman with an inquirirar

turn of mind wished to be enlightened ni
the following: f brooks arc, as the poes
call them, the most joyous things in m-tur-

what are they always munnurirg
about ?

" Yot it cottous,"' said Flavia, "ire
cheating vile trash! Beel the colors w
gone, though you, stud they would wash '

" Yes, madam." Ihe shopkeeper answered
"no doubt I said they would waah, but I
meant they'd ir.mh, ?.'"

I Tn sbnplf ar.d rmprchcnMvo epitaph

Democrat
on " Helen Blake," in Grayfrier's churcfr-yard- ,

Edinburgh, runs thus:
" She was

Um words arc waattag
To fay what !

Think what u wife ftbould be
And she was that V

A Sai.em ( Mass.) man sold a piece of
land long since to the Elastern Railroad
for a free pass for life over the road and all
its branches for himself and brother and
their wivea, and the investment proved a
mo-- t profitable one to him.

An ignorant man named Rogers, who
died at Cincinnati recently, and who, not
being able to write his name? made his
mark, leaves a will bequeathing to his
wife and five children $250,000, of which
$150,000 is in steamboat and dry dock
shares, and $100,000 in real estate.

No mode of payment can be fair which
overlooks the previous training of the
workman. Sir Joshua Reynolds was once
SSked by a person for whom he had paint-
ed a small picture, how he could charge so
much for a work which only employed him
tor five daya ? "Fiue days!" replied 8ir
Joanna, 'why, I have expended the work of
;hirl3r-fiv- e years upon it."

A Mistaken Young Man. "I hope
you will be able to support me," said u
young lady while, walking out one evening
with ker intended, during a sornewhat slip-
pery state of the sidewalks. "Why, yes, "
Baid the somewhat hesitating swain, "with
a little assistance from your father." There
was some confusion, and a profound si-

lence.'1
They say in San Francisco that if all

the briefs, pleadings, summonses, and
other law papers which have jrro-w- out of
the McGarranan case were bound together,
they would make five hundred law vol-
umes; also, that all the fees and COSÜj

would amount to at lea.--t $'2,300,010.
More than two dozen lawyers have b'jen
retained in it rirst and last.

A man living in Freetown, Bury, Eng-
land, "after due announceatent," put up
his wife for sale the other night, the two
having become mutually tired of each
other. There were three Viids 4s., 6a. and
8s. and for the last generalis offer the wo-
man was "knocked down." to a neighbor
for whom she had ptviously shown a
liking. The "lot" was borne away with a
rope around its neck.

They have a horse of uncommon men-
tal powers in Brunswick, Me. He pot
into the habit of leaving his lonely stable
for the tree fields at will, and his owngr
Stuck a nail over the hasp fastening one
night. In the morning, however, the
hnrss was in the garden as usual. He had
drawn the nail with his teeth, unhasped
and opened the door: find still more, he
bad taken the garden gate from it? hinges
mnd droppä it lmt actually set it "no

j beside tne fence.
IH bnglnnd a season ticket-hold- er on a i wonderful thing happened is worth know-railroa- d,

found the advertised train not j ing. Blu --eyed was Rob, and fair haired,
going to atart, in oonseouence of the fire-- and pug-nose-d, just the sweetest trifle,
man having neglected to keep up steam, his mamma said; but that small nos
and ordered a specie t niin at a cost off a story oi its own to tell : "I know I'm
about forty pounds, which he paid, and j only ä mite of a nose on a mite of a boy,
then brought an scoon for the recovery but I won't be snnbbed by any of von
of the money and ten pounds additional ' long sharp fellows."' If ever nö.- - me. nit
for his own loss of two hours' time. The I to do its whole dutv through thick and
Judge expressed himself "astonished
that tte company bad nssiated such a I

claim, and the jury gave the plaiutitf n

verdict for all he asked.
The village of St. Remy, nenr Mets, wm

destroyed during one of tne many bloody j

battles that took place in the vicinity of i

i I fortreaa. An old woman, a native of
the place, was found on the ruins of one
of the bouses, sobbing frantically, ;uid
vowing by all that was holy to her that
she would not leave the place. She was
gray haired, and 7:5 years of age, and so
some of the Prussian soldiers took pity

rasa .. s . . lon her. I hey rebuilt the nine collage,
thatched it with straw, gave ht-- r some sol-

diers' cloaks for a bedding, and provided
' her with other necessaries as much as was

in their power. Every day she gets rations
taken to her regularly by the enemies of
her country. Such little traits of humani-
ty give a refreshing variety to the manv in- -

cidents of cruelty' that are practiced on
both sides.

Dead Letter office. The dead let-
ter office is one of the most curiously in-

teresting branches of the government, and
the cause of it, or the necessity tor such
institution, la a mystery. It ii impossible
almost to conceive of the carelessness, stu-pidit-

and ignorance by which more than
68,000 letters were intrusted to the DOSt-offl- ce

in a simrie year, for w hich no desig-
nation could be found, in consequence of
i'naceuracies, imperfections, and fatal omis-

sions in direction upward of 3,000 having
no address whatever. And the mystery is
the more remarkable when it is considered
that these letters contained money to the
amount of at least $100,000, in small sums
generally, and checks, drafts etc., to the
amount of $3.000,000 more. This proper-
ty was of course returned, or most of it,
upon Information obtained by opening and
examining the letters at the dead letter
office.

A upon story is told about an old hunt-
er who used to trap about lloosehead
Lake, by the name Of Fllis. His reputa-
tion hunter extended faras a great bear
and wide. Sevelnl years ago, w hen bear
skins were verv fashionable for Bleich
robes, sportsmen about the lake in the fall
would engage one of Ellia ; and, as the old
man was poor, would pay tor it in advance.
He had bargained for one in this way one
year, and w hen the first snow came, started
off with Ids gun and soon came upon
Bruin's track. He ran all day without
overtaking him, but camped upon his
track that night, and early the next morn-
ing took up the scent and followed him nil
thai day, with no better success than upon
the previous day. The third day tound his
aged limbs quite stiff and sore; however,
he made another atart and ran till well
nigh exhausted, when be came In sight, of
Bruin, w ho had topped for a few mo-

ments' refreshment, but upon sei ing his
pursuer started off again at full speed. The
old man took aim and fired; but Bruin
didn't stop. Feeling too far gone to run
another step, he shouts with all the energy
of despair: "You may run, but thrrr ain't
a hair on ye that SslsnjS " ye, for 7V sold
your hide and get my pay for it."

Only a Shadow.

A stout is told of a well known gentle-
man w ho sometimes Imbibes too freely of
the ardent going home late at night re-

cently, and mistaking his shadow outlined
on the front door for a man. he jtaosed a
little In surprise, and then lifting his Wat

very gracefully, bade him good evening.
"A very pleasant evening,'' said the gen-

tleman.
No reply.
"This is my house, I believe," waving

his hand.
The hand of the shadow went through

the same graceful curve.
"I should like to get iu, sir, if you'll

stand aside:" but the shallow made no
movement to let him pass.

The gentleman was evidently surprised.
I If repeated Ids desire to paSBin, but the
shadow remained still.

His wife, hearing her husband's voice,
looked through the window blind, and
seeing no one but himself asked why he
didn't come in.

"So I would, my dear, but this gentle-MmM"po'mtin- g

to the shadow "insists
on blocking np the door."

His wife quietly opened the door, re
marking, "that was your shadow."

"indeed," said the puazled citizen, "well
now. I thought he was i mighty One look
Ing f How to be so impolite, and went m.

whenever he shows s disposition to re-

main out late at nurht, his win has only to
remind him of the shadow on too 0'vt

ep to in9ur apecdy Ktvn

22, 1870.

YOUTHS' DEPART!! - T
I JACK Ys SOCK AND JENNIES

I STOCKING.

KT lir.I.EN sTANNAim.
Twa Christ map eve and from a chair

Nrar wliich sat mamma oOljr rocking;
Baspeudsd knag, pair.

Dear Jacky's sock and fauna's etockiug.

Th" wee tuna' sock, home made sad t'ray
Was suited to the Sturdy boot,

Which kept the winter's stonafl at hay,
And safely housed the dimpled foot'.

The lasie's stocking, fine and new,
Came o'er the wave- - Crom sonsy France;

Around the stripes of varied hue
A prisonad ramhow seemed to dance.

The mother pazes at the twain.faa hc still sits there sofilv rocking -
A mict of tears, like Rammer rain.

Hides Jacky's sock and .JenninV stocking.

"Oh, Father dear!" she atftly prays.
"My darling children's feet e're iiide.

Oh! lead them tbTOBgb the paaut ways,
And keeep them t n r near Thy side."

Another prayer, Mfcrwl quite.
Was wafted from the little lod.

Where, side by fide, that stlf ismfl night,
W iUi foldrd band and upraUvd head.

The children aked their Dearest Friend.
(While "uath their room mamma was reck- -

''Dear Jesus: pVase Krips Kringle tend,
To fill up both our sock and ockiIli;.',

A it in answer to their prayer.
"Alamma has ceased her steady rocking.

Ajd lol what carious changes ure
lb Jacky's sock and Jennie's stocking.

Tr.-- top to tae they're both swelled out
With queer shaped bunch,'-- , odd andftaaajr,

They surely cannot hold the otit
It muat be bou-bon- s sweel as honey.

The tiny sock, go short and small.
Is queerly pieced out from th tos,

Below which swings a rubber ball,
Akd top that's warranted to i,o.

Above the ler a whip sticks out
A woolly doir looks calmly down,

PsnJSCfniltt what it's all about.
And whether he should bark or frown.

From out the stocking' - top peep
That iovons benmitn.' little fuse

A lovely doll! whose rin-ie;- s

Far downward, with unconscious race.

She'? fecced around with little toys,
Thst irlance out here and there

Gay tokens of the Christmas Joys
Which ,'ood old Santa Claas doth bear.

The mother !if.i aL'ain to thiuk- -
Once more the chair is gently rockiuf

Tiie do: and dolly seen to wink
Cross Jacky's sock and Jciinu-'- s Ptrrkin.

Bright 8Uk .

m
A M(JIIT WITH SANTA CLAUS.

Xot vrr- - long ago, and not very far
from line, lived a little boy named obby
Morgan. Now I must tell at once how
Robby looked, else how will von know
him if you meet him in the street ? And
I assure yni that the bnv to whom such

ihm, that little turn-u- p of Robs did.
There you have my hero's face, and as
faces arc but pictures of hearts, until peo-
ple grow np said teach their eyes and lips
to teil wrong stories, you may know
about what kind of a boy Rob w:'. Thm
was a world of mtocblof and pluck, of
goodness and naughtiness, jumbled togeth
er in that little heart; but after all there
was more lrc than any thing else, love for
mamma and papa, Lnclc George and
Santa Claus! Ah! now we have come to
the story indeed ! Yon know yon often
nibble away at the crust of a piece of cake,
thinking "It isn't so very good after all,"
until all at once you bite into a raisin; so
we have Dibbled oil the crust of my story,
and here we are among the raisins! Santa
Claus, childhood's blessed saint, to begin
With!

Well, the day before Christmas, liob
thought it would be a line thing to run
down .Main Street and see what was going
on so after dinner mamma nut on his fur
cum ami bright scarf, and tilled his DocketsJ - . ' .
with crackers and cookie-s- , telling bun to
be very polite to Santa Claus if he should
happen to meet him.

Off he trotted, merry as a cricket, now s
skip, now a slide, longing to turn a somer-
set in the snow, yet fearing that the Re-

cording Angel, who keeps s sharp lookout
on little boys at Christmas tune, might pop
out from a tree-bo- x tfnd convict him on
the spot. At every corner he held his
breath, half expecting to run Into Santa
himself; but nothing of the sort happened,
and he soon, found himself before the gay '

windows of a toy-shop- . j

There he saw a spring hobby horse, as !

'

large as a Shetland pony, all saddled and
bridled, too lacking nothing, in fact, but
a rider. Hob pressed his nose against the
glass, and tried to imagine the feelings of
I boy in that saddle. He might have stood
there all day trying to conceive that büss,
had not a ragged little fellow pulled bi
coat, piping out, " Wouldn't you jiat like
that pop-gu- n, mebbe !"

u Catch me looking at pop guns," mid
R.b, shortly, feeling that their very men-
tion

j

was an insult to the hobby-hors- e ; but
w hen he saw how tattered the boy's jacket
waa, he said more softly, " P raps you'd
like a cook

" Trv me wunat,1 said the shrill little
voice.

There was a queer lump In EtoVfl throat
as he emptied one pocket of its cakes ;md
thrust them into the dirty, eager hands.
Then he man-be- down the street Withoul
so much as glancing at that glorious steed
ngain.

Brighter and brighter grew the window s,
more and more full of toys, till at last our
boy stood, with open eyes and mouth, be
fore a great store lighted from top to bot-

tom, for it was growing dark. Kob came
near taking off his cap and aytng, " Hon
do you do, sir f

To whom '' you ask j w hy, to an Image
of Santa Clans, the sire of life, holding a
Christmas-tre- e filled with wonderful fruit
It wuld have puztJed a painter to find
colors as bright as Rob's eyes and cheeks
Were then. Soon a happy thought struck'
him: "Surely this must be Santa Chris'
OWn store, where be come-- , to till his has
ket with toys! What if 1 were- to hide;
there and wait for hiin'r" As I said, he
was a brave little chap, so he walked

i

straight into the store with the stream of
big people. Everybody was buay ; mam
mas were looking at playthings, papas
were pulling out their purses, clerks were
tying up parcels, and errand boys were
scampering to and fro is if they had lost
their wits, and were bent OD finding them.
No one had time to look at our mite of a
Rob. He tried in vain to find quiet cor-

ner, till he caught sight of some winding
stairs that led up to the nevt story. He I

crept up, scarcely daring to breathe till he I

reached the top.
What a fairy-land- ! Toys everywhere!

Oceans of toys! Nothing but toys! CK-- j

cepting one happy little boy! This was
the w holesale department

Rob Came nearer losing his wits than
ever in his life before; and indeed I think
such a playroom excuse enough. Think j

of fifty great rocking-horse- s in a pile; of
whole flocks of woolly sheep and curly
dogs, with the real bark in them; stacks
of drums; regiments of loldJers armed to
the teeth ; companies of firemen draw ing
their hose carts ; no end of wheelbarrow
and velocipedes!

Rob screwed his knuckles into his eyes,
as a gentle hint that thev had aot better
play him any tricks, and then stared with
might and main.

The-- room was lighted just brightly
enough to show its treasures, yet the ftr
earners ere so chm as tn give quits a my- -

NUMBEB Id.

" c-'u- s air to the baby --jumpers and grctt
dolla, lying so stiff and still in rows upon
the sin Ivos. But w hat were those things
Krom the room staring aj him ao fixedly!

Othing but masks, of course;
J played with one manv

:l "foe at home. but that
wa i qroite difierent from facing such a h t
of thi)8e grinning, frowning faces. Theirgn iares and acowls were meant for him.
knot was clear! All the big noses seemed
to be anufflngat him with great relish, a- -
giants always do before putting little boys
in to roast, thought Boh. The jaws of a
black bear especially had Just opened to
gobble him up. Attogether he was grow-
ing very uncomfortable when he thought
he heanl a footstep oa the -- tairs, and fear-
ing to be caught he hid behind a baby-wago- n.

No one came, however, and as ha
felt rather hungry, he took out the remain-
ing c ;k s and had a fine supper.

Why didn't Santa Claus come?
Rob was really getting sleepy. The bus-

tle below was only a faint murmur above,
and so soothing that he stretched out his
tired legs, sad, turning one of the woolly
sheep on its aide, pQkvwed his carry head
ttpo i it. It was so nice to lb- - there look- -

nig mi the ceiling hung with toys, the taint
hum of voices in his ears, and sleepily
thinking that, if he cared to, he might
jump up and mount the finest horse or fiat
the biggest drum in that great room. The
blue eyes gre w more and more henry, the
place took on a misty look, the sounds be-
came fainter. Hob w as fast asleep.

The evening wore on : papas and mam-
mas were on their way home loaded with
mysterious parcels. The clerks anderrand
boys, too, seized their caps and lett the
store in high glee only one man stayed to
guard it. He went up stairs to turn down
the lights, but in his hurry did not notice
the little boy so snugly stowed away be-
hind the carts.

Midnight! The InjIIs rang load and
clear, as if they had great news to tell the
world. What noise is that besides the
bells? And look, O look! who is that
ittrkUng up the room with a great banket
on his bat k I He has stolen his coat from
a polar bear, and hia cap, too, I declare 1

His boots are of red leather and reach to
his knees. Iiis co.-- r and cap are trimmt d
with wreaths of holly, bright with scarlet
berries.

Good sir, let us see your face, Why! it
is t lie best part of him. so round nnd so
ruddy, BUCh twinkling eyes and BOCh a
merry look about those dimples! But M e
his long a bite beard, can he be old f

O, very, very old! eighteen hundred and
seventy years! Is not that a long life, lit-
tle ones? But he has a young heart, this
dear old man, and a kind one. Can you
guess his name ! "Hurrah for Santa Claus :"
Bight ! the vt ry one.

He put his basket down near Robby, and
with his back turned to him shook the
snow from his fur coat. Ji'onic ofthe flakes
fell on Kob'fl face and rou-e- d him from his
sleep, opening hi- - eyes, he saw the white
figure, but did not stir or cry out He knew
lum in a twmoling, thoivj-i- i t. his si epy
eyes he looked more lik- - a nice ultimo
angel than anything else. Very quiet, he
lay, not daring to apeak a word lest the
vision should vaniah. Hut, bless his big
heart! he had no idea of vanjahing till his
night's work waa done. Be took a large
book Dram his pocket, opened to the rir?t
page, and looked at it verv closely.

Tommy Turner." urns wriUea at the
t';m "vi- - tb& J0 wa;

( . ........a little
ed out like a country. Part of the bind

was marked ,' - ,', part of it bi'J; some of
the people were called civilised and some
B&vage. Here and th ee were little Sags
to point out places where battles had been
fought during the year. like the Hags in
the atlas, you know. Some of them were
black, and some white,-- wherever good
filling had won the fight there was a
white one. Love and Bate had a dreadful
tnosel in Tommy's heart one day, but Love
won the held, and Santa Clans iu triumph
reared a w hite Hag on the very spot. In
another place a black one showed where
sei Bahnen and generosity fought over an
orange, but self that wicked old general
who kill and enslaves so manv good im- -

IT
pulses earned oil the orange.

.
He had

to inv roundly lor it now nowever. nr
Santa Claus shook bis head grimly when
his eye fell on it, then he seemed te be
counting.

"Tommy Turner," said he aloud, "i
white üaga, three black ; thai leaves only
three presents lor Tommy; but Ave must
see w hat can be done for "him."

So he bustled about among the toys, aud
soon had a ball, a horse, and a Noah's ark
tied up in a parcel, which he tossed iuto
the basket.

Name alter name was read off, some of
them belonging to hi little playmates,
and you may be sure Rob listened with his
heart in his mouth.

"Kobhy Morgan:'' said Santa Claus.
In his excitement that small boy nearly

upset the cart, but Santa was so busy with
his map that he did not notice it.

"One, tWO, three, four, live, six. seven"
Rob's breath came very short wkitml"
He ahnoet clapped his hands.
"One. two, three, bUkdot! Now I won-- j

der what that little chap would like
here's a drum, a DOX ot tools, a knife, and
a menagerie. If he hadn't run away from
school that day and then told a lie about
it, I'd give him a rocking horse"

Kob groaned in anguish of spirit.
" But bless him! he's a fine little fellow,

and perhaps he w ill do better next year
if I give him the hotna.1

That was too Ranch for our tioy. With
a u hurrah !M he jumped up ami turned
soanevaet right at Santa Claus'a feet.

"Stars and Btripea! cried he; "what's
thisv"

"Come along, I'll show you the one,"
was the only answer Kob gave, tugging at
the fur ooat'With all his might.

Santa Claus suffered Uaaself to be led
otl to the pile of horses. Von may be
lieve that Kob's sharp eyes soon picked
out the one with the longest tail and
thickest mane.

" Well, he heats all the boys ever I saw,
back to the year one! what shall I do
With the little spy?" soliloquized Santa
Clans.

14 O dear Santa clans'' cried Robby,
hmrurin.r the red booty " do just take me
'long with you ; I'll stick tight when you
slide down the chim'olcy."

"Yes, I guess you will stick tiht in
the chimney, little man."

" I nie; n to vour back," half sobbed
Rob.

Santa Clans can't bear to see little folks
in trouble, so he took the lay in Iiis
arms, ami aaked him where he wauled to

"To Tommy Turner's, and 0 yon
know that boy in the awful old jacket
that likes pop-gUna- ,1 was the breathless

Of course he knew him. for he knows
every hoy and girl in Christendom; so a
sp gun was added to the" medley of toy s.

Santa Clans then strapped Kob sind
tlie basket upon his back, and omni
through an open window to a ladder M
had place! there, down which he ran as
nimbly as a simirrel.

The reindeers lie fore- - the sledge were in
a hurry to be oil. and tinkled incii arm
lells right merrily. An instant more, and
they were snugly tucked up in the white
robes an instant more, and they were
flying like the wind OVWJ the snow.

Ah! Tommy's home. Saul i Clans
sprang out, placed the light ladder against
t he house, aud before Koll cotdd w ink a
good fair w ink thev were dh the roof
in iking for the ,4liimri.v . Win., , tli. ir itII Mllll I I I III I il
swallowed him, on- - he swallowed it. is
till a pönale to Robbv. He only had

time to wonder, on the way down, if j

dauehe.e felt taking their first
slide. ,

xommy lay sleeping in his little ld
PJid dreaming, doubtless, of a merry
Christmas, for his rosy mouth waa
puckered into something between a
whistle and a smile. Rob longed to give
him a friendly punch, but Santa Claus
shook his head; so they hlled his stocking
and hulled away, for empty little stock-
ings the world over were waiting f r that
frencrous hand.

On they sjkhI again, never stopping un-
til they came to a wretched little hovel
with only ) black pipe instead of a chim-
ney sticking through the roof.

llob thought, " Now I guess he'll lave
to give imp.--" but no. he softly pwahni the
door open and stepped in. Ön a niggs!
cot lay the urchin to w hom Hobby had
given the cookies. One of them, half-eate- n,

was still clutched in his hand.
Santa Clans gently opened the other little
fist and put the pop run in it.

" Give him my drum," w hispered Hob,
and Santa Clans without one word planed
it near the rumpled head.

How swiftly they rlew under the bright
stars ! Dow sweetly rang the balls I

When Santa Clans reined up at Hobby's
door he found his little comrade fnst
asleep; so he laid him tenderly iu hi- - crib,
and drew off a stocking which he filled
with the smaller toys ; the rocking 1 aim he
placed close to the crib, that K d might
mount him bathwna on Christmas morn
ing.

A kiss, and he wns gone.
P. S. Hob's mamma says it was all a

'In am, but he deel in s. Indignantly, that
" it's true as Fourth o' July !" and prefer
to take Lis word for it. Our Tu- - l Vt.

STOCKING SONO.

ox rni:iTVi etc'
Wm.roMr. ChrtsUnaa, hcH and tss'
Hen w" wait thf- - i n a row.
Come, pood Sint.i Claus ws bs
Fill hi UghUy; foot andl;.
Fill ns 'iriirkly ere von
Fill r.stitl we oK-rtlo-

That the ay: and leave mors
llaed in jdlt;?- - uou tLj floor.

Utti feet bat ran all dar
Twin h iu dreams of BMVry I 'lay:
I.ittle fet thai imaod at will.
Lie all iiuk, aud warm, and still.

Pee up! how we lightly swin:
IDar us', how we try to sksC-Wetcons-

Christa -. hmtA aad tos!
OWm aud fill u ere you jo!

ITre we fcancr till some osje ntmhly
Janps with treasure down t': cLiinnay-nV- 'i

ns Tlow he ll tick! us,
Faaay old st. Nicholas :

He rth aud üafNsf

What WH1 He DtsaSfl

Tin question is often a feed bv parent!
in regard to their kojs. and by the fKei
of many young men. And. although there
is no definite rule for ascertaining, w e may
get some idea of what a young man will
become by observing his actions and
works.

Solomon said, manv centuries ago, tint
"even a child is known by his work.
whether it be gtxxl or whether it be evil."
Therefore, when .von Bee a boy slow to
to school, in different about learning, and
riad of every opportunity to neglect Li
WSaOM v'l't nviy lake it for gHIFllfd that
he will be n Wiirjtnoas'.

When you see a 1k anxious to sjen.l
money, and who spend every cent as soon
as be gets it, von may know that he w ill
lie a tpt ndth rift.

When you see a loy hoar ling up his
pesmiea, and unwilling to part with them
for any good pujrpont, you m:;y an it down
that he will be a M few.

When you see a little boy willing to
tunte stoong drink, yon mav rightly sup
posf that he will 1 iconme a rb unhrrrf.

When a boy is disrespectful to Us per
cuts, diaobedlenl lo his teacher, ami unkind
to his friends and playmates, it i- - a sign
that he w ill never he of much seenSBBt.

When you see a hoy looking out for
himself and rmwiTJing to nharegoodthlngn
With others, it is a sign that he l ill grow
up se1fih man.

When you hear a hoy using profane lan-
guage, yon may toke it fjhff I sign thai
he will become a wicked and profligate
man.

When von sec ktaya rude to erich other,
able men.

When yon oee boys poutimr and grum-
bling, when told t do anything. and al-vra-

displeased when they here anvcw rk
to perform, it i I sign that they w ill be
good-for-nothi- ng äsen.

Dot when you sec boys that arc kind
ind obliging to each othet; obedient ni
respectful to their parents, attentive Be

i heir studies and duties, v - sign that
thev will bfjeoane good find nsef i saea

When you see a boy that loves his
Bible, and' is well acquainted with it. it is
a sign of great future blessing fr-m- t Al-

mighty God.
When you see a boy that stays away

from Iheaftna, grog-shops- , ball room and
gambling houses, it is a sign that he will
crow up a man in principle, know ledge and
goodness.

Wheu vor. sei a hoy practicing the vir
tues of morality and Chritiauity you may
know that he will become an honor to him-

self and familv. useful lo his eOSBStIT, and
the glory oi his Maker.

Although grerd changes sometimes take
place in the character, these signs, as a
general rule, hold good.

A Mother's Love..

CmT oKFX, look in those eye, listen
that dear voice, notice the feeling ofenn
a single touch that has been Bantownd
pan JVJSJ by that gentle kessil Make

much öf ii w hile yet you have that moet
precious of all good gifts a loving
mother. Read the rnfathomahle love of
thoee eyes'; the kind anxiety of that tone
and look, however slight your pain. In
after life von mav have friend, fond, dear,
kind friends, but never will you have
gain the inepr-s.U- u love and centleness

lavished npon you which none but a
mother can bestow .

Mental Taxation GBBta of Pts- -

pepsin

Mf.ntxt, nviety und pecuniary nul-- i

maamenaa, waeh av lews of nsvpetty by tire,
by failure i I buine s, or by bid debt, and
ni-- o d mtcstie troubles, disappr oved ntTec

lions and the lo?. or the trearh rv, of
friends, will fteuntnUy canoe dyaneraan;
too close, and too active intelli etna! lahot
is also i p-e,- n ad caase Tditors. authors,
and literary persons often rngvudii dy
pepsia in this wav.

Much twain lahor require much blood
at the brain, and an evct working intellect
anas up so much of both blood and nervous
force that there is not enough remaining
to do the work of digestion.

On the Uber hand, deranged digestion
is sometimes produced by too little er
eise of the brain. Persons an frequently
met wHb who h ive been in actic boa
ness life. and. having accumulated enough
to si.tisfv their ambition, have retired froos
business. Now although the brains and
bodh s retire lum active life, yet tie p,vr
stomachs very often have their tasks

If a man has been for a long
time" accustomed to eating hearti and
working hard, either with liody or brain,
be latd lietter not relax his working habits
w ithout at the same time having a cor-
responding relaxation in bis habits of eat
in:: " lb who will not work neither shall
he eat," is not only a Bible injunction, but
I law of flic human constitution, the diso
bedieacc of which is often attended with
such derangements of digestion, and
other Isidilv infirmities, a to render Ither
projH-rt- y or life ot hut little value - Dr.
Miller on 7b, v'- -

New Kemedie for Burns.

Two new remedies for burns are added
to the knag list The first is charcoal.
piece of vegetable charcoal laid on a burn
at once soothes the pain, vs the I

Afedtrul; and if kept applied for an hour
cum it compU-telv- . The stAoj ore is
sulphate of iron. "Tbis was tSIM If M.
.IcH'l. in the Children's Hospital, l a .nne.
In tais case, a child, b ur cars of a.. '. id

been cxtciikively bur.ii, suppuration was
abundant and so offensive that they
ordered the ch'dd a lepid bath, containing
a couple of pinches ol sulphate oi iron
This pivi) immeiiaie iclief to the pain, and
being repeated twice a da) - 4wtnt) ftiiu
Htoa each bath -- the suppuration decieasetl.
os( it odr. and the child w as Mm tvn
videaosut Jfsaslre and drcuiar.
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