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It wasn’t so very happy to begin
wvith. Christmas eve was a little dreary.
- Mdapgic ouly hummed a carol because
it wis mmore ber way to sing than to
" ery, #nd the carol was the only thing
_she conld think of just then. It was
- thoe Cretearcl che had ever learned. She
" conld rcwember just how sweet ber
moiicr bad looked while teaching it to
~her ced Jimmie, the brother, who
- world Lecep his seventh Christmas to-
" ‘morrow—keepit in heaven, she thought,
“with a gleam of sorrowful joy. “lLe
_dear niother who was in the hospital
5 :ﬁ'ow. whose Christmas would be spent
‘in & whitowashed ward, clean, bright
and tender, with kihdly cere, but still
not o bright as the little attic rcem
would have been if only she could bave
been thero. Maggie's scng grew very
“gueer at this point of ber refiectious,
Y and lier voico was a trifle unsteady, but
" she 'persisted in hummning ‘It came
“upon the midnight clear,”’ and oven
‘smiled a little as she laid down the
cheap little doll she had been dressing
~ for Sweetie, the dear little sister who
was her darling, and who was now
‘being cared for by kind friends of her
~ mother’s youth.
In another moment she was dashing
down newspaper alley at full speed, el-
" bowing her way a trifle more gently
" "‘than the average habitue of that far
gamed locality, but pushing to the front
with a dogged resolution none the less,
and no sooner had the bunch of papers
which came in answer to her warcry of
"““Twenty-five specials—throw ‘em
‘mlong quiok, Jimmie!"” reached her
arms, than she was off with a bound,
- and a cry of ‘‘Papiers! Papiers! Here
~ {e yer extry!’’ which sounded startling-
1y loud and harsh to come from that
. girlish throat. Down Mason street she
. flew, anxions to reach the ‘‘stand”’
which the boysof that corner had unan-
imously ceded to her with rough chiv-
alry when she had first appeared upon
- the scens, timid, nervous, afraid to cry
“her wares. She was the first of all the
" growd to reach State street. ‘‘Papier,
papier! Here is yer extry! All about
‘the accident at Borrioboola Ghal'' she
. ghrieked in the voice which would have
been sweet and clear but for its hard
" treatment and out of doors use, orrather
“abuse, and a queer little smile curved
~  ‘thecorners of her mouth as she gave
wvent to her pgculiar ‘‘trademark,’’ as
the ‘‘other boys’’ were wont to call the
" odd name which invariably closed her
" exhortation to buy an evening paper,
" ' Thatexclamation bad quitea history.
. When Maggie had been driven by her
" mother’s illness and the want of food
in the home cnpboard to try paper sell-
. ing, ehe had been afraid to cry loudly,
and her conscience, home taught and
. tender, had forbidden her to invent
news annonncementsafter the fashion of
“others of her ‘‘perfesh.’’ Forsome days
she had sold very little in consequence,
 and the capital she had each morning
. fnvested in papers seemed in a fair way
‘to be lost, when Irish Pat, the tough-
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" his heaxrt and shown her the mittake
whioh spoiled her sales.
+ *Yer don’t know nothin, yer don’t,"’
"~ he had eaid contemptuously, striding
& along by her side with an, oxaggerated

“jmitation of the walk of the last actor
~ he bad admired from the ‘‘peanut heav-

“en’' of the Academy and keeping level
with her as she dejectedly started
" homeward, crying softly and wiping
- the tears away with ber tuggeg but
- clean handkerchief,

 **¥or too bloomin scared,’’ he said,
" again copying the Academy actor, both
_ in speech and gesticulation, ‘‘an yer’ll
. mever dono good till yer makes yer roar
" more lilze a better feller than yerself.”
. He paused and looked at Maggie ex-

the “‘better feller’’ was Pat himeelf,

ghould bave been filled with a compli-
ment, well deserved, in Pat’s opinion,
g0 sho said nothing, and the boy took
up his parable again.
““Now, this yer’s the way yer callg, "'

‘est boy in the gang, had taken her to |

pectantly, bot Maggie had no idea that

and she never dreamed that the. pause

; he said, imitating ber weak little ory

0 (06 115e, **an 1his yer's the way yos
yughter yell.'" And he let out a shout.
f “‘Paper here! Paper! All about the
areat fire on the west side! Many lives
lost! Nipeteen firemen go down 1n the
ruins!’’ which startled Maggie aud
rang down tho street for a block or
more.

Maggie soon found this to be true, if
ghe was to equal the sales of the orher
paper sellers. Bat still, as has been
said, her conscience rebelled againsg the
deceit. So she decided with one of the
compromises possible only to innocent
souls upon inveuting a cry about an
eveut which could not possibly happen

and, having read' ‘‘Bleak House,”’ she
chose the wards ‘“Borricboola Gba’’ as
ber ‘““roar.’’ She said nothing to her
mother of all this, although the strog-
gle in her mind was long and severe,
and she longed sorely for eympathy and
advice. She had grown so accustomed
to using the ‘“‘yell’’ that she no longer
thought of it at all, She called out the
long word as she did tbat of “‘Paper!"
and it had no more significance to her.

But on this particular day, this dreary
Christmas eve, as ghe stood mechanical-
ly repeating it, thinking mearwhile of
the added pleasure for her mother and
Sweetie which every penny meant, sha
was startled by a light touch on her
shoulder and turned her head to see a
kindly face looking down into hers,

‘“Where do you say the accident hap-
pened?’’ queried the tall, pleasant faced
man who owned the bhand which still
lay on ber aim. “‘Did you say Borric-
boola Gha? I have heard a great many
queer cries nsed by newsboys,’® he said
with a whimsical smile at the pretty
face, which bent away from him, ‘“but
yours is the most peculiar I have ever
known. Did you borrow it from Dick-
ens?’’

““Yes, sir,”” she whispered, blushing
still deeper, and hurrying breathlessly
into her explanation. ‘‘Yes, sir. Yon
sée, the boys said 1'd have to make up
a roar if I was going to sell papers, and
I thought that was honest anyway.’’

““Poor little kid!’* he thought later,
us he heard her cry ring out under
hiswindos as he sat in his comfortable
rooms at the hotel. *‘Poor little kid! I
wish I could do something for her. She
reminds me of Jennie, somehow. Poor
Jennie!”” And io reveries of his dear,
lost sight of sister he forgot all uabout
Maggie, and thought no more of her
until he heard her again the next morn-
ing—Christmas morning.

*‘Not a cheerful day for a fellow
who's got nothing but money to hclp
him enjoy himself, and no on to share
that with,’* he thought as he dressed
slowly, Crearily, for the day promised
to be long and barren. *‘‘I* I only had
Jonnie and her babies to heln me ont,
By Jove!” and he guickened his move-
wents with a look of sudden interest,
“I'll hunt np Little Borrioboola Gha
and give ber a jolly Christmas. She
looks us though it wounldn’t do her any
harm, and I can ‘play pretender,’ as
Jennie's baby used to say, play that ghe
|'is one of Jennie's children.””

Hastily completing his toilet, he dis-
posed of a hearty breakfast, his pulses
quickening as he thought of the pleas-
ure which lay before him, the pleasure
of giving happiness to another, the one
pleasure which neither the world, the
flesh, nor the devil has the power to
mar or epoil.

Meanwhile the object of his thoughts
| had finished selling her papers the night
before and gone slowly homeward, re-
| sisting the temptation to stay out in
the brilliantly lighted streets because
of her mother’s well remembered re-
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gave, ‘‘but I'mm going to det her buck to
live with us just as soon as mamma can
come home. "’

‘‘Is Auntie Stewart your real aunt?"’
queried her listener, a strange interest
in his tone and manner. ‘‘And what is
your mamma’s name?"’

““No. Auntie Stewart is an old friend
of mamma’s and papa’s,”” answered
Maggie, tucking her papers more tight-
ly under her arm, “‘and mamma’s name
is Jennie Brownell.”’

‘‘Jennie Brownell!’’ gasped the man
at her side, grasping her arm so tightly
that the tender flesh was bruised. *‘‘Jen-
pie Brownell! And what was your
papa’s name?"’

‘‘Papa’s name was Arthur Brownell,””
said Maggie, wondering more and more
at this man’s odd bebavior. *‘‘But he's
been dead a long, long time, and mam-
ma took care of ns until she got sick
and I was big enough.”

“You big enongh,' excliimed her
listener excitedly. *‘Youn big enough,
you poor baby ! Why, how old are yon?*

“I'm just 13, said Maggie proudls
‘‘and, indeed, sir, I'm big enocugh
Why, I've taken care of us for nearly a
year now, and Sweetie would rather
stay with me thanwith Auntie Stewart. !
I give her such nice things to eat,'’ sae
finished innocently.

‘“To say nothing of the love you exi-
dently lavish upon her,’’ murmaured the
gentleman to himself. ‘‘Well, Lirtle
Borrioboola Gha, what do you say to u
change? I think you must be my mece.""

*‘Oh, then you must be Uncle Jack,"’
said Muggie, accepting thiz new aud
wonderful state of affairs with a child's
innocent faith and belief in all things
wondetful and bright and good. *‘Yes,
you do look like mamma, She’s talked
of you g0 much that I feel I quite know
you.’' she added quaintly.

‘‘You’re not going to sell papers auny
moze,”’ gaid her uncle, as they crossed
the street to his hotel. ‘‘And now for a
merry Christmas, It won't be possibla
to do anything about clothes today,'
with a rueful look at Maggie's gar-
ments, ‘‘but we’ll do something nice
anyway. What hospital did you say
your mother was at?’’

““St. Luke’s,”” answered Maggio,
smiling as happily as though the gricts
of the morning had never troubled her.
‘‘Are you going to see her too?'’

“Yes,”” enid Uncle Jack, smiling
down at the eager face, ‘‘we’re going

quest to this effect, and after buying ae

was oonsietent with saving a few pen-
nies to buy a flowgr to go to the hos-

afternoon and laying enough away to
buy her stock the next day she had got
straight into bed.

When she awoke, it was broad day-
light, the shining light of Christmas
day, which has never seemed quite like
that of ordinary days since that first
wondrous dawn nearly 1,900 years ago,
and she sprang up with the sweet
Christmas joy in her heart and face, in
spite of ber aching toes and lonely con-
dition,

‘“Now for a oup of ooffes and n
dounghnut,’’ she thought as she hurried-

my papers.’’

‘“Well, Little Borrioboola Gha,"’’ saic
the samo kindly voice which had greve-
ed her the day before, ‘‘merry Chrivt:
mas to you."

much candy and fruit for Sweetie as |

pital with her and the baby tomorrow '

ly fastened her garments, ‘‘and then for -

| Don't

Don’t take in-
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‘‘Let's go to Sweetie,’’ suggested her
uncle, with a view to distracting her.
After making inquiries and finding that
Mre. Brownell bad left nc address Mag-
gie, who felt that ali the world was sad
and_her doll stuffed with sawdust with
a vengeance, assented drearily.

‘““Maybe she’ll be gone, too,”’ £he said
mournfully, her lip quivering with a
pitiful sorrow, as they stepped into the
carriange again, and she did not epeak
again until the horses drew up at Mrs.
Stewart’s door.. Her uncle lifted her
out. She sprang up the stairs and rang
the bell, and then—then the world re-
sumed its normal coloring, and her doll
was once more worth loving, for Sweetie
had leaped to her arms, and there in
the hall behind, was mamma,

“Jack!” she said softly after kissing
Maggie frantically. *‘‘Waell, this must
be Easter day instead of Christmas.

she drew his attention to another man
who had seized upon Maggie as sho re-
leased her and was embracing her as
though he would never let her go again,

““My darling! My own little girl!’’
he kept repeating, and it suddenly
dawned upon Maggie that it must be her
papa, alive again in some wonderful,
mysteriong, Christmas kind of way
and come back to care for her and mam-
ma and Sweeotie.

‘“We won't waste time upon long ex-
planations now,’’ said this gentleman
as he put Maggie down at last. ‘‘I'have
been prostrated by an accident which
cansed me to lose my memory until a
week ago and my name was mistakenly
geent to Jennie here,’’ indicating his
wife by a tender glance, ‘‘as among
those killed by the collision which ouly
injured my brain. When my memory
returned to me, I made all speed to
come back to her, and not being able to
find the smallest trace of her I thought
of dear old Aunt and Uncle Stewart. 1
knew they wounld be kind to my poor
darlings. And then I went to the hos-
pital and brought her away. We never
thought of Maggie going there o early,
and I was to wait for her there this
afternoon. We hardly knew how to
reach her sooner."’

‘““Well, I Jost all trace of you all
while I was out west,’' said Uncle
Jack, taking possession of Maggie
again, “‘and I ouly fouud this little girl
by the merest accident.’”’ Aud he lifted
Maggie lovingly to his knee, for they
had reached the parlor by this time.

And after that? Well, it was Christ-
mas day, and all the stores were closed,
but money willedo a great daal, and it
wasn’t long before Auntie Stewart’s
scantily filled larder was plentifully
supplied, and an immense turkey was
roasting in the oven.
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And when the dinner had been eaten
and everybody had told everybody else
how glad and happy and surprised they
were they sat close together and made
plans for the future, lovely, wonderful
plans, which seemed almost too good to
come trone. But they did come true,
many of them, and, the best of all, per-
haps, was Uncle Jack’s plan for Maggie.

‘“This little girl is going to be a bean-
tiful singer by and by,'’ he said, with
o tender good night kies as he carried
her up to the littlo attioc room Auntie
Stewart had insisted upon their using
for the night, while papa followed with
Sweatie, ‘‘to say nothing of being a
i 1 if sho grows up as brave
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High Grade Building Brick
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The undersigned does hereby agree
to retund the money on a 50 cent bot-
tle of Greene’s warranted Syrup of
Tar if it fails to cure your cough or
cold. He also guarantees a 25 cent bot-
tle to prove satisfactory or money re-
R. KNAUL.

The use of latest improved ma-
chinery makes our brick of
the best durable quality.

For rates inquire or write to

C. GREEN,_ DENISON, IA
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Four carloads of good ones.
F. J. McCormick, Denison.
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