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b CHRISTMAN SKETOW.

OW my hat wifth the fed-
ers, Mamie,” shirieked Kit-
tykius, in a perfect whirl-
wind of delight,

It wans upin o neat small

room at the top story of a

tenement house ina back

street, whore n  pretty

young Indy was oecapied

in toe tollet of o beantiful

child of seven or there

abouts, A gnspof content

ensued after the hat was

settled on the golden curls, the feathers that

sister Mamie curld o many times peeping

over the wide brim to look at the sweet little

fnce beneath, Kittykins settled her soiff

white gown, trying to look baek at ner sash,

and strutted up and down well pleased with
Liorself,

“You vain little thing," said Mamis, hm
not crossly, for there wus no one she loved
like little sister, who hud been her charge
five yenrw, Rines both parents were drowned
in & sailboat, leaving the hrave eldest girl
only a small portion ol this world's goods,
but o good education aund much artistie abil-
ity. She worked bravely teaching school:
then, as she lenrned more of painting, won
suceess, and now maintained Kittykins nnd
hersell comfortably on the earnings of her
brush.

“1 nover would trust youn, Kitty, if T were
not 8o busy, These orders must be filled,
and 1 ean't apare time to get the painta
You know Mr Dlnke's store, where the pretty
pictures are. 1 will put yon on the ear down
at the door, and the driver will et you off,
and tell Mr. Blake's clock to look alter you at
the store. Here's my letter to give him."

“An'my par'sol "

“You'll be sure to
pretty.”’ =

“Iean't go "thout my pur'sol,” said Kitty-
kins, an ominous quiveron herlips. *lean’t
go, nod I won't."”

“Ritty France!” Only a rebellious look in
the brown eyos. ' If you lose it you will
never gel another,”

“Me lose my pat'sol?" eried Kittykins a

lose it, and It's so

whole volume of reproach in the words, ** Me |

lose my par'sol. Mamie rance, you must
be plumb loony."

“1f you talk like the boys in the street you
ahan't go to the Park Sunday, miss."

“You worked last Sunday, and that ain't
Christion,” said Kittykins, darkly.

Mamie Inoghed

“I bave to pay for your finery, Miss Van-

{%Iu- kissed the rosy faee fondly, and down
stairs they went, nnd when the car stoppd
at the door the driver \\1Ii.l|:_:|l\' promised to
fot Kitty off at the right place. OF course ho
would ublige such o very sweet sister us Kit-
tykins had

Kittvkina waved lier parasol in good by,
and settled hegsell’ on the seat. Not for the
world would she havestoond onitto lonk out,
ax rude chifldren did, She sat very still, hold
hul-!iuu the letter in one hand, her patrasol
laid nerosa her lap,

SO course,” she gaid to herself, 1 enn't
open my parnsol in the ear hike it wias an
open one,  Those on our street are only bob
tail Folks would lnugh: but thersis a place
ou the sidewnlk in front of the store.”

sShe confided her nickel to the man next to
her, watehed if he put it in the box, und then,
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turned her attopt
nfat womnn sat with
parrot in her lap

t yelled the bird,
aod roll
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An impntient exelnmation cansed her to
ook ot her nghbor.  She (18
whe niterward deseribed otten and tearfully,
uogreat, Uig brown tman, with o beard and
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nriot slirjeks)
benmed on the elld,
Gier hianids with del
ended in a shriek o despnir

CWhat's the matter 2"
eattling back the door
car was tolking at once.

“He stole my par'aol,” eried Kittykins,
making n holpless ofort to get off the enr,
bat eheviied by 4 solemn man near the door
**Him, him, him,”" continued Kittykins, in
aheill anger

“ That man with the lwardtook the ehild’s
"nll'uma| when he left the ear.” said the it
womnn, ‘| seen it in his hand when he tarn
od the cortier."’

“1 s hie'd something blue in his hanod,”
volunteerwl the solomn man.

“It was hlue,” Kittykins, eon-
fiding that Mamie said she'd lose it that it
cant three dollars, was trimmed with loes,
wasn't mussed o mite, aud &l would never
et nnother”

“It's o slhiame,”” muttered the driver. “1I'I1
keep an ayve oot for him,"” he fluishied, ravtling
the doos ek

They were nll poor, hard-working folks in
the cat, & o they syt poathized with the cehild;
even the parrot drooped in liis cage

“*Mebbe Sany Claus will get von another
one,” «nid the fat woamnn when she helped
the child off the car, for thoy left ut 1he same
corner

“T'm “Iraid he ain't able,” snid Kittykine,
sadly, ' Mamie sald it was hiard times last
Christmas, an' 1 only got handkerchu’s and
!';Illl‘_\‘. I'm AONFTY Your 1!1'!] maile me fnr-__n-!,
but it wasn't his tnultat all; Le conldn’t help
heing couning. Good-hy."

A streteh of shining pavemenis hrm;glr!_'
tears to the big brown eyes, Here wias the
]J'ﬂ!'v she would have earried the Llge para-
ogl, nnd how other ttle girls wonldl have
fenstesd their eyes upon it and Mr, tlake's
clerks, who thought her s ohild, nnd trented
her wo, would have respected her when she
came ulone with such o grown-up air and
sunshode

A litt)e girt went by ntéhat moment, hiold-
ing & gny red sunshade over her bead with a
proud aud bnoghty air

“8he thinks | didn't haveone,” said Kitty-
kins, n sob welling up in her throat, **And
mine win blue, an’ ever g0 much prettier ' |

The clerk, when he tied ber bundle, noticed
her teare, and pnked her what was the mat-
ter, but the trouble was too recent to be Y-
plained. Bhe only mambled, “Lostsomefin’,” |
and be, being a kindly young man, put o
picture card iu her band when be hielpod ber
on the cnr,

Wenrily the little fost olimbed the long
fAighta of stairs, and a forlorn, dejeetad child
apened the door—a draggled, tear-wet Kit-
tykina

“Here's your paints, Mamie,"” brokenly:
and the hat with “ fders ™ was flumg on the
bed, nnd the pictire eard, much erympled
from the hot Ltthe hand, atter it. “1've bin
an’ lost ty par'sol, an' 'l just shut myself
up for punisliment in the closet. "

“You desr littie heart, you shall have an.
other,” eried Mamie, openiog the door after
& fow moments,

She koelt dgwn and took ber little sister in
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her arms, and then tbvhnhuorymoutv

—that wirked hrown man and bis theit—aud
Mamie's face darkened.

“The mean coward,” she said. " Iever |
meet that man." ]

“The perlicemums will get him, Mamie, an
my Imn{ in tired, [ wish you'd roek me a lit-
the, Mamie, | m so misruble "

Mamie held hortill the golden head dWoped
and the tear-wet eyes closed, then she lad her
gently on the bed

“Paor baby, it's ns hard for her as thut
day when I hadn't o cent, and | got my prise
drawing back—'not smtable' 1 suppose
that committes man went out of his way to
write me shat landscape was not my forte,
and to keep to Ggure puinting: butl tore the
Tettor up in nigger aned grief. though 1 koew
then and now he woas right.”

Every Sunday, on their way to the park,
Kittykins kept asharp lookout for the brown
man, and never g iorse-cur possed the tens
wient when she was ot the window, bat she
finttened her nose against the pane looking
for him  Bhe grew pale and wortied, all her
pleasitres dimmeil by the sense of loss. Not
for worlds would she carry Mamie's parasol

“1 enn't be trusted, 1'm a coareless little
girl," she would say, bravely.

Sometimes she dronmed she had found him,
avdd would serenm loud ewough to wake her
sister, who comforted her lovingly: or she
would dream more happily that he eame and
hrought her the |-ur'm--‘, soying hewnssorry
and she forgnye him, as it was not hurt and
b had taken it for his little girl, who did not
have any.

Julinn Heath and his friend Gus Pyne were
walking Jdown street one November
afternoon, and us usunl Mr. Heath woas com
plaining abogt that boy, Mr. Heath dwelt |
in an old-timme bhouse in an unfashionable
thoronghfare, as he was much abroad, The
place, his grandfather's before him, suited him
well enough, until boarding-houses begnn to
press |'T||m-1_\‘. and mansion owners sold oot
and want up town. In fael the housenext to
Heath's was now a boarding-ivuse, and here |
u thin boy, with claow-like hands, slim limba
and a peculiarly shrill whistle. dwett, and made
life dreary for the neighborhood.

“ldont blame Herod,” said Heath, “1
wish he lived in our block, and had the same
nnderstanding with the law. | rountsd sixty
voungsters on our side vesterday, withont
taking those peross the strvet, sixty yells to
each nnd every minute, sixty minutes an hour
—total of yells o

“ Save me" laughed Proe.  *1'm n parent ‘
mysclf, and I never vould solve mathemntion!
I was wondering if my eldest boy
wis there, | ||ui.u nat. DBat, Heath, you |
ought to be married; you would uot be so |
particular then ™ '

“That boy isn't a human being,"” continued
Heath: “he is o flend Yenterday, when |
opened my skylight—1 have a studio on the
top floor—it was not ten minntes before | saw
his thin legs snd big feet hanging down and |
s goblin faee leering at me. He had elimbed |
avel 1 W o if 1had =hat the l
skvlight on him and fiattened him out, it
would have boen murder*

o |'l-|h,‘l.|1]} ),

“That's where Herod had the ndvantage
He ring= my door-bell nt all howes, <tufied
my L".\ hole full of mud the other night, and
wlhen | was «triving to find outwhaot the mat
ter was, Yelled in that prercing voloe of lis,
"voulld better quit dvinking.' He wrote a
Painting done bere,' and hung it on my
weknob, and 1T don't bwlleve there is un
hone in the day b heis velling, *Ob, Jimmy!
Lo B companion, n nlu]-.alu-d 1-‘\ v whistle
that woold wake the dead. 1 have com
Muined to his mother, but she CHRYY Rude |,' h
mean uny harm. The wonan is ab
solutely setseless nbone that young candl-
tate lor the penitentinry

‘For Cougress, more like." laughed Pyne
But | grieve to say my eldest has very simi
lnir trts, and 13 undergoing treatment |
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don

does pot

Defore he tinishod hls speech both gentle
men were startied by o sheill seregm, und o
seurlet o the in i very

nt Heath bim by
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the corner, almost ranning, was o very
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go. Can't yon make her mind, miss
pay Ior the purasal.™

“Indeed we will suid Heath
is blockmall: T won't be imposed on.”

He stoojwd ne gently we Le eould
freed imsed! from the smadl hignds, Kitry-
kins, overcome and belpless, lay on her back
pavement, kicking her and
ming

O ail tempers,” snid Heath, "“look at
thur ehild, Young Ameriea has gone mod;
children are vers mnps.”

‘Someons did steal her parasol,™ sald Ma
mie rendy to ory with shame hersell, striving
i valn to calm the hiysterical ehild,  **She
has lwen waotehing ever sines for the man,
and you are the fiest oneslic has recagnized

“1 o willing to pay forit,” smiled Heath,
or Mamie was such o pretty wirl

‘Indend not.” answered Mamis, promptly;
“I nm miserable enongh now about it and
seving my DLittle sister naughty. Pray
don't be rmde, Kitty, if you don't get up
and eome alope, 1 will never ]Ii‘--_\ on nenin, ™

“Wal, 1 deciar’, sald o loud sand chesrfal
voire, and u stout lady, with a shining red
tnee, o purple bonust and green shawl, wid- |
died townrd the group, “it's the little gind |
that hiked my parrot an' lost her parasol, |
ind there's the mun—the verpone ['llawenr, |
n& | hopes to meet my angel husband in hea-
ven—ns tonk it I wos in that enr, yvonng
Indy, taking you to be her sister Mamie she
told on, it vou i= dnrker ompiveted
Lhim toke it with my own eves, and it is the
wutderfulest time | come wlung now jest in
the nick of thme.™

“When was it, marm ?” asked the polioe
man. throwing oul his breast and looking |
tngisterial

“*1 ecoldn’t tell you the day, sir, to save my '
Iife; it wns the lnst of August or the fust of |
September. | know it was middlin® eold an’
middlin® hot, un’ it was the — street line,"

“The 'leventesth of September,” wuiled
Kittykins, sitting up, conscious of general |
syvmpnthy,

“I'his st of Augnst T went on that line,™ |
tnid Heath, flushing poiofally. “1 went
down ta the docks to see o Iriend off on the
steamer and somchow 1 do remember o
noisy parrot, and | was n good denl worried |
abaut my friend s condition He was sick |
and going abrond

Heath had a dazed, helpless look.

“Yoo are awinlly alwent-minded,” inter
posed Pyne, * Masbs you took the parasol
without knowing what you bad in your!
hand., The Inst time you were at my honse |
you tore a laee tidy to pieces while you were
condemning modern French pletures, and the
other day, diseussing perspective, yon enrried
off the papercutter, a Florentine gom of
carving, and aropped it by the gate, To tell |
you the trauth, owing to your habits, our |
brie-n-brae is generally removed out of reach
when you nre expocted ™

“1 am willing to puy for the article,™ stam-
mered Heath, teeling quite guilty,

“That 4 fair, now: three dollam, the litttie
gl wedd,” interrupted the stout lady, smiling
bonignly.

“Kitty, pee how vou have shamed me,"
eriod Moamie, with gnivering Kpa {

Bhe raised the stubborn ehild, and Il'lnlnl
the brashed the dust from Ler vloak, l'ym'

not,"” ““This
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| K 1ty kina stord

| out there in the hall?

| out i hondoo, ns his friends say.”
o

. fenitly, with some skill, put the hat on over
the n euris.
e did steal my par'sol,” muttered Kitty.

* Was it a blue one? eried - wewscomer, in
o shrill ani eheerful tome.

“T'm goue: it's the boy " gooaned Heath.
“Take me to jail, Pyne: let me hide my
diminished head in the darkest coll.”

“ Bahy-blae, like my sash, an' white lace,”
snld Kittykins, thar dear treasiure coming
again ta her memory in all its pristine splen-
dor. “An” Mamie kept it wrapped in tleser
paper, nnd it never wos mossed a mite,”

“1 know where it I8, geanned the boy,
forcing hix way through the erowd with his
skinny elbows, I seen him with it last
summer. He walked mooning along, like he
does, swinging it so"—u contortion that
would indiente that Mr. Heath was o person
of unsonnd mind,  *“As hie went up bis steps
hie l|tn|:~u it. wo, and it &I inter them iron
bais over the cellar winder, across the side-
walk."

Kittykins wailed dismally, imaginiog her
troasure, ditty and desolate, Iyving wet und
moldy under the sidowalk,

*“1t's there vetr,” continued the boy, gaily
“1can show it to you."

Thaut was n climax,

“Jest round the corner,” persisted the boy,
shrilly attaching himsell to the policvman
for it had been the dream of his life to be on
spenking terms with one of those great men,

‘Now, that's what I calls n bright boy,"”
benmed the (st woman ndmiringly

Kittvkins in Wlind despairran after the boy
nand policeman, and aiter ber waddled the
stout lndy

“Lot's get awny,” said Pyne; “'this s too
utterly ridicalous."

1 will see i it is there,” answersd Henth,
nettied himself cow, and euger to get the boy
in hix Gt ehes,

“1 fewl just like whipping her,” muttersd
poor Mum'es an unmllmg end ol the [Proces-
Rion, Sl ope=ar saw her net 8o belore " J

At the aren rabings o crowd gathered in
breat hless expectaney,

1 wee it shrivked Kltt} kins, “an’it's all
fuded and drownded.”

The policvmasn, guided by the boy, who
seemed to koo w the ins and outs of the prem-
isen, disnppeared into the door under the
stoop, and aiter a boarse souttling of the
shutters, presently reappearsd with the hine
purasol, such o mildewed and wretehed object |
that no little girl of any pride would carry it |
even to the baker's

“Take me home aud shut me in the closet, |
Mamie,” sobbwl Kittykins, holding her treas-
ure to her breast in such woe the panishment
had no terrors.

Pyne explainm to the policeman Heath's
illll'lf}' and willingness tn puy for the damnge,
and satisfied that worthy, who went awany,
the orowd following., | poon the Moop of 'II.||-
bourding-house the boy sang merrily ;

“He stole lier parnsol
Alter all, alter all!"™

“1 am very sorry," snid Heath, humbly,

1o b nothing at all,” answered Mamie, but
glad ot heart the gontloman had been the
enlpriv, and that her Hutle sister had not
bevn wrong. “You will only make me fool
wobrse H vyou ntts mpt to pay me I know jt
was an avehdent Shetook Kittykins' hand
and huarried uwny ’

“1 hopwe it won't get in the papers,” langh
od Pyne: but Heath won singularly thooght
ful nnd more awent-minded than psanl, H
wilv hind
Bluke's Art

went thers,

wiis thinking of a bundle the vooneg |
droppel—a box of paint from
Emporvinm, The next day he

tound out who she was, and bought some of i

her work
“Itis the same girl,” be said to himself.
“1suppose her disnppointment was pitanal,
but | gave ber the best ol advice. ™
A week
his way
old tenoment, ond thought her more winning
than he imagzined |
% in the 1
duved himself and gave
i bad Kept for She wos
iy ]'-II-'l' bat KittyKins would not s 1k
ul, regarnding him
and waoteling her
wil nnxiety,  But Le way
He excises to mest Mamie
hee eoone neross them in their walks and foln
hem, kept Kittyking supphied with
v, nnil graduaally won her goodwill: he
nll of Mamiv's work
and bore her repronches,
tound it ont, with good humor.

“1 am mota paunper, sir,
nantly

lnter, one Snondoay evening, he found |
to lier home in the top story of the
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o he enme and taught her some seerets of
| prtinticefects, but also another
the old, ol les-
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losmon much odder than art
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The Sunday school where Kittvkine was o
pittern scholor gave n Christmns toee on the
24th Decomber, and Kittykins
Mumie she “ just knew shiewns going to got s

nnd told Mr. Honth the

couse Maue said it wons not haed time
yenr.  Sure enotgh, when the

tuibuted, there was o long, slim package (or
Miss K||ll\ Franee, whosse brown O AT ninld
very wide, nnd whoss b
gasps,  And it was a parasol, a lovely white
one, and i that loval soul d wish it had
hesen lue, not a word did she sav. Buat, won
der of wonders! there was another slim bun
die, and another parasol, a blue one, import-
ed straight from Paris

“How cwnld you,” said Mamie, trying to be
IOss

1t wos Santa (Tans, not me,” Heath nns-
wored, lnughing behind his spectacies

There was nlso a smull mysterious pares]
for Momie

“Who in the world—_'
then she suddenly put the
pocket with o Wash

On the way bomes, Kittykins, in high, good |
humor, took hold of Heath's hand holding
in hier other the two paransols.

" What did Santy Claus send, you, Mamie
France '™ whe nsked severely

**He didn't send it smiled Mamie

“But yoo couldu't marry Sants Claus,
eaid Henth .

| gouens that would be funny, my Maune
marrying that old preture-book man, suilfed
Kittykins, “though he's just lovely to ehil-
dren,  Has he got any little boys and ginls |
Mimselt?"

“1 nm sure [don't know, " pnswerad Henth,
thoughtinlly, **I suppose it be had, they
would get the piek of the presents,”

But Mambe would not say a word all the
wuy home

Kittykinse snt up in bed with a serions
faee

“Mamie France," she snid, severely, and
Mamie, bloshing and tremuolous abont the
mouth, came 1o the bed, avoiding the two
parasols spresd out on the coverlid, “did
you Kiss that man that teok my parasal,

of == reid
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* He kissod me,”" with a littls langh.

*“And you ain't wahnmed of yoursellf?"

“1'd better be shiut up in the cluset, Kitty,
for ponishment, lor ' not.”

“* Where's your piresent 7"

A little hand with o sparkling solitaire
wus hield out,

“Are you begaged "

“VYou

“And Banty Clans dido’t send the ring hat
him. You lovely Mamis, and you won't be n*
old mud like Miss Jones save, on the first
floor. I'm goiug to tell her right away und
I never—never will say one word ‘hout my
mr'sol, for I've got two, and he's golng to
wounr famly, so | don't want to hurt his
feelings; but wasn's it fnany ? "™

“Awinily funny,” oried Mamio, hugging her
little sister so tight, slie could hardly
brenthe

I we raenpe the boy,” said abappy bride-
groom, leaning 10 kiss hin blushir g bride as
they drove through the streets nd dusk the
firss day of Janunry, their wedding day, 1
slmll think we can start our married life with-

breathlessly.

“The boy that lound my——,
Kittykine stapped. She wns noarly men-
tioning that subject thot she bhad forbidden

ey

| on the Southenstern coast of Italy,

herself ever to think about; and theas was
Mamie, just morvied, and looking so ptm
in hior long sealakin clonk, snd here was
self in n blue I, with such a hat, «ith
teathers, all r brother's gifts, aml there
she almost sald *par'sol.”

“The very boy, Kittvkina, " laughed Heath:
bt when weo are abroad in the spring, wecan
throw him off our trail.' -

The pld house, ull it up to greet the bride,

wors a hollday air such as had not been seen
there for yenrs. The housckeoper opensd the
big door when she heard the carringe, and
stood walting to weleome the bride in the
rluw of light from the hall, Heath helped
e young wile out, and drew her hand
through his arm, and at that moment the
frosty air wns piercod by o sharp and pecali-
arly shrill voien:

“ 1 say, ho's gone and got marrisd te the
sister of the little girl that's parusol be stole.
—[Unee o week,

SAINT NICHOLAS.

Baint Nicholas was the most popularof the
saints in the Middle Ages. No other whose
vame i in the coalender was applied to by
maore people, or by those who wére more un.
like in ebharacter and ciroumsmnces. Hewns
made the ;{mmm of the common people, of
laborers, of prisoners, of slaves, of travelers,
sallors, butchers, robbers, clerks, scholars,
aml in a very special manusr of wl girls
and of boys. He has boen made the patron
safnt of Hussia much.in the same way that
Bt. George is the patron of England.

Ul the life of this saint nothing is known
with certainty, The most trustworthy ac
connt says that he was a native of Patara in
Lycia, Astothe time of his birth it is less
coufldent, The supposed date is in the third
century of our era, and his life possibly ex-
tended into the fourth century. He is men-
tloned most frequently as having lived under
the reign of Constantine the Great,

Nicholas was Bishop of Myria in Lycla.

' About six hundred yvears after his death his

body was removed from that place to Bari
He h
alrewdy become famous at the time of this
removal, and his reputation for performiong
miracles continudd to grow ra|~|.l|[)‘

As a specimen of whut was reported to his
cradit, Sir Richard Torkington, who made a
pligrimage to the Holy Land in 1517, tells
the following: **We passed the Isle of Seynt
Nichiolas, wher be tooles made of lron that
never lose ther odgge by myracle of Sdyut
Nicholas; as they say—I'saw it nott,"

The day which, in the calendar, is dedi-
ecated to Saint Nicholas is the 6th of Decems-
ber. It is surprising to find the observance
of that day postponed to the Christmas holis
days. When the change tock place, and
how it was bronght about, would not be easy
to discover at this day. That this obser-
vanoe and onr present usage of making pres-
ents at Christmas are one amd the sune praoce
tioe will be sy from the following acoount
of the custom: given by an early English
writer:

“From a very early day it has been cus.
tomary, on the sve of St, Nicholas's Day,
for children to put their stockings, shoes, or
slippers in the bndrooms of those from whom
they expect or desire favors, when, sure
enongh, next morning their little feet-pieces
ars roplete with swoectments, toys, or coins,”

The muauner of observing St Nicholas's
Eve is describedl by n poet of two or three
hundred years ngo at considersble length.
Room can be found here for only o few lines:

“Clhilldren on the eve do cause 1o fast;
And wben they overy ohe at nlgot in seaseless alevp
sl

moraing found, they say, that this St
Nicholns broughe"

This shows that at that time in England
{-rn.-«-:n--i were mmde on theeve of the tGth of
lovember, mstead of at Christinas, as now,
In the Greok Charel the
Enrope, howaver, schoolboys still invoke the
liberality of 8t. Nicholas, or Santa Claus, as
be s now commonly called, on that night,

How St. Nicholas coulid become patron to
characters ns robbers and good
boys 15 a matter now difiicult to understand.
Thers is n ballad rolating to his patronage of
boys which s one of the most popuilar ever
written, Ita story isas painful as that of
the “Babes in the Wool Strange it is
that themes most harrowing are most popu-

wnd in north of

unlike

| lar

As 1o this saint’s patronage of robbers, we
oniy know that such was the relation, High-
wavman were called St N cloks,
Rowley says: I think yonder come prane-
ing down the hills, from Kiogston a couple

of 5t. Nichola lerks.”

holas's

THE CHRISTMAS TREE.

No home, inlly where there are ohil.
dren, is complete during the holidays without
a Christmas The Intter are grand, elubs
orate and costly In the families of the rich:
but even householders of  circomseribed

| means can put up trees that wil sparkle and

I-'.v:h--. for w very trifting outlay of monev.
linsel is cheap, but it glitters, and children
rarely stop to estimate values,

A pleasing effect is produced by brushing
the prickly folings of the tree here
and  thers with mucilage and then
sprinkling COmmon salt upon it
Among the cheap, home-made ornaments
to haug upon the tree may bo enumerated,
empty ege shells adornsd with decaleomanin
pletures, walnuts wrapped in tin foll or gold
phiper, pine varnished, then bronsed
of sprinkled with salt; eranberries or popeorn
strung on twine, gold paper chaing, made by
pasting one tiny ring within the other, col-
oreil Ussue paper, ete, The tissus paper is
out into long steips about four inches wide,
and closely cut across, but  pot entirely
across, It is then slightly dawmpensd anid
haeld over a hot stove, when it curls up and
looks well whes thrown here and there across
the troe,

It does not require mueh skill to fashion
bhalloons;, gondolas, bird-cages, conches, ene,,
out of cuflf paper, il afterward cover-
ing it with giitor silver paper. Figures cut
from aidvertising chromos or colored fashion-
l.lnt-'- can Lo fastened to the balloons, gondo-
ns, ete., and really look very pretty, The
same skill can adorn the base of the tree in
lnnddscapo styfe, with tiny ploket fenoe, rus
tie bridges, an ol mill, ete., using moss for
mendow, red sand for rondway, white or sil-
ver sand for peths, twigs of codar for trees, &
plece of looking-zlass fringed with moss for
a lnkelet, ot Punehes of ivy berries for the
troe con e variously colored by tirst dipping
them into a hot but weak solution of starch,
and then into hiue, red or yellow powder, or
I!!hll-i\\'l"l'l'l’ lirvnize

Maottoes for the trew or around it can be
made of white cotton woal, The letters are
cut out of card paper, to which the wool is
glued. When dry, pull the wool, so ns to
givedt a puffy or snowy appearance. Trim
the letters careful,y, afterward and (nsten
them on a dark background.  Letters decor-
weodd with rice have the effect of carved ivory,
Cut out the letters on cartridge paper, cover
them with a thick conting of paste or glue,
and while yet warm, drop the graions of rice
into it,  The rice grains can ako be made to
resemble coral by dipping them into red seal-
ing wax disolved in aleohol, Latters cov
ered with erumpled tinfoil have n good effect
and resemble (rosted silver, or they oan be
made of holly, and have a rich, cord-like ap-
Pearance he leaves are strung with s
nexlla upon twine of the proper Jength, §
ing the needle through the center of coach

COnes

CREATING AN IMPRESBSION,

Jinks—“What in the world are you wrap-
ping up those old odds and ends of pape
chips and other miscellansous trash lnr; l;
you want to throw it out 4on't wasts that
shoot of clean brown paper on it

Blinks—*'But 1 don't want to threw it out.”

Jinks—"Then what under the sun do you
think of doing with ™

Blinks—"“You_ know this = Christmas
time, and yon also know that I have not s
cent 1o my name.™

Jinks—"Alas, too well ™

Blinks—"Very well. Every night for two
weoks [ have taken pains to pass my grocer's
with :I' arms full of just swch nicely
wrappad packages as this. He thinks they
are Christmns presents and never says
word about exp: me 1o settlo up.
Clwistnas |8 o greas lnvention, 1 tell you.™

=
! bring their offerings, and while he is

—_—

THE SAMOAN ISLANDS.

FACTS CONCERNING A VERY FECUL-
IAR PEOFPLE.

The Inhablitants of the Navigator Islands
in Pesce and War The Mon Are Al
Tattooed Males Mature at Fifieon und
Glivis at Eleven Years of Age,

HE Samoa or Navi-
gators Islands are
situated some four
thousand miles in a
sonthwesterly diree-
tion from San Fran-
cisco,  The regular
monthly  steamers
that ply between
San I'rageisco and

Australin pass the Islinds but do not
stop. They “slow up” enongh for the
transfor of muil for officials or mission-
aries to a smell boat and continne on
their course., There is practically no
trwle with the islands, and merchant-
men ravely visit them,

The missionaries in the Samoan Isl-
ands are not permitted to teach the
patives the English language. There
are schools i which the people are
taught, but they are conduected in the
Samosn tongue, a limpid language
which has been called “The ltalian of
the Pacifie.”

When the Samoans are not danciog
they are swimming, and when not in
the water they are dancing. The
wonder 1s how
thev find time for
work. All of their
dances are ae-
companied by
sSOngs, and every
t'fl:n]lil‘llllllh "
event 18 ¢om-
memorated with |
a rong and af
o i Nnee, T 1| “ I I
singing is entire-§
ly different from
the discordant]
vells  of most
suvages. Thels
basso,

baritone, r
and air are CAr-

ried with pre-

ci<ion, and the

.if: ¢ 18 ]H’I'[l‘i".. .“\'tpllln‘--f lit- il' llﬂ!‘il‘(‘%r
are a revelation, The “fu-su,” or tight- |
ing dance, is illustrative of their fistic
skill, The Samoans ave accomplished
boxers HIil] i!l ”|i< l].]I]I'I- Assume ill‘
most the same attitudes seen in the
prize ving. Ages ago they discovered
the "knock-ont” blow, which thev de-
liver with precision and power. The
“tolloln.” or presentation davce, -:.'-i‘lll
when the village tukes offerings to the |
chiaf, is rich in melodious singing, and
the “satke,” or stick dance, is a marvel
of precésion,  In this dance, whether
there he & dozen natives or 500, every
aliernate one has either two short|
sticks or one long one. Time is kept |
by beating the long sticks with the

short one, In the*siva,” or war dance, |
thev sit in a row like a lot of tailors

A BAMOAN GIRL.

| treated

SPARKS OF WIT.

I pesarxa businessi—roning.
Goixo the rounds—mounting a lad-

der,

Tur female chiropodist is the di-
vinity that shapes our ends.

Tur raining favorile—a good um-
brells that belongs to avother man,

No oxE is able to write so long a sen-
tence in so few words as the police
judge.

“1 upar that the doctor has given
Grigesby up.” “Yes, he wouldu't pay
his bill."

Oxg would think that a jailer would
be ia pain all the time with so many
felons on his hands,

WarreRs seem to be, asa elass, quite
orderly men, vet they are contioually
beiog called to order.

Turne's one peeuliar thing about &
horse race. Yon ean pick the wiuners
right along until you put up your
money.

Wiir ¥ the world comes to an end and
all language is forever hushed, T'll bes
it will be & woman who will have fhe
last word.

Souerugs—Do vou know when the
first umbrells was made? Nickleby—
Oh, yes; daving the rain of David, to
be nsed as & parry Saul,

Diyve moseum managers should in-
sugurate s search for a woman who
can play cards an entire eveniug with-
out asking: “What's trnmps?”

Evird (as the onearmed organ
grinder came in sight)—*0Oh, mamma,
just look at that poor man! All the
sawdust has run out of one of his arms
Ain't that awfual ?”

“I am sorry to say,” said a sheriff to
a voung widow, who was handsomae,
“that I bave an attachment for you,
*1 am happy to eay, sir, that it isn't
mutual,” she replied.

Mui. Brixgs—What? Thirty years
old to-morrow ?  You told the minister
who married us only two years agn that
you were only eighteen. Mrs. Blinks
{(wearily)— Well, I felt eighteen then.

Ax old man-of-war sailor, who had
lost a leg in the serviee of his country,
beeame a rotailer of fruit. He said he
was oliliged to be a retailor, becanse
having lost a leg he conld not be a

| whole sailor.

Lovise (of New York ) —What! Have
you been married eight times, Psie?
Illt‘ (of (.ilil‘li;.fll' Yes, 've had l‘j]{ilt
husbands., And I've been very fortu-
nate, too; not a single one of them died
on my hands,

Miss Proor (while ont walking with
Ler vounger sister, thinks she is rudely
Were voustaring at me, sir?
Strange Gentleman—DBless yon, ne,
madam. T was adwmiring your little
granddanghter,

Visrron—I hope, my friend. that yon
now the great error yon have
made, Murderer—Yes, I see it clearer
every dav, If I'd only 'r killed de hired
eitl too there would't have been no one

S0

[ left to peach on we,

I don't like electrie light in
Jack — Why?  Edith —De-

EpiTi
n honse

[ pans<e it cad bo turned on so nnexpect-

| edly by

RING

MALIETOA,

and go through a series of extraordi-
nary calisthenies,

Some of the Samoans have tior_\'-rml
hair. Their hair is naturaily long and
wavy, but devoid of kinks., By bleach-
ing 1t with lime, they obtain the brilk-
iunt red they all admire. They are ali
“double-jointed,” and they arve able to,
and naturally do, move their arms,
fingers, and limbs into positions ne
white can imitate. In color the Samo-
ans are  fair duplicate of the mulatto, |
but there is a sub-tint to their skin
which frees it of any “munddy” effect.”

The men are all tattooed from the
wnist to the knees. This tatioo eon-
sists of a solid backgronnd of blue,
enlivened with a smaller design in terra
cotta. In that sunny land the bhovs
mature at 15, but they are not men
until they are tattooed, The operation
requires weeks for its completion, and
is the one great expense in their lives,
The girls are married at from 11 to 15,
an unmarried one of 16 being consid-
sred an old maid. l

All valnes are
computed by mats,
The value of o mat
is determined not
by its size or beau-
ty but Ly its age,
an old ragged af-
fuir, full of holes,
vften being almost
priceless.

The religion of
the Samoans is lit-
tle more than a
mythology. At
birth every child is
given agod. When
one sleeps the god
is awny; when one
awakens the god
has returned to
him. Hospitality is
part of their relig-
ion.  Every village
has its “ale-tale,”
or gnest-honse, set
avart for visitors,

| BEH le, with
rongs and dances,

—— W

with them all they have is at the com-
mand of the stravger within their gates,

pa, for instance, Jack—Well,
let us go out on the pinzza. The moon
won't play us any trick,

“Manmuma,” said Tommy, as he
watched his little brother squirming in
the bath-tub, “Wilhe is liko o piece of
flannel.” “What make vou think so?*
askedl his mother. “0Oh, because he
shrinks when Le's washed.”

Treycnen-—Johnnie, is it proper te
sav, “Peaches is better than watermel-
ons?"  Johnnie (who evidently has his
likes and dislikes) No, ma'am. Teacher

Well, yon may eorrect the sentence,
Johnnie—Watermelons is better than

| AL ,u']uﬂi_

' Yorsag Medieal Student (to his
sweethenrt Do you know, Julia, that
the Luman heart 15 equal to the lift-
ing of 120 pounds every twenty-four
hours? Julia (demurely —Wall, that's
inst myv weight. Then he lifted her to
lliw iit'ﬂl‘

I'1xiie is the vonngest in a very pions
family, The other day she heard he
pareuts speaking of getting some blood
oranges, At supper the oranges were
on the table, and Pinkie perceiving
them on the table said: “Please let me
have a bloody orange.”

KEPT HIS YOW,

Y.

o~ i
“Hello, Mickey, is dat yom? 'I
heard you swear once dat von would
E-wur' do a bit of work as long as ye
vod.
“Bo I did: dat’s de reason I'm on de
force."—Chicago Ledger.

A COLD DEAL.

.

[
ot

v
7

iy 5
- =

\

i ﬁﬁ‘ \

'

-y

™

—
.

*Say, Jimmy, what do yo tink of » ‘

man mean enuf for that? He might
s let us come in and asked, anyhow.”

A mer man of honor feels humbled
himsell when, owing to cirenmstances
bhevond his eontrol, he caunot helg
huwnbling others,
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