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WOMEN'S SUITS.

A Lalf and more below aciual value.
Now—just at the height of your season
we are going to ask you to take all we
have left from this season’s great selling,
at a very great saving for you. Twenty-
seven handsome nudeTnlon'-d Suits, regular
$15 values, in blackand navy Serges and
Cheviots; Jackets lined throughout with
satin—several styles today, only $10.

For men, women and children—more than |

a thousand dozen and vearly a hundred
styles from 5¢ to 81 each. The most
elaborate display we have ever had—pure
linen hemstitched handkerchiefs for ladies
at 10¢, you will find them hard to match
for 15¢.

Men's Pure Flax Linen Handkerchiefs,
large size, two size hems at 15¢, 20c,
25¢. Finer Handkerchiefs for luixcs in
every desirable style, at all prices, from
15¢ to 75c—lace trimmed, embroidered |
or plain hemstitched. If you buy half
dugen or more at 15¢ or over, we will put |
them in a pretty box made for the purpose
and tie with ribbon—gratis.

STYLISH JACKETS.
No matter what sort of
heart is set on, it is sure to be here
the price is less than we cap buy the wa
terials for today. Listen! $8 for Jackets
that have really been very cheap all season
at $12 and $10. Fine Kemsey and Mel
tons, in black and colors, box front or fiy

a coat your

—and

fronts, all new shapes and sleeves lined
with pretty silk.

MEN'S FANCY SHIRTS

75¢, worth $1.5( Well made, comfort

able, good fitting Shirts of fine Percals, in
all the season’s newest prints and colors

j We've sold some of these Shirts at 81,

| but most stores say $1.50 for these styles
[ and quality—all have separate link caffs
| to match shirt; they are very exceptional
[ at 75e; all sizes today

| CHRISTMAS GLOVES

All the new pretty shades of women's
fine Kid Gloves, with new stitching, 2
| clasps or heoks, which ever you prefer
“Quar Model'" is the best Llu\p ever put
on the market at the price, $1; all shades
and black. ‘“The Melrose’’ real Kid
A;Imvem in sewed or glace, lovely new

1 -h-des, at $1.50.

WOMEN'S SHOES.

§3 values at only 81.60. When have
you heard better Shoe news They are of
¢ kid skins, in button or lace, mostly

;m-'r leather tips and m lrnl-- a few

n sense—not all sizes of a style, but

oIl sizes in the lot if you are quick

THE TOY STORE

iren v
To ws and
Santa Claus ever had
Soldiers, Guns me, Horns
Dolls, Games, T everything
new and attr ve ones will be
felighted ever have they seen such
fine display the articles are w
and prices .
be purchased
wanted. Ren
the children t
s he

He wil

CHRISTMAS CARDS

and  (Csleaders 1900, in an endless

variety of new novel styles at

hittle prices Y' wn 10C upward

very

DRESS GOODS.

Tempting news today among the Dress
Goods—news of marked reductions on new
seasonable goods that you nor your friends
will tire of quickly

33c for pretty all wool Dress G wols
that until today we have sold freely at 50¢
and 65c—a big table full. maybe twenty

sorts Also some fine imported Dress Pat
terns at less than half price Twe very
handsome ones at 86 cach and some at

have beer

lower prices

BOOKS. Young or Old

Our Book Departmont is

w leading

and
g Bikd
. tems ¢

lopaedia Britanica
2 here 1n 30 roy

stmes A mer
The knowledge of the

pressed

with five vol

very in woks give yo

0n eve Cowe in and

join the and see how

| easy the 81 down and
asy wonthl r a shor .

OPEN EVENINGS UNTIL CHRISTMAS.
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THE GREAT MODEL EMPORIL

dec2

WESTMINSTER, MD.

NEAR THE DEPOT,

LUMBER,

COAL,

SASH, DOORS, BLINDS and all kinds of Mill Work.

BENNETT & CO.,

WESTMINSTER, MD.

for plastering. AGRICULTURALIMPLEMENTS. Vulean Chilled PLOWS,

the best Plow on earth. These Plows are sold on their merits, and every one is zuar

anteed to give entire satisfaction in the field or no sale.

will stick in dry, hard ‘and stony ground.

brated and old reliable SOHUTTLER WAGONS, the best farm Wagon in the
Deering Harvester Co.'s BINDERS,
The DEERING IDEAL BINDER is the lightest running and

The only machine equipped with ball

world.
TWINE, OIL.

best constracted Binder on the market today.

The only Plow made that
Sole agents in Carroll county for the cele

MOWERS, RAKES,

and roller bearings, ball and roller bearings on main axle, main gear shaft and crank

shaft, Deering jointed platform, Deering

one-lever reel, Deering Binder attachmeunt

and the Deering balance double butt adjuster, all of which make it the most perfect

and efficient Binder in the world. Come
and Owego GRAIN DRILLS.
Steel and Wood Frame HARROWS.
Hay TEDDERS.
Single, Double and Triple

put up complete.
TIVATORS.

gummeed on every amde sold.

THE OARROLL FLOURING |
MILL,

Westminster, Md.

Buy WHEAT at all times at the HIGH-
EST MARKET PRICES, especially for Long- |
berry, and will at all times be glad to

EXCHANGE FLOUR FOR WHEAT |

with our customers.
Mill Feed, Flour, Screenings, &c.,

constantly on hand, and at the lowest prices.

pa@r-We invite '.Le farmers of Carroll and
adjoining counties to give us a call. We
guarantee kind and fmr treatment.

Yours Respectfully,

ROBERTS, ROOP & CO.,
july4 lf Proprietors.
Omo ENTUCKY

HORSES and MULES.

1 will receive a carload
of fine OHIO ORSES,
Workers and Drivers, en
MONDAY, NOVEMBER 27th. Also a
carload of KENTUCKY MULES from 3 to
5 years old, green and well broke. C-ll and
see my stock as I won’t be_undersold
nov25 Hanover, Pa.
g LL KINDS OF JOB WORK NEATLY
EXECUTEDAT THIS OFFICE.

Champion WAGONS.
Hoosier CORN PLANTERS
Field ROLLERS.

and see it set up before buying.
One-horse WAGONS
Riding and Walking CUL
Shovel PLOWS.
&e.

apr 2

lNTE‘NDING TO REDUCE MY
STOCK,

I will offer extra values for CASH. Having
bought these goods direct from the mills, at
| rock bottom prices for spot cash, I am in a
pomuml to save big money for all who need
‘Anv!hmg in the

|HARNESS,
ROBE OR

|

| BLANKET LINE.

|

{ T will give you the benefit of 20 years’ ex-
dealers, who have not had the experience to
know what they are buying and Cllllselfl"‘"”\

can’t know what they are selling. show
over

100 STYLES OF ROBES AND
BLANKETS from 50c¢ up.

A call will convince you that what I say is

correct.
J. W. SHUNK,
novi8-lm Westminster, \ld
UY W. STEELE,

No. 19 Court St., Westminster, Md
#&~Four doors Eut of his former Oﬂue

Can be seen or reached in the evening by tel-

phone at Eldersburg until October 1st. au5

LJATE.

Diamond Wall CEMENT

BINDER

Superior
HAY FORKS
Agents for Frick Co.'s

ENGINES, THRASHERS, WIND STACKERS, SAW MILLS,
[Telephunc ( .tll No. 58.]

Satisfaction

perience as against junk dealers, or any other |

| Capital Stock paid in Cash
| Stockholders’ Liability

RESULTS ARE BETTER

s3TMINSTER DEPOSIT AND
TRUST COMPANY, WEST-

MINSTER, MD
$50,000.00
50.000.00

$100.000.00

Executor, Adminis
au, Receiver or Trustee, and is
for Money
Deposits and
Is and Other Approved

W

Total Resourees

Authorizec
trator,
a Legal I

Allows Int
Loans on Stocks, Bou
Security

Special Rates for Deposits made for
Periods

» acl as

i
sitory

est O makes

Defi

irglar Proof Vault for the Safe

ities and for Storage of Sil

Boxes For Reat
Stocks and Bonds
aid for \nulv,

<x ment Receives De
| Upwards and Pays Intere:

3 High
est Market .

Price

Its Savir g D
of Oune Do
Thereoun. \

flar anc

DAVID E. NTEM, |
H. STEWARTY RO TS, Ist Viee-Pres. |
JACOR H. BLOCHER, 2nd Vice-Pres.
GEORGE M. PARKE, Sec. and Treas.
CHARLES E. FINK, General Counsel.

President.

EXECU ll\'i'

H. Stewart R

H)\l\lll]ii
« W. Albaugh, |

Jacob H.

John E. \l

Charles C. Gorsuch,
marl§ tf

, Toha D Boop.
Milwon Schaelfer

THAN PROMISES.

The results of the

X-Ray Headache Tablets

are always certain and prompt. They are
cheap and convenient to take, you need |
neither spoon nor water. They can be

They |

carried in vest pocket or pocket book.
can be dissolved on tongue, reduced to powder |
or swallowed whole.

8 DOSES FOR 10 OENTS.
l'rq»u—r—p_d by

THE WEAVER-MARKEL CHEM. CO., |
Sold everywhere. Inquire for them.
nevl8 Union Bridge, Md.

T J. HARDESTY & CO.,
>

International Detective Service.
Room 811, Atlantic Trust Building, 1
junl7 tf Baltimore, Md.

AT COST.

PICTURES,
FRAMES,
EASELS

and
HOLIDAY GODDS.

g your pictures and have thea

have them

can

occupy by January 1st, 1900, and t
stock must be sold

REGARDLESS OF THEIR
COST

Come and look over the goods and

note reduct

Y
MATTHEWS & MYERS,

novl8 Md

estminst

80 YEARS’
EXPERIENCE

Coey
Anyone sending a sketch and descri)
ascertain our oumo:b

hlnu unndmr‘n (unn h Co. n«xn
"Scientific “}“l’inmcm
A handsomely Illnlullog week!

mhuon of any scien mrn;L Terml N u
four months, §L. by all newsdealers.

!
(Hrst|

1T HE MODEL SILORE NEWS-

| was unequal to clearing it away;

MUNN & Co.zevorssesr. New York |

N\J OTICE TO CREDITORS
7 A

This is to 5ne notice that the subscribers
have obtained from the Orphans’ Court of Car-
rell county, in Maryland, letters of admiunis
tration on the Personal Estate of

CORDELIA J, FISCEL,

late of Carroll county, deceased. All persons
{ having claims against the deceased are hereby
warned te exhibit the same, with the vouchers
thereof legally authenticated, to the subseri-
ers, on or before the 11th day of June,
1900; they may otherwise by law be excluded

of

| from all benefit of said estate.

Given under our hands this 6th day
November, 1899.
EPHRAIM FISCEL,
DANIEL C. FISCEL,
novll 4t Administraters.

R SALE OR RENT.

A farm containing 165 acres, on the Balti-
more and Reisterstown Turupike, about 5
miles from Westminster. The land is in a
high state of cultivation and the buildings
first class. Address

. MILLER,

andyville, Md

WM

ucus If d

Posn:n PRINTING a Specialty at this
Office.

round—it’s cruel to sec

Seasonable Story.

THE CHRIST CHILD. |

Pa.) Ledger

rence Marryat in Philadel
The old wan and woman sat staring at
each other in silent despair.  Outside, the
landscape was one uninte rrupted sheet of
The snow had fallen with little
cessation during the last few and
the north wind had driven it in pla
the depth of several feet Even the nar
row path that led to the wic ket gate of
the little cottage was almost impasss d le,

for Robert Hazel s strength
III’ was

white.
days

es to

| by reason of it,

and his hands were knotted and
His compan

nearly 70,
gnarled with rheumatism.
ion, but a few years younger than himselt
eeble and almost as inca
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Wl was a sweet looking

was still more
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have the
your life and my own re
:\ M mean 7.!'\
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le by her side, where he
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ean just this, my woman
1 swore years and vears
ild die sooner than
inion, and [ meant '-h.' I said
hat can we do else, Robin," " she
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hunger. What's before us bat the ue
Oh ! deary, de e she

to think we sght a son and

. nto the world and neither

a0 s from this
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a
things
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wa
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saind and you
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best :

e bes 1y
Robin, my man

od sband
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Lord will

e than forty

same piller, and
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she add

the sweetness

Yes ye bu s all er now

i lon hiust nd wives see each
except at meals, when they gets

the work us over the bl

part us exclaimed his

will, Mary

1 L
1 make

t they

make me a

A again t yet darn up my
r rub me for the rheamatics

cried

up of
old sock
Ob!
the old woman
“Wouldn't it be
Mary,
and where

w reak

wy heart !
better to go away to
some place where no one
shall

and dread

gether

can part us we

from all pain and hunger

union for evermore

Yes
you frighten me whes
I'here's

if there issuch a place; but
that,

strange 1n

n 1l
you talk like

ething

Robin !

and which
u'd
sure of

r saw before,

But yo

I'm

our oath!

makes v 3
never hurt me, wy
that

No. not rids !
been a time sinee [ fast co
wouldn’t laid d
:- ur n

man

lh"rl‘ S never
irted you that 1
life for
ver. My
an't lift
bread !

with me

for we

wn Yy
alread
and |

have
But
strength has
hand to get yo
ks wiruld be
[ might still do a little

y life’s

from we

u even a bit of

a little patient

garde

work in

and such like, but they're all so gquick
nowadays, and want everything finished
in a hurry, and | can’t hurry any wore

my woman. [ have painsall over my poor

limbs.

“It's the want of a zood fire and a good
meal,”” said Mary, weeping *My bonny
Robin, as was the strongest man for miles

ou come down to
such a pitch

“Well, wy dearie, I'm no good
in the world, and there's none as we can
justly eall upon to help us, so the sooner |

you see,

we're out of it the better for all of us
Bat I couldn’t go and leave you behind,

Mary. We've been too long together for |
that. If I go, you must come along of
me."’

““Where to, Robin?’

liug.
““Ah ! that's more than I can tell you,

my lass; but, anyways, we'll go (ugmher
Don’t look at like (hx\l Mary; it's
nothing that will hurt you, only a little
drink as will put you into a beautiful
dreamless sleep and make you forget all
your troubles.’’

““Where is it?"’ she asked,
what her husband meant.

He drew a small vial from his pocket.

“I've had it by me for weeks,’’ he
said, as he held it up to view. ‘I saw
what was coming on us, and I determined
neither you nor I should spend our Christ-

she inquired tremb-

me

guessing

mas in the union

|

| had seen,

No, no; we'll spend it |
in Heaven, my woman, and it couldn’t have ‘
been I fust, anyway.’

Jut @ebin,”" said the old woman in
 uucer voice, ‘‘will it be in Heaven?
Is it right, think ye, to go there before the
Lord has called us?

“Do you think He wants us to stay
here, starving and frozen 7 Why, if we
don’t drink this or go to the work’us,
you'll be dead of cold afore the morning,
Mary.’

“Yes, I expect so,”” she answered in a

meek voice

| their destination.

“Well, then, [ won't wait to see it !"’
exclaimed the man roughly. “If you |
won't come along of me, I'll take the |
whole lot and go myself, and you can
shovel my body out in the snow; for if you |
let those workhouse authorities give me a

pauper funeral, I'll never rest quiei in my

grave, but rise up again and haunt you!"’

lobin., Robin! Don't!”" cried the
terrified woman, as she hid her face T
hands. In a minute he & over
her and soothing her
“You'll go with me, Mary, wou't you?
he whispered; *“for i not, it'll be the fust
time in over forty years that you've held
back when [ led the wa
<Of course 1'll cor too, Robiu,"" she
wswered.  ©“Why, should I do with
s has 1 all the world to

ut my i

» me a little time

me for so But
to prepare myself, fi
to me. To go iut
and befure He's calle

angered at

because ¥

won't ye, that I did it
me and I couldn’t stay here alone without
you? And it won't hurt much, yousay?
she continued, eyeing the vial wistfully
as if it would y\'!vl.ui. in her face like a
Hurt much ! It wen't hurt at all, I
wm. It's what the |gglies take to
them sleep sometimes, but when
lose is big enough, you don't wake

It's what the
DPon't you
r the

ul. hisa

tooth

us to heaven

t must

liked to kiss wy

Jos though. They'll
be ey hear what we've
o see

o drag piot
Jogue ! hough
I though pretey light of it
when 1 tol sre was nothing else for
last T \ g people dont
know what old people feel.  What's de ath

i where sh towmorrer
we did 7' demanded Hazel, ‘‘dining in the
iniot woman

w g but 1 tal
fore ¢ alon
Ahk! r alone
ried his wife, as she put up her withered
hand and stroked his ru.nl heek. He

oly a '(Lllll'llv‘ rer, and had been
so all his life, but he kissed the withered
palm as it touched his m uth

* ] was ooly thinl ntinued Mary

that the Lord u if He would

I remember a pre read a

le, just

a bare

h tw

while since, in whi or e

ke you and me, was sitting before

know where to turn to
r suddenly
on the
and directly

, when the do
d stood

peved and a be autiful chil

threshold and waved his h

the table was covered w King meats
wd loaves of bread and a fire sprung up
1 e grate And was the Chnst
Child, Robin, who had heard their prayer
and come to answer il Himself’
That there was a Papish story, Mary
said Hazel, frowning and all rubbish
: might tell that for youself. You've
wen praying tothe Lord I know, all along

to relieve us for you're a good woman and

believe in such things, bu: He hasn't done
it. you see, nor will He veither, for there
ain't no miracles in these days. The
table’'s bare and the cupboard’'s empty,
and the union stands a-frowning on that
there hill ready for us if we haven't the
sense to look after ourselves

At that moment a sudden gust of wind
blew the rickety door of the cottage open
and there on the threshold stood a boy
child, whom the old people had never scen
His curly head
Christmas roses twined in
His dress seem

betore. was bare, save
for a wreath of

golden curls

his , to
th

wi

r purblind eyes, to« onsist of’ some white
material, his rosy arms were
He did not speak, but stood there

with one hand towards the hill on

en but
bare
pointing
which stood the workhouse, of which they
had so great a dread.  Both the man and
the
only one who found her voice
It is the Christ Child,’
tones of deepest solewnity
intuitively to yward
viands had made their appearance thereon.

woman were awed,

she said, in
Robin g
‘bare table,

rlanced

the but no

Mary crept almost fe ‘rmll}
little child, who turned at her approach
and fled, and by the time she had crawled

trace of him was to be seen;
footmarks were left bebind

to the door no
his little
SHOw

only
in the thick
:*What are we to do now
| her husband, when their first astonishment
| had waned.
] don’t understand what you mean,’
| he replied
Ix was the Christ Child,"" she said,
and he pointed toward the union. He
has come to teach us our daty, my man,
We may be cold and hungry ‘and misera-
ble, but we are not forsaken. This is a
message from heaven. It means that we
are to be brave, not cowardly; that we are
to pass our Christmas in the union, not in
heaven, and that if we do the best that
lies before us, God will protect our future
as He has our past. Come, Robin, my
man, you have never turned a deaf ear to
my lnleaduws for over forty years, listen to
menow. Pluck up your courage and come
with me along the path which leads to the
union. [ know it's hard, but we've got
something to do for Him as has taken care
of us for so many years, and I feel con-
vinced that if we follow the Christ Child
something will happen to show us He is

i

right.”’

| felt if' the vial of

and Mary was the |

towards the |

2" she said to |

|

The old man, who had been somewhat
awed by the apparition they thought they
yielded at last to his wife’s en-
treaties, and, putting on their poor outdoor
clothing, the aged couple, clingly closely
to each other, stepped out into the snow
covered road, and commenced with slow
and feeble steps to walk towards the work-
house, to which an order for admittance
had been granted them some days before.
They were very sad the while, and so weak
from hunger and cold that they had hardly |
thought they should have strength to reach E

|

The extreme cold, in- |
deed, seemed to have affected Mary’s head, |
for she prattled on, as if they were going |
for a pleasure stroll in the height of sum- ‘
mer, instead of nearly falling every second |
step they took. But her old husband kept |
up bravely, though every now and then he
laudanuth were safe in |
“‘We shall pass Lady-
mead on our way,”" prattled the old woman. |
I wonder if Patty has-any idea we are
going to the union today, and if she will
run out and give usa kiss. I mind when
we passed Ladymead one day last summer,
that I thought it the prettiest little place I |
had ever seen; and it wade me think of
our Joe how, wheu he was a lad, he | p
longed to be a farmer, until his godfather,
Mr. Wilkins, came to see us and offered to
prentice him to the l-uul trade. Aye, but
[ fancy poor Joe can't likesitting in a shop
in Lunnon all day and never seeing the
ountry frowm une year's end to another
l..‘l'nn ad is all set in fields, and with the
granaries close agen the house
and a sweet dairy. Patty is a lucky gal
to get a place there. She seems main
happy, too, and says her missus won't let
her work too hard. Well, poor child, all
and all ours is behind

his coat pocket.

and
be

barns and

her life is afure her,
us—but we mustn’'t grumble, Rebin
We've had our day, and a very |~ln asant

day it has been, too; and now the winter's
come, with the frost and snow around us,
and we oughter be thankful that there's a
shelter ready for us, though it ain't, may-
be, all we should choose. I think that's
the message the Christ Child came to bring
us, anyway !

As she was babbling on they dragged
their weary limbs past the farm where their
daughter had lately found a new service,
and, to their delight, there she stood at the
outer gate f the cold wind or the
snow, on the lookout for her parents on
their way to the union. As she ran t
weet them Hazel thought with an inward

headless «

grumble that she might have seemed a lit

tle more sympathetic, with the terrible

sey they were bent upon
Oh, father and mother,
ed, cheerily “I've been on

_i ur
she exclaim
the lookout

for you eversolong. T thought you we ald
be passing in the morning.  But you stayed
to have some dinner, I 8" pose
Aye, my gal,’’ replied the old woman
we had some arrangements to make, and
so we didn't start till afterncon. But it's
bitter cold and we must be getting on, for
we ve better than a mile to go yet
No, n cried Patty, ‘‘you must go

mistress

no further tonight
says you mwust turn in to

My—my
Ladymead
and stay over to

and
have some tea with me
worrow for your Christmas dinner

Aye, but that's kind,"" said Robin
«:She wouldn't hear of your spending
Christmas in the union, and no more would
I,”" continued Patty, ‘‘so give me your
wm. mother, and we'll soon have you be
side a nice warm fire

It was about time, for poor Mary Hazel
was half dead with fatigue and cold. In
a few minutes their daughter had the old
beside a splendid fire in a

couple seated

wide old fashioned kitchen grate,
plying them with big cups of hot tea and
plates of bread and butter and fresh egues
from the farm

We have very few eggs now,’’ said

Patty, laughing, as she placed them before
them, “‘but | "‘u'l these expressly for my
desr father and mother. | wish 1 could
have saved you the walk here, but
there was nothing to send for you or—or
the mistress of the farm would have let me

too

have it at once

But, my dear daughter,
who was revived by a litde food,
.\Uur missus s

' said Mary
you
mustn’t take advantage of
You are quite sure she will not
tea with you

kindness
be displeased at our taking
Why, has
me watch for 12

We hoped you would be here to
dinner.  Out fatheris falling asleep. He
is tired, poor dear, and so are you I
should think the best thing for you both
was bed, and then you will be ni 1
fresh tomorrow to spend a happy Christmas
Day

‘Ah ! Patty,
ing but the union afore us,”’
mother in a plaintive tone, \uh there, 1}
won't be ungrateful. Bat, as you say, |
my dear, I think your father would be glad
of his bed, for he's spent a trying day if

mother, she

you @ ver since

Displeased ?
wade
o' clock

you forgets there's noth
replied her

ever man did.

Patty thereupon led the way to an airy,
comfortab) Iy furnished bedroom, with a
large, luxurious feather bed for the old
people to nestle into, and a bright fire
burning on the hearth.

«:Oh, ain’t this lovely 7" exclaimed Mrs
Hazel, as she took a survey of the apart-
ment, ‘‘but you musn’t make too much of
us, Patty, for it will make the 1llﬂt‘r\’ll| e
all the harder to bear. Well, my man,
she continued, when her duu;:lner had left
them alone, ‘‘the Blessed Christ Child has
brought us one more happy Christman day, |
at :ll] events, hasn't He?”’

‘Seems 80, said the old wan, who, be
tween the cold he had been subjected to |
and the hearty meal he had consumed, was J
,nlmu»l too sleepy to reply.

‘And you won't say uulhinw against |
l’d]-hh stories again, will you? plomlvd
his wife. But Hazel had curled himself |
round in the feather bed and was already
sunk in sleep

The old woman —his sweetheart of over |
forty years—crept in beside him, and laid |
her hands upon his. They were old and
faded and erippled. but the freshness of |
their mutual love, his tenderness for her
and her trust in him, was pathetic in its
simplicity.

They slept till late in the morning. No ¢‘
one came to disturb them, Lhou"h Mary |
thought once that she heard a Ioulntelm
creep about the room, and had an indis-
tinet remembrance of a form bending over |
the bed, but she was utterly weak and
wornout, and Nature was taking her re-
venge by closely sealing the e)(‘hds of both
her husband and hemlf Not even
the cock crowing that went on under
their window as soon as the day had
dawned served to disturb their rest, and it
was not till nearly 11 o'clock that Mrs.
Hazel woke to the consciousness that some
one stood in the room. As soon as she
had opened her eyes she shook her hus-
band's shoulder.

¢“Wake up, Robin,”’ she exclaimed
“Look ! See | The Christ Child has come
to us again !"’

| forward with outstretched hand. Tt

thn
and was |

| ing after.

| self with only

[ seen such a fall of

| of it.
f‘ concluded the proud father, with his eyes

At those words the last cobwebs were
swept from Hazel's eyes, and he started
up in bed by the side of his wife. She
was right.  There on the threashold of the
open door, stood the same child who had
visited them in their cottage the day be-
fore. The wreath of snowy Christmas
roses was still upon his broad open brow,
but he was now clad in white linen, and
his look of uncertainty had disappeared.

“‘Danfather, danmother, ‘00 velly
well 7’ he exclaimed. ¢‘I'se bringed ‘oo
a lubly bit of holly for Christmas. Foder
said T was to bring it for "o !'’

‘‘Robin, my man, who—what can it
cried Mary, in a voice of mingled

be?"’

| fear and pleasure.

““I'm sure I can’t tell you my woman !
Who are you, my little feller?”" he contin-
ued, addre: the child, when a tall,
rt form appeared beside it, and came
was

SSing

that of their son Joe.
“‘Joe—my Joe !"" cried the old mother,
ng her first born in a close embrace.

““My boy ! Is it possible ?"’ exclaimed
the old man
““Yes, dear mother and father, itis I,
and T hope you will forgive me for having
layed a little trick upon you. I hzue

l.vnl) been in Lillyvale a \ka and I did

till T met Patty, of the straits
you were in, and when I did, 1 thought I
should o much like to give you a happ\
~nr1u*m on Christmas Day !"’

‘But I do not understand.
come to live in Lillyvale, Joe?"’

“‘Yes, father; not only that, but as the
master of Ladymead. That is my great
surprise for you. My godfather, Mr. Wil-
kins, died about a month and was
good enough to leave me £500 in his will;
the first thing 1 thought of was to
rent Ladymead Farm and turn my back
on London forever. And when I arrived
here and Patty told me how badly you
and wother were getting on, I was glad-
ler than ever that my godfather had
thought of me in his will.”’

‘Aye, aye, it's a good thiug for you,
and it'll make your mother and
to think of your happiness and

But it's all up with us, my
lad. We're too old and feeble to work any
more, and we wouldn’t be a burden os any
one, least of all you, with a family to sup-
port; and so we've made up our minds to
o into the union. I was sorely against it
at fust, but your mother is wiser than[
and she's persuaded me as it's the right
and so I'm most reconciled to

not know,

Have you

ago,

my son,
me glad

pre ~lu'r‘;[.\

thing to do,
the idea !
Aud do you s'pose that I'd keep my
wife and children at Ladymead wanting for
nothing, whilst my dear parents was in the
work'us 7" cried Joe, indignantly. ‘‘What
do you take me fi Why, who was it as
Lmi me up lrmn a Xll\i\ and had me
well nigh starved
ves sometimes esp my sister and
Do you s'pose I can forget

brin,

t my trade, and

we well fed ?

all that? No, father! I don’t live at
Ladymead Farm unless you and mother
live here, too. Besides, I wants you—

what does a London shoemaker know about
farming, do think? T hardly know a
cabbage from a tater !  But father can put
we up to everything, and help me a bit in

the gardening, too, if ['m not mistaken.’
¢Oh, yes, Joe?" said the old man with
li gerness. ‘1 can garden a bit

..,pI. would have a little patience
and not want too much hurry,

led with the

for my s is terribly crij

rheumaties, wnd my sight is not
as good as it was; still, 1'm not .lmm use-
less,my boy. Oh, no, vxuiuu ?  Ifit were

for you and yourn, y 1’'d find I can get
gh a goodish bit of work in a day, I
know ! ;
‘And then we shall want mother in the
dairy—just to show my wife. A nice gal
she is, as I'm sure you'll say, and she’s
called Mary the same as yourself, mother,
which was the first reason I took her, I
think. But she's a duffer at country ways.
It couldn’t be expected otherwise when
she's been in London all her life. But
l’m\ and wother will help her a bit, and

o'l all be as happy together as a lot of
!:uan-'\'x o
-*Robin,"" said Mary suddenly, turning

round to her husband and hiding her face
in his breast, ‘let me cry a bit, there's a
good man, or my heart will burst.”

ms to me as if I'd like to have a

bit of a ery myself, Mary,"’ replied Ler
husband,”’ for it's all too wonderful to be
true.

“‘Nonsense | We can’t have no crying
here—and on Christmas Day, too!”’ ex-

claimed a merry voice, as Patty, with her
sister-in-law and a cluster of little children,
burst into the room. ‘“Why, father and
wother, you haven't spoken to Mollie yet,
and here are your granchildren come to
kiss you and bid you welcome I’ and as
she ~;mkc she lifted a bonny boy upon the
l»nl It was the Christ Child.
<Joe, who is that? 'exclaimed his mother.
“Why that's my boy—my only son—
my little Robin, named for father there,
and ever so anxious to see his granddad.
But you mustn’'t spoil him, mother, for
he's a handful, and wants a deal of look-
Fancy what the young raseal did
yesterday, when we were all bu ¥ arrang-
ing the farm house; runned away by him-
that wreath of white and
green that patty made him on his head,
richt through all the snow, and never come
back for an hour or more. There was his
mother, sure that he would never be found
again, and me and the farm hand shouting
over the place as loud as we could bawl,
when in comes my young master as cool as
and says he's been trying to
-nnlm(nnmy. But

a cucumber,
find his granddad and g
he says he won't do it again. He's never
snow before, and he
thought it was sugar ll he tasted it, and
since then he's been trying to take in his
little sisters and cram their mouths full
He is a handful, T can tell you,”’

fixed lovingly on his son and heir.

“Now, Joe, if you's done talking of
that boy, you'd better let father and
mother get up and dress theirselves, for I
expect the\ must be .ibulll ready for their
| breakfast, considering it'spast 11. Why,
you'll never be nl»lu to eat no Christmas
dinner at this rate,”’ Patty continued, ad-
dressing her parents, ‘and that would
break \lulllu s heart and mine, for we're
preparing it all ourselves. Come along
children; come along, Mollie and Joe; and
Mother and Father, your breakfast w1ll be
ready for you assoon as you're ready for it.

And laughing and talking, the merry
party filed out of the room.

The old couple turned and faced each
other with solemn, wondering eyes.

“‘Robin,"’ said Mary presently, ‘‘maybe
it was the Christ Child, after all, as put it
in his little heart to visit us and save us
from ourselves.”’

““You are right, my woman,’’ replied
the old man ‘It was the Christ Child, and
this is His own day. Let us rise and
worship Him.”




