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WOMEN’S SUITS.
A half ami more below actual ralue.

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 made Tailored Suits, regular

815 values, in blackand navy Serges and
Cheviots; Jackets lined thioughout with
satin—several styles today, only $lO-

-
For men, women and children—more than
a thousand dozen and nearly a hundred
styles fiom 5c to 81 each. The most

elaborate display we have ever had—pure
linen hemstitched handkerchiefs for ladies
at 10c, yon will find them hard to match
for 15c.

Men's Pure Flax Linen Handkerchief*,

large ri*c, two siae hems at 15c, 20c,
25c. Finer Handkerchiefs for ladies, in
every desirable style, at all prices, from

15c to 76c —laoe trimmed, embroidered
or plain hemstitched. If you buy half
dozen or more at 15c or over, we will put

them in a pretty box made for the purpose
and tie with ribbon—gratis.

WOMEN S SHOES.

i'.i values at only 51.50. W ben have
you hear! better Shoe news. They art' of
finest kid skins, in button or lace, mustly
patent leather lips and modern toe's, a few
common sense I—mt all sires of a style, bill

mt all size's in the l<4 if vu are quick

I ¦ —1 ——— - I

I

THE TOY STORE

1* open tisiay; bring the children in—this
is the most elabe>ratc showing of Toys and
Santa Claus thine* we have ever had
Srldiers. (lons. Itwls, Ihums, ilorus.
IUU. (lame's. Tool Ituoi. etc., everything
new and auracuve. ibe little ones will be
delighted - never hare they 'etui such a

fine display—all the articles are well made
i and tbe price* are> vcry little. lossls can

ihe purchased now and delivered when
; wanted Remember, we specially invite
! the childn-n to Santa Claus' Headquarters
He will be here later in pe-rson ami shall
be very glad to wish you all a very merry
Christmas

CHRISTMAS CARDS

1 and Calender* for 1 in an endles*

1 variety of new and novel style* at very j
little prices from lOc upward.

STYLISH JACKETS.
No matter what sort of a coat your

heart is set on, it is sure to be here—and
the price is less than we can buy the ma-

terials for today. Listen Isß for Jackets
that have really been very cheap all season

' at 812 and 810. Fine Kersev and Mel-
tons, in black and colors, box font or fly

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

MEN’S FANCY SHIRTS
75c, worth 81.50. Well made, comfort-
able, good fitting Shirts of fine Percals. in
all the season's newest prints and colors
We’ve sold some of these' Shirts at 81.
but most stores say 81.50 for these styles
and quality—all have separate link cuffs
to match shirt; they are very exceptional
at “sc; ail sizes today.

|
CHRISTMAS CLOVES.

All the new pretty shades of women -

fine Kid Gloves. with new stitching. 2
| clasps or hooks, which ever you prefer
j “Our Model" is the best glove ever put
on the market at the price. $1; all sbvbs
and black. “Tbe Melrose" real Kid

i , Glovves. in sewed or glace, lovely nca
shades, at $1.50.

DRESS GOODS.

Tempting news today among the IHess

ttooda—news of marked reduction* <>u new

<caM>nahlr (roods (hat you nor your friends
will lire of quickly

33c fr pretty all wool Ihews I luoil.
that until today wo have sold freely at 50c
and 65c—a big table full maybe twenty

sort* Abo some fine imported Press l*at
terns at lews than half price Two very
handsome one* at (ti each and etnf at

j lower |>ricc hate been up to sls.

BOOKS Youn# or Old.

Our lfc-ok IVpartmcot is complete. with

11all the leading and popular books of the

i day. including ilibles ami Nursery lbs4
at much lew* than the published pnee
Encyclopaedia Hntanie*. The new Uer

j tier edition bete in 30 royal octavo volume
with its volumes American Supplement

: The knowledge of the whole world mb

preseed into fire feet of book shell— these
very interesting books gtie Jem information
on every subject t'ome in and see them

i join the dub now forming and see how
easy they can be bought $1 down and
easy monthly payment# for a short tune

THE GREAT MODEL EMPORIUM,

JfI*/

OPEN EVENINGS UNTIL CHRISTMAS. loc2 WESTMINSTER. MD.

BENNETT & CO.,
NEAR THE DEPOT, WESTMINSTER, MD.

LUMBER, COAL, SLATE.
SASH, DOORS, BLINDS and all kinds of Mill Work. Diamond Will CKMKNT

forplastering. AGRICULTURAL IMPLEMENTS. Vulcan Chilled PLOWS,

the best Flow on earth. These Plows are sold on their merits, and every one is guar-

anteed to give entire satisfaction in the field or no sale. The only Plow made that

will stick in dry, hard and stony ground. Sole agents in Carroll county for the eele

bra ted and old reliable SOHUTTLER WAGONS, the best farm Wagon in the

world. Peering Harvester Co.’s BINDERS. MOWERS, RAKES. BINDER
TWINE, OIL. The DEERINQ IDRAT, BINDER is the lightest running and

best constructed Binder on the market today. The only machine equipped with ball

and roller bearings, ball and roller bearings on main axle, main gear shaft and crank
shaft, Peering jointed platform. Deering one-lever reel, Deering Binder attachment

and the Peering balance double butt adjaster, all of which make it the most perfect
and efficient Binder in the world. Come and see it set up before buying. Superior
and Owego GRAIN DRILLS. Champion WAGONS. One-horse WAGONS
Steel and Wood Frame HARROWS. Hoosier CORN PLANTERS. HAYFORKS

put up complete. Hay TEDDERS. Field ROLLERS. Hiding and Walking CUL-

TIVATORS. Single, Double and Triple Shovel PLOWS. Agents for Frick Co.’s

ENGINES. THRASHERS, WIND STACKERS, SAW MILLS, Ac. Satisfaction

guaranteed on every article sold. [Telephone Call No. 5S ] apr 2

WESTMINSTER DEPOSIT AND
TRUST COMPANY. WEST-

MINSTER. MD

Capital Stock paid ia Cash $60,000.00
I Moldere’ Liability 50.000.00

Total Raoarca $100,000.00
i Authorised to set as Executor, Admi ms
! trator, Guardian, Heceirar or Trottee, and i
I a l>*gai Depositor* for Money.

Allows interest oo Deposiu ami makes
IxtdLs ou Slacks, Bonds and Other Approved
Security.

Special Kate* for Depoaita made for Defi-
nite Periods.

Fire and Burglar Proof Vault for the Safe
keeping of Securities and for Storage of Sil-
ver Chests, etc.

Safe Dej*o*it Boxes Fur Kent.
Bins mid St ll* Slocks and Bond.*. High

esl Market Price Paid for Same.
Its Savings Department Receives luposil*

of One Dollar and Upwards and Pays Interest
Thereon.

orriceßSs

UAt 111 K. NTH. President.

H. NTKWAKT KOKKRTN. Ist ITrcPrft.
J itOH If. BMM'ICK, 2nd Vlf Pro a.
VKOKtiE M. PIKHi;Her. and Treaa.

I H4R1.H1 C. ITMi. tweneral Csobml.

EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE .

11. Stewart Roberts, George W. Aibaugh,
Charles E. Fink.

DIRECTORS:
iT. Herbert Shriver, William G. Rinehart.
| David E. Stem, Charles E. Fink,
jH. Stewart Roberts, Geo. W. Allmugb,
Jacob H. Blocher, Edward E. Reiudallar,
John E. Maseiihiiner, John D. Hoop,

• Charles C. Gorsoch, Milton Schaeffer,
j mar 18 if

RESULTS ARE BETTER
THAN PROMISES.

The results of the

X-Ray Headache Tablets
are always certain and prompt. They are
cheap ami convenient to take, you need
neither spoon nor water. They can be
carried in vest pocket or pocket book. They
can be dissolved on tongue, reduced to powder
or swallowed whole.

8 DOSES FOR 10 GENTS.

Prepared by

THE WEAVER-MARKEL CHEM. CO.,

Sold everywhere. Inquire for them.

ni'vlS Union Bridge, Md.

rjp J. HARDESTY & CO..

International Detective Service.
Room 311, Atlantic Trust Building,

jun!7 tf Baltimore, Md.

AT COST.
Pirturv# and PruMi at coil. V\V

I have only a short time to ths(o of
' our ti>ck of
| PICTURES,

FRAMES,
| EASELS

and
HOLIDAY GOODS.

Bring jour picture* and have theai
fnuned while you can have them
finished cheaper than erer.

We mow incate the store w<> now
occupj by Januarr Ist. 1900, ami the
slock must be M

REGARDLESS OF THEIR
COST

C'ouir ami look over the goods and
note reduction in price*.

. ‘ Yours.
MATTHEWS 4 MYERS,

hot IS Westiuiuster, Md.

vkiUii. BO YEARS*

Designs
'

Copy itit*mts Ac.
Anyone sen din* a sketch and description mar

quickly ascertain oar opinion free whether en
I invention le probably pelentebln. Communloe.

tkmeurletly oonOdentUtl. Handbook on Heietit*
eenl free. Oldest eaenry for securing patent*.

Patent* taken Ihomsh Nunn * Co. receive
i tptclai nark*. without charge, Inthe

Scientific American.
A handaomely Ulast rated weekly. I-*nrest rtr-

I cuUtlon ofany soianUflc i<>aru*l. Terms. $3 a
tmt : four months, |L Sold byall nawadeaiers.

MUNN & C 0.3,b ~~-t New York
Branch oatc*. 06 r 8U Washington, D. C.

TO CREDITORS.

This is to give notice that the subscribers
have obtained from the Orphans' Court of Cat -
rail county, in Maryland, letters of adminis-
tration on the Personal Estate of

CORDELIA J. FISCEL,

late of Carroll county, deceased. All persons
haring claims against the deceased are hereby
warned la exhibit the same, with the vouchers
thereof legally authenticated, to the subscri-
ers, on or before the 11th day of June.
1900; they may otherwise by law be excluded
from all benefit of said estate.

Given under our bands this tith day of
November, 1899.

EPHHAIM FISCEL,
DANIEL C. FISCEL,

novll 4t Administrators.

¦piOß SALE OR RENT. m.
A farm containing 166 acres, on the Balti-

more and Beisterstown Turnpike, about 5

miles from Westminster. The land is in a
high state of cultivation and the buildings
first class. Address

WM. MILLER,
oct2B tf Snndyville, Md.

i T3OSTEK PRINTING a Specialty at this
i JL Office.

rpHB CARROLL FLOURING

MILL,

Westminster, Md.

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

EXCHANGE FLOUR FOR WHEAT

with our cos tomere.

Mill Feed, Flour, Screenings, &c.,

constantly on hand, and at the lowest pnces.
jjjfWe invite the farmers of Carroll and

adjoining counties to give us a call. We

guarantee kind and fair treatment.
Yours Respectfully,

ROBERTS, ROOF A CO.,
j„ly 4 If Proprietors.

Ohio jHORSES and XV MULES

stt I will receive a carload
fIML t nf fine OHIO HORSES,
HcwiV. Wnrkrt" and Drivers, u

MONDAY, NOVEMBER 27th. Also a
carload of KENTUCKY MULES from 8 to j
6 years old, green and well broke. Call and
see my stock as I won’t be undersold.1

H. A. SMITH,
nov2o Hanover, Pa.

Allkinds of job work neatly
EXECUTEDAT THIS OFFICE.

INTENDING TO REDUCE MY
STOCK,

I will offer extra values for CASH. Having
bought these goods direct from the mills, at

jruck bottom prices for spot cash, I am in a
position to save big money for all who need

I anything in the

HARNESS,

ROHE OR

BLANKETLINE.

; I will give yon the benefit of 20 years’ ex-
| perience as against junk dealers, or any other
' dealers, who have not had the experience to

know what they are buying and consequently
can’t know what they are selling. I show
over

j 100 STYLES OF ROBES AND

BLANKETS from 50c up.

| A call willconvince you that what 1 say is
• correct.

J. W. SHUNK,
I novlß-lm Westminster, Md.

I UYW. STEELE,
VT LAWYER.
No. 19 Court St., Westminster, Md.

•STFour doors East of his former Office.
1 Can he seen or reached in the evening by tel-
j phone at Eldersburg until October Ist. aus

Wst Penwftftitfc
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Reasonable Rtoru.
THE CHRIST CHILD.:

| Florence Marryat in Philadelpliia (Fa.) Ledger.

The old ujan and woman sat staring al

I each other in silent despair. Outside, the
j landscape was one uninterrupted sheet of

I while. The snow had fallen with little
cessation during the last tew days, and
the north wind had driven it in places to

the depth of several teet. Kven the nar-

row path that led to the wicket gate of
the little cottage was almost impassable,
by reason of it, forRobert Hazel s strength
was unequal to clearing it away; he was

nearly 70, and his hands were knotted and |
gnarled with rheumatism. His compan -
ion. but a few years younger than himself, j
was still more feeble and almost as inca-

Jiaciated for a She had been a

pretty grirl one**, nd was a sweet booking
old worn 11n now, but her features were

pinched from want, and her limbs skiver
mg' with ihe cold. There was no fire in
the grate, and no wood to kindle one with; I

: the cupboard was empty —there was noth ;
• ing in the cottage either to eat or drink

• I suppose, said the old woman in a

tremulous voice, "that there is no help for

it. master, and that it must be !"

•It shall never be, whilst 1 have the
js.wcr to take your life and ray own !' re-

plied her husband sternly.
¦Why '. whatever do you mean, my

I man ?”

He left his seat and came and sat on

an old settle by her side, where he could

I touch her hand.¦ 1 mean just this, ray woman, he said
kindly "Isworn years and years agoue |

i that 1 would die anoner than go to the
union, and I meant what I said

••Rat what can we do else, Robin, she
asked, with piteous eye* fixed upon his ;
line old face "Neither of us can work
and we re a'moot starved with cold and

| hunger What's before us but the union ’ ;
Oh ' deary, deary me, she conUeaed. j
•t*> think we've brought a son and daugh-

ter into the world and neither of them j
j can t save us from this ‘

¦ ¦ Ijsten to me, my woman, said Ha-
i rel It isn't fair of us even to think of
. coming l>ack upon our children The poor
things can t do more than keep themselves
What can Ratty do—with ten pounds a year
wages, ami got to keep herself in decent ;

] .huhing into the bargain? And as for
; J,e, why he a been the best of boy*, as ;

j you know well, but be work* hard enough
to upj>rt has wife and little ones, and a

man can't be expected to do m.-rv I m sure

be mu-1 have sorely mcessl that sovereign
j he sent us last Ka-ter. ami p rap* it was

wn-ng o him to ss-nd it, for you reim-m

tier what the Scripture swy*—that a man

shall leave father and mother and cleave
to his wife T

•• Ah ’ 1 m sure our Je w.vuld never

have left us. if hi- had known what we wa-

a going to suffer for want id* him
Rerhatw not.’’ replied her husband

j "but what's done canT he undone amt
it * bettor to make an end of it. once and

I forever *

••Rut how. Robin * demanded the old
| woman in a frightened voice

There was something in her tone which
mailed the past to him. and lie reuu-ra

berral how. when she was a umid. blue
wed girl, she mud to fly to him for pm
lection against every fancie>l danger He

¦ put with •••me difficulty his stiffened arm [¦ o und her bent body, and inclined his
gmaled heard a little nearer to her face

"We’ve been man and wife, Mary, now

for over forty years, he said, "and you
know that during that time I ve Wi*rked

, for vou ami yours to the brat of my
power.”

•‘A\e ’ that you have, Robin, my man,

she i-ru-il You ve been a good husband
and a gvsl father, and the Ural will re-

i ward you for it ! And for more than forty
I years we’ve slept on the same jailer, ami

never lay down al night with a ban! word
atween us. have us now ‘ she addid. for-

! getting the jiain of labor in the sweeiwsw j
j of love

“Yen yes ! hut that s all over now
They don't let husband* and wives eecach
other exoe|.t at meals, when they gets

their skilly in the work us over the hill
then-. ’

"They 11 g” to fiart us ? exclaimed his
wife in horror

“Aye ! that they will. Mary, if they
j gels the chance. They'll make us live out

the rest of our lives pining for each other
company You’ll never make me agl
hot cnji of lea again, not yet darn up my

jold socks, nor rub me for the rheumatics.
•Oh ' it will break my heart ! crieil

j the old woman
i “Wouldn't it lie better to go away to-

: gether, Mary, to some jdaee where no one

j can part us, and where we shall lie free
from all J>ain and hunger and dread of the

i union for evermore
“Yce, sure, ifthere is such a place; but

I you frighten me when you talk like that,
i Robin ! There's something strange in
' your eve as I never saw before, and which

makes me think of your oath! But you’d
! never hurt me. ray man. Tm sure of
that !'

“No. not for worlds ! There's never

been a time since I fust courted you that 1
wouldn t have laid down my life lor

your'ii. Rut my life s already over. My
strength has gone from me and I can t lilt
my hand to gel you even a bit of bread 1
Iffolks would be a little patient with me.

I might still do a little work in gardening
and such like, but they’re all so quick
nowadays, and want everything finished
in a hurry, and I can't hurry any more,

my woman. 1 have pains all over my jstor

limbs.’’
“It’s the want of a good fire and a good

meal,’ said Mary, weejiing. “Mybonny
Robin, as was the strongest man for miles
round—it’s cruel to see you come down to

such a pitch. ”
“Well, you see, my dearie, Tm no good

in the world, and there’s none as we can

justly call upon to help us. so the sooner

we’ re out of it the better for all of us.

But I couldn’t go and leave you behind,
Mary. We’ve been too long together for
that. If 1 go, you must come along of
me.”

“Whereto, Robin?” she inquired tremb-
ling.

“Ah ! that’s more than I can tell you,
my lass; but, anyways, we'll go together.
Don’t look at me like that, Mary; its
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, guessing
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-

mas in the union. No, no; we’ll spend it
in Heaven, my woman, and it couldn t have
been long fust, anyway. ”

“Rut said the old woman in
! an uncertain voice, “will it be in Heaven?
| Is it right, think ye. to go there before the
fond has called us ?' ’

“Do you think He wants us to stay
here, starving and frozen ? Why, it we

don’t drink this or go to the work us,
you’ll bo dead of cold afore the morning,
Mary.”¦ ¦ Yes I expect so,” she answered in a

meek voice.
“Well, then. I won’t wait to see it !”

exclaimed the man roughly. “If you
won’t come along of me, 1 11 take the
whole lot and go myself, and you can

shovel my body out in the snow; for ifyou
let those workhouse authorities give me a
paujier funeral, I'll never rest quiet in my
grave, but rise up again and haunt you!

“Robin. Robin! Don’t!” cried the
terrified woman, as she hid her face in her
hands. In a minute he was bending over j
her and soothing her.

"You’llgo with me, Mary, won’t you?”
he whispered; "for if not. it II be the fust j
time in over forty years that you’ve held j
back when I led the way

“Ofcourse Til come, too. Robin, she ;
answered. “Why, what should Ido with- i
out my man. as has been all the world to I
me for so long ? Rut give me a little time :
to prejstre myself, for it s a new thought i
to me To go into Ills presence so soon ]
and before He s called us ! Ah. Robin, j
if He's angered at fust, you 11 tell Him.
won’t ye, that 1 did it because you asked i
me and 1 couldn't slay here alone without j
you ? And it won’t hurt much, you say? i
she continued, eyeing the vial wist fully.
as if it would explode in her face like a

bomb.
“Hurt much ! It won’t hurt at all. 1

iell vou. It’s what the take to

make them sleep sometimes, but when

the dose is big enough, you don t wake j
again, which is a blessing ! It what the

chemist chajM call laudanum Don’t you
mind, you had some once for the tooth- j

i ache ?’

“Aye. and it will lake us to heaven.
That’s strange. but if you say so it must

be true I should have liked to kiss my j
! Joe and my Tatty fust, though They 11
be main sorry when they heat what we ve :

! gone and done
¦ Thev ought to be more sorry to sec

us dragging out our last days in the union,

doggedly perwsted her bus’and, "though

I thought Titty made pretty light ol it
when I told her there was nothing else for
us Ust Thurtday Young people don’t j

know what old pnople feel. W hat s death j
I to us is jday to them •

• Rut the i ve been good children to us.

Robin IV> you wind the day when our

.foe was burn, ami you laughed at me for ,
being . proud at having a son, and I told ,
you he'd be working for us when we was

past work ’ Aye, hut his heart would Is- |
sad today if he knew that we should

never see another Christmas mom. And
Tatty, loo—she was a main pretty little
thing, with her curly head ami her big

blue eves. I ott used to say you never

wanted a better lad than she. and you *•

just as cockered over her I was overlay

boy. 1 upp*<se we couldn t pul this off
just for a day or two, my man. till 1 had
kissed uiv Joe and my Tatty again?' said

! the old woman, wistfully.
And where should we be l.anorrw if

we did ?' demanded ll.sect, "dining in the
anion ! No, mv woman, 1 won I force

you to go with me. but 1 lakes my journey

before mghtfull—alone or ligetber.

“Ah' never alone, Robin, never alone!
cried his wife, as she Jut up her withered
band and stroked his rugged cheek He
Kai only a common laborer, ami had been
so U his life, but he kiwwl the withered
palm as it touched his mouth

‘• 1 was only thinking, continued M ary¦ that the Iera! might help ns if He would

1 remember a pretty tale I read a long
while since, in which two poor people, jut

like vou ami me, was sitting before a hare
table, and didn't know where to turn to

get food or firing, when the Jot suddenly
i opened and a beautiful child stood on the

threshold and waved his hand, and directly
the table was covered with smoking meats

and loaves of bread and a fire sprung up
lin the grate. And it was the Christ
Child, Robin, who hail heard their prayer
and come to answer it Himself.

••That there was a Tajush story, Mary,
said Hazel, frowning, “and all rubbish.
You might tell that for youself You’ve
been praying toihe laird I know, alt along
to relieve us for you're a goal woman and
believe in such things, but He hasn’t done
it, you see, nor will He neither, for there

ain't no miracles in these days The
table's bare and the cupboard's empty,

and the union stands a-frowuing on that
there hill ready for us if w haven’t the

; sense to look aider ourselves.

At that moment a sudden gust of wind

blew the rickety door of the cottage open,
and there on the threshold stow! a boy
child, whom the old peojile had never seen

before. His curly head was bare, save

for a wreath of Christmas roses twined in
his golden curls His dress seemed, to

I their purblind eyes, to consist of some white
woolen material. hut his iosy arms wore

1 bare. He did not speak, but stood there,

jaunting with one hand towards the hillon

which stood the workhouse, of which they
had so great a dread Both the man and

I the woman were awed, and Mary was the
: only one who found her voice.

••It is the Christ Child.’ she said, in
tones of deejiest solemnity Robin glanced
intuitively toward the hare table, but no

viands had made their appearance thereon,

j Mary crept almost fearfully towards the
| Utile child, who turned at her approach

and fled, and by the time she had crawled

to the door no trace of him was to be seen;
only bis little footmarks were left behind

in the thick snow.

“What are we to do now?” she said to

her husband, when their first astonishment
had waned.

“Idon’t understand what you mean,”
he replied.

“It was the Christ Child,” she said,

• and he pointed toward the union. He
has come to teach us our duty, 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 pleadings for over forty years, listen to

me now. Pluck up your courage and come

with me along the path which leads to the

union. I 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 it we follow the Christ Child

something will happen to show us He is
right.”

The old man, who had been somewhat
| awed by the apparition they thought they
i had seen, yielded at lost to his wile’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
I and feeble steps to walk towards the work-
; house, to which an order for admittance

i 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
their destination. 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
felt if the vial of laudanuih were safe in
his coat pocket- “We shall pass Lady-
mead on our way,” prattled the old woman.

, •‘Iwonder if Patty has any idea wo are

going to the union today, and if she will
run out and give us a kiss. I mind when

we passed Ladymead one day last summer,
that 1 thought it the prettiest little place I
had ever seen; and it made me think of
our Joe and how. when he was a lad. he
longed to be a farmer, until his godfather.
Mr, Wilkins, came to see us and offered to

jprentice him to the boot trade. Aye, but
, I fancy poor Joe can’t like sitting in a shop
in Lunnon all day and never seeing the

I country from one year s end to another.
Ladymead is all set in fields, and with the \

i barns and 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. IN ell, poor child, ail

I her life is afore her, and all ours is behind
us—but we mustn't grumble. Uobin.
We've had our day. and a very pleasant '

1 day it lias been, too; and now the winter's

i-ome. with the frost and snow around ns,
and we oughter he thankful that there s a

shelter ready for us. though it ain t. may- '
l>e. all we should eWwe. I think that s j
the message the Christ Child came to bring

I us, anyway !’’

As she was babbling on they dragged :
their weary limbs past the farm where their
daughter had lately found a now service,

and. to their delight, there she stood at the j
i outer gate, heedless of the cold wind or the

snow, on the lookout for her parents on I
their way to the union. As she ran to i
meet them llaxel thought with an inward
grumble that slie might have seemed a lit- |
tie more svni|>athetic. with the terrible j
journey they were bent upon.

¦Oh, father and mother.' she exclaim- |

. ed. cheerily. “I’vebeen on the lookout ;
j for you ever so long. I thought you would

be passing in the morning. But you stayed j
to have some dinner, I s pose.

••Ave, mv gal.’ replied the old woman,

had some arrangements to make, and
su we didn’t start till afternoon. But it’s
hitter cold and we must be getting on, for ;
we've 1vetter than a mile to go yet.

••No. no,” cried Pally, ' you must go I
no further tonight. My—my mistress j
savs you roust turn in to Ladymead and I
have some tea with me. and stay over to- j
morrow for your Christmas dinner.”

Ave, hut that’s kind,” said Robin.
“She wouldn't hear of your spending

: Christmas in the union, and no more would j
I,” continued Patty, “so give me your j
arm. mother, and we’ll soon have you be- j
side a nice warm fire

It waa about time, for poor Mary Hazel
was half ilead with fatigue and cold. In
a few minutes their daughter hail the old
couple seated beside a splendid fire in a

wide old fashioned kitchen grate, and was

piling them with big cups of hot tea and
{.lines of bread and butter and fresh eggs

! from the farm.
“We have very few eggs now,” said

Patty, laughing, as she placed them before
them, “but I saved these expressly for my
dear father and mother, 1 wish I could
have saved you the walk here, too, but
there was nothing to send for you or—or

' j the mistress of the farm would have let me

have it at once.
“But, my dear daughter, said Mary,

who was revived by a little food, “you
mustn’t take advantage of your missus’s
kindness Vou are quite sure she will not

' i be displeased at our taking tea with you.
[ | <• displeased ? Why, mother, she has

made me watch for you ever since 12

o'clock. We hoped you would be hereto
! dinner. Out father is falling asleep He

is tired, [sair dear, and so are you. I
' should think the best thing for you both
' was lied, and then you will he nice and

1 fresh tomorrow to spend a happy Christmas

Hay"
‘ | ‘‘Ah ! Patty, you forgets there’s noth-

’ ing but the union afore us,” replied her
mother in a plaintive tone, "but there, 1
won't l>e ungrateful. But. as you say,
mv dear. 1 think your father would be glad
of his lied, for he's spent a trying day if

' ever man did.”
Patty thereupon let! the way to an airy,

comfortably furnished bedroom, with a

1 large, luxurious feather bed for the old
> people to nestle into, and a bright fire

1 burning on the hearth.
• ‘ ‘Oh, ain’t this lovely ?’ ’ exclaimed Mrs.
• Hazel, as she took a survey of the apart

> ment. “but you musn’t make too muchot
us, Patty, for it will make the difference

1 all the harder to bear. Well, my man,

she continued, when her daughter hail left
1 them alone, ‘‘the Blessed Christ Child has

‘ brought us one more happy Christman day,
at all events, hasn’t He?”

i “Seems so,” said the old man, who, be-
I tween the cold he had been subjected to

i and the hearty meal he had consumed, was

i almost too sleepy to reply.
>i "And you won t say nothing against

i Papish stories again, will you? pleaded
1 his wife. But Hazel had curled himself

; round in the feather bed and was already

I j sunk in sleep.
The old woman—his sweetheart of over

i fortv years —crept in beside him, and laid
her hands upon his. They were old and
faded and crippled, 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, though Mary
thought once that she heard a footstep
creep about the room, and had an indis-

-1 tinct 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 eyelids of both
her husband and herself. Not even

the cock crowing that went on under
i their window as soon as the day had
i dawned served to disturb their rest, and it
i 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 !’ ’

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,
hut he was now clad in white linen, and
his look of uncertainty had disappeared.

“Danfather, danmother, is ’oo velly
well ?’ ’he exclaimed. “P so bringed ’oo
a lubly bit of holly for Christmas. Foder “•

said I was to bring it for ’oo !”

“Robin, my man, who—what can it
be?” cried Mary, in a voice of mingled
fear and pleasure.

“I’m sure Ican’t tell you my woman !
Who are you, my little feller?” he contin-
ued, addressing the child, when a tall,
stalwart form appeared beside it, and came
forward with outstretched hand. It was
that of their son Joe.

“Joe—ray Joe !” cried the old mother,
folding her first born in a close embrace.

“My boy ! Is it passible ?” exclaimed
the old man.

“Yes, dear mother and father, it is I,
and I hojie you will forgive me for having
played a little trick upon you. I have
only been in Lillyvale a week, and I did
not know, till I met Patty, of the straits
you were in, and when Idid, I thought I
should so much like to give you a happy
surprise on Christmas Day !”

“But Ido not understand. Have you
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 ago, and was

good enough to leave me €SOO in his will;
so the first thing I 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 mother were getting on, I was glad-
der than ever that my godfather had
thought of me in his will.”

•Aye, aye, it’s a good thing for you,
my son, and it’ll make your mother and

; me glad to think of your happiness and

i prosperity. But it’s all up with us, my
lad. NNVre too old and feeble to work any
more, and we wouldn’t he a burden on any

i one, least of all you, with a family tosup-
port; and so we’ve made up our minds to

!go into the union. I was sorely against it
at fust, but your mother is wiser than I,
and she’s jiersuaded me as it's the right
thing to do, and so I’m most reconciled to

i the idea !”

"And do you s'pose that I d keep my
wife and children at Ladymead wanting for

1 nothing, whilst my dear parents was in the
work’ us?’' cried Joe, indignantly. 1 *NVhat
do vou take me for ? Why, who was it as
hringed me up from a baby and had me
taught my trade, and well nigh starved

i theitwelves sometimes to keep my sister and
jme well fed ? Do you s’ pose I can forget

; all that? No, father! I don't live at

, Ladymead Farm unless you and mother
jlive here, too. Besides, I wants you—-
what does a London shoemaker know about
fanuinv:. do you think ? Ihardly know a

cabbage from a tater ! But father can put
j me up to everything, and help me a bit in
j the gardening, too, if I'm not mistaken.”

“Oh, yes, Joe?” said the old man with
trembling eagerness. "1 can garden a hit

j still, ifpeople would have a little patience
with me. and not want too much hurry,

; for my hands is terribly oripjiled with the
rheumatics, you see, and my sight is not

as good as it was; still. I'm not quite use-

less, my boy. < >h. no, indeed ? If it were

for you and yourn, you'd find I can get
through a goodish bit of work in a day, I
know I”

“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
Patty and mother will help her a bit, and
we 11 all be as happy together as a lot ot
sandboys !'

“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 hurst.
"Seems to me as if I'd like to have a

1 bit of a cry myself, Mary,” replied her
husband,” for it’s all too wonderful to be

| true.

“Nonsense ! NV e can t have no crying
here—and on Christmas Day, too:’ ex-

claimed a merry voice, as Patty, with her
j sister-iu-law and a cluster of little children,

‘ burst into the room. “TVhy, father and
mother, you haven’t spoken to Mollie yet,
and here are your grunchildren come to

| kiss you and hid you welcome !” and as

she spoke she lifted a bonny boy upon the
I bed. It was the Christ Child.

“Joe, who is that?' 'exclaimed his mother.
“Why that’s my boy—my only son—-

ray little Robin, named for father there,

and ever so anxious to see bis granddad.
But you mustn’t spoil him, mother, for

j he’s a handful, and wants a deal of look-
: ing after. Fancy what the young rascal did
; yesterday, when wo were all busy arrang-

ing the farm house; runned away by him-
self with only that wreath of white and
green that patty made him on his head,

! right through all the snow, and never come
j 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

a cucumber, and says he’s been trying to

1 find his granddad and grandmammy. But
he says he won’t do it again. He’s never

seen such a fall of snow before, and he
thought it was sugar till he tasted it, and
since then he's been trying to take in his
little sisters and cram their mouths full
of it. He is a handful, I can tell you,”
concluded the proud father, with his eyes
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 they must be about ready for their
breakfast, considering it’spast 11. Why.
you’ll never be able to eat no Christmas
dinner at thus rate,” Patty continued, ad-
dressing her parents, “and that would
break Mollie’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 willbe
ready for you as soon 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
thus is His own day. Let us rise and
worship Him.”


