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CLASS TO WHIOH THE SEASON IS

YEARE FOR WHAT THEY SEE

 How the Loving Mother Deniles Her-

| a spirit
| creep even into the goul of the wverlest

¥
upon them

| the children

| would be left behind when the merry elf

KOT ALL JOY,

self That the Stockings of the
Children May Be Filled—Let the
Anniversary He Bright for AlL

Christmas with the poor—how much the
words express, The season, which brings
joy to the hearts of so many, when ex-
pressions of good will and friendshlp are
manifested by the making of gifts, when
of generosity Is gupposed to

miger, does not always cause happiness
to those who find it a hard matier at all
times even to make both ends meet. Bay
what you will, Christmas must be ob-
gerved according to the customs which
have prevalled for ages, and some At-
tempt must be made to celebrate the
day, even by those who can il afford to
do so. What mother can find it In her
heart to say to the 11ttle brood which
ghe is making such & struggle to rear
that Christmas to them must mean no-
thing more than any other day on the
calendar, and must pass by without re-
gard to Its observance? In trath, she
cannot do this without striking a fatal
vlow at a childish falth, which she her-
golf has taught, a bellef In that Imagil-
nary personage In whose generosity the
¢hild has a trust which has never yet
been shaoken. Shall she, while the tender
boy or girl has yet guch a genuine faith
in the cxistence of that sprightly elf-
ke creaturs, whose hoary locks mever
grow whiter, whose rotund proportions
never grow less, and whose big heart
never grows smaller, with one ruds shock
forever shatter the childllke trust in
those wonderful tales, and destroy Just
at much of the innocence and gulle-
lessness of her oftzpring? No, as long
a8é the child s gusceptible to & faith so
sweet and innocent, she will let It remain
in {enorance of the hard, stern realities—
o knowledge of which must come to him
all too soON.

THE MOTHER'S SELF-DENIAX.
And so, when the holiday epproaches,
and she overhears what great things are
expacted of the Christmas visitor, who
will stop at their lowly hearthstons when
tired eyelids are closed In sleep, Ehe
heaves a sigh and puzzies for the hun-
dredth time how she may make her
limited means meet 50 great u demand

Hut the class to which sguch a mother
belongs |s not that which is entirely des-
tituts. There is a hard fght to be made
by her at the season, and she has to
deny herself many things, and in the
sonduct of her household affairs exerclsa
the most rigid economy, but she i equal
to the task and on the eve of the holl-
day, when the littla ones are snugly
tucked In bed, sha glances gt the row of
stockings hung so carefully by the chim-
neyplece, from the fat, chubby ome of
her 3-year-old, to the rather long, lank
hose of the $-year-old boy, whose faith
{s just beginning to ghake, and ghe knows
that on the merrow no one of them will
be empty, and that moreover, by the bed-
side will be the coveted toys on which
have get thelr hearts, and
have never, for oms moment, doubted
took his flight from thelr humble roof
and sped on his mission,

There ara hundreds of children, how-
ever, to whom the happy, merry Christ-
mas will bring no guch delight, The
hardly expect that this “Christmas King"
will remember them. Indeed, they have
been taught, those who have not been
altogether dlssuaded from any belief in
the saint, that he ¢cmes only to the
homes of the rich, and thus the child, in
his tenderest years, has jnstilled in his
preast a feeling of Dbitterness
hose of his fellow creatures who
are better off in this world's goods than
himself, a state of mind quite unnatural
at his stage of ife, but nevertheless troe,

THE POOR AND THE RICH.

The parents of these children are re-
sponeible, In a large measure, for this
conditlon of affairs, and too often rather
engender such feclings than attempt to
overcoma them. The boy, who is &
creaturs of the streets, and who has al-
ready become somewhat hardened by his

year
against t

\
| tares, and

'Lt.o another. It s the

contact with the world, even thus
pearly in his life, meets the children
of the rich on the great retail thorough-
draws the contrast between
his own patched poat and his broken
| shoes, with the well-dressed boy of his
own age, whom he brushes against in the
| erowd. A feeling he cannot explain rises
in his breast; he hates this well-clad,
bright-faced 1ad, and he turns not an
fneh from his path when shoulder to
shoulder they push in thelr efforts to pass
in the great mass of humanity which
14 down, and swinging

{s surging up af
to and fro, ke the gwell of some heavy

ECD.
It is but the beginning with this ragged
urchin of the old cry 8O often heard, of
the “rich against the poor.” It is that
same feeling which makes of many &
youth in these circumstnces @ hardened
oriminal in after years, or an embittered
man who foreyer holds up the iniquity
‘of the workings of & ‘providence which

oa 80 lavishly to one andl so stintingly

——

! And the fuse of firecrackers was held at

puts the workingman against the rich
man, and serves te draw, even mors
sharply than betore thoss lines .which
speparate the two olasses.
WORTHY OF OUR BYMPATHY, |
But whils this unnatural stats of mind
{s to be condemned, the half-clothed boy
{s an ohject worthy of the sympatby of
every ons, The shop windows to him are
but tantallzsing. He may press his face
ever so eclowe to the platn-glass of the
window and feast his eyes upon the
sights witkin, but there his shars In all
these Christmas preparations  ceases
What would he net buy if he only had
the money?
And then, with some other youngster
in his condition of life, he angages in an
animated discussion as to this artlcle and
that, and each makes a selection of
what he would choose from the great as-
sortment of toys, so attractive to lads
of thair ags, until they become quite ex-
cited end forget, for the time, that the
coveted prizes are quite beyond thelr
reach. But when the crowd begins to
thin, whan dayligbt has dled away, and
the glare of elsctrie lights {lluminate th:
strests, they are suddenly brought bach
to the stern fucts, and they wedge them
gelves out from thelr places of advantag:
which they have
thoroughly benumbsd, they leave th:
crowded thoroughfare and all its bright
ness, wend thelr way down side strect
and through alleys, untldl the row o
tumbled-down tenements, with broke:
fences and riockety steps, !s reiached, an
they are at homs,
NOT ALWAYS JOY TO THEM.

Christmas with the poor often means
anything but joy, and brings with it any-
thing but gladness. Christmas with the
poor means the exarcies of all the good
qualities within one, the entertaining of
a fesllng of resignation to things that be,
the forcing back of bitter thoughts, In
the affart to bring out the better part of
human nature, that they may unite, with
trus heartiness, In the spirit of the an-
them whioh rings out all over the Chris-
tian land on the dawn of the day of the
Saviour's birth—
sPeace on earth, good will toward men.”

Kriss Kringle's Call,

(Judge.)
d (The True Version.)
In the dawntide of Christm Y
of the day, o O o
Woma out with devoting the past night
way
To doll-baby dressing and cedar adorning,
1 bethought me to sleep untll nine in the
morning; .
When thore broke on my dreams In an
ominous nolse
The rhomu};soma sport of my girls and my
oys,

Plt—a-:;ntr or: the stairs cams the tramping

o aet,

As *twere forty wild burrows a-loose in

the street;

Aback on its hinges tha door epened wide

With a chorus of “'Christmas gift!" yallvxi

on each elde,

And ;J.{‘i}il‘]l‘lmy and Willls and Yohunie and

elle—

Fow many old Santa Claus only can tell—

¥rom Neilis, who led them, to wee tod-
dling Paul,

Like the tall of m comet they straamed
down the hall,

Then jostled and pushed and rushed in
with & shout

To each “dear little stocking,” its sides
bulging out,

And chatterad and scampered and danced
in their gles

Ti the rafters were giving, it seemed
liks to me;

And “papa’ joined with them, though he
tried to look glum,

When the least baby choked with a big
sugar-plum.

!
Oh, the toot-horn was there and got down
to Its work
As nia rul:;wer in Keely's valn motor doth
urKk;

my nose,

While hot, stubby ends burned around on
my toes.

There were wagons and skates and dolls
shining new,

And 1 asked as they came, *Will they
ever get through?'

For never before, save the ofl-cruse of

yore,
YWas a thing emptisd fast that contained
g8 much maore.

#Merry Christmas to alli* With eur
memorles bright

We pile up the Yule-logs and dream in
their light

Of childhood's falr day, when as happy
ourselves,

‘And we joy in the mirth of these frolic-
some elves;

Then as gladly we hallow this brightest
of morns

(Hark! I hear in the distance the blowing
of horns)

That St. Nicholas brings with the frost
and the snow

Bombardment of torpsfoes firlng below).

3ut this best of all pblessings sent down
to this sphera

Is that Christmas can poma—only once
in a year.

INDIA BARTON HAYS,
— —

A Schemer.

(Bdgar L. Warren in Youth's Companion.)
Into a famous r.n;-vahnf
Went little Jo and 1,
In the erisp Christmas weather,
To see what we could spy.

It was a place of wonder,
A real enchanted groun
Where everything that heart could wish
Might certainly be found.

Thera wWers swlnfa and rocking-horses,
‘And sleds for boys and girla,

And games, and book, and purales,
And dolls with flaxen curls,

“Now find what she most wishes ™
(It popped into my head),

#And get it her for Christmas,™
And so 1 spoke and sald)

o1¢ you could have but one thing
Of all the things you sea,

Now tell me, little daughter,
What that one thing should be?™

The lttle maiden answered,

beld so long, au
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XMAS SPIRIT ABROAD

PREPARATION AT THE STORES FOR
THE GREAT HOLIDAY SEASON.

CROWDS THRONG BROAD STREET

Many Noveltics on Exhibition—Great

Dispiay of Toys and Articles Sult-
able for Gifts—=The Flower-Stores—
Paasing of the Yuletide Shrub,

The Christmas spirit is abroad In the
land, and of all spirits It is the swestest
and the best.

In the shimmering, glimmering world
if goclety Christmas menns some unusual
burst of splendor, and the purse must be
slender indeed that will not epen to glad-
jen some tiny heart.

As the great festival draws nearer and

narer, the crowds on the maln thorough-

ares grow larger and larger. Huge,
msfling, good-natured crowds they are,
whose one desire seens to be to banish

Christmas-gifts, and never have wlcu1
been mo untformly low, .

In the markets the holly and the
misletos have already put in thelr ap-
poarance. The trads In Christmas-trees '
{s on the decline, and in another twenty-'
five years will have entirely disappeared.
Bo say the dealers in the Yuletide shrub,
and they ought to know something about
it. All the same, thera Is at present a
smart traffio In the evergreen dear to
children, and hundreds of them will be
sold this year.

Christmas-Gifts and Christmas Tips.
(Milwaukee Wisconsin.)

Now that Christmas is appreaching, lot
evary one remeémber that It takes the life
out of the pleasurs of Christmas-giving Lo
give unwillingly to thas swarm of thrifty
mendleants who solicit holiday tips, and
then to set thelr exactions down in the
category of Christmas gifis. People who
dislike to be “sand-bagged” by thrifty ex-
pléters of the Christmas spirit should
have moral cournge enough to withstand
the attempt. Thers will be a revulsion
from holiday giving of all sorts, and
Christmas and New-Year's presents will
becoma a reminiscence of the past unless
gomething is epeedily done to check the
growing abuge. A man who llves In a
flat has sought to relleve his feelings In
print, because convention compels him to
glve at Christmns to the lceman and the

sare and revel in the fine dellght of se-
lecting from among the beautiful and use-
ful things dlsplayed In the stores tokens
of 1ove &nd tributes of esteem for those
who are near and dear to them. Already
the people from the country are beginning
to flock to the eity to make thelr holl-
day purchases, and Broad street 18 crowd-
ed each dny from morning untll night.

It is no idle boast on the part of tha
merchants that thelr stocks are larger and
mors atiractive this year thun ever, The
shop windows tell thelr own story, and
present a gOrEeOUs panorama of seductive
wares and fabries, {rresistible no less to
the masculine than to the feminine mind
and purse.

At Christmas-tima every shopkeeper 13
on the lookout for a novelty for his shop-
window, and there are many men who
make a good living io the larger cities
by suggesting new attractions. Many
tradesr

yn act regardless of expense, as
a good novelty often means hundreds of
dollars in the coffers of the firm.

In nearly every shop-window along the
hiares you will notice soma
@, speclally set up to draw
a me-

Bbusy the
peowliar devic
uttention to the window—either
chanical working model, a monstrosity, a
minjature structure, or a startiing pla-
card. Frequently these things are in no
way copnected with the business of the
establishment, but are used solely as an
advertisament.
MILLIONS OF TOYS.

Probably the most striking featurs of
the Christmes display—certainly the most
extensive—is the bright array of gaudily-
painted toys, and conspicuaus in this de-
partment is the vast quantity of dolis.
Thess are imported from Germany, Aus-
tria, and ¥rance, for ihe most part, and
range in prices from 1 cent to fahulous
gums. ‘There is the usual gquota of me-
chanleal toys, and very many novelties

The windows of the great department
stores and dry-goods houses are marvels
of the decorator's art. In the combina-
tion of colors, in the erection of all sorts
of designs, and In the genaral disposition
of aevery kind of article, they w ould seem
to leave nothing to be desired. They
are a feast to the eyes, and as tempting

as they are beautiful,

“Life," somo one has sald, “is to laugh
or te ery,”” but at this season of the year
it 15 essentlally to buy. There is an ex-
hilaration in the coming of Christmas
that must arlze from the blessedness of
glving, because it is unlike eny othar
holiday. 1t quickens the heart of even
the most selfish, and loosens the purse-
strings of the sagest man or woman.

Tiven thus early, this fact has been man-
ted to such a degres as to gladden the
hearts of the merchants and to furnish
grounds for the belief that the present
senson will be & rioher harvest-time than
they have had for goveral years. “It
{s an exceptlionally early season,” sald a
prominent merchant yesterday, “and 1f
only it continues as it has begun, we shall
have by all odds the most successful sea~
son ln the history of the firm.'"

SOME SUITABLE GIFTS

Thers is a very fine display of furs this
year—much larger than usual—and they
ars balng sold at prices which are fairly
astounding, considered in the light of
former exj eriences,

The craze for sllver goods appears to
grow in extent, and the large dry-goods
houses are carrying a very fine line of
them, Leather goods are also claiming
a larger space In the stores, and
present & solution to many o bewildered
er after ment and apprepriate gifte.

ifest

peck
Ot oourse,
maoterials, and tho new “evening shades"
have jaid captive many feminine hearts.

This will be a rare season for flowers.
Already the windows of tho florists pre-
gent a perfect blaze of color.
themums will ba the mos
feature
pa much used.

novelties this year, and one of the latest

be sura to be in much demand.

are unusua

most pleturesque deslgns.

Scanning the treasures o'er;
#J¢ 1 couid have but onse fing,

same feeling that

1 fink I'd take the store.”

will | Awhy with all your manuseripts and

thers are the usual lines of | wour lingthy sentences and

Chrysan-
t consplcuous
of the decorations, but Hlles will
Even floriculture has Its lue!

developments is a new Christmas rose. hope and cheer,
It is of a delicate pink shade, and pos- | ghall such ungenerous moods the glad-
gessas o most deliclons odor. It bas bean n mar?

Shall relegate the old gaint to an allen

named after President Carnot, and will

In the china and glassware stores there
\ly grand displays of eut-glasa,
which is much {n vogue at this tims, be-
gides wares of all sorts in daintiest and

Never befors, possibly, has thers been
such a fine array of articles sultable for

janitor and a host of other tip-seekers
whosae salarles pay them tor all that they
do. He finds that when he has discharged
| these trksomo obligations he will have
| only 60 cents left wherewlth to huy @
Christmas present for his wife, The man
should help to establish a new and bet-
ter convention by resisting the conven-
tlon whose {mpositions he justly resents,
“Who would be free themselves must
gtrike the blow.” Let there be a soclety
for the redemption of tha hollday season
from the odium that threatens to be-
| eloud 1t, it it shall becoms & sgeason of

| tipping.
] ———— ——
What the Fire Said.
(F. 1. S, in Atlanta Constitution.)
I

This I1s what the Iire sald

To the little hoys In the trundle-bed,
While the blaze was burning red and blua
And the wind sang over the chimney flue.

“RBad littls boys,
They get no toys—
zu-yj will never taste o' the Christmas
Oy,
They will never know
Where the reindeer go
With Santa Claus, o'er the Christmas
BnOW,
O'er the housetops high
He will pass them by,
Over emply stockings they'll weep and
algh
e will pass them by,
1s will pass them byl"™

L.
And the little boys in the trundle be%
Turned to the Fire, and, vueping, salds

wiwwhen your red flames glow
They chialter 8o,
It it wasn't for you he would never know!
If it wasn't for you
We'd have toys, too—
malking, talking, the long night through,

‘\\'hlt--l the shadows flicker and dance
about
0, for o raln to put you out!™

[
II1.

Tut tha Tire sald: “The skies are bright;

There will be no rain from the clouds to-

night;

My flame 1s flerce; 1 am strong to fight]
And when he comes
With his horns and drums,

And a slelgh half-full o' sugarplums,
I'll blister his feet
With my burning heat,

‘And drive him back to the snow and slest!
1 will make him fly
(rer the housetops high—

Over empty stockings you'll weep and

slgh;
i!a will pass you by,
1e will pass you byl
IV

That 1s what the Fire gald

To the little boys in the trundls bed;

And then, they covered each curly he

And cried themselves to sleep.

But when all save the nols) “ire was still

(Ever einging its angry will!)

And on the housetop, and on the hill
The snow lay white and deep,

There came the soun 1 of a tinkling sleigh,

And a fairy trumpét blew far away;

And Santa Claus, In his coat of gray,
Came on with a merry shout!

And over the chimney shaking the spow

To the place where he knew the flames

must glow,

Tha flakes fell fast on the hearth below
And put the Fire out!

Then, down the darkened chimney he

B J!:ll,

And, ,E‘.,lr;;ﬂng closa by the trundla bed,

And’ seelng the sorrowfil little boys,

Ha filled thelr stockings and hats with

toys!

- ——
A (Color Scheme.
(Washington Star.)

Who I8 it says Santa Claus was but a

pagan m ny

boaks,
Your “ologles’ and "igms' that you pus~

zle people with,
solemn

looks.
Bclenca oft has been misled,
And there's evidence in sight
That old “Santy"” s m patriot stanch and
true.
For the holly-herry's red,
And the mistletos is white,
And the fir-tres in the forest glimmars

In a land of peace and planty at a tims of

atmosphers
When his colors are so0 platnly flung
afar?
Let us cherish him Instead,
flor the way he read aright
Our fenlings centurles Léfore we Knew;
For his holly berry red,
For the mistletoe 50 white,

CHRISTMAS FEASTS |

DISTINGUISHED CHEF HAS SELECT-
ED MENUS FOR OUR READERS.

BOTH COMBINED.

MYy BE
They Wil Save Muach Wrinkling of |

——t

Pretty Faces Over the Problem of |
What to Get for the Christmas- |

Dinner. 2 F
—

(For the Dispatch.)
Christmas and poor fare fs an anoma~
lous conjunction of words. It sounds bet-
ter, and it certainly is better, to couple
the nama of the festive season with such
expressions as good cheer, joviality, and
abundance of the blessings of life. This
belng so, it is well to begin to write about
Christmas dinners with the pssumption
that the possession of the dinner is a
foregone conclusion. It Is & melancholy
thing to reflect that some of the people
in this favored land are leoking 'with

o

¥ iamil il

hopeless eyes for the turkey that is not 4
for them. To glve to these, who let us -
hope are few, an elaborate menu for & i3
Christmas dinner, Is suggestive of the i J
man who sold a quick-kill flea powder, ,}.
with full directions Inside every box, J
which, when opened, contalned these in- L,
structions; "First of ail you must catch 3

your flea, tickle him under the fifth rib,
and he will laugh. Put the powder In
hls eves, nose, and mouth, and he dlas
directly."

1t 1s taken for granted thenm, that every
ons who reads this has caught his turkey.
This is to bs = happy-home dinner story.
It hns nothing to do with boarding-
houses, which, as everybody who has had
& large and many-slded experience with
that great American fnstitution will ad-
mit, 1s the dreariest of all dreary piaces
during the holiday time. If an Inmats
of one of these establishments has read
thus far, he 1s assured that the rest will
have no earthly intersst for him, and
hae i3 recommended te turn to the adver-
tlsing pages of thosa journals that ars
engaged in the philanthrople busginess of
bringing together forlorn and Isolated
couples, enabling them to bridge with the
littls hoop of gold, the great gulf that
geparates miscalldd single-blessadness
from the happlness of married life.

In order to tickls the palets and stimu-
late tho jaded appetite of those to whom
the menus given further on are a com-
mon, every-day story, we have selacted
from among & pumber of old-fashlonad
dinner lists that were consldered by our
grandmothers to be tha essence of epl-
curean luxury, the tollowing, which 18 a
falr sample of a first-class dinner of the
old Colonial daysi

Roast Turkey, Oyster Dreasing.
Cranberry Bauce.
Mashed Potatoes. Baked Corn.
Stawed Onlons, Chicken Fia. 1
Oltves, Plckled Peaches,
Pumpkin Ple. Mince Ple. Apple Pla

Cheese.
Fruit Coffes.

Having thoroughly digested, so to
speak, this olid-time menu, the reader and
his wife ars advised to study carefully
the one that comes next in order, which
reprasents A moderately priced, and
wholesome spread, that has been welectad
by a prominent French chef from among
a number submitted by many of the lead~
ing cooks. It has been chogen with es-
pecial regard for the means of the one i
who gives the dinner, and combines plain, ‘,’
wholesome fars with table delicacles, in
a manner that ghould cause every woman
who adopts it as her Christmas menu to
give a thoroughly satisfactory entertalns '

s s “:,A-.&:_‘
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ment;
Raw Oysters, 4
Boullon. [ *
Bolled Salmon. Hollandaise Sauce. i )
Pickles, Bolled Potato Balls. || <
e

Salted Almonds.

Roast Turkey, Cranberry Sauce. Cwlery.
Mashed Potatoes. Bca Noped Asparagus.
Chicken Pia,

Kirsch Funsch.

Roast Duck. Currant Jelly,
Sweet Potate Croquetts.

Laettucs Salad, Sweethreads,
Plum Pudding. Brandy Sauce.

. A s

¥

J.ﬁ.

Mince Ple. Appls Ple. Cheese.
Ice Cream. “ake. )
Nuts, Ralsins, Fruits, I
Coffes, by
£

In order that the fostidlous housawife
may not be cramped in her judgment,
the same high authority by whom the
above menu Was selected, has prepared
the following:

Oysters on the Half-8hell,

Amber Boup.
8alted Almonds. Plokles,
Roast Turkey. Giblet Bauce,
Cranberry Jelly, Celery. Caulifiower.
Mashed Potatoes. Glazed Sweet Polatoes.
Pineapple Bherbert.
Brolled Quail, French Peas. Currant Jelly.
Lettuce Saled.

Pumpkin Ple

Olives.

Mince Ple.
Cheess,
Ice Cream. Cake, Frozen Milk Funch,
Coffes, Fruit,

The particular little woman who is
anxlous to please her company, can take
her cholce of either of these dining pro-
grammes, or, If she wishes to b2 entlrely | |
original, she can gelect the most sultable | |
dighes from both, and combine them in
one, thus picking the marrow out of the
distinguished chef's Christmas bone, and
leaving the rast 'a hee less ambitious

And his fir-tree in the forest gimmering
blue.

sisters.




