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rlXMAS WITH THE POOR.!
CLASS TO WHICH THE SEASON 19

WOT ALL JOY.

YEARH FOR WHAT THEY SEE.
How the Lot!or Mother Denies Her¬

self That the Stoektnga of the

Chlldrea» Mny Be Filled.Let the
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C*hristrnas with th« poor.how much the

words express. The season, which brings

Joy to tho hearts oí «o many, when ex¬

pressions of good will and friendship are

manifested by the making of gifts, when

a spirit of generosity is supposed to

creep even into the soul of the veriest

mirer, does not always cause happiness
to those who find it a hard matter at all

times even to make both ends meet. Say
what you will, Christmas must ba ob¬

served according to the customa which

have prevailed for ages, and some at¬

tempt must be made to celebrate the

day, even by those who can ill afford to

do bo. What mother can find it in her

heart to aay to the little brood which

she is mailing such a 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¬

tard to its observance? In truth, she

cannot do this without striking a fatal
blow nt a childish faith, which she her¬
self has taught, a belief in that imagi¬
nary personage In whose generosity the

child has a trust which has never yet
been shaken. Shall she, while the tender
boy or girl has yet euch a genuine faith
in tho existence of that sprightly elf-

like creature, whoso hoary locks nover

grow whiter, whose rotund proportions
never grow less, and whose big heart
never grows smaller, with one rude shock
forever shatter the childlike trust In

those wonderful tales, and destroy Just
that much of the Innocence and gulle-
¡essness of her offspring? No, as long
as the child is susceptible to a faith so

sweet and Innocent, she will let It remain
in ignorance of the hard, stern realities.
u knowledge of which must come to him

all too soon.

THE MOTHER'S SELF-DENIAL,
And so, when the holiday approaches,

and she overhears what great things are

expected of tho «Christmas visitor, who

will stop at their lowly h.rthstono when
tired eyelids are closed in sleep, she

heaves a sigh and puzzles for the hun¬

dredth time how she may make her

limited means meet so great a demand
upon them.
But the clas« to which auch a mothei

belont« is not that which is entirely des¬

titute. There is a hard fight to bo mad<

by her at the season, and she has tc

deny herself many things, and In th«

conduct of her household affairs exercls«
the most rigid economy, but eh« is equa

to the task, and on the eve of the holl

day, when the little ones are snugl*
tucked in bed, «he glances at the row o

stocking« hung so carefully by the chlm

neypiece, from the fat, chubby one o

her 3-year-old, to the rathor long, lanl

hose of tho 9-year-old boy, whose faltl
Is Just beginning to «hake, and she know

that on the morrow no on« of them wil

be empty, and that moreover, by the bed

side will be the coveted toys on whlcl
the children have set their hearts, am

have never, for one moment, doubtei
would be left behind when the merry el

took his flight from their humble roo

and sped on his mission.
There aro hundreds of children, how

ever, to whom the happy, merry Christ
mas will bring no such dellghL The

hardly expect that this "Christmas King
will remember them. Indeed, they hav

been taught, those who have not bee

altogether dissuaded from any belief 1

the saint, that he comes only to th

homes of the ri;h, and thus the child, 1

his tenderest years, has instilled in h

year breast a feeling of blttemes

ugalnst those of his follow creatures wl

aro better off in this world's goods tha

himself, a state of mind quite unnatur
at his stage of life, but nevertheless tro

THE POOR AND THE RICH.
The parents of these children are r

sponslble, In a large measure, for th

condition of affairs, and too often rath

engender such feelings than attempt
overcome them. The boy, who Is

creature of the streets, and who has n

rea«ly become somewhat hardened by t

contact with the world, even th'

early in his life, meets the chlldr
of the rich on the great retail thoroug

fares, and draws the contrast betwe

his own patched boat and his brok

Bhoes, with the well-dressed boy of i

own age, whom he brushes against In t

crowd. A feeling he cannot explain rls

In his breast; he hates this well-cla
bright-faced lad, and he turns not

Inch from his path when shoulder
shoulder they push In their efforts to pr

In the great mass of humanity whl

is surging up and down, and swing!
to and fro, like the swell of some hea

sea.
It Is but the beginning with this ragg

urchin of the old cry bo often heard,

the "rich against the poor." It Is tr

same f«»eling which make» of many

youth in these clrcumstAric«?* e harder

criminal In after years, or an emblttei

man who forever holds up the lniqu

of the workings of a providence wh

gives so lavishly to one and so stlntlm

to another. It is the same feeling tl

^«aiTTT^ » - j-i

puts th« working-man against th« riel
man, »nd «arvrji te» draw, even mor«

Bharplr than before those Une« whiot
separat* th« two olasses.

"WORTHT OF OUR SYMPATHY.
But while» ttil« Unnatur.!' «tata of mini'

la to be -wndeinned, th« half-olothed bo-
1« an object worthy of th« sympathy ol
evBiry on*. Tha ahop window» to him an
but tantalising. Ho may press his fac»
ever so «to«« to the plato-glasa of th«
window and f«aet his eye» upon th«
sight« within, but there his share In ul
the»« Chrl.tma» preparatlona cease»
What would ha not buy If ha only ha<
the money?
And the*., with Boma other youngstei

In hi« oonditlon of life, he «négoces in ai

animated discussion as to this article ant

that, «nd «non makes a «election o:

what he would ohooso from the gToat oa

sorxment of toy«, so attractive to lad*.
of their age, until they becomo quite ex

cited and forget, for the time, that tin
coveted prizes aro qalte beyond theii
reach. But when the crowd begin« tc

thin, when daylJuht ha« died away, am
the glare of eUctrlo light« Illuminate th.
j- rt-e-ts, they ar« suddenly brought bad
to the «tern facts, and they wedge them
selves out from their places of advantage
which they have bold so long. ai.

thoroughly benumbed, they leave th.
crowded thoroughfare and all Its brlgh-,
ness, wend their way down aide |
and through alleys, until th« row o

tumbled-down tenements, with brokei
fences and rlokety steps, la reached, an>

they nre at home.
NOT ALWAYS JOY TO THEM.

Christmas with th« poor often mean-

anything but Joy. and brings with It any
thing but gladness. Christmas with th*
poor mean« th« «xerclse of all tho gooi
qualities within one, the entertaining oi

a feeling of resignation to thingi that be
the forcing back of bitter thought«, lr
the effort to bring out the better part o:

human naturo, that they may unite, witl
true heartiness, in th« spirit of th« an¬

them whloh ring» out all ov«r th« Chris
tlan land on the dawn of tha day of th«
Saviour's birth.
"Peace on earth, good wfll toward men.'

Krla« Kringle'* Call.
(Judg«.)

(The Ttu« Version.)
In the dawn\lde of «CThrl-nma*, a'er peep

of the day,
Worn out with demoting th« past night

away
To doll-baby dressing and cedar adorning.
I bethought me to sleep until nln» In the

morning; ,

When tht re broke on my dreams In aa
ominous noise

The rollleksoma sport of my girls and my
boys.

Pit-a-pat on th* stairs cama tho trarnplng
of feet,

As 'twere forty wild burrows a-looae In
the street;

Aback on its hinges Oie door opened wide,
With a chorus of "Christmas gift!" yelled

on each side,
And Tommy and Willie and Johnnie and

Belle.
I How many old Santa CJaus only can tell.

"From Nellie, who led them, to wee tod¬
dling Paul,

. Like tho tail of a comet they streamed
down the hall.

Then jostled and pushed and rushed in
' with a shout
> To each "dear little estoc^t-gr,**' its sides
i bulging out,
1 And chattered and scampered and danced

in their glee
Till the rafters wera «-iving. It ttemeo.

like to me;
" And "papa" Joined with them, though he

tried to look glum,
f When the least baby choked with a big

sugar-plum.
Oh, the toot-horn waa tha-re and got down

5 to Its work
1 Aa no power In Keely*« vain motor doth

lurk;
i And tho fuse of firecrackers was held at
,, my nose,

While hot, stubby enda burned around on

J my toes.
* There were wagons and skates and dolls
f shining new,

And I asked as they cana, "Will they
ever get through?"

For never before, eava tha «jeti-cras* of
yore,

Y, Waa a thing emptied fast that contained
as much more»

e
n --Merry Christmas to ailr** With avt

memorles brisht
! Wo pile up tho Yule-logs an«5 dream In

their light
n Of childhood's fair day, when as happy
l9 ourselves,
.s And we Joy in the mirth of these frollc-
io some elves;
in Then aa gladly wa hallow this brightest

of morns .,

dl (Hark: I h« ar In the distanca the blowin»
e« of horns)

That St. Nicholas brlnga with tha frost
and the snow»

p* (Bombardment of torp.*does firing below).
ls But thb best of all blessings Bent down
er to this sphere
to Is that Christmas csn eomo.only once

« In a year.
INDIA BARTON* HAYS.

lis A Schemer.
** (Edgar Ii Warren In Youth's Companion.)
cn Into a famous toy-shop
h- Went little Jo and I,
c n In th» crisp Christmas w*ath*r,
en To see what we could spy.

',' It was a place of wonder,
ne A real enchanted ground,
:('3 Where everything that heart could wish
id. Might certainly La found.

to There were swings and rocking-horses,
And sleds for boys and girls

w And games, and book, and pu-alea,
ich And doll» with flaxen curls.
ng

'

vy "Now find what she most wishes
(It popped Into my head).

.-.-. "And get It her for Chrlstroas,-*
¿j And bo I spoke and Baidi

iat ..jf aa-aj could have but on* thtn«;
a of all the things you boo,

led Now tell me, little daughtar,
red What that one thing should b*r*

S The ll»tle maiden answered,
lc,h Scanning tho treasures o'er;
tU "j( i could havo but one ling,

MAS SPIßlTABROAD
F.l'A II mni AT 1TIIE STORES FOJ»

flPHE GREAT HOLIDAY SEASOX.

OÏÏDS THRONG BROAD STREET
i»r Woveltles on ExhUHtlo«.«Brest

[)laplny of Tors and. Article« Suit¬

able for Gifts.The Flower-Stores-

Passing of the Yuletlde Shrub.

The Christmas spirit is abroad in the

,nd, and of all spirits it is the sweetest
id the best.
In the shimmering, glimmering world
' society Christmas means some unusual
urst of splendor, and the purse must be

ander indeed that will not «pen to glad-
en some tiny heart.
As the great festival draws nearer and

»-rarer, the crowds on the main thorough-
«res grow larger and larger. Huge,
ustllng, good-natured crowds thi-y are,

hos« one desire aeems to be to banish

are and revel in the fine delight of te-

'Ctlng from among the beautiful and use-

ul things displayed in the stores tokens
f love and tributes of esteem for those

.'ho sre near and dear to them. Already
he people from tho country are beginning
o flock to the city to make their holl-

ay purchases, and Broad street la crowd-
d each day from morning until right.
It Is no idle boast on the part of tho

lerchants that their stocks are larger and ¡
nor«* attractive this year than ever. The
ihop windows tell their own story, und

ni a gorgeous panorama of seductivo
vares and fabrics, irresistible no less to

he miisi'uline than to the feininlue mind
ind purso.
At Chrlstmas-tlme every shopkeeper Is

>n the lookout for a novelty for his shop- I

»vindow, and there are many men who
nako a good living in the largor cities

jy suggesting new attractions. Many
.radesmen act regardless of expense, as

i good novelty often mean3 hundreds of

Jollais In the coffers of the linn.

In nearly every shop-window along tho

busy thoroughfares you will notice some

¡>e« iiliur device, specially set up to draw

ittention t«> tho window.either a me-

rrhiuiical working model, a monstrosity, a

miniature structure, or a startling pla¬
card. Frequently these things are in no

way connected with the business of the

establishment, but are used solely as an

advertisement.
MILLIONS OF TOYS.

Probably the most striking feature of

the Christnws »iisplay.certainly the most

extensive.is the bright array of a>audily-
palnted toys, and conspicuous in this de-

partSBant is the vast quantity of dolls.
These aro imported from Germany, Aus¬

tria, and France, for tiie most part, and

range in prives from 1 cent to fabulous
sums. There Is the usual quota of me¬

chanical toys, und very many novelties.
The windows of the great department

lier* s and dry-goods houses are marvels
of th« decorator's art. In the combina¬
tion of colors, In the erection of all sorts

of designs, and In the ge»ioral disposition
of every kind of article, they would seem

to leave nothing to be desired. They
are a feast to the ey«»s, and as tempting
as they are beautiful.
"Life," sorao one has said, "Is to laugh

or to cry," but at this season of the year
it is essentially to buy. Thero is an ex¬

hilaration in the coming of Christmas
that must arise» from the Meassdassa of

giving, beeaass it is unllko any oth»r

holiday, it quickens the heart of even

the most selfish, and loosens th« purse-
strings of the sag«'3t man or woman.

Even thus early, this fact has been man¬

ifested to such a degree as to gladden the

hearts of the merchants and to furnish

grounds for tho belief that the present
season will be a rloher harvest-time than

they have had for several years. "It

is an exceptionally early season," said a

prominent merchant yesterday, "ami If

only it continue» as it has begun, we shall

have by all odds the most sincssful sea-

Son In the history of the firm."
SOM1-: S11TABLE GUTS»

There Is a very fine display of furs this

year.much larger thin usual-und they

are being sold at prices which are fairly

astounding, considered In the light of

former experiences.
Tho craze for silver goods appears to

grow in extent, and the largo dry-goods
bouses are carrying a very tine lln» of

them. Leather goods are also rislenlng
a larger space In the stores, ami will

present a solution to many a bewildered
seeker after neat and appropriate gifts.
Of oourse, there are the usual lines of

materials, and tho new "evening shades"

have laid captive many feminine hearts.

This will be a rare season for flowers.

Air« ady the windows of the florists pre¬

sent a perfect blaze of color. Chrysan¬

themums will bo tho most conspicuous

feature of the decorution.-», but lilies will

b« much used. Even floriculture has Its

novelties this year, and one of th» latest

developments le a new Chrislma« rose

It is of a d»:llcate pink shad«, and pos-

«e««j<i3 a most delicious odor, it has beer

named after President Carnot, uni wll

b« sure to bo in much demand.
In the china nnd glusswar« stores than

are unusually grand displaya of out-glass
which is much In vogue at this time, be

aides wares of all sorts In daintiest am

most picturesque designa.
Never before, possibly, has there beei

such a fine array of articles suitable foi

tirlstmas-glft», and never hav* prices]
fen bo uniformly low. 1 /P
In th« markets the holly and »he 1 v>

ilsleto« have already put In their ap-J
aarance. The trade in Christmas-trees .
on the decline, and in an<xher twenty-*,

v"* years will have entirely disappeared.
*> say the dealers in the YuletiiJ« shrub,
r.d they ought to know somethiag about |

All the same, thera Is at present a R|
mart tramo In the evergreen dear to I
ftlldren, and hundr-eds of them will be
>ld this year.

-r

liriatinn-«-«;ir<a and Chrlafma« Tip«.

(Milwaukee Wisconsin.)
Now that Christmas Is approaching, let

vory on« remember that It takes the life
ut of the pleasure of Christmas-giving to

Ive unwillingly to the swarm of thrifty
lendleant« who solicit holiday tips, and
tien to set their exactions down in the
utegory of Christmas gifts. People who

islike to b* "sand-bagged" by thrifty ex-

leoiters of tho Christmas »plrit should
ave moral courage enough to withstand
he attempt. There will be a revulsion
rom holiday giving of all Borts, and
'hrlstmas and New-Year's presents will

ecomo a reminiscence of th« past unless

omethlng Is speedily done to check the

rowing abuse. A man who Uves in a

lat has sought to relieve his feelings in

irint, bacauaa convention compels him to

:lve at Christmas to the Iceman and the

anltor and a host of other tip-seekers
vhose salaries pay them for all that they
la-. He finds that when he has discharged
hese irksomo obligations he will have

inly -50 cents left wherewith to buy a

'hrlstmas prisent for his wife. The man

mould help to establish a new and bet¬

ter convention by resisting the conven-

:lon whose impositions he Justly resents.

"Who would b* free themselves must
strike the blow." Let thero b* a society
tor the redemption of the holiday season

from the odium that threatens to be¬

cloud it, If it shall become a season of

tipping.
What the Fire Said.

(F. I* S.. In Atlanta Constitution.)
I.

This is what the Fir* said
To the little hoya in the trundle-bed,
While lb is burning red and blue
And tho wind sang over the chimney Hue.

"Had little boya,
They get no toys.

They will never taste o' the Chrl3tmas
Joys;

They will never know
Where tho reindeer go

With Sania Claus, o'er tho «Christmas
snow;

O'er tho housetops high
lie will pasa th.m by;

Ores empty stockings they'll weep and
slKh.

Se «nil pass them by,
o will pass them by'*»

II.
And the little boys In the trundle bed.
Turned to the Fire, and, v .eping, said*

"When your red flames glow
They chatter so,

If it wasn't for you ho would never knowl
If it wasn't for you
We'd have toys, too-

Talking, talking, the long night through.
While tho shadows flicker and dance

about
O, for a rain to put you outr* »

4
III.

But the Fire «aid; "The skies are bright;
There will be no rain from tha clouds to¬

night;
My flama is fierce; I am strong to fight;
And when he comes
With his horns and drum«,

And a sleigh half-full o' augarpluma,
I'll blister his feet
With my burning heat.

And drive him back to the «now and sleet!
I will make him ily
O'er the housetops high-

Over empty stockings you'll weep and
sigh;

He will pass you by,
lie will pass you by!''

IV.
That is what the Fire sal<1
To the little boys in tho trundle be4;
And the n, they covered each curly head
And cried themselves to sleep.

But when all save the noisy Fire was still
(Ever singing its angry will!'
And on tho housete^t., and on the hill
The snow lay white and deep,

Tin-re came, the sound of a tinkling sleigh,
And a fairy trumpet blew far away;

Ami Santa Claus, in his coat of gray,
«ami) on with a merry shout!

And over the chimney shaking the «now

To 'he place where he knew tho flames
must glow.

The flakes f«-ll fast on the hearth below«
And put the Fire out!

Then, down the darkened chimney he

sped,
And, standing close by the trundle bed,
And seeing tho sorrowful little boys,
He filled their stockings and hats with

toys!
A Color Scheme.

(Washington Sur.)
Who Is It «ays Santa Claus was but a

pagan myth'.'
Away with all your manuscripts and

books;
Your "ologif-s" and "lems" that you pu*-

zle p«-ople with.
Your lengthy sentence* and solemn

looks.
Science oft has been milled,

And there's evidence in sight
That old "Santy" is a patriot stanch and

truo.
For the holly-berry's red,

And th« mistletoe la white.
And the tir-tree in the forest glimmer»

blue!

In * land of peace and plenty at a time af

PO, «; and cheer,
Shall such ungeneroua moods the glad¬

ness mar?
Shall we relegate the old saint to an aller

atmosphere
fThni hi* colors «r« so plainly flung

afar?
Let us cherish him instead,

For the way he read aright
Our fe-'lings centuries before we kne*ar;

For his holly berry red,
For the mistletoe so white,

And his ilr-tree In the forest jclimmerlnj

IKISTMAS FEASTS.
TIXGriSHED CHEF HA» SELECT-

D JtKM'1 FOR OUI KI'ADK 11»,

fl MAY BE COMBINED.

»r Will Save Mach Wriakllag «x

retty Faoes Over th« Problem of

"hat to Get for the chrl«tp.»as-

Lniier. f\
(For th« Dl«patch.)

«ritmas and poor far« is an anorna-

i conjunction of words. It sounds bet- j
and It certainly Is better, to couple

name of the festive season with auch

ressions as good cheer, Joviality, and

indano« of th« blessings of life. Thls|
*g eo, it 1« well to begin to write about ¡
istmas dinner« with the assumption
t the possession of the dinner la a

egon« conclusion. It Is a melancholy
ag to reflect that some of the people
this favored land are looking with

)eless eyes for th« turkey that Is not

them. To give to these, who let us

*e are few, an elaborate menu for a

rlstmas dinner, is suggestive of the

n who sold a quick-kill flea powder,
:h full directions insldo every box,
Ich, when opened, contained these In-

uctlons: "First of all you must catch

Br flea, tickle him under the fifth rib,
d he will laugh. Put the powder In

eyes, nose, and mouth, and h« dies
ectly."
t Is taken for granted then, that ever*»

e who reads this has caught htB turkey,
ils is to bo i» happy-home dinner story,
has nothing to do with boarding-

uses, which, as everybody who haa had
large and many-sided experience with
at groat American institution will ad¬
it, Is the dreariest of all dreary places
ring the holiday time. If an Inmate
one of these establishments has) read
us far, he is assured that the rest will
ive no earthly interest for him, and
i Is recommended to turn to the adver-
ilng pages of those Journals that are

igaged in the philanthropic business of
inging together forlorn and Isolated
luples, enabling them to bridge with the
;tle hoop of gold, the great gulf that
parates mlscalldd single-blessedness
om the happiness of married life.
In order to tickle the palate ami stlrau-
to tho Jaded appetite of those to whom
it» menus given further on are a corn-

on, every-day story, we have selex-ted
om among u, number of old-fashioned
Inner lists that were considered by our

randmothera to be the essence of epl-
irean luxury, the following, which is a

lb* simple of a first-class dinner of tho
Id Colonial daysi

Roast Turkey, Oyster Dressing.
Cranberry Sauce.

Lashed Potatoes. Baked Corn,
Stewed Onions. Chicken Pie.

Olives. Pickled Peaches.
'umpkln Vie. Mince Pie. Apple Pia«

Cheese.
Fruit, Coffee

Having tho*roughly digested, «o to
peak, this old-time menu, the reader and
Is wife are advised to study carefully
he one that comes next In order, which
epresents a moderately priced, and
k-nolesome spread, that ha« been «elected
y a prominent French chef from among
number submitted by many of the lead-

ng cooks. It has been chosen with es-

leclal regard for the means of the one

nho gives the dinner, and combines plain,
vholesom« fare with table dellcacle«, in
i manner that stvould cause every woman

vho adopt« it as her Christmas menu to

live a thoroughly satisfactory «ptertadA-
nent:

Raw Oyster«.
Bouillon.

Boiled Salmon. Hollandaise Sauce.
,'ickles. Boiled Potato Baila.

Salted Almonds.
-toast Turkey. Cranberry Sauce. Celery.
Mashed Potatoes. Scalloped Asparagus.

Chicken Pie.
Kirsch Punsch.

Roast Duck. currant Jell**.
Sweet Potato Croquetts

Lettuce Salad. Sweetbread«.
Plum Pudding. Brandy Sauce.

Idlnce Pie. Apple Pie. Cheese.
Ice Creem. Cake.

Nuts. Raisins. Fruits.
Coffee.

In order that the fastidious housewlf«
may not be cramped In her Judgment,
the same high authority by whom the

above menu waa selected, has preparad
the following:

Oysters on the Half-Shell.
Amber Soup.

Olives. Salted Almonds. Pi«*kles.
Roast Turkey. Giblet Sauce.

Cranberry Jelly. Celery. Cauliflower.
Mashed Potatoes. Glazed Sweet Potatoes.

Pineapple Sherbert.
Broiled Quail. French Peas. Currant Jelly.

Lettuce Salad.
Idlnce Pie Pumpkin Pie.

(Theese.
Ice Cream. Cake. Frozen Milk Punch.

«'offee. Fruit.
The particular little woman who is

anxious to please her company, can take

her choice of either of these dining pro¬

grammes, or, if she wishes to be entirely

original, sho can select the most suitable

dishes from both, and combine them In

otie, thus picking the marrow out of the

distinguished chefs Christmas bone, and

leaving the "Bed * *»» less ambitious

fc-V.
1/w

*$*$B_ w
¿r

;«"*»»*^,»,-i

~

.**,
£*",

A.V<!1

0
a
VV__iv*-

»**»* *«/>

%
AM

jfiSe WA

V

s

**rz

V-v.

A5

?


