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A farmer's kitchen of long ago,
With oaken rafters, and fireplace wide,

,Vhere three small stockings of scarlet wool.
Filled to o'erflowing, hang side by side.

An ancient clock in the corner stands;
There are pewter dishes on dresser tall,

And fire-arms of the old-time war
Are crossed together upon the wall.

A silver pathway the moonlight makes,
In slanting brightness upon the floor,

And the fitful flare of the firelight
Cast wild, weird shadows upon the door.

Into the window a rosebush peeps,
Wrapped in a mantle of fleecy snow;

And the house-cat in a high-backed chair,
Sleeps in the flrelight's brilliant glow.

Before the stockings of scarlet wool,
With tender light in her eyes of brown,

Stands the mother, tall, and young, and fait
In snowy kerchief, and homespun gown,

-Grace Hibba~d.

THE MAGIC DOLL.
A Cl-ristmas Allegory.

IBy Margherita Arlina Hainm.

Y lady, the Princess
Angelina lived in '
Dollytown. She was
a doll-.-the most
beautiful, delicious, 1
lovable and lovely s
doll that was ever
born. She could I

' close her eyes and f
say "Papa" and
I "Mamma." She
could stand upon
one leg and holdher I
other leg over her 1
shoulder for half an
hour. When a doll

can do this, she is a royal doll and not
a common doll. She had' a marvelous t
complexion, and the more you washed
it the brighter it grew. The Princess t
Angelina had a beautiful wardrobe.
She had a ball dress, a dinner dress, a
slumber gown, a bicycle suit, a golf
toilet, a rainy day costume, a bib and
tucker to make believe she was a baby,
and four other common frocks, and
her commonest suit was better than
the best dresses of a great many dolls.
Now, Dollytown is in the middle of
New York. Itdoesn't begin anywhere,
and doesn't end anywhere. The Prin-
cess Angelina was a magical doll.
When a person came to buy her whom
she didn't like she squinted with one
eye and made the other turn green, so
that she looked so ugly people put her
down right away. Another time when
some one wanted to buy her whom she
didn't like, she took a hat pin out and
stuck it in the woman's thumb and the
woman got mad and went off and
didn't buy any doll at all. This is
why all the other dollb got sold in
Dollytown the day before Christmas
and why the Princess Angelina was
not sold. It got around to evening
and the Princess said, "I wonder
where I'll go." Then she gave a
sere~m because right in front of her,
looking like a dear old grandfather,
was Santa Claus himself. He bowed
very nicely, because Santa Claus is a
very polite gentleman, and said:
"Goo: evening, Princess; I called to
see if your Highness would like to
take a walk."

The Princess smiled and said,
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S. '"ThantL you, SantaClaus, that is lust
wi• hat I have been wanting to do all

rbut there was no gentleman
i ".Zlet owalk with," aitd she

B*it i aaus' rM aund the wed

walking out of the beautul rooms
where she had been living into the
street.

To prevent anybody stealing her
beautiful dresses, and I am sorry to
say that there are bad, wicked,
naughty dolls who steal other dolls'
gloves and handkerchiefs and who tell
1 fibs, and do other awful things, Santa

l Claus packed all her dresses, bonnets,
j gloves, shoes, stockings, parasols,
fans, umbrellas, bibs, aprons, water-
proofs, handkerchiefs and bracelets
into a doll trunk. He put this on his
shoulder and off they went. The -
street was very crowded, but it didn't o
make any difference. Sometimes n
they walked through the people,
sometimes the people walked through f
them and sometimes they walked l
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B SOMETIMES THEY WALKED THEOUGH I
9 THE PEOPLE. i

1 1
r through each other.' At one place in

a the street she walked right through I
, the heart of a very pretty shop girl

Swho had chargeof rag dolls, and there 1
d she saw beautiful pictures and statues
a and jewelry and bands of music play-1: ing and fountains leaping and flowers i

;o waving and apples and pears hanging 1
to from the bows of the trees. They

were not exactly real things she saw; 11, they were magical things, which are

sometimes more real than real
things.
At another place on the str:et

whom sihdald they walk through but a
cross old maid, who had charge of the
rubber dolls in Dollytown, and again
the Princess said "Oh," because in
the old maid's heart there were
gloomy woods and caves, frogs, green
snakes, and horned lizards and bats,
and owls that shrieked, "tn-whit, tu-
whool" The Princess was very'glad
to get out on the other side, and then
she knew why she had always loved
the young girl and al\ays hated the
cross old maid. By and by they
came to a house with big doors, and a
Swaitdr at the door who let people in
and out, but they didn't mind him in
the least. They did not even wait
for the door to open. They went
through the door and through the

- waiter, and floated up stairs into theat nursery, where there were three or
bll four dhildren getting ready to go to

in bed. They were all little girls, and
eo they had hung their stockings upon
at jthe Psanterpiece, and u•pon the floor

with their backs against the wall they
had put all their dolls. You see,
they thought that when Santa Claus
came he'd see all the dolls and would
give each one a little present. They
talked about it, too. The Princess
could hear them and see them, but
they couldn't see the Princess or
Santa Claus. She looked up at her
companion and said, "Are you going
to give the dolls a present, too?" and
Santa Claus laughed a little bit,
turned red as if he were blushing, and
said, "Yes, I guess I'll have to. They
are good little girls. Wouldn't you
like to stay here with them?"

The Princess thought for a moment
and answered, "No, I thank you,
Santa Claus. There are so many dolls
here their talking would prevent my
thinking."

Santa Claus laughed again, and the
next moment they floated through the
wall, through many walls and stopped
in another nursery. Here there were
two little girls and their mother. One
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of them had been quite naughty. The a
mother said she hoped that Santa al
Claus,who was a very kind man,would it
forgive her. The little girl looked re- al
lieved and said, "If Santa Claus will
forgive me, I'll never break another b'
doll again!" and from the folds of her it
little dress she pulled out .the rem-
nants of a doll which hAd lost one-
hand, one foot, its nose and half an
ear.

The Princess grew very indignant
at the sight, and said: "If you please,
Santa Claus, I don't like such people.
Let us go somewhere else." Santa
Claus nodded silently, and again they
floated through the walls, out into the
street, and into other homes. It
wasn't until the hundredth call that
the Princess noticed something. It
was this, that whenever the children
wished for something very much and
their mothers and fathers smiled,
Santa Claus nodded and took some-
thing out of a pocket and dropped it
in a closet. This something was like
a little cloud of smoke, such as comes
when you strike a match, but it grewa and grew and became hard and took

the form of jnst what the children had
-been talking about.

a But the Princess was getting very
i tired. They stopped finally in a lttle

lI room where there was a big bed and a

e little crib. There was a sweet-faced
s woman putting a little girl to bed. The

child said her prayers, then lay down
a and closed her eyes. She openedg them again and said softly: "Mamma,

y do you think Santa Claus will bring
me a doll? I don't want a big one,

e just a wee little one," and the mother,1 who was dressed all in black, said: "I

hope so, darling." Then silence cameat upon the room. The clocks tolled mid-

a night and the mother fell asleep. The
Le Princess turned to her guide and said:

a "Santa Clans, if you please, I thinkan I'll stay here." Santa Claus nodded,
re but said not a word. Then the Prin-
n cess climbed into the crib, although
s, she had on her ball-room dress, her

1- bracelets, hei fan and her gloves. She
d got under the bedclothes and put her
n head upon the child's arm and her arm
d around the child's neck. Then' she

e closed her eyes and fell sound asleep.
Ay nd she was still sound asleep in

a the morning when the child awoke and
n found the Princess in her arms.

it Between the Lines..
it My dear Miss Bonds, your eyes pray

lift

(If this don't win her I am lostl)'
r And deign to view my humble gift;

(I hate to think about the costl)
May it find favor in your sight,id p'(And bring about the end I sdekl)
in Athough its value is but slight.

r (Ill have to fast at least a weekl)

, Take two pounds of Sultanaraisins.
s Wash a pound of currants. Chop fine
l a pound of beef suet and two ouncesy each of candied orange and lemon

s peel. Blanch two ounces each of,t sweet and bitter almonds. Grater three nutmegs and one pound of bread

r crumbs. Squeeze the juice from one
g lemon. Weigh three-quarters of a1 pound of flour and a whole pound of

powdered sugar. Measure a tumblerI of tart jelly-currant is the best-and

y use nine eggs with this recipe.
i Use a large mixing bowl, putting in

the eggs first, beat the jelly into these,
t add the suet, then the flour, a little

at a time, putting in the fruit, nuts,s crumbs, etc., and, last of all, put in
y half a teaspoonful each of powdered

ginger root and salt.e Let all hands take part in the stir.
e ring. Have ready a large piece of

1 muslin, well washed; wet it and
a sprinkle with flour; tie the pudding
3 loosely into this cloth, and put it into

a large pot of boiling water. Cover f
and let it boil slowly vine hours. Lift a
it out and put the pudding, cloth and s
all, into cold'water.

Turn out on a dish, stick it full of t
blanched almonds, put a sprig of holly '

in the centre and serve. f

How the Illusion of Santa Claus Was
Cruelly Dispelled.
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A AAIN ThE PULP MII.L SAT•,

s The Lumber Trade (iving PIhce to the M!'.

ing of Pulp,

The dlay s'ems near at hIndl wheoa
tth, Ilmuletr i(lustry (of Maine will 1
of snmall i llortance c'itl':ired w1it~
lthie :akin. f pulp : ,I pal' o r, and, .
far fro1m 1 iog regretted. the' chanui

leu inl progress ft rom sa:wmils t
S.1ilp mills, is welconme l,l 1i7 t owner
of tinlbetr :inds and all c'tncrne,
Twenity-tire years at', whein ihe lun.
L her tra:de on tie 1 l'enobscot 1 egan tp.

decline. 1Danzer slhilpptl fromu 200,000;
000 to 275.000,:0 ft e: of lum::her :annag
ally to mnarltls on both sides of t~e•
Atlante n, ia n fur tu ontin',tI s. S'u lnS

then the shlipat'n•s have failhn to from
125.000,000 to, 10,)00.0' 0 leet an :uali •-,
aiiu tlhe only fur rinl t"ir a vle w re
lmaiuinng is with (;r,,at lBritain, where
a few million of deals are slot annl•.
ally. "TI South Almr: aa trade, to
Buenos Ayres. Montevideo a:n Rio Ja&
neiro, is supplied with c'a n:idian lun•:
her, shipped dlirtct tf'rm lhe miaritim•
provinlees or ifroi 4u).'loi'e via th•
Grand Trunk road to Portland. Tb
African trade, to the Canarties, Cape
Verde and the Gold Co:lst, was lob'
long ago, anti the once extesnsive WeI.
India trade has dwindled to almogf
nothing. The domestic trade, alaoL
has declined, chietly on account of togs
increased use of metal in constructlon;
but largely, also, because of the co.,
pItition of southern, western and (f
nadhin lumber, which the Maine pm
duet •utist meet in t very Amer
market.

With the lessened trade and th
keen competition has come such a
cline in the price of eastern sprnj'
that it is no longer profitable to
logs into lumniler, and so a change.
Inevitable-the logs must be devo
to other uses. This year many of
Penobscot river sawmills have bet
idle, others running on reduced t -

Cargoes of spruce lumber, shipped.
New York, after all expenses e
deducted, have yielded only about
per thousand feet, or less than the
of the logs.

Within ten years there have
erected on the Penobscot half a do
large mills, in which many millions;'
feet of small logs are annually gro
and cooked into pup. These mills
so profitable that several newv and 1*
ger structures are now planned,
the various pulp and paper manuf
uring projects now under way will
quire "millions of capital. At Win
large pulp and paper mill is to
built, an extensive enternrise '
planned at Milford, and a comp
has just been formed here whose
pose is to erect at North Twinl
on the west branch of the Penobs•
the largest pulp and paper mill lan1
world. At this point the river
furnish 20,000 horse power and th
are millions of acres of timber
surrounding. ;.

Big logs will some day be scare:
the Penobscot, but no man can
when the supply of material sul
for pulp will become exhausted.
pulp forests are practically unlmi
I and no fear is felt t'ven by the'
called forestry reformers that the l
mills' .digesters will ever go hungrY

Pulp pays, lumber does not.
Is the whole story. tulp gains, lm
loses. The brick mills, with theirt
ids and grinders, are rising on ey
hand: the wooden mills, with
gangs and muley saws, are de
and Maine will soon be best know,
the pulp mill state.-New York

Briefly, the events of the past
months may be thus summ
Russia is firmly ensconcing heruif
Manchurla, has violently vet
British loan for the Northern Rail
extension, is arming to the teethi
Port Arthur and Ta-llen-wan, aml
monthly pouring out reinforce
to the Far East; Germany, estab
ed in Shan-tung, declines to pled•g:
self to any liberal commercial p0
and advances claims to excl
rights as regards railway constru
through the Shan-tung provint~e
peclally the trunk line from Ti
to Ching-kiang (the most pro
line in China); France is puttlng$
ward preferential claims of a
hensive character in connection
her leasehold acquired in Bolt
China--tlhe West river, which wa•
posed to be opened long ago,
still practically unopened; Fran&
Russia arp actively interesting
selves in the sanctioned trunlt:k
from Pekin to Han-kow, and -its

Sposed extension from Han-kow f
south; Japan is in Formosa, with
versionary claim on Fo-kien pro
a territory of great value. On
Britain's' side there is nothing
ble except the acquisition of
lung, which, as It stands, is far
satisactory.-AFrchtibald R. Colq-

Cood 3
Digestio-

Waits on appetite, or it should do sO:_
this can be only when the stomach is
healthy condition. Hood's tarsap
tones and strengthens the stomach
digests food easily and naturally ans
all dyspeptic troubles vanish.

Hood's Sarsapar_
Is America's Greatest MedIoin -

Hood's PIIIs caro uir ve Ills.


