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flSr CHRISTMAS GIFT
A fountain ihhi," niiered no en

timdHKiir young philosopher to the
question, "Wlmi wim your best ChrlM-tna- a

gift?"
Ml liad ii hundred dollar wntcli given

to mi' utlce," he ihIiIimI, "hut even tluit
Uli't MB necessary us ii rmmtiiln pen.
If yuu gut the right Um you simply
Wouldn't be etitmht iIihiiI without ii.
It iiovw Hwka, It never dogs. It'll
virile ii oliNir. sternly Unit on any old
(liiimr. It'll bo clitnp ut $tl), mul It
only cost 5W-0.-

"Whnt nru you doing now?" I asked.
''ífcillnií fpüiitiiln pens," liu tulU.

Xtiw YtiFk Urk,

A CHRISTMAS LULLABY
1 it I r tin hour before midnight mi

Christmas eve III Mexico tlin "Utility
of the (toil Child" h sung. U Ih ufte
this (hut the world-famou- s lullaby
foii- of nil Mexico, tlio "Horn,"
lii'iinl. livery Mexican inolher know
HiIh "Itnck-u-byu- " song, which Ih sup
posedly for the smithing of the Infant
Jesus, in tltjie nuil tune It Ih nut tin
llko the American song, "Old (iruy
Uoosc."

Mirny other nations besides Hid Mux
Iciiiih Iiiivii their Christmas songs, but
not i un i) y linvu distinctive Yulutldu lul
bibles.

"Waatora fr4'jpcTUnion

Ul'2 bosom of Sergeant Lynd- -T limn wns llllcd to the brim wltU
disgust mul loathing. Nor wiih
this disgust mul loathing entire- -

without reason. .Month of wallow
ing like n pig In the imiil of trenches
does not sweeten the snul, mul when
It In combined with endless duties In
the cohl full rnliiH of u shell-swe- re-

gion Hint Ih nkln In the borders of
nferno, the nerves hecnnie rugged.

Henee luid conic about the curdling of
the milk of liuinmi kindness which luiil
previously existed within him.

Nr.r luiil n few little midnight sur--

rise parties over the top In which the
bayonet hud been the principal piece

e resistance tended to decrease these
sensations. ICveu being howled 20
feet by the concussion of n shell had
lint cheered him. Hut It had remain- -

d for n whiff of poison pas mid a
squirt of liquid tire to net mid solidify
his mind to Its present condition.
Alive, (lend, or ns yet unborn, it

Lymlhum wiih of the fixed npln- -

on that he did lint like the llocbes.
And the Inst 21 hour hint been

particularly obnoxious from the fact
thnt they had been entirely sleepless,
The horizon wiih still lurid with can
non Hashes mid the uproar remained
llcmllsh despite the fact thnt It wiih
lours nfter midnight, but ho wiih iic- -

ustomcd to such things, mid knew
thnt once asleep, they would lint trou-

ble him. Also, for nil he knew, he
might drentii of something pleasant. lie
wiih free now for n few hours within
Ids blankets, mul wiih In the net of
removing bis boots when his captain
thrust his head within mid motioned
for him to como forth. Knowing thnt
something both new and disagreeable
confronted him, he arose mul stepped
out ns commanded.

For ii quarter of n mile they silent
ly wound their way alone u muddy
rond until the dim lights of a partially
shell-ruine- house appeared before
tliem. Into tills they entered, mul the
sergennt, casting bis eyes about, saw
the colonel of his regiment sitting at
n table. Saluting he stood nt atten
tion,

"Serccnnt Ijyndhnm," wild the coin
lie! thoughtfully. "A few months iiro
v lien you accompanied one of our nlr
men over the line nnd destroyed n
plant of the enemy, you did n very
brave and skillful thing. For thnt
net you were unido n scrgeiint. To'
night wo must have another duty per
formed, mid I have selected you be
cause of my conlldence In your emir
mtu and ability. It Is very likely Hint
you will not return, yet wnr demands
Its sacrlllces. Without knowing more
of this new duty do you volunteer to
try nnd nccnmpllsh It?" It wiih plain
enough now Hint there would bu no
rest or sleep for ldm iiRnlli this night.
mid tho sergeunt's disgust mid loath
lug mounteil uccnrdliigly. Yet be man
nged to swallow them.

"Ves, sir," ho grunted. Thu colonel
nodded.

'You nre it bnive nnd willing soldier,
sergeant. Were It not for the fact Hint
tho regiment contains ho many men
like you I would sometimes become
filled with fear nnd silliness. Now
for the rciiscin I sent for ou, You
will remember the trenches which run
through Tiller's woods, do you not?"

Slightly, colonel. I helped cup'
ture them from the linches ut thu point
of Hie hayonui."

"And In turn were driven from
them by the same amiable gentlemen.'
I.ynilhiuu inndo u wry face.

"Yes, colonel. Itut they surprised
uh most unfairly. It wiih nil very uls
RiistiiiR nuil mude mu loathe them,"

I have un doubt. Hut now listen.
Wo liuve rensnu to believo Hint they
have evneuuted the position, whllu It
has become Important that we regain
It. You will follow my reasoning. If
tho enemy litis deserted Hie ditch wo
wish to know It, while If ho has not
It Is equally Important Hint we should
know, since we must be ndvlsed before'
hnnd whnt we muy expect when w
ninke our ndviince whether reslstnnce
or unopposed occupancy. Therefore,
wu nre compelled to send someone lis
n scout to ascertain the conditions.

"And because of Hie darkness mul
treetopH tho iilrinen lire useless?"

"Hxnotly. Therefore, you will crnw
upon your stomach to the wood, going
alone Hie better to escape oliserviitloii
Hy working your wny tint upon tin
ground unit Instantly becoming still
should their lights full upon you, yo
may be mistaken by Hiem for what you

lire likely to become one of the ilea
men of which you will pass many. If
you nre lucky. Should ynti return with
(his Information, well mid good; If not
wo will be compelled to adopt otlu
means to secure our Information. You
hud best plan to arrive there by Hi

llrst light of day Hint you muy be ubl
to observo conditions. If you llnd thu
trenches empty, you will have to run
for It coming buck. We will bu wntch
lug and If wo see you returning, eve
though you muy nut succeed In reach
Ing our lines, wo will uiiderstuud that

"I can do no moro than wish you
good lurk. However, you wilt slnrt
nt once." With nnothcr salute I,ynd-hu-

turned upon his heel mul walked
iiwny.

Well upon his way, lie lay In the
darkness on the Held between the op-

posing battle lines. Over Ids head
shells were hurtling, shrieking off Into
the illstance with the wall of banshees.
The glare of search bombs threw their
ghastly light upon n Held still moro
glmstly. Occusluial Mights of ma-

chine gun bullets swept over him like
gusts of cyclone driven bull. He enmo

i n shell crater the slue of u cellar,
ml crept Into It. It was half full of

mire mul the sudden blaze of n rocket
vealed horribly torn mid bleeding

lings half submerged In Hie drainage
liter of the hole. Filled with milliter- -

ble repugnance ho abided his time,
ml In a moment of pitch darkness
lumbered over the edge mid resumed
Is snakelike crawl through the murk.
He renched the wood, found the

muzo of entanglements, mid making
breach with Ids wire-cutte- crawled

i tho edge of the exenvntlon, peered
ml listened. No sound ciime from tho
luckncss below, nnd he slid over tho
ip. Silently he sat until the llrst faint

light of morning came peeping down
through the foliage, then cautiously

e begun his advance. Around the
turns ho zigzagged his wny in thu
gathering light, revolver In hand, see
ing nothing but the grewsome cvl- -

enco of the strife Hint nnd rnged
about lilin. Then ho made another sharp
urn; ho stopped suddenly. Hefore him,
Ittlng with his buck agnlnst the wall,

wiih ii Oermnn, who held n revolver
luvcled nt his brenst. Swiftly Lynd-Imm'- s

glnnce swept the other.
Above tho unshuveli liennl of tho

nno who confronted him the cheeks
were the sickly color of death, yellow
with tho unwholesome color of n
mushroom. Mud toa tod him ns an en-

velope from head to toe, nnd down
his breast a small red trickle was
creeping. Slowly tho bearded lips
pnrtcd ns words hitter with bate fell
from them.

"Achl You hnvo come ngnln, hnvo
on, ubomlnable Engtlshcrs t Hut you

return to an empty victory, slncu wo
linvu withdrawn our force to n more
leslrnhle place. You may hnvo this

abandoned sly In welcome, but llrst
mi I shall kill."

I.yndlmni thought rapidly. Though
he had n revolver In his hand, his hand
hung ut this side, whllu tho muzzle of

"BOXING DAY"

go biiel; to the "grind"
AMHMUANH uftur Christmas, smok-

ing the cigars that the wife chose
I mise of the "pretty bands," but
tin Kiigllshiiiau obí erves boxing day
Hint day. The mime would lend one
to suppose something In the nature of
u little encounter, but the supposition
Is wide of the murk, The "boxing"
means simply boxes the neat little
packages presented to the housemaid,
Hie cook, the postman, the policeman,
the railway conductor, thu dustman.
The boxes uro now generally quite
round, about tho slzo of a llfty cent
pleeu In tho great number of cases,
mid are us much sliver us tliu govern-
ment thinks best to put luto u two
shilling pleeu or a half crown,

the trigger. Sergeant I.yndham lind
more than half expected to be killed
before the wnr wns over, hut ho never
pictured his end ns coming like this
nt the hand of one who wns nlrendy
little better than u dead man. Yet
whnt wiih to be would be. nnd In whnt
be believed to be his Inst moment upon
earth u thought Hushed across bis
mind. For the llrst time throughout
the black night he hud Just passed he
remembered whnt day this wns, mid

"A Merry Chrittma to You, Fritz," Hs
Grinned,

the sardonic humor of the thing lilted
him. "Shont. And u merry Christmas
to you, Fritz," he grinned.

Slowly the lingers of the other re-

laxed. His eyes softened, mid n deep
sigh enmo from the heaving chest. The
bloodless lips opened again.

"Illmmell Ami so It Is Christinas
morning I I had forgotten," The hand
sank to the ground nnd the head fell
forwnrd. Very fnlntly thu voice wns
arising.

"'Pence on enrth nnd good will to
tmtn.' Whnt good Hint I should shoot
you, when many more nru doubtless nt
your buck iinil nnno of mine? These
trenches you hnve rcgnlned for the
time being. Five minutes mure nnd I
shnll be (lend. I die It Is the holiest
hour of n man's life ns this Is the holi-

est day. Ncln. I will kill no more."
Ills face raised, nnd n faint smile light-
ed It, ".Merry Christmas, Nngllsher."

CHRISTMAS REUNIONS

miiiiy families whoseHOW hnvo been dispersed and
scattered fur and wide In the

restless struggles of life nre on this
diiy reunited mul meet once aplti In
Unit happy state of coinpaiiloiiililp lltul
mutual good will which Is n source of
such pure mid unalloyed delight and
one so Incompatible with Hid cures and
sorrows of the world that thu religious
belief of the most civilized tuitions
and the rude trmlltloiiH of the rough
est savages alike number It among the
llrst Joys of a futuro condition of ex-

istence provided for thu Most mid
huppyl How ninny old recollections
nnd how many dormant sympathies
doe Christmas time awaken 1 Charles
Dickens. ,


