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Everybody knows that Rheumatism
Is a disensed state of the blood, and
enly n blood remedy is the only proper
freatment, but a remedy containing
Euh and mercury only aggravuates

trouble.

S.5.5 . Blood

=ng Purely Vegetable, goes direct to
very cause of the disesse and a per-
manent cure always results. It is the
oaly blood remedy guaranteed to con-
tain no potash, meroury er other dan-
geTous mlncnll.
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A tall, spure, dark eyed young man,
with a viclin osse In hls hand, onme uy
the parrow stadrs three steps st onoce, as
though he woro anxious to reach the little
attle roomm which was hls destinatlon
There wos n lamp in the hall below, bui
no light on tho stalrs or landings, save the
dim gleam which came through askylight
in the roof, and at 6 o'clock In the even
ing of the 24th of Docombir It Is needless
to retuark that the top story was envelop
ed 1o total dorkoess. But Guy Falrfas
scomod to know bis way by Instinot and
did not pause until he reached the sornteh.
od and shabby looking door which formed
the entrance to his nbodo.  There he stop
ped short, walted and lstened for n mo-
ment, arrested by u sound that issued from
the room

It wna the sound of a violin, (aintly
played, as though the Instrument itsolf
were gmall and the hand of the player
woak. Presontly there arose also n swoeat |
little thread of a childish volos, singing w
tho tune ploked out on the violln the
words of n well known Christmas hymn
“While shepherds watohed thelr flocks by

night,
All soared on the ground. '’

Guy'’s fuoe contracted o littlo ns If with
pain.  Then he smoothed It resolutely,
oalled up s smile and opened the attie
door.
1t was a miserably bare room, not very
elean nor very tidy, and the small fire that
burned in tho rosty gratoe did not avail to
warm the atinosphere.  On the bed, with
an old furcloak tucked round him for
warmth, a little boy was ourled up, his
bhands holding the tiny fiddls, to the notes
of which Guy had been lstening. But be

“DADDY, DADDY! ARE YOU BACK 80 QUICK !
put it down st once and held out his
bands with a little orow of delight when
Guy eame In.

“Daddy, daddy! Are you back so quick?
I thought you wasn't coming till ever so
long!"

It was a sweet little volos, a sweet little
faoe, but the Ind’'s body was very frail and
weak, and the dark oyes looked pathetionl-
1y Inrge for the dellonte little face. It was
with asort of passlonate yearning that
Guy Fairfax pressed his child to his breast
for o moment and then looked st him
with a moarnful foreboding which ren-
dered his voloa less cheerful than he meant
it to be.

“I've run home for half an hour, Tony,
to see that my boy is warm and comfort-
abla," sald the young man, holding the
child elose to him as he spoke,

““Oh, yes, I'm quite comfy!"" said Tony
vontentodly. ‘I put on yourold clonk
and p'tended I was a bear. Then I wasn
littlo cholr boy ainging carols in the street
—Christmas carols, you know, daddy, be-
oause Christruns Is tomorrow, and 16 was
tonight that the shepherds was watching
their flooks, all seated on the ground’'—

His voloa pnased almost unconscionsly
from speech to song. Indeed, although
Tony was only 6 yoars old, singing was ns
natural to him os speech, He oame of n
musical ence, His father was & musiclan,
firat by cholos, then hy necessity, and his
mother, who died when ho was only @
years old, hud beon a professional singer,
belonging to a family who had lived hall
their lives upon the oporatic stage. Tony
inherited bhor tastos, just ns he Inherited
her goldan halr, but he had his fother's
brow and his fathor's eyes. )

“You ke cnrols, Tony?"

AL Christions thime, daddy. Wil the
singers come down this atreet tonighe, do
you thinks#"

““Porhaps so, There used to be plenty
of thetn when I wns a boy."

“You lived hero when you wns a little
boy like me, didn't you, daddy?"’

“Not here in the town, Tony—a littlo
way outside—at thh big house I've told
you about before.""

Tony regarded his father with baby seri-
ousness. “‘Won't you take me to soe ib
while wa're hero, or is the comp'ny going
away tomorrow?"

Falrfux belonged to s travellng operatio
company and could not affard to do other-
wise than the other members of the troupe,
btt ho would have given a good deal to
find himsell in any place rather than the
big northern manufacturing town whare,
antertunately, his family had been well
knorwn for many generations. He bnad
broken with his relations long ago. but—
woll, It was trying w flod himself so near
the dear old Grange where his father was
wtill living, two miles outside the town,

¢ ghlm—noy
| the stairs, bump, bump, bumpity-bump,

and not boable to go nesr him or even

let him know that his son and grandson
Were %o near
H1oan't tiko you to soe i8," be sald in

a low volee to the little son. “Thegs—
thare wouldt't be tlue '

Ho was as!sined of the subtorfuge as he
looked Intc Tong's Innocent eyes, but

Tony was ou:1y half attending after sll.
ANd Bt Clans® ' he sadd. W he

ocome  down chiminey to givo me

things, as he d you when you wore o Lt

tlo hoy "

**Really, Tory, wo mner look after yous
English. Chiminvy, Indeesl! You know
botter than that !

“Itdon't matter, " sald Tany fearlesaly
SWITL he éone down it—that's what 1
wants to knows'"

“Notdown uttleohlmneys, I'm afraid,’
sald the futhar, with o <lgh

“Oh-h, but tn st the door mavboe!  Por

baps his saok would be too heavy for the
He'll come all the way up

won't hot
hear him "

“"Better not,” sald Goy rather sadly
“Santa Claus has forgotten us this year,
mannie. He comes only o rich people,"

“That's o shame,"”" satd Tony. "“We
aren't rich people, are wo, daddy®"”

“Cortainly not," answoered the your .
man, thinking of the gulnean weok
he wis nooustomed 1o reccive OB WY ol
dny ‘Not procisely rich. Tony, but not
PRl perE—y oL

The Yitter nceent in his voles was caused
by a vivid remembrance of some words
that the angry old father had onoe addroess
ol to him. '"You need not darken my
door again, sir, and when you and your
wife are paupersdon’t think thav you will
get money out of me!” The word "“pan
pors'’ always rocalled the bitterness of that
moment o his mind,

“What's pauperst’” gald Tony. Then in
an abstracted tone, ** 1 suppose Santa Claus
always came to the blg house where you
Hved?"

1 suppose he did, "

“*And dovs he come stills"

“If thero wore any childron thers, I dare
say bhe wounld, "

“Oh!" sald Tony, with & very solemn
face. Then ho eaid no more, but sat mo-
tlonless, looking thoughtfully at the op-
posite wall, while his father rose from the
bed and began to busy himself about varl.
ous household matters, which might have
soemed to an observer almost pathetic
when done by the clumsy fingers of a man
Not that Guy's fingers were clumsy; they
had all the delicacy of the born musician
and the gentleness of n woman, and it
came quite naturally to him to build_np
the fire, hang Tony's flanpel nightgown
before it, warm some bread and milk for
the child and finally make and drink acup
of strong tea before he went back to the
orchestra,

“@Good night, Tony! Go to bed soon,
there's » good boy! Shall I unfasten your
clothest'’

**No, thank you, daddy! 1I'ze not a
baby," sald Tony, with dignity. And
Guy went away laughing at this manifes-
tation of infantile pride. He had little
enough to lsugh ot, and It was s good
thing for him that Tony's smiles and
frowns and baby wiles as well as the
child's Innate genius for musio kept hls
heart from growing hard, The amused
Hght was still in his oyes when ho reached
the theater, but it would soon have died
away had he known what Tony was doing
while he wns gone.

“It's a dreat pity,'' Tony sollloquized
as he ate his bread and milk when his fa-
ther's stops had died awar—"1t's n dreat
pity thnt Santa Claus dbes not come to
poor little boys as well ns rioh ones, T
#'poso ho'll never think of coming here,
but if I lived in the houso where daddy
ueed to live he'd come, beeause daddy sald
if there were any children there—oh, 1

And 1 shsll stop awake and

A CROWD OF BELATED SHOPPERS HUSTLED
EACH OTHER ON THE PAVEMENTS,

wish I could go to daddy's old house and

wo Santa Claus for my vory own solf!

What a pity that daddy doos not live there

nw!‘!

He put away his empty bowl in a little
wooden oupboard and oamoe slowly baok
to the fire.  Then he yawned and thought
the room looked very lonely and wondered
what he could do to amuse himself, He
was o #oll rollant little Ind, not often in
want of ocoupation, but just now It seom-
od to him as though something had gone
wrong with the world. Ho was vaguoly
disestisfled and knew not why.

Thon & sudden ides cocurred to him—

ono that sent the Wood to hischeeks and | quite Joyfully when ho saw the tertaos  myfies him awful Wred to play stoh silly

thi spurklo to his oyes, “*Tony's |deas' |
wore somotimes n tronble to his tather,
They wore always orlgioal, but apt to be
impractioablo and evon dangorous. The
Ides that had come to him now was that
he should go to tho house where s father
bad lved and ssk to be allowed to walt
for Santa Claus when bhe came down the
ohimney thut nighe,

‘It would be lovely !" suld Tony to him- 1
self. 1 shoulin's be no trouble to no- |
body. and very likely Ishould be home
agaln before daddy got tack from the the-
ater. I should runall the way, and I
should take my fiddle and play ‘While
Shepbords Watahad® and slng the words,
and Lien the peoplaof the house would
say, ‘Ob, thero's the waltal’ And thoy
would open the front door wide and leb
me in."’

The Lles took complete possession of his
Uttle soul. As it happensd, he knew the
name of the bouss where his father had
onoe Lived and had o general idea of Its
locality. Tv wns wwo miles from the big
sown, but thero was an omnibus which
would take him almost all the way And
Tony, although kept as closely as possible |
to his Lather's alde, had a goud deal of ex-

THEKRR 1¥ THE HALL S8TOOD A CHILD,
perlence ooncerning trams, ommnibuses,
traing and other modes of transit, and he
was not at all dismayed st the notlon of
making his way to a strange part of the
town. He proceeded In haste o make
proparations for his expedition. First he
found a plece of paper and sorawled upon
it In enormous, sprawling letters: *' Plese,
daddy, I have gone to your old house to
find Sandterklawse, and 1shall tell him
to bring things to poor likkle boys as well
a8 rioche ones.—Tony.” Tobny's spelling
was not his strong poins. Then he put on
his cap and his little overcoat, rather thin
and very shabby, took hisviolin under his
arm and so set forth,

The sky was overcast and the wind oold,
butout in the streets the lamps were light-
ed, the shop windows were resplendent
with bolly, and a orowd of belated shop-
pers hustled each other on the pavements,
#o that Tony, in his delight at this novel
and besutiful scens, did not feal the cold
and knew not the meaning of fatigue. At
first he even forgot that he meant to get
into s tram and go to Stoncley, the sub-
urb in which bis father's home a8 & ohild
was situated. The name of the house was
Carston, as Tony knew, and In his igno
rance of all diffioultics he intonded to go
by tram ocar to Stoneley and then ask the
first passerby his way to Carston. That
the pinoe might be utterly changed from
the thwe whon his father was a boy never
entered Tony's head.

Howeover, the innocent and ' ignorant
somotimes seem guided toward right ways,
right things, right people, In ways we do
not know. Tony looked up stralght iato
the fnoe of the omnibus conduotor av a
stroet corner where several omnibuses
were walting and sald, ' Are you going to
Btonelay, pleasot’”

And the man lookoed down at him kind-
1y and said:

“Aye, that I be!l Do you want to go to
Btoneloy, littlo mastery'”

“Yis, " anld Tony, promptly serambling
up tho stops, “‘and I want to go to a house
at Stonoley—a  house called Carston, Do
you know whero it ls#"

“Why, yes,"" sald the friendly conductor
in rather s doubtful volee. I know Car-
ston well enough, und we go almost past
the gates, but what might you be want-
ing at Carston, I should like to know#"

 UI's where my daddy used to llve,”
snid Tony, settling himself into his soat.

“Oh, Iseo!' sald the man, feeling more
sntisfied. He supposed the buy must be
the son of some conchman or gardener who
lived at Carston, and Tony had so much
solf possession and confidence that no more
questions seemed necessary.

More passengors got in, the conductor
shouted, tho driver orscked his whip, and
the omnibus moved on. . It seemed s long
time to Tony before It stopped to put him
down In n dark road, where the conduootor
polnted encouragingly to a white gato nt
the end of a little lane and told him that
that was the way to Carston. ‘‘Thoro'll
be n bus baok to town every quarter of an
hour," he sald, '‘but maybe you won't
want one*  You're going to spend Christ-
mas with your father, I reckont'"

“Oh, yes!" sald Tony, not at all sus-
pecting the drift of the question. And
then tho omnibus rolled away, Joaving him
all alone In the dark with an unaccustom-
od sonsation of fear and—an unusual thing
for him—a strong disposition to ory.

But he mostered the weakness, and,
grasping the violin faster, he turned to-
ward tho white gato st tho end of the lane.
It was unfastoned, and when he had pass-
od through it he found himself on » grav-
eled walk winding whitely between trees
sud plantations toward a large, dark look-
ing mansion, which Tony divined to be
Carston, his father's old home,

He followed tho path until he came to
the garden, and then be lost himself n lie
tle, but by and by he emerged from the
shadows and found that he wos fronting a
wide flight of steps which led up to the
terrnce in front of the dining room and

drawing room windows. Tony nodded

.g.f o | ot S b A

and“the stepa.  His father had told him |
stout themt many a time. He mounted |
thom slowly and carefully; then, standing
on tho terrnco, he looked about him s - |
tlo whilo and deolded that it was time far‘
bim to beein to plny. He folt rather oold,
now that he was not moving, and a snow- |
flake or two melted upon his nose and |
made him uncomfortable. Novertholoss it
was with groat resolution that he drow his
bow scross tho strings of the fiddle and
began his favorite tune:

“ml:i ﬂl:"{lh!l‘dl watelod thelr Socks by
'hAI‘I woated on the gronnd."*

“What's that caterwauling In  the
grounds, Norria!"' sald the master of the
bhouso to the butler in his crustiess tonoes. |
He was ot dinner, and the notes of a vio- |
Hn fell strangely upon hisear, “Did I
not tell you that I would have no parties ‘
of carol eingers this year! They only
trample dowo sthe planta and destroy vhe
young trees in the plantation, Go out |
and pus o stop to that nolse dircotly, ' |

‘Norrls went ous with rather a grave
faco. It wus a troubled one when ho re-
turned.

“It's not the carol singers at all, sir
It's—it's only a little boy."'

“Send him awny at onoe then,'*

“If you please, slr, ho says he wishes to |
speak to you, I—1 think be's a gentle. |
man's son, slr.’’ l

“What if he ls? Ho can have no busl-
noss here.  Send him off,. Home bogging
trick, I daro say. "’

But as the general—for that wos the
rank of the master of Carston—spoke the
musio waxed louder and louder, and a
sweet child's voloe rang out lke o bird's
To the vast surprise of master and servant b
alike, the doorof the dinlng rooo wis
pushed open, and there in the huil
ohild, with shining balr and Lig brov o
eyes, playing and singing, as he had done
st first:

""While shepherds watohed their focis by

night, .
All apated on the ground.'

The gonveal's white wnstnche bristled
flercely, and his voleo was harsh and rasp
Ing when he spoke:

“*Boy—you there—stop that nolse(*'

Tony desisted, but turned n look of an-
goelle reproach upon the speaker. '‘Don't
you like it#'" be sald ‘'It's my greatost
favorite, and you must know it quite
well, because daddy says he used to sing
it to you when he was a little boy.""

"“When he—your fsther—what do you
mean, childf'

*‘Iain't achild,”" sald Tony, with dig:
nity “I'ma boy It's quite a long time
sinoe I was a ohlld, "’

‘“What's your name?'’' said the genoral,
softening and smiling in spite of himself,
but the answer banished all smile from
his face.

‘*Anthony Liscard Fairfax,'' sald Tony
triumphantly. "Isn’t it a beautiful name!
It's my grandfather's name, daddy says,
but I haven't never seon him In all my
Ufe." And his Innocent, trustful eyes
looked stralght into the face of the very
man who was his grandfather.

Norris gasped. He expected an explosion
of anger: he almost feared violence, but
for n minute or two the general stood por
feotly sllent. Then he sald to the man
**You can go,”’

“Shall I go too?'* sald Tony.

‘*No, Stand where you are, Now, tell
me who told you to come here tonight?'’

“Nobody told me. [ thinked it for my
solf.**

Do you see these grapes and sweeta®'
perslsted the general. “* You shall have ne

ol

T

THE GENERAL SAT IN HIS ARMCHAIR.
many of them as you lke If youn will let
me know who suggested—who put it into
your head—to come. "

Tony's face grew rod. He saw that he
wns not belleved, but he answered gal-
lantly:

“I told you—I1 thinked it for myself,
Nobody gnld one word about coming, and
I thinked of 1t only tonight when daddy
had gone to the theater, He's told mo lote
of things about this house and how boo'-
ful it was, '’

“Bo you wanted to seo It for yourself?''

“Yes, 1 wanted to sce It, but that
wosn't all. Santa Olaus comes to this
house, don't het"'

Tony prossed eagerly up to the genoral,
who soemed not to know how to answor

him.
“1 can't say. When the children were
small—perhaps" —

A vislon eame to him of himself and his
wife stealing from oot to cot to 111 small
stockings with toys and sweets In doys
long passed awny. He conld not finish his
sentence.

“1 know!" erled Tony. “‘Santa Claus
always came hers when dndidy was a lHitle
boy, and when 1 asked Fin why he nover
ome to moe daddy snld t e only came
to rioh children and not Lo poor litkle boys
liko me.*’

© Arw vou poor! ' suld thoe general hnstily,

\We'te not rich,”" replicd Tony, quots
Ing his futhor, “‘hut wo aln’t paupers yet
Dnddy vz What I paupors? T want-
ed daddy totell we, but be had to go to
the thonter' —

80 he goes ond amuses himself and
Jeavex ¥ u with nobody to enre for you?'”

“It aln't very nmusing, '’ sald Tony. ‘It

bunes every night in tho orklstra, but be
bus to do it or elso there wounldn't e no
bread and wilk for me nor no bacoy for
daddy. "’

*“Where is your motheri’’ said the gens
sral.

The child's face grow grave, 'God took
ber away,”" he answered, And the gen-
eral suddenly felt that his old hatred of
that singing woman who had beguiled his
sou into making her his wife was soall
minded and despleable.  But another no-
tlon made him frown,

“8o youcame here to soe what you conld
got? You wanted Santa Claus’ presentaf”

“Oh, no, I didn't! I only thinked I'd

ko to come, ‘cause daddy says Sante

Claus always came here at Christmas
tlme, and it would be awful nlce to seo
bim, but I don't want anythink myself. I
Just want to tell him that thers are hoaps
of littlo boys muooh poorer than me and
that if ho wonld go to the poor children It
would be much better than going %0 thoe
rioh ones, don's you think sot'
“Woll——someotimes," anid the grnerl.
Y1 chought, I you'd les my, I wonld
stop here Ll guite, quite late,"" sald Tony

ooniltdentially ‘I'd walt abous till he
eamo, nod then T'd speak 0o him abouws the
poor Hitle Logs. Then 1'd go home to
dnddy iy 1 stop  bere, please, till
Banta Cluus has beene'

To kle surprise, the old gentlomnn with
the white mistache stooped down and
took him into bis arms.  ** My dear Htle
boy,'" beraid. Cyou muay stop till Sauta
Claus comes, cortalnly, and you may stop
forever if you ke

. - - L - - L]

When Guy Falrfax. hal! distracted by
the note which he fcund en his table, ar-
rived, panting with hasto, ot Carston thas
pight, he was shown at once into the din-
ing room, where the gonernl sat in his
arohalr with a child's figure gently ora-
dled on his knee. Tony wus fast asleep,
and the general would not move or dis-
turb him. He only looked at his son for
a mowment and then at the sleeping child.

“Forgive me, Guy!" ho sald ot lass,
“You—and this boy—are all that remain
to me. Lot him stay—and stay yourself,
too, and cheer the few lnst yoars of my
Ife. I was wrong—1 knew I was wrong
=—but you must come back to me. "’

And when Tony woke next morning in
a soft white bed and a cozy room, such ns
be had never seen before, be was o little
bit grieved to find that Santa Cinus had
filled astocking for him while he had been
fust nsleep, but he wis quite consoled when
Guy told him t} ¢ theold gentleman with
the white halr and mustache, who muss
henoeforth be called grandad, was the best
Santa Claus that ho had ever seen and
that Tony might go to him after break.
fust and siv on his kneo whilo he sang how
shepherds “‘watched their flocks by nighs*’
us the Christ Child cnme with giits of peace
nnd joy and good will to men
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