i

But, of course, this was five years [stand the customs would seem
© jeate that sl]l men were beartily tived of
:t-m_hlfl . lﬁtz::t existence and glad to sew thelr years go
_t-r-nhng:-.:d%'h It hour's |7 % "Poedily as possible
work before then could sit ; ,.
end chat, and perbaps drown the sousd | Jhe Neglectful  Vathos. '
i of the bells that he knew would ring our | 290t Mabel alwayy sends vs thiogs, and | termilk crase was at its helght.,
When skies sre cold with stare, [ In & few bours, w0 does Uncle Jor, - Unguents for the face as well as the
and hills | H!ﬂijuﬂhthhmﬂwmlm“hﬂﬁm“ml-lﬂhl potions In which they induiged were
Are white with yester-even's gnow, and | summon his landlady’s children, but ex- father doesn’t, though ; probably responsible for the lovely
lie cept for himself, the house was empty. | He never gives a thing to me. or Will, or complexious which made posts compose
hMmhn-tllLM There was a Obristmas Eve party golng {ipicw, gr Fem; odes to the bioow of thelr
sky ; on, and Mrs. Marsh and her progeny | But Banta (Claus » always kind—he Theskw s
fille Hﬂicl;i been writing for half an bour thl:.“lﬂ: I"';:""r:"““ relent | o
With ever - louoly, homeless sound, and |®ince Cham had left bim, asd felt the | My grandma sud my dpa they ain't | %@ far as to have r rms hnmor- some hobgoblin beld,
chills old femillar touch on his wrist. It was mnﬂ’!r Ihﬂﬂl.:ln‘;::‘,m L telized. In baked buttermilk one of IT!I:“ ber stockings peat
The window panmes with frost; ihLmE‘h;r.ﬂmhhﬂ not #ven | Qur mother she remiembers und our | the strongholds of the complexion was
crachkling @ ' was looklog sipe don'rt T - daya "rwickledee, brickledes
mmh lh:t the hearth, and glow ::uﬁrfmtl:blt;ﬁ“tfu:ﬂ:rm Hut &t:.t; Fhuf?'T;::ﬂ:.l:l'whhﬂm mﬂ;“‘l: m“.“:: LTI
. oh, they nre smnch the best ! '
ol up ot him and preseated a rosebud to ], ° during the whole of the summer months
m':d:nnmhhtﬂlthtdﬂﬂh“ 1 l-ﬁﬂi::wly?wrfuthurutﬂuﬂtﬂl would preserve the skin smooth and

Oh, then how dear s home! and what a

Of ruddy warmth and peace beguiles

the mind !

And what & charm in listening while

the wind

Blews Berce outside, | through winter's

‘siarry teats,

And diea away
pape,

Awnd ever rises

—Eroest Warburt

PNl IO
£ 08 NS CHSTAISS

OEL CLAYTON was
gaunt, with clear,

and nervous-lookiong, were as well kept
a8 those of n woman,
He was thirty, aud a splash of gray
ou elther temple, a strand ¢ two of
white in his mustache, wade bim look
elder.
He was heoad-chested and muscular -
by all rulesdahe should have been & sl
dier—be lwled an “open air” man, but
for Bve years be bad bern writing shart
siurien, puveleties amd serials  fur the
weekly prese.
It was good, pervius work., His vame
was beming koown, fur he bad he
happy knack of blendbug pathos with he
mor. Hb bad traveled wilely, and an
Avnsivalian bush kiyl at the beginniag o
the week would be followed agals by a
otewry wf raslie lNlfe I the dear Wew
Coantry that he lovel s well
He lived quite alone, worked-—and
anmbked-—from momiag 1o sight, lered
his ,Pﬂ:l‘lﬂl-_, ail b pracilcally tlrnr
pod all his frievds -male aml female
and wiws B MM of 1+ Bl il feepuidng
blors got bl by the thioat, thiew bis
o late the grate and enderel np kis
lendlady’s chikdren. and  pawdemoni vm
for an bour.
imen be gave Ihem pennles. bwi
al alwags—amall roinn of the realm o
ook always avallabde o aullssrs - lai [he
rempa were buge. and be sujpoyerd them
OF comrwe theve was 8 womnan al Lhe
bottom of (he tangle of Iy man's life,
and women romplicate things somet ipues
~ae would bave said "alwaye
On ene particalar evenjong be was slone
e BT g i
.y b
Fend—abont the anly friend he lenely
sl abmorbed man bad and s the in
remer sat down and lighted his pipe. aml
did st bther the antlewr for quite »
gaarisy of an boar, and then Nowl roes
and atretchel hime=rif.
“What b= it this time, XaelT"
“Ih, the ssunal thing-—lore. and ron
didly | am geiting s sick of writing
leve stories”™
“Ah! you foel Whe that Y™
“Man alive, thin o Christmas Eve and
mehaw ecowhow - ap thanghiles waont
beck with a jamp, and | recasmbered one
(Mhrivimas Ere when —~
*Your pipa's oul, Nowl™
“"Ave. o M in Well ihers wan ane
Chrietmas Eve when - 7
“My dear bay, are you worryring aboant
e atill 7
“Sea™ and them a lomg pawes -
It s the privilege of chame ta ot o

lent for a =p=ll
“And all this ha fonr ar fre
pears aga | sever rd the rights or

wrong: of the story.™

Nasl rromed the roem and Adigeine

beth hands inta hia porkete lonked at
him rham
“There ia nothing 1o know. Afrer 1o

femrr happy pears of married NHfe tranhis
came between aa, liex came hat woen we
and —and —here | am and it"s (" hristmas
Eve. OFf coumren our bahy wae iy a
mite—a wee, bluwaeyed  poldon hairsd
mite; conlda’t walk, crawled, rom know
tmt we wers awlol cheoma and when ahe
wrnt and took onr mite—well ™ and the
man’'s langh hart hic awn saps. “Wall
then | tnok te writing lore stories—love,
old chap, with a bappy ending —biahope,
bridesmaids, bouquets and  blessings.
and” Nae sxcitement had loft
him—ha added dryly:

“And it pays! Now go, o chap. 1
maet gt my stall dome for the sarly
poet.” and Cham went out while Nosl
tarped agaln to his Interrupted work

Betwesn cach line om  every page
geaint tarns of expression, gudiot
thoughts haunted him. a dead pest spoke
ta him

The girlwife bad been rery swom
very lvable, very beantifal —and had
marred twa lives

There shonld be a special place af tar-
ment for the person whbo deliberately

comen hetwaen two people’ who love sach
" other and smilingly warpa two livea

Pearl Clayton waa an sanily lod as
a child, g woft, smotional , weak Hetle
woman apd when Noal retarned from a
few dagys’ holiday be foand the hbowse
closed and Pear! and Bahy had depart
.
Noel drifted for a Httle bit, the shoek
anmanned him terribly, bot hia pen wase
hia sole souree of income, and it had to
be plisd if body and sonl wers to be kapt
together, and in a very few weekn he
bad, to some extent, regained his mental
belance, and bis work improved.

The sve of Christmas and the day
Meelf appeals to most hearta, and on this
particnlar eve Noel kept thinking back
and thinking back while be wrote,

How well he rememberad the eoxira-
ained stocking be lodoced the nurse to
knit, and bow balky it lonked and relt om
Christmas moming. And then came
achool, college, agd then married life.

the acribbling fit was on hm
ased to draw her low wicker chair
Mas writing table, knitting, or

and
candid, bloe

eyes, and his white banda, small

one who eats nuts without boney om
Christmas will lome hiz tecth.

midnight w1l bring dreams of a fo-
tare lover,

day.

er'a Night,” the name bheing banded
down to the Chratianized people from
an old pagan festival formerly
brated about this season of the year.

royal in the beds Christmas eve be
canse they believe It always fowers
at the exact hoar of Christ's birth.
ont of the house on Christmna eve

December 31 will become great
famons

a common engtom in many landa
most countries it assumes with the

you? What is your name

| How did you come?”

and yet with a aweet air of command:

too busy, mister Fatbher—-"
“Yea, my son.”
“raps—1"d better go to bed.”

brought you here? where is your moth-
erY" and the tall man, suddenly relcasing
hin Brst-born, paced up and down., OF
conrse, Chum bod left the dour opeu.
ami someone had told the chikl to walk
struight jo—and the child had-—straigin
bia,

The authonr—his tiny son was on the
Roor sow, saying (hings to the eat, and it
dereryes]l every wonl, belug a cat that
livks astamps off letters, and loves bacua
and hailed ez —thrast his havds deep
it his porkels and loked down, wsad
ey, at litile Buany -face,

“Yeu, perhaps you had better come Lo

beel ™

Ifr Chum would

only fome,

L L

It sowe-

thing woukl ouly happen te brvak the
x v = --1-

“Goodnens, child—where on earth do
you come¢ from? and who—who brought

“Eric,” and the child began to make
preparations for climbing a lofty knee. | Feur s alwost unlversally regarded as

“Who brought you bere, Baby Eric?|a very desirable plece of kuowledge,
and to acquire it tle men amd wonen
of different natlons resort to various
strategens 1o codngw] fute to stand and
The dueller by the tiauges

Noel felt like an. Irish member of Par-
liament, for “po anewer was given.” but
8 wee form, Mall of bugs and kisses, got
fast hold vpom him, and asid gravely,

“Just eome'd—and mow if you're net

“But, my child—my little son—wheo

New Year's oen ihe Ganges.

deliver.
lights a tiny ruxh eaupdle and fxes

streniu.

Venr.
favorable,

Tisar

taenly- twentyv-Hve, thirty —uml
tukes advaulng: o 1w Dekering s

bivs  tostagguees. — 1*orslanrs 1oress

“ew VYear's Fsa Ian lialy.
Phais’t yood wihshi yod mere an Halla

o New Year'=T 'rnungdly al the strol
aof 12

L=

silence 8 svilenee anly clefl by the sigh
al a rhild
The charch wan only at the oned of the
af v ead

He raald bear the befl ringere abmif
Ring alwag the froay pavemenl, ia 4 fow
nvimutes -aml he bent tn hie wark
Hall salesp. Malf awake, b was rom
wcwwmga of 1he ald, =lpsst forrntien tomeh
apsn hiz: wrid a Aream doabilese —hat
e counld nof shake it o and then be
kmbiad Arwn
Kaeeling ae of gore beside him hloe
eyea tear-dimmed wae [Pear)
“1 kave retarned. Naoel It =wae »
quarering il raice, bt it theilled him
Haw like she mas ta their +hikil

Aned them the belle clached forth their
meseage.  “["eace on Earth, (losd Wik
Towards Men™ and th twa hearts they
rartind & swep{sr deeper meacsagr wrfl]’
No word was spaken. A small Agare
in & smoking jmcket that reached ta bic
heela, atornd 2t the dividing door. an
sager fare tornad ta slther,
And hosband and wife kissed silontly.

An old German saving & (hat he
tween 11 and 12 o'cloch om Christmnas
eve water gan b tarned Into wine

A Montenegrin saying about « hriat.
mas ove 8 “Tonight sarth I blended
with Paradiss ™

The lamp, or candle, must sot he al
lowed to bura iteclf out om Christmas
eve or there will b a death In the
family within the year,

A Magyar saperstition la that any

Asother s that a pillow turned at

It 1a omincky to trip on Christmas

The ancrent Seandinaviana and
Anglo-Raxons called Christmas “Moth-

rele

The Sicillan children place penny-

A live coal shonld never be carried

midnight on
amd

AN children bora at

Watehing the 0Oid YTear Owui.
Watching the old gear ont has been
in

expensive presents (Pam roung men™
replied the malden. - Town Topioa,

The miniletor abore the Ao
A maid paserd thrnagh, bor <he nae more

— Philadetphia Preea

poing to give haby for Christiman?

nighta)-—A sleeping potion If he keeps
on Ifke e has Iately.

don’t you, dear?™ asked mamma of Da-
rie

|

rund llmg amel boretling 2wl peerry laugh

wen sl con atrh It = the only o
ey spch a lherty, awd che Ia net slow
feo take pffvantage of it. Then the w
yemr " aving made e how, the party
hreaks ap. the ronng felk take a walk,
atwl the firet prveaon of the rpyuecite s
whikh earh mizterer nevta o conelde
el dAettinet] to b 1hat merrymaker s
futare partoesr n Hi

A VTamihifal YS-hemep,
[.ittle Emwerewm - You 4ot Leliove In

any wwh rallianlwe mith a= SRanta
Clama?

Tomgh Jimmry -Naw' I'm next o
dat grme All e = ' & oreed

graft ta let am tow believe m hwm an'
git af dat’s comin’ to ron

Am Iesaperrabls Hhjsrilan,
“1 wonld like 1o give my=eif to you
A Christmas present.” said  yowumg
'ocre to Misa Rocka
“Tapa does not allow me to recelve

et Mayr Paes,

Expectant swaime werre ciewing,

Than thirty. Nahin' doing’

Mra. Newpop-—¢harley, what are youn

Mr. Newpop (with risions of past

I'h;nl!i itn.ﬁn ﬂ'-m Craved.
“You wish your stocking wan Mgger,

To know whether one will outlive the

ppright on a bit of board, which he
lauiw-hes on the wilers of the sacred
If It rewialos alight ustil he
van count 557, the perfect nmuwber, he
tegands bis prosgescts as good for the
IfT It pows ot the onwn s up-
He ghves hinwsedf the Ieneit
of expeditbon v Tor lnstemd of connt-
ing in prosabs Cashibon-ome, two. Three,
I the wlil wlow siviee, b cognts
Iy beaps and Tsopmds—=ives, tew Bitesn,
thu=

dlbis ) Mupetonnd g wuve and ill- rodren
hi= bength of biovs by e gliliss of

gy Niew Youir's eve hwre AMe

tew nn enech maklen kisers all (e yoomg

rert In the yrar when costosn peywite

soft ae & roseleaf,

Where the sour-milk propbet errs to-
day is In Insuficiently dlluting the but-
termilk, the proportions in the geunuine

old recipes of the past being that of

whole of a day.
it

one vessel to apother until,

It was

fact that it is distinetly soor making |
an aaoulred tasie

fectly  mmide, while If

n | et

"

pietiva,

T paessibles ldesls.

Impumaibie hivala asmbs (e lawless

| the betierment of Hife
I e tpde. Nrosklyn
Tha Wardkdly Mas.

ey M. Martia,

the vietlm of his wouee n whal he
Acrigtures truly dermanipatle (e workd
Iy man. - NHey. £ L Powell, Presbgie
rian. Louleville -
Framing sl
e b=t big (o b sl up In any
wd of defnilbons . for Jdefiniiicn perve
marily meame |jlmitation The peanend
yem define you confine e ome raR
frame (josd MWey (mwge Thompan [ ow.
Hmng, 'Ml Rrvek iy »
Ferila of Flar.
The pervile of play lork o oar lark
of eelf cvmitrel W cur fallure to reqpuire
ety of cmrerlron (han frivnds andd cue

trvmn A anal o e rofomsl te deeviomd.
rafte Hev ihrille A Pefty, (Congre
thorm et Awrvrs 1

Adjmastonesnt,
If the mrings f a planes were fumd

eancily right yom rembd snly plary In

ome ker  Omiy by dropplog o litle e

perfect plich of every romvicihom can

rom prt alemg =Hh follka - Rer Frank

(rane, Congregationslist Wor-ester
The Hadel Waoamean

A woman aay b mealel, married or
single. but pet ideal  The bbrul woman
= the wife aml mod bher ™ mwuie]
wife reigne as & queen in her e Ax
ertimg o remetabos Infhwrees hy oo
forting amel In=piring her hoband In
Hfe's batile Rey Willlam M. (arr,
Methoallat Fydarrya llan. New Yark (Yity.

1 meecm Farres.

How Aespairing we grow of the fa-
fare'! We ank., "What o to-morrow ™
We see the menare of great evila In v
clety and in the state and we grow Jia
couragel. Bat that s becanmse while
el & an ropapieooos the forres that
are aet far Ita averthrow are Invieihis
—Rev. Jamea Avery Novrria Dreshyvie
rfan, Glem Cave, N V.

Gad ta the Warld,

We bave more of GGl In the worid
now than a Bible dave. Then (il had
to break throngh matnre by a8 miracle
in order %% be recognieed . now = renl-
i that satares B God. Then He wan
orer ma. OQod, tranefesdent | now I a
God Immanent. Immanme! (lod oith mm
—Rev. Frank Crane, "nitarian, Wor
canter

Waoral | anedtinttan,
L#t a man bulld up his moral constl-
tation by thinking noble thonghta de-
rived from the habltoal practice of
reading gond hooks performing noble
deoda, asmociation with pure wamen
and homorable men. [eot A man walk n

“No'm ; my stommick.”—Jwige.

the pirit and he will not folfN the
laata of the flesh —Rev. Willlam
Btineman, Reformed New York ity
meanerfoaws Deteriarntion.
First the mining. then the exploaion |
First the moral muscles grow fabby,
then the helpless weaknesa hefore
temptation. First the gray hairs here
and there aprinkled mpon him, and he

rions minded the phase of devotlon. *
many conuntries
{lietemt in the prevalest form of faith

Roman Cathy

courss of s
Rev #Charies T w Raptist, New
_ Nork Olty.

knows It not; finally the spiritial se
nmullﬂn'lﬂtﬂﬂrkm_ .Thl_-lhth

The Fatare Churebh.

The logic of events clearly, proves
that the only Christian church that il
finally prévall must be thal of ancleng
Rome, while modern Protestantism

gill to a pipt of fresh milk. This was
poured into a jar with a fitted Iid and
placed before the open range during the

By night the milk haa turned to the
consistencey or clotted cream, In which
state It was poured from a height from

then swertensd
with ape sugar and Inclosed Hually In
a stone uttle and eorked down tightly
and placed before the fire. but ot (00

If It was ot achd bowever. || was
searcely comsbdered (o have boen per-
It #Mervesoed
when (Uhe bottle was ojwoed It formed
oly 8 mwre refreshing summer
drink. partlewlarly when well v, bot
wan thought (o be partieularly efBeach
Ous an n mwnim of lmgroving the cowm-

nrem rullser than for righl mmeness and

The man who permits himesll (= b

Gray!
Quietly, reindeer, 8 moment here stay.™

Quick down the chimney Hue
Aod through the fireplace, tea,

*Dear we, what's this | sea?
It surely cannot be—
Nene but a greedy mine

nar, for five or six  bours. At fdrst Would hang wuch things as this ™
baked buttermilk does 1wl always ap | == - — o ———e—
pear jparticularly pleasing. the mere

(ﬁ;.
)

o, {
.
g4

- -
Bo Ranty ssdly tonk
The st bings from (beie ok,
And in their place e put

e meand For smller foot) .
Mar did b jeare babind

A gift of any hind

T

T

Nett dar. ot sunciee a Hithe mabd snbbed
Pitterly evping that she had been robbed
When right before her the goblia ap
e v

“Urrediness robied poa,” b mid, & b
baared

The Bay and Margy thonght and
thought and t(homght. Finally they
went o Violet Amanwla In the kitchen,
for they did not want to let father and
mother know. [t was to be a sarprise.
Thia (Cheiatmas they had planned to
keep ihe spirit of ald St Nicholas In
their hearta, and there were fo be gifin
bought with money of their own sarn
ing. low to sarn It wan the guestion
Vinlet Amands had no sageeettons to
offer, but Robert, the hired man, had an
ies. XNow, to ook at Robert you'd
neter belleve e romid have an idea
stowed away under hia binck skin and
woolly tepknot: but looks are some
timea Aeceliving.

“Out In de medder.,” be mid, slowly,
&g Viofet Amamwia poured him a second
enp of eoffee. “dey's &4 pow'fal heap
sight ob hick'ry nuta on dem big trees,
an’ deys mo’ in de wood lot. Yo' alls
counld gt money fo’ dem nuts of dey
wuz gaddered. Dey's jor’ ripe o fall-
In" out e shocka ™

“Margy I eried the Bay, "It% Jont
the thing. How much conld we got for

"Whoa there! my Jupiter, Gallast aud

i

Which shows that even our forsfaihars had thelr treubles

too, sometimen, and If you want to

&
g Ed

But that was part of the affa
wotber's arnlca bottle and salve
stop the acbe and dry the tears

L]

(S

DID YOU RING. GOOD SIRY

T TR e ——————

the long. marrow g amd show
waoand (o father afler supyper

ATl thromgh the autting seasnn nell hey
Father nor mother askhed ome slngle
trowbirenme guestilon, = (hat mede I
AT (o keep (he secret, although both
Margy and the bay were nigh to bursd |
ing with the Importance of

And the nat pile In the corner of the
garret grew and grew,

Forery time (hey added to (helr hoard
the whale waa carefully mes-ured till
at la=t there were three fall buabela,
beaped fto running over. (incle Tom
wan let Into (e seeret, and be e
over one day when father and mother
were gone and fook away the st
Two days later be coame back looking
very lowportast.

“Tinllo, chiddren™ he mid. “eome owt
in the woowdabed with me 2 minnie
The old Mack eat’s out fhere washing
ber face™

Dut there, behind the chip pile they
rever lonked at the black cat. bat Unele
Tom opened hia hand and showed them
sz big rownd silver dollara
:hl"l’l your Christmas meney.” he
wnjd

the

eronsly, “even If you are the Mttieent,
becamse you worked jost e hard B
there®s three of "em for each of "
“What a Christman wo'Tl have” eried
Margy raptarousiy.
“The best ever. [t's great fon doing
thinge ourselvea ™

And so the sweet kindly spirit of good
old Baint Nicholan lived again, and
grew and grew In the hearts of Margy
and the boy, jost as the ant pfle had
grown in the garret.

No, indead, the soml of Raint Nicholas |
is not dead, and will pever die so long
an there are hearts on earth fall of gon- |
erosity and love —Porfland Oregonian

Day.
alinstons In the

.l Christman
M' are no definite

& bushel of ‘em. Robert?” writhags of any of the disciples of
“I heerd somebody say.” sald Rob | Christ 88 to the date of his birth, nor
ert, a8 be wiped his month on the back | Ms there over haal.prodoced proof of
of his sleeve, “dat yo' conld git two | My charactwr as B (59 Smact period in
dollahs o’ dem dis Fall up in de city.” | the year when Christ whe Dorns Sher
“We'll start the minute we've fin- [4fe, very frne, secasiomnl SotNmESN
Ished breakfast,” they cried. the event in the L Inilleating |
Mother’s comsent to a nutting party | that the Nativity ccctrred 15 fhe ST,
'“ﬂm- MH “ ; """ ;-,.'::'_""* ‘.:' 1 '--'..
baskets were provided and a lomch of | The - anniversary
bmdnmm.mmr““*ﬂﬁ contary ¢
patwesti, #80 off they started fir the | Christendom, and it e w

clnmp of hickory trees in the sheep pas-
tare.

An they crawled through a hole In
the garden fence they eomid hear the
trees rostliing In a very goeer way for
& still day, and pretty soon they sapled
somebody in one of the trees, shaking

will continne to be torn Into shreds by
opposing parties that stroggle beneath

controversies, however, reistive o |
date of Christs bitth sarly & bl

"W" order a th o e 3,.,_#4.-...__ :
-lﬁ-mrmwru sabject by the Fhealogiar
e - bistoriane of fhet peciod, Whid
i i 2F T ; 3 H . .._- _...ﬁ'-. th . :'-
[ v oo I. S

{

i

too, It was very luteresting to unwind

Ctmalamate

rou bought for me
"WeTll divide sven.” mid fhe boy pen- Indge.
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