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4og! Do please Jook; on the curb, for by his side, shivering in the wintes
look! 1 chill, was little Varni, Her touch was sO light that

Jip that the ca | .
believe, 1 really helieve he must be Jip's brother.” Tom Callihap might not have ¢ |
Varni given 3 glad bark of recognition.

~papa. It 1 the Iw 0{ my -

There was soime reason why this little girl's wishes \

41 were like commands 0 the gentleman, sO he came  raised his cap and said, with a quiver in his rough ki
over to sJhe curb stone and ‘said to Tony: « Where voice, 1o the gentleman i | "1:0!!}'," said the little girl, it is merry Christmias
S | did you get that dog, boy?” | “Have ye bee” after - hearin’ about Tony, sir? tme The children will hang up their stockings
' .n.t g Tony had never had many people beside the man Ko! Well, Goa have mercy on us! The little tonight and there will be theusands  of Christmas
Bl ¥ and the woman that owned him and Tom Eallihan Dago gol hurted, - He slipped an’ fell under a Dig  trees and Tony, it 13 all because long, long ago, a
A know how 1O answer. iruck. He's in the ordpital. No, sif,. s watin’® littie baby boy came down from Heaven to be the
e he is. Nosir, he ain't got none belongin’ to Christ-child. He was poor like you, Tony, and his
him in, only just her

speak to bim so, as he didn't
and began 1O dance to di

“ Pipers. Here's yer am. The feller that owned him ain't got NO use mother had o cradle to rock

she don’t darst tO " arms. There is & SONE about it, Tony. Hark! why

of the room are singing it

a‘fil '-i i he put his hafids in his pockets
rd: : a4 little double shuffle, crying
I: :-, morning pipers,” but as he shouted the child had  fur the Kid now, and his woman,
,_-'7 5t : released her hand from her father's clasp, and bend- an’ see Tony. But | goes every day; they fets the people at the end
i*_:f:f i ! ing down, patted Varni's rough little head. It was - W€ in and then she “comes here an’ 1 tells her. now!” And through the silence came:
ERL’ f | right .in the middle of his <hout that the boy, seeing Tony an me Wwas great friends, SO he's give me : .
f{ﬂ, i this, stopped short and looked Into the face of the Varni.,” And here the big policeman jaughed. Why « Once +» royal David City
Efl % : beantiful girl. He had never been so close 10 any- he Jaughed and at what, the little girl wondered. - stood a lowly cattle shed, ~ 2
wi 5 i1 thing lovely before. « There Was nothing nearer And 1t seemed strange that he could laugh when Wnere o mother lovd her baby -
g E‘ i, than the sky that had such blue as her eyes, such @ big tear came out of his eye and fell down on his In a manger for his bed 1o}
?‘L i '-. gold as only the sunshine had @ it was in her curls, rough cheek. _ Mary was that mother mild, % 1
ﬂ, ‘ 1 and when she spoke something woke and stirred in * Do you think,” said the little girl, “ that they Jesus Christ, her litthe chi ;
Bel *;L the boy's nature€ that had always slept before. wonld let me se€ Tony?"” * Sure.”’ said the police-
v “«1 had a little dog just like this ome of yours,” man brightening up, « o’ TFony! why he would He was little, weak and helpless, N
Iéﬂé;,.{.'i. che said. = His name was Jip. He was run over  just be tickled to death.” Tears and smiles ke us he knew. . e
T by a CArriage and killed. That is why 1 like your So it was arranged through the. little girl's And he feelcth all owr glodness, as
" dog | , father that the little girl shonld pay Tony, @ visit, Avid he shareth all our sadness. by
% No word did Tony utter m  reply, but Varni and it chanced  that the day before Christmas Was Thus he leads his children on DS
wagged his tail in joyous fashion and laid 2 warm  the time - selected. il - . T i {he place where he has gone.”
kiss on the little lady’'s glgwtd hand. ” Good-bye, It was a lovely afternoon. Snow Wwas lying thick : e (27 | C
doggie,” she said: * Good-bye, boy. Every time 1 on the roadways and the merry jingle of sleigh The little thin hand holding ' the girl’s dimpled h
come 1o town 1 shall stop and speak to you both” bells filled the air. . fingers drew them closer and closer until they were X »
Then she stepped mto 2 waiting carriage and was 1n the childre ‘s ward on a white cot lay a beau- on his lips.  AS if their touch gaye him a power of
driven away. Tony looked after the departing tiful boy. His soft hair in its curly luxuriance made ~ speech not his before, he _ﬂiﬁ'ﬂfﬂﬂ e R :
_ brougham antil it was lost to sight; then it was a halo for the delicate face with its wonderful dark “ The priest he tella me 1 going homé 1o be with P
] _that Policeman Callihan broke in gpon his revery: '~ gyes. - Eyes in which there Wwas a wistfulness, a the blessed Virgin, the mother of the dear Christ- ¢
“Say, Tony, but youse attin’ ~de-glad hand wid  look of éxpectancy SO :ntense that the nurse being child.  Will you O there, too? Will you | '
‘de nobs!” he said. And somehow he did not sO touched by it bent over_the cot and said gently: " some day?” and the child reading the other child's 1
| “ She. will be here soon, Tony. What did you say heart made answer: ‘uyes 1 will come.” AT |
|

«Then said Tony softly,

much as smile when Tony made answer: _
leave her alone, Callihan. She’s me et name was, dear?” o A L, . _
steady,” answered the little the big door,” and so saying, he fell asleep. :
. " not knowing that R 3

“Youse jess 1€a - _ | _
steady.” . . i B she is just my &
And so it proved, for as the months glided on, yoice in slaw, "Iib_or;d;_’bfcathﬁ, 4nd said no more. sAnd down ‘the room the choir;
' ' after this that Tony's their melody was. making 4 pathway for 2 little

more and. ever more Himuenti'y-tlie little lady paused " Tt was only a few morments
10 say & word of greeting 10 Tony and Varni, until ~ friends came tO him, the gentleman and the beau- departing soul;-
¢ came to-be that the boy unconsciously looked for tiful little girl, Tom Callihan and, in Tom's arms, -

her coming. as to the one JOY . |

AN Af
- Fial o

“ Oh, star of wonder,
and took Star of hhght, |

of his life, and the Varni.
“Tony, Star of royal beawty bright,

Tnnv and Varni as The little girl
R s~ -~ AT Tony's small hands within her owil.
4 T l.- :' 1"'.'-.-. o o e i

Cnelt down beside the bed

BRI v daa BN
R ;%* “ her dear friemds. N . . .
oA if _ One day {oward the close of the Advent Season  she Salu swveswy Rppssen e A -3
i L i} the child came out of the station door-10 find that  the Christ child’s fsake, and in the Luiiss S S
AL RE Tony was not in his accustomed place, and she mname.” Raid _ ~
SRS e +  ‘walked up to where Officer Callihan was standing ~ Officer _Callihin had gone to the other side of the . -
I. i 3l . e : i,
: } -,.Ei.:- : 'y ‘ _ ' | e i I
Densmore’s recent for the wuli_Lp’i_ﬁt is in me id
~am of mﬂrﬂu' For

4 IR8 THOSE who heard Miss Den:
' will be particularly -nterested in the follow- ‘I am from the bears, or ".'-I_;mi

s R Bl b _ ﬂlecturt-rncital at the Presbyterian Chutch, this reason he n cept 1of -
Ryt M ~ ing statement by her regarding the « Indian Prob- = necessary - On the walls of the canyons he
' lem” which appeared in a recent issue of “The drew strange pictures, and when he roa the
prairie he drew pictures on the skins that framed

Indian Friend,” _
~ As she 50 suggestively says, the “problem” s his dwejling.
ours, not theirs, The welcome which the white man ‘and his magic.
gives his Brown Brother returning after centuries  Ing, ttthougﬁ it often sounded like
of wandering in “ the deep of the canyons and the wolf-friends. .

ssed, and the White race in the pride of

quiet of the pine forest” will determine the future < Time pa
| : manhood came face 10 face with its

714 1 of the Indian race
o4 ] Miss Densmore's article is valuable not only for It saw the pictures and they brought 2 memory of
understand. He 1o longer

and for its interpretation of the spint of
ggestiveness. It Tvi’ld songs, tfliruled with _shrill whistles and po@_d- «oif that he does mot
ing drums, it arned aside. Too many, centuries  eaches his child cen the weird jungle songs, but he
ince, by the shore of a forRoue se3, gings them to himself when the night is full of the
§ broken shell and whispering  witchery that the wild et e |
reed, calling it music. ‘ :

“«The Mowgli of North America was utib[; ¢ -h“' ¢ oS th? Y ~wit: tl‘l:

child and* with the triistfulness of childhood he wel-

comed the strangef, calling him Brother. |
« He offered him freely of the spoils of the

visions, sang '!‘lil

‘ its beauty,
the Brown Brother, but for its su
contains a lesson in universal broth we all

need to learn.

it played with bits ©




