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THE WEST SHORE. -

December, 1879,

CHRISTMAS I8 COMING.

“Chrletman s lﬂfll!n‘" the children ory,
Cromting the wesks Dt srd L arey lug Ly,
Dear Httle chibdren, whe live st fioms,

And do dod guess what [t s o rosm

From morn Ul night, with wioekingles foul,
Up and down, through ths fos and sloet

"Ohriatinn s ouming ™ thluky ity Tim,

Bt what ean Christasa do for A |

Hin hinnie ba w oallar, his daily bresd

The crumbe Uyt resialn when the rieh are lod
No matbier 1o kiss him when day bs done

No placo to be ghnd Lo under the wan

That wandurtul fellow, old “Banta Claus "
:Mhnim ba dlle » m-n;lﬂt, Imuﬂ

0 la kept o iy with pillng tugn
Into the ﬂﬂl"llﬂd bays,
Nit winder he somotines Porpeta, you kiow,
Inte the hemes of the poor to !

But, dear Hitle shibdren, yon et
Thst the rich M“]’ID' all iver the band
Have one dear fathur who watdhes 3,
Al grieves or smiles ot the things you

And soame of Hin ohiildren sro peir snl aa,
And wome are always merry sl glad

Chirlatimas will Iy

Food snd Pheiity, trolle and Loyw;
Christsias to some will bring hothing st all,
In place of Inugliler U tears will fal

Puoar litte Tim to your door AY Oune
Your blesslngs spe wsany; spare him syne

The Christuass bells will sweotly ring
ﬂounm!hﬂﬂ»mhuhlﬂ.
The sony that cstie with the Baviours biru,:
*Pemon, pood will, wind love on ssrgh ™
Dhear liitle ehildrom, ri , | prwy,
Bwent bolls 1 sotns heart (hat day,

~Mary D. Brina, in Indegendent

Hing to you many Joys -

e ——
REPENTANCE AND FORGIVENESS,
A CHRISTMAS STUNY,

Fow of the many residences that bestud the
banks of the noble Hudson cotmmand suoh o

magnificont prospect as Fairview. Hore the
eye oould range for many & mile both up and
down the buny river, while the lofty wall of ths
sdjacent  Palisades frowned down on mnd
dwarfod the swilt-flowing stream ag their base,
F lmporing hight and geandour, Sgr
rounding tho princely mansion, iteelf & model of
comfort and the besutifully kept
grounds wore such ax betokensd not only l.llw

wealth of the owner, but also his Kool taste,
Iu';?‘ it was Christas d;)lr‘.'d one of the old.
oned, ropresentative and » hoav
mow storm had obscured ey .
house, grounds and oointry were clothed in s
doep, I!no:{ mantle, and in"the wtill air the fant
'l":'ll flakes were ul.l.llur down as if with a
seady determination to obliterate all that did
o of thelr own wature aml Possons

hue.
was up and full, but obsoured,
mow, it .rn siltficiont light
o nolice the fom of 4 mnan
low overhanging branchos of "
where the ground was clear
sring manaion, ill i?:h:irh:h. by
um| or the quiet,
"ﬂll- dinuer, '

of the house evidently did not
M the blinds ‘wers ap,
hlln.lmlliulnm

And oager eyve wore fixed
¥, sorutinising every
i Lo and fro in fostive
watch for some particular
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everything. The | b

tered in the anguish of his sonl, and then the
strong man burst into tears,

There wns & ol reason for Mark “'hﬂf?‘")‘"n
regret, for one false step in life had made him
lose much—all, in fact, that is worth
living for—honor, wealth, friends, parental
love, and the affection of one who had given
him the priceless treasure of a true woman's
| heart-devotion, Ove unwise move had made
him a wanderer and a vagabond on the face of
the earth

Marl's father was a self-made man, one of
tature's nobility, who had risen by industry
aud integrity to great wealth and” influence,
On hin only son he had, with parental pride,
lavished every care to make him a still waorthier
American, but in vain,  With scarcely o wish
ungratified,and an unlimited command of money,
Mark's career became anything but creditablo,
cithor to himself or to his friends, At college
he gob in debt, chiefly by gambling,  After
getting out of thin worspe, he became junior

artoer fu an eminent baonking firm,  Hia father
laped therely to steady him by contact with
wtaid men of integrity and position,

For & time this kept him from his ruinous
courne, but st last, Iu-‘ by old companions who
followed him to the city, ho became deeper in
and ultimately brought matters
to & orikis by forging hin father’s name, De.
tection soon rullnwutl, and, conscience-stricken,
he fled the country,

Hin father, against whom he had chieily
erved, was implacable, not o much from the
pecuniary loss as from his high senwe of honosty
and honor,  He felt ashamed that s son so bo.
loved—on whom he had lavished so much
money—and of whose future ho had cherished
such lofty swpirations, should have dingraced o
name hitherto unsullied,

But there were two wha o
his erratic careor, and
mather and his courin
Btll they loved aml pit
mately o win him to mend his ways aud lead s
botter lite, Amy Stoveny, a bright lovable girl
and an orphan, had been adopted young, and
brought up with Mark, than whom she Wi
only a few years younger.  Reared like brother
and uister, their affoction had riponed into love,
Thelr betrothal, welcomed by tho olil folks,
happenod long before Mark’s irregularitiva had
bocome confirmed.  When at length these wers
oo apen th escapo hor notice, Amy still lmrﬂ
for amendment, and strove to further it by fro
quent counsel, Hix Inst and CrOWRINgG error
brought matters toa climax,  Hope almast died
in Au{'u fond heart, After b flight her
health Luirly broke down. The change in her
Wan now 0 groat that in the thin, sodate
invalid whon his mother led in, Mark noaraely
recagnized the plamp, active Amy, once the
lifo and light of the household.

Bt two years of vagrant life in exile, durin

which he had often been in groat straite, ha
also loft their impression on' Mark; ane the
jnm:if. independent young fellow, once acers-
tomed to command and deniod no lnxury, was
now & careworn and crestlallen, bully-dymmd
wanderer, glad of day’s work or charitably
moal, Conscience-stricken and repentant, ha
had trampod over Etrope, till, weary almost of
life, he resolved as & Inst resource to return and
sak his father's forgivenoss, Having worked his
way in a sailing vessel to Boston, he walked
llmpi:guiu outhouses or the Air,
All through show-storm he trudged, till,
I'Qohou and starving, he Iay down under the
pinie tree 1o recontioitre,
Av Mark lay concealod, after watching the
entrance of his mother and Amy into the boy-
dodr, :‘hl‘nlin nful'laul might have been if he
ot lemaken the path of duty and honor, &
ool ulull erept through his f!'l,-,.c and made
him shiver with & geseral feoling of illness,

At lant sokness and doa
courage to face the ordeal. Of ph
Mark plenty, but the m strength to
woel an oy angry father was quite

debit than ever,

lung to him through
aven his disgrace. Hia
not exouso his fualts,
iod him, hoping ulti-

cotirge

pair nerved him with | the

|

to the boudoir window and
Hearing the sound, his
way around to laten, A louder
her to the window, where she 03
form of & man relieved againat the w
ground of snow, neither of
of & mspicions disposition, and
could not be s burglar, she
which brought him into the full

light.
s;‘:l%’ho are you, and what do yon wanty”
08 - i
“*Mother, don't you know me!
Mark, in a pleading tone, afraid of a re

from her,
“Mark is it you

An she said thi ’1.?1‘.5&"."&'.&3'
l, b
v
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towards whom the mother and son sow !

auh:j]hulhinled. E“hn whe [
nd the sorrowing, repen !

at her feet u:nf' his mother's;

snd an impressive siloenco implying far

than words eould —his greatest earthly.

for forgivencws; that pardon which

bewmed from the tear-laden syes of thos

\«rhuulll hia once proud natare now bent in abject

humility, ;

“*Mark," said his mother presently, ' riss,
Your futher must not know of this Just
You are aware how unbending he is and
in his opinions. But why do iII“ look so?"

**1 feel ill, mother, very ‘want
and exposure have done their worst. But & few
daga’ rest will make mo all right, I trust,”

** Come with me,” said the mothor, au she léd
him through thu kitchen—ahe kuew the old

abok coulil bo trusted seeret—then
the back stairs to v

te kept in 0

rive for aun presence,

That ovening's
wore ill at easo lost secret should
oovered. Next however, Mark was in &
fever and unable ® his bed, so that the
ﬁyuid_m who B:u at Am I:d h':
en into confidence, mot ey
forbidden Mark's od, and it

would bave been
then, and even to
again received M.:d

withont hin
A fow days
Was Ly fov
ulirion

Becama . <

issue wan still doubtful,
ger. Inafow hours he m t
valesoent,  The critical situation
plained to Mark’s mother, who
on telling her husband the whole
found him in the library,

. Bhe
" Fraok," she waid, "1 have news for you
“ll‘i "

* Mark's name, Mary, must not be mentiossd
here, I have nlrud;r’ forbidden it. Ist
it be forgotten. Nover he have aid from
me sgain,”

"mmymtwhmwbq. Mark
is illhg;:tr ill, perhaps dying. :

a“ un‘l -

“H--:-o,t in his father's house. Ho came fo

o, "
o T Wi ey W
gave him i to enter my

" Pardon mo, Frank, for this. He returned

of all the days in
» repentant
was Hia
sickness  do iteelf into Dr.
Bone says that his life now in the bal:
ance, &ronl,rlw. th:
Won't you grant it, de

for your forgiveness,
for my sake 1"
Firo hie could reply, & knook was hesrd and

n‘m'nmﬁ.
‘' Dr. Bone wends hus compliments, and ssys

that as tho chango is near et hand, you hed
Wwdm?ﬂﬁﬂ*"
nures

) and
another thing, R-.-g that now was his ohayee
or never, h.nl . {ront on the matter,
walked up to wieps, then along the veranda |




