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CHRISTMAS BELLS,

Ring aat In Joy, O chiming bella*
For In your welody there dwells
The musle gind of Christmas tide,
OUn M'pr{ hearthstone far and wide
gmi rosy ilps, with laughter sweet,
he bappy songs of Ilfe repoat—
Ring out In joy!

Ring out In hope, O ehlming bells!
For your clenr volee of patience tella
To walting hearts who promise ylelds
No golden frult of harvest felds,
Whose garnered graln of tolling hand
Lies heaped upon a barren mmf-
Rlng out In hope!

Ring ont In grief, O chiming bella!
For In your trembling echo dwells
To saddened hearts a thought of old,
A pleture feamed In memory's gold,
A vanished face Lenenth the snow,
A dream of life's sweol long ARO-—=
Ring out In grief!

Ring out In cheer, O chiming bella!
For ln your peals a promise dwells
To listening hesrts that strive to hear
The future's volee of hope and cheer;
For love and Joy will have thelr birth
As snowdrops spring from ley earth—
Ring out In cheer !

Ring out In peace, O ehiming hells!
For Christmas-tide & message tolls
To eager mouls that bravely walt,
And loyal hearts ton strong for fate
To crush to sarth-—aoh, listen, then :
"Tis “Peuce on earth, good will to men"—
Ring ont In peace *
=—Clara Lee PPuckette, In Washilngton Post

In the darkneas ahoad there were ocen-
slonnl fares of red Dames, and from them
awcended long, comet-like tracks of light

that Nashed inte momentary blages, The
boom of the cannon, the wierd shricking
of the shells and their sharp explosion
blended In one wild devil's coneert,

The boy from Mnine drew back quickly
from the muzele of the starboard gun No,
1 of the United States gunboat Mackinaw,
The old gunner standing rigid drew the
Innyard toward himself with a sudden
Jork. There was n deafening roar and a
clond of choking smoke enveloped the gun
crew.  Another shell had been sent lnto
the solid earthworks of Fort Fisher,

The boy from Maine roshed forward
through the smoke and thrust the clean-
ing rod into the muzzle of the gun. An-
other of the crew dashed a palifull of
water over the long steel tube, The gun
was reloaded and another shell was hurl-
ol nt the spurts of Dame ahead. They
had been doing this at intervals sinee the
enrly afternoon, and now It was almost
midnight—midnight of Christmas eve,
1844,

“Coase firing,” eame a hoarse order
out of the dark., The gun crew of No, 1
flung themselves down on the sloppy deck
with audible sighs of rellef, The devil's
concert did not abate wmoticeably, The
remalning vessels of the  Federnl fleet
were still exchanging compliments with
Fort Fisher,

The old gunner quickly filled his plpe,
and the glow from the howl half Humin
ed his wrinkled faoe now and then,

“Put’s me In mind of a8 Christmas sve
1 spent at the mines In Californy,” he
remarked, “only it's Just & mite worse"

“Don't talk abont Christmas,” sald one
of the erew In a husky volee, 1 left
three children at home, They are in bed
now and three little stockings are hanging
nbhove the fireplace same ns always, |
hope. The wife s sitting up o while may-
be, a thinking of me or magbe saying a
bhit of n prayer, Don't like to think of it
when things are so dublons, What are
you thinking about, Frita?"

“Of the Vaterland—some." replied an
unmistakable aceent. "Vat Is the matter
mit the boy? e s niways talking be

fore,™
The boy heard nothing, He sprawled
on the deck with his heaild on one arm. |

The smell of the plne trees and the odor
of bolling maple sap was in his nostrils,
He was many hundreds of miles away
from the Mackinaw, off Fort Fisher, back
In the Maine woods with a sugaring party,
The smoke of the plne-knot fire was ris-
ing slowly and the golilen brown syrup
hissed and bubbled in the kettlos, Xl--rr)
lttle shricks of langhter rang In his ears.
Khe was there, the plok aud white of her
face so prettily emphasized by the mink
tippet.  How absurdly small those little
red mittens seemed In comparison with
his! How blue her eyes were! There
was no one looking—just one kiss on
thoss lips ereated solely for the purpose—

“Srarboard batterles commence firing !
came the hoarse and relentless order from
the darkness,

A none too gentle kick branght
boy back to the Mackinaw, but her face
looked at him for an Instant out of the
gloom, Starboard gun No. 1 again addec
ita volee to the devil's charus,

The sky began to turn from black te
gray. “A Christmas present,” sald
gunper grimly as he jerked the lanyard,

She Knew,

Bunday School Teacher (Illustrating
the workings of consclence) ~What s ig
children, that makes you feel uncomforts
able when you have eatén all your Carist
mas candy and not given any of it to yom
little friends who had none of their own?

Little Ethel Beenthere—Tumach-ache,
ma'am,—Judge,

the

Jumping at s Conclusion,
Tommy-—Santa Claus Is coming to din-
mar to-uight,
Elsie—Oh! How do you know?
Tommy—Ma told me a white-haired old
gentlemwan was coming avd we'd have ta
be very good.

Vanishing Pomp.
How wor.dly pride kin pass away,
I's takin® foh my tes',
Waat s a Christuins tree ane day
b kludla' woud de nex',
—Wushiaston Sian

thi [

HEN Plerre Nadean brough
his blooming bride to the River
Pachot, he was young and

strong, fresh from the lamber

enmps of Lake 8t, John, e had been

nppointed  wharf  foreman in his new
home, and had grown old and gray as
time went on, until a smnll farm and
dwelling, bought with the fralts of his

tofl, provided a shelter for his declining
FONrs,

Two wons had bwen born to the Nn
donus, who, as they grew to manhood,
went naturally to the lumber eamps, Af
ter o time, however, attracted by promises
of hlgher wages and cash payment, in Hen
of store trade, they sought the growing
West, When they Ieft thelr home they
were elad In provincial fashion: when
they returned, on n visit only, they were
clud In store elothes amd radiant neck
wear, and they used strange English, such
ns made the DPore Nadean stok at heart,
Finally, after unhridied depreciation of
the surroundings In which they were born
snd bred, they departed by schooner and
melting flnally into the Orient were seen
no more,

Rut thelr danghter Angeline remalined
to them, brown of halr and eyes, the trim-
ness of her supple form manifest desplte
the fashion of dress considered at that
early poriod becoming to the daughters of
old Franee. The long, loose blouse, and
short, homespun fannel kirtle, relies of o
Norman peasantry, which on other women
made them to appear squat, falled to hide
her well rounded proportions and malden-
Iy grace,

Bhe had p sharp tongoe, had this dangh-
ter of the Nadeaus, and when she was
merry her laughter rang out like sleigh-
bells in winter's frost, Sunday after-
noon, when vespers were over, was the
time when she would exercise her sharp
wit: when, with the other malds of the
hamler she songht the lumber wharf to
swap words of badinage with the lighters
men, deal handlers and telmmers gathered
there, |

There were no frivolltlon on week days,
however, when Angeline milked the cows,

amd made tasty butter for the Nadeaun
tuble. This done she wonld seat heprself
at the loom, which wounld ring out its

raplll vlick-cluck to the push of her vig
it welis of

orous foot, as It turned out
tinen, Hanne!l or eatelonne, for village con
sumption, ®he was as guick with her

little hands nmd feet as with that biting,
scornful tongue of hers,

Evory senr, blg ship Margaret
l.l'”l'-‘h anchored off the shore for cargo,
Captain Locke would pay her a visit the
moment  he foot on hllll’. Clean
shaven, but for a fringe of Herce red whis
‘R"I’w, lils faee was vast and lueld as the
setting sun, 1le wore broadeloth on such
occaslons, with a beaver hat as high ns an
|ordinary chimney : his shirt-front rivaling
o expanse his main t'gallant sall.

He always bhrought her a present, some
tritle picked up in a foreign port, which
he would donnte in an offbund manner,
Sometimes the glel wonld kiss his gnarted
||-hm~k, and he would elup her on the shouls
|der softly with a hand which, clenched,
coutld fell an ox,

One iy the sehoorer Notre Thame (les

s the

warl

vme in, to load formers’ stuf, hav
this purpase by a

,\I:,:--- i
fng bLesn chartersd for
| Black-broswed man of thirty-five about,
Yk e Boisvert, e
| swaggered o a eorinip extent, aml was
Lelad In garments supposed 1o be of fanh

| who gave his N

fiu||.|hi.- et and  texture, The wamen
|l|m!|;h' him handsome, bt his eves were
get ruther olose together for beauty, and
his nose, bent, and with n sear in the

| conwave section, gave to his face a sinister
expression,  During the intervals of load-
| ing be sat much In the house of le pere
.\‘.‘nln'llll. >1|'i-r"~'l.ﬂ;!|;{ thelr -'-ll'ru‘.ln-lln,:-.

Iis constant alsparagements at length
tonk root anid her en
vironment mrd balil the more

in the girl's mind,
Erew NUFrOwW

he talked. e assalled the feminine fash
luns of the port, too; so that when »
wedliste drifted o the villoge from Nt
Michel, with steel engraved (asbion lates
not the yenrs of age, Angeline becime
her first custower. COne Sunday she went
to church In & new gown. of bright color.

I\l.!h a hat decked with ved paper Howers,
nnd a rvibbon at hee neck of rapry
M. Bolsvert was GHed with

hitie,
admiration,

“llow the hovs woulil st safl eyes at |
you In St Roch."” be aspred ber with o
|melting look. |

“Gia awny., M. Bolsye=t”™ was her r
tort. but it was acrompinied with an af
Ifl'l'“'-’ tows of her pretry heaod, whileh the

v disllked, though |

'old Nadeau and his w

Ilho-_g comld oot Jiast say why, Ro i
Clinphba Oueller,  Llv bad boen a log job |
Iwer, and having been suctesalal in lls
"contracts, he had invested his caplital inl

| W snug furm In St Angele, where his old
mother kept house clean antil such |
time as Ang wauld hpas-

toome the mistress, Alas for his hopes ;
the girl had of late become contem ptuans

luf the prospect,

| *“It's bad enough here by the sea, but

his

1T consent to

Br, Angele, with nothing but the big
I\\.-.-!a o & II:I!I'."
“It's all that Boisvert,” sald Claphas

angrily. *“Otave Lavole, the navigator,
save he has o wife and five chlldren In
Lorette™

“1i's false,” spapped Angeling with

Aushine avea

The Notre Dame safled at longth for
Quebee; but the supremwe content of Cla
phas and the old Nadeans was but short-
ilved, Hut a few woeks had passed when
she returned to her old moorings, Inden
with wind-blown apples for sile or ex-
hange, with Rolsvert, debonaire and eyn-
lenl as before, at his former post.  Cap-
tain Locke was in port at the time, and
took an instant and unconcealed dislike
to him,

One dark fall night, while the hum of
A coming easterly wind was heard in the
trees which overhung the river, the Notee
[ame des Anges swung round to the curs
rent, and slipped ont senward, with Ange-
line seated, scarsd, and already repentant,
on n ecabln locker,

There was consternntion in the Nadeau
dwelling when the morning lght revenled
mn empty pest in the old familine attie,
from which she had never teen absent for
n unight her eradle had been con-
signed to the barn loft. She had diseard-
wd hor desplaed house dress, of blouse and
flannel kirtle, woven by her own hands, of
striped purple and yellow,  The sabot-

wlnee

barking Mo winter's ent of cordwoond on

the selivoner of the navigator, Ootave Lin
voie, = I for Quebee, returning after
an abw of n eouple of weaks, o
steppd i the Nadenu dwelling casually
on his return,

“Well. ULaphas,” snld the old man in
greeting e henlth s good 7

“Yen thanks"

*The cordwond aell woel) "

“Not boll Twenty-five shillings."”

URes anything of my gin?”
""PQ."
“la whe we
“Yeu, Works in a hotel”

“Hotel? Not with him, then$"

“No. Khe left him quick, e had hils
own wile and family, same ns Octave
said."”

“I'he neoursed,
back ?"

"“No,
will be anxious by now for me,
comen, you will send me word, eh "

“Yes, we will send you word, Claphas.”

When the Margaret Pollock anchored
for cargo that fall, and the news of An-
gellne's aldduction was conveved to Cap-
tain Locke, his face grew purple with
fury. and lie stormed o terribly on the
wharf that the hands in thelr terror, hid
behind the deal® piles, poeping round the
corners with seared faees,  From Oetave,
the navignior, exteactod the news of
her  present circamstanees, and  bocame
somewhit more enlm, though still awful in
his frown.

For the swecond time sinee the flight of
Angeline, Christmas eve eame round,

"We will go to church this year, my
wife,"

“Yeou, we will go.”

Having prepared a store of kindling
wood  agalnst  thelr veturn, they extin-
gulshed their lamps, and locking the door,
deposited the key In a secret nlehe of the
|u|l'1‘h. knlu\n o no nlll!|lln r .\I Ih*'_\
turned into the Kempt road, which ke
n three-mile tunnel, by reason of  the

T

Diduo’t speak of coming

Wall, 1 must go: the old mother
1f she

aproce boughs which met and Interlneed

dean reined up, and crossed himself with
a trembliog hand,

“What s wrong, my Lusoand? asked
his wife,

“A light in our window,” he aald, In a
seared whisper,  Then he heard a soft,
happy Inugh, half smothered by her
shivwl, and wondered,

“Drive on fast, my hushnnd ;
son only knows the place in
hide the k.-_\_"

The windows were all alight when they
reached the poreh, and from the pipe
which served as chimney, clonds of long.
fenthery cinders from the e of dry deal
ends Hew hissing Into the whirling drift.
Then he saw sleigh teacks, which ecame
to and turned from the door, and under-
#tooid,

“The mall driver must have brought—
whom 1"

He brushed the snow from a window
pane, and looking In, saw Angeline drvss
e in her onece disearded blonse and girtle
of purple and yellow —even the moccasing,
had come, bringing such happiness ns he
had never dreamed could be his again.

He lod the old mare to her stall, and
as ho robbed down her shaggy cont he res
ealled the old, old parable, grandest of
all the Book. The pootry of the story, he
conld not geasp, of eotpse, any mors than
he could penlize the glory of the antithe
with which it ended ; but the worids
eame to him, even fn the volee of the
wind, as It moaned in the eaves or round
the corners and gables of the barn, and
he uttered them In a volee which broke
with the very welght of his joy,

“For this my child was dead and s
alive again, was lost and s found,"—
Moutreal Star

The Myntle Mistleioe,

For many generatlons after the las
Druld was dust the mistletoe had ts vo
taries,  The plant had almost every med
lenl property, according to early phyal
clans, Tt was belleved to be a remedy
for all s, physical, mental nad sentl

e =]

nne per
which we

win,

FATHER TIME FINISHES ANOTHER R OUND.

r

R

\!

shaped shoes had been tossed fnto & cor
wll her pewer
taken with her;

Hil" L}
Noadean
Taiding
In

ner ; belongings
e gpother
( iruck
them up, laid them carefully away.
sambire, inacticulnte manner of
[eASAnt, Ih.-‘l necepted their sorrow,

These were the carly, undeveloped day
f the East,

and

lloeted  the despised and

when the rallroad sl
graph were unknown sast of LA TR el
bt a bl-wiekly mall, by horse Gl
e or ll"ll. carried 'lllll-"' uf the un

sitde world, Onee pavigation vlossd, th
door wins shut upon the dwellers In 1l
eastern hamlets bordering on the gulf, 8o

the snow fell in deep deifes, and the ight- |
ers were pack-screwed high above the ioe

which rose and fell with the tides, their
masts looking ghostlike in the dark winter

nights.
noticed by Perée Nadeau and his wife
Christmas, New Year's Day-—and
daily tasks as best they might. Bometimes
the neighbors ealled, but while they ajrink e
of what was passing;: of the cut of bnga,
of the prospect of a good year's shipping
1o eome, of Augellne they spoke no word

When the summer tides fowed blue and l %

sparkling otce more, Claphas Quellet, eu- |

The onee Joyous fetes passed un- | _'

E
they !
1
sat alone and silent, or went about their
| qu

N
N4

ot -
VI

v, led to the b . N Lkt !
withl from the opposite buok of th
i Lo thelr onrs,
% the hoen of the mg Ieiver,” nalid
I Nk,
choreh was aglow witl « Jight of |
uidles, st in temporary sconoces
e wide, apd from the plitar apd the
vag ptoves were ke grent ralides
iy were the tires of seasansd woodl
rackled within, In the cholr l-ll'l.}
wire helug tuped, nml as the sep
weeded thero rolled forth to thaekr
iauiment from the vigorous throats
young farmer choristers, the well
earals of the seasan Phien  the
from the rall of th

BIEAT »]wiKi |

¥ tones, and the duty of forgive
even us we expect to be forgiven, |
s theme, Pore Nadeau tuuched |
hin wife's hand, as the words of the |
! wr touched them both on & bidden,

ing chord, and thelr old lips wove -II
son ns they prayed

I wind hoad arisen 1o n gale, as they | 8

ed W their home. & Nne, cutting
obwcuring the sight; but as they
L near, in a momentary inll in the

n spark of lght rwinkled forth for
T stant woon the soow The Pere Na

loabientodd

Venus, and through

fu pagan duys b
1o Owen, the Coltic
the plant and the tepder passian

wns

Corather Inthontely ent wined, sava t

Clnclunatl Fuogulrer Kisslug beneath it
an far back In history that no one

trave the

bhegnn

huw ever attempted 1o eustam

tir Its youth,
Nothing Ventured, Nothing Galned.
L]

{1

-
-
-
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Papa—Santa Claus may think you're

! |

gromly I you bang up both your stock-
ings und may nm lvave you anything

Bertle—Hul! H vou't kuow they're

both wine; he'd think 1w twins,

| [ ITH

ELECTRIC POWER IN AFRICA.

Flann to Transmilt Curerent 745 Miles
In Not Approsed,

It s gentifving to note that the teeh-
nleal press hias =oundsd o note of warn-
Ing against the preposterons proposal
to genernte hydreaulie electele power at
the Vietorin falls of the Zonmbes) river
nid teansmit It over o distance of T45
miles for use g the gold of
Jolmnnesbiurg, sayvs the Sclentitle Amoer-
SN But, although the proposal to
deliver this power ot o figure  that
wotlld be nt onee economlenl to the con-
sumer and profitable to the company
has been ridiculed by the  technlenl
press, the lay publie Is Hable to be mis
led by the scheme, which on the face
of It wonld seem to hold out fettering
DFOSPCTE of RUCCESR

At the present thne the most lmport-
tunt transimlsslon of energy for com-
merclgl porposes I8 thiat from Nlagarn
to Buffnlo, where the distanee coversmd
does not exceod twenty miles, The long-
est teansmlesion, pecording to present
Information, Is that which Is In soe-
ecessful operation In Callfornla, over a
diseence of abont 220 miles, so that
the  proposed  transmilssion  Hoe o
South Afeien will be 340 per cont longer
thon anything that has yet been con-
templiated.

According to 'rof. Willlnm E. Ayr-
ton, who not long ago made n severs
eriticlsm of the scheme In the London
Thes, the Johnonnesburg mining  dis-
trict consumes about  15L0  horse
power n‘t nn avernge cost of 1K A
horse power a year,  Nlngara sends
4000 hwrse power to DBuffalo, where It
Is wold nt about 125 a horse power a
year, and Buffalo, us we hnve noted,
Is distant from XNiagara only twenty
il les,

Furthermore, In the nelghborhood of
Johnunesburg are abundant supplies of
conl, of which an excellent guality can
be deilevered on the Rand for from
$2.00 to $2 a ton,  Even If the Victoria
Fulls plant were to be bullt and a groat
trunsmisslon Hne constrocted It 1s not
Hkely thnt the Important minlog Indus-
tries In Johnnnesburg would be willing
to trust the operation of thele costly
plants to the lntegrity of a few copper
cubles extending for over 700 miles
through the wilds of a savage counlry.

mlnes

MONK SBTOWAWAY ON BHIP.

suungklied Mimself on the Kield and
Lived Long on Bananas.

When the stemmship  Kjeld, coming
this way with 20000 bunches of  bans
s wmd IS0 bugs of cotonnnis, wins
two days out froin port Antonlo, the
donte bedng Ot 10 the Best mnte dis-
coversd o strange evrenture in the for-

It owas o oo, hold on, 16
blg turantula with lolr on
il it Ereen shinke
all hinve
whoprd 0t was o little brown ponkey
with o wise Hithe old faee that looked
we I I bl out I hars,
winh a loug prebeasile tall with a erook
I the ewd Hke o lnterrogotlon mark
down, suys the New York

wurd hold
WHRIL O
s logs
Tl sidtiiee

wasi't un

ns batinn  ships

Warn YU |

npuslile
Warld,
The monk hnd had noplenty to ent-—-

thn piles of cwpty banann skins apon
the ek of the hold proved hat-—but
he was thirsty for n fuct,  ‘he mate

ek lisd
FRlomiiwny

the watch to capture the Hrtle
buat the wonkey bhad gnothee

ledeat bt thiat
He skippesd from bannna buneh to
hanenn bunch ns LWriskly as 0 watere
g o ol poad, Just when  the
‘ et hundd nbout given ape hope of catehs
‘ thelr stminn pussenger Long Jhm,
e LI wilil BISES DN, caines sl Illl'
| iy Lis way to the gulley with &
ket of water on his shoulder
| With one Jump the ok Wias on
Vg Jli's Dieosd, toking o drink out
ef the baeker, e was st soanking In
whent thee first ode grabidusd him by
L Y of the peck
‘ Fosiedee oof a0 by the monk wns times
e thivadopusl u fotidness for Long
P that wndde evervape think of the
I it endd of the fomons Damon amd
v thilas watla ) e mw ol ' ol tine.
(W hen the Kield seelved and Long Jim
reparesd ta reshilp Tor ) liote I
| Sovebirg Beer woept s Bltteply i T
ight of part friun | ot kisy
el thst Capt. Helleson gave Jim
¢ wl 1 vl toged sy
' Dii papales Vooted the ptouidest

EWeet of Viher.

tMoects of othaer, o b lienwt the
Hiuslons which those who | Lol enti
It sulfer from, are varlial I o ootn-

| ng cut of ether the othere da UYTE
e

derer il told the detulls of Wls erline

|'|l‘l'h! e conilesssel bt la g n

with harrowing exaclness
Fortunately the  attending  doctop

[ i soen Sir Honry Ieving In “The
Wwlls,” wnd recogniged ot ome the dos
pllention,  Later loguiry shiowed that
Pl patient had seon the ploay ST
Vo mgo, but bod Torgotton It enlires

Iy Lis nlter ego bad pot, bhowever,

Kidd Questlon Apswered,

What dud the treasure of Captalo
Ihviddd  mapoundt o pud where was It
Futinsl PIRATE,

T trensure, which wns secursd on
hariner's Island, with that foum) with

I an the San Anba wioukted o

I
2 AN, Sewurk Adverilser,



