e

%
e
s
;
£

grows
Nor do hearts grow cold

“Ltook & 1,
) apologeticaily, | " "8 Mr. Proaty,

* Benatly lh:mtl
s ¥ Bub tapped his light
na;p:m shoe sharply, took an impatient il‘uru
ALOGL the room, wnd bolted off towards
Iienmhry‘n el kil
b Was penerally understond

to be an art-
Ist. Hohad o bigh priced sudio uptown,
patronieed the best todels, and enriched the
l;: Mmisterial wore ¢ which be deals. But—
the fact was inexplieabls to Mr, Prouty, who
tmiet tils weighity Lills—with the extoption of

Bine whiich Mr. Prodty baougist sud pre
sentad o frivids, bo had never ne v sild a
ploture.  Had M, Frouty been aware that

with the yuls beanch above thew pread, | H1® NG falntings stood faced to the wall 1y

's to the Chiristmas greesing,
mummﬂed heaven
To tho friendless and lous,
T whom kindoess' uniknown,
Or t whoum ‘ths bub seldowm gives;
Lot us vok forges
Sarrow'n eyes, tear wot,
Loit our hoarts with like grief be riven.

o for tha Fule log, burning
ﬂm wide ald el place;
Pilis ik higher, higher,
The Cliristuias fre,
Fiil tho house with warmth and cheer;

‘Tlien gather them ln
Fron the haunts of kin,
o the Cliriss child they still are dear,

Though the sunshine of thair childhood
ey have turned to blackest night,
stariess and cold
B it Al e KM
1, MO W
ml_rﬁm Christ's care
4t e lovingly share,
o gbdo the wanderers aright.

Lt the “Glorks in Excolaia™
With (e musie, flood our souls
Ou this bivssed dny-—
May (s swell alway,
T its tide o'er the broad earth roll,
For Chirist chilld's known
Fromn sotie L0 zile,
And) Lis love ber millions controla
i Laotlsas Moreis to Chicago Luter-Ocean,

1 CHRISTMAS DINNER,

#You have nsorted Joshua Prouty in the
dieqtion, Aliss Rogers! son of Gldeon
ty, born 18021 married"—
#Yes, Mr. Prouty.”
“Thank you. And you bave entered the
amony of Lsonned Prouty, of Chicago,
werning the desizn of the cont-of-armsi™
“Yis"
#Taank you, Mias Rogers, If you areat
I have my introduction ready for
pering: ‘The Prouty family in Amerioa
foundel by Christopher Prouty, who,
iling from Eogland in 164, with biv wife
briseilln, settlal nt Dorohester’ "—»
Wt 1g quite legible, Mr., Prouty.”
The sorctary spread the manuseript be
per, niscrewed the cover of an orna-
inkstand, pushied u wisp of her flufly
sl hair out of her' blue eyes, and went
miirely 1o work
Mr. Prouty went back into his study,
hieh adjolnedd the room which his secretary
beaniisl. As Lo sank into His deep, softe
ol easy clinir, ho Lent forwnrd, balf un-
siously, atdd tirned the brass framed
drror on lils table in such a position o8 to
that corner of the next rodm in which
bis seeretary.  He found (6 pleasast,
w, looking up from the letters he was
silly reading and labeling, his glance
il upon tos mirror, to noto thereln the dim,
st spiritusl, vision of n fuir hend, bent
prgwril, the glint of asilver bairpio balf
la nsoft coll, und the outline of a soft
e chook and s round chin pressed lnto
gy mmblinoe of two by u rim ol white
mryad Mr, Prouty respdctfully and {n-
uiv enjoyed that plewsure,  From a like

£

erences 1o her, to call his secretary by ber
g, winelh was Polly. He thought
i very jiretly e,
He bad tewin to e fnintly susplolous that
soqiicidfiont of A sretary was the one
emiing point o the compilation of &
iy istory,
Ho bl tndertakon it morely s & recrons
my Ak 40—tut, wikh his muscular form, o
nlng 1o stoutores, aued his gondnl, frosh com-
wionid Toce, b= looked 1oa years younger:
was retiowl from an inhecited mercantiis
s with ar ample bhok secvunt and
hing todo. Tl dntendid the acceptante
B peciiary remimeration § he expecied to
st ooy, it leaved and b gilt lettersd
dings, to wvery existing Frouty.
e bd il ually duwned upon bim that the
Wies an ciiernus one,  The Prouty family
alarmingly large and widely seattored,
. Prouty, during the past seven months,
Imveled over a large portion of the
| States; pored ovor desds and willsand
fiage records in court houses Innumora:
Stipherad inseriptions in scores of ceme-
i, aivd written 1,072 lottars sl recelved
= b, wpon all of which Mr. Prouty
Apaid the postage.  And asyet the history
% 10 spwak, in o stageof red and pulpy
sy,
ke comparntive feebleness and vanity of
#llort, also, bhad now and then foreed it
Wpon bis consciousness, It had ocourred
Bim that whether Jaber Prouty hud boen
I 1720 or 1701, and when  Meancthon
WLy bvd tiarried Nancy Higgluson; and
e the tull of the lion which stood on
s eyl the center of the coat of arms
W properly curl and wave to the left, as
lirged by Honwick Prouty, of New Ur
% 0r bend w the right, uncarled, as wis
Wl upan by Leonard Prouty, of Chicago
TEnot, perhaps, the most profound und
I problsms of the day.
A Wil thrpe days till Christmas,  Mr.
WLy, loking through his window into
Wreet Leneath—Twenty-elghth stroet—
56 a vilmation of the coming festival in
Bax of sboppers from thie | opposite,
Filusion of mesenger boys and express-
0 Lo rattling rush of dry goods de
"I Fagous, At the presnt monwnt Mr.
S lanciug In either direction, discov-
Pohigily disimilar figures approache
from the west, n tall young man in &
U garh of Jong black overcoat and
felt List: from the east, n short young
b it & sliott, pale tinted overcoat and &
When the bell rang, thercfore,
i quick suooesmion, Mr. Prouty evinced
! The callers were his nephews,
Frouty, the son i his deteassd broth:
4 Homjumin Todd, commonly knowii
bTodil, s doparted sister’s son. For
Teaary Mr. Prouty had contribated, wn:
Fingly, the vastly greater share of
Spport,
8 L4t step of oneof the maids of his
iernd bachelor houssbold sounded:
e Fphswe wery shown in.
R Frouty st down ot & sofa with
™ dig Bub Todd threw Limsell
Sohair withh haste gnd violenoe. Neither
Ewied Mr. Prouty; it was a formality
o ey commonty omitted.

: tine respective buok Rarmts,

Ve o o
dass when be was expected 1o dinner, ll:l{ b:
wilderment tight lave beon lea A; 1t was,
be Listene] to his nephew's eopions explann
:lﬂh;rl:mr: Kl::iv'l‘_\' committnes callnd cals

s Vale collectors rooste
Pl roosters—in  pustled

Selkirk Prouty loosenad the rad sk band-
kerchiof which ineasd lis sothowhat langthy
neck, cleared bis thront, nnd pleked up a
volume from this tabie.

"', Lambert Robinson,' " ho read, with
sterniness  “ls it possible that you aduyire
that imnbeello's bosh

L1

I think it—harmlssr™ M, Prouty (al

“Halsa fellow of tenth-rate ability," sai
Belkirk, sovemly. “His prodictions nri
trash—doggersl” Ha dr el the book (e
wenriness of disgust, stroked his chin with a
languid band, asid strolled {n the direction of
the secrotary

Belkirk was Heerary ; the fact, by reason of
the peculiarities of his apparel and the
length of his hair, was sasily disorniile. He
had bachelor apartments on Washington
Equare, ineiiding an expensively Atted sty
and o large library, and Selkirk employed
bls timo in writing postry, What becawne
of it wns dublous  He had published 4 vol-
oo 8k Lis own expens—or #t Mr, Prouty's;
but the firse wlition, with the exosption of
press coples, still lay witotchsd on the pub-
Hshors' shielves.  Mr, Prouty, while surprised
at the result, wis & firm believer, throngh the
itérations of his nephew, ln the depraved
fdioey of reviewers and the crasitude of the
reading publie,

Mr. Prouty looked through the door to
where his soretary sat, well bemmed In by
his nophews. e wis aware that thelr visits
bind triphed I Crequoney amd length dariug
the past seven months, and that the carpat
o elther side of his seorétary's desk had be
gun to look positivily dingy and worn; he
was aware, in shorf, that iz tepbaws wers
Jolntly and severally In live with Polly
Rogurs.

Mr. Prouty had told himsolf that this state
of affairs was lighly gracttng.  He had be
coma attachod to his protty secrotary ; o wis
fully conscious of iy, What, then, could he so
much desive for ter as i eventaal comforta
bl settlement]  He wos aware that, were his
showering haud withdrawn, nsettlement with
Bub Todd or Selkirk Prouty would not be
comfartable; but he had no ntention of with-
dmwing it Apparently, as the situstion
promised, he should be able by proxy to
provide for Polly all the rest of her life; and
the thought was a plensiog ono,  But whether
he shoull provide for Mrs Bub Todd or Mis
Bolkirk Prouty was n miystery which, though
Mr, Prouty hud made some fow delicnte and
| besitant attompts to Ught s (b, wes us yot die
solved,

His brongs elock struek tweleg; Bub and
Solkirk detiehied themselyes slowly from the
sectutary's desk

keless motive e was wont, in bhis mental |

“How shall you spend Chrismms™ Mr.
Prouty tnquired, aocompanying his nephows
to the door, with his usual cheerful condial
ity, and quietly. inserting an indorssd choek
juto the linnd of each, an attention which

Solkirk received with'a bow in which there | (o wn o oo
lanent of eomwlescondon, aud Bob

| Whs nn el
with i ponehnlant waive of tho bamd,

w1 shitdl ol feietids at QLD Polar Comfort,”
Sulkirk rejolned, ad justing lils red S0k bud:
kerchief

“ieoff Smirth's golng to have some of us
fellows up the river sotewhere,” sad  Bab,
putting  bis hat on 8 camer of ks hol
“Whors willyou bei™ he ndded; ncldontly,
with Jis howd [o Thie Ball,

W1 shinld i o home,” My, Prouty replied.
“1 hidve invited your Autit aud Uncle Tite
bials to dinner and  Miss Rogors.  Her boand
Ing himse dibter would uot be s thierlol ooe,
you know."

wNolM erled Bub, shottly,

l Windwed 1" said Selkivk, with {ronical em,
| shisis, clising the door with & suap Mr.
| Prouty, abashed and  bewlldered, turned
back. Pully was standing In the doorway
with his manoscrip i ber hand, ber slmder
form and peachy face amd soft light hair
charmingly outline] agninst the half drawn
portlers.  Mr. Prouty forgot his perploxity
in the sight.

“lam s sorry [ have not been able to
flnish it," she was saying, *'1 will take it
howme with ma iF [ may.”  Polly's hours end:
ol at twelve; in the afterncon shis copled o s
downtown office.

“No, no; [will not sllow it, Mis Rogers,"
her employer responded, quite warmly. “It
{s thraugh to fault of your own; you were
fnterrupted,” o added, with pleasant jocu:

Ly,

Polly stuilled tn return,

"'['I|:\_$‘ areagrocahle fellows—my nephuws,”
Mr, Prouty pursued: “rather attractive,”

“They seem ploasant,” Polly responded.

“They are unlike, to be sure,” sald Mr,
Privty, tusingly,  Selkirk has dignity and
n-;--o.-' of manner; Benjamin, with squal sta
bility of character, | nm siure, is mors b
pul.;l'u—lll':rl' effervescent.  Which style do
yoi copsider the tiost eugnging, Mi=

ngersf?
n"'i have not thoughe of 6" mid Polly,
mooting s eyes seretiely, and with stuo gon
He surprisa

wThey are ostimahle young men, Wath, Miw
Roggr resakl Mr, Prouty, dsperately. “l
bellive thum to be of deep intrigsie worth
withy possitndities of warm affection and peo
lo.'!lil.,.; strength, sbould —shoidd thotw be o

caston for it" -
w] do ot doubt It, Mr. Prouty,” sid Polly
gweetly ; -
“They would make good hinstands—- !hf‘j"
ko n '_:.,ql bastend, Miss Hogers,
ity, speaking hotpsly L e

wonld »
mid Mr “
diflicals embarrassenent of hils elfurt

o] mm srre You sne right,” saud Poliy, Bhe
2 wies (n faint alamm, sl spoke

tity ohocked facket snd ber high

sthie pet

| g on & hook nenr,
i emiled up thmddly at Mr.
which

the latler un, 4l
Prouty from uneler o sorap
v of hwr steaight |
i ber luto [T 5 i
ber handieercli e stoid
with the nebimiring thrills and
+ which the sight of ber sl

of wmi

sopoed at il
Mr, Frouty
pestornd ber |
Jooking at her

8 puitle comioe
l:,‘“: save him, while she puiled o0 heir Yol
ot iy wttoned then with an ex

teaoted Bair pin, and tacknd her ‘I'.!tl-l:la- u.[;c
b rutikey Akl pufT and tripped awaY. [
A window, inthrsilel by hey
witening i yow, atad watolesd her fitting

I..f s, followed by the sdmiringly re
s e o i Tl e sUOv=YE T w lpoan she
: i to Mr. Prouty that the jrag
on the strest Lo guea backward

Ho put Lis papers Lo

waa an offeisive one ] :
ofuer y - o lunch,
absutiy, and weol dawn
Perimps [t was the smepding procesion of
et which pasel tiw diting room witlow—

foet tmbusd with 8 boliday spirit—tlat gave

|llr- Prouty s highly agrecable idsa. Howens *sight of the two masculine Ogures within
upstairs and put on his hat and overcoas, with | Selkirk ree hastily (rom the chair in which
8 brisk step und & beaming face He knew | he was balf docing. Bub boundad from the
| wofe upon which ke was uncanveutionally re
| elintng.  They burrked forwand simultaneoas
Uy, nnd Polly bownd 1o thein each, with a
| aveelly (mpartin) smile  Bub looked at Bel
bo—what bie suroly owed her—a token of his |

nothing about buying Christmas presents,
aiving  bad unall experience, but it had
| struck bim that i would be n very pleasant
thing to buy a preseut for Polly. [t would

esteetn amd of his nppreciation of ber services,
1t was 5 o'cliek whien o got back.  Ho bad
walked dpwn Broandway looking into win.

diws, (0 helples indevision, st velvet bon: |

harts, mud satin eandy boxss, and photographia
In:-l' Actresss wrnl royal personages, and long
gloves, and Japaness Urica-bene and shioot
musie,  He bid boen drawn (nto the crowd
surging wistward wlong Fourteenth street,
and bevn borne up Bixth avenue like o straw
| in the rpiids, vellal at by the proprietoms of
boothis on elthur band, and gaging confussdly
i over the s of surrounding besils 81 five cont
Christinns cards, five oent cornuoojias, five
cent Jumping facks, flve cont green tin alliga:
tors, five cent pincushions oa clumsislls and
five cent plush monkeys on strings.  Ho had
bean carrial round the corner and inte
Twenty-thind  street, and been squesand,
mtiesd nnid fatlgued through a shisdowy suc-
| eeslon of stares in which hundreds of pretty
| girls bad shown him millions of articles; and
| o whieh cosbitays tind rushisd and foarealk
ey bl porspired, and sealskinned shoppers
hail chattored deafeningly; and in which he
b grown more and more hopulessly lost,

| He lind even drifusd, dazedly, tnto s toyshop |

and looked nt rubber dolls atd wooden sold-
fers and tin horses and Baniel dogs on wheals,
Aud he had eome bome wearkbed, rinspled and
ehipty hatdad,

Hit mit down with his chln o his hands,
thoughtfully, He reflected that bis impulse
| had teen w foolish ona and that the abortive
oess of his offurt was not to b regretted.
Undoubitedly bo should be able—positily swon
=0 indulge the fatherly warmth of his de
wiro In the preseutation of s handonme wel:
| ding gife. M. Prouty Informed himself tliat
b was exesedingly bappy in the eoutimpla-
thot of this prospect; be wniiled bioadly awd
rubbed liis Maide  He was obligsd to keop
bis tind falthfully upon the smils sod the
attrition of tls hands in order to continie
them, bat be performed thet with weckian
leal regularity for sone thne

At 12 o'clock on Christmas duy Me, Froupy,
his floo form elothed in boliday attice nod
his handsome faeo Hushed with eager anticl-
pation, awaited bis three expectod goests in
luis sy,

Holow, the parlors were thrown opon, a
long vista of comfortable elegince, with
fowers In (ancy Laskets kid leaping grate
fires; and the darkens] dining romn shone
with the bLright artay of silver and the
sprinkling of tnted faiey Hghts and the seine
tillations of the laden sideboard: and the
ador of the ltile plg patlently rousting (n the
range mingled with the aromaof the plum
pudding steaming above (t, and geatly Hoat-
wd In.

The bell vang, and Mr. Prouty, pacing his
study dour with an reegularity of pleasura-
ble emotion, hurried downwapd,

Salkirk I'routy was remioving hisouter gars
ments before the bndl mirrar, He wore s
turndown collur of some wildth, coversd in
the rear by bis fulling Woks, and julned in
front by & biue ll_»lk et nind ho carried a
pockage. Ho gredted Mr. Prouty, stamling
in sperchless nstoptisliment, with a gracious
sudle

L altered my arrangaments,” be explained,
with boniguity, "amd resolved to join you at
your Clirisunas dinner:  Ah: rather coxy ™
b midedtted, rubbing bhis baods tefore the
| grate, with an unbepding of complaant lsipe
| pivolense.  *Mis Rogors s not arvived) 1
| bave o slizhit ke o preswit o her," He
| nuwraped a verbthoie of Ry pesrtins o] plaowl
Olgs, polat o the pnntel,

Me. Prouty opuned Lilks Hps foreibly, with a
gspy, atd strew to speak.  Ho ssurad hime
Il strenginesly, thit widbing more gratify-
Ing could possiliy bnve ocotirred T would
be an oxeolloit opportanity for the furthers
e of 1is bopes pegardiog Poally s possibly
%
| tig ocension would belng about o bappy onl
| mination,  TTe reproaches] bimselt for hsviog
:am.tmj Skl from his prmm] nrrange
| v,

W] il 1o seo Mlss Rogers privately, by
Dt way, " Selkirk éontinued, '] Bave amnt
| tor 1o disciiss with boe whieh has i for
ot dpen iy mind, and It oceurrad 9
e 1o embrac this opportanity,™

Slertuinly —vertalnly,” Me. Prouty msur-
mursd,  Ho lookod at lis oepibes Beglally,
His well potsed dignity, his self osnitonsl man-
| liness, bad pever appoarasd to greater ndvan-
[ tage, surely. 11 thero wero a cholos betwinn
bk péopliews s regurdod their (ltness for Polly,
Mr, Prouty belioved thar Selkirk was that
choloe,

SIf soine Httle manAgement proves nices-
sary for my seelng Mis Rogers privately”
Seliirk adidel, spreading his blue searf, 1
miay depenid on yous assistancal”

“Asuradly, assurodly,” Me Prouty re
wpouded, with hurrind warnsth.

WAh, thanks™ Selkirk sank into o chair in
a languor of self recollevtion,

The bell pealixt; Mr. Prouty hastensd into
the linll with & beating heart—and stopped o
AtaztOnt.

It was Hub Todd and o messnger boy
carrying a largs wd very carofully enveloped
birdes,
| “Didw't look for me, eh" said Bub, remav-
L ing his pale gloves, YWall, changsd my

plans il coneledid Pd drop e, Just put on
| anothier pilste, Molly," he remarked to the

retroating sirk

o, Mary," Mr. Prouty faltarsl,
| Bub glanowd inter the parlor; feownsd at
| tho disclisure of s cousin, and Jowgred his

¥
| Rl nin's bero yet!  Brought ber a little
present; littls thing T've boen doing.™ Ho re-
moved (ts winppings and placed it in an ad-
vantageond light agaionst the  hat  rack.
“iow's thst ! He rubbed his dangling gluss
with Dis seoentd hsnpdkerchiof and seleod Mr,
Prouts's Inpel.  “Ses hore, [ want to see her
when ‘stm cotties want 1o have noonfab pbout
o littio matter,  Keep the gang off and give
| me n chianos, will you-—eh
| Mr. Prouty hesitated, bowillerndly, Bub's
impulovenss, kin  offhatded  spontaneity
wtruik Lion with fresh force, and favoratly,
Perhaps Polly's clingiong awoetnrss — Mr,
Prouty was ¢irtain that Folly's natum was
one of olinging swestness—=would erave moge
warpth, more demonstrative ardor than
| Belkirk woull bo jikely to layish upon ber;
perbiags—yes, surely—Bub would make bur
happhee.

SER Bub repeated, sharply.

“Why, vesi ta b sure, my boy," sid Mr.

Prouty, with dassd eondiality, and Bub ssun- |

tored inin the parkoe, yawnmg.

The bell Jingind agnin, this time with &
goutle thondity. Mr. Pronty felt a thyrill,
Lalf of polguant pleasure and half of palofal
apprebesion, tngle through bim, He #ent
forward at an utiiteady poon

Ves—it was Folly, She met Mr. Prouty

| with s jlonsant soille, and o pretey fush, and
fald bor gloved bhand o his, with ber blue
eves swiftly rales] to bim; and covered bis
agitated silence by chatting brightly of the
dav and the weather, as sho il mside ber
jocket, and rolled op ber gloves and put
[them in ber muff, and pinged ber vell
10 ber bat, and presed ber dextrous hands
to the shining blonde suresls above ber
sharming faoe, aud want with ber host lnto
tha warm, Bower scented parkor.
Bhe started back in shy alarm st the

kirk frowningly, Selkirk returned the huok
With baughty colines

“It s a delightfully temutiful day, Mis
Hogers,” be remurked, drawing & chair vear
1w her,

1t s very plemsant,” said Polly.

e glad Chrstmastide—who doss not
welear 10" Selkisk demmnded.  He looked
stggestively and severaly st Mr. Prouty, and
My, Prouty, swith a sudden startled remen:
Lraniow, turmed bastily to Bub

“1—1 bave s eogravings 1 think you
bave not see, Benjumin,” b saide  “They
arv in the back sarkor™

Bub bad slapped down s chale as Polly's
varant shda

“Jully day, Miss Rogersf™ he observod,

“T'hey are from recent Prench paintings
Beujamin,” sabd  Mr.  Prouty, anxiously,
“You will be iutepestnd In exmnining thom.”

“I'n avfally glad you're on hand, Mis
Rogers, " siid Buly, turaing upon Mr, Prouty
with s mdared wid threatening glare

“It is & day of bright msociations and
hlpssin] bopuis,” Selirk prooesdel

*1 have pot shown vou my new edition of
Carlyle, Selkirk,” Mr, Prouty faltered,
wrick by a wave of confussl recollection,
S you will eonme upstairs for s moment to
the library""—

ATk bs i sensots of peace and Tove,” sid Sol-
kirk with a storn gase of wrathfnl consternin
tisiat Mr. Prouty,

“You're looking tiptop, Mis Rogers," Bub
put

“Thev include some Bonhenrs and Melso-
nlers, Bonjmmin® sid Me. Prouty, dasedly
“It you will o oo the back parior—

By fose 6o L8 linited height with avio
lort Jors, M Prouty wiped the perspira
Lo Prove Bk forobiomd,

“There lsn portralt and blography, Sel
KAk, b gasped, with Bubd's lerce eyos upon
i “Sball we go up to the libeary I

What o you mesan by not going, sirt*
b demmnided, erelng bis tall eousin foror
atously

o whorn are you speaking, sirl™ Selkirk
rejoined, ristug with stern dignity,

“Mins (Lo s, may | requost you to accom
pany me o tie furtherend of the room! 1
Jisire to speak o you privately; without in
torfmetiie,”

WU you go inta this ball with e, Mis
Rogers ™ Dule demanded, glowing  with
wrath,

Polly, standing with futtering breath and
cluspeed bandds, was thnkily, sirinkingly si
It

Bub glarsd ot Solkirk,

“You're n ond, wirl” he remarked, with
savayge loree,

Y ou're a puppy.” Selkirk respondwd, with
wqunl ire

My, Prooty m-ilnpnht the anguished beails
fron his brow and gaesd ae Pally.  Polly's
aves wors lifusd to bils Hor lips were paried
premialously s ber color catne wnd want swift-
s ber solt eypds lookal into bis own with
thmorous (right snd sweot appal and yearn:
e el — il —

Mr. Prouty stared st ber in breathless won-
dor, in wids syoed  bawililerment, in dazed in
eradnlity unil delivious juy. A great light
burst over bl He folt his face paling s
hits Tirnbs teembling amd his strongth (ursak-
ing him; bat e openesd his arms wide.  And
bie e seerotary, bursting foto & soft
s of tenrs, teippoed into them and throw
Wir own sungly aboue is peclk, and baried
e vesnlerly  tescful, sodling face upon bis
st

Thirn wis o poitee of sivie duestion,  The
il of o eonfestlvwes wigon outside and
the thud of ane dew orvam prll o thi pave
it rewotdod with nostirtliog distindtbuise
Tha ronst-phe-amd-plamspidding odor wan:
dprord s mbnghed with the (ragrancs of
the fowers, The brass dog on tho el
toakid down it npoassive cdm,  Bub Todd
emittend o Jong, low phtched whidtle, strolhsl
wp amid down: the room for mspace, with bis
wards i bis poolets; simnterad mta the ball
il pilaed bis peainting with its faoo townrds
thie begsetwinnil o sauntersd baok. Sslkirk
Prouly cleared Dl throat, mechanionlly re:
wrrniigesd f dplnesd lock, weot to the mantel
aisd siprssiind lits volume of poemis bulilnd &
Inrge snse ol sab dowi peflectively.  The
Gell pmng o dowd nod cheerful peal, and the
e camo wp to admit the two remaining
gimts and to annoanes the resdiness of the
Christinns digher,

Mr, Prouty's soretary becamo Mrs Prouty
wlx works lntor, and sallel with her late s
ployer ot n Eurvpean wedding tour, The

vis Proutys resldent in America have
not ax yot revolved a gllt edged copy of thelr
fumily history for the reason that it has never
b comploted. —Emma A, Opper in Frank
Lasito’s iustrated Nowspaper.

Christmme Proverbs and Predietions,

A greon Cliristenns makos a full graveyand

A white Christinns, a lean graveyard,

Other sayings connect  Christmas with
Easter:

A groen Christogs indientes s white Easter.
A warm Chirtstias, n col) Kaster, *

Faster in snow, Chiristmas in mud,

Chrlstonas in snow, Easter in mud.

Lin influenes an the erops during the ens-
i soar s st (orth in other proverbs:

1t windy on Christmns day, trees will bring
forth much friit

1t it snows on Clirlstmns night, wo expool
u good Liop erop next yoar,

Christmns wot gives ompty granary and
barrol

S1f on Christions night,® says s German
proverks, “the wine ferments bhaavily In the
barrels, o goold wine yuar is to follow,™

Batiew hat uncedtiin lo the prediction that
fn“'-“n;

I{ ot Christrins lee bangson the willow,
tlaver miny be cut ut Easter,

The proverh thint follows is somewhat ob
sure:

If Chrtstimas finds n bridge, ba'll break jo;
if b flnds nome, be'll make one,

Nor s this one very clearly axprosssd:
Wet causes mors damage than frost before
than alter Cliristimns

An Englib proverh tells use If foa will
b rsds befure Chritmas 18 will not besr
& ot WEermards,

A German suving doslares that; The shinp
berd would Pather wo Lis wife efiter the
stabls on Chrbstmns day than the sun.—Ex-
changn

There's Some Pathos 1o This Joke.
Getiteman i poor littls boy)—Well, Joha-
ny, did Santa Claus put suythiog In your
soeking?
Boy—=No, bhe didn't: but be would i I8
hadfu't & been for one thing,
Genitleman—What's thay)
Boy (howing & bare foot through a hig
bobe i Lin sbooi—That's that, —Washinglon
Criue,

A Lacky Birth,
“Whatever are you doing, "'“"‘.',f up
bath yoar stockings (™ sskod a mother of her
ltthe girl. “OUme s esough; bmides, you
sboauldn't beso greedy, my dear.”
Y1 sin't greedy." was the
rply. “You must remessber, ma, that I'm
& twin "—Judge

CHRISTMAS THEN AND NOW.

Wo used to hang up our stockings
When | was a chill, dear mey

Nor evor thought for s moment
Of having an Xmas tros,

Yon wow, we wern old fnablonad ehikiren,
Not wise Ytk women and mon |

Bt Nieholas cams down the chimney—
Wo bud wideopen firepinces then,

We weal to besd i the twlligh,
To wiken ere yot (L was dawn,
And ety with trembling fingers

The stockings on Xuias maormn.
But now the tres sl (e tapaes
In LIt on Ehe evo fustead,
Anil Lugging thalr Xoms prosaints
The titthe o go (o Deil

But then, pray wher is the mocking
Could ol all the wotderful Lilnge=—

The trinitphe of heman ibsvotion
The nunlern 8L Nieholas bings*

Now stentn bikes the plaice of Tis ieinloes
Thiowss Bewt, Tairy eoisers Of v

And winve wo have ciomesd up the Chimbers
Ho seedn miust comm in ot the dosr

~Mra M. 1. Handy

FILSEY.

A CHRISTMAS SKETCH FHOM LIFR IN ROO:
SIERDOM.

1 pickon this ls goly' tor ba er buster,”
@il old Unele Dilly Botaworth as be came
Into the fmnily witting room of the old furm
oitse with a great load of wood on his
shoulders,  With a crash he dopositind his
burden on the spaciots hearth, shore a buge
fire was already blaeling, and began to pile
on the long, dey stloks of beseh mied hilckory
mntil o & fow motents a perfoot shoet of
Bume wos roaring up the wids throated
chimuoy.

Grandmn  [otsworth, who wit In ber ne-
customil corner by the *jamb," busy with
ber knitting, wade uo reply, while Uncle
Billy proceedid to remove bis coat, hat and
boots, and, having Alled and Hghited his pipe,
sat down to enjoy hithsell, Outside n furious
mow  storn was eaging, and alroady  the
carth wos heavily carpeted with white, Pros
antly histwo sons, Jacob and Milton, came
in from dolug up the ehores, anid, like thelr
father, ware son divested of caps, coaty and
boots, and sented befors the roustng fire talk
o over ths evimits of the day.

A littlo later Mra Botsworth jolned them,
and then the family elrolo was complete. No,
oot complate, sither: ndaughter was mising,
Tlires voars sgo this Christons eve sho had
gong out (eom tie parental roof to marey the
man she lovid, but whom ber father had for
Bhidden wote time bofore to enter his doors
But Mary b gone; and sho and ber husbiand,
A oo iechanie, went gut west to buill up
{or themselves & hoie and (ortune.  After
they were mareiad, o day or two bofors they
wore to start for Dakota, Mary and ber hise
vand drove ta the old home, whore slio got
out of the biggy and started to go into the
howso to sy good-by  She did ot ask oor
axpurt forgivenesa from ber father for what
b hadd ddomog but st knew liee mothor and
ner brothers stlll loved hor, and wonld gladiy
Bave ber cotio to s theon  Soshe  just had
e bt on the gate baroh, and, with' toar
Nkl yes, was taking in the dear and familine
surroundings, when ber father, coming round
Py corner of Hie bhonse, saw Lor,

“Lhom't yer coine Lo bere," be yellod, honrse
Iy, “Don't step your foot instile of that gate,
Mary Ellon Botswarth, ~ You're no darter o'
mine Take yer batchot-fuced paint-slingur
an' g

For a moment she stood as if stunned at
tits words; thon, without s word, turmed and
went o the bugey.  Her husband helped e
i, mnid then, standing ap and sbaking his
wilp at Unele Billy, saidz “Bill Botsworth,
I you wasn't iy wife's futher, ['d thrash you
il you evuliln't walk for o week, You ob-
It o e Foe o sonsdndaw only beoatss [ am
poor; bt 1 seo the day 1 eun buy an' sl
pou's I you was black, darn you”

Hare Mary Jald bér hand oo hils arin and
i, “Huop, WHL I woa't Belp things sy to
quartel: dot'y go, "

It was well that Will heodod her advies,
far ol Unele Billy bl startod for the buggy
with muedar in s ove; aod thees is oo tell:
Upg what might himve happonsd bad not Ml
ton fwil Jaeob st this junoture mado Uhelr
Appenraco nod urgod him to be qulot,

So Mary wint frotm hoime an outonst; mnd,
i thie buiggy dbmppeared aroumd tho bond in
the roodd, Milton turtisd to his father, amd,
with tears L s oyves, salid, Foproachifully:

“Pap, you oughtenter Lisvo done (K"

And M Botsworih, who had com ta the
door Just b time to take in the affalr, echosd
her sou's woaridss

UNo, pap, you was too husty," ahe added.
“Mary Ellen was allus a mighty good girl;
an', though 10 ruther she'd oot n marrid
Will Keuney, yot I bope the Lord will pros
por them both. "

“You nre right, mother," said Jacob, the
eliler of ber sons, “you are right, mother,
‘Filwoy' (the nlekname the boys hud bestowed
upon Mary whien she was . toddler) was the
best giel in Indinny; kind an' lovin', o' a
shster worth the havin'"

As for Uncle Billy, seelng tis whole fanilly
up in aris sgniost bim, be vouehsafed 10 re
ply, but trning, strode rapldly o the diree
tion of the barn,

From that time on he had never spoken his
dnugliters nnme,  And although he knew
that mother snd the boys got oocasional
lottors from her, yot he never by sign or in-
guiry showed that ha ever thought of here, or
Ll the slightest interest in knowing whether
shiet wins dend or alive,

But on the Christmas eve that I have In-
troduosd Litn o your potles, he st by the
fire thinking: nod his thoughts were of het
o bl Lot mgo ndmisted to liwself that ko
was 1o linsty wihisn he drove his only dbugh-
tor awny (rom s hote; but he still re
maded allotit, AL ench family reunion, al
ways held on Christinns day, ho i mised
ber. Al s the eoming one was to be held
at liy houss, and kis brothers and wistors
with their families would be there, he, with
sotie bittortiess of feoling, was  brooding
over the fuct that, through no fault of b
b retscined, the pleasures of the day would
b gl Bverybody misseldl Mary; the
alitldren of Lis nephowsand plstes would ask
for her and tnll sbgut her, desplle tho mil
mnitions they kad recelved to the contrary
As b was Lusy with bis thoughts, gasiug
thio wiilbis moocddiy e the firs, and now and
then pancliitg up the fore sthcks In & spiteflul
wrt of way, Grasdma Boteworth suddenly
apoke ap aod sabd:

*Fomorrer’ll ba another white Christman
This trakes two on 'em right baod runnin’.
Thres youry ngo was o mighty mild winser,
anil wo bad a gresn Christinus that year,”

Herw the obd lady puused and heaved o
sigh.  Nuove sld anything and s eontin-
twexd ;1 revnllenk now thers was more buryin's
that yenr in the Bald Hill buryly' groun'
than thers has been sitos all put together,”

“Yen," nmentod Mes, Botsworth, peflective
Iy, “a grean Christmas allors makes & fat
gravaynrd, thay sy, sn’ L oever knowed it
w fnil.™

1 reckon 1t be good ! tomorrer,”
olmrved Uscle Billy, “an' all the folks'll
eome over (n the bots, Eb! what's thar ™

The exclamation with which b evpcluded
s rerpaile was canssd by the furious bark-
of old "Maje ™ the watchdog, the sonnd of
voloes in the front yanl, and what ssemed 1o
be thwery of & chikl o fear.

The two boys started for the froat door,
whils the reaainder of the family sas in

1 tently listenitg aind wotidering who could be
thelr visitors  They bad not long to waiks
for & minute latter the stting room door was
Dung open and Jucon strodo in, bearing in
bia arms a bright and Insty two-year-old boy.
Almost stustehing the wraps from about 1k
and holding the litle fellow nF he shouted:
“Hap, ook ot your grandson; Filsey's come,
an’ this ks her boy."

“Ihe dovil it " roared Uncls Billy,
suringing to his feot, with a (aoe aa black as
s tunderviood.  “Take bim away: I doo's
want ter seo him”

“Hald on a minors,™ shouted n elowr, strong
vol' in the doorway [t wan the son-indaw
wiis id spoken, and who stopped into the
room, tils Hrure spect and eves blazing with
faeer S Hold on s minurs, | say.” he oot
tinued; Y1 want p word Bl Boteworth, [
enn buy avd soll vou  Lam a rieh man, bus
yor don't have to own me for & soo-inlaw
om that peeaint,  As for s, | cin get aloeg
withiout voi,  But Mary bore wanted to
come back and sv her mother nnd all of you
oneo more, and L waid sbe should; and, more
thinn that, | sadd you should treat ber and
paliy right, or 1l make you: and, by thon-
dur, 11 deiet Understnnd mo, | ask no M=
ors for myself, but for this poor girl here,
that you've treated so mean, and who still
loves you, but who wants to comie home
oty for o Hetle while, 1 will speak for, and
fight for, too, if nevssary,” Even while he
wius talking, mpther and daughter wers
weapling in oagh other's embirace, and Grand-
ma Botsworth, rising with diffeulty from
bor sent, lald hor b on ber san's shonlder.
SWilliam, " she sald, “now's as good & time
to give (n as yo'll ever hava If Mary an'
Will can afford to fergive you, | don't see
how you ean help fergivin' them.  Come
now, son, do right.

For an (nstant ho stood struggiing with hia
passdon, then love conquered.  Extonding his
hand 1o bis son-in-law, be said; “Billy, 1
knock wnder; Uvoe made s mistake an' mn
sorry for it Daughiter, come here,"

With aglad ery Mary put her arma abont
Tils ok wind kissssdd him agnin and agnin,

e, there, child 1™ the old fellow mur-
mured, in 8 voloe busky with emotion, “ive
all forgot now, an™—

Biit ho did not finish the sntunce.  And,
while Mary was kising grandma and all wera
slently erying for joy, he began to hustle
round and got on his boots to go ot nmd “eee
about tho borsew™  But, na Will and Mary
Bl cotme to the station, only two miles dis-
tant, by rall, aod hsd there hivsd o man and
teatt to brking thetn ovor, his servicos in this
direction were not newled,

o divl, however, build up such o firo In the
old fireplace #s it had wot wmen for many &
iy, and, ns they all sat wropnd it and talked
antil lung after the stroke of twelve, It was
tndeed to them a bappy Chirkstins.—EL 1R

Pritchard in The Arkansaw Travoler,

FOOD FOR REFLECTION,

You, Mistor Turkey-ooek, I own
You muke a gallnnt show

An i fudl g you strud aboud
Majsstically slow,

But would It, tn sonr piaffad out state,
v you ton grest s shock

To ktipw o'en dwing look down on you,
!

Valp Mister

Yot wo it ba; For by thelr ey,
Abd gutteal parts of speech,

1 know thity seold you (or your pride,
And huinbler thoughts woukd teachs

“You slily bird (thay meei 10 sy),
Pray doo’s make such o clatter,
Youi're kopt so well thng yoo may look
ol on & Christman platier.™
=Latdon

Termunes anid Faots,

Bwipesy — What did Santer Claua -

bring yer, Misery?

Misery—0Oh, 1 got a brand new warm
overcoat, and a pair o' dandy pants, and
a lot o candy and g'm'other litile things
I can't jest remember.  Whaju git?

Swipesy—Oh, [ got a sealskin cap, an®
wome warm eloko ns goes on under these,
an' fourteen dinner tickets, and lots o'
candy on' things, Now, Misry, struight
=wha'd' yer git?

Misery (voice just o lttle shaky)—Say,
Swipesy, 1 hutiged up my stockin® all
right, and, do yur know, I never got a
bloomin thing!

Bwipesy (nlso shaky aa to volee)—Nor
me, neither —Smith, Gy & Co’s Hlus-
trated Monthly,

“The Yule Log.

In ths pohbest English biuses of today they
obtmorve the ol pessant superstition of Nght~
ing the yule log, “the potiderous mben fagol
from the yard,” and great (] Juck s foretald
it its fame dies out in twelve days Fri-
mauty bollel porridge with milk, sagar,
wite, sploss and ik [ served, also minoe
ples il plun puddings  The Christmes
of Yorlire s o “hira'goowm ply"—
Harrick, tn one of Rils delightful verses, thes
defends:

Vot guinrd this pight the Christimas pley
Thit the thief, thaigh ne'er so slle—
Wil kin feb hoolos, dos's come nigh

To catch &

v~




