théir color, Every faded or torn child’s apron,

every old pair of stockings, and every odd andend |

OUR BRIGHT AND RACY CORRESPONDENT MAKES | of every imaginable description, was worked into

Al m CARPET. - . | the general combination that -oum -exlls “hit

+ or miss.” The sitting-room was upset from

“What In thunder. makes you kvep such & rag- | morning till night, and the flying dust from old

' @ed carpet on the floor ?" roared the Governorone | garments settled op and in everything, not ex-

day, as he tripped his gouty toe in the raveled | copting Yours Truly's lungs, from which she has |

shreds of an unsightly rent under the dining- | bepn sufferingeversince. Her thumb and fingers,

room table: when he was rising from his chair. which were blistered at first, afterward became

“Because it is our duty to be economical,” de- | callous, and her temper, at first as serene as & May

. murely answered Yours Truly. ‘“You remember | morning, became as irritable as u.,, s?[!,h'. baby. |

. > how we lost money on thoss jow)s ? The work and discomifort went on until every

7 The'memory of that soup-making exploit, which | cast-off or partly worn garment in'the house wis

had so nearly resulted In the loss of Number | torn iuto shreds and sewéd into strings and wound

One's eyesight, wasstill strong upon the Governor. | jnto balls; and still Yours Truly was not happy,

“You wouldn't hdve o use lye to make & rag | for there were yet lacking seven poands of the re-

_— oarpet !’ he exclalmed, as he hobbled off to the | quired woof for the needed earpet. To add to her

library, leaving Yours Truly alone in the dining- dllmm, the warp had been bought and put into s

room with Nnnbou One and Two and her ador- | neighbor's loom, and . the rags were all used up,

able Jim. and there was nothing more in the uncolult-ol
Th.“rp.‘ was hul there was no d.ll’ll'l' it. ‘.muh‘w cut and sew,

It was an antiquated u:no-ply that had first done | But Yours Truly never does things by halves,

duty for the family In the best purlor in Yours | and that carpet had to be finished; and in order

- ‘l'ruly'l childhood, and had then been bnﬁshod to make & success of it, two puubluumuf partly

SELECTED VERSE.

G v “YOURS TRULY.”

ORIGIAL!GL VERSE. !

'I'OH)!Y'!I CHRISTM AR, 3
" By *Yours Truly.” )
“ Dear mamma, why does 'Kismas mﬂ
= An' why does Banta C'aus
.. Come down "e.chimney In ‘e night,
And leave "¢ ‘einteer sleck an' ‘white
To p'ance an' dance upon ‘e yoof,
An' s'nke ‘¢ head, an' stamp ‘e hoof,
" "While Banta slips into ‘e yoom ?
Say, mamma, what's *c enuse 7%

My darling was undressed for bed,
And in his snowy gown e =
Was lundlu up behind my chalr, e
Biriving to bnuh and comb my bair;
His pwn bright ﬂnglm Bl mstray
That I had vainly conxed to slay
In prim-kept curls upon his heul--
A clusiering, golden crown,

“Long yEAMN ligo,” was my reply,
“Our Saviour dear was horn,

4 His hour of birth we celoebrute .
When Santa Claus rides out in state,
And down the chimney with his pack,
All strapped and loaded on his back,
Comes gliding from the gables high,

WIith gifts for Christmas morn."

AN ODE FOR DECEMBER.

Revive the embers of the fire,
And sing a happy song ;
The bell tolls nine benenth the spire,
And Winter nights are long; .
4 The world Is cold and we grow old,
“But loving hearts are strong.

The love um%-*u béyond the'tpmb

Burns brighter at the last: - -
Then let the hearthlight banish gloom,

And care go down the past;
The giad New Year will soon be here,

The old is Aylug fast,

O friends, this wondrous, near New Year!
Unlike the yvears of earth, -
To-night we hear [ts bells ring élear
In tones too deep for mirth ; /
Forever higher.than earthiy. spire, /
They ring that Death is Birth,
—Anuna Boynton,

™

-t

THE BONG OF LOVE.
“The first sound in the song of love
Searce more than silence s, and yet a sound,
Hands of invisible spirits touch the sirings
Of that mysterious Instrument, the ml‘,

worn clothing belonging to Jim were sacrificed. “What makes him ‘member ‘ittle boys And play the prelade of our fate.” ' R
and Mh‘m l' at last folllld its way to the din- An old overcoat of Lthe uov.mor'" over whieh be.. Whenever "Kismas comes ? .
4 ing-room, where It had served us for several years. | fumed fearfully when he found it out, went next, Who tells where *e chil'en live, THE ROUND OF LIFE.

An' 'zactly what he ought to give?
"How does he know each boy an’ girl,
And tell & good chil’ from & churl ?
What makes him eare for chil’en's joys?
How does he fin' our homes ?

“Who is "e Baviour? What's 'e name ?

Did he live long ago? - —

Where dig he-stay? What did he do? .

Did be know Santa C'aus, an® you ?

An' will he come to-night an’ see

If you get presents too, an' me?

An' walch if Bania's ‘ebadeer came,
In spile o' dark an' snow * "

Two ehildren down by the shining strand,
With eyes as blue as the Summer sea,
While the sinking »an fills all the land
With the glow of a golden mystery ;
Laughing aloud &t the ses-mew's ory,
Guzing with joy on Its snowy breast,
Till the first star looks from the evening sky,
And the amber bars strelech over the wesl

A soft green dell by the breezy shore; .
A sallor Ind and & malden talr,
Hand clasped in hand, while the tale of yore
Is borne agaln on the listening air;
For love Is young, though love be old,
And love alone the heart ean fill;
And the dear old tale that has been told
In the days gone by s spoken still,

A trim+bullt home on n sheltered bay:
A wite looking out on Lthe glistening sea;

: A prayer for the loved one far away,

And prattling Imps "némth the old roof-tree;
A lifted Inteh and a radiant face

By: the open deor In the falling night;
A welcome home snd a warm_embrace

From the love of his youth and his chlldma

Bu_eh carpets are not manufactured in these days
of phoddy, and Yours Truly never expects to see
another like It,

“[ was over to Mrs. Bmith's yesterday," lnld
Jim, “and ‘she bad just finished laying a bran
new rag carpet, of which the warp nnd weaving
were the only cost.”

The dear fellow looked the personification of a
severe but righteous judge as he gazed solemnly
upon the partueér of his privations (we have forty

i ' _ thousand dollars at interest), and Yours Truly felt
"o self-condemned because she hadn't made a rag
. earpet long ago.

“Ms., Smith looked verystired,” continued
Yours Truly’s protector and hnd. “and her in-
tcrulhby—"

and two of Yours Truly's dresses, either of them

m:nd for hnlf a year of lmdy wurlng, followed
suilt,

The carpet Ioohd very clean and substantiai
when it was laid, and Yours Truly's adorable was
| 8o proud of it that he did not notice how weary
his cherished wife was, nor that she had econ-
tracted a serfous cough from prolonged exposure
to the dust ; nor that her worn and battered hands
no more resembled the white and pretty ones her
lord had married than her tired face resembled
the oll painting representing her as a bride that
hung in the unused parlor, over which he had
gone into rhapsodies during the honeymoon,

An agent for 8 patent, self-acting, self-adjusting
barn-yard gate had been at the, house in the Au-
o _ “Don't swear, James," tumn, and had so persistently praised his inven-

Yours Pruly always says ‘“‘James” when tho tion that Yours Truly's ble was strongly
—menns to-be e {-tempted to purchase the convenient article; buta |

“His name is Josus, and he lives
In Heaven, my predious child,
He eame to save the world from sin,
That nll good boys might enter In
Through pearly gates that lead to Heaven, -
When life Is done and sins forgiven,
To please him, Santa comes and gives
Good gifis to ehildren mild.»

“In Heaven will I sce Santa C'ans? -~ —of -
An' will ‘e lmhy oome ?

particular. —

“Swear? Why, I couldn’tdo the subjoct ju-tlu
if I'd exhaust the English vocabulary of oaths,
I'm putting it mmld, That Infernal baby, with its
hair turned the wrong way, its eyes askew and

dining-room carpet was needed, and the agent
had been dismissed, as Yours Truly thought,
without making a sale. Judge, then, of her sur-
prise when this self-same agent returned, after the

An' can I have my books un' Loys
An' guns an' boots; ke bhigger boys ?

WII It be always "Kismas there ?

An' must 1 always say my prayer

bright.

An aged man In an old arm-chalr;
A golden llght frdin the western sky;

An' be a gentle boy, beeause

poa -His wife by his side, with her silvered halr,
I'll have a pitty home

‘And the open Book of God close by, |
Sweet on the bay the gloaming falls, T

And bright Is the glow of the evening l‘l.n'.
But dear to fhem are the jasper walls

And the golden strects of the Land afar,

An old ehurch-yard on a green hiliside;
Two |lylng still in thelr peacefal rest;

The fishermen's boats going out with the tide
In the fery glow of the amber west.

rag carpet was down; with half a dozen gates In
his wagan, all ordered by her economical head !
“How much did they cost, James ?" asked tht

. walery, aud its nose—bah ! It looks bad enough
" fo al consclence, but when it adds the yells of
. Pandemonium to its demoniacal appearance, |
can't do the subject justice. ' Swear, indeed 1" partner of his joys and sorrows,

. “Poor little thwarted creature!" sald “Yours " “Twenty-five dollars apiece,” was the blushing
Truly, vividly reealling her visit to its overworked | TeP1Y.

mother about six months before its birth, when | ‘‘And you bought six of them ?"

its predecessor was not yet weaned, ‘‘Poor baby “Yes; they are so very convenlent for the farm

I took my darling In my arms
And stroked his shining head,

And murmured “Yes," His Inshes fell, .

His breathing same with moasured swell,

Hiw plump hands dropped upon his breast,

His white feet Idly lny at rest;

And while sweel sinlles enhanced his charms,
1 tucked bhim snug in bed. - = .

~—wnd poor mother! . No wonder the child (s eross, | hands; ‘and tiey make the place ook thrifty out- Within his erlb the baby ‘stept, Children's laughter and old men's sighs;—*—— s
It was born so." 3 ) side, like ng‘;nrpeu do in the house. I must put Upon his lips a smile, The night that follows the morning clear,
=== ____n;_.“mw on an old sdil and go out and ut some posts. Outside, the Winter storm Surged high A ralnbow bridging our darkened skies,
Where are my Ias Agalnst the sullen, angry sky, Are the round of our lives from year Lo _yﬂrl
\ “Neither it nor its mother could help it, poor | ™ ' Jl Jont ?’l ,“n""' And sang with whistles shrill and cloar D — ] R _
things ! Don't I remember how piggish and un- | In the carpet, James Through open keyholes everywhere, W7 ——— =

~ “You don't meéan tosny that you have cut up
my clothes ?

“Yes; everything but what you stand up in, ex-
-copt—your -wedding-suit; which Fm-keeping to|—
| bury you in, my liege,"

“Why, those clothes were worth forty do"ll‘l at
least 1"

“I know it; but I hiad ¢ make a rag carpet to
be economicul, like Mms. Bmith., Patent gates
had to be bought, you know; and women must

AN IhGURN WE VIRTIN o'6F 68 Kopt,
The darkuness 1o begulle, . »
-

I turned away to leave the room, -
—=fut-mnade a wmdden pange -
For Tommyjpising In his slesp, ]
With arms oulstreiched, volee low and deep,
_And solemn visage, swoetly sald,
“Dear Jesus, watch by baby's side,
An' drive away ‘e dark an' gloom,
— An' p'eane bless Banta Caus ™

“reasonable S8mith acted when 1 went there to see
it his sheltered and cherished cousort wouldn’t
~fike to Join with me Iin a cobperative hnndrl
RS . AT T TR
“Let me talk part of the time,” sald Jim, wlth

s lofty air. “I was golog to say that infernal
- baby kept squalling so I couldn’t hear all she said,
but I learned that the warp and weaving for
thirty yards of good home-made carpet would

me the quickened womb of the primal glonm. §
The sun rolled black and bare, |

'Till 1 wove him a vest for his-Ethiop breast

—Of the- threwds-of my- golden halry T

And when the broad lent of the firmament
ATope on lis alry spars,

1 penciled the hue of lis matehless Llue,
And spangled It ‘reund with stars,

' 1'painted the flowers of the Eden bowers, w
And their leaves of living green, ’
_ And mine were the dyes In the sinless -y&

only cost about six dollars. A penny saved isa o THE GRAVE. Of Eden's virgin queen ;
; save in little things. E: )
. By J. L. York. And iwhen the flend's arl ib the trastful Iw.ﬂ
:::y u:.rn:d you know ; and heré's a chance 0 | .,y qre in thunder's my old overcoat?”  asked B s =S N ‘ Had fastened its mortal speil, o
y 1 the Governor, with a suspicious ale. . Is not the home of mind— ' = e

* In-the siivery spear of the first-born t
- - “My last effort at extra saving was not a flatter- Sl e o :,I:l =i

“In the carpet,” meekly answered Yours Truly. -

"o ] Only the wardrobe dark of garments left x
ing :ou-. J‘ﬂ:‘"‘:.m 3‘;::":"": ."m_“' to “It was 'most worn out, and [ wanted to save,” For vestments more refined. When the waves that burst o'er & world acourst
A h." venture w jo BOAD. - The Governor waxed so wroth !p.‘ Jim had to : i, Their work of wrath had sped,
‘Confound thit soap! I'll never have another hobt | Re-published by request.] g And the Ark's lone few, triéd and true,
house !" said the lord-in-law of scold him, whereat he od away, Jeavieg THE SONG OF THE NORTHER Came forth among the dead, ' 3’
such a socene Inmy sa n-lawol| yours Truly In tears, and heaping imprecations ‘ o SRI-PASIFIC. With the wondrous gleams of my bridal beams
Yours Truly’s inherited homestead. “But there | — rag carpets and eurybody who would try to | LW riten by Mm. A, 8. Duniwiy when the Northern Pa- I bade their terrors cense,
are a thousand ways that women can save In little make them. :'::r:‘::’l':;‘:r:”::.::lr :\I::I.nn l;‘::;."\\'.‘ ':.l; i e As [ wrote on the mll of the storm's dark mll :
things If they will keep their wits about them. | «§ow much do yon think this carpet cost ™ | o 0 o of Paget m“'nd lhl’; i God’s covenant.of peace.
Read thisqgmith found It In & patent elreulating | yuid Yours Truly, after the patent gate vender had | A railway abead, and I love to roam, | Like n pall at rest on & senseless breast,
paper and "“ it to me to bring home." left the dining-room. In my winding, lengthening way, Night's funeral shadows slept—
Yours Truly took the paper and read as follows: | oy gon't know, I'm sure.” On my ballast of rock, with my ribs of pine, w:;‘:";::“:';':'l";;".“:;“ the Bethlchom plaine
A saving woman at the head of & family 1s the very best |  (\Well, James, it has cost me a month's excruci- a,"d - ""'""'" of steel, that glitter and shine, ek T Bt u 10 Aokt 155 hedalds
B oS e L S | g iy S bk nbre ok | L L L O earow ressoming
' en me & cou It has cost you tw They tunnel the mountain 4 climb th# ridge A=r they ehuulm the morn of a Savionr born-—
M":““ w'hm ::::“:'m u'g:.':':::::-: :::ﬂ of Qm worth ’::’ thllll'l, and :'M Gmo And span the c:alvm: lntl.l:::'l :h:brld‘u, Joy, }"\rt to the outeast man., e
.= they Are not sware of it, would be Iaying the founds- | ernor an old overcoat worth ten dollars, Other | 2™ awaken the echoes, afar and ancar, Equal tavor | show to the lofty and low,
tlon of & competent security in & stormy lime, : With the song of triumph and shout of chees. - On the Just and unjust I descend ;
i : clothing to the value of twenty dollars or more, Thar've Soimsoesd 159 Mok b s E'en the blind whose vain-spheres roil in-darkness \
e 16 the ain,  BatT do wikh you woul | oontiant ‘Doers yeu, thlak 1t meaht have beoon | 24 7 b whh dume i b med wih o, |y SIS ) ot o i =
ave a4 h Is abl eel my smlle, the smile of a frien e —
e makes-rag-carpeb—I4-gave-me the-blues-to-hear | St 1 weT Tor s 1 hKVe BEeTT & TIIa INGHE 6607 | POF S Ty Toters have clisrbed oo sissps ¥ N MOWGT T e st By 3 Tova Is esmbraced
Smith brag about his saving wife at the barn- | yomical about patent gates, and & little less go [ Where the mothor sagle her vighh keops, v S TS R TS G S ey
ad the At the chrysalis bier of the worm [ appear,
ralsing the other day. I don't want any man's | about carpets ?’ 3 ’ A tth:»:’l; b e e :l;r‘ Sedgrting sheowwy And o} the oap erﬂ;,. e 3
wife to get ahead of mine, you see.” | “Come t6 think, wife,” saild Yours 'l‘mly D | Sctnd (i Binter bt m'l"d'".' ik o Aoalats: aarng. il
Well, Mrs. D., to make s long story short, Yours | adorable, “I saw Mrs. Smith & second time, | For me are his bins with plenty froighted, Concrale all the pride of hor charme, -
Truly U"‘l .:h.-lh.w.' rag lhomhluh?;l declde m'hﬂmm:!lw“ “!::Wu mo‘wl:ﬂ 'l: E;M;. And the o :;m;;-::h l::; o m::dmmmm— TIIL I bid the bright hours chise the Hight from her:
was to act. In over was & | _was_oul me ™ My coming has
: day to her
m‘jmd cast-off clothing, and in | didn't save & cent in making her carpet. She | The commerce of earth will be borne on my track, And lead the young day _
_And- 1 the-burd-ns of . e And when ThHe gay rover secks hr il- lover,
and there were discarded dresses | said she only made it to please Smith, wnd was g gt ;‘::.':‘:YW" And sinks'to her balmy repose, /
.-ll other is of the tollet, all of which | compelled to use up enough of half-worn apparel | 4.4 1) move the world In my sinewy course I wrap the soft rest by the sephyr-fanned west
were collected and earried into the sitting-room. l.”*tlll:. It to have paid for & new carpet out | As u path 1 find for the fron horss, In curtains of amber and rose,
. A nd and a quarter of rags, if finely out, | and out. t saving was a hobby of Smith's, she [ With his steam-iaden lungs and his bellow hoarse, From my sentinel steep by the ’
T win a%"m yaRl of carpet,” ssid mother, who s | ssld, and his fdex of saving was o always see his | .:: :'"ﬁm;wm_m TR " " : w' me‘:'m‘h undumbﬂ]:l’; eye, / o
Clear steed com 1 h h
; toafecble this Winter “d;'l:.!.ﬁlﬂlhldm _wl“hn:ﬂil“'ui” I T c""‘h"m'ﬁ*mtmmdmn-hmﬂutu n.:lr:u::”fm:‘:nmq:t‘:..w
A the fire and wait patiently unwelcome ! m‘m& » my llege,” | xhout, sing, and be gind for the triumph of skill And guided by me through the merciless sea,
) of the final messenger. sald Yours Truly. " *We've had twosevere lessons | That has harnessed the steam and the steel 1o its will. Though sped by the hurrieane's wings,
. + - For weary days and wegks, whenever there was | in that school lately; one ou soft soup, and the | fve a brother who's creeping through forest and plain His companioniess, dark, lone, weltering bark
r. .dwhhmnln-mm-l.\'uﬁmry Other on rag carpets. I wouder what our next | From the waiers Iiasca that flow towand fhe wain, TO he haves homo caloly e Stmge. - o (L
i was in the of eav- | venture wa the flowers in thelr dew-spangiod bowers,
Y Purgatory of preparation for thy H will be." ANl o outasse Se N Bia TEK v Gt e
~ enof ragearpets. Every discarded 0ol and vest | ““You may depend upon it, you will bave e o oo~ Ay © with step sare and-slow, The birds in their chambers of green,
ey I saidJim. “T'ms through with house- | And seeh humen hears bounds with Hioson’ o And mountain and plain glow with beauty agais,
- “*‘Mﬂtﬂﬂ.’"w suggest it, ’ - rough o y Au-u::"m héart bounds with pleasare, we know, As they bask fi their matinal sheen,
R “ﬁﬁ;ﬂ“ﬂﬁnmu‘_ﬁtﬂ i the closing prayer of YOURS TRULY. | ynd the press and the engine and the post will wlovies must rest mmqmm
: . - g praise Ever bright with the Deitys smile!
not worn were sactificed on account of mmmm;m “"f’t"'"!‘""""‘m"‘}i‘ : —W. o b
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