THE HAPPY NEW YEAR.
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T wus Nell  who
thought of v fiest.
But shout all of the
clever jdens In our
faily bndd thelr ori-
gy o Nell's fertil
Muuginntion, Brother
Tom afton 1okl hier
thut she anght 1o put
a ennlin the window
anel i the pupers ne-
fering  “Lileas  for
Bile" Nell  wits
ernndfither's favar-
Tt and she wins very
fond of him, One
dny she ovolved this Bleg and baid it on
thie Belly nltnr ot o disenssion we were
boving regheding the approaching Christ-
s fostivirfes:

Tve just thought ant  the  lovelickt
pehowme for geandpa's enjoyment.  You
lnow  that he hosu't seon Ouwe of by
brethers for o long time, and U8 tweity

TUHEYTHE ALL COMIXG, o
years since he saw our Unele Heary,
Now, ean’t we got up u gremt fnmily re-
union as nosurpeise for graodpa?  Unele
Henry conld come hore in o day,”

o He's nearly 80" 1 suid,

1 ktow, bt he is stronger than most
men af §h Unele Marvey, who is only
T conld cote Inoa doy and o night, il
Unele doel conld come in ten hours, 1
think thnt it wonld be just lovely 10 sep
thore four dear old sonls, all over TN, to
Eether, and to bene them tell tales of thelr
elidhoodd asid Bog homd,"

After Imposing solemn vows of SOCTOUY
on all of us, Nell ran off 10 her writing
derk to write lotters (o grandpn's theee
old brothers aid to b sister Ann, A
widk Tator she met we at the door when
I wont home o dintier o said gleetully:

“Thex'ee all coming, Tom! v haid et
tere today from every one of thew! A
gromdpn sald ot luncheon that he'd give
a good denl to see ‘the boys' as he onllwl
them,  Hle wanted 1o know If 1'% BO with
hiw Af he went to sisit them all In thio
spvinge,  1oetnld Sust hug myself tor (think
Ing up the swhole schvnie.”

Eueh of my great neles nreivod on e
dny before Christinns, and grandpa’s sur.
prise was complete, w sHowed no signs
of netding Nell's smelling salts, although
he was visibly affected when his A
brother Henry areivisd and they clnspaed
luinds nrter o sepaeition of IWenty years,

*You've grown old, Flirnie” quaversd
ont Ubele Henry,  “Sooms to me ye louk
'bout ag olil ns T do.

P00, 1 guess not, Henry: T guess not”
sl grandpa. o trifle stiflly, for he wiys
seisltive reganding his age.

"Diu't b, boys¥' mald Uncle anrp,
appeabing 1o his two white-halred troths
ees. M1 bet 1 conld feteh ¥e to the ground
first in o rasade, that s It ye msaiod fadr,

3

wihich ye didn't used to do when we was

ull boys together. Why, Pm binged it

Hiram don’t purt his bair, or what be's

gaot lert of It, in the middle yvit, |1

ell you'll git over thot whien ye o

Iy e foot o the grave and vother
| one o bixng
Grandpa 11
| anr aram hift

ntd snfd eoldly:
i £ one's e is
miiter idividual taste, Henrs.”
Xell hurried Unele Heonry off 1o show
1 bis rowm, and graodpa said 1o Enele

“You éar yonre vonrs well, Jael,  Ong
guess soi to o six yonrs

thes wonlin't, One thin
1 Reshivr "n pos  Pm Kind
of s'prlsil to see you so kind o' wll skl
nwnd bone,"

“Come, now, I #in't quite that, Jouk
L weigl 10"

YIn that all; why, 14, 1 welgh 178
and—"

“Camo, Mnele Jool, T want to ehaw you
some. of the family portraits in the par
lor" sald Muagge, noting prandpn’s rasing
color,  This left Unele Hurvey and gronad-
pa together,

“Jool and Honry wore dlwags anneces-
sarily bluut in thely speech,” sild grond-
P,

“Yes, but they wen'slly. hit the nail on
the head,” said Unele Haryvey, “You do
ouk s it the wind woulil blow you nwiy,
Elivam, td 1 notios von've n kind of Kmp
i your gair"

“I've nothing of the sort, Hurvey My-
ler, and T alu't more than two-thinds ns
buld #% You are and not half so gray.”

MOl you ain't; Pil connt gray hairs with
Fou any time, and Il bet you n jews
burp thy—>=

“Come, Uncle Harvey,” T said, *lot us
g0 1o the table, I want yon to give me
Four apinjon of n horse Uve just bought.”

T'he dombined efforis of Muadge aml Nell
nud 1 sufMevd to maintain pence ot the
dinner thb’e.  We kopt up such n rattling
fite of vonversation that the four broth:
vrs had hardly o chnnee to sprak to each
other, We sgw grundpn winee when Un-
che Heury nte his mashed potatoes with
lis Knlte, nud we knew the fall extent of
our grondsire's ngony when Uncle Joo|
tred his eolfoe into his suneerand hlew
It hietore deinking it Uncle Harvey spoke
Bt giee, bt that was pree o uften, for
e walil, explosively:

“Oby 1suy, loys, do you reniembar thit
Bary Jane Skimmmerhorn Hi psed 1o e
0 Aweet on when we ail went (o the Hop
vite sehonl?  You 'metilier how he lim‘i_l
10, kiss "or there ot the end of the e’
Well, she's livin® yit. pnt U0 glve o denl

to see T kiss "er now. She welghs !
pounds wid bns n beard that Tom here
might bie promd of, nn® she's had fifteen
childeen an® they're nll livin's 1T was jost
thinkin® what it 1 bad mnreied “er gs he
used 1o swenr he would! IKh, HI?P

Unele Houry and Joel  ronred  with
latghter amd Joel chioked on o mouthnl
of eoffee, Geandpa tierned pale nnd it re-
quired ull of Nell's eleverness to prevent
0Feene,

All of the cousing and uncles and anunts
I the eity Bad been fnvited 1o come i
that evening 1o eujoy o Christuins pve
vilihion of the fumily and w be onterinin:
ed with familly remintseotices by the fonr
old el rennited brothers, = At 8 o'clovae
we githeiod aronnd a gront open fire to
hear our  aged  relntlves “reminds as
Madge mischievonsly put it

“Tell us all ahout when you were hiys
together,”" sald Cousin Nod Drayton, *1
ks there waskn't maeh time foe money
wasted celebrating Cheistmns wheg you
wore boys,"™
Welll T guess thire wi'n't," sald Unele
Joel, “I gness—0, say, boys, do yon re-
member thut Christiing we four boys
wient benr hunting baeck there in the
Muine woods when we wa'n't none of us
fully grown®
1 oremembor it ns well nm if It was yes-
terdny,™. suld Unele Henry, ™1 remen-
ber jist how that War squealed whey |
shot ‘i
“NYou still stiok to it thnt You shot "im,
Henry,” said Bnele Joel, “nn® 1 wm as
sure s Fm divin® that it was my shiot tha
fetched i )

"I a Dorn it was!™ sald Unele Henry,
testily. " Your bullet went elar aver the
e and lodged in tha® big' phie we fouud
with n bnllet hole in in"

“There's o use i Honry on' Joel =pnt-
tin’ so gbont which kitled thag bar? put
in Unele Marvey, “for U've an lilee the
Benst wonld have got up an' walked off
with both your bullets, It was my kuife
thirvst thint finlshed the beast.”

Yo, it was!" sncorsd Joel,  “0Oh, FLCH

to be sure I was' storted Unele Henry,
‘1 guess that the blows 1 eained down
on the beast’s head with the elub I enr
rivd, had soweihing to do with finishing
b sadil grandpa, ealmly,
PAVRLL vo aln't got over denwin® on ronr
imnginution for fnets, hiv yo, 117" sl
Uncle Henry, *The rest of us kin re
member how yo hid in the bresh trembon’
an' bellerin® antil we wos almost redudy
o skin the bear an then you come gt
with your Httle club and give the beast a
whuek or two,"”

“Heury Myler, that is not true!”
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IMSCUSSING THE BEAR QUESTION,

“LE Gt win't 1710 cat my lag!™

“1 clhubbed the life out or hiw,” snid
grandpa,

1otell ye 1 Kiled thnt bear wyseldl”

“Ye didn"t!*

1 ktow 1 dig !t

My elub counted for more than—*

"Your club! Poohl"

“Now, Henry, 1 won't stand it to—<"

“I'd ke to see ye help yourselt,™

[
|

one of joyfulness pond glad proise,

milinrity,

Fly believe thnt Unege Henrr
trounceed grandpa it he'g g
day."=Utica Globe, Wiilyed
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mEel Wit ints
sillage of southorn Kettueky T';
ger to netunl comtort, i iy it "‘h

Cowpared with its profound importance nll other events,

or indeed the sum of oll other events, sink into insignificance, und the grant
Msbitaton of wideh that event is the founds ton-stone hins from a voery |'|l.|‘|}' dnte
abserved it with ceremonies of fitting stateliness aind reverenee,
even the snered celebiation of the Birthdey of the Saviour hus for centuries bheey
It is the one day of all the yeur whion the whole
Cliristinn world puts into proctice the cardinul lnw of {-.lll']-F, The sternest, hard-
est und most worldly man pauses in his plapaing sud grinding, ool for o :!n,\‘
nt least allows his thoughis to dwell on projects for making other |M||_\Iu elivd, The
Chrigtmas-tide festival is the specinl season for renewing the manitestation or
those family affections that are not dewd but merely dolled by runllhu- und fo-
The head of the household, who spends hnndreds of dollars in providitg
the necessaries of life for his flock withont an cimotion aiher !!mr{ nn ocension
thonghit of what o tnx upon his income. it s, hos his whole heing stirred up as the
resilt of the expenditore of a few dollars in rattles and trinkets,
Lis blessings thrnsts {tselt on his attention,
pertformanee from duy to day, year in and gear ont, of the nnheroie, aneventtul,
tedlons and multiplied duties of the helpmest and mother rshes on his mind, to-
gether with an uneasy Enowledge of hig frequent forgetfulness of it

Tlllﬂ event which Christmas commemorntes possesses for humanity the
degpest meaning,

But the note of

A sense of
A realization of the patient, heroie

She i

posed that he was VErF Camilige
pleasires of Hfo. Cue [‘iuinu.,‘.l.u
I\\':ulﬂlnnrihiz.; before y shop wing 3
1% e e foee fiross

;.:un-. tllit-r-I-'ur‘m-.‘.r”lu:'|I?.l Iulllir;“n
bieanutifil displny within, i -

There was o lndy iy thie shop, §
engaged in purchasing pires 1ot bir m
nleces wnd nephows, Sho S the )
the window—rigzm, linlt-cdai, pof o
out doubt halt-sturved ge “-;.1::

“Prodence,” suid sho, iy Siiaking o
matter afterswanl Ymighy Tute oo
food and elothes. Bu nithr i
taken possession of me, | Qiterns
then nnd there that thig by shild &
the blessedness of happy Childbed g
Christmns at all eveny®

On the mpnlse sl vullig him b,
A WAROD, 00 iron horse with 3 fyie
er mudly souniding o fire alem, 4 4
with gilded sticks, o tiy horm, § g
fireetnokers, things whish Kis o
blinded eyes hnd nover hururv.!wkd
in the Hght of real Pssession, ey
into hin hands,

HThere was a kind of dwe 15 vl
Vil eyen wiad e Indy, %y d ;
the joy of possession hnd strivke
dumbh,

“It was the day i fep Christmps
came upon him ogaly, gy aboy
streets with thnt sime old Lok of g
war ahout hine.  That ls, §n Ml b
eyes: they, 1 ihink, wor DOYEr quite
some apnine They iy £hone whe
lifted thew to Wy fiee ln resmit
‘Gaod morning, Jov," il T, Wik
yon done with your toys?

“Imagine my surprive whe he i,
give 'em to Jnek Purkey (e volired
over Youder to Seeafl Town,!

U RO sauid 1, tyon hnve v

all awny® AN your bonntiful tan®

GRANDMOTHER UNDER THE MISTLETOE.
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his business hours, but tow s

For Christins is essontin]]
tinee oan of course never he loat, but it

ennd fice, whose ndvent on one partl
dinary cvent in existence, and when the
realley into myth the disillusioned one
witnessing nnother generation of Kris
arel’s season of hlisstul lordship,
Diny Lirenking throngh the frosted pane,

thelrs, and mother hos to take up the
inspire confidetive In those little throh

afler his own,

“Don’t yo tell me to shot up!™

The dispute waxed hot anl hotter un-
til Madgo got Unele Henrs off 1o his oo,
and Nell had done the snme sorvice for
Unele Harvey, while I dragged Uncle Jog}
BWRY for o smoke with me in my own
room, where he berated his brothirs fonr-
flly, Grandpa stalked off 1o Lis own
o,

We mnnaged to keep the tour old hot
Meads Crom gotting fnto 8 row oy Christs
mas, biut Uncle Henry and erandpg did
uot spwak to onch other all day, and to

“Shet ap, all of ye, tor 1—"

toll the unvarnished truth there was great
mward rejoicing when onr three deqr old

the angel of his threshold, amwl he turos to the

henven thot seems g0 far away in

‘s w0 nearand powerful, ns he asks for its bless-
ing on the little brood that elugters abonut her knee,
y the children's day. Tts speclilly rellglons signifi-

is donbttul if its spiritual influence wou,.d
be ko widespread but for the myth of Krix Kringle.

the child leams of the wondertul little mun with the

With its dawning faculties
queer, tufty cont and rubi-

cular night in the yenr in the most extraor
vevolution of many yuletides has turned
enjoys at least half his earlier delights in
Kringle'
In willlons

& little subjects enjoying that mon-
of hames the same picture is seen,

’ . nnd on the dim stairs ting whiterobed
figures stealing down the ereaking ste

ps, Eyes are dnneing with anticipation
nnd approhétiston, Chr thore Is something

nneanny about this dear old king of

renr in similar white-robed dishabille to
i i bing henrts,
Is safely gnined. what elimor, what pounding of

whut joy that the funny, fat, good-nntu red old go
May every home in Christendom

And when the chimney-nook
drunis and blowing of homs;
ntleman bs still nlive gud looking
wee this pletore,

nncles departed. Uniele Henry throst his
head out of the carriage door und sereech-
ed out at the last second:

“1 did kill that bear!"

“You never! called ont grandpa, sharp-
Iy from the stoop, and they never saw
each other agnin,

“I admit that my doar little scheme
falled,” said Nell, when we were nlone
together, “The next time I bring fonr
old gentlemen together for o Christmas
reanion I'll select deat and dumb men, or
met: who haven't quite so much dynamite
and chain lightning and undimmed pogl-
listie vigor iy thelr make-up, 1 tyve-

was silent a moment, and “'f'"l?l'“
little face glowed us hy rephied e
o1 hadd temg 1 had "em oo Wh:!' o
nin't got "om nny more, but 1 ba
“..I "
huHe wis the prond s»_ruwflﬂ‘f“‘;:‘.
pleasures: that of recelving, “tlu
the ever blessed plensure of 8 bapps
ory.—Youth’s Companion,

-

Christmns Eve on the Reseritd
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