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[ JHE LADY FROM THIE SEA is the

graphically appropriate title of this most
fascinating and 1nteresting serial, The
story is from the pen of Cyrus Townsend
Brady, author of a number of works of
fi ‘tion that have recaived attention in the
best literary circles

[Ellen Smith, the heroine of the
13 the daughter of a Confederate officer
who owns a privateer, and the scene 1s
[aid during the War of the R:ballion. Elen is a typical
southern girl—prouad, self-rellant and daring. Thomas
Beekman Smith is a naval ofiicer of the Government, and
They learn through a letter
and

~:‘;E At ‘\"

story,

captures a blockade runner.
found aboard the ship, the lecation of the privateer,
also capture that craft, with Kilen aboard.

Some very entertaining and interesting chapters are
devoted to life on the ocean and love-making later. Ellen
appears to have betrayed Smith to the Confederates, and
he barely escapes death as a spv. Later still, her father
is made a prisoser on board a ship of the enemy. The
hot-headed southerner disowns his daughter, when she
acknowledges her love for Smith, is set at liberty and the
discarded E'len becomes the wife of the man she loves.

This story is intense in its war flavor and original in
its treatment of plot and incident. The naval adventures
are thrilling and well depicted, and the serial will be recog-
n zed as a very superior war story,

CHAPTER L. | coitlil have won Fllen Jones for hia wife,

Romance, in hoo s, is associnted al- | he would have been supremely happy as
wavs with the beawtiful, genernlly with [ well as very fortunate. [If Miss Jones had
tha Liest.  We go backward ante the past | no family to spenk of, Mr. Smith had ab-
for a theme, since *“'tis distades lends | solutely vone at all,  He had been raised
enchantment to the view.” We faney that | —TI use the word advisedly, it was more
the heart beats more warmly—certainly | like raising then rearing—in an eleemoss-
more geacefully—beneath satin and lace | nary insritution —to wit, a puhlic orphan
than beneath ealico aond fostinn g that the [ asylum.  The superintendent of the in-
love that quetes poetry is purer and more | stitution, not being gifted with imagina-
admirable than that which through hard | tion, lad nomed him Smith. He had a
necessity expresses itself ungrammatical- l regular list of nomes for the foundlings

which he bestowed upon his charges in
unvarying and Smith fell to
the lot of this unfortunate. One of the
women attendants had further called him
Tommy™ after her swestheart. To iden-
tify the little waif from the New York
streets and to diferentinte him from other
“Tom" Smiths, of whom there were not
a few, the authorities had inserted a mid-
dle name.  Ile had besn picked up in
Beekman steeer, and in the records his full

Iy ; that dinmond-huckled shoes, capering
nimbly upon a earpet to the “pleasing of |
a lute,” carry a8 man whose ideals must
inevitably transcend those of his 'h')\\"l_\-'
brother who Is uptorne by the sabot or
the brogan.

It is a dictum that there is no romance
awong the caommon people, The hero and
the heraine, in the novel, must be disso-
ciated from real life by unusual qualities
and characteristics, eclse no one will care

SUeeeEsion,

for their story—so, at least, it is jmag- | name, therefore, ran this way, Thomas
fned. Yot as the saddest tragedies are | Beeknian Smith,
those of the commaonplace, 8o the finest ITe was an unusually hright boy and as
romances are those of the common people, | homely as lhuy make them —frockled, rod-
To plek up at random any of the cur Is‘-Fl‘i—-rI aml, for all his name, evidently of
rent stories of the day is to find one evi Irish parentage. ITe was a jolly, "h"-‘!'fltll.
dence of a oconcession 1o the supposed | Willing, hard-working little rat, however,
popular vearning for the heautiful and “1"'_'1" arly loved a joke, yet who was as
the unusual in the deseriptions—and, eke, ambitions ns a ward politician, The
the pames—aof the puppets who give titls | "”l"'l‘“lt"t"]"!” of the arplinn -"N_\']Il!ll ]”'l'"
to the stary and =trut through their brief pened to have a hrother who was a cap-
hours H‘.ur.'; the writion &age. With rare | t0R in the United H!.n--‘.— navy, one of the
axcoptions the lsroines are heantifol in olid-timme. "II"-I‘_'." sailing-fricate captains
person, enltivated in mind,  ancient in | The superintemlent’s interest had  been
}-I!“!j' Lady Clarg Vere de Vores, in exeited by yvoung Smith Ile had com-

"us i

aliort - wihite: thi vor 1% no longer Geau- | muniegtead some of this interest to lis
tiful, bui e is strong, tall, beave, nobile, rother. and—in short. at the nge of
generons: and if odiss L, will nitimi o the Doy went Lo sea as a captain’s |
Iy reform, The nn 15 1 hn S11T | st it
""| nhove, of thess wllik ersons. Cor'y | !: anid iu_'. old Commadare ]:,!?tif.r.rn_
spoml, s0 far A% nnmes I nnd they ybserving thepe wans gool stuff In the lad,
mav o o great degriv, no withstanding | had him warranted n “reefer” Smith
Bhakepenre—to these atiribules, They | went throngh the psual course of  the
fall trippingly from the tongue and linger | young aspirnnt in thoss days. e served
n-nsir-{ih in the memory. Invention which | epaditably ns a midshipman in the Mexi-
might better be devoled to the story is| ean war, and thersalter, being still vonng
wastied on a name that, like Wordsworth's | enongl, sought and reccived permission
famous light, “never wns on sea or land.,” | to go throngh the Naval Academy, from
1 have inveuted several myself, therefore | which he graduated in the class of ‘52,
know ! leliold him in the fall of 1861 a full-
The heroine of the ensuing story is ﬂu--l;.:ni lien mrnnr in the United States
named Joues, the hero, Smith. These | navy, still frec ed-faced, still red-headed,
names hnve been ted  deliberately. | still h-nm'i_\r_ -IIH fond of a jest, still
That sets this romance at onee apart from | bappy, and still ambitious—also in loye
all other stories that have ever heen writ- [1e was one of those rare mortals who

ten. That it may live up to its uniqnity | can be happy, ll!:ifllir'iullx and in love at
ja the prayer of the writer, Thers maat | one and the same time.

of necessity be thousands of romances in The war betweesn the States had just
the Sm and Joneg Tamilies, there are | Lheeun. ppartunitivs  for  distinetion
g0 muny of them—and they are not dying. | would he muny. That some of them shonlid
but. on the contrarcy, are Inere t a| fall to his lot and be spbenced secoridine- !

Iy was the determiination of Smith He

rapid rate! Cannot o Smith lo

as 8 Montmorenci? Iz not | owrd eversthing to the United States,
a Junes filledd w ith the same v oand was resalute ta Liseharge some of 1
fohor as thnt of & Howard? obliFsatinns Things did not look yery
Miss Jones—her first and only other promising at first, however., Being with-
nume was ilen—was a young woman of | out influence f--II‘ old Commodore Bain
no particular ancestry  which  need be | "j"'" was long since desd—the best as
dwelt upon. While it must be frankly ad- | signment he eould get for daty In” the
mitted that she was not strikingly ln‘-r:lui-: "‘-I.llllro-f\]{ ',)f the war was the n[-]-.fuf..nm---i
ful, it may be affirmed with equal truth| wailing frigate St. Lawrence. Smith had
that poither wos she paninfully homely. | promptly applied for an appointment to
She was just a tall, well-formeid, healthy | one of the new stinm sloops-of-war, bt
American girl, such as yon meet with in| hia application had been passed over ;”.I.|‘
plenty in apy community in the land. [er | be bad been relegated to his uscless relic
Yiair was brown, her cyes were Liue, her f the past,
checks were red, and her teeth were white The commander of the St. Lawrence
thiwes are the waual colors, 1 bLelisve | WAS Commodore 1lirnm DPaulding, who
Her 1 aep was quick, bher  disposition | had been ff mid<shipman in the War of
cheerful, her son! nor are thess ] 1512 and commended I-'f’— his gallant eon
qun | uneo Stie had bhoon | ile execntive ufficer of the Tioon-
reasonably well edacated fur the period the hat ri- of Lake Champ
in which she lived, and in addition '. in ilso AR is releg
what #e hrd learned at the “"Female Lawrenee, but there was no
Academy™ =he could sing a song. make a | p for it In modern times Lie
dress or ook A dinner E.el;-;;.{_\', LT » bheen Mg sinee, =0 he

v himsel

of thisx sort is not rare., There was noth- perhaps consid lucky at

ing extroordinary about her from any | being given any command .m n'
poipt of view Thousanids of women like As | have '-!'!.'1. the '.‘.:lr‘n-‘u.] just hegun.
that—Smiths, Joneses, Browns, ete.—are | Blockade-running was in its infancy, Pri-
being loved, wooed and married every | vateering in behnlf of the Confederates
day: and the future of the country de- | was, however, beginning vigorously. Had
;_--4'.-1‘ ipon the steady continuance of a | it not been nl ,||u| in the bod I.s the
sgpply adequate to meet the demand. | prompt efforts of the Federal cruisers it
Ax for Bmith, the hero of this vern- | might have done enough damage to have

the appearance of
The United States

rendered unnecessary
the Alebama later on.

Thomas,

It he|

ciousn tale, his first name was

jutimately abbreviated to Tom.

[ had proclaimed a Wlo

Ande of the southern

const, it as ovet it was Taxiy maint vined,
owing 1o pancity of foree, and the Con
fodergte privatesrs cnme and went pretly

with as thiey ‘|r|i‘.}--'i]
The 8t Lawrence, attached to the
Nofth Atlantic Blockading =quadron, had
been out two months and had vot made
captnre, Ofeers and mon were
Wiy shonld have expects

anything in

single
szistad,

I hey

a silling vessoal

whoen the Confoderates usually emplovel
b swifiest steamers for privatesrs aund
Wockaderanners is o quesiion.  One il
con in late Jualy the Nt |.:|\l'l'0!1<"‘:
vasy sail was swinging along 19|
mthwired of Cape Thitterns, A week
I fore slie had been spoken by a 1Ti-'|1:|:‘-'|—
Bogt, swhich hail treansmitted g general |
rator from the ficer coramnding the
sitatlion to th that 4 eertain Con
federate privateer ealled the Peirvel was

n idash 10
the '-i-||1|.'l|

t for hor,

in Pamlice sonnd for
alll rhe »

mg ot

a nndl that

"Nice notice o
Smith, who
the frignte, to thp s

utive officer ef
lontenant of

whi= '.!!l' oxe
ol

the ship. “We coulin't eateh her with
this old hooker IF ghe were anchorsd, ©0,
why don't they lay up this tah as a
gnardo or store ship somewheres aml give

chance in a

= will

something

steamer -
that has lieels s gans’?

This was n poser for the second lien
tenant.  He did not attempt
bt loft Smith, who wis enjoving
nre hour, standing on the lee of the
quarter deck ‘staring over the rail at the
CINEY S0 ant sky to starboard.

to answer if.
n o leis

sidle

amd vaes

[mpty s and vacant <kv?  Well, not
iquite When there wns nothing else to
comnmmd his attention Smith conld al-
ways see Ellen Jones in the ambient on
the horizon. 1le was looking straight
west.  Beneath the sky line some fifry
miles away rose the low sands of the
chain of islands that separated Pamlico
and Abemarle sounds from the ocean, On

of I'amlico
sonnd stood the home of old .\!:Ijr!l‘ Jones,
Ellen's father. PFor aught Smith knew
the ohject of his dreams was there. At
any rate, he did nor know that she was
anywhere else, and lie embodied her there
without hesitation.

one of the hrond estnaries

Major Jones was of somewhat humble
EFnglish birth, As g child he had come
to the ['nited States with his elder broth-
er, A& man of much shrewdness and mer-
cantile ability, The eller Jones, who
had settled in North Carolina, had amass-
ed a eonsidernble fortune.  With an Eng-
lishman's love for position, he had suoe-
ceeded In gerting a commission in the
army for Ellen’s father. While Smith had
been stationed at the Brooklyn Navy
Yard and Ellen's father at Governor’s
Island, the young people had mer. Smith
had miadly, Ellen had been deeply
intereste].  Iler father had been abso-
lutely opposed o Smith's wooing. He had
sent him aboant his business : his brother's
influence had been exerted, and the young
man had been ordered away on a three-
years' cruise in Asiatic waters, whenece
he had just retorned at the outbreak of
the war.

e year before that Major Jones
brother had died, leaving him all his prop-

in\'--rl

romarkad
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at Christmastide,
Into the night, with gifts |‘--.-'|rI:‘n|
Coursers, eamelz, robes of pride,
Wealth of satellites dependent !
They came with powmp; they
from far,
And followed fast the

The Magi came,

-
“Morning™

Low, in a cradle made of hay,
A moparch fram the heavens lay!
Was it a king in glory dight?

lent

came

Star!)

No—"twas a cherub in pink and white!

It, too, hwl traveled alone from

And eame in the arims of the “Eve
Star!

Which of !Iw twuin ululll W Wi

m,.,sh
g

i

Mr,
fortably

and Mrs. temiuiscent sat

buck in soft leather ol
watehing the erackle and Hame
real log In the grate.

“What an odd enstom it Is, st

.iﬁ"{}sﬁ

e Crisimas Slo kmu

‘*%%%f—‘—i’

far,
ning"

'tl"‘ihlﬂ

&sf

Col-
mirs,
of a

¥t AL,

John—thatr of hanging up one’s stock-

s ld Mr
wonder

Ing on Christmuas eve?”
“Yes, It is gueer. |1
first thonght of 1t?
“1 haven't the faintest ldea. 1In
I never even woldered
fore.”

*That part of it doesn't matter,

uhout It

8, I
who

fact,

Fris-

af-

GHy in borth Caablige) Dhe Myjie ksd ter all," observed Mr Reminiscent
resigned his command and gone down to ¢ : e e
live on hiz brother's plantation. taking “It isu't necessary to know the origin
with him his daughter, his only child | of everything in this world. But that
Ellen. save for her inclination towards Stocking ldea was a good one. Do
Smith, was still heart-whole and hnny".\'nu know, of all the memories of my |
free. It is falsely urged that the absent | Hfe, T belleve that of hanging up m:
are always wrong. Someone has said that | gtocking on Christmas eve and look
a proverh is a lie or a platitude. In this |y tnto It In the morning was really
case the wise saw quoted above was both. | 410 happlest " Ii
If she lind been allowed free and unre- i . e £ 1t | L
gtricted intercourse with the homely Mr, I hadw't thought of it In years.
Thomas Beekman Smith. BHllen Jones| but now that you mentlon [t. 1 believe
might have fonnd it impossible to have | I agree with you,” and a8 she stopped
made him the ohject of her romance— | speaking, Mr. Reminiscent looked
which is guing contrary to all the theories [ 1ittle more thoughtfully into the fire,
stated in the introduaction ! However that st it odil, too, the way one re-
may be, severed from him by the stern members those things?"  sabd  John,
hillet ok @ ;-r:u'fi»-:«l parent, the interest I‘"\\']l\" I know just s wiay that stock-
"];"'""'I";."{: by ”hll:”"!"”: W'..".'inu]T".-"\-m"hI Ing ;‘»rlt' when T owas a lttle toddler,
she  hat ween sibeets Fiprene mnto a = - : i ha' Rg
Heoper r. line. She grew to love the ;I“-|2"'-!.,‘Il;“;.l',l:::.lilltll:::‘ \:.I:.lrl:." ’1'1” The tirst
ent  sailor :l‘lm-m.r 4% tle absent =ailor ll.!'_ ORI BEAS A Al
lavea]l her. IFar his sake she had r frsd Mine wo binek. N, I
many offers of marriage which sho had | “Yos, dear. 1T was older I]_'II'I!I _\'nll.;
powived both from the army and from the | Black ones hecame the fashion soon
siprounding people of Ler North Carolina | after I put on long trousers. Bat the
Rome. [t 15 not ooly the saperlative wome- | feat stockings 1 hung up were red.”
en who have men at theie fest, be it ru-| Mrs. Reminiseent siailed.  “And aid
m“’“}w“l'l'. 'Il.hll shcifl pesifion of ‘\HE Fou wenr rwl[ll"'!‘-hu-rl shoes, John¥'
Jones Tamily in ;p‘..--!l-l. nristacratic tide- | wyes fe adinitted, slowly. “1 think
waler ~Naorth }I '-.|Ir- Jinn \\.InT .,,],I_\. {.1.|'. \-“rl 1 i

or Jones had money, his danghtor
;\t'l;:].i;- Tl:'l} k¢ I'l|' i t:lfi of _H.1:[:; I-_|.,||»‘:I[l.: “Tlow ]il'l'r""”‘\' “(‘].!.f.'lilll": 1 \\'J'-'h
the antation had not o few. conld have seen you,

'\rml]u had come back from his Asiatic “1 don't Blame yon for langhing. I
éruise with a determination, frait of three | think It must have been funny. But
yenrs of absence and repression, 1o sesk i T had good times In those old days!”
Ellen and take her, willy nilly, for his | e, Reminlscent leaned a little more
own. The war had interrupted all that. | gomfortably back, and was stlent—ah-
When e nught see her'haw was 8 quoss gorhed In the tender thoughts of those
Hon. (Tn be mnrinu-wll red stocking days away back forty

- 2 years ago.
Horse's Sense of Danger, wJohn. denr.” sald his wife. who had

That a horse has the lnstinets of kept -|||1'--t us long as possible.
fmpending danger wis  demonstrated 'I'Yc"-t"" =
the other afternoon when an animal he- “\\’1-:';- there ever any holes In those
Jonging to M. TL Swisher, county road 1 stockings?"
overserr, refused to act on the bit, ran | rﬁ-'ll... \-.:n know.” he laughed, “T was
up the mountainside and saved its ”.lhr:jn‘“ 1I|{1|kivl" of that. miess a8 long
from death I o clndburst, says the as boys h:”-:' toos, there will be holes
] 1‘i|-'|- i TPk coprm P wlent  of the ln R',‘"-klnzs_ r v j;]-i! 'l!l“l[\'"rﬂ; of
Denver Aews one Chrlsttias when I had hung up a

Swigher wad riding along Box ean- palr of stockings with a hole in the toe
von, f narrow guleh, when the ]I-wl“i‘."l ean 8ee that jumplng Jack's lez that
T‘ir-_.‘--]. from Tln-lr."u}. and paving I"'_wtl! wticking ont of that lole, In the
nttention ta the rider ran np the moun- morning, Just as Iihlhﬂ_" as If 1 were
taln shide and stopped on a Jedge twenty | tookInz at It now! Isn't it queer that
fect above, ‘““""""" was mystified un- | co qan't forget those 11tHe things, when
tH he saw water abont cight feet deep s0 many bizger things since then have

| rushing down the eanyon teiring up !
ushes and upending everviliinge mov-
uble. The water was frot a cloudburst
about half a mile farther up the galeh
and the horse had beard the noise of
the rushing water lofore the rider

Half a mlle of the Box CA Iy on road
lemding to Flovissant  was washed out
and bridges carricdd nway. Swighier re-
minined on th nountain slde for an
hour belfore he colstdered It safe to re
enter the canyon

Companlonahip Rarred,

‘"Rastus,” gald the man who glves
advice, “if you want to prosper {n this
world you must go to bed with the
chickens.™

“Yassir,” answered Mr. Pinkley. “I's
willin® to go to bed wif "em. But de
folks dat owns chickens aln’ sufficlent-

Iy trustful."—Washington Star.

gone completely from our memaories?"
: S waiger you can't tell what 1
Iznw‘ vou for Christmas last year!"
Inughed his wife, apropos of testing
the fdea. Mr. Reminiscent thonght a
moment and then glionk his head s |
haven't the faintest ideal™

waA solid sliver tofler set™

wqdnd I use the things every day!
'“'uf'., it'e funny, Isn't 1t? Awl yet 1
'c-rm remember evervthing that was In
the stocking swith that jmuplng jack.
There was 8 hrnss stem-winder wateh,
for one thing."”

Alr. Ieminiseent was silent again.
e was looking &0 serious that, after
watching him curlously for a while,
his wife Ianzhingly nsked what was
the malter.

] was thinking of that watch,” he
answered.

“Well, what became of it¥*

The Star of trinmph? the Star of power?

most,
The Star with

host
Or the Star

hour?

The “Love Star”

the train and the splewdid

that twinkles at twilight

tender? Now, watch

nnd wen,

It is the M

Ah,

S]ll.'m]nr of

Powers of bnsy

glory of genius,
wigdom,

agi bend the knee!

pride or wealth!
knowledge, hoealth !

brain and feet,

All of the treasures of earth complete !

Spirvit of be
At Thy tiny

auty snd love, at last,

feet, all vrowns are cast!

<lohn W m] \rlinmn

“It waus n
nnd until that

never I'hl?-'""!-i?‘il‘ll
It made more poise than a

wonderful,
clock, to wind
20 “]i(‘

lightning,

mire toy, In those days,
moment of my life 1 had
anything so perfectly

and then it would
few  seconds.

it up,
for

1 have never known thme to iy as fast

as it did on that watceh,"”

el as he thon
brass hamls
“What  fina
Did you
ings and copp
e shook h
“I think th

was the greatest blow of my life,

know Stanisla
“Yeg, of o

welr it

aid he lnugh-
cht of the way the little
ew around the dinl
lly became of It, dear?
with your red stock-
er toesy”
is head negatively.
e ending of that wateh
Yon
uns Blank?"
urse,  Your

cousin that

von don’t lke™

“Ie was at
mag,

our house that Christ-

e was a few vears older than

I, and It makes a good deal of differ-

enee hetween
L] L] - l

wittich
ahonut an honr

liandledd
ns If it

the nges of 4 and 10,
thut little brass
had Deen sacred.  But
after T had taken It ot

of my stocking, ‘Stan’ got It away from

me.
“Jolin ™

“Yir, he did!

eallml
my tears,
bectuse he
tattletale I 1

“And didn't

me ol
and

“Yes—Iater
time he
nnd the rest

you have won
Stanislaus Bl
told any one

“But you
ness the way

yenr?
“No, dear.
I Just got hir

all. And all t
for fenr Lie
I wns this

Wik

watel and thae

when he took
it wasn't
ean’t help it
a fellow
only 61"

New
The enstom

presents amd cands on New

s recorded nl

threatensd 1o

had broken

nge of thnt

a very

Is awfnlly
Detroit Pross,

erled, he
town

And when |
wihy, So 1 chioked
didn’t even tell anybody,
eall me a
daid”

he ever give It hack %"
in the day. But by that
the stem winder,
of the works, [ know
dered why I never kel
ank., but 1 have never
hefore.™
ldn't cheat
he galid

1|'|-|1-
lnst

him In
you  did,

I never cheated any
corner, that
WIS WOTrrs .ng

[T
n In a
he thne he

wis
& golng to luse his money,
little brass
made me suffer
from me. Mnyhe
spirit, but 1
It's hamanp natare, and
human when he's

wiay he
It awny
manly

Cnlis.

of visiting and sending
Vear's day
most as far back as his

Yenr's

tory goes. The practice of using visit-

Inz eards ean ne traced bacie for thon-
sands of years by the Chinese.  Thelr
New Year's vislting cavds are eariosi-
tles,  1Buch one sets forth tot only the
wame, but all the titles, of s owner,
and, as all Chinommen who have any
=ocial position at all have about a
dozen, it makes the st quite appalling.
These cards are made of gilk or else of
fine paper bocked with sllk and are so
have to he rolled up to
They are, in-
are returne

large that they
e carried convenlently.
i, 8o valuable that they
Cil Lo thelr owners,

NEW YEAR THOUGHTS,

We sleep, but the looin of life never
stops, wd the pattern which was weav-
ing when the sun went down is weav-
ing when it comes up in the morning, —
I1. W. Beechor.

We nre not In this world to do what
we wish, but to be willing (o do that
which it Is our duty to do,—Gounod,

It is the every days that count. They
must be mnde to tell, or the years have
failed.—W. (!, Gannett,

Soberly and with elear eyes belleve
in your own thme and plaee. There is
not, there never has been, a better time
or a better place to live in. Only with
this belief can you believe in hope.—
I'hillips Brooks,

We may make the best of [ife, or we
may make the worst of It, and It de
pends very much npon ourseives wheth-
er we extract joy or misery from It—
Simlles,

The darkest shadows of e are those
which a Wimself makes when he
stamds in own lght.—Lord  Ave
bury.

our life 1s '-.hul"
span o vast eternity

Slukspeare.

The hour that is gone I eannot recall,
tuat to-morrow 1 owill dp boetter than
vesterday ; and all to-morrows shal]l be
better than the yesterdnys Let s
“lenve behind our low-vaulted piast.'”
Iiyer.

Life ix fraitful in the ratio In which
it Is liadd ont in poble action or pa
tient perseveranve.—Lididon.

Hmn
his

bt to expand that
is virtue's work

A New Chrissmnas,

Christinas should be n
Christ-life  in  this world
That Is what Jesus meant when e
s, *“The kingdom of God is withi
you"  He wants us to be so flled with
his life that his influence shall pouor
out through our lives for the brighten
ing and sweetening of the world, I

l-'.‘-lor"- 1w

eenter of

wants us to start a new Christmng
every day, wherever we are—J. IR
Miller,

A Backwnrd Loolk.

Curlstmus kin be made  so  mueh
the stern parunt will

pleasanter ef

“THE WORLD IS MINE.”

- - b |
wiander back tew the
i dash fur the ol
N. Y. Truth.

on'y let his min'
thme when he
chlmnpey-plece himself,

e

A Misunderstanding,

"I notice Jenks doesn’t speak to you.
What's the matter?”

“1 ean't help it 1
him Christmas decorations the
other day and be thousht T rofefed to
the black eyes he got in 4 brofl with a
mutual friemd recently." —Indge.

"T'was Ever lluu

sturted] to talk to
n hout

Ted—TI've been trying to cateh Dolly
under the mistletoe, but Miss Autumn
<eems to be the only one I ean tind
there,

Nedl—1It seems to e an Instance of
the wrong girl In the vight plice—

Judge.

Christmas nt the Hoarding House

Mrs. House
the largest plece of the wishbone, Mr.
Sklnnie! Now, what do you wish for?

Orville Skinnle—A larger plece of
the meat, ma'um.

Euton Well, you've got

1
¥




