LITTLE JiM, THE CARRIER.

[Caprright, o8, Ly A an Froe Asswctn

o
JTU chtie Wlonig ohe Ajgirll day
And pectnmtd o very port of spring.

It fusat Base Desiti Bis jo
O else the gwiet gl b
OF somyg nnd truth within
At uny mto, Ahe oflles ehobes
For casrler webh nt Gnde to bl
An At the plnon il walted fong
Aol pathensly for Lattlo Jin,
Tho Tl whosit work abd meery sing
Wont banid in hand, whowmw winning smile
W wiiting fir you all she while

Why Lilttle Jitm was toadn his name

Not any ano arannd coold tell,
o was 1ittle. AL thiy annie

Tho titho soared to fit i ywell.
Har thure woro gentliness and grace
And wintfolness within hils foea;
Ldkawisn the solid place hin had

In overy huart Ly all the mon
Wik o protectar G the lad,

"Th oditor within his den
And pvery othier felt thist he
Wan watohing o'or Jlm's desting,

Thu lnd was slender, but It seomed
Fiiw wupplonioas thoroby [noreased.
Hin oyos woro hlue nod over boamod
With kindly Hght, They nuver congod
To hinve n look af eandor bold,
Bt way within thele dopths wos tald
A Al of sadnioss, though he tried
'o keop thom twinkling, moerey, bright,
And bravaly sought to nlways hlde
Whanto'or distross lio know,  Amd fright
Had novor known the thme or how
Mo placo Its mark upan Wik brow,

His Upw wore chorey mod and raound,
But gnthorsd for his whistliog ofy,
. Aund tuneful wos the chosrey sound
Ho mnda, vo oot and clonre anil soft,
i hoarerd Hatonod, Miled with joy,
And wmiling sald, “God bless the boy 1*
Hiu hintr, Nght brown snd all asteay,
Curled ovor st Hts grooafl will,
i noan, half puggod, n snooy woy
Provoked your warm affection still,
And sonttored fronklos, growling dim,
Comploted " loaks'" fur Litkn Je,

Toneath appearanoes which showad
Tha youngstor mthine hinmely, plit,

Ho hind o honrt which over l'Inwini
With gontlonoss, and never padn

Ho causmd to anything If ho

Conld Bolp 16, nnl to slwiys e

Of pomo asslstanco soeimod his nim,
Flwas Tl (o whiom the offleo eat

Wirwt nhowod a wlgn of bolnge tame;
"Twas i who e her alodk niid fat

By giving from his Tunch tho meat.

In faot, ho saved bor from the stroet

OFf feionds within tho pelnting sliop”
Thi nditor was lest and bost.
Tha foremnan, oo, woull nlways stop
To say n wond,  Quoth By, ' T Wlissed
I8 Ldetdo Jins ndn's Just thi lad
Of whom T ke to Bo (i dad. "
Tho prossman, sullon sabd to D,
Wan glail to have the youngster near,
And ovory hody sinllid (o seo
The st #®l ing tenr
sl eyie—
Ho lookod on Jhom through yuars goie by,

“Tha maon whio dally nb the o'
Bt up the type would alwars turn
T oo the bright and gentle fos,
lhliulﬂms, young or okl mnd staen,
Conld Bottar storfes write, sall they,
Whils cheered by Litele Jisn cach day
o When on hiw roate be msde Ll rounds,
] His  frionds wore eounied  hundeeds

strang,
And many, Ustentng fur his (i
Looked aut to pee him momp along
o bover tallisd, was neker lte
With papers at the dour or gate,

MW teango porbings, xob 3l it
That vo ono kpew sioept lie day

Thin whnsore Doy, for whion ab night
Mo swonded homie the woary Wy,

It we with faat aod puse! g pac

Ho spidl, s 18 Do o s e

With any who milght watcl 1o Know
The winding alboy, wrotehod oot

~ To whioh B alweays had 1o oo
To gnin Bie home, hle pooe setront,

The devhry kgt whieh inls b

Conld bravoly guand fronn

thilwry

Within the law and ersaedil g wally
To which he nightly
3 Hia gnyost, lightest, su
Which talld uf love, o
Worw: * Mother, sfstir
How Jolly thas It ban'y (o
To vote]"™ Apil, Bliss
Ho'd run above wonile. T3
Who' Metened for it vty da
Along the path vy Wiy
How glad they wore i
And poe betrage) o iy

Wy
Nt L,
flas

No wonder Litits J
With two s
To wals fur b

alwars save

Bome dalnty mirsel an the coals,

Ta great Lim with & Aoy ang Kiss—

The enly thlugy abondsat. This

Durkined place, wady cléan nel Lirlghs
Aund foriifgd by love wnd cheer,

Vouchsafed by Jimmie's V' salars nighs, '
Ve mest and pesce, sweet hodue and

Qor,
Theg threo 1'or mentioned wretched sy
Ner wolll sdidt the plaln distress

Tha mother's fate was thilo and soad
I spiite of patient stniles and swool,
It othwewise much ke the lad
Sha loukmd,  H hopest ways, his nent
fAnd curling hinie o prone 1o steay
Ho had fzom hiz,  Her balr, now gray
Anml thlaning, wavedd o curves abose
wpod Ui, whissiy, engravod
o, whiih 1s born of love,
v roburds of hor trinds bmmved,
Tha piindness, in Jin's face nsstired,
| Hors by refined by things endured.

Jin's mlater wits's 10T riiadd
OFf wutnmers ten and hrave ns b,
Al thotgh yon saw her drvases frayed
Yon nutiond in her fuce that shie
Was lovwller than prine
And wnything whied g ght wear
| Wi nioat and clean, though warn and old,
And sho It was who maila thelr 1o
Tass bitter.  Shs Jt was who told
Tho talry tales of hope. T steife
T keop thete hotne qulte Ersh atid helght
Bho Linlf porformed onch morn and night,

Flva ybars befone this fathur, strang,
Tiad shiouldersd gy ly il this work
And mada thelr Uves a slmple song
Of peae, 1ok ever dangers lurk
To drag protectard down, nnd so
Hw, blg nnd Learty, had to go.
Mlwni whors they dlg the glistening conl
Ha dally labored, and at Inst,
With minny nrother gen'rous soul;
He foll, o vlotim to o hlost,
And from thoe Hitle home so bright
The tander theee came, worlis 1o ght.

Bao long as shio could stand ths strain

The mother teled support 1o i,
Bul, far too weak, tho dally paln

Was mome than she could hear,

mind,

So eheorful once, had (Hlled o length
With clouds and all ber Httls strength
Hxbinuaton In the struggle soon

Hand left them hopoless,  Then the boy,
Our Latthe Jhn, v Hvely Boon

o tinr ones groolous; loapt with joy
To flght the battlo banl nnd groat
Apninst the grinding world and fate,

Her

At It the Lad lind found It hnrd
T varn o ponny, but the way
I raroly ‘golnst persdstonon lareeed,
Anil Jlim was it It wiry day
Hiw crend wik overlnst g ol
And hooesty and nevor foar,
Whien, “after strugellng hors and thore
To Keep thian sl allve, the place
Aw onrrler onme, the world seemed falr,
And fust o dea the tdlant faeo
Whieh Jim tonk homewonld make n saine
Diilarn that himasenly joys wore fnlnt,
Ho thoro they were.  ‘This homo which
Iﬂllll“i‘
Hoovery lowly, Waok hnd soindl
Know happio Mo one hud droamed
Hiow 1tk le's 0okl afver all,
Whon choorfulicss ponco nod Jove
Arrayord o'or mlsery stand absive
They at the oMlon fyvoer knew
That Jim was brother, father, son,
Nor of tho Uhilngs bo hisd tado,
Nur of the ¥ b Ml o,
Hut all tho timae he found somo way
Ofadiling to his seanty piny,

. - - - - - -

Anid thus thiv sprelig and sl
Quilte hinpr ok flvaw Eho Ui,
Comtented with thisde=1tt e, sald
Tt wll wid wull, nnd thankfully
They Hyed, though bast 18 wis to kiow
How far to make wwh penny go
That Jtmmbe saened. 108 yory suro
That swoot dunlal formed n paek
OF ool ane’s Tife,  Thes conld sndim
The datly hardshipe, for the heart
OF saich, by growing 1w sustaltml,
Coull nob by trlala suidl Lo palied,

ner el

The svlumn witds, whiich, strong and
ool

Eald bare the twigs vpon the troes,
Proclalimned the yoke was growlng olid,

And may timos noohilling broses
Through gaplng chinko along the wall
Mndle cald the Httls lome, and pll
Waoro munde 10 shiver and to drsad

Thi wintry diays of oo and snow,
And Jhikrnbe priealel in hils hoad

e way o keop thom warm to know
Al donbilsd nll s offorts benyw
Thele honeta from milsery to snyvi

Deewm boer, drvary, @old atd hlmk,
Foumd Jimmie mnch too poorky clml;
And though be daintloss seomod his cheak
Girew thin and purple.  Glan rous L,
Ha bors too muoh, nor evie told
Hloww Mo s kubfo B fols the cold
Ha ovirtnxid hlmsolf nt Jast

With axtrs work, but still denlod
SEln wlekmoss tHILLE canne so fast

Hu baroly roachiod s e, Ho sighed
In atrgulah thon and fell at length,
Prosteaded bn Nis miml and strength
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Poor boy, the losd That be had borne
frew him qulte
Whis norwed bl foased that ov
Would son the sl What tove could do
Unihobindisd Jove, thidy did fir Jitis
A dlatly saw Bils Tght grow din
T wilid dospmle the tother went
T sl iy glisstnr, T Bils b,
A vk oy nw 1 by heaven sent
Was glad to coitip, v g thsn pald
Iy manpvad fieayves, o s the lad
Pior sl fho uatpmmont o o il
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Of couesn another yonngster stinrt The tedtlir, Joit i
They bk to have withoor delay,
Al ot ane, buk i every hiare
The thought, ' This new oui cannut stay
A minute after Jim oo back, "
Was sharid by ull.  No gabtle knnck
Of learning fast, no offort groat
To plansn displaymd by cardler now,

And I.. i ! (3] ;i

Cauld change nffvotion saided by fate
Or over Junmie's place nndo, Ho was
'Twan plaln that now ks hithesomenll | | T walk aroid s hino

Whas sadly mised by ono snd all, Anil slwnys 4;..- I
Now, vrur
Wl
Tha
A

b
L1
Whnt will Bl TThvlsting

Al Whinkiy solor on by

T

Of 1hat vor o et N
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Whan two or (heee Tong days hail gonae
And Little Jim had not retarnml,
The won wore platnly atl forlorsn A il

Nor tried to Iride how mnel thiy yoarned With
To ke hils smilo, anil all heeoed o
Ho vrtast b 411 Thog dBn't nied A st W her sesem o ndda
To have ome sy no fault or hlawe Wits Yonviigz, ol hin v Pl

Could fall on Jhn, oo shvie o telck Wiss woaslr. ! H 3 -.t-J
Eaplain his alsenve, atd thay darn ==

T waying: “ Ho woas looking sick
A week o, Has any ward
Alwut the Hetlo bad boon hoard

and th

b

voathl imarkwd wlil

thivdlay !t

| Ha knuw, b e f‘.:,

|| He'd founid ii '
Al thin subwerlbers going by

Connneneed to stop, look in nnd sek: | Tl wonill=ite 1

| With gullty to

) o foand w lite

b Whieh,

1 Pl F

Atud thyro e i

ALt staee,

Iir wilitsp

A aT was

Wk oy

From vor

Wirod, thon st

Vo

“Whire Is thint hoy wliose merrs
Maado chillifrun ghaad?*' And sothe

Of saying sdly: * Wish wo knew

We dan't ktiow what we'se going (o do

Without him,** was b burilisn ey
Tho oditor hind grombled low

For soveeal dava, and then S hisg
Sl o to wll, T waint 10 know

Why tir otin I tlie ahop hors glves

M notice where onr Jhale Hyves
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The mien bkl stupldly aniing
And seannod daoh dthor's fuc
But no one madpy an snswaoring s

Whils éach one's hoars within b sank
"Twas platn that anxbme, willing, they
Had nover known and vould not suy
Where e for Little Jin mitght b

And whon thoy found the Leath o

apeak
Thiy wondered Bow i waa that

Had yever Tob them know
Him out at onoy,"" the ebdef the
And wondiring how be sematehe

The best roporter with “i niose
Por niswn” —snpgnehous, tinn, Wis ha—
Tho editor shen guiekly ehe
To hynt the nd up

*Tume drop youtr [
Sald he, “nnd o this right aws [
The seribbler Lationd farth, s jsla i
OF Vs ssaipnmont did 1 i
Fur 11 bibs heart Lo 1kt : =
And whihiod Lo tnilght peotiors Lis weal, ol
But though be soarchod with paciny skl | | -y
The homo was dndbseovimed s111) ' ) %
3
Ashatund he folt.  Heo'd " fallon disen™ - 'ii
With all Bis splondhld offort b ¢
Thoxy well be Ktew the the UWn .
Whikeh wo gxewwe e
But, stenngo ethoug Lnew
He'd tailad Qisprlve wlint akill conli) S,
And only salit 1 vry agnir
Aud Keops onl reving till v w beat
Next dny snother of lis wien e
Wikl patient tramp  thoon, nnddy =
stmwt
And nlbey searchod s thots o auk
T sy thir st wore ff the trch
Al thon bogan nbant the pils
Aorntdost o a =My
A miystory W [
Fue ¥ & AP, |
1
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He bt ¢
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Etale un the 1nd,

He never Know

The Bight of sroet and retful houTs
And thon gt length he had a dream
Which muds the pluce enthanted seem.

He thought that in s bangoet Lall
Were loailed tahlés bright and gay;

That mother, sister, he and all
Thu offlee foree wero thom to stay,

Aml that n private crowd they made,

Thi honord of all there nreaved.

And thon such things to se and ent,
Surch glortons bonps, brought steaming

in,
Of turkeys plump and podding sweet !
And sich o hearty noles pod din
Of rattling cups and forks dud Lnies
They'd nover hoard in all their i

And luter on It seeaned that oach
Of those who from the affice camo
Gat up o make o beilllant spoech,
And nll begnn them just the s,
They started, *“My dear madam, you''—
And so until thay all wera through
Turned nlways, plaioly 1o mhdress
Thomselves to Jimmie's mother, nnd
Upon thelr worda they 1ald such stress
That Le could hardly understand
The mesniog of 1t all, but stil
He folt his ioving heartstrings thritl,

Thit first to spenk, the foraman gray,
Sald, “Well—ahwm—1I feel that this—
That this—I don't know what ta say
Excopt that in this hour of bliss
'm hoappy for the teifling part
That L ean take. ' He gave a start.
“You ste—what wns that sentonce?
Yoo, Don't you see on such o doy
We old anes don’t know whore (o go,
And fiel po—feol—will, anyway
Thern's ho suth oot is this o town. "
And therenpon he sat him down

Then that regortey, olibest, hiest

Of all tho =talf, arose, Shld ho:
“Wa feol today thnt we aro blossed :

Phat yoti—thit 1s to say, 1hHE we
Are Hore, and, on the 6thor hoaold'*—
And here hie tried to fiemly stanl—
“The fuet s, mmlam, every ong

Of us s wrapped wp lo tho Ind
And feols pshinmed that wo have doneg

No better L the thae we've had.
Wao knbw—we—well, ' have to Guik
T ean'y nke spegches worth o e

H1 Gom’r sew whint he méans by thae, "
Thempght Little JTim, but then nrose
Thi presaniiin, and D beld his hat
And rabbed with peevouas hiand bls noss.
“Therw’s nothinge mueh to sap,” e sald,
And swalloweld alrund gosstehed hls hoad,
YAnd yon—yon know, of eonese you do,
Just how wa fosl—just how—of oourse—
At that's the way we feol towared you,
Expuse mo: I'm o Hotlo honeso,""
Auil eo by was, noil on Ll elinle
Ho sat and wissly lingored there.

YEall, this Is gotting funny,”* thought
Our Little Jiw, *“*and overy moan
Who's teled to speak bas telpped  nnd
entight.,
I nover saw o queskor plan,
1 wish the editar wonld show
Them how o banguon spesch shionld go. "
And thon, nz 1 his wish to 111,
Tho editor nrose, but now
Hu looKed as 1 b milght be 1Y,
No stornness sat npon his brow,
Hiz manner groff wos gone, nmd quaing
He stond, as gontlo as s safnt,

**Oar hearts are full,' he sald ot lase,
"And I have hoat! In evers valee
The welling tosrs that enmoe so fust
That none eould sponk. But wo rejoles
To find you all, and, Ginl be prajsed,
To find the elonds of darknoss rilsed.
These frionds, who now for many yonrs
Have beon companlon—yes, and more—
Have told yon brokonly the fonrs
That made our lonssamo hoarts so sore.
11 howo to eoasy. My oyes new dim,
Lol bless you both and Litte Jim**

Hlis voloo indesd wos choked.  HIs faeo
No longer hid his feelings strong,

And when he Ankshed gone the nilace,
And gonn the thbles and the throng,

And Jhmmli's oyes now plorepd the gloom

Withln hisown dark, Towly poom,

Ho know that ho hid dreamed, but now
Hu s with wnking oxes that they

Who spolte wors In il hotwe, and how
They found iho hoase he'conld nok sy

But thore they werw, and hundies big

Were piled avcond on ey ty rig,

Yod, butulles, Boxes, laskits, hags,
or nll thess wion wers Lig in sl
Al thelrs worn Learts o s whien rogy
Were eluthed amd pocpily frean for enal,
That fevninn e I knbwin' o yoar
When watit and ¥ WP DE,
A |1|'Wt"_-\'\' L
With brot
A Hving.

1o waleh, death cimy to tnko
The dieele folinw.  Thius he b
A heart s love this Jimmio Ind

Vowhen Jimmile's

Ho saw o falt "iw

| o dive,
That be s

hfort gloe

t ald and o

OF Holgr—it wi
Haed bonn
T have a san

when his wife
Is falth Al truse

O,

| Of arm and Ymb, Apd overy das,
| When Jim's true eyes hnd met bl
He folt the tears nnd tirned nway
It seemetl thathackward years had
And once again hidarling boy
Was fliling nll his sond with joy.

i Thits e pnd all the other sen,
0 used to business ways and har!
| Fole all thoie pulses hoat again
Affection's gutes spaln unbarrad,
- And when of Jiamle's 11fs they ko
| They folt that all that thuy could do
| Wan not enoogh. The mother stood
With face made holy in the light
Which thess rough nngels cast, nor ool
She spoiik.  Hor Hitle ghsl so brigh
| Clung happy st her slde—the pale
| A pleturo made surpassing falr.

|
|

Anil svlng nll with wandurment
Theé wetikoned Doy vabwd up o Dad,
And ong, whoso oyes wero on hilne hont,
Thas e T canie qulek nnd sabd,
WWhyr, Jithmbe, boy, nwnkoe ot last ¥
Thank God yon'ne well — the dung
inst.
You rogue, why did ponnovor tell
| Uswhoee you wore and e o Know
You swive not feellng freome KAud welly
| Xion'e know when wa'vie wirehiod
| Thas gently chiding, Lo carssol
| The hewl upon the plllow proseod.

)

Jim's mothor and bis slstoe then
| Gn qalekly feewmsh and the erow
| Of awkwaerd, kind nond wndor sien

| Cenld ot reality aiad ferling prowd

T e nEndn the winsouw look »a
Op Jimmie's o p il ok "
Thelr pliees ne b Ik, nbinshod,  |§ ‘1

Bligslusd futntdy this to have thom sty
Around hiscor. His oyo then Sashed

With merry fun; ho ralscd Lis hand
To fochly shake with all and sald,
“I'm sorry to reveive in bod,

! hew dondly daugliod, but 1t wus queer

| T osee thelr brimming oyes nnil see

Thotn all evnfused hooauso o tear

provokind by gayvoty,

But talking lively ovory eno

Thoy mnde the place resouml witly fus,

They spoke of Clirkstmnas, Jlm the whil
In wondor lost—he'd heen so 111

Ho dldn’t know 'twns come, His smils
Wik lovely then, and with o will

Ho rose up stenight, that e conld eall

In
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“A Merry Christinns to you all!" RS
Thoeyr almost shouted farth In gleo 2l
Thelr answers baek, nnd then ot long,
Thoy sald goodby ta all the ghee. W

wney amrod to tax thelr Imddio's str\-n*
By staying longer, hut before
Thoy wont they winted one Lilng more-
A promlse—which thoy got—that they

Canld eoma to spord the afternong
And bring (ho dinnor Ohristinns doy.

And as they went It soemed too soon
To lenve that hallawed, dene retrest
Whieh looked so shubiby feom th liﬂ\‘l.'f_‘

Al
Al
il

The mothér In nmnzoniont st
Anil thought and bivssed, when all 14
gon.
The Hetle mold, with soothing vliat,
Mode Jimmie slap His foeo, thong
win,
Wiis hiappy, and the fover's flush
Had gono and left a lovely blush
Of hendth upon lils witsted cheok,
Sho then, with silont, lvely fot, "
Approached thy mother—not to eponk,
But just to Joln the blessings swoet
Whieh thoro asovndvd—and the men
Who gave were all rowneded thon.

Within tho hags and boxes hrought
By all those feionds, unknown befors,

Thes found st all that eareful thought
Could w'or soggost was there, and mo

Of drossos, gnrments, shawls and wraps

Anil shioes and all the other tenps

That prople tinid there was a sight,
Hoslddes n wondrods largo supply

OF things to eat nnil presents bright
For éviry one—they hul to ary

| In huppluess agnin that thoy

| Wore thus voterborind Ohistinns day.
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1eh a llagy I was, and, oh,
viulnoss on avary faoe!

h
For'nll 1w ', “hadd ?van

And thos they flled thiy fifele plice
Rulty brimming fall, & wrrlment
dust overdowed il b & went
To svery *

Was ua \ tmors hilisht
Than Jim had dreamied-—hae, b, ¢ nl»ki;::w
Of all gho gosdbiess of (e slglht
\‘:'n- that compassion, all and love,
lsod deep bt ian by him above,

. . . - . -

Theta's ot
Of sorrow ¢
and hunge

v to tedl.  The relgn
1l Wbt despale
ele thrnws of paln,
Wiire banlsbied, atil a jor wis thore

To tnke thels we, ALl the mon
Wecame protectors, and agaln
e eped for tenderly,
1 thiy hlasding gava: 1 pesy
sy one's New, Yenrs ay be
et as you've mlde curs toedny."
& him—morg he 1l not do,
it [neludid me apd you

PHILIP MIGHELS,




