The morning passed. a long morning,
with a sea like a mirrar, and the sun as
nogreat clrcle of red flee In the  hase,
Hour after hoor we walked from the fore-
hatch to the tiller, from the tlller 1o the
forehateh, varying the exerclse with a
full inspection of every eraft that showed
above the horigon. At xx bwlls some dark

Bathatce o taly, e

wiveglamaluly A uarter
POt of Hipoy ,.ql‘:::cull‘ all these
the Bight befur,, (g the morping be
fore puttlag i |, the cloth stir two ta-
blespooufuls of et tlour, heat the
cloth and sprink), win foor. Tle tight-
Iy and boll four joyem Put & plate turne

' think of one other night when thay had
sat llke this and wetchod Beth through
the croup, and how they had folr that 'y
God would ouly spars her they could
huve nothing in life to trouble them again.
How gentle and wouder Jobis bad been

LET'S KEEP SANTA CLAUS.

Memory of Happy Days of Long Agoe
Protects St Niek.

HE memory of

happy days long

ago should ever

THE IRON PIRATE

that night ! 4 Santa|ed on the nyle jn the pot under
) - protect ilee part

And then there :" ‘h;‘?":‘:::; l:a": [(Maus, When your the I'l’ldl’ln‘, add l:-{n.lm and uulmeg A P’a‘.ﬂ T‘l" Of -ﬁ"ﬁ"“ and dirty clouds pose up from the south,
| was hurne};l]wnd] !Tu:m( 'nnd would ot boy looks you If lked. Ha ﬂiﬂd-" on fb‘ s.a and twenty hands pointed ta them, Half
| I €he .‘ s unuf'mr him, beeanse “she squarely In the - g — ppe an hour later there was a shrill whistling
even "'.' the "": h: oo .u;m‘." he had eye and  says:| Birango Oriyj, of Christmas Tres. in the shrouds, and the rain begnn to pats
‘"': “;l“ .t’t:rv memories came throngiog “Papa, Clarence | Most of ug kyou that the Christmas tor on the deck, while the booms fretted,
:.l:atls 11«:;' Ob. if she conld only wake Q MeGuffy - sald| troe comes 1o, Jwet from ikfﬂil:h!; and we relfeved her in part of her press
atd Bnd that this goar had been s dream e there l““‘t any | Aod we know the trea worship of od of sall. When the squall struck us at
Thero's golag to be & rallroad up o fee- ™ a horrible dream—and there had been Santa Claus and | Drulds which 5 ained In Englaod a last, the Channel was foaming with long
e In Ieeland, no quarre) ! ’ L vaniie :l'n, :‘unw. g B pﬂhm’h:“ '"T' lﬁ S S A O e T R lnes of choppy seas: and the sky south-

And what a funny rallroad 1t will be! | The eclock ticked on, the fire spattared 3 i l':!' L::"’:r: ’.:: (.::?:ﬁ;::l ;:.i:nl‘..-\l;:r.w:‘:’f:* ‘:;-": all ward was dark as ink.
l made eloven knots, the wind hlew strong,

U would mever think of leeland as & olee | o o0 ") 0 ence of the vigl was
- A nles land, | ::ﬂ:'u{:.-n,u Jonn Thorne raised his bead .?Int to do? For-

For week ends nt a cottage by the sea. atid looked at Margaret as she lay with -~ give the blow nud
Far m:- tradoe will very llkely go on rume | o oy oves. Her white, suffering face | syne o a happy myth or destroy your
And vor Mg o iy oo touched his heart. How much older she boy's faith (o Santa Claus, and, lucident-
It was only four years stuee she | oo 4o o good many otber things be be-

know that u wiijer festival with the tree
0% 0 erowning fuqpuee bs Observed among
many heathey nathons und that it comes
from sun hnl"lh;p_ wiieh is older than his
tory. The reviyg] of the sun after the

I During one hour, when we muost have

and was fresh agaln after that, Nor did
the breese fall, but  wtifensd towards
night, so that in the first bell, when we
eame up from dinner, the Celuls was

CHAPTER 11.—{Contlnued.)
“That, Mister Black,” be sald, putting
A mininture of exquisite finlsh agalnst
the white fur on the: floor, “is a portrait

unlock wix feat of rope for that man”
It was light with the roseate, warm

light of a late summer’s dawn as we relich-

ed the hotel. Paris slipt. | was hungry

they'll harpess up the engine In &

Jingle belis array. loaked, . '
At least, | cant’ Imagioe it In any other 1::; stood a bride of ninetesn and iVed | ey |y, but doesn’t understand? winter solstice g ever been the subject jof the Emperor Napoleon, sometime In | for sleep, and too tired to think more of straining and foaming as she hent under
WAT. In Sesland, herself to him, Why, could it be ouly “Why discuss the matter at all?" s o of rejoiciog und of eiebration by cere- | the possession of the Empress Josephioe ;| the strange drosm-like scene | had wit- | her press of eanvas, and it needed a sall-
It seemed like an eternity. monies which represent the new light |that s & gold echain—he was eighteen | nessed ; but Hall followed me to my bed- | or's foor to tread her decks. Wo had

natural question. Beenose it ls a ques
tion that always arises at Christmas time.
An Eastern preacher |s discussing It from

four years?
The breath comes slowly. The little
hands are very still, and yet, O baby

room and had yet a word to say. | hardly como above when we beard Den
"Befors we part | want to ask you | halling:
"Yacht on the port bow,"

eafat-—once the property of Don Carlos;

brought back ty he world, Our tree,
here is the pen with which Fraocis Dreake

Tou won't need your thermometers In lee
land, with its small cqpdles Its gilded knlck-

In leeland, g lldren, in a di- | w N 3
And you won't have any fretful vie & vI8I | fineers, through the solemn watches of it and holds that deeeit Is sin and nacks nod toys for the ch n, wrote bis last letter to the Queen Eliza- | to do me yet one more sorvies, Your yacht
Wor op there lu that snything but sple@ | oo ohe thou'rt gathering up the tan- :t:“':’:: l:l:llh acd ouly the trath s the rect descendant of this old festival In|beth—beautiful goods as ever was, and| s at Culals, WIll you go aboard lh|.|| “What name?” came from twenty
honor of the sun. cost moosh money 1" morning and take her round to Plymouth? | throats,

tand, i!"'*’- broken threads of these two lives,

best stendy dlet for both young and old,

The man or woman who would take
from a chill his sublime faith in & Mys-
terious Heing, who rewards all the good

There ask for news of the American’s “La Franee,” sald Dun, and the words
yacht—he has only hired her, and she ls  had scarce left Lis Hps when the skipper
enlled La France, News of the yaeht | ronred the order:

"Ta the dead with your much monsy,”
sild the Caprain with an angry gesturs,
ax he sontched the trinkeis from him, and

But splee land,
Th cars are .;L-.:l: ol glu thay can e and with a touch no other hasd might

Dn, they'll lave to dig the slepers out a -| nse, art weaving them ln‘e'lher‘ deftly,
doewn Hmes a therI“h the great | surely, with heaven-sent wkill !

Traces of It cxist In Ieeland, where the
“servios tree” 1y found adorned with burn-
ing lights during (uristmas night, The

Dr porhinps they'll tunnel
big lembergs in the bay, R There was a slight stir, 1:" m:ﬂ:;: children and skips the bad ones on his | English yule log |y a faint survival of this eyed them to my vast surprise wl'lh the | will be news of me, and I shall be glad “Stand by to go about ™
454 1hst will he it Wily tH 1% S84 father Out A r,:,tv-lr'dm- ¢ ?I::‘ bent | annual tour of countless chimneys, has a | festival, Buoc it js beyond these that | air of a practioed connolsseur; “lot's ban- | to think that womeons fx at my back In For some minutes the words " hont
little form. With startled faces they wish to deaw your gttention, back further | e the stuff, and don't gibber. How wuch | this big risk, If you should not heur of | ship™ were not spoken. The schooner

Lergs move aw u{.

to fewlnm We want more happl

shriveled heart,
ness: not less.  We need more good Infly

held her course, and rapidly drew op with
the yacht we lhnd w0t out to wek. From

for this¥" me, wait a month; but If you get definite

proof of my death; break the seal of the

aver her, There was a gasp, a sudden even than the Diegld mysteries of the Gal- . He beld up the minlatare, and
admiration betrayed itself In lis eyes,

A jJourney \tll1 r';.\.‘fl":".q up In Teeinnd, throwing up of the little hands—then all ences In the lives of oar children, not| le forests. It iy to China, that home of
The scensry's s wonderfal to see . nd her, | fewer. Nothing but good ever eame from | all wonders nnd of all history, It haw| "He wae puinted by Sir William Rows, | papers you hold and read.” the firne there was no doubt about her
It wlil sewin Hke pothing short of para: In an inwtant his arms were arou y the Banta Claus Myth, e is a glorious | been shown thar s long ago as 247 B. O, and I well him for two hundred pounds, Bo saying, he left me with a hearty | nnme, which she displayed In great letters
dine “‘II'I-I|}|.I!” 1and, b'!_r. hend on his hﬂ;::';:. ghost, & delicious Imposslbillty, s this | a tree with o hyndred lamps and Rowers m, Captain, Not a peny less, or U'm & | handshake, Poor fellow, | did not know | of gold above her fgurebeand. When she
Mavgaret, my wife i He teaches kind- | was placed on the steps of the audience | ruined man ! then that I should brenk the seal of his| had made some few hundred yards to-

% the open ears go whirilig o'er the lea. friend of the children. e
he Jew a ruined man! Hark at wards the const, she Jilbed round of

hey won't have any schedole o there'll “() John, John!" she sald, harity, gooduoss, He inspires and | hall.  This appears agnin in the records papers within three diys.
The rates will b so low that almost ang: hln“ ;:::‘ A ST e T ::::u:um,. He brightens the llves of | of Princoss Yuug, who lved 718755 A.|bim! Four-Eyes"—this 1o u great lanky et sudden, with an appalling wrench at the
one can pay, . \ - . . - . . millions of lttle ones with the joy of an-| D, and who caused & bundred-lamp troe ’_Pu“' who lny asleep in the corper—*"the CHAPTER ITT. horse ; and there being, as it apponred, no
litthe Jew can't sell ‘e under two hun- The next morning while | wan at break. | hand eithor ot the peak hinlyards or the

elghty feet high 1o be erected on a moun-
tain, It waus lighted daring New Year's
night, and the [[umination was seen for

Far In that curlods cllmate It is Chelstmas
every day,
In leelanil

tieipation and the gladness of recviving,
He is n companion of brownies and elves
and falries, and flowors that speak.

throat halyards, the malnsail presently

dred, | reckon; ob, certainly not; why,
showed a great rent near the luff, while

In the twillght of a summer day 8 man
of course. lere you, Splinters, pay him

and woman stand beside a little grave.

fast a sorvant of the hotel entered to
tell me that & man who wished to wpenk

- e f subdu dness about .
=% m:nmtll:n. l:nlalfur I!?) whom Ti::itl:lo mound| When we abolish Merry Old St. Nick [ bundreds of wiles, selipaing the light of ‘m_ A thick-skinned, thisving shark, a0d| with me was walting outside. I sald,| the foresail had torn free from the bolt
S belongs, and yet when they speak It Is | lets burn all the story books, the fairy | the moon. This candle tree is no longer give him a hundred for the others.” “Send the man hers,” and presently he | ropes of the stay, and wina presenting a
tales, and all the make-believes that wield Hghted in Ching, being replaced by an The boy Splinters, who was a blaek lad, entered, when to my intense surprise | sorry spectacle as the yacht went about,

and away towards Franee again.

The obvlous fact that the yncht we had
sought and run down was without lving
men upon her decks had taken the lilt
from the seamen's merry tongues, and a
gloom settled on us all, Perhaps It was
more than a mere surmise, for an uncan.

hopefully and cheerfully. It is a tiny
grave—"only a baby." a stranger wonld
sy—but we who have stood beside such

soevmingly aboupt 12 yoars old, came up
at the word, and took a great ennvas bag
from a hook on the wall. He eounted
thres hundred gold pleces on the foor—
pleces of all coinages in Burope and
Amerien, ns they appeared to be by tule
faces, and Hall picked them up.

found him to be no other than one of the
ruflinns—this one ealled “Four-Eyes” |
hud met on the previous evening. FHe
walked into the room with a seaman's
larch. His first words were somewhat
unexpected ;

“Of was priest’s boy In Tipperary,”

unusual number of lanterns, which are
hung everswhere. A suggestion of the
treg, however, still survives in Japan. At
the New Your two evergreen (trees are
placed withour, on either side of the door.
Their tops are tied together with the

an Influence for good in the lives of chil-
dren. But Santa Claus s In no danger,
know that love and grief are not mensared | for if the children love him, so do the
by feet and inches, parents. Memory of happy days of long
The glory of the setting sun fills the | ago protects him. A century hencs he
place. It lights up the faces of father | will be making his rounds and langhing,

Little Baby Beth

« Wy Caroline M. Stanley.

HaR
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"Mister Captain,” he sald, “1 shall have d h feeling of ething dreadful to come
s N o D sales 8 sald he, and then he looked round as If | ny feeling of som "
;I;' “:l:»\::rll:nr\:a:" lhb;mr&o:h'i walting for me at Plymouth to-morrow & | that information should put him on good | took hold of me.
relie of the great John Hawkins, which, | terms with us, “Skipper,” said I, “order o bout; I'm

going aboard her”

“When the wind falls, perhaps; but
now ! and he shirugged his shoulders.

As the dark began to fall and the night

a8 I'm alive, you shouldn't miss. 1 bave
heard thom say that It Is the very sword
with which he cut the Spaniards’ beards.
Since you have told mww that you sail to-

“Will you sit down, pleass?” was my
request as he stood fingering his hat,

“Thanking yer honor, it's meself that
ain't alsy on them land eraft. 1'Il be

Christmas tree, just as it had been
arranged & weok ago—hisgue doll,
toys, glittering balls, marvelous sugr
dogn and bears and “elphunts,” candy

fivst and Bestof Chrisimas Stories

while the

apples and bhearts, popearn, colured tapers

: y abidipd in e field, keep!
(Alpd there were io :2: lg:’:pe e;'y;g_ysbcpbedl ing in e ) Keepiog

morrow, | have thought, if you put me on

standin’, sure, an' gettin' to the writin’

breeze to blow freeh, yacht
ahead of us swung here atid there, almost

Just ready 1o be lighted—and opstalrs watthover the your ship across to 1"
¢ . L : ymuoath, 1 eould | which Is fur yer honar” :
‘l‘l:ﬂll‘l‘y rlI:t 12.--.-:":.-.::”:.':2} ;‘ll“r‘l‘:‘:'.:‘;?i?l.‘. "-'df k’; 20, [ of "53 IDPJWGWDWQ.AMBG ghryofﬂ}a!.urd sboqc show you the I‘Oﬂl!ll. and you shall have |ul:gm.-|“|“h“:;.r‘:.: "r' SRV Nva . making circles about us, we hove ta for
for her young, Margaret Thorne had 7 maund abo "!hm:aod "'DG{_W"" soce afraid, : them _:‘hupﬁb«nuuful goods, if 1 lose by He gave me n letter, well written on | the time and watched her, 1 begged
fought for her child’s life. From the mo- I}d he M}?cl said anto I)B:np&ur not, for.bebold fbfips ﬁagoodﬂd-gg: lh('l'll. good paper. 1 write it hors: Mary to go below, but shke received tha
mwent that the first honrse cough smote of JOJ, W"J'C shall 1o all OF‘- L - Now, Instead of answering this appeal “Captain Rlack presents his compll- | Sugrestion with mereiment.
David a Saviour, which is Cyrist oa ho had done the others, with his great | yants to Mr. Mark Strong, and hopes| “Go below, when the men say there's

upon her oar aod Hett had said, “Mam-
ma, It hurts me hore when [ toff," she
bad lost ne time, All that doctors,
nurses, servants, friends—mother love—
could do had been done, and now in her
darkeood chamber the mother sat with
her baby on her knees and walted, To-
ward night a change had come. The
harsh eough ceased, the panting beeath
cames more guistly,

“Dhido't shie soem easler® she had ask-
ed, and the doctor hed answered brietly,
“Yeun." Then, after an interval of wait
ing, “Wasn't her breathiag less Inbored ¥
The doetor made no reply.

“Docrot,” plicously, “don't you think
shie is betyer¥

Dr. Lemoyos torned away. e had
practiced many yenrs, wnd  withessed
many a scene like this, but to his kind
Beart ench one was new.

"My ehll” he sald, “she will never be
any beltter—she s dving.”

Margaret Thorne made no outery, shed

H @Wﬁ;fsob .

@ory 1o &sd in

X swaddling clothes, lyi

u B]nd saddenly fhere uzazswlﬂ

: host rai:ir'g God
big

,1 Eoran Ly:é; is bory Hisday in e ci
all be a sign anfoyoa: Ye shall find e babe.wrapped in

ina

ander.

andel amaltitude of the beavenly

d in .
b’e‘;% and0 g;ﬂb peace, good will tiward mep.

guffaw and banter, Captain Rlack turned
upon Hall, and his face it up with pas-
sion. I saw that bhis eyes gave one fAery
look, while he clenched his fist as though
to strike the man as he sat, but then he
restralned  himself,

“You want to come aboard my boat, do
you?" deawled the Captain, as he sofi-
enod his volce to a fine tone of sarcasm.
“The dealer wants a cheap passage; so-
ho, what do you say, Four-Eyes; shall we
take the man abonrd 7"

Four<Eyen sat up deliberately, and
struck himself on the chest several thmes
as though to knock the sleep out of him.
Ho seemed to be a brawny, thick-set Lrish-
man, gigantic In limb, with a more hon-
est coumtenance than his  fellows, 1
thought him n man of some deliberation,
for he stared at the Capiain and st Hall
before he answered the gquestion put to
him, Wihen he did give reply, it was In
a rich, rolling wolee, which would have
given weroament to the veriest common-

that It will be his privilege to reseive
him on his yacht La Franee, now lying
ove ragninst the American vessel Port-
land, in Dieppe harbor, at 11 to-night.”

Now, that was a curions thing, indeed.
Not only did It appear that my pretense
of being Mall's partoer In trade was com-
pletely unmasked by this man, but he had
my name. Whether such koowlodge wns
good for me [ could not then say; but I
made up my mind to set with cunning
nnd to shield Liall jn xo far us wus possl-
ble.

“Did your master tell yon to walt for
nny answer?" | asked suddenly,

“Is it for the likes of me ta be advisin'
vor hopnor? ‘Sare, says he, ‘if the gen.
tlemnn has the moind to  wrolte he'll
wrofte, if he has the moind to ecome
tbhonrd, he'll come aboard'™
*Tell your master, with my compll-
ments,” 1 said, “that I will come another
time—1 have business in Parls ro-dny.™

e looked at me earnestly, and when

fun coming! Why should I gn below ¥

“Pecause it may be serlous fun

The skipper called presently for a blue
flare, which east a glowing light for many
hundred yards, and still Jeft us unecertain,

“Flash agaln,” said the skipper, and an
the blue light Aashed we saw right shead
of us the wanderer we sought; but she
was bearing down upon us,

(To be continued.)

CREDIT WITH PETER,

How a Church-Goer put 75 cents In
Contributlon Hox.
Belng an ocenslonal church-goer, ho
wis supposed to be able to belive prop-
erly and preserve  his  equanimity
through any  ordinnry  service, His
famlly was therefore somewhnt curions
when he soturned from church one Sun.
day noon with o most disconsolate alr,
suys the Providence Journal,
“Didu’t ke the sermon? asked his

na tear—dle would bhave “to-morrow and
all after life for tears,” to-day whe had— plaee, he spoke again his voice had a fatherly
her bahy., She bent over the child and "OI'd take him aboard,” he shouted, | ring. “If T make bold, it's yer honor's | wife
leaning back as though he had spoken wis- | forgiveness [ ask-—but, if It was me that “0Oh, the sermon was all  right, I

half sirotehed out ber arms with the im-
pulse to take hor and go somewhere—
anywhere—awny from overybody, It was
the Inatinet of the wounded animal, Then
shie fell into the monotonons swinging mo-
tion of the knees, famillar to mothers,
patting her lirtle one softly the while as
M she were patting her to sleep,

1t was heart-brenking. The women to
whom the child was only o dear little
baby wha “wonld be better off In heaven,”
s the phrase goes, erept about the room
weeping softly with aching hearts. Af-
der a time Margaret looked up,

“Doctor,” she nsked, “how long?"

“1 ean hardly rell,” he answered, *but
only a few hours at best, | think."

HEhe tarned to the women,

“Send for her father,” shio sald brlofly.

There was o slight stir of surprise, Slg.
nillcant glances passod from one te an-
other behind her bowed head. Then they
went out to do her Mdding,

The message was guickly went and as
quickly answered., The case brooked no
delay,  Margaret Thorne heard the fa-
milinr step In the hall, then In the room

hey came wi
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e Hings that they had
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» §loryfying and praising God £ Il
3 y %ceo,op;dﬁ'ngb?d uq%.ﬂ?«p.

beard &

STLURE @, 6-20

one antd Apotfer, Let us pow do even
g which is come 16 pass, wbsacb the

o
found Mary,and Joseph,and Hje babe .
seen ity 1"}0% n)ad.eljnowo abroad the saying which |
ich were 16id

dom, and then he nodded to the Captaln,
and the Captaln nodded to him,

“We sall st midnight, tide serving"
said’ the Captain, as he picked up 1the
ministure and the other things: “you can
come nboard when yon like—hews, boy,
lock these In the chest"

The boy put out his hand to take the
things, but in his fear or his clrmsiness,
he dropped the mininture, and it cracked
upon the floor. As the Ind stood quiver-
ing and terror-struck, Binck turmed npon
lim, nlmost foaming at the lipw,

“Yon clumsy young cub, what d've
mean by that?" We asked: and then. as
the boy fell on his knees to beg for merey,
casting one pitiful look towamds me—he
kicked him with Wi foot, crying:

“Here, give him a dozen with your
strap, one of you™

e had but to say the words, when a
colossal brute selzed the boy in Nis grip,
and held his head downward to the table
board, while another stripped s shirt off
and struck him blow after hlow with the
groat buckle, so that the fleah was torn,

was in Paris 1'd stay there.”

When he was gone, the others, who
had not spoken, turned to me, their eyes
asking for nn explanation,

“Ome of Hall's friends,” I sald, trylng
to look uncencerned, “the mmte on the
yacht La France—the vessel he joins
to-dny."

RNoderick tapped the tahble with his fin-
gers: Mary was very white, T thonght.

“He knows a gueer company,” [ added,
with na grim attempt st foealacity,
“they're almost as rough as he (s
“IDo yon still mean to sail to-night?"
asked Roderick.

“I must; | have made a promise to
reach DMymouth without a moment's do-
Iny.”

“Then [ sall with yow™ sald he, being
very wide-awnke.

“Oh, but you can't leave Parls:
promised Mury I

“Yeu, and I release him at once,™ In-
terrupted Mary, the calor coming and go-
ing In her pretty cheeks, “I shall sall
from Caluls to-nizght, with you and Rod

you

guess,” sold he, glumly.

*“Well, whats the matter? she pers
alsted,

“Nothing’s the matter,” he retorted
sharply. “Can't a man look solemn
when he gets buck from o solemn rellgs
fous service without cansing a riot in
his own home?*

I1is wife sald nothing for a time, nnd
then, with a happy Imspiration, asked
cusmnlly :

“Flow much did youw put In the contrl-
bution box to-day

There was § propounced panse, and
then the reply came with serlous delil-
eration

“Soventy-five coents™

“Whasn't that rather liberal?™ she in-
quirad, knowling that he usoally played
n quarter [ImM.

“Rather,” he naneweral. “Rather b
ernl, It stroek me. IRather too libernl.™
Then he ehuckled nnd went on with-

erick.”

“We mean to come.” added Roderick.
“Go and pack your things, Mary; 1 have
something to say to Mark.™

We were nlone, he and 1, but thers wnn
twrween us the firet shadow that had come
upon enr friendship,

“Wall,” sald he. “How mach am T te
know? [ distrost Fall, who seems to me »

out further urglng.

“Yon see, It was this way: Was sit-
ting alowe in a back sent on the other
alsle. When the deacon started down
for the conteibution I felt for some
change amd found 1 had Just two pleces,
a quarter and a half, Somehow, 1 felt
pretty goodnatursd and was thinking

while the blood trickied upon the floor,

When the lad fainted they gave him w»
fow kicks with their heavy boots, and he
lay like a Jog on the floor, nntll the ruf-
fian named “Roaring John™ picked him
np and threw him into the nex: room. The
incldent was forgetten at onoe, and Cup-
taln Black beonme quite merry,
Food was put wpon the tahle,

helow. A moment lnter be enme o, The
waomen spoke to him in the sympathetie
key of the siok room and the davctor wi-
lently wrung his hand. Margaret looked
up with a alight movement of the head,
but did not offer him her hand.

"Margaret," be sald, “it was very good
of you to send for me"

"1t woas only right,” she said, hor valee

e

“‘“h_”‘." ""“'ff’""— at those who would de- | snered band of straw, and various objeots,
stroy him.—Cinclnnatl Post, dried lobstops and oranges are fastenod to
™ = — thelr bragchen—Woman's Home Com

The Week Befare. panion.

TI8 the weik before Christmans, and all
through the place

and mother as they lay, with lowing
hands, forget-me-nots upon the green turf,
and then, hand in hand, go forth, A wiray
sunbonin falls noross the white stone, We
stoop to read the inscription. It ix a very
simple one:

Curlons Castom of Oxfordshire, Tt was

hardening In her efforts to steady It “sh 'y - Mye
) ' . ¢ e el won o
fs your child, teo.™ - BARY BETH. “,:',;."r,',‘.‘, 4 shopping, with woen, Eng- | rich food, stews, with a profuse display | perfect madman. He'll deag you into of putting ln the hnlf Instend of the
. AUED THREE Asd Bl ] In some places In Oxfordshire, B ek besiled It you'll et Wi ’

He made no efart at conversation, and | “And & Htthe otiid shall lead them. ™ " My " Der hand ln & long, fearsome | land, it wag the right of every mald ser- | Of ormters. CAEReCR Dbolled, ronst, fine | some o ing m. T SID0ONE | guartor, aw asaal. While T was deliber-
#0 they sat, ihe silence of death upon | —The Housewife. Of pames thst eould als Yant to hired man for a bit of French trifles pn oes. 1 wished to | there's no M.“'"r U6 or you wouldn's et ating T'm Dlessod If the half didn’t slip
them. It grew oppressive. The w i | slmply by no means nsk the be away from a place whose atmesphore | Mary come ¥

3 FEew opy . he women, iEndoy e So shT IieRed— IvS to teim the house, If he turmed a)b® T e ? b el 3 ont of my fingers and roll out Into the
one by one, stole out of the room 1 . shapping, and shopping, snd shopplaz g e r..mmmﬂl me. 1 whispered this thought to There onn no rlsk now—we nre -
the doctor fnally muttered  somn Ilm“ CHTISTMAS IN DIXIE ] e ) SOV | Aenl ear yg M Impoptablches. Ob Tenpes Ial and be sald, “Yes,” and rowe to go, | Ing for n three days’ crulse In the Chan | #1816, close to the second pew In front,
(bt tal Ly omething ie : R - . : v 5 . .
about going into the lihewry to lie 4 ‘ ng T .| shoved, pushed, and tangled in | '°F request she would steal & pair of his bat the Oaptain pulled him back, crying: | mel, that s all* I dido’t want to sernmble for It then
telling them to enll him if n‘...r.l.' ;I,I‘“:‘i A Qunint Custom the Survival of T hrvechios and nall them to the gate in the _“.h“' tittle Jow, you w‘nnidn‘f oa; l' went at onee to the office of the po- | and fpured [ could get It ut the close of
be nuy change. The two were Joft g.;:u:- Slavery Days, Thin ”1‘: ::"l“ll before Christman, and fathey | 7*7 o7 on the highway. ;l"hl:i T" nu‘;; nt mlnr.pnplv'g cost ] Dwwn with ir, | los, and lald as much of the case before | the service. 8o I sat buck and waited
3 t ™ ‘ from ieges
with the dying chid . In some parts of the South, notably | Though mothee and siaters are ail of them {h:":,;:lf'h“ o s s man, down with it : fill your pockets, stuf®| ane of the heads ns T thought needful to | pop the box to come along, dropping In
g ‘l“ Tl-l:‘-'r‘ -'lr:‘h:u":vhnl. Each held o | Aabama, the observance of Christmns in Puor r:","l:ir reflects on ihe sta toe | ‘om to the top. l"“; tee you Inugh, old ';’7 p;’,""': ": ]:“'h"' At m'o; the “’:' the quarter,

aliy hand: en wi n burden of grief .k.' Pt up after the manner of slavery ,h)..,| weslth te of his e — wizgen-faee, n great sixty per cent oroak | La mMnee wa nown te him as the “Just as he got to me, the deseon no-
unutterable bent aver the little form and | Two weeks befire the festival brawny | And broods on expenses that tell Easy to Be H'arvr. coming from your very hoots—here, you, | property of an eccentric Amerienn mill- i
watehed the flickering Iife go out; and | colored men' in the employ of the planta ™ health— Of.C M, Nexdoor—Aren't you always| o Toie. he man who hasn't got any | lomalre, and he ecould not conceive that | f1eed that he was half n lap shead of
each shat up and doubledocked and bolt- | tion owner wearch out u timber tract, folt | . ‘m;‘ulnﬂ,l,".r'" come the glad Chrisy | YOrried half to death when It comes to money soma food.™ anyone might bo In danger aboanrd her, | the deacon on the other slde, and
od the heart that the other should not | the tres of greatest size, cut off the trunk | The rest of the yeAr's for poor father buring n Christmas present foF YOur | ol p0n were beooming furlously of-| As there wax no hope from him, I drove | stopped there to walt.  And nntorally,
know whai was therein. They were but | where the clrcumforetics Is grestest, big pay. o [ hushandy buy my fensive. Ona of thom held Hall while the | te the embassy, where one of the clorks | while he was waiting, his eye 1it on

heard my whole story ; and while Inward.
Iy Innghing at my fears, an | conld ses,
promised to telegeaph to a friend in Ca.
Inls, and get A mesmage delivered that
might eall Hall hack to Paris.

I had done all In my power, and 1

the half«lollar lying in the alsle in front
of him,

And what did that old sloner do bat
grab for It, look nround curlously a
minute and then drop It Into the box.

Mra. Bunshine—Mr, no! 1
hoshinnd something 1 want for myself,

And ha hiyys me something he wants for
bimsalf, ypd then we trade.
e ——

athers forced food down his throat, and
the man “Roaring John™ attempted to
pay me a similar eompliment, bt [ strock
his hand, and be drew a knife, turning on
The action was foollsh, for In A mo-
I heard fleree

A hand's hreadth apart, bot between them
whis a great gulf fAxed.

Jobn Thortve had not seen hls child
ploee that neverslo-he forgotten day when
he gave het and his home into Margaret's

enongh to admit of it filling the space of
the open hearth, fasten bheavy chainag to it
by driving In spikes, haul it 1o the uear-
est river or pond, sink it and anchor it
well below the smirface, On Christmas eve

Tia the weok befors
‘ the vey siet Chrintmas—and now
‘uts o wr

" Tute e 3 Earments, adfots her

A o
Bd senis r'!r the lover with whom she las

me.
ment & tumolt ensoed.

hands and went forth alone, How he had it is drawn up, taken to the owner's man- To teil ‘1‘“". she knows he's the oOe ake Fommy Got One,
longed for nl -|Igh|| of n.}.- baby face, for | sion and in the prosence of his family. | And h-. "I‘I“'_['}.‘:.;‘f::; v, T T'ﬂnmy {on Christmas morning)— cries, the smash of averturned boards | returned to the hotel, but the others had | And 1 dldn't have the nerve to brenthe
a tonch of the baby hands, none but Mo | rolatives and friends the dripping log -i‘ e s e gas s trrned Where dops Santa Clans get all his stuff, and lights, and remembered no more than | left for the statlon, Thither 1 followed n word, Just sat ke a 'l“""“}. and

them, Instructing a servant to come to me

And
If any telegram shonld be sant; and en

thls s poroe terrifie Mows dellvered with my left,

s sharp puin In my right shoulder ss a Watelwd the. huit 90 with the fquarter,

Seveuty-five couts gone to the nangels

welf wonld ever know. But he had been the wesk befors Chrlat
. wimas,

you knew mnmmay

Manma—Oh, he buys it

placed on & roaring fire In the boarth, To

too proud to sk o we T, And Mar- | radgen the walersosked wood 1 ashe
Fare r]‘ - . A e » !‘l‘ the | s a slow process and somethmes o woek | Tie the week before Christmas and Tommy—Well, ho must bo a jay to let |y e wont home, the volee of Hall ory- | reached the traln. It was not, however, A a
:| = W -“-‘i > WOmAR Wwonld never | alnpses before ihis fy aceomplistied.  In | gy, ',':,:,"_'."" the bome » SRR R | anyons palm off a tin watch on himl=—| | o “NMake for the door—the door,” and | untll the very moment of our departars | #00 me without another cent In my
- "" ' |‘l'”:l1 ' - "'I l. | Al “"' the meantime the plantation darkies do ;'," ',n‘["" Watchied o they sdmisss. | Town Taples. the groat yoll of Captait Black above the | that a messenger raced to our enrriage, | Clothes, having to walk home instend
1 I t I'l’- 1: .'-'l“_"_'ll"; f ‘\' .‘I 'OWT L ot work while the incineration is in pro- | And  when T'I.\)' 2pproach any . others. His word, no doubt, saved us| and throst o paper st me: and then [ | of tnking n trolley, Wouldn't that ke
;.n vy r I. ...‘ ,‘ -l':_.l"-:‘- { : ‘-r -.".-I LT an, On Christmas eve the host - .1“-'.- -}a;: - wardrobe from greater harm : for when I had| knew that my warning had come too lnte. you mad ¥
I.‘. s ‘rl 0 , my 1 v WY  poue, .',h_“.. the l\",l-'_”' .r ¥ '.1.1'3\ .._‘..2“”_, and ake v '-"‘-u.f ¥ muet stop—ang - thongth that my faolhinrdlness _.'l-!-|r un Th:l ;mr--r sald . Thon bhe adied, G‘Ill$l‘|i||ll“ ngaln:
Rs e st over Dev now: 53 30 hease . |'_-..-||.-n| Thl-h.n F I-qtuul- ‘-”‘,hrl‘ the log | Ana n‘ !Iil- swoet  ehlldemy | 8o faiis Aone na -u”]l‘ rhul o 'hi“lm m-'\’i-r »:::‘\' !!Ahiv r:n.\q hoaa salled, and your friend “What 't “"lfllfl'l"l'lll now 18 Whethes
' ¥ : I i .. i sirzics In # Nire Marn, v bhanla ﬂ".'! .-Il- Hey ".l s plnee altes, fomn mysel in the “,“. T, y
% Ris esem, & strangs fenllug of doahit e pultar are branght It play and the al AV Butdar sefiool—Rante Wil come COnpiei .“ gy all at my side, he torn and | _ P [ got eredit from St Peter for glving
} e at hor At Had he e oA I tas by ria street with H ! e T8 o
I. ' il A (e thls? 1 ¢ B FRALY | melodies are sung and figs and other | ¥ : esding an 1 was, but from a slight CHAPTER 1V, the whole 55 cents or Just n quarter.™
(e . Iiee this newmionrtahle sa th s s A " = 3 e -
pre 11 B uioe W | dances are th.. throngh with sest. The a1 .: w “k tn Porpm -.‘:rl.’-,-,“_ and wonnd only It wan on the morning of the meeand You won't get ermlit for Any of "...
pogrets touk posssssdon of her. Oould sho | white folks take & hand In the ; PIUER the land 4 , fing hadly.” be sald \ . , : - :
] " Ig=i] him?* X} eht Ya 1 iand In the fun mak- | Bach post s 1ol Ing with 1 | “Thnt was near ending badly W SRV day ; the wind playing fiekle from onst by obsecvid his wife, St Peter’ll check
isjikclpsal Diim s She might hinve st i . irh " % - ' g . : . | ? ) ]
Beth to s him ooaslonally, It sormed | the cotared ;rilhtn;",k ::“' 7, make | A8 WeIb Du the parody tased on - Iooking &t the skindeep cut on my shoul f gourh, and the wea agold with the light | off the credit for the quarter to cover
ta her now, when she had hier all the | gatherings 500 n.,'r-l 'n‘.' ‘kn DAt the s | That someay JInglad ont ape der, of an Angust sun, The yacht lay with- | your wicked fesllngs when you saw the
time, e hai been more generous than | capact el S rerts the Ol | But where s he prophet w8 tme “Hall, what does It mean? [ asked. | out life In her sails. the flow of the swell | nait-dollar go. too.”
bvm v any an;-nr ous mansion giving ample reom for The r‘_-;:.‘” il M Wiskes 1y Lo are these men, and what bosiness | beating Ingily apon ber, and the grent “That'd be n mm;m triek.” |
Shee glanesd furtively at him. e rosts ) — | will r-l:p,‘}"' Wk after Christmay earries you amongst them ' o malnsnll rocking on the boam. Wa had ol, ns e reachod .fl}r illl liun: e
o ®0 bis head on hie right hand. his left That Costly Season. =W, Do Nesbit, In Chtongn Trhnne, “That T')I;‘“ h‘-hm “;h‘.‘? n:;qm:p:? ::'l: :::. T'L.'n:ﬁf'.fi'?i:. l?-::l‘r;;n“d ?I"‘If n!T - “'——” - i
elasping Reih'a Ilis exes wore flaed on “"What makes your father ook mpers.  [Hd you hear hin L '_'_" 0 e, & -
o ehll an If he would In thess fow mo- | to-might ¥ e Plam raag with h from [ieppe to-morrow! lay angered every man aboard the Celals Inherited Herolom,
the ¢hild an If e would In these fow mo- | tomight Ing, with him from 1 1 “Did o get all ¢
vemts left feant hls famished heart upa “Ra—ah! Kome t bt Be ponnd of grated hee “l did, and | bellove you're fool enough | gines every man abonrd knew that It was hose medals for nv.
Ll 1o moehady thoughtiesaly read, one v t Jo
that which hat bven sa ling withhell. | mentioved the fact that Christias ls com- - .Im""" pounds of grare) Niint '".M 9 go.” A matter of conesrn 1o me ta overtake n!. papve
Bowething lo his position made Margaret | ing."—Chicago Dost. '."""1 of ralsius, ope pound of t:r :""‘ “] muet #isk that and more, as [ have | the American yacht, La France, and that No; he got them by Inheritance, e
Usar. tweive emuw, wel) beatey: “:“ Rlow the trumpet, beat tlu‘:‘l pisked it many a time. I;n«- n:;:ﬂ h:lll' a life might go with longcontinued fall-| fther did  the saving."—Cleveland
: " ) the key w will | ures Plala Dealer,
Glad am | that Santa's cams yacht 1 shall bave ¥
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