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4 VISIT 'TO  SANTA CLAUS'S
SHOP.

It was nearly nine o'clock when Tom-
my and Rosy went to bed on Christmas
Eve. Their stocking had been hung up,
and they wished very much for the next
morning to come. Sallie Ann was Rosy's
dolly, and she wore stockings, One of
them had to be hung up with the othe rs

In ten minutes Tommy and Rosy and
the dolly were all fast asleep. In the
middle of the night Tominy woke, and
found Rosy sitting up in bed. She was
looking at something. Tommy wanted
to know what it was. He turned over,
and what should he see but Santa Clius
himself!

The deariold man was buttoned v to
his chin in a coat of white fur, He was
busy filling the stockings.

“There!" said Santa Claus, ** I've for-

gotten Rosyv's doll, and I shall have to],

go all the way back and get something
for it.”

» I wish you'd take me with you,™ said
Tommy, boldly.

“An' me too, if you please, Mister
Santa Claus,” added Rosy.

» Halloo!" shouted Santa Claus. **you
awake, youngsters?”

“Yes, sir,” answered Tommy, *and we
want you to take us to ride in your
sleigh.”

“Well, well, well!" laughed the old
man. Santa Claus can't refuse the
children anything; make haste, I've no
time to lose.”

Out of bed jumped the two children.
“Don't wait to dress.” said Santa Claus.
“T'll put one of you into each of my big
pockets, and you'll be warm enough.
Come on!”

Out on the roof they went. There
stood the sleigh, drawn by eight tiny
reindeer. Santa Claus got into the
sleigh, and drew the fur robes over him
and Tommy and Rosy, peeping out of his
pockets, felt very nice and warm.

“Come, Dasher! on, Dancer! hie.
Comet ! said Santa Clause to his team.
“Away we go!”

And away they did go, right in the
air and through the falling snow-Hukes.
Over the tops of houges and trees, over
the towns and cities, faster, faster, faster
they went.till they came to Santa Claus's
country.

Here everything was of snow,—trees,
streets, houses, all made of snow. It
was as light as day, for high in the pink
sky hung a great bright silver moon.

»Is that your house, Mister Santa
Claus 2" asked little Rosy as they passed
a beautiful castle all built of ice.

0, no. my dear!” said Santa Claus.
“My house is made evey bit of rock
candy. Here we are now. Hie, Pran-
cer and Cupid! stand still!™

Santa Claus jumded out of the sleigh
with Tommy and Rosy still in his pock-
ets. Sure enough, there stood Santa
Cluus's house, all made of white, yellow,
and red rock candy, and lighted up from
top to bottom with Christmas tapers.

“I'll take you right into my work-
shop,” said Santa Claus, bouncing into
a big room where hundreds of little men
were at work. They were tying up toys,
books, and candies into thousands of
parcels. These were to go at twelve o
clock by Santa Claus's express to all
parts of the world.

At the sight of so many lovely things
Tomiyy and Rosy both jumped ont of
Santa Claus's pockets.

“Oh!" screamed the workers, ** where
did the earth-children come from?"

**1 brought them in my pockets,’ said
Santa Claus. I forgot this little girl's
doll. Hurry and find a gift for it, my
men, for I must away again.”

The tallest of the little men went to
find the gift. Others gathered about
Rosy, who was too frightened to speak.

* Isn’t she lovely ?"" said one, touching
her long curls.

*Yes, indeed,”” added another; °*she

" She must be cold; let ns give her
one of our little seal-skin coats,” said a
third, helpimg Rosy into a warm fur
coat.

** Let’s put candy in the pockets, said
a fourth, stutfing the pockets with sngar-
plums, ‘

* Let's give her a0 cap to match the
coat,” said a fitth, putting a cunning cap —
over her yellow curls,

* Let's all kiss her,” said a sixth. ESTABLISHED» -

But at this Santa Claus popped Rosy
back into hig pocket. * No, no.” said
he, = youw might change her into an el
like yourselves.”

Tommy. who was never frightened at
anything, had mounted a bicvele, and
was Hyving up and down the hall. The
little men. forgetting their work, ran up
and down after him, plaving on trum-
pets, horns, fites, and drams,

** Bless my heart I eried Santa Claus,

REMOVED FROM
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W. WHARIN,

Begs to announce that he has
KING

Wheve he hus been for the past eleven vears, to his new
and commodious prenises,

Marshall's Buildings, 47 King St. West,

Where he hopes to see all his old customers, and trusts by keeping alwavs on hand large an
varied assortinent, at modernte prices, to merit a share of public patronnge

Watchmaker & Jeweller.

1854.

STREET WERST,

1 never heard such a dinin my life,
Come, you yvoungster, the doll's gift is
found, and I'm going to take you right
back to bed.”

No, you don't,” shouted Tommy,
* not unless yon let me ride this bicycle.”

“You can't,” said Rosy. 1 can,”
added Tommy, I know I can!™

LAMPS

FOR

A SPECIALTY.

Il go with you,” said one of the
little men; 1 can ride in the air like HARRY COLLINS,

Santa Claus.”

The little man got on Tommy's back,
and away they went! Rosy and Santa
Claus were in the sleigh, Tommy and
the littlc man on the bicycle. Onjon,
on! faster, faster, faster! Tommy shout-
ed in glee. Suddenly the wicked little
man bit Tommy's ear. He screamed,
and knocked the elf off s back. The
little man jumped on one of the rein-
deer.

Tommy was no longer able to ride on
the snow-tlakes, and began to fall—down,
down, down! O, how frightened he
was ! Down,down, down! The bicycle
turned over two or three times, and
down he went, head first, inbo—bed.

Yes, when Tommy opened his eyes he
found himself in bed.

He only dreamed this story. Rosy
was asleep beside him. The stockings
were twice as big as when hung up.
Right in the middle of the room stood
a splendid new bicyle.

The early sunshine was coming through
the nursery window. It was Christmas
morning.—Our Little Ones.

Housekeeper's Emporium,
90 YONGE STREET, WEST SIDE.
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We will aflix on vous
Woodruff's” Patent Gas 1
guinrantee to save from o
Over 600 are in usein this .
vears an:d upwards,
class Toronto testiioninls,
will pay you to look into this matter.
ter and ti
yenr. \
H. THOROLD, onlyv authorized agent for the cit
of Toronto

(Governors, and

Gas consumers! I

BL SURE AND SEIN THE
GCAN HEATEER STOVEN,
For heating Parlors, Bedrooms, &c.; an entirel

two 8izes.

Also “ RETORT" and

Bed-rooms, Bath-rooms, (Conservatories, Office

offices, studies, sinall back rooms, &c.
W. H. THOROLD,

OF NEW YFKAR'S
frl ¥,

THE DAWN

which await

you hear? , late.

It iy time we were wishing a Happy
New Year begun,

To mamma and papa; to their room let| 1y flooded with sunshine and frolic anc

s go, . X . fun!—Our Little Ones.
And give them some kisses for New

Year, you know."

Then four little feet patter swift on the| 1112 RAINBOW AND . SUN
Hoor,

And four little fists hammer loud at the

door,

vain., I am much

mamma'! papa! a Happy thc'sun.
he is, he has only one color, and I have
so many.” The sun heard this, and
And two little figures in nightgowns sofwithout entering into a dispute with

white. the conceited rainbow, he quietly smil-
And two little faces so merry andbright,[ed. 'Then, hiding his beams in the
snuggle in mamma’s bed like wee birds| clouds, he concenled himself for an in-

in their nest, stant, and the rainbow also disappear-
And close to her warm, loving heart|ed. Persons who are vain and ungrate-
they are pressed. ful forget whose hands it is that has
made them prosperous. It is not just
that He in His turn should dry up the
sources of their prosperity.

clear,
 Wake up,
New Year!™

Then the kisses begin, oh! so freely and
fast,

That the two little kissers grow bank-
rupt-at last ;

And which are the happier no one can| w0 we are out of sympathy with
tell, — the young, then I think our work in
May m" Wilhe, ni'l t:hc parents who love| o 0 L ver. That is a sign that
them o well !

The sunbeams are calling, ** Come, up|that is a dreadful kind of old age.

and away !

“Tis time you were dressed for the glad
New Year's day!

Ere down from the bedside the
are slipping,

_0___

children |heart, that I may learn nothing here
that 1 cannot continue in the othe

is prettier than the prettiest wax-doll we
everjmade.” i

world, that I may do nothing here but

e RS TR rrily
Aud four litile white fect o merol deeds that will bear fruit in heaven.

skipping

This quar-
1¢ next will be the two heaviest in the
Leave vour ovder at 281 Yonge Street.. W,

“ New Open Fire-Place’

new pattern ; has a cheerful, plensant nppearnce;

In search of the stockings and shoes
** Wake up. brother Willie! wake up! do| Their four little owners who linger so

And the beautiful New Year, so gayly

it exclaimed: for, bright as

" Vaeancies for three hittle Girls boarders.
resunmes Jnnuary 4th, 1881,
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&c., used extensively by lanwyers, ministers, phy-
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A very beautiful rauinbow was  light-
ing up the clouds; every one who  saw|

And two little voices call loudly and|ndmired it, and so much praise made it
handsomer than' -

CHINA HALL,

New Goods Just Arrived:

peainting, in Jugs, Vases, and Cups and Saucers,
and Placques.

: Bilver-plated Ware.
The wish falls often warm upon my ¢oume and See our Dinner Table and

CH ANDELIERS. AND BRACKET] THH MISSES RHEMMIE'S Boarding
|

’GAH FIXTURE MANUFACTORY.

|

\ The undersigned are prepared to manufacture
| all styles of Church Gins
( timates and designs furnished on application.

A ANNI'AL VOLUMES FOR 1880.
|

See Them in Operation at 281 Yonge St | Sunday at Home, =2.
“NEW REFLECTOR
Gas Heawtors, suitable for heating Parlors, Stores,

Sole Agent for 'I‘nrnntn'
==

I Cottager and Artizan, 50 cen

the heart has begun to wither—and QRNAMENTAL GLASS AND CHINA,

and Day School, 341 Church Street, Toronto,
School

Muary had some ORALINE ;
Her teeth were white as snow,

And evervwhere that Mary went
That ORALINE had to go.

Mr. Callender's Compound Dentrifice
Did make them whiter still ;

So friends dispel your prejudice
And try it, "tis for su.lu

BY ALL DRUGGISTN.

fetinge to order. Es-

D. 8. KEITH & CO.
King St. West, Toronto.

7 A WEEFK. &12adayat home, oanily made.
Costly Outfit free. Address TRUE & CO.,
Augusta, Maine.

Leisure Hour, ®2.
Good Wornds, 32 25,
Sunday Magazine, $2 25,
Boy's Own Annual, $2.
Girl's Own Annual, 81 75,
Cassell's Family Magazine, 322 25
, The Quiver, #2 25,
Young Englamd, 32 25.
Fvery BOY'H Anntial, 2175,
very (tirl's Annual, #1 75.
Little Wide Awake, #1.
{ Little Folks, &1.
Chatterbod 81.

British Workwoman, 50 cents.
Band of Ho{)‘e Review, 35 cents.

Children's Friend, 50 centas.
Child's Companion, 50 cents.
Child's Own Magazine, 35 cents,
Family end, 50 cents.
Fawmily Visitor, 50 cents,
Infant Magazine, 50 cents.

Nent, DPost-paid on receipt of price; by

JOHN YOUNG,

Upper Canada Tract Society,
109 Yeonge Mt., Torento,

49 KING STREET, EAST,
TORONTO.

Sign of the I3iq Juy, Llegjstered.

A choice rtment of Breakfast Sets.

A choice nent of Dinner Bets.

A cholice assortment of Dessert Sets.

A choice assortment of Tea Bets.

A choice assortment of White Porcelain for

French Flowers and Pots, Table Cutlery and

Breakiast Table.

GLOVER HARRISON,
DIRECT IMPORTER.
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