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"What 'd you have ?"
"Oh, Pd have lots an' lot, I'd have

that rock'n horse, an' that Cbristmas tree,
an' a soldier's hat, an' ai them soldiers,"
said Patay, making a dig at the damp
window pane with his finger at each
word.

If Santa Claus was to come to me an'
gay you can have everything whats in
the shop; al the cariages, an' horses,
an' elephants, an' dolls, an' No's arks, an'
wild beasts an' e-very thing, I wouldn't
take any thing; I'd just tae that big
doll an' go home an play all-all day.

" Oh, I wouldn't," said Patsy, who
was about three feet six inchea in per-
perpendicular height, that is six;inches
taller than the blue eyed Katie, bis aister.
It was probably this superiority of stature
that caused that young lady to look up-
on him as a prodigy of worldly wisdoma
and physical strength.

'"E f Santa clawa was to come to me
I'd say, gimme that No's Ark, and he
pointed briskly to a gàudy Noah's ark,
aanse a No's Ark," he continued "a

No's Ark'a got everyfing, elephants an'
tigers an' lines an' cow's and crock'diles
an' everyfing. A No's ark's like a
m'nagerie.

"# What'sa m'nagerie ? asked Katie,

"Oa, a m'nagerie, a m'nagerie is, um-
a place where they catch beasts an' put
'em in cages an' peoples come in an'
look at 'em 'cause they's s'ful fierce."

"Would they eat you up ?"said Katie.
" Yes, l'a think Lhey would, clean up,"

answered Patsy, "ail sept crock'diles;
crock'diles eats yer all up sept yer boots,
then they crye"

"What's they cry for ?"
"I dunno, that's what it sayu in the

boks."
Duiring thie instructive conversation a

fashionably dressed gentleman witb keen
handsome aquiline features stood listen-
ing behind the children ; there wa about
hi dress the ce.reless elegance that be-
speaks the prosperous American, but hie
face was drawn and melancholy. "Let's
go an' see the crib," said the boy, after
all the eulogistic words their small
tongues could compass had been applied
to the dazzling attractions of the window.

"Can yer get in fer nuthin V" queried
Katie.

"'Course you eau, anybody can get
in."i

" So they trotted cheerily band in
hand down the bleak wintry atreet. And
despite their threadbare clothes; tbe
boy's dirty face, and bis tiny sister'i
dusty tangled fIcka, the gentleman
looked wistfully after t.bem as they ran.
Then, as if suddenly awakened from a
reverie he waLlked smartly in the same
direction.

Patsy was kneeling primly with hie
band8 placed palm to palm, the candles
of the orib ehone brightly on bis face; his
lips moved rapidly.

Nothing but Katie's small bonnet and
ber pretty grey eyes appeared above the
hand-rail. She watched Patay's every
motion and lier lips moved as rapidly as
did his.

When he quickly made tbe sign of the
cross, shedid the same,and ashe snatched
up hie cap, she thrmst out go him her hand
and trotted down the aiele by bis side.

A gentleman who had been kneeling
in the shadow rose and followed them
from the church.

"You's lots better now ain't you,
mother ?" said Patsy ?

" How, my child 7"
"Why, 'cause we's been prayin' to the

Infan' Jesus for you, an't we, Katie ?"
" Yes," said Katie, "I was prayin'

too."
"You are very like your father," she

said sadly to the boy, taking his face
fondly in her handes and kissing him.

One day lie had received a letter in
a strange band from the gold fields of
the far West; at sight of this unwelcome
missive a greatterror had seized ber soul.
She rent it wildly open.

"He was killed," it said, " by the prem-
ature explosion of a charge of biasting
powder. I am hi chum ; he left no
money.'

Takîrg hier children she had left the
pretty Tel.h village and had struggled
wear y hr a living in the greatocity and
none in the0 village ever heard from her.
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Physical weaknews had followed closely gem' back te Stornway te lve ho's a'ful
on the heels of poverty,-and together ridlipa le, he'. goL a gold watch an'
they had prepared the way for that vile ahane, and a ring, an lots an lots of
spectre,skeleton despair,whosehardflesh- money; marin Leu soverigne.
less fingers were already clutching at lier The follOWizLg1-aaeent Clipping from
throat. Her cheeks, once so flushed and the " Oork Examiner."-
rounded, were now hollow and wian; ler Mr. Feux Routh, whi, three or four
step, so gaily elastie tben, was weak and years ega, returned Le Ireland alter
tottering now. And it seemed that the realiziug a large compoteuce lu the gold
fire of life's brightnesa was burned out in felds ai California, has been elected
all ber form except ler eyes, where zn'vor of Stornwry, bis native place.
gliatened, the lait lingering embers, en. Mr. Routh and hie haudmorne iife
hanced to double brightness by the pale- pend large portions of their wealth lu
ness of her face. deeds of cbarity, especially at Christmas

In the chill room where ahe sat ; on tinne, when thero i&hardly a poor family
every inch of tattered matting, on every un the tLown but ls tle beneit of their
inch of worn eut board, on every cracked geDerositY.
and broken window pane, on the pGor
heap of coal reserved for a half day's JES' 'FORE CHRISTMAS.
warmith to celebrate the Christmas festi-
vity, there was branded the air of hope- EUGENE FIELD.
les poverty. Peier cais me William and elster calame

The night drew on, but atill the woman
sat and shivered in the chair. And at 12 Motherclis me wiiie-but the folicrs cati me
o'clock the joyous Christmas belle baomedMhil i
out in merry peal; then the woman WiLheui sashoqcuris an' thingalhaVs
shuddered and drew ber garments closer worn by Fauntieroy!

Love to chawrtl green appies an, go SWIMming
round her, and still the bells rang on. She In the ]axe-
turned her eyes slowly, flooded with atetotaia the castor-le they g;ve fr bely-
tears, on the infants in the bed. Tben, oaihe b
throwing herself on her kneeasand raising ain'Lno files on me,
aloft her arme, she prayed passionately Butjas' ore Christrnas l'n as gcod as lkm
to God. And the murmur of ber voice rose
up, and mingling with the clangour of the ot ayeiier Gag named Sport-.sick 'lm on a
belle that filled the room, was wafted up Fat h
heaven. ebe là at!

"Oh. God t" and atill the belle rang on.01lipe
"Oh, God 1" give me back at least my 'Long ones the grocery cart an' we ail hock a
strength, that I may work for them. Bhtrido
Give me at least this, O, God ! Tiuou rited and cros,
who art so good to all the world this H. reacbes au me wlth bis whip, and larrups

Christmastide.";Cb2ristrnaatide.11 Anu, thi iiiio an hoiter; "-oh, yen never
The fire had been lighted and the BU1Jd m'I a s

children sat joyouely gazing into it bc!
with ruddy-heated faces. They didGran'masayaBbebopes LimaIwhenIgîttabe
not ask for food, but plied their care- a man
worn mother with questions : "When î'îi ha a missionore Hire ber 'cIdfs' brother
wili Santa Clans come to bring our pre- a'
stnts." But she tried to amile and laid w<y:,, i ie
put them off with pretty stories of the Vbereevery probpect pieuses au' cniy man la
fairies and magicians, who do wonderful But gran'ma sbe iad caver been 10 esea Wiid
things and make everybody rouud tüera WestL bow,
happy. In the midst of the lat story or rend the ife0«Daniel Boone, or else 1 gisn
there was a thunderous rap, rap, at the TimBatiaoBlitan' cowboys 15 good enough
door. The mother started and grew paie. m'r me-
To the very poor, every shade and differ
ence of knock upon the doortlihas a
special meaning; this was an authorita- Then et' Sport hoebangs arcland, no sullen like

au,' itili-
tive knock, euch as none but a creditor HIa eyes thes scem asaylu': IlWhala er
would use. matteijtta Bil?"

She ent lmily, iîliberchilrenThe cal hm.41neaks down off lier percb, a-wond-
She went timlidly, with her children rnwatdbcm

clinging at ler akirta, and opened the Uv themn wo eiles nv hem that une ter
door. kut g hum!door Btt 1 ain 60porlite and stick se earnestiy to

There was no one there. îz.
Patay gave a acream of joy and then Thatinotharsaystofather: "Howimproved

rushed up.on the larger of two partels that But"ruinehvi a,
rested on the door step. 1011-9 le,

On each parcel there was a plain card, Whcn 'leà 'fore Christmas, l'i as good as I kit
neatly written. One bearing the words
"For Patsy," and on. the other "Forror Christmas witb its iotaa' lots uv candies,
Patsy's sister."ckes ailtoys

Nothing was heard but gurglings of nadgh e r i
happiness and expectation until there So wasb yer iaead brusi yer bain. an' mic
had been extricated from the parcels a An' dor p.o an' q's,
large gaudy Noah's ark and a large Ilaxen wear ont your shoes;

liaioti wîd-oyd del. he vry ayeSay yesstum tu the ladies, an' yessIn ta the
haired, wide-eyed doll. The very toys it el
the children had admired the pre- An' wbey'a corpany ton'î pautaYer plate
vmous day. Who could it be., f1l pieyod10ua
murmured the mother, as she s it think- upnut tree,
ing, a litIle sorrowfully, too, for theJ l'icoChristmas be as good as you km ho.
money spent on these toys could have -Ladies' Honc Jourr&cv.g
fed her family for many days.

" Let me see the cards again," she ask- LOOK OUT
ed, and then as she scrutinised the writ-
ting she became very white; a flash of for breakers ahead when pimples, boite,
joy lit up lier face, then suddenly died carbunclea and like manifestations or
out. impure blood appear. Tbey mouldn't

"No, it cannot be," ishe said sorrow- appear if your blond 'ere pure and your
fully, "it would be too great a happi- eYslc-rn le rigbî condition. Tboy
ness." shoiryau what you need-a gaod bloot-

Tbree hours later they mat at a meal purer; th4tt)swlat yOu get mIen you
that the charity of one of her old em- ake Dr. lierce's Golden Medical Dis-
ployers had provided. The mother wa covery.
stili ponderng on the sender of the toy o. Icarnea beall 'ith it. Ail Blood,
"Perhaps I was boo hasty," she saidi Sirind Scalp Disease8, frei a corn
thoughtfully, "Lhiat letter was never mon bioli or oruption to tIe 'oraL
confirmed. It may be that he li- rofla, are cured by it. It invigoraies

There was a loud rap on the door? the tiver, purities and enriches the blood,
She motioned her son te open it, shle and rüuse every organto heaibfui

was too weak to do so, he'r faco wae action. n the mcmi atubborn form o!
drawn with mingled fear, excitement 5km Diseasea, sncb as Salt-rheum,
and expectancy. E.zema, Tetier, Etyaipelas, CarbuncleR,

The door was thrown open, and a tall nd ki.dred sîlmeis, and with Scrofule
gentlemen attired with Western neglig- in every shape, antiail bloctits, if lb
ence stood on the tbreshold. When he fnil tacure, yen bave YOur nuey back.
saw the woman he clutched at the frame And lIaI niakea iL the obeapast blood-
for support,his face was very white, then purifier sold.
auddenly, with outstretched hande he.
rushed into the room.,"WbY do't you Lake little Jolnny to

" Kate !" ho criedi.thcrns7 e'jubr ztaeoht
"Felix my lu -- she murmuredbelouprct-jmp."sîiM.

and fell fainiting mn hie arms.S'bbteonubad "Ia'tfor
Latein the afternoan little Kateymtiçped i,'b nmrt."l o' a.oe

oui te chiat.with Mamie Gallagher. "Myacopea hlig to e lm n.
P'a'. corne back," mhe said. "'we ain't "o u L'iica saotaoti

goîn ~out.~ sy mre, s mya e's~fgou' bak o Sorwa tbolive h.fe'swa'dul

Nervous Prostration, Sleepleu-
ness and Weakness. 6
wr BaounEToo.4exEre. Oct.1.l0.

The Pastor Koeng's Nerve Tonc1Iordered wa
for a young lady of my bousehold who was al.
most useless to herself and others, owing to ner.
vous prostration, sleeplessness,weaknoe. &c.,"c.
To-day there1isqte a change. The young per.
son is much better, stronger and es nervotu.
5h i contiue to use ou nmediaine. Ithin

it is.very gcod. P. SAVIE. Catholle Priut.

I.AEEPoRT, Lr,,, oa. se,.190,

Woused12sbottles of .Pastor Ko.nig's Nerve
Tonia for nervousness and found to ha thae
desired effect in aerjcase

DOMINICA ISTE.

IM EE A UanaoBokoNoos i.Eanes and a ample bottle taManyd
dres. Poor patie ntsalsoget the med-

Me remedY bas abo yreva!-dby the Bm. Fatber
Koocf Fort wxyne. md.. :-mce 1316. andi la ow

anderbs direction by the

KOENIC MED, CO.. ChIomgo, SIl.
49 S. Franklin StreeL

somabyDruouistsatSl ieerBottnotbres
.are=Sl=,e,1.v5. O BoUesfor S.

In Montreal by E.:.LEONARD, 113
St. Lawrence street.

BEFOBE GIVING YOUR ORDERS
GET PRICES FROM US.

OFFI0E AND WORIG:

Cor. Latour st. and Busby Lane.
TELEPHoNE 180.

RESOLUTION OF CONDOLENCE.

At a regular meeting of the Municipal
Council of the Crnnty of Two Mountains,
held in St. Scholastique, on the 12th of
December instant, were presentt Mr.
Antoine Seguin, the warden, and Mtsrs.
Felix Paquin, Joseph Langlois, Firnin
Drouin, Joseh Maicotte, Jean Biptiste
Damour, Moise Labrosse, D.&mise
Rochon, Dalphis Angrignon, Michel
Lalande, James Murphv and Ferdinaud
Leveille, the councillors.

After the reading of the proceedings
of the last session, Mr. Josepb Langlois
comrnuuicated to the canncil the news of
the death of Mr. James Murray, which
occurred since the last meeting. Mr.
Murray had been nayor of theparish of
Si. Columban during 35 vears. Ie had
worthily performeed the dutiles of this
charge and always accomplieni. all his
duties with impirbiality and justice.

He then ioved, seconddd by Mr.
James Murphy, and it was unanimous-
ly resolved:

That the Council of this County ex-
presses its regret at the los- it has sus-
taiied in the death of Mr. Murray ;

That this Council desires ta communi-
cate to his widow and the other mem-
bers of hie famgily its deep feelings of
sympathy;

That a copy of the present reaolutions
be forwarded to his family and be pub-
lished in La Presse and TRuE WITNEsS.

St. Scholastique., this 15SA D c., 1894.
A. FORTIER, Sacretary.Treasurer.

THAT PALE-FACE.
For Nervous Prostration and Anaemia

there is no medicine that will so
promptly and infallibly restore vigor
and strength as Scott's Emulsion.

The Cardinal Archbishop of Paris will
celebrate the fiftieth anniver, ary of his
priesthood, December 27th, in No:re
Dame,


