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1f forever the ro were all tidy and
5 neat,
e after wee mud

TIIHH' S A l](ﬂ I\ THE H(H\i

A gun in the parlor, a kitéin the-hall,

in the kitchen & \»ooh and & bat, and af
ball,

On the sideboard s ship, on the book cue.
a flute,

And a hat for whose
could dispute

ut on the porch, gallantly prancing |

where,

ownership none |

Anc

o

A spirited hobby-horse paws at the nir ;

| mlenco “wuw one seems to be Tumhlmg hllcu

at the latch.
“Oh, 1 can't K(‘
voice. “I is too little. Pleass somebody, |
let me in, please. E
Jacob with a frown on his face strode |
to the door. |
¢ Children s
value to pledg
‘em, anyway
A child of some
timidly into his

anything of
“1 hate |

om fetch
he grumbled.

sumumers looked |
owning fwce, the

And s well \L‘.mhut pie plate out there | with a sad shake of the head, said |
1e shelf | gently, |
Near elly jar which & mischiev i #1guess ] is gone wrong. Mamma
|said & good old wan with white hair |
Emptied as slyly and slick as a mouse, | would give sme some money for her
Make it easy to oy in the | locket, and then '.n-‘l get some sapper
House - iuud a fire, snd—ob, [ s so hungry and

| cold, and | is gone wrong.”
A racket, a rattie king shout, She wrung her tiny blue bands in

i around and-about;

and be

Above

A whistling, & pounding, & hammering of
nnils )

The building ef louses, the shaping of |

Entreaties for papen for m.nh(i.’E:’wvr‘
string,

For every unfindable, bothersome thing ; |

A bang of the door, and & dash up the
stairs

In the interest of burdensome business
affairs

And hunt for & bit of a

Make it easy to hear There's's Boy in

the House,

But 0O, if toys were not scattered
about,
And the house never echoed to racket

and rout

And or

the morning was

all tired

What a world,

work-a day

» love little wild laddies 'twould

And I'm happy to think, though | shrink
& 8 mouse

¥io: rder.and din, Theré's a Boy in
Sy |
- |
The Lost Token |
1
- |
tter might, Jac waid Mr. |

Kolo to Lis Inshionably sttired sor
4 bitter night.  The wind bowls like &
pack of hubgry wolve |
es, with & yawn, twirling » huge
i md uy bbby nge “ oo
bitte ! oven the most desti
» lown, Not even
1. The poor

need every |

such & night, I suj
The old man made no repdy as he em
ployed himsell in ticketing sundry goods
which lay upon the counter
“Weshould be doing & rushing bus
ness on the eve of Christmas," continued
Tacob, “for even the poor on that day
long for good cheer, you know. Do you
recollect,” afte 10 you reco

B pause
ar ago Lo night who
¢ that

WOILIAD & Y
her wedd

ngr
ht have a merry (

man
p groan she gav
sight. Wha

s

m b w
% D
rich. We have
along b, &
woujdn't exsct the la
poor us we do,” he whined, s erafty
greedy look repiacing the ssdness of the
moment before, while the gibed
and shrigked and wailed ‘about the
windows, seeking ‘with ghostly fingers to
grasp the jewels and ornaments therein,
sad reminders of bappier days and one
time happy homes.

Father and son moved toward the
glowing stove, Jacob rubbing his hand
with satisfaction at its kindly warmth.

“ Hark." said the oid man, after a long

wind

farthing from the

| misery, but her eyes seemed dry and |

ly » sob told of her sufferfgs.
door, Jacoly,” said the old
ind the counter,

good old gentleman,
» caught sight of
sman with white |

hot. ¢

“ Rhut

man from b

“(), that's the
eried the ehild, as
him, “the good old gent
b

No nonsense,

mind, Jacob
“Give her what Um
rth, and no more. You |
to business to night, for
other. - Here, ‘where's

to his fathe
trinket
don't look u
AOme reason or
the locket?

The tenumbed fingers essayed to find
it.
“ligs !‘i." she shivered, “I is al
most froz
¢ Here, sit down on this stool by the
i

stove,” k
“and get
the locket

interrupted the old man,
Then you can give me

> assented, stretching her

little outward, “how lovely.”

Hmn gazing from the glowing fire to the
old nmn's face, she said reflectively,

I you, don't He?"

queried he, in some embar

ives you such a -nice, big

acob turned and ibsently drumm ed

on the glass as he looked into the
strect
Mr mons coughed, but made no
reply
“\We ain't had wothing to eat since
yesterdny,” went on the child, “and |
ma took in her sewin' and the man |
told her t ome again for the money, |
and we hain't no fire, Hor nothing. (iod
don't love mamma, | guess, 'cause He
dox ver come when she kneels down |
und cries for Him to come and help her
God you, though,” with & sad nod
of the bead, “'onune you're good, | 'spect
Mau aid you was good
I'he wobroker very nervously toyed
with watch chain, finding po words
with w to reply tothe child
iny,” she went on,  mamma
pray the Lord to forgive her, and
ot to punish his little innovent |
WUn ue,” she explained naive

thinks I is too little to go
i gry >

“linve you no father?< chokingly
aaked the old man

g ye gravely, “ but he went to
heaven longngo

Jucob still drummed upon the giass

. you' live? ‘l-(nru»llm-‘

er & pause

in the top of a big house,
an ugly old house,” she answered,
Houston

weari
ly and half
treet
And the
See here

Irowsily, “on

number ?
interposed

tend to business,

tter. She's got

Jacob, angrily
wad stop the child’s
a cunning mother, |

at, who has put her up to th

Ige ; so let's have done with it. |
be bound father who went to heaven
ng 8go, is lying in the bed stupid with

drink this minute 1d the mother tip,

ruel words

at the ¢

and tone
Iy,

She cc
to die

, and want
ngside of papa ¢
1 for the t

nto her eyes. a

kled

s, come ¥r
wellec y it his

or

s gone—see !
o . pocket

it
1 wa
1 t table, and
! t when |
I g to
i wil
ol
AP \cO
: ou
he opened th
piece
¥ I
ped but with &
ggar, and take nodding
i t will ¢all me that o
A'Lright od Jacob, ¥ you t
be very bungry if you refuse money, so

et out of here with
erjgit
With sweet, sad dignity H66
pd ber hand to the old man
a going to look for the locket,” she
said, “and then I can take the mioney.
i00d-bye
tut into the [freezing, bitter might
went the little one, back the way she had
| come, earnestly searching, now hoping,
now despairing. The. wind tore at her
thin garments, the nipping frost search
ed and found ull the tender parts of her
little body.

“I can't find it,” with a despairing cry,
as she reached home ; “ but maybe God
has been here and hel, podmmmwhile
I was gone. She criéd so loud this even.
ing that maybe He heard this time,” md

L aDy more palav

ly | ago. That's the

down her |

ght:

weary, benumbed little one, with tear-

t in, cried s childish | frozen cheeks, climbed the -steep stairs. | crazy.

“ Mamma!"” softly ; “ mamms !”

room.

“1is so tired,".

broke off with a sigh, as he restlessly |
paced the floor

“And what sneered his son.

I seem to hear Esther's voice to
night, calling me to help her and her
child ; to come to her and-."

Aud to throw more money away on
her husband and her brat, eh ?"' angrily
interrupted Jacob
must go out and try to find her,
sab, 1 must; but where, oh, where
| thou Giod of srael 7" he oried, suddenly
raising bis eyes and hands toward heaven
“ Help me to find her, my lost daughter
| who may be perishing this bitter night
| Help t oh, help

Jacob (r--ml.\ml, “It's that
brat who has put such ideas

beggar
into yo

head,” he said, awkwardly, his huslomxp‘
its soeer. “Come don't be a child,
father.

The old man stood wrapped in
thought.

“She looked as did Esther, Jacob
when her-old father was all the world to
bher. How proud she was Jacob, that
little one tonight, How like Esther
Oh 1" he cried in a loud voice, * why do
[ stand here, when | may be already too
late?” and with frantic haste he opened
the door and proceeded to put up the
shutters,

Something in a crevice glittered and
shone, as the light from the open door
fell upon it.
he old man stooped quickly. It was a

bd
{ of poverty and want

he gives, gives, givea !

child, Louise,”

angol, grandpa, ot an
Hn' messenger

-

About Tapirs.

le goeth before destruction, and a
haughty spirit before s fall
I'bat verse is true, anybow. If I had

pot think it
history |

Charlie Westtield,

land had failed.
was proud.

1 was walking home

| my head pretty high, when little Lili
| Brooks ran up to me and said
won't you please tell me what a tapir
It is in our reading lesson, and Miss Mor
questions
none of the girls know.”

I said, “ why, it is & little
bit of a light like those wax candles which

rison will ask

“A tapir)

you have in your can
doll house.”

Lilian looked bewil
her head.

““Oh, no, Zeph!” she

locket !

r'rom his lips broke a cry, so full of
anguish that his son stood rooted to the
spot.

“Hee, 'tis your mother's face, boy;
your mother’s face which Esther always
wore upon her breast. And we have
turned her child away, and they hmw-
| neither food mor fire. But for you I
would know where to find them—-but for
you. And she ssid (iod helped us
cause we were good. Oh, the irony of
ob, the irony of it. May He h.ly uie
now,” donning hat and great coat.
will search Houston strect, through an r
through, and when | find them 1'll
But Jacob hieard ' no more, for the ol
man's vol
wind which and mooked at the
insed son as he gazed after the vanishing
figure of bis father
> [tsoemed & hopeless task upon which
Mr. Solomons was bent, and as the first
stroke of midoight boomed from
neighboring steeple, he turned, wesry
and de mnmy townrds home, AL that
moment from Old Trinity rang out the
glad chimes

‘T'eace on earth, ’mkl will to men
wak the burden ol voices from s mission
near. - Loud tongues from other steeples
| took up the story, and Christ's day had
dawned upon the world again.

“Born. 1o & stable,” murmured Mr
Solomons, repeating the child's words
and then, from the archives of memory
sprang forth another sentence, “a man
[ of sorrows, and scquainted with grief.’
| From the depths of his suffering heart
| went up a cry which the bending angels
| heard—and heeded.

“A little girl named Louise, and a
| woman called Esther Moore ? " repon!rnl
| » blear-eyed miserable creature, as she
| stood upon the steps of an old Houston
!unnt rookery, “Yes, sir, they ‘lives
| here, way up at the top of the house.”
| o ‘hey be my neighbors,” she went on,
| leading the way up the rickety stairs,
| “and I hain’t heard nothin’ from them
| since Louise come home a little while
| room, sir, that little
room in the rear. I hopes you'll find
| nothin’ wrong sir,” she added, faltering

Iy, “ but, somehow, | have the creeps all
over me. .

With trembling

| broker: turned

jsored

hands the pawn
the knob and entered

| the room. By the dim radiance of the
stars, two forms were outlined upon the

| bed

| %A light,” he cried hoarsely to'the old

long shudder passed over
‘ thenr both as its rays fell upon the pes
ful features of a woman, whose stiffe
form was encircled by the little a
the sleeping Louise.
My Esther, my Esther,
1.
“She——.," whispered the awa
1d much bewildered child,
(od has been here.”
| . The woman dropped wpon her knees
and sobbed aloud
I didn't find the
went on in a low voice, “and when 1
got home and called ‘to nmmma she
didn't answer, and then I put my face
t hers, and p close to keej
and told her: | hu brought no
y home for supper or for fire.
I'he pawnbroker groaned
his aged head upon the cold brow of the
ad Esther
After a while," pursued the
“mamma ved and said real faint like
‘Did the n see the locket, Louise
{ and when 1 told her I had lost it, she
threw up her hands and cried; “my last |
| hope for you is goue, my last hopa.. We
lay real quiet after that, and then I
| whispered
ma, while

| woman. A

s of

kened
“ she

locket, sir,’ she

gai

ouise was out?’ She didn't |

snswer at first, then after awhile she

suid, ‘yes, Louise, one has buen
T some one.'

‘ Who nu\mm'\

frightened, who
“EAn s.ngc-l of the Lord,

|~ and—

some

I whispered

the child paused, “ and then, dearie ?

‘“ And then,” smiled the little one,
“ Louise went to sleep.”

. . . . . .

Mr. Nathan Solomons still keeps a
loan office at the old stand, but Jacob
Solomons, his son, has no interest in the
buasiness.

That worthy for some years has
flourished under the sign of the three
golden balls a block further down the
street, and appears none the happier
thereby.
m“mf"hh eomht:nt complaint to
. w{ “ father a loan
office for no mwmw help

wis lost In the howling of the |

moaned the | ;

~|ing 1

, fecling
said mamma

A And m«»n, sobbed the old woman, as

reading it. I could not

| m.mnt

| [asked.

| “Yes
GORIM T

lis spelled ta-per.
| does mean an anirmal

[ like a rattlesnake, you know. It
slippery

very long and
ugly.”

Now the simple truth was, that | @i

chosen to
good-will and cheer into the homes

1ot felt dreadfully proud that day,

would bave happened. In
was marked higher
and that
| thing wonderful. The
| analyzed a sentence on which Kate Hol
| I don’t wonder that |

it is some kind of an animal,
says, ‘ The tapir eats fruit.””’

Lilian said off this sentence as though
she had a book open before her, and was

Have you learnéd to spell it?”
; it is spelled ‘t-a p-ir.' "

said looking wise,  that is
not the way you spell & little light ;

It nearly sets me

i with this cheering thought, the | the poor. Instead of taking from them, “ -
|

And as for his precious grand- | /
he adds with a heavy | |
Silence and dnrkneu in the cheerless | frown, “she does nothing but run around %
lookmg up cases of folks who perch up
shivered the child, | in the top of old rookeries, or who whine

creeping into bed*beside the motionless | and cry at parting with some worthless
figuré upon it, “so tired and cold and | trinket or other. Father is just goot.e
hunpy | enough to call her #n angel, ‘his angel | JOVE
» . of * | Louise'—fangh, it makes me eick, and M“m
“Well closd up, Jacob,” said the | she, taking his old gray heail between | orusic
| pawnbroker earlier than ususl that | ber hands, looks down into-his eyes, and | and v
night, “1 don’t feel well, and—" he | with & shake of her head, says ‘not an | y

but only &
carry your

augel,

rk Ob

I do

even than
is some
grammar

o in

from school with’
an
)

() Zeph!

about it, and’|
dlesticks for your
dered and shook

8aid, “it cap’t be;
because it

|
|
|
|
|
‘}
imagine what she |
|
that
This other word | Uy
—a kind of snake,

looking, and | notre
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Toronto, Ont.

has glven tothe world an Electric Belt

Fully eovered by patents

REEUMATINN

rever man i found, sod It does

e, %o x, 0610T, rank or deonpation
oo Han utherly fallod W afford |

Although ele
bept Ln use a8 & Fei

wpoet

atle oases

not know s thing about s tapir, but | e T S wa for Quebos sod Montreal
could not bear to tell Lilian s | it seem '
od to me thet | had beard something | Our
about a long blsck snake with & name | 85 5 o ds & A
like that, so | thought | would venturé Hirwe ot | parta u 0, mod Lake o
but | did not know that the boys were woNEN Tie brals fow
within hearing just behind us - Leonard | St P 2 Moutreal on Sals
Pierson and HBurt Holland and three or | . y 2 >y " ol w
four others ol & shout s they sel | w4 ) -
sp when they hesrd what | told Lilan 1| 3 — ¥iee at Balns Jehn
urt Holland just bent himsel! double § Rre . s o g ‘.
| lnughing and said, “ Oh, ob ! boys, oarry Ve » “
me home. | never oan walk there in the X ' 3%
world. That tapls has been 100 much for o e a8
me - Ponilway b
Fhon know | had made Dret ."I‘ o nehee & oo
mistake I was just wple N . heakod by e = S
o, for they kept on ls pline o ks & ookl ve
ing funny apeeches ong Ayt PAIL Tratne are run by Rastern Siandant

| Atlnst I turned aroun
| are very wise hoys
| know all about
elne ; and as for polite
see you mare perfect
Then 1
home as fast as [ coulc
them shouting, “ Look

could. The
my school-books had I

“My dear Miss

the Ungulata. Kunow
in natural history, [

species of the |
been discovere

“ Miss H
the interest
| state to the b
{ belief, tapirs
;va Eocenc
| strange to eay, to
| is no necounti

There were
I could

scien

dozens
not leave my
tion, but when 1 ret

|
11 be twoor three new ones, all about ta

| and saying things whi
| stani Hy
to spesk to apybody.
boys were too mean
I took the notes home
zzie Brice and
| them.
ary and the ency
a bo

After a while th
gan to ec
kuew [ would.

schol;
andydhere is nodoubt
a fall,
| self up. The boys b
all day Atk
do. The next morni
grounds were crowd
| waiting for me, and 1.

to him. “(Good mo

| don’t wonder that you boys were ariuse.
the ridiculous mistake I made
The truth is [ didn't
know a thing about tapirs, and did not

ed over
the other day.

like to own it.
in me.
of it that you can get,

That

Then I went into the
queer how suddenly
up their fun,

“This is fair and s

At recess Leonard

ought to be ashamed
teasing me so, and
known ' much about
until tbey went to
that evening.
Wehave been bette
we were belore, and

| have no doubt
tapirs and e

mothers must be proud of you
turned the

and then laughing just as hard
next day was horrid. Alb

into them from the boys like this
iammond :—1
the honor to inform you that tapirisa
genus of the Perissodactyle

you this bit of information.”

“Miss Zephine Hammond :—It may
interest you to know that ten diff
Lwotherium

mond—
sound ¢

feather beds.
g for tastes.”

about tapirs.

did not know how to pic

| ready to lead them, when I marched up
has nobody been here mam. | 1o pi, 4 g

You may have uHl the fun out

heard one say, and another,
knocked the wind out of our sails now.”

well posted u; one point in natural
History.—The Pany. ©

d and said You
wnd
ything
ness, anybody oan
gontlemen ; your

oorner, and ran
1; but | could hear
out for tapirs!”
as they

ittle notes slipped
have
division of

ing your interest| Me
make bold to give | —

nt
tapirs have

Dear Mum:—In
ce I beg leave to

knowledge and
hiefly in Miocene
these they prefer,
I'here

of just such notes.
desk for a recita
urned there would

DrAs

ch 1 do not under

noon | was almost too angry |

I thought those
for anything But
, and in the even
1 just worked over

We got out the pictorial diction

ias, and borrowed
brother all about
we certainly
Aunt
first useful reading

mistake [ had made
funny to me, and |

i never have made itif 1 had
ud bowed | yot heen so proud o

f my standing as a

I certainly had a haughty spirit

but that [ bad b

d

fid kept on teasing | -

ast | decided what | would

ng the sc lm ol-room
ed witn boys, all
eonard Pierson was

rning,” | said j %

was dreadfully silly

and I'm going to

help laugh at it the rest of the time.”

schoolroom. It was
thoSe boys hushed |

quare, anyhow,” I |

e u\

|
and Burt and one }
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