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It was aIl a joke. Or, rather, if the
joker had not donc bis part there would
have been no story at aIl, for Uic pathos
of it is eternal aîd flierefore common-
place;- and tlhc sentimnît is common-
place, too, because it is as old and as ncw
as fice Christ love that came ne m the
world so long ago, fliat is reboru cacli
year on Chiristinas Day. Thie settiîig, f00,

is old and conmofplace, for where is the
spirit of Christmtas more necded than
among the little chiîdren wliorn Christ
loved, amoug the litfle children of flic
very poor.

The city, as you know if, is one of Uic
vast herding-.ground<s of tlie worl<l. It
stands like a gorgeons jewel in a fawdry,
tarnished, setting; stretclîcd through its
centre are fthc dwelliuigs of the ricbi, amil,
on ail sides, round about if, lie thecteeue-
ments of the poor-aîîd fhey buddle
dloser to ftic homies of thcenîigbty tlîan
the liasps tlîat bold the jewel. Tfo the
east anîd to the west tliese fenlements lie,
but flie east knows little of flic west, an(1
the west cares little for tlic east, for along
the streets thaf zone the jeweled centre
there is no chance for the squalid traffic
of the poor.

Bibs lived on thie East Side in a tinv
room bigh in a dirty tellement. He was
not alone. In niaiiy ways it sened as
though it would bave been far better for
him if lie liad been alone. For the
mother wbo lay on flhc led in the corner
was being dragged showly ouf of tlîis life
by thic creepiîîg, crawliiig fiuîgers of tlic
white plague that iaunts fliose teneients
by day a iîd by niglit. And Naîiny, thie
litfle sister? Xell, Bilis knew tlîat if it
were îîot for Nanny lie could go out ixto
flie world and try to earn moxiey to pay
for the things thaf fthc doctor said woulul
save lis nîofher's life. Sonie of flic flings
lie could buv if lie had only a 11111e nîoney,
but soniîe of them hli did not beieve were
in the world. He lîad neyer seen fieni,
lic liad neyer feît thein, anîd Bihs was
sceptical abo(ut things lie liad neyer seen
and never felt.

Andl yef, crouclied in the corner wliere
tlic liglît froinithe air shaf t feil, Bibs was
wrting a letter to someone lie liaul neyer
seen, to sonîcoîe wliosc very existence lic
do0ubteul. Buit if tliere was alîy chîance
that 'tli thiings he liad beard were truc,
lie knew thiat he nust fake advantage of
thein. t

He liad beeiî planning the letter for a
lo,19 tile, bunt lie liad only jusf fouîîd a
piece of papeýr for it, anîd lie ad begged
hIle penceil with which he was writing
f rom T'ony at tie cornier. Tony bad told
Ilîintlî at lie could have tbe peîîcil for just
haîf an lionr, and bis little stiff grinîy
fingers were struggliîîg f0 print flic
letters on flic paper thiat grew griîniier anul
griniier uxîder lus toucli. It was not a
very long ltter for Bibs liad been told
that lie wolihd only bave to write bis
naine and aldrcss and the list of things
that lie waîîted. So lic had conimeiiced
his lttur tîh tbte inîtxiîher anîd naine of
Ilits I ret andI(lits o%%,, îîialie ; un a great
-tragglillg lune tlîuv filled îîuarly lialf Uic
page. N -ijtIIvr as bis list vcry long
'S11ii nidcilte, sone soup and soiîîewine,
a (1011 for Naîîuty, a higlier pillow anîd a
b1.uîtket aund soute gren fieldls and
Coîtutt.iv air--these wcre tic things tliat
Bills LtUIhli-ver huard of, and evenl Santa
Clut-, ( a>iî hardi \ have ktîown froîru the
s;îellîîîg jlIut 'w h1t tlîuy u ure -atu,

1 ,
lra ,,akn u That xvas'all

lie t i te papur twuue, and o thie
<>iU,~ e .'e V anv loe.''Theui

,ileI (11 . Iluasked bis iotlier wlîrc
S'>11 ~ >15hi t'ibut the wontaîs v<iu

cI'A ", hvti' kll a su(l(len cougli. Bibs
)vlI'ti,' Lult tlîu- lig'bt \vas goiîig fast.

I i'i 'thx Il kioxv if I just puit
i' i," lie sai(I, andl a(led

ftll; t' 'r -'n ,u'' ru'-.
1b i ' r a u( to flic cornier with the
>1 'Il, oî~aîd dropped bis letter

I ' 'luliox-el, a bioxel that liaul
I ' 1- h'îî-- of a canal hjoat. a

1 I rut.iucd flic stahe, un-
r its lonig sojourn oun te

O1(l' Clo'es, flche lsr

I>!;11 iiiî7ht lonig lie sut iin
îîiu'l visionis of gulil

17tLr miii tltu.r. One tu- a

gol<lcn-haircd wornan whose cyca were as
blue as the forget-me-nots of bis nati,*e-
land. Thiat was always short, and a r

it wcre the goldlen curîs of a bluee
baby. Then camîe visions of goffllat
rattled and clii>ked in bags, for ail the
mioney tlîat carne in to Ol' Clo'cs was
chianged. tb te gold of that native land.
The babv's 3yellow curls were growing
more aîîdl more golden. There was a
vision, too, before which OP' Clo'es
shrank, over wbich bis yellow teeth chat-
tered. Anîd tîjis vision was of a ni 'glit
whcn a golden-haired girl lient over a
table on which werc piles of yellow gold.
She had corne upon bin unawares wlien
lie glciated ovwr lis treasure, and lie had
raised bis chair higli in the air and
crasbied it dom-n upon the golden head.
For twenty years lie had flot sen the
golden-haircd girl, for twcnity years lie
had not knom-n mhethier lie lîad killed bis
chuld or not, for hie had gatbered bis

fit. Hc's sandy eno)ugh, and he's called
Ol' Clo'es, anYdlies been asking for a
letter ever since I've been on flic street.
It'Ill le a kind of a joke to give him tItis
and sec what lie does."

So it was 1'ncle Sai, tbrougli one of
bis minions, wlio perpetrated thei joke.

IV.
It was the day before Christmias, late lu

thte affernoon, so late that tic city gleai-
e(1 with the jewellcd lights fliat hone
tlirough holly-wreatlied i ndows out into
the darkening streets. Winter bad lcck-
cd tlie city iii lier wlîitcst robes, anîd had
hung if wifh glittering geins that held
anîd reflecced the iglîts fliat linied the
streets. On ftle long straiglît avenue, two
sfcatly streanîs of sîciglis paýsscdý up and
lowii, filling thie sharp air with silver

iiierrimnt. in flhc sleighs were aniîîafe
buuîdles of fur aiîd lace covered witli
jewels, and al lîovered flic perfuine of
violets, liot-bouse blossonîs reared for
just that ittle fîalf hour in thc snowy
Christmnas air.

On the western curb of tlhe avenue
sfood an old man with white face aîîd
gleaiing eyes aiid straggling sandy locks.
So fattcre<l, 50 ragge<l, so forlorni he wvas
that one of ftie jewelled occupants -of a
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freasure up and1 fled wiîli it front bis
homîîe. But four timies a uay he left lus

io e1 wlien lie heard thie postiiîan's.shrill
,wiistle on flic streut thit edgud lie river.
\Vas thîcre a ltter for hunti? 0f course no
lutter evur caie, and l ie always rcturned
to lus rags and to lits visions.

Ili.

it was alnost Chtristmnas, andl fli clerks
at thie post-offtuewmuru ttukiiig a iitoient's
rest, an iîstantis brutflue, forgetting, just
for a sucond, fliat tlîey wercnerely
îiiacliiuius.

"Sni oldl gaie, " yawned one, stretuli-
i- Ihi5 nuunibuul amis. '"Boxes aIl filled

1) ,%ihkil-" lutturs t10 Santa Clans
A 1l)'eui chilli-di iîtissi',es to flic ouI

-,ýiiif mcru grt ucil witIli j( , and nlauglitur.
( )lie ma s a'1,lr-,.cl <>( -nlaiihd, atiothtur
to lcucItti, onie 1<)the itortht pole, aniothier
to thue iooi. ()niionie w.s a no'te f0

12,lu ai a-k ,iîg hii to finud the hri-
inas sainut, aiid thict caime Bib 's lutter
a' I ressci to *Ohd 1Sandy Choie, Soie-

7-u . gussif won't lie rohbing thîc
nînîil-,fou Ilie to taklu tli.it lettur,' ' urv
a Voîce. I got a custonier thait it'lh ju t

passing sîcigli turned sliuddering front a
ginîpse of hit.Ilier Cliristtutas wislt
was îlot for flic peace fiaf la goo4l will tii
aIl meîn, but for flie peace fliat is fuag .t-
f ulnîus of aIl nien's sorrows.

A dozen tuiies the obi mian quavercîl
forwarul. A dozen lie ;tagg(ur((l back con.i
flised bvite gliuing Sîc.ighîs, flie praticinug

the si'~ fislvur muusic, Fni thie gluuluu-
iîig iglits. At last a frieuidly liauid was
slppud itito luis, a cluiiîîuuty voice s; i

"Sy 'e ate cos PClo'ei?

It v%;ts 011Vl a uîuwsls'y as tattereil as he
M'a",, hut, yeiluliîig liniself to flie fricudly
couîvoy, lie crosseul lu safef y.

lI thie titîv rootît, higlî "in flic dirty
tulteîierif, IBjbs w.is waitiuîg, cloubtfully,
scepticall\ . 1le liael j ust beeîi outtfo a',k
w hen ol'l Sanuta C:.iuîs vas likcl v fo cuuue
aii ir' brîg flicthigs. Now lie kuîew
lit u le ixiit i.uve f0 w.iit uiitil niiil-
nili d> r ýix Ii bu tfliuîî I lut. lie h.il
t ni'ile N.uîîîv t,> sîleup itlt a storv of

S~ ~ ~~i thel iu-,.ulfi ulol lic îuiglît lring.
;iip lie stihi hîcl'l lier in lus atînîut', ketu1

'ur, ~

Tliere were no more dlays in the lonely
bovel oi tfle West Side. There were only
a few more <lays in the grimy tenement
on the East Side. TMien the ncw life
began. The olul man was neyer agaiii
alone, but ouly a few of his golden
visions stayed witl i iin. One was a
goldleu-hairedl woiîian, wlto daily grew
strouger and strouiger, aud another was a
golden-haired baby wilh forget-me-not
eyes' The visions of tlîe gold that
rattled, of flie gold lu bags, were gone:
the gl(l it-AcîIf was goue. it had, been
51 reat ouf over green fields; it had been
transforuuied lito coutry air, aud Moule-
tinues if wlîispered to Itint saying 'father,''
sometiuies anruiffîe,'sd sorne-
tities, wlien littie Nauîny spoke, if said
-Saîîdy Cloic,'' for Nanny could oîly

believe tha~t flic ol<l man who had corne
on Chîristmuas- eve was no one else save
Bibs's Sanduul Che.

Chri,;ttmaý i Switzerland le, of
0 ie lc' CI I bu joiiy. One may pur-
t bise ;LtC iililajýs trec alid evcrything
to put oni it ut a-ny oi the snow-co'.ered
booflîs anid they arc to hc found at
e'.ery tîtru. Away up ini the Alps at
the Monastary of St. Bernard visitors
join the inoiks at miassaanda-t their
fea,,t, lthîotugh at that season of the
year tiîcre are kew travellers. In the
Auistriail sait mines under the Alps and
Carp -thitu M untains, arnong caverns
and pillarçs of gliçtcninRg crystîs, unfiajue
(-hristmas feItivities :!e lbcld. Here
miners and thîeir families l,c in exca-

'lt>l liotuieq anIdnîany of hem neyer
sce the liglit of day. But upon the
rrival of Ch riqtmnas ficir homes anîd

-Ircets ar ' brillhnitlv ligliteul. 1-ere,
tno il(, thiri lirhild cornes dçhnursiniz

-i t ', ý"o'>d ' hihru,ît andl St. Nichol-
.f(h'"id 1v lîigohlins, frighten5

I ~

lier wariii. to keep hiinseif warm. On
the lied the niotiier dosed anid coughed
aud couglied anid dosed. The only Iight
ini the rooiu came through the open door
froîn the dinigy hall, and its fainit rays
fickered across the faded yellow hair on
the pillow, on the gblhlent-hairedl child in
Bibs' amis.

There wvas a fîuîîilliiig, sturnbling step
on the stairs, but it was too early for
Santa Claus, so, Bibs gave the souiid no
thouglit. On each laiidinig there was a
littie pause. On B filis' laiiding it was
longer than it biad been before. Then a
shadow feul across the floor. Bilis' heart
stood stili. W'asit Sauta Clatns, after ail?
The boy turned aiîd looked at the man
111nd thdeu the steady. heart nioved on.
This stranger was no sint. He was only
a niani, po),rer,nmore ragged. even, than
the otlier tenants iii the bouse.

But now the man who had stood so,
long on the tli-eshold of the little room
entered slowly.

quav erîng adhrhbttesick oa
lîeard it. She tried to tise. She lifted
lier weak anus, but she spoke only one
word, -Father 1Il"

«II knew it vas you, " OP' Clo'es
whispered, his armas clasped about hie
daugliter, "I knew it must be you"

Bihs had flot mnoved. He stili cuddled
the sleeping child in his arme. He still
waited for the Saute Claus who would
corne at rnidnight, perhaps, and would
bring the soup and the vine and the
iedîtlcinies, the dolland the knife. Hie
<Ireanis were too bright- to he tarnished
by this shabhy old man. And then, on
his brain were xuarked the words that
drove thie dream away, that told him that
his letter had neyer reached the Christ-
mas saint.

-And ithad your old nicknaine, Bibs,
at the top, and then it spoke of Nanny,
and I vas so sure, oh so sure that it vas
you. And "-the old man's voice

I uvered anid flickered like a wind-blown
ai1ne-"and(, Nanîîiy, girl, I've got the

gold; you renteinl)er the gold? The
mney's aîl for you, chil. It wiIl make
you well ' Strely, it cati makey ou weill

It was here that the sic woman
stretclîedhler hand towards Bibs. She
nîotionied. itai to corne, to bring.the baby
nearer. Slie told him to lay it iu the
old mnan's armis.

The sleeping child stirred, then woke
suddenly and( opeite< lier eyes, that were
as blue as the forget-me-nots of the old
mîan's boylhood home. She looked in
wonder et tMe old face bending over her ;
she laid one hand caressingly on the
old lips, and murniured, happily sud
drowsily:

1'Sandy Cloze!1 Bibs's Saudy Ckîze 1"
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