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THE HARP.

Aud by. that you will liiow that your turn:

has come then.
Dear Jesus, look down on my brother and me,

And,frant.‘ ug' the favor-we are asking of

hee
I want a wax dolly, a tea-set and ring,
And an ebony work-box that shuts “with a
spring.
Bless pupa, dear Jesus, and cause him to-see
That'Santa Clans loves us much as does he;
Don’t'let himr get-frétful and angry again
At dear brother Willie and Annie. - Amen.”
< Pleasf, Desus, et Santa Taus tunmy down to
night,
And’ bmﬂ us'some pesants before it ig'light;
I wan’t hie should c{w me a nice ittle scd
With bright -hmm unuers, and all pnmted

red;

A bo*( full of tandy, o book and a toy,

Amen; ahd then esus, Pl be a dood boy ;”

Their prayers being ended, they raised up
their heads,

And, with hearts light and -cheerful, again
soucrht their beds,

They sere soon lost in slumber, both peace-
fil and deep,

And with fairies in dreamland were roaming
in sleep.

Eight, nine, and the hme French clock had
striick ten';

Ere the father had thought of his children
again';

Heseems nowto hear Anme s half‘:upprecsed
sighs, -

And to see the big tears stand in Willie’s
blue eyes:

¢ I was harsh with my (lnrlmg“ " hemental-

said,

# And.should not have sent them so- cm])
to bed’;

But then I was troubled; my feelings foitnd

For bank stock to-day has gone down ten per
cent.

Buit of course they’ve forgotten ‘their troubles
ere thisy

And that I denied them the thrice-asked for

kiss;
And _;ust to make sure, I’ll steal up to the
door,-
For Inever'spoke harsh tomy darlings before.
So'saying, hie softly ascended the stairs,

And arrived af the door to hear both of their,
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His gnme s ¢ Bless papa’ drew forth the
big'tears;

And \\711119, s grave promise fell sweet on his
eargy

¢ Strange—strange— ~D'd forgotten;” said he
with'a'sighy ™ -

«How longed when'a'child to have Christ-
mas”’draw nighj- -

Il atone for my harshness,” hemward]) said,

By answerma their prayers ere I' gléep in

my. bed.”

Thex turred (o the ﬂtalrs and “softly” went’

down,

Threw off velvet slxppexs end silk. dressmg'

- gown,

Donned; hat cont and boots, and was' out in
the street—

A-millionaire facing the cold driving sleet !

Nor =lopped he until he had bought every-
thing.

[Frony (,hc box full of- candy to the tiny gold
rin

Indee(l he kept adding so'much to his store;

'l‘lmt the varions presents ontnumbered o

core ;

Thcn homeward he turned, when his holidny-
load,

With Aunt Mary’s help; in the nursery’was
stowed.

Miss Dolly was seated beneath a pmc tree,

By thie side of a table s sgrend out for her ten,

A work-box well filled in- the centre was’
laid,

And on it the ring for which Aunnie had pray-
ed ;

Asoldier in uniform stood by asled

¢ With bright shining runners, and all paint-
ed’ red”

There were balls, dogs and l\oxqcs, book g
pleasing to see,

And bxrds of all colors were perched in the

Wlnlc S'mm Claus, laughing,
the top,

As if getting ready more presents to drop:

And, as thefond father the picture surveyed;

He thour'ht, for his' trouble he:had” nmplv
been paid

As he'saidto himself as'he brushed off d'teary

«I’'m happier to-night than Ive: been for o
rear.

I’\'e)enjoy yed motre true pleasure than e\ er
before,

What care I if bank-stock Fillé ten per’ cent.
~more?

Hereafter 'l makie it 'a rulé, 1 believe;

To havée Santa Claus visit us each Christ-
mas eve.”

So thinking,
light,

And, tripping down stairs, We retired for the
nwht

As soon ag the beaims of the bright’ moxmng

stood: up ‘in

e gently cx‘tint"uished" the’

ui-

Put th’e'da’rkness to flight, and the stars one
one,

Four ]ymle blue eyes out of sleep opeied wide,

And, at the same moment, the presents es-

pled
Then out of their beds' they sprang with a
" bound,
And t.hc\ery gifts pm.yed for' were" nll of
them~ found;
They laughed-and they crlcd in’ their inno- .
- . cent'glee,
And-shouted for f)npn to'come quick and see‘
What'presents old Banta” Claus' brough't! in-
" - the night,

(Just the things thal. they' wanted), and léft:
. before light; . .
¢ And now »dded Anme, in a voice softand-

€« You’ll ‘believe there s a¢ Snutu Cluus, “pé-
- pn, I know.”




