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And by. that- von will kiowr that youir turn
lias come tien.

Dear Jesus, look down on miy brother and me,
And grant us the favor we are askinig of

Thsee,
I wanlt a wax dolly, a tea-set and ring,
And an ebony work-box that shuts with a

spring.
Bless papa, dear Jesis, and cause lii to sec
ThatSaiîta Claus loves us mnuch as does lie;
Dôn'tilet him get fretful and angry again
At dear brother Willie and Ainnie. Amen."

Pléase, Desis, et Santa Taus tunm down to
nsight,

And bing us some pesants before it is light;
I Van't lie should div mie a nice ittle sed,
Witli bright siinin unners, and all painted

red;
A box full of tandy, a book and a tov,
Aien, and then Desus, l'il be a dood boy ;"
Their prayers being ended, tley raised up

their heads,
And, vith bearts light and cheerful, again

sought their beTs,
They were soon lost in slunber, both peace-

fuI and deep,
And witi fairies in dreamland were roaning

in sleep.
Eight, nine, and the little French clock Iiad

struck ten ;
Ere the father had thought of his children

agamn;
He seems now to hear Annie's halfsuppressed

siglis,
And to see the big tears stand in Willie's

blue eyes.
"I vas harsi witlh mny darlings," iemental-

ly said,
4And should not have sent them so early

to bed ;
But then I vas troubled ; ny feelings foiind

vent,
For bank stock to-day lias gone down ten per

cent.
But of course they've forgotten their troubles

ere this;
And that I denied then the thrice-asked for

kiss ;
And just to iiake sure, Ill steal up to the

door,
For Inever'spoke harshs to my darlings before.
So saying, lie softly ascended the stairs,
And arrived at the door to hear both ofttheir

prayers
His Annie's Bless papa" drew forth the

big tears
And Willie's grave promise fell sweet on his

ears.
"Strange-strange-'d forgotten," said lie

with a'sigh,
Eo I ionged wlien a child ta have Christ-
nsas'draw nigh,

lIl atone for my harshness," lie inwardly said,
Bylà ainsfering their prayes e-re I sléep in

ny bed"
TlIer turned tO the étairs and softly went

doivln, .
TlreW off velvet slippeis and silk dressing

gown,

Donned, h-at coat and boots, and was out in
the street-

A inillionaire facing tie cohl driving sleet I
No stoppel he uilfs! lie hall bouglit every-

thing.
Fron the box full of candy'to the tiny gold

ring .
Indeed, lie kept adding so imucli to his store;
Thsat the various presents outniismbered ua

score;
Tien hoimeward lie turned, iviei his liaiidny

load,
With Auint Miary's ielp, in the iirsery'wias

stowsed.
Miss DolIV was seated beneathi a pine treel
By the sida ofa table spread out for lier tea,
A work-box well filled in the centre wvas

laid.
And on it the ring for which Annie lad pray-

cd ;
A soldier in uniformî stood by is sled

With brighît shining runners, and all paint-
ed red."

Thsere ivere balls, dogs and Iorses, books
pIcasing to sec,

And birds of all colors were percied in the
tree ;

While Santa Clans, Ilaugihing, stood up in
the top,

As if getting ready more presents ta drop
And, as the-fond father the picture surveyed.
He thougit for lis trouble lie iad am)ply

been aid
As lie said to iiiself as lie brushed ofl as tear,

'ni aiappier to-niglît than Pve ben for a
year.

I've enjoyed more truc pleasure tian ever
before,

What care I if bank-stack fàll teni per' cent.
more?

Hereaiter l'il siake it a nule, I beievec
To have Santa Claus visit us each Christ-

lias eve."
Sa thinking, lie gently extinguished the

liglht,
And, tripping downî stairs, h'e retired for the

niglht.
As soon as the beains of Uie briglt isorning

suis
Pút the darkness to fligit, and the stars one

by one,
Four little blue eyes ont of sleep opeîsed vide,
And, at the saime moment, the presents es-

pied;
Then out of tieir beds they sprang with a

bound,
And the very gifts prayed' for vere al] of

thems- fouînd,
They laugied and they cried; in their inno-

cent'glee,
And sloutedfor papa't cone quick and 'sec
What'presents old Santa' Claus, brouglt in

tise nighît,
(J'st tise things tiat they ivanted), and léft

before ligit;
And noi " added Annie, in a voicesoftfid

low,
oYù'l belive there's a Sauta: Clns, p
pa, I know."


