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esouéci monei and. tbe
me bceaerned and saved
ly wu. preclous as gold,
ont iust whmt be could

tootogo
'OMmuid punk black-

1>bnles dmster Bell was goiug
f sbikme- talcng 'bis lunch aIong,
and wu4blàa o otoo'"J t aw-
fa>ll;" mmd to tint i.dors theruy-
a" lWtIe% otmtei mom*ent mamma

caLM, mto go errands wben he had
to stop -work on "the dandiest snow
house you lever saw;" but he did it,
mid alli ttolgh the twelve long mouths
lie poiheppassoswiedes
cle.med yegtables, dressed the. twins
a"d did everyting lie could possibly
think of t«' bave more to slip into bis
bank, -whicb he always opened 4NVo
days before Christmas. 4

Ttis year he was unusualy gleeful
and went around witb bis. eyes sbining
like stars and a smilc so bToad that
one of bis friends nick-named him
"Tbe-laugii-a-lot boy-," and the reason
for aU his joy was that he had five
cloçllars anid thirty-seven cents, aud
"some besuds, for, as he confided to
tramma when they were having their
good"night cuddling time:

"«You sec when 1 keep 'count of how
reucit I put in uûy bank, sometimes I
call a dime five cents s9 l'Il be s'priscd
vý%hen iI 'open it."

So the dear little c4ip had avery
penny counted out for ecdi ne, and
bis list ail made out, and the "s'prise"
pennies were to buy a present for
somcbody -who would't have "a single
bit for Christmas."

Well, here it was tihe twenty-third col
December an-d the ban-k was opened,
and the "s'prise" counted up to eighty-
five cents, an'd Warren bad stood on
his head and nearly broken his mam-
ir.a's ribs with a bear hug in bis de-
light, wben a knock at the back door
sent hlm scurryiug to open it. There
stood a big boy, as taîl as papa, but
with a boyisb face. so cold and pinched
and hungry-looking it would have
r-';ade your heart ache. When he askel
for something to eat, Warren would
have given bim a good deal more than
bal! o! bis owvn dinner rat-ber t".an
have hlm go away.

Now you cin guess j)retty well what
,îrt of a mamnia Warren had, a face

so like a sweet, wild rose. that War-
ren's big brother always called ber
"Yo-nopretty iiarnnla-yo ,"anid then
laoglîed to see tlie diiîple-s corne in
ber cbcecks; one tif thiose inînias tbîat
tan cure a poonded finger by tlie a%'
sl.e says "Oh 1'' anîd drive away a ha

1w (jr a lîeartaclie by j n st snuggli ng
v on clo se n lier ai ni-ý.. \ell. this
sainîe sweet nannia was lutst Iivw hast

l it tfrîld tof tratît1î-, andîtl 1titi grcat il. :l
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was to be,"for mamma," and suddenly
as4ed:

«Wiat are yon going to give your

That was too--mn7cb for thie Big Boy
tvmand his eyes filled with tears.
ThnWarren patted bis baud and

questioied lu a voice full of sympathy:
1 *Haveu3 t you any mamma? Has she

gone to beavenü?"
1A", the Big Boy j'tst put, bis bead

en the. table and cried and cried as if
bhis heart vould braçç#Wiaenbeï coula
speak he tbld lWarréu ùall about it-

,the -4ear .nýther at-bhorne« wo was so
-sud bae è-ahe did't know where her

~ *us,; ýand bow be b.d rmn away
fron.boome six years mgo, and becu a

' bL*,-bad. boyand lied dcine tbings that
,'buld break ber h eart if she knew,
and la>w le would give anything in
teiK.wrd if he bad it, t-se ber again,
u*tl * Warren's eyes were full., too,
feelng 80 sorry for the poor mamiffl
and ber -poor boy.

Buat %non a bright ides, poepd into

he told ber the pilifui story of the Big
Boy and hi§ mother, and how be want-
ed to give him his precious Christmas
mney to go ba-ck home, "and if he
goes right a'way quick don't yeu think
he cotd get tbre,.lu time for her
Christmas preseet mamma?"

Mumma thought maybe lie could,
and-aftIer a long italk with Big Boy it

1 was finally settled, and Warrcu's store
of pennies and nickels and dimes was
change intoa ticket whichb took him
back teo-the oU home and tbe mother-
love waiting for him ail those years.

That night, after bis, "New 1 lay
me," and mamma's last kiss, Warren
said, bravely chokUng back a littie
sob:

"Any4how, niamma, I think this wilI
be the bestest Christmas I ever had
'cause I'm pretty sure it's what Jesus
would have donc," and mamma sai-d,
"I tlinlk so too, darling," and tucked
him in; witb the loveiight in her- eyes
brigliter than ever.

And-now just bold your breath while

PREPÂRING FOR CHRISTMAS.

his curly bead and lie snîiled up at
ini an eager:

'My don't you go home and give
hcfr yourseif for a Clristîoas present?
l'im most sup-e slîe'd like that lieaps
bttter'n anytbing else."

-1- can't. 1 bavent any iioney nor
any deceîît clotbes, and nîo one will
.-ive mie aîîy chance tii earn any, and

Ieie.lii b i bad to go lionie.'
To al I ofwhicb \Warrenî insisted,

"M animas always love their hioys no

tna tte(r lbov ad they are. aind sîîe'd
tiust love von arî eve r before, if
Vi 1111l go back, evcui if you doliit look

A nil îiun the- ji-antiflinie-.t thiought1

came N tt i ti ii s lietilii ltl

ffi i -,. lt i iti î1CIUI doc; il(,(t til i

NI II IIf l iiitstéatli

îî 1il \Il i i do lIIi ý, Thtt

1 tell you b-ow the very last mail
brough't a littie box whiclý lhel a shin-
ing twenty-dollar gold piece and a
note frorn Big Boy's mother tbankîng
the littie boy for helping Big Boy to
give bis miother the dearest Christmas
prescnt sbie ever had in ail lier life.

Wlien Warren fond out lie could
buy bis presents after ail bie gave the
biggest Hurrah you ever beard iroïn
:inv seven-year-old lboy and the ]a-,t
t'ilig lie said tbat niglit 'as a sleepy
\x bîsper wbicb only the sand mnan
becard-"This i., tbe very l)estest Christ-

lias 1 ever lbad."
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"Oh, myl" said Ben; "I wish I was
rich and could have tbings like some
of the boys that go to- our school."

-I say, Ben," said his father, turning
around quickly. "How m'uch will you
take for your legs?"

"For my legs?," said Ben in surprise.
""Yes! What dot you use theru for?"

*"Why, I run"and jump and play baIl,
and, oh, everything."

"Tbat's so," said the father. "You
wouldn't take $10,000 for them, would
youl'"

"No sir."
"And your arms-I. guess you

wouldn't take $1O.O<IC for them, would
you ?"

"No, sir."
"Nor your good health?"
"No, sir."
"Your hearing and your sense of

taste are better than $5,000 apiece, at
the very least; do'n't you think so?"

"Yes. sir."
"Your eyes now. How would you

like to have $50,000 and be blind the
rest of your life?"

"I wouldn't like it at al."
"Think a moment, Ben, $50,000 is a

bf (of money. Are you very sure you
wouldn't sell them for that much?"

"Yes. sir."
"Then, they are worth that much, at

least. "Let's see no-w," his father
wvent on, figuring on a sheet of paper-
"legs t-en thousand. arms ten. voice ten,
hearing five. taste five, good bealtb
telli, and eyes fifty-that makes a bun-
dred. You are worth $100,000, at the
very lowest figures, my boy. Nowrun
and play, jump, throw your bail, laugh
ari hear your playmates laugh, too;
look with those fiftv-thousand-dollar
eyes at the beautiful thîngs about you,
and corne home with your usual appe-
tite for dinner. and thînk now and
then how rich you really are."

It was a lesson that Ben neyer for-
got, and. since that day every time be
sees a cripple or a blind man he thinks
how many things lie bas to be thank-
ful for. And ih bas helped to make him
îcont ent ed.

Don't be rude to your inferiors in
social position.

Don't overdress, or underdress.
Don't jeer at anybody's religious

bel ief.
Learn to attend to your own busi-

iiess-a very important point.
Don't try to be anythingielse but a

gentleman or gentlewornan, and that
means one wbo bas cohsideration for
the whole world, and. whose life is
governed by the Golden Rule: "Do
tinto others as you would be done
by"-Selected.

A REFGRMED
HUSBAND0

ASTONISMINS EFFEOTS.
'I do notknow how

toexpress mygrati-
tude to the Sainaria.
prescription whizh
you sent me some
weeks ago. Ik bas
produced astonish-
ing effects on My
hkisband- My peu
cannot express the ef
feehugof ratitude x ,
1 have. Ve owe
to you my husband's life, who w"a.a
wreck in health and ln business. To-
day he is a perfect nan, which he had
not been for the last three yeams on
account of the drink habit. Enclosed
Iind~ money order for another treat-
mefft. for a friend's htîstin'M, whose
case is quite similar to rny owu hus-
lîand's ease."-Madamé' A.. Ville-
neative.
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ilOr ,.rply. Address The Sama Rea*nudy Co.,
do Jordan etreet, Toronto, Canada.
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