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to give Snip a toasting?
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It was William Durry who found
Miss L 'l‘m-"e ‘Hr cape and got the 9 i

in
reward. She sthe )

did not consi

..t to take rewards,

it quite

00 much like a price for being
Not that she grudged the two
she merely stating a prin-
“ple. l\ur- v did not \eei in that light.
He was glad he found > cape, glad
he had overcome tae trnx] ency to the
pawn shop with it, and glad about the
two dolla Two dollars at on> and
about Christmas time and outside of
the money one gets for carrying

trumks, is no sm=aill item. Durry was a
member of the “one lung brigade,” in a

vity of refuge for puimonary com-
vlaints, and he had found relief, but
he had also found that man can not

live by breath alome, And there was 50
little to do! In Chicago there was

dollars, was

do one !
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ittle Red Shoes. |

work. You had to ‘“austle,” and you
can’t “hustle”” very well with one
}Jlmg, but it paid. It supported a fan-

¥.

It was the week before Christmas
! that the cape was found, or the two
t dollars. It was the dollars that inter-
{ ested Durry; though he mdmired the
i cape and his wife had not resisted an
' inclinatinon to try it on, over her cali-
| co. It snuggled to her neck and gave
{ her a sudden sensation of comfont she
! had not felt since she left the region
of high wages and, base-burners for &
warm climate. But the children want-
€d something, and she turned away.
There was mno white-faced cripple in
the chair by the window whose large
eyes won smiles from the passer-by
This is not that kind of a Christma
story. There were no appetites in this
family that needed tempting, quite the
contrary; they were young ond hearty
and played out of doors all day, these
appetites did, and they didn’t need
caviere, they were glad of a round
steak.

Mrs. Durry caught up the baby, and
then it was that she made the remark
again about the little shoes. The baby
was old enmough to walk, and about
once in four hours Mrs. Durry ob-
served that she must get down town
and get some’ shoes for the haby so he
could stand alome; his flittle ankels
: turned =0 in his bare feet. Bhe did
not admit openly that there was
| question of expense, she remembe
i the g00 yd living Durry had alwe
made before he had the lung trouble,
and she knew he did the best he could
now. So she mended and made over
and made things ‘“do” because she
| “could not seem to get down towm;"”
| not because there was too little in the
shabby old pocket-book to make the
long walk worth while.

When Durry got the two dollars he
| thought of Christmas. The two big
silver dollars grew smaller as he gaz-
ed. At any rate something did; it may
only have been his ideas. It was then
| he saw the little red tasseled shoes in
! a window. There was sOmething all
could enjoy, a good dinner and bak 3
little shces, for he priced them and
made sure there were plenty in sitock
—were just a dollar. Durry felt fine.
He put off the actual purchajse as a
delight that with judicious handling
would last several days He smiled
to L.inself, he estimated sizes of babies’
feet, he dropped remarks about ‘t‘.:ﬂ

power of pedestrianism. He di
Jnmx the two dollars, though @
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The Gobling and
Pout,

the Fairies.
Peterkin and Gregory
lins black!

house I've driven

tle gok
my
them out,

But somehow they will come back
They clamber up to the baby’s mouth,
—\nd pull the commens dowm;
perch aioft on the baby’s brow,
ist it into o frown.
Vs ‘%hauf" and t'other says
‘nt!

Aml one says “Must” and t'other
VE ;i‘ofxt and
you, now,

Gregory Grout,
from my house

\wﬂr- and Lemuel TLiaugh
fairies light;

ready for fun mnd

And sunshine
And when the
eyes,
there the sunbeams are:
n they peep through her rcsy

s their delight.

creep into baby’s

Her langhter rines mear and far.
| And omne says ‘“Please!” and t'other
! says ‘“‘Do!”

And both together sav, “T love vou!”

So, Lemuel L.auzh and Samuel Smile,
Comie in, my dears and tarry a while.

—3t. Nicholas,

C. P. VILAJIERS, Father of the
British House of Comimons,” recently
celebrated his 94th birthday. He en-
| Joys good health and his interest in
| politics is as keen as ever. He has
| jugt entered upon his 6lst year of Par-

: Hamentary life. e was first re-
| turned as member for Wolverhampton

in January, 1835, Prekuely. in 1826,
te had contested Hull,

! Of mine own love.
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{ shivering
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long

{ of snow
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LEAN HARD.

Child of my love, lean hard;

And let me feel the pressure of thy
care,

I know thy burden, child; I shaped it—

POI“€d it in mine own hand—made no
vroportion

Of its weight unaided
str \ngth‘

For even as I laid it on, I said—

I chall be near; this burden shall be

mire,

to thine

| So shall T keep my child in the encirc-

ling arms

Here lay it down,
ror fear

To impose it on a shoulder which up-
holds

rniment of worlds.
come—

Tihou me not ar enough; I would em-

e thy care,
¢1 thy child reposing on

m3 ast,

Thou 1-, f\t me? I know it.

not then,

loving me,

Yet closer

Doubt

But, lean
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ADESTE FIDELES.

This 1‘ that Holy A\,t,ht—O World, be

shard.”

iisten we shall hear
the luminous dausi

r of yAngeZ.s chanting soft and
‘E;l):’(;oa and on the Earth Good-
will!
Now with the eager Shepherds let us
.ltlhe starlit plains,
im,

‘'mid shadows

To that poor shelter where the Mother
Taid

of day her first-born glori-
Son

narrow crib adoring laid,

ecause His people fuund no rest for | ikt o B e RS

! used,

im

v Lo\'e, that we requite so fll,
ten wilt Thou deign to seek
Thine own,
give Thee yon bare mtanger for
Thy throne!

e

| O’erlay

i out
¢ flowei

| ranged

i gether

{ clear glas

i one

Come all ye Faithfull—let us watch a |

Mary =
oo
That \\w umv look on Him
iant face
Like some fair flowen
bloc m,
With light
place:
we have
far,
Through years of failure,
and wild,
even as

Kings,

rh will for us make

Vhose rad-

in ail its lovely

and glory fills this lowly

Lo! traveled from a country

deserts

And, of olg, came Eastern

With cos Lw treasures, led here by Thy |

. womld bring Thee our poor
erings,

O Word Incarnate! Bethlehem's Holy
Cihild.
Accept our gifts
srace—

(’)If

and us of Thy great

\f‘-x'l‘o\\’s Frankinscense
for Fai

And Gold for L.ove that is more stro mg
than I*.H'h

— —Christian Burke,
S
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The sglf-same
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LESS STARS.
stars are in the sky,

hone when 1 was youns,
C 1n I ce not ome c@Pa die,
111 hm,\ en’s high (nul\\ ay swung.

All else

For

know 1
3 and fie
In heaven alone t

The same ngh\tv 3
Our house may
Men, things

e 1‘.;\‘i!

we

€sts

ctmes so striange,
a fled,

‘e is no change,
overhead

crumble and decay,
will disappear,

g hearts stars send a ray
Hiernal, \tgcu fast clear.

The ¢l like parental love;
However far we roam,

One brooding roof is still above
To \draw us toward our home,

S0 near,

With ear
1gh good s mlts blended are
Forever with tth skies.

among mountain peaks,

hriot “_h desents vast and drea.r

| Fach star serene to me it speaks

i follow without feanr.

{ I sail across the ancient sea,

Monotonous and grand,
me out and beckon me

Toward home and native land,

:\ieth]inks when
eave,
To wander thim gh the skies,

The shining stars will not de\cei\'e
The homing dove that flies.

,—Geo, M. Kellogg, in the Interior.
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Dri- ks Gallons of @il

“I hear everybody kicking about the
cold weather this morning, said a
man, without an overcoat, this

“Here I am toco 'warm in cot-
underwear, @and everybody else

in all Kinds of wraps,

but ever since I came from
seems to me that

>3

morning.
ton

| when the mercury is anywhere ahove

zero, ihe birds should be singing and

bicom.

“My appetite here is mo stronger
other mamn’s. I do mot eat
more than any man of.my bulk, but I
give you my word that while I was
on march in the north my daily raticng
were sixteen poumds of blubber and a
gallion of whale cil. I have seen Lieut.
Peary drink oalf @ gailon of whale
at one draught. Tue capacity of the
Esquimav food 1is past Dbelief,
judged from what @ white man will
eat in New York.

“We had two big natives in our
party, who seemed never to get enough
to eat, zl.ltlwugh there was unlimited
provisions, and Peary concluded to
test the ‘We had been on a hard,
n’mrh and everybody was nean
famished when we went into camp.

Peary thought the time had come to

nil

! see how much those men coculd eat. He

ordered them to build a snow hut for
thelr own use, where he could keep
tab on them. He put them into it,
and gave them 100 pounds of biub-

ber and 40 pounds of tallow. Twenty-

four hours later we took out the block
which served for ithe hut’'s

There were the two

That's a faot, as sure

aq I live.

“I shall never forget a Christmas eve

I passed in an Esquimau hut, and the

{ fun I had with an Esquimau baby—a.

boy about 2 years old. He wag stark
naked, standing on a deerskin by the

=

fire, and he was the most -grotesque
looking brownie imaginable, forhe was

all stomach, I cut a thin stoip of

blubber, about an inch wide, and put

| out
{ the

i tory

fellows |
asgleep, and not an ounce of blubber |
i or tallow wisible.

{ Word hag, fin

i doubit
Appetite and |

| with

| clothes; they’ll shove him

i on.”

4
i
\

'up his

! are

1a

the end of it In his mouth.He rolled his
round eyes and began to chew. 1 knew
it wouldn't hurt him,and I continued to
feed it into his mouth and cut more
blubber, until, I promise you, I had fed

that young one, by actual measure-*

ment, sixteen feet of blubber. N(_)\\.’.
what do you think of that? And f‘.t s
true, tco.”—New York Mail and Ex-
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Only His Clothes.

Amn excellent
Henry Irving

story is
concerning
vigits to the
acting a part
appearance

told

one of
T
r3e

his

capit: xl
reqgui

lx i\ll
which
on the stagse

early
was

early ir

first act. Now the Dublin ¢ 411«1\
is an tution v i - & &8
nothing like him anywhere
Conversationg between the
of the gallery are spoken inl 1eS,
and In the distinct hea > of the ac-
tors, Sir Henry is, aw\'»':'\'unv kn mxs
very thin, and wher
the stride wi h :
h;nmtwnsriws. one these gallery
boys <huut~. acrosg to another, “8;

s S Fat him?’* “‘INO;»* wwa 3
gu\th reply, “them is the you

]m)

is

he
one

of

appeared

1\ of Ju~ mai

mg man’

out late

An Expansive Mind,

There were visitors at the school and

class was examined. “Now,” said
the teacher, “can you tell me any-
thing about heat?’ A ~'~.vall bow
h.And “Well, sir,

“Heat expands; (wi
traots. ‘Very good. Now give us
an example.”’ “In suminer the days
long; in winter the days

’
short.” Great applause by the visitors,
n.nd the small boy takes his seat.
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