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ANNIE ANDWILLIE’S PRAYER

"Twas tne night before Christmas: "“tGood
atght!”" had been said,

And Annle and Willfe had crept into bed:
There were tears on the pillows, and tears
in thelr eyes,
And sml ’? ltttle bosom was heaving with
Zha,

For to-mpight their sterm father’'s com-
mand had been given,
That they should retire precisely atseven
Instead of at eight; for they troubled him

more
thhtquestlons unheard of, than ever bo-
ore;

He bal wld them he thought this delusior
a sin,

No such body as “Santa Claus’’ ever had
been

And he huged after this he would revef
more near

How he scrambled down chimneys with
presents each year

And this was the reason that two little
heads

8o ni)stlessly tossed on thelr soft down
ed

- —

8.
Efght. nine and the clock in the steeple
struck ten.
Not a word had been spoken by cither

till then.

When Willie's sad tace from the blankKets
did peep,

And whispered, "Dear Annie is you fast
asleep?’

*Whv nn brother Willle,”" a sweet voice
replies,

“T've tited to 4n vain, but 1 can’t shut my
eyes,

For -omehow {t makes me 80 sorry be-
cause

Dear papa has sald there was no Santa
Claus

Now, we know that there is, and it can’t

) be denied

For ge (cl:a.me every year before mamma
ied. .

But then I've been thinking that she used

to pray.
And God would hear everything mamma
would say:
And perhaps she asked him to send Santa
("laus here.
With the sack full of presents he brought
every year,”
*“Well,

why can't we pray dest as

mamma did den,
And ask Q?Mo send him with presonts

}I've been thinking so, t0o.’" and without
a word more

Four little bare feet bounded out on the

oQr,
And four little knees the soft carpet
pressed,
And two tiny hands were clasped close to
each breast.
“Now Wailllle, you know we must firmly
’ believe
] That the presents we ask for we're sure
i to recelve;
! You must walt just as still. till I say the
‘Amen,’
N And by that you will know that your
turn has come then ’

4 Dear Jesus, ook down on my brother
j and me,
And prant us the favor we're asking of
hee,
1 want a wax dolly, a tea set and ring
And an ebony work-box that shuts with a
. spring
¥ Bless papa, dear Jesus, and cause him to
& see
M That Santa Claus loves us far better
: than he;
Don't let him get angry and fretful agatn
A' dear brother Willfe and Annte. Amn.”’
1’1 ase, Desus, ‘et Banta('laustum d wn
to-night,
$ And bring us some presents before it is
: light.
! want he should dive me a nice little sed
Y With bright shining ‘'unners and al! pant-
8 ed ‘ed,
A box full of tandy, a book and a toy
Amen. and then, Desus, I'll be a dood
boy.”*

The!r prayers belng ended they ralsed up
their heads,

Angd with hearts light and cheerful again

' sought their beds;

And were Boon lest in slumber, both
peaceful and deep,

And with fairies in dreamiland were roam-
ing in sleep.

Eight, nine, and the little I'rench clock

) had struck ten

'Ere the father had thought of his chil-
dren again ;

He seems now to hear Annie's half-sup-
pressed sighs, o

And to see the big tears stand in Willie's
blue eyes;

*] was harsh with my darlings,” he men-
tally sald, 4

“And I should not have sent them so
early to bed;

But then I was troubled; my feelings
found vent,

For bank stock to-day had gone down ten
per cent;

But of cowrse they've forgotten th
troubles ere thlg. or

And that 1 denied them the thrice asked

for kisa;
But just to make sure I'll
their door, rial up to
For 1 never spoke harsh to my darlings
before.”

8o saying. he softly ascended the stadrs,

And arrived at the dcor to hear both of
their pragers;

His Annie’e “bless papa” drew forth the
big tears

And Willie's grave promisse £alls sweet (02

ears;

“Strange, strange, I'd forgotten,” sald he

. with a sig

‘How I longed when a child to bhave
Christmas draw nigh.

‘I utonne!éqr my harshness,”” he inward-

ly sad,

“By answ thelr prayers "ere’l slesp
in mg bed.”

Then he turned to the stairs and softly
went down,

Threw off welvet alippers and siik dress-

gown, . .
Dm?ﬁgm coat ,aund boots, and was out

on the streef
A miilionalre tacing the cold driving slest
Nor at‘?pped untfl he had bought every-

ng »
From the Gox full of dy to the tin
gold Nng: candy to the y
Indeed he kept adding so much to his
store .

That the warious presents outnumbered
Then homeward he turned with his ol
rned w oli~
' day load ©
d with Aunt Mary's help in the nursery
‘twas stowed.
is3 Dolly wis sgeated beneath a pine

, tree,
4By the side of & table set out for her tea;
work-box well-filled ‘In the centre was

a on it the ring for which Anp&e had
. prayed; !
soldier in uniform stood by & dled,

.

fWith bright shining- runners - ar| ]
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