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ANNIE AND WILLIE'S PRAYER 

Twas the nlgbt berore Christ inas: "Uoo4 
night!" had been said . 

And Annie a n d Willie had crept Into bed: 
There were tears on the pil lows, and tear j 

in their eyes. 
And each l i t t le bosom w a s heaving w i t h 

s ighs . 
For to-night their stern father's c o m 

mand had been given. 
That they should retire precisely at sever 
Instead of at eight; for t h e y troubled him 

more 
"With quest ions unheard of, than ever bo-

fore; 
He taaJ told them he thought this dolusiof 

a sin, 
! N o s u c h body aa "Santa Claus" ever had 

been 
And he hoped after this he would never 

more hear 
How h e scrambled down chimneys wi th 

, presents each year, 
i And t h i s was the reason that t w o l i t t le 
: heads 
j S o restlessly tossed on their sof t down 
| beds 

Eight, nine and the clock In the steeple 
struck t e n . 

Not a word had been spoken by either 
till then. 

When Willie's sad tace from the blankets 
did peep. 

And whispered. "Dear Annie. Is you f a s t 
asleep?" 

"Whv nn brother Willie." a swee t voice 
replies, 

"I've t i led to In vain, but 1 c&n't shut my 
eyes , 

For somehow it makes m e 80 sorry be
cause 

Dear papa h a s said there was n o Santa 
Claus 

Now. w e know that there Is. and it can't 
be denied 

For he came every year before mamma 
died. 

But then I've been thinking that she used 
to pray. 

And God would hear everything mamma 
would s a y ; 

And perhaps she asked him to send Santa 
Claus here. 

J With the sack full of presents he brought 
every year." 

"Well. why can't we pray dest aa 

mamma did den. 
And ask Dod-to send him with presonts 

aden?" 
"I've been thinking so . too." and without 

a word more 
Four l i t t le bare feet bounded out on t h e 

floor. 
And four little knees the soft carpet 

pressed, 
And two tiny hands were clasped close to 

each breast. 
"Now Willie, you know w e must firmly 

believe 
j That the presents we ask for we're sure 

to receive; 
Tou must wait Just a* still, till I s a j the 

'Amen.' 
And by that you will know that your 

turn has come then ' 
"Dear Jesus, look down o n my brother 

and me. 
And grunt us the favor we're asking of 

Thee. 
I want a wax dolly, a tea s e t and rlnpt 
And an et><>ny work box that shuts with & 

spring 
Bless papa, dear Jesus, and cause him to 

see 
That Santa Claus loves u s far better 

than he; 
Don't let him g e t angry and fretful airnln 
A* dear brother "Willie and Annie. A m m . " 
"1*1 as-. I >esus, 'et Santa i.'laus turn d w n 

to-night, 
And bring us some presents before n la 

llfrht. 
I want he should dive me a nice llttli n-'d 
With bright shining unners and all pant 

ed ' ed . 
A box full of tandy, a book and a toy 
Amen, a n d then. Desus, I'll be a dood 

boy." 
Their prayers being ended, they raised up 

their heads. 
And with hearts light and cheerful again 

sought their beds; 
And were Boon lost in slumber, both 

peaceful a n d deep. 
And with fairies In dreamland were roam

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

had struck ten 
'Ere the father had thought of his chil

dren again ; 
He seems now t o hear Annie's half-sup

pressed sighs, „ 
And to s e e the b ig tears stand In Willie's 

blue eyes; 
"I was harsh w i t h my darlings," he men

tally said; ' 
"And I should not have s e n t t h e m so 

early to bed; 
B u t then I was troubled; my feel ings 

found vent. 
F o r bank stock to-day had g o n e d o w n ten 

per cent; 
B u t of course they've forgotten their 

troubles ere this. 
And that I denied tbem Che thrice asked 

for klsa; 
B u t just to m a k e sure I'll Meal u p t o 

their door, 
F o r I never spoke harsh to my darl ings 

before." 
So saying, be sof t ly ascended the stairs. 
And arrived at the door to hear both of 

thslr prayers; 
H i s Annie's "bless papa" d r e w forth the 

big tears 
And Will ie's grave promise f a l l s s w e e t on 

his ears ; 
"Strange, s trange , I'd forgotten," s a i d he 

with a sigh, 
" H o w I longed when a chi ld to bava 

Christmas draw n i g h 
' T i l atone for m y harshness." he Inward

ly Bald, « 
**By answering their prayers 'ereT sleep 

In m y bed." 
Then he turned t o the stairs and softly 

went down. 
T h r e w off ve lvet sl ippers and silk dress-
_ tog s o w n , 
uonned h a t , coat and boots, a n d w a s out 

on t h e street? 
A mil l ionaire fac ing the cold driving sleet 
N o r stopped until he h a d bought every

thing • 
From the (box f a l l of candy t o the tiny 

s o l d r ing; 
Indeed he kept adding so much t o his 

store 
That the var ious presents outnumbered 

a score; 
Then homeward h e turned w i t h his holi

day load 
Mid with A u n t M.ary*B h e l p in the nursery 

'twas s towed. 
Bliss Dolly was seated beneath a pine 

tree, 
By the side of a table s e t out for her tea; 

work-box well-fljled In the centre was 
laid, 

a n d on tt t h e ring for which Annie bad 
prayed; * 

A soldier i n uniform s tood by m tied. 
With briffbt shining runners t a d ill 

mlntad **•-• 


