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own home, looking atxicus m
troubled. His droll litle moutk |
m not drawn up like a bow; his
eyes bad not twinkled for tem’

m.autes, and hin dimples even wonldn't

have looked merry i they could have
helped it. Perhaps it eeems strange to
¥ou that Santa should be pussied about

'Rtwemom&mem

R »\ﬁm mm qu&

0l Santa Claus I'a be,

Y'd always bring the kind of toys
And story books for him;

T'd ind his stocking ev'ry year,
And A1l {t to the brim. :

" This year I'd bring a book or so
On how we conquered Speln,

" to use it this year,” replied Santa. “Let

“least, all toat could be told befors

n the world!

such a thing as
when filling s

end unusual child

miscaie! with It.

leave even this etocking empty.

could not hurt people.
tie voice. “Chirp! chirp!
well give it up.
-anything, the little scamp!”

ta.

ed the cricket in a shrill tone.
can’t think of anything, I know "

Y e W W v W wp—pv———— v Y

“Not a drum; nor a carl, nor
wheelbarrow; nor a ship; nor a fire-
engine; nor a top. nor a music-box;
nor a clock! Oh® how I did want to
give bhim omne of those fascinating
clocka!” and Santa Claus looked very
wistfully at the cricket, and then
sighed heavily. “I thought of a nice 1t-
tle tammer and box of nails, and some
blocks of wood for him to hammer the
oails into! That’s the present for him,
Hey, now! what do you think of ¢that?™

“What do I think?” satd the cricket.
“1 ¢think, Samta Claus, that yom have
forgotten hrow the little boy beat his
brother with bhis drumsticks: how he
anipped his sister's fingers wita the
sciseors; how he threw his harmonica
at the nurse: how ho——"

“Dear, dear, desr!" groaned Santa,
*“s0 he did; so he did!”

“And {f you keep giving aim things
when he uses them so wrongly,” con-
tinved the cricket, "how will he ever
learn beiter? To be sure, his mamma
and papa and all his kind friends are
trying to teach him, but it is neces-
sary that everybody snould help to
train such a boy as—"

“I know,”” [nterrupted Santa, “I
know. You're a wise little counselor,
and not as hard-hearted as you seem.
And it you think it will cure the poor
Little fellow, I euppose we must give
him the sawdust this year.”

“Yes,” eald the cricket solemnly,
“sawdust it must be.” '

Christmss morning came. The Ittle
Yoy, whose name Santa Claus did not
wish mentioned, saw all the other chil-
dren pull out one treasure after another
from their long, well-stuffed stockings,
while In his own, whica he had hung
up with so much hope the night before,
there was nothing but sawdust!

If 1 ehould use all the sad words im
the English language I never could tell
You how sad that lttle boy was as he
poured the sawdust out of his stock-
ing, and found that Santa Claus had
really sent him nothing else.

Poor 1ittle chap! :

It was almost a year later, just be.
fore Christmas, when Santa Claus agaln
#at By his fire—thinking.

But this time he was in no trouble;
0o, indeed, not he! He was rounder
and rosier and jollier than ever before;

and hiow he was smiling and chuckling
to himself! His eyes twinkled so, and
were 50 very bright, that you could al.
most have lit a candle at them. He and
the cricket had beel planning all sorts
of ecstatlc surprises for the stocking
©of the boy to whom they had given
sawdust the year before; for, if you
can believe it, the little boy had been
trying all’ the year to be careful and
gentle, and he was really quite
changed!

*“Sdawdust is a grand thing,” chirped
the cricket, leaping aboat in delight.

“Yes, but I am glad we do not need

me geoe the st again. Don’t you sup.
pose we could cram in one or two
more things? Have you put down
EhOmed?

This 1s the‘nnurtheewry or, at

Christoms; for i I should write more
and a certain 1ittle boy should réad it
he would know jost what would be in
his stocking—and tbat would never do

hristmas presents
gs s his Nsnlarf
profession.—(a highly honoralie one, ;
too, and long may Santa live Lo grace,
it!),—but the little boy to whom that
stocking bel was a ve -tr.nge
§ belcase It ..nyzrzyung was | | rd bring a leather suit and hat-—
given to kim he would either break 1!
to pleces very soon or do some naughty | Of bowie knives aud thinga like that

Yet kind old Santa could not bear to
8o he
had been puzxling hia brains to find
something with which the little boy

“Chirp! Chirp!"” eounded a sharp 1ft-
You may as
He doean't degerve

“Oh! Is that you, Cricket?” said San-
“Come up here,” and as he held
out his fat forefinger a tiny black
cricket reached it with a sadden jump. |

“You may as well give it up!” creak.
“You

light to those who sit in. darkhess~” R

give ear to the tidings from o distant §

Or how e boy pursued his ‘foe
Across the Klondike plain.

And boxing-gloves—and, say, I guess
A pistol would be great

To Klondike with,
A wheel for ninety-eight.

The kind that cowboys weer.

He'd have & lot to spare,

T'd A1} his mocking then with al}
The candy it would hold,

And where the packages were smaRl
T'd fill in round with gold.

And when they saw how good I was,
How happy folks would be

If I were only Santa Claus
And Santa Claus was me,

CHRISTMAS LIGHTS.

Christmas was at hand. The stores
fn tlLe fashignable shopping quarters of
New York, with their gorgeous show
windows, furnished abundant evidence
of the fact. In the poorer districts of
the city Cheistmnas did not seem quite
go much a prospect, as, for example, in
Plug Alley, which was not very distant
from the bazaars, yet few of the gay
crowds ever troubled themselves to
visit ita dingy confinea, Indeed, the
calling list of the alley might be said
to be confined to the rent collector, the
sanitary inspector, the city missionary,
a Salvation Army lassie, the fire en-
gipe, police van, and ambulancs. Po-
Hcemen were frequenti sighia in that
congested minlature wo.ia, which
seemed to le In an unusual amaunt of
wickedness,

Now, as (ripple Dick, who lived, or
at least existed, in the third story front
room of the dilapidated building which
formed one side of the alley, was un-
able to feast his eyea on the displays in
the shop windows, he took it out {n
watching the tniscellaneous gights just
referred to, when missioners passed, or
hoodlums were arrested, Dick had
never seen any such specimen of gor-
goous tophamper as a8 full-rigged hat of
the fagshionable style, but he respectful-
ly admired the bonnets of the Selva-
tiopists. Dick often wondered why the
Salvationists looked s0 happy when
they worked 80 hard and had sgq little.
Dick was a good judge of hard things,
for he had been accustomed to thom all
his life of eight painful years. Like
Mephibosheth, of whom he had never
heard, he had been dropped when a
child and go crippled for life; but un-
like Mephibosheth, his fall was not due
to the fright of a narse, but to the
brutality of a drunken father, who in &
fit of rage had knocked him from his
weak mother’s arms on the hafd floor.
Orphaned Dick's world ever since had
been Plug Alley. He knew that there
was a bigger world about him, but
judging from the representatives of it,
he had seen that the world had no con-
cern with the denizens of Plug Alley
save to lecture, arrest or fumigate
them.
One day, however, Dick bad learned
the secrst of the happy-heartedness of
the Salvationists. One of them, a sweet-
faced young lassie, who Dick was sure
must be a lady, found the maimed boy
out and told him szome things he had
never heard before, speaking to him of
the Lord Christ as though he wers
some one who was very lovely and very
pear, wbho once was bruised and maim-
ed in a more cruel way than Dick had
been, yet thre ugh no fau.t of his own,
but for the sin of men. Dick had cried
that day, from thought of that Other’s
woe,
The lassle visited Dick again, just be-
for Christmas. “Do you know what
Christmas means?” she asked. “Sort
of!” sald Dick. “It means that the
grocer down at the corner tries to sell
greens that ain't no good for cookin’,
and that the coves, down at the Five
Pints has a bang-up dinner for onct in
awhile, And I've heerd,” he added re-
flectively, “from Bill Jenkins wot has a
news-stand!” (Dick spoke the words
with great respect) “that other coves

that day In the’ way ot presents!™
Dick looked wistfully out of the win-
dow as he spoke at the bit of smoke-.
blurred sky that lightened dimly above
the clothes-lines on the roof of the
house opposite. Dick always supposed
that if he ever went to heaven his soul
wouid somehow have to pass by those
clothes-lineg and run the gauntlet of
the ghirts and socks of the day laborers
whose washing Mrs. O'Grady d1d “for
a consideration,” but probably, if the
truth were known, without much con-
sideration.

“Oh, Dick,” replisd the lassie,
“Christmas is more than that. The first

came to earth and Iay as a Hitle child
in & rough stable yard in Bethlehem, as

in all its preciousness. And ever since
pebple have been glving - their lttle
his great sacrifice. He came to bring
“Like mo!” interpolated Dick,

“Yes,” aaid the lassie, “like you. Bwt

Dick, we wern all in the dark tiil the
Christ came® He is the light of the
world. Aud over since his coming the

And then—oh, Yes,

wot lives on the avenue has big gamie| %

pins and needler.

Christmas was when the dear Yord| N
the great Gift whica cammot be told out | |

gifis one to another as tiny coples of | W1

mominz)wNobh g ia is, eh? Wowt

Christman. Ka & little present from.
the’ Ghrttt.lhomm wmenmm”

Pick awk
thanks, halt-d

by the deaf sunt who ook care of
ke was & chargs rather deer to keep.

The money in the bapk. leppened to
amount of $1.89, the nucleus of a sum.

! 314 not tell Dick that.

things he would like to get, Byt then— |

some very definite plaps. He commis~
chases for him.

humble lodgings. Mrs. Q'Grady was
there, and Bill, and iittle Towsis-head |
from the floor below, and a day laborer
who sometimes waved Nis hand to
Dick from the sidewalk, and Dick's
deaf aunt. A wee tree which had cost
nine comts at the grocer's stood in the
window, with a number of candles at-
tached thereto, Near by were mysteri-
ous packages. There was a mop for
Mrs. O'Grady (Dick meant it for &
hiot), and & cap for the day iamborer,
and a rocker for the-oid sunt, apd.a
psir of gloves Dick had made Bill gat.
for himself, and some toya for “Tow-<
zle.*

“But whera s your Christmas?"” they
8]l exclalmed to Dick.

Mine {s the Christmas lights!™ orled
Ditk gleefully, feaniing his eyes cn ‘the
tallow dips.

more blessed to give than to rocelve,”

felt the truth of it in biz heart that
night. lo the height of the fsativity
Bill slipped quistly off. He wanted to’
buy s~wething for Dick, A{ the door
below hie ran across some Salvationists
who were passing. One of them Wwas
the laesle. She recognized BIlll, and
looking up to the third-astory window,
agked:

“What are thoszs c;ndln in the win- |
dow?”

“Oh, those are chk’a Christmas
lights,” answered Bill. And then he |
told her how Dick had spent his money.

get him something for his generous it
tle pelf. Perbaps I can in the morn-
fng. Good nighti”
“Good-night,” snswered Bl
ran off.

By the next morning "the nuie lml

uh«

As the Christmas chimes rang aout on
the frosty air, she went to Plug Alisy, "
tull of the. plsasurable excitement of
.surprising Dick. But something had

of sy which lightened over t:ho ouse.
top yonder. Only hilx still and erippled
form was left. He had smiled as he
went, so the heavonly baacons must.

cry,” exclaimed the lassle to the old
sunt. But as shs said this, the tears
ran down her own cheeks. Yel it
waen't a time for tears, but for hallelu.
jahs! Dick had gone from the -dark
world where the Christmas lights dre
sometimes 1it to one where the Christ-

1 Bach—I'l fust hatg up my Stobk-
ing and go to the-club o give the ladies a
charce.

has sewing material; g0 I have made him |
this pregty pin. euahio;x :m& ﬁlled iy nﬁth ’

8. 01d Bwh on waking ap Chrla%m

Christmag lights have been burning. |
the lights of faith, love, joy and hope,”

This and more the lassie sald, while
Dick listened as an exile might eagerly |

shore and sphere. And then Dick’s vig. |

" this Christmas, ﬁ‘ohme.
rible times m’m hal

mn—a, ded, wheh Santa Claus takes the
tronblo to:d

mr& 'J'lmn. (
Brown—Yoi mustn’t feel dinappm;m@

§
5

Little Johntiid~They must be W

- tor,

Mnding bl s toy beuk, s |

m md :mfwn&wmw pﬁm.

" mmmmumm.mm, -
20 get yourself  semething nies for |

» murmared’ bis iv"
“by such kindiess.

He hai never heen catled “doar™ “f;gf .

{ who had severst times intiniatsd thaty .a,.

| thep the Inssie had been saving toward’ ing
new"bonnet. since the one she had jrev
was’ decidedly we‘;mgx-jm:n But sha ‘
Dick made a mental note of all the cm
be thought of that greal gift. Strange jthe
drezms of Judean hills and of the out- Wﬁ
reaching in blessing of Christiy hands it enticlag
afterwards pierced on the cross-eame ta. anvef
him. The reault was that Dick formed } nigh
e held in.
sioned Bill Jenkina to onom pur- Loieat " inset

Christmas eve came. A littls com~}
pany asgsembled on invitation in Dick’'s ],

Some one hed iong ago sald, “It is [

Had Dick heéard this? At any gate, he | oA P

“0h," said the lassie, “I wish X could | -

made up 8 wonderful package for Diok.-|

happened in the night. Dick was not {¢
there. He had gons beyond-the- patet }:

have blazed for him in welcome, ““Don’{ of

mag lights are alj_ys.ya bumlns, R
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