
/ The tall tree* and the goodly treee 
. railed each a lefty head 
•ft glad end eeoret oenftaenee, though 

Wet • word they Mid. 
tut one, the baby of the band, could 

. ', net nitre in a elgh. 
fVeji all will be approved." he eald. 

"But,oh, whit chance have If" 

Ev - ' ' 
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f-r, 
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n o t onaatMis axon, «ja> SUITA OUAO* 

*1 em ee »m»ll, t t very email, ne eiM 
will-mark ev knew 

Hew thiek irvet gr*«n my needlet are, 
' hew trua any branohee grew. 

. Few ttya-and eeuidlee eaHild I held, but 
r heart and will ere fit*. 

DM (ft my-Inert of hearta I knew I em 
* - * Chrlttma* tree." 

The Chrletmie angil hovered ntari h* 
taught the) grieving werdi 

Ana, laughing law, ha hurried forth 
V. with lava and pity stirred. 

He taught and feund St . Nlohetaa, the 
altar aid Chriitmaa Hint, 

Altai In hie fatherly, kind ear rehaaraed 
. the fir tree"* plaint. 

•ainte are ill powerful, we knew, ea it 
befall that day 

Thett ax en iheuldir, ta the grove a 
. weeelmin teak hie way. 

. One baby glM ha had at home, end ha 
went farth to And 

A little trea at email ea eha, Juat eult-
ed t e hla mind. 

Oh, gltd and proud the baby fir, amid 
It* farathren tall, 

T e he thus choeen and eingled out, the 
. - firet among tham all) 

Ha ttretohad hie fragrant branehtai bia 
HtUe hurt beat faati 

We waa a rail Chriitmaa tree—ha had 
file with at iaat 

One large and shining apple, with 
eheeki of ruddy gold) 

Six tapara and a tiny dell ware ell that 
he could held. 

' The baby laughed, tha baby orowad. to 
tee tha tapara bright) 

-' 'The forest baby fait the Joy and shared 
^ la the dillght. 

, And when at Iaat tha tapara died and 
when tha baby ilspt 

The little fir, In ailant night, a patient 
Vlflll kept. 

Though scorched and brown (ta naadlet 
ware, it had no heart to grieve. 

"1 htvt net lived In vain," ha aaid. 
"Thank God for Chriatmae eve!" 

SPECIALLY In the southern part 
of France great preparation ta 
made for Christmas, wblcb, b*> 

gAus toe 4th of December with planting 
St. Barbaras grain. Woman All plate* 
veitb wheat which are wall watered 
and then put In the sunshine or to 
warm aabet to germinate. If S t Bar 
bara'a graini grows well or ill ao will 
cfae coming harvest he. Later cornea 
ttte cutting of the Yule log. The oldest 
man of the family c u u i trait bearing 
tree-alinond, .apple, oak or pear. The 
grnndfsther uaet the ax. and then the 
ton finishes thu work The log la five 
feet long and bt expected to burn. If 
covered all night, frmn Chriitmaa ere 
to New Year's day Before the eating 
uf the great supper the youageet cneui 
bert of tha family light tbe log. 

The little gayly pointed "creche" and 
other email. Inexpensive day figures 
are found lu every home. Before djjrk 
C&rlatmae eve the children go ou^.to 
look for the inagl The* iurry Wltb 
tbtem confectionery for the inagi fig* 
for tbe tervunts and buy for the tired 
camels. They also put op sheaves for 
tbe bird*, and tbe wealthy send oat 
donkey* laden with bread, meat fltf* 
and almonds, wblcb are sold for a few 
cents to the poor. The nougat pie or 
padding o f almonds and honey la on 
tbe tahle for the great sooner 

HONOR OLD AND YOUNG 
ON CHRISTMAS DAY 

. Of 

H •' 

+**ifo*G**4+4***++*®*t"**' 
GET ALL TH1 FUN YOU CAN 

OUT OF CHRISTMAS. 

Oit all tha fun you can out af 
Chriitmaa. Plunge Into tha at-
nieaphere right away. Smuggle 
packages up and down atalre 
and histe them in tht "eld fash­
ioned" hiding plaeee. 

And renumber everybody, net 
with the eubetentlal presents 
ytti have thought it Imperative J [ 

r-pTaear effruhfieak^! or beak or--; CHRISTMAS TREE FOR 

CHILDREN OF THE STAGE magazine cover made from bits 
of limn your aorap bag hat fur. 
nlihee. a dainty eaohet made 
from tilk aorapt Or any one of a 
hundred other tlmala thingi you 
can week en at odd timet. Theae 
are tha eert of prsients which 
will reatare the eld time thrllla 
that have been well nigh Iaat In 
tnv'levelata gift-giving ef > recent 
yHrv ~ 

Tuoh yaw children that 
Chriitmaa time It a giving time 
at well ae a getting time. 
Teaeh tham particularly te 
think af ehlldren wheae ntata 
mn lata dtwny than their own. 
Thira are at many euoh. And 
fjiara ta ne mora tragla thing In 
a ehlld*a Ufa than to be farget-
tan en Chriitmaa day. ta Intra 
any ploture on earth 19 appealing 
alt ta eea e child at a thap win-
daw with only a wlndowptne 
betwten hli pinched neee and 
(Minting finger and a high piled 
world ef dodo and drama and 
akatee and picture book*? Can 
yau Imagine a keener pang, e 
mere lerrowful thing, than the 
uhamwared prayer of e little 

, ohlldat Chrlatmaatidtr 
M » M »e>»«»^»t) <;»«••« t t » # » » 

(Autnor Vakaowa. I 
O M h a U Claoe eat ail atone In We 

den 
With hie let crowd over Die ktaee. 

While • oouilcml look peeped oat at 
hla eyw. 

Vat a tunny fellow la be. 

quaer uttte 
and torn. 

And hla wit waa. all awry. 
But be eat and naead tbe wkote 

. day kibe, 
WJUl».tt»feoure want Oyiag by. 

Be bad beaaae baay. aa eaey oeakt 
"be 

In flUtog hit peak wMi tort.. 
Benadaratharad kla aata aatf baked 

hie pUM 
To give to the adrlt tad taya. 

Tbtra were dolla for che airta and 
whlpa for tbe boya, 

with wtMoIbaurrowe. noreea and 
draye. 

And bureaui aad truoka for douye 
new clothe*. »• 

All tbeee U> b4a pack be dtapteya. 
candy, too. 
atrtped. 

both twitted aad 1 • 

i 

White rattalni and flea and pmnea 
and grapee" 

Sunt op on a pea by the door. 

"I am almoil ready." quoth he. 
quoth Qt. 

"And Chrlitmae la almost here. 
Bat one tblni more-1 must write 

Uicm a book 
And give to each one tola year." 

Bo he elappeA hie specs ta bis little 
round obee. ' 

And. selilnf tbe stump of a pan. 
Be wrote more Unas In 00* little 

&stir " 
Than iron ever eamld read in ten. 

He told tbtm itorleo, all pretty aac\ 
new. 

And wrote then* *J1 out lit rlmeu f 
Then packed idem away wltb bit J 

box of toy* 
To diitrlbutf one et a time. 

And Cnrlatniia eve when all were 
In bed 

Itlfbt down the oWmney be flaw, 
And. etretchlhf the etocklng leg out 

at tbe top. , 
He clapped In a book for you. 

• •^•*«aaa»»a»a«.«e.»»e)»a)>a 

Christmas Gift 

v 
r * . 
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The Firit Chriitmaa Card. 
The honor of tbe Christmaa card it 

*uKribe3 frequently to tbe late W. C 
1. Dobson. sn English painter In 
December. 1844. a date earlier than 
Quit given to nny other claim, he was 
aaxiotii to tend some more novel 
Cbrlittnna greeting than thot of a let 
fer to a dlsfnnt friend, and t i e Idea 
occurred .to blm to make a little aketcb 
aytnbollzlng thp spirit of tbe aeason 
The nketcfa depicted in Its center a 
family party gathered nronnd tbe 
Cbrtitmos dinner table raising glosaea 
to the health of absent friends. Do 
tfenieatb were the words "A Merry 
Christmas nod a Sn'ppy New Year to 
TOM," while on eacb >l<te WM a email 
t r sketch represeotlng an set of be-
Bcrolence. Mr. Dobson't card an 
platied Its recipient that the following; 
Jaar he designed another card, of 
^wliltb he sent lithographed coplet to 
st Itcje circle of frienda. Other artlatt 
faiiowed bit erample, and the' circle 
MaBdlnf ont Gbrlatttita , carda jrew 
"wider aid wWer until tn' enUrprUfaj: 
yrinttr taw there wit nionty In the 
thnttnttt, aad within a few yetrafroas 

' l i s birth tbe Cbrtattmu card wma to b* 

Tbe Chrlatmai eboppor will make no 
mistake by following thli llat of oacfai 
Chrtxunoi git ta: 

Qifte For a Woman. 
A baby's bottlo warmer. 
A cbnflug dltb. 
A curling Iron. 
A foot warmer. 
A balr drier 
A beating pnd 
A Cot water kettle. 
A coffee percolator. 
A email pressing iron. 
A foodMilo reading lamp. 
A BOWIDK machine motor. 
A nursery aterlllze'r 
An art glass table lamp. 
A coaster 

. A vibrator. 
Gifts For a Man. 

A trfgar lighter. 
A motor for tbe workshop. 
A sharing mirror 
A snaring mug 
A bedside reading lamp. 
A vibrator 

Qlfta For the Home. 
A etmall pressing Iron 
A lomlnoos radiator. 
An elwtrir combination grin. 
An art glaxs tahle lamp 
Piano lamps, large and email 
A corn popper. 

(fortes Dfcfens 
HA VB bean tooWog on that eren-
tos at a merry compejij o f caU-
dreo ttaenbied around that pret­
ty German lay. a Cbrtetmaa tret. 

Being now at ttome agsriA aad tloae, 
tbe only person •-!•tbe beota.^waitti-
eay tbuagbta are drawn bavk be a f»t-
cinitJoB waicft I. to '..sat ;«sar» to rtaiet 

• to my own child hood. Btraliht to the 
mlddJe of tha roeaverameed ta the 
fretdoBt of its growth ST n^etwlrcUng' 

_ . „ # i T O I »""• <w eoon reached ceUJtg, a tbtd-
' > H* had (Hrnlahed a plsnuful store. B"J trea arttet, aad, kwklat MV Into 
* tr.K„ . . . . . . _ ^ « _ .-A ( |JU) djpetany brtghtbata of ha lop, lor 

I obeerre In tbje tree the etajrular~projp> 
arty that It appear* t» grow down­
ward toward tile earth, t look lata my 
yoDogaat Cbrtatmat recollactJona. 

All toyatt flrat I Gnd. • Bijunpou the 
branchaa of tba tree, lowertiown. bow 
thick toa hooka begin to twac-thln 

• bookt. In tbetnteivee at flrat. bat tntoy 
of Uuua, with dellclMaly amootb co»»rt 
of bright red and green:' 

"A waa <s archer and shot at a free." 
Of conrae bt waa! Be was an apple 
pie alee, and there he It! Qa waa » 
good many thlngt In bit rime, was A. 
aad to ware neat of hla frtenua. azctpt 
X.' who had to little rertatUIty ttut.l 
atTcr knew W»b to get beyoDd Xenae 
or Xaatlnpe. 

But now tea tary trea Itatif cnanret 
tod bacomea a beanatalk. tha tnarrtl-
one baantbilk by wblcb Jack climbed 
op to tha gUnt't hooae, 

Good for Chrttunu Uma It tba rod-
djr color of the cloak in which, tba tree 
maktaaT a foreat of Itself tor bar to 
»»tsrter|bweai-»drbasket. OttJe Bed 
Rldlog Hood cwnea to me one Cbrtet­
maa ere to flea ma Information of tba 
cruelty and tANtcbtry of that dlaettu 
bUng wolf who ate bar gTandsnotli'r 
wtthoot making any Unpreaaton on bit 
appetite and then ate btr after man 
Injr that ferocious Joke about hla teeth. 
8be wat my Oral lore. I ftlt t iut If 
I conld bare married Uttte Bad Rid-
log Qood I tbcmld bare known perfect 
bliss But it wat set to be, and thtrt 
was nothing for it bat to i«ek for tbe 
wolf Is tbe Noah's ark there and pat 
him last la the proceaatoa on tbe table 
at a moaatrr who was to be degraded 

Ob. t i e wonderful Koebt ark: it 
waa not foo&d seaworthy when (Kit In 
a wnBLog rah, tad the aniaals wart 
crammed In i t tbe roof and needed to 
hare tbtlr ttga wall snakes dowra be­
fore they roolel ha got la eren taere. 
tod tbaa tra to one they bearto to tum­
ble out at the door, which wat but im­
perfectly fastened with e wire latch 
Bat what wat that agalb>t ttf 

Atatb a forest and somebody op ta 
t tree—not Bobta Bood. not Valentine, 
aot tba Yellow Dwarf: I bar* pasted 
thtet end all Mother Bnacb't wooden 
without mention-ont an eastara tlag 
with tbe guttering scimitar and tor 
bin it la tht setting tn of the bright 
Arabian Nights. 

Oh. now all common things become 
onrommon aad qnlte enchanted to mat 
All limpe are moat wonderful All 

Common Cower 

In New Tor It city and otber large 
cltiee there baa been a custom for years 
to bate eomewbere—for a long time 
Tony Pastor's theater to Now York 
wt* a gathering place—a Christmas 
tree for the children of tbe stage, a 
custom that grew, not ont of charity, 
but. It waa said wltb all belief, from 
genuine love. Some of tbe nsjaes that 
tht people Interested in tbeatrtceia 
moat respect have long been associated 
with theae Chrlitmas treea, iend some 
of tht children who knew ,th*m s e e n 
ago would today be names to respect 
too. If there were to tins couatrr a less 
commercialised itagr and genuine 
standard* of acting. Bat tnat'a anoth­
er ttory They are at least tnrressfnl. 

These Christmas trees in tbe largv 
cities, taking on tbe proportlona of pub­
lic functions, are limply tht outgrowth 
and enlarged edition of the tsmny little 
celebrations that take place and bare 
taken place wberorer there ta a young­
ster In tbe company to make the more 
or lest bometlck oldsters think back 

I and In that thinking back take t new 
interest tn the day It Is children's 
day after ell. and all the sentiment of 

I the stereotyped children*! Christmas 

Sucffcstions *torj-trom tbf v * ° B , b b c r t7P°- «>ith 
* * the roacne of the wsif on the street, to 

tbe rich old grandfsther whose heart\*to** are tallimans. 
(s aoftened by the Utt le Lord Fenntle P00* "f*' f o l r o f treaanra. with a little 
roy. might be drawn from Just one, M r t ! l »Mittered on the top: trees art) for 
company that (raveling west finds A U B , b » to b l d * ta " ' " 
Chrlatmai coming on. almost unan 
nonnced. te some benighted one night 
stand The Chrletmaa Gift 
Oaipar. MsJchtor end Balihasar. 
Three wlss man who follow^the star 

Over the deserts early and late 
Until they strive it Bethlehem gate 

"tVTiere ta he born who te King of tht 
JewsT 

Por we brine the sifts which a Mnf any 
ate." 

Think Mistletoe Bringi Trouble. 
In many ports 0% (be Unite J King 

ilom the illyerjierriea and„tha gray, 
green lea res of tbe mistletoe are look 
ed upon as anything bnt an emblem 
of good cbe^r On the contrary, the 
plant is regarded with dread as being 
thp brlngi>r of III luck and the sign of 
III omen This superstition exists both 
In Devonshire nnd In Ireland, and, 
ftrnnge to soy. Id neither of theae 
plnees docs tbe plant flourish. 

The Chriitmaa Dance. 
WTaen grandma danced the minuet 

Bono sixty yours ago 
Th« atatel? couplet often met 

Beneath tbe mistletoe. 
Te walues now tbe customs veer. 

Bat Mabel's foxy beau 
ThaU damsel doth contrive to steer 

Beneath the mistletoe. 
fhtxieae chanse. but not the game, 

AJI dole obtervert know, 
for mortals sot about the tame 

1 the mistletoe. 
1 < —Ii*uktvlM« Courlar-Jotmal 

Caspar eaSas -Taynh la Ura gift 1 bnag, 
The very gift for an Infant king." 

Kelcblor eald. "Mine is frankincense, 
A gift I bought at 0 great expense.'' 

Balthaxsr. "Mtae li tbe sift of MOlO. 
A royal gift of price untold." 

Tbeee are tbe gifts of Ove wise men tbxae. 
What. O hesvrt. shall thy gift bet 

—L. 0. WDjisma 
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CHBISTMftSY THOUGHTS. 
tame Timely Yulttide Seasan Advice 

For Children and Others. 
This Is tbe beginning of the time be­

fore Christmas when every one la 
thinking of holiday doings and Christ­
mas presents. This, too, la a time or 
great excitement, when the grownups 
get tired thinking of what to give and 
often tired of shopping for others. This 
again. Is a, time when wo children are 
still et school and thinking sometimes 
real Cbrtstmasy thoughts. 

What atv Chriarmasy thoughts? 
Tbey shoafd be thoughts of what am 
I going to do for poor little Johnny, 
who ta alone and poor? Whom can 1 
ask; mother to hare a t our Christmas 
dinner, wbo perhaps would bare to 
eat all alone were i t not for me? 
Whom can I help deliver Uttle gifts 
on Christmas? And many more inch 
thoughts. Bnt do w e think those 
things? Are we not mnoh more likely 
|o be thinking at what we onrsalTet 
are going to get? 

80, children, if jon really want to be 
happy on Christmts think Ohrlstmasy 
thought* before Christmas and do 
Ohrlstmasy things on Christmas. Re­
ceive gifts? Sea. But giT» e*fts a* 
Well-gifts of cheer, unselfishness and 
kindness—end yoor Christmaa will be 
, « a tnewlert tort of •&& { 

beefsteaks are to 
throw down Into the Valley of Ola 
monda. that the previous etonea may 
stick to them and be carried by tba 
eagles tn their nests, whence the trad-
en. with load cries, will scare them. 
All tbs dates Imported come from thu 
tame t rw aa that unlucky on* wltb 
whose shell tht merchant knocked out 
the eye of tbe genle'e Invisible ton. 

Bnt bark: Tbe waits are playing, 
and they break my childish Bleep. 
What Images do I associate with tba 
Christmas mush? as I tea them set 
forth on tbe Christmas tree! Known 
before ail the others, keeping far apart 
from all the others, they gather round 
my little bed-an angel, apes king to 
a group or shepherds in a Beld; aome 
travelers, wltb eyes uplifted, following 
a star: a baby in a manger: a child tn 
a tpsclons temple, talking- with great 
men: a solemn figure, with a mild and 
beautiful face, raising a dead girl by 
tbe hand: again, near 1 city gate call­
ing back the eon of a widow on his 
bier to life; a crowd of people looking 
through tbe open roof of a chamber 
where ha sits and letting down a sick 
person on a bed with ropes; the same, 
hi a tempest walking on tbe waters; 
tn a ship again, on a seashore, teach­
ing a great multitude: again, with a 
child upon bis knee and other children 
around: again, restoring eight to tbe 
blind, speech to the dumb, bearing to 
the deaf, health to the sick, strength 
to the lame, knowledge to the ignorant; 
again, dying upon a cross, watched by 
armed soldiers, a darkness coming on. 
the earth beginning to shake and only 
one voice heard. "Forgive them, for 
they know not what they d o r 

Encircled by the social thoughts or 
Christmas time, still let the benignant 
figure of my childhood stand unchang­
ed! In every cheerful image and sng 
gestion that the season brings may 
the bright star that rested above the 
pobr root be the star of ail the Chris 
Uan world! 

A moments panse, 0 Yaniahlng tree. 
of wblcb the lower boughs are dark to 
me yet and let me look once more. 1 
know there ar$ blank apace* on thy 
branches, where eyes that I bare loved 
have shone and amiled. from wblcb 
they are departed. But far tbore 1 
tee tba raiser oMnadead girl and'tbe 
widows aest-and OW la-good! 

• ..."£#'3-?- - -v 

T UB following story o f tbe origan 
of tbe Yule log in Virglois *» 
told la tbe Pictorial Review by 
La Salle Corbell PickettM -*•' 

article daatflng with Caravanta to the 
wuth ta taarttma: 

One tuner aa old buck asan was alt 
ring In baa little cabin on a mountain 
tide - ta Christmas eve listening to tne 
cold wind bowl over a world of enow 
and withies* that he bad an** to warm 
him whan be beard the cry of 1 little 
child away oat In the cold. The old 
man hobbled to the doorjand looked 
dot tcroeai the snow, anil the wind 
eame rastaaog in and anade him ablvex 
ep that hla "onlleat two teeT* chalterwd 
with cold. Again tba cry came acrow 
tha t»w. and be wished with all h*. 
power of toniing that be «mld go ont 
and nod the anfortnnatt little one. for 
the pltlntire cry of a little chtldaiway* 
goes atraigrbt ta> the heart A third 
time the cry .came, and a miraculous 
power aeetntd to (111 the old aMn*a 
veins. Bin muaclea beestne tenet and 
ttrong.ind beatepped from tbe thresh 
old Injto U M toow. the cratch falling 
back In thw cabin. . 

In an Instant he was walking over 
tha expanse of froseat snow with an 
activity ha> bad aot potataatd ttacs be 
used to "ge> to camp caeetin'" By and 
by be cam* to a little child eanght In a 
enow bank. . Ha lifted tba child, and a s 
Ita Uttle form toocbed .blra .a new 
ttrangU csune Into bin, tod the small 
bord/p aeeaned to give bim wings to, 
speed h»ck tn tbe Uttle cabin; He pot 
the child o n tht bed. drew tha ragged 
qolit around i t and looked a boot to t ee 
If than might be • pleca of •ursitdra) 
of which b e coold make a or* to warm 
bit small gues t 

At th*t tastant be saw a great lost 
roil aerott the tbrsaboid and Into the 
fireplace. Tbe-little child -waa. kwkiaa: 
st.-tt^ wluiT5'eyae? W&z&mF.viX ihagr 
•eat gleam* of Ught that kindled the 

man bud ever seen, and the dingy 

Wnem be was yet afar off the moat 
perfect Fir Tree tn all the forest called 
gayfy to ta* Oreat Oak at ba 
^airtatiiaasUcotnlngr ' .-'' •••>•,-
. • "TaaV* answered tbe bitj oak.' •"bat -
there it *>a»etblng wrong. See how 
he baits at t a e e a d of the path, steep-
teg an if the lead of the world'a aor-
row lacy apon bis oboajders.' 8e* bew 
be entases sow, wits all.- tbe ajidnesi 
gobe-eroni-hhi^atep.".-'"; ',: - _-.;'• 

It was aoita tfom., Christmas SpirU 
tame toward the most perfect Fir Tret 
in tbe wood with lagging ttepv tookiag 
away through the forest with and aad 
troubled eyes. . . s 

"Why, what la the matter. Christ­
mas?" called the Fir Tree. 

There wis no answer. Tba forlorn 
flgnra aat down 00 a fallen log at tht 
Coat o f the Fir Tree, bnt still there was 
no answer. , 

T e f 1 me about it all, Chriatmaa," la-
•<;•<! sfes. fTr - Tres ! s s Tsics'VlsraBt 
with/arympathy ; 

I bavt been ever the wide world. 1 
have knocked at the dog/ of every 
heart, and 00 one has opened to me. I 
am forgotten, and there la no one wha 
tofea me." be said. 

"Every heart?" questioned the Sir 
Tree incredutoosly. 
, "No. but many, many hearts, and 
ibey are all alike." be compromised, 

1 hate been te the home ef men and 
stood ao close to them that I coold Uy 
a nngar on their naked hearts, bnt they 

ant wjnareJT In the eye; and thete are 
tht tbinra tbey said to tome woman in 

^ ! _ W " ? . t b ! L ^ , ! ^ U l l f " * ? °» M ttatr^OBW. ^Don't break m*' Tshhll 

^ \ T Z ^ , ° ^ L 1 T ^ M * « « ^ - • C ^ t n W h , a nat^ne;' end warmth tbit bronibt a glow to 
tha eonl aa wall aa to the body and 
seemed to Oood tbe world with Ught 

Aa the light wrapped tbe child In a 
ahlning glory be laughed a laogb that 
was tike a *ong of tha heart vand dott­
ed up and away. The old man turned 
hla eyta to where tha fire borned and 
watched tn* flamea leap tn epalatctaj 
Usui over eh* log forming the shape 
of a cfOM i n fire. 

At thlf point in tbe narrative Brer 
fJmoo uiaaHy became greatly ticlt-

00 in bit rich dlsiecti 
De Simaa er de crew spread en 

attar. ont amoddtr, a-crawiin 

a-getten' loodtr en loodar. en da biases 
gltUn' binar en bbrgar.'* 

As tbe old man watched all this dlt-

Chrlstmas tn old Virginia after thit 
without tbe Yuli tog and the Christ 
mat child to give It light and warmth 

Tie nlvin out In many t tang tnd 
Story 

That oelibrarta our blasted Savieura 
birth— 

On Chrtltmas eve all creatures de him 
Olory, 

Even the very lowliest ones of earth. 

Tie aaid that at the dawn of Christ­
mas morning 

Dumb lalmals are given perwer te 
•peak. 

The mastirs of these creatures eheuld 
take warning 

•Lest they should be aoouaed by thlngt 
ae mialc 

Hon!" wood and tbe cities and towns beyond. 
Thle le the menage all these eoundi, —Julia Chandler Manx tn Buffalo Kx-

foretill. press. 
Beth young and eld. all things of hla 

creation, 
Units.'far God la good and all le well. 

Ail creatures, high and lew, delight in 
ajnglng. 

Beth youngi. and eld and rleh and 
. poor unit* 

In that tweet meeeage wtitoh the belli 
are rlnglno 

Uaoir the fire* famt beams of morn-
Ina light 

- A m y wmlih t« Phllawelnhla; Reeerd 

be meoths paying tbe bills yon are 

"Confound this custom of giving prea-
enti.anywsyr •• ft 

T h e e e ire the thlngt tbey said while 
they looked Into my eyes, and all the 
while my bands lay froceo against 
their hearts. 

"1 went and stood beside tht woman 
bo many, many borne*, and they looked 
through a t i s though I was not Ont 
beautifal ltdy 1 think of now in par. 
Ocular. Ob. I wasted a place in, fear 
heart and I knocked load and lengi bat 
the door did. not open ep.pach • * s 

ed. and bia eyaa kindled as he « « * , „ , , £ far n> menbsr. 8be iookedffctto 
my eye* aad taM: '1 wonder what Mr*. 
Brown paM for that bag she gave- aae 
lastyaar. It tooted like a cbaap thiag. 

a* a-erttpln* in tn 00C tn aroond tn gad I sAall oat apanOtaoeb WH*T an 
about t-tknduB' hyar an a-tkadlln , ber.' And again, ' it U awful tn *»tt 
dai; *-Hppi»' op higher aad higher.: bavt t o mike gifts ta people you 5 00 
ftff a ill b***e blue would cotne. den, pot car* a thing about' 
a yallef oo*. din a bright red osrt -No one love* me. and t cannot Bvt 
vrouki tire op, an deo de biases would; witbour love; and to I thai] die." eoo-
all mlnrular* dsrsefa ttrgedder-red bed Christmas Spirit to the Fir Tree. 
en bine en jailer en white would an.' "Christaurbas come to be Just a big 
naii wid d* kindiestJcM! colors tr de* axchame* desk, where people give to 
rainbow, an crackle en crackle an lip those whom they know wlU give to 
higher an bigxtr en bigger, de crackles' them aad grambls in the giving.' 

"Cora* closer.** whispered the Btr 
Tree. **1 have aotnathlng to tall you. , 

"A waman came to the heart- of the 
play soddintr and magically appeared, wood yesterday." laid .the -ETlr Tree, 
a table covered with a Chrisucai feast) "and with bar there was another wo-
aoch as bid never bean aprtad before j maa. 
hla eyes, and niter again was be bun " 'We mast And the most perfect tree 
gry or cold, and never waa there a.in all the forest for none other will 

do,' aaid the drat woman. 
"'Ye*.' said tbe second woman, "for 

the choa bss no one to bring Christ­
mas Spirit to ber. no relatives, no 
friends, no ont to car*.' 

"Tbey talked on and 00 until the 
story of the little crippled child for 

' whom they were preparing a Joyous 
Christmas come out She was nothing 
to them, but aba waa alone and not like 
other children. 

"A party of men were walking 
through the wood last Sunday." went 
en the Fir T?S5. for Cbrtscsaai Spirit 
"hud stopped sobbing now and waa lis­
tening intently. 

"One of these men waa telling the 
others about hla aged father, wbo 
-worked atia fingers almost to the bone 
tn years gone by to give bis boy an 
education. Now be Is very feeble, al­
most down tbe western slope, and hla 
eon—who will always be Just a Uttle 
boy to the old man—la gojng back to 
the little country village to spend a 
portion of tbe holidays with him and 
lift the veil of loneliness from hla soul 
H e bas planned some wonderful sur­
prises for the lonely old man sway 
back there In the country;'* ended tbe 

In lowly itail and manger there tret S ir Tree. 
praliei . j "Oh. has bef* exclaimed Christmas. 

Unto thi Christ Child, whom thay.no longer a forlorn little figure, bnt a 
claim aa friend. nappy, nappy spirit. 

Each creature hie ewn thankfuln.es up- „, „ , ^ ^ a w a , n e n w e e f c M ^ 

aVM^ftngt * CnrStma. care! with- f « * * * * ? " £ ' 2 2 ! 'C?P 0 '^.fD l , a-" 
eut end. .laughed the Kir Tree when Christmaa 

|8plrit stopped mid bis mad dance of 
The tUrt on high unite In Joyous elng-. Joy. "And I am going across the whole 

ing, J world, and 1 shall knock so earnestly 
Telling the old, eld story, ever new. *t the heart of every human being that 

The belle from every steeple now ire („, o n e cajj faJ) to o p e n ^^e fjjj yjngp 
ringing ^ ^ to Christmas 8nirit" called the 

Their meuage on the opaleecent blue ^ ^ ^ ^ Qf C b m t a m Joy „ h e 

•Peace on etrtfc, geed will to uvmry ns- danced away toward the edge of the 

Profit and to s s et Chrletmaa. 
Old Lady-What'a the matter with 

the Uttle boy? 
Elder Brother—Oh. he's cryih* cot I'm 

tattto' my Christmas cake an' won't 
give hint-any. • 

Old L*dy- l i nts own cake finished, 
then? :-..--* 

E3der Brother - Yes, an' be cried 
sahflei wae eatla-that too. , 
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