tifn! monoliths o ornement & palace st
Cairo,  Huta serpent came ont and bit
the first workman who leid o plekex
at the eslumns, gnd the rest of the
L workmen refused to work,

Pas-1og two slvepy Turkish soldlers
whose guns sre leansd agiinst the
wall, the pilgrim do cends by clreular
steps o door which opens upon & nar-
rowor staircase, at the foot of which
one finds two more Torkish soldicers, in
gala uniform with rifles on their shoul-

| dors.
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Christmas  in Pe hlehem! What
memorics, what sucred teaditions the | On the left is & niche lighted by =
words evoke! Where el can the | great number of hanging lamps, Be-
fewst of Christmas be so sublime wnd |neath tuem sparkles & great siiver
diviner Where el can mortal feel | spar, fixed in the pavement, on which
himsel! s6 noar to his God? is the inseription:
Beghlehem s a'ways crowded with | Hie de Viekine
strange = from every part of the world l‘h:.ml"““: Marin Jesus
on Chilstmas Eve. ey come - the o . LA RV
pilgrims of piety or curiosity—aling We are in the sucred stable. “Here
the romantic and singulur route from | Jesus Christ was born of the Virgin
Jerusalem, and spend the night in the | Mary.” Itisa grotto to-day, but the
holy coeremonials, departing the pext erd ite say that for thousands of yeurs
day. | grottoes have served for stables in Pal-
Th - smart merchant from New Yo k esiine,
City & bows the Hussian landl rd from The splendid gallery which sxtends
the Volga or the Montenegrin with his | for -omoe distanece, glistening with mar-
belt filled with anciont dageers nml

irtals,  The Turkish soldiers ke p or-

er with porfeet good humor and with
n certaln contemptuous  Indifference
wiich lsapt to tell & little upon the

In the Mnanger.

erty and bumility in which the Ssvior
was born.  Everything is in marble
nere, even the margin of the miracu-
lous well which sprang into existence
nerve of plous Oceldontals, whon they | W slske the thirst of the Holy Family.
obsorve it for the first time, All the rcet have harmonized in the

The Church of the Natlvity is the | decorstion of the grotto, but they are
goal of all the ¢ piarims. Cortainly | not o he trusted to agree o wellin
this 1s the most intercsting place in | the chureh, The presence of the Tork-
Hoty Land, There all the divergent | Ish =oldivrs is s proof of this, | atins
Christiun factions meot at o common | Greeks. and Armenians bhave their
souree grod tiere they learn tolerance | houndaries well defined in the body of
of and respoet for each other the church, nnd at Bethlehem they are

The Emperor Hadrian, in the course | ‘rl'nm- to gquarrsl, There have been
of the second century, 14 snld to have | battles in which mueh blood has been

surr unded the pluce where stood the | shed.  Each lsmp in the grotto is

THE LATIN PATRIARCH CONDUCTING THE FRENCH (ONFUL TO THE GROTTO

OF THE NATIVITY

stable of the nativity with a woorl sa-  marked with the name of the seet 1o

ercd 1o Adonis, snd even had the wor-
ship of Venus jublicly e lebrated |
there, Two centurles Intor the pibus
Helena ralsed a chureh, and of the an-
clent stabie of cour=e nothing abso-
lutely suthentie remains

Nothing is more singulas in Holy
Land than the enteunce 1o the sanctu-
ary of the Nativity, At the end of

which it belongs.
There are stairwave to the

1o the Greoks

tory in the chureh,

little on the rival territory: the next

hle and lights, searcely recalls the poy- |

grotto,
ope belonging to the Latins, the other

N long ago the Ar-
moninns teied to |‘.1|ur‘|.m their terri
They sproad a
carpet on the flags belonging to them,
Next duy the cappet had encronched s

the lruhn- snd songs continue, and are
finishe i by & Te Deoum. Ail Bethie-
hem wukes the whole night lonz and
camps. by the light of tajers, sround
ti @ tmmense church. The spsctacl s
merry and pleturesque when dawn
breaks over tiis extemporized camp.
Such ure Christmas Eve and Christinas
Morn at Bethlehom

CHRISTMAS IN THE COUNTRY.

Where the Holliday Is Alwsys hleJ

tirnily Observed.

wrations go on no
2 less vigorously in
the country tiun
% they do in town,
) but they are less

' \avidenl. thare.
‘&_l‘j.l o __ Nevertheless the
| BT g N - spirit of Christmas
‘ e “ i abroad there as

well & in town,
ST There wre great ex-
peditions tothe
woeds for runuing cedar or ground
ine, for spruee snd fir trees, for
hranches of hemlock, cadar and pine,
1n some lucky neighborhoods the holly
grow+, and sometimes the mistiotoe,
with its mystic, poetical associations,
is to be found. Often the hitle church
muxt be sdorned for the grest (east
duy, and this cannot be done, as in the
city, by hands of paid professional dec-
orstors. In the country it must be »
labor of love, and busy hands must
work esarly and late to make the trim-
ming of the church attractive,

Then. too, the day before Christmas
the Christmas tree, choson and mark: d
lung balore, must be cut and car: ed
home with slmost as much enthusissm
ws attended, in old times, the bringing
in of the Yule log. It is not only in
the decoration department that thers
are great labors on foot the day b fre
Christmas. The kitchen is a veritable
hive of industey,  The minee meat s
been prepure | days sgo and has boen
f'i|ren|ng b great stone erock In the
collar; but towday the ril_'- are 10 he
made —pies of many kinds, us befits an
Ameriean household.  Crollers and
doughnuts are to be mixed and fried,
eranberry suuce to be compounded, the
materials for the plum pudding to be
prepared, cakes, jellies. hlancmanges,
tarts wnid other goodies brought o a
state of ]]n-r'h-r.'lhm.

Outside of the kitchen there Is an
alr of subdued mystery. There have
been restrietions lidd upon nearly svery
member of the family cone rring his or
her free access Lo some part of the
house. The eldest boy, whose chiel
des<ire for months has boen s hicyele,
is warned to give the woodshed a wids
berth.,  The closet in the guest chame
beer 1 forblddon ground to the mother.
while none of the children are allowed
to go near the linen-closet, whore
mamima hias stored her gifts

Fverything in the house is in & state
of shining cleantness by the time the
day falls, The house is fragrant with
odirs of spruce and pine and looks &
very bowor of greenery by the (ime
tuat the tinkle of the slelgh bells o
more probably the rattle of the whooels

for in thee degenerate days snow
does not alweys come for Christmas
annotnees the arrival of the guiests,

From the city come the seattered
membars of the Noek, who would travel
any distance rather thun miss asdem-
ling for Christmas under the home
roof tree. They come with laden arms
and gay groetings, bringing in a rush
of cold aiv and a fresh influx of the
Christmas spirit. They are full ol
stories about the trip in the train, of
the country people and their pareels,
of the ehildron going home 1o grand-
father's for Christias, of the parties of

HRISTMAS pren—\

name with the wer of ber tuaing fork l
on the thick, white frost .1 the win-

dew pune, |
Almost instantly the song was snideil,
The curtain Tell with the =low, d. o

bediont movement of tyros’ clrta us

everywhere, and the childrena rusticd |
from tae parrow siage 1o seals by thet:

parents in the orowded house, Then |
came 1.e ovenioges greal eveni. Dia-
pe-ies whoeh reached from the esiling
were parted and drawn aside, reves ing
the Christmas tree. It was Noras
work, and -he knew the whirlwind of
chevering down there in the houvse held
stmething of compliment to her, It
wus nolsy and rude: she knew that.
But she knew u= wel! that her lubor
wits rewarded, for she had added un |

with sound of
trumpets blown,
Not with thunder-
ings heard wfar.
Angels' whispers made it Koown,
Aud the shining of & star;
Not with banpers falr unfuried
Came (he chlld of our dellght
In the stillness of the world,
1n the silonees of the night

Notin pillared palace tall

the straggling hamlet the street suroads
out into ga ob ong sgquare which opens
oft an esplunwde coverod with grest
stone flngs, This is the “atrlum” of
the areient basilicn, in the middle of
which stood the baptismal clsterns for
the ahlutions which the Christians of
old were rejuired to practise belore
entering a church, A mig of white
tombs walls in one slde of the es-
planade: on the other arises a high
wall which might belong to eonvent or
rison, A fow windows dot the wall
e and thers. Hut there are oo
pigns uf any door,

Alter o little search one finds s hlack |

hole. ke the entrance Lo 4 cavern, and
wesently he seos | eople creoping into
t, nlmost on sl fours.  Now and then
the goallant Orviental oo guard will ofter
hi= hand to a lady 1o help her down.
That is the ]n‘lnl'fpul entranee fo the
sanctuary of the Nativity, Doors wers
suppressed in the days when Mahom-
medan intolerance was groater than it
is now, and when it wis necessary to
wall up doors and to aliow communice-
tion only with the upper stories, s the
monks in Mount Sinal do nowaduys.
Gradually thers grew up sround this
basilica & colony composed of the thres
prinuipsl pects, the orthodox Catholies,
the Greeks, and the Armenians, and
convents were boflt in sueh numbers
that they overshsdowed the church,
The interior, however, still reserves
ft+ sucient form, Onpce out of the
gloomy entrunce, one finds himself in
s great hall teaversed by four colon-
pades and surmounted by & modsrn
roof, the beams of which appear,
Here nod there, st the buses of

huge

still more, The other sects suw the | young poople cager for a day's skating
trick. and in the night cut the carpet | or const ng, of the erowds of vehicles

in ploces.
France Prestles,

When Christmas comes st Bethile
hem the French Consal 18 in his glory

Frunce 1s the protectrass of the Holy

A WOMAN

OF RETHLEREM

Places and of the Orlemal Catnones,

and all governments in France care-

fully kesp it up. This privilege was

confirmed to France (n 1882 by the Con-

gress of Berlin, The old ceremonial,
established br ordinsnces of Louis XV,
has beon strictly maintuined. The lo-
cal elergy puys royal honors o the
Consul of France, When he is in-
stalled & Te Deum is chanted,

In the processions at Bethlehem, st

rod monoliths, crowned with Corin- | the Holy Sepulehre and elsewhoere the
thian capitals, ina framework of old |y pushion on which be s to kneel is

mosaics on s gold buckground, peopls
aro kneeling or sittine squatted on
thelr haunches: soldders of the Sultan

carriad bofore the Consul.  On Christ-
mas Fva the French Consul oomes from
Jerusalem to Bethlehem to take part

are poacefully patching their shubby | iy ghe ceremonies of the spered festi-
uniforms, women are nursing  their
babes, Franciscan and Greek monks

BETHLENEM MOTHEN CHRADLING HEW CHILL

pusn talking and gesticulating, and
marchants

rosaries, mother-ol-pear|

and » ., Time was when the

woetmes
Arabs also stabled their sheop In the

sanctuary. Thix was dus to the fanati-
e O et Thon %0 wosrhs e

t em e
:I'l:u f the cholr, and thus onc-half

of the oldest church in the world Is ex-

posod 10 the vandallsm of the ignorent patrisrch handv the
of his deacons

[ that a “Sultan of
m'mmmal

s

val. The Turklish suthorities place at
his disposition s detachmoent of caval-
ry and two offleers, who excort him with
drawn swords,  Surrounded by his
eight cuvosses, on horseback, in their
handsome Levantine costimes, and by
his consular stafl, and sceompaniod by
the uu‘]mrlul"ﬂ of the convents and by
the pilgrims, he makes # sonsation as
he wrerives on the esplunmde.  The
sheiks of Bethlshem go out o meat
Bim, Aourishing their guns, wnd wel-
come him in, There s n reception at
canvent, and the Turkish band some-
times pluy the *Marseillaise™

The Latin patriarch thenarrives, and
at 10 o'viock st night & pontitical mass
coloBrated In the church.  The
sumptuous ornaments worn by the ps-
trinrch, and hix assistents on these oc-
caslops wore presented by the late
Marshal MaeMahon, in the name of

wacch you to huy oranges, | the French Hepublie.
ornaments | The first coremony endx at midnight,

A long procession, brilliant with ta-

re, then descends into the grotto of
Eu Natlvity. The patriarch carries
of the child

In Vs wrmas & waxen lms;i:;
ink sllken cush-

Jesus, reclining upon p
fons nmhmhlnmdﬂ Il

Belore the niche of tho manger the

*bambine” w0 one

and then reciies the

1 of the Nativity scoording to

ﬁohu-]:»t. Luke, Unul two In the mornl

l awaltiog the travelers at the stations,
| of the merry greetings, of the spirit ol
“love and  good-will that seemed 4

- brood  over evarything  and  pver
body, After  dinner  comes the

| great  event of  the day the
event for  which the children

Mondly believed Christmes eve was first
dovised - hung ne the stoekings. Then
there is the repetition of the peversoid
wlways charming poem, ~ “Twas the
night before Clirlstmas,*  This s fol-
lowed by nncl us con ectures as to how
Sunta  Claws will manage his sleigh
wnd reindee if there is no spow on the
ground, and then the Httle nes arve
tucked away and left, “while visions
of sugar-plums dance through their
heads,

With hresk of dawn on

the Hrst

_-'.}|  Christmus morning there s a rustle
)

of excitement through the house.
| Ghostly forms At through the halls
and happy volees shout “Merry Christ-
mus' from door to door, Then come
the hurried dressing, the jolly break-
fust. the exchange of gifts and all the
dear delights of the day ol days,
There is no sound outside to distract
the attention from these joys. The
golemn silence of the country In winter
wurrounds them on every slde and
{'muakes sweeter the mirth and cheer
| within.

A Few Christmas Dont's,

Don't give a bottle of perfume to s
lady unliess you are sure it is the sort
she prefers.

Don't send u box of ruled writing
paper to B newspapor correspondent;
whe would rether write on the paper in
which the grocer does up his ten,

Don't give s cookory book to your
washerwoman: she would much rather
have the ingredionts.

Don’t give & new pair of (ll-fitting
gloves, or & just-hought fan thut you
find you don't like, to people who you
think will wppreciate theso things.
They won't appreciste them. —Good
Hi nsekeeping.

Tulking Through His Hat.

_ Fuller Briars—8ay, bubby, I'm SBaniy
Clsus, Bea* Homebody stole my clo'es
an' reindeer. Jus' glve me a nickel an'
Ill give yor tw.col aa mauy Shinge
nex' Chrinmus.—Jvies

i
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Came she child of our delight
Knuwn 0 =hepherds, watoning iste,
1n the silepce of the night

Yot or, all the anxlous earth
Neversuch s birth had been!

Naver a momentous birth p
That could mesn so much to men:

All the stings of Desth were shorn
When the child of our delight

Cume. and Lite and Hope wers boro
In the silence of the night

Following the wandering star,

Wise men brought unto His fest
Precious fuvors froni sfar,

Incmosn aud frankinconse sweel,
(What thligs precious shull wa bear

To the child of pur delicht
Priiying that be tind them falr

In the silence of the night?)

Now the sound of trumpets blown.

An i tue thunderings heard afar,
From %/ ad steeples make It known

Of the ahining of the star!
He the banners hright unfuried

To the Lard of our delight
In the glatness of the world,

In the glory of 1he slzhe!

A W HruLaw.

NORA'S VICTORY.

T was Christmas
and the occasion
wits to bt nppro-
vriately observed
by the people of
Thuompson's Cor-
neTs,. All the
& hildren, and old
olks, too, had
davthered at the
! school house to
-+ tuke part in the
exercises and wit-
nes the distribo-
tion of presents
from a gorgeons Christmas tree, Nova
Fllis was mansging the vvening fes
tivities, She bad been busy for days
and days with teips 1o town aud jous-
neve b0 the sehoaol house:

n the midst of it all Norn had
thotght now and then what € hristmas
meant and hier hoeart was  gentle, as
hesrts shoull be, when her luney con-
ared up the star in the East; when
That finer ear which never bends to less
than  heavenly nusic  caught the
vhvthm of that anthemwhich fillod the
skt one distant night in o distant land.
Vet one thorn teoubled her.  She tried
vo furget Fd Morrow and their quarrel,
but the thonght would come back and
coifront her, She remembered how
happy she was in the summer time,
when she walked with him along this
sume plain road and threilled us a goad
girl will when the angel of true love
teoubiles the waters of her waiting soul,
He had wanderod away with the sun, as
the summer ended, and she heard of
him now and then ftim Iriends who
drove 1o Hendricks County. Onee or
twice he had drifted up to the borders
of her peighborhood, but she npever
apuw him.  NHuomor, that agile assassin,
deolared  He wis "poing with” Eliza
Haines, and henest Nora could wonder,
in the midst of her pain, what he fonnd
in the givl W admire,  He would come
tor thes Christine- tree, and she must
suffer in silence while that brazen
ereature sated her eyes with lovking
unon her.

Everything was as rz-zulr! as it conld
b st the sehool-house. The day had
filled the eye of Christmas lovers,
Snow lay debp upon the ground, and
theough it the sleigh tracks had  beat-
on lke s srt of canal between high
binks of white, Sleighbells rung a
greeting to lnughing parties, rich with
life and hungry for enjoyment.  Nora
did not eonduct the exercises. She
only managed the manager, sending
the Sunday-school siperintendent upon
thie narrow stage 1o ask {or order and
annonnee successively the programme
nunibers,

\p o @

gle some portion of the intellectusl
with wil our earnivals, There were
debating societies and the “reading
purt” at singing schools: they wele
decinmations and  original essays ot
eviery gathering, till the sun of compo-
s{tion waxed warm and full in the
season of revivals. To-night, be-
sitles the distribution of presents,
there were songs In which Nora
had trained the children: recitations
in which the children had
trained themselves: a tablean or iwo
and & jubilant chorus.  Nora, looking
through  peep hole in the curtain, saw
Fid Morrow sitting close up to the front,
but far away from the women. [ he
camo with that girl he had done the
very ungraceful thing of leaving hor
to shift for herselfl in & stranger com-
pany und pushed his way to the point
most noar the womnn whose henrt had

monent until time came for the outer
curtain 1o rise, filling her hungry oyes
with the hlessed pieture of bis stalwart
{rame perched up there o little higher
vean the rest, his handsome fuee luugh-
ins above o brillinot searl, his bearded
Tips partityg to retuen a greeting  from
s of the lmrmer boys.  For Fd was
i favoeite evirywhere,  Then she
oy ed aside Into what might be called
thi dressing-room, while the childeren
sing:
In & manger 1nld so lowly,
Ouwe the Prines of Peico 1o eurth)
While w cholr of angels holy
Enng to celabrate his hirth

She tried to forget the man ont
there beyond the cortain: teled to join
her heart with the swinging rhythm
of the carol; tried to think of that

starry night like this brought the era
of iove, not the weason of pain. She
was in the fwr, ohill corner of the
room, for
whole busy house was behind her. Be-
fore was the frost-painted window.
which curtained the outer night and
hid Its glory from her brimming edvm.
Bbs was m divtant from all famlilier

sosnes a8 Judea's plaine were distant
from this humble celebratioa of thelr
Christmas birth And she wrote his

In Indisna we always aimed to min- |

mostly |

followed him inall his wanderings. He
could not see her and she stood for u |

older. hetter time when & still and

the moment aline. Thoe

Wi b i1s tapestrios of zold, bour of enjovment to scores «f lives
But withlo s stuble's stall ), il T - I |
In the woekness manifold: I:“"" thimt lllllrlt' '.]'.“ she had no mo !
Kot In pomp of proud estate ment W hersell, The presents were |

distributed, ench pupil of the Sunday
setiol was wall remembered, and #i-
lent eharity did there, (8 it doss in the
laced and Howered ehurcies of the city.
its sllent mission of blessing. Time
und sgain, as the girl passed nere and

curys, who carried common messages,
she saw the black cves of Elizs Raines:
saw the lifted, proud face, and Tancied
she read some lesson of trouble, But
she could not rise to the level of sympe-
thy. She had lost s0 much to the gau-
dy wormuan, suflered so much at the
shrine of the buxom beauty, that she
could npot quite Lear the ¢cho of that
midnight manduate:
whtenee on varth®
Fortunately, = hesaw, moment alter
moment, with a woman's swift vision,
| that rising cloud of disappointment in
1 her ris4l's countenmnee, h“l" thought it
was boonuse no present had been bp-
stowed. Never thinking that Eliza
might be mourning a thrall’s enfran-
chiscment, Nora almo-=t eams to the
point where she wished some present
might e found on the bending branch-
| s of this woman whose Christings was
surely not a season of joy. But that
brought with it the fear that such &
prosent might mean too much. Anil
evary strange parcel handed upto the
Superintendent thst he might read
the name of the favored mortal, gave
Notw the huppicst pain.  How easy for
il to have humbled her and exalted
Flizw by the simple deviee of sending
1o the tree a wide silk hundkerchie!, a
hox of candies or a toilet case?

The busy moments were oyer at lust,
and Nora turned azain from the lttered
stagn and passed into the dressine-
room.  There seemed no reason for it
but her heart wo erowded full of most
untimely sorrow. She came close 1o
thir gold window and tried toforget the
tumnlt out there inthe house, the ex-
hausting heat, and the flavor not quite
of the poorest, But what was this on
the window pane? Her name® She
had not written her name  She had
written  she had weitten “Ed Morrow”
up there in the mellow soil of the
Christmas frost,  And here above 1
wis her own - his in the fair, round
lings of & girl's chivcgraphy, hers in
the strong, rugiged swoop of & man's
swift hand., She tourned with & start
and o little seroam, and thers was 1d
Morrow, with his arms about her and
hi= lips on her brow-—Fd Morrow, who
«ald nothing, but comforted her with
the slow, quiet poessure of hislelt hand,
while b took up the tuning fork from
the widow sill and swung a cirele clear
around hoth named engraved on the
frosty pane.

Nora had flown in an instant from the
last dav of the Christian year quite to
its first, then back again.  And on the
way she gathered somoething of the
spirit which had slways srmed her
“What made you write my name above
yours, Kd¥" uem. asked, as she stood
alone before him,  “He ause it belongs
there, " said the voung man guickly.
“lat’s commence to-night ami
quarrel any more.”

Thut was thelr compact and they
piissed together out throngh the house,
trading swift eompliments with & hun-
dred friends, till they reached the
door,  Then, just as they stepped from
the battered threshold to the ereaking
snow, & woman turned upon them,
flashing a fuee that was rich in its
beauty but marred by its hate, *l
wisl you much oy, " she said, with jeal-
ous bitternis. [t was K i Raines,

noever

Turki:'yn Come

1
|
\

i Unecle Zeb—Tu com' high dis
rll'. Brother Way —Yes, doy's
| high, bus we's gwine to bab'em.

there deftly direeting her clumsy Mer- |

. the jastoca, the
prrantisae

They keep omvw
hewrts agog.

i »
ey bring us Joy sod
sorrow,
They briug us ponce
and palo;
But we are glad to-
morrow
To walrome thes
nEmlo

Her form bebind the
shuler
The preity girl in-
wtalls;

Her beurt 15 in n flut-
r

Wiene'er the post-
man calls
And If berlover's uils- |
slve
Does not
time,
The wretched letier-
oarrier
Feels gullty of & crime!

o .oz, Hebrings us Llils that
tukke us
Feel vory, very bluae,
- And sweagger invita-
tlonae
To sswell® recep-
tlops, oG
Somet!mes a check of

arrive In

value
From publishers not

Blind,
Biut oftener thoe piem
Respectfully de-

clined

of

time
Christmaa
1s bound to make him
sal,
For londed ke . wagon, i
He's vory oeurly mad ¥
The puokages he handles | 'J

he Merry

Are  quite buﬁlrlmn,u(
cause U
Ni relndeer carry hlw
alivut—

This modern Santa Claos!

| )

It may be but & fency,
Hut I shouldn't shink,

T own,
Somnumbullstie postmen
Were ever, over known.
And I'm sure no post-
mun's baby
Would ever deem
i tight
. To make its woary father
Trot with 1t half the
night!

I

PRESENTS FOR OLD PEOPLE,

What to Glve Grandma sod Grandps fee
Christmos.

It 48 hara to select prosents for those
who have passed the sunny side of lifa
and who no longer take an active intar-
est in its frivolities, its fads and fta
changzes of feshion. Grandma and
Erand pa #re dear wd peopls, with
jearts as young as the youngest, sond
minds capable of enjoying a'verythina;
But one can scarcely expect grafdd
begin wearing a new style watch-o
in a new way, nor will grandma wan$

a sot ol the new-fangled hairpins, -

“Such things are pretty on young peo-

ple,” says grandma and grandps, with
. smile and asigh. “But—ihe old way

is the best for us after all" What,
them, can ona select for the ocoupants
of the armchair? What can one give
them which will ba just the thing
nueded for comfort and luxury?
Grandpadoes not cars for many orna-
ments, hut he is fond of a nice necktie,

Get him one or two, just like thoss ha

usually wears, und give them to him

with a gold-letter pin standing for his

last name, which can be uced for a

pearf-pin if he fancies it, He probabl

has a cane, But has he a nice blac{
silk umbrella? Has he & storm-coat?

Does he own a pair of the new kind of

hiﬁrh oloth overshoes? Has he & g.lr

of lined gloves for cold weather? Haa

ke & eap which sits snugly on his head

when the wind blows? Notice the
| styles in these things. gently sound his
tastes and buy aceordingly, 1l he likea
to smoke notice the style of his favor-
ite pipo and get another just like it.
(iot him & pound of his favorite tobacco
and put it in & fine tobacoo jug. Ba
much for grandpa!

Grandma likes nock trimmings, if
they be after her style, Observe and
salect the right things. If she has no
thair of her own in the dining-room,
give har one which shall be more com-
fortable, perhaps, than the dining-
chair, Give heor an individual et of
pretty plates, cup and saucer and but-
tor dish for her ownuse. Notloe if she
has plenty of cushions and footstools in
her room. There are littla creature-
comforts, too, of which grandma is very
fond. She eould make use of a tiny
stove for warming teas wnd hmtﬁ
And a broth-cup, with a saucer which
fits on top, is sure to be treassured.
Warm, soft slippers, gey to behold;
lamb'a wool petticoats, snug woolem

iackets and great downy robes for the
bath are deemed very delightful for
grandma, who should have every sim-

ple luxury. Both grandma and grand-
pa have foibles, You probably know
| whatthey are. Watoh for tliem and
| then it will be easy to select your gift,

At Yule-Tide.
Helzho, the Wintar! the bluff old fellow,
In mendow and Beld be roars amaln.
The maple, that late wus deck'd in yellow,
Huy doffad 1ty lunves in the 2usty lane.
Helzho, Sweetheart! | will find thy tippet,
Thy dalnty hood tor thy zolden head,
And out in the frosty sir we'll treip It
And over the stubble gayly tread

Helgho. the Winter! ho briogs the Lolly,
The frolic of Yule's enchanted tres;
And tho misi letos —now, hy my folly,
There will ba & kiss for thos and mel
Helgho, Sweothear:!
dorry?
We'll snck the wond of lis troasares now
But oh, there's never a bramble berry
In half so red as thy Hip, I vow!
—Nelly Booth Slmmony, in Godey's

A Ohristmas Card.

1 have no purse of gold, my dear,

With which to buy you dainty things)
The purse is empty, and the gold

Has flown away us If on wings;

swoetent wile h“::l the world,
' you possess Toa

I'll give to f“ on Uhtl'm"n:“

Another fraction of my heart

e Thoughtful Hasband.
ter ralse money @n

iar'it:fﬁhlm drees for

* said Uncle Ebomy %o

with = “liey dowa

Feath *Ah, 1 soe;
ole, okt Aoverl na
|y Jou

Mure poyulsr tham -




