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CARISTMAS EVE,

All over the |
Hung in the choicest

In
The tiny searlet stockings,

With w hols in the heel and toa,
Worn by wonderful journeys

The dirlings have had to go

Wiers
i wlow of eramson fight,

And heaven pity tho childrven
Wherever their home may he,

Who wake at the fivst grey dawning,
An empty stocking to sco!

Left in the faith of childhood
Hanging against the wall,

Just where the dazzling giovy
Of Santa’s Jight will fall!

Alas, for the ioncly mother
Whose howe is émpty wnd
Who has no scarlet stockings
With clnldish toys to till!
Who sits in the s ny ilight,

With her fac i
And zsrieves for little ha
Wlhose grave is out in the

still,

rain!

Oh, thic empty shoes and sto Kings,
I“ll]‘v'\'!‘l' Jitic l‘illu_

O, the the tangled, broken shoe. string
Thar will nevermore lw tiod!

Oh, the little vesat the mercy
Of the cold December 1ain!

Oh, the feet in the snow-white =andals
That never can tei) again!

But happicer they who slumber,
With marhle at foot and head,
Than the child who has 1o <) Iter,
No ranent, nor foo r bed,

Yes! heaven hely the livipe!
Chiildren of wang and pniin,
Knowing no fold nor Pistire—

Out to-tmzht in the ram.

BY MISS KRINGLE.
They were in a “peck of trouble” af
It was the last of
July, :nd papa and mamma and Jim
and Nannette were going to the country
to stay until October.
mamma’s maid, but she was going to

Jim's papa’s house,

Naunette was

take care of Jim while they were away,
Jim had always had a nnrse who had
no other duties, hut she was Cross, SO
she went away, wnd Nanuette, who
loved Jim arly, agveed to take the
nurse girl's place.  Well, the
were all packed and the carriage wait-
ing at \he door, when Jim's mamma

trunks

|
|

sailing vessel was lying.
looked at the ship and sailors, who were |
busy aetting ready to sail, for a while,
and then made her way on board. {
Now it happened that the captain of

| the See Bird had remarked to his first

mate that very morning, within hear-

| of one of the sailors: “T had a notion to

- see the captain at onco,

take my Jim with me on this voyage,
and thousht T quite talked the mcth-
erover, but at the last miuute her
o tailed, and she wonldn’t let the

itld ot of ey sight, lest I should
take Lim after all.”

A Dittle while before onr Jim appear-
ed on the scene a messeneer had conie
from the ship owners, who desired to
So he was not
vd when Jim areived, and for o
Little time the busy sailors did not no-
tice e, Presently one of them saw
her and asked :

“Who ave vou.

“I'm Jimn.”

“Oh, you beiong to the captain. do
you?” Jun nodded. not that she nieant
to tell a stovy, but her papa was veally
a captain, Capt. Cain, of the-——tl
regiment,

“So you're going with us, after all?” .
Jim nodded again.

“Well, come down into the eabin
where you'll be out of harm’s way till

O o

L your pa comes,”

i little stairs into the

[ or the Kitten.

fell down stairs and broke her anlkle. |

Such a time they hiad then was never
seen. Mamma fainted dead away, and
papa hal to call the coneliman in from
the street to help him carry mamma up
stairs to ier own room. T'hen he told
the man to drive away as fast as he
could, and bring baek Dy. Cialen. He
and Nannette then sat about restoring
mamma to But, dear
me! the store-room was locked up, and
neither papa nor Nannette knew whire
the keys were. The little medicine
chest was locked up in one of the trunks,

CONSCIONSNESS,

and they had no camphor nor ammonia
nor anything to nse except water, and
that was pretty warm, for there was no
ice in it.

“There's some bay-rum in the eloset.”
said Nannette; how will that do 2

“We'll 1'1']'“(':] the
half-distracted man, and he openecd the
closet door and wot the first hottle he
saw.

and see,”

try it

He poured aliberal quantity int
his ]x:md, and ".\U]»!uﬂ" POOE RN s
head and faze, but as it happened to 1y
hair oil, instead of bay-viumn, it did not
Lelp lier much. But presently th
coachman returned bringine a doctor,
He had not found Dr. Galen at home,
but he met Dr. Esculapius in the strect
and brought him in.

As mamma is now in a fair way to b
taken care of let us leave her and se
what Jim is doing. You must know
however, that Jim was not a boy. as
vou have supposed, hut
blue-eyed girl. Her papa called he
“Jim,” but her real name was Ruth
and her mamma always called Lier
futh, and never in the
“Jim”™ when speaking of her dear littl
daughter. She, herself.
her mname was Jing
best beeanse it was papa’s faney to cal
Weil, Jim waited and waite

a dear little

world saic

al Wivs said

she

her so.
and waited
look after her,

for some one to come and
but no one came. Al
the servvants, except Nannette. Jia
been  sent all the doors of the
lower rooms were locked up, and Jin
couldn’t find any one nor anything
with  which to entertain  lersel
except her pretty Kitten, which was i
a covered basket waiting, like Jim, t
be taken into the country. At last Jin
saw that the big front door was ajar
and concluded to walk out. Taking u;
the basket, she said to kitty: “Tun

away,

little tat. we'll o and find the boat, anc
go into the country our own selves,’

and going down the front steps she lesi
tated a moment, and then started fo
the conntry. She walked a very long
distance, but kept going toward th:
docks all the time, and at last she act
ually reached the pier, where a larg:

liked it!

Jim followed the man down the queer
cabin, where he
left her.  Poor hittle Jim! How tired
she was! - She guickly elimbed upon a
sofi. and almost imimediately fell asleep.
Little Kittie had bLeen Mewing  contin-
ually. hut at last tived itself out and
curled up and went to sleep, too.

All was still, and the captain who on
his return had wade but a hurvied visit
to his cabin to leave some papers i
not discovered oithoer his tittle visitor
And they slept on, while
the ship was loosed from its mooriners
and sailed away, oat frem the Laehor,
out through the narrows, on the broadd
Atlantic ocean.
Sandy Hook. :nd the nighit wis orowinge
dark, when the captain, who was still
on heard a
Nan! Nan! come

satlors. too,

They were away offf

siall volee (':A[]i!l'.:‘i
and get me!” The!

heavd the strange sonnd,

Jim stood and ] Why, child, we're going to Brazil. Hoy |

eame you here, anyway ?
you ?”

“Didn’t anybody broucht me,
just brought my own self.”

“Well, now, tell me all abeut it.”
said Capt. Brooks, as he took the child
on his knee.

“Why, don’t you know?  We's all o-
ing into the tountry : papa and Nannetts
and me and mamma, and mamma fell
down stairs and touidn't walk. and the
dotter tum, and T waited and waited s
long while, and so s 'fraid the Loat
would be gone, and I toot my tat in the
bastet, and tum to {he hoat, and now
We's going into the tountry.”

The eaptain didn’t know what to do:
he wanted to send the child to New
York, Lutit was too durk a nicht to
venture to send her to another vessol,
even if they shiould meet one. e con-
cluded to wait until the next day. But,

Who brought
I only

Palast the next day was stormy, and the

sei wis too rongh for a beat to be sent
ont, and the storm lasted several days,
Meanwhile thesmlors and Caipt. Brooks,
too, had errown so fond of Jim, who was
so brave and had such protty ways, that
they were no longer anxions to send
her back.  So the ship sailed on, day
after day and day after day, until
seventy days had passed since they loft
New York. and then they landed at Rio
Janeivo. Capt. Brooks bad some friends
i the city, and he went there with Jim,

they stayed in that port. But Jim
could not understand  their Spanish
tulk, and wonld not he separated from
her captain.

Kind to  the little Awmerican, whose
(quecr wavs amused them greatly.  Tn
that city the ladies do not oo ont !

“shopping™ as they doin North Amoevi-
can - eties: mstend  of that, the mer-
cants - ecarey their goods to the houses.
\s the child’s clothing was now VY
shabby the captain wished her to have
new garments, so the ladies sent
for the mevehants to brine the articles
to the honse, and Jim was fitted up
with new  suits enough to last her o
long time.

They went to ride almost every day
and Jim saw many steanee siehts, She

SO

S 7 Z

and the man who had taken Jim down
in.o the captain's room. suid:

+ ”
¢Cabeall.

“What do von mean 2” roaved the cap- |

taimn.

“Why, vour little Jim came aboard
while you was up to the ollice this after-
noon. and said she was going with us, |
I took her down iuto vour room, and 1
reckon she st have deopped to sleep.” |

The captain grew more ad more per- |
! plexed as the sailor went on.

He swore
at liim, and said he didn’t know what e
was talking abont. He had no littic !

: e {
{aivl, and his Jim was a Loy ten vears

[ old.

He Qidn't want to be bothered
with any children aboard, squalling all
night aud all day. and getting in every
one’s way.

“Gio bring the voung one heve,” he
said.

The sailor obeyed, and yoetty soon |
Jim, with her pretty whits kitty in her
arms, appeared before the angry cap-
tain, who hegan:

“Who the-——,” e was going to use
aprofane word. hut as he looked at the |
sweet face of the little child, whose big |
bilne gazed at him wonderinely, !
vet withont a shiadow of fear, he w:
whamed to swear. and not once after
that, during the long vovaae to Brazil
ind back to New York, did lie ever lota |
oarse or profane word pass his lips.
“Who are yon, little one, and what are |
vou doing here?” he asked kindly., l

“I'm Jim, and me and my tat is going |
into the tountry on the hoat.”

“Into the country! I guess you nrefl

eves

“T gness
that’s vour little gal culling to you, i
| blossoms

{ Yonu tute tar

Saw  coflee  crowmg., and never torgot
the beantiful appearane: of the dark
areen shining leaves, the pretty snowy
and the bright red herries.
“Where's the toffee?” she asked. and
then Capt. Brooks took her to o part of
the plantation where the fimit was

ternshed and the berrvies separated and

dried.  And bananas! Well, she had
as many as she conld eat, and they
were far nicer than those she had at
Lome. And she saw monkeys and ali-
gators and parrots and all sorts of
beanutiful birds.  Capt. Brooks bonght
. splendid parrot for her to take Lome
with her.  The eaptain's friends gave
her some very handsome sea shells and
a great big doll with which to amuse
herself when she went to sea acain,
One week hefore the Sea Bird was to
sail, another vessel left Rio Janciro for

! New York, and Capt. Lrooks asked Jim

if she wanted to go Liome,
“Fese, T want to hoame and see
mamma and papa. bnt T'd a great deal

o
oo

i drather wait and g0 on my own ship,”

wias Jim’s ]l'll]_\',

“Well, then, shall we send a letter on
this ship to your papa, and let lim
know where von aye »”

“Don’t he know 2”

“No, and I'm afraid he Las heen very

i anxious abont his little gip).”

Didn’t he know that God would have
s of me 2

“I'm afraid not.”

“Why, he saild Gol wonld tate tarve
of me always if I's gond.  Hasn’t I heen
gocd?”

“Yes, indeed, the Dest little girl 11

But the ladies wers very

ever saw. Shall we wnte to him?
You can tell me what to say.”

Leaving the eaptain writing at Jim's
dictation we will raturn to Captain
Cain’s residenco in New York., Mus,
Cain's broken ankle is nearly well, but
she is so pale and thin that yon would
hardly know her. The areat mansion
s silent and desolate, for its licht went
ont when Jim went down the tront
steps into the busy strects of the city so
long ago. It is Chrisimas eve.
papa and mamma ave sitting in theiy
own room sad and heavy-heartod.  ©lt

and !

has almost bhroken my heart to sce the |
display of Chistmas goods in the shops |

the last few weeks, and when I came

lhomoe to-night and saw so many happy |

Peopde hurrving along with their hun-
dles—"" Poor papa  He 2ould sy No
morve !

Tears were roliine down
pale cheeks, and she said :
given up all hopes of
little Ruth again.”

“Well,” said papa, “I've Kept hoping,
and have never feit so inclined to des-
pair as  to-night. I've emploved the
best deteetive skiil to be had: I've of-
fered rewards enongh to ensure her re-
turn if she had been stolen; I've done
everything 1 could think of or experi-
ence suggest, but all seems in vain,”

“If we could only know that she s
taken care of and is happy! But 1 think

mamma’'s
“LI've alimost
ever seeing my

and think and think of so many dread-
intending to leave her with them while |

ful things that may have happened to
her, that T am nearly driven wild.”

the same way with me, and vet, Ruthie,
weought to trust one Pavhor!”

“I know, but oh, Havry. it is so long!
—such a weary. weary time,”

At that time the door-hell rang, with
a peculiar donble ring that announced
the detective,

“That’s Morton,” said Capt.
hastening from the room,

“Show him up heve,” said he to {he
servant, who also knew the detoctives
ring, ad was hureying to the door,

“1 have a letfer for you,” said Mor-
ton, as he enteved the voom: “inst
brought to the office by a sailor, who
said they should have arvived a week
azo, but o storm ot Hatforas delayed
them.  He says the Sea Bird is due to-
morrow.”

Capt. Cain took the letter and read it
aloud;

Cain,

Rio JANEmo, Oct, 10,
mi: Did you think I was lost? v, God took
care of me all the tane, Katty's hiere, too, and
such funny monkeyvs, and * Pyvesot o parrot,
ouly she can't talk Knglish yet, and the salors
are real good to me, bt 1 ke my captain best,
ancd the name of the ship is the Sea Bud, and
were going homein a woeek,

rommamma’s Rern and papics Jiar,

Capt. Brooks had added a few lines
to the Tetter, explazaing the manner in
which the little girl had come on howrd
the ship, and saving that the YOy
Lidd been good for her, that she  w s
brown and hearty, and the bravest lit-

o

tle sailor he had eyver seon.
Jine couldn’t give her father's ad-
dress, but she know the street, and

he would send the letter to the chicf of

police, who wonld no donbt know whero
to deliverat, AL, how (]lll'n‘lil‘\' those
sul hearts were  changed  into joxful
ones, and those words of despair into
glid thanksgivings!

Do not he disappointed,” said Mor-
ton, as hie hade Capt. and  Mrs. Cain
good-night; *“if the ship does not ar-
rive to-morvow.  She may be detained
by winds, the sineas this ship was, on
which yvour letfer came, hut 11 keop
witteh and telephone you if she does
come.”

When hie had gone papa took  oft' s
slippers and put on his boots, exchunged
his dressing-gown for his coat. anid made
prevrations for coing ont.

“Where are you going?” asked his
wifie,

“Its Christmas eve, von know, my
dear, and Jim musto't think that Santa
Cluns bas forgotten her. W'l hiang
up her stocking, and if the higaest doll
and the handsomest picture books that
can be found won't o intoit candy and
knick-knacks will, and the rest can be
piled npon the floor,” and kissing her
fondly, he went ont into the strect, the
happiest man in New York. Every poor
child he met had reason to remember
the “handsome  gentleman,” as they
called him.  He had a five dollar hill
changed mto small coin, and this he
placed in lus overcoat pockets, where it
was hanldy; and he gave liberally to
every poor child he saw. At one place
he saw w crowd of poverty-stricken
children gazing nungrily into a window

| sude

|
Dear Papa and Mam- !

at the dainties temptingly displayed, |

and took them all iggand honght gener-
ons supplies of l'u]u', candies and or-
anges, something for every one, saying
to them:  ““I'hese are from my little
Jim."”

It is Christmas morning. The hig
house is all alive to-dav: the enrtains
are all drawn aside, and the glad sun-
shine streams in everywhere.  Mamina,
with a hapyy smile on her fuce, coes all
overthie honse, up stairs and down
stairs, as lively as agirl.  Nanuette has
opened Jun's pretty little room and put
it allin fresh order.  Christmas greens
are all over the house, and every one is
happy and busy, for Jim is coming
liome.  Capt. Cain lias not left Lis own
room (where the telephone is located
sinee breakfast. At abont 11 o'clock
comes o lively ring, followed Ly “Tello!
is that you. Capt. Cain2”?

“Yes, is it yon, Morton 2”

“Yeg, the Sca Bird is af the pier

Betore the captain took one step away
from the telephone hie fell on Lis knees
and earnestly thanked God for the safe
arvival of the ship.  Asherose e called
for marcena to tell the glad news to hey,
but she Had heard the tol phone Leil,
andd wae in the room all the time, and
wits 0 Ler knees too, tyving to expriess
Ler geeditnde.  The earriage was at the
door, and papa jumped in, and was
driven away to the picr where the Sea

As he alighted Mor-
ton met him.  “Your littlo cirl is gll
vight,” he said.  “I've been on board
and have scen her,” and they himeried on
to the shipand in 0 moment Capt. C'ain
had Jimin his arms,  How she  kissed
him, and hugged him, her own dear
papa, whom she hiad not scen i sach a
long time!

“Papa almost crnsh
tingersin the grip he gave him,
nist come home with ns.” he said.

SOl thank you! butit's inipossible
Fhave a wife and some little Tuds who
e expecting me. Pve only waited te
deliver my passenzer safely to you,
now I'm ott for home!”

“Well, you will come and sce us!?

“Oh. yes, T think too much of my
little friend to be willing to lose siehig
of her.”

Jim with her “tat” ler parrot, her
doll and other treasures, was soon in-
the carrvinee with papa vapidly
rolling toward home. It is impossible
to deseribe the scenes that took vlace
i Capt. Cain's house that Clivistinas
day.  Marvama wept tears of jov and
could hardly let her Little Ruth leave
her arms—arms that had been cmpty
S0 long! Nunnette could not do cnongh
for her, and all the servants shavod the
general feeling  of thankfulness and
J(\.\',

Kitty, Who had by this time grown
to be quite a good-sized ecat, did not
behave very well;shie acted asif she did

Bird was lying.

WA Capt. Brook's
“You

Ll o . mot remember that this was her ole
Yes, dear, I know all abont it; it is /|

home, and wonld likoe to gt back to
the ship, so she had to be shut up until
she was hungry, and then, Nannetto
sail, she would stay where she was
fed.

“Mamma!” said Jim, “1 can say ‘eat’
and “Capt. Cain.” My captain said 19
too higto say “fat.”

One of the saitors had taken pains te
toneh |'UH_\' one Enolish sentenee, ang
every little while she would Tangh heart
iy and thon call out: *Wish you Mer-
rey Christias!”

— W — -

CHRISTMAS THOUGHTS.

Dear fricnds, if we cannot be Jolly
On Christmas Dy,

With roast heef and pudding and liolly,
When is't we niay?

Wa agree that thais day, above ol s,
Should bring cood ¢hoer,

And parents and sisters and brothers
Should all ho here.

Then let the bis tires so bravely
And brightly blaze,

And all enjoy, gayly or gravely,
This day of days.

Onr pleasure hecomes, then, a dnty
Lhat good men love;

And presents of comfort and beanty
The pleasure prove

Bub over all, Christian or I athen,
On Clinistinus Day

We hiave, to those worse ofr than we then,
A debt to pay,

For with ns we have, said the Suvior,
Always the oo

Whatever their state or 1 havior,
Their clanus endure,

It we to the Poor ive as much as
Ourmeans may afford,

The gift is declared to be sucl as
A loan to the Lowd.

Remember the poor who are with s,
And who must stay ;

They re uot apart feom or beneath ns

This Chiistinas Day,

Christmas Eve.

The aiv of mystery which always ner-
viudes Christmas ove is delicchtful, T'he
children ave on the gui vive and wateh-
ing every movement of the oldor people
with the greatest enriosity, while fh
Piapas, mamnies, and aunties are husy
Vith closed doors preparing surprises
for the anxious little ones. he keen
enjoyment. which all fecl who wee in
harmony with the season of merey mak-

ing is real to  evervone.  Wihether
a  beautiful tree s being  trinmed
and  the huppy  household  are  to
feast  their eyes upon the splendor
of its lichted candles and  Drilliant

arvay of lovely things, or whethier the
stockings are hungin the chimney cor-
ner, large ones or small ones down to thie
little socks pressed by bab tiny feet,
the same mysterions fecling provades
all. There is no time m all the vear liko
Clhiristmas time: the ehildven look for-
ward to it for months, and the sceatterad
members of the family gather then un-
der the father'’s roof to enjoy together
a happy scason.  Those who are far
away are vemembered with precions
tokens from home.  The vegular ron-
tine of business is suspended.  Father
gives up Lis time to the little folks, and
mother plans with  them and becones
a willing  partner in their  seerots
and  surprises.  The  colieges  and
seliools elose their doors, and a4 season of
pleasnre and veluxation takes the place
of the busy school life. How the yonng
people look forward to the Christmas

vacation! A visit home, free from all
the restraints “whielh surronnd them
through the vear, is an event wloch
they have anticipated for weel T'hose
who do nothing to make the Christioaas
season a happy one for all, wd steel

themselves a

015 Oceasion,

nst celebrating this joy

“miss from lte one of its

brightest pages.  The absont tree is a
Sorrow to many :the neelvetod eifts are o
reproach.” A yeal Santa Clans will I
the cvand climax for the ehildeon, aml
can be casily proenved i fathor or uncle

will consent to
mask represe

t in this capacity. A
Jel mian, o wigand
t e of the
The dress can be casily g -

ng an

vhiskers mnst be obtained o

tov stores,

]:)r;k'»li ]:.‘ mndl; fu ndd sebhuftnlo roly

He aunst Lave a has on fils hie

ed with Hes, and, 1f possible
cinto the roon:

) red tha 1
vich is raised when he knceks.
will ereate lots of fun for the little folks,
amd make them their
wonder and wnaze

Oopen
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