selif was to blame. Who was hisjearth and had lived among sinners{than any earthly friend.” sympathet-|
was his home?iand had at last died for the =ins of .

the world, But he had sisned beydnd
pardon, there was no hope for him, he
How wretched he
How he wished he had gone- some
. other street and not styayed here and
been Jured In by that half forgotien

prayer meetlng servicea
Eaptist church In a cer-
in Bouth Car-
YArds away was a
bullding with a
hall upstairs, which was used
yposes. On, this par-
~the Devil had it rented
4 made great preparations for
a fashienable daace
a lfong time he had been plot-
ng and planning how he might best
manage the littlo band of worahipers
who so falthfully attended the littie
h every Wedneasday night, He
been trying with all his might to
but while thers werae
gome whom he conld approach with
Impunity, there were a few—two or
 three good glsters, two or three breth-
ren and especially one old gray-hair-
of deacon, who che Devil was actu-
afraid to raczkle,

his old deacon was one of ‘the
Devil's most powerfil enemies. For
years and yearas he had been night
watchman for the mill and seldom
missed n chunrch pervice,
the church members could be tempt-
ed to stay at home, and were often
absent from services,
Mmslest kind=of excuses,
old man who nad more reasonable
eXxcuses, offered none, and nearly-al-
wavs and at
some one to tade his place an hour
or twe, whenever the Baptist chureh
bell rang for servicea,
To-night the Davil
for a great display of hils power. He
had exerted all his energies to make
the danpce a great success, his one
chisf ambnitlon heing Lo so Jlsturs
the church services that any thing
like worshlp would simply be

He made no answer bul nervovsly |
fingered his cap, painfully conscio'is
and ashamed of his unkempl appear-

Could 1t be that he had once been a
gome ¢hurch and In
the exuberanco of youthful spirits,
commitied some act of Indiscretion?
and had lying and tattling tongues
magnified the tTaull to an unpardon-
Had he been
from a fold that shouid have hedged
him ir with brotherly love and wrap-
ped him in a mantle of charity—had
his name been voted from the church
roll, had he been stoned by others more
If g0, God pity him! But of
one thing only could we be assured-—
he had once been some
darling—now he was on the road to
of many Jdark
and loathsome deeds perhaps, black
with sin’ an outeast or an
yet, Christ dled for suth aF HE, &nd
we 50 often forget It and “pass by on
tha other elde.” instead of trying fto
help them to 0 bettéer and higher life.
The Devll was a Iftle uneasy over
the tramp's attitude anpd leaning over
he whispered in his ear:
this A sanctifled
show? They come here every Wed-
nesday night and ralse . cain.
plous Jooking woman over there on
the front seat, Is the blggest tatiler In

shining MNght in

“Weil, then, Iif you mre not visiting |SUre o get
friends I will ke glad to nave you go |found out If you have ever been
with me—just n few blocks '&round cotton mill
away—and spend to-night and longer | clared,

Now don’t object for I

|

; e services were nearly over. The
Lood old deacon had prayed & touch-
Ing prayer: others had sent up sweep-
ing petitlons that took in-the whole
world and no oné in particular but as
if lmpelled by an frresistable power,
the tramp, had each time gone down
on his knees and buried his face In his

“I want us to sing & song of in-
vitation now,"” sald the preacher, lovk-
ing stralght Into the eyes of the tramp,
“and If there are any hers who waut
10 turn back and take the road that
Jeads to heaven, we want them to come
there Was a
tone and' touching cadence {in
“God knows my heart—I want
Lo bg a help to this peopie.
wish that this night I might be the
hands that
which some poor soul could be made
to see the Light,
word that I ecan bring,
anything—anything, but oh! let me do
something to glarify my Father this
Young man, young lady, sin-
‘ner, will you come to Jesus to-night?"
The choir sang:

i you will,

EF

utterly. dumbfounded,
“tuke your eyes from my face for an
and look at these rags!
don't believe you have noticed how
filthy T am.”

"l care nothing for your clothes,
my boy: 1 am thinking of your soul
Somewhere in the wide world I have
who may be in a far worss
condition; as 1 befriend you, I pray
that some mother will befriend him
this blessad Christmas night.
wou vome? '

“"Madam, Il . you really wish it
will" eugerly scaining her face, still
doubting the thiag that had happen-
“and I there -
mny He reward you for this kindness,
for T can not”

s The crowd was now streaming out

, =3

disband thim,

turned wonderiugly toward the little
canvoersntion
things In the way of ralsing disturb- the tramp. The old deacon, heaven
ances, and tearing down
You just ought to hear her religious
experience and her high-flown sentl-

‘san-tifieation,”
Mer life 18 such

approanchad and
stranger's hand with a hearty grasp:

“How do you do, my brother. Glad
Hope you'll have a

“Why Jdo yon wull, denr brother
Oh, why do you tarry so long?
Your Sivior fs welting to give you

A place in his sanciltied throng.

o you not feel
His Hpirit now striving within?
Oh. why not accept his ralvation,
And throw off thy burden of finT"'

had prepared | which ahe clalms.
that to have heér get up and ‘testify” is
enough to give one chills”

“They are all hypocrites”
pleaded the

to site you here.
happy Christmas.
duRE e Sunday morning and at night.
will do thee
“l hope not”
uoh. I hﬂm nﬂt."
my friend, supposs we put
them to the test, and give
proof of my assertions,
hook that the parson pretends to lave
#0 much, is sald to be the Christian's
lamp to guide him, in the right way.
It says ‘Be not forgetful to entertain
And again,
In bonds, us bound
them which suffer
adversity, as belng yourselves algo In

“Amen,"” fervantly sjactulated
preacher grasping the
as the old deacon dropped |t
sending & stramge magnstice
the poor fellow's heart,
long more Inteasely for

Many eyes were wot with tears and
many went up for prayer.
touched as he
before, halfl rose
go forward, forgetful of his flithy ap-

He had been ‘all over the villuge
with invitations
were o little backward at tirst alfout
accepting, but having left his hoofs,
horns and tall at home and being in
the guise of a handsome young
pecsuaded them that a
Httle recreation was absolutely necese
sary to their well being; that if they
presisted In dragging out such a dull,
glow, dead existence—all
no play—that they would
wroecks and N0l
“Ta live long, one must en-
dov living," he argued. J

In this way members of the differ-
ént churches were caught like flies in
web, and  persuaded
sanction the dance by their presenoce,
while the Devil 'aughed triumphant-

1o the dance;
making him

the Devil son oy e X reptile that
i ]
Inud whisper: "Look at that darned
haobo, willl you!
fixin' to start on the hunt fer religion,

an' he's rigged up

with them; nnd respond

the occaslon,| et sympathy and kindness.
And the poor fellow sank back

your self in his place?
wretched and undone,

ever read this scripture? *My
ren, have not the falth of aur Lord
Jesus Christ, the Lord of glory, with
of persons,
come unto your assembly a4 man with
in goodly apparel,

in also & poor man
vile ralment; And ye have respect to
him that weareth the gay
and say unto him, sit thou hers in u

‘Trown In the human heart,
on his seat, -

Feelings lle vuried gSres can re-
changed his notion asd concloded that
Touehed by a kvivg heart, wakeued by
AR gold ring, and | have been a purty
many petitions
would hava been sent up In behalfl of
¥ich a filthy bundle of rags?"’

The preacher
stood It all.
to see o man welgh
baknces with ridicule,
A little widow, too, with sweet
land face and halr streaked with gray,
glanced at the tramp occasionally, her
heurt filled with pity.
world her first born
roaming and was perhaps In Just such
destitute clrcumsiances;

Poor tramyp; oo unaccustomed
Kindness or friendly
falf choked
emotion, his haads trembled and his
eyves were wei with unshed tears, §s

he thanked

canting Christmnas  who had

) was nothing unusual
power on earth,

his soul dn the
but oh, It was

light or darkness?
Wouldn't he c<lothe the churches In
sack cloth and ashes and make that
saintly parson across the stréet hang
his head in shame? Ha! ha! Wouldn't
It be nice If & prayer should happen
to be offered by that stubbern old
deacon, to drown
noise of fiddling and dancing and the
cills for cotillion!
In his great ambition to
make the dance & crowning success
and to make himself recognized as
the greatest powoar on earth, the Devi)
made the very common mistake of
over reaching nimself,
tributed Jots of melicine that was la-
beled *“O-be-joyful,”
trisdl and true remedy, recommended
for [aint hearts and pricking conscl-
ences; in his haset he falled to glve
proper directlons for use, with the re-
sult that the 1iddlers took an over-
dose and mstead of playing the part
assigned them, were quistly sleeping
at home; while the Devil in his rage
and disappointment used some very
fndiscreet languuge.
hall thoroughly disgusted and went
oar to church,
for a narrow escaps; while some stay-
ed on, not caring to do either.
Recognizing nls defeat, the Devil
to attand prayer
himself. “Jt might be that he could
find som»thing to do there, and he
was anxlous to know what would be

stand thou there, or sit under my foot
then partial

¥vil thoughts?
fullfll the royal law. according to the
scripture, Thou shalt love thy neigh-
bor as thyself, ye do well; But If ve
have respect to persons ye commit gin,
and are continced of the law as trans-
Now you knew very well
that If the mayor of
come In here and took a back seat.
that parson would have come straight
after him and took him to the front.
Now yon are a tough looking custom-
er, and you can sit
behave yourself but
rather you had stayed out.
will speak to you, wish you a merry
Christmas or care what
you aflter you get out of here,
are no ‘Spriag chicken'—that's plainly |
avident—and you know all that I say

“We will go now, If you are ready.”
explaining that
young man was golng homea with her.
“Well,” deoclarad the deacon, 1 al-

Somewhere In

perhaps hea, Then to the

store for him.'
“Say my boy, 1 ask as a spocial fa-
vor that you eat encugh of her gooad
Christmps ratlons
both; will you?"
“I feel that it

| penniless, triendless and a stranger in
Perhaps he was slek
soul to minister Lo

a strange land.
for you and

©Oh, hdbw her heart had bled—how would be ecasy
she had prayed for her wayward bhoy,
trusting that In the =ad school of ex-
perience he would
was the best phice after all and that
he would repent and return.
heard nothing from
most a year, but she waa sure that he
he died her
would have told her, she belleved, He
was now twenty-one an had been gone

here If you will

He had dis- they would all

might object.” smiled the tramp.
a  well-known dreadfully hungry,

becomes of the young man was really

you had the proof ‘ere this'

“What's my |looks to you?" growled
the impatient tramp.
in here to be notiged, and don't wish
Let me alone now; It'a

And some where,
other mother's heart was aching for
tramp, praying that
would protect and save nim. He, too,
for years and I don’t know what made | looked to be about the same age of
me comeé In here,
I propose to eesa and hear the whole young men,
performance,” |
would be no use to suy more.

The song was finished and the voung|
Preacher roze with a welcoming amile
shining from his eyes, and for a mo-
ment [noked over the lirge congrega-
tion, his face glowing with a spiritual
one and all
breathless sllence and reverence.
He had only been pastor of this Nt-
tle church a short time, but the peo-
ple were not slow to understand that
he was unusuvally fall of the Christ-
like spirit and possessed great mag-
netie Influence,
Meek, gentle,
loving—pleading

"I dldn’t come smiled his approval.

or expect It,

emphatically,
the first time

tigal turn he had glven the conversa-

back homes,

But 1 am and

“Thank you, my sister B
the hope of the muntr?.h can't go.
fall g0 low? she wondered.
It that &4 man made 1n the Image of
created’ but a little
than the angels—given evary advant-
age of intellect, conscience, hope nnd
aspiration-——how was it that he could

The little woman sighed*
) we don't know
were tempted or what we would have

My time will
be out now In about ten minuies and
I must hurry on ‘o my duaties at the

when they reached the home of Mrs
the tramp in the
that hisx name

started to the church sollloquizing:

s "If It had all turned out as 1 had
It those fool
not gona beyond the bounds of reas-
on and decency; If I only could have
incaresting mre of the
leading church members—the
that go deep down In thelr pockets
for the churches' benefit—the public
would not have densunced me 80 em-
You see that the Devil
. way very far sighted ana argued from

#he point that:

“Eoocoss llke some soft falvy wveli
Covern. thy deeds of men,

It niakes the ueileat wrong look we!l
The durk seeinn fair again”

He wans kindly In-
troduced to the family, which consist-
Aged 18, Claud,
Diok Osbhorne,
aged 35 and jolly good fellow, full of
fun and frolis, yet kind and tender- |
Thera was a quiszical light
In his laughing eyes angd an expros-
genial face that
B-—— plainly understood.
longing for an
"But; his aunt about her #cort
wis at our

fiddlers had
same temptations.' ed of Winnle,

All who have read the Bible, have
perhups beéen puszzled over the strange
fact that bits of Scripture read vears
ago and seemingly forgotten, will at
times roturn to memory, with startl-
Ing distinctneas and exactly fitting the
onder thoughs
Just now these worde came to Mrs.
us ghe sat and pondered:
when Jesus heard that, he ‘sald unto | ’
them, They that be whole need not a|mesting to-night, and ia a strange
physiclan, but they that are sick. But!the
0 ¥Ye and learn whar
I will have mercy, and not sacrifice:
for I am not oome to call the right-
but sinnerg to

succeeded In

the church put
the whole armour of faith, with
more of the forgiving spirit and broth-
erly love; ever ready
charity on the fallen, and still mero
ready tof lift them wup: preaching the!
gospel In all its purity, lHving 1L In all
itz beautiful simplicity:
Ideal life In such attrictive coloring,
explaining Its beauties in such'a per-
suasive and winning way that
could hear without longing to get upon
@ higher plane of Christian living—and
with every service,
wis growing.

or discuassion.

opoortunity to tease

g | begged "him home
with me, hoping 'o maks him enjoy |
Christmas,” she cald, laying aslde her |

pleturing the that meaneth,

Entering- the church and silpping
inté o gent near the door so that he
could get out easlly if the atmosphere
happened 1o be too spiritually fwarm
for eomfort, the Devil was disagree-
to find a larger scon-
But outsida &

repentance” treaty toward hef nephew.
some one will be kind to my absent
tramp and was prompted by the Holy ! boy to-night,” and her voice trembi-
Spirit to do an unusal thing. For a
momaent the was startled and held hep

breath. "Dare I do 117" ghe whisper:

his congregation
Truly this was a man
of God ealled to prench His Gospel,
and was directed by His Holy Spirit,
If he saw the Devll back there near
the door, he gave no sign of recogni-
He made no reference to the
dance across
other work that

ably surprised
gregatisn than usual,
crowd of youngsters were keeping up
a most terrible
cannon-crackers, pop-stlcks
and g0 on, and he smiled triumphant-
he Jlstened. Borely such a
dlistwrbance would Adlstract and con-
fuse this preacher and people, and

tthem to filght.

cruelly criticized—I can not.
it that T am always prompted to. do
things that others never
that would muake
a cold, eruel, quest! MTNE way ™
What was It that walspered In her
are they which are
perseculed for righteousness sake: for
kKingdom of heaven,
‘hen men shall revie
you, and persecite you, and say all
against you falsely,
Rejoice and be exceed-
Ing glad: for grent is your reward in
pereacuted they the
were before you.”
the litle woman's
» happy light and her
#n heavenly purpose as

nd will abey.

servicer were closed with
prayer and benediction and as
tramp hurried toward the d
to get ou) unnoticsd, a ha
on his arm and he turned In

the things he intended 1o do for him,
while his big heart throbbed joyously | certaln, you are not
Christmas thoughts |

10 Pt hinga

b 1
people ook at me in| OVer the happy

that fillea it.

the Prince of Dark- Charlle was

ness was directing; he spoke enurrlrl
on' the lova of Gad and his Idea as to . tar:
how besl to defant the Devil. séemed
1o be, (o shine him out,
time mentioned the Devil. but show-
ed forth the beauties and the great
peace which were the frults of pure
and undefiled religlon, and In such a
|way that any other than the righ:
'way, was awful by contrast.

This was new.

made to feel at home
He wag declded-

uncomfortable as the people sang: led ithe way to the dining room, de-
- claring that she was
bear,” and wanted every

her eal another supper,

Y - 4 A A He never one
“l‘hr::ywm Iirely and nine Liat sufely Blessed are ye w
In the sheltor of the fold.

Futl one wan ptst on the hills away,

Far off from the gates of wold-—"

A tramp was passing and paused
he exclaimed.
_ . That was mother's [a-
vorite song, 109, and sirangely af-
fected he peepad In ata window; see-
Ing some vacant seaty near the door
he pulled off fa dirty cap and softly
walked in, taking a seat directly In
front of the Devil

Andther song was sung: “Glory to
God In the Highest,
and dod 1o Man” Whie
' - The tramp Hstened
& heart, wonde
e was the mmtter with him,
_ whi he had come inte this house
worship. Nbo one cared

manher of evi)
for my sake,

Charlle saw a 1able heavlly
vears gone by, that
flood of tender nemories surged over
ae turned his head to
There was a hice

at home in
The Devil was non-| Provhats which
plussed. To be shined out waw the
worst and most dreaded dofeal.
wAs a preicher depending
more on the power of God than oa
the gift of gab,

After the preacher had talked awhile
and knew that the o
were in a receptive attlta

read from t

hide hix emotion,
ham, baked and Jotted the
with black pepper; the turkey wag
the sames dellite bhrown.
too, were leed and prettlly dressed In
Aand custards
way around
the Jellles were the same rosy
the waier melon rind  pre-
serves were Sut ' dhe same pretyy
noteched . around
edges; the butter was actually mould-
same design: two large
stands of differsnt kinds of frult and
two of candy, enough of every
*|to Imst weveral days, and the table

sarvant hsareth a
me thy will.*"
The

erknped the wane

and 1ith verses,

Bring vou §ocd. tdlngs of’
ou

which ’:hall 5

unto you Is born this day, In

of Duvid, a Savier, which ia

Lord.
Ok, tha beautful Christmas

shapes  and

l -

this fellow, any way, he
littie comb.and smoothed his huir.

They return:d to the dinihg room
Winnle preparing ham and |

wondered,
while Charlle took from his pocket a

to
lturkey sandwiches, “She's working
u me 1o keep from washiug dish- |
ea” red—ner brother, at which

% Naughed. :
el we'll compromise affairs, |
this way." sald Dick; “evpry one |
wnsh lis or her own plate,” and he|
helped, himself' to a gencrous slies of |
julcy ple, and winking one eye com- |
leally. !

“Agreed,” laughed Mrs, B—vo-

*Row, Charlle, vou are to feel

| home with ug Just help yourself;
{daon't walt to be helped, or you are
left—a thing you have )

“Have you ever worked In a cot-
ton mill, Mr. Baxter?' veniured

| Winnle, not knowing what eise
Bay at present.

“A littla In the weaving |, depare
pleased that she |

ment,” he returned,
had spoken directly to him.

people,” she de-

“Bet you can get a Job here If you |
want it.," said Claade, who was very |

much Interestad In fheir guest, and

belleved that he had a history.

“I'd be glad to get work, for | am |
dead broke; but 1 had my suit-case
and clothes stolen a few weeks ago !
and have been sick, and am In such & |
plight that 1 am actually ashamed to
apply for work. Now that I8 the]

truth—yet, work I must have'

“Never mind old fellow, a lot of

things ean happen In a few diys, and |

work does not eommence again till
next Monday. No telling "what will
turn up before then,'" =ald Dick, yiv-

Ing his aunt a sly wink.

“After to-night. nothing that can
happen will surprise me very mueh,™
|declared Charlie, looking gratefully
toward the kind hosteas. “A  [ew
| hours ago 1 carad for nothing in the
world, and had almost determined
to break Into some house and kleal
food, for I had eaten nothing since

yesterday mornlag and was starving. ;

Now, here I am. a guest in a4 Chris-
tlan home, unworthy of the least
kindness which Is being =0 ﬁ('l")r'
Q0

my Wle shall ve one earnest Nldﬂ&\'drl
the past,””
B—— beamed on |
him Joyously, mentally saying: |

lavished upon me. Dut the ros

to redeem the mistakes of
earnestly; and Mra

“'hank God.™

When they. rose from the table,
Winnle had a kettle of hof waler
ready, poured it In the dish pan and
placed It on the “mck (able lnughing:
“There, ~ I've :lone my parl; now,
everybody wash his own plate; I won'g
exCuse even you, Mr. Baxtor,” she de-
curls and
skipplng oug of the dining room,
leaving thom to repalr as far ns pos-
sible, the damage that had been done

clared ahaking her yellow

to the table.

CharKe was sent up stairm  with Dick

and Clande and given a hed In the
same room, ond late in the night
Mrs. B— heard them =till up mov-
Ing about and wiking In low earnest
tones, Next morning when they

came down to braskfast, Charlle had
| been transformed into a decidedly re- |
handsome
yvoung man. Ditk and Clavde had |
cut his hair anl shaved him, and af- |
ter much pleadisg and coaxing, Dick
had persunded him to accept and don
a complete sult of clean underwear
collnr and
tie. Belng & bidchelor and fond of
good clothes Dick was well supplied
and would miss the things. Ulaude
presented w nice eap and pollshpd the
polled but nice shoes, and 1t was al-
most Impossible to belleve that this
was the same dirty tramp of the
night before. Me was really hoand-
lsoma with his Jdark halr and eyes,
there wits n  subdued Hnd
in need of food, “and if you'll come |\l ghtful  expression on hls  face
home with us Jdeacon, you shall have

| &pectabla lnoking and very

and a nlee suit of clothes,

| and

that added

Dick wks no les proud

his ‘aunt and cousin Winnle,

After hreakafst they all repalrad to
furnished putior
land Winnle guve them some sweel
music on her new organ. . All were
surprized to hear Charlie’s rich vowe
and st
| more so to find that he cotdd play "
Hittle.” After a Jittle donxing from
| Winnie he sat down to the organ and
pleces of
{ musle, singing and piayng "Home,
| Bweat Home," with such  touching
patheoa that every eye wis wet with
tenrs and each heart moire sure that
the young man must have a history.

‘After thitt, the silence was unbroken
for awhile, until Claude,  unable to
longer restrain his curiosity, lald his
Fhand gently on Charlle’s shoulder and

the small but nlcely

ns heé jolned In the sinzine

exquisitely rendered several

'asked softly but eagerly.

“Churlie, It =eems that we have
| known and loved you ever so long; fr

cor | You don't  mind, won'l you el us
prar)t;“ something about yourslf? how you

came to lepve home and so on?
“And how 1 happened to be

tramp?” sndly, "“"Clnude, & um bitter-
ly ashamed of it all and wikgh 1t could
be blotted from My memory. Per
Lhaps my experlence will benefit you, |

so 1 will tell you abouot L.

“You needn't if wou don't wish,™
epake up Winnle, though she (oo, was
vowed that his nunt should not out- | 411 cupjosity and abmow expected to
learn that he was a prince In dlagilse.
Charlle bowed and smiled his thanks
Winnle, continuing: “©ne thing .

ing volcu:

“My father Is n wonlthy orange |
“hungry as o grower living In Florida, I am (he
one to help | .'ﬂ#“lﬂl four chilGren and at the
| & alf| 17 :d nu;or workea a day in

The sno cover wis removed and -my lite. What time 1 was not in
v, Pt \aden | m}:loolrt Wi lmu'lnf with other [dlers |

tund of course fell Into bad company,

with good things. =o llke he had m:i ! learndd to wmoke cigarestes, 100k an
accasionul drink with my companions,
and often played carda, Of course my |

| Brown,

farther, 100, I8 a Christian, but
slern and | uncompromeing,

verging one lota from what he consid- | riai
ors his duty, and when ouce his mind oOvercoat; It is quite warm in thiy
can | little room.” removing it andg 4
him. | Inherited from him a It and hix hat by tne door. And as
he did =0, the quick and practiced eye
of Charlie, discoversd that he wore
n wig oer Jight hatr and knew thae
the big mustache was also false, What
could It mean? Was this one of Misy
Winnle's lovers, come to
home?
that she wasd gasl
Tascl

i
+hanas |

¢ mado up nothimg on earth

very high temper mand passonate na-

Bunday afternoon, we boys were
regular mesting n  the

ture.
One B
having &

woods; we had been read
James” “Tiverty  Boyu of 78,
other M{. lternture < o

nend
thrown

to "ils attrpctive appears |
£} ance. He hal every .1,-1I»'|-;|1'.;|n-r -l:
for 1 am golng straight to wl belng well¥born and  well 2birod and

entertaining wn |
angel.” Drawing & deep breath he
tommenced the painful recital, paus-
Ing occarionally 1o eobtrol his trambl-

{ have stopped had It not neen for your
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stampede of outtle in which a Mexican
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[ciful to me & sinner.” Over mnd
prayed the publlcans
the sarnestness or his

could find to eace  which
undertsanding came to
mt down on the
with his great happiness v

How he longed to be at home agaln
with his gentla motner, a camfort ]
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| the privilege of
ey to pay his way home
tho family to be
Charlle had

&t they beggea
lending Cnarile mon-
Jamie knpw
far wealthier than
represented them to be,
once he returned,
he wonld YHe restarea to favor and set
Jamie hud been work=
; ralina in the lumbey
| business for two years ang had saved
a neat litle sum

Iong evening paxs
all®

up In business,
mouth harp, Ing in North Ca

lnughing fust as he Intende
shounld,

'Christmas comes hot anee n Yoar,
Lot overy body git hin shear
' gl mine i vou'll git vaurn,

[t win New Year's night
| Mr. Baxter and his falthful wife sat T
sesing . 0
[ thoughtfully Into the few glowing em- R
It wans s Hitle eold for Florida
The three marrmed children
with their familles had tnken dinner
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