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: “Outside some store
it would be all right. With all your up

you are very much behin
with your sidewalks and streets.*We nev-
er allow any lumps to stay on the side-
walks up at the North Pale. They are
always levelled down by our tame seals
ing on them and melting the lumps

“And I notice, too, that here in
Hmmalyouhaveavu'ybadksbitd
pushing one another in the stores. We

allow that at the North Pole.

who push each other and who
do not apologize immediately, are fined
tvobeu-ckim,or'mddanltthirtydsy-’

A LITTLE BOY® LETTER TO
SANTA CLAUS.

Santa Claus, North Pele,—I
want 14 soldiers with 3 of them
-dead with their heads off to
make a battle with last year I
told you this and you brought a
trolley car and at first I liked
thet but one of the weels broke
and them I didw't Hke it and if
you could bring a cannon two
kill the other soldiers with it
wood do fine also I want a toe-
boggun as big as Willie Grants
only bigger but not with a peece
bmie of like his and I want a
dogg a reel reel one that can bark
like anything so good by dear
Santa Clzaus. .

PADDY BROWN.
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Ok, Kids! Listen! Old Santa)

iUp To Fine New T
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~wun says that Santa told him he was
-0y to good boys and girls. Peary says that when e called on Santa the old
fellow said he was thinking of using an airship to get his toys onto the roofs of
houses this year, because his reindeer had such a big load that he was afraid

they couldn’t pull it.
The explorers won't tell of all the th

going to give “way every blessed

ings they saw in the shop, but Dr. Cook
says he did see a lot of little airships like this:

D

arg made of silk and wire, and they
proT]:l{er wheel is made to go around like ligh

.

or a spring.

Peary says he saw a little steamboat that really floats, and is also driven
by a propeller which is made to go arou nd by a spring. Just like this:

really fly‘through the air.
tning by a pieee oi twisted rubber

Dr. Cook says that because Teddy Koesevelt is hunting big game in Afriea,

Santa thought it would be nice to give some of the children
other wild animals. And beecause Dr. Cook and P
Santa has fixed up guite a lot of polar bears. Here's the pictures of a bear

and lion:

lions and tigers and
eary both got to the pole,
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.ago, there was a traveler, and  he

set out upon a journey. Jt' was a magic
'yamy,andintomwrylmgwhan
he began it, and very short when he got
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for scma little time, without i
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“What.do yow do- here?’ And the child
said, “I am always at play. Come and

play with me!™
So he played with that child, the
whole day leng, and they were very
. The sky was so biue, the
sun was so bright, the water was so
apkling,ﬁm!nmwemaogmn,the
flowers were so lovely, and they heard
singing-birds and saw so many but-
terflies, that everything was beantiful.
is was in fine weather. When it rain.
they loved te watch the falling
to smell the fresh scents.
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meeting anything,
tht he came to a lmndsage boy. So,
he said to the boy, “What do You de
here?” And the bey said, “I am al-
ways learning. Come and learn with
me.’”’

So he learned with the boy about
Jupiter and Juno, and the Greeks
and the Romans, and I don't know
what, and learned more than I could
tell —or he either, for he soon forgot
a great deal of it. But they were
not always learning; they had the
merriest games that ever were played.
They rowed upen the river in sum.
mer, and ckated on the ice in winter:

horseback; at cricket, and all games
at ball; at prisoners’ base, hare and
hounds, follow my leader, and more
sports than I can think of; nobedy
could beat them. They had holidays
too, and Twelfth cakes, and i
where they danced till midnight, and
real theatres where they saw palaces
of real gola and, silver rise out of the
ieal earth, and saw all the wonders of
the world at once. As to friends, they
bhad such dear friends and se many of
them, that I want the time to reckon
them up. They were all Young, like the
handsome boy, and were never to be
strange to one another all their lives
through.

Still, one day, in the midst of all
these pleasures, the traveler dost the
boy as he had lost the child, and,
after calling to him in vain, weat on
upon his journey. Se he went on for
a little while without seeing anything,
until at last he came to a young man.
So, he said to the young man, ‘‘What
de you here?’ And the Young man said,
“I am always in love. Come and love
with me.”’

No, he weni away with that Yyoung
man, and presently they came to one
of the prettiest girls that ever was
seen—just like Fanny in the corner

"there—and she had eyes like Fanny,

and hair like T anny, and dimples like
Fanny’s, and she laughed and colored
Just us Fanny does while I am talk-
ing about her. So, the yeung man
fell in love directly—just as Somebedy
I won’t mention, the first time he came
here, did with Fanny. Weil! He was
teased sometimes— just as Someb~dy and
Fanny used to quarrel; and they mnade it
up, and sat in the dark, and wrote let-
ters every day, and were happy asunder,
and were always looking out for one an-
other, and pretending not to, and
were engaged at Christmas-time, and
sat close t, one another by the fire,
and were going to be married very
soon—all exactly like Somebody I won't
mention, and Fanny!

But the traveller lost them one day,

back, which they never did, went on
upon his journey. 80 he went on
for a little while without seeing any-
thing, until at last he came to a mid-
dle-aged gentleman. Se, he said to the
gentleman, “What are you doing here?”
And his answer was, “I am always busy.
Come and be busy with me!”

So; he began to be very busy with
that gentleman, and they went on
through the wood together. The whole
journey was through a wood, only it
had beem open and green at first, like
a wood in spring; and now began to be
thick and dark, like a wood in summer;
some of the little trees that had ecome
out earliest, were even turning brown.
The gentleman was not alone, but had a
lady of about the sume age with him,
who was his wife; and they had chil-
dren, who were with them too. Se, they
all went: om together throngh the
branches and the fallen leaves, and

ing burdens and working hard.
m, they came to &

avennes at !

once, and then
M

gray. But, they never could rest long,
for they .had their journey to

and it was necessary for them to be al-
ways busy,

At last there had been so many part-
ings that there were no children left,
and ounly the traveller, the gentleman,
and the lady, went their way in
company. And now wood was yel-
low; and wow brown; and the leaves,
even of the forest trees, hegan to fail.

So, they came to an avenue that was
darker than the rest and were pressing

| forward on their journey without look-

ing down it when the lady

"My husband,” said the lady, “I am
called.”

They listened, and they heard a voice
a long way down the avenue, saY,
“Mother, mather!”

It was the voice of the first child who
had said, “I am going to heaven!” and
the father said, “I pray not yet. The
sunset is very near. 1 pray not yet.”

But, the voice cried; “Mother, moth-
er!” without minding him, though his
hair was now quite white, and tears
were on his face,

Then, the mother, who was already
drawn into the shade of the dark av-
enue and moving away with her arms
atill round his neck, kissed him, and
said, “My dearest, I am summoned, and
[ go!” And she was gome. And the
traveller and he were left alone to-
gether,

And they went on and on together
until they came to very near the ont‘
of the wood; no near, that they could
see the sunset, shining red before them
through the trees.

Yet, once more, while he broke his
way among the branches, the traveller
lost his friend. He called and called,
but there was no reply, and when he
passed out of the wood, and saw the
peaceful sun going down upon a wide
purple prospeet, he came tao an old man
sitting on a fallen tree. So, he said to
the old man, ‘What do
here?” And the old man said with a
calm smile, “I am always remembering,

 they were active afoot, and active on, | Come and remember with me!”

So the traveller sat down by the side
of that old man, face to face with tne
serene sunset; and all his friends came
softly back and stood around him. The
beautiful child, the handsome boy, the
young man in love, the father, mother
and children; every ome of them was
there, and he had lost nothing. So, he
loved them all, and was axlways pleased
to watch them all and they all honored
and loved him. And I think tue travel-
ler must be yourself, dear grandfather,
because this is what you do to us, and
what we do to you

o

(AT THE BIRTH-PLACE OF
! CHRIST.

At last I am come to the market place,
at one end of which stands the Church
of the Nativity, marking the holy, lowly
i birthplace. 'Tnere is only one entrance
from the street, and it is so low thaé im
entering one is forced to bow the head,
band assume a posture of reverence,

Down the dark and winding seairs, slip-
pery with the drippings of countless can-
dles, I make my way to that lowly place
into which first came the Light of the
World. " The Grotto of the Nativity is a
cavern beneath the church, long, narrow,
and low ceiled, with pendanc lamps of
precious metal and rare workmanship
lighting the gloom. ‘Tha floor is marbie,
and wonderful old tapastries, pictures
and silk hangings cover the walls. A
marble cradle in ovne corner commemeo-
rates the manger; and in a recess on one
side, a dozen or more hanging lamps are
ranged around in a half circle. Before
the altar there, all men bend low and
kiss the ground for Christ's sake; for it
is here a silver szar is set to mark the
birthplace of Him whm His mother called
“Jesus.” The centre of the star is ginsa,
and through it one may see the original
roeky floor of the stable.

I close my eyes for a moment, while
mind and heart rebel against the prmnt}
until it vanishes; and the atmosphere o
the past, in all its deep and woudrous
mystery, returns to envelop my soul. “[
am here—in Bethlehem”—1 whisper go
myself-—and beyond closed lids 1 see the
Virgin mother, with her gentie face as
the old masters loved to pieture her, and
a “light that never was on land or sea”
in her beautiful mother-eyes; while the
glory from one low-hanging star touches
a Baby’s hair.—Letter in Army and
Navy Life.

"Twas Night thcn the Lord Was
Born.

It was not in the glow of nocontide high,
Qr the tender grace of morn,

But ehadows were over the earth and sigp—
‘T'was night when the Lord was born. .

This is ever the way God moulds his deeds,
In silence and out of sight;

They hide in the dark like precious seefm
Then suddenly arise in light,

‘80 whemever a night with shadowy wing
Folds darkly over cur way,

We must listen to hear God's angels sing
And watch for the deawnimg Oday.

Let uwe say, when we sit in darkness long,
With aching hesrt, fordon,
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