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WHEN CHRISTMAS . COMES. 

“By WILLIAM LYTLE. 

Have you any old grudge you'd like to 

pay, 

Any wrong laid up from a bygone day? 
Gather them, zll now, and lay them away 

When" Christmas comes.   
fa Hard thoughts are heavy to carry, my 
Re friend, : 

And life is short skein beginning to end; 

a Be kind to yourself, leave nothing to 

L mend © 
i aa When Christmas comes. 

ER Do you know some fellow SLESHEoS and 

  

   
    

     

          

   

      

    

      

   

   

poor, 
As good as you, but with much to" en- 
Easier dre? 
“5 Do not _forget him, however obscure, 

3p ~ When Christmas comes, 

os ade these fit’ ‘some little ones, fair nid 
sweet, 

“to meet? ; 
Perhaps with joy you could make their 

hearts beat 

= Bo Tieiioms comes. 2 
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og sity care? 

And always add help to pet's. s 
e # fp ag : 

. "When" Christmas comes, 

net, ‘my friend; giving more than 

  

   

   

  

   

      

   

   

  

   

   
     
     
     

  

    
    

    
     
    
   
   

      

sof one is expected fo write a 
3 wo but I. must tell you about Brother 

; ad) dinner. 

er 's lovely. home. re is not one 
e fine, large ‘houses, with crooks 

ot HY them, and none where you 
, With towers for winding stairways, 
ed and all sorts of fancy trim- 

th | Beier has a Tove- 
V 4 Toy he ‘parlor is very much ~ 

bod v's i with French win- 

,.and pretty things all” through it. 
 Sitting-room! It lacks just 

eet of being as1ong as the town 
ide, with a dow on the east 
i 

h “the first bit of 5 oening sun- 
a, _gréat’ bay Window on the 

wi the last rays of the setting 
gil) linger over the easy chair that 

dfather’s, though his sun has 
n the other side” these two years 

7 But the: sittingsroom is lovely, 
: think: * gboct. ity i it really. isn't 

ell, sit; Was a: beautiful body 
when they set up housekeeping, 
fact there are one or two placeg, 

and his schoolmates 
Leger dry aT 

3 aie) 3 § “ 
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she wouldn't put it down in that sitting- 
room if she had it, for fear she might 
be tempted to say, “Now, Joe, don’t play ° 
so hard” So she just tacked a rug 
over Joe's favorite play spot, and told 
him to go ahead. Then she put another 
down .in front of the organ, for every 
evening daughter Serena plays the or-- 
gan, and they all “gather around her and’ 
sing—sing until the gas-light fairly 
donces, and the autumn leaves and grass- 
es in the big vase quiver as though a 
breeze from heaven had caught them,” ing one of the unfortunate workmen | 
and the very pictures seem to smile , of his acquaintance. 
more brightly. wt 

And then the large, shining kitchen 
—but there, I must stop now to tell you 
about that, or you will think the story 
as long about coming as Christmas poe 
said to be. : 

It was a week or se Wikio Christmas 
that Bro. Beamer had a long talk. with. 
Sister Beamer. about the Christmas ar- 
rangements, 

“It has been hard tires, Kati” 
‘Katie knew that. She knew as well 

as - anybody that the. - great’ shops and 
‘mills, where most of the men worked, 
and upon which the whole town de- 
pended, ‘had been very silent,  Somie- 
times there ‘had’ been but four hours’ 

“ work in a. week, and sometimes there 
had been none at all. And that meant 

“credit till credit “was gone, and after 

"
3
 

‘that real want to people who had never 
‘before known what want meant, And 
Sister Beamer, remembering what the 
quick charity workers had téld her, said, 
“Yes, it has been hard times.” =~ 7 + 

“But we have a great deal to be: 

‘more work - ‘than most of them.” 
“Yes,” said Sister Beamer, “and wis- 

dom to save a little when work was 
plenty.” 

“Well, we will fiot ask any of our 
relations to dinner this Christmas. They 

all have enough to buy their own din" 

have our turkey just the same.” 

- 

. somewhat dissatisfied, 

ing with juicy richness, 

ners. But get the mince pies, and cran- 
. berries, and fixings ready, and we will 

Christmas morning came, , Santa 
Claus visited the house while Brother 
Beamer was "down town—little “Joe 

~ thinks it So queer that he always comes 
whe" papa is down town—and left on 
the sitting-rom table just what half 
frightened Joe and smiling Serena had 
expressed” a desire to have. So the 

. children were pleased. 
But at eleven o'clock Bro, FL ap- 
peared in the kitchen doorway looking. . 

Hi. wife. was 
spreading the white cloth Of the di 
table while Annie had just drawn "the 
turkey from the -oyen to be basted, 
already a rich brown and ‘almost burst- 

On the side 
table-stood a dainty row of mince pies, 
and close by stood the glasses of crisp 
celery and the tureen of - ry 
sauce, while from the open “cu rd 
the glasses shone and many a savory 
dainty waited for its place upon the 
table. But in the face of all these ap- 
petizing sights and smells, Bro. Beamer 
exclaimed, the dissatisfied look melting 
into one of "pyrepiation, “There's not - 
enough.” 

“den By dod yes, there's Plety.”- said Sis: 
@ “There area dozen more 
ieces “inthe cellar, and Annie hE He Vlogs ida there's s enough - ci 

  

  

  

3 B or Rey 

dr ; > 3  ¢ » ay Bo 

Wy 

  

“going home*to dinner ;® they are SEpRCE: 

“faced, blue-eyed young man nade some 

. not making any money themselves, and | 

Safe SP Rg NE sv Rie 5 
LT pe PIA u ! dnl 

VE Pai TY © FRR 7 i Sg to ka wl Sle, We 3 EAGER Ap i REE. ST aR xi 6 Pas Fis” RT oe A i, 0! bi 
i. % Di i € - 2 - 

: | THE RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER. 

| FPOSREEEEEEEREEEEEEEEEEEE 
ow: (be Fireside. - 
B535555992 5995559555953 

And Annie Gioia wonder-struck, and 
declared, “Es ist tsu much” | 

“That's just what I meant,” 
Brother Beamer. “There 
enough of us to eat it all. 
put all the boards in that extension table 
and you put on a dozen plates, and I 
will find men enough to take the places, 
I have just been down town,” he ex- 
plained, as the table was being: stretched 
to its fullest capacity, “and 1 find it a 
sorry Christmas for a good many. 1 

said 

are not 

asked Will Phillips where he was going | 
to take his dinner, and he looked half 
cross and said something about not ex- 
pecting ‘any dinner of any account. Fill 
up the tea-kettle, Annie, I'm going now.” 
“T'll begin right here,” he thought, 

as he closed his own gate, and saw com- 

“ Merry Christ- 
tas !” called Brother Beamer, heartily. 
“ Come in and take dinner with us.” 

“ No, thank you; not to-day. I'm 

ing me, you know.” 

“ That's all: right ; 
feast?” : 
“No; the fact is, we couldn’t, this 

year. Haye to put up with beefsteak 
and mashed potatoes ; ‘but we will have 
the best dishes on the table” 

going to have AA 

_ “Beefsteak and mashed potatoes are |. 
pretty good. Better than a good many 
have this winter. Be sure you return 
thanks before you eat it. ere, Joe, 

_ bring out one of those. pies.” Z 
“It is a hard heart that forgets to re- 

tara thanks on Chrsitmas day. Thank 
you, sir. - Merry Christmas!” 
Down on“the corner, where an: leds 

light was. being repaired, had gathered : : 
: a group of young men. “Dirty anid dis- 
contented,” describes . their appearance. 
They were dressed . in their working 
clothes, and “their hands” sll faces; | 

Here, let us 

  

  grimy with the’ ever-falling soot of the § 
: “mills of the cit ) showed that the had; Sthagkful. for, Katie - J. have. had sathes. | os of the city A ‘made no effort to brighten. up in response 

‘to the general Christmas cheer. up Yet | 
~ they had not forgotten. the day, for one 

of them, with shining eyes, was telling 
of his. last Christmas at ‘home. Then | 
a mere boy, with ‘dark, heavy brows and 
straight lips, almost hissed a wild in- 
terruption -about “tyrants” and * op- 
pression,” with a vengeful taunt as to 
what Christmas ought to be. A firm- 

reply about the company doing its best, 

they would all do better another Christ- 
mas, at which ‘a wild discussion arose, 
and the bright-eyed young man’s eyes 
darkened as he stood beside the heavy-’ 

_browed boy who spoke so vehemently. | 
What might have been the ‘conclusion 

‘no-one can tell, for suddenly a clear, | 
_ cheery ‘voice. of Christmas “good-will | 

- ran among them, - Tt was no louder than bei 
theirs, but so different in tore that-they | ~~ 
couldn’t help stopping to listen. ‘They 
didn't know just all it said, but ‘before | 
they “all really understood ‘what . they 

- were Trai Brother Beamer was march- + 
ing’ them all; just twelve of them, home 
With him for Shimer. 

gr py “had ‘Drightensd again, die 
left the dark-browed boy's’ side to walk’ 
beside the blue-eyed young man. 

By the tine . they reached the dase 
iney were all in high spirits over the 
novelty .of the situation and the expec- 
tation of a good dinner. The. first 
number on _the ¢ ; 
wash in wart water and plenty of soap, 

  

in which Bro. Beamer ves ls £4 
“example. And then’ Ahey w 

    

each peti § did he do it?” 

An ve youre | | 2 
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young. ‘men £1 ak ik Tiew Te 
~ Beamer; returned thanks, not f 

the blessings he had brought, to earth, 
«and asking, ‘with. a great. peace ot A 
own heart, that” peace might reign 
earth; and little ing thought. he. ain Baie 

heard the blue-eyed young man “say, - 
“Amen,” ” “And ~ then : they ate dinner, 

* somewhat “bashfully at first, but soon 
encouraged by. Bro, Beamer’ 9 hearty 
good cheer, “they. -ate . ‘just ‘as Bungry 
men always eat when food is’ “plenty. 
They stayed a little after. dinner, ‘while 
the little daughter played her prettiest 

pieces onthe organ. Then with many 
_ thanks for their unexpected entertain- 
ment they went away. | 

Ac ihe comer they paved to ask 
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“ithe precious. gift of ‘the Christ-child and: 
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