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ALL OF A KIND,

One Thought Rules the
People.

No Mindreader Need
Tell It.

Bundle Habit Prevails in Every
Quarter.

Mail Men Performing the
Annual Miracle.

Expresses Dragging Results Out of
Chaos.

BOUT 200 years ago
Christmas  in Now
England was looked
upon with abont ns
3~ much favor as tho
) growsomn old ladies

<1 of 8ulern whom Chiel
o Justice Sam, Sewall
%~ hanged.

This samo judicial
functionary was a
man of unmmistakable
views concerning
holiduys like Christ-
mas. All hut two or
thres peopls in the

- world know that Sans.
fewall kopt a diary, and any ono that wants
to fiml some curious opinlons about Christ-
nias ean look over the pages of that diary
in the Pub’ie Libiary.

fiven after the sentiment of tolerancs had
rproad so faras to include the obsorvance
« Fosd-time festivals that ware part of the
merry-raaking order of Old England, Justice
sewall still stuck out against Chrstinas:
aned wlthongh the influential people of the
talony subsequently reverted to tho full
e lebration of the festival, you find in Sow-
wils drars, with religions punctiliousnoss, a
voeard the this every 26th of December,

"Carts and horses e to town ag usually,
toatd sl were open,”

It, «w.thgrim satisfaction thatthe rigid old
Puniton saiees this statement to indicate
ot Glastinas wiesn't being celobiated to
ALY ere st extent,

Wellot will he ryememberad that Justice
*ewall went down on his knees in the Old
south elinrch, and hnmoied big proud spint
Tefore tha whole congregation, and asked
the patdon of hisGod if he had erred i
cendesnume the witehes to death. And if
the old yudge were alive today he might ox-
yress hifferent views nbout Christmas,

it wouldn't be necessary, however, for him
to alty r very snaterially that familiar record
of eartg and hordes coming to town, for this
oil town has falrly trefibled with the jar of
thamsands of package Iaden expresses and
carte of various kinds whose services wore
o casioned by the approach of the greatest
fetival sn Christendom,

If the spurst of old Judge Sewall could
walk the streets of modern Boston and
could visit such places ng the big post oflico
T olding, ho would probably want toadda
frowd deal of Interesting matter to the diary
that ho left hohind,

Indeed, 11 anybody wants to get a pretty
£ od 1den of the extent to which Christmas
iouclebnated, thore isn't any batter placo to
xoto than the musty cornidors of tho big
Poderal binlding,

tmo of ‘'ne Grose men formed this
o Inton, and, m hnagination, taking the
sp 1t arm of Justice Sowall he escorted
that venerable gentleman down Washing-
ton st aud through Water st., by the dingy
« ke aud cook shops, into the post office,

I'hore 1n't anybody in the world that
fools gladder that Christmas comes but
oiwcoa year than tho post office employo.

\bout tho 223 of Docember he begins to
comanre of visions of an apparently insur-
mwountable mass of the usual Christmas
natl matter  And ho 18p't oceupied very
long in conjuring up theso images before
the reality has come upon him, for about
tue 22d of Decembor there is a voleano-hiko
flond of letters and mailable parcels,

The young man from THE GLODE felt the
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TRLIR VYRITNDS LIVE OUT OF TOWN,

Lony arn of spirit Justies. Sewell quiver
peréepnbiv as tha journey through the dif-
ferent departivents of the big, gloomy
buihiling was made. . . .

Dawn under the thorowghfare, with win.
dons that adnnt « view ol Devonshire sk,
there ts the departinent  that probably

wsed the most geunine astonishment in
tha spiuit ind of thegrumokd justice. This
department i3 called the “sorters’ room,”
aid there 15 4 bly, circulas arrangement of
mmense bags that aro held open by
cintehes,

in this enclosure are half a dozen men
who can always be {ound in their shirt.
aaves -nat particalarly on secount of tha
westher, but beeause of the peeulisrly heat
ispine werk at which they are employed.
Tachoman hiag betoye him an nnmense pilo
of ] tters, amd he heeps up an autewmatic
corgof iovement with has right arm thit
& ipresis the tratning methods @f the base
Lalt plne,. With untiring and  unerring
secuiy he litoratly glings tho letters from
him o the receptactes for which they are
g mled, Justice Sewall’s ghost wnast have
actually groaned to observe the moyements
of these cmployes. |
Anybady not acquainted with the work
would have imagined that the men were
skylurking, .

It 1s told by Mr, John Smith, the sccretary
for the pastmaster, that a_dirnitied old gon-
tleman was walking up Devonshire st. one
day, and happening to look down through
the windows, he saw tho men at work hurl-
fng these taissiles about, e Jmmgd)atcli
sat down, when he yot to his otice, au
wroto a letter to the postwaster declaring
that he was quite sure Gen. Corso didn't
know how Lis men were behaving, and that

e, us a ) ublicsprrited cinzen, folt it s
duty to inforia the master of the usn.
wannerly behavior that he had wimnessed.

That aas just about the Kind of letter
thae old Justice Sewall mighs have writ-

utelv unadle 1o cope with the initense
tof Christiuns matter, but sinew that
te has been materlal alterstion in
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the methods of Iabor, etc., and now there
isn‘t a thing Jeft in the pos cs buildm‘g
in 3 way of undeliveresd matler, that is
also dehiveralde matwr, on Christmas snormn-
m(x; after the carrisTs go out on ther routed.

Lonutrary 10 verhaps the gencral unpres-
wion, it st the carrier upon whom the lng-
g9t barden of Christmas labor falls,

Every departinent in the post office is sub-
jected 1o a torture of industry dunug the
11 w days preceing the groat featival,

T his rorters’ divivion that Jias beenspoken
of veorks about as iard as any department

inthe bntding. and 11e package department
undrrgoe s a shmlar strumn

It 38 neres-ary inmost of these depart.
ments o ke additions to the ordinasy
verding force, but fror year to sear this
peceasity 18 becotniug less urgent.  Lost
sear, for instanee, there were 50 (atra car-
jiers put on, and thiz year there areanly
abont 27, This number js added to ths
ordinary force of 149, which does the work
of the districts that coms under the deliv-
ery system of the mnain oflice,

NGO CHRISTMAS FOR THE LETTER-CARRIER,

‘The carriers get accustomed fo ths in-
cieased work at this time of year, for the
bundley scem to increase in mathematic
proportion from day to day, until on Christ-
mas day the amount of matier reaches its
exireme noint of increase,

The first indications of Christmas are ap.
parent in_the execative departinent, of
conrse  ‘This is the department over whick
Gen. Corse presides in person. The mail
hero isn’t increased very conspicuously, but
there is an immense amount of detall work
that is occasionod by the increased Christ-
mns Iabors in other departments.

In this division is included the bureau of
information, and in this department the ap-
proach of Christinas 1s most apparent. Hero
15 whero all the unmailable matter cones,
and it {s the function of tho superintendens
and his clerks to do tho best they can with
this material, N

There are all sorts of reasons why matter
is uunailable. .

Bupt. Rider told Tig GLobg man that he
could talk for five minutes telling the dif-
ferent reasons why matter is unmailable,

The {»ostuia is 'too short, or people don't
know that Boston isin Massachusetts, and
otlmr})gop]e never clearly understand why
post office clerks can’t tell the city and the
street in that city where John Jones can be
fonnd at'a moment’s notice.

Other people send bundles and never put
any address on themn at all, ]

(3ther nenyle write letters to their dear
friends in Boston, and neglect to tell the

ostian _whether it is Bosion, Mass,, or

oston, N, Y.

And then lots of ;laeoplc ara very careless
about packages. They are put up so fhmsy
that they break open and the contents are
destroyed or mutilated, the addressss torn
off, or something else equally disastrous
hn}))u-u'ﬂ, .

This is the tale of woe that Supt. Rider
told Tar Gtone man. Then he took him
into 2 big room where thero were a score o
clorks, most of whom wero nimble fingered
?'oung women. Helore each clerk was a

1eap of . letters and another heap of small
bundles and packages, and the young wo-
men are practising thonght transference
hypnotic impressions and all other kinds o
occult methods by which to learn that John
Smuth lived on Salem st. in this town, when
tho only indication that they had of the
fact was that which was recorded by the
superscription, |

“*John Smith, North nd, Boston.”

But that’s only a small portion of the
causos that malke Supt, Iider and his force
of younsy women complain. . ) .

hete nre people whoask questions in this
world,” They ask them for various rezsons
but never for information. It's a kind of
aflliction that i3 very common and the man.
tfestations of which are most nf)pm'ent Jin
the corridor of the post office where the in-
quiry division is,
. Thon there are lots of honest, well-mean-
ing people who arc looking for information,
but they want informatioa that no ordinary
wortal can supply. These aro the people,
Supt. Rider says, that vex his soul,

There was actually a case last Saturday
of o i’onn woman who told the clerk of the
inquiry divasion  thatshe wf#ls going awa;
and asked him if he wouldn’vsend her mai
tosuch and such o point, and the courtly
gontleman behind the window said  he
would, with an interrogatory glanco at the
young woman, who thercupon siniled ver
sweotly and sawd, “Ithank you very mueh.”
and walked away. But that mail, if there
is any, will novor reach her unless she
gives the clerk somo more information.

‘There are lots of questions hko theso that
argy beiny naked all the time,

Now hero is something that Tne GLobe
man heard himself: A

‘There was a charming and apparently in.
tellissent, youngs woman who presented her-
solf at the window with a package about
8x4 inchos, and_she inquired in the nicest
kind of & way whether the clerk would sup-
ply her with a stamped envelope to fit that
pdackage. Tho clerk said hie didn’t think'ho
could Then sho wanted to haveone that
wasn’t stamped, and the clerk said he didn't
think hecould do that even. Well, then
whera conld shio got ono to fit tho packa;iv)o‘}.

he clerk bow ed gravely and said probably
at an adjacont stationer’s. Hesaid this with
& touch of sarcasm in hisusually mild tones,
and tho young womamglared savagely and
marched away with an imdignant toss of
ber pretty Lead.

Evon tho usually stern_and {rlacid
of the venerable Justice Sewall must
chuckled at the umaque scene. .

Thore is another division of the post oflice
that has lots of Christmas trade, and that g
tho registry division.  Mostof the material
that comes there now 1s in the line of
Chiistmas presents, and a good deal of 1t 1s
valuable, N

You might think that the stamp division
would do an unusually largs business about
this time, butt that’s not so.  The usual daily
receipts of thie stamp department about this
time is 10,000, and this amount is not ma-
tertally  aurmented by any increase of
Christmas matter. . .

The people over in the post oftice say that
quite <he very largest proportion of the
work that is done by the dolivery depart-
ment for a woek preceding Christmias is the
delivery of presents to the residents of Bea-
con Hill. Thero isn’t any other locality 1n
the district that is covered by the main
otice_that ju any kind of 'pioportion ap-
proaches in its amount of mail’ that which
1s sont to Beacon Hill. . .

1n the thres duys immediately preceding
Christmas _the burden falls heavily on the
curriers. The material that they deliveris
not very heavy, but usually r\rett¥ bulky.
Each mdiviqual carrier adopts his own
pecubar methodsof gatting s stuff around
in the most comfortable and convenient
WADUCT. | )

On Christmas morning the greatess rush

host
iave

oceurs,

Every carrler goeg out of tho office with a
pack as larze as Christin's in “Pilgrim’s
yogress.” To some of them the journey
t\lon'.r‘ tho route is verly a slough of de-
spand, N .

The earriers on Christmas morning got to
the oicaat 7 o'clock, There will be an in-
ereage this year of 30 carriers on Thursday,
and it will fake each man a good hour to
I;u;ke ready the mail that he will have to
deliver,

‘The post office isn't the only ;ilace whero
Christmas trade tells heavily. The axpress
offices do. 1f anything, a Jarger business

THE LAST RESORT, CHIISTMAS EVE,

than the_ post oflice, and their work is even
more arduous.
Ouo of THE Grosr men took a tris
through some of the big express oilicss, an
the_chaos that apparently prevailed was
sutficient to invesi the scene at the past
oiffce nith the ot Sronoum*cd kind of
comparative ordet ahd csy-gome routine,
Over in the Adams Evpress Company’s
oftice on Court st,, tha big toour was crowd-
ed with jostimy exprossinen pad the tloor
was lagesad with every unegnasly hind of

oS
“

Christae s articdes, There woos beby car.
riages, big dells and exireme buiky and

Ao

prexents.

‘The clerks were ton Lusy to talk to any-
hodv except on absolute business, and when
the reporter sanntersd into the ofiice hus in.
quiry, was met with a significant point of
the rlerk's Jong pendil st an jmmense heap
of romghly bundled matenal that occumed
the floor, B X

There wasxa canstant interchange of lit.
tle 11eces of paper hetween expressinen and
rierks and th-re was abebble of tongnes
that were giving and demand ng explana-
tions and orders wihile the tratiic of bundles
from offics to wagon and wagon to cifice
went on nninterruptedly .

_All the expressmen are working ovet-
thve

¥rom the carly liours of the mormng un-
41 very late at mght there isn’t any such
thing as ces-ation fremn labor. .

The amount of business that is being done
thig year sliows a very great inerease. |

There never was a Christmas like this for
vresents of all kinds, the expressmen say,
and winl» every Christmag brings 3 big in-
crense of Iabor to them, this Chnstmas has
heen pecruliarly productuive of heavy trade
all along the line. All_the expressmen are
early rirers, and a good many of them now
find 1t difficnlt to got more than four or five
houra rest outof 21, N

The material for the early morning trains

ets them out of bed befora tho stars have
ﬁsl‘nhe skyn the morming, and the neces-
sity of meeting the demands of the late
night trains keeps them out of hed long
after thedamous license law has closed the
dram shops cnurr-lfj.

Down on Franklin st. tha g exyress
offices that do the hest part of the eross
country expressage have farod aboutas well
a» the little local express lines from Doston,
Wells, Fargo & Co. and the Transcontinen-
tal line report an unusually Jarge amount of
trade. ,

People who veceive Christinas
and people who haye business other
ways at the gxpress offices are vory often
inclined tof;mmblo a little bit and express
nncharitable viewsconcerning expressmen,
and every superintendent of an express
oftice knows only too well whatitis to be
confronted when he gets to his desk in the
morning with a heap of complaints and not
infrequently by the angry face of some dis-
gruntled patron, .

Sometimes it 18 a caroless driver who has
upset somebody’s vehicle or has narrowly
escaped running down some slow moving
citizen or the wheel of an expross wagon
has struck somo obstruction in the street or
collided with some other vchicle wheol
and_has_either dono damage or boen dam-
aged and the packages and bundles have
not been delivered on time, cither by rea-
son of such aceidents as have been men-
tioned or because of an unexpected amount
of work that the expressmun hadn’t bar-
gained for and which had to be done—and
so on tho hist might be extended indefin-
itely, .

Atall events that’s whata bright young
expressman told Tyr GrLone man. 1o was
moving in a bundle of sqmetlnnpi that was
a mixture of rocking-chairs and baby car-
riages and bird cages. He was asked how
business was and stopped long enough totell

iprcscnts
n

HOW EXPRESSAIEN SPEND THE DAY.

hisstory, A woman who was a near neigh-
hor_of the superintendent had received a
sackage, the. contents of which had been
injured and he had been scolded very
severely. Now,he said."I knew thas package
would suffer when I tookit. Buswhat's
theuse of grnmbling., I watched it pretty
closely. so that it wouldn’t get jarred or dis-
turbed. In the rush of business 1t
was placed under a_mass of other material
in the wagon and its fragile wrapping was
roken. -

_“Lam not supposed to carry a baby car-
riage up four tlights of stairs. I've got
every possible minuto of my fime occupied
and I ean’t go into a house and carry heavy
packages up three or four flights of stawus
and deposit them somewhere, Anditisn’t
part of an expressman’s duty to do that,
contrary to the gencral impression, Most
rcoplo think an expressman 18 hound to de-

wver a package anywhere in the house, but
an expressman 1s only bonnd to-deliver a
package at tho door. His responsibility onds
there, but nobody will over helieve it.”

And it wasn’t only the exvressmon that
were grumbling.

1e car conductors had grievances which
they were very glad to express on the slight-
est provocation.

Tie GLopr man took a late car up Colum.
bus av. and stood out on the platform and
watched the little fat car conductor trying
to squeozoe himself through the dense mass
of humanity that crowded the car. There
were two or three bundles in the way also,

undles that occupied the space of a passen-

ar, and tho car conductor was very sad.

o said he was sure he hnd missed two or
three fares, but ho was glad that he had
Jammed that man’s hundie, and ho'd be
gladder when Christmas was over.

He said: “I had thia last year the same
way, and I think I had rather bo out in the
Bad Lands fighting the Indians at this sea-
son than on the back platform of & car
that s occupied by men, women and chil-
drondlar}gl overy blessed mortal carrying a

undle.

BEAUTY IN GREENS,

Thriving Trade of Dealers About the
Market Place.

If there is any one who thinks that the
ancient and beautiful custom of decorating
with green at Christmastide is a thing of
thoe past be should walk down South Mar-
kot st. on the aay preceding Xmas,

Away back in the middle ages the primi-
tive and uncultured people, inspired by n
Iove of beauty, hung up at Christmas the
green of the hardy plants, and no cottago
was so humble or no pansh church 50 poor
in the Emerald isle or “meorrio England”
that the drooping, swaving festoons of
Izurel were omitted as a very necessary
part of tho celcbration. ,

Who has not heard of the mystic mistle-
toe. with 1ts merry stories of stolen sweets?

The custom has been increasing yvear by
year, each ieturning Christinas bringing
more converts to the city, until now the
houses where some little green 18 not seen
aro the axceptions.

In the churches tho yonng peoplo have
hung tho green from pillar to pillar and
from rail to choir, and in the long, dark
homis of tho night the greon leaves will
rustle,

Down in the market, piled in great
heaps, out as far as the line 1un-
uning . _down the cantre of the
crowded street, are to _ba seen ‘Christmas
treos, tho smell of the fir and sproce telling
of the sincy broath of the forest. Tlieysecm
strangoly out of placein the midst of the
noise and confusion, but they are gentle
reminders of the summer. .

“Where do you get them all,” is asked of

a dealer.

“Veall, they come from Mamne. About the
1st of December we bewin to cut them for
the Boston market. Yor the New York
market we cut about the nuddle of Novem-

ber.
.. Prices? Well, all the way from 25 cents
for a tres for the baby, up ta §10 for a treg
big enough for a church festival, The usual
pricsis S2 50 fora family_tree, We esu-
mate that this year there will bo 8500 trecs
sold in Boston,” X

Ubp the strect is a pile of holly, a bunch of
branches about as hig as an eno:mous palm.
leaf fan selling for 10 cents, red berries and

all,

Holly wreaths madaof hollyleaves wired
together and set off with the glistenin
verries, sell at $1.60 adozen, and thoss o
overgreen sat at {our places in their cucum-
ferencs with colored immortelles, bring the
same price, whilo a cross made of holly
lenves sells for 20 cents,

era do thesa come frem?

Abouta week befare Christmas men go
out in Ianye partios, through Scituate and
that section, and break off the branches,
which they bring in in carts. A

“Laure}, laurel, five cents a yard,” i3 the
cry heard a little further on, and the vender
sells it, strunz in_fastoons, an wire.

A bell, made of evergreen, with an im-
mortella elappar, and the word “Carist.
mas,” inimmortelles on the side. Just the
thing to hang over the dinner table, sells
for 25 cents.

Bt the mustletoe.

“Now there's a4 yood clump for §1.50,”
says o dealer, pickinyup o fow scragyly
laaves, attached 1o seme  sick-looking
branches; "“it's very scarca,”

Thus it goes.

Launch of the Mayflower.

The steamer Mayflower, which has been
boilding at the yard of Montgomery &
Howard, Chelses, for the Nantasket Steam-
bozt Company, was s fully lannched
yesterday in the presence of a large num-
ber of people, among whom were many of
the diractors and employes of the corpora-

on.

The boat will have a carrying capacity of
1800, and will befitted with all mogern con-
veniences and improvements.

Jokn Nartin Misang.
WETMOUTH, Dec. S4.~Jdohn Martin has
been nmusainyy sluce Thursday last, when he
starred towork. 1le wss & shoomaker, em-
ployed at Long's factory st Braintree, and
itis impass.ble to account for his sudden

disappearance.

heavy packages that sugzested valuab}e'

Her Ghris@ﬁ Present,

A True Story of Gloucester
Fisher Folk,

Ry TOM HNERBERT.

BHAW! Jeannette,
don’t talk of Chist-
mas  presents; you
should have drepped
those cinldish notions
when we wero mar-
ried. Hers am I, a
poor fisherman, with
s few hundred dol-
larg, and you know I
want to build or buy

a house in ILast
Gloucester, so that

wo can have a home
of ouf own next year,
and now, the middlo
of October, I am almost forced io make n
fresh halibut trnip, or stay home and eat
up my hard-eamed money: and we must ho
saving, for the owners havo promised me a
vessel next spring.”

Thenext day he was to sail,and with tears
in her eyes Jeannette hurriedly got together
socks, nmuttens and tho rest of his sea
clothes, all of which were neatly patched
and damned ready to be placed in the calico
pillowslip and taken on board tho vessel,

*Youw'll buy me a present this year, won't
you, Jim?” said she next morning.

“Woll, 1 don’t know. It's according to
whether we make a good trip or not, and
oven so, you must not expect anything that
will cost mnuch.”

So they parted with a kiss, at tho door of
the little house on asidestreetin Gloucester,
and were it not for the cry, “Pa-pa-pa” of
little Andrew in the crib up stairs, she
mighthavelingered at the door and watched
tho pnssage of the vesssl as her prow was
turned towards Wourman's Woe, '

“dim will be home before Christinas,”
mused sho, *“and if ’twas only a cheap
pocket-book he'd buy for me, 1 would
cherish it so much.”

That night, after **baby” was sound agleop,
sho visited a friend, and as she nassed Proc-
tor's store and the post office on her way
home sho heard a fisherman say: “The
‘glass’ is down 2-10 bolow 29,”

This was newa for her, as almost every
Gloucester woman undersiands the work-
ing of a baromoter, and surely a heavy wost-
etly was coming that night,

It was after 12 o’clock that night when
the expected nor’wester burst, and sho was
awakened by the noise of a swinging blind,
"Tis a fair wind for Jim, thought she, as
she secured tho shutter, and if it lasts o day
or two he will make a quick run to the
Grand banks. Little sho knew at that time
what misery the same gale brought to her
husbhand.

The next day everything went wronfr
about the house, the fire went aut, although
there was a splendid draft to the chimnuy,
things seemed to be strewn around the
Kitcnen in all directions, the bab?r yelled
ko mad, and tried to get out of fus crib
alone tor the first time, and in theafternoon
sho scalded her foot with hot water while
waking a pot of tea, ..

Jeannuette was not superstitious, yet sho
could not nelp paying some atteniion to
what scemed to be pregentiments of trouble,
and were 1t not for a letter from a Jawyer
that she received asking her tocome to Bos-
ton to transact important business she
m-ght have sat down and had ageod cry.,

“1 wonder what 1t ean be,"” said she, as
she put on her best wraps,” surely it can.
nof, be any news from home 50 soon, and
now, coms to tlunik of 1it, 'm sorvy 1 didn't
tell Jiin that the property in Sweden was
being scttled up.”

The irain scemod to move slower than
usual that day, yet it arrived in Boston on
scheduled time and soon she was seated 1n 2
law office 1n Court sqa. .

*I ealled,” saud she, addressin,
faced man, “in response to this Jetter.”

“Oh, yest  Youare Mrs, Lawson, a10 you
not?” said he, showing the way to hisbri-
vate office, *And your maiden namoe was?”

“Jommette Olson, sir. I was born in Stock-

olm 23 years ago.” '

'Yes. the_verysune,” sud the lawyer;
*and now, Mrs, Lawson, I have some_ good
news for you, The Swedish consul has a
check for you at his office, payables in gold,
to the amount of §3800; sinall, but not so
bad, T belicve yonr hushand 1§ ~—"

"'A fisherman, sir,” said she, helping him
to answer his query. .,

“Now, all that remains,” continued the
man of law, 18 for vou to he identitied and
tho check is yours; are you acquanted in
Boston?” .

Yes; she had rolatives there, and half an
hour Jater the oftige boy brought in two per.
sons that knew her when at home and also
her family,

Withont much delay the check was ro-
cerved by her irom the consul and cashed
at a neighboring bank,and with that~nover
had so much money before fceling—sho
wended her way towards the depot,

nco on the cars hor thoughts went out
tosea aml she wondered how Jim’s vessel
had weatheiad the gale, and what ho would
think 1f hoonly know theirgeod fortune,and
how sorry sho felt lor having kept <ecret
her letters fiom homo, but the noxt ma-
ment her thoughts ware in another channel,

She had resvtved to buy dJim a Christinas
presont that would cost “romething.”

The day lollowing was ono of excitement
to her. She visited the banlk, erossad the
ferry a number of times i company with
real estate wen, all of which set tho neigh-
bors a wondcrm;i. and for two weeks sho
was busy cvery day. .

Whoen she had time to read, she studied
the Boston papers, and from the reports of
meoming vessels she knew thatit had been
rough woeather at se...

Soon the njune of tho vessel that her hus-
band sailed on was becoming talked of in
the town, no news_had beon heard of her
and sho hecame sad-eyed, and the hloom of
youth laft hor choeiss,

The neighbors called and sympathized,
and one old lady, who had a son'on thesame
vessel, saud, “that if the schooner was not
in by tomorrow the owners wero gmug to
giye hor up as loss with ail on bomd.”

Tomorrow! .

Why, tomotrow was Christmas day!

Vessel and all hands lost as seatl

What a cup of bitterness there was in
store for her when she had planned fora
day of hapniness! .

“But it must not. be,” sho cried; "'surely
God will not send us such terrible news on
the birthday of His son!”

That night she knolt by the baby's erib
and prayed that the intherof the little one
might bo returned to him and her
. Mormng dawned and she arose after hay.
ing passed a sleepless mght; baby’s break-
fast must be gotton ready. and as sha roligd
the ciackers, the crumbs wore moistened
with her tears.

Noon came and the dreaded news had not
arnved, and seating the chubby little chap
in the high chair near the window, thoy ats
thewr Chiristmas dinner. .

An hour Iater she was ready to swoon, so
weak was she from loss of rest and nourish.
ment, and with arms on the_tuble and head
bowed down she cried herselt to sleap.

Hoyw loug she remained in that doze she
conid nevar tell, but she awoke with astart;
httle Alfred was rapping on the window
pane with his spoon, and ocalling “Pap-pal
pap-pa’” at the top of his voice,

“Be quiet, child,” said she, hiysterically;
“you have no pa-—" She nover finishe
that sputence,jor therp,outside the window,
was Jmm, with a full beard, and looking
vexa' pals,

Was sho dreaming?

Not for e has moved towards the door,
and is now rappmng; she notices as ho
{msscs his arm 18 1 a sling; he has been

o smooth-

urt,

‘T'he bolt shot hack. the door swung on its
hinges und she would have fallen to the
fioor, but he caught her with us umnjured
arm 2ud in a cheery volice smd:

“deannette, cheer usm:ls this the wav to
welcome your Jim? why, I've brought you »
Chnistmas present.s’tis mysolf,”

The Joy of the wife at the deliverance of
her husband no pen can deseribe, and when
shecould sperk she told him of the lung and
weary hours she  had  waited, and
listened intently to his_tale of suffering
while she put 'on new bandages over the
sphnts of Ins shattered ar, ¢

He told her tias avter they sailod out by
the tight on Lastern point éverything went
wrong on boasd the vessel, 13 thaugh a
warning to them, and_ that nizht, as they
scudded before the ;irale. oreof the crew was
knocked overboard hy the main hoom
while reefing the mainsail, and was rescued
with much ditienlty, i

Tae next day the gale increased and the
weather was intensely cold. |

Taat atterugon they carried away the
foremast head while jibing the foresail,
and before it could be prevented the mai-
xrll::sc went by the board andnjured tive

n.

They wers then 200 miles at sea and
almost a total wreck.

Under short sail they headed for Nova
Scot1a, and when within 20 imles of the
shore a heavy snowsiorm set in and they
were driven off the const.

Theice that formed on the vessel in large
quantities made her unmanageable, and
for four weeks they drifted about the ocean
m’?:ot!x‘t se%xug any emft.l )

Another hedavy weter) 8 sprung n
which drove them Faytlier ont to ol
schooner had sprung aleak, the puinps wero
trozen solid, and the decks were washed
confnnally by the Leavy seas,

That night the wind slufted, and the cap-
1ain, judging himself in tha vicinity of New-

faunciand, heared the vesssi towurda she
shore, and unuer a close-reefed roresatl they

SN

made fair progress, and_ got ready the only
two doniea that had not been smashed.

Towards morning thoy made the land
dead ahead, and all the men that were abla
stood reudy, and the inpmed and frozen
men wera placed in the dories which were
ready to launch,

Tho suspends was fearful, but for amo-
ment only, for she struck a reef of rocks
with a erach, and when the next sea carried
her over the ledge she sank in 16 fathoms
of nater.

Thet waz all he ramembered {or one week,
and swhep he came to his senses his liead
was bandaged and s arm was in a splint,

Kindiy the wife of a fisuerman cared for
Tum, anid ¢ ased s mind when he ashked for
“Jeannette,” saving, * She’ll soon be hewe,”

W hen able to be ahbout he was sentto
Fertune bay, and took passage on a herring
vessel bound for Glouesster.

The rest of the craw had been hadly frost.
hitton, aud when all well would follow by
Bteamer, .

He was set ashore at Cunningham &
Thompson's, wharf, and amving at the
honss saw s baby Alfred at the window,
and was answerad by tho little one,

After Jun Lawson had told his story,
Jeannette threw her arms around his neck
and said, "James, you know you promised
me a Christmas pregent, but I don’t expect
one now, and Jim, dear, don’t feel sad, 1
know you doted on alittle home, so I'bought
anice little cottage over on Eastern point.'’

Should s dory have capsized in & calm,
Jim conld not have been niorg surprise
than when his wife spoko of buyiug n
house, aud on hour Juter the ferryhont
Little Giant laought the happy couple to
tuewr now home. | .

Jim Lawson quit gomng fishing, by request
of s wife, and today is & salesman for one
of Boston’s salt tish dealery. .

This year 1t is said that a new viano will
be moved in to tho snug little cottage, just
for a Christmas present,

THE LITTLE BOY NEXT DOOR.

BY CARL SMITH,

HE little boy next
door was a very smart
little boy, He wasal.
ways at the head of
his class, and‘ he
could recite "My
Namo is Norval” and
“I'he Boy Stood on
the Burning Deck”
withowt onco looking
at the book. 1leknew
all about the French
and Indian war, and could tell you dates
like a perfect little machine. O, ho was
very smart, was the little hoy next door,

It was =& diflicult thing to deceive
this little. boy, IJe did mnot believe
in faines at all, and he. was not

afraid to sleep ina dork room. if tho door
was locked and he had made sure there was
nobody under the bed. The iden that
witches or anything of that sort would come
to bother him did not once enter his head.

It was Christinas week—that is, the week
before Christmas—and these were busy davs
in the Nhttlo hoy’s house. Iis mamma
would not let im into her room anv mare,
and his papa refused to tell him what itwas
that ho had so securety locked in the closet?

‘Everybody talked to him of Santa Claus
and what he would bring, and tho little boy
would go away quite angry, because he
couldn’t find out all hé wanted to. There
was nothing hs so delighted in as finding
out things which others triod to conceal
from hnn.

“Pshew,” he would say to himself, when-
gvcr t‘ho subject of Saunti Claus were men-

ioned. .

“Do they think T am so foolish as to he-
leve that Santg Clous comes dnvmﬁ along
over the roofs o }leoplo’s houses and down
thewr ehimneys like a burgiar. It heisso
?OOd an old chap as they malke him out to

be, why don’t they leave the dgor open aud
et him como in that way? Why must e
drive up on the roof and make it leak? Do
vou know what I think?” he would -
quire of 1iis shadow,” .

“Woll, | don’t believe there ig such o por-
son ay Santa Clausl It is silly to think
there is. Ijust behoveit 1s sornebody else
who does it all, and I ain going to cateh him
atit. Why. just think how a person would
muss his clothes coming down tho clumne]y.
And then our ehimnoey is no chimney at afl,
but just s stove pipe four inches wide
maybe. Can abiw, fat man, with o red sle
hke that one I got Inst vear come down such
athing? No. IIewould choke.”

And thus it was that the little hoy mused
from Ins_little bed in the room just off the
pavior, where the stockmﬁs had been iy
from the mantel, and the bage burner fille
the room with a nice, warm light. Ee held
his eyes opon just as havd as he conld, for
he was bound to sec how the thing crme

out,

‘The hittle clock in mamma’s room chimed
10, and ol, how hard it was to keep awake,
But lie would do it.  Tick-tick, tick-tick, the
clock went, and his eychids wink-winked in
compauy with it, . ..

Trekstick i—wink-wink—ti-i-i-ck,
n-Ji—t-i-- 5

It was just then that a very strange thing
happened. Ilo had kept his eyes on the
stove mpo tosce if it swelled any, and he was
quite snre 1t had not, but there, omerging
from tho door of the base burner camos o ta,
hittle man, broader than the bage-burner
itsolf, 1low he over did it the little bo]y
could not have told you, but he came all
tho same, i

“Well,” murmured the littlo Imi,'. ‘"there
seoms to be goine teuth in it after all,”

“What's that?’ erred tho fat little man in
alean littlo voice, | A X .

“Ilow are vou, sir?” said the littls boy,
“Of conrse, vou know,” he hurried to ox-
Plam, T nnderstand that you are not Santa
Cians, for there 13 no such person,”

"0, you & jerkod out the little man,
“Quite right! Quitoe mght! I am not Santa
Claus! 1 hate Santa Claus! Ie 18 always
running _around with presents for childron
:(I‘mls'p’oxhng 'em with c¢andy., Ihate chil-

ron!

1 besy your par—" i

"0, dow’t pot snivelly! T hate polite
children, They always expect one to pat
‘em on the head and call ’em ‘little man,’
Il warrant youw're not polite.”

"We-0 ¢ll,” I—"" said the little boy when
the other interrapted him, .,

O, como, now! Don’t try to decoive ol
Iknow yon, Butyoudon’t knowme, Iam
the snow Sprite and everything rees wrong

with me,"” . .
MWhat isthe trouble, sir?” inquired the
littie hoy. .

*0, T am sent out_every Christinas eve by
my mistress, the Giantess of Goolagoora,”
snapped tho hittle man, “to find somo little
boy who hasn’s heen won by the wiles of
that old fraud, Santa Claus.” The Snow
Sprito had by this tiune fully emerged trom
the stove, and 1mmedintely upon g‘uttin
out ho nopped himsclf up on his head, wit,
his feel in theair, waving them as he ta)ked.

*Why do you do that?” aske:l the little

oV,

“Stand on my head? That’s the way wa
stund m Goolagoora, it is very tiresome
to stand on your heat all day. But none of
us have learnod to stand on our feet, That's
tho mam puncx%)o of Goolagora, which
means the land of Contraries, Our houses
are built roof downward and wo _go down
into the gatret and coms up the chimnoey to
the hasement.” A

“What do you want of a little boy who
don’t b:lieve in Santa Claus?” mquired the
child, for he had dreams of heing rowarded
with some rich present for his sagacity, I
am oneg.” ., .

SWhat??  eried  the sprite, gleefully,
“Then I want you. You are to_go with me
to tho land of «ioolagoors for the little
giantesses and giants to uss for & Christmas
toy. ‘They will tic you on n stick and pull
you up and down like a jumping jack! O,
they will have such fun with you. Only
you will have to bo tied upside down, 1sup-
pos3s, for you walk on yonr feet, while wo
use our nands.” And the sprite waddled on
ins hands towards the little boy, and ox-
iy legs to entch him,

Y0} Boo hool!” wailed the little boy
“Idon’t want too!_ I will have thoe blool
T to iy head! No, no!”

But the sprite would not heed.

“I _have rearched for you for several
hundred years” ne cried,  “Our baby
antess is nearly 600 yeurs old and is cug
ting her teeth. 1 can't wait for another
chance, Come!” and ho wrapped his Jegs
arcund the hittle boy and dresy him, weep-
g as he wag, towurds tha red-hot stovo,

ﬁa opened the rron door and was just
liftiog the litde boy up, whon suddenly
there caune o bieath of cold air, the tire died
instantly, the pwpes expanded until they
werg four or five feet wide and tha stove
was transformed into agolden gute, througl)
whrch steppad—npow whom do sapposa?
Why, nene other than 8anta Claus himself,

“Hal-l-a-0-0!" ho bawled, m surpiiss at
the o ght of tho strusghnge boy hield fast in
the legs of the sprite, *Well, 111 s biossed
itz ian't that irap of Goolagomo. T never
thought it worth wiile to huther vith hun,
for I helieved all dittla boys and girls knew
and loved me, Here, you, what aro you
doing with that Loy 2"

“Get out of my way. He's my mistress’
Chrnistmay present!” squen‘ed the sprite,

“No, heirn’t, Are you, sonny?" asked the

jolfy ol felluw,
S':’mla Claus. Please

win-ne

* O, 10, no, goud Mr,
make him let 1s alone. -

“There now.” laughed Santa Clans,
“What do you think ot ihat? Of conrse he

elieves in me. Now, you gotaway from
her quickly, or Pl take Yo down the street
and give Pou to a bad boy who drowned six
ki't’%ens l,asn.ltune.t‘ ‘o!”} that gratet "

can’t get ott throngh that grate!” crie

the sprite. “How shall Lgo”

“You don't deservo to 7o u? tho parlor
chimney  Lke respectablo  dolis” " said
Santa Clans, sternly. “Go outtothe kitchen
and get away throngh the ftue there,”

eimp doubled up his foot tke a fist and
shook it ot the merry old {ullow, as he wad.
died out te the kitchen to go up the chim-
ney through the range, And then Santa
Clans, who had proved to be sogood a
Triend, picked the Jittle boy up and carried
him eaveluliy to his bed. .
“Never you mund, bub,” he said sooth-
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i : “I shall leave you such nice presents
a%%h;‘ou ¥nust never tﬂink of doubting mo
again.” And lie filled the little boy's stock-
ing, which his mother had hung up for himd
and twith s cheery chuckle, vanishe
through the rolden gat~. And then tho
wate awamn beeame.beemne a baseburner,
tho pipes came \mctlt t? first size and the fire
burned hughtly as before. |

The ll,n'.lc!y’ hu))" lvoked again, Wnnderingﬂ
after all 1t was a dream. Intna, thaiewas
Liis stocking just hulging with_the presents
santa Claus had left him. So. of course,
he know it was real, and to this (|r|¥' santd
Clans hasn't a better friend than the httlo
boy neat door.

CAM'T “HOCK” A BABE,

But 'Most Everything Else Goes to Uncle
—~Holidays Are a Harvest Time for the
Pawnbrokers.

“Lozns on collateral.” This is a notice
which strikes the eye at every tun.

On door signs, in the newspapers, on
shoulder boards, carried by hungry looking
men in the streets, everywhore peopls may
read the announcoment of “monoy to loan.”

At thisscason of tho yeatr thero are plenty
of penniless people, Collateral lean com-
pauies do a rushing business just before
Christmag, It's a timo when c\orvl'mdy
gets hard up and monoy bccomes s ery tight

And when money 1s tight, "y uncle” of
the thice balls, and his more 1espectavle
confrere, the collateral loan agent, me
looked up, with a view of getting a tem.
porary accommodation, .

Selecting n fow of the many tompting
offers made in the nowspapors by “gentlo-
men” anxious to supply impecunious poople
with monoy at the shortest notice and
without charges, THrE Gropr man started
out the other day with a diamond pin and
several gold rings in s pocket as col-
lateral, a tip top overcoat on his’ back, and
a molancholy look on his face.

The first place ho struck was a loan fund
company down town. lie ontered s dirt:
pagsageway from Washington st., mounto
a dirty flight of stairs, and opanud a door on
which was the word “Banker.” Tho oflice
was a dingy room containing threo wooden
chairs, and a plano in one corner, cov-
ered with a dirty cloth, The sanctum of
the financior was partitioned off from the
room, and tho door le:uliug; to the gol
mine was markoed “Private.”” Another par-
tition had painted on the glass windows the
words “Cashier” and *“‘Bookkeeper,” on
either side of an apertire, which disclosed
a desk at which sat & young man.

WWhen the would-be borrower tremblingly
approached the aperture he was confronted
by a fresh-looking but rather masculine-
f:lﬁedlyoung woman, who, in a brisk tone,
asked:

“To vonwant a loan?"
II‘Yes "

*Whero are the goods?!

*“What gonda?"

"“The h'oods you are going to put up as col-
lateral, .

*0Oh, I've got a diamond here.”

“Lot me see it.”

The masculine maiden handled it profes-
sionally and viewed it from pll sides with
the eye of a connoisseur, and thenin a de-
preciatory voice said:

*Ifow much?"”

“Well, I want 815.”

After a further oxamination the female
handod back the diamond saying: “Ile wi
Do _out presently, take a chair.”

Presuming that “IIe” meant the banker,
who, judging from_the conversation was
evidontly striking a bargnin with a hard-up
customer on thoother sido offthe partition,
THE Grope man took a chair,

During the wait a rush of customers was
observed. Thero was a good deat of loud
talking on both sides of thoe partition and

Some Hard Words.
One customer after another was ushered

into the sanctum and quickly ushered out

from an inner door leading to the passage.

In a few minutes the banker took a seat
Deside THE Gr.opEman, and businessbegan
by the reaunest for a loan of §15 and an ex-
amination of the diminond. Either the gem
wiis not_deemed sufliciont security for the

wished-for loan, or the banker was not tlush,
or the appearance of tho borrower
against him,

think we want it,

Tho diamond pin in question was hought
at a bargnin,only a short time sinee,and cost
business,
have valued it, and none placed its value

$36. Joweliers who kuow therr

below $30

Evidently there was no chance of gominﬁ

one's Christmas dinner out of thig loan fun
copar

1Y,
Ol}r.suﬂs in the hall thero were a numbor
of disgruntled people—ono mau_was piping

mad, not, however, because lie had not suc-
ceeded in borrowing, but becanse he had

got nloan, Thopoor fellow told a mtiful

sory, He had just beon n to pay a month’s

interest and ho declared that” the whole
Hp was at that mo-

thing was a swindlo,
mont making tracks for headquarters, with
a view of taking the friendly advice of the
suporintendent of police, Ile had a receipt
for interest to dato,

or $542.60, he sm

sum of $48, for which he was to pay 76

cents amonth interest.  Whon ho went to

pay lug 75 cents tho banker demanded

82,60, and he was told that Ins note was for

thiee months, but they rofused 1o show him

the note, and ran him out of the office when

he xlxske fori

‘e noxt

olks may take their
monoy
rates.’’
that money was
market, and
asking a loan of 810 on his diamond pin,

A dark young inan,

collateral, and

collateral,
"“Tean lend you §6,” sald he,

was
for the banker returned the
diamond, saying, contemptuously, "I don’t

but no amount way
stated thereon. He had mortgaged a lot of
machinory ands xsiven a twvo months’ nota
{i recciving i cash the

t,

xt offorc ap raising the wind was
mado on School at, There is a magnihcent
%orl?;)r palace on this street where hard-up

(17

At what are called "rensoxm%lu
Things appearod so palatial horo,
oubtlesy a drug in the

he writer had uo hesttation in

elegantly  dressed
and of suave manner, took the diamond,
put a glags in hus oye, and took stock of the

halt dollar; byt that kind of thing
“:'%ﬁxtlgg’t do often. As a rule wa'veo got to
be protty satern. Qh, of course, some of
them play it on us, but when you've beenin
the business for yoars, you ;:c‘t.l to
know your customers, and soon tumb all;o
any racket of that sort, No,I don't hke tho
business, but I'm in it, and I v togive
everybody a sqnaro deal. A shoo like mine
1n a poor neichborhood is the last resort of
the = brokes-down, peuniless and 'lml!-
starved, andl sometimes the 1ift they got
here sets them on their feet.”

Pawnbrokers see so.ne curions phases of
life, and a8 thel rcpgsil(otrm? of nad stories

wnn strugele and defeat, |
u!\'\."l‘txlIx asore hoart anid @ moist eye Lzm
Gronk man made another ventuie toaiso
a Joan on his diamond pin.

Ho succeedod, and the flasher is now in
the hands of an Eliot st pawnbroker. Tho
money-londer offered to loan $6_on it then
ho stretehed higoffer to 28, butfinally yiald-
od aml ashed tho writer to step “inside,
when hie handed out & crisp ton-dollar noto,
with n ticket, placing the gem in his safe.

“\What's the interest?” norvously asked

1E (LOBE man.

Tl’"’f‘un per cont. & month.” was the roply,

Well, nover mind, the writer is sure of his
Christmas dinner! But,good heaven, it'sa
hard row to hoe, ﬂlé;l gcul{lgi a “Merry

' mg a diamond pin.
Xmas™ by prning JouN COLLIER.

THEY PROVOKED THE SAINT.

Timo, December, 1800,
Place, the North Pole,
Person, Sauta Claus,

ANTA CLAUS (wak-
ing up and stretching
himself)~Time to got
ready to start, upon
my word! I'd botter
be at work, for I've
got to round up and
groom my eight rein-
doer, dust out and
varnish the sleigh,
soap the harnoss, beat
the robus and shale the insect powder out
of my fursuit. Christmas again{ Whata
time it ia] No matter what people may
be at other secasons, thoy're always
unsolfish  and  charitable and open-
hearted and honest when they come to
have dealings with old Santa Claus! I'm
simply wild toses human faces once more,
after a whole year's scelusion, and—(ooks
ofl) — w-w-what’s this? “There’s a crowd
coming—a crowd of men—of civilized mon,
judging from their clothes—the first time
any one’s over visited mo hero sinco I began
driving! Good gracious! what does it
mean? - :

(Enter Stauloy, the explorer, conducting
a long procession of miscellansous inortals,
who immediately surround Santa Claus.)

Stanley (briskly)—IHero he is, gentlemen—
contract’s fulfilled—pass over that checlk,
please—all right —'bligeal  (Embracing
Santa Claus.) Thank heaven, I have found
youat last! (Weens.)

Santa Claus (bewildered).—B-B-But I've
never been lost! .

Stanley~On, that makes no differenco! I
find people whether thoy’re lost or not—it’s
businesy, old boy! (Re-embracing) Oh,
joy! oh, joy! 1 have indecd rescuod youl
(Weeps again.)

Santa Claus (more bewilderodj—But I
don’t need rescuing! I don’t want to be
rescued! Y won’s be rescuod!

Stmﬂer (irritably)—Makes no difference, I
tell you! 1f I only resoued people who
needed it, or who wanted it, what'd becomo
of my business and publishing profits, ch?
Andivsno use your saying that you won's
be rescued, for, yon are! you are! (weaps a
third time)and you'regood for two volumes,
oct. pp. 1010, ca .

Santa Claus(resignod)—Waoll, rescue away,
then, and pe hang—1 mean, 'm very much
obliged to you, of course, But who are all
those peopla? .

Stanley—Oh, they’ro my employers, this
trip—hired mae to bring e up hero to have
a little talk with you about— |

The Crowd (all together)—Business! bust.
nvss! business! -

Number One (tzking Santa Claus apart)—
Mr. Claus, I ropresout Peach’s pomade—sce?
Well, give me your lowest tigures for your
sleigh-and-harness display privilege, will
you? Biglithograph on back of seat, oil
pamnting on dasher, band round Your cap,
with “P. P.” on it, and a 17-iuch scariet
plume, with same in each remdeer’s head-
sstr-l]. And will you take part pay in pom.
adg? Come, how isit? :

Number Iwo (puslung in)—~S8ay, what'il
you take todistribute ourdodgers—Sockitt’s
sarsaparilia—over your route? Wrap one
round ovory present, understand, put our
calendar in oach and every stocking, and
hang our alinannc on the tip-top branch of
all the Christmas trecs. And couldn’t you
fix it 80’5 to ;make a sido lino of our sarsa-
parillaand place a few gross at a big per-
centago? What d'yo say to that?

Number Four E.&um'oly)—l\'ever, mind that
coarss person, blr. Claus; hut listen to an
advaniageous proposition i have to make to
you, Whatdo you say, sir, to abandoning
your former slow-going methods of doin
things, and_forming yourself into a stoc
company—'"The Santa Claus Prosent-Pro.
viding (}omp;;n’y (limited)’—with a capital
of, say, onc millfon, in ten thousand shares
of 8100 cach? Soveral of us stand ready to

oom tlie enterprise, and we're willing to
gIve you a hundrcgl" ehares for the uso
of your name. ~Then we'll onlarge,
put in some good balloons in place o
your antiquated sleigh, stund i with the
toymakors tor heavy commissions, form a
trast in Noal’s arks and jumping-jacks,
lock up everareons and corner hemlock sap-
lings, What! Doyvou hesitate? Ui very
sorry to employ anytinng like pressura; but
I wnst just bint that your line might be
raralleled aml your “terminal fagilities
nught be sunpped up, Whero would yon
bo against our fast opposition air ships, and
not & single chimnaoy, stove pipoe or venti-
lator that we hadn’t bonded or bought?
Think it ovor carefully, desr Mr, Claus,

“Tan’s the atono $ood seourity for §109" vhumbcr Five (bustling and ecager)—~State

agked the writer, N
“Well, no,” remarked the young elegant.

“Yousce, 1t’a a small diamond, and1ather

yallow; bosides, it’s imperfect.”
It was no_good.
less, Iive dollars was the most 1

down_ the marble staivway, thinking how
it was to get mongy, oven with col-

har
Iateral.
A "hank” nepr Deach st. was next tried,

hut the principal was out and the dyspeptic
clork dudn’t tb‘ml( hie could risk tak’ix’nlg ’Eh{;

glittering plodge offerod,

here are a number of *Unclos” on Eliot
gt. At one, a plain gold ring, bought a short,

t.ane since ut a firsi-class jewollor's for 88,
watyg offered for aloan of 83 It
work, the spruce financier gontly insinuated

that ho might loan $2, but that he oyght

not to go higher than $1.50, Many other
plx(ées \vcre‘viqi tcé;l.

(At each place there wns a nevor-ceasing
tide of bus?nms. All sorts of eollageral v.%as
oftered for all sorls of loans, and al} sorts of
excusos wore given for not lending the
money. Waell dressed mon were seen at the
“eollatoral” establishments; haggard, pov-
erty stizcken creatures thronged the meaner
pawi shops, .

Putting pledgos up the spout in order to
raise money seems a quecer husiness ior
Christinag time. :

Yot tho lendors of-mongy, cspecially those
dealing with the poorer classes,

AMake o Xtich Riarvest
during the fostivosenson. That ig, they loan
out in small sums, just before Christimas,
suflicient money to bring them in o harvest
ol interest later on, nither by the horrewers
paying back their loans, or by the summary
process of anction siles, on which the
money-lenders generally realize biz profity,

A\ wide range of things s ofierad as col.
ateral — furniture, _ plancs, machinery,
horsea, carrages, diamonds, watehes,
{ewclry. stocks, bonds, nwarance policies,
cases, bieyeles, typewriting machines, and
even savings hank books, The range of col-
Internl becomes  wider, uand tho things
offered cheaper and of lower grade, ned ord.
iugéaq‘the ol:-;ol\vcrs are pourer—clothing,
113, Bli0Cs, ird cayes, tiatdiong, o o}
tools and even washtubs, » ourpets,

The queoiost things ofton find thely way
to the pawnshop ot the feslive season of
Cluistinas, whon the necessities of Jife press
ety sort of 1 X

A chatty sort of an uncle remar,
he had bLeen in the husiness umuy?dy(::lxlg?
and had scen some cuarious things in his

time.

“I don't bellove,” snid e, “that there is
anyuinng in the line of household goorls or
versonnt belongings which has not at sume
time or other {ound its way (o my shop,
and esnccially durnz hard wintoes, Wiy,
& womau  camws Lo me once  with
lier  best parlor  carpet, whieh she
must have totn up in @ hurry, for
the toeks were stcking in it alf ‘over
the edges. hegres of shemrs and pocket
knives, hundreds of white shirts and eol-
lars, kitchon utensits without number,
every variety of ¢ gars in boxes and huns
dles, bridal veils, vall dressey, frowsy wigs,
strands of haman hair, suspenders,” pipes,
ald coins, rausical instriioents, and even a

aby.

*You didn’t take the baby, of course?”

“Well, no; but 1 had ¢ inake aloan on
the baby's dress, or 1 should never have

~en sbie to get rid of the mother, You zec
what

Strange 'Things People Wil Do

when they’ro hard un, Do Igetleft often?
No. Wu pawnbrokers can't afford to mix
nmuch senthinent with our business, though
Ireniember I did once give o poor womnan
60 cents, She came in with a fot of cheap

stufl and pleaded for the loan of u doilar.
1 told her I didn'c want ler bits
of things, mostly a child’s  fixings
a pair of shoes ittle  hat  and

a

a dress or two, but she began to_cry, and let
on that her baby was dying, and showanted
the monsy to cct it some nhyaic—t;‘.\ Icave
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16 would
lend and the disconsolate borrower, wnlke:l

It wouldn’i,

TR

our terms for a season of 35 weoks, Sant’,
Youwil only have to show from noon to 10.50
p. ., and may have all you can make from
sale of photos, And it yow'll fake up some
kind of fotching act—sliding down the fluo
and filling the stockings, gay—1'll give vou
fi0 8 weok oxtra for six trrns a day and
26 on to that for a song-and.dance or some
jugzling or simple acrobatics—standing on
}"nnr head and smoXing a pipe will do, Or,

1 take you out on the road to lecture, with
astveet parads every afternoon and a bal-
cony exhuibition half an hour befors the
dogrso en. Isitapo?

Numbars Six, Seven, Eight, and so on.—I
\\;ouln h)ke to obtain your views on—Potter’s
Porong Pad to be heaced red-hov and tied
around your abdomen—it's a magnificent
work, indorsed by the press and recom-
mended hY the clergy—removes corns and
bunions lile magic~keep still, please, while
1 press the batton—I want an artiels from
you for our January number; write any
stulf you clionse, so long as you sign your
vamo—=you can ot six pairs of our cele-
brated paushable panty for—a subseription
tomyv 1')ulmcanon‘“ill koen you—in hot
water all the time, if yon don’t Iet ms inter-
\;Lo\‘\; you—she's my sweetheart, I'm her

11—

Santa Clans (roused at Iast)-Get_ ount!
Cloarout! Leave! Skip! Vanish! Outof
this, overy ona of you! (Effects n suceess-
ful charge anl secdtters erowd,) I vow b
everythung that thers shan’t ba unyvholx
on! Notall wotic yot? Wlio ara you?

A'Little Child—It’s me, Santa Clans,

sSanta Claus (tenderly)—~AVhy, soit is, bless
your hieart! T'd almost forzottsn that tnere
were o nambor of millions of vou who have
foitanately not grown nr. VIT take it ail
back—there shall be o Christmas, just the
sanse—~tor, thank Lo stars, you don’t know
anything about it vet—! mean abuut busi-
ness!~[Manley If, Pike, in Puck.

LOW PRICES AND LOTS OF 8TOCK.

Advent of Christmas 1Ind Bad Effect at
the Horao MMert,

Horses were not in it yosterday, crrtainly
noy for Christinas presents, according to
the gruaful tals of the lorse dealers at the
close of the day’s auction sales.

Christmag day affocted the attendance
and the prices as well as the demand for
Liorses,

Muny of the dealers held no sale, but an.
nonnce a suspezsion of auction sales until
aftar New Yoar's,

With the J. C,

forcet salo Richardson estate the

was continued under adverse

chenmstances, andd abovt a0 head of
medium giades were . knocked off he-
fore  ths close of  the day. In

the neqy future the grand speeial rale of
fancy drivers, coachers, nateled pairs and
roud liorses i to comm off at the Combina.
tion sale stables.  In the meantimen special
sals of hanyy dranght .ad work horses §s to
coume, when wivs and warchiul biyers are
expecting bargains,

Yestmnday's sals at Mcses Coleman &
Don's  way  a  Christmastide event, low
prices, plenty of stoek and a fair attendance
thiovehont,

Edgar Snow & Co. spoke in satisfactory
terms of tho day’s szla and ineidentally re.
markad alout o special rale t« bs held next
Saturday. Siaty hiead of fine drying, work-
eriand ‘draught horses arrived lastnght
.p)‘l two maore car ).ade_are dis for Friday.
saleat 10 4. m, Halo Irothers & Wallace,
E. Ham & Co., C. T, Walker and Isburgh &
Co, smd that at private sale husiness was
very encouraging.

‘Was Chiiled and Sanl,

Proviprycr, R L, Dec. 24,-Saturday
evening Frank Hirzge, azed 18, who had
been skating on the Slatersville rescrvoir,
attemnpted to cross on the ice over the miil
trench to his home. Ho broke thirough and

fellin. He tried t i
came chilled aﬁ:! s:fx'xl:.w xn‘x t o shore, but be-

} Hemowber Dr. Bull's
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THEN HEIGHO! THEROLLY!

Joyful Christmas Has Had 5
Revival.

In Musie and Flowers There Can by X,
Sectarianism,

Julia Ward Howo a;xd Dr. Bartol oy
“Then and Now.”

Who doosn’t think he's lucky to be born
so late, when on this glorious Christmay
“the windows of heaven open wider than
over before and more men and women hear
tho song.”

13
.thi is the glad song of angels at the natiy.
ityl"

And the wholo world listens,

As good old Dr. Bartol said to a Grong
man yesterday, as he reealled the times of
S0 yoars ago, “The Christmas of today 4
better than ever before,”

Thero was a time when the whole scasqp
wasgiven up to revelry and jollity, when
thero were grand banauets with nlenty 1o
drink, and the wassai! was sung, when the
tables wore loaded with beof and mutton,
pig, veal and goose, capon and turkey'
cheese, apples, nuts, minced pies and pud.
ding;

That pudding, a marvellous compound of sweaty
The pudding thiat every one, young and old, cm.'

There wasa timp. then, when none could
go hungry if ho tried.

Then Hobby Horse and the Lord of M.
rule held high jinks, and ’twag merry 1
the hall when beards wagged all, At mjg.
night they yawned for the ~Christmas
cheese, and the widest and longest yawy
took tho prize.

Then old Santa was first crowned wity
the ivy and the holly—

Then heigho! the holly
111g life was moat jolly,

But whon people wero drinking and eat.
ing and singing and duncing their protties;
atkm‘[zl fmﬁ‘h the };nrxmnls, "",""J"’lntm'
straight a a rovelers, solemn el 1

“Tﬁou shalt notf” ¥ declared:

They frowned on ol

Santa Olaus as tho Anti.Christ,’
They decreed in Massachusetts that “ang.
body who was found obwerving, by abg.
nenco from labor, feasting, or any other
way, any such day as Christmas day shopld
hay for every such offenco five shillipgs”
hey outlawed old Christmas in knglang
and put hiwn in the stocks,

But they didn"u kill nim: they only map.
aged to sober him un a trisle,  And now hy's
with us again—as_joyful if not as jolly a3
before, more thouchiful, happier, clothed 1n
churity, brimful o woodwill 'to ail, singing
not a wassail but a carol—to celebrate the
Sayviour's birth, 3 ]

Yet the present Christmasis far Qifferen
from what it was whon_ the grandfolks of
today wero olnk‘.ruy. Old Santa had been
sheltered by the Dutch, and the Eplscopa.
lians wora observing the holiday mueh ay
they donow, but that was all,

The Christmas tree in Boston hadn't
sprouted; the holiday trade wasn't of
enough importance to affect the money mar.
ket one little bit,

Within the moemory of man there has
come a great revival.,  Again Christmasisa
feast, day, with its good oheer, {ts gamesy
nm‘ foyful assamblics. The bear's licad
still holds a_place at the banquet, and the
gle and pudding are with us onuce more.

ut the merry-making and hospitality are

tompered with aloving kindness that makes
the day, 1f not us picturasque, certainly
much hn\ppler than ever beforo,
., dulin Ward Howe, who was brought up
in New York, whers the old Duteh and
Lpiscopal ehurches always observed Chriat-
mas, said last evening that when slio camg
to Boston very fow families here observed
the now very gencrally, observed and de.
lightful festival. Shedidn't remeomber the
giving of presents, which, sho remarked,
may ho vory much overaone.

Now all denominations, oven the Unita-
rians, hnd come to fesl the value of a pop.
ular and symbolical observance of the day,
%hen the Baptists and othiers kept Now

oars.

Mrg. Howe naver noard of a Chnstmay
tree in hor childhood, and she was one of
the tirat to sot ono ug at home soms 30 or
40 years ago, when her children were quite
young,

Fhe Christias Tree,

which wag of German growth, was intro-
duced in this country only about 40 years
ago, but was not in general use until per-
haps 20 years luter, as she remembersit.
Now it is implanted everywhere, and Mrs,
Howe mentioned a4 & lovely, a charing
occasion the Christmas eve a year or tw¢
ago when Phillips Brooks stood under n
beautiful troo in Lrinity church distributing
gifts to little children,

Said Dr, Bartol, as his face Lglhted up
with a smile, and he sank hack into an easy
chair, when Tnr Grose wan spoke o
Christmas: i

“Whatever elss any worldly or religious
people objeat to, Christmas has a unanimoyus
vote, and that voto is cast by society. the
chureh, the puipit and the ?ross, which
unito to declars tor all dissenslons a truce,
It is tho ono thing about which woe have no
controversy.

"It is everywhero_obsarved, and has ox.
tended from the English and Episcopal
forms of Christianity into all denonuna-
tiony. It has become a eeneral, almost o
worldwide fastival. Not only «ll denomina.
tions, but even tho ‘radicals’ observe ir.
The old Puritanic jealousy about Chinstmas
has disappoared. |

“Since the early times there has been o
very great inerease of floral decorations
and music on Christmas, which seems to Lo
the one point of union_and communion be-
tween afl’ the sects. All observe Christinas
now, and I don’t know but 1t is the ox;lr
thing in which all joln, unlversally wilh
musie and towers, for theso things are uos
and cannot be madu suctariad,

“I notice especially that free-thinkers,
who in thoir doctninal writings objcct to
the word ‘Christ,’ and sav we ought o call
him only ‘Jesus,” have no objection at all
in their poems and sermony o use
the word ‘Christmas,’ which is Chalst
masg, and I think this nmversal ngrm
ment in observing the day arises from
a growing disposition_ to lovks on Chilstimag
as an oceasion of joy and glad tdings
rather than of Iamentation, In_ all the ob
servation of it, all over the world, althougl
a happy observance, it is not properly calle
merry, because there ia no such merry-
making and_revelry as there was in Eng-
land, especially hefore the Puritanic
reformation came, It lsa season of sober
rejoicing. .

*The carly times weore hard times and tho
ochservances were frugal, But our pros-
perity, has increased very much, both the
ecelesiastical display and the private giv-
ing, which amounts to almost a new ex-
change—and_ whiel it 5 to be hoped will
not be at the expense of unsclfishness,
spontaneous and unexpected generosity,
asking no return at other seasons than the
holidays,

CHRISTMAS IN PRISON.

James Dunlap's Petition for Pardon
Again Sent Over.

Yestarday afternoon the executive council
referied to the council of 1891 James Dun-
lap's petition for a parden.

This is not the first time that the
petition of tiie Northampton bank - robber
was postponed for action. He wus
sentenced 13 years ago to 20 years' impris-
onment for the burglary; four yeurs will he
taken off ag commutation for good behayior,
sc that hie hias three years to serve,

The first potition was rejected : but two
years ago the council of 38 decided that, a3
there wera some reasons in favor of a par-
don, three years would be about the right
amoulllcl ol nme to t;‘cmlt. unlap had
rerved three years in the war, A

Accordingly the council reforred it to the
eouncil of 1890, with the recommendation
that 1t be then granted,

‘This recommendation, however, has hosn
disregaraed, s must wait till some time
next year before he can hope for release.

farine Nctes,

Sehiooner Royal Arch of Boston, Chattield,
cleased yastcrzlny at Baltimore for Provi-

cnce, I3, 1. i

Brig Harry Stewart, Irinton, sailed from
Kingston, Jaia, Pec, 14, for Boston via
Carisle bay,

Erig Lahaina, Allen, was in port at Colon,
DNec. 18, to sail 1or DBoston via Cienfuegod
al.ouy Dec. 26, it

Ship Kingleader of Boatan, Xntwistle,
frous Coluuﬁm 2nd Aleppy for New York,
sailed fromn Barbadoes Dee. 20, . .

Brix Annie it Storer of Boston, Richard-
scn, sa'ed yesterday for Portland, M .ﬁfrom
Perth Amboy, and schiooper Robert Byror
sailed for Boston. 4

Steamer Bowden, at this port yesterday.
reports Dee, 24, in latimide 597 08 ,nonz.
l‘cmmt(lgle 719 27: we;:. ap(i{:e nrl{]uggu‘%!;
dova (Port,), arntos, from Pernam !
Delaware Dreakwater, with loss of nbboeow
and fose-topruant. .

Bark Colorado of Boston, which put intd
8t. Thomas recently in distress, is loading
part of her cargo of salt into bar l{nucoc“
and brig Acacta, Loth of Boston. She wi
make temporary repairs and proceed to Bos-
ton with (K: balauce of her cargo.

N " 1 gurel ten life.
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