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busy getting ready to sail ,  for a while,  I von?" 

VI MI iU i W l e  ' '" i  Z a y  0 1 \b° i U ' a-  I * "Didn't  anybody brought me. 
;  So/liTCrL^l^ iU lU ) r?««h t"myown self." 

I  onh 
-  u,ui« mu i, i[i i ;uii  ui  

tlu> See Bird had remarked to his first  
mate that very morning, within hear-
of one of the sailors;  "I  had a notion to 

ike my dim with me , . . . . .v . . ._.  „  , I U  „ l i u  ] l l t ,  0 H  this voyage, 
I ; l m '  thought Id quit . '  talked the nictli-
i oro\er.  hut at  t i  e last  minute her 

eon rage tailed, and she wouldn't  let  the 
• •hud out of her sight,  lest  I  should 
take him after all ." '  

A l i t t le while before our Jim appear
ed on the seenti  a messenger had eome 
• l 'om the ship owners,  who desired to 
•see (he captain at  once. So he was not 
on hoard when Jim arrived, and for a 

j l i t t le t j ine the busy sailors did not no-
|  t;ee her.  Presently one of them saw 

hi r  and asked .-
I "Who are you. 
I "I 'm Jim." 
j "<>h. you belong to the captain, do 
I vou. J" Jim nodded, not that she meant 

God b l e s s  t ' le  l i t t l e  srnckil igs 
over t in-  land to-night.  

Hung in t in '  choicest  conn'! '*,  
In a glow of crimson l ight .  

Tile t iny scarlet  stockings,  
W it l i  a  l inl  • in  thi-  lu ' i ' l  and toa,  

mini  by wonderful  journeys 
Tlio darl ings have had to 'go.  

And heaven pity thy children 
herever their  home may br.  

Who wako at  the firsr  grev dawuiug,  
An empty stocking to see:  

Loft  in the lai th of childhood 
Hanging against  the wall ,  

J l is t  where the dazzling giory 
Of Santa 's  l ight  wil l  fal l!  

Alas,  for  the lonely mother 
Whose home is  empty and st i l l ,  

W ho l ias no scailet  stockings 
With childish toys to t i l l  !  

Who si ts  in th.1  swatl iy twil ight ,  
With her face against  the pano,  

And grieves for the l i t t le  babv 
Whose grave is  out  in the i-ai i i!  

Oh, the empty shoes and sto. 'kings,  
Forever laid aside,  

Oh,^thetho tangled,  broken shoe- str ing 
Thar will  nevermore l ie t ied! 

Oh, t in? l i t t le  graves at  the merev 
Of the cold December rain! 

Oh, the feet  in the snow-white .-andals 
That  never can tr ip again! 

I!ut  happier they who slumber,  
r i  With luarlOe at  foot  and head.  
lhan the child who has no shelter ,  

_ No raiment,  i inr  food,  nor bed.  
Yes! he:m n help the l iving! 

_ Children ol '  want and pain.  
Knowing i:o I 'ol i l  nor pasture 

( Ju t  to-n ight  in  t in '  ram.  

Well,  now, tell  me all  abcut i t ." 
said Capt.  Brooks, as ho took the child 
on his knee. 

"Why, don't  you know? We's all  co
in g into tl ie fountry :  papa and Xannott:i  
and me and mamma, and mamma fell  
down stairs and touldn't  walk, and the 
dotter turn, and .1 waited and waited a 
long while,  and so l 's  'fraid the boat 
would be gone, and I  toot my tat  in the 
bastet,  and turn to the boat,  and now 
we's going into thetonntry " 

The 

Leaving the eaptaiu writing at  Jim's 
dictation we will  r?turn to Captain 
Cain's residence in Xew York. Mrs. 
Cam s broken ankle is nearly well ,  but 
she is so 2>alo and thin that you would 
hardly know her.  The great mansion 
is silent and desolate,  for i ts l ight w ent 
ont wlien Jim Went down the front 
steps into the busy streets of the city so 
long ago. i t  is Christmas eve, and 
papa and mamma are sit t ing in their 
own room sad and heavy-hearted. "It  
has almost broken my heart  to see the 
display ot Christmas goods in the shops 
the last  tew weeks, and when .1 came ,  .  . . .  '  • ,  :  «euiv>, ami wnen i  came 

•aptam didn t  know what to do;  ; home to-night and saw so manv l iappv 
toil  to x" i.v i  • i  . . .  .  • .  -1  1  * 

JIM. 

to tell  a storv, Imt her papa M as 
a captain, ( 'apt.  Cain, of the 
regiment.  

"So you're going with us,  after 
Jim nodded again. 

"Well,  come down into the cabin 
where you'l l  be out of harm's way ti l l  
your pa conies.  

l 'eallv 
t l i  

all?" 

he wanted to send the child to Xew 
York, but i t  was too dark a night tc 

. venture to send her to another vessel.  
I even if they should meet one. He con-
i eluded to wait  until  the next day. Rut.  
! : l ! u s  I  the next day was stormy, and the 

sea was too rough for a beat to be sent 
out,  and the storm lasted several davs. 
Meanwhile thesailors and C ipt.  Rrooks. 
too. hail  *>rown so fond of Jim, w ho was 
so brave and had such pretty ways, that 

. they were no longer anxious to send 
|  her back. So the ship sailed on, day 

alter day and day after day, until  
seventy days had passed since thev left  
Xew York. and then they landed at Rio 

people hurrying along with their bun
dles I 'oor papa l ie ;otild sav no 
more! 

iears were rolling down mamma's 
pale cheeks, and she said: "I 've almost 
gi\en uj) all  hopes of ever seeing mv 
li t t le Ruth again." 

Well," said pap.x, "I 've kept hoping, 
and have never feit .  so inclined to des
pair as to-night.  I 've employed the 
best detective skill  to be had: I 've of
fered rewards enough to ensure her re
turn if she had been stolen; I 've done 
everything I  could think of or experi
ence  ̂ suggest,  but all  seems in vain. 

"If we could only know that,  she is 
JSrsft—*"•» ttr <i»'r' ̂  •Cb.'&'srK1 t»k,„«;::™. 'S i&." 

Jim"'iSrrJs  i 'V ' ,aws*» *5$ 

I ' .V M lss  KinXOl.K. 

Thcv were in a '"[ieck of trouble" at 
Jim's papa's house. I t  was the ]a*t of 
July, and papa and mamma and .l im 
and Xannette were going to the country 
to stay until  October.  Xannette was 
mamma's maid, but she was going to 
take care of Jim while thev were awav. 
Jim had always had a nurse who had 
no other duties,  but she was cross,  so 
she went away, and Xannette,  who 
loved Jim dearly, agreed to take the 
nu"se girl 's  place. Well,  the trunks-
were all  packed and the carriage wait
ing at ihe door,  when Jim's mamma 
fell  down stairs and broke her ankle.  
Such a time tliev had then was never 
seen. Mamma fainted dead awav, and 
papa had to call  the coachman in from 
the street to help him carry mamma up 
stairs to her own room. Then he (old 
the man to drive away as fast as he 
could, and bring back Dr. ( ialen. He 
and Xannette then sat about restoring 
mamma to consciousness.  Rut,  dear 
lue! the store-room was locked up. and 
neither papa nor Xannette knew whore j 

the keys were. The li t t le medicine 
chest was locked up in one of the trunks. ;  

and they had no camphor nor ummonin 1  

nor anything to use except- water,  and i 
that was pretty warm, for there was no 
ice in i t .  

"There's some bay-rum in the closet," 
said Xannette;  how will  that do?" 

"Well try it  and see," replied tin 
half-distracted man, and he opened the 
closet door and got the first  bottle he ; 
saw. He poured a liberal quantity int.  ' 
his hand, and '"sopped" poor mamma". '-
head and l 'a -e,  but as it  happened to b -
hair oil ,  instead of bay-ruin, it  did not 
help her much. Rut presently tin , 
coachman returned bringing a doctor.  . 
He had not found Dr. Galen at  home. !  

but he met Dr. Kseulapius in the street 
and brought him in.  

As mamma is now in a fair wav to 1« 
taken care of let  us leave her and sec 
what Jim is doing. You must know, 
however,  that Jim 
you have supposed, 
blue-eyed girl .  Her 

"Jim," but her real name was Ruth 
and her mamma always called hoi 
Ruth, and never in the world sail" 
"Jim'" when speaking of her dear li t t l i  
daughter.  She, herself,  always sail" 
her name was .Tine: she liked il  
best be cause i t  was papa's fancy to cal '  
her so. Well,  Jim waited and waited 
and waited for some one to eome am" 
look after her,  but no one came. A1 
the servants,  except Xannette.  hat.  
been sent away, all  the doors of thf 
lower rooms were locked up, and Jin 
couldn't  i ind any one nor anything 
with which to entertain iiersel:  
except her pretty kitten, which was ii  
a  covered basket waiting, l ike Jim, 

li t t le stairs into the cabin, where h. 
left  her.  Poor l i t t le , l im! How tired 
•the was! She quickly climbed upon a 
sofa,  and almost immediately fell  asleep. 
Litt le kitt ie had been mewing contin
ually,  but,  at  last  t ired itself out and 
curled up and went to sleep, too. 

All was sti l l ,  and the captain who on 
his return had made but a hurried visit  
to his cabin to leave some papers had 
not discovered either his l i t t le visitor 
or the kitten. Andtl:e\  slept on, while 
the s.: ip was loosed ironi i ts moorinu's 
and sailed away, out from the harbor,  
out through the narrows, on the broad'  
Atlantic oevan. They were awav off 
Satidv Hook, and the nigiit  was growing 
dark, when t he captain, who was sti i l  
on dock, heard a small voice calling: 
Xau! Xan! eome and get me!' '  The 
sailors,  too.  hi aril  the strange sound. 

in the city,  and he went there with . l im, 
intending to leave her with them while 
they stayed in that port.  Rut . l im 
could not understand their Spanish 
talk,  and would not be separated from 
her captain. Rut the ladies were very 
kind to thi '  l i t t le American, whose 
.pieer wavs amused them greatly.  In 
that city the ladies do not go out 
"shopping"'  as t!iev do in Xorth Ameri
can cities:  instead of that,  the mer-
cants carry their goods to the houses.  
As the child's clothing was now v< rv 
shabby the captain wished her to have 
some new garments,  . so  the ladies sent 
for the merchants to bring the articles 
to the house, and Jim was lit  ted up 
with new suits en:>ugh to last  her a 
long time. 

1 hey went to ride almost everv dav 
and -lim saw manv strange sight s' .  She 

\ 

•a Rird is due to-

lettor and read it  

mill  think and think of so many dread
ful things that may have happened to 
her,  that I  am nearly driven wild." 

"Yes, dear,  I  know all  about i t ;  i t  is  
the same way with me, and vet,  Rutli ie,  
we ought to trust our Father!" 

"J know, but oh. Uarrv. i t  is  so long! 
—such a weary, weary t ime." 

At that t ime the door-bell  rang, with 
a peculiar double ring that announced 
the detective. 

"That 's  Morton," said Capt.  Cain, 
hastening from thi1  room. 

"Show him up here," said he to the 
servant,  who also kuew the detectives 
ring, and was hurrying to the door.  

"I havei a lefter for you." said Mor
ton, as he entered the room; "just 
brought to the ofliee by a sailor,  who 
said the\ should have arrived a week 
ago, but a storm oil '  l latteras delayed 
"" ' i l l .  He says the Si 
morrow." 

Capt.  Cain took the 
aloud ;  

Iho.rANKiuo, (M. in.—Pear Papa and Mam
ma: J ' id you think 1 was lost? Win-,  l iodtook 
care ol  me all  the t ime. Kit tv 's  here,  too and 
micli  lui .nv monkeys,  and '  I 've got a parrot ,  
only can t  talk Kn^lish ami tin* sailors 
aic re. i l  good to me, but  I l ike my captain best ,  
and the name of the ship is  the Sea Ji ird and 
we re going l ionie in a  week.  '  
J '  i 'ol i l  mamma s  K U  r i l  ami pupa's  J I M .  

(  ;tpf.  Rrooks had added a few lines 
to the letter,  expla.- . i ing the manner in 
which the li t t le girl  had come on board 
the ship, and saying that the vovage 
had been good for her,  t hat she '  was 
brown and hearty,  and the bravest 
I  l e  sailor hi? had ever seen. 

•lim eonldn t, give her father 's 
dl ' i ' SS ,  but.  she know the street,  
he would send the letter to the chief of 
police,  who would no doubt know where 
to deliver i t .  Ah, how ipiickly those 
s id hearts were changed into jovful ! 
ones,  and (hose words of despair into j 
glad thanksgivings! j 

"Do not he disappointed, "  said Mor- i 
ton, as he bade Capt.  and Mrs. Cain'  
good-night; "if the ship does not at- j 
rive to-morrow. She inav be detained: 
iy winds, the same as this ship was, on ! 
which your letter came, but,  I ' l l  keep 
watch and telephone you if she does 
e:>me." 

A\ l ieu he hud gone papa took" oil '  his 
slippers and put on his boots,  exchanged 
iiis dressing-gown for his coat ,  and made 
preparations for going out.  

"Where are vou going?" asked his 
wife.  

"It  s  Christmas eve, yon know, my 
dear,  and Jim mustn't  t i i ink that Santa 
Clans has forgotten her.  W 

lit-

ad-
iind 

Rird was lying. As ho alighted Mor
ton met him. "Your little girl is all 
right." he said. "I 've been on board 
and have seen her," and they hurried on 
to the ship and in a moment Capt Cain 
had Jim in his arms. How she kissed 
li ini,  and hugged him. her own dear 
papa, whom she had not seen in such a 
long time! 

I a  pa almost crushed Capt.  Rrook's 
l ingers in the grip he gave li ini.  "You 
must come homo with us." he said. 

"<>h thank you! but i t 's  impossible.  
1 have a wife and some lit  t ie lads who 
:i!  . '  expecting inc. I ' ve  only waited tc 
deliver niv passenger safeiv to von; 
now I 'm oil '  for home!" 

"Well,  you will  come and see us!" 
'Oli . .yes.  1 think too much of mv 

li t t lei ' r iend to be willing to lose si"ht 
of her." '  "  

Jim with her "tat" her parrot,  her 
doll  and other treasures,  was soon in
side the carriage with papa rapidlv 
rolling toward home. I t  is impossible 
to describe the scenes that took place 
in Capt.  Cain's house that Christmas 
day. Mamma wept,  tears of jov and 
could hardly let  her Litt le Riith ' leavo 
her arms arms that had been empty 
so long! Xannette could not do enough 
tor her,  and all  the servants shared the 
general feeling of thankfulness and 
joy. 

Kitty,  "W ho had by this t ime grown 
to bo quite a good-sized cat,  did not 
behave very well;  she acted as if  she di< 
not remember that this was her old 
home, and would like to get back to 
the ship, so she had to be shut up until  
she was hungry, and then, Xannctto 
sail ,  slio would stav where she was 

; fed. 
1  "-Mamma!" said Jim, "I can sav 'cat '  
|  and -Capt.  Cain. '  Mv captain said l 's  
j too big to say 'I  at . '"  
|  ( hie of the sai.ors had taken pains tc 
! teach I 'olly one l .nglish sentence, anc 
_ every li t t  le while she would laugh heart-
• i Iy and then call  out:  "W isli  you Mer* 
• rev Christmas!" 

! CHRISTMAS THOUGHTS. 

l lear  I r iends.  if  we cannot l ie jol lv 
< Ml Christmas 1 lay,  

Will i  roast  beef ami pudding and hollv,  
;  \ \  l ieu is ' t  we may? 

We agree that  this  dav,  above others,  
I Should bring good cheer,  

And parents and sisters and brothers 
Should al l  be hi  •IV. 

- then let  the big Jires so bravely 
And brightly Mane,  

And all  enjoy, '  gayly or  gravely,  
1  his day ol  days.  

Cur pleasure becomes,  then,  a  dntv 
That good men love;  

And presents of comfort  and beauty 
I ' l ic  pleasure prove.  

JSii t  over al l ,  Christ ian or heathen,  
"n Christ ina* Jlay 

"\\  e  have,  to those worse oil '  than wo then.  
-V debt to pay.  

said t l ie  Savior,  for  with us we have.  
Always the poor;  

Whatever their  s tate or  behavior,  
Their  claims endure.  

I t  we to (he poor give as milch as 
(>ur means may afford,  

i  t ie gi l l  is  declared to be such as 
A loan to the Lord.  

l icmembcr the poor who are with us,  
^ And who must,  s tay;  

1 he\  re not  apart  from or beneath us 
'This ClniMtnias J)av.  

Christmas Eve. 
The air of mystery which always per

vades Christinas eve is delightful.  The 
children are on the qui vive arid watch-

was not a boy. a. '  
but a dear li t t le 
papa called hei 

-o,  like 
be taken into the country. At last  Jin 
saw that the big front door was ajar 
and concluded to walk out.  Taking ui 
the basket,  she said to kitty: "Tun 
lit t le tat .  we'l l  go and find the boat,  am 
go into the country our own selves, '  
and going down the front steps she he.si  
tated a moment,  and then started foi 
the country. She walked a very lon,< 
distance, but kept going toward tin 
docks all  the time, and at last  she act 
uallv reached the pier,  where a largi 

anil  the man who had taken .l im down 
iiKO the captain's room, said: "I  guess ,  
that s  your l i t t le gal calling to you, 
captain." 

'• What do you mean ?" roared the cap
tain. 

"Why, your li t t le Jim came aboard, 
while yon was up to the olliee this after- |  
noon, and said she was going with us.  |  
I  took her down into your room, and I> 
reckon she must have dropped to sleep." j 

Ihe captain grew more and more per- j 
plexed as the sailor went on. He swore 
at l i ini,  and said he didn't  know what lie 
was talking about.  He had no li t t le 
girl ,  and his .Tim was a boy ten years 
old. He didn't  want to be bothered 
with any children aboard, squalling all  
night and all  day. and getting in every 
one's way. 

" ( T O  bring the young 
said. 

saw coflee growing, and never forgot 
the beautiful appearance of the dark 
green shining h aves, the pretty snowy 
blossoms and the bright red berries.  
"Where's the toffee V" she asked, and 
then Capt.  Rrooks took iter to a part  of 
the plantation where the fruit  was: 
crushed unil  t in 
dried. And banan 
as many as she could eat.  and tliev 
were far nice? than those she had at 
home. And she saw monkeys and aii-
gators and parrots and ail  sorts of 
beautiful hirds.  Capt.  Rrooks bought 
a splendid parrot for her to take home 
with her.  The captain's friends gave 
her some very handsome sea shells and 
a great big doll  with which to amuse 
herself w hen she went to sea again, 

j One week before the Sea Jiird was to 
one here," '  he |  sail ,  another vessel left  Rio Janeiro for 

j Xew York, and Capt.  Rrooks asked Jim 

- • -  r ,  . .er.  W'e' l  I hang 
up her stocking, and if the biggest doll  „M I l  

and the handsomest picture books that least their eyes upon 
1  can be found won't  go into i t  candy and of i ts l idded candles 

knick-knacks will ,  and the rest can be 
piled upon the floor," and kissing her 

! fondly, he went out into the street,  the 
;  happiest man in Xew York. Every poor 
child he met had reason to remember 
the "handsome gentleman," as they 
called him. He had a five dollar biil  
changed aito small coin, and this he wl „.o,n,„s,  an.,  rue scatterd 
placed in his overcoat pockets,  where i t  , members of the family gather then un-
was handy; and he gave liberally to 1  - '  

ing every movement of the ohh r people 
with the greatest curiosity,  while the 
papas, mammas, and aunties are busy 
with closed doors preparing surprises 
ferti le anxious li t t le ones. The keen 
enjoyment which all  feel who ar<- in 
harmony with the season of merrv mak
ing is real to everyone. Whether 
a beautiful tree is being trimmed 
and the happy- household are to 

the splendor 
and bril l iant 

array of lovely things, fir  whether the 
stockings are hung in the chimney cor
ner,  large ones or small ones down to the 
li t t le socks jwes.sou l iv t . inv iVH, 
tin] same mysterious feeling prevades 
all .  .  I .here is no time in all  the year like 
Christmas time: the children look for
ward to i t  for months, and the scattered 

every poor child he saw. At one place 
he saw a crowd of poverty-stricken 
children gazing hungrily intoa window 
at the dainties temptingly displayed, 

i  ,  " "  ""• and took them all  iy^unl bought gener-

i i i  ' '  uriftfi-s,  sM.mtlm," tor i:vi:rv on..  savin" she COllhl ent.  nml H.™ i,  ?1 ,  .  ,  .  u' l ' i  r '  '  i'. '. r to them. Ihese are from my lit t le 
Jim." 

I t  is Christmas morning. The big 
house is all  alive to-day; the curtains 
an» all  drawn aside, and the glad sun
shine streams in everywhere. Mamma, 

der the father s  roof to en jov together 
a happy season. Those who are far 
away are remembered with precious 
tokens from home. The regular rou
tine of business is suspended. Father 
gives uj) his t ime to the li t t le folks,  and 
mother plans with them and becomes 
a willing partner in their secrets 
and surprises.  The colleges and 
schools close their doors,  and a season of 
pleasure and relaxation takes the place 
of the busy school l i le.  How the young 
people look forward to the Christmas 
vacation! A visit ,  home, free from all  

with !i happy smile on her face, goes all  |  the restraints 'which surround them 
ow rthe house, up stairs and down through the v<-ar,  is  an event,  which 
stairs,  as lively as a girl  Xannette has they have anticipated for weeks. Those 
opened Jmrs pretty li t t le room and put who do nothing fo make the Christmas 
i t  all  m fresh order.  Christmas greens season a happv one for all ,  and steel 

.The sailor obeyed, and pretty soon ! if  she wanted to go home. 
Jim, with her pretty whit j  kit ty ' in her ! "Yes, I  want to go Inme 
arms, appeared before the angry cap- |  mamma and papa 
tain,  who began :  1  / i—-*1 ." .  

"VI ho the ," he was going to use 
a profane word, but as he looked at the 
sweet face of the li t t le child,  whose big 
blue eyes gazed at him wonderingh\ 
vet without a shadow of fear,  he was 
' .shamed to swear,  and not once after 
that,  during the long voyage to Rrazil  
ind back to Xew \ork. did lie ever let  a 
coarse or profane word pass his l ips.  
'Who are you, l i t t le one, and what are 
vou doing here?" he asked kindly. 

"I 'm Jim, -and me and my tat  is going 
into the tountry on the boat." 

"Into the country! I  guess vou are! 

and see 
and papa, but I 'd a great deal 

! drathor wait  and go on my own slii j i ," 
was Jim's reply. 

"M ell ,  then, shall  we send a letter on 
this ship to your papa, and let  him 
know where you arc?" 

"I)on r t  he know'?" 
"Xo, and I in afraid he has been very 

anxious about his l i t t le girl ." 
Uidn t  l ie knovv that God would have 

you tate tare of me?" 
"I 'm afraid not." 

hy, l ie said (rod would tate tare 
of me always if l 's  good. Hasn't  I  been j 
good?" " |  

"Yes, indeed, the best l i t t le girl  11 

are all  over the house, and every one is 
1 nippy and busy,  for  J im is  cr iming  
l ionie.^ Capt.  Cain has not left  his own 
room i where the telephone j>; locatedj 
since breakfast.  At about 11 o'clock 
comes a lively ring, followed by "Hello! 
is that you. Capt.  Cain?" 

"Yes, is i t  you, Morton 
"Yes, the Sea Rird is at  th" pier!" 
Before the captain took one step awav 

from the telephone he fell  on his knees 
and earnestly thanked Clod for the safe 
arrival <. t  the ship. As lie i ose lie called 
for nuuzma to tell  the glad news to her,  
but she . lad In aid the telephone bcil .  
and wa? in the room all  the time, and 
was ou ,:;er knees too, tyying to express 
her gr. ' . r i tude. The carriage was at  the 
door,  and papa jumped in,  and was 
driven away to the pier where the Sea 

themselves against celebrating this jov 
o' . is occasion, "miss from lite one of i ts 
brightest pages. The absent tree is a 
sorrow to many :  I l ie negh - c t i  d irifts a re  a 
reproach." A real Santa Clans will  be 
the grand eliniax for the children, and 
can be easily procured if father or  uncle 
will  consent to act in this capacity.  A 
mask represent ing an old man. a wig and 
whiskers must be obtained at one of the 
toy store-.  '1 he dress can be easilv im
proved by muIV. furs, and a buffalo robe.  
He must have a basket ou his back, t i l l
ed with bundles,  and. il  j io-s ihle .  make 
his entrance ii i tu the room where the 
iamily are gathered through a window, 
which is raised when he knocks. This 
will  create lots ot fun for the li t t le folks,  
and make them open their eve.-,  with 
wonder and amazement.  


