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FOR TOM'S
SAKE_ A e

By OTHO B. SENGA

[Copyright, 1004, by Otho B, Senga)
MOSBT wonderful and gorgeous
Oliristions tree stood In the
window of the grent store of
Warden & Joyee, All day a
constantly changing throng of small
admirers exclidmed at Its magnifieence
and registered extravagant wishes bhe
fore It

Children richly clad and full of joy
v antielpations, ¢hildren In comfort-

< rags, who kuew Christmns only by

e gight of the happiness of otliers,

ol slde by side nmd gazed with long-
= eyes at the bewlldering array of
costly gifts and briMout decorations,

A small girl of twelve or fourteen,
with face unnaturally old and sharp,
unsmiling eyes, eriticnlly exnmined the
tree In gilemee, Up and down, from
slde to slde, her keen gage wandered,

“1 bet Ite empty at the buck,” she
finally muttersd,

Poor chilkd! Her brief experienee had
already taught her the unreality and
falsity of many glittering things. She
stepped quickly Into the vestibule where
she could see that part of the tree away
from the window, A sudden joy finshed
into her face.

“It's truc—that tree is true she
whispered eagerly, *“The back is aa
goodl as the front"”

Bhe besltuted an Instant and then
ralsel her elasped hands heseechingly.

“God," she cried, “send me a tree for
Tommy!"

Her intense longlog made her volee
gharply lmperative, and the first woril
siruek harshly on the ear of a richly
dressed young Inily who wns passing
cloge to Lier,

“Yon mustn’t swear, child!” shie ex-
claimed hurriedly,

“I wasn't swearing.” the girl an-
swerad cnlmly, without resentment, |
wins praying for n tree for Tommy."

An elegant carringe walted at the
curb, and as the young lady stepped to
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MISH STANHOIE GAVE ONE LOOK AT THE
TALL MAN.

the sidewalk the foptman threw open

the door, She stood for an lustant, as

if thinking, and then, turning quickly,

she went back Into the vestibule, where

the child was still standing,

“Will yon come with me a minute?
Out of the crowd,” she added hastily
a5 the girl faced her with surprised
eyes and an unchildlike, repelling look
on her thin face.

“Will you step Into the carriage?
Please do. 1 waut you to tell me
something, and it {4 go very cold”—

The girl seated herself on the luxu-
rlous cushions, the young lady fol-
Jowed, and the Inwnrdly disgusted
footman closed the door,

“Will you tell me your name and
where you live? the lady questioned
gently,

The child regarded her earnestly.

“Depends on who you are and what
you want. You uin't a charity worker
por a slum visitor?"

The young lndy smiled understand.
ingly.

“My name is Margaret Stanhope, and
I llve on Commonwenlth avenue. You
~you spoke of Tommy."

The glrl's face softened,

“Yes; he's my brother, My nume I8
Maggie Taylor, and I live on Burnham
street,” adding with a return of her
former manner, “but it aln't a slnm
street, and 1 don't want no charity.”

Miss Btanhope smiled radiantly,

“But T do, Maggle. I am so glad our
Bames are the snme, 1 need fust what
you do not—charity. Tell me some-
thing about Tommy.” She lingered
lovingly over the name, “Why did you
pray for a tree for him?"

“Because he's sick, He's only twelve,
and he works in an office, and his boss
Is away, and Tommy took sick after
be'd gone. Tommy feels sure that if
be was here he'd send his wiges to
him just the same, for he's a good boss
and awfully kind to everybhody, but the
sther man—his pardner—1is different.”

“Maggle.” sald Miss Stanhope ear-
sestly, “I wish yon'd help me to have
& bappy Christmas. 1 am all alone In
e world, without any one to care for
me, and T want to do something for
some one—for some one named Tom-
my, becauke—because six months ago
I 414 & wrong and cruel thing to some
ona by that nume. It would help make

my Christmas happy If you would let |

. me urrunge o tree for your Tommy.
Will your"
The girl drew u long breath,
"It aln't charity ™ she nsked doube-
fully.

“Not to you nor to Tommy,” answer
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“Foar Tommy's gake 1
girl aszentingly,

“Tor Tom's siake,"
hope temleriy.

The unbeuding footmoan  was st
more disgustod when he was direeted
to make wuother round of the stores,
and his bearing was absolutely freigld
when he was reguired to carry a most
utibecotlng Jond of bundles up the

dtmured e

evhoed Miss Stan

street, That the Indignity of n goml
slzed bree wan lakl upon Mm 4lso re
quired  the concentration of all his
thoughts  upon  the generous woages
Miss Stanhope pald to enable him to
endure the present situntion,

“1 keep house for father and Tom-
wy,"” whispered Maggie, leading the
way, “Tommy's In the kitchen, I left
lilin there in the big chair ‘cause it's
watmer, We'll take all these things In
here"—opening the door of 8 nent sit-
ting room—"und when we got the tree
fixedd T'11 push him in in the chale

Surely never before was a tree so
quickly made to blossom and bring
forth frult, and It was a “true” tree,
with gifta on every side,

Muaggie surveyed It with Joyful pride,
her thin fnce loslng Its careworn look
and becoming almost childlike with
the tlush of happy exeltefnent.

“Miss Stanbope,” she whispered posi-
tively, “prayers are snswered—1 know
it now.”

Always, In the way he thinks best,”
answered  Miss  Stanhope  earnestly,
adding in her heart, “Lord, T belleyve
Lelp thou mine unbelier!”
“I' bring Tommy in now,”
Ritehen,

Bhe returned almost Immedintely,

“His boss Is there!" she
exeitedly. “He got back

exelalmed
yosterday.

o see Tommy ?
alrewdy !
'[‘huy

Tommy looks belter
The boss ‘Il push him n.*
both turned townrd the door

with the sick boy in It was pushed
carefully over the threshold, |
Miss Stanhope gave one ook at the
tall man behind the ehalr dnd started
forward. |
“This 1s Tommy's boss,” |
gle, mindral of her dutles as lostens,
but the greeting of lier two gnests quite |
disconcerted her, for Toummy's boss
crught the aristocratie Miss Stanbape
In n close embrace, while Miss Stan-
hope erlidd penltently, “Oh, Tom, "Tom, !
I have beon so sorry, and 1 have want- |
ed you go!"

begun Mag

The Orlgin of Santn (laus,
Sautn Claus is of German origin
This Is troe If only becnuse that {8 the 4
German name for St. Nicholas,  That |
Le Is an old man is beeause In the dn- |
clent pagan feasts In ecelebration of |
the deciiy of the old year and the birth
of the new an old man played the prin-
cipnl part. Among the Greeks apd Ro-
mans It was Saturn, the father of all
the gods, and among the Norsemoen |t
was Thor, who was long bearded and
white halred, That the saint St
Nicholns is due to the fact that that
venerable personuge’s feast duy wos |
celebrnted ot abowt that perisd, St |
Nicholas was a bishop of Myra, who |
flourished carly In the fourth century, |
He I8 the patron saint of c¢hildren wid |
schoolboys, and hence It was natural
that he shonld be n part of o colebra-
tlon when the children received gifts
and when they were allowed to be
“heard as well as seen."—Now York
Mall and Express.
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Christmas In Nome.

A characteristic sight which precedes
A Roman Christmas Is the so ealled
eoftlo, or sale of fish by auection, which
Is held at San Teodoro, near the forum,
In the small hours of the morning, and
every year attracts large crowds of
buyers and sightseers. It is a sight
worth seelug, the yast clreular market
lterally packed with row upon row of
baskets, In which the scaly fry are
carefully arrauged, the light glancing
off thelr wany colored scales In o
thousand prismatie reflections, while
the owner of ench stall shouts at the
top of his voice und the werry crowd
goes round lsughlng and bargaining
and tryiug to cheapen the fish, for at
Christmustide It often reaches fabulous
prices, and one is reminded of the ex-
traivagnnee of the ancient Romuus, one
of whom Is said to have pald 20,000
sesterces for n single gray mullet,—
London Mail .

Going Too Far.

At a school exhibition n juvenlle
rlocutionlst got up to recite the first
plece of his life. Tle wns ambitious.
He wished to muke a great success of
his plece, and he had been told by
his teacher that the secret of elocution
was the gesture—for every phrase Its
fitting gesture, The opening lne of
the boy's seleetlon was, “The comet
s It tull of fire.” The oyerzeslous
boy, to Ot lts proper gesture to (his
line, lifted up the tall of his coat and
held it out in a horizontal posdtion,

Inconsistent,

Brown—It's curlous about people's
bellefs. They will give entire cre.
flence to the most nbsurd things and
put no falth whatever in the most ob-
vious truths, Black—Yes, I've notlesd
It. There's Greene, now. Ha hasn't
the lenst confidence In hash, but hLe'll
eat all the croguettes and mince ple
you can wet before him,—Exchange.

Poor Extuse.
“Before we were married you sald

you'd Iny down your life for me" she
| iobhbed.

“I know It," be returned solemunly,
l"lmt this confounded flat 13 so tiny
there's no place to lay anything down."
| —Harper's Bazar,

stalrs to the little bowe on Burnham |

' Humor a2 Philosophy

By DUNCAN M. SMITH

PERT PARAGRAPHS.

| The things that a man Is going to do
we slgns that speak very fluently of
| he work be lsn't dolbg now.

A good resolution Is a mighty good
hing to have--If you have a good man
(o Introduce it and suficlent Influence
o get it passed.

" Bome men nev-
er fllrt at all—
unless there |Is
wo-

It may be sllly
to be susplcious;
but, then, some-
times it in safe
= to be sllly.
ez -

Next to being able to dellver the
foods ranks In ordioary competitive
ife the ablity to keep the other fel-
ow from making dellvery,

You mny retire an old horse after
ong service without Its costing much,
put it L another thing to retire an au-

| lomoblle,

Aln't he awfully good to come so goon |

as It was opoued, and a big arwchair |y

Notica that most of the men who are
itanding pat have comfortable seats.

There are people who will take any-

MEIK' |
gle said, and went softly out to Uu-l'

| hing, and if nothing more substantin!
'8 lying about they are sure to tuke

fense.

People who are nlways trying to look

| e part sometimes get so busy about
| t that they forget It

oun never know a man unt!l you
save started him talking uvpon the sub-
Inct of his pet enemy,

Benuty gushes out of poetry in great
tobs when vou see the author, lacking
t shave, stowlng away corned beef and
mbbage,

If there 1s a difference between a
good thing and an easy mark it takes
hls wife to polnt It out

Every talnted dollur knows where to
set an Immunity bath and how to be-
tome respectable, L4

A good denl of nerve is to be chosen
rather than great riches.

Realistic.

“They eay she has a wonderful
rolce."

“It 1s marvelous.”

“You have heard her, then?*

“Oh, yes!"

“How does It affect you?’

“When she slpgs In high C you in-
stinctively look around for a life pre
server.,”

Urwsual,
“You had n talk with the candi-
date?
.‘YE‘B"'

“What did you think of him?*

“He I5 n great man. He impressea
me as being even smarter than his
wrivate secretary.”

Poubtful,
‘“Think the people of Cuba are eaps
ble of self government?”
“Just as much as we are.”
“Come, now. There i no occasion
for such gratoltous Insinuations na
that on n people who have never done
you any harm."

Earthly Star,

fie wauted to hitch his eart to a star,
But he poured some liquor down his
throat,
And then he excesded his hopes by far,
But the star was on a policeman’s coat.

No Terminal Facilisles.

“What is all that nolse in the other
room

“Jane at the plano.”

“I thought they couldn't get her to
sing "

“They couldn't without conxing and
begging for balf an hour. Now they

cannot get her to stop without using
force™

Batisfactory.
“Is your young man to call tonight,
faughter?"*
“He sald he might drop around.”
"l looked up his commerclal rating

“How was It?"

“Well, I gave Jumes orders to chaln
the bulldog.”

° Brain Rest,
“He never goes with a girl but once.”
“1 didn't suppose he was fickle as all
mat.”
“It isn't that. He has a reason.”
“What g it?"
“BMe has only one line of talk™

Shiftleas.
“Say, BUL"
“What™
“Dad has gone to work.”

the news gently to mother.
sbe has & weak pun."

{
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Hustbands to L
The elderly splnster b the renr of
the dreawing room enr id no mere
than settled 1o bher seat vhen her nt-

tentlon was attracted o o woman o
Httle fartlior front whoe wod gorbied
In the decpest mobming An Miss
Spluster adjusted Ler nose gralie:
glits=es for n bhetter epection of (e
one In widow's weeds she saw the

condm tor lean over and vonverse with
Boer carnestly for several sluulos,

When the conduector got back to hor
seat tnkilng the flekots
Mlss Spinster was consumed with en-
rlosity nbout the woman In mournlng,

"Conductor,” ghe nasked In lier sweet
ext tones, “whnt's the trouble with the
lndy up there In widow's weeds ?

“Oh, that's Mrs. Gettem! replled
the obliging conductor, *“She's Just
tnking her third hosband out to n
cerematory.”

“Oh, how dreadfull"” exclalmed Miss
Bplnster. And then In a faraway volce
ehe added:

“And Just think of 1t! ITere I am
past fifty and never had n husband in
my life, while that woman up there
has them to burn!”—New York Times.
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8trong Monosyllables.

composition nsually condemn n string
of monosylinbles, but fn  the well
known hymn “Lead, Kindly ILight,”
written by a master of the English
lnnguinge, you may count thirty con-
gecutive worde of one syllable only,
They offend nelther the eye nor the
enar.

Milton often uses a serfes of mono-
syllables. In the second book of “Par-
adise Lost™ we have:

The flend

O'er bog or steep, through stralt, rough,
denwe or rare,
With head, hands, wings or feet pursues

his way
or flles
Such lines are not uncommon In the
boak:
Rocks, eaves, Inkes, fens, bogs, dens and
shodes of death, ’
And again:
Of neither sen nor shore nor air nor fNre.
—London Notes and Queries,

Courtship In Ireland.

rid house apd an Irlsh girl just when
ghe pleases, Sometimes she so pleases
while yet her years are few; at other
thmes she i content to walt upon wis.
dom. In the latter case, of course, she
mankesa n wise cholee, but i the for-
mer almost always a lucky one, for
Inek is the gnardian angel of the Irlh.

“You're too young to marry yet,
Mary,” the mother sald when Mary
pleaded that she should grant Lau-
renck O'Maheny a particular boon, |

“If yon only have patlence, mother, |
'l enre meself of that fault,” wna
Mary's renly,

“And she's never bheen used to work,

Laurenca,” the mother sald to the
sultor disconrngingly.
“If you only have patlence, ma‘am,"
was Laurcncee's reply to this, “I'll cure
her of that fault.” And he did too.—
Seumas MneManus In I# pincott's,

Instructors in the art of Iterary |

And swims or sinks or wades or creepa |

An Irish Loy marries when he has a

GASTORIA

For Infants and Children,

The Kind You Have
Always Bought

Bears the
Signature
of

imilating the gula -
wmsgm and Bowels of

Promotes Digestion Cheerfil-
ness and Reslg.ggnlalns neither
Opium, Morphine nor Mineral
NOoT NARCOTIC.

In
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Indianapolis, Indiana.
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The Nervous Mother.
An Atchison womas: who 18 very |
nervous and Inclined to worry 1s the |
mother of n boy. 8he recently rend l
of a boy who was killed while roller
skating and tmmedistely put her son's |
roller skates fn the fire, Anotlier |
newspaper told of a hoy who was kil
ed riding the stroot cars, and ns boye
are frequently killed while walking by
street cars running over them she
chalned ber boy to the frout door.
Then she rend of 0 Loy who dled of
blond polsoning ecnuseld by Lls shoe
rubbing hiz heel, and hor boy's shoes
and etockings came off. The story of [
a boy who bit off n button on hia |
walst and chioked to death resultmd tn |
her taking off her boy's clothes. He
had left only a flanuel shirt, and she
I8 reading now that wenrlng flannel
shirts is the cnuse of great mortality
and Is thinking of removing that.—
Atchlson Glohe,

The Bloom on the Egg.

“I know these eggs nt least are
fresh," sald the young lousewlfe, “As
I took them from the basket a white
bloom, llke the down of n peach, eame
off on my hands"

Her husband, a food expert, gave a
sneering laugh.

“In that case,” he snld, “I'll forego
my usual morning omelette, That
bloom, my denr, proves your eggs to
be a year or so old-maybe four or
five years old.

"The bloom, ns you so poetically eall
it, 18 Hme dust. It shows that the
eggs are plekled.  Lime dust, which
rubs off llke flour, Is the surost test
we have for plekled eggs—a not un-
wholesome artlele, but not to be eom-
pared with 'the new lald sort."—New
Orleans Times-Demoerat.

The Riddle.

Here 18 a strange riddle which we
have never met before, It Is sent us
by n friend from Jhansl, India:

Divide 160 by o. Add two-thirds of
10. 8o ends the riddle,

Here 1s the anawer: CoLENSO,

100,

L-50,

EN—two-thirds of TEN,

80—ends the riddle.—London Seraps,

Changeable Names.
Tom-—Belle s 4 strange girl. Bhe
doesn’t know the names of some of her

 Teanseript,

| my.” |

best friends, Maud—That's nothing.

[lished,

place in the homes of rural people in every section of the United
| States. 1

about aside from the humdrum of routine

of Writers,

The American Farmer is the only Literary Farm Journal pub.

It fills a position of its own and has taken the leading
It gives tie farmer

and his family something to think

duties.

Every Issue Contains an Original Poem by SOLON GOODE

Why, I.don't even know what my own
will be a yenr from now,—Boston

|
The Process.

“You are a protty sharp boy, Tom. |
“Well, T ought to be. Pu takes mo |
ot (n the wood shed and siraps mae
three or four times a wook. ™ Har.
per's Weekly,

WE MAKE THE EXCEPTIONAL OFFER OF

Two for the Price of One: THE COLUMBIAN

The Oldest County Paper and THE AMERICAN FARMER

BOTH ONE YEAR FOR $1.O0O

This unparalleled offer is made
all old ones who pay all arrears
Sample copies free, ~ Address :

THE COLUMBIAN,

to all new subscribers, and
and renew within thirty days.

Bloomsburg, Pa.

MAKE A NOTE Now (o gel Ely's ' The great and growiy ot v of
Cream Balin ir you are tron bled with | Dr. Plerce’s l:ohl]:-u ?.Iti'fll-r;‘ull:.l:::*.tﬁ-r i
nasal eatarrh, by fevef or eold in the | 8 due both to its seientifie coinponnd-
head, It s purifying and soothing to | ing and to the actunl medieinal value
the sensitive menibrane that lines the | of its ingredients, The publieation of
nir-passages. 1t s made o overcome | the names of the ingredients on the
the disense. not to fool the pationt by a | Wrapper of every bottle sold, gives full
short, deceptive relief. There |s 110 ¢o- | wssurance of its non-uleoholie character
onlne nor mercury in it, Do not bhe | and removes all objection Lo the use of
talked into tuking n substitute for Ely's | an unknown or secret remedy, It is

Cream Balm., Al drugpists sell |
g . “t- LI nota putent medicine HOr i seeret one
Price 60¢  Mailed hy Ely Bros., 56 “‘ilhl'l’! g

J d ) This fact puts it in o cluss by
Warren Sreet, New ork. itself, bearing ns ilIdnua' u nml:'\-ul'll"v bot-
e tle wrapper The Badge ul Honest ¥y, in

the full Hst of its ingredients Muny

Envelopes Years of netive practice convineed D,

. ferce of the valus of many  npative

75,000 Envelopes carrica in ! "oots as medicing agents and he went

stock at the Corumprian Office, | 1 #reat expense, both in time aud in
The line i i jmoney, to perfect his own peeuline pro-
3 8 l:.:lmcll;des f,“'uk “-“‘dol‘?-“n eesses for réndering them l}nth l-l"ﬂll'lll
pay, coin, baronial, commercial | and safe for tonic. alteratiye undd re-
sizes, number 6, 634, 634, g, 1o buillding agonts,
and 11, catalog, &c. Prices range | e “Golden Medical Disovery”
from f$1.50 per 1000 printed, up to | olires weak stomach, indigestion, or
£5.00. Largest stock in h ' I i lh‘ﬂlft';l-'lu. torpid Hver and billousness,
< B 0 the conn-  uleeration of stomuch and bowels and
¥ to selzet from. cuturrhnl affestions no matter what
o PANES or organs iy be afleoted with it
. | Dr. Pierce's Plensant Pellets are the
original little liver pills, first pnt up 40
CAS I OR IA years ago,  They vegulate nnd jovigo-
For Infants and Children,

rate, stomach, liver aud bowels.  Much
| Iml:mlml lIllaul. naver egqualled  Sugar-
conted und ensy to take us eandy. One
The Kind You Have Always Bought to three w e’ -
Bears the ' N
Siguature of

The kleptomanise isn't
son who takes things for

the only per-
sunhd.,




