L L S Ml o 1 e i N TEESEEELL LR T g RS Sele - o DL R e, o B s o P e e | = B . e N R TR W ¢ | - w e ) TR e
- . - ¥
'

SOCIAL

- | GENERAL | .
. | ECONOMIC |
TER ‘| INDEPENDENT 7

Number 30

SATURDAY, DECEMBER 12, 1908

-y = B

¥ A P

a
=
9
&
=
é.
=
@
P
=
o,

ol 1

7
b

»
*
»

“No one will méet us,” sald mother,
“hut we know the trail from Fredalba

Y » " peaks. and were home
R v sick. They would gladly have forgot-
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dark and com- ‘ ff“ / 1 < $
nce, cleanliness, Al 1 The joyous time s drawing
§ if it would not "45 |/ nigh, the time of turkey, pudding,
fall. ,- Gl B Emhﬂh—d,ﬂ-
s, this com- 4 \__\‘:_':————m__—--" = s AN S ‘ : .
h Ih o e -.- .--. - i ’ '
PR P === ) i A girl begine to hang up the
| BY FRANCES MA 7 [oX f ) |1 mistietoe at about the age when
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1A P B e | b g g o
"o NOW had been falllng ip “Anybody going to meet you In { ! up
't mountains many days | Fredalba?” asked the stage driver. way . i for Sy s e .
Seiare Ghritmas. Dowe | T8 o e it T aad. Wy duete. - L
bright 11 “re ;
E“g:r E:;:.‘lr;ma ?;”:i lote of rain in the wvalley and that 0' wwtd 'ﬂ“m M . ‘E;:I'::" “-“;”
gazed up at the shining|Means snow gstorms in the mountains.” lM‘ »
i E “There's many a slip "twixt the
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ten snow, but father was in a moun-| ®0d our burros a.. .here, although '? ﬁm carry e
tain cabin all alone. didn’t expect to see them again uatl Cbrisimas owing Don't make it too strong.
“Will hé hang his stockings by the next summer, E _ o " : has =“
Btreet stone fireplace?” asked Nina, “and( “You can telephone from rech e days that meas- | T T
don’t you s’pose he’ll be 'vited some- | SUSEES 9. aa. :
k : thera?tu dilfzer?“ tell me your husband has a telephone ure of care ar n *-:* a truthful .__
ates aﬂd : “I wish we had stayed with him,” | OUt at camp. .- o our the as, and she - will Wl you %o
sald mother. “If he can live through But we're Christhian presguts, . &% bargain sales afterward.
the winter in the mountains, so could | Plained Nina; “so we must surprise » »
[] ; l’l!
. Stldlous- “But he told us ‘mo,’ domn’t you re- wi‘I‘l be Christmas eve] ; :I-'I “h'.': m:ﬁ "-{ .
v membek? He said he brought us to If the ““‘li hﬂ,?“;‘ o n:g’ feel blue because you get the
AdmlSSIﬁn southefn California on purpose so we znf n tr" HHI';E ::Iisttakinmﬁlle:ii 2 et of
could live always in a summer land.” | DUt UNIESS Lo hene eyl 20 - e »
ngs 30c. Mother sighed. The little family :‘:1““’ T | When a child writes & letter
-' had been west only a few weeks when | 0 o TR - sod dﬂh -.“:-.
: .= father 'wag offered & position s book- | At Fredalba every ome advi o should be cherished like & rare
Simpson, Mgr. , her and Nina not to attempt the & Jocl T Jocf T plant. That kid isn't long for
! keeper for a lumber company away up | mother a P this world.
Sy in the Sierras. Living in the moun- | trail until morning. This time it 1:;! e
; o he | mother who would push- on.  “We — —— e — :
tht C¢. tains Bad Been WEIThiful through. ¢ know the trail so well,” said she, “and -.L' mﬁm ﬁ':‘l- _h.:

summer, but at the first hint of cold
the burros know It better, In two were thumughlr frightened. ‘ They uﬂhmrlswl mm w0 some one clse

weather the tent home was packed, fa- g next year.
ther bought a cabin and sent mother h““I‘": o can trmzﬁam:;i s couldn't talk except to urge the burros _ :“ 'h % =
and the little daughter to the valley. ~It seems 10 Ing,  s&id ' . on. The wind took their breath. Some Things He Would Like to Give Remember better
Father was an artist and he .de | driver as be watched the two disap- | ‘“we won't be Christmas presenmts, ﬂ'" He Could. ""i:::—;mh
clared that he should like nothing | Pear around the curve, "il seems to me | 'y gfraid,” sobbed Nina, through : \ you o
better than to paint pictures of snowy | that some folks haven't any sense, | chattering teeth. - “Do you know the Christmas pres- Toke off the tags. Meny &
peaks with no one to interrupt him | &nd shutting his lips in a d“e‘*“'“‘eg “Say your prayers,” suggested moth- | ent I'd like to make if I could?” said Slendship Sio Soen soversd by
and nothing else to do but to guard { fashion he went to ’]‘:’E tﬁ{'i'?{‘““ﬁ ;{“ er, “it is all we can do now.” Mr. Staybolt. “I'd like to give cheer- the price mark on a Christmas
the company's property. s’ called for Nina's father. “T'll tell him | ‘7 o0 323 Jong since dropped the | fulness to the downhearted; cOuUrage present.
“It is a wonderful chance,” he had | his folks are coming and to go out to | reins and trusted the burros to choose | to the timid, and strength to the weak; » »
insisted. meet them,” he explained to the men | their own way. Mother recalled story | the power of self-denial to those who mmrmmﬂmm
Mother and Nina had tried to be- | standing near. “Otherwise the poor | after story of men who had perished | yield too easily, and a desire to work wheo be had a thoussnd wives
Heve he was right: but the little | fellow may have a- surprise he won't | on those mountain trails and she | to the lazy. I am now convinced that it must
‘bungalow which they rented already | like on Christmas day.” blamed herself for -ever attempting “l have often thought what a pity have been in living in the days
furnished, seemed but a poor excuse To the stage driver’s dismay there | such a journey. Suddenly a welcome | it Is that you can't buy all these before Christmas was celebrated.
. was no answer to his call. Father’'s | sight appeared before the struggling | things, these helpful qualities, already »

for a house.
“I wish I could see him hang up his | cabin in the Sierras was evlf:lent]? de- | travelers.
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put up and at such a price as to put It's all

stocking,” continued Nina. “Oh, 1 wish | serted. ““The lights of Mr. Dean’s cabin!” | them within the reach of all; canned @t this peace-on-carth season,

I could put this penwiper I'm making “See here,” said he to a friend, “you | exclaimed Nina. “Oh, mother! We | cheerfulness, bottled hopefulness, but it is also well to l-rll'

in the very toe of it!" call Brown up in half an hour and tell | have reached Mr. Dean’s ranch and | courage in tablets, and strength, say, | that doesn't an
: Mother made no reply. She wished | him that his wife and daughter are | we're still alive! To-morrow wé'll | in the form of a powder, and so on; .

so much that she, too, might help fill | o0 the trail” ¢ see father!” 5 or you might, 1 suppose, put "em all
. that lonely stocking in the mountain | “The wires are down,” declared a| 4, punny thing then happened. Both | up canned, for that matter. -

cabin. big man who came in at that moment | p. 0 heean to bray: Mother and | “But in the absence of such market | RULES FOR CHRISTMAS GIVING

‘ “Oh, mother, mother!” exclaimed ;fl;}iﬂ‘{]l“‘de- “No use trying to tele- | g hu::.]hﬁ and eried at the sound. p;&l;;auunn; and :II.‘I' Mu:n:!:l- (43 4 PRI
i ing her spool and scissors ; Instantly the signal was answered. | ability to buy such things an | G e .
fngl;pdr:::lpn:!tn herp?:et. “l have a With fear for the safety of his pas- | g, part Dean flung open the cabin | them as gifts to those whom they C " m
sengers, the stage driver drove doWn | 3,,; and in a flood of light beheld his | might most benefit perhaps you will | ' ¢ thought into your giving:

be-autiful idea! You always have to

the trail to the valley. visitors. permit me to offer to each a word of
In the meantime the two plodded | wyyey well well!” he exclalmed. | suggestion.

can you? along on the sure funtedhhurrua, c:ll- “Who told you that we're having a “To the dispirited také a cheerful

“Surely not,” was the answer. ing merrily tﬁ’ k“':h ;"' ;r “nt ©Y | Christmas ‘dinner here this evening, | view. To the downhearted, don't dwell

“But, mother, s’pose you wish your paased ﬂée . ““:: i t:‘“ tolled turkey and all? Why, Miss Nina, your | on the doleful side. To the timid,

"~ Christmas present hadn’'t come. Would - e Ty . U S thl father is or was at the table!™ don’t be afraid. To the weak, or thpse

the snow falling faster and faster, the The next thing Nina knew she was | who fancy themselves so, try your |
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-keép your Christmas presents, don’t
you? You never can send them back,
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ve olite to tell the ones that ,
!ltlvh: if ?n ];'uu that you were getting :i?: T‘ﬁ? ;uil]*:c;ua ;;Erfh::mt?:; {::: in her father's arms and mother was | strength, Yﬂﬂ:“ be surprised to find € _:;.t]ﬂdf-ﬁi Iiﬂ:h Il::;:ﬂm
along nieely without their Christmas :nml;' blinded tliam and but for the removing her wraps. _ how much you've got. rﬂ: = mhni - gy 4
present and that you really didn't want faithful b th 1d not have “Are we frozen or anything, moth- To those who yield too easlly, deny more you
1 . l:e t l:'.ha utl;'l:g I? ;E::r cgld&r and | er?” asked the child. yourself once, and again, and fee} the | for! Your friends know your m.“

“Why, of eourse not, Nina. We mﬁ;ar and th'e short afternoon was “No we're all right and so are the | Joy and strength that will come back :tl: ©8 a8 “u-t" l:: do ru-'l:: e
must think of the loving thought be- | . 2 5" That meant sudden darkness | burros,” was the reply. to you. To the lazy, get a job with a wlumh T giving
hind the gift, even if Unecle John among those solemn, snow-clad peaks. “Oh, how glad everybody is'"” the shovel, In a -‘lﬂl of laborers, “nd'ﬂl":
should send no skates this very win- mother and Nina | little girl exclaimed. “And I'm hungry driving boss; and If you are n:tt'ldn W
ter!” . yyb ) 4] | —and—and father, we're your Chrigst- tﬁ gﬂhiub“k mt:mr :rm.ntt!:l: 1 ::Illl ‘ '

Two arms flew swiftly around moth- il | mas presents!” pe , the . a:.‘ you know how A C lon In Fi
2 FRihor, NG MU DONEIS GHMS T PN m:rrlsﬂn_t send you these things in “/ ¢ you good at arithmetic, my

“thank you,” but didn't speak of, re- : dea” ™ asked Mr., Perkasle of his wife.
: s or bottles; but if-anyone of you

turning the precious gifts and It is | ':’]1' take niy advice and stick to it,| 7 Was accounted the very best

doubtful if anywhere in the valley be- | = . 0o s shat Mr. Staybolt was a | 8ril' meticlan at school™ replied Mrs.

low there was such happiness-as filled very kind Santa Claus” ::: wie, with a touch of Iprld. in

the mountain cabin that Christmas
ove. ) W “] have a problem for you."
" T r. : - f [ - . -!:Im IIL'-

At the Manger. “; 9% can I buy $50 worth of Christ-

When first, her Christmas watch-to keep, . .
Came down the silent Angel, Sleep, mas ?:‘rﬂtl with $10 in cash and ne

“Oh, I have such a be-autiful idea,”
repeated Nina. “We'll ride on the
stage with the Christmas box and give
ourselves to father for a Christmas
present. He wouldn't return his

" Christmas present, now, would he?”
'~ *“Would you be contented, Nina, to
live up there all winter?” asked
mother. “You must remember that we

will be four miles from Fredalba. You _Why She Etm:d There. WIth snowy sasdils abod ered .
will have no little girls to play with, “Don’'t you think,"” sSuggested a | peholding what T:l mother's hands i = b
L] ; . aw
po school, no Sunday school, no— young man to his partner at a dance, | Had bm“ht w softer "“n_ _ " y Men Indicted.
N¢ / Roads, La., Dec, 3.—Five prom-

“that we should move farther up the Bhe swathed the Son of God

“But, mother, can’t we have a school room out of the draught?”

- with you for the teacher, and a Sun- . - yoo inen’ taen were indicted hege on the
' Oh, well, if you like!" replied the | Then, skilled In mysteries of Night,

day school? c.u:n tI ?:.:g :l ;EDIE;:: girl, !n.pp“mr_r wit:' tender ﬂﬂla:h- of delight char ) of killing Polie Hawkins, a

of snow men P : . It was only when {hey moved away She wreathed his resting-place, negr near Morgansea, La. They are

Till, wakened by a warmer glow E. C lenderson, Robert Reynolds, Dr.

mother! we'll have a real Christmas!”™

Thus it happened that two passen-
gers went up the trail on the Ilut

stage of the old year.

= that the youth noticed that they had | 7nan heaven Itself had yet to show,
' face.
But for the Faithful Burros They Could | been beneath a large bunch of mis- | He saw his mother's £t
Not Have Kept the Trall. - tletoe. —Jnhln B. Tabb, tlantie.

1der Gore, Roglllio Dawson and
v4 Dawson.
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