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“Weall, Christmas will soon be here,
and I wonder if I will get something
real nice for Christmas this year!”

So mused pretty Lida Burkeham as
ghe stood by the window thoughtfully
looking across the bleak meadows of
Chestnut Grove farm. There had been
a heavy fa!l of snow the night before,
and a sharp, piercing wind blew from
the north, while a distant tinkle of
sleigh-bells pervaded the air.

“I eannot expect anything of much
value, as father has a place for all of |
his money,” said Lida.

“Yes, Lida, you know just how (it 1s,’
replied Mrs. Burkeham in her easy-go
I'ﬂﬂ way. “Father has all he can do
to get money to pay on the farm; he
sold his wheat last week, and with
what he has saved up through the sum- |
mer, makes three hundred dellars in
all. If you were successful in get-
ting the village school this winter It
would be a great help. And there is
little Tot and Bennit, they will both
need new shoed anid coats and’' —

“VNes, [.ida, "if I am
pnly successful in getting the village

give me something to do

interrapted

pchool it will
and be earning some af the same time
Of eourse | have never had anvthing |
but 1 .
But my heart's desire is that I will be |
lucky. Ican’t more than fail, and if"— |
Here Lida was
sudden entrance of her father, who had
just returned {rom the village
“Here, wifle. I have

'n*l':..‘ AT IMOn education

i:l't‘-!'ril_llh‘l‘ 1-3' Tl]l";

v surprise for

you. Brother Johns wants us all to
come and spend Christmas with them,’
and be studied awhile

"Well, what do you say about I
Busan 7 it 18 fifteen miles from the
village 1l the snow is so deep, and
hl‘:'-' 15 ail this Wone 11 L sl
Bale L aave It 10 the house |

“Yes, Ezra,” replied Mrs. Burkeham, |
i Wopamepsseamasanpeyon]

I hate to disappoint Brother Johns 50 |
mue] We | 1Isappoint them |
last ristmas on account of Bennie's
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t rmer left Lthe hous:
vow, mother, dear, vou just n X
u ¥ O min«d O D | vill ¥ L1
bome i you \n leave DBennie and |
-_E } TILY nre . 1 .'.i | b L .|,|,I|; L |
i n with vou I
i nothlinog more sald on the j
aubie i until a day or two hefore |
I:_ 1 IMAR, % &N LOe -‘.::._l_' i WwWas atc -|J.'.i
di el 5
I dom't think it will be anfe "' Baid |
the [armer 15 there are Lur'j_{]'l:':f-]
ATroun IL hasn't Leen bul a wesk |
pince Farmer Boylson was robhed. The
jouse wns bhroken into and eight hun-
il i L TS n coonl ‘msh was taken
y the burglars, and they offer a re-
ward of three hundred for their cap-
¥ |
Oh, father, dom't talk about |} -
15 8. 1 ey wouldn't come hare to g
money or anything else.”

Indead the Hurkeham homesteadd

wasn Lt a very promising place for bure- |
lars. il he housa stood back from the
road a quarter of a mile. It was &
large, wood-colored structure, and |

had been neglected for years, and large |
populars grew all around the house
and up to the door.

“1 can make all the doors and win- |
l.'!':'-“"i burglar proof, but I am not |
afraid of burglars,” said Lida, ““in this
ﬂt".‘wﬂl!l_h_‘ place.”

So It was decided that thev would
go, and they started on the afternoon |
before Christmas. The sleighing was |
excellent, with a cold wind blowing |
from the north. f

“Lida, you must keep fresh logs onm
the fire, and keep warm. I think
there is going to be a snow storm, and
it 1s getting so much colder.” and the
snow flakes began to fall as he spoke.

4\"';9”. H!l’i l]l'lhhin_ wWa 'l.'l.'i_ii hﬂ-Tﬂ fﬂ,;
Fﬂ." and after the good bvas were =aid |
‘armer Burkeham took up the reins!
and old Dobbin started off at a pace | fl
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you would not think he possessed.
Lida stood and watched them until
they got out of sight, and as she re-
turned to the house it was with a feel-
ing of dread, as she happened to think
there might be such a thing as burg-

lars. She went into the house and
hl.:-:EaJ herself with the household
duties. First she got the children
their supper, then tidied up the big,

roomy kitchen, stirring the embers in
the hig-old-fashioned fire-place, which
lit up the whole kitchen with a red
glare. Then she made a hasty toilet

the lamp. while Bennie and Tot amused
themselves playing marbles. The old-
tashloned clock slowly ticked the fime
away, and just then chimed out se.en.
- "Oh, how time does fly I"" mused Lida.
She was interrupted by the merry tin-
kle of sleigh-bells and langhing voices.

'-Dh." ti'.lﬂllj.fht Lill."l., quivk'l';, “Romae
one from the village going out sleigh-
ing.” and they came nearer and near-

er. “They are coming down the lane,” |

and as she arose a two-horse sled load
drove up to the door, and a numhber of
her most intimate friends and school-
mates alighted. Lida received them
all with a hearty welcome, and soon
A merry rompany seated themse!vas
around the hig fire-place.

“And is this a surprise to vou " ask-
ed Harry Fielding. “I saw vour fath-
er in the village to-day. He said you
would be all alone this evening, so we
made up a party to sarprise you,”

Indeed, it is a surprise, but I had
a presentiment that there would be
somehody heve to-night, and I am truly
Ead that you came, for I was gettin
nesome. Now “or the orn nnﬁ
taffy,” exclaimed Lida, nndpgm ot the
rrpeorn ready to pop, and Molly Lan-
on and Tlarry popped the corn over
the red-hut coals, ana they soon had
a large pan heaping full.
“Now t.ar_a You koow it will

B i I, e e

| the evening passed only too quickly for

| thelr wrapa.

| enjoyment soon,” they exclaimed, as
| they started away with the speed of

| some il seemed now. She wished it |
vas morning, and glanced at the clock |

| “Hark! what was

e —————

not be complete vithout something
«weet,” said Hattie Fielding.

lida got a generous supply of molas-
o8 and sugar for the taily, and 1n
1 few moments they pronounced It done
to a turn, so Lida poured it out omn
slates and set it in the smow to cool,
and Bennie went to the cellar and soon
appeared with a large pan full of
bhright, red-cheeked apples. By this
time the taffy wascool enough to pull,
so they were fai! of glee.

“Say we tell stories,” exclaimed pret-
iy Daisy Grean. : )

“All right,” they ail exclaimed In &
chorus, so thev went on to relate weird
+host stories. Indian stories, and stories
of daring rohbers. _

“Speaking of robbers, that just re-
minds me of Farmer Boylson’s house
heing robbed and eight hundred dollars
taken. They offer three hundred re-
ward for their capture, and I wouldn’t
are if I conld eapture them,” exclaim-
ad Harry. “Three hundred don't grow
on every bush. There were two very
suspicious looking fellows seen yester-
day on the old Pike road. I'll bet they
are not prowling around for any good.”

The elock stroked the time away, and

them. -
“0Oh, who wonld have thought 1t was

;0 late 7" exclaimed Daisy, as the hands
nointed to eleven, and they started for

“Won't you be afraid to stay here
111 alone "' said another.

“Oh, no,” Lida replied, “I have stay-
ed alone before.”

[.ida was a brave girl indeed. She
wasn't of the hysterical sort.

“We shall not forget this evening's

the wind.

[here was a pale moon visible, and
l.ida watched the merry party as far
1¢ her eves could see by the faint moon-
ight. But, as she went into the house,
it was with a feeling of lonaliness. len-
nie and Tot had long since been in the
anid of dreams. And lLida sat down
by the fire-place, thinking of the pleas-
ant surprise her friends had made for
her, and how terribly dull and lone-

to find it was nearly twelve.

e

entrapped, and everything grew black
io Lida in an instant, and she fainted
away. When she opened her eyes she
started up with a terrified shriek, and
Harry Fielding was bending over her.
With a smile %u: u-s:mn}:d her that ev-
thing was quite sale. 3
o I;Et]::i%lhu bu rlg_r'l:J. rs, where are _theﬂ
she exclaimed in & terrified voice.
“Oh they are in the wll:aga lock-up
safe enough by this time." >
m'iir'h:;lunﬁt. s streaming in at the win-
dows, and Lida soon recovered Enﬂ_ugh
to colleet her thoughts, and explained
arything \ITY
E‘H‘;‘l;iéjl[ﬂt illﬂm]j how you h:qapenml to
my rescue so fortunately.” :
And Harry went on to explain.
“ Well, when we left here it was late
then, and as we were about hl}if wWay
to the village, we passed two big, bur-
ly fellows on the road, they wore I_;ng
slouch hats, and seemed very much in-
terested : they didn’t look up, Etrﬂ.l| were
walking very fast im this direction.
Fred and I made up our minds to
watch the fellows, so after the girls
were all taken to their homes, we wﬁqt
ancl gol { he 1:{.1'|-'.'1'.:“'!. for we ]:{ll'c“l-_"lr' if
they were coming here, we haldnll'. i
moment to lose. We took the sleirh-
hells off, as we didn't want to be lmn_rtl
about this time, and we didn’t arrive
a2 moment too soon. The door was wide
oven and the dog was making a ter-
rible fuss. 1 was the first one on the

closet door in a dead faint, and we

scene, and I found you lying by the

e
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handed it to him, she said: “ I will not
need it, for I will have the village
school this winter, and you can pay
this on the mortgage.” :
In this way the mortgage was paid,
and Lida will never forget that Christ-
mas Eve, and how she captured the
hurglars, and got the reward as a

Christmas gift.
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Thirty years ago Mary Allen was n
little eight-year-old girl, and since she
could remember, the day before Christ-
mas her mother baked pumpkin pies,
jumbles, and ginger bread, and fried
doughnuts, nice twisted ones, and il

she had time she would make Mary a
boy or girl, and fry it for her, and

Mary always ran to get her the silver
thimble to cut the holes in the upper
erust of the tarts, and sometimes her
mother would let her trim the edge

mas eve Mary went tobed early,

came, for although he always
he same (hings, two oOr

Claus

guessed at the situation in a moment,

rascals. Thevy were commanded to throw
up their hands, which they refused to
do. but finally reluctantly submitted,
and were soon handcuffed. Upon being
ndred dollars in mon-

that you had captured the | ””""l:”h{,mm | three doughnuts, an
had "I”IN‘:I:'F'H'I eI LI the closat, _ i i
““There proved to be three of the |“*

brought her

four sticks of white and red striped
candy, she every Christmas eve hoped
he would not forget to put in a doll
or a bright ribbon for her hair, and
this Christmas she said 'so to her molh

‘“Oh, I must retire, bult sleep—not a |
bit."” | d 5

to holt the doors and

':I':"' 1EIL) |r"'T' il
fasten all the windows securely.
‘Oh, let me think! Papa said the
"
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THE DOOI: WAS LOCKED BEFORE THEY

money was in the china closet, off the
dining-room. Oh, I wish there wasn'l
a cent of money in the house,” and she
put an extra log on the fire. The
sparks flew out in all directions, and
she ran upstairs and threw herself on
tha bed. In spite of her brave
thoughts she was a bit of a coward.
Sleep was out of the guestion, and she
lay wide awake, thinking of what a
good time her folks would have at Un-
cle John's, and wondering if she would
be missed, and if Aunt Jane would send
her a piece of that delicious plum cake
and— ;
that? Just a
slight noise in the kitchen—the wind,
may be."

Al thisasudden thoughtof burglars
ashed upon her mind, and all the
lood in her seemed settling around
| her heart. PBolt upright now she sat,
and listened breathlessly. Hush !
| there it was again. She feit sure now
' that the sounds issued from the kit-
. chen. :

“l must act mow, and quickly too,’
' and she sprang out of her bed
' on the instant, out in the hall and
down stairs, through the lower halil,
until she got to the dining-room door ;
| hare she
'saw a small streak of light through

' the key-hole, so she quickly knelt down | the day, but a Christmas gift any way.” |

and set down to read after lighting ' and peered through the small ﬂ::-ening"

' to the room bevond. She could hear
' voices and muffled footsteps.

' “It's a good thing that the old man
| ruffians inalow voice; “and if the
| young gal or one of the brats would
make a scene we would soon silence
‘em.” This was plainly audible
through the key-holae.

“So they must have watched when
| father and mother left this afternoon,”
thought ILida; and her heart beat so
she could scarcely breathe. Then the
dog began to growl in the kitchen, and
they were silent for a moment,

. "bl‘t’lt the dog! I would soon quiet
his nerves if it wasn't for arousing the
house."

Presently there came a faint clink
as of breaking glass.

"*Ob. heaven help me,| they are im
the china closet, and that is where the
money i8,” and a bright thought sud-
denly flashed upon her mind as she
listened with bated breath. “I will
alip out and lock the door and they will
be imprisoned, and they can't possib-
ly escape."

Softly she glided out into the dining-
room, and more cautiously she tiptoed
across to the closet doors; it did not
take one second to slide the big iren
bar to. and the door was locked before
those inside could guess that they were
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apple and three | ; 1
| added to the decoration of the Lree
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her with the quilts and then after a
few minutes she dressed her again amnd
this she did a dozen times before bed-
time, and when at last she was tired
out and ready for bed the dolly had
her little bed made by Mary’'s where
she could put her hand out to ree if
she was there if she should wake up
in the night, and the last thing Mary
said as she fell aslecp was, 1 wonder
how Santa happened to go to the
wrong house ?”

Thirty years later, we find Mary the
happy wife of a prominent citizen in
a western city and the fond mother of
two children—Harry, a fine boy of
fourteen, and Amy, a nice little girl
of ten. The day before Christmas she
is busy baking while Harry runs er-
rands and Amy heips in a great many
ways, besides making paper balls and
flowers for the Christmas tree, which
has been in the family since Harry was
four years old. Then 1t had been cut
from the timber on their father’s farm,
and its bare limbs wrapped in dark
sreen tissue paper, strings of popecorn
hung in loops from its branches and
over this was looped narrow strips of
different colored tissue paper, sacks
made from red, blue, green and pink
mosguito bar were filled vwith candy
and nuts and hung promiscuously
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of the pies with a small key that made | hout, and with the drum, tin horn, red
the nicest trimming, but every Christ- | mittens, picture book and monkey in
gso as | the box for Harry, the dolly, rattle,

blocks and blue JH'i.:ll'fI"- for hittle, one
year old Amy, and all this it up with
|'h'r-1'|_-"i WX candles i[. WHS A9 ll:lij'_'-.'
expressad it, “Thest bootilul.”

fun ery VYear since somel I i'“;_{ had been

antil this year it was one bla.e of
splendor, and alter the work was done
mamma went in the parlor with the
children to finish trimming it. Shell-
like balls of every hue were suspended

sparkling bangles of every shapo and

searched, four hu | % i . bangle -. . | |
ey and some very valuable notes and er, who did pnot belisve In giving pres- | & or Htum,'- ol beads, red, green, vei-
aper . m their persons. They - hem | 10W and  purplt bangled crescents:
I\Ialhlla oIt ¢ I';“T 1n] E}I' i‘l L l ].;1 H!-ﬂi.":_, f”f HhH L]J“HEI:J'- il - II“?; them ! hllfl."II i ['lr Tlli KW o =11 | haills =0T 1N
were well equippe: Oor nouse LIreaxk b . St by s e O g iy 1 e T —
Ing, as 1||m'I.’i had a set of burglars’ dissatisfled in time wilh i ol 1l1] I0E. | their natural creamy silkiness, utlers
tools and were well masked, and they | and so she said to Mary, * 1ou SV mamma had colored, red, pink and blue,
. . | i | i || y villicra 1I“ | T 1"-..'111!;1“!»;- i Wil |J WAL _',.II'.l 4 = P : from oil paints 1_]'“““& with turren-
AN e - = ety T:[ ¥V |||| I'I.!IL ['t'r'-lr'l.. O Chils but her | §i . . &= 2 : 2 - i
await custodv. You know the rest, and | .. 52" ' et P old pot | 2RO fans, finy parasols, flowers and
! .'.'-!I |!'. TR rofuurn to the village : | IL[tllt*. heart was .-4:!..}. foy sne COull DUL 1 halls of French {issue paper; dolls
‘.H ] JIl'ii.'t - t afraid to stay | understand why Santa Ulauas a0uid § dressed in  crepon paper swinging
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flone, " sald HhrTy, 65 1 S 1 things while Jennie Hall always g0b|jike a fairy picture and when ti N
heavy overcoal . o | something new. et Wik bl B dldoal ok v S
- - i v grof ver being : . L , | :
£ '.H!‘ m::. L ] '"T'r -l.l . +"-]1_|;' .:: | T think he is mean and selfish, so | e edge of the limbs as possihle, wera
p R IRl Jet i - ':' :| el r. = 1 C o i . - I |- . 1 - = B ¥ i ] "
: " : e OX ‘ LG, Q8 Z | 40" Bne ga1il to hersell. | Know 1t i IC brougnt forth an BEXrC I LI
he lefi :!1-!“ _[ he AHE : . : e knew of any itile jf:i"! that wanted a | lrom papa W lid ard 1 | TH0] n;
3y this time Lennie and little Tot | Aol as bad as T do T wonlda’t’ give it ] “Whew, but that i 25
to some one else every time,” but thal | [ past e =anta d | Liway
:' night she hung her stocking 'l”'__““h ime and while 1d n e thaol
' the same hope that she would find a | feeiing of awe that he at first did the
EL doll in it, and in her prayers she added iren eagerly looked for his appear
' “3. dear Lord, don't let Santa Claus|ance, and were very careful e 1N
forget me this time,” and then she elr piaces by the time h ne in
hurried to bed and to sleep for fear she ey were barely settled before he
1i1.-,||-,1lui surprize him as he pried around | start . Lhiem hy ming su aniv 11 .
-I to find her stocking ynd then some | betitnd the urLains 1 the f(olding
! wav the veryv thought of seeing him | doors, and stleppinge to Lhe tLre: i
¢ 1 sent a chill all over her. | I-Iia.l :. I,.IT i ,! A e _1 el ;
i The next morning she jumped out of | vy Ay dear children, 1 has
F : 'ive |l e : 8Tl i | ooy |
i Fr’! bed early and hurried to her stocking, Bl e g cdl ana n ungy
L7148 | o . \ y oty . numoer ol Cari=tmnas Ltree -Lere 1ha
| .': | LL] gre Lok Out a dougnriinl LLien L d r
[ | i g : e thasn =he 4 | Chlidren Ior some reason laughed and
I inother and Enother, thess n ald |
{0 ' 4 nudged each olher winch brousrht &
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COULD GUESS THI ¥ WERE ENTRAPPFED.

had come down stairs, and Lida hurriad

the morning work was done, she heard
a knock at the door, amd when she
opened it there stoodi Farmer Hoylson.

thought I would come over and sea
how you feel over last night's adven-
ture. This is quite an eventful Christ-
mas for you, Il should think, and you
all alone, too. Well, you're a brave
un."

After he had explained everything
to him he said, " Well, I must go to
the village.™

Lida could not but think what an
eventful Christmas day it was for her,

her folks to come home. Time passed
quickly, and it was almost night before
she knew it, and as she sat at the ta-
ble she glanced out of the window,
and who should she see bulbt Farmer

| Boylson coming up the walk
“ Well, Miss Lida, I have been to the

» village, and the burglars proved to he | things she had been

the same ones that robbed me the oth-
er night, and the money an! notes I
recognize as the same. I guess they
| thought they would get
i3 a present for you. Rather late in
He handed Lida a large envelope and
| started away.

Liida hastily tore the letter open,

~dred dollars in bills accompanied by
i note: ““ This the three hundred dol-
‘lars reward for the capture of said
'burglars; this the reward I give to you,
| Signed, Samuel Boylson.”

' Just then Bennie came running in-
- to the house with the news that papa
and mamma wera coming down the
lane, so Lida hurried around to get
- the supper on the table, as they would
be cold and hungry coming so far.

- When Lida told them of her experi-
ence they could scarcely believe it, es-
' pecially about her receiving the re-
- ward offerad for the capture of the

| them in the closet.
j “ Oh, it nearly escaped my mind, Li-
da,” exclaimed Mr. Burkeman ; *“ here
is a letter I got out of the office to-
day,” and he handed it to her. It
Eemmd to be a letter of acceptance to
r as teacher of the village school.
About a week after Christmas Me.
Burkeham waa greatly surprised as he
was about to start for the village by
hearing Lida : “Father, T am
ing to let you have that money, for
I will not have a use for it.” and
she went and got the momey. As she

around and got the breakfast. After

“{;ood morning, Miss Lida; I juat[

and how she wishal it was time for

the secon |
stopped to breathe, and she | haul before they left these parts. Here | here to-day and left them for me tt}f

: and what to her surprise and gratifi- —C
'and woman is gone,” said one of the cation should she see hut three hun- haired

burglars, and how she had entrapped

“!]'Ii-:"' tears

| aside .

| ro iarl down lLier cheeks i Il._! =l1pped in- |
to her lap, next a paper of candy how
well she knew what it was without |
'|'|1;!,._j|'|__: 1 [r Lhen ti;-f- 1.1 |-;L" daniad w ].J-li
that was all she expected she could

not resist trying her luck again, and
my, surely she wus not mistagen, there
was a flat, paper parcel in the toe of

her stocking, and with trembling hands |

she took it out and when she got it un-
wrapped, she folded her
ganzed at it in mute and amazed ad-
miration, for it was the loveliest pink
ribbon {or her hair, and then her joy
suddenly broke forth and she capered
and danced around and [orgot that she
was not dressed until her mother called
| her to hurry to breakfast, and dressing
| she combed out her carls, and tied them
harck with the ribbon, which she fasten-

her admiring eyes she
a queen. With cheeks

' knot, and to
| looked like

nearly as bright as the ribbon, she de- |
scended to the kitchen, and with shin- |
W lJ..'lt.!

ing eyes showed her parents
Santa Claus had brought ber and Lhey

heard me wish for a rihhgm the other
day,” and her mother replied: “As like
as nol."

Mary ate her doughnuts and candy
with a better relish than ever before,
| for while she wanted a doll too, she
| felt that now Santa Claus had once
| found where she lived, he would re-
| member her again.

About half past ten her uncle and
aunt came to take dinner with them.
Her aunt had no children and took

' great delight in Mary, and after din-|

' ner she called her to her and said,

“Mary, here is a box which Santa Claus |

left at my house for you.”

“0, did he, Auntie? 1 wonder how he
| came to make such a mistake, for he
| was here last night, you know,"” and
' then an anxious look ecrept over her
face as she added, “"Maybe that is the
reason that I never got any presents
before; he took them to the wrong
' place,”” and she imagined the numerous
cheated out
who never told

of by
presents by

her they

BOmMe one
got her

disappointment |

hands and |

ook ol surprise from Santa Clau who

| went on, “Butl I never saw as magni-
[icent a tree as this opne right here.”
| lere was a o« mj:ele set ol silver-
Wire lor mamima L] received a set
ol his favorite aut ir's books; Has i W
L i:lir' of pold eufll hutton ilrom ILam-
ma, a plain gold ring from Amy, a set of
hooks 'rj,. Trowhrilre | rom | | a | X
lol white silk handkerchiels {rom Lhis
aunt Nellie and a puir of the best ice
| skates from his uncie Ed, which made
115 gyes danca witi Joy

el on top of her head in a double bow- |

smiled as she said: "I wonder if he |

A set ring for Amy irom Harry, a
| set of bedroom furniture for her doll
ilu_u:_--' [ o Papid, @& =1l scarl lor per
chiffonier in her own bedroom f{rom
aunt Nellie, a big nive doll from uncle

‘Iiri| |-_'|.-I 9 | ."-EI 1 | 1 i |.!. ‘-Ii' | “"‘- 1I|l! r
gold bands from mamma. who, after it
was all over, could not help thinkin r

of her first Christmas presents thirty
years before.

e
WHY HE LEFT.

Scene: Boy calling on a farmer to
ask for a new plae;
Farmer—Il'o yuu

aboul horses?
Boy—Y aas; done nothing else all my
| life,
. PFarmer—Why did you leave
| last placet
Boy, with much feeling,—Ah!
Farmer—That's no answer. Why did
you leavef -
Boy—\Well, if you must know, you
must know, First the old cow died,
and us had to eal shel
Farmer—Well, what nexif
Boy—Then the ould sow died, and us
had to eat =ha!
Farmer—5Still, 1 don't see why wow
left. .
Boy—Don't yer, then? Why, then, tbs
old missus died—and I bolted!

know anylbhng

your

THE WORM WAS UP LATE.

A father was lacturing his son on

mistake, but her auntie said, “Oh, no, i the evil of staying oul late ai nigrht

I think he knew that 1 was coming

| bring."” : )
Mary all the while was untying the
' box, and when it was opened, she sat

| anel rising late in the morning

You will never succeed, he :ud. un-
| less you mend vour w ays. Remem-
|he=r the early bird catches the WOrm
| And what about the worm father!

I o he Bk thiox Tavieckly Overvome. | suid U young man #neeringly. Wasn't

for the first thing she saw was a dolly | he rather foolish i

—0, the
i doll | It bad a net over its
hair, which was china, and painted yel-
low, and a high roll finished its head-
gear. After admiring it a while, =he

' gave another look into the box and !

| found a nice feather bhed, two liitle
pillows, with slips trimmed in lace,
four sheets, two nice quilts, two hats,

- and several changes of underwear and |

' dresses, In the bottom was another
' box, and when she opened it, the love-
liest butterfly sprang up, and taking it
out she handed it to ber auntie to see
how pretty it was. [t was attached
to a small piece of painted wood by a
coil of wire and when the butterfly
was touched it quivered as if hovering
over a flower.

“0, mother, do look, did
80 many pretty things#? don’t be-
lieve there is a happier little girl liv-
ing than I am ay."”

“I am glad you are happy, Mary,"
replied her mother, “but dom’t lut.rlt.
turn your head.”

"Iént hIar llunl.; Polly,” said Mary's
aunt. “ ne how we woul
O had d have
lnhtfgu h:[t'"
| ry turned the box upside dow
cand put her bed on it andp uudramg
 her dolly and put her om it, covering

Ou avar sea

loveliest Dblue-eyed, yellow- |

nta Claus remembered us

o ‘ neetting up s0 ear!yy
j;-‘I}'IH:tL sadd Lhe old man, that worm

i ﬂ, . gy i nad al ‘H‘ A wWas |jl]j\?
 @gelting home. %
|: I'hn young man coughed,

LTCKY.

Iﬁiul your husband have any lusk on
hli shooting excursion yesterday?
}-nr him, yes

s that so! Why, I didn't see that
lhﬂ brought home any game.
.Gf'ruurﬁﬁ not, but he managed to
gel home without shooting himself.

His EXOUSE

‘P-L.m:mur. on A southern train—
What do you mean by calling hot pea-
"“.It.“? Thesa are cold?

rain Boy—Wall, they wer t whe
wa started. P e

I —

A BAD FIT,

dig’lﬁm-;fuu guaranteed a [t
E:.;Lﬂr—[ did. e
tomer—Well ¢ only {1 al
these clothes was the one u{y H'if:w

when she saw ‘em

Logelher, a
of car

it, which af
lt. IJIIH'.“'! =i
desolatle |
ness and
Lhus bani
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shurch serviee 1 |
puniptuous feasts for |
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mreathed in blue flam.
ous other Christmas dizhes
sports were indulged in I»

ﬁ:’h]‘r around the Yule fir
ghost stories and th
bowl. often passed around,

important part.
Thus it was when the

-



