h Rer, all
roke in a
ipper, and
e_”

suddenly.
d to start
Isetto. A
den, She

b girl] said,
It doesn’t

Herstand a:
hlm in the

promptly.

this mat-
er. Yow
bn’t natur-
pt, too true-

ve that ¢7”

e moved.
matier-of-

away and!

yself.” In
in a spas-

ment, how-
She drew
mask sud-
and, tak-:
her hand-:
f, put it
eyes.

have not
juite right:
" she said,.
perhaps, I

- windows.

etter  tell
bout it,
of-course-
not make:
rhtest dif-
b in regard.
r brother.”:
she put
her hand-
113 John”’
lly helmet..
acting up:

p haught-
b keep my

b you like ;
ed towards-
on his that
shed bands
Sandring-
them to-

b said. 2
Foice, some-
1 start and
he dark she
d when she
Ban it had

bpened yes-
ly. Some-
angry, for
me. Well,
hnd a letter
dn’t notice
Caet . |
voice was
but she laid
uickly :
Ise—oh, I
nst believe
to ask him .

A

joy,” he

hare-brainad id'ot;
coat pocket, as thoun
bill, and—"’

“I shan’t have you talking so of him
when he is not here to defend himsgif,” [ and ‘the
Bvelyn began, softly. ;
that T have misjudged him.
suppose he can ever forgzlve me? You

i

went on, h
jetter to Hairv, and he, the careless

8 L
you ‘have  vead

0posad  Of mar- 3

f merry laughter.
age, I suppose I|°%, Aoty
must tell you now | A M

zem ill n¢ ;s
iﬁ“?&ej’a‘ew,’,’uﬁﬁ and, with ‘a fervent
il . the' New

{: In the ex-
cess of my joy'—
bere he heard the! disguise?”’
girl . beside him
xive ‘a . little con-
vulsive laugh—*“in

murely. .
“‘Are you rea

ﬂtcm’m! 'ﬂfeAi t once
ong Christmas I” fifty voices sho . at once,
R B bt R l:é'ss"andringham szntﬂned his ‘helmet,

"~ced it on the floor beside him, d
o “Hvelyn, my dear,” he asked, gravely,
“how long have you seen through my

| eErarkyt Sandringham

hand © All the bells iu o s AR

o ing in the first hour of Christmas, and|
Norah's letter tolout inthe balltoom the music had ceased, |
me, dccepting MY | while from the supper, room came peals|

Merry

nk Heaven!”

“Only a very little while, Ham,” de-
dy, then, to amswer my

the excess of MY  gyoction of yesterday "

I showed «the

tucked it in his
gh iz 'were his tailor’s

“It—it is enough
Do you

“Yes, yes,” quickly.

“It is ‘alwavs’ now?”
“Alwave and fo ever, dear.” 3
“A Merry, Christmas!”shouted a voice
‘in ‘front of them. and the curtains were
drawn ‘back suddenly,
Dresden " Shepherdess
gaily ‘to the Black Prince.mi‘d tgne_ blush-
ing  Queen., and’ the: musie striking up,
they all jéined the dance once more.

Beau Brummel
bhowed

3
"2

(2-00000n0u0.

Christmas Day ,ih Other Lands,

Queer Customs of Inhabitants Across the Seas.

B R e e L T 3 7]

HRISTMAS DAY, as the reputed|
anniversary of the birth of .[esusi
is one of the greatest festivals
of the Protestant,

olie, and Greek Churches.
: accordingly p
Throughout Christendom it is essentially

tion is

Roman Cath- 0.

fof
o~

AMONG THE TBUTONS.

In Germany the decoration of the
house begins on the m_prning of the 24th.
ne room, from which
Its célebra- mutter” ave rig'dly excluded, contains
widespread, the Christmas tree and all the presents
set in 2 shining row uypon the

all save ‘“die

table.

a day of thanksgiving and rejoicing—a’ Upon the dining table a great cold sup-

day of good cheer,

Old England, taat such a celebration
would naturally take deepest root.

and it is in«Merrie per is served.

Strange it is that although the day is general | seramble.
a ‘Christian anniversary its customs have everybody else and there is' a gay time

riginated in Pagan rites. ‘The holly
gng the mistletoe, which are the ' dis-
tinctively English Yule-tide decorations, K s
are a survival of ancientsDruidical wor- ifgelf arrives.
ship. The Christmas carol is hut a S}t- the morning of the 25h
urnalian hymn rejuvenated, The Christ-

generally for some hours,

supper and to bed. Thps the Germa:
Christmas is well over R’e r

Family and guests begin
to gather at five o’cl
ltree is disclosed, wh reupon there is a

ock, . At six ‘the
erybody kisses
Then the late
fore the day

The family arise late in

The day is

spent in paying and receiving wvisits, in

mas banquet, which is eommon in Eng- which the children compare presents,

land, is a

esses.

(Christmas
somewhat shorn -of

all articipated in by all especially Lima.
most generally p Partaking fill the streets, and’ asses laden with

classes of English

i
day in England is now

IN SOUTH AMERICA.
A Christmas celebration "ip Peru is

remiiscence of ‘the feasts In the evening there is a dance,
given in Lonor of ancient gods and god-

its former grandeur, ! distinctive. There are bewildering scenes
still the holiday is the one avhich is of activity on Christmas eve.in the cities

society.

Gaily dressed people

£ a religious character, the foremoon fruits, liquors, and boughs from = the
gf the dail is usually 'Qa’ssed in.church, mountains, ply in every direction. Ice-

and in the evening
bers of the family
Christmas board.

ffort to bring absent members of the try i
'galglﬂy home for the day. Among the|doings. - No: doo

the re-united mem-

assemble round the @are crowded by

stalls, provided with chairs and benches
perspiring - pleasure-

There is always an, seekers, who find ice necessaFy on sul-

Christmas.

At night there are gay
v is'elosed, and there js

especial custcms .of the day may he ‘music and dancing ‘and the distribution

mentioned the ‘Christmas carols, which of gifts in every house.

To be a strang-

are sung by traveling. bands of chorist-er is to be doubly. welcomeé.w :All ‘cere-
ers on Christmas eve and on Christmas ! mony and restraint are absent, and

ing. They are common in Devon-|merry pranks carried on b
;.Illl‘;:gmv%here thye' custom is for the sing-|young folks are the rule.

masked
he mid-

ers to pool the money«hey make and ex- |night bell at the cathedral changes all./

-4s set up in the great_hall of an English

Christmas

men. 3

pend it in ‘a special ‘merrymaking onliEvery soul attends the mass.
‘Twef'h N'ght—a fortnight afterwards.
Then there is the good old
tree. custom, which has in England at-
tained  its perfect glory, although the| !
custom existed in ‘Germany for Qentunes‘ bull-fighting.
previous to its introduction to Britain, e
and was in fact only introduced after{e'zht or ten
the marriage of Queen Victoria to a that day,

gain on

Christmas - morning = the — streets- are
crowded, but at nine.o’clock there is an-
other mass, followed by the feast, and
games and sports, of ‘which the chief is
b The - Christmas. fight is
gensrally the biggest. of the season, as
ulls are frequently killed on
ibesides several horses, and not

iGerman prince.- Now a chﬁgmas'treernfrequeutly“ one or two of the fighting

try squire’s house.
e e Fha ‘marshalled  headed by the pr

At nightfall on

At night theré isa grand procession,
iests and monks, fol-

= icar and the village schooimas-|lowed by the soldiers ' and “the people.
-¥gr;h?m;1f: l.theix.z way. thither, the tmq'xAﬂ are in gnla attire, aud in the midst.

i ile . hidden in the 'bayithere is beld ‘aloft
e e Jauterii peffotuiance | Madonna, bearing fu'

%{ figure "of the|

arms the holy

‘which the squire is the director, pro-|child. After a long march the procession
.ﬁﬁe?s. lC:Aﬂe'r t(llte‘ last view, the curtain'is disbanded at the cathedral, and the
‘ tree comes to view, Christmas -eeleb_ratiop ‘is at an end..

‘is drawn and ths

often most elaborate in its construction
and fantastic schemes. The OChristmas
gift distribution of -Eq‘glan& is pwierb-

ial,

(Christmas. eve is

the Grand Boulevard poss
acter -distinctive ot‘_tltxe

cafes
ed and the cafe restauran
“keep open a. might £

in the evening the

reveilon begin to

:many of which ha
ddvance: * The rev

-@ve supper, at mi

tant to the Frenchma:
‘mas dinner, and the indu
account for the: genera h
almost gloomy abstinenc :

- hang over Paris on a Uu'lum ay,
‘Auyone intérested in statistics may like
4o know that half a million dozen oyste

; the Halles on' Christm:

eve in 1896, and of ecrivisse, a species|

of crawfish, 60,000 were consumed dur-|

Tmpecunious clerks and

‘reckless Latin Quarter students go din-

were sold at

“ing rveveillon.

merless for 'weeks

take of a proper reveillon in a restaur-
ant that ‘S usually closed to them by
Wars of gold. The thoroughly up-to-date
Pariian diyides his Christmas supper
inte many courses, takirg each at
different place, and _perhaps reachi

home for the last

eve i3 an

vilege dignitaries,

ols and receive coppers 'in .return.' A e t;t- ) i :
-masquerade follows, in which the adults The case 15 made of the !‘M: o Fia
and the whole watch m?a $ %
TSl Y M e et hor |
/ 3 ight s only when we cou hat
evening SLAT8 8D | " by weight it takes 480 .srds;xs to
bF ' make an ounce, and’

tramsform them

5 b A
e et i

peasant gues's.

IN THE NORTH LAND

2 no 1and i Christmas more
ly ebserved than in Scandinavia,
- and good-will are

and oid feuds are
practice of placing

of u%t;ew in each

that during the year the family will live
together in peace and harmony. Sean-
dimavia is especially the land of the
ristmos stories and leg-

Yule joz, of
ends OF Tho umd

time for skating, sledging, dancing. and
a gemeral frolic. It is customary for
every member of the family to fake a
hath en the afternoon preceding Christ- |
mas, ﬁdﬁgﬂmm ‘this is in all seri-
ousness an snvual affair, When the
> Bihle is read in nearly évery
household and family service is held.
Pk e andle;tlh ;‘;;h ?ﬁmb:ﬁm- U
ing in e windows al
It is_also the enstom 1 -f
meal ‘out.in the spow as a’
offering. A sheaf of is

comeés the
In many vil
light to

a pole in front of
the birds *iﬂt

are g-onerally int

1o hearth: singing
of general cheer,

by
bands of boys, who M{M p
earols _an

THE DAY TN PARIS.

place of the *pet't/ deieuner.” et
RUSSIAN CUSTOMS, ~— ({4

In the rural life of Russia Christmas

' important event. . At sunset{p

young and olg assemble in the prmgxpal { \

strest of the village, and forming in g}  Ing hu
procession, visit the houses of the resi- ¢ g

dent ' nobleman, the . d

-where they sig car-|T

g 'tin‘:o imals, in

i ~te and other animals,

?;:;ngr?;:eeg‘:f the nativity of the man-
ger. .As soon as the

* pear abeve the hq;f

supper, is served. T

ing the blessed wafer, 1

will distribute small 'co

- adjusted. - A
symbal of the spirit that reigns:

eging there are the nenal g

a fete in

Fulton sailed the fis
the 1O Hudsen river in 1
arran oA ‘taken for ¢

“world as

ce that

that they may par-

ip of coffee, served in

Mayor, and other

imitation

n, a
The

scolatzin, or
feast begine

constitu

especially emph

in a row every pair
household, typifying

Odin.  Then is the

the eve

ve
gifts
e of

Samuel Morse invented : the
e o e
; 0 S ent was con-
“sidered a isfvéndmm contrivance, When

‘A WONDERFUL TIMEPIECE

, his

steamboat up the
, besides ,I‘Igeiug

by the Indians, his ac-
. was. considered by ‘the

ing ' the ‘greatest

achievement of the gentury; and the peo-
y think ,thg»same thing of

rmany, a. ho i

ofa ﬁmg&e!ie which

be the most marvelous

ism. «tthht,human skill
g

that twelve ounces
5,760 grain

te a‘ ponm’, L

(| baluster of his strong arm.

{ the country had greater hardihood. ~But bhardly

-old figure sitting in their midst, all quaint  hardly knew which of ‘the two he most

|'than himself. = - :
| She’s not my sort. . You’d better go over whe

fto’ : niel's. Guess they can give you all French would never have come in con-['eq by the world’s gross usage.

ion beg :
| was silenced by one sweepiug glauce of * r's: wound was most uncharitable
| Senificande. rom the bright bi oF Govres Tacks, oo

4 :
2 .

floutingly through the miserable| Liucas had ignore
" . 'hovels otbth?] Mexiacn;n,guam::.,g:x!._eh an&lt‘_on mga H
rattled past the brilliant temptation of. to: Lueas
the ‘“‘Continual” saloon, and the less im- head. ‘Matters might kat;e ‘bemm‘seti ser;
posing facade of Trellcot’s . opposition ious for him /but for: the reaction o
establishment. = “Big Jim,” ‘the driver, laughter over Bob Nugent's i
found -an unthonged spot on the sides tum. B 'W"!gm nan,- “7?
of his horses, and so persuaded them to Sober—more commonly drunk, pdor fel-
a final spurt, which should ¢ asim: .'Md he voiced his' scorn of the
the suddenness of the pull-up on the pos ggist. ; o
office corner, All the 'glen lounging there . “’8 not worth, thras at Ph"- .Ba:negg
under the = cottonwoods swayed and Dog, yo' d’sherve duckin’ 'n tailin’ pond;
surged for a vantage ground whenee to 'n I'd'give °t 't yo' T'wasn't drunk.
P o e /i tes AP B v

TS ” & " R < . i 3 -
Dixlgg? a_darned passenger!” cried ‘Alf E‘h‘:" :ihhn'tis P m_{i 'sevol g ént e néiu ‘2
“Boys; this camp’s .peterin’ out just the situation, and determined to conduc
abofl:gyas fast as tge h?w allows ag' a h's ‘charge to a hotel, assumed to be
1'ttle mmore so, This is the fourth night “Daniel’s” where he conld, by eollusion
the coach’s come empty. What the With the people, defend her’ from unde-
dence— ; sirable information, at least until she
“Dry up, Alfl” It was Bruce Stewart should be strengthened by a might’s rest.
the blonde young deputy sheriff, who Whbat, then, was his dismay when the
rode guard over the treasure-box, mow dainty footsteps paused on the broad
nimbly . springing down from the ‘top, sidewalk before a door whose streaming
Winchester in hand. . “Give us a rest on light made distinct the sign before the
your French talk. (There’s an old lady building—*“Daniel's,” "~ She dropped his
in there—a saintly old tenderfoot—Heav- arm, and went straight in at the door,
en help her here.” : i “Is—is Daniel’s’ a tavex:;n? Have 1
He opened the coach door and made a come into the wrong place?
She looked about at the unwonted sur-
“Now, ma’am, here you. are at the ronndings—tiers of barrels,. long shelves
office, if you’d like to enquire. Maybe of flasks and bottles. Some young men
some of these old citizens might tell you weré lounging in large eane arm-chairs
about your daughter—sorry TI'm a and another, coatless, came forward
stranger here, you might say,” with an from a tall desk. ¢
admonishing frown at the crowd. He  “What place of business do you keep?”
guided the old lady into the house and the old lady inguyred politely. i
pul'ed forward a ‘big chair, then faced He was a dark, boyish-looking young
the gathering group, flushed and breath- feilow, until one noticed the thounghtful
ing hard, ‘“Well! this stumps me!” He brow and grey eyes, that . belied ' his
pushed his way to the door, then, Trais- smooth cheeks  .and pleasure loving
ing his voice again, cried  loudly in mouth. He flushed as he answered, very
slangy Spanish:  ‘“Play numskulls, every gently: 3
man jack’ of you! That poor old soul, “We are nquor dealers.” .
has come out here to find her daughter,! The littie old lady staggered slightly,
that she thinks is teaching school—she almost as if the winey fumes began to
told me all about it coming wp on the affect her. Then she turned, 'with a timid
stage. It won't do to let her find out fierceness to George Locke, standing in
about it to-might, anyway—it's C'arﬁe."!the ve_ﬁm‘vl?g, ]f and disco dncerted, o s
Then Mr. Stewart retreated with pre-| . “Wh d that man send me to fin
cipitation. He had killed his -‘maél at }':;'5»"’ my. dgughter here—at a  sa-
Georgetown, an adjacent camp, and, as _ .

ol g e “Young Daniel’s free fiy He could

to physical daring, perhaps no man in i o ey

his moral courage was not equal to this that struck home to his own deep sense

¢ of shame in his business. lere was
zxéx:{tion, B mo Treck maE O th? something very noble and brave in the

. % ) ; Jn
Every man in the post office drug store young man’s nature, subject as he had|
Mid afirktond the young deputy’s ad- been to l,lfe'l‘”:f ev;-lsi of cnécnmstm—
monition, and all eyes turned ou the tiny Surrounding and training. George e

oach assajled Doc-
m bend his craven

y dic-

= still- quite self-pos- Ditied, as he interposed:
:gsie%‘.“‘i?:gl'&%e oltll (llad; she -'8‘;8, “Oh, that's simple enough. You se:,
with ‘delicate features and swax-like col-zall the news frour the on,f.sigle comes hefe
oring. A bunch of feathery white curls”to Daniel’'s first. Jack™with a look of
at either temple, in a fashion of years mMmeanicg and caution—“have you heard
long gone. Her raiment wds not anti- how Carrie is getting along with her
quated, either as to fabric or fashioning, new school at Flintville? This lady is
and yet, to & fanciful mind, it lwon!d %irnr;‘xéo;gej:stsg;ewdgnt know just where
lingering fragrance of laven- ¥ . ; Wi
Eifgii‘a”‘:éae%e vose xe.ﬁ'és, or kindred : The peculiar emphas’s put on guard
essences, whose very memories now are the young man, ready-witted and clever
neglected amid the things of a shadowy and educated to guick expedients by the
past. : praetical ex;.gencles of the section.
After the succession of Bruee Stewart - ‘Mo, replied young Daniel, pleasant-
the old lady sat a few minutes glancing ly; “no m:il has come in yet, Y9u know
about - with quiet composure. = If .the she oniy went over to B’lmtvxlle last
novelty of the scene surprised her “she Monday. We'll l’x,ear from there to-mor-
made no signs. -Neither did she succumb row or next day. -
bt s}l’: hild ’:ir oo :hﬁzg ‘and make sure.”
X r n - she -approac .
:l!;:“po:fm:xt%iﬁ S 4 i “Mrs, Piatt, will you wait me here—oh!
“Are you the gentleman in charge?’ I assube you ' theie ' is no impropriety.
she’ m-lé{' with: a' precise courtesy; and The most irreproachable ladies of  the
her thin, soft:tole was a vocal render- camp make no scruples. of coming in
ing of old-fashioned, -slanting Ttalian here to see the co'leetion of ‘minerals
chirography, ‘“Ah—the postmaster—yes. and ores. These things are different,
Then, no doubt, you ‘will be able to you know, on the frontier. Here, Henry
direct ‘me to my daughter—Miss Piatt.
She-she is engaged.in the profession of o S S AT e
teaching. T R SR s T N to me far-fetched
Doctor: Laucas adjusted: his glasses on and melodramatic,” said young Daniels,
his thin, sharp nose; and looked at her gloomily. Wbl E )
crossly. {He was probably the only man  George Locke hdd unfolded his plan
in the room who had not feif a thrill of of action; based on information his pro-

said ' George Locke.

Was a lean, dark, sallow, suappish little the ; { ]
man, in chronic ill-humor, thanks to the Southerne ’s magnetic” eloquence could
rapid decline of business in the town, not convince the younger man. - :
and the brow-beating of the virago wife.. “It is a bit theatrical,” Mr. Locke con-
To-night he was in an even 'worse than ceded: “but practicable, T thia‘k._ (At all
nsual temper, ‘on account of the coach’s events it's our only salvation”” = "
late arrival, and the crowd in the drug *“What is the use to discuss the,‘mat-
store’ keeping him on duty there, while ter,"” said Jack Daniel bitterly. “Mrs,
an overwotked deputy, visible through French wovld no more let the Alymer
the glass front of the post office enclos- come into her house, for any purpose
ure, struggled
tribution of ‘the mail. He would have the ‘Continual’ and accompany the Ayl-
‘liked to‘drive the whole concourse ‘with-, mer in one of her songs.” g
out and close his doors upon them. Fai “Mistake; Jack. You don’t know
ing safetv in that measure, he obeyed Nary French’s true heart and sweet;
his instinet to bully a creature weake? womanly. charity as I do. Jack, it's a
) B . great pity you two could not have met
| *“There’s only school ma’am. in town, on equal ground, ©- failing that, it's a
‘and be's’ a man!” he snarled..
know anything about your ‘daughter. free

officé to “Daniel's.” But all the

and easy frontier life! < In any place
re social regulations exist,

the fuformation you want.”” = - - itact with a man in your pogition, and
b ked at ‘him in doubtand won-' vou'q have been spared a deal of suffer-
Dt S 1ol PR N W
\ad warded off from - “Gaprge,” ‘cried  the = other, fiercely,

uch roughness as this. A MUXMUr what's the ‘qutit‘;t grith":ou‘ tonight?”"

of indignation began in the room; but it " Wor indeed, this turning the kuife in

blue eyes of rge Locke, the tactful.  He put
0, who eame forward and bent his ggs' anfon the young man’s shoulder.
-stately head to the lady with perfect «Jaek® he said—and the tenderness of
(Creole. grace. : ﬂ” ‘- (hjshton'e‘,jw‘:i ]ziké "t:h‘e tenge‘meesI ofnu
““"Phat suggestion ig’not a bad one; our father—“Jack, don’t you know saAwW
friend here is uncultured and unmanner- how deep a wound you got tonight from
ty, but he means ‘well—we will take it Carrie’s mother? You'te fighting against
for granted that he means well. .Madam your own: goul, Jack, as well as against
will you aecept my escort to seek out your love, 'Give it all up, and go away
) ghter? It may bean un

le - are self-centered, believe you conld do it. You ought.
ag‘gxmun their ne : - Nature made you for each other.”
e o

“See¢ here,” said,Daniel doggedly; “if
¢ u want to risk your own fate, don’t
7, the pleas- ?F:t d.:ty scmxilesl“, ag’%utd intexifrgt!imi with
3 one me deter you. I'vé had my little lesson;
‘ihe sate” generaiising ot I shall never nepire fo Mrs, French's
"the intent of hand again. Meanwhile, that poor oid
e R it o Lot it i1
 hranihed . Dlace seems to luting, no
Dreathed goubt. Le 5 el

‘20 back to. i
Locke, “I.will tell you a

n. I was
b‘ner%&:'?iu
Agony offhar, m::lﬂ‘?ﬂﬂﬁe _
’ ‘um  these twelve years.
: Sl?.vé!,ot us returrd to

a i 1 more -particnilarly that clause referring|fancy—a sort of domestic goddess. But
VHE aiech was Jling aid geatios} mb aune ey _cagte chiliren Doctor| 1t dose oot alwveys chanes & goddems|
it 1 o iy

Aag;iinst ltlhe yo\txlxlm la]ds,

Bt o danst the selosas-calls them npivitind that ehere nwiy. & cartadil; aonre | )

to her piano, and’}ﬂlk?‘ to_them like a priateness in his allusions to himse%p.as v o

Ah, bah!” eried Locke, “it is|a "“poor . Itile son-of-a-gun;”’ “Jimminy crickefs!” he 6
would much imagination be required to |\, Jimmily crickets!” he

And yet,” he added, his|nge him as a model for Fueas leaving | the

But all this is neither here nor

“We might walk ‘around to the hotelf y5

will you show Mrs, Piatt your cabinet?’y
g, St -old d’?tneké mogﬁer W8 3
-good to her, will we not b it yu-—you | 1741
Teally believed in my .heartlemuy;s——you head over heels in the snow just as he|
know you did. ‘What right had you to|expected, but o his ) s
coming to a standstill at the end of a b
half-dozen revolutions as was usually|> oo
the case, he felt himself going over and |’ Y
aver in the firm embrace of a h
snow-ball which had collected about him | =
: as he revolved uutil iow he was the cen- |,
weary pilgrim’s coming. And he was|ter of a mighty avalan :

chivalrio sympatly 8t sight’of her.” Ha: tegsa had given in their slow walk from| it

alone ‘through the dis- whatever. than she would go down to oo interest, sat listening to the dis-

| ‘trine had taken hol

“I don’t pity yon ever met at all. Confound this| "
Mary|

ak- from this. Begin all over agdin in af
life in this ‘section is busy new country, and w'th Mary French—I}.

1 am not a marrying|it
'ed*:‘t‘t:egty-ﬂ?, and| come v
te e e insape.|
had Mﬁeﬁt from| w
as been ‘N;m an asyl=}-

nd| Tomorrow

smiles on the plans of the sons of men.
George Locke twas astonished to find
‘that his friend’s objection to his propos-

The mere detail that

had not

‘tionalism.
that between her compassion for the un-|.
fortunate mother and the gest she found
in his'original if irreverent idea,” she was

statement of the Magdalen’s identity.
Mr, Locke had of course ‘been quite cog-
nizant that Mrs. French had broken

fore the date set for their marriage, on
discovering of his
Aylmer.
expected that generosity and sense of
justice ‘would ignore personal feeling in

the ou

| love of m

ut llrs- .
answered ecoldly, -

tA fire: at their l«;:omx Edi;:;bled the
i ! : stage company’s rolling stock, so that
fairly inclined to" confederacy until the tgoing coach was not:in readiness| familiar strain: 3
to_leave until’ the lamps lighted in the
“Continual” saloon pwinkled their re-

with Ber intended’ hudband n week be_\'i'leo':tioms in the malodorous pool above

the dam.: The usual knots of Toungers' George Lock

stood in waiting asg it swung. around to burst of tears that were the first she

entanglement with the | ),
And yet he- had confidently qu,}‘g°"tm°§}§ﬁ ';;’;’fgi,,‘;‘e et mir s

s nothing like|
en, at best, is only a selfish

Tn' all
‘s life, she

* ¥ =

. stepped back and}. »

““I “am ' ‘sorry for your distress. I,
ition was based on' ?ersdnyl reasons, | think your unfortunate mother’ will
¢ deta it involved juggl- | needing me. My parlor is'at your ser-

ing with the religious faith of another| vice, as anything you may require to
' repugnant to her stromg ra-|{recover your - eomposure. - Mr, L

He perceived  quite plainly| my hospitality is in your hands.”

despondently

o | the old lady.” :
*l  As the 3
a steady flaw of wind set for some mo-
ments thither, and brought the singer’s:
voice aund words so clearly that Jim de-
layed, with whip in air, to catch the pld

*“T'hat—oh, that ‘voice sounds like .my
poor dead daughter’s!” And, as the coach
Turched away, she hid her ’ face .on
/8 shoulder,” with an out-

had shed in her sad, sorrowfnl sojourn
there. et

dealing with the matter in hand.

»

“You talk as if that poor girl were

George Locke at last, exasperated by
her obstinacy, while time was Mfying.
“You are thoroughly unjust to her, and
you are less generous than she. I didn’t
know that you ' could be so narrow-
micded.. Mary F'rench, this woman you
despise - tries ‘more sincerely—aye, I be-

%
the only  sinner in the 'world! eried }
ke
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lieve she ‘does more—to help the weak
and sinful than you do.”” -

amazement. But George ‘Lacke’s noble
kindly 'countenance “was full

E of stern,
sincerity and rebuke.

sneer,
I do believe that many a one

heart-chords that have long been silent.” |tr
“Do the people of the ‘Continual’ sa-
loon find this miss’on work profitable,

French, with meek sweetness..

egsm:

mother,
folly to expect one woman to show an-
other mercy.
voice tremulous with some tender mem-
ory. “I have kuown one woman to war-
rant such confideuce.”

Mrs. French looked up.

you ‘ask me ' to do? she demanded, a
certain grievance in her tone.

Mrs. French’s pride had suffered, rather
than her affec'jon in the rupture with
her' lover six mionths before. He must
have been ‘more than man if he had fail-
ed to perceive that her interest in him-

tent with hopes quite blasted. It would
ve-been abnermal, too, had he failed

the furtherance of his wishes.

‘There was mno selfish taint in her

whole nature. She would have aided to

the utmost what I thought right”’ '
Mrs. French rose and looked into his

face with dyes full of infinite enthusi-

asm_and yearning pity, well-n'gh divine,

d
we will be so

¢hink . me a  Pharisee? For shame,
George Locke! I thought you knew me
ey, 4 -

~ “In the nick of time! 'ﬂ;or;g‘hf the
man, following helplessly as she moved
to answer ‘the  knock announcing the

not the first tafni—nor yet the last—con-
strained to own that as compared to the
nimble wiles of 'women, men’s arffulness

later Mary French, with di

had skilifully led he
difficnlt to understand how all the more
mystieal and poetic (?b.ases of that: doc-

-in this gentle, un-

“I do.not doubt that our detm.fmezn1
retarn.” she said; - “but we do mot per-
ceive them often, for our seuses uI- hun- :
. have

conditions, in order that I might receive
the mntm'} lized presence
times thought that if_mv daughter—"
She stopped short, with a little, faint
cry. A woman's form stood in a win-|
dow g'ving upon :
kS e g b
co sed |  filmy, misty clonds
of vaporous white; the little head was]
banded round with bands of waving
golden hair; the great blue eyes were
of mournful resignation, the sweet,
full lips ‘'were sad, and the whole face

n the room, and the sweet, sad lips

spoke.
“Mo*her—return!”’ §
“Then swiftly and silently the vision

Was gone. ey E

Jack Dan'el did not tarry with the]
‘pseudo news he hore. The mother had
not spoken when he came in. The de-

‘the. we
yent théret‘."‘; M

d been mg& f{' fhd
5 8 e er 11
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wympathy, gnd the reg - of

the dead girl,
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Withoue

ord, Mary French and|

i t word,
£#| Jack Mamiel went softly to.
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e Locke was watc be-)z
v '{She - | likeld
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Mrs. French lifted her bowed head in I

Troy.
there, : ¥
Billy iwas out the day beforé Thanks-

self was deeper than was strictly consis-| V- | PHEE 153 : Srdwdad
ad by deliberately stopping within | CTOW L
50 feet and calmly surveying him as if | €TIDg was raised

the long, front gallery; sll;te!k&ﬂy’

any kind of a gun,

@

F Billy’s mother might have had her| Billy wént so' far as to restore the
way Billy could never have owued|stick to its original owneér. ' He told how
although his|he had fired-at the deer and the result-
father ‘was willing to get him one,|ing octurrences, while on the other hand

o

S0 it 'was a kind of  eompromise be-[the little man told the boy what place

usted.

ﬂ!Bu:‘;g stllxe did not rga&ilze what injnri;gs o - By
, o p effec er commendable ence might | such an enthusiastic way that his guide
or is it a labor of love?” inquired Mrs. have on her boy’s mmlmfm never | fairly glowed with pleasure. it Lol

He went on, ignoring the feminine sar- 'g;i.l ’h‘;ﬁ‘i‘u"gﬂ v on w hunting triy ta-

“{found vent i
mere boys, who|2hniq not utter,

ving.

“Would that- woman have done what ngn ‘this

madly downward. - -

Billy’s

t guest. Tt was.not|him when he-fired the g

piece  of

ot o : in mockery of the hunter and his un-
to take advantage of that weakness for wieldly implement of destruction, he conter ’
effrontery. was more than Billy could|revealed, “them’s money,”
stand. By a mighty-effort he hove his|tarily both hands made a
weapon upward with the stock adjusted | Shining coins, but the dwas
to his shoulder and in spite of his inabil- |Pated his action and quickl,
ity to sustain it in a horizontal position |the cover down, catchi
R R R TN I T
.. "“Whep . will _she .be here—~that dear,!|TU%zle descended and pulled the & " rafr !
YI8 Rt tint GBaR . v e Addiak, v

deafening roar and Billy, went ‘whirling

thoughts were 6" Jtht;

confused by this performance that i
ig but a clumsy and transparent effort. |a time he fonnd himself unable to
And so it was that ’twent{—fonr hours {at all, but - i

r a bit he becam

omatie, def-|1y conscious of au indistivet"
know what was ha'ppenin%‘— :
closure on spiritnalism, into which she|There had been no do ar

a

n-| - He made an effort ol
philesophic mind, of antiquated simplic- | jem but finding that R:;ﬂx:;ﬂ
ity. : shook ‘his thoughts ‘apart as
collected 'them he finall
postpone further investigation u
ibetter opportunity should present itself,|

This eame sooner than ex;

‘man, - at

still administering blows with

e e
~that the little man fina
|desisted from further pun’shment, but
fwigll: threatening mein demanded an ex
planation. 0T T « ¢
“Iedagl‘lgiwn in no ‘snow,”
taile of his story had been skillfully de-[Dered, *’twas

ised.  Small- b “out d don’t see what
Wn"’tvmg e r‘.?‘ w.bmkeq 'm"nf fur what he didn’

might. -
between

tried  strenuously to comply with the|withont the slightest ‘w‘aminl‘ ;giw.ﬂ,‘.j.g{‘uﬁ_
snowball in ‘which-he was inclosed broke |5 ¢
- L have some-|open and he dropped

.out. ' For

ment he was too dazed to see where.
was, but as his senses strayed in one by |
began to gaze about until he
1 confronted
‘grotesque little mannikin' v
ering up and down before him .with
‘every indication of uncoutrollable fary. |:
““What do you mean by bringing =
that ‘stiow in here?” shrieked the little| 'y
Markig the walortuieee Kip o il
was the face of a suffering angel. She|™hacking the DL il
: 3 the stick he earried,  “Who'gave
held one lovely hand toward the twain} wileaion 1o come tn 3t w19 B

found himself

“you ‘want to hit

hin’.”
how’d you get in? how'd

- the d'tft"’iq wild fre

> interest: in ]
e old|that e was.

ed ] ; | with her hand|large cave, in
Q'%”fg’"ﬁm-'“ lights

y three feet [ong aund

under no circumstances ; of beautifu cos :
sweet songs purify the atmosphere about|could he manage to be at both ends of g M o B 1

her.. Oh, Mary French! you need not|the weapon at one and the same time,!and gold i ‘Wi
‘Men are not always full of evil.|thus rendering this particular arm less |of et i yme g g L

artillery his

neither

articular &‘ay Billy‘eneoun-
feregi an old .l;imkt‘iwlln!jch had .,(1:1 several
% ; occasions tantilized the ;young hanter by
i m{" Locke smiled to himselt at thaty; ") g1 contempt of the gpoor!y» pros
little touch of emmlative jealousy, tend- portioned combination of small boy and
ipg as it did.to confirm his suspicion that big ‘gun, for it was always Billy’s luck
ool g Bl
greatest disadvantage, so | e o g o PR
was to stand helpless‘ly swearing as the |- “I'll show you some,” said the
-magnificent beast ' stalked majestically .

This time it further exasperated |Parre’s which  stood

dismay instead of

che - care:

who was cap-

o
e snow. brung me in-a

i tween both parents that He 'was permitt-| he ‘was then in.
yir § mean what I say. She preys on|ed to use an aged and much battered
men, as is the manner of her kind—poor army musket of a ‘bygone generation. of Santa Clans, and I am
girl. ‘But no man Pays tribute to her|And the only reason his mother finally
at the expense of a family. Her speech|yielded fto this was that she reasoned
is as blameless as_your own, amid all{‘that inasmuch’ as Billy in spite
tpe ribaldry that surrounds her; some- |13 years was onl
times it has even seemed to me that her|the gun was six,

“Th's is Christmasteria, the kingdom

the head gar-
dener.

24| toys are grown for you children up
of his| above,” and as Billy gazed about him
open-mouthed he saw vast multitudes, .
with tiny candles and glittering tinsels

green exceis‘or, ‘while all around: were

oes | dangerous from her point of view than Yy birds ! ‘
there to let her music work its speﬁ oniany with whiich he tg)iogm have 'b:en in- o e e or I,

and animals wh'stling and chirping a
-ouly Christmas toys can. Billy ?
ecstasies and gave vent to his glee in

There was ev

there: from toy
feasted his eyes

Billy was fairly saturated with bliss.
acula
height “ of boy'sh ' admiration,
“wouldn’t I like to have one of them.
‘Wish I knowed how to' raise ‘em
you,” he- added enviously to his de.
Then a bright thought struck hi

“Say, feller,” he said, “won’t y Ve
me a little seed? I want to raise a gun
svhen I git home. i

1o raise any of these things,” et
e s o
3 ?  asked . the age
“what’s it look like?” ' Gy :
e,

by

and led the way to a large
« n%"q 'r
forward and looke

“Hully Geel” he shouted in-astonish-
Such | ment as the contents a? el were

ed-,.m;'

a mo-»

ed by

. whim

a feller

¥

you get

“eap

L & im abe

%Go slow on that. Here's I:oeke and
air settled back in their seats

This is where all the Christmas =

as in

guns up t e{ytmnehloadmg : !ab~ :
] OD-guns up to breech- /
“She has been a . veritable crusade| sooughts concerning the old  firearm | ar@l rifies, and as Bil

n. words ‘which small boys | upon them he felt that even - heaven

Still it must be ad-{eould not be a more delightful place

“Why you can get seed above ground




