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cnt routectto their destination. One fariner ordoed
a Toronto Mowver shipped in February lat so as te
get it to his place in tine for hiaying in Junie, it
l>cing ail tlîat timue on1 the Nwav, h1aring heenl trans.
ported by vsarions mecans, fitial'y reaciig it8 desti-
nation îtfter being carried lniay mnilces in ain Indiaii
canoe. In aitntiier instanîce, a Teronto llinder ivas
sent te al ranch a liundred miles or motre nortit of
Katnloops, away back iii the Mouintaimîs. It was
transporteud the iihlole distance by "bull tenîti,"
the fîiglî,It costingf over $200. And so I inight
mention othor siiflar cases. The farniers ini
Britui (jahuibia set up their own IIMCh)iîîei, which
they -are able te do e:tsily by following the Il In
structiion Book " acconmpanying each nmachinte.
Thc experience Ilts gaiîîed hielpas thern te under-
staînd the machine and assists theni grcatly in
operating it.

My next letter ta yon will contain an ontline of
rny tp down the Pacific cnast tîc alifornia I*U c
and the voyage across the Lacific -ta the SandwichI.qllalls, whenice this wîll bc posted te, yent.

Chiubby's Christmnas Dream.
tir 03OF$,RF 11UT)IiOT<,.

was thue utîghît before Cltri5tuttas Anîd swaritis of people
JIwore liurryitug, up Atnd clovit Ste streets, jcstîing caclu
Sothet riglît atud le!ft, slipp~itig on the loy wvalks, squieez.

ý1ing lutte crowd(ed stores, ont agaitu with full pecicets anîd
"e~ nupty walicts; hutggiutg, their preelous holiday brtin-

die, auîd siîiliug ail] oer in happy expeetatioîî ef te
ltierrew. Cbnbby i'as fully equal te the occasioni, auud
eltteî at otnce lîtto its spirit. lie charged upou the goed
itatureti comod, tîtet ev-ery tian ii bis own hunier, Atnd kcpt
up a constanit streant of neweboy linIge and cloqutence.

"Eveîîutg papers bohre! Holiday odition ! Ail abuti were j
te lai ty Chtntas Proscrits And save h all your îiotey ! olte
milliont dollars' werth et infoniiatiui for lire cenîts! Paper,
sir? Have a papor? Tlîatk yen, smr. Tiade wîtb our advor.
tisers auîd you're ail riglit. Great Holiday glit e! the soason
foe tily fivccuits! Lcadîtig palîeroe!tie wonld, selling bore
for hal! a dittic ! The ladies <lote oet it, And the é-Iildren cry
for it! 1'aper, Mister? Boetter take a paper and makc veutr
faiily happy!

Cheîbhy teek especiai satisfaction in standing- wbere the
brilliatît shops drew et! littie streanus here atîd there fron t te
great croiv'de, and driving a bnisk coinpctition with the aholi.
keepers for their custrners' sînali change. At the boek
stores, fer instance, ho would cry omt: I'Den't waste yoltr
tnoncy for expensive hôoics, ladies andi gentlemenst, Mieni yen
ean bîty the hest rending in the world for onîy live ceuSa t"
At the toy chope the argument was, "lBotter buy soinethiiîg
use! ni and instructive, and liot Le foeling witb play tbiutgs nt
your tinie e' Ilfe. Paper bore! Great cuuio8ity ef the age for
liai! a dinto " WiSi te #euifectiencrs ensteitiers he expostu.
lated in this fashion . "Dott't give yehtr cIildren candy te
uipoil their Sout, my dear f rietîde, but get 'ei sentethinte
iîîprovec Sheir itinds. Papors bore! Papets fer Cid and
young, at oîîly five cnts apicec !"

But wltile Clîuhhy thus exherted the multitude, ho realiy
cared jîtît as liuch as they did for aIl tbe fine Sliingsist
Nvarneul Sieti against; and, having delivc-red one et bis
harangue, anid sold a papier or two, ho wvould tutti Se te
show wiiidlows as îvillingly as anybody. Notuody's îîîotuth

watcred imote quiekly in conîteîmplationî of glîni drops and
earaîiîols. Nolbedy'm fatgers ito-lieul aud titigled andl siiapped
nmore sagerly at thec sight of p~atent tops And briglît, ticw
skaites. Nobody' ieekod widltmno liungry eyes at the ablies
futll of ltauidsette btooks. I Ain afraid that Chibtty speuit a
good deal e! Site at tho windows tlîat h oeutght tu hna-e
deî-oted ta business. At any rate, the clocks ivere striking
eoiet, the streots ivere gettîîîg ernpty, the sîiôp keepers
we iîuttin. up Sheir shuttera, aîîd Chubby had six Papern
loft uîîseld whet lie entered a certain notion-store oit the cor-
ntie and %walked up te the coutîter. The cuisterners hail ail
gent, and the elerua, a littie tired attd eress, were prepaning
te leave.

IlCieux ont! Il growled one et theui te Clitnbby. Iloff %ith
Yeu 1

IlCHUBDY RUFF."

"Doii'tsusak tilt you're spoken ta, younigman,"sailt Chuibby.
IlWc deuVt waitt vontr papers, 1 tell you,"grewled te cerk

again, as Clhbby tiror the buindle froin nider bie aru,:.
I 1, You don't: Thoen 1 shail feel easy ab)out 'cii," te-

torted Clîubity, laying theuit dowui oit the counter.
A geuteral laugh followed, duriuig wlticl, Mrt. Mabh, te

proprietor of the store, catme frot lits ellice, buttoiîi tilt hie
grerît coat.

IlWeil, îay lad," baid hoe pleasatitly, "what cai ire do foi
soit'V

*l'Ill leoking for Christmas prescrits, sir."
"Goiîg to give mother something, eh?"
No, sir; sites dead."

"Father, perhaps?"
1 Hes dead, tee."
l'Brothers or sisters, thon?»1

Haveu't any ii the world, sir."
"Who, thon?"
l'Weil, you sec, Mr. Matai, I }usven't anybody te give

pioscuits te, aud there lent auyltody te give Aiîy te ats, $e I
thouglit l'dl gire îit3sell otis."

'«Captital plani,' sait Ste inerchant, "capital. Se yoit
kliow uîiy nanie, eh? Whats yeure?"

« Chuthby Ruff, air."
"lClubby Rut!. Goodatgain. Chubby Ruff giî'es Cltublly

Ruff, bis solo surî'iîing relative, a Chriâtinuts presetît, as a
mark, of bis esteeni ! Vcry -oedl. Couic this way, Clinbby
and let us lookc orer the stock. Yeti cati go," said lie te Ste
clenke; Il l'Il wvait en this ousitonier."

Aiîd lie n'ýIllieiaire driving to the store ii bis splendid car-
riage that day, ne granîd lady in bur laces atid silice, lîad becti
mûre poiitoly served than Chtnhby Rut! iras iiy Mr'. lîarsh.
151wq safe te say, aise, that ne eonelîad been happier ii bis
percisse thau Chnbby was, when lic rcccived, in exoliange
fer bis pocketfu oife nickels, the vory tltiiug that he'lîtet
wvaited te give hiuaof-a abiny red Bled, striped %vith git,
auud aderîied wvith a picture of a reindcer At full speed.

.You're very kiuid, sir," said Chubby gratefull3', as ho
tumnud te, go.

I1deîî't kn 'ow as!1 at,"said Mr. fart ',."l tbeugh it'a atinte
to show kiudness nor. Do yokt knowv what Chiriatmnas le,
Chubby?"

"loh, yes, sir. I learned Shat aS the Mission. It's Jes'
bîrthday."

"Yeq, yes. Well,we muet bckind for Rissake. WVlere do,
yen lire, Chubby ?"

IlNowhere."

<'Butwhoedo yotistay? Wliere doyousloopl"
IlWell, sir, gcncraily, I sloop down at the Hall. W1e pay

ivie enîts for a hed there. But wheî i haven'tany five cents,
1 knew where thoe'e a big eroekory crate futll of stmaw, andI 1
crawl in there.'l

"How about te.nigitt?"
Weil, you ses 1 paid ail nty mnîeny for in>. sied, so 1 shall

aieep in my crate."
IlNet by considerable, rny brave fellow I Hcra's hait a dime

for your lodging, No, stop, yent shall sleep, hore. like, he
callcdl to the watchman, "put a rugd(own by tce store for this
boy te sloop on, and ftnd something te tlirow over hM. Good
night, Cliubbyv."

"C.ond night, Mr. blarsh."
"Take good cars of hlm, Mike2'
"AIl right, xur."1

Chubhy Rut! had a dream as ho lay asleep on the tu'g belote
the stove. If he baal nlot drenaîtd, nîy story weould have heen
shorter; or pierhapq 1 should nev or have told it nt al]. Cltubby
dreantied that ho ivas variderimg about the atrcet;s at night
%iti six papers uridor his anti, and drawirg bis uîcw Bled. It
wvas very late, the slîops wcre ail shut; and thcre iras net A
seul in the trt-nteoia watchman. Clîubby irs trying,
to fi tti the croekcry crLtc, but lie could not ; aîîd the litioe he
looked for it the furtîter aif he get, anid the more bewildoed
and tircd ie rew. At last lie sat doîvu ot bis sled in despair,
fceling a geod deal mtio like crying than anything elec
lie could thiîik of. That, howcover, lhe deternîined not; te do,
corne whtît %veul.

Just thon he lieard slleigh.bells-tie tinlest, drcarnilest littîr
tinkie that ever he hoard in his ]lie- and in a tntnt up cati-
tered eight reindeters, jnst like the one on bis sied, only nie
biggcr thaî gray.hounids, drnwing a bleigli made ef Pearl and1

tortoise sIieli, With sili er thrftis auîd geld runners, in %vhieb sat
Santa Claus hinîssilf, a futîny olt ellow, dressed front boatd te
faot in shaggy gray fur, and loocîug fat and stuipy enougli
ta bc Chubby'sewn brottor. Ar, he dashed hy, Clnibby called
out:

"Hello, yen! 1 say, Ulster, gimme a hitch!"
NWbisli-sh-sb !" said Sauta, and the oight reindeers stoppcd

as qîtiek as a wink, and stood stantping and knocking their
bornes together lit the mesS imîpatient nianner. ' W)ýho' -that
calling?'" enied the little man, standing up and Io oking ail
about.

."I did,"'said Chubby a little frightened, steppiitg ont laite
the moonliglît.


