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A CHREISTMAS STURY 87 DENZIL VAN
« [Coprright, 1NH, Gy the Author.)

A merry Christwsas and & happy New |
¥ear! How 1 bate the conventional
greeting! Whant associntions of personnl |
diseomfort amd vexntion the phrase |
swakens in my mind! For at that fos-
tive senscn I, once ppon a bime, founrd
myself in 0 very tight place indecd. My
diffionities were tansed not by dons or

e —

debita Lot the rander judge whether or |
not my misforfuses were of my own
makEing.

I amm A lawyer, and nt the time of
which T write brivds wiére neither plen-
tifal nor profitabliy, Thework I did was
principally “deviling, "' mnd the soepe=s-
tnl man for whom I deviled caused me
many a pang of envy; hs was so ng-
Eressively prospercoins amd overworked
and patronixing. Fortoomately 1 was not
guite withwous private meand, When I
comparr), in calim moments, my lob
with his, [ was able to soe jost where 1
bod the prull over iomu 1 was young; he

had Jeft hahind Mim many s year the
Caerrn del cnmmin® " on the dresoy

kighway between youth awl age, I—I1
may say it withoot vamiry—was guite

A MALE PASSENGRE SETTLED HIMEELP,
fir connfore

I shnved gave
o o enpleasant Feeling, rather the ve-
Vs Towsher wis shore ad sgnot of
figuns, rod of fadn and going bald ac
tup. His features were blont smd ple-

To

god looking enouih
look in the ginss when

Deinn, muite distimet, and.: T fintter mev-

palf, aristooratic. Towsher was minrricd,

and his wife wis, like biwmself, middle |
personilly not well favored. |

ppod and
I wis i bechelor of the remsporsry and

volontare, oot of ths confirmed or of
the oft rejectid, vy, for I was in love,
and ns gonl os eapaged taa lovely,
ewelt femperad Noateh Inssie whose
podigres was long, i her ““tochor™” wns
emall

SWawere just or thoe charmingiést time
of conyrship Tlrre wos no Tormal en-
pageaent botwesn: o8, but T hid given
Anunie to undersoind thnt she wos the
oe @2irl in the woald for me nnd el
hud =arme how comye ead ro nys chat when
tho time cane when 1 shonld be able to
tell ber so [ shopld pnt o refuosed.

I was going 10 spend Chridtmas with
Annic's purents, whon I got mys=elf io
the térrible fix I s about Lo narrate

My destinntion was Argyleshires As
I spd northwarsd on e memorable
Christmns eve [ falt po priscariment of
the coming ~atavtrophe, 1 omay briefly
sayv that I svas anteodbiled evets by Jeal-
ons  quialms regnrding Towsher's irri-
Cating pruspeTily.

I left FEusion by the mail train for
O3 a gy vthomgh §t was Christmas |
veey The curringe wos not overcroowded, |
pud I iounngssl G0 sssounre B corner seat
tn u first pempartment My Ing-
Eagn vamsistod of o S ledstone bhag and o
bundle of wraps. The wenthor was bit-
terly Oold, threamesning smow, lne 1
mupde myself olerably snng, ami by the

vlases

chiue e gat to Derly sncoxad off bl =s-
fully. [ was dreamiagr of Annie's bluae
eved wherns, o onres later, 1 was

aswaksnald by the opening of the cnrringe
door sl & Freczing tnrash of cold air,

passenger, well mmftlad in g
sont, wearing o deer atial ker

A nmoler
hoaws great

it well tied down over his éars. Inn-
dled o wiath his Toggoage srnl  sottled
hinmself i the opesite etmer fartiwr
from e Upvil then 1 had bud phe
oompartmens to mysE T tirned romntd
drowslly mnd i radber a bosl teanper,
fory ey odrensn hod Jwwin s plensant one,

nnd I rather objocted to tha thread of
it heing Hrolen,

My fellow traveler’s sont was flooked
with sioaw, and when the tfeain glided
ont of the station i fooked out aof the
witidow noar e antd =aw thint great
white finkes slanted past the pane,
driven by s furigpes wind. The fields
and stone walls wean doep-in suow,

Clonefoamndd s alll™ T matreyed 10 mry-
solf. The syathema sneladied my follow
traveler, whe servoly etiseomesd  hime-
solf tn his rormer among  bis roags and
spparestly foll nsloen, It sseyuwl asif
he lad filohed froem me the comfortable
nup I liped Lowens B v iug, for from tho
moment of his intoasion slesp forsook
mue aiterly. S0 1 Wil o watobing bim
with a mixtare of roriosity and dislike.
He wos voung, ahnt my own age 1
thanght, wirh ool  features, and clean
slipven save for o slhight whisker. On
the Hoor of the cmrriagse, vlesa at his
fout, ba houl depowited a Gindstone bag
abous the ssue dimensions s my
own,_

“Confound him!] Why didn’t he ges
into another enrringn?™’' 1 thomght as 1
noted these detaile. His placid slumber
wis fatensely rritatiog to me. Eeli in-
aured bhecsuse he wrs voung mnd well
favored. beennse he siept while T was
slorpless, becnuse he hwd a Gladstone
Lagr that was twin beother to ming, be-
cause & Tew fAukes of spow had insinua-
atod thesselves under the carrisge win-
dow. 1 felt u restless desive @ chnek
my fellow traveler and his thvesape lug-
gage opt of my compartment.

My fellow raveler seemed serenely
oblivions of all the discomforis 1 was
1 temperadly  endoring. He slept
soundly, ns anly very tireid men sleep

As 1 for thie third shine mentally con.
founded him the carringe joltsd up oo
one sida, and the whole train was snd:
denly amrestexl. The whistle sounded in
& shriek as 37 the engimne yelled in an-
ger at its defent in the battle it had been
fighting with tha wind aod smow, I
beard & womno shrick an echo in the

of

| added, with a vetrospeorive

next coeriage aed voioes shouatiung in-
quiries. .

The linve was blocked, and we were
stuck fast in & gigantic drift

Here was o cheesful ontiook! I dush-
od down the window and pot my head
ont. As fTar as I eonld sea was o vast
field of Emow. Tha nir was alive with
swiftly desconding flakes.  Not a houss
was In sight. The light from the car-
riage windlows almme illuminated the
all sorromuniing whiteness. The hblast
Bowled likks a very bl toniper<l evil
ipl'.fit. It wus a soese  of il:;i::il‘lg.‘l?ﬁl
desolation.

Na chance aof reaching Gilasgow at
fhe nppoatated time! Al very lictle
chanee of euting my Chrizsouss dituer
in Argyleshire.

HSurely we ore a0t in Ghegow yot?™”
enirl o voice 2ty edbow.

I ftarued and coufroeted oy feilow
wavelor. Yeas, 1 was zivbht: rhie hrols
hnd graxy eycos. Ny fancy bad not man

awiy with me. The feliow had the im-
perfineuce to resciable me o o crvtain
extent, bat, I muy add that he racher
than I had reusan 1o be flatrered by the
ressmublagee.

*“Ar Uilnsrow, " T retorfed irritnbly:
**No guch hitcl; we aresuow ol up spme-
where in the wilds of Domfriesshire, T
don'ts exnctly know whore, Buar nobody
in this train is likely to set eves an
Gilasgow for hoprs ™’

“Sanowed np—good gracions me, von
don’t =ay =o0!"" rejuined the follow brisk-
I¥. **"That wan't sait my book.

*“*“Nor mine elther,”" I crimred. **1
don’t fuppose any oge in this train wants
to spend Christmas ina snowod ap rajl-
way camrisge Pm han already, ™ 1
thonchs of
the hasty dinver 1 had siade <ix or sev-
¢n hoors ago and o prospective longing
for the splondid breakfast 1 Tad intend-
ad to meke at Grecnock., Thore wns not

éven a biscnit or a sandwich among
my trap=

“PDear me, how onfortunare!™’ pao
marked the other placidly, Well, I
menn o get ont of 1his anviow, ™" he
added. with sudden rosolve. He sejzed
the Gludstope bag lying nearest him
anfl lmodied oud OF the cnrric oo as sail-

d»\!l'[‘_v ns hoe hnd enrsran 11 and vanizsh-
ed itite the whirking whitene= our=side.
I heayeil 8 sich of relivf,

The man mnsr be oiade 1o faca soch
a storm, but that wns Lis afair, oot
mine, and I =aw him depart withont
the smynllest rogret

Well, naf amddnly to lengthen my
story, the upshop of this peovaking in-
ciddent was that for 12 mozia! houra we
swere shnr ap I the imbadded treain
Thi stoker apl one &f the sourds made

their way with Infirsitss difficulty to the

nearest signal man’'s hut, cndy Lo find
thut the telegraph lines np and down
were saapped by the foriouss wingl

SBome of the possengors bhnd tea and wine
packed in their Ingruse, nnd gne Ulirisg-
mins hmnpﬂ' wnis ransacked naed the onmg-
tenrs cooked on on fire Eindled on the
sngw. Boowhat was one ot tarkey
and & ham amang s many?  OF clnrss
wa fod the Indies and children first, and
wi didd onr Dost to Koen th Wnrm
with all fhe rugs we eould musten,

Buot wo spent o wrvtched Chrisamhas

duy. The snow still fell ot intervals
Fortanstely thoe wipnd droppod [age in
the afternoon,  We Bad qande ond thag
wa wern 10 miles from the villige of

W hntecross amd somees 20 wble= froms the
Benrest stution.

The thonghr of spending
night penniad uwp in  thot mifortlees
compariment flled nswathodi<aiay, The
remor of onr plight had reachiod Wisdte-
eross. for about 4 o'clock m the attor-
noun & catple of stalwart Inds, sith s
rougzh pony ladex seith poevicisions, ap-

another

peared apan the sootie. 1 asked 37 there
wis nay decsnn seoommodiniion o ba
hiadd Fu the village, and roeodiving an

affirmarive auswer pesatiatel with the
relivving pariy for the tran=pori of iy

belomgimes thither, The =soow resichrd
opr Enovs. buat with rthae ploasaont peos-
pect bufire mo of eleeoping in o bod dd

e, ar eather wadod, on T thae s of
the Inds, My Giladstone bag and bmdle
of rags ware boistorl an Bie pony = haels
After ihroe oF fouy Doors” vwalking we
pot to Whitearaess, and my pandos  de-
positadd me at the doar of o very sl
village pablie hoosc, where they tokd
me I eanld put ap for the night My
clathos ssere sonked thrdssh wich suow,
but-ahe contents of oy Geliulstone wonleld
afford me a cliange of attise, and ey

depressed spirvits rose as 1 vnwred the
Rese and Crowis

It was a gncer looking litile placs,
but thesight of a blacing tire in the poos-
lor behiml the by sonds me forget the
bure, sanded Hoor and the souel

NOT BUTLT IF 3T TAILOR
etale tobacea gnd beer thint pervaded tha
air. In & trice 1 found myself installed
in the one gunest chamber the honsa
boastad. A fire was kindled in the high
ald fashioned grate. Hoviog onderaid o

meal to be cooked. I unetrapped my
Ciladstome and draggsd ony the first

garment that came to hasd—a rovgh
short coms of Irish frieze. That cout
was caxtainly not built by oy exocllent
tnilor, I stared atit in duoll surprise.
And then it was suddenly horne on we
thag neither the coat nor the (2 indstons
was mint  That wretehed follow who
hid traveled with me from Carbisle hed
mads off with my proparty and left ma
in possession of & portion of his bug-

garly wardrobe. I flung fthe frieze coat

awny with an eschunution of disgnss |

sid surveved the varions iterns folded
up in the Fladstons with something of
the distaste 1 had felt for their owner
Bat I was wat to the skin and shiver-
ing ke a spaniel. It wag not % time to
stand on ceremony. In five minores 1
had donned s camplete suit from the
Gladstons bag of my anknown Tellow
passengor, inclutding the despised {riezs
eont, Then I went down steirs and are
& very Talr sapper of fried hars and
eggs, followed by a good jorum of ex-
csllent hot whisky toddy.

Gireatly refreshed by thess oconsols-
tions, I retorned to my chamber. The
experiences of the past foor and rwen-
t¥ bours had tired me oug, and I was
fur roosleepy to closely exnmine the hog
from which T had raken the warm and
vry clothes T hod on.  As I torned £2531t0
bed T wondersd drempmily if my unknown
bensfacrtar was nt that moment nking
his ense 10 My gurments, My unreason-
ing dislike of him had abatidd, now thnt
he no longer vexed me with his pres-
ence and obtroded on oy votice the un-
welcome foot that in ereating him nn-
ture had chosen o infringe my cops-
right by duplcating my festures and
figore

My sleep that night wis the sloep of
a wormnont man. I did not wanke poril &
pialo thread of winter sunshine Sltered
in ot the casement window. Then, with
a start, I rememberidd the circamstances
which had brought me thither. I sprang
quickly from m hed. 1 looked sbout
for my clothes and then saw that the
night before I had ommitted to send thian
to the Eitchen to be dried mnd broghed.
There they were thrown down suyhow
on a chair. [ oonld not possibly put
them on, for they were still recking
with damp.

|
|
!

[ :
in evidence against yon, ' answered the

other in bhis stitfesy Jack-ig-office man-
ner. .

Seeing the follow was hopelessly cb-
tuge, I yésolved to hold my tongue un-

' til we got to the station. There [ shonld

There was nothing for it but to travel .

on to Glaspow in the clothes I had taken
from the Gladstone bag. My own par-
ments conuld be properly dried nndd seat
on o me ar Tighnnbruaici.

I wounld then rake siops 1o recover my
bag und retorm that of my fellow rrav-
eler. Meanwhile, T arencd, eoxehisnge
wns no robbers, nnd sinee e Lhoad mode
o stopid mistake in decamping with oy
wardrahe there was po resson why I
shonldn’t teruporarily spproperiare s

Afrer broakfast | weut pat into the
village to reconnoiter,. The snow was
derp, bot hard ad erisp with frost. The
sind Lind fallen, and the sky was Lina
and cloudless. Oninguiry I lenrned that
it would be pessible to drive by road to
o station on the line bhoyond the paint
where our anluocky teain was iuvbodded
f13 the drift.  Gang= of workmen wers,
it wns reporbed, at work on rho Jiue,
which would most likely be clear by
midday,

I went back to the Rose and (‘rown,
sfrappul up my borrowed Gladstoma,
left ceders with oy landlady for tha

5 1T WHEE CONOEALED MASSES OF JEWTLE
trapsmission of apy propevey, hived o
convesincs aug drove off in the dizec-
tion of the nesrest rmlwny stamoyny, I
axrived there in doae conrse, snd swion
I wns sentiml In n comparfment Inbolidd
Glasgow 1 congratulats] myself thav oy

disagreanbiec ndvontore wns over, Alas,
ft wins culy ia its fivst stage.
- L] L3 - - L
The train drew up in the Glasgow

station, I gathered up my traps and
stupped omt of the carriasge. Bar I had
not got many paces befvrs an individ-
unl of the essily recoenized private de-
tective type aeeoosted me,  Belifnd him
wiis it colledgune Whose movements were
areommpaniml by an ominons clink of
metul

“JIames Penmeqguicke, I arrest you in
the queen's name,”” said the Srst man,
giving me at the snme time 8 light ap
o the shoulder.

I stareil ot him and drew myself up
to my full hejght.

“Aly nnme is Grabam—Angus CGira-
hnm of the Inner Temple,™™ I said
“*“Yonm bave wmwade a mistoke;, miv mon ™

The fellow smiled in the most agern-
vafingly superior manher,

“No mistake; Fou're James Penne-
gquicks fast enoagh. It's nmot the tirst
thage we have met. Anyway I'l1 goohle
sou to gowith me tothe station. You'll
go aquietly, obh¥

“I'my hanged if TwilL™ I retorted
angrily. “"I've gu appointment to keep
atud don't wmenn to o fooling arouand
at polica stations. There's my cand’'—
I fumbled in my pocket for oy eard-
case—"‘ond my luggage to prove my
identisy, ™'

“*Ah, I'va heard of that dodp=; paste-
board is cheap, and »0 is printng. As
for your Inggage—here yon, Campbell,
just «uill & eab, will you, and we'll have
a lock at that down at the swmation.
Now, will yon come guietly, or must
we put the braosiets on yon '’

Wrath thopgh 1 was, 1 was foreed to
comply. A cab was hailed; 7. the two
detectives, took our seats inside, and
that unlocky Gladstone bag was depos-
ited on the front seat

“If you have arrested me for being
in possession of that,” I said, indieat-
ing the bag contemptuously, I ran
ea=ily give yon un explmnuation that
must seoure my relense from oostody.
The bag i= not mine. '

““The contents are not, anyway,"* re-
tarted the detective meaningly.

“Whkat are yon hinting at? No, of
comrse the cantents aren’t mine,. They
telong o a person who traveled with
me the night befors Inst. '’

“Gh, igdeed. It's my duty to warmn
you that snything you say will be nsed

Bcon be able to set matters right.  Still
it was annoying that I should be found
in possession of property that was not
mine. I racked my brain in tryiog to
remember if the clothes I had on or
thoss in the Gladstons had on them any
neme or mark fo identify their righriol
owner. But theeffort was made in vain,
Indeed I probably bad not noticed
whether the elothes were marked or uot,
for 1 had been too precoeupisd and too
farigned to think of the mattern

At the station, in presence of the in-
epector, I made miy statement, explain-
ing bow the Gladstone bag had coms
inton sy pogsession. I could see that not
a word of it was belieyrd. Then o ni-
nante diseription of Jomes Penmmeguicks
was rend oat. and with it my own per-
soanl pppearance, I reprer 1o say, exact-
I tallindi. Anotheér piece of damnatory
evidenca wns2 that the fricge coat I ware
whs inarked inside ous of the sleeves
with thes initials J, P

Waorst of all, the Gladstone bag was
turned out in my presence, amd orier -
tioles of attire were discovered to be
marked with the same [etters, and to
my utmost astonishment and diemnay the
bagz itsalf was ripped open and found ro
hiuve a false bottoin. In it was concealed
amass of jewels, brooches, necklaces,
rings sparkling with diamonds and oth-
€T precions stones. Ar sight of this
treasure the detective who had asrrested
me, his colleague Campbell and the in-
speotar showed a profane glee,

‘*Better own the truth, '’ said they
all **¥op are Jomes Pennoguicke, snd
on the night of Dee. 24 yon abstracted
these from Northside Hall, wear Car-
lisle.'"

I asseverared mv innocence, declaring
that untl that moment I was even iz-
norant thab the jewels were in the bag.

““The fellow who went off with wy
Gldstone: bag may have =wolen the
stufl, "' I'saidd Bdipmantly, “but 1 kunow
potbing of 38 My pamwe is Angus Gra-
Rars, nel § aever hioned Penneguicke'’s
name woti] this anoroing. **

8o you say, " remarked thoe dorect-
ive drily, “‘but your description fit= to
aT. You're wearing clothes that Ho-
lang to Pinneguicke, euil yon sre found
tu e in posses=ion of stoloen goods, Yoo
will be detmined in cuostody nnidl in-
quities can o made, ™’

And in this enlighteneod conntry 1, an
innoecent and pescesble  citizen, was

sarohcd off and consigned to a firoless
cell, theve to meditateon the onssodpess
of things in general aud oy own il
fortupe in pasticolar,

Can it be wondered at that T have ov-
er sinea disliked Christmas and jts cant
phruses of hikisity and muatual good
will?

In the soliturde of my cell I meditatod
on the most advisable course of netion
I conld adopt nnder the circumstancoes
I asked for snd obtained writing ma-
terinls and wrote soeveral letrers—one
to Annie ar Tighonolyoaich. She was
an only danghtor and motherless, so (o
her as iy hostess that shonld have heen
was atidressed an apology for my non-
nppesrancs,  The sovond leiter wwas to
My, Macpherson, Anniv's father, nn
old fricnid of my father's, To him I
wrota n detalled peconnt of miy misad-
ventara mind begged him to  recompmend
mea p respectablo solicitor in Glasgow
A third letter was to a “‘pal™’ of mine
atr the Innes Temple, wham I entrested
to vome and identify me with ae lictle
delay ns possible.

Thar dome, I felt ensisr in my mind,
and win might came, o spite of the
discomfort of iy surronndings, 1 was
able 1o suntrh & few honrs' 5loey,

My nppuarance at the police court
pext morning was the next mcident
my talts of woe. There had been no an-
swor to either of the letters I bl sont
to Tighnsbronich, nod to mmy disgust my
story did not obtain the credence in
coart I had connted on. 1 was remand.
ed for a week that further inguiries
mrighit be made.

Sullen wmd dispirited; I retoroel to
my cell. Late thear evering Mr. Mic-
phierson aud o friend of his, one Mae-
gownn, a big lmbod Scotchman, proce
ticing as & solicttor in Glasgow, appear-
il oo thy seane, To them [ reconunted
my advanturs. Mr. Macpherson seemed
to be immensely tickled rherest snd
laugherd mutil the tears came into his
cyes at the sight 1 presnted dressed in
the barglar's fricze cont. I be hid not
boen Annie’s fathey, I shomld have ex-
pressed the indiguation o felt Buau i
put a ocheck on myseif and reminded
hun that my sitmation for the coming
week would bo somewhat unpleasant,

“Tut, my lad! Macgowan and 1 will
see to that,”" he replied. *“1'Il prove
that you are Apgns Grabsm, sd soo
shall Lring an action for dosupges
aguainst Campbell if you like. Ax fur
the jewels, mark my words if they
don’t win you s friend worth having ™

‘“SVhat do youa mean?' " I ssked sharp-
Iy,

“Why, don't yoo know who lives
at Narthside Hall, Carlisle?"’

I prastered a surly negative,

“Why, old Lady Mereswell, my Iate
wife's nunt and Annie's goudmother.
She's wealthy, she’s eccentric, and she's
as foud of ber jewels as she is of her
life, Mark my words if she dossn't in-
dempify yoa for the disagresable Chris-
ma= you have spent and rewuar:d you for
saving her jewels. I shall write to ber
Ly tonight's post and tell her what you
told me. "

When 1 did obiain my liberty and at
last reached Tighnabrosich, I was uble
to thsink philesophically of 1y miesd-
voeutore. My nnknown double, James
Penneguicke, gut safely to Americn
Presunmably he togk my Gladstone bag
with him. T own [ should have liked to
soe his face when be openod it

As for the jewels, I see them when-
ever my wife goes to a big reception or
ball. For six months later old Lady
Meressvell departed this life, and she
begmentbed ber jewels to Aunie and a
legacy of §20,000 to ms "'as a mark of
ber sincere gratitude. '’

Highest of all in Leavening Power.—Latest U. S. Gov't Report.
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ABSOLUTELY PIIRE

FATHER'S CHRISTMAS PRESENTS.

They Were Tseful to the Pamily and He
Law Littles of Them.

We wera tnlkipg about Christmas
progents, the girls and mother and I,
when father came in,. Thoen we changed
the sabject just a little bit, becanse it
wes fathor's presents we ware  dis-
casming.  Father sat down by the stovs
and rubbed his hande—ho had jost been
cuf at the bnro—and a gueer expression
slowly settled apon his features

“Say, mother, and Neid and girls,™
b said, "I don't want any of you to get
e any presents.  "Tain't Do use, you
know.™”

"“Why, father," said Lena in an ag-
grieved volce, “‘we always get you use-
ful presents, don't we?
believe in things that are not nsefnl. ™

Father's eyes twinkled. *“Yes, ' hs
saild, *“‘but I sometimes think they area
littla too useful, you koow. ™'

Nell shrugged her shonlders impa-
tiently, but mother said: *‘Let fathes
have his little joke. What is it this
time, father?™”

The old gentleman, having warmed
hie hauds, ssttled himself baok comfort-
ably in his big chair, and his eyes
twinkled more than ever.

“Well, let’s see," ho went on in &
ruminating manner,
tha dozem
thnt you gave me last Christmas, Leny!
I goess 1T gsed ope on 'em just once
Some way o other, ™ with a genial, 4m-

partial gilanuce at the company, *‘Leny |

and Nell have beéen asin of "em, and
I've been mnsin of Leny and Nell's old
torn gaes.  He, he! 1T don't know jest
bosw *twns, but it's a fact, Then, Nei,
do you remember the compass you got
me for a bhirthdny present inst June? It

wiss o mies little cowpass, and I guess n|
feller abont your siza tbhought so, too |

for he's Deen usin of it ever sencé,
Then, let"s seq, there was the silk hon -
kevelsier that mother give me at birth-
iay, and I put it away choicelike, and
the fust thing 1 knew Leny was a-weair-
in of it inside her jacket. Yos, my pres-
ents ara all useful, a lestle bit too use-
ful, mebbe. See the point, don't yon™

Father's next pressnts hod his ponme
written an ench of them, and none of us
ever ngain rthonghtlessly nred the dear
old man's things. —American Agrioul-
turise

A Legend of the Mistletoe,

Shakespeare certainly knew of the mris-
tleton legends, for he sponks emphatical-
v of ““baleful mistletoe, ' as deo other
writers of his day. Among the muny
Ingends told this has no tragic feature,
A pripes 3 the here, and he got sepa-
rated fromm hig friendes while bunting.
He wandersd abour fora long period
and Hually discovered a bumblie cottage.
Heve he took shelter for a time and fell
in love with the oceupant's lovely
dnunghter. His idenrity was not suspect-
e, and owing to his shabby appearhanoe
resulting from his long wandering ha
was regarded as an nodesirable saitor
and wns summariiy ejected. Broken
hearted, he again resumed his apparent-
Iy endless jomrney and at oight slopt
under an oak trea There a good fairy
told him that a twig of mistletoe would
roconcile the irate parent to the mateh,
but it muost be gnthered from a hollow
vak tres growing by the side of & stream
opposite s peculiarly dwarfed weeping
willow,

In the morning he was preparing to
search fur the tree, bat found, ro his de-
light, that it was evidently the one he
bad been slesping onder.  Chmbing to
tho topmost braunches, ha found the rais-
tletoe, tore it off and descended the tree
in trinmph. He found the cottage with-
ount difficnlty, presented his peace offer-
ing and was promptly given the young
lady, with whom he retarned to the
palace, wwhere hig lived the remainder of
his days in the usual legandary condi-
tion of bliss. The story is told in other
ways, but the power of the inistlctos 1s
enlarged opon, and the ending is always
nuppy.—=5t,. Londs Globe-Democrat

Twelfth Night In Secotland.

Anpd atlagt all windsup with Twelfth
Night itself, and “‘alms” and spicy
caike aregiven in the daytime to all the
children thit come lor tham singing:

: Hogmany, trollulay,
Give na your wihits bread and nons of your
gray.

And in the evening theré are games;
goy games of snap dragon, where raising
arn snatched from the flames of burning
brandy, and imprompto charades, and
thare shall be conjuring and fortune tell-
ing and riddles, and perhaps a little
ploy will be given, and stately histor-
1cal tableapx, and in their pictorial
eeneaz brenk and sat the Twelfth Night
onke. All the littie children come in,
bearing a lighted taper to be stuck in the
top of it. The hidden ring is found with
much sport, and all drink the wassail
bowl, mo longer ocompounded of hot
wines mnd splces, but freshly foaming

i oider taken through straws or the stema
of mow clay pipes. And then the whole
company say good night, all going our

| separata ways, Finging:
Yule's come and Yuls's gone,
| An we hae fessted weol.

Beas Jock maun to hia fizil agia,
An Jeuny to her wheol

—St. Louis Republia
Hoack Inlapa
Plaviog Carda
No. 601 Kans Ava
Read the “Wants." Maay of them are
as interesting as news itama Seellls
. is Dot s

Window Glass at Holme's Drug Btora.

I don't myself

“*Do you réemin bet |
bhemstitoched han’kerchiefs |

ONE CHRISTMAS EVE,

nd 8 Begioar, the Christ Child
Soeeks Shelter— A Goermoan Legond,

Here is a Christmas  story that has
besn told the little children in Gormmaoy
for many hundrods of years:

*Twas the nighit before Chiristoins. A
little child was wandering all alene
through the streetas of o great aity. Peo-
ple wwere hurrving hither anl thithor,
and express wagous wers bislog ratrled
throogh the strecis Even the snovw-
finkes seemed huppy with the cxprotas
tion of the coming Christmns worning.

Baut the little child ssemed to have
0o home and wandersd om from satrooh

to street.  No one poticed him exoopt
perhaps Jack Frost, who bit his bare
toes and mads his flugers tingle. ‘The

north wind, too, pierced his ragred gar-
ments and made him shiver with cold,
Home after homo he passed, looking
with longing eyoa through the windowss
fn upon the happy children who wers
trimming Christinis trevs and hanging
stockinga for old Santa Claas to fill

Cold and slone ths littie wanderer
softly tiptosd his way up to a beantifal
window through which he conld see s
trea loaded with gifts and glittering
with lighta, Hoe tapped onthe ginss, bhu
a little girl coming to the window
frownad nnd shaook her head, saving:
“Qo away. We are too busy to bake
cara of you now. "'

Buck into the dark street he wen!
Coming to another happy homea, where
ha heard tha song and lagghier of mer-
ry children, ho olitnbod up the broad
steps and gently tupped an the door.  [u
was apened by a tll footman in white
hatand gloves. Ha looked st the child
then sadly shook his hoad aod ssids
T30 down off the stepan. Thers W po
rocm far such ns you here. ™’

Agnin and again the livele child rap-
perl #oftly st door or window pre. A8
each place he was yefosed sdiiswion,
Liater grew the night saud colder bhlew
the wind, Farther and farther the lit-
tle one wandered, The stroct wos
lengthy, when suddenly there whons
shead of him 8 single ray of bright
light, He borried on, sayimg, ‘1 will
go where the little light beokons me

He =oon resched the end of the stroot
and went straight wp fto the window
from which the light was stresming.
It was u poor, little, low house Whint
o yon suppose tho light same froom: A
tallow candle. Looking in, the little
oo saw standing opon o small wooden
tnble o brapch of n Christmns troe
Near the firo sat o lonely faced mother,
with a buaby on her koo pnd an older
child beside her. She was telling thoem
& Christinas story.

The little wanderer orept oloser  ancd
closer to the window paun So swoot
spamed the mother aad ) loving the

childven that ho took conrags and tap-
ped gently, very guntly, on the doos
The mother stopped tallkdng: tho litcls
childrén lonked up. ' What was that,
mother?"" asked the httle girl. “'Lthink
it wons some one at the door. Hun
gquickly, dear, for it ia too cold a pighs
o keep any one walting o ths storm, ™'
The child ran to the door und throw
it wide open. The maother saw Lha litte
siranger, cold nnd shivering, clothed im

rags, aund his little feer almost hare
*“Oh, you poor, dear child! Come io
Have vou no

gmckly and get warm,
home? No Christmnas to colebrate™""

The mother put her arms arcund™the
strange child and drew b close ro
ber. She sat beside the firs with the lir-
tle one an her kuee, snd her owy two
lictle ones woarmed his balf frozen hoode
and, bending low over his head, kissed
the little wanderer's brow. They gnve
him the bowl of bread and milk that
had been put away for their own break-
fast, and when he had enten it che little
girl smid, ““Now ler us light tho ("hrist-
mad tree and share our presents with
thie little child. *"

So busy weres ther lighting the tres
and getting the presonts roady that thow
did uyt notics that the rovrm hod fllod
with & strange and Lbeautifal lght

They turned nnd Jocksd at the spot
whera the little wanderar was Jiig
ragged clothes had changed to garments
white and bBesurifal. His tangied onrls
geemned 13ko o balo of golden light, aod
his face shane with a light that thbey
cotild searcely look opon.

The littie room sessnvd to grow largoer,
the roof of tha Jow honse w expand aoad!
rise antil it resched the sky

With a aweet smile the child looked
upon them for a moment and then slowly
ross and Boated throagh the air, bigher
even than the clouds themselves, antil
Le appeared like a shining sisr in e
sky and st last disappeared from sight

The wondaering children turoed nnd
whispered to the mother, ""Ob, mother,
it was the Christ child!"" And the
mother said in a low tone, "*Yes, iy
children. ' —Exchange.

UNION PaOrL¥iU ROUTE.

HOLIDAY EXCURSIONS
The Union Pacific will sell tickets no-

. count holidays 1o poiuts within 200 miles

ut open rates of one and vae-third fare
for the round trip.  Duto of sales Deo
20, 28, 24, 28, U1 and Jen 1, limited for
roturn paksage Jan. 2, 1895,

A M. FoLLenr, City Agent.

Rock lalund
Playing Cards.
No. 601 hans, Ava

The State Jourwir's Want and Mis
cellanacus columns reach emch workiug
day in the wesk tlnou uunb. twiuo] u.;
many Topoks people as oan renchs
hmu’;h any other paper. Thisls a facc




