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Christmas With
The Pickwickians :
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O chronicler of Christmas do-
ings has done it so inimitably
as Dickens, and nowhere has

\ Dickens described them bet-
Rer than fn the “Pickwick Papers.”
One might read the paragraph relating
to the observance of the holiday half
a hundred times and not become weary,
The Christmas spirit Is everywhere
evident In the chapters devoted to the
holiday making. From the beginning,

hen the hero, his three friends and

is faithful servaut start for Dingley
Dell, to the hour of their return there
is Christmas in every sentence:

As brisk as bees, if not altogether as
Pight as fatries, did the four Pickwickians
mssemble on the morning of the 2id day
©of December in the year of grace In
which these thelr faithfully recorded ad-
wentures were undertaken and aocom-
plished. Christmas was close at hand in

I his bluff and hearty honesty. It was

e season of hospltality, merriment and
ppen heartedness. The old year was pre-

ing, llke an anclent philosopher, to

©all his friends around him and amid the

mound of feasting and revelry to pasas

ntly and calmly away. Gay and merry

the time, and right gay and merry

ere at least four of the numerous hearts
were gladd d by its |

After travellng through a wide and
open country where “the wheels skim
over the hard and frosty ground,” slow-
ing up as they draw npear a country
town, where the horses are changed,
then again “dashing along the open
road, with the fresh alr blowing In
their faces and gladdening their very
tearts within them,"” they arrive at
Dingley Dell, where we are introduced
to that famous personage, the fat boy.
He I8 an old acqualntance of Mr, Pick-
wick, but to S8am Weller his face is
strange. To follow this first meeting:

Having given this direction and settied
with the coachman, Mr. Pickwick and
his three friends struck into the footpath
across the flelds and walked briskly away,
feaving Mr. Weller and the fat boy con-
fronted together for the first time. Bam
fooked at the fat boy with great aston-

the alrs of a man who conld “s% .l
and having shown his ignoranece 1l
of, was smartly reproved by Mr. I'ick
wick. Meanwhile, “Mr. Weller and /4
fat boy having by their joint X
cut out a slide,” all hands partici:
Bays the chronleler of the day's sport:

It was the most Intensely interesting
thing to observe the manrer In which
Mr. Pickwlck performed his share in the
ceremony—to watch the torture of anx-
fety with which he viewed the person he-
hind gaining upon hfn at the imminent
hazard of tripping him up, to see him
gradually expend the painful foree which
he had put on at first and turn slowly
around on the slide, with his face toward
the point from which he had started, to
contemplate the playful smile which man-
tled on his face when he had accomplish-
ed the distance and the eagcrness with
which he turned around when he had
done s0 and ran after his predecessor, his
black gaiters tripping pleasantly through
the snow and his eyes beaming cheerful-
ness and gladness through his spectacies,
and when he was knocked down, which
happened upon the average every third
| round, it was the most Invigorating sight
| that can possibly be Imagined to behold

him gather up his hat, gloves and hand-
| kerchicf with a glowing countenance and

resume his station In the rank with an
ardor and enthusiasm which nothing
! eould abate,

. Mr. Pickwick unfortunately breaks
[thmu;:h the lee and gets a good wet-
ting, but, being taken on a smart run
to the house, put to bed and given un-
lmited quantities of hot punch, finds
himself none the worse next morning,
when the party departs from Dingley
| Dell.

Thus does Dickens tell us of one of
the merriest Christmases that a reader
could desire. There 18 no touch of sad-
ness In the chronicle, and all that one
could wish for is that the story were
longer. Long live the tale, and long
may we enjoy Christmas with the
Pickwickians!

LONG WALK FOR SANTA.

Tree Burned, Father Goes Eight Miles
For New Toys.

Gifts intended for his eight children
being destroyed when his lighting of
the Christmas tree, just hefore mid-
night, caused a fire which damaged
his home In Cleveland, Alfred Ham-
mermelster trudged eight miles through

fshment, but without saying a word, and | snow before he could rouse a store

MR. PICKWICK WENT SLOWLY AND GRAVELY DOWN THE

SLIDE WITH HIS FEET ABOUT A YARD APART.

began to stow tha things rapidly away
in the cart, while the fat boy stood qulet-
Iy by and seomed to think it o very in-
teresting sort of thing to see Mr. Weller
working by himself.

The conversation of these two char-
acters is too long to reprint here, but
not too much 8o to peruse with the
greatest Interest,  We must pass over
the story of the wedding, which was
the day before Christmas event at
Dingley Dell, at which Mr. Plekwick
distinguished himself by a felicitous
&peech, and get to the story of the
dance. Dickens' description of the old
sitting room 18 u gem:

The best sitting room at Manor Farm
was n good, long, dark pansled room,
with a high chimney plece and a capacious
<himney, up which you could have driven
one of tho new patent cabs, wheels and
all. At the upper end of the room, seated
in a shady bower of holly and ever-
greens, were the two best fiddlers and the
only harp In Muggleton. In all sorts of
recesses and on all kinds of brackets
stood massive old sliver candiesticks with
four branches each. The carpet was up,
the candles burned bright, the fire blazed
and crackied on the hearth, and merry
volces and light hearted laughter rang
through the room, If any of the old
English yeomen had turned into falries
when they died, it was just the place ir
which they would have held thelr revels

After the dance was over, M, Pick
wick having acquitted himself with
great eredit, the reader s told about
the dolngs in the famous old Kitchen
Hore hung the mistlotoe aud did s
misslon well fn adding to the Jollity
of the occasion,  The artist whose ple
tures appear on his pages has done ex
ceilent justice to Dickens' text

From the center of the celling of this
kitchen old Wardle had just suspended
with his own hands a huge bLranch of
mistletoe and this same branch of mis
tletoe Instantaneously gave rise to a
scene of genernl and most  delightful
struggling and confusion, in the midst of
which Mr. Pickwick, with n gallantry
which would have done honor to a de-
scendant of Lady Tollinglowor herself
took the old lady by the hand, led her Le
neath the mystic branch and snluted her
in all courtesy and decorum, * * * Wapdle
stood with his back to the tire, surveying
the whole scene with the utmost satisfac-
tion, and the fut boy took the opportuni-
ty of appropriating to his own use and
summarily devouring a particularly fine
mince ple that had been carefully put by
for somchody else, * ® ¢

It was a pleasant thing to see Mr. Pick
wick in the eenter of the group, now pull
ed this wuy and then that and first Kjes.
ed on the chin and then on the nose and
then on the spectacles, and to liear the
peals of laughter which were raised on
every side,

Finally we come to Christmas day,
which was cold and cheerful and good
“skaiting” weather, The party all
went to a “pretty large sheet of ice”
where Mr, Winkle, having assumed

keeper and gather another supply of
presents so that the children's faith in

| Santa Claus might not be lost.

| and Mrs.

| qQueror,

| ington
| guarding ghosts

The children were asleep when Mr.
Hammermelster completed
decorating the tree, The father de-
clded to light the candles as a test.
They burned; so dld the cotton snow-

balls. The blaze awakened the chil-
dren.  “Santy here?' they piped. “Is
it momin'?' The parents gathered

them in their arms and rushed to the
street. Firemen brought out a lot of
fire ruined presents from the house.
“Santy been and gone and our things
is burned up!” the children cried,
Hammermeister began his weary
search for an open store. He em-
ployed the Infrequent street cars for
long stretches, but trudged mile after
mile {n fruitiess search. Finally he
routed a storekeeper from his bed and,
burdening himself with a new supply,
trudged home to turn sorrow into joy.
Hunting Christmas Ghosts.
Ghost hunting bids fair to become
the rullng passion of Washington so-
clety.  The fortunate owners of a
peaked  house, roped with vy and
densely surrounded by trees, are isso-
Ing cards for a Christmas specter hunt.
The Christmas ghost hunt is imported
from England, where the houses are
ancient enough to harbor speeters who
were there before Willinm the Con-
The comparative newness of
this country leads some to predict that
the fad over here will fall.  There are
exceptions, however, for even in Wash-
there I8 one of the treasure
an out and out bueca
neer of the 8panish maln vartety, with
cocked hat, gold lace, rutlles, high yel-
low boots, red jacket and an odor of
antiquity. Those acquainted with him
say that he clinks his chains of stolen
goubloons, —Washington Star

A Christmas Sentiment.
However slncere we may be in our

Lefforts to spread Christmas cheer, our

charity is none the less a testimony
to our sense of the fact that pence and
good will have not come upon the
earth. Poverty and wretehedness are
not to be offsct by yearly gifts of has
kets of food and outgrown clothes.

We ought to make the spasmodic
kindliness of Christmias one of the
constant forces of our industria! world.

Jquality and fraternlty ave Lhorn not
of charity, but of justice,

Tostead of commercializing Christ
mas we ought to Christmasize com-
merclalism.—New York Mall,

HE BSixtleth
congress as-
sembles for

its second and short
session under condl-
tions which are
rather unusual. A
national eleetion
has just been Leld,
and the party in
poseession of the
government has
been sustalned in
power. There will
be no change In the political complex-
lon of the majority in elther branch of
congress or of the executive branch of
the government. Nevertheless there
will be a change In the head of the
government, and, while President Elect
Taft has promised to carry forward the
“Roosevelt policies,” he will naturally
bave his own way of doing things
and his own preferences In the mat-
ter of legislation to be furthered.
There s interest among the nation's
legislators as to the course things will
take after the 4th of March next.
Of most immediate concern, however,
to the members of the Sixtieth con-
gress are the legislative matters left
over from the last session and those
which will claim foremost attention
in consequence of the recommenda-
tions of President Roosevelt in his an-
nual message or in special messages to
congress to be expected later In the
session. Mr. Roosevelt is anxious that
before he surrenders the reins of gov-
ernment to his successor laws should
be on the statute books embodying,

E. D. CRUMPACKER.

have been passed in execution of the
administration’s pollcies, such further
enactments a8 may serve to complete
the record. Some of these subjects,
such as those bearing on labor inter-
ests and that respecting amendment

pools under government supervision,
are expected to occasion debate,

When congress assembled after the
national election of 1004 Mr. Roosevelt
bhad been chosen as the occupant of
the White Houso for the ensulng four
lmm. and no specinl changes In af-

fairs at Washington we.. nticipated.
Elght years ango Mr. McKinley had
Just been chosen to succeed himself.
| Twelve years ago Mr. Cleveland, a
Démocrat, turned the executive power
| over to a Republican successor, as he,
four years previously, had received the
| snme authority from a Republican pred-
, ecessor, Benjamin Harrison. Again,
| going back another four years, one
‘finds Mr. Farrison taking the reins
from n political opponent, Mr. Cleve-
(Iand. There was also a chauge of par-
(tles when Mr, Cleveland succeeded
| President Chester A, Arthur, One has
i to go back to the Innuguration of Gar-
field, twenty-eight years ago, to find a
Republican, P'resident Rutherford B.
Hayes, retiring from the presidency
and handing the reins over to a suc-
cessor of the same political faith,

The fact that tariff revision is to be
a leading issue In the next congress,
even though no enactments on the sub-

be considerable discussion of the mat-
ter now. Then, too, the hearings be-
fore the house ways and means com-
mittee, of which Congressman Sereno
E. Payne is chalrman, huve served to

I8 one of the veterans of the halls of
legislation at Washington, and  his
mind is a big store-
house of Informa-
tion on matters per-
taining to the tar-

I schedules,  He
hase participated in
the frnmipg of a
uitoer of  noted

the
hns

Wensures  on
and
turifd  sinee
days  whe §
of the youn
congressinn

some
ecer
wvore fn the Infand
Claas \nother
prominent figure at the hearings has
been Representative Champ Clark of
Missonrl, who Is regarded as the log
feal sucee r of John Sharp Williams
ML ioplt as minorlty leader in
the heuse, Mreo Willlams surrendering
tiils pesition (o go on o Buropean (rip
prioe to entering the semate, Congress
nan Clark has boeen a gomd deal in ey
idence at the t I hearings, never los-
ing n ¢l the a pofnt for his
party in o inent to the in
quiry

CHAMP CLARK.

W

natters |

ordinarily Frank . Hitcheoek, who
was chafrman of the Republiean na-
ol o tittee In the recent eam
paln atd who ts slated to be in the
aeal cabinet, would not figure at ail in
the dolngs of this congress. Dut o
view of the pluns being lald by one
clement or another as to the organiza-
tion of the next house Mr. Hitcheock
comes into the game even at its pres-
ont stage, He was very successful In
managing Judge Taft's canvass for the
presidentfal nomination and later op
his campalzn for the presideney. 1t s
natural that the prestdent elect should
rely on him for belp and advice in car-
rying out any plans as to beginning
bis administration under conditions fa-
vorable to the execution of his pledges,

Representative Theodore E. Burton

om

of Ohio has for some years been one of
the leading members of the house of
fepresentatives, and he is especially In
the eye at present because of the talk
of him as a candidate for the speaker-
ship. Should any differences arise be-
tween the next ad-
ministration and the
present speaker, Un-
cle Joe Cannon of
Illinots, In regard to
the program to be
observed on tarift
revision Mr. Burton
would, it Is sald, be
the man to recelve
e Taft support for
the speakership In
the Sixty-first congress, Since the com-
mittee on ways and means has been
giving hearings on the subject of the
tariff schedules the question of the pol-
fey to be prrsned under President Taft
and the suliest of how the Republican
majority in the house will be organized
has naturally been uppermost in the
talk of the statesmen at Washington.

Another house leader who is now
specially prominent is Representative
Edgar Denn Crumpacker of Indlana,
who began his service at Washington
in the Fifty-fifth congress. He is a
cloze friend of Speaker Cannon and
has been active In denying rumors of
any Impending confilct between him
and the president elect,

Meantime the president elect him-
self is watching the progress of events

T. E. BURTON.

‘from a congenial southern clime and

in addftion to the acts that already '

of the Sherman law to permit rallroad i

Ject are to be attempted this session,
makes it inevitable that there shouM |

getting in training for the heavy re-
sponsibilities he Is to assume. Golf he
still finds most conducive to this re-
sult. It wns last symmer that he sald
one day:

“I would lke to get on the scales
and welgh, but I am not going to per

\Whiaty,

2

SERENO E. PAYNR

' mit myself, for I might be digappoint-

keep the question in mind. Mr. Payne |

ed In the bellef that my dally exercise
on the golf links has reduced my
weight. I am convinced that I could
have done nothing in the way of exer-
eise that would have done me more
good than has the dally game of golf,
which T have so religlously played.
But 1 am arrald that nstead of redue-
Ing my flexh I have simply hardened
my muscles, 1 rever felt more fit in
my life for any wsk."

Mr. Taft announced at the time that
he should not disp s of riding
horse nor should he buy another, 1le
has becowe vory much whed to the
animal he has riddes v lon

“He s @ Le rentarked

his

od horss*” he
“end the other day when he stumbled
and 1 1it on my shoulder cver Lis Lead

he made no atteupt to move, And, be-
sides" vl Mr. Taft frankly, *1
haven't the roney to “penid om another
horsoe*™

Jo Hampton Moore, who represeats
the ‘Thir wy ivanis diseelet o con
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Mother-in-law Arrives and Makes
Him Toe the Mark.

CALLS OLD MAN TO ACCOUNT.

Promises to Behave Himself After Be-
ing Bluffed to a Standstill and Now
Thinks His Wife's Mother the Best
Ever.

[Copyright, 198, by T. C, McClure.]

1 am Samuel Bowser's mother-in.
liw, The other night 1 had a dream
about him. 1 dreamed that he was
swelllng around the house and finding
fault and raising Cain generally, and
the first thing in the morning, being a
believer in dreams, I packed my satch-
ol and started for the depot. T arrived
at Mr. Bowser's house about an hour
before he was due for dinner and
found my daughter in bed sick with
headache, She wnas also worrying over
what her husband would say when he
*ame home and found the routine of
the house interrupted.

“Mary, you just cease to worry about
him."” says I as tears stood in her

HE WAS

LEANING AGAINST AN

TRON

eyes. “Your mother is here to look out
for you, and if Samuel comes home
and goes to cavorting around he'll
hear something drop. If he comes
home with a ‘spell’ on there'll be a
shindy that'll malke his halr curl”

The hired girl had been posted be-
fore Mr, Bowser reached home, and he
didn't get a hint of my presence,
When he entered the house and falled
to find his poor victim in the hall to
greet him he banged the front door
and stamped around until he was told
that Mrs, Bowser was Iying down with
a headache,

“She 18, eh!" he shouted, *“Lying
down with a headache, 1s she? Who
brought on the headache?"

The girl infarmed him that she
At know,

“Put 1 do!” he blustered,  “She's

been eating pickles and oranges and
bananas and a lot of other truck
Don't tell me she hasn't, for 1 know
better.  Headache, and the honse all
upset! Nice old ranch this for a man
to come home to! s no wonder that
ten thousand hushinnds in the Unlted
States are driven to drink every year,
We'll gee about that headache,”

With that he came tramping up-
stairs, and 1 hid in the clothes closet.
He made more noise than a horse
coming up, and he had no sooner en-
tered the room than he almost yelled
out:

“Well, this {s the last of you! I've
warned you a thousand tlmes over,
but it has done no good. It's no use
in going for the doctor. Any one can
see that your days are numbered.”

“It's only a headache,” said Mrs.
Bowser as «he tried to smile.

“Only! Only a headache! And what
is that headache going to lead to? Wo-
man, {f you have brought about your
own death don't blame me. You can't
hog down n dozen bananas, skins and
all, and expect to live more than a
few hones'"

“I haven't eaten n
months,"

banana In two

“Then {'s raw cabbagze or some
(such thing.  Well, don’t look to me
Ifnr any sympathy. I shall bury you,
of course, tut don't expect anything |
more
! Some cof His Actions.

Then Lo tippod over a eho’r, walked
over to the burcan and opened the
{drawers and slanined them shut and
had begun to whistle as loud as he
could when my danghter asked:

“Mr, Powser, wor't o vom send  for
| mother?"

I “Send for yonr mog! he fairly |}
how!edd ns he whivial o ml on Ler. |
|

“Send for that odd bar?
i in this wortd!”

“But {f 1 am going
ke hor with

to die

1 should

et

S If shio was here 1
know ' what  she would doe
Kho'!

“8 v Know!™ 1 osaid as T sudden.
v we 1t n him

Mr, Vowser stageersd over to o a
chalr ned o <ank fnce § ! his face
turned asz white as ' 1o had
been canght v Yanded T stood giv
Ing him thy stare for a
three winntes dthon e worked ¢
Uerve oron

“Wh down here ar this
time’

T ANt have to walt for an invica-
tion Dinner 1s on the table, and we
will o down We can talk a8 we eat”

“There's no k! to e done,” he
snlkily observed as be drew away.

“There's a heap of it, Samue!l, and |

come alonz”

want yvon to

TRGUCLE FOR BOWSER

| refused to eat.

He shut bhis juw and stuck out for
awhile, but eventually followed me
downsrairs, Then he tried to grab his
hat and overcoat and make a sneak
for it, but I h:d an eye on him and
prevented It. I finally got him down to
the dining room and the table, but he
Thaat made no differ-
ence In the prozramme, however. |
began to talk to him llke—a mother-in-
law. I am an elderly woman of pro-
nounced opinions. I proceeded to reel
off some of those opinfons for his ben-
efit. He hadn't got more than a quar-
ter of a dose before he rose up to go,
saying something about suicide, but I
squatted him down and kept him there
until 1 had said all I wanted to,

Mr. Bowser wasn't exactly quiescent
under my fire, He uttered exclama-
tions about cats and bats and mothers-
in-law, and fourteen different times
he sald that he would leave the house
it T didu't, but we were both there
when I got through talking—that {s,
when I got through talking for just
then, 1 went upstairs to see my daugh-
ter and had scarcely got there when
I heard him rattling and banging at
the furnace in the cellar. 1 descended
part way and stopped him by threats
of the crowbar, Then he took a no-
tion to fix a door in the kitchen, and I
had to make some blood curdling
threats before he would cease ham-
mering and sawing. Then he came up
into the sitting room and got out an
old harp and began strumming on it
and singing. 1 didn't have to waste
words on him on this occasion, As
soon as he saw me coming he cuddled
down, and I left him playing solitaire
with a pack of cards e» 1 went up
agaln,

Then Mr., Bowser sneaked on me.
Half an hour later I came down to
make some fresh tea and found him
gone, I am that sort of woman that
when I strike a son-in-law's trail 1
never leave it until he is my mutton.
I put on my things and went looking
for Mr. Bowser. I heard of him on
several corners, but it was nearly an
hour bLefore I overhauled him. He
was leaning against an {ron fence with
his bands In Lis pockets and his hat
pulied down, but I knew him at once,
He started off as I grabbed for his
ear, but a kind hearted little boy,
whom I shall certainly remember in
my will, ran abead of me and selzed
him by the coattails and hung on until
I could come up,

“Come home, Samuel,” I sald as 1
got n good hold.

How He Was Bluffed.

He said he'd dle right then and
there first, but he didn't. A policeman
came along and advised him to trot,
and thus 1 got him home, Then I sat
down and tovk a chair In front of him
and labored with him—that is, I began
a mwonologue that lasted for three
hours, and cvery thue he pretended to
doze off T gave him the toe of my shoe
and roused Ll up, I waded into the
Bowsers for o hundred years back, |
compared him to an awl, a polecat, a
toad, a gobbler and a2 bundred other
things, I huorld threais at bhim thar
brought shivers to wmy ‘own spine
Whenever he tried to protest T men-
aced him.  Whenever he tried to zot
up to go I threatened his tfe.

Phree hours did the trick. 'he binn-

ler was blu¥ed. I wore him  right
down,  His  wife could have done
It years ago I <he had only had
the arit and the pertinacity, If she

had gone for him the tivst tlme he ever
yelled “Woman!" at her he would have
been as hmble as a rabbit the res: of
his days.  After the tirst hour I saw
that 1 was gadning on {t, and 1 vever
let up for a minute untfl the bells
struck 1 o'clock.  Then Mr. Bowser
suddenly collapsed in a heap, and after
I had rubbed a wet rag over his face
and revived him he rose up and put his
arms around me and murmured:

“Oh, yon dear old thing, but I'm so
thankful that you came and that we
bhave had this delizhtful talk together!"

At the present writing he Is follow-
ing me about the house and wishing
he could die for me, and I think I have
him bluffed for as much as two weeks
alhead. Mothers-In-lnw, try my recipe.
and take no other.

SARAI THOMPSON,

Mother-in-Inw of Mr., Bowser
Per M. Quad.

Trouble Ahead,
Hewitt—You looki worried.
Jewett—I nm worried. 1

bankbook on a streot ecar.

Hewftt—Cleor np: it may be found

Jewett—Thut's what worrying me
It may be found aud left at my house
and my wife will know what my bank
balance s, —New York Uernld,

left my

Shakeapeare Illustrated.

“The Winter's Tale
Magnzine
Well Supplied.
Doctor—I  wanr you o
strong bark at nighr,
Patient—Won't have to get it
my neighbors keep dogs.—Puck
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