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NOW had been rfalling m
thé mountains many days

2 hefore Christmas, Down
dn the sunbright valley
mother and little Nina

gazed up at the shining
peaks and were home

gitk. They would gladly have forgot-
i ten snow, but father was in a moun-
.tain cabin all alone.

“Will he hang his stockinzs by the
Btone fireplace? asked Nina, “and
don’t you g'pose he'll be 'vited some-
where to dinner?’

“I wish we had stayed with him”
#eid mother. “If he can live through
the winter In the mountains, so could
we."

“But he told us ‘no,’ don’'t you re-
member? He said he breught us to
Southern California on purpose so we
€ould live always in a summer iand.”

Mother sighed, The little family
4 had been west anly a few weeks when
1 father was offered a position as hook-
E keeper for a lumber company away up

in the Sierras. Living in the moun-

fains had been delightful through the
summer, hut at the first hini of cold

_weather the tent home was packed. fa-

ther bought a cabin and sent mother

Jand the little daughter to the valley.

Father was an artist and he de
' ¢lared that he’ should like nothing
better than to paint pictures of snowy

‘peaks with no one to interrupt him

and nothing else to do but to guard

the company's property.
“It 1s & wonderful chance,” ha had
fnsiated. ?

- Mother and Nina had tried to be-
- MHeve he was right; but the Ilittle
' dungalow which they rented already
furnoighed, seemed but a poor excuse

a house,

“1 wish I could see him hang up his
stocking,” continued MNina. “Oh, T wish
. ¥ could put this penwiper I'm making

. In the very toe of it!"
i Mother made no reply. She wished
so much that she, too, might help fill
' that lonely stocking in the mountain
cablin.
“Oh, mother, mother!” exclaimed
Nina, dropping her spool and scissors

and springing to her feet. “I have a

_be-autiful idea! You always have to
° _Xeep your Christmas presents, don’t
you? - Yom never can send them back,
-¢4n youT"

Doty fiol,” was the asgwar,

«Bit, mother, s'pose you wial you?

§tmas present hadn’t tome. Would
yery polite to tell the ones that

it to you that you were getting
nicely without their Christmas

and that you really didn’t want

. of 1 . not, Nina. We
think of the loving thenght he-
ift, even ¥ Uncs JIhn

np shales this wrin ©
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“wm, 1 have such a be-antiful fdea,™
repeated Nipa., *“We'll ride on tha
stage with the Christmas box and give
ourselves to father for a Christmas
present. He wouldn't return  his
Christmas present, now, would he?"

“Would you be contented, Nina, to
Hve up there all winter?" asked
mother. “You must remember that we
will be four miles from Fredalba, Yon
will have no little girls to play with,
no school, no Sunday school, no—"

“But, mother, can't we have a scheol
with yon for the teacher, and a Sun-
day school? Can't I have a whole row
of snow men to play with? And,
mother! we'll have a real Christmas!™

Thuz it happened that two passen-
gers went up the trail on the last
staze of the old year.

“Anyhody going to meet yom in
Fredalba?® asked the stage driver.
“The weather is pretty severe up
here a few thousand feet higher, Had
lota of raln in the wvalley and that
means snow storms in the mountains.”

“No one will meet us,” said mother,
“but we know the trail from Fredalba
and eur burrog are there, although we

pext summer.”

“You can telephone from Fredalba,”
sucgested the stage driver, “They
tell me your husband has a telephone
out at camp.”

“But we’re Christmas presents,” ex.
plained Nina; *“so we must surprise
him. . Don't you know that to-night
will be Christmas eve?”"

“If the wind dosen't come up,
you'll be all right,” the man replied,
but unless I'm mistaken, there's a
heavy snow falling in the mountains
this minute.”

At Fredalba every one advised
mother and Nina not to attempt the
trail until morning. This time It was
mother who would push on. “We
know the trail so well,” said she, "and
the burros know it better., In two
hours we can reach camp.”

“It seems to me,” sald the stage
driver as he watched the two disap-
pear around the curve, “it seems to me
that some folks haven't any sense,”
and shutting his lips in a determined
fashion he went to the telephone and
called _tor Nina’s father. “‘I'll tell him

hfs folks are coming and to go out to
meet them,” he explained to the men
standing mear. “Otherwise the poor
fellow may have a surprise he won't
like on Christmas day.”"

To the stage driver's dismay there
wag no answer to his eall. Father's
cabin In the Sierras was eVidently de-
serted.

“See here,” said bd to a friend, “you
call Browa up in half an hour and tell
him that his Wwife and daughter are
oa the trall™ !

“The wirtd @re down,” declared =
big man whé came in at that momon*
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didn't expect to see them again untll |

from outails.  “No use tiying to tele-

But for the Faithful Burros They Could
Not Have Kept the Trail.

were thoroughly frightened. They
couldn’t talk except to urge the burros
on. The wind took their breath.

“We won't be Chrietmas preserits,
I'm afraid” sobbed Nina, through
chattering teeth.

“Say your prayvers,” suggested moth-
er, “it is all we can do now.”

They had long since dropped the
reins and trusted the burros to choose
their own way. Mother recalled story
after story of men who had perished
on those mountain trails . and she
blamed herself for ever attempting
such a journey. Suddenly a welcome
sight appeared before the struggling
travelers.

“The lighta of Mr. Dean’s cabin!”
exclaimed Nina. “Oh, mother! We
have reached Mr. Dean's ranch and
we're gtill alive! To-morrow we'll
gee father!”™

A funny thing then happened. Both
burros began to bray. | Mother and
Nina laughed and cried at the sound.
Instantly the slgnal was answered.
Robert Dean flung open the cabin
door and in a flood of light beheld his
visitors.

“Well, well, well!” he exclaimed.
“Who told you that we're having a
Christmas dinner here this evening,
turkey and all? Why, Miss Nina, vour
father is or was at the tahle!”

The next thing Nina knaw she was
in her father's arms and mother was
removing her wraps.

“Are we frozen or anything, moth-
er?" asked the child.

“No we're all right and so are the
burros,” was the reply.

“Oh, how glad everybody is!” the
little girl exclaimed. “And I'm hungry
—and—and father, we're your Christ-
mas presents!”

Father, for some reason couldn’t say
“thank youn,” but didn't speak of re-
turning the precious gifts and it is
doubtful if anywhere in the valley be-
low there was such happiness as filled
the mountain cabin that Christmas
eve,

Why She Stood There.

“Don’t you think,”
young man to his partner at a dance,
“that we should move farther up the
room out of the draught?™

“0Oh, well, if you like!" replied the
girl, snappishly.

It was only when they moved away
that the youth notieed that they had
been beneath a large bunch of mis-
tletoe.

A Useless Present.

Aunt—Yes, Johnny, Santa Claus
brought you a baby brother.

Johnny—Great Scot! Another pres-
Ent_thit nir_m:t any use!

Conscientious Workman,

At the Union league of Philadelphia
& few days ago the veteran shipbuild-
er, Charles H. Cramp, related a curi-
ous incident of a skilled caulker named
Brown, who, after many years of ser
vice at the Cramp shipyards, obtained
a4 more Important positlon at the
navy yard. This man came of a ‘amily
which had been employed at Crampg’
for three generatlons, since the early
part of the last century, and was ex-
tremely conscientious. So keen a
gense of duty did Brown possess that,
although he had been plgced on the
regular salary list at the navy yard,
nothing could induce him to draw his
pay for the days he did not work, He
had not been accustomed, he said, to
gei paid except for workiag days, and
he was not going to “rob the govern-
ment” when work was slack,

All the News &t

happens
in the home town; the births, mar-
ridges, deaths, the social affairs,
the comings and goings of the peo-
ple—your neighbors; the notes of
tha schools and churches; all these
and many other now and inlasastiae
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1; The iPelican Furniture Company, Limited.

We beg to call your attention to our elegant
line of Buggies and Surreys. We have
them in all styles and prices to suit. We
carry a complete line of Farming Imple-
ments and Wagons. We handle also the
New Era and Hammar Brand Paints and
Jap-a=-Lac, Call and see us when you want
anything in our line, it will pay you......

Denbo & Nicholson Co., Ltd.

| Wishing You a Merry Xmas.

We want to call your attention to the fact that we carry

4 in stock a full line of Oats, Corn, Meal, Grits, Hay—in

" fact anything in the feed line. Ring us up phone 410
and we will deliver your order at you house

Ramsey Elevator Mills

No Present Is More Appropriate

At the Xmas season than some article of Jewelry, and in this line
we carry a large and choice stock, embracing Rings, Lockets,
Chains, Bracelets, Watch Charms, etc., ete, We have a beautiful
line of Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s Watches, DIA MONDS, Fancy
and Ornamental Clocks and Gold Headed Umbrellas. " Be sure
and call at our store and see the bandsome variety of articles
“just the thing” for a Xmas present. . . ..

P. K RAUSS:
The Pelican Furniture Co.'s

Holiday Sale is now on and will continue until January 1. This
is your great opportunity to buy elegent and useful furnishings for
the home at bargain prices. Here are a few of the articles appro-
priate for gifts and the
price is exceedingly low:
Vases, Statues, Pictures,
Jardiniers, Work-Baskets,
Fancy Lamps, Music and
Magazine Stands, Orna-
mental Clocks, Sofa Pil-
lows, Rugs, Curtains and
Willow Rockers., Also Bi-
cycles at attractive prices.
9Call and see for yourself
pur handsome line of goods
and get our bargain prices.
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