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SANTY CLAUS.
" A .

Of GENLRAU INTEREST. .,

Some tilgllslt newspaper women
who wanted to find- ott.t whether the

'people who sing 111 tilt) i union strevts

PERSONAL AND IMPERSONAL. -

Asahel Thornburg, who: d'Cid' at ,

Mnnrie, Ind., recently, within . '

days of being a centenarian, .left ilj ....

n . and vrtitt'eti "
to rlouru his

loss. v :

An of Philadelpl.lai loaned
umbrella to un old woman w ho w'as

hobbling through tho rain on Crutelle
and lately received from the woman,
who has received a heavy awilrd from
tho spoliation claims committee,,: i

ami worked for an htlhrj irioie', till 8

devils than Inert! driving them into this

thickets and bunches of mesqitite and
keeping them bunched. .

l!y that time tho storm, which after
all was a small uffair, was practically
over, the thunder muttering off south-

ward, und tho moon looking out glori-

ously now and then.
Afler awhile I missed tho Old Man.

Though ho lucks Corb's inches, and is
sligiitcr, ho is worth tiny ten of him to
turn out work, und, in such an emer-

gency us this, a round doxen. Never
complaining, never losing his head nor
his temper, and always right there. I

noticed, too, that some one had lit the
camp-lir- e tiguin, and, as the danger to
the sheep was passed. I staggered over
to it ns near done up as ever a man
was. What I saw there, as tho poet

glnu; and KhamUlnjf into camp ho wns
rttrythin-- f but .volti' notion of n sut'ce.ss-ftt- l

wooof. llif face wns red .iWilh
bushrul miHCfyi nud 1 had ttever known
lij'fori! hoW white his eyes could gleam
'from tho thicket of a Mx weeks'
tjenrd. Miss Hello competed his

by nodding to him over her
shoulder, and then, as If struck by a
suddeu tltought, offering her baud and
saying: "I forgot; I believe I didn't
kco you wheu we first came." This,
when we wore but three men in camp,
was rather transparent and very
gratuitous; but it did for the Old Man.
Jlo subsided by tho camp-fir- e and
toasted bits of bread und strips of
bacon for folks in such a reckless way
that ho half baked his face und brought
the water to his eyes, saying never a
work to anybody.

On tho heels of this why should tho

"pleasantsiirriseV,',iistially know bet-
ter. '.' ''..' i, ,

Ao'vc'HA'j( tHe Mtt "ajal In iho
OMtin'n 'ryi's.I'.rtttltf, us the nij!l'qnv')i'
Inj'pat'tJ.flijipwl Into tflo- drw:art of
tlu vkiAp 'YA; liMe ft)rtl.f f'6fl
aml.I'onii cnferlttin .UtPts-fil- i Jind he
got.' -- The.te vs ' of
borub at)d.mcHt(tilte wet of tliefiunp,
mill he made (r it anil wat oiit of 'b'rght
by the lime the "erbtvd carpi up over the
iuvido. .;;

'heu tliey'ctirrte Vn' nraonp us ye&

hud do oue to J.iJjne. Av.fth'the inoppor-- .
tunc visit; they ; wre. (ill ' tendorife.eti
Austin and ('ulvcston peoplctlio .iead-int-f

spirit n'yonnpt ludy, a Miss, llclle
Hardin, who had been', visit'intf tit tlie
ranches above, and a few dny at my
place, and was now riding' down to
take the Onlvpston, IlarrUbur!? St Kan
Antonio roud home, her baggage hav-
ing preceded her.

t They, intended to
stop and take snppsr with us, und then
ride on ton miles to the ranch below in
the moonlight, which was very fhio.

How should I know that the whole
wild excursion for it was n wild one
for ladies ut that time of the year had
been undertaken at the ciommund of
oio imperious young1 woman, because
she wunted to nee the Old Mau before
sho left? l!ut 1 did know it, aa well as if
t.he had told me in to many Vords, by

magnificent gold-handle- d silk um-

brella. '
A wealthy Scotch gentleman, who

had Intended to give each of his
daughters a legacy of her weight in
one-poun- d bank notes, had an official
of the bank of Scotland to figure on the
mutter for him. It was found that tho
larger would get as her share 55,1)11;

the slimmer MJIU.
A tttory is told of the actress Mile.

Marie Magnler and her p?nr!s. One
day, as sho was about to appear on the
scene, somebody made tha remark that
her pearls were really of un enormoin
size. "It is true, " sue repueu; - mo
lady whom I represent on the stage no
doubt wore smaller pearls in real life.
Hut what can I do? I have no small
pearls."

-- Mrs H izib.'th O r, an ec
centric old lady who raccntly died in
London, forgot to leave anything
substantial for her relatives, but
bcr. ilea tiled n year to be held in
tri it for her parrot In a codicil oiH

wu ( added with which to buy tlie par-

rot a new cage. Evidently the parrot
used it i tongue- more wisely than the
relatives.

C'apt, Greig, a Scotchman, who was
known as the "king of Fanning isl- -

and," has just died. Many years ago
ho took possession of Faulting island, a .

coral reef, and supplied vessels with
guauo. Soon after settling there ho
made a journey of one thousand miles
to Honolulu tofind a wife. He returned
with his bride, and brought up a family
in his lonely island homo. I , '

Prof. Hubert A. Newton, of Yale,
has been elected a member of the Royal
Philosophical society, formed in WW,

and of which Sir Isaac Newton and Sir
Christopher Wren wero presidents,
Tho only other Americans who have re-

ceived the honor, it is stated, are Prof.
J. D. Dana, of Yale; Prof. Simon New-com- b,

superintendent of the nautical
almanac, and Prof. Henry A. Rowland,
of John Hopkins university.

Marshal MaeMahon, who was re-

ported recently to be in ill health, was
found out shooting by a correspondent
who hunted him up to confirm the ru-

mor. Tho marshal and a servant had
started out uflcr a six o'clock breakfast
to trudge through tho stubble and
along lanes, and returned at nightfall
with a fall bag. Tho of
France is still, despite his age he is
eighty-fou- r a good shot. His hand is
steady and his aim sure. He lives at
Laforct, in un unpretending country
house, the most attractive feature of
which, externally at ltast, is the ver-

anda overgrown with vines.

"A LITTLE NONSENSE."

Customer (who had lost his teeth,
jo the landlord who had served him
with a very tough steak) "Landlord,
you aro a flatterer." Iiumoristischu
Hlntter.

Choi y Chapleigh "I don't care a
rap for the girl, and I wish she'd drop
me." MissQuiekwit "Perhaps sho has
been trying to drop you, but you won't
tumble." N. Y. Herald.

He that is down need feivr no fall.
So he that's standing up already

Stands quit of fear of any call
To give his seat lip to a lady.

Harper's llazar.
This is the way she wound up hur

elter: "P. . If this letter never
reaches you, you will know that it is
not my fault, us I shall give it to my
husband to mail." Minneapolis Join
nal.

Heaten at Last "I saw something
harder than your biscuits whilo I was '

away, dear," said Mr. Darley, pleasant-
ly, to his wife. "Indeed'.'" "Yes. A

cake of hotel soap. "Detroit Free

Polly VJf. Itii AvcninpttstimB .tdrOdt tj..- -

Some years ago, wherl Btatloiied oft"
tho coist .of West Africa, I .bought ;

gray paVnrt; yvhieh in appearance great
ly surpassed the general run ot tneso
birds both In size and baauty of plum
age, and which, .though p iid little or j

no attention to bin education, turned
out to bj a remarkably apt scholar.
Tho first Imlicatifin of his nnwers was a
perfectly suceesSfdl nttoinpt to Whistle
tho rovoille, which, of course, he had
heard on tho buglc3 every m ii'.itntf si nun
his introduction to barrack, and befofJ
long ho had m istero l pretty n ?;n'ly
evory buglo call known in tho Hritlsh
army. Ona mornin? I was uwaluncd
by his calling in aloud tone and la art
exact imitation of my own voice: "Cof-

fee, Coffee! you imp of darkness, where
are yon? Hurry up and bring my coioa,"
Coffee being a little native, as black as
your boot, whom I emplo.yoJ to wor'.t
for mtt. Tho incident nititrnlly tickled
my risibilities, and I laughed iinnao.l-eratcl- y,

the bird joining in tho cac
chinatlon and again imitating my
tones exactly. From that tiini on hi
was li.iblo to pick up anything hoard
and repeat it at Inoppjrtnno moments,
which was all very well in its way, but
which was apt to grow monotonous.
Regularly at 5 a. m. ho would start a
monologue, interspersed with
calls nnd diabolical peals of laughter,
which awoko me. I never am very
amiable under circumstances of that
kind, and would heave my shoes or tho
first missile that camo handy at him.
If I happened to go anywhere near tho
mark ha would ejaculate, "l'ojr Tolly

poor, poor Polly," in such doleful ac-

cents that my wrath was invariably
converted into laughter, in which tho
bird joined with great gusto. Some-

times I would yell to tho boy and say,
"Coffee, take this Infernal bird away,"
ami all down tho corridor like the very
echo of my voice, would com-j- , "Take
this Infernal bird away, bird away."

"Polly" after awhile became quite a

character, and I was offered consider-
able stuns for him, but I decided to take
him homo and make him a present to
the "governor." Of- course on ship
board he was among tha sailors, and
equally, of coursa, ho learned quite a

number of commands Incidental to their
calling, together with a less desirable
accompaniment of bad language. When
I got him home tho way ho would
yell to an imaginary crew to "square
away tho main brace," and perforin
various other nautical feats, was n

caution to snakes, accompanying his
commands with a string of profanity
that would have made tho toughest old
salt hide his head with shame or envy,
and Invariably indulging in thesj tricks
when wo had lady callers. Tho old
man wanted t) got rid of him, but I

suggested that after awhile, as long as
he heard none, he would discontinue
his bad language, and so it proved. Ono
Christmas day we were giving a chil-

dren's party, and amongst tho other
things provided for their amusement
was an exhibition of conjuring by on a

of London's experts. In order to view
it, we were all seated at one end of the
drawing-room- , whilst tha knight oi
magic performed at tho other. Immedi-
ately behind tho au.licnuj was a con
servatory connected with the room by
largo glass sliding doors, and in thit
conservatory Polly's cagu was huii.
The prestidigitateur, as i usual wit'i
this fraternity, bjfora performing ou
of his tricks, wjs giving us a Ion? rig-

marole of what ho was going to dj,
when a shrill voicj proceeding from the
above-mentione- d coinervatiry, broke
in upon him with:

"It's all lies, s and gentlemen;
it's all lies," followed by a fiendish yell
of laughter.

Tho conjuror was for a moment non
plused, but noticing whence tho inter-
ruption proceeded, appreciated the
joke, joined in tho general merriment
which the incident had excited, and ad-

mitted with a gool grace that "it was
all lies." On another occasion an aunt
of mina was paying us a visit, and
noticiug that Polly had splashed his
bath water over a window near which
ho happened to be, said in a severe tons:
"Look what a moss you've made, you
dirty bird. I've a good mind to throw
you out of tho window," to which tha
culprit replied in tha most contrite
tone: "Poor Polly, scratch Polly." Hut
a moment afterwards, as tha lady and
I left the room together, ho hissed out
in tho most vindictive tones imaginable:
"You wretch." My aunt returned and
asked him: "What's that you said?''

"Poor Poll y, poor Polly," came the
reply humbly and beseechingly from
this mendacious bird.

When our home was broken up at tho
death of my father I had to part with
tho parrot, but no doubt ho is yet alive,
and if he still continues to acquire
knowledgo at the old rate, must bo a
veritable mine of amusement St. Louis
Globe-Democra- t.

IHutrivatitngn or Horse.
One day at Edinburgh Lord llosebery

realized tha disadvantage ot owning
swift horses. His brougham had mat
hiin at Waverly station to tikohiin to
Dalineny. Lord Hosebery opened the
door of the carriage to put in some
oaners and then turned away. Tho
coachman, tdo well trained to look
round, heard the door shut and, think-
ing that his master was inside, set ott
at once. Pursuit was attempted, but
what was there in Edinburgh streets
oould overtake those horses? The coach-

man drove seven miles until he reached
a point in the Dalmony parks where it
was his lordship's custom to alight and
open a gate. Here the brougham stood
for some minutes, awaiting Lord Rose--

berv's convenience. At last the coach
man became uneasy and dismounted.
His brain rce!e:l when ho saw an empty
brougham. He could have sworn to
seeing his lordship enter. There were
his papers. What had happened? With
nuaking hand the horses wero turned,
and, driving back, the coachman looked
fearfully along the sides of the road.
Ho finally met Lord Roscbery traveling
In great good humor by the omnibus.
Argonaut,

Sen'Jment is all very well in its
vay, but iausages are mora effectivs in

Vhl.t ihf l I vtjr, nailw, tr stay so fer
V, ixjtlirriu' rr fr'ittln' nil ilm day;

Fi r 1.C',.tih purty ooy uli,-i- I worked fer
lunllirr's PaiDe,

An th' Ii'ksIiik tlidu'tU'.t M lonjr n lluy.
IniJ'.r j i; ut unto to fanty (all the' long- -

' i. ot tiiy days,
' Wilo tin; ltrellpht daturfl an' flickered on I lie

AtiuiV.Ji-- the letter flvln" tin the rhlmhlv In a.

jfcrt-t!il- doesn't hark tcr me no more.-

1 tliel Snnty'd bring the llilnjs I
nnlert, ef l'se good,

Air J tuner he c chipiw ex a bee:
n' J'J i(i n,y chores up lively, lotln' pails and

split liu' wood;
'1 I;it' Wftirt mi young un plcasanter then

n;a.

r:t :it.v I'm old and suddenod. and then
lime Is come

J l.ccp IhinUl.i ' o' the limes thefs gone
' In fore:

An' it m:ii-- r mo long fer chililhood an' the dear
old fecutry heme:
s'uiity I'Uuh won't tome to rae no mine!

, Florence K. Pratt, In Jiido.

Muktuia. Secret. .
You mustn't look In corners,
' And yo.i mustn't hear a sound, ,
Pecans ik flock of secrets '.' ;,

Is (lying all around., "

They'll rtfrcb. upon the Christmas trec
When wrary cf their flight,

Or they'll build thoir neMs In stockings
V - Ja the middle of the night , ?

Hut catch them Christmas mornln- s-

Vot dear old Santa sends
In every one. a sweet surprise j j

To Ills loviwr little friends. j

Anna M. Trutt, in Youth' Compahlon. '

emau Kfl MM

ho 24th
Mi4,YZSi&2 S'il of December,

M.t&teM and Corb Mc- -

- "AU-i- J mill, iiguicmif
W fenoakinir.

cursed bis day. Indeed, he may have
tlono so literally, for nil I remember;
what I know is that ho pronounced
Koine formula to the effect that a man
might ns well bo dead as spend his
Christmas in a sheep camp.

I couldn't help laughing at him, ho
tsetiueil in such deadly earnest about :.t,

though tho thought of the wife and
babies down at the ranch house on the
Rio 1VC0S went to my heart, and the
bight of the Old Man's hopeless eyes
moved my sympathies a great deal more
than Corb'B loud lamentations.

C'drb was our Adonis; a big, straight
young fellow, with hair like curly corn-silk- ,

a w ay that took with all the
women, and a roving fancy, mid I
knew he was sighing to think of the
feminine worlds heinight have con-

quered during tho Christmns festivities;
but the Old Man it was easy to guess
that lus" faithful heart was very sore
for somebody in particular.

Wo three had been drifting sheep for
Borne hix weeks down toward the Devil
river. The spot we were now on had
plenty of sotol, but no water anywhere
near, .Sheep will live very well, you
know, without water, and get fat if
they have sotol; so our Mexican hauled
us u barrel wherever ho could; and we
used It to drink and to cook with, n.'d
th&miin who washod hisfaco too much
was considered unpatriotic It is, no
lottbt, very shocking to relate, but wo
wero all extremely patriotic, and, the
water supply chancing to be jubt then
very low, there hadn't, been a face
washed in ramp for a week. The work
of a shcep-cam- p is killingly hard, and
it is dirty. Traveling as wo must, no
niHii curries more clothing than he car-

ries on him, and sotol, eatclunnd
mesqitite thorn . soon make rags of
them. Corb was always handsome-di- rty

or clean, whole or ragged. His
good looks lay In his lines und propor-
tions, and were ineffaceable; but the
poor Old Man never a beauty at his
best grew simply hideous. He had,
with bis clear, honest, iight-gra- eyes,
n stiff black beard which, if left un-

shaven for two weeks, transformed him
into a ferocious brigand.

We bad been hard at It slashing sotol
til day, and were silting, unusually
tired, ragged and dirty, around the
camp-flr- e when Corb filed his protest.

"Hoys," said I, after the manner of
a Santa Claus, "wbat'll yon have for
Christmas?

"A big bath-tu- b full of water, a half-gallo- n

of cologne, anew suit of clothes,
und u dance to go to, answered Corb,
promptly.

Wc Both laughed; the wish was such
a photograph of the boy and his ambi-

tions. .

"Wbat'll I do for you, Old Man?"
said.

"Well,"said the Old Man, modestly,
und quit as if he expected mc to produce
them from somewhere, "I'd like a pair
of breeches these arc most too bad
pnd some decent grub for the crowd."

That was th Old Man all over. A

little for hiinsolf and a great deal pro
bono publico. Tkat, with many other
unobtrusive good points, was why
those who knew the bashful old fellow
well lie was younger, by the way,
than Corb, I think loved him.

Suddenly Corb stood up again. "De-

liverance!" he said, dramatically, and
pointed to the horizon, where we saw a
group of borsemen making for us.
'That's something new for Chrittmas,
nuybow," ho added, triumphantly
Then, with a sudden cliango of tone
"Hide me; there's a couple of riding--

' I abits in the lay-out-

It was alljvery well for me to laugh
at the discoiiture of Corb and the Old
Man. The w ife and babies arc just as
clad t sec mc ditty as clean, and ray
capital pri.-.-o is drawn; but we consider
it, all the same, a rueau thiug to bring
ladies to a shcep-cam- p when the outfit
has bea out a lonjime and may be
safely reckoned to have reached the
ocine of desthTition. They come inno-

cently enough, blesa their .iiearts, and
that you'll be glad to sco

them; but iijboj who ciuee such.

make a good living or not, put on a cut-- !

guise and, taking a gitiUr.'went oilt to
try it for themselves. After singing
und playing for an hour and a half
they hail collected Ts fS'd. And they hi
were only amateurs at that, anil witli
no previous experience in pleasing the
people.

Since tho war of 'T0-7- I, twenty-tw- o

Vetirs. tho military expenditures of
Franco have U.-e- fifteen milliards three
hundred and sixty-eigh- t millions of
francs, or about W.soO.OJlMIOO. This
sum Is exclusive of tho five milliards
paid to Germany as un Indemnity, of
the sum expended oa the navy, und of
the u m on nt used in building strategic
railroads and the payment of military
pensions.

Dr. Carter, of Hirmiiigliam, deliver-
ing au address on brain work and brain
workers, called special attention to the
danger of working too sooa after meals.
At least half an hour should elapse be-

fore exerting tho brain. An hour's
close attention to ono subject was as
much tis could profitably bo given at a

silting. He strongly deprecated the
use of sedative draughts by brain worls-ci- s

who could not sleep.
Xew.lersey comes to fhe front with

a strawberry plant which bears fruit
all the year, and Arkansas with a three-year-o- ld

negro boy who killed a ruttle-snak- e

just twice as old as himself, in-

side of which were found a water-moccas- in

over four feet long, a black
snake of tho same length, two dead
toads and one live one, besides a large
bullfrog. Again it Is proper to remark
that this is a great country.

Dr. S. Weir Mitchell, of Philadel-
phia, specialist in nerve diseases, has
invented a cigar containing no nicot'ne.
The Vuelta Abu jo tobacco, mod for the
tiller, and the Connecticut wr ipper are
subjected to what is termed "double re- -

sweuting" process. The materials are
placed in a steam room for four or five
hours, after which they are taken out
nnd subjected to a natural drying for a
day or two. This operation is thrice re-

peated, after which the tobacco is con
sidered practically fwe of nicotine.

An interesting incident is told of
the reecntlv-decease- world-renown-

bandmaster, Patrick S. Gilmore. Just
before the marriage of President Cleve-

land, nt a public parade on Madison
square, Mr. Gilmore, with his Viand, at
the head of a regiment, passed down
the street and past the stand where Mr.
Cleveland was sitting. As they ncared
the reviewing stand, the leader gave a
signal and the band at once began to
play "He's Going to Marry Yum-Yum,- "

and stopped to finish the suggestive sc
lection before the b ushing president
amid the deafening cheers of thousand.!
of spectators Gilmore considered this
the hit of his life.

German madonnas, Italian, French
and Spanish madonnas, have been
wrought out by painters of different
countries, and few satisfy the modern
critic in their conception of the face of
the mother of our Lord. A young Hos
ton sculptor, Mr. William Ordway Part-
ridge, who Is rapidly making a reputa
tion for himself, has lately produced in
Paris a madonna which is described us
wonderfully beautiful, "American and
yet universal. A Hoston critie says
that it is noble, maternal, dcuciite
spiritual, an-- consequently, in nil its
qualities, raised ab;ive tho typo of
beauty; not too beautiful or good for
nature's daily food." Great interest
will be felt in this work of an A incriean
artist on an old tlictue. ;

WHERE MACKEREL GO.

ir of a (irot He.noa Itcvlvcs an (Mil
Klsli Mystery.

Where mackcri-- go for the winter is
one ot tlie nsli mysteries, u nen tlie
first snow Mies in the bay of Fundy,
mackerel disappear. They arc abun
dant in the gulf of St Lawrence and
oil' Newfoundland until that time,
pi u it. p and juicy and very t'loths ane, the
result of having fed well on their mi-

gration northward. Tho next seen oi
t!;cni is in March, off Cape Halteras.
AU their plumpness is then gone.
There, is a scaly growth over their eyes,
which nearly blinds them. Nobody
whoso palate has been taught what
goul mackerel are cares to eat such
fish. Many old fishermen think the
flesh tastes of mud in the spring.

One theory in regard to this is that
the mackerel go into the mud in winter
und remain there, and this has the ef-

fect of producing a cataract growth, or
sealc, for the protection of the eye, and
of imparting an earthy taste to the
flesh. Mackerel havo been speared in
the bay of Fundy by mei who cut
through the ice to look for fish. Occa-
sionally a mackerel has been found in
mud, but cases of this kind are so rare
that they fail to establish any rule in
regard to the habits of the fish;

The only certainty Is that mackerel
disappear from alt waters vialted by
fishing vessels from late in tho fall un-

til early in the spring. The fish natu
rally loves the shore and ia to be found
close to land in the regular season.
Since fishing vessels cover this ground
nil the year round, it is safe to suppose
that if mackerel were there they would
be caught ut times out of season. II
the fish go into deep water for tho win
ter and move seaward, they put uside
entirely the h ibita that have bacn ob-

served in regard to them, and in the
winter titno acquire traits to which
they seem to ba innately aver.se in tho
warm-weath- months.

Mackerel do not like cold water, and
it is not believed that they remain in
the northern bjys through the winter.
There is certainly no cxplana'ion if it
is assumed that they mike their winter
homo off Newfoundland, for their ap-

pearance in a latitude much further
south in the spring. Canadian fisher
men havo several timas tried to make
trouble over mackerel catches, claiming
tiiat mackerel remain in northern wa
ters us their natural habitat, a id that
the mackerel coining up from Hattcras
are not at all the aiue f,sh in
tho bay of Fundy. This theory has not
been accepted, however, by American
fishermen, and the claims of tho Cana-
dians do not seem plausible enough to
have justified any action by the author
lUei of the dominion. N. , limes,

IH13 u, "gave ine pause."
There, on tho ground beside the fire,

sat tho Old Man holding Miss Itelle in
his aims. She was sobbing wildly,

nd ho was soothing and hushing her
us a mother might her child. I thought

what she had said about fleeing to
her mother when storms came up;

ms ns tender, though they might be
wkward, encompassed her now. Awk

ward, did I say? Tho Old Man handled
her as if he had boon born for it, und
bred to nothing else; ho tended upon
her with a sort of divine intuition and

new all her wishes before they were
spoken!

I camo up with soma unnecessary
noise, thinking to warn them of my
presence; but sho merely turned her
head upon his breast and looked at me,

ml the Old Man glanced up and said,
is if ho thought the uuiverse might be
ndictablo for the trouble: "Her pony

threw her in the storm, and she
wienched her unkle and is all chilled
and shaken up, and I found her out
there crying and brought her in."

I never was so frightened in my
life," said Miss Holla, with something
of a return of her old vivacity, "till
Alan found mc; then" with an elo
quent look "I was all right. Wo
turned back when wo found the storm
was going to catch us and thought we
could reach here, and I got separated
from the rest -- thcy'll all bo in di
rectly."

They came. Wet as rats. We made
big fire of sotol stalks, which burn

like resin, and rigged up tho tent
nguiu for the ladies, and by that time
it was almost Christinas morning.

In the gray dawn I came upon tho
Old Man and onoof the Austin fellows,
talking. Tho Austin man was going to

ido on to the next ranch below us and
scud back their ambulance for Miss
Helle, and then further to a little town
beyond, to have some things in readi-
ness which the Old Man wanted there.

I would like," said the Old Man, in
the husky, hushed voice of' ono dis-

closing tho gunpowder plot, "a razor
und as good a suit of clothes as you
an get there, and don't forget the il- -

cense and the preacher."
He turned explanatorily to me: "I'll

send a man back from Mason's to take
my place here," he said. "She isn't fit
to travel alone, as she is now, and no
body can take care of her ns I can."

1 wish," said Corb, discontentedly.
ns the Old Man disappeared, carrying
Miss Helle's breakfast, "that some nice
girl was as stuck on me as all that."

'rieuty of em are, Corby," said 1,

cheerfully; but 1 knew in my heart that
Corb would never know the glory and
delight that comes from so deep, so
strong and so a love
as tho Old Man's. Such a feeling is its
own reward.

Inside the tent. I heard him: "Dear
est," he said, with such a wealth of ten-

derness in his voice that every word
was a caress, "I've got you up such a
breakfast ns I could, and I want you
to try to eat a bit of it. It won't do to
be sick to-da- for, you know, its
Christmas, Hnd our wedding-day- .' ?

Grace Mac Cowan Cooke, in Leslie's
Weekly.
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When be calls upon her as the holiday
season approaches ho finds her preoccu-
pied and inclined to gaze intently at his
feet. This makes his life miserable, and
he never before realized how terribly
large his feet really arc.

mmL f J
Hut on Christmas morning, when she

gives him a pair of slippers, daintily
embroidered by her own fair hands, the
mystery is solved and his feet again re-

sume their normal proportions. Chi-

cago Mail.

Old Man's evil destiny have suggested
to him to propose to Miss Helle now? I

can't say, mid yon can't. Hank des-

peration, I suppose, und the frantic
thought that she was going away and
he might never sco her again. Any-

how. I knew he meant to do it, for I
heard them, when the party was sad-

dling up and getting ready for depar-
ture. Ho had evidently asked her if ho
might ride a little way with her. as he
had something special to say to her,
and I heard her reply: "Of course you

ride with me if you want to, but
anything you have to say can just us
well be said here and now, and have it
over."

I fancy he must have mentioned to
the suspicion we all had, and said

something to tho eftVet that, he had
hoped she came down to the camp es-

pecially to bid him good by before she
left; perhaps there had some-
thing between them that justified him

thinking so. Whatever ho had said
had succeeded in making her blaz-

ing mad, and before tho cool insolence
that soeccli of hers he turned away

heart-broke- saying:
"1 guess yon don't cure for me to
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ride with you, and what I had thought
say had better remain unsaid.

She looked after him, us ho went to
help the others with the suddling, very
regretfully.

"Aha! Mistress l'usy," I thought,
"you clawed vour mouse a little too
hard that time. Anyhow," I added,
virtuously, "you know enough about
the poor fellow s devotion now, and
you shan't have the satisfaction of re
fusing him in so many words." And 1

myself rode with her us far as tho dry
arroya, told tho party to ride briskly,
as some of us thought there was
norther coming, and was turning back
when Miss Hello stopped me. Her eyes
were large and frightened.

"Do yon really think there will lie

storm?".sho said. "I utn such a baby
about storms. Ore at, grown woman
as 1 am, I always break lor mamma
and hide my head in her lap when oni
comes up at home, and out here on the
prairie I know it would scare mo to
death."

I reassured her, told her that the
squall, if it cu me at all, would hardly
strike before morning, und rode back
through the flocks to the camp.

That was a Christmas picture not to
be forgotten. The sleeping herds,
couched peacefully beneath the white
wonder of a Texas moonlight night:
the sweep and swell of the low, grassy
hills and plain, very like, I fancy, to
that country where the shepherd
watched their' flocks at night nearly
two thousand years ago, when the
uugel of the Lord awakened them and
sung to their ravished cars the first
Christmas carol.

I found the two boys very low
their minds. We all bad the feeling a
prisoner must have when the visitor
go out and leave him alone again with
his four walls, and as we were all dead
beat we prepared silently and expedi-
tiouslv t6 turn in.

That was the worst miscalculation I

ever mude on a norther. We had barely
closed our eyes when it was on us; first
with a rattling dash of rain like a dis
charge of musketry, then the wet tent
was yanked from above us by a spite
ful gust and dashed dripping upon the
campfire, and we were in pitchy black'
ness, no hint of moon, and in the mid
dle of a spitting, clawing norther.
Fortunately the temperature fell less
than in any such storm I have ever ex-

perienced, and we were hot bo des
perately cold.

Our first thought, of course or mine.
anyway was for the sheep. These
worthies, who are undoubtedly at one
the most idiotic and obstinate of brute
beasts,' always break for the ope
when a storm comes on, there to wan
der about till' their long wool becomes
first sodden with moisture aud then
frozen to ice, when they lie down com
fortably aud die and a man s money
with them. . . '

We raced down among them as soon
as we could ' gather ourselves tocether

tho timo Mi liello s disappointed eyes
had roamed ever the etitiro camp, taken can
in the inside of tho tent, cruelly turned
open to their gazo, und 4turned inquir-
ingly to me. . .

I would jiave told .her, instinctively,
that the Old Man was bus y about soine- - her
where, and would be. In. directly; hut
the devil counseled Curb to say, ir. a
most aggravating and publio maunei':
"The Old Man that's what wc call Mr.
liusselt down hcro-r-cu- t upd run when
ho Raw who you folks w:cre. He's not in
fixed for company, yon see, .and he's ho
not very sociable, any how; guess we
won't miss him." , , of

The flush that rose on Miss IMle's
check boded ill for tho Old Mau. I saw

THEY I'BUPARRD

the thought rise in her pretty, angry
face, that if sho could brave a long, to
hard ride in an unpropitious season,
and the ridicule of those with her, by
persisting that she liked it and was
takingitforplcasure.it was as little
as he could do to welcome her gladly.
Why should she go hanging after a rec-

reant suitor, here, where, the best in
that line goes She turned
sharply and interested herself violent-
ly in the camp and its equipments.
Fortunately, tho crowd announced that
they had brought grub with them, or I

don't know how they would have
supped. Amalio had not yet returned
from his lust trip for supplies, and we
were pretty nearly reduced to eating
sotol with the sheep.

Finally, when I had seen the lot of
them, with Corb to help, at work open-
ing cans, boiling coffee and frying ham,
and tho ladies, with their habits tucked
up, fussing over the camp-fir- e and look-

ing wonderfully pretty and sweet In

their uncouth surrouuding.s, I strolled
down to tho thicket to see how fared
the Old Man.

lie had seen who our visitors were,
and be was tho most woe-begon- forsa-

ken-looking creature you ever saw.
"I had my needle and thread with

mo, and I've toggled up my clothes so
they look some better," he said.
"Couldn't yon, please, get me just a lit-

tle bit of water?"
"Can you, friends, refuse me water
Can you, when I die so soon:--

quoted Corb, who had followed me, in
fiendish enjoyment of this nbject re-

questbut something in the Old Man's
eyes went to my heart. Poor, blunder-
ing, old black moth, fluttering after a
star. For I hnd no doubt Miss Ifelle
merely wanted to see b&aio assure
herself that sho could justly hang his
scalp among the many other trophies of
thad nature, she was taking home to
Galveston from the plains, lind I sharp-
ly told Corb to go about bis proper
business entertaining the. visitors
and though it went against my con-
science, for the supply was fe'arfully
low (and suppose something delayed
Amalio!) I wet one tod of a towel and
conveyed it to the Old Man, and saun-

tered back to the merry picnicki-
ng- ' group at the lire, reflecting
on the folly of all mankind in general,
and y.ouug; folks in particular. What
madness made the Old Man set his
fancy on a girl like that? A belle, a

, beanty, n petted, spoiled child of for-tnn- ef

who would only look at him, I

was firmly convinced, to count him off
as "one more," as tho knitting women
counted headsat th guillotine in the
reign of terro,-- Not but what he was
good enou-b-;an- d Doubly, "good enough

for any woman, and a tolerably good
match; bcticouU 'I "blame & mens
"woman, without the chance I had for
knowing", if She shonld rate Corb'a
sleepy ei'ts and inches above the Old
Man's heart cf sold?,. . ',

Toor Old Jlaaf When he came lag- -

Press.
Public Opinion. "I wonder wheth-

er hanging is a painful death? Some
people say it isn't at all so." "It must
be. Doesn't everybody say that there's
nothing so painful as suspense?" Piok-Me-U- p.

Trustworthy. Madison Squeers
"There goes a woman who has perfect
confidence in her husband." William
New "How do you know?" Madison
Squeers "Why, she trusts him with
her dog." Puck.

She (quizzingly) "Nonsense! I'll
wager you'll ba tired of marriage with-
in twenty-fou- r hours after you've
bought ine my first new dress" He (he--

roically) "Well, then, I'll never buy
one for you." Tit-Hit- s.

in this country," said the
philosopher, "is a heap like going to
the circus. Soon as a man gets to tho
front all the follows on the back seats
Insist on him sitting down out ot the
way." Indianapolis Journal.

"'Twas ever thus from childhood's
hour," she sighed romantically. "Great
Scott, Miss P.isseigh, said Hilly Hlivcn
with genuine sympathy, '.'you don't
mean to say you have had trouble as
long as all that!" Washington Star.

Suitor "Madam, I love you!"
Widow "That's un old story.'' Suitor

"I adore you!" Widow "A hack-
neyed phrase." Suitor "I can not live
without you and I wish to marry you."
Widow "An original idea at last; yes,
I like that" tf)or Floh.

Mrs. Flutter "I hear the- - dealers
are going to raise tho price of sealskin
sacques this winter." Mrs. Slimpursa

"I hopa they'll ba more ucces.sful
than I am. I've been trying to raise
tho price of one for the past three
years." Hinghamtoa Republican.

"Miss Myra, do you use cosmetics?"
''No, George." "Do you dote, on phys-
ios', culture?" "Xo, George." "Are
yet', fond o! ioa cream and confeat'.oo-cry?- "

'No. Oeorja." "Do you belong
to a coakin olnss?" "No, George."
"Pr'celess maid, will you link your for-tttc-

with mine forever?" "Jio,
George, Era.
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