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The Leading Store 

Wishes all its Patrons 

and Friends a Happy 

and Properous New 

Year. <£*£<&<& 

Peterson & Wellin 
WILLMAR, MINN. 

Classified Wants 
>««•••••••••»»••»»«•«»•»•»»»»»»»»•»«»»»•«••»»«»••» 

One cent a word each insertion. 
••••••• 

N o 
ad for l eas than 16 cents , c a s h w i t h 
order. 

30 pep cent discount for additional 
insertions—No accounts booked for less 
than 25a 

Help Wanted. 

<&<\* M 
WANTED—A dining room girl at 

Merchants' Hotel at once. 998 

WANTED—Girl at Willmar Steam 
Laundry for general work. 83 

WANTED—Girl for general house
work. Apply at 186 Litchfield Ave. 
E. 965 

WANTED—Good competent girl 
for housework. $5.00 per week. Ap
ply at this office. 984 

GIRL WANTED—For general 
housework. Will pay extra wages 
during holidays. Telephone 233, 800 
Lake St. 972 

HOUSE FOR RENT—On Litch
field avenue, between First and Sec
ond streets. J. P. Madison. 82 

Real Estate. 
FOR SALE—Five or ten acre 

tracts near city limits. Inquire of 
Anderson Land Co., Willmar, Min
nesota. 5f 

FOR SALE—Farm of 120 acres, 
1% miles from Spicer, Minn. Bar
gain for quick sale. Inquire at Tri
bune office. tf 

FOR SALE—Eight-room house; 
lot 150x183; chicken house; small 
barn; wood shed; good well; 100 bar
rel cistern; some bearing fruit trees 
of different kinds. $1,600, if taken 
at once. Anton Swenson, East Litch
field Ave., Willmar. 

1%W 

Houses and Rooms. 

FOR RENT—Four heated rooms 
at 401 Fifth St. P. M. Peterson. 81 

FOR RENT—Three furnished 
rooms for light housekeeping at 206 
Second street. 967 

FOR RENT—Flat, 6 rooms and 
bath, hot water heat, on 5th street. 
J. H. Wiggins Co. 70 

STEAM HEATED ROOMS—For 
rent. Inquire of R. W. Stanford, 
post office building. 72 

FOR RENT—Heated room fur-
/ Wished. Inquire of J. P. Madison, 

' 113 E. Litchfield Ave. 45 

FOR SALE or TRADE—2800 
acres wild and improved land in 
tracts from 40 acres and up. Will 
consider city lots or property in 
trade or as first payments. Also ten 
residence properties in Willmar for 
sale from $1,200 to $5,000. G. A. 
Erickson. 

A SNAP IN KANDIYOHI COUN
TY LANDS—I have the control of 
the following lands, described as 
follows: se^4 of sw^4, sw% of se1/^ 
of section 6, and also the nw1/^ of 
ne}4 and ne% of nw*4 of section 7, 
all in Township 121 (Irving) range 
33, in Kandiyohi county, Minnesota, 
containing 160 acres according to 
government survey of same. Part of 
this land lies in what is called "Schoe-
macher Lake and part of land is un
der cultivation, some timber on land, 
suitable for fence posts, firewood, etc. 
I wish to sell this land on account of 
that I am too busy to look after it. 

VSitft 
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I T B I FARM STUDENTS 

I am not well versed in land values 
in this locality, therefore, I ask for 
bids. The highest bidder will be the 
successful bidder. Make me an of 
fer. Title is good, abstract will be 
furnished. Possession given at any 
time before seeding time in spring of 
1912. No buildings. Land is trav 
ersed by main road leading into New 
London. Distance to said town is 
about 5 miles. Terms: 60 per cent 
of purchase price in cash, balance 
for 5 or 10 years at 5 per cent inter
est. F. G. Nellermoe, Buffalo Lake, 
Minnesota. 979 

Stock For Sale. 
FOR SALE—Duroc Jersey pigs, 

Will furnish pedigrees. T. O. Christ
ian, Kandiyohi, Minn. 29f 

FOR SALE—One well matched 
black team and one bay horse and 
two sets working harnesses. H. Elk 
jer, 182 East Litchfield avenue. 974 

POLAND CHINA PIGS—Sow and 
board pigs for sale. Head of herd 
"Lucky Boy," No. 166975, from 
Minnesota King, No. 119795. Au 
gust Jordin, New London, Minn. 27 

Farm Loans 

F A R M L O A N S — O n the best terms 
offered by a n y company. Ten y e a r s 
time, with privilege o f making p a y 
ments on principal on a n y interest 
day. Lewis Johnson, Willmar. 976 

For Sale—Miscellaneous. 

FOR S A L E C H E A P — O n e 3 - p a s s 
enger Ford. Write care of 22 , Trib 
une. 970 

G R A V E L — A m prepared to load 
cars a t N e w London pit . Write or 
phone John Wright. 

FOR S A L E — 3 0 0 bushels of corn 
and some fodder corn and millet hay. 
H. Elkjer, 1 8 2 Litchfield avenue. 9 7 5 

I AGRICULTURAL COURSE I 
I O F T H E 

Willmar Associated Schools 
TO START IN JANUARY 8th 

I 
Class work will begin at 10 a. m., and close at 

3 p. m. each day. 
This is a special course for all those who are in

terested in Agriculture, Domestic Science or Indus
trial Work. 

Are you interested in improved methods of farm
ing? 

Do you want to grow bigger and better crops? 
Are vou interested in a better home and com 

mnuity life? 
Do you want to do your share in the develop

ment of the community? 
Then study scientific principles of farming and 

homemaking. 
Train yourself along productive lines. The 

course of study will include: 

FOR SALE—Fur lined coat, otter 
collar; only the fur from the backs 
of animals used. Almost new. Call 
at Tribune office. 985 

Miscellaneous. 

WANTED, KNITTING—Will knit 
at 25c a pair. Mrs. I. Lindquist, 613 
Second street. Telephone 450L. 961 

WANTED—A widow with a ten 
year old child wishes a position as 
housekeeper. Inquire at this of
fice. 983 

Sollt, 
Farm Crops, 
English, 
Farm Arithmetic, 

Stock Judging, 
Dairying, 
Carpentry or Blaoksmlthlng, 
Cooking and 

Breeds off Live Stock, Sewing 
Young men and women of the town who are not in school 

should take this course. 
All youug men and women of the farm who possibly can 

should enroll for the work. 
The only way to decide for sure whether you will like this 

work or whether it will be worth the while is to COME IN 
AND TRY IT. 

For catalog or further information call on or write. 

G. A. FOSTER, Superintendent, or 
C. L. McNELLY, Agricultural Director. 

ESTRAY—Two calves came to my 
place Section 31, Lake Lillian, sev
eral weeks ago. Owner please pay 
charges and take the stock. H. G. 
Bluhm. 9 8 6 

LOGS SAWED—We have now set 
up our saw mill on the northwest 
shore of Lake Andrew, where we will 
saw logs. So haul in your logs, far
mers. Thompson Bros. 98 

Bids for Adding Machines. 
Sealed bids will be received by the 

City Council of the City of Willmar, 
Minnesota, up to 8 o'clock in the af
ternoon, January 8th, 1912, for an 
Adding Machine of a standard make. 
Such bids must be accompanied by a 
certified check, payable to the Treas
urer of the City of Willmar, in the 
amount of ten per cent of bid. 

All bids must be sealed marked 
"Bid For Adding Machine," and ad
dressed to the City Council of Will
mar. 

The Council reserves the right to 
'reject any or all bids. 
I HANS GUNDERSON, City Clerk. 
. Willmar, Dec. 26, 1911. 2t 

I Dr. C. E. Gerretson, dentist, of
fice in Ames block, Willmar. 

Persian Houses. 
Every Persian bouse is constructed 

on a plan of secrecy. No windows are 
visible from tbe streets. 

S a w r 
HDSKINeS 

Harrison, Deo. 26th—Here's wish
ing the TRIBUN* foroe and all its 
readers a Happy New Year. MtaCTZ) 

The Misses Alma Johnson and Ella 
Pagel left last Thursday for North 
Dakota where they will visit their 
brother and sisterJMr. and Mrs. M. 
L* Johnson. ' 

Elmer Pagel spent Xmas with relat 
ives in the cities. 

B. M. Johnson was a Spicer caller 
last Wednesday. 

Miss Ellen Hegstrom, who has been 
employed at Henry Home's for a 
couple of weeks, returned home Sun
day. 

Mrs. Geo. Wilson has been on the 
sick list. # 

Mrs. A. Hegstrom and daughter 
Elian, called at Henry Home's last 
Wednesday afternoon. 

Mrs. J. H. Parsons, who has been 
spending a few days with her sister, 
Mrs. Henry Johnson at Diamond 
Lake, returned home last Wednesday. 

J. B. Boyd, the nursery man, was 
in this vicinity Thursday. 

A Christmas Tree Festival was held 
at the Presbyterian church last Tues
day evening. 

The snow storm last Wednesday 
night made the sleighing excellent. 

N. McCrimmon was an Atwater 
caller last Friday. 

Earl Martin is visiting at the home 
of his brother, Geo. Martin. 

Mr. and Mrs. Geo. Wilson were 
Atwater visitors Friday. 

Harry Martin was a Spicer caller 
Friday. 

Miss Angle Defoe closed her school 
in district No. 4 last Friday, and is 
now enjoying her Christmas vacation 
at her parental home near Kandiyohi. 

Emil Olson called at Geo. Martin's 
Friday. 

Mr. and Mrs. Tom Harris returned 
from Pillager, Minn., last Tuesday. 

Miss xtuth Parsons, who is teach
ing school at Eagle Bend, and Miss 
Edythe Parsons, who is teaching in 
Minneapolis, came down Saturday to 
spend Christmas at their parental 
home. 

Miss Mattie Home came up from 
St. Paul last Friday to spend Christ
mas at her home here. 

Mrs. C. M. Halverson of California 
was visiting old friends and relatives 
m this vicinity last week. 

Miss Elsie Monson of Kerkhoven, 
and her sister, Miss Hazel who is at
tending school at Willmar, came 
down Saturday to spend Christmas 
at their parental home. 

Geo. Hegstrom was a Spicer caller 
Saturday. 

Geo. Wilson and Will Monson call
ed at Henry Home's Saturday even
ing. 

Tom McCrimmon Sundayed at C. 
Pagel's. 

Mr. and Mrs. J. C. Hanson and 
Mrs. A. E. Dahl were Spicer callers 
Saturdays 

lAkE-HUMAN 
LETTERJ 

Lake Lillian, Dec 28th—A happy 
New Year to all the readers is the 
wish of the Lake Lillian writer and I 
hope that Santa Claus has not forgot
ten any house. 

Albin Erickson of North Dakota is 
home visiting his parents, Mr. and 
Mrs. O. E. Erickson, over Xmas. 

Albin Blomgren left for Minneapo
lis to visit with his sisters during the 
holidays. 

Mr. and Mrs. M. Walner visited at 
Andrew Lindquist's this week. 

P. J. S. Johnson and son Andrew, 
visited at Minneapolis last week. 

A daughter was born to Mr. and 
Mrs. H. Hanson last week. . 

Oscar Anderson and family spent 
Xmas day at the H. Swenson home at 
East Lake Lillian. 

J. O. Erickson is on the sick list 
Victor S. Knutson of Todd County 

is visiting with his parents here this 
week. 

Mrs. W. Lindquist came home last 
Saturday from a trip to California. 

Lars Skoog of North Dakota is vis
iting in this vicinity. 
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Corrected Dec. 27, 1011. 
Pnces on ereamery butter.floar, bran, n o ts 
' apples are dealers' selling prloes, all other 

prices paid to producers. 
and a] 
are pi 
Wheat, No . 1 Northern s e c 
Wheat, No . 2 e t c 
Wheat, No . 8 «Oc 
Wheat, No . 4. . . 

'•ifd y » iments 
i! of the Season ;; 
j ; A Christmas Story Concern- | ; 

ing a Tramp and a Doll 

By O. HENRY 

. • Copyright, mo, by Doubleday, Page «• 
as Co. 
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i There are no more Christmas stories 
to write. Fiction is exhausted, and 
newspaper items, the next best, are 
manufactured by clever young jour
nalists who have married early and 
have an engagingly pessimistic view 
of life. Therefore, for seasonable di
version, we are reduced to two very 
questionable sources—facts and phi
losophy. We will begin with—which
ever you choose to call i t 

Children are pestilential little ani
mals with which we have to cope un
der a bewildering variety of conditions. 
Especially when childish sorrows over
whelm them are we put to our wits' 
end. As for the children, no one un
derstands them except old maids, 
hunchbacks and shepherd dogs. 

Now come the facts in the ease of 
the rag doll, the tatterdemalion and 
tbe 25th of December. 

On the tenth of that month tbe child 
of the millionaire lost her rag doll. 
There were many servants in the mil
lionaire's palace on the Hudson, and 
these ransacked the house and grounds, 
but without finding the lost treasure. 
The child was a girl of five and one of 
those perverse little beasts that often 
wound the sensibilities of wealthy par
ents by fixing their affections upon 
some vulgar, inexpensive toy Instead 
of upon diamond studded automobiles 
and pony phaetons 

The child grieved sorely and truly, a 
thing inexplicable to the millionaire, to 
whom the rag doll market was about 
as intersting as Bay State gas, and to 
the lady, the child's mother, who was 
all for form—that is, nearly all, as you 
shall see% 

The child cried inconsolably and 
grew hollow eyed, knockkneed, spin
dling and corykilverty in many other 
respects. The millionaire smiled and 
tapped his coffers confidently. The pick 
of the output of the French and Ger
man toymakers was rushed by special 
delivery to the mansion, but Rachel re
fused to be comforted. She was weep
ing for her rag child and was for a 
high protective tariff against all for
eign foolishness. Then doctors with 
the finest bedside manners and stop 
watches were called in. One by one 
they chattered futilely about pepto-
manganate of iron and sea voyages 
and hypophosphites until their stop 
watches showed that Bill Rendered 
was under the wire for show or place. 
Then, as men, they advised that the 
rag doll be found as soon as possible 
and restored to its mourning parent 

"VOU ABB A PACK OF PTJTTT FACBD BBA-
GME BOUNDS P' BBBOABBD 

The child sniffed at therapeutics, 
chewed a thumb and wailed for ber 
Betsy. And all this time cablegrams 
were coming from Santa Claus saying 
that be would soon be here and en
joining us to show a true Christian 
spirit 

If Dr. Watson's Investigating friend 
had been called in to solve this mys
terious disappearance he might have 
observed on the millionaire's wall a 
copy of "The Vampire." That would 
have quickly suggested, by Induction. 
*** rang, a bone and a hank of hair." 
Flip, a Scotch terrier, next to the rag .................. 84c 

Wheat, rejected 77C 
Wheat, No. 3 VelvetChaft 94c doll in tbe child's heart, frisked through 
Wheat, No. 3 Velvet Chaff. 90c . the halls. The bank of hair! Aha! X. 
WhEt;No\aKro£:::::Z unfound quantity, represented the 
Wheat, No. 8 Durum 8ic rag doll. But the bone? Well, when 
Wheat.No.*Durum .....77c d o g 8 flnd bones they- Done! It were 
Barfcy.::::::::::::::̂  and a fruitful task to examine 
5 P - i T i ^ f ^.TSS P , , p ' s f o r e f e e t L o o k- Watson! Earth 
EW ^::::::::::::::::::::::::::_ _ S S I n i n e d earth between the toes, of 
mSE'JSS&Si ff *2 course the dog-but Sherlock was not 
f&*^-:~"Z:rZ=$&w «*«>• Therefore it devolves.^ But to-
8 h o r t - $27.oo pography and architecture must inter 
Pota toes ooc T e „ e 
Beane $2 .50 per bushel I J~Z 
Cabbage 4c per pound I The millionaire's palace occupied a 
B««*. 30c, lordly space. In front of it was a lawn 
K K : d 3 5 ! ! ! ^ |?c l 0 8 e n i o w e d a s a s o u t n Ireland man's 
Butter! cwaaMry.7.V.V.V.^ ' a c e two days after a shave. At one 
? n i o ™ 3c per pound side of it and fronting on another 
8ne^.! ; ;»:r«M^ $300 s t r e e t w a s a P I e a s i l a n c * trimmed to a 
Chickens ec to* 8c I tanf and the garage and stables. The 
Turkeys JQC « .. .. . . 
Ducks :;..|c Scotch pup had ravished the rag Aon 
Geese.. 
Beef steers 
Beef c o w s 
V » a l CSJTCS .. . 
Hides 
Hogs , UTC 

....8c 
4.O0 t o $8 .00 

$ 3 OO t o $4 .00 
4 .00 t o $5.0O 

- 8C 
$ 3 . 5 0 

handier to make notes on my cuffs. 
H i s Friend (after glancing at the 
c u f f s ) - W h a t with, chalk? - London 
Express. v , v 

Vrtvane Wafr Paly oae east a west 

Dainty Cuffs. 
Erratic Genius—I never use a note

book to jot down my ideas. I find It 1 d o w n TO the n e a r t o f t n e t n I n & tfre-

from the nursery, dragged It to a cor* 
ner of the lawn, dug a hole and buried 
i t after the manner of careless under
takers. There you have the mystery 
solved and no checks to write for the 
hypodermical wizard or fl' pun notes 
to toss to the sergeant Then let's get 

and Inoffensively, a s ̂ becomes a gentle* 

s o m e readers—the Christmas heart of 
the thing. 

ffuzzy was drunk—not riotously or 
helplessly or loquaciously, as you or I 
might get, but decently, appropriately L aire's house. There Fuzzy turned upon 

matt down on his luck. 
Fuzzy was a soldier of fortune! The 

road, the haystack, tbe park bench, the 
kitchen door, the bitter round of elee
mosynary beds wltb shower bath at
tachment, tbe petty pickings and ig
nobly garnered largesse of great cities 
•—these formed the chapters of his his
tory. ' * ' -1 k '- — • < > 

Fuzzy walked toward the river, down 
tbe street that bounded one side of tbe 
millionaire's bouse and grounds. He 
saw a leg of Betsy, tbe lost rag doll, 
protruding, like the clew to a lllllpu-
tian murder mystery, from its untime
ly grave in a corner of tbe fence. He 
dragged forth the maltreated infant, 
tucked it under bis arm and went on 
his way. crooning a road song of his 
brethren that no doll that has been 
brought up to tbe sheltered life should 
hear. Well for Betsy that she had no 
ears. And well that she had no eyes 
save unseeing circles of black, for tbe 
faces of Fuzzy and tbe Scotch terrier 
were those of brothers, and the heart 
of no rag doll could withstand twice to 
become the prey of such fearsome mon
sters. 

Though you may not know i t Gro-
gan's saloon stands near the river and 
near tbe fodt of the street down which 
Fuzzy traveled. In Orogan's Christmas 
cheer was already rampant 

Fuzzy entered with his doll. He fan
cied that as a mummer at the feast of 
Saturn he might earn a few drops from 
the wassail cup. 

He set Betsy on the bar and ad
dressed her loudly and humorously, 
seasoning bis speech with exaggerated 
compliments and endearments, as one 
entertaining his lady friend. The loaf
ers and bibbers around caught the 
farce of it and roared. The bartender 
gave Fuzzy a drink. Oh, many of us 
carry rag dolls. 

"One for the lady?" suggested Fuzzy 
Impudently, and tucked another contri
bution to art beneath bis waistcoat 

He began to see possibilities in Betsy 
His first night had been a success. 
Visions of a vaudeville circuit about 
town dawned upon him. 

In a group near the stove sat "Pig
eon" McCarthy, Black Riley and "One 
Ear" Mike, well and unfavorably 
known in the tough shoestring district 
that blackened the left bank of the 
river. They passed a newspaper back 
and forth among themselves. The item 
that each solid and blunt forefinger 
pointed out was an advertisement 
headed "One Hundred Dollars Re
ward." To earn it one must return the 
rag doll lost strayed or stolen from 
the millionaire's mansion. 

Black Riley came from behind the 
stove and approached Fuzzy in his one 
sided, parabolic way. 

The Christmas mummer, flushed with 
success, had tucked Betsy under his 
arm and was about to depart to the 
filling of mipromptu dates elsewhere. 

"Say, boy." said Black Riley to him. 
"where did you cop out dat doll?" 

"This doll?" asked Fuzzy, touching 
Betsy with his forefinger to be sure 
that she was tbe one referred to 
"Why. this doll was presented to me 
by tbe emperor of Beloochistan. I have 
700 others in my country home in New
port This doll"— W t 

"Cheese the funny 'business," said 
Riley. "You swiped it or picked it up 
at de bouse on de hill where—but 
never mind d a t You want to take 50 
cents for de rags, and take it quick. 
Me brother's kid at home might be 
wantin' to play wld it. Hey—what?" 

H e produced the com. 
Fuzzy laughed a gurgling, insolent, 

alcoholic laugh in his face. 
Black Riley gauged Fuzzy quickly 

with his blueberry eye as a wrestler 
does. His hand was itching to play the 
Roman and wrest tbe rag Sabine from 
the extemporaneous Merry Andrew who 
was entertaining an angel unaware 
But he refrained Fuzzy w a s fat and 
solid and big Three inches of well 
nourished corporeity, defended from 
the winter winds by dingy linen, inter
vened between his vest and trousers 
Countless small, circular wrinkles run
ning around bis coat sleeves and 
knees guaranteed tbe quality of bis 
bone and muscle His small blue eyes, 
bathed in tbe moisture of altruism and 
wooziness, looked upon you kindly, yet 
without abashment He was whisker-
ly. whiskyly, fleshlly 'formidable So 
Black Riley temporized. 

"Wot'll you take for i t den?" he 
asked. 

"Money," said Fuzzy with husky 
firmness, "cannot buy ber." 

H e w a s Intoxicated with tbe artist's 
first sweet cup of at ta inment To set 
a faded bine, earth stained rag doll on 
a bar. to hold mimic converse with it 
and to find his heart leaping with the 
sense of plaudits earned and bis throat 
scorching with free libations poured in 
bis honor—could base coin buy him 
from such achievements? You will per
ceive that Fuzzy had the temperament. 

Fuzzy walked out with the gait of a 
trained sea lion in search of other 
cafes to conquer. 

Though the dusk of twilight was 
hardly yet apparent, lights were be 
ginning to spangle tbe city like pop
corn bursting In a deep skillet Christ
mas eve. Impatiently expected, was 
peeping over the brink of tbe hour 
Millions had prepared for its celebra
tion. Towns would be painted red 
You yourself have beard tbe horns and 
dodged the capers of tbe Saturnallans. 

"Pigeon" McCarthy, Black Riley and 
•'One Bar" Mike held a hasty converse 
outside Grogan's. They were narrow 
chested, pallid striplings, not fighters 
In the open, but more dangerous in 
their ways of warfare than the most 
terrible of Turks. Fuzzy, in a pitched 
battle, could have eaten the three of 
them. In a go-as-you-please encounter 
he w a s already doomed. 

Tbey overtook Um just a s he and 
Betsy were entering Costigan's casino 
They deflected him and shoved the 
newspaper under his nose. Fuzzy 
could read—and more. 

"Boys." said be. "you are certainly 
good, true friends. Give me a week to 
think It over." 

The soul of a real artist Is quenched 
with difficulty. 

"A cool hundred." said Fuzzy 
thoughtfully and musbily. 

"Boys." said be. "you are true 
friends. I'll go up and claim tbe re
ward. The show business Is not what 
It used to be." 

Night was falling more surely. The 
three tagged at his side to the foot of 
the rise on which stood the million 

"You are a pack of putty faced bea 
gle hounds!" be roared. "Go away!" 

They went away—a little way. 
In "Pigeon" McCarthy's pocket was 

a section of one inch gas pipe eight 
inches long. In one end of It and in 
the middle of i t w a s a lead plug. One-
half of i t w a s packed tight with solder. 
Black Riley carried a s lungsbot being 
a conventional thug. "One Ear" Mike 
relied upon a pair of brass knuckles. 
a # heirloom in the family. 

"Why fetch and carry." said Black 
Riley, "when some one will do it for 
ye? Let him bring It out to us. Hey— 
what?" 

"We can chuck him in the river." 
said "Pigeon" McCarthy, "with a stone 
tied to his feet." 

"Youse guys make me tired." said 
"One Ear" Mike. "Ain't progress ever 
appealed to none of yez? Sprinkle a 
little gasoline on Mm and drop 'im on 
the drive—well?" 

Fuzzy entered the millionaire's gate 
and zigzagged toward tbe softly glow
ing entrance of tbe mansion. Tbe 
three goblins came up to tbe gate and 
lingered—one on each side of i t one 
beyond the roadway. They fingered 
their cold metal and leather, confident 

Fuzzy rang tbe doorbell, smiling fool
ishly and dreamily. An atavistic in
stinct prompted him to reach for tbe 
button of his right glove. But be wore 
no gloves, so his left band dropped 
embarrassed. 

The particular menial whose duty it 
was to open doors to silks and laces 
shied at first sight of Fuzzy But a 
second glance took in his passport, bis 
card of admission, his surety of wel 
come, bis lost rag doll of tbe daughter 
of tbe bouse dangling under bis arm. 

Fuzzy was admitted into a great hall 
dim with thr glow from unseen lights. 
The hireling went away and returned 
with a maid and tbe child. Tbe doll 
was restored to the mourning one She 
clasped her lost darling to ber breast 
and then, with tbe inordinate selfish
ness and candor of childhood stamped 
ber foot and whined hatred and fear 
of the odious being who had rescued 
ber from tbe depths of sorrow and de
spair. Fuzzy wriggled himself into an 
ingratiatory attitude and essayed the 
idiotic smile and blattering small talk 
that is supposed to charm the budding 
intellect of the young. The child 
bawled and was dragged away, bug 
ging her Betsy close. 

There came the secretary, pale, pois
ed, polished, gliding in pumps and 
worshiping pomp and ceremony. He 
counted out into Fuzzy's band ten ten-
dollar bills, then dropped his eye upon 
the door, transferred it to James, its 
custodian; indicated the obnoxious 
earner of the reward with tbe other 
and allowed his pumps to waft him 
away to secretarial regions. 

James gathered Fuzzy with his own 
commanding optic and swept him as 
far as the front door. 

When tbe money touched Fuzzy's 
dingy palm bis first instinct was to 
take to his heels, but a second thought 
restrained him from that blunder of 
etiquette. It was his; it had been 
given him. It—and. oh. what an ely-
slum it opened to the gaze of bis 
mind's eye! He had tumbled to the 
foot of the ladder: be was hungry, 
homeless, friendless, ragged, cold, drift 
ing, and he beld in bis hand the key to 
a paradise of tbe mud honey that he 
craved The fairy doll had waved a 
wand with her rag stuffed hand, and 
now wherever he might go the en 
:hanted palaces with shining foot 

them acrimoniously. ; _ 
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FUZZY LIFTED HIS GLASS. 

rests and magic red fluids in gleaming 
glassware would be open to him. 

He followed James to the door. 
He paused there as tbe flunky drew 

open tbe great mahogany portal for 
him to pass Into the vestibule. 

Beyond the wrought iron gates In 
tbe dark highway Black Riley and his 
two pals casually strolled, fingering 
under their coats the inevitably fatal 
weapons that were to make the re
ward of the rag doll theirs. 

Fuzzy stopped at the millionaire's 
door and bethought himself. Like lit* 
tie sprigs of mistletoe on a dead tree, 
certain living green thoughts and mem* 
ories began to decorate his confused 
mind. He was quite drunk, mind you. 
and tbe present was beginning to fade 
Those wreaths and festoons of holly 
with their scarlet berries making the 
great hall gay—where had he seen such 
things before? Somewhere he had 
known polished floors and odors of 
fresh flowers in winter, and—and some 
one was singing a song in the house 
that he thought be bad heard before, 
some one singing and playing a harp 
Of course it was Christmas. Fuzzy 
thought he must have been pretty 
drunk to have overlooked that 

And then be went out of the pres
ent, and there came back to bim out 
of some impossible, vanished and ir
revocable past a little, pure white, 
transient forgotten ghost, the spirit of 
noblesse oblige. Upon a gentleman 
certain things devolve. 

James opened the outer door. A 
stream of light went down the grav
eled walk to tbe iron gate. Black Ri
ley. McCarthy and "One Ear" Mike 
saw and carelessly drew their sinister 
cordon closer about the gateC 

With a more imperious gesture than 
James' master had ever used or CJQM 

ever use Fuzzy compelled the 
to close the door. Upon a geai 
certain things devolve, especially 
the Christmas season. 

"It is cust-custormary." he said 
James, the flustered, "when a gen 
man calls on Christmas eve to pass 
compliments of the season wltb 
lady of the house. You und'stand? t 
shall not move shtep till I pass eoa> 
pl'ments season with lady the house. 
Und'stand?" 

There was an argument. James lost 
Fuzzy raised his , voice and sent i t 
through tbe bouse unpleasantly. I did' 
not say be was a gentleman. He WL 
simply a tramp being visited by i 
ghost % 

A sterling silver bell rang. Jamei 
went back to answer i t leaving 
in the ball. James explained som< 
where to some one. 

Then he came and conducted Fuzzy, 
into the library. - -%i^ 

The lady entered a moment laterT 
She was more beautiful and holy than 
any picture that Fuzzy bad seen. She 
smiled and said something about a 
doll. Fuzzy didn't understand that' 
He remembered nothing about a dolL i 
* A footman brought in two small 
glasses of sparkling wine on a stamp
ed sterling silver waiter. Tbe lady 
took one. The other was handed to-
Fuzzy. 

As his fingers closed on tbe slendei 
glass stem bis disabilities dropped fro 
bim for one brief moment He straight
ened himself, and Time, so disobliging 
to most of us, turned backward to ac
commodate Fuzzy. 

Forgotten Christmas ghosts whiter 
than the false beards of the most opu
lent Kriss Kringle were rising in this 
fumes of Grogan's whisky. What had 
the millionaire's mansion to do with a> 
long, wainscoted Virginia hall where 
the riders were grouped around a sil
ver punch bowl drinking tbe ancient 
toast of the house? And why should 
the patter of the cab horses' hoofs on 
the frozen street be in any wise re
lated to the sound of the saddled hunt
ers stamping under the shelter of the 
west veranda? And what had Fuzzy 
to do with any of it? l " -

The lady, looking at him over ber 
glass, let her condescending smile 
fade a w a y like a false dawn. Her 
eyes turned serious. She saw some-', 
thing beneath the rags and Scotch ter- , , 
rier whiskers'that she did not under-H 
stand. But it did not matter. 

Fuzzy lifted his glass and smiled, 
vacantly. 4 

"P-pardon. lady," he said, "but 
couldn't leave without exchangin' 
comp'ments sbeason with lady tb* 
house. 'Gainst princ'ples gen'leman 
do sho." * r 

And then be began the ancient salu
tation that was a tradition in tbe| 
house when men wore lace ruffles and? 
powder. 

"The blessings of another year"— 
Fuzzy's memory failed him The 

lady prompted: 
—"be upon this hearth." 
—"The guest"— stammered Fuzzy. 
"And upon ber who"— continued tbe 

lady, with a leading smile 
"Oh, cut it out," said Fuzzy, Ulman-

neredly. "I can't remember. Drink 
hearty " 

Fuzzy bad shot bis arrow. Tbey 
drank Tbe lady smiled again the:; 
smile of her caste. James enveloped 
Fuzzy and reconducted bim toward 
the front door. The harp music still 
softly drifted through tbe bouse. 

Outside. Black Riley breathed on bis 
cold hands and hugged tbe gate. 

"I wonder," said the lady to herself, 
musing, "who—but there were so 
many who came, I wonder whether 
memory is a curse or a blessing to 
them after they have fallen so low." 

Fuzzy and his escort were nearly at 
the door. The lady called. "James:" 

James stalked back obsequiously, 
leaving Fuzzy waiting unsteadily^ 
with his brief spark of the divine fire 
gone. ) 

Outside. Black Riley stamped his 
cold feet and got a firmer grip on his 
section of gaspipe 

"You will conduct this gentleman." 
said the lady, "downstairs Then tell 
Louis to get out tbe Mercedes and take 
bim to whatever place be wishes to 
«o." 

Primogeniture. 
The law of primogeniture sends 

back its roots to the most ancient 
times. Away back in the patriarchal 
ages the first born son bad a supe
riority over all bis brethren and in the 
absence of bis father was in every 
Important sense the head of the house. 
Upon the death of the father be be
came by the unwritten law, which 
could not be questioned, the priest and 
lord of tbe family, and naturally to 
him fell the property as well as the 
honors of the household. Primogeni
ture wherever it is found today is the 
lingering remnant of the ancient cus
tom, a custom which common sense, 
and justice pronounce to be as unfair J 
as it is superstitious.—Exchange. 

Keep at It '"f 
Tattered Tim—I've been trampin; 

four years, ma'am, an' i f s all 
I beard tbe doctors recommend walki 
as the best exercise. Mrs. Prim—We 
the doctors are right Walk alongj 
Presbyterian of the South. 

Progress at the Postofflce. 
AU letters postmarked at Wil 

will hereafter advertise that Wi 
is ."some pumpkins" in size, for 
Government has installed an electrii 
letter canceling machine in the V 
mar postofflce. This postmarks 
letters with the peculiar small post;" 
mark with the flag-like canceling 
lines, which is so familiar on all l e t -1 
ters coming from large offices where 
these machines are used. This ma-, 
chine was installed just before the 
holiday rush and materially assisted^ 
the force in expediting the postmark-^ 
ing of the thousands of postal cards ( l 

and letters sent with Christmas^ 
greetings. - ** *" * ' *•$&•-*-&»* 

Mrf and Mrs. R. W. Porteous who 
are missionaries out in China, ^rrfvi-
ed here last week for a visit >i$h 
relatives. Mrs. Porteous w^he^re^ 
numbered by her many friends |jaj! 
Miss Emma Forsberg. * ^.j^+A 

Try the Tribune for first class j e t 
work. ^^^k^^S^W^^iW 


