
sronvror a sledge to be. 
The harness was more difficult to pre-

., pare, ;bni Claus twisted strong cords to
gether /and knotted thein so they 
would/nt around the necks of the deer, 
in tne shape of a collar. From these 
ran other cords to fasten the deer to 
tfce front of the sledge. 

Before the work was completed Glos
sie and Flossie were back from the 
Forest, having been granted permis
sion by Will Knook to make the jour
ney with Claus provided they would re
turn to Burzee by daybreak the next 
morning. 

"That Ifl not a very long time," said 
Flossie, "but we are swift and strong, 
and if we get started by this evening 
we can travel many miles during the 
night." 

Claus decided to make the attempt, 
so he hurried on his preparations as 
fast as possible. After a time he fas
tened the collars around the necks of 
his steeds and harnessed them to his 
rude sledge. Then he placed a stool on 
the little platform, to serve as a seat, 
and .filled a sack with his prettiest 
toys. 

"How do you intend to guide us?" 
asked Glossie. "We have never been 
put of the Forest before, except to visit 
:our, house, so we shall not know the 
ray/''} 
Clans thought about that for a mo-
lent. \ Then he brought more cords 
ad fastened two of them to the 
jreadimg antlers of each deer, one on 
le rigjat and the other on the left. 
'Tnose will be my reins," said Claus, 

xna whei>? i pUn them to the right or 
the left you must go in that direc-
n. If I. do not pull the reins at all 
'i may <g0 straight ahead." 
'Very Veil," .answered Glossie and 
issie, and then they asked, "Are you 
dy?" 
'Jaus seated himself upon the stool, 

_ ced the. sack of toys at his feet and 
m gathered up the reins. 
'All rea^yr he shouted. "Away we 

The deer .'leaned forward, lifted their 
ender linibs, and the next moment 

P'*"* the sledge over the frozen 
i swiftness of the motion 
Jlaus, for in a few strides 

T H E P B I K C E T O N XTJSKXN: 

across the Valley and gliding 
road plain beyond. 

/ had melted into evening by 
they started, for, swiftly as 

iad worked, many hours had 
nsumed in making his prepara-
But the moon shone brightly to 

light their way, and Claus soon decid
ed it was just as pleasant to travel by 
night as!by day. 

The deer liked it better, for, al
though they wished to see something 
of the world, they were timid about 
meeting men, and now all the dwellers 
in the towns and farmhouses were 
sound asleep and could not see them. 

Away and away thoy sped, on and on 
over the lulls and through the valleys 
and across the plains until they wench
ed a village where Claus had never 
been before. 

Here he called on them to stop, and 
^hey immediately obeyed. But a new 

_iifflculty now presented itself, for the 
"people had locked their doors when 
they went to bed, and Claus found he 
?ould not enter the houses to leave 
his toys. 

"I am afraid, my friends, we have 
made our journey for nothing," said he. 
"for I shall be obliged to cany my 
playthings back homo again without 
giving them to the children of this vil
lage." 

"What's the matter?" asked Flossie. 
"The doors are locked," answered 

Claus, "and I cannot get in." 
Glossie looked around at the houses. 

The snow was quite < jep in that vil
lage, and just before them was a roof 
only a few feet above the sledge. A 
broad chimney, which seemed to Glos
sie big enough to admit Claus, was at 
the peak of the roof. 

"Why don't 3-ou climb down that 
chimney?" asked Glossie. 

Claus looked at it. 
"That would be easy enough if I 

were on top of the roof," he answered. 
"Then hold fast, and we will take 

you there," said the deer, and they 
gave one bound to the roof and landed 
beside the big chimney. 

"Good!" cried Claus, well pleased, 
and he slung the pack of toys over his 
shoulder and got into the chimney. 

There was plenty of soot on thr 
bricks, but he did not mind that, and 
by placing his hands and knees against 
the sides he crept downward until he 
had reached the fireplace. Leaping 
lightly over the smoldering coals he 
found himself in a large sitting room, 
where a dim light was burning. 

From this room two doorways led 
into smaller chambers. Iii one a wo
man lay asleep, with a baby beside her 
in a crib. 

Claus laughed, but he did not laugh 
aloud for fear of waking the baby. 
Then he slipped a big doll from his 
pack and laid it in the crib. The little 
one smiled, as if it dreamed of the 
pretty plaything it was to find on the 
morrow, and Claus crept softly from 
the room and entered at the other door
way. ^ 

Here were two boys, fast asleep with 
their arms around each other's neck. 
Claus gazed at them lovingly a mo
ment and then placed upon the bed a 
drum, two horns and a wooden ele
phant. 

He did not linger, now that his work 
*n this house was done, but climbed 
he chimney again and seated himself 
>n his sledge. 

"Can you find another chimney?" he 
"isked the reindeer. 

"Easily enough," replied Glossie and 
Mossie. 
Down to the edge of the roof they 
teed and then, without pausing, leap-
1 through the air to the top of the 
ext building, where a huge, old fast

e n e d chimney stood. 
"Don't be so long this time," called 
lossie, "or we shall never get back 
the Forest by daybreak." 

Claus made a. trip down this chimney 

also and found five children sleeping 
in the house, all of whom were quickly 
supplied with toys. 

When he returned the deer sprang to 
the next roof, but on descending the 
chimney Claus found no children there 
at all. That was not often the case In 
this village, however, so he lost less 
time than you might suppose in vis
iting the dreary homes where there 
were no little ones. 

When he had climbed down the chim
neys of all the houses in that village 
and had left a toy for every sleeping 
child, Claus found that his great sack 
was not yet half emptied. 

"Onward, friends:" he called to the 
deer. "We must seek another village." 

go away they dashed, although it 
was long past midnight, and in a sur
prisingly short time they came to a 
large city, the largest Claus had ever 
visited since he began to make toys. 
But, nothing daunted by the throng of 
houses, he set to work at once, and his 
beautiful steeds carried him rapidly 
from one roof to another, only the 
highest being beyond the leaps of the 
agile deer. 

At last the supply of toys was ex
hausted, and Claus seated himself in 
the sledge, with the empty sack at his 
feet, and turned the heads of Glossie 
and Flossie toward home. 

Presently Flossie asked: 
"What is that gray streak in the 

sky?" 
"It is the coming dawn of day," an

swered Claus, surprised to find that it 
was so late. 

"Good gracious," exclaimed Glossie, 
"then we shall not be home by day
break, and the Knooks will punish us 
and never let us come again." 

"We must race for the Laughing Val
ley and make our best speed," return
ed Flossie. "So hold fast, friend 
Claus!" 

Claus held fast, and the next moment 
was flying so swiftly over the snow 
that he could not see the trees as they 
Whirled past. Up hill and down dale, 
swift as an arrow shot from a bow 
they dashed, and Claus shut his eyes 
to keep the wind out of them and left 
the deer to find their own way. 

It seemed to him they were plunging 
through space, but he was not at all 
afraid. The Knooks were severe mas
ters and must be obeyed at all hazards, 
and the gray streak in the sky was 
growing brighter every moment. 

Finally the sledge came to a sudden 
stop and Claus, who was taken un
awares, tumbled from his seat into a 
snowdrift. As he picked himself up he 
heard the deer crying: 

"Quick, friend, quick! Cut away our 
harness!" 

He drew his knife and rapidly sever
ed the cords, and then he wiped the 
moisture from his eyes and looked 
around him. 

The sledge had come to a stop in the 
Laughing Valley, only a few feet, he 
found, from his own door. In the east 
the day was breaking, and turning to 
the edge of Burzee he saw Glossie and 
Flossie just disappearing in the Forest. 

Chapter Sixteenth 
"Santa Claus!" 

• " v - . . 

THURSDAY, D E C E M B E R 29, 1904. 

CLAUS thought that none of the 
children would ever know 
where the toys came from 

which they found at their bedsides 
when they wakened the following 
morning. But kindly deeds are sure to 
bring fame, and fame has many wings 
to carry its tidings into far lands; so 
for miles and miles in every direction 
people were talking of Claus and his 
wonderful gifts to children. The sweet 
generousness of his work caused a few 
selfish folk to sneer, but even these 
were forced to admit their respect for 
a man so gentle natured that lie loved 
to devote his life to pleasing the help
less little ones of his race. 

Therefore the inhabitants of every 
city and village had been eagerly 
watching the coming of Claus, and re
markable stories of his beautiful play
things were told the children to keep 
them patient and contented. 

When, on the morning following the 
first trip of Claus with his deer, the lit
tle ones came running to their parents 
with the pretty toys they had found, 
and asked from whence they came, 
there was but one reply to the ques
tion. 

"The good Claus must have been 
here, my darlings, for his are the only 
toys in all the world!" 

"But how did he get in?" asked the 
children. 

At this the fathers shook their heads, 
being themselves unable to understand 
how Claus had gained admittance to 
their homes, but the mothers, watch
ing the glad faces of their dear ones, 
whispered that the good Claus was no 
mortal man, but assuredly a Saint, and 
they piously blessed his name for the 
happiness he had bestowed upon their 
children. 

"A Saint," said one, with bowed 
head, "has no need to unlock doors if 
it pleases him to enter our homes." 

And afterward," when a child was 
naughty or disobedient, its mother 
would say: 

"You must pray to the good Santa 
Claus for forgiveness. He does not 
like naughty children, and unless you 
repent he will bring you no more pret
ty toys." 

But Santa Claus himself would not 
have approved this speech. He brought 

toys to the children because they were 
little and helpless and because he loved 
them. He knew that the best of chil
dren were sometimes naughty and that 
the naughty ones were often good. It 
is the way with children the world 
over, and he would not have changed 
their natures had he possessed thei 
power to do so. i 

And that is how our Claus became; 
Santa Claus. It is possible for anyj 
man, by good deeds, to enshrine him-J 
self as a Saint in the hearts of the peo-; 

pie. 

Chapter Seventeenth 
Christmas 6vc 

tf** H E d a y 
\^y that broke 

a s Claus 
returned f r o m 
h i s night ride 
with Glossie and 
Flossie brought 
to him a new 
trouble. W i l l 
Knook, the chief 
guardian of the 
deer, c a m e to 
him, surly and 
ill tempered, to 
complain that he 
had kept Glossie 
and Flossie be
yond daybreak, 
in opposition to 
his orders. 

"Yet it could 
not have been very long after day
break," said Claus. 

"It was one minute after," answered 
Will Knook, "and that is as bad as one 
hour. I shall set the stinging gnats on 
Glossie and Flossie, and they will thus 
suffer terribly for their disobedience." 

"Don't do that!" begged Claus. "It 
was my fault!" 

But Will Knook would listen to ho 
excuses and went away grumbling and 
growling in his ill natured way. 

For this reason Clans entered the 
Forest to consult Necile about rescuing 
the good deer from punishment. To 
his delight he found his old friend, the 
Master Woodsman, seated in the circle 
of Nymphs. 

Ak listened to the story of the night 
journey to the children and of the great 
assistance the deer had been to Claus 
by drawing his- sledge over the frozen 
snow. 

"I do not wish my friends to be pun
ished if I can save them," said the toy-
maker, when he had finished the rela
tion. "They were only one minute late, 
and they ran swifter than a bird flies 
to get home before daybreak." 

Ak stroked his beard thoughtfully a 
moment and then sent for the Prince 
of the Knooks, who rules all his people 
in Burzee, and also for the Queen of 
the Fairies and the Prince of the Ryls. 

When all had assembled Claus told 
his story again, at Ak's command, and 
then the Master addressed the Prince 
of the Knooks, saying: 

"The good work that Claus is doing 
among mankind deserves the support 
of every honest immortal. Already he 
is called a Saint in some of the towns, 
and before long the name of Santa 
Claus will be lovingly known in every 
home that is blessed with children. 
Moreover, he is a son of our Forest, so 
we owe him our encouragement. You, 
Ruler of the Knooks, have known him 
these many years; am I not right in 
saying he deserves our friendship?" 

The Prince, crooked and sour of vis
age, as all Knooks are, looked only up
on the dead leaves at his feet and mur
mured, "You are the Master Woods
man of the World!" 

Ak smiled, but continued, in soft 
tones, "It seems that the deer which 
are guarded by your people can be of 
great assistance to Claus, and as they 
seem willing to draw his sledge I beg 
that you will permit him to use their 
services whenever he pleases." 

The Prince did not reply, but tapped 
the curled point of his sandal with the 

tip of his spear, as If in thought. 
Then the Fairy Queen spoke to him 

in this way: "If you consent to Ak's 
request I will see that no harm comes 
to your deer while they are away from 
the Forest." 

And the Prince of the Ryls added: 
"For my part I will allow every deer 
that assists Claus the privilege of eat
ing my casa plants, which give 
strength, and my grawle plants, which 
give fleetness of foot, and my marbon 
plants, which give long life." 

And the Queen of the Nymphs said, 
"The deer which draw the sledge of 
Claus will be permitted to bathe in the 
Forest pool of Nares, which will give 
them sleek coats and great beauty." 

The Prince of the Knooks, hearing 
these promises, shifted uneasily on his 
seat, for in his heart he hated to refuse 
a request of his fellow immortals, al
though they were asking an unusual 
favor at his hands, and the Knooks 
are unaccustomed to granting favors of 
any kind. Finally he turned to his 
servants and said: 

"Call Will Knook." 
When surly Will came and heard the 

demands of the immortals he protested 
loudly against granting them. 

"Deer are deer," said he, "and noth
ing but deer. Were they horses it 
would be right to harness them like 
horses. But no one harnesses deer, be
cause they are free, wild creatures, 
owing no service of any sort to man
kind. It would degrade my deer to 
labor for Claus, who is only a man in 
spite of the friendship lavished on him 
by the immortals." 

"You have heard," said the Prince to 
Ak. "There is truth in what Will says." 

"Call Glossie and Flossie," returned 
the Master. 

The deer were brought to the con
ference and Ak asked them if they ob
jected to drawing the sledge for Claus. 

"No, indeed!" replied Glossie. "We 
enjoyed the trip very much." 

"And we tried hard to get home by 
daybreak," added Flossie, "but were 
unfortunately a minute too late." 

"A minute lost at daybreak doesn't 
matter," said Ak. "You are forgiven 
for that delay." 

"Provided it does not happen again," 
said the Prince of the Knooks sternly. 

"And will you permit them to make 
another journey with me?" asked Claus. 

The Prince reflected while he gazed 
at Will, who was scowling, and at the 
Master Woodsman, who was smiling. 

Then he stood up and addressed the 
company as follows: 

"Since you all urge me to grant the 
favor I will permit the deer to go with 
Claus once every year, on Christmas 
Eve, provided they always return to 
the Forest by daybreak. He may se
lect any number he pleases, up to ten, 
to draw his sledge, and those shall be 
known among us as Reindeer, to dis
tinguish them from the others. And 
they shall bathe in the Pool of Nares, 
and eat the casa and grawle and mar
bon plants, and shall be under the es
pecial protection of the Fairy Queen. 
And now cease scowling, Will Knook, 
for my words shall be obeyed!" 

He hobbled quickly away through 
the trees to avoid the thanks of Claus 
and the approval of the other immor
tals, and Will followed him. 

But Ak was satisfied, knowing that 
he could rely on the promise of the 
Prince, however grudgingly given; and 
Glossie and Flossie ran home, kicking 
up their heels delightedly at every step. 

"When is Christmas Eve?" Claus 
asked the Master. ^ 

"In about ten days," he replied. 
"Then I cannot use the deer this 

year," said Claus thoughtfully, "for I 
shall not have time enough to make my 
sackful of toys." 

"The shrewd Prince foresaw that," 
responded Ak, "and therefore named 
Christmas Eve as the day yon might 
use the deer, knowing it would cause 
you to lose an entire year." 

• *If I only had the toys the Awgwas 
stole from me," said Claus sadly, "I 

Claus and the chief guardian of tbc deer 

could fill my sack for the children." 
"Where are they?" asked the Master. 
"I do not know," replied Claus, "but 

the wicked Awgwas probably hid, them 
in the mountains." 

Ak turned to the Fairy Queen. 
"Can you find them?" he asked. 
"I will try," she replied brightly. 
Then Claus went back to the Laugh

ing Valley, to work as hard as he 
could, and a band of Fairies immedi
ately flew to the mountain that had 
been haunted by the Awgwas and be
gan a search for the stolen toys. 

The Fairies, as we well know, pos
sess wonderful powers, but the cun
ning Awgwas had hidden the toys in 
a deep cave and covered the opening 
with rocks, so no one eould look in. 
Therefore all search for the missing 
playthings proved in vain for several 
days, and Claus, who sat at home wait
ing for news from the Fairies, almost 
despaired of getting the toys before 
Christmas Eve. 

He worked hard every moment, but 
it took considerable time to carve out 
and to shape each toy and to paint it 
properly, so that on the morning before 
Christmas Eve only half of one small 
shelf above the window was filled with 
playthings ready for the children. 

But on this morning the Fairies who 
were searching in the mountains had 
a new thought. They joined hands and 
moved in a straight line through the 
rocks that formed the mountain, be
ginning at the topmost peak and work
ing downward, so that no spot could 
be missed by their bright eyes. And 
at last they discovered the cave where 
the toys had been heaped up by the. 
wicked Awgwas. 

It did not take them long to burst 
open the mouth of the cave, and then 
each one seized as many toys as he 
could carry, and they all flew to Claus 
and laid the treasure before him. 

The good man was rejoiced to re
ceive, just in the nick of time, such a 
store of playthings with which to lo*ad 
his sledge, and he sent word to Glos
sie and Flossie to be ready for the 
journey at nightfall. 

With all his other labors he had 
managed to find time, since the last 
trip, to repair the harness and to 
strengthen his sledge, so that when 
the deer came to him at twilight he 
had no difficulty in harnessing them. 

"We must go in another direction to
night," he told them, "where we shall 
find children I have never yet visited. 
And we must travel fast and work 
quickly, for my sack is full of toys 
and running over the brim!" 

So, just as the moon arose, they 
dashed out of the Laughing Valley and 
across the plain and over the hills to 
the south. The air was sharp and 
frosty and the starlight touched the 
Snowflakes and mado them glitter like 
countless diamonds. The reindeer 
leaped onward with strong, steady 
bounds, and Claus' heart was so light 
and merry that he laughed and sang 
while the wind whistled past his ears: 

"With a ho, ho. ho! 
And a ha, ha. ha! 

And a ho, ho ! H a , ha , hee ! 
Now a w a y we go 
O'er t h e frozen snow. 

As m e r r y a s we can b e ! " 

Jack Frost heard him and came rac
ing up with his nippers, but when he 
saw it was Claus he laughed and turn
ed away again. 

The mother owls heard him as he 
passed near a wood and stuck their 
heads out of the hollow places in the 
tree trunks, but when they saw who it 
was they whispered to the owlets nest
ling near them that it was only Santa 
Claus carrying toys to the children. 

Claus stopped at some of the scat
tered farmhouses and climbed down 
the chimneys to leave presents for the 
babies. Soon after he reached a vil
lage and worked merrily for an hour 
distributing playthings among the 
sleeping little ones. Then away again 
he went, singing his joyous carol: 

" N o w a w a y w e go 
O'er t h e g l eaming snow, 

Whi l e t h e deer r u n swift a n d free! 
F o r to g i r l s a n d boys 
W e c a r r y t h e toys 

T h a t will fill the i r hea r t3 with glee!" 

T h e d e e r l iked t h e s o u n d of h i s d e e p 
bass voice and kept time to the song 
with their hoof beats on the hard snow, 
but soon they stopped at another 
chimney, and Santa Claus, with spar
kling eyes and face brushed red by the 
wind, climbed down its smoky sides 
and left a present for every child the 
house contained. 

It was a nierry, happy night. Swift
ly the deer ran, and busily their driver 
worked to scatter his gifts among the 
sleeping children. 

But the sack was empty at last and 
the sledge headed homeward, and now 
again the race with daybreak began. 
Glossie and Flossie had no mind to be 
rebuked a second time for tardiness, 
so they fled with a swiftness that en
abled them to pass the gale on which 
the Frost King rode and soon brought 
them to the Laughing Valley. 

It is true that when Claus released 
his steeds from their harness the east
ern sky was streaked with gray, but 
Glossie and Flossie were deep in the 
Forest before day fairly broke. 

Claus was so wearied with his 
night's work that he threw himself 
upon his bed and fell into a deep slum
ber, and while he slept the Christmas 
sun appeared in the sky and shone up
on hundreds of happy homes where 
the sound of childish laughter pro
claimed that Santa Claus had made 
them a visit. 

God bless him! It was his first 
Christmas Eve, and for hundreds of 
years since then he has nobly fulfilled 
his mission to bring happiness to the 
hearts of little children. 

(TO B E CONTINUED.) 
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When you want a pleasant purgative 
try Chamberlain's Stomach and Liver 
Tablets. They are easy to take and 
produce no nausea, griping or other 
disagreeable effect. For sale by 
Princeton Drug Co. 

Chronic Catarrh Cared. 
Your druggist absolutely guaran

tees Bunsens Catarrh Cure to cure any 
case of catarrh and be will refund 
your money where it fails to cure any 
case of chronic catarrh, no matter of 
how long standing. One application 
gives ease and rest. Bunsens Catarrh 
Cure contains no narcotic and is the 
only catarrh cure sold on a positive 
guarantee. Bunsen's Catarrh Cure, 
no cure—no pay. Price 50 cent. For 
sale by C. A. Jack. 

Commercial Hotel, 

M O R N E A U B R O S . , P r o p s . , 
Princeton, Minnesota. 

Under new management this hotel has been 
enlarged to more than double i ts size and 
equipped with steam heating plant, bathrooms, 
and all modern improvements. 

F a r m e r s ' T r a d e Sol ic i ted. 
&T Finest line of imported and domestic cigars 
in Princeton. 

Smoke 
P r i n c e t o n - M a d e 

Cigars and 

Stogies. 
"Princeton Stock," and "Li t t le Pe t " are 

good smokes for 5 cents. ' 

"Princeton Banner ," a club house size 
10 cent cigar, full Havana filler and Sumatra 
wrapper. 

Pittsliiiii anJ Wtaling Stogies. 

JULIUS SUGARMAN, 
Princeton, Minn. 

The First 
Sailing'. . 

Saturday, January 21, 
of the Magnificent new 
Twin-Screw Steamer, 

"Minnesota," 
sailing from Seattle, 
"Wash., for Japan, China 
and the Philippines, 
built expressly for the 
Asiatic trade by the 

Great NorthernSteamship Go. 
The largest and finest 
equipped steamship 
ever built in the United 
States. 

For rates and full particulars, call 
on or address 

F. I. WHITNEY, 
Gen'l. Pass'r. and Ticket Agent. 

St. Paul, Minn., 
Or the Local Agent of the Great 

Northern Railway. 

Firs t publication Dec. 22nd, 1S04. 

STATE OF MINNESOTA. COUNTY OF 
Mille Lacs.—ss In Probate Court. 

Special Term, December 21st, 1904. 
In the mat ter of the estate of Jens Larsen 

deceased. 
Whereas, an instrument in writing, purport

ing to be the last will and testament of Jens 
Larsen, deceased, late of said county, has 
been delivered to this court: and 

Whereas, Henry Johansen has filed there
with his petition, representing among other 
things tha t said Jens Larsen died in said 
county, on the 17th day of December, 1901, tes 
tate , and tha t said petitioner is the husband of 
Carrie Just ine Johansen the person as execu
tr ix named in said last will and testament, 
and praying that the said instrument may be 
admitted to probate, and tha t letters testa
mentary be to the said Carrie Jus t ine Johan
sen issued thereon: 

I t is ordered, that the proofs of said instru
ment, and the said petition, be heard before 
this court, a t the probate office in said county, 
on the 14th day of January, A. D. 1905, a t l 
o'clock in the afternoon, when all persons in
terested may appear for. or contest the probate 
of said instrument. 

And i t is further ordered, tha t notice of the 
t ime and place of said hearing be given to all 
persons interested by publishing this order 
once in each week, for three successive weeks 
prior to said day of hearing, in the Princeton 
U N I O N , a weekly newspaper printed and pub
lished a t Princeton in said county. 

Dated a t Princeton this 21st day of December. 
A. D 1904. By the Court. 

B M. V A N A L S T B I B . 
[Probate Sea.l] J udge of Probate . 

V i l l a g e E l e c t i o n . 
The annual election of the village 

of Princeton in the county of Mille 
Lacs and State of Minnesota, will be 
held at the Village Hall, in said vil
lage, on the first Tuesday in January, 
being the third day thereof, for the 
purpose of voting on the following 
subjects: To elect one president of 
the village council; three trustees, one 
recorder, one treasurer, one justice of 
the peace to serve two years. Polls 
open from one to four o'clock p. m. 

* J. C. BORDEN, 
.. ,- -- ] Village Recorder. 
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