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IN THE OLDEN TINE,
“What did they do in the olden time’™
Asks blue eyved Belle, as to and fro
Bhe rocks while the ]-I}' bells clash and eliime:
What did t 'y do in the long azo,
When Christimmas came with its s ind rime,
in the brave old days of romance, you know,
Anid powdoer and patcues and furielows
\nd buckiled shoes with the fuony toes?™

I look at the dreamy, questioning face
Aud the starry eyes upturned to mine,
And feel the spell of her girlish grace.
Some sweet sensation I can't deflne
Draws me nearoer Lthe flrv|alm-r-_
Nearer the mald, demure, divine,
Aud | can thank my stars and the mistletoe
That 1 did not live in that Ibng ago

“in the olden time,™ 1 at last explain,
Hovering over her rocking chair.,
“The joys of the dance began to wane.
And the gallant lords and the ladies fair
Roamcoed through the palace halls again,
Daintily dressed and debonair.
And the lover sat by the firelight's

h-'\l'lll
Just

down

just—as we are doing, you know,*
“And then,” asks Belle, with downcast eyes.
“And then, Sir Hubert (ddmagine me,
If you can, appareled in lordly guise)
Anelt down as [ am doing, you see,
And put his arm, as you may surmise,
Around her so—quite tenderly,
And under the mistletoe a kiss
He gave her something like this—and this
Unidentified

A Tl*l'l'l;l-.-\-'l'_l']'l_"*kl_ lil\\l'll{.

| e

"Any letters {
ih'l'l']i‘i-"
on Christmas 'f"._‘-'

“Yon.

The captain took them, and select
letter n afem
inine handwriting—opened it in preference
to the telegram. Evidently the contents,
which brief, were pleasing, and he
wore a satisfled smile as he walked over to
the fire and pitched the missive into it
1The purport of the telegram
satisfactory, and a near bystander might
have heard Deerhurst make use of a big,
very 1) l.ike the letter the tele
graphic message was alsoshort, and mere
1}.' this afternoon:
Maria.” The gender
was Capt. Decrhurst’'s wife, and his most
iHT.chHn' f:r"u'lni would have [riu'..r‘.lt"l
O iil'*-ul'l.l‘i'l'{' W4 i:j. 1t thl]lnl 1111.. {1
certed him.

To theworld in general the Deerhursts
were a model couple. He a retired oflicer,
with ample means and in the prime of life,
a handsome, good fHgured man of forty
She some ten years younger, and if not ex
actly handsome still a fairly good looking
woman. They had been married some
YEears, .'I.IHL i!ll[]'tlll[j.:h not blessed with a
family, none of their acquaintances would
have dared to hint that matrimony was a
fallure in their case, They seemed to un
derstand one another thoroughly. Mrs.
Deerhurst had just been a little talked
about in « Ollsequence of her |'ft'1l1;..',' Seell 80O
much with young Lornton: Deerhurst did
not to mind. He apparently kept
himself il”“l'ﬂ"l with Mrs. \-t'l'nr'n. a clever
little grass widow.,

Both went much into society during the
BCASOL), :unl, as Deerhurst was ;r.'iaﬁi'-!i:ih'l}'
fond of I':H'ilu.: a DUrsuie his I.lt*,-_’,l- Iincomnme
him to enjoy with e he fre
l;lii*tr[l}' P ferred Ascot and Newmarket to
accompanying his wilfe to garden parties or
the park. On many of these occasions she
was escorved by Lornton and others of her
male friends, and Deerhurst always made
a particular point of being gracious to her
cavaliers, thanking them for the trouble
they took in looking after Mrs. Deerhurst
—and, in fact, her friends were his,. Rac
ing, nowadays, is so much patronized by
ladies that it was not to be supposed that
Capt. Deerhurst held himself aloof from
the fair Uames he met at Sandown park
and other race meet NS, :lnrl, hi'llli..': I\ L:-'ll
lant man, he found plenty of time to
squire them about the paddock and advise
them as to their trifling speculations. Mrs.
Deerhurst was not particularly fond of
horse racing, and at any time would go to
a concert or spend the aftarnoon at Huar
lingham rather than accompany her hus-
band to his favorite Sport., Her husband’s
female acquaintances were consequently
not all known to her: she was too much a
woman of the world to stigmatize them as
iast, but in her own mind she no doubt
considered them as ladies whom it was all
very well for Deerhurst to know on a race-
gonrse, but she had nodesire to become in-
thmate with them. This Christmas Mrs.
Deerhurst had arranged to spend in the
country with an old school friend who had
married a rector of some distant parish.
Her husband did not sare to go, as he pro-
that the worthy clergyman, his
spouse and the large family bored him to
e decided to remain in totyn un

i 1N, Eillrl i ]

it a8 he entered his eclub at Hoon

RIir': TWO .lI.'i L5 ! ti'll‘...'f.'ﬂll |
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the address of which was
wioenre

WAS 1HIOL BOD

tu*.f,

sald, “"Coming home

youngest has measles

I'H'I‘Il

HAYVE BO

SCC I

l'l“l“l"'il

i-hl'

fl"-q"-ui l]

death,
til they started f the sovlh. W hieh they

had settied to dogs in Ja ary. |

L ..'F"'i t" ; |..r_
Capt. Deerhurst admira
It is true there had

though he was due at s

L %
Deen no racing, al-
e sporting meet-
Boxing Day; but he and some
nds had done the round of the
theatres where light entertainments were
the leading attraction, and had not denied
themselves a visit to the Empire or Al
hambra. Christmas day itself was bound
to be a somewhat dull one, as it always i1s
in London, where one lacks the cheery
parties that assemble in country houses or
the renewal of old ties among our rela
tions. Capt. Deerhurst had thoughtfully
provided fer this, and had arranged a little
tete-a-tete dinner with Mrs. Vernon, who
happened also to be passing through town,
and whom he had seen much of during
the past season. She, like Deerhurst,
loved horse racing next to ;_:.tl:tlrlllu.'; at
Monte Carlo, and for a woman was won
derfully au fait with the sport; conse
quently she was a great favorite with
sporting men, us she could converse sensi-
bly on matters which to the average lady
are unknown subjects. Hers was the
letter which had so delighted Deerhurst
when he arrived at his club, only to find
his scheme thwarted by the telegram from
his wife. As he walked into the smoking
room he was terribly vexed, for he did not
see how he could possibly keep his engage-
ment, which he was the more anxious to
do as it was only after considerable solicl-
tation that he had prevailed on Mrs. Ver.
pon to accept his invitation. As he had
put it to her, there was no one in town and
not a soul would be any the wiser, And
now, what possible excuse could he make?
His first thought was to go home, pack up
his things as i he was going out of town,
but a few moments’ reflection showed him
that this was out of the question; his wife
would know that he had gone away after
the receipt of her telegram, and it was not
without misgivings that Capt. Deerhurst
wended his way home to receive his wife,

“What brings you back so suddenly?”
sald he, rather ungraciously, as he greeted
his wife.

“As | told you in my wire Jane's young-
est, Tommy, was seized with measles, and
although I did not mind, and would just
as soon have stayed, Jane packed me off.
It was an awful bore and a terribly cold
journey. Fortunately | saw Mr, Lornton

on the platform at Rughy and made him
get into my compartment, so that I had
company part of the way."

“And nodoubt very agreeable,” hazarded
Deerhurst,

“Agreeable, of course he was, Mr. Lorn

ing on

cinub iri

ton always is,” replied Mrs. Deerhurst,
warming one of her shapely feet on the
fender. “More so than my lord and master

seems to be,” added she.

“Well, it is a nuisance haxing one's ar

rangements spoilt,” began Deerhurst,

I
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enjoying themselves in
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in the house. You know nearls
servauts are away for their [1nl||1,1-'.
even told Smithers
friend’s for to-night,

“Couldn't vyou go
sister?”

“1 doubt if they are in ¢
are, 1 don't care about feor
them uninvited, NO: you must take 1
gome restaurant, A tete-a-tets
me will be a novelty, and |
to the club early if you want

“My dear, 1 can’t possibls
Fuddleby”

“George, It i1sn’t Fuddlebs
it's all f'llt‘_.{'i' abont
him over: why, you have do
times.”’

“All the more reason why 1
let him be alone at this season.”
“Verv well, then, bring the
you, He

suppose 1 must put up with him.”

This was a facer for Deerhurst, who He
gan to out |
fusion Tl-!'"lf'-'l]-l_"n' confirming his wife's s
picions
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and dine with
great scorn—'‘]
own companions also,"
the room.
evolved the
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would
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Deerhurst,
WOl L,

el ) L
who was n LIt e
doubt, thoroughly probed lLornton’s char
acter; he was useful to her 1n a dozen dif
ferent wavs, escorted her to
of amusement in the

il.lti, 1l

L\rions places
ner
awnd
ver much her friends mas
| she fell |
1ie never bored h U
love makxking: indeed
Her,
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band. sent her books. flowers musie:
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mMioking some excuse and
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:Hui
eyenine

JITM
times before
On the point ol
HOU LOINK
There was no kn
might take her

"'i" Uik Wils OoLe li.l:IL,

wing how the man

'€ U sl: IS escort o Ltne
but dining alone in % |
private room quite another, 'I'rue, he had
always been most respectful, and she had
HO renason Lo -II|t]Hr-t' that he Huiil*i

advantage of the situation. Yet sometimes
L hese t,lurl }u!li]‘h forgot TIJ."HJ.'-ﬂ‘I"-tH, and
she admitted to herself that if he should
she could hardly blame him; she had cer

talnly given hbim

take

cncouragement.
Then she determined that she would send
to the ciub for her hushband and on
It was, she felt,

Le

every

insist
his giving up his friends
humiliating, e
bent on Keeping his engagement,

lection of her husband's obstinacy,
gver, prove | too much for her rather late
grood and V:30 saw her in a
cab on her way to the restaurant. Mean
while, Deerhurst was at his club, and in a
not much more enviabie state of mind than
He, too, felt that he was about
stupid thing., Mrs. Vernon,
he reflected, was a very jolly woman, but
Le Lier often ¢nough without
going the length of dining with her tete.
And a faint suspicion, very man
like, but very mean, crossed his mind that
should be in ac
He. Lo ), \\'irlilil have
have been

eI Il
Hecol

HOW

specially as S0

resolutions,

nis BDOUSE

Lo (do A

yuerLr s
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a-tete
she was not quits he
cennting s 1A )
able to
aAve put her
1D until 1t
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&l tha QIRALRL (1 LO rect [ rom
Mrs. Vernon. could AN
old aunt had been taken ill, and she had to
The reg
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't
was really A0S
IvYe 4 lhNoLe

She not come!
rets expressed
by the writer believed by
Lreorge Deerhnrst ~he¢, too, he was sure,
| [!..’I:'-:{ she had

better of the l!l"*ilii‘ﬂ"tl
CONyYeLancoea, and had
With a light heart
ne wWas
lor a

BINTe S

g0 to her at
wel'e
WAas OLLY ILMAaKiIng a eXClLSse
rk'illl+!|li' flw!ii,_;],:'
breach the
cided not to risk It
reoryge dashed home in a4 cab, but
too late. Mrs. Deerhurse had sent
hansom. but the servant had not heasd the

(le

il!

address given to the cabman

" S U ppose she has goue 1o her sister’'s,
said Deerhurst to himself, *‘1 would go,
LOO, n!l]} ] bate the whole lot I.-aHII
pose | must go and dine alone at the club.
| wonder where the deuce Fu [Jlirll}' s L0
be found?”’

Slowly he walked back to his club feel
ing very disgusted, as naturally on such
nights the clubs the
most lonely of men find some hospitable
mahogany under which they welcome
to place their legs., There was not
he knew there and he was obliged to order
a lonely dinner, to the evident anunoyance
of the waiters, who had looked [orward to

LN

are desertedl: even
mwiy

il HHH]

the lower reglons
v\rrlilll' HEe WS waltiunug 1or 1t to | e e 't't*il
who should rmn into the room but littie
Dick Merton .

“Hallo, George, what are you doing here?
You 100k as lively as a hermit."”

Deerhurst explained that a
thrown him over and that he was doomed
to a lonely evening.

“Nounsense, my boy,” said Dick: “come
and dine with us. Wife's in the cab out
side. and she’ll be delighted. Come along.”

Deerhurst, nothing loth, apologized for

not ht'ilu.{ dressed and followed Dick out,
L L - - - - &

guest had

Mrs. Deerhurst arrived at the New lies
taurant and was shown into the room en-
gaged by “Monsiear Longtoun,” that be-
ing the nearest the German waiter could
get to Lornton’s name. Lornton had not
arrived, so she sat down to wailt. She more
than ever began to regret the foolish step
she had taken, The tawdry looking fur
pniture of the room and the chimney glass
with dozens of names scratched all over it
made her shudder. The waiter, too, wore
an impertinent grin as he asked her, with
familiarity bordering on contempt, if he
should get her any refreshment. When
he had left the roomshe suddenly made up
her mind not to stop. She Hung open the
door and almost fell into the arms of her
husband and the Mertons,

“Maria!"

“George!l”

Little Dick Merton, glancing at the ta-
ble, which was laid for two, took in the
situation at a glance.

“My dear Mrs. Deerhurst,’” said he, giv
ing his wife a pinch that almost made her

— . - —— i
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The party had a very pleasant evening
but not before Dick had slipped out on th
plea of interviewing the managers, and ex

[.ri:lillt*rl the state of affairs to a very dis

consolate person who looked very like Mr.

Lomton, Mrs. Deerhurst now

Mertous as her dearest friends. and

lesson of

Christmas night.
of them has since contrived a tete
dinner unknown to the other—at least,
when both have been in town together

Lady’s Pictorial.

that

OLD ENGLISH CHRISTMAS SAWS.

After Christmas comes lLent.

A warm Christmas, a cold Easter.,
ow's now, but Yule's in winter.
light Christmas, a heavy shealf.

Y ule feast INAY De gquit At Pasch
A green Christmas, a white Easter
He hath eaten many a Christmas pie
They ke

A green Christmas makes a fat grave
yard.

It smells of Mus« adel.

'p Christmas all the Year.

like an Eneglish

- Christmas.

Christmas. looked

l.:u-tt "

long for, nt

COLIIes
A wind on Christmas
bAing much fruit

g

i - *

day, trees will

three weeks .'HI'I

before Christmas «

Andrew the King
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Wilil !u'l!' i 1114ALD flil!':HTTH.‘H

r:_i' Lt bear him

He thit maketh at Christmas a dog his
larder, ahd in March a pig his
and in Mav a fool a Keeper of wise coun
sel, he sha]l never have a good larder, fair
garden, noyr w |

T he
enter the st
Sun.,

L.I.'tl'lit'hl-l",

L A ;" ' “”H.ﬁt'l.

Bl ) 1 Ml wo 1 1] ';l,l']'ll']_" B }IiH wife

tble on Christmas day than the

If the sun shines through the apple tree
on Christmas day there will be an abun-
dant erop the Joll

LMOWINE Year.

lif: *!I as CTmes bt I

NCS A Year,
And wl ¢8 It brings good cheer

1811 11

AL Christmas
A Crab in the

Tl'fl"l OrF B 1111

F -
AiLer.

nedge, and thanks to the grafter

Bounce, buck lear.

e A Year.

M, velvel's

Chrnstmas colmas but

If Christmas day an g S
A troublous winte '-4.i]ht'LL*iL“'|
If Christmas on & Moudav be

Then a great winte

| !.IT !I I.H

' IS gone,
1
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S Nall again,

Y ule is comu

. !|l"t'[

Old Christmas Customs.
lLver since ths Fifth entuary Dee, 2

2
has been our C¥ st day; and from Roman
Drui Of Britain, from
mystical German legends and homelv En
glish customs have drawny the charms
and graces and fantastical e with
which we clothe our Il'!:nir*]'qﬂlﬁr T]'I*I‘J_.flll'i
and holiest reverence for the yntrance of
the Saviour of the world into ];{;,-”,-,“ life.
]"I'H!t; Scuandinavians. who in wrinter buiit
immense .]ll-r[mlnh' honor of
the su » borrowed th
And it became
[

Rerve a bit «

=aturnalia. from

I"I" i+

1S

fires on the h
n's return, yule log,

Lo pre-
yule log \to light
the fire on the great hearth Al III.I'.I-.I*-”'H'\-
ws-Lide Il token Hr ‘-&‘tr'uﬂh
In the Ii“il."I-hlrtiI
throughout the vear,. When the was
ready to be brought in the youngest child
of the family was seated upon it, and sil
the rest assembled to witness its entra; 1Ce,
drawn LY the merry retainers, and to Lre-
pare it for the tl:..'h”ln.,.

The passing of the *

Lf ‘;F:I'E*Fl ,'1!1'

N __"':'i-|'1 l"Ij*-L[HI

JT.I'_T ['J.fﬁ"r.

and plenty abide

¥
oy

ltlu‘

A bowl
was something alwavs @ g
P ted, and he was a niggard indeed whi
would not take a hearty ‘“‘sup’ from the
huge common vessel, and leave a do

wassall cup”

lCenr
in the hand of the maiden who brought it,
another sweet memento
inwilling lips,
1The wassalling of the orchard trees (a
Devonshire custom),
That they may beare
Full many a plum,
Full nany a peara,
Is sometimes wrongly quoted as a Christ-
Mas observance, but it was unon “T'welfth
Night"—in January—that the trees were
“made drunken with the dregs of a good
New York Commercaad Advertiser.,

'\ proaney,

It was on Sunday last, and Johnny's
father, togtinish him, said he would send
word te Santa Claus not to bring him any-
thing,. The small boy was mather broken
presently he was seen
hard at work what looked like a
long letter.

“What are vou doing?” his father asked.

“1T'm writing to Santa Ciaus, papa.”

“It's of no use, I'll tell him not to bring
you anything,"”

Then the small t}ll}' hl’"llll;.','l'tf over his
letter: “‘Deere Santy Clas, You nednt
bring angthing to mee this yere. 1 hav
hlll a veery lnulwl ljl.ul}" jut [rh‘t'H I'II'I[I;.!,’
mi good pappa a box of ciggars and a
wooly horse withe along tale, an adrumm,
an a horn, and a wagin, an a bigg box of
candy, an annythin else you can think ov.”
— L. xchange.

wrting
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Christmas Stockings.

It is better to have your stocking filled
than to have to fill one.—Judge.,

Fat girls fill stockings the best—Water
]un Ubserver.

Don't expect to find a brown stone front
in vour stocking.—Philadelphia Call,

Christmas evolution — from stock
slocking, roodall’'s Sun.,

A zood motto for Christmas stocking
fillers ¢t tuum.—Pittsburg Chron
Icle

What most people will find in their
Christmas stos l\illj_;"i - LCOrns, = l.nwvll
Lourler

The children are already hunting up the
biggest stockings that are to be found.—
Boston Post.

It is more pleasure to fill a stocking than
to llull;...; one up Hartford Post,

Lo

:-'{L"h-

Took After Her Father.

“Yes, | am saving up for Christmas, |
am.” said a Hartford little girl. *“I've got
fourteen cents now, and I'm going to buy
papi mamma something,
aunty something, and everybody | know
something.”

“I'm afraid, my dear, your purse will
hardly hold out.”

“That's just what papa sald about your
purse vesterday.”

We are all about in the same boat aluring
these days.—Selected.
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Santa Claus Will Come Down,

l;jt.lltﬂ Ju!illll_\' - ?'ilﬂ.
keep chimneys for sale?

Ma—Perhaps he does.
buy one?

“Not yet, ma.”

“Why not yet?"

“Tause his price is too high
till Tismus and then"'——

“Then what, dear?”

“Then Santa Claus will comme down in
his chimney, won't he?”’—Unidentified.

Ilqlt“-u :".lllful ‘l*IH”l'.l

Do you want to

'L walt

He Couldn't Muffie 1t.

The stocking of his little girl he filled with sweets
and toys,

And with a pair of brand new skates he stuffed
his little boy's;

Within the stocking of his wife he placed a hand-
some pin,

counts the
Lot
she and her husband have profited by the
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Christmas Land.

When Christmas white comes In the pight
And lines the lawn, the glebe and glade,
Then dozing Iads and lassies haste
To reach, in dreams, the land of taste
Along the flelds of Jjujube paste,
ACross the streams of lemonade

A moment seems a day in dreams,
A minute for a month avails,
L ntil they reach that honeyed land
W here sugar takes the place of sand,
And gumdrop trees on every hand
Are plundered by vanilla gales.

The hills
And jell
La il

made of marmalade,
| into dales and dells:
taffy ridges rise

intains flzz 1o skies,
ushes bend with custard ples,
And trees hang low with caramels,
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1he screams that leap a-down the steep
Are melcing creams of frozen ice:
And these in rivulets begun
With “mallows" softened by the run
ind o Lthe sponga cake valley's Sun,
b ith everyioing that's sweet and niee

1l }i"h o er the mead with eager gree l
Tlhe youngsters flit like sunny gleams:
But il*-' a single sip they take
The Jelly mountain starts to gquake
I WPples—tumbles; they awake,
Aud.—that's the way it is with dreams.
—Lippincott’s Magazine,
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CHRISTMAS IN PERU,

\

FESTIVAL IN A SUMMER-
LIKEY SETTING.
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neighborg of warmer
climes Keep the festival? Forithem Santa
outfit would bg a mystery
netrated. The only
miles away on the
1They
Jingle of the sleigh bell or
of the skate frosty
while a snow storm woilild aston
much as we should be amazed
Ly the importation of one of their earth
quakes,

Lot us take a peep at Peru, our lovely
southern Blessed with a elimate
illlllil‘-l IH'I'I.I'I'[, H'hl't't* I]H' hr'qu TI"H-"H' iil'il'-.'\'-i.
wild on the hillside and flowers blo o all
the year round, there i8 no more *#le,
kindly, hospitable people on earth. Lima,
the capital, is renowned for the beauty and
grace of its ladies, and the children are like
animated C cards. ‘T'here is no
j!'ufw!h_‘. of the jOreilgner. Ht‘ B ".'.'t'lr_'nuu'uL
entertained and treated Kindly and fairly
by the government and the people. l.ife
In Peru 1s of a quieter, gentler character
than as we know it in the hurry and rush
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our business ewgerness, and one wno
has lived amoug them and learned to ap
Pl eciate their lovable qualities will often
selud back a grateful glance of retrospec-
Lion,

AS Lrav'lers oft look back at eve, when eastw ard

AdArkly going,
Lze upon the light they leave still faint behind

LIV .‘.[Ijg

the Anglo-Saxon dwellers in
Pern Santa Claus is not forgotten, and
Lho apniroach of Christmas is looked for-
WAl v with eager expectation in nany a
L.h!'“ihh Gin s L'he fabled shoe of the an-
clent dawye Wika her numeérous progeny,
the gluss BUDPPeT O 1§ ‘evally, and the
trials and Lrinmpns or 1 N e DIRE Denuy,
are as familiar tothem as to ourown little
ones. Perhaps some who may read these
lines may remember a dozen vears ago to
have seen the parlors of one of the leading
foreign in Lima filled with a de
“J..'llT*‘il audience to witness the debut of
the daughter of the house as Cinderella,
the beautiful child bearing herself with as
perfect self possession as the bride of the
prince as she afterward showed when, at
the drawing room of her majesty, in Lon-
don, she bowed before the queen, herself
the fairest among them all

But Peru lies a few degrees south of the
equator, and while the American boy is
burnishing his skates or putting his s!ed
in order, his Peruvian brother is hastening
to the seashore, and the summer bathing
season 18 at its helght, Christmas gifts
are not so plentiful, the shops not
crowded with puzzled customers, nor their
windows so filled with dazziing novelties
as with us; but a beautiful custom obtains
there, as throughout all South American
countries. As the season rolls on apace
and the sacred anniversary draws nigh,
one of the largest rooms is set apart, and a
stage improvised, on which is built up, in
varying degrees of detaM, according to the
ability of the family, a representation of
the peene at Bethlehem, with all its sur
roundings faithfully shown. In the dis
tance are the shepherds watching their
flocks—the wise men of the east in royal
robes, bringing gifts from afar, and in the
foreground the humble manger, with the
holy family grouped around the cradle,
while the star of Bethlehem shines brightly
in the sky above., Gold, silver and jewels
are lavished on the decoration of the NUelno,
11;1_‘.'-. are devoted to ]H'I'I'l'l'['lﬂ;.: its smallest
detail, and on Christmas eve, and for days
thereafter, friends and visitors are ad
mitted to gaze and admire.

At the Christmas season in Lima-—com-
ing as it does at midsummer—the skies are
cloudless and the air is tempered by the
breeze from the Pacific, which rolls plae-
idly along the shores of Peru. As the
brief twilight of the tropics fades, the
jeweled cross of the southern hemisphere
rises in the sky, the avenues of the plaza
begin to fill, bright eves flash brief glances
of recognition, friends exchange pleasant
greetings as they meet, the well trained
bands of the garrison play softly in the
summer air, until at last the sweet voiced
bell of the eathedral tolls the “"Animas.™
There is a momentary hush, a whispered
prayer for the souls of loved ones gone he
fore, the crowd begins to wmelt silently
away, and as the moon rises soft and fuall
over the distant peaks of the Andes we
turn from the scene, ‘ith us a
pleasant memory of u.
—Ex-Mayor Grace in

'&I:E-l];'.;

families

~N0)

We
Lady (to clerk)
thing that wou

eoestertolon Cranscript.

(utdoor
Celebrated
A Sol.

race or clime,

this globe of ours,
in the i:llTI!l-JJHII}'
irthern nations of
OOl l']u'l‘r :'H!'l s
Fnglish
Oowi
and
lingersthe
Lhe ancient trfditions of F-:""'t

n's friend. with

== — il - — = T e = S, -

e ——

VOL. XXIX—-NO, 32

_——

e — - =

THEDAY OUTONA RANCH

THEODORE ROOSEVELT TELLS OF
AN EXPERIENCE IN THE WEST.

—

Haviug an Empty Larder the Ranchmen
Set Out Hunt Deer—They Stirike
Trall, Secure the Game and Get a Cold
Ducking.

Lo

One December, while I was out on my
ranch, so much work had to be done that
it was within a week of Christmas before
we were able to take any thought for the
Christmas dinner. The winter set in late
that year and there had been comparatively
little cold weather, but one day the ice
on the river had been sufliciently strong
to enable us to haul up a wagon load of
flour, with enough salt pork to last through
the winter, and a very few cans of tinned
goods to be used at special feasts, We had
some bushels of potatoes, the heroice victors
of astrugule ful‘n'hhh'lu't-, in which the rest
“f our L;II‘:il'H "a'!*;_:l*t.‘lhll‘H iu.'lli hlll't‘lllllllt'{l Lo
drouth, frost and grasshoppers; and we also
had some wild plums and dried elk venison.
But we had no fresh meat, and 8o one tlu},'
my foreman and I agreed to make a hunt
on the morrow,

The air was bitterly chill: the cold had
been severe for two davs, so that the river
lce would again bear horses; it had already
frozen then thawed. DBe-
neath the ]1;_;|'.l covering of EH:H"I.IiI_'I‘_‘h' SNOw
we could feel the 1 like
1kKled 1ron under hoofs,
Lhere w moon,

once and agalin

ground

horses'’

14
the
but the stars shone
down IILI'HH'L_:h the cold, clear
and our willing horses galloped swiftly
long bottom on which the ranch
stooxl, threading their way deftly
AMONg clumps of sprawling rage
brush. A mile off we crossed the river, the
lce cracking with noises like pistol shots
A8 our horses [rll'l-u*it thelr WwWay ;.:mp:rrl}‘
Over iIt,

As the dawn reddened, and it became
Light enough to see objects some little
WAy i.rﬂ', we began to st erect 1n onr H!lll-
dles and to scan the hillsides sharply for
sight of feeding deer. Hitherto we had
seen no deer tracks save inside the bulberry
bushes by the river, and we knew that the
deer which hved in that impenetrable jun-
gle were cunning white tails, and in such a
place could only be hunted by the aid of a
hound, But just before sunrise we came
on three lines of heart shaped footmarks
in the snow, which showed where as many
deer had just crossed a little plain ahead
of us. They were walking leisurely, and
from the lay of the land we believed we
would find them over the ridge., where
there was a brush coulie. Riding to one
side of the trail we topped the little ridge
Just as the sun Hamed up a burning ball
of crimson hr}'ului the SNOWY wuste at
our backs. Almostimmediately afterward
my companion leaped from his horse and
raised his rifle, and as he pulled the trigger
[ saw through the twigs of a brush patch
to our left the erect, startled head of a
young black tail doe as she turned to look
at us, her great, mule like ears thrown for-
ward,

1'he ball broke her neck, and she turned
a complete somersault down the hill, while
a sudden smashing of underbrush told of
the flight of her terrified companions, We
both laughed and called out “Dinner!” as
we sprang down toward her, and in a few
minutes she was dressed and hung up by
the hind legs on asmall ash tree.

NO sooner was the sun up than a warm
west wind began to blow in our faces. The
weather bad suddenly ehanged, and before
AN hour the sNow was beginning to thaw
and to leave patches of bare ground on the
hillsides, We left our coats wigh our
horses, and struck off on foot for a group
of high buttes cut up by the cedar canyons
and in which we knew the old
bucks loved to lie., It was noon before we
saw anything more. We lunched at a
clear spring—not needing much time, for
all we had to do was to drink a draught of
icy water and munch a strip of dried
yenlison,

Shortly afterward, as we were moving
along a hillside with silent caution, we
came to a sheer canyon, of which the oppo-
site Tace was broken by little ledges grown
up with wind beaten cedars. As we
peered over the edge my companion touch-
el my arm and pointed silently to one of
the ledges, and instantly I caught the glint
of a buck’s horns as he lay half behiud an
old tree trunk. A slight shift of position
gave me a fair shot slanting down between
his shoulders, and, though he struggled to
his feer, he did not go fifty yards after re-
celving the bullet,

This was all we could carry. leading
the horses around, we packed the buck be-
hind my companion’s saddle, and then rode
back by the doe, which I put behi[?tl mine.
But we were not destined to rdiamme
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YArrangements? What arrangements |
can you have on a Christmas day that you
canu’'t put on one side?”’

“Fact is,” replied Deerhurst, “1 have
promised to dine at the club with Fuddleby
and one or two others who are stranded ip
London, and | don't quite kuow how to get
out of it.” -

“Very simply; say*yov ife's come to
town and you must givel .. sdinner,” said
Mrs. Deerhurst. Deerhuvrst shook his head.
“Afraid they wouldn't.” ‘igye it. They'd
think I was erying off

“But, my dear Gec
There's no one here whe

- -~

scream, '‘so sorry we are late, but I had to

stop at the club on the way, where | picked

" up your hushand. Hal ha! George, confess
this is & surprise. You little thought you
were going to dine with your wife. Come
along. This is the wrong room; ours is

| No, 10."

| George was surprised; so was Mrs. Mer

|
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AS AYER'S BARSAPARILLA outstrips all
other blood-purifiers 1n popular favor, so
Ayer's Almanac is the most universally
familiar publication of the world, It is .
printed in ten languages and the annual Vig
issue exceeds fourteen millions of coples, color
Ask your druggist for it
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- MIOES AXD RUBBER GOOD

4 Children, in all Styles and at PRICES TO DEFY COMPETITION. We
to inspect our stock, believing we can at all times suit you both as to price
still selling the genuine RIVETED SHOK for both Men and Boys, and as
HE SHORE. Wealso handle the :IIHII_F (Celebrated HIIIIE Prool RU“H}:R
ep everything Iu-rluiuiug oA wr“l regulnied Shoe Store, We have also

ce lot of UMBRELLAS. which will be handled at bottom figures.

Very respectiully,
THOMAS G. WROTH
UNDER STAN'S HALL,

.,
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Mrs. Deerhurst was the first to find her
voice. “But where is Mr. Fuddleby?”

said she.
“ ™  stammered Deerhurst,
he it Of some-
alone had




