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OHRISTMAS IN A WAGON.

Youths' Compnnlon: A short proces-
slon of roughly-dressed miners, together
with a fow sad-facod women, came slowly
and quietly down the rocky and narrow
trall leading from a littde gionp of
gloomy and stunted pines to a dozen or
more smnll log houses, and thres or four
tents hall-way bptween the summit of &
lolty and desolate rocky mountain and
the nnrrow and barren guleh balow.

One of the women led by the hand a
Htle girl of fivoor six years, on whosa
face there was the questioning and sober
ook often seen on the faces of ehildren
too young to understund what death
maonns, butold enough to ba awed uto
silent wonder by Its presance,

Bohind the woman and child there
wolked n stoutly built and manly-look-
Ing boy of about soventeen years, who
had given his arm town slender, pale-
faced girl of fifteen, There were toars
in thele ayes, and in the eyes of the
woman who had just seen the futhoer of
the chilaren ldid in his geave under the
amall group of pinos,

Thelr mother had died the spring be-
fore, and thelr fathar, always a restloss,
wandering man, had strayed from min-
Ing camp to mining comp, and had
roached Camp Fancy but four weoks Dha-
fore his death. Now his children wore

_alono in the world, thsir only friends
tho few poor miners who ware almost
strangers to them, thsie only home a
dilapldated wagon, with n ragred cun-
wvas cover and an equally razged little
tent, while their only fortune was a lew
silver dollars in the boy's pocket

Their lot could not have beon cast in o
drearier or more unpromising place than
Camp Faney—a half-loserted and de-
pressingly desolute hamlet hall-way up
the barron sido of o rocky mountain, ten
miles from the pearest town, and ten
times as far from the nearest railrond.
Its two or three promising mines had
gone through the process valgnrly called
Ypeterving out,” and within a fow weeks
the camp would be wholly abundoned.
The Huydens had temporarily taken up
their residence In o deserted cabin,

The night after the day on which their
father was buried, Louis and Huldah
Hayden sat before the sparkling fire,
and soherly diseussod their future, while
Nellio, the little girl, slept peacefully on
her bunk filled with pine boughs and
buffalo sking in a corner of the cabin.

“Weean't stay here, that's certain,’
sald Louis, decidedly.

“I don't want to stay,” replied Hul-
dah.

“Nor 1," suid Louis,
mountains.”

*“T'hen you don't mean to boa pros-
pector, liko ful!mr‘.‘"1]|m'esliumnl the girl.

“No, I won't, It don't pay. It kept
father poor all his life, and I've often
heard mother say she was worn out wan-
dering round from place to place, and
never having any place she could call
home,”

“Yes, I know,"”sanid Huldah, with a
sgigh. *I wish we could have a home,
somawhere, Louis,”

“We will, but not here. T want to go
back enst to the H}Incua I've heard
mother and father tulk about, nnd I'm
going." '
“lfow?”

“In the wngon. It's the only way.
‘We baven't money to go on the cars,
Father and mother came out here ina
wagon fifteen years ago and [ guess we
can go back the sume way.”

“Idon’t see why we can't, even il
folks don’t travel much that wny nowa-
days. If only Old Charley will hold out
to get us there,”

ld Charley wns o bony and fecble
horse, tied nt that moment to o wheel of
the cart outside, He hud accompanied
the Haoydens in all their wandorings lor
the past ten years, and had drawn the
wagon from 1Truich to guleh and camp to
camp. Poorly fed and seldom housed
from summer ruaing and wintor snows his
hardships had been many,

By 9 o’clock the next morning Louls
had Old Charley hitched to the wagon,
in which their few poor possessions had
been placed. A few of the kind-hearted
miners and their wives gathered around
the wagon to say good-by to the chil-
dren and to wish them good luck, An
hour later Louis drove Old Charley
around asharp curve in the mountain
rond, and they saw the half-deserted
log houses and tents of Camp Fancy no
more,

A cold wind wns coming up from the
guleh, and there were a few fine flakes of
snow whirling in the air, but the youn
emigrants ho to find it warmer wit
each descending mile, as the autumn had
been an unusuully mild one.

As they drove nlong with little Nell
seated between them. wrapped in a

rent buffulo roboe, Louis and Huldah

lscussed their prospects.

They were strangely ignorant regard-
Ing the names and wherenbouts of any
of thelr relatives, Their information
wos confined to vague and Indelinite re-
membrances of of the fact that **ma had
a sister in lown Y and “pa had o brother
in Kansas,” They had heard of Aunt
Mary living “‘somewhere in Missouri,”
and ol an Uncle Harvey in Ohio, but
their mother bad been miuch too busy to
write, and thelr father had so fur lost
track of his own people that of late years
the did not know where any of his four
brothers or sisters lived—if they still
lived,—and hig children folt themselves
to be utterly alone and friendless in the
world, .

But Louls had grown n manly, cour-
agents boy, and hut‘dshf{\ had made Hul-
duh old and wise beyond her years,

*We'll get along some way, I recloon,”
she suid hopefully.

They had now gone well down the
rocky trail into the gulch, overhung
with resinous pines und noisy with the
splashing of the narrow mountnin
stream, anlong the banks of which thin
e(llm.‘s of ice had formed during the
night,

**My idea is to go as far cast as we can
before winter sota in in earnest, and
then gtop until spring ot some town
where [ can find work. Perhaps you
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Printing Presses, $1.28, $2,
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Boys' Velogipedes, a large
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You will find
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and Nellcan go to school for a few !
months. I've heard mother tell how
there was places in Kansas wheve a fel-
low can get good farming land freo from
the government, I think I'll be a
farmer, I know I'd like it from what
I've heard about that kind of o 1ife,”

S0 they journeyed on down mountain
slopes and through long canons until
they came out among the low foot-hills,
and for the first times in their lives,
looked out across the wide, unbroken
plain that stretehed toward the east.

It was now November. The season
had been a warm one. The prairie be-
fore them was free from snow; the duys
wore sunny, and the nights vot too cold
for them to sleep comfortably In the
wagon, So they started across the
plains, a forlorn little company. Their
woll-nigh disablegd wagon, the horse's
too prominent bones, and the peculinr-
itics of their appearance and method of
travel excited both interest and amuse-
ment in the towns through which they

assed,

The horse grew bonier and more fee-
ble as their {ournny rrew longer, They
had to travel very slowly. There were
some days wher Old Charley was too
lame and too tired to carry them on at
all, On such dpys they had
adreary timesitting around the cump-fire
or in the wagon whﬁe the December wind
swept ncross the plains unbroken by hill
or tree,

Their small store of money grow
smuller from day to day, ns they pur-
chased the food they must have at the
widely scattered runch pouses and in the
shubby villages through which they

assed on their journey—whither they

new not,

At each village Louls tried to find
employment, but always unsuccessfully,
Dul often, when they encamped near a
town or fsrm house, ecurlous-minded but
kind-hearted men und women came out
to the wagon and tho children wenton
their way with gifts of fond and eloth-
ing, and often they found shelterat
might and on stormy days in hospitable
ranch-houses,

1t was the day before Christmas that
they found themselves facing astrong,
cold wind from the north, as they drove
toward a little town far in the distance,
but plainly visible in that flat and almost
tresless country, The wind flapped the
ragged cover of the woagon as it rattled
along over the frozen ground, and late
in the day flakesof snow began flying
in at the open front of the wagon,

Old Charley walked slowly and un-
steadily along, while Louls sat on the
frout seat holding thelines in his chilled
hands, Huldah and little Nell saton
the straw in the back t of thd wagon,
warmly wmpged in and
skins, of which, fortunately, they had o
good supply.

Nell was a ll!hl.-henmd 1ittle crea-
ture, even smid her dismal surround-

ings, and ones hor curly heaq, tied up
in u red nubia, sppeared sbove the wmass

of robes In which she sat, asshe said,
“Say, Loule?”

“Well?" he replied.

“Is tomorrow Christmas?”

‘Lirﬁﬁ.’,

S0, goody!”?

Louls and Huldah were silent. There
were tears in both their eyes, for, poor
ns their parents had always been, thay
had always made much of Christmas,
Ysaving up” for it for weeks beforehand,
Only last Christmas they bad had a
lree._ the memory of which made little
Nell’s eyes sparkle and her cheeksglow,
although it had been only a poor little
tree, after all, strung with popeora, and
pnd having fower thivgs on it than
;mmy children find in one of their stock-

ngs.

“ith tho free still. in mind, Nell
asked: **We'll huve another tree, won't
we, Louie?”

“I—I—I'm afraid not.”

*Nor nothing in my stocking?”’

Louis thought of the three or four
small pieces of silver, in the pocket of
his ragged vest, It was the lastof their
money, but he said, as checrily ns ha
could, **Yes, yes, little one; you shall
have something in your stucking, any-
how.”

“Cun't we even have a litlle teenty-
tonty tree¥”

“1'll see, dear,”

“Ain't there any old Mr, Sunta Claus
in this country?”

I guoss so.”

“Well, you must send him a letter as
soon us we get to that town, and tell him
I want a tree, n big tree, with 40,000
bushels of things on it, and I shall go
right to work now and pray real kard for
what I want most. Whatshall Lpray for
for you, Loule?”

S0, nothing.,”

“What, not even some merlasses
candy?”

0 yes, I'd like that.”

“Well, I'll ask for that for you, and for
a lovely blue silk dress and a perlanno to
make music on for Huldah,"

There was silence for a long time aftor
that. The short, dull day was ending in
gloomy darkness when they reached the
outskivts of the little town. They un-
hitehed Old Charley on the low bunk of
a littlo stream a short distance from the
nearest house, The wind had gone
down. A lightsnow was falling, and it
WAS Warmer,

Louis built a fire, and while he went to
the town for o loaf of bread Huldah made
ten. After their frugal supper was
eaten there waus nothing left for them to
do but to “snuggle up,” us Nellle sald, in
the buffalo robes and straw in the wagon
and go to sleep.

Belore she lay down for the night the

little girl wentto oneend of the wagon and

Bl't:n a pair of her ragged stockings to
outside of the wagon cover.

“There now,"” sho sald, when this was
done 1o hor satisfaction, it won’t be the
leastest bit of trouble tor Sunty Claus to
stop here on his way to the town, and ho
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Open Till 9 0’clock.

Rocking  Horses,
5th Floor.

“':g have an immense 1ssortment that
we will sell at very low prices.

Open Evenings until 9 0'clock.
. ’
Ladies At
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Handker'fs | 000

Unlaundried, corded
bordur, hand embroidered, initinls, in
bundles, 6 for $1.60. Another lot, laun-
dried, in fancy boxes, finest quality
lined cambrie, six for #2,
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can fill ny stockings without even get-
ing out of hissleigh.”

wuis and Hulaah sat silent around
the camp-fire, looking at the pair of
empty stockings dangling from the pins
that held them. Suddenly the boy
said, “We ain’t got but forty cents in
the world, Huldn%, but I'd rather spend
it all than have her get up in the morn-
iug and find them stockings empty.”’

YSo wonld I,”? replied thegirl, prompt-
ly. *“I couldn’t bear to haveher find
nothing at all in them,”

“I rockon she'd sleep sound enough
and not waken if you and I went up
into the town and bought her something
for her stockings,”

“Oh yes; she never opens her eyes
after ghe once gets to sleep. and thero's
no danger of her coming to harm here,”

S0, after geping thut Nellie was well
covered under the robes, nhd the wagon
cover closely drawn infront and behind,
Louig and Huldah walked up the one un-
lig hted strect of the dreary little town,
in which there was nosign of Christmas
cheer, There wus but three or four
stores, and thé Christmas toys on sale
were few and poor. But they seemed
grand and ubutu‘unt 10 this boy and girl,
who had lived all their lives in moun-
tain gulches and on mountain tops,

They bought o lirge yellow orange
and @ tin lamb on wheels, and then went
up the street wuntil they came
to the small wooden church in
which was a Christmps-tree for the chil-
dren of the town, A woman about to
entor saw them trying to (lmup in at one
of the frosty windows, and asked them
to go in with her. ’l'imy shily accepted
the invitation.

They were mistaken in their theory
that no one would go near the wagon
while they were gpone. Hardly had they
entered the town, than there came rid-
ing swiftly and boisterously across the
plain o iniluriuus company of hall a
dozen horsemen of tho class known
throughout the west as cowboys.

Their hilarity is not always of the
most ugreeable sort and it is sometimes
dangerous, pavticularly if it has been in-
spired by liquor. When they are sober
an are not only kindly, but sometlines
reckless, in thelr generosity.

The men who now came riding across
the suowy plain had not the best inten-
tions in visiting the little town, There
was 4 saloon of the lowest class just out-
side the villuge. The riders intended
to make a visit 1o this saloon—after that
no one, not even themselves, could say
what form their festivities would take.
The old wagon with its flopping cover
attracted thelr attentionas thoy came

loping along. They reined up their
orses befove it und began joking gaily
about Its dilapidated wppearance, the
still burning camp-fire revealing its
rickety and ragged condltion,

“That 'd be s gay old rig to ride up
an’ down Filth avenco in woulan™ iW¥”
sald one of the men. :

“It's seen mighty tough thmes, that's

sure,” sald another. “Wonder where
the owner of such an ci:.;gnn!. outfit is? If
he ain’t careful somebody’ll stealit It
aint safo to let valuables lie 'round loose
In this country for—well, I'll be evor-
lastingly ding-fiddled—look there!"

He pointed his whip at Nellie’s stock-
ings us asudden flime from the fire re-
vealed them flapping in the breeze, *'If
omeyoungstersing hung up itss tockings
for Christmas!"

The other men drew near, One or two
of them dismounted, and one tall, lank
man, older than his companions, took
one of the stockings and feltof it,saying,
“Well, old Santa Claus aint filled it yet
and I don't reckon—Hello!”

He stopped back in surprise as n curly
brown hend was thrust from the rear of
the wagon, and a childish voice ex-
claimed:

“Are you Mister Sants Clans?”

The men on the horses lnughed gnd
one of them said, “She caught you that
time, Cap.”

*Well, who be you, anyhow?" asked
the man nddressed as Cap.

“I'm Helen May Haytlen,”

0 you be, bo you? Where’s all your
folks?’?

“1 ain’t got none, only just. Louie and
Huldah, snd [ s pose thoy've gone off to
hunt Santa Cluus, Do you g'pose they'll
find him?’

*1t’s hard tellin’ whether they will or
not, What if they don't?"

The ohild's lips quivered and her
voice trombled as she said, ‘‘then I
s'pose my stockings 'll be empty in the
morning, and they ain’t never been
emp\!{y a Christmaus yet,”

“Where'd you come from, anyway ?"

“From the mountains way off yonder.”
She thrust one arm  out and waved it
toward the west in the doarkness.

“And your dad didn’t come with you?"

“He couldn't—he's dead.”

“Nor your marmi”

“She's dead too,”

“And theronin't nobody in the cart
with youl”

“No mam—nobody.*

“Who's Loule and Huldah?"

“My brother and sistor—and they're
splendid, They'll find Santa Cluus,
Laouie’s got forty cents for him. I heard
him tell Sis so, ?

“Oh, he hus? Well, T guess you'd
betler cruwl back there and snuggle
down among the bedclothes till they
come back, That's what you'd better
do. Good night-"

“Good night, mister; if you see Santy
Cloaus I_yr.-u'll tell bim ’‘bout my stock-
ings¥’

¢ “Oh yes. Good nightnnd sleep tight.”

*Good night. 1 wish you a merry
Christmos. "’

The men mounted their horses and
rode sway in the darkness, the tall man
called Cap dushing silently on whesd of
the others,

Whaon Louis and Huldah returned they

found littla Nell sleepipg us poscefully
as when they left her. They put the

orange into one stocking and the toy
lumb into the other, together with a lit-
tle bag of candy that had been given
them ut the ¢hurch,

Thoey climbed up into the wagon and
were soon sleeping by Nell's side—three
homeless young wayfarersunder the
Christmas skies,

It was after 10 o'clock when & man
rode gilently and slowly out from the
town, casting half-furtive glances back,
as if fearing he might be followed by
some of the companions who had long
ago missed him from their revels in the
saloon, He had heard one of them come
to the door and eall after him as he stole
away, but they knew that he was a man
whom It was best for them not to lollow,
80 thoy went back Lo thelr cups, expect-
ing him to return soon,

Heo rode stralght to the wagon, dis-
mounted, and stood for o moment listen-
ing 10 make sure that all was silent
within. Then he cautiously tip-
toed near in the darkness, his
arms and poekets full of bundles, |
He filled the little stockings to the
top, and tied the other bundles to a
wheel of the cart, Then he stood
still for o fow moments, his head bent
forward and resting on the coart wheel,

A moment later he mounted his horse
and rode afew rods in the direetion of
the town—then wheeling suddenly and
furiously around, lie dashed madly away
in the darkness over the plain in the
direction from whence he and his com-
panlons had come, while they waited in
viiin for his return. .

T jest bet yo Cap's went back to that
there wagon,” said one of the men,
“He's a queer one, is Cap. It aint the
flrst time I've knowed him to act queer
after running across some little young-
ster, an’ I b'leeve there's something in
that story I've heerd 'bout him once
havio'n little girl of his own, and her
ma and her dyin’y and him bein' reck-
less ever senco.  He'll be sober for six
months nvow, He's a queer one, any
how." -

When morning eame ana TLoul
elimbed out of the wagon, ho gazed in
open-mouthed surprise at the stockings
and the wagon wheel below them, In
one stocking was the great doll ho and
Huldah had so wished they might buy
the night before, and in one of the buns-
dles were the dishes Huldah had said
little Noll would **'most go crazy over,”
In the bottom of the stocking were
twenty-fiva shining gold dollars in a
buckskin purse, while in the bundle
were many good and useful things,

They hod not had such o breakfust for
months, snd Huldah sald she should bo
able to get upa **real Christmas dinner, }
But in the midst of her preparntions for

e ———

the stores, and the kindly disposed

ple of the town, with true western !

pitallty, hulﬂi)ml thiem in s0 many w:; ’

that the hardships of the past were soon

forgotien in what they regarded us the

wondorful prosperity of the present

The little town Is a prosperous of

now, and Louis Hayden is oneof its mos

nctive and successful young business

men. He hos o homo of his own on the

very spot on which he and his sisters

kept their Christmas in a wagon,
———ee.

Dr. Birney cures catarch, Bes bldg.
—— e

Where Artificial Eyes Coms From, \

Artificial eyes are supplied to all the '

world from Thuringin, Germany. Nearl

all the grown inhabltants of gome of th

villages are engaged in their manu-

ture, Four men usunlly sit ot o tabl

ench with a gns jetin front of him, an

the eyes are blown from gas plutes an

moulded into shape by hand, Tho u:é:

ors are then traced in with small ne

les, nosetrule being observed in thy

ooloring; and, as every man uses his ow

funcy, po two artiticinl eyes, therefors

are oxhetly alike,

-
How Our Forefathers Lived.
Our forefathers hud fewer indoor oge
cupationa than ourselves and more em
forced idleness, 'T'hoy saw loss of soclety
they depended more on homo l'tmmlrt‘-ﬂl
for nmosement, Haon e the pilgrim with
his licensed exaggeration, the minstrels
und the whole army of jesters, jape
disours jong leurs, gleemen, ribulds n::‘
goliards—ull the tribe of those who
Pier Plowman cills “*Satan’s l.‘hillll'ﬁﬂ,
were welcome in tha baroniul hall,
——— +—-——
The Order of thie Thistle. #
The Order of the Thistle has claimef
o very anciont date for its foundation-##=~
even o8 foar back as A, 1), BOY; hut it wag
cither restored or instituted by Jomed
V., 1540, when he with twelve knlgh
completed the roll, It now consista
the soverelgn and sixtecn members; 8
Audsew I8 [ts putron saint, and the cole
of its distinetive ribbon is durk gresn,
The knights of this order ure inmrl::l,
Seotchmen

il

Tho Antipyrene Hable,

Sovernl Ih.\ sieians assort that the H
crense in the morphine habit s caus |
by the use of the new febrifuge, nutipy o
rone, Peopla who ave inchined 1o expear-
iment with medicine, t‘l\i'bl.!lrlml_v young
wommen, take antipyrone until iv loses ity
curative power; then thoy resort to moms
phino,

——————e
The Saltest Water on Earth,
The snltest pleca of watear upon earth
is tho Lake of Urumia, in Porsly, sife

it the good woman who had invited them
o tho church the night before found her |
wiy down to the wagon and ook thewm to |
her own comfortable lttle house, nnd

that was the end of thelr wanderings for i
that winter. |
A place lor Louls was found Inone of |

unted moro than four thousand fact nbovg:
the sou level. It Is much saltor thun the
Domd sen, the waler buiuk{ found on
ihinlysls Lo contuin noarly 22 per cont of
sult.

- —
Dr. Birnev cuves cutarrh, Bee bldgs




