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"What do I care for that! Certainty |
I will have at any cost. A brisk ride
will bring me there In two hours, and |

little, Where a bride and a fortune
are at stake—->"

“You would have practiced treason?
John, don't make yourself worse than

scarcely heeded It; his mind was filled
with other thoughts, and he avalled
himself of the first pause in the con-
versation to approach the colopel and
request a brief private Interview,

slipped awny while they weore upstalrs,
and they had not missed him. He
had a trunk, coversd with cotton and
frimmed with evergreen, on his ghoul-

under the trees, and thought what jol-
Hty there would be Christmas day
when they were eaten—and what tum-
mynches afterwarda!

Goldilocks thought the plum pud-
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“WILL YOU ACCOMPANY ME?

brain. You have probably forgottan
that we are engaged in a war and that
it is desertion for an officer to be ab-
sent from his regiment without leave,
Court-martials are sometimes disagree-
able in such cases, and It would be un-
fortunate If Lieutenant Roland should
go out of the world by lynch-law."

The sarcasm of these words succeed-
ed in producing an impression where
sensible argumenta might have falled.
Willlam Roland started and answercd
more quietly:

“What fancy have you taken
your head? Of course, I don't mean to

into

of mockery even here? But how could
1 expect sympathy or appreciation
from yon where affairs of the heart
are concerned!"

“From the heartlesa American!" re-
torted John. “Of course, heart and
feeling are the prerogatives of the Ger-
man. You have taken out a patent on
them, and conslder yourselves actually
insulted If other people claim a little
of the article, too. Here we are back
again at the old point of dispute, over
which we wrangled sufliciently as boys

needed to have remained passive and
not fought at all, either for or uguinst
the Union; that would have been the
wisest course.”

“And a cowardly, pitiful one Into
the bargain! Am [ alone to lag be-
hind, when every one springs to arms?
Let us drop the subject. Our views
on this point are very widely sun-
dered."

“They are on all points,” sald Max-
well, dryly. *“I stick to It—this visit
to the plantation Is as useless as It {s
dangerous, but I don't flatter myself
in the least with the hope of detaining

it's an established fact that, if a man
wants to commit a folloy, everybody
hastens to help him. 8o let us go!"

The regiment to which the young
men belonged was stationed in the
next village. After severe battles and
arduous marches a short respite had
been granted, but the men were to
move in a few days, Constant bHustle
pervaded the usnually quiet hamlet and
was speclally noticeable around the
colonel’'s quarters. When Roland and
Maxwell entered, they found several

leave of absence,” replied the young
man, with apparent calmness. *“‘There
Ia n famlly matter to be arranged
which i8 of the utmost importance to
me."

“And whirk you can arrange while
on th' Giarch?”

“At least I hope so, 1 intend to visit
relatives who live on a plantation only
n few mlles from here. [ have Jjust
learned that I was in thelr immediate
nelghborhood.”

The request was not singular, and
was easlly granted, yet something in
the young man's face attracted the
colonel’s attention, and he inquired:
“What 18 the name of the plantation
you desire to visit?"

William hesitated a moment, then
slowly answered:

outposts. Are you not aware that it is
in the enemy's country?"

“I know It"

“And yet you wish to go there? It
won't do. I cannot permit it."

“I took a slmilar and far more dan-
gerous ride a week ago on staff duty,”
replled Willlam, [

“That was In the service; duty re-
quired it: but this is a private affair,
and I cannot permit one of my officers
to risk his life for such a matter. No,
Lieutenant Roland."

(To be continued.)

WHEN MEN MISS SUCCESS.

Idleneas mand Incompelency Keep the
Business Novice Down,

Walter P. Phillips, the founder of
the national newsgathering corpora-
tion known as the United Press, and
the Inventor of FPhillips' telegraphic
code, a typleal, energetic American,
who has put many young men in the

plished without work, and plenty of
it. Things do not happen without a
cause, and behind every great Iife
there are years of concentrated energy
and tireless Industry, Idleness will
make any man a fallure; intelligent
work will land any man among the
suceessful, It is all so simple and so
trite that one hesitates to put the fact
down In cold blood, and yet how few
men recognlze or, recoguizing, live up
to the axiom, that labor conquers ali
things! Idleness and the consclous-

THEN OFF THE CHILDREN RAN.,
plates were lifted, thers were little
envelopes tled with gay ribbons, Such
A time as the children had untying
them! In each was a card, and on
cach card was a verse, signed, “"The
Christmas Postman.”

Joe shouted as he read his aloud:

“When you get this, dear Joe,

You must stralght away go

And look under your bed,

But pray don’t bump your head."

Joe jumped up, but auntle called,
“Hore, you must walt until the rest
have read thelr notes, and all start at
once,”

The verses were all short.
read his next:
“Look behind your closet door,
For a great big package on the floor.”

Grace read:

George

Under the coverlet, snowy white,
You'll find a gift If you search just
right.”
Last cance Winnle's:
“A present lles on the garret stalr;
I think that Santa Claus dropped 1t
there,”
Then oif the children ran to search
for thelr presents. Such a stamping

was printed |n green letters on a white
ground Inslde the lid, and everything
in the trunk was done up In white
paper, tled with green cord, In each
was stuck a sprig of evergreen, In
the trunk were all the presents from
papa and mamma to the children, and
from the three grown folks to each
other, Most of the gifts were home-
made, and not costly, but all were re-
celved with dellght., Thore never was
such a jolly Christmas trunk!

“Why, we haven't glven our presents
to each other!" cried Winnle at last.
Each of the four children always had
some trifling gift for the other three.

“I'l tell you a nlce way to give
them!" exclaimed auntie, *“All mark
your presents with the first names of
those they are for, and bring them to

on It must go out while we hide It."
And off they trooped to colleot thelr
bundles and to spend & merry morning
hunting for them.—Annle Willis Me-
Cullough In Youth's Companion,

Conformity to the teachings of
Christ will restore the prestige of the
church. Freedom to worship God I8

and scuffiing and shouting as the

1f all the little fActious, falry tales
and fancies dear to children were to be
given up, what would become of the
{maginations of the coming genera-
tlon? We have been called a practl-
cal people. So we are. If anything,
too practical, As we grow older ths
realities of life crowd thlck and fast

KEEP OLD SANTA CLAUS.

SANTA CLAUS AB WE KNOW HIM.

inalienable.-—~Rev. W, H, Tubb,

he has sat enthroned for ages past.

Give us Santa Claus! Throw the
good old saint out Into the snow? Put
away those deliclous Christmas eve
dreams, when every stir In the house-
hold after dusk meant the stamp of a
reindeer? Bring up a child without
the bellef In the ehimney and its ca-

night to work by. He will have only
the candles to work by because they
seem to bring him mearer to his mil«

PICKING PLUM PUDDINGS,
llons of dear children, and—a secret—
Santa Claus is In as much of a hurry
for Christmas eve as you are.

The plum pudding orchard had hun-
dreds and thousandd of trees In It The
way the trees came to bear plum pud-
dings was this: They were grafted.
The bread-fruit trees furnished grafts
for plum pudding dough, and grafts
from rasin grape vines, citron tress
and current bushes supplied other
“fixings.” The birds brought oak and
holly leaves and Christmas berries for
decorations, The sun browned the
puddings just right and the leaves on
the plum pudding trees turned snowy
white just in time to furnish plum pud-
ding bags—one for every pudding and
not one to spare, The stems grew into
pudding bag strings, The treea bent
low with thelr welght of puddings. The
alr smelled as sweet as a thousand

I
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| ::fun it; we are doing nothing here. | all circumstances.” Y URET | the cause of fatlure everywhere among Lh‘::;!ma;.dit:ncml'l ."hll:; on?: 4 all
I must see and speak to Florence once | “Of course, I shall. I'm going to ~he | YOUDS business beginners lles in in- pudm::n t:om t:'t:l tm“puu:'a mt:::
more, even though I hazard my life to cﬂnnel ltwt;nce to ask for leave of ‘;’;”’;;‘;“;u":mt::ﬁ:‘;ogoth: y:::lz sprouted—for birthdays and next
” absence. 11 you a i
do'.;::u lovers are always ready to risk | The young .u!r:mnce.t;:nhp;?, ;‘:L“ and place In the world are unfitied 'l‘l:nl.nlnlnm\'Iln'.i :
our lives," sald the young surgeon, probably loath to resign his comfort- for the callings they have picked out ] n.s R o Moo P e .
:.,mlmly ' “Your feelings are foreyer | able resting place, yet he rose slowly for themselves. Besides an unlimited f:::;:lr .‘;T":::‘ult;mo?:d t:::::r 'I‘i.lllo v
! ; " ! i 8 rnesses
. at the bolling point. A strange con- | *“I wish Colonel Burney would put :‘:’rll’n ‘:;:':’;:: b:‘::ﬁ':;::’ :;:':::. jingled and tinkled agaln, while wait-
dltian"ot affairs. Let me feel your | you under arrest for three days, In; cessful man of the future m'ult know ing for Santa Claus and the thous.u: |
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¥ furiously. *Can't you curb your spirit | nately, you are a favorite, and besides, ness. Nothing worth whiie is accom- to the Boy Proof Pantry of Ten Thou-

sand Shelves. Bome fairies, when the
first sleigh load was on Its way to the
pantry, gathered the small plles of
puddings into one great heap. Then
along came the bad boy fairy, tied two
dozen puddings together by the pud-
ding bag sirings and fastened them to
his kite, which drew the long string of
puddings away up Into the sky,

One fairy, leaning backward to wateh
the kite, lost his balance and fell
against the small mountain of pud-
dings. They began to roll and rolk
and chased each other and chased us,

~~the honor of our different nationall- [ officers there. The commander him- [, "0 incompetency should make any | ypon us. Why then seek to destroy pacity to stretch on Christmas eve?
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and as you were the stronger, I gen- | he sald to the surgeon, I was just | cess comes only to those who seek it. man who is one of their happlest il I'g Jove to bélleve in him, and I woulti saw the boy stick in his thumb and
> erally ylelded to your palpable argu- | going to send for you. Lleutenant | The young man who Is really in|lusions, and, above all, let them b pot thank anyone who told me he pull out a plum, _ .
- ments. But when there was anything | Davis has reported that two of his men | earnest will not have to be advised | real children while they may, not min- wasn't true. 1'd listen to his sleigh | ' hen Goldljocks and I stopped rune
which required braine and reflection, | are {ll, and the symptoms appear very | how to succeed. He may learn much |{ature men and women, tired of the pells with something very much Iike ning we were outside of Fairyland, but

John Maxwell was summoned. Then

cuss the matter sensalbly. What do

grave; he fears fever, and begs to have

has happened several times, but we'll

by studying the fallures of others,

—ldleness and Incompetency.—Satur-

Fou veally expect to accomplish by this

soon ascertain.”

ideal side of life before they leave the

coneclentiously declde to keep Banta

day Evening Post,

Claus in the especial niche In which

rapture, I'm afrald. It wouldn't be for

@ wvou submitted to my authority, and, at | medical assistance us soon as possible, | however, and he will always find, after | pursery for the schoolroom. the presents, either. That isn't why
the utmost, appeared on the scene | You will ride over to the outposts.” |a survey of the great legion of the un-| Yes, we belleve that the best and the children love Santa Claus, They | AUEBIDE— while still upward few t
when there was a drubbing to be given. |  “I'll go at once,” replied Maxwell. | successful, that two causes have truest mother can with perfect jus- love him because he means that some- | ¥t skyward, with its plum pudd
* Don't look so gloomy, Will; let us dis- | “T hope It will prove a false alarm, as | brought them to their present misery |tice to both her children and hersell where there's a great-hearted creature, tall,

who |8 thinking of them and planning

we could still hear the puddings roll-|
Ing softly about and Banta Clauvi

No word Is 11l spoken if it be nol

all the year through to delight them."

taken.—Proverb,




