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[Cotvvright, 185, Ly the A
A dozen heads turaed to look as Bot-
ty went up the streel to Livwver West-
fileld's office, T V 1E WaR coming on
to noen of a bright December duy the
was still a biting touch in the
critical louugers hugged the SUNNDY
of the strect—and even there the wind
made them shiver—thongh to one in
rapid motion the
Some of its fr
radiate from the girl.
“Steps pretiy high, cousiderin,

‘4--r.]

ool
wra
The

sicle

alr.

tday was a delight.
Sy YI?..;EH‘}‘ seemed to

" ane

of those who watched her said to his
gossip as the slim shape, lithe for all its
huddled shawl, passed cut of earshot.
The girl had loakad neithier to right nor
left. Her cheek w habitually lE-- fine
rod it now showed, but the most casual
glance saw a hardening of the lines
aboat the mouth and bwlow the eves,
‘Yes, considerin most of all that she's
got ter walk back the seven miles
bome, " a third man sad, coming up t9

the two. He had larched down the street
in Botts's wake—further, he hor
closge neighlor, John owi to
his iatie ns Toad

“Now mind whuat
the first spoaker
H'.‘t'l'_\".'-!:t' don’t b’

Wi
Burley, kn
ates
you
admonished,

ar you no mighty

FaYy, 'ihl i

B od

will, an sohid as she is with her lawyers
you better mind how you cut vour notch-
eg, alse you might git yourself an the
rest 0° us in er label suie. ™

““Aw, go 'long, you Doc Green. We
all know vou'd be skeered ont o seben
vears' growth ef she jost looked hard at
you,'" Toad retorped with a great guf-

faw. ‘I ain’t like yom. 1 know whaot
I'm talkin erbout, an shore’s you're
knee high to er grasshopper that gal has
done sold Laoghtioot an her cyart an
steers too. '

“Wh-e-co-w! it every hoof o' stock
thar is on the Walton placs Doo said,

digging his bands deep in his trousers
pockets, ''It must be she'sgoin ter quit
the ranch.”’

“You hush,”” some one whispered

violently, clatehing at Doc’s eocat and
nodding towuard anoth 5 b CuIme
swinging ali :g the pavoment He was
l:i”, with b 1 shonid < and Jevel
looking that did n full to the
faces abont, thongh he oy he group a
compreh ‘ g. He had a
fine ear ton, It had canght th Ei;jli‘!
of their talk, but he made no pause for
further spooch,

“Ain't he in erswivet this mormn
Doc Green askod sarcastically. Toad
nodded assent. The third mon, Tobe
Pellew, said with a judicial half elos-
ing of evelids:

*“Shet ap, yom That's young
Lawyer \\» 3t d have yon ter
understand the W ¢lds ain't got no
usa fer commmon folks, ¢xeept round
'lection times, when they want oor
vyOr«

"i' shamed o' yourselves, you all
\*\III-I\. a2 well as I can tell yon thar
ain't nobody o' ¢ A\l grit ner less
stock up than Ned Westhicld, Leok how
he fought an hnng an fer pore Sem Wal-
ton, an Enowin all t 115 s wWns
bound ter bave his tble fer his
pains,*’ Unecle Billy Trotter sald severe-
iy.

The ripple of sarcastic laughter hush-
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!
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be had come, but though Ned West-
field raked the county with er fine tooth |
comb he couldn’t find nare
that had saw the other man. ™’
“Still Sam Walton ain't no
thief.”” Uncle Billy said stontly. Pel- |
lew twiddled his fingers and sald tenta-
tively:
“That
Say, you

ain't peither here ner thar.
all, it's jest two weeks tell
Chris'mus. Somethin onghter be done, *?

All the rest gathered
fell into eager con=ultation. None was
more eager than Burley. As he marked

the looks of surprise in the other faces |

he said, a curions grayness settling

' abouot bhismonth:

“Lemume carry it ter "em. Maybe it'll
fetch me luck., T ain’t told you before,
but 1've sold ont, stock, lock an barrel,
an am goin ter Texas abouat old Chris’-
mus day. ™

“H-m-m-m! Who'd you sell ter?”* Un-

cle Billy as®.d a trifle sharply. *‘It
cain't, thoagh, be nobody else buat that

"ITRINK OF SOTHING E1SE DAY
BETTY SALD

rip tearin J :ates,. Yon an him

have been o= thick as thieves ever senca

ANDNIGHT.”

hnny ¢

‘nother soual |

horse |

about him and !

| no more hard

he come inter his pile 0" money last
year."'’

- - * - 2 +

Betty walked the wvacant office with
gquick, impatient steps, A leaping fire
crackled in the grate. Unele Edom, the
black mianservaut, bad drawn the easi-
est chualr beside 16, bot noething conld
induce her te rest in it. She had peach
blossomy cheeks now. Unele Edom had
told her, “"De ole bhig boss, ma'am, he
done goned fer or werk, but Marse Med |
he’ll be down in dest er little while, *?

she wi £ all thi
encoanter with Ned.
make him nd—her
his had been s

colloge mates—hence

L3R o ape an

She eould
fathor
cial equals, class and
the old man would
bave kunown intuitively how impossible

nndersias

and

it was that her farther's daughter should
leave his defense to be ranked among
anybody’s charity cases. His son—EBeot-

ty's thought went no fu'lin r—the rac-
ing blood made ‘ted thought im-
possible. She stood mutinous, trem-
ling, wishing herself 100 miles away,
yet in nowise repenting the thing that
had brought her, There was a back door,
of which ghe knew nothing, Ned came
through it and took her unaw Hea
walked straight up in front of her, say-
ing with a little frown:
*Betty, why will you
foolish things?""
*I—I do not quite anderstand you,"’
Iy faltered.
“Who bonght Lightfoot?'" he demand-

COnTe

ares.

do such very

By

| ed, his voice still hard.
“Who says I have sold ber?'' Betty
asked with spirit.
“I know. It was because of what

ed itself to asudden quick shame. 'T'oad |
shifted unensily upon his feet and said
apologetically behind his hand:

**He did that. Pore Sam, 'tain’'t o
year vit sence he went erway, an I'm
thinkin this'll be er tonrrible Chris'muos
fer him. Whuatever «olse he done Sam

thought a heap " his childern an give
‘am Chris'muns money, '’

“Yes, he did.
had er dead open
but nobody can make

old Sam!

They
an shet case on him,
mea believe he wus

sober enouagh ter know he wus do-
in when he took that critter,”” Doe re-
turned in Toad's key, studying the pave-
m-rt as he =1

“Ie never teok it,"" Uncle Billy said
with emphasis, ‘Whisky don't make
men mean. 1 tell you it jest lots loose

**YES, CONSIDERIX MO F ALl =
GOT TER WALKE BACK THE SEVEN MILES

the natehul mean in er fellow.

while Sam wa'nt no saint, neither cat

|

Johnny Gates said when yon refused
him again,’’ Ned went on relentlessly.

Betty flang off her shaw! as though
its weight stifled her. Her eyes sparkled
her voies was an edged flute note as she
said :

“*Mr. Westfield, is there anything in
the relation of lawyer and client to aua-

| thorize questions such as you have seen

fit to ask?"’

“T am more than your lawyer,”’ Ned
enid stontly. *‘‘Betty, this is no fit time
or place, but yeu know I love yon, yon
Ln(m [ mean to marry you as soon as I

\ come into my grandmother’s Jegacy and

| Then you at least listened ;

| the children.
food
| right to sacrifice yourself

| thought for them.

| might, "’

am independent of my father. I told
you that over and over in the summer.
now you try
away from your concerns.
stripped yourself of work
You live on a farm alone with
They must have fire and
and clothes. Youn have perhaps a
and me, Bet-
children. Do have a

1]

to shut me
You have
stock.

ty, but not the
“T think of npothing else day and
Betty said. ‘‘But—but
yon see? Oh. do please take the money

for vour father. It is not much, only

| $200, but when 1t is paid people ecannot

HE'S |

| again,’
Now, | your father, of how good he was to mine,

say’ —

‘"Let them say what they like,"* West- |

field broke
me at onea,
L
““‘Please, please never gay such things
Betty entreated. “‘Think of

in. “‘Betty, Betty, marry
You shall not starve, dear.

and his pride, and how it would break

! his heart to know his o nl\" son had mar-

out, an called fer no missionary, he nev-
er had er mean way erbouat bhim, ner |
pare drap o' low down thief's blond in
him. I told hislawyer =0, an wanicd ter

but the state's attorney
['m glad now he

mutton he

‘om down

git on the jury,
wouldn’t have it
wouldn't. That thar
jndge frum up country hilt
80 ter the law an the fac’s they counldn’t
do nothin but fetch in er verdict o’
guilty. Buat in spite o' everything I

conldn’t sleep o’ nights of I'd had

aded |

any |
{ ther.

hand in muakin of them Walton chil-
dren a heap worse'n crphans. ™ |
“But see here, U v Billy, ™' Tﬁ]m

Pel II_'E-:
thém Thc's.

I‘I’IIT'\'-"II. “1now Jest look at
‘Three witnesses that didn’t |

ried a conviet’s danghter

“Stop!’” Ned said, 'w-l:'nl,, low and
hard. *'I have been over al 1 that, Bet-
tv. but if —ou love me

auy r*m.,z is bet-
tir ﬂ: an kpowibg you &5 vntr Wre, witn
nothirg b

‘twean yvou and the crush of
things. "’

”I IIS)
dropping
before him

not think so,'' E:
the roll of hills on
and hurrying
dared not trust herself to
If ouly she could
away from evervthing.
impossible,. She had still to deliver |
| Lightfoot. Trab hsd her now—Trab,
who was next Lerself, theoogh five years

tiy cried,
the desk
HWAay.
hsten far-
rusih home— |
But that was

! younger, and just fairly in roundabouts,

wanter do it had ter swar they seen
Sam er his ghost aonhitch that critter |
frum the rack, monnt an ride off ; then

an his
as inuch
i{-l‘.l' it

he wus found with the bLeast
own that wa'nt wuth nigh
right whar he'd been seen tor
in the mommin. I know
tale erbout er strange ruan oy
him, banterin him f T €T SWap, §
they had traded gallopin back 11,.-

‘lt

| ble yards.

X "
- ,t.v.

They had stopped that morning
the sear common where it made
of bay up among back gardens and sta-
As Betty came up to him she |
noted with a chcke in

“You—vyou staid a loug time, Bet-

he said, pressin
the mare’'s glossy neck.

NCEVEr

|

|
|

|

* Run along with her, then meet

i & red
| whale dallars left for Ghiristn: v BT

she |
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thoroughbred and Betty’s own proper-
ty, a gift from one of her father’s boon
companions, who found the foal, then
lese than a weck old, a serions hin-
drance to pleasure. He did not
| dream the newcomer could bring up his
gift. He did not know, as Betty did,
how wise and kind was Sook, the bell
cow. After a sniff or two and one faint
protesting moo Sook let the colt suc k
beside her own new calf quite as thor
they were twins,

Next year Lightfoot ecame out in her
glossy new coat as fine and lusty o year-
ling as stepped on four hoofs. The chil-

his

i looking np from her

ngh

dren frolicked with her, talked to her !

and shared their daintios qunite
though she bad been human, which
they more than half believed she was,
And what a famous 3-year-old she made
—bridle wise,
as a picture,
then. Today it oame back to her how
her father had looked at her frayed,
worn saddle and housings and said :

““Ah, Betty, you could show off your
mare if only you had a father worth
even hanging. ™

Her dear father! He had been always
the patitern of kindnpess so long as he
kept at home. A pattern of industry
and thrift, too, until the restless fit
seized him; then he rode away, drank
and gambled or indorsed other men's
worthless paper, which later his own
household was pinched to pay.

A8 |

full gaited and handsome |
Betty began to ride her

I "most thought youn had forgot wus, |

Betty, '’ Trab said unsteadily. *‘If—if
you had staid a little longer, I meant
to take Lightfoot back home again.

Have you taken the money for her, Bet-
ty? If you haven’t''— A sob finished
what he could not say.

“Yes, I took it and spent it,*’
said bhuskily.
all ready.

otty
““Mr. Lune had the money
I told him you wonld bring

her'' —nodding toward the nemre—"‘and
he said pext week would do. ™’

“Let’s tuke her back. 171l bring her
then. Honest 1 will. Oh, Betty, how |
can we part with her?” Trab wailed,
burying his face in his hands. Betty
bad taken the halter rein. She let 1t
drop and flung both arms about Light

foot's neck.

**I—don’t—qunite—know, Trab,'’ she
gaid, swallowing hard. *“‘Bat wae must
not take her back., That would be like

dying twice over. Wewill comfort cur-
selves  thinking how much she has
gained—such a nice warm stable and

work. "’
“ But body will Yove her like wi
do, an don't mind work for ums
| Why, li t smmmer, when she plowed so
lmrl ywonld frisk aboat when l
ed ll" lu--- look me, us if she
said, *See, I o tll»-L 13 Tinb
wiping his ‘She knew how we
needed hor wosls, 1 am goin
to ask Mr. Laue to keep ille
work an bay her back.™
“He will keep her.

311

she

inn
in't said,
eves.
- i a1k
her unti
Boe bravoe now.
me at
about your size
Betty
ghed and

his store. I know a boy
who deserves some new boots,*™?
Baid, trying to smile. Trab s
again wiped his eyes.

“So you've got the money Buck an
Brandy brought to spend,”’ he =aid, *'l
thought a heap of them, but nothia
would be hard if—if we ¢ uI 1- nly tuke
Lightfoot back home for goo

- * * L = W

Seven o'clock that night found Botty
safe at home in the big double log
house that her grandfather bhad bumilte
It belonged to her mother’s children,
else would long ago have been swallow-
ed by those security debts her futher
was always making. Betty was infinite-
ly glad of this assured shelter, though
her best friends had begged her to leave

it, scatter the children about and give |

herself the distraction of
borhood, bat she had steadfastly refused,

All through her father’s trial she had
hoped against hope that his innocence
would be miraculously proved. He had
said to her, ‘*Betty, I have done nearly
all that was wrong to my poor children,
baot I am no thief,’” and she had be-
lieved him. All throngh the long day
she had sat, leaning forward, her
fast on the judge, the strange, stern
judge of whom even the sheriff was
afraid. He had not seemed to sce her,

but at the last there was a break in
even his cold voice as he said, “*In con-
gideration of all the circnmstances of

the case, I sentence you to impriscniment
for three yeurs, the shortest time allow-
ed by the statute under which you are
convicted. ™’

Then, when those about looked to see
her faint, Betty had pressed up to where
ghe could tonch her father and whisper
in his ear:

“I believe in you the

just Same.

can't | Three years isnot so long, and vou shall

us all here when yon come back. ™

you may guess what answer she
made to her wadvisers., If they shook
their heads. they let her take Jlt T OWn
way. Tomight the way did not seem so
hopelessly hard for all the stress and
strain of the day.
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a new neigh- !

1

to a front window.
were drawn, but at the back they
so far
cut=ide

:I""Z'.Z

# "MTwas
Ring is » hig

a“
B«
‘eans
Pt"l['

rotarned,

the

N

EB.,

Thao

curialns the

y see f
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T}
hung

't it wWns ensy roim the
group in front of the fire,
just somewagon passin, Old

story teller, ' Party said,

e don’t
body #a
& ho ba

the yellow cu

then

.‘P.'II'EI}'!

broke

pappy, oh,
Patty and Marian Ygth caught ber in
arins,

their
boys,

dry eyes.

woul

Tr:
““The
said

to0,

d kil
brave for him.
held

1h

in

&0

we

re 1Iuse

after a minute,

FPappy!

nw

jinsey frock

tell stories.  He smells
re, an ke Enows ‘ém
ks 1n Il' ' )" BT \ljl,,

Tess sat up aund pushed
rls ont of | her sleepy oyes
to a passion of weeping,

bad. "’

sobbing
e rr}'iu;,

yon 1
It is all we can o
up & hand for
be somebody about,

I want to see

-ll.l Tui=son.
but Betty
She had beenthrough so much
that day she was lil@
“Hush, dears,”’
1 father to gee

my

The
had

oha frozen.
she gaid clearly.

“It
w. DBa
lo.*
silenee.

he

like somebody was tryin to step easy., "’

¢t Ho!
Toad Barley's.

in it
from

brilliant moonshine.
Iay in fairy lace

the

It's jest that eld blue
Yonder he goes, st

tl't\\“' o'

onk-

down the front lot,”” Pete called
window. Ontside there was
The tree =hadows

upon the frozen earth,

“Ah, ha!

didn’

t get

phantly

Wonrder what

A

ugly thing?"’

"ll.

ter

18 I

* Betty eaid,
t}‘.ﬂl of them admire

10t

she shook her

I do h;

He came, af
one, "' FMty

does make

as ngl

llui"--

purse till t

Ianghang.

ter ¢©
sid

n suck egg
Toad ks

¥ as

ges and

triom-
daw 2.

op that

his mas-
**1 darc say
cach other. ™°
he sily

"
4 11¢*1)
&r In 1%

jingled and said. trying to speak gayly:

“Now for s Christmas council, He-
memboer, everybody has one vote and
majorities role, "'

As the Iast word left her lios 14
thing cmine cluttering aI""-'u o big
wide throated squat -11- ..... ey and rolled
to her feet. It wons a round tin bex,
wire fastencd and bearing apon one sido
a bit of puper with the words, ' Not
dang as, " lnboricusly printed apon #

**Well, this beats all,’' eveorybidy
gnid in a breath. Then T o1 out,
“‘T kEnow thore wns s i d
Murian began to I Oh, B i
open that

“1 know i t pot there, Som

nmbed op the L iTew it
i [ y fromm the himb ¢ ( r,’'
P vid 58 Trab x that
bonud the lid, He shook tl i VT
Betty's la five half ecagles feli
from it. "1 W 1 iu & paper
upen W I TE ) had wwritto

“ e thil O} tmas, Mak

1B D I O

For ¢l Arst timest! e
(TP h o and cri

& - » * # L3

; d a man was rushing

omEs¢ 18 though pursued by fu-
ries. Iie L y haneging about ten

“WELL, THIS

| minutes.

| went on within.
|I. l’a-!!}l ‘['1‘11 l!* ITREe ht* Wils ‘-}:-L}.“l;_{
l.ut not with the
O h“lu. ' he

eyes |

“Lord,

He

| bling with t
| that little

yit 1

mus

gal eried! 1

=

ATS ‘11 EVERY!
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had seen and he
As he came u

aold.

e saddle g

Thar ain’t

| mot unless I""—-

| onsly away.

He

{ his ©
tand went

| the

| .
! 8prin

**We must believe, after this, in spe- |
cial providences,’’ she said to Patty
‘“To think how we got home, Mr. Psol-

lew’s wagon brought all our bundles
It just happened to be coming our wayg
and nothing wounld do Uncle Billy Trot-
ter but to feteh us both to our gote in
stead of us at the big road,
two miles And then my mouey
held ont so. I have bought all wo real-
| Iy need—shoes, frocks, rugar, salt, nails,
spelling books, n new hood for Mariae,
tin cup for Tess—and huave two
HEY,
and §2 will buy sach a heap off €hings,
*“Will pappy come home Christins:’
Tess asked, nestling hLer head

drs mping
AWAY.

Apninst

| Betty. :

*“*You little idiot! Yon know he
won't,”” Marian broke out. *‘I wish I
was where he 15,"" she sobbed. ““Tom-
my Adkin said today at school he

gpon |

a sort |
. showted,

the throat the |
1}1" i tear stains all over his lllill, wistful face.

g L:iis face close to |
Lightfoot was how

wonldn's even dare to showy his
again; he was a jailbird. ™’
“I'l kil Tommy Adkin,®™
his eyves flashiig, Marian
Jaughed, tho ltl.,!l she was sobbing hurd.
“‘He won't say it agai,’” she
putting up her hand to hide o
scrateh on her cheek.
““Hush! Someb Gv's
ting barks,'' Pete

face hors

£nad,
long

L hlill. Hea
said, walkin

Q

w

Tho
: and moist, with a
glike the

biraks

Ourse,

-

day

off there and gal
For perhaps a mile
then
toward
same breakneck pace.

!_ ' 4

tarned
the o

: *

blue

muttered

irths,

s(uars

mnty t

-

ro Christnias shons
sky s0 goft

ard w

lops

hat
p to his

all over,

, fam-
“ How

cain’t stand it,
no other waoy,

d furi-
he held

*1 heard walkin |

y about |

own ot

-
} Warm
and

nipped chrysanthemums

ander the edgeof the south piazza perk-

ed
"'i

logs
back

Unele
ed

in

Eate,

":H'

themselves
| blossoming anaw,
like
stream of wagons had r
cat in fire
Then
and Aunt Nanu had come,
gy loaded down. Sa
hronzs
n Billy'
pound cal

bl

ki

ith a
Human
ndly moad,

up w

lengths
Uncle

r as poeored f

Mrs.

1 NG

sem blance
nature

All

Billy

rom

- kmw.—, such a thick

| might dre

‘ one had sent b

| soaree

of |
8OO0 -
day a

lled up to leave
at the

Walton
Trotter

their big bug-
h a hig, splenaid |
between

frost-

Trotter held in |

Ler lap, suc i; old ham and pickles, the |
bua: ZRY box disgorge i, not to mention i
pig for Pete and @ pair of pullets for |
Marian!

- “‘Heared you had started in the ehiok-

| .en business,”* Uncle Billy said, pinch-
g the ild's ear. 'S0 mu an me
r!;,rl.-‘_-j,t muayvhe vou'd lil some o' onr
red game beced.  You're sorter gams

} chicken yoarsalf, eh, Marian?

““Yes, I ficht when I have to,” Mar
inn roturned ‘An I am goin to rai
eges an chickens nexXt Your, vo all said

| we'd put the n fimt down th
chimney unld worl
with an try t ehtfonr, '
| “You'll Billy said,
| chuckliug it Nun said
aside to Betiy:
| “Ef it's fitten weathar, Betty, 1I'm
comin in the carryall pext preachin day
to take Yoa all to chureh,®
' Before B tty could answer a black
Lnd rode up with a bigz busket beforoe
| Dropuing his hat, he said cheerily:
= l:' tt M iss iroy Pellew :wli"-'
here's er pis ¢ fr: Leef 4n fomo
| mineh meat she doue mude petiekler
good, "case Chvis'muus don’ comes bot
| onee or yoar, '’
! T don’t know how to thank « Tery-
body, " Betty said to Mra, Trotter, with

26, 1896.
ot ranI-i.-i, when the boy had go
BWa

"f‘: 't try, hoy ' that good wom-
an returned, bend to kiss Toss" ¢
bud month. Then she drove ay snug
and smilinzg at her hasband’'s elbow
leaving Betry to recoive yet other ma-
terial tokens of the day of peace and
good will. They came from every hand
—fat sacks of meal and floar, aj ples,
potatoes, preserves, homemade win
fluka crnsted pies and sogury  orisp

sweet cakes,
e way the snperabondance wound-
l'*:.l lfnit\, nlbeit r-.'!,-. knew it was but
some slight exaggeration of the friendly
neighborhood castom. She was, in faot,
a trifle me 1'1-%1] she wounld have re-
ceived wionsly and gracefully as
any might l..r for thinking that the
giving had the spur of her supposed ne-
cessity.

as @

“There is nobody else to sgend any-
thing. We can rest a little while,”?
Trab said after snpper, but even as he

gpoke there came a th
at the front door.
when it cpened, bat
rolling away.

““Bah! BIli

indering knock
NH! Oy was thore
they heard wheels

nd FO0S: s!

Don’t you sea

the box? Therel At your feet,’ Marian
cricd, darting past Trab and Pete to
snatch a square wooden something from
the fioor in front of her brothers. When
she had \.'.'-r:r-;u-;i it open, there lay,
amid wr: ngs of pink and silver pa-
per, all 1| wmer of Christmas cakes and
(']nt‘1.-111m- toys, fireworks galore, and
at the wvery bottom n scrawly slip,
“Tommy Adkin wishes his frl--n"-
Trab and Pste and P-rrr and M: 5‘1
and Tess a very huppy Uhristmas.’

“And I am left out entirely, though
Tommy used to elaim me for his sweet-
heart when he wore dresses, ' Betty
gnid, lsughing to save hersclf from ery-
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r Adkin th
rondd to us. "'

ing. v box

tuonsiy,
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it was wh
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When
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bl It & ol
gun when Johmnmy
idlest, most
county, came o« -
about his busioness, Yet
brought her word

had
rest and
ged her to marry hinn.
him a frantic refusal, he looked at
his fiio hard and white,
eyes burning, ; ‘Whatever yonr
futher suffers, Betty, it will Jid

deoor. You might =ave him, and you
him be disgraced, and all because you
faney Ned Westfield loves yon. Maybe
he does, but 1 can teil you he will not
marry yon. His father would sooner see
him dead. ™’

She had turped from him in silent
scorn, but how his dart raukled. It was
the emuart of it, with a later tannt that
the Westii fought cases for either
love or money, that had impelied her to
sell Lightfoot and pay a counsel fee,
Yet only three woeeks back Johnny had
come, humbly entreating her to let him
take her burdens and promising vague-
i things for her father.

One litile minute Beity faltered; then
her heart held her in the right way.
She shook her head @
when he ran after bade
marrisge to her again.  He went away,
crying and enrsing. She had not secn
him since and was devor
the facr,

As it drew on toward
strolled out to the orchard.
er’'s prave was there—beside
am a little of Iast ye
heavy hearted
r upon (

growing
O sSay:
atl your
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cremmy,
‘ ‘hrigstmnag eve,

laid them upon the green
though knowing well their
Ned's first gift, they were sa-
crivd and belonged by right to her holi-
ort pluce. Snow fell and covered thoem.
They were Leautiful for weeks, Now
as pain- loonked at the flowerless swe 11 a
great sob rose in her throat. She knelt
and prayed wardlessly with her face up-
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eny pigs

& SOW with foar teeny W
\1’ wian a flock of hens with red

red combs and fine gloszy neck festhers,
|  **Ain‘'t they beanties?"’ asked,
B .J.'I"lr'-!.,., thewmn teeter and coquette in
their roosting tree. It was a cherry, big
and branchy, and already half of them
huddled in twos and threes affectionate-
I¥ on the boughs.
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LUreY Tor speak the traih,”” Uncle Bil-
Iy suid, taking Tese from her father's
v clasp. As Mr. Walton met Betty's in-
h | guiring gaze ho smiled and said:
O H¥ou will have to loet Ned tell you,
dear, All 1 Ln--.. is that this mnmmg
ERS 0% H‘l}"« Wit tod f|t~ de .nul there 1
found Ned., Tobe Pallew _I.I']Il Unecle Bil-
ly, and all hent on bringing me home
with a hurrah. ™’

Then Ned told bricfly yot clearly how
Rurley had pl nul with Johnny Gates
nud o Jkless stranger whom they later
apirited away against the good name of
Betty's futh how Burley had person-
ted Mr. Walton in carrying off the oth-
er ( afterward put the beast
. 5 gor had got in the trade back

byl heon first stabled by its

I 1 poor Toud, as the agent

of the Christmns conspirators, had seen

and  heard what had sent him straight

to Ned Westfiold and confession. “*Of

course I 1ot him go {ree,”” Ned wound

up. He is safe in Texas now, but his

pame is not Buorley, and we will wish

him Inck. All the rest was ridicnlously

ens Fortunately I know the governor

. well enonel tell him nmri;.,ht when

1 ' Iaminan !- wry for anything.®

But Ned ain’t told you yit, Betty,

how lLie took an chased off like er streak

o' lightnin ter the Eelenoy, found that

t*other foller an got his affydavit,”" Un-

i el i::..‘r -';:II with a fresh and more

vigorous chuckle. Betty gave him a

heavenly smile, then pot her arms again
about her father’s neck, saying:

Y8 lone as we hase him home free
and sonnd and safe it does not matter in
the least howr it eame aboat. ™’

Gy ee it does, ' Marian said, clinch-
ing her fists bard. Then throagh a rain
nf te [—I vin't hate anybody,

. nof 1 Jobnoy Gates, like I want to.
[ am so glad tos pappy again, the
T } 1 sl 1y
1 EBat oy S0 | ahbide forever,”’
. Ned whispered in Betty's ear, and Trab
A% said slowly as they all went inside :
P ““There never was in the world sach
A o A r hn v Chiristmas, ™'
\ ’ Celebirntion of Christmas,
! on of Christmas is =aid
el historians to have been
~ & 14l by Pope Telesphorus,
i \ Iy 155,
i .
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