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The
wrapped o mysterious shadows,
rolls away to the south and van-
\shes among the ghostly stars. Through
the sedges of the marsh the night wind
sighs fitfully; and the frogs, from thelr

Dakota unight,
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cronk @ hoarse meccom-

reedy baunts,
paniment.

For Haox Brynjulson, smoking in the
door of his “shack,” and looking out over
the moonlit plain and coteaux, there s
but one word in the heart, oue song ob
the Ups of nature,

Christing!

Well, ludeed, did Hans remember hor
L=alds of golden balr—her sparkling oyes
~the fair benuty of her northeras face,
They bhad parted—but that was long ago.

“You will make your fortune in Awmer
fen, Hanse Be brave. 1 will come when
you want me. Uod be with you, my
dear onel"

Not a day passed but these words
Jeaped from the mwemory to the heart of
Hans Brynjulwon, They were oftencr on
hin lips thn were his prayors

The ficwt year, the dreaded southwest
wind scorched and withered a fleld al-
mont ready for the' reaper, but Haps
maved enough graln to plant the land
agaln.  The second yoar, vmpu ware
backward, and the wheat wan “nipped”
by frost and shirelveled and blackened in
the husk. The third year crops were
beaten to the ground by lnil,

How had Hans contrived to koep body
and soul together during these yonrs of
trial? By mortgaging his possessions
b clnim, his horses, his farming imple-
wents—overything—hnd been Inld ander
contribution to tide him over the hard
times,

In his hands he hod a letter. Tt was
dark and he could pot read (t—but this
was unneoessnry. He had connsd It
word for word until he conld have recited
It by note. The lettor wan from Chris-
tina. She told ber lover, In simple words,
that abie eoukd not remaln awsy from him
longer. A longor alsonee, for her, was
warse than death.  Surely, her willlng
hands would prove a mighty factor in
his tned life. The mennest dradgery at
hin side aad forhim would be bapploess
for her. The Stockholm salled oo the Lsr
of December for New York. Could he not
send her mopey 1o pay her passage?
If so, ahe would come third-clase all the
way, God blesa him for the faithiul
Jover that he was!

Poor Hons! Ie had never writton
Christing of his horole struggle with fate,
What should he do now? "T'ell her all?
No, no. His heart rebelled agninst such
& course. [Pair, loyal Christing! He
would send hor the passage money, But
where wns he to got it? He started sud.
denly to his feot. The moonbenms, strik-
Ing biw hnggnrd face, wreathed it with
srange benuty,

“Ay wkall do't,” he murmuored g his
broken Eoglish: “ay skall see Moesser
Ynnwn in da mornm""

. .

"Bny. dn yon Isnow what that ‘ere
erazy Bwede from Pouy Gulch has been
up o™

Chris Larkin, the bincksmith, dropped
the head of his hammer on the anvil and
supported himself ou the haodle with his
bared, sivewy hrme as e addressed this
sentence to Col Higglne, a farmer.

“What now?' asked Higglon. “What's
the latest 7

“Gone an' mortgaged himself to Law:
yer Johnson for $100."

“'"Taln't possiblel"

“ "Tis, too-~but It can't be logal,”

“H'pose the Bwede cnn't pay up when
the mortgnge In due?™

“Johnson'll foreclone, T o' pone,”

“Then he'd own the Bgode, hey 7

“More'n lkely. Then he o'd hire him
out by the day, ye seo, an' git his money
back In that woy."

“When's the mortgnge due?"

“New Yenr's Diay."”

“What did the Swede want the money
for ™
“Dunwo, MHe woent over to lho- pont-

office, h-uu;h! & money order an'
away ev'ry plagued eonp!”

“Den’t that beat alll" exelalmed Hig
ginw, disgustedly; “that's Jest ifke thew
Bwedes. Sowe fool spekerlatlun, 11 bet
' mpper.."

.

went

L) . L] .

It was Christman Day.
In the nooks and crannies ¢f Wells

LO'KIN' #'B LITTLE CHRISTINA.

County there was a bare suggestion of
snow, The white Hakes were aucwially
backward, that yenr, In taking poswession
of the conntry snd the settlers shook thelr
heads forebodlngly an they wspoke of a
“greéi Chrivtmas" and s “fat cbugch-
yared”

“Don't worry, Ohrls,” remarked the
ponductor of the paspenger traln that had

regular bonder to wake up for this
‘ﬂnn the snow comes, It'll be on us all
In & heap—seq If it aln't. What's the
mattor, my man \

The last words were spoken to Hans
Brynjulson, who lad touchied the eons
ductor on the arm,

YAy been lo'kin' fr mae little Ohels
tina by decs traln, But Ay can't see Iwr.
no place—" begnp poor Hans,

YAR" went on the vonductor, with a
laugh, “some glel from the Bintos that
you're golng to wnrry! No—there wore
no passcngers for Bykeston,'

Hann turned with a slgh. The post-
master wan walking off with the mnll-
woeh, and the forlorn Bwaede follpwisd,

@ had a vague thought that the malls

el might conthln some news for hiw,
ﬁ-lr nn hour later the lotters apnd pare
oeli hnd beon aniorted and the postinnster
bogan disteibuting them to the walting
throng,  ‘There wers Ohristimas presents

and loving tidings feom dear ones in thy
Haust and many o ploveer's face wroathnd
with happluess as the letters wore rend
or the presents tocked anugly awny In
warm hreast pockets,

“Hore's womething for zuu. Hans,"
eallod the postmanter, and the pale faced
mian who bad been lingerlng vear the
door, doubitful but expectant, siarted Tor
ward with a smile and an outstretchod
band.  That handwriting! The letter
was from Christina!

The envelope was hastily torn apen
and a palr of happy blue eyen began
perusing the text., Suddenly, the happy
light vanished from the face. Fans
Brynjulson's limbe grew rigid and he
lurchod over agalost the counter with o
moan of augul

English words, even in a free transin-
tion, are powerless to catch tho pathwtic
veln that ran through Haus Brynjulson's

tefttie-searvod and brushing Ita ragged
strenmers neross the sky, the cloud enme
o with racehorse spoed. And then oamne
the biuat in all its fury, Helter-akelter,
here and thers, blow the wild white
finken; rushing aronnd the vorner of Law-
yor Johnson's house with un nngry roar,
the bits of whow Irlalynd hide-and seck
among the eaves and then skurrlod away
tn the mad gambols of & whirlwind,

Ydoodness mo, Silan,” sald Mrs, Johne
won, turning from the window, "1 cant
soo n yard away. What will become of
Bosnlo¥* .

“She'll be all right—don’t worry. Tha
tenchor will not let the scholars loave the
sehoolhonse until the bliasard s over,”

Fears, however, If long enough persist-

tor could not tell,

finally grew bowildered, Strugeling eain.
Iy for what seemad an Interminably lon
time she had finally sunk senseless an
exhavunted Into:the snow.

When fonnd she wns snugly wrappsd in
the lawyor's fur cont while a paly of
thin, rlgld arma folded hor clowe aw
though to protect her from the deifting
fnken. Anid when the suow was broshed
from Hane Brynjnlson's ley face, oons
gonled taara wore found ln-the eye-lashes,
and about the mouth—mywlery vnsolva-
ble—there hoversd s smile,  Happloess
crowned with tears!

Perhaps they were tears of Joyi pore

nothing In known, The lawyer's daub-
Bhe startod home, ahe
anld, wan overtaken by the storm and

now
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into our own language:
On board B, 8 Rl:x-hhu'lrn. Dee. 10,
My Denr Oue
{Vhru you rend lhll my falthful love, ahe
who writes It will be with you-—-but In the
spirit. T am to dis, the ship's dooter saya,
and | thank God that | have the streugth to
you this last word, [ would that Our

wend
nred me to work for

Honveuly Father had
0, Ilut’ winoo this s Linpossibie, work dous
fly bard for yourself, e brave, dear llmh.
for my sake. Be patient and you will
fortynate. dod tempers the wind to his
llﬂr}!n chlidrﬁu .“td e t1;;1"1;1&-! for,
A wtrength o L)
E{uioﬂ e % O s-n-.a

An the shades of evenlng crept over the
wky and brought oul, vne by obe, the
cold, -clear-ent stard, (e words of a
Christman ¢arol flonted through the doors
of the little Bykeston church and settled,
ke o mnany spirits of peace, over the
quist villnge,

A man, recling throngh the seml-dark-
ness, heard the wong and stopped to lis-
ten.  Ans the Inst bar of the song died
away, Its cadence was braken by a dis-
cordant groan. A moment Inter as Law.
yer Johnwon with his wife and little
drughter ewme out of the chureh, he near-
Iy mtumbled over the farm of a man lying
prone npon the ground,

“Why," he exclnimed, “it's Hans Bryn-
Julson!™

“Lot bim lle where he |s," snid M.
Johnson; "hie's drunk, no donbt,”

“Well, drunk or sober, if he lles hers
he'll frecee, It means o huodred dollars
to me," wald the Inwyer, grimly; “ah, he's
reviving, Come, coms, my man, dop't
you know where you nre?"

“Monner Yonwon ¥ roturned Fluns (uter-
rogativaly,

“Yos, you; get up and follow oe. Yon'll
freene to death lying thers. Yon must't
froowe, you know, It wouldn't be trest-
Ing me fulr, You understand why, eh?
i‘un ¢nn ulmp ln mr barn m-nlght."

‘rlm &uy .rm \Tew 'hnr'n dnwnad wm:
n onlin that would have been foreboding
had not anusun) weather so far mrkcd
the winter in Wells County.

Little Bowsie Jobnson went to sshool
in the morning and she had beon gone
from home sn honr when a black cloud,
rifted with wind, appeared in the north-
west, Like a lult ominous baoner,

lotter, bhut here are la contents, doos|

el In, will shake the stoutest confidence.
Thus it was with the lnwyaer, and when,
sotne moments later, his wife suggested
that Hans be pent to the schoolhouse to
sen If Bessio were there, he consented.
Hans wan called In from the shed and
glven bis commisslon, He bowed his
hend, buttoned his thin cout tightly
around him and lald his bana on the

' § WANS NNYNIULBOK | Lo

door. knob.. 'I'he Ilwnr wis holding In
hin hands a nnnl fur cont,

"Put this on," he sald.

Ronching the achoolhouse In safety,
Hauw found It occupled by the teacher
and a few frightened puplin. But Bew
nle Johuson waw not there, At the firat
nppenrnnce of the cloud In the northwest
the girl had perwisted [h a determination
to start home. The teacher had not
mwade n vory serious attempt to thwart
that resolve, foeling, porbaps, that ahe
would have ample tine to cover the dis
tance before the wtorm ecame. Hane
Brynjulson  received the Informatlon
without comment and once more vanlshed
lnto the storm,

| came In another part of the stope.

Of what be did after this absolutely

hapa the bolsterons winter winds became
summer gephyrs In the oarn of Hans
Brynjulson and whispered to him the
word, “Christine, Ohristina;" perhaps
this nlso was the burden of the suow-
flakes nn they rustled down over him and
wove tholr apotless woof Into the weft
of hils life.

Imwyor Johnson cansed it to he duly
known that Hans Brynjulson had cnn-
eolled his mortgage and It was  Mea,
Johnson's own hand that gave thedoon-
ment o the fire.—W. W, Gook, In Petrolt
Free Press, 3

A Ohristmas lk!hnme.

A lady who was shopping saw bher hus-
band exnminlog pmkotlmuil at a show-
When
he hnd gone she approschid the snles
woman In that department,

“Did ho get the one 1 wanted 7

“You, the one with tho silver lorse-
shoe, I wld him It was the best aru.'l
wounld Just sult,”

"You're o Jewel. 1 feared he would
got something U dido't want, Thaunk you
over so moch,"

The husband had gone to his favorite
Irug store, when he paked;

“Han my wife boen hore?”

“Yeu,” wild the clork, with n grin.

“Did whe get a toolhbrush or a box of
Agnrs fur my Chrhunu presont "

“Bhe looked at cigars,”

“Ha! 1 know the brand—-8§2 s hun-
drode. Well, if sho buys a0 box change
them to my regulae braud, not ' pay the
diferenco—nan P

And the droggist—enw.

A New Yeur Bong.
Who comes danclog over the anow,
I!n 1tttle woft feot nll bare and »
n‘?:u the duor, though the wlld wlnjn biow;
ko the chlld Iy and moke Lim cony,
Take bim o, sod bold him denr;
He In the wondurful New Year,

Open gour heart, be It wad nrg
oleome blm thore and use bim kindiy;
l'tg.m must earry him, yon or nn
rey hlion with shiot eyes so Wllud) r.
‘F.ut whather ha bringeth Joy or fear,
ke Nlm! God sen
Yeur,

A Blight Delay.
Mrs. Plokerly—"The boy has just come
with that lovely Christmas present 1 gut

o hij—thin good New |

And
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Thin lw g for ok g

uin: for ‘hree weeks 'fore Obrim:

La lII. Barﬂn! old taak that 1 know,
~Hirper's Hazar

Nmr l'onr a\dvlus

Don't walt for the wagon while the
walking v good,

Don't grieve over apllt wmilk while
there's ong cow left in the pasture,

Duon't say the. world s growlng worss
when you are doing nothing to make It
bot ter.

Drou’t tell the world your troubles, You
can't borrow ten dollars on them.

Don't let the grass grow under your
feot, "The cown can't get at It there,

Avahrlatmal_!-lnrprlto'
Blie anked her o3 rlvnenl father,
Sheme papa, tell 1 pray,
What ahall 1 tu rny "hanbmdid
Tu rirprisn him ou Christmas Day ™

rosent for Clarenes ¥ e mirmared,
ll » tnlnd with past Jonrs awny,
As e thought of Il wife's doar pressuta
For which be had biad to pay.

“*3'hin In sure to knrprise InlmI daughter,

If there's na;llllng that wi
d cha mvo hl—

A gnld wateh an 10 to
And lecluile o recelpted bl
~Judgo

Watching fur Santa Claus.
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The human race is but a contest of
dollars,
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i cured me of § lm:g trou lo_-—.l rs.
+ Nichols, Pringeton, Ind., March 29,
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Rebuilt Gas and

. .....0asoline Engines.

IN GUARANTEED ORDER......

11 fl. P, Hercules, Gas or Gasoline.
1-2 H. P. Hercules, Gas or Gasoline.
1-2 H. P. Regan, Gas or Gasoline.
1-3 H. P. Oriental, Gas or Gasoline.
Otte, Gas .or Gasoline.
14 H. P. Pacific; Gas or Gasoline.
-6 H. P. Hercules, Gas or Gasoline.
1-10 H, P. Hercules, Gas or Gasoline,

State Your Wants and Write for Prices........

Hercules Gas
-..Engine Works

Bu. Gagoline and 0il B:;inu. 1 to 200 H. P,

4 H. P

¥05-7 Sansome Stréet
San Francisco, Cal..

e FOR SALE CHEAD

 Bezema
AH Her Life.=

Mr. E. D, Jenkine, of Lithoni
says that his daughter, Ida, inherihd a
severe case of Eceema, which usual
mercury and potash ies failed to
relieve, Year by year she was treated
with various medicines, external a
cations and iuternal remedies, wi

result. Her sufferings m intense, | of Trad
and her condition y worse.
All the so-called b‘ mmdiu did not

8.8, was given, when
an improvement
was at once

now she
sound and well, her
o 5o o
clear a
o et thren
w
ue(la'h gl;ht lier life forever,
mmmd
cures Hezema, ”'&"mm
matism, or any blopd troubie,

It ia lmlhlud remed:
curea even after lllllnhr

A Real Blood Remedy.

Take a Mood blood disease;
& tonie won't cure I.h‘
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