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POLLY MISSES HER TRAIN

Breomes Prey of a Wicked Abductor,
Is Rescued and Spends a Yery
Cheery Christmas Eve.

HERE was scarlet fover near the

Allens' home In San Fruncisco,

and the week before Christmas

Mra. Allen took Baby Nell apa

Mck and went out to the cot.
tage ot Glen Ellen, while Polly went to
with anotber aunt, M, Clinton, on
Pacific avenue. There |1 was planned, as
a8 Jolly surprise to the Rose collage #x-
lles, that she should go up to Glen Ellen
on Christmias eve and take the prements
which she had for them, benldes the ooi-
lection of gifts from the rest of the fam-
Ly, FPolly was delighted to go, for there
were no chlldren of her mge at Aunt
Nellie's; ber uncle wan always busy, and
bor aunt had & great many visitors. Her
counln, Tom, was hardly ever at home,
and her pretty cousin, Edith, moped all
the time what Polly considerad a
very tiresome love affair

Polly was so excited with the prospect
of her visit, and so afrald of missing the
boat, that she prevalled om her oousin,
Tom, to go down to the ferry with her
at half-past ¢, which was half an hour
toa euriy, the scheduled tme belng 5:M
o'clock.

Tom dida't see sny use of walting
around ail that {ime, and, accordingly,
after buying Polly's ticket and séeing her
comfortably entablished on a bench in the
big walting-room, he wished her a merry
Christmas and depar: the Berkeley
boat to see the Anish of a fooihall game
that was belng played that alternoon.
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Descrted Polly.
After Tom had kissed her good-by Polly
sat conténtedly, watching the crowds of

for a few minutes, butl soon she
to feel deserted and lonesoms.
Jus: like to know w boys can't

one place more than five minutes,™
hought

she left her seat and walked
pradently carrrFing with her the

precious Santa Claus handbag. It was
only I minutes to § and Polly concluded
1o take a litle walk before ferry Ume,
The shipp iIn the bay was very Inter-
esting to her, ns her father wan s stsam-
boat man, so » went a block or two
north of the ¢ yvhouse and walked out

on one of the plers to got A bwetter view

Elw was rather bomesick. and as she
1 C w zhipe on the sparkling.
, she thought how delight-
y 1 szhe were oo One of

them go sulling out through
the Go Gate and home to papa at St
Michs

by she saw an Itallan fisher-

down and get into his boat,

wished she could have a lttle

too. even In an old Ashing-boat, for

¥Foily had alw ioved the water. The

Ithilan  waw r Jooking at him, and

called, politely, *“"Would missa lika o
take a ride

Folly e

1 for ane breathless min-
“How 1Iar i

she aaked.

He nssured
1 sy :|||v-
what
wiitld

1ink

iy
Italian

Minsen the Ferry.
holsted the wail, and

X over

notion

-1 -. ko- .\-.
wife an” Anita an' An-

hame to aunty’s;

1 ils course

of hiding Puoily pntf]
rewan! but
was what dreadful thing

for her

fiem been sald that nothing

Q mnl Foliy cry, and ahe 4id not
T n. B she sat trembllng, with
} | furce growing very while, as
the 1o faded out of
¢ bay and the

u . range
S0 € lichnel's agatn
t and Baby Neil, or anybody

bend of Telegr

praceful, wi
fes revenue cut-
breath
thought,

gie" she Joyfally,

as ghe recognized the ship on which she
had wvislted many tUmes at St. Michnel,
but, cutwardls, she gave no algn

As the cotter drew nearer, Polly, quick

es a "lash, stood up In the boar, fran-
tically waving her handkerchlef, and
screaming, “Captain Bdson! Help! Help!

Help! Oh, come and g+t me, Caplaln Ed-
son ™

The Itallan was utterty taken by sur-
prise, but Instantly pushed her down Into
the bottom of the boat and threw an ald
cout over her, with a savage oath. It all
happened in half a sccond, but not be-
fore the officer an the bridge of the Eagis
had heard Polly's call and caught a
glimpse of her wildly waving handker-
chief ang those tosalng yellow curls ba-
neath the blue Tam co'Bhanter. There
was something strangely famiilar, too,
about the bDlue dress and the gold locks,

"That's mighty queer,” he suld as he
put down his ginss. Then he signaled to
atop and ordered m boat lowered. When
Polly head the dip of the oars and the
sound of the men's voloes, she jumped
up with a ery of joy, and, In 10 minutes,
the discomfited fisherman had been sent
about his dusiness with a vigorous “dress.
ing down,” and Polly was safe In the
captain’s eabin, her preclious Christmas
bag clutched In her hand.

Captaln Edson was cotufined to his
cabin with a badly sprained ankle, and
he was an glad to seo his old friend Polly
s she wus to see him. Even the Japan-
es2 cabin boy looked beautiful to Polly,
when he entered the cabin, and she greet-
ed him with & merrry “Oh, Taploca! I'm
s0 glad to see you. I haven't forgotten
you, Taploca!™ His name was really
Tomloks, but Polly thought *Taploca™ &
great deal more suitable.

Folly Dbjects.

After a8 merry dinner, Captain Fison
sald, ““Now, Folly, I suppose I'll have to
send you home to your suntie!™

“Oh Captain! - Please don't send
me home yet," pleaded Polly, “I'm hav-
ing such a lovely time! Aunt Nellle
thinkz I'm at Glen Ellen, and at Glen
Ellen they think I'm up on Paclific ave-
nue, s0 nobody'll worry about me. [ was
going to Glen Elen for a surprise, you
know *

This seemed quite reasonable, and the
capiein ylelded. 1t was Christmas eve,
and he was lopesome and homesick him-
self, for his family were all far away,
and he had just been longing for a good
frolic with his own Hitle ones at home.
Besldes, It wan dreadfully tresome, shut
up In his eabin with a sprained ankie,

Polly enpacked her bag with much gles
and exhibited the presents—a blus sofa
plllow cover, embrolderad with white =ea
gulls, for aunpe; a jumping-jack for
Dick, and two pigs for Baby Nell

The jumping-jack wan a marvel—Polly
had made him hersell; the pigs were limp,
Ifeless things untll you Infated Lhem
with alr. Then, as long ss you blew, they
would swell up, bilgger and blgeger, but
when you sat them down they would
squea! and begin to “'die.™ and, at last,
collapae,

Polly and the ecaptaln conducted tnis
porformance till they were tired, and then
she gave him a kindergarten leason—a
finger somg which she had taught
Nell, with greast success, The caj
war so clumey at first that Polly wan

nao,

almost in despalr.
Polly's Despalr,
“Can't you wiggle your thumbs any bet.
ter than that—really ™' she sald,
“I'o

sweetly,
try. mow!™”, And he did try until
¥y sajd, “Thumbkin™ could dance very
and might stop,
even Polly
E0, and

she

na

agreed
the ecaptaln

that
sald

pught
would ask Lisutenant Oakiey to take her

fo

home.

“Lirutenant Oakley!" exclalmed Polly,
“He's the man my cousin Edith's making
such & foss about—anot so much of a fuss,
elther, oniy she don't take any Interest
in anything, Aunt Nellle says, bui Just
i lokx out at the bay Aunt

dressmaker. Mrs. Higgs. says
before the Eagle salled, he came
anled Edith o go riding In the
she wanted to go to the

en ho sald that if she (hought
matinee than she ot
he'd never comie
more. | guess maybe
you Know, reajly,
the matinee,"
nng for Taplocs
j cub they

did

ihe Ca
Polly t»
brought dow

to tnke
had
om the North, and then
sent for Ldeutenant Omkley, who was his

bear

nephew, and of whose tragic love affalr
the Captain hiad a preity good Idea.
Bofare Polly left. she wanted wveory

much to make the Captaln a present. and
aaked him which he would rather have—
a plg or a Jumping-iack.

“Of courme. I'd ke the Jumplag-jack.
because you made IL' sald the Captain,
gallantiy, “but Dick will ke it {or that
reasan, too. So T'll take one of the plgs,
as there will then be one ieft for Baby
Nell

Polly Makes n Present.
When Polly and the Lisutenant reached

home, It was Edith who openad the door,
Polily! Where J4id you come
she, demanded

“1 missed the boat,” sald Polly, “bu
here's Lideutenant Omkley: I  brought
him for a Christmas present, EAlth.”™
Tom's volce was beard from the B-
brary, oalling: “"Polly Elwood! Missed
the boat, did you? Didn't | take you
down there at half-past foar?”

“Yes and you went off and left me
halr t four.” returnad Polly. Bhe
dM mat walt to see what Edith and the
Lieutenant did next, but sped sway 10
settle ber differences with Tom.

In the moming, Polly tock the

first

train to Glen Ellen, and while she was
walting for the Tiburon ferry, with Tom,

4 messenger arrived with two small
packuages, addressed, “‘Miss olly KEi-
wood.”™ When she opened them, she
found, firat, & beautiful Uttie gold wateh,
with an Inscription on the back,
“To Polly, from her friend, Jack Oakley,

Xmas, “¥™ and next, & dear little ring,
met with pearls, from™ Captaln Bdson,
with kind wishes for “'the merriest
Christmas in the world." JUANITA.

HAPPYXMAS HOMECOMING

“Jimmy” Retnras, After the Lapse
of Many Years, and Buys Back
the 0ld Home for Mother.

Jimmy mafde up a little bundle of &
few necessary articles of clothing, I his
room In the attle of the plonecer homs
where he was born, and which had been
built by his grandparents in 180, upon
their arrival in Oregon. He softly opened
the door, walked quiotly down the stalra
out Into the darkness and along the
rond Ten years iater Jimmy came back.
but to conditions greatly changed.

Christmas was but & month awary, but
It= approach brought no happy prospects
to Mrs. Watson and her thres Hitle
daughters, Mary, Ethel and Elsabeth,
Mrs. Watson had lived om the oid plo-
neer homestead, several miles east of
Portland, with the aged grandmother, for
more than € years. Hard times had come
and the old home was covered with n
morigage. Mr. Watson, discouraged by
& hopeless struggle and saddensd by the
sorrow of his son Jimmy's disappear-
ance, nearly 19 years before. had died
two years previdusly, jeaving hils wife
as the sole support of the three girls and
his sged mather. The widow had
struggied unsuccessfully to pay the In-
terest, snd now the mortgase was fore-
closed and the place was scon to be wold
under the hammer—the home which hud
been thelr shelter for so many years, and
where 20 many happy Christmases had
beenn spent.

Why Jimmy Left.

When Mre. Watson, on the December
morning following Jimmy's depariure, en-
tered the room which had been oocupled
by her son, she found A note from him
on the plilow, telliing her “good-bye," and
saying that he would be abwent 10 yoars.
Mr. Watmon was a severe man, and had
reprimanded Jimmy in strong langusge
{for some shortcoming. Therent the boy
had taken offense. and had gone out Into
the night witk a bundle on his back and
just encugh money (0 pay his passage 1o
Sun Frangisco. He felt that his father
had been unjust and thought he never
could forgive him.

"It will be all right,” sald Elszabeth,
the eldest daughter, conmolingly, when
the mother yearned for her boy, “Jimmy
will come home; 1 just konow he will
It's now nearly 10 years since hg left
us, and he msald he would come back
then,™

Elisabeth was n little child when her
brother went awar, and she pletured him
4s o man grown now, But the time for
the sale was at hand, and In spite of her
falth in his promise, Jimmy had not ar-
rived. The widow was unable to stay
the foreclosure, and the auctioneer sold
houep and grounds and nearly everyvthing.
leaving Mra. Watson with a single cow
and some worn-out furniture, Touched
by the sad spectacle, the purchaser per-
mitted her Lo stay In the house until xhe
could find another place. It wna a fine
farm, and worth $10.000, but It brought
barely enough to cover the mbrigage.

New Quarters. -

Mrx. Watson found a Httle house on the
Wert Bide Into which she moved. The
poor old grandmother wns heartbroken,
hut she only sighed patiently and took up
life again in the new home. Ellzabeth's
mougér sarpings, as coash girl in a de-
plirtment stors, formed the maln sup-
port of the family. In two wecks it
would be Christmas, and nlss 10 years
slhee Jimmy wont out into the worid. His
mother rarely spoke of him now; Indeed,
she thought him dead, as he had never
written.

My story turns now to the absent one.
As he left the old home that Winter
night, s0 long ago, his youthful blood
hot with anger, Jimmy turned and
looked back at the house whete he had
spent 1T happy yeurs, and he was tempt-
ed to return, Hut the remembrance of
his father's severity overcame the im-
pulse and he went on down the road to
Portland. Next morning he tosk a stéer-
age passage on the sleamer for San Fran-
cleco,

There he worked at whatever he could
find to Ao. He was a resoiste lad. not
afrald of work, and he was not discour-
aged at having to sleep on docks and In
dry goods boxes. He sold papers and 4l
all kinds of odd jJobba BSturdy. full of
Industry and pluck and absolutely hon-
et such a boy was bound (o succeed
¥i y he wos employed as erand boy In
& bank. By attending night school he ac-
quired a business education, and waa
promoted at the bank to a clerkship. Then
he went up higher, through thrift and in-
fduetry.

One day the president called him into
his private afMiee and told him he wanted
ta take charge of an lmportant en-
rprise in Australin. Jimmy accepted at
once, and was =o0n on hiz way to hie
new field of duty. This was but six yeals
after he had left home, and he was stu)
quite young. He had thought of golng
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home before starting on his mission, but
the prealdent gave him only time enough
to catch the outgolng steamer., So he
went away without & word. Although he
had never written, he had not forgot-
ten the old home. Its memories often held
him from some downwand plunge, Still
he had wot then forgiven his father,

But at Inst the Australian mission was
succensfully naccompilahed, and Jimmy
was going home, He had become a mem-
ber of the banking firm of , Bt Sid-
ney, and was able to buy the old home.
stead several tmes over. He timed his
departure for Portland that he might
reach home several weeks befors Christ-
mas. Ho never dreaméd of the disaster
which had come during his absepce. He
thought of the mother, the grandmother
and the Uitle sisxters, am he had jefr
them now mnearly 10 years ago. He had,
at last, forgiven his father, and he even
thought that he himself had beem too
hasty and rash.

After the long absence, he was eager
for the homecoming, and he pictured the
pleasure of it as he filled two new
trunks with pressnts for father, mather,
grandmother and ssters, The 10 iong
years of smeparation were forgotien, and
he thought of his masters still as chil-
dren. As he packed the presentx he had
bought for them into his trunks at the
hotel, he considered how he should ask
hls father's forgiveness,

Changes of Years,

Arriving In Portland, Jimmy was sur-
prised at the changes the years had made
in the city. He stayed at a hotel that
night: he 4ld not know that thers was a
motor lne to the old home Next morn-
Ing he' learned of the improvement and
boarded the Mount Scott car. Ha was
picturing to himself how he would allp
up behind mother and ins her before ae
knew he was back, und how delighted
the ittle wsistera woudld be, when the
maotor man called out the name of the
station where he was to get off,

Yee, there was the old home, but Jim-
my's heart atood atill, as ha noted the sl-
lence and dessrtion of the place. He
went around to the rear. Nothing there.
No father, no mother, no sister. All was
stlilness. What did it mean? Were =il
dead? Was he left alone In the world?

While he was walking slowly back to
the station, a stranger came along. From
him Jimmy heard the story of the =ale
of the old place. He learned also that his
mother and slsters had moved sway o
Portland. but where was not known, and
for the first tUme he heard of his father's
death. The stranger was an old resl-
dent, and he told Jimmy of the son who
had run away from home 10 years be-
fore.

“A graceless acamp he must have
been.” sald the stranger. I knew him,
but thought batter of him than that."

Jimmy quickly formed his plan. He
would buy the old home back, and, on
Christmas eve, would  take hls mother
and sister out there. Returning to Port-
land, he had. by noon that day, redeemed
the old homestead, paying an advance
of 2000 over the selling price for it. Then
he spent nearly a wesk in hunting up hia
family.

Finda Elisabeth.

Dropping into a department store one
day, he saw Ellsabeth at one of the
counters. He knew her at once, but she
did not recognize him. He msde a trifling
purchass at her counter and subsaquently
Alscoversed where sha Mved.

Meanwhile he quietly refurnished the
old homs, the neighbors thinking that the
new owner waa getting ready to move
into it, and all the timeée ha had not made
himself known to his family. One night
he went to their home and Jooked through
the window at them, longing to rush in
and take them into his arms, but the
time had not come.

How to get them to the old place was a
hard question. 11 was solved by his caii-
ing on an old resident of the meighbor-
bood, Mr. Kelly. He, esfter recovering
from his astonishment at his ealler's
story, undertook to have the famiiy at
his own home the day befare Christmas.

When given the Invitation, Mra, Watson
readlly anccepted. I would give them
all an opportunity of seeing thelr old
home, anyway. As they walked past It
on their way to Mr. Kelly's house, they
noticed. with a pang, the changes which
had bBeen made. They saw how it had
been repalred and refurnished, for the
blinds were up, and they could get A
view of the rooms. At the end of the
largs front pariar, near the fireplace, they
even saw @ big tree, beautifuly decorat-
ed and seemingly loaded with gifis, .

At the home of Mr, Kelly they were
kindly grested and spent the day with
the 0id pioneer and his family. Memories
eof other Christmases filled their minds,
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and Mrs. Watson found herself thinking
sadly of the absent boy. Even Ellsabeth
had given up her cherished dream of his
return  In the evening Mz and Mrs,
Kelly took them over 1o look at the oid
home. The door was opened for the wisi-
tors by a young man, who Invited tham
to Inspact the premises

Finally, after thay had gone through
all the roms and were ready to depart,
the young man stepped forward and ut.
tered a single word, ‘““Mother!”

Then the truth was revealed Surely
no bappler gathering was ever known
than that which greeted the homecom-
ing of Jmmy.

Later the neighbors gathered In the re-
stored home, and thes Christmas tres gnve
of Its pleaty to the chiidren among them
When the last guest had gone, Jimmy
handed his mother a deed In fee simple
for the old home place

ALICE

FAMED LADDIES OF SONG

Some Facts Abont New York's Grace
Church Boey Cholr of Interest
to Singers Elsewhere.

From the East and from the West,
from the North and from the South, are
recrulted the boys—I§ nil told—who make
up the choir of Grace Church, New York,
Every time there is a vacancy In this
famour choir, the fact becomes Known
all through the musical world, and any-
where from 50 to 10 applications for ihe
position are flled

A boy from Chicago or Boston, for ex-
ample, wizshing 1o apply, fill=s st a blank
sent him and which has to be indorso:l
by some well-known muosical authority
in his city. If he is regarded favorabiy,
and good character counts as much as
good volee, be Is asked to go to New
York to have his volce tried, 1f he Do
succes=ful, ha a3 at once instalied In the
Choir House, which 1s situnted just bDack
of the church, and his lfe there i3 very
much as It would be at boarding achool
He has a small but plsasant room, whien
he can fix up with a faw home things to
make It cosey. There he pursués nle
secular, as well as his musical educntion,
and he In made manily and robust through
work in their own little gymnasium and
in milltary drfll, the cholr forming & uni-
formed company which is regulariy arfiled
twice a week by nn Army officer,

Under No Expense.

With the exception of paying for his
uniform, the cholr boy is abseclutely ander
no expense, und yet hs does not fas] that
he is an object of charity, for he gives
as well as recelves. He glves hls voloe
for the service of the church, and the
church, In turn, takes care of him.

“Going threough the deer at the south
transept of the church,” says the New
York Herald, in the course of a descrip-
tion of the Grace Church cholr, “you nnd
yourseif In a filne old room, Kknown as
the ‘Honor Room." In this room, on the
stonework around the door, you wiil fina
engraved several names followed by tas
date, and surmounted by ths word ‘Op-
timus." Each one of these names repre-
sents an honor boy. Bo far but fvs
names have been so perpetuated, and
there 15 room for 18 more. COne boy IS
selocted e¢ach year for this high honor,
and In making the selectlion, his studious-
ness and good behavior count qulle as
much as his musieal wore.

“Of courss, cholr boys are often In de-
mand for concerts and the like, and they
sometimes command bly pay. In such
cascs, provided It does not Interfers With
thaelr chureh work, they are enabled to
lay by quite a sum—enough, often to take
them through college. Money made In
this way Is held In trust tlll the boy
leaves the cholr or is handed over to nia
parents.

M. WELLS.

Voleen Change.

“The number of vacancies which may
occur Iin the cholr, of course, depends on
how well the boys who are already in
the cheir get nlong. ivery once in &
while a boy's volce will suddenly change.

“These cholr boys are pretiy busy fei-
lows. There are three services on Bun-
day and services pvery week day bemdes.
Then, aside from thelr regular studies,
there are dally voeal leswons, and many
of them lsarn to piay on the plano and
the violin,

“Thelr dafly routine Is strict onough,
though not at all Darsh, They must rise
at ‘a certaln time, and each hour of the
day gives thém some task to perform.

with, of course, some time for rest and
play.
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