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BEFORE THEY

SANTA CLAUS AND TWO JACK-KNIVES

MARY E. WILKINS TELLS OF TWO YOUNGSTERS WHO SUFFERED
WOULD “BLAB.”
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called Loty IMckinson, only & ambition
wus more circumseribed, FHeo did 50t spec-
iy so clearly and determinedly the num-
ber of bilndes He would have been cofi-
tented with less than four, so long as he
had the jack-kuife. Loty Dickinson and
Tommy Barlow were close and lnseparable
friends, and ghared wishes and asplrations,
though Tommy was gencrally the leader,
baving a sironger !magination. Leoty, in
the state of his family finances, could
scarcely, left to himself, have imagined
even the possible possession of & new
fmok-knife, of any jack-knife at all, except
the slender chance of his elder brothers
with one broken blade, §

When the «lder hbrother grew old
enough to go to work and earn a kn
for himeelf, his old onoe might possibly
fall to him; but it was o loag walt, for the
brother was only three yeurs older than
Loty, who was 10. As for Tommy Barlow,
his chances were & little better, or he con-
sgidered them so. Tommy had 4 rich unele,
his great-uncle, who was an old bachejor,
and there was always a belief In the fam-
fiy that his uncle, after whom Tommy
bad been numed, might some day do some-
thing for him. He pever had, even to tde
extent of & lver spoon for his name;
&s Tommy's mother often remarked; but
the bellef slways remalned. Tommy's par-

ents’ imagination in that directlon took
the form of an education and A start In
business: Tommy's took the form of &

four-biaded jack-knife.
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the time whe fTeller had ought to have
a jJack-knife icems to me a jack-knife
it mnore necesssry than some other things™

"That's s0,"” sald Loty.

*“1 told mother I'd rather have that
knife than a new cap; and I'd make my
old one do this Winter,” sald, Tommy.
“And sho aaid mebbe it would, but she
didn't g=t the knife; sald we poeded the

money 1o buy flour. I don't care much for

bread, never dai "*Nough sight rather
have eooklet Now, Jook at that, will ye?
There, this kid has got to go Into the

schoolroom with that

floor every st

snle clapping the

in' and makin® him ery, poor Httle chap,
just because we haven't got any Jack-
knives*
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The bell was ringing
fsh. Suddenly Tommy
dectsion,

“Off with that ghoe, youngster,” he or-
dered, and while the wondering, hall-
whimpering ttle fellow obeyed, Tormmy
pulled off his own shoe and extended ft
to the other,

“Here, get Into that quick™

“What you goling 10 do
quired Loty, astonishe
g barefoo said Tommy,
stoutly. *"“Guess It umt hurt me an¥;
my feet are pbout ns tough as leather,
anyhow, Glve me that shoe, youngster;
I'm goin® to get !...h- r to fix this tonight—

reckon he can

B0 Tommy went barefoot into the school.
rootn with kls pockets bulging with shovs,
and when the teacher investigated anad
found the broken one, sald pever g word
in explanation; but he had establshed a
stronger bond, If that were possible be-
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towards the fin.
made a moton of

sald he
yourself™" in-
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| eald his emother

father:
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"l don’t expect you and father to buy
me a jmck-knife” sald Tommy, “dut I
thought mebbe Uncle Thomas—"'

you a jack-knife,
521 your heart on;

or any-
but we

and you must be a good boy and |

we'd both of us give anything, If |

“Your Uncle Thamas has never given a |

Christmas present in his 1ife.”
larlow, “and he's just glven $5000 to Lhe
town toward a library. He belleves In
Eiving big things that show: he isn't go-
ing to come down to anything so small as
Jack-knlves, so don't you get your hopes
up, child.”

A long struggle. not with poverty, but
with scantiness, had made tho woman bit-
ter, and deprivation had caused her to val-
ue unduly that of which she was deprived,
That night, after Tommy had gone to
bed, her heéart fafled her at the sight of
his much-mended stocking hanging limpiy
from the mantel-sheif. “‘Beec, the poor
chlid has hung his nnrk!ng and I haven't
ot a 1]1.nl: o put In 11" she sald to Mr.
Bariow., "1 told hh: I hadn't: but he
od to hang It. He always has a for-
hope that your Uncle Thomas is
golng to give him a jack-knife’

“Catch him giving anything, except in
big things that pay him well in pralse and
credit,” sald Tommy's father, He looked
angrily and sadly at the hanging stock-
ing. *“Beems to me Tommy Is too old to
hang his stocking.'' said he, ln:p'\t'emly.

“Oh, he isn't very old, Ja!m—cm} 10"
“Poor little fellow, how
he bas wanted a four-bladed jack-knifer”

“Well, he'll bave to go without” sald
his father: ‘I never had one. I'm a poor
man, and Tommy is the son of a poor
man, &and most likely he will be one him-
self. He's got to make up his mind that
h;- n'L have things, and make the best
of L

snld Mrs.

iorn

“If wa ean leave this place clear, Tom-

my will have
poor after all,

[ 1e ing, and we sin't so
John: we have all we need.

| Folks can get siong without four-bladed

Jackknives,
me.

: and not be poor, pesms to
I'm golhg to make some molasses

candy and put It in his stocking, and |
cover his ball new—that will be betrer

than nothing,” sald Tommy's mother.
Tommy's father sald nothing. but he
cume home that evenlng from the store
with a blg orangs and a lttle paper par-
cel. ‘Hﬁ'fu An orange to put In the
stocking,” =aid he, “and I met his school
teacher and she gave me this for him.
Sald she had hoped she could have a tree
4t the school this year: but she was
able to, and so she'd send this by me.™
Vonder what 1t §s7*
“If it was only a knife, wouldn't he be
tickled "

But It was a Hitle instructive book in-

stemd of a knlfe “It's a pretty ltue
book,” sald Tommy's mother, *“and It
looks real lmproving and interesting. It

seoms (o be about Africa, and I should
think he might be Interested to read about
Africa. 1 suppose it Is a wonderful coun-
try; but 1 wish it had been a jack-knife.
Who's that st the door at this time of
night? Do ask who |t Is before you open
the door, John."
“It's somebody t
said Mr. Barlow.
out here.”
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day. and the a1 o the | to the door. listened and hearnd a
:!;1‘\ before. g his stocking on manr s v "--‘-. and her hushand ask some
Wednesday night knew he was too  o0e in. Finally, when she heard the front
blg o boy, and he felt mortified that he | door shut, she w to the head of the
d1d so, and made up his mind to never | Sialrs, and called to know who 5
spoak of it-even to Loty; but he had o | “It was Uncle Thomas: he was

hope, though his mot ‘ur had told him that | past, and he wanted to know If 1 had the
it was “You can hang up | deed of this house handy,” sald Mr. Bar-
VOur atoc want 1o snjd she, | low,
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gol to be eareful | *“No: don't ]u soared; onty
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The crowds come and go In the busy street,
that are sad and smilea that are

With & merry glance or a longing gaze
At the groen mistictoe in the Mistieloe Days.

THE MISTLETOE DAYS

sald M Barlow. |

! wir

y her

its all right—just the way he thought It
was."

“Well,”" sald Mrs, Barlow. “I do wish
your Uncle Thomas bad brought a jack-
knife for poor Tommy.

“Well, be dida't,” replied Mr. Barlow.
"Catch him; but I've thought of some-
thing else to put in the stocking—ibat

Spanizh siiver dollar that belonged to
father.'

“Well, maybe he'll Hke it sald Mrs
Bariow, doubtfully; “but T dom't knmow

just what he ean do with It.”

“He can look at i1, sald Mr. Barlow,
taking the great Spanish dollar out of
the desk drawer and putting it on top of
the stocking. It had been one of the
wanders of his own childhood, and he
thought his son must prize it

80 it happened that Tommy Barlow,
when he crept out In the pale dawn of
Christmas morning to the cold sitting-
room to lnspect his stocking. found quite
a full one, His heart gave a great leap
of delight as he caught right of the bulg-
ing stocking. He took it down and crept
back upstairs, and took 1t Into bed. He
hardly dared open It; he felt it first—it
certainly did seem as If there was some-
thing which feit like a knife, *

Then he began pulling out the parcels
with his trembling fingers, and opening
them one by one. He found the dollar,
orange the candy, the ball and the school
tencher's Hittle book, whose title he dld not
even look at: then he camo to the last
parcel, and it was—a jack-krife with four
blades,

Tommy looksd at It; he was falrly pale.
1t was the first real! Joy of possession of
his whole life, and he would never, if he
lived to be & man, and became as rich as
Croesus, nave a4 greater. He opened the
biades one after another; be tried one a
fittle on the bedpost. He found it was
very sharp; there never was such a knile.

But when he dressed himself and went
downstairs to show. his mother, she turned
#o paie e thought she was going to faint
away, “Why Tommy Green Barlow,” sald
she, “where did you get that knife®™

“Why, It was In my atocking, mother,”
replied Tommy, staring at her In bewllder-
moent

“No, it wasn't In your stocking. It
couldn't have been (n your stocking.
Where is your father? John, come here;
see this!"

When Mr. Barlow looked at
he turnad to Tommy more sterniy than he

had ever done in his life. “Where did
you got this, sir?" said he. When Tom-
s {ather called him *“sir,” It was se-

Tious,

Tommy began to cory. His joy over
t‘lv- new knife seemed of short duration
“j1—it was In my stocking, father” sald
he.

"No, it was not in your stocking, Your
mother and I know It was not in your
stocking. We know just what was In
sur stocking, Where did you get this
knife, sir?

“It was In—my—stocking'
Tommy, amid his sobs,

Tommy's father and mother looked at
each other. They did not know what to
think, Tommy had nlways been n truth-
ful boy, and yet here wans the knife, and
here was the story which they knew, or
thought they knew, to be a downright
faisehood. Tommy's father was & very
declded man, and when It came to a
guestion ke this, he was resolved not

glve Tommy tha benefit of a doubt
3ive me that knife, sir,” sald he, “and
1 ko stralght back upstalrs till I tell
you to some down."

When the sound of Tommy's sobs had
i away, and they had heard hls cham-
Mr. Bariow turned to his

repented

|
her door shut,

“I ean't belleve It,” sald he,
“Neither can 1," salll she
“A downright lie llke that™
—
1 where did he get the knife? Oh,
* phe erled, *it looks as If— Oh.
hn, our Tommy never stole!™
I dom't belleve he did,” sald Mr. Bar-
, “but everything ls agninst, hlm. Hem
heen wanting a Jack-knlfe all this
and he got up first this m*-rnir‘.ﬂ.'
'd have done that anyway,'" sald
Barlow, suddenly. She lookad at
husbard. “John, you don't suppose
ir U'nele Thomas put that knlfe in that
cking, do )-»u‘." she cried.
“Oh, he couldn't.” repllied Mr. Barlow,
ut he reflectively.

loo eet]
Now, John Barlow, I ain't so sure. You
. pretty boy, and you

sald Mr.

s
-I1r-= sometimes takes fan-
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hair,
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There's a sprig In the coat and & leaf in the

s here and a basketfu! there,
While. lnughing and jostling in merTy mase,
We scatter our gifts In the Mististoe Days.

the knife |

cles, and you know he's eccentrie. Did
you leave him alone In the room?”

"Well, yes, 1 d4id,” adwmitted Mr. Bar-
low. “He was alone quite a spall, while
] was In the bedroom gelting the deed
out of the box under lh-? beed."

“Uncle Thomas putl that knife in that
stocking." sald Mr= 1!:1r‘u-7-', conclusive-

5 Then she went to the door, and called s of &

“Tommy, Tommy; it's all right. Mother's | ¢ver known. 5 The

found out all ahout it. Come right down ! [t was two doys after Christmas that| = =C%

and get your breakfast. Poor liitle boy;” | Tommy and Loty, coming home fram 10e | L, 0 0 =0 05 10
she sald. Bhe was half weeping over the | lopg hill where they had been Irying 104 o 0 i it 'L.'hr'
cruel Injustice with which they had | solace themselves with a litile “"ﬂ“"-. Ehawered’ & o b gl
treated Tommy. “Right after breakfast | met litle Fanny Chase. He caugpht *| pig f turned

he must got dressad up and go and thank
hizs Uncle Thomas,” sald she

And so Tommy did, going down the
street spick and span, In hls Htle Sunday
sult, with his halr very smooth, and his
rosy cheeks shinning with soap and
water, and the precious knifs In  his
pocket But he came home rueful. “He
says he didn't give it to me,” he whim-
pered out; "he says he ain’t got m to
throw away on jack-knives, snd he a H
real mad™

“Then where (!4 you got that jnck.
knife, Tommy Barlow?' sald his maother,
and his father echoed her, In a sterner
volce than be had used before.

But Tommy refused to teil up-
stairs o his chamber he we ngain,
sobbing all the w “I'd rather not have
had—a k-knife,” he wallad out, and he
snatched the knife out of his pocket and

1
1

y

and

flung it on the floor hard, them he dived
heénd foremost Into his bed, and sobbo
urtil he fell asleep
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Loty Dilck!n-
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dragzsing him

bewliderad as before some
tribuecal of justice, Loty had a jack-
knife which hud been [ound in his stock-

Ing In the same mysterious fashlon, and

they had come to see If Tommy knew

anything about It
*We hate to think

our

dear little bay

would do such a dreadful wicked thing as
to steal,”™ 4 his mother, tearfolly, “and
then t s to keep from belng punished;
but we ecan't account Your Tommy
J."":,.,tr‘ did he™
“Tommy di vé any motey to buy
Jack-knives,™ Mra. Bariow: nd
ha's got one we can't account for, too,
He's upstalrs In hls chami We sent
bim up there b 't tell®
An nudible Laty at
that. He 1ich stood
out wis red and
stop cryving,
Loty barst out

Tommy down stalrs, and
bhoys were together sube
tlon from thelr
rpose, Not one

reiteration that
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sald to Mr,
had gone
in Sunta
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nse!™ seid Mr. Barlow,

I'd m believe In nta Clnca
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with a
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gloomily.
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aml ask
Jooked at It, he Ope
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inted al 1T Arst
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 Wwith 1y -\r

alll Mr. Ezma

don't!”

Mr., Ezra Tubbs, s0i-

flew to Tommy and
caugit him arme, and iveld hie
and looke aver '“ & h £
Tubbs, touch him,
not.”

We
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sald My
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a badly
on
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this bappen, and that's all I ean say; and | down n straight voung oak, choosing the
he won't fetch up eon the gmilows if not | most rv-rrerr that he can find. He brings
sparing the rod can save him!" X in, saving: “Good ev and a happy

So It happened that Tommy Barlow feit | Christmus" to which those present rep
the rod. thut he might be saved from the | “May God grant b.-m to theeand ma
gallows, and so did Loty Dickinson, ai| thou have ri

whose house o similar scene with Mr. | 1..'."':‘.\- over | i corn
Tobba had beenm enacted. Take it all to ¥ tha young tree & placed

gether, | was th 1dest Christmas wii

Tommy Barlow a
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|
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‘ where

wwe and gtood L

i of Tommy's jacket

ing palely up at him, his Il e twitch
“Say."” he whispered, “l—slole “em Hnner.
“Jack-knives?' cried Tommy and Loty SURE- -._mi‘
together. At : -1.-1 .”; ;ﬂ .vlr-a.-:r- o
Fanny nodd swallowing hard. present to r f Inszea: of to
‘ “How, how gasped Tomm “Did -Jr'i-!“r' T;;- .'-:l:l‘._
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| he twitched s _nnd ‘ hi ‘f S —
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limor Hetle heart which had sinned for THE PALATIAL
!.' Ve,
| Tommy and Loty looked “h o:hvr.r
| "Say,” sald Tommy, an b ped, but
Loty nodded as If he had sald something
more.
“He'Hl have an awful time; get lcked
as bad as we gald Tommy.
“Mebhe the him In o8 5

he's one of wases,” sald Loty.
Then the two b ¥s looked nt esch other,
“It's Do use, & T my, "wo cant
tell en REm."™
“No, we can't,”” sald Loty.
And they did Dot. For Wt to come
the two expericnced all the woes of sc0mn

and coatempt, and more. P 1o
say that they should pot "']
Ev te &chool, that they would remove
their own children rather tha
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| brought
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tke school co
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was resolved i
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heard his mother sob.
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my

not know w
was resolved
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vators run day and night,

nervous woman, and she
all over like a wire spris et
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aaid she; “but they u!ur._t_ I_ steal it | TED PRESS, E. L. Powell, Mngr 508
I know without somethin 1hnu'| . F. C.. Munager for Qregon and
| 1t and they don’t et other £ fer for Washington Dankers’ Life Assoclation of
what they did. My was the Des Molnes, Ia.... 5
one that stole them ta give | BANKEHRS' LIFE ASS
to them boys, cnuse his part | MOINES IA., P C Mgr,...002-50
* the other boys In and he's | BEALS, EDWARD A, Forecast Officlal U,
come and told me about and asked 8 Weather Dureau .
me if 1 wouldn't come here ¢ tell the | BENJAMIN, R W., Dentl
sclecimen, 50 Tommy and Loty shouldn't | BINSWARNGER, OTTO 5,
git disecle from school. An' here he is, yf_“‘uﬁz’-“
and" now 1'li take him home an’ punish | “o, o™ " 5eEEE T
nim."
Then Uncle Thomas Barlow did some-
xpected. He ca hold of little oy
y was cowering before them M, Medical
he looked as if he would .

he

and sat him on his magisternal et "“"q“: Trnlr"“i-'ﬂ"
| “¥You are not goving to ,\'. =h this hoy, |
#ald I: until we have sifted
thiz case o bottom.” |
Then betw them a hey got at G- ._;,.50....;:
i truth, t US . Phys and Surgeon. . 204
the knives | COLLIER, P. F., Publisher; 8 P. McGulre,

and gratitude to Manager
how he had told,

had i boaring

his love

nme aRd
| *1 declars,’ ie Thoy riow,

to the cor Itlesman nNenres OWTS
z ., who w  crony of his, as they werae
: home after the call was ;
know L ever e of

2., Eye and Ear.
Die ntist.

wr ought be given o 20
'

GALVANI,
Hll'l

W.
his tongue rather than have the Hitle one | o oo 0 2" "Rotirs
hlamed.
meled for
all

Surgson..
Physictan. 401403
General Agent

A -4ul-408
Hu '!!’H‘ Muanhat-

200-210
-7

LIA }I.

1 il Sixth ‘-lrut

h and Hussiun,

H--: 4
ITReon
I :r‘ EM \*.'

Chrisimas |

(Lt ibwervance does not
belong to as does
the colobrst ' f s Geour-
rence op King's
birthda th of

rever th
b 14

his g

ul the

Ta it

¢ country hos
Its own eustaoms  handed down |
from fatl i through the long visia |
of 1900 ye

A Christmas Practiers in Roomanin.
the

me immemorial it has been

From 1l

om Iin Roumania, at Christmas, o

s the Danube, 1

P ‘ ami on
but owing

of oo
of poopie

drownd
on th
In rec
bans
white wands
drecsod (o ;

Christm
of the
n proces.

own

g our
e appe

notabl

mive

slonal ord u. ~Omp the priesis,
Thia service l~ E ur, at the
cloee of wh ]
fmall

waler.

i, and t

coverin
times the s
is attended
to disputes ar ownership ol
the cross. In the which ensues it s
pald knives are sometimes drawn and used
without scruple,
In the Faiherland.

The Germ have a truly cklidlike Jove
for Christmas. The spirit of Kris Kringle
anlmateas the hearts of rich and poor;
faults and folbles are covered with a
Kindly mantle, and mirth and jollity reign.
Every y wants & Christmas tree, of
CousE ut If too poor to get a tree a boush
will xhr them just as much genuine pleas-
ure, and If not & bough, then a ‘.W.'pc wiil
do very w 1t Is a home festival; and
the gifts, however small, are pretly sure
to bé love-gift=. All through the land thera

th and and the spirit of

: {eel that here the hol-

harm [t once had when
ones. In the distribution
of gifts every one is remembered, gsually
with only a trifle: but it s beantiful as ex-
pressing remembrance. There 13 a gen-
eral caring for the poor. In the schools,
chlldren are rog d to bring garments,
money, or Whatev may be convenlent,
and In each wand eertain time 18 ap-

owing

ans

laughter

a
polnted for the distribution of these. Rich

al holldoy of the | I

JOHN

prrvisor of Agents
1- und Life Assn. ... 804-008

t.. Phys and Sur...... 204
. Phys. and Surg..T11-713

5;\. LATTAN LIFE INSURANCE CO. of
: ., Manager....200-210

Timber L.lnd-l..-ﬂ)ﬂ‘
roey-at-Law.,,....T13

tho

in
rom the

sy-ai-Law 331-13

hig -
Fhys. and Sur.012-13

HENRY

ER. DR Hi
| In some of th Oral Surgean
 uful spectacie MUOESSMAN,
Ve, Amid
eymbal and wor of .\a-_-::t- u.q-o',-a
ments s. & Sar TU1-TU2-T03
ulin Proces |
1 - nelpnl streets; T
| 1 dressed P, Manager F.

e, pink or
Oor

pbon

The effect

badgze

: some bright ril
or crucifix.

wm, Rra

attan Life In-
color Is very ar ny of New York....couaa. >9
iIn the throng Blate Agent Touatine Sav-

ft procd Minne

la un polis

ators reveran

) I s

Many novel features ru*n into view as | uF unxhur.i;:ruj
5 z s yng: but the pret- sasassrvauners B ¢

the procession passes ol = ':-}-F‘l“w:;l | "EHOP: Rudolph
: x A i s .-.120 Simih streat

In fantastic dress, marching ov NAL BUREAU

¢ flower-atrewn pavement, ench emall | s ToH

porson  Eruy absorbed In the special | 7 tu‘uihuzr

part it performs,
Hnnllln Fentivity,

15 Hixth streat
and Forestry
- ¢

toms are passing e
nh: s of l’.u-ui._ but
in A Prowv #s of th |
.rrpln- the §
Once upon a time the i | A
be devoted to the amu RYAN, L
glrls: nor !a this praet! ‘ s AMUEL,
lete. The houss
was chossn for
in order that there mi r.h'
“good cheer.,” Long before
rived, the

he n:t. s
friends and re !
nurse repented

formuily

ation (ot}

girls, Custom also required the hos

select a young mad, wWaoad Cca

AS a comp n for
| her young Iady gt he wa |

d o devote eXcius]v l‘- UNE" QUL

her entert the festival SM COMPANY, OF OREG 518
In this ch obllged to

exercise the Egre: tie On

Christmas eve the falr maldens were cur

-u lo-411
SOS-30U-910
13TH

of entértainment
long trains of

and servants
girla were

ried to the plac
gEreat ceremor
containing frie
ing them. The
to spend the
games. Tha
the spor
were present
guests [ollow
began which
Of course,

Lo

l'\;s

& Burg. ¥
s dulged In by the poor 8, & Surg.J0T
galned admit them exeopt. TELE., CO.....813

as 0TS,

' mu
Christmas in Servia,

slonally, ar DR W, Lo A12-413-414

Wb,

In Bervia they k Ch ' OfMcea may be had by applying to
n rvia they kecp hristmas eve in &

somewhat peeulinr way., The father of | the superintendent of the bulldlng,
) the family goes Into the wood and cuts | reom 301, sccond floor.




