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A CHRISTMAS LEGEND.

A soldier In a scarlet coat,
One winter long &ago,

Went out and met a pretty mald
In woodlands white with snow;

EBhe stood benealh an anclent oak;
Her name was Mistletoe.

Her cheeks and lips were glowing red,
Like popples In the wheat;
Her locks were twined with
pearis, ,
Her eyes were blue and sweet;
He looked and loved, and, kneeling.
Iald
His saber at her feet

milky

From lcy reglons of the Pola
The norther blew all night,
And hung the branches of the pine
With tinkling fringes bright
And made benesth the aged ocak

A frozen mound of white,

But when the punes are thick with

frost

And nights are bitter chill,

And sllence, In a crystal codt,
Hiis eused the sliver rill,

The palr of falthful lovers haunt
The wintry woodland still

When with the burden of its years
The ovak Is Lending low,

The soldier-holly, stiff and stralght,
Btande bravely In the snow

It slender saber stl]l nnsheathed
To guard the mistletos

—Minna Irving fn the Criterion.

Pl PP
ﬁ The Runaway
Christmas Tree
i T LN A

All the little fir trees in the forest

yera very much exclted

*To.morrow we shall be cut down," |
they cried, “and then we ahall be car
ried to the big chiy”

Now, none of the [ittle fir trees
knew what tha clty was like, bur thay |

murmured and rustied and whispered

of ths wonderful things that they
should see

But thers was one Mitle tree that
asked “Do we all go?”

*Yes,”" Bald the other trees: 1o
morrox we atart on our travelsa™

Then the little wree sighed and sald

“Hut I wiss promised to the clhildren
of the lumberman.”
“The lumberman s poor,” sald & blg

oak, “and these are hard times. This |

year they must go without & treg"”
The next mornlng, very early. the

chlldren came trudging through the

snow and swood under the branches of
the little fir

“This 18 our tree,” sald one of them
proudly. “On Ohristmas It will be
Mghted with candles, with an angel on
the topmost bough™

“Such a dear llttle tree,” sald an
other; “how we shall love It."

And the little tree Ltrembled as It
beard them, but the children thought
ghat It was the wind that shook It.

Then they went away, and later

oame men with axes and cut down all |

the young trees and lald them on a
great sled o be carried away.
And in the evening, when the sun

—

made a red path of light on the snow,
the children came again, and when
they saw that tree had been cut down
they cried: *“Where 1s our own little
tree?™ And the little tree that lay
on the top of the sled answered loud-
ly: “Here | am, here [ am,” but the
children did not understand, they rub-
bed their eyes with thelr rough red
hands and sobbed.

“What's the matter? asked their
father, as he came tramping through
the wood.

“Oh, our little tree, our own little
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“SUCH A DEAR LITILE TRER"
tree,” walled the children. “It is cut
down and plled with the other trees

that are to be sent to the clty.”

|  '""We are too poor to have a tree Lhis
‘rear," sald the tired man, sadly, and
the chlldren went away mourning.

| And the sun went down and the
| moon came up, and showed the dark
| forest and all the little fir trees lying |

| NEARING THIN ICE.

on the great sled. and presently the
animals of the forast began to creep,
creep among the new white stumps.

“So0 you are going to the city,” sald
the white-talled deer, nibbling the
moes beneath the snow.

“Yes,” whilspered all the little trees,
excltedly But the lttle fir cried: I
don't want to go."

“Why not?’ asked the white-talled
deer, and the little fir told of the ohil-
dren.

And the deer came closer, and for a
long time the two whispered together,
and presently a blg gray rabbit joinad
them, and a white owl dew down and
added wise counsel, and after a while
the deer and the rabbit and the owl
went away, and the little tree lay very,
very silll until midnight

Then when all the other trees slapt
it rolled from the sled Into the snow,
and the wind, which blew through the
forest asked, "What are you trying to
do, little tres? And the llttle tree
sald, “Help me to stand.” So the wind
blew under It until it was upright on
ita stem, and'then the little tree went
hopity-hop, hoplty-hop, until came to
a4 sheltered valley. and there It lay
down and went to sleep

It lay there slesping and waking In
the sunshine upntil the men came and
carried off the sled full of young tress,
but no opne noticed that the littde fAr
Was gone,

And the night beafore Christmas the
wind blew and blew agaln until the
Httle fir tree stood upright on Its stem,
and the lttle Ar went hopity-hop, hop-
ity-hop Gntil it came to Lhe
where the ohildren lived

Then out from the forest came the
white-talled deer and the blg rabblr,
and the little white owl, and the deer
pushed softly agalnst the door of the
cottage, and the owl pecked at the
lock, and the rabbit hunched and hit

house

wyon nls hind feel until the door was
opened. And then the lttle fir tree
bent Its head and went In and stood
In the corner of the room, and the
threa wild things of the forest went
poftly from' room to room, and cams
back with things to hang on the tree.
And last of all the little gray owl flew
to the topmost branch and hung there
the pink wax angel with golden wings.

“They are good ohlldren,' pald the
little white owl, as he flew down again.
“When the winder s cold, they hang
scraps of meat for me on the trees’”

“And they put carrots {n the path"
sadd the rabbit, “and eabbage. so that
I may not go hungry”

“And behind the barn they drop
armfuls of sweet, juley bay,” anld the
deer, "that 1 may come In the night
and feed ™

And the little fir tree sald: ‘They
are good children, and T would rather
be here than In the big, blg clty. And
then It whispered, “Good-night," and
the wild thiggs went away.

And in the morning when the chil
dren came, they cnled, "Oh, father,
father, look st the beautiful tree!”
Aud the lumberman came In and cried
In astonlshment, “Who brought It

here?™ And the little fir tree whilsper-
od and sang:

“1 ran away from the forest. I man
away."”

But they could not understand, and
#0 they stared and wondered. and sl
last the lumberman sald, "It ls too
late to carry It now to the city, so It
can stay.” And at that the children
oried, "A Merry Christmas to all!”
And the fir tree whiapered happlly, “A
Merry Christmas'” And out In the
forest the owl and the rabbit and the
white-talled deer wished each. other
“A Merry Christmas!' as they hur
rled away through the snow —Even!ng
Wisconsin.

Peter lt-\yvunnl‘l New Year's,

The custom of celebrating New
Year's Day In our own country s
largely due fo the Dutoh. Old Peter
Stuyvesant made much of the day, and
cheery assemblages were held at the
governor's home Iin New Amsterdam
The Dutch ethod of kissing the wom-
en for “a happy new year” was oh
served and toll taken of aill who were
young and handsome. In fact, during
the relgn of Peter Stuyvesant New
Amsterdam was the most thorough!s
bekissed country In all Chelstendom
and formed a marked contrast to the
stald Purltans, who thought the ob-
servance of this day savored strongly
of reverence for the god Janus and
who made no note of thelr first New
Year's Day in the new world save to
record, ""We went to work betimes.'—
New York Evenlng Post

Helping Santa.

Chreistmns the Year Through.
Christmas candles burn out, decora
tlons muost be thrown aside, exchange
of gifts comed Lo an end But these

things play only & secondary parts in
Christmas The love which s it» es
sence, the overflowing good-will, the

outspoken kindliness, the unselfishness
and cheeriness, need nol be limited to
oné day in the year. There Is no rea
son why we should not have them ev-
ery day Why should not rule
through the circle of the year? A year
full of Christ I8 & year which carries
into every day the beat of Christmas

love

His HRoar.

MeGorry (earpingly }—Thim maker.
ay almanacs hov got us be dhe t'roats,
bedad !

Mrs. McGorry
oul?

Melorry
We hov

How d'yez make thot

Here, now
New Year'a,
phwin we don't nade ul; an' do dheay
Eive us aven 4 brith av frost on dhe
Fourt’ av July, phwin our tonguea are

Make ut out?

cowld weather

hangin® out wid dhe heat? Not so's

vez cud notice ut, bedad'! —Judge.
J\_--;\‘cw Year's Wish,

God keep thee, dear, through all the

Yeurs,
Through aill the joys, the sorrows, tears
Of We—Itas commonplaces, too,
God Keep thee sweel, and birave, and
irue .
Amid the doubta and fears that rise
In every Hfe—the mynteries,
Things thut are hard to understand,
The movings of & mystie hand.
(God keep thy reason sound and sure,
Thy mind alert, thy heart atill pure.
God keep thes always—this I pray
For thee, upon this New Years Day.
— B, McM. Hell,

In the Dark.
“Well, have you bought
Christmas present yet?'
“I dunno. Bhe has all our Christ.
mas stuff locked up in one of the clos
ols, where | can't get at It."

your wife's

If Money Brooght MHappiness,

If money only brought bappiness,
there would be little Christmas chem
in & majority of homes.

FREE! HARP-GUITAR! FREE!

A new and wonderful
gnuaienl instrument,
which s a combination
the thlinn

A ftar. 1t hus

& beautiful tone and s
tively the wmniesi
::.rumlmphrw"
made. We tench you st
your own o, Asan
advertipement we are

GOING TO GIVE AWAY

one of our $12.00 Ham
Guitara ts sach of I'hch ob ot s Al T -
first ton persons in each county who sand romn whom

down RIGHT NOW and drop us s enrd and be one of |h-ﬂhy faw, harp » for, dn

HARP-GUITAR MPG. CO., 428 Lumber Cxchange Bullding, Portiand, Ore,

T Hoew e wWent,
“And it you really Ascended that | *ieSen el ‘\;"P'ﬂllom

awful mountaln why did you leave Ml Iu.r.ln. rim is very partioular about

visible trace?” & everything approprinte. She
“The footprint left by the astral| ®VeD “-li:.l'lﬂ this Idea Into her excis

body s not a tangible thing," respond- m':“"“" &

ed the explorer with a dignity almost She does’

“At least, 1 supposs so
rigld.—Philadelphia Ledzer, . '
e e day I told her that

The othar

Mism Potty, ot
The Separation,

*] understand that she is separated
from her husband.”

“Yes."

“Oh, tell me all about It. What did
she do?

“Nothing. He dled.”

whom she has & very poor opinlon
had offered to make me some mrnmsl'
for the falr, and what do You think
she sald?

“What

if You Have Common Sore Cyes,

if lines blur or run ther, 2{ccm noed
PETTIT'S EYE SALVE, ., All
g‘m?ists or .Hownrd Brosa., Buffalo,

Newr Idea In Weddlugs,

News comes from Vienna of & new
fdea at weddings—the wearing of .|
wreath of roses by the mother of the
bride. Upon arriving home after the
ceremony the bride’'s mother removes
ber hat and puts on & half circle of
roses, composed of buds with sllver
petals and follage.

Portland, Or,, Dec. 10, 1909, !
|
|

|
| The ruling market gquotations
in Portland today are as follows:

Dressed Turkeys, per ﬁu&dhw

Live Chickens, per pound.. .. 14¢
Dreased Chickens, per pound.

Ty R e 16 to 16¢
Dressed Hogs, per pound .....9¢
Dressed Veal, up to 130 |ba.,

POT PODTIE . o1 e p vounen sant 11c
Large Veal leas,

We have 22 markets, We can
use any amount of produce, We
want tons and tons of poultry
before Christmas. Let every- l
thing be of good, fat quality.
We never charge commigsion on

Pal
:‘-T ork doue any whare, .
nteed.  Modern elsctrie squlpmont, A
ise Dental Co.
ATLIVG FUTLETN o S RTLAND, OREGON
OFFICE BOURS: § A. M. S B F M Busdays, P he L

anything, Ship anything you
have nnf’ day in the week. Ad- T ey
dress sl lhipmema to the PNU No 5309

FRANK L. SMITH MEAT CO. |
“Fighting the Beef Trust™

PORTLAND, OREGON
Pink Cye, Epizootic,

“ DISTEMPER sieesics>

Bure eure and positive preventive. no matter how horses st any age
are infected or ““expowed. L-q_md. wiven on the nets om t:o

Wlln writing to advertisers ploase
meniiuwn Lhis paper.

B ood and Glanda, Is Lhe p MM‘:E Curea Dis-
umt«unmmih-pmacaehnﬁ Poultry, Largest selling live
stock remedy. Cures La Grippe among human and is & fine
nay romedy, B0c and §1 a bottle; llmd&lﬂudmn. Cut thinoet. Keep
it. Show to yourd Irhuwlllltd for you. Free Boskiet, "Dise
tamper. Causes and Curen” Hpecisl agenta wanted,

SPOHN MEDICAL CO., gChemisis on GOSHEN, IND., U.5. A

WL -DOUGLAS
$3.00 £3.50 85490 SHOES

J THE LARAEST MANUFACTURER OF
MEN'S FINE SBHOLS (N THE WORLD

Waar W, L. Douglas comfortable,
sensy-walking shoes. They are
made upon honor, of the best lanth-
ers, by the most akilled workmen,
in nll the latest fashions. Bhoes In
evary style and ahape 0 sult man
In all walks of iife.

It ) could take you Into my large
factories at Brookton, Mass., and
show you how carefully W. L. Doug*
las shoes are made, you would
then understand why they hold
thelr shape, M1 better, wolr lOnger
and nre Of greuter value than any
other make,

CAUTION —See that W, L. Dotgla
neme and the retall price is o winped on
the bottom, Teake No Sabstitule,

=/ "\k‘i’!
4 BOYS SHOES
y/ 620085250

thcrovvr vou live, W. L. Douglas shoes are gw'lhl'u
your reach, M your dealer cannol 1it you, wrile for
Mail Order Caltalog. W.L.Douglias, Brookion, Mass.

—_—

—

From Arctic to Tropics

; in Ten Minutes

No oil heater has a higher efficien-
cy or greater heating power than the

PERFECTION
0Qil Heater

(Equipped with Smokeless Device)

With it you can go from the cold
of the Arctic to the warmth of the
Tropics in 10 minutes,

The new

Automatic
Smokeless Device

®  nrevents smoking. Removed in a8
nstant for cleaning.

Solid brass font holds 4 quarts of eil-—sufficient to give out » glow
for 9 hours—solid hrass wick carriers—dumper (op—cool handle—oil ind
Heater beawtifully finished in nickel or Japun in & variety of styles.

Every Dealer Everywhere, 1f Not At Yours, Write lor Descriptive Circulas
10 the Nearest Agency of the

STANDARD OIL COMPANY

BRRgsEugEggagaLin
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