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Ohrigtmas cve, 1861,

fety, mow ronlding at Led
Ugiresat, Portinnd, was Dieying
". rurkey In the Blraw,
Kpew how, and a hundreed or more
. Al of the
& many familles
Bdhe surrouanding country,
® the lght Tuntastic” wihiie
gow proprietor of n s Hlor
Piest sireet. Portiand, “valled aff
cracked Juken [ 1 W T
Meyer was the village wag.
wPanny thing” [Ke would say, “he
E pened up to Campbell’'s store Vesterdal
B Fellow camo Inte 1he store
Gimme a digee s worlh of shingle
E*AIn't got any sbingle nnils
"beil, ‘but 1 got the darndest
O soda cvackers
CAfter & bit another
dGot any woulen
"‘Nope,” say® Camp
b firedest best  nllsploe
" Then mnother
th would get buwy with
"Bn!nnre all purty as you CRAn,
Bwing 'em arvund with the left ala-
mand.” !
U Lots of fun those days and plenty o
hardships.
On this
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particular Christmas cve the
d was covered with several inohos

1 snow. The Willametle river was
\frogen over so thal stock was driven
ngs on the fce-“right from Jefferson
Wireet stralghf across 1o the other slde.”
i snld “Grandma’’ Cosgrove, and [ was
" frightened to death for fear they would

“fall Into the water. But the lce held
1 Gooaness, but it was

Lthem up all right.
told that winter.”
But to get back to the main story.

. “Along about 11 o'clock, I guess it
'ms." sald one of those present al the
S dance, but who does not Aeslre pub-
lieity, ~I bappened to be standing near
& tlis door when I heard a timid knock.
‘I slepped to the door and opened 1t ind,
| gir, there was a poor Lalf clad girl of

B about 16 ycars of age.

1 “ghp was & stmnger. 1 dldn’t know
Mer and 1 knew most everybody thonse
1 asked her to come in, bul she

¥ wouldn't do it. She seemed to be afrahl

o the crowd and the muslc. 8o I

U stepped out, followed by Harvey May-
" hew, a young fellow who had come

i down from Portland with a load of

L “In 'a few short, jerky sentences the
"girl told us that she and her father and

= har little T-vear-old brother had started
out from Han Franciseo to come 10

& Portland,’ but had missed the road and

[hnd beén traveling for two weeks with
L hut Jittle food. Oune horse hiad died, she
“sald, and she had been helping to pull
- ‘wagon. Her father was too Weak to
| help, She had managed to bring the

L putfit to the lower end of lown and,
Weelng the lghts at the dance hall, the

Conly ones in townm, she came there for

* masistande,

L it took Mavhew and myself about
“fhree minutes 10 get down to the wag-
on. The man was pretty much all in,
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him  Into my house,
and got hlmn warmed
was soon all right. We had
all ready for dinner next
wife decided to cook It

we carried
WAN Desr
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which

cup, st he
o blg turkey

Ty but my

| right then

I “Muyhew

| low wenl back hatl anmd
got lke Meyer to open his slore, and 1
Kunss bougli! the Christman
ehear there wan left. Then he cut down
a Httle tree and by the time the turkey

a dandy decornted

fine voung fel-
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Christmas presents 1he
There Wwas candy and papeorn
| shorx and vosts and a w»led for
I by, all kinde of groceries and
evoryihing that could be biraght
joaked (ke Christmas
“1t was sure worth wll it rost 4o Eee
| thiose people when we done
after the turkey had disappesred The
| man nnd the girl broke down and eried,
whille the Doy Just naturally thenght 1Y
wns the grandest sight le S
witiemsed."
“The 1ttle
wagoen amd came (o Portland
unfter Chiristmas, whery Lhe
Pikrough the Influence of his new found
| trlends, . secured employment.”
| “There's a little white houso with
green blinds and a pretly ruse garden
around 1t in north Portland,” the nar-
continued “1t Isn't richly fur-
nished and sometimes  the occupanis
dont have all the luxuries golng, but
I'l bet It contalns more real love than
any other house In this great city. It
{s the home of Mr. and Mre. Harvoy
Muavhew, and there are three children
who on every Christmas eve draw their
chalrs up *to the old fashioned fireplace
and listen agaln to the story of how
thelr father met their mother on a cold
Christmas eve In 1861 1n Forest Grove,
and of how they loved vach other right
from the start. And then the chilldren
spee thelr gentle Iittle mother steal over
to thelr bg father and place her arms
around _ his neck and the tears—tears
of joy—well. up In hor eyes and the big
man draws her to him and says:
“There wasn't any Christmas In
Oregon till  you came, sweetheart.
ganta Claus overlooked us for quite &
spell, but when he did come he made up
for lost time’S
“And then they =it ghere and hold
hands until the kidd get sleéepy and go
1o bed and then they get out the proes-
ents and goodies and try to make Lhe
oceasion so0 Joyous that even the chil-
dren wll remember that Chrigtmas eve
is the happlest time of all the yenr™”
And down at 259 First street, with a
cheery smile for everyone, is Tke Meyer
Ask him if he remembers the Christmans
eve of 1861 and he wil]l say:
"“Yes. Pretty cold then, One time
down at ¥Ferest Grove there wera twn
fellowa arrested—aone for stealing "
cow, the other for purloining a watch.
Aftor they had served thelr senteoncen
In the penitentiary and came back home,
they refrained from saying much about
their lnearceration It was a kind of
a delleate matter. One day, however,
the fellow whoe stole the cow sald to
the other fellow: ‘What tlme I= |t
BINT  And Bl lookihg at the sun,
sald, 'Oh, about milking time, 1 guess.'"
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By Vieginia Tyler Hudson, of the closed doosr and At the edd, fold-
HEN Grayson stepped Into Billy | ed and deliheratoly put them in his
Sutton's apartments the day | nocket.
'_'”" the Herughum's soclety “I have come to talk about Sutton.”
oireus, he found that brighY|,. 4,14 her. B0 you nesdn’t foar, This
rising star of the legal pro-| . .. (jme I won't propose to you, Now,
fesston urrayed In a bathrobe and R| 0 o0 Lo fellows know that the boy
slguch hat, with his feet on tho window |, 0 0y winds of abliity and genfus apd
slll aod wmoking furiously at a WEEG | 411 that sort of thing. you know, bmt
h"‘_"k_ pipe, ’ e slmply onn'l be made to use them.
“Well, what ls 1Y demanded Gray-| why, would you belleve [t—he has gatt-
pon. “What I8 troubling the judgeT” Joade of the best magazine storles I
Sutton scowled, have ever read-—oertainly I know good
“1 don't wish to parry words with | mugazine stories—but he won't publish
you, Grayson,” he sald.  “In the mood | them, o we want your mtiuence,
I'm in, 1 might spoll your pretty face.” “Plensas woe IF you van't do somoething
“Al, quite serlous—quite serlous. 1| with him aboul having them publinlied,
spee,” romarked the other. “You nedd | for be'll probably take your adylee, Hore
immedinte attention. - Bhall 1 feel your | iy one of the preclous stories | pul’lulurd
pulse?’ from his home thia morning. 1 want
“You can plek yourself up and got out | you to read 1t and see If I'm not right.”
of here as quick sas you came In” He thrust the manuscript in her hands
growled HButton, “Dop’'t you see l'rn)m‘d made a hanly goodbye before she
busy” caould protest,
Al Just I voh, BHIv," she sighed, “Why ean't
CATTHIrS of state, | suppose, or—ah, Ll you see—why can't you Kknow -

have 11! Affalrs of the heéart! Oh, you

ntory

read,

%0, rvelterated the other.

ardently,
She curled herself up In her favorite' goin possoss

they

threugh the pa
the auto trip wi :
son had proposed Lhree tmes and Billy
nad seomed @& disinterested anlooker.-
that was whbtn she was but a clefk with |,
ambitions in his upcle's offioe.
procended until last w
night of the soclety clrous, 1y,
must have Boen finished, lnst plghti—~or|
wias [t finished? @), the st '
tolling of his love, his hopes,
Al the Jast part it was word for word
what she and By had sald to each
other the night before, but the writien
copversation did not stop ras hud the
rel one Al an Interruption.
whnt he had intended to say?
““The girl hesitated n momm‘ before
answering his jast bitver words,'"
.l .t Mn______
“'Perhaps she might think for
self, though,' she answersd, pouting, (o
herself, X
“Hut she could never think iy he—"'
“rAre you sure?®™ snhe queéstioned witha
downward glapce.
‘Do you mean I, dearestT he anked
reathing acrosa the table to
ton of both her Hitle handa,

can't fool me. old chap—we have both | sesee——
loved IZlisg Bromley too long for me not J
14 know 1he, symptoms—and last night
at the clreus—Oh me! Oh my! Rut
didn't the counscllor throw shoep's eyes, |
or calf’s evew, or some Kind of animal |
eves? Worst than ever, c¢h? So bad
you don't sleep any more and feel im-
pelled to write all night™" ns he cast &
glance al the scattered papers nbout him
And the unkempt appearance of hls|
friemd |

“If 1 felt Hke that, I'd marry the :ir!."l
us he

remuarked drayson, (mperturbad,
fllcked the dust off his arm.

“1f 1 felt llke you, I'd- ko soak my
head,” was the sharp retort. “You oblige
ane by leaving Miss Mromiey out of this
What right have I, he added bitterly—
“In my clreumstances——" v

Grayson's eyes sobered.

“What was that,” he asked, “vou used
s0 to spout about rising superior to your
clrcumstances?"

“Oh, that's all right in logle, Grayson,”
retortod Billy, flercely. “but I'1 tell you
whit—I've risen superior to my clrcum-
stances xo much that I'm beginning to
feel like n balloon' Besldes, what
chance hne @ mun 10 rise who can't af-
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s fears. | oy womething more
compliments 1 want from
Ing (o suLisf
Was thin| thing. Mere I the

an't you dare laugh!
nn authoress!
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har-

’ be  original. you wde,
that would be unosunl,
read the sequel firat,

and hesr a pecrel I bhave, but |
wiul eru wash'(

thare? Bul ¥ the af
It seumed so to me” anawersd Lhe L
mun, ndding, “you were there'™

FButton,” the girl went on EA
your curiosity right at

the start—before we talk about another
groal seorot

I'm

1 haye sciunily wr[tm

one sory and want your opl as
You'll give ine your ane
dwer right, won'y you™ She dimpled as
she thought of her story,

An she held out her manuseript, she
added, “T forgot te tell you that my

first ‘attampl lu a séqgiel
and 1 thought

You'll have to
then " the rest.”
Without preface the story started:

lawt night

you lnoked at the orlg-

haps, though, If

inal* - )

She handed him his own atory. As
ha resd and the rall consclouaness’ of
the meaning' of her “sequel” broke over
him, & smile sproad over hix features!
He rose and stretched out his arms to
hér an ahe stood beneath the shimmaer
of soft lights. 8She came to t him

with o glad Mitle cry. Some tme later,
he tltﬂﬁllt ,

than omlf.
. iy

m go-
_..m
ng 1o be

of the miracle, ,

"How did you gét that story?' he de-
manded suddenly. . -

"Why, you see” she answered dimp-
lu*. “Mr. Grayson—" '

hen Button  remembored Grayson's

morning vislt. ‘

“S8o!" he exclalmed. "Well, all I can
:nyl s bless old Grayson for n meddilng
ool. '

I want to
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ford nn alrship? Now, with you- yes,
even you have a chance! But I—Look
here, fellow!’ he roared suddenly, “vou
get out of here! There are just two
Kinds of men | hate worse than all
others, One \s the man who has more
money than he knows how to spend, and
the other (8 the man who hasn't  any.
You're tHe first kind and 'm the second,
g0 got out before we clash!™

“Not urtll the third assistant deputy
counsellor is ready to be taken down lo
work.,. My motor car Is outside and I
hmve n mission In life, as little as you
might expect It It's to get the judge
down totvn In time for the opening of
court,” remarked Grayson, as he settled
himself more comfortably in his chalr.

“Popor old R he multered, “He's
got It bad! And she cares {for him, too.
tlnd If she cared as much for me! 8She
won't even look at my poor milllons,
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kee where he stands!™

“Lodks like BIUT hadn't slept much”™
viowned Grayson as he moved over (o
the desk and Jumbled papers, “The
great  Amervican novel 12 coming on,
though, from the looks of this™
threw aslde the dusty
written page struck his After
reading the page, he straightened up
and looked furtively at the hathroom
door.  Then he hastily read the reat
of the seattered sheets, as ne heard re-
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