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Thioy W0E% tun birokon voniels, (s pros
fenie horses dhat steogg)ed and BhiNed In
Yiulm at Whvtenelves  from
thv bivness amil vlae, wind o thie dirktioes
and il wroem giesned with wll pussilile
hWwste the ropd ta the olintenn I'hety |
wan no shelter par Flhie Nght Furm uf
Rone was ue mothing I (he strong armis
of the Iapidly b Dare lie
along, kewplog e folde of his clink
well wrppped shout her

“Wea onre almost sk the
Pramils Bgarton, an by
eupbpiplivn with o lover's taiilpdoods 1hat
et now wiltlh Ba repiine

For Helin Moantauban kaew potlilng of
I, Hhe woan saying to beenelf, “ls Hose
dvad?  Haa she cacapeld me? Am | to
b wputeld my worll af last 7 Blie lislen
el for M O WIgl - graun, from the Hps of
that inanimnte Rgnre thatl was bhorpe be
fure her No wound hisatdd frowm
thoin Aleenily, & steange fevey of Jivy
wiegled with the shilveripg sueliomt,
the swe, the horror, which Helen Man
wauban ol fell.  Bhe nover heviled the
o Ahat pomred over hor i sl A tar
retitn; the wild winde raged ln vait o
hop now: Lhey wops Gnbenrel. Bhio only
lunggeil for lght= llght, 10 lwhald  thek
childish countopnwee - by knonw the tenth

1hit ey tie b Tarin
Bitiees miew thint ne delpy woan tande | thie
frst il ase  placod
gyt A i h farmers’ wives
vrowiled  wleut, with enrnest  KiH e
anil spsnpailiv, by romdes assistanee. B
Y Al shght of that pale, guist Faoe, thiise
elosid wywilile anil ownlirless thiny
were wilett: wnd sope whispersd Amonig

CHAPTER XIX, - iContinued l

s a Prog

village,"" anld

agppirtml  hie

Wan

i Al wWern

ale was enterul,
while the

themarives;, “Mhe o dend!” while athets
with seator s hape, Yo seeking stitl for ¢
ane, wirked evee thie lif forml.  Ami)
withont stood thivw iargals atl The Coant
Ao 11 wid Wone vism by he

fir i th H, I Head
sllenre At asepirtine

Helens Muninalan and the cojintess haid
ehternd the linigler wilierw Kose won
ladil. amd w0 i wisrtnle garmesuin
were offei v o v thisir nwWh
deipping aiie Ther stsnntres was already
making this weliogme and really B
pary change: Lt Hlelen  Momranban
throstieg them fram ber, prvssed tu the
rouch

SRland ashle”™ sl anbil e the wanan
And she Luelt down the ta Diviike b Rlink
pallil faew, eound  which the dnmog
chratpit vurte woere  I5ipg  in ahinkng
Weses,  {nce thess white lje parted

reslal 1

Wi ape! wlir lvea—ashe Lpvaihos™ ut
ferwd wbe of thn welinit 1 AN eRgrT
Qv tnatiaipe 1dhgie sifpduedl plmeny 1o &
whispwr  ““sh lfyen]™

ot e o Ue™ mittterad Melen Muntey
ben, Ieiwesn those begulitul shat festh

A mament elapesd The w gnih
prdl, whth giml, esrited, hopeful eyes,
ahont the roach thosw poor, simple, Hos

wethiarted prawatit woimen, piraying for
thnt yomng e, whiose depder thresd one
thew would s glivlly Bave sevi
And Beredly walchsd that one,
burning glnmee, & heaet that wtoad
willl. It was o Vel
Iy thoas bevely o uncloned, and
apon the glivd w 1w Tares Enth
oul the coarh,  Thove was o roe-
§ o them st st bat presently,
£t the snxinis glanee of the goind

eountess, who bent aver hor, she sighind
taltitdy, nndd poteing hee Bund 1o hier head,
whispered, “00, yes; | oemptmbor—1 to |
meuiber now

Helin Montsuban was gess Lo as ad:
Joluing chamber ale removeld the saty

gartients shie Lad worn, amd sale |
wtltitad Cor thew tha appare]l sent from
the chateaw by g doriosthe; tham fifteesd |
Ing to the kitchen, Jilnesd lier father and
bis eompanions, who hod Just loarneid
ihat Woen hnd revivwd, The head of tha
MArguis Was bswest. hils face Vmrbed In
hia hands. The emothon of gestiliide b
felt mt the Lieinglng Dok of that yolng
lfe alimest over<ame him

The night passcd apd moming hroke,
clear und still above the earth, where
Ininly all had bern commotlon The volee
of the temgeest hind el away o sllopee
Broail and faie the sunlight shone abure
the pléssant valley Thioy lLare ose
with guatlenies and carm baok to tig cha
tenn.  She was quite l, slmost winable
to move & Wil from weskngss, The In
Jurles that others hail esoaped, she il
peeplved; and from being no long exponed
to the slorm, there Wan sY0rF reason fo
belleve Uint serious cobsegurtors woull
enAo,

And the appevhenslon was  Justified,
Durlng the doy ber ludiapogition ncrdns
oL, and at night, feverish aod dolirious,
she tossed upun her ooucll, with o wild
brilbaney In  those soft wyes, and &
seorching sk apon ber beautitul chvek
It was pitieal to hear ber wondliviog
wards, aoil linten to the Incoberent ming
Hngs of sorvow and Joy, s ber wilid de
Yigham,  ‘Vhe warguie looked wpon her
omee, nnd thon turbod awiy with wtreame
Ing eyen from the room, to socinde him:
sl In the Hheary, whore he pasecsd the
ohght in watchings,  The Count Fredorie
and Francls BEgerton pesidined till dawn
In the salaon Evo domestle ln the
ehateay kopt vigh duriag thosa ling nod
monrnfol hours; for Wet ab oye conld
close tn alintiber,  Melen Mobtanban and
the coutitess had their post o thial sick
ehumber, beslile the couch of the slek
glrl, who rocognleed peither of them, Al
pleht Tong abe eaved, and the Bush burn
of strong and stopdy ou hoe elook, apd
the lNghtning's flosh was pot more brll
liunt than the fire sointiiiating fram thome
dark nyen,

Blowly the londen night honrs wazed
and watied; sl Helén Mobitauban sat
bealite the plilow of Mose, regardiiee of
wlumbie, ‘The coumtsws, sitting by the
fire, wtitl wept and preagod i ablines, The
dovtar came to the beduide,

“You meed rest, mindemolselle,” he sald;]
Yegnot 1 prevall apon you t retive and
soatel n fow hours' repose while | wateh
hore? The fatlgue awd exposire of lant
night, thidgh we prescbt U ofoite nee
felt feom thain, ey b produgtive of
evil conmoguencon, If your norves wuli.n e
thus overtnxml.'”

“Yoanr pardin,” roturnod Haeldd, o cold
amd qulet tines, “bat | apticipate oo un-
eanant eonilts fri our adventare of

st nlght; wnd you most be cotsclitn
that, evon If waeh were fint the dhi, 1
shoull fiml 1t bmpossibila to sloep now, |
st pesain bere,”

“Al—well!" slghed the good old man:
“if you ure Fully dotormingd ow thils, I.!
wunt be wo; wnd 1 orpst all will b well,

o ant dowe by the bed, Jeansd Lils
head ob bils kapd and fxed o thoughtfol
and sorpawrful glance opun the feverish
eatntennnes turnod towards hlim on the
plllow.  Rose looked at bl with her
wild, vrlght, plisous goze,

“Whire In Louls?’ uhe dalied; "\\rhnr:r
fahe? Why de thiy koeop ki trom me'

Teinrs atooldl Lo the plxaivisn’s oy,
He lnbd his gentle o, with Iy cobl
touch, oo that burnlug forehesd.

e

e bty oy el e weiid. “He will
comm - Lopals will poime

WNote! B will et he  will pot
el she cfed, whil feahile grbef I
hnwn mitk wedpn by tlije bobig e I
thonabt we wera i b ipecied,  Tr was
A odrem. wuw o om 7 At ngwin thing
Lart brvuking, s il  wlaion  Wae
Beed m Wi 8 o't kwow whiy | am

Inig Deove,” afle pyertmured, wadly, Toik
g aliont hor 1 wnghit 1o T renily te

cumpen, Bui 1 am wo
I twlinys | hiave Liesp
e s b m
think It sver

vt hibiw when he
wirak - mo tirml}

Sy g
shralge Jourey! 1 dan't

EOTE T

will omd] wnil 1 s wanilering sl wone
Aol mo weary, wenry, wonry! Al Laole
why bt yon onme and help am? You

salil yom lives vibf [home

Mutriful minl pladntloe grew thons pests
Frww, Firverlnle Dutios; tearinl mod tronbisd
the Bietlllaut pyes; Lot stlll, theiigh #x

haustind by liwr rmvines, ol
thitgh e elveks buesod mies batly, and
hor hoart throbibis] with tegrible violines,
wind her brostfiing wiaw short and painful,
therw wan on rest far her, Bt she raval
af Lasthe, anid hegged lile ta sen how he=r
Toet wepre Lary sl Wlesding with the leng
Wikd wokry wiy sabié dame, ol thidn she
wanlid moww that ho never would comw

anver, dever, aover!™

And thar wild, msuenful wall uight
howe deawan fenrs from s stobe; bat Lejeu
Muntutiban was more (han s stune

woril nst

The doctor wemy anf, leaving Helen
Mantinban theve ta bathe the leates]
Bopedierai] of the sl gied, nnld ofer waler
tu ihose  parehied |ips Adu]l shie dnid

forn
Alps!

“Bhe 1 tn my powerl”

anly too npletily se! Made
padselle Mantunbunm fandd gatherml
that S Mery had bt o slight lupe of
| L T TONN I waust Bee  No turn
big tnk, or Alunehilog, or hesliating for
that hat - hiope
at v berwime m stropger onel IR
wan Lors (o see {0 It Pooriig oot the
silferer prayml, ever
h

Gy Y

vialo Lature tow !

waper fur which the
nd myvolontarily olu

nd whed, her |
H Horalnid il ber Las

(L
the  dleonse

lolay
fully In a few diye,
i for which she
It wore st

the w
Bt oy opme

It was a poslsan, siilitle angd

Tt de dmrery Wim o ont Inte Atother
roin - apulek I b sadd, exidreilly.

Tognther ey bare bim to an addoinlog
ajiactinent, and  there  mommetrnd  the
npivation  of  resluratives. Bul some
piciitinte olapeed ere e Lty yodd wlgne of
melurning eowsctonmeed,  Thou he reviv.
ol slivw Ly, nud for soma time gaand fxad
Iy wpon the fure of M. Mury, Tiem »
B aibtinn omds i hile Tipm,

“honidee, | linye senn iy Drathee!™ b
wlter

"Yaur bvother Y ochoed M
atim sl exelleminnt

It Is brne! T de BEepiel 'whin His thern

oy bivother Mlourl, Lot e go to him™

“My donr friend; be enlm, § command
you," deged thp phigeiplan, gontly
S0 o Ciles e B muet go Instautly, 1F
L shistild dle—ah, Birg, | snitreat
Yo"

Wenk

imaile th

Mevy, In

Bl Ve

il frembiliigge wn e wos, Be
aashdt hilm to reontor thie ath
oF mpartment,  They sdvanced towanls
the vouel) thord was o dilferent sight
Hherw now Freum the beight of delicium
Huh Lamonte was siddenly sinking inte
w stipor, s exesn were almost clossd,
Only fulnt, anlotelllgitle murttinrs biroke
from his llps st 2l He did wor sew
thon approseh. e curs apd M Mery
e wt anch othior, The marquis
vatmiprahinded tem

‘You thiak bhe s dying, then?" he ank-
Wil "AMN, save bim, Giustave! Wa were
enomien onoe—hn and 1. Eet him lve,
tint we may ofice Hiote ntilirace ole an:

olher!"

“HPe calpi, my deer friend” abntroated
the pliysiving aguin, “wnd lsten to the
troth.  No power on oarth fan save bl
pow; he is sluking fast. HBut msintain
Four ehergles] he may revive Lefors
death, with 1hg possesalin of bis full ren-
L

HAN, Henri!™ murmored the margiils,
with indesorlbable emutivn—"my Lrother!

Lihint 1 shiosuld recognize you thas, kfter

low i tipon Ui stricken Turin e [

auee 8y desth Itmill.  Vew were m.-n-|
whis knew of wivhi; few—nluiost no teatny
the b dviect jte pres Do '{nllrhu|
Matita Hall bewn glrett a knipwledge
af e alsom dn by one sesrs, mml shie
W puariliid thae kaowleilge like gulid

b preservoil, wan Hikely

0wnvre now

. . . . . . .

It was tmbMelght, AL Grer thie chiatean,
thery wan idiwp agd Learifelt rejijcing:

but b owan subdusd in e manifestutions,
for the life that had so lately been pre
witineed sale wis otily alowly end falnily
Huttering op from the edge of the grave:
Al evesy vilee spoke in whispoers, ivery
fotetep was putited All day whe hnd
alopt, and the eahmnstion prodiaoey] by
her violely and protractod delltium was
wo grent that that slumber bhid burdly
wittopd ke the rest of & living form,. ¥For
woatve the falutesi breath covhd b per-
colved, ur thi slightest motlon of that
feally beating beart. Yet bad the phy
wlcian Wiled the brvwsts of those ahout
him with a too detlelous bhope that hung
e eertaluty upot her ansiening,

Thesw Lad thie evil desire of Heloy Mon:

Indban grown te an intensity that wae
fendish.  Watehing, with hor haggard
fare sl glostaing oyen,  beslile  that

poct, Al Bl Axed ber serpent gase up
on thie almost lifolees holug who Jay theps,
Il i with eranl wmd torrible enigeroess
for the dlgn of death to st itself upon
that reling sullier’s brow. Yot It came
ik, atd wer vagvriiess grow aliist Inty
madnese  The aiié way retalved, Bbe
walilil sanke that sleep a Insting aoe!

Hut there waa aopilor walgher Chere
The aged phigsiecing bad 1aket uge Bls poal
alei by the coteh.  Dle, too, was waltbng:
bt It was for the aogel of lfe—pog (hat
af death: and be stirred wor from thst
place.  Not p motwel of food had passwd
Bis lge that day. Sloee daws e had
Woet there,  Anl Helen Mopteibap, In
her Neree desperation si hee own inabil
Ity to aeeompiish the work wo long medl-
tated wpoth, wan almost bsane. Bl e
watelied there, never for an lpsiapt wis
bis wiglanee peduxed, Aol the  hours
punseid on and Roso wwoke—nnfel

CHAIMER XX,

It wan neatly mornlag when the cure
came to the elpieny to reguest an loter
view with the oiarguls,  TTe todd bim that
Hugh Lawonte was at the village lon
anid dring Thy manjuls, astonished and
affocted at thin suddess annvunoeiint, ln
the midse of lis Joy for the aafoly of
Wone, propured lnmdiptely o visie blm;
and the physician, M. Mery, natisfisd
that thie mont faverable changs had tak-
oo pluce in hls pathnt’s cpse, left ber
I the eare of Mademalsells Motitauban
piidd the countess ol accowpanied the
DAL,

In a fow mometits the party arvived
At the siberge.  Manklee met them with
o pondidions Sonnethathede,

“How in lie=In thore any change ™ ank-
ad 1he cure, auxionaly.

YN G, monslenr,” answeesd the man
“fle vaves stlll] Lut he (alks of son
ty deod to bo atoned for—mome mo
be confesaed. | van make nothing sat-
lafnctory, thokgh, out of what be asps,
be wanders so,"

The thrée ascopded to the chamber
abiors, whore lay the dyiog wng.  Fhe
maregiiis started ax he belold him, styotobs
vil out upon the conch, with his will, un-
shotis nid omiaciated  countenntices, and
conrse, rough gihrmidte, which be bl
pot wufered to be rotovidd, presnting #
spectacin so wrotched. The Kind-hearted
ol man eonld seatovly refrain frods shed-
dliig toars as he gased upou the wreek
uf that obe proud form,

“lo this (nideed Hugh Lamonte? ho
wxclnimed, advancing tawards the conch.

“Who eulis Hugh Lntastite?' shouted
the wick man, stornly; “whe calls Bim-—
the olteust—the robiber? Whe ¢alls him,
I may? And who are yout' fixiog his
wilil, gleaming eyes upon the countvnubeg
of the mavauls, “Al, Armande Mot
han, 1 kbow you—I know youl he ut
tered, Sleredly, trylog e sprivg uprmh!,
yot falllng, froi vory weakoows, "'t
eome noar we, or [ shull munder you!
Where Is Guldette ¥—where s lh;n'f Yol
bnva Widden ber from me! You have
wedded her; and whe was inine—mioe!
You stole hor from mul 1 will bave your
bl I

He sank back, exhavsted, with white
lipa.

[:'t.uuk-—hwl:." mousleuel uttored the
eire, Mpringlog to the wlile of the mur
quis—"Took, M. Mery, the margols s
fainting!"

And aven an he spoke, the beavy fall gf
il triemd ateeacted the physdlan’y witeo:
tlon. Consteruntlon and alarm were vis:
Iblo Iy bis fontores.

ull thihe yoars! Bee—sve, Qustaval” and
Tl Ll the mntted halr from the tem
plen of the ancotinclous mal ~Marn whrte
1 wiroek hles obew! T kpew the waark,
Chur Tather told me he would bear It to
the grave—that sear,"”

YHlow,” enld M. Mery, In a low veles,
“can this be gour brother?—this suan,
wh, for teelve years, has dwolt within
balf & lemgue of youo, and whe has unly
Parwity Milown As a peasiot T

“Ah, T eecogilee him bet too welll™
anwwered the siatguly, sadly; Vit Is be-
| ktsaw him now through the dingulse that
has served him so lotg. And did you
ol besr lils wordn? Ko waid 1 stole
Guidetto trom blm.  Alas! 1t Is bt too
troe, though 1 was inmocent of wrong,
Henrl~my  brother—speak to wme! say
thnt we are frivids ouce more!™

Eugerly he leaned aver the conch, with
Yis eyes fized 0pon the slck than's face;
bat be was bot tecogniaed.  There was
oo lutelilgence in that dylong glatice,

MHugh—or Tlomrl. rather. awskemsd
from the duwil stapor But it was enly
the sudden and Oiful Bare of the expin
g fumie of lfe. He lay, for an Instant
glunclug eboot the apartuient; then ook
lng wpwards. he encouniernd the regards
of the geed cute, who stood by the ceuch

ln silptice

“SMunuleur le edre, | recognise you,™ he
anld, "1 am dyiog—is it not o

1 ie teoe” anewered the good man,
wonmfuily, “But thers s yot time fur
rotifessinn and repentance.”
repentancs!  You know,
then, that 1 have a confesalon to make—
slun to repent of 1

“f¢ Is & work which every dying man
Nas 20 do, my friend.”

The marguls advapced
coarh.

“Henrl my brother!™ he uttered, io sor-
vaw il tones

“Ha! you kmow me, then? 1 have be-
tefyed wiysdlf st lmet—the brother whe
sword veOgeauce on  the bhusband of
Guidette?' He ralwed himaelf, with maln
streagth, upoo his arm, sied Sercely pe
garded the wanguin

“Ah, Heoori, forgive pw!"
grinf-strivken mao,

“Never!™ stouted Henrl, madly., “}
have lbern revenged on yuu; | have
brought sorrow api! darkness 1o your
henrthintone, aml 1 am witisged! For the
sake of your chilii—the sngel who haws
smilod upon w weetchad Hite, and tonehed
an exil heart with hor lnnocence—fur her
sake | will atone, at this last hour, for
the misery | have caused you. You shall
be Lnppy snce more; bt Twill pot for-
give you for the wrong done to mo—Ger-
er—uo, ierer!”  And mising bis clenched
il (o heares, he sealod the Jeclsration
with n fearful cath Then he sank
down, exhausivd. A shodder ean through
evety form within that ciamber,

“Henrl" eried the marquis, throwing
Nimselt on hie koees beslds the couch,
“rocull those words, | conjupe you! Listen
to me. I koew not of the wrong | had
done gou, thl It was o late. Guldetto
decelved tie; ahe never tald mse that you
laved her—that she was betrothed to you!
I wedded ber, thinking her free. But
abe wan n curse to mie.  Ah, Henri, If you
desirod revenge, she was the ftiest lo-
wirjiishent "

The dylng man's eyos were Bxed earn-
catly un hls brother's face.

“Say It onew mure—once morel” he
panted, sngerly; “tell mo again that yoo
were lannpcent—that yon Knew not of our
betrothal<that she decolved you, sad was
false to wel™

“It is true.  Listen, Henrd; T swear 11"
Ils fngegran pale; the tears streamed
from his oyoss bis clasped bhanda, uplife
od, tremblod,

“Then pardop wme, Artwande, fur the
mjusties T have done youw."

The margule cinspod that wasted hand
tenderly within hiv own. His tenrs foll
wpan o It

“Henrl, 1 have pothing to forgive, We
have both beey anhappy,” be uttered,

“Nay—yoi do vot know the wisery 1
have cavsed you. But 1 repent. It shall
b confessed.”  Hin voice grew weaker.
“Where Iy Bose T o ankid,

“Hhit ks b the chatean, She has béen
W but, thanks be to beaven, she ls re-
covering!” monwered the muarguis, earns
oatly,

“It in well. Give her wmy blessing, If
abie will rocelve it from me, when whe
knows all, 1 bave hoen a wreteh; but
she haw been an angel In my miserable
houwiw,  Ab, If the prayers of ope so good
und pure an whe could be offersd to howrs
eit for my selvation, surely they wounld
b heard! Ask hor to furgive, and pray
fur me, Armaode,” e paused, panting
for broath, and viable for & woment 0
continue, There wan a terrible and
moummtal silvnce ln the room,  Budidealy
ae regarheced hls wasting eherglen. “livar
ey Armande, my brother, while | have
sirength loft to make atcbemient, Be
nosth the hearth ai the cottage, you will
find mn lron ehest; it contalne wy con-
fesslon!™ e paused againg his strongth
wan rapldly fuiling, A moment, and he
reaiuied, tueilng once tiore Lis fast-gl-
wouring eyes ta his brother's fate. *It
will toll yon of your lost danghtur—ot
Margueritel" he gasped,

“Of Marguerite! Bpeak—apeak, Hvn-
ri!™ orled the marquis, In terrible agita-
thon: “tell me—1 divioe lt—confess, | -
plare you! He canwat tell li—he In dying!
O, for o moment lopgee!™ bo ssbd. " Hen-
rl, tell mie; Lreathe bul ene wopd; what
of Marguerito?!
walthng in wwful snspense,

The glating eyes opened agaln,
s mpved.

towards the

ctied the

The

“Armanide, Bear)™ werke the alow, palo- fﬁ. New World

fully whispersd worde,  “lHoss=] stole
burl Bhe ls—your child!*

{'Fo be contluved.)

Ho bent dows wenrer, | Doieh wt New Amat

P o e e e e e i |

Thn eolebratbon of Chrlstmas (s 8 oot | ages o the Dhteh poungsters, who frmly
miwmeenthon of that alght at Bethiehem | belloved that his tny reladesrs dragged
whiept (e Dieth of m Ol In & wtalle | bis beavy slelglilond of toyps over the
foreahmdownd the birth of Chrietiunity, | roofe of the housen, and that ks #tole
and yet the festivel itssif i hat | down the chimneys with his gifts some |
winy D traewdd binek s Cur Leyumd that | thme betweett Christmeas eve aid Clirist
ovent et |1 heewpes ot ln i tangle of | mes morilng,

Wetnry and fable.  To s obder thao Cheie While the Bants Clats myth line kg

s

fimiity, 11 i obdvr thao clvilizatien, for (| besn associated with the festivities of
It b praetlonlly an midaptation of the fes | Olifistman, Listorically speaking the snint
thval of the sinter solaties, pod the wlb | whoos usme has bhevorme synouymens for
for milutior hos baodi ohsirved on n o sen | Chrlstmas glving had sleblutely no cob-
pogsif foumting wed eevelry fram ihe re |nr--1:un with the annlversury itwalf, Kanta

Claos bwing the curraption of 8t Nich
clan, who was 8 Blakop of Myrs, in Asls
Minor, during the fourth sontury

Bt Nicholum wan 8 mnn whe Was 88
| witlely known for hin gonetonlty and chars
Ity am for his plety, and thers ars manjy
pretty ligends that show Llm to have
beer the friend sod protecior of the
young.

Wiiile (he ume of the mislletos and
holly ae woll as that of the Yile log, are
custems which may ha traced 1o the duy
of the Diruldies] ebserzance of the fes-
tival of Jui, the Christmnn tree ln not
such a henthenish plant, for its Appesr-
anee In Yuletids celebrutions was not
antl] long after the Jast sicrifics of the
Diegide bad Decome a decidedly misty
tradition.—Jokn A. Meader in the Met-
ropolitan.

tpote agen of 1
The tennaf

e fewtival

- [——— e ———— ]
FAITHFUL DOG

THE BOAN'S HEAL, Guarded Tressnrs, bot Desith Was
— His Bole Reward.

from thed Noese Teast of Ju) and the Ro- Here s & pathetle story told to my

san Saturosia to the joyous Christmas | yoeormant, the venerable Judge N. A

evlebration that we Enow .n.*n B alow o Patterson, by bis father, a8 an Inel

cesn of evolation, for each siep markod :

& correspending change in the eobditions dent of which he knew, . .

that prevallvd throughout the world, In Io the early days of North Care

the days when men and women stombled | Uta & man rods s long distance on !

Lilindly toward the lght the doctrine of | borseback to collect a debt of several

“peace on earth snd good will te men” | hupdred dollare  Fle took with him,

U:n’l‘lu- mliw 1-r;r;rrnn agninat !:-.vl lgnaruuce tor company and AN A pml"““ul

und license of pagapism, wnd it was pot

untll a sew r.‘vll:gallaﬂ hisd rome thnt agelnst robbers, = do‘ to which I".l

bad long felt much attached. He col-
jected the money, &l In Miver dollars

thie old festiva! nesumned the freah beauty
andl the noble signifieance which Lave

BRINGING 1IN THE YULE LOG,

—

These Le ted up In a strong sack,
lasbed 1t to the wsaddie bebind him,
And started for Lotbe,

When they had trmveled about balf
of the bomeward Journey the dog man.
ifested a great denl of uneasiness, to
which he suve expression by nervous
barkiogs and frequent divea at the
borse's forelegs, The man was sorely
puzzled, and watched the dog for some

tiknde our Clristmas Day, with all s
pweel sssoclations, s posalbllity.

Whille it may be the popular lmpression
that Christmae Ia the otact anniveraaty
of the birth of Clrist, there are no facts,
histerien! or otherwine, upon which one
can logleally base stoh ss sassumption. In
fact, Ubhristmes w2 a festival was un-
ktowst for wany searn after the birth of
Christianity, It beltig the Intter part of
the second cuntury befors the c!lurr\rlll:
L began to comsliler the mdvisability of ob-

:‘::"ilhh‘ orlrl:l mf :n‘nllt'--ullll')'.'. Ul'hi‘le. (3 1] time to see If be could find ao expla-
st that tinse, the eirly Uhrlstlans were o | BRtlon of its strange conduct. His re- |
aneortalt th regira to the wetonl date of | luctint conclusion was that 1t bhad
the graat event that they selecied wide | been bitten by s mad dng and was the
Iy differant daye for their celebratione victim of hydrepbobin. And so o

While the early Christinne were un: | yave his horse and to put the poor dog
Ix.-’hh;:lnl::'-‘r‘:::r:[ l:ll; "':;;"‘I'r“p:::;":“":l out of the misery bhe supposed it was

o . : Wiffering. be drew a pintol and shot It
Not wishing to see it die, e applied
the spors to his hurse and rode rapidly
for some distance. The thought came
to blm, “1 would rather bhave lost the
money than to bave heen forced to kill
that good dog."

Thus reminded of the treasure, he
put his hand around bebind the wad-
die, to soa If the bag was safe, but It
wis not there. He turoed and rapldiy
rode back. When he reached the polnt
where the dog first commenced to bark
wnd plunge at the horse's legs he
found the bag of eoln, and the poor
victim of lLis ervel mistuke dying
there, with hin paws resting patiently
on either side of bis mastor's treasure.
He Lnd tried so bard to make the mas-
ter undarstand, but had falled, and
| pald his life as the price of his Hdel-

| .

tomns Io the oew rellgion, the Puritan re-

metlon win Mitle more thes s protest | 1.-—8pringfield Republivan.
Took it Liversily.

Lagaliat il stiel ritoe and ceramonles, nind,

wider these uew conditions, Clhrlstmas

was stroigly denounced an A heathen fos- Englishmen are praverblally matter.

tival, . 1o Boglaod, durlug the Comwaon: | of-fact, and fud it bard to onderstand

wenlth, note of feginlution were pawwed | our modes of expression,

forbidding its observance. In 104l for | QOpe of them, in company with an
American friend. was pushing and
shoving at a gnteway of the Reading

sronple, Paclintient ordored that Dec,
@8 should bo ubserved only as u solewn

Termlual recently. thinking that he
would be Inte for his teain.

fuut, at which all peaple should pass the
dny in hombly bemoanlig tve great ua-
Uonnl stih which they und thelr ancestors
had eopilited on that day by the prac The guard, somewhat angrily, re-
monstrated with him, sayiong;
*Just keop your shirt on,
You'll get through In time."

tices that had hitherto prevalled —the
eating of boar's hesd aud plum puddipng,
the drinkiug of ale, and the rowps Le-
tieath the mistletor. To 1647 this edlot When be finally got through be turn-
ed and glared at the guard. Then
turning to his friend, remarked:
“1 wonder If that beastly fellow

was agnin prononuomd, and then soldiers
were seiit to the Hotes of all suspectad

thought 1 wus golng to pull my shirt
off right here In publie?”

persuns with Instruetions to search the
ovetn uid lordars and to seise all the
Bad Boys In the Parsonage,
Mra. Goollart—There was a lttle

daliuties that might be discovered,
| The restoration of Kiog Chuarjes

baby born at the parsonage this maory.
ing.

brought about, o & cegtaln extent, 1he
Mrs. Feersome—It's a girl, I bope

restorntion of Chrintmius; bt the Prot-
entanta st adlered to thelr itlon, and
In the Puritan colonies the foast contin-
wod 1o be stiguastized as n “heathen fos
tival” Iu Massachusetts its observance
Mrs. Goodart—Yes, but why are you
0 nnxlous? »
Mrs. Feersome—Well, yon know
bhow wminiwters’ sons turm out as
rule.—Philadelphia Inguirer,

PRINGING MISTLETOR

there.

was forbldden by lnw, It belng ondeted
that soy person found celebrating the
duy, “elthar by forbearing of lnbor, lenst-
hﬂ' or any way, should pay for every such
offcane five shilllugs un & foe to the coun-
try," while, unider the blue laws of Con-
nectlour, for u man to have u sprig of
holly In his hoywe on Christmas diuy was
a crime for which he was puniahied by »
fAne of one abilling and confinemsnt In
{he town stock, 1o splte of all these ef-
| farts to prohibit the celobration of this
fostival, Christmas Boally crept ot 1he
country,
Although It was 1881 before the antl:
Christonas laws were repealed, the jovial
am never falled
o make the day a chesrful one, and It
wiid throigh thelr alforts that Kriss 1rin:
le found his way scross the ocean to

Always & Chanoe
Clarisss— Frankly, 1 dou't thiok 1
ever saw the man 1 would marry,
Kitty—0h, well, dear, have patience;
e mey heave in sight, you know,—
Bosten Transcript.

Only Uge.
Boarder (slpplug disapprovingly)—
This s slngular soup.
Walter—Yes, IUn oyster,

Bulgsria's Ares and Pupulation,

Bulgaria corresponds ln area té Ok-
laboma sud In population to Missourk

For conturies the generous Chirlstinus
salnt had beeo the mont anceed of person:

HUMOR OF THE WEEK

STORIES TOLD BY FUNNY MEN
OF THE PRESS.

Oddy Curfonn and Langhahie Flhases
of Homan Nature Graphically For-
trayeld by Fmineat Werd Artiews of
Uur Owne Day-— A Hodget of Fun,

La Moptt—We hayve antpo fast atto-
malilles out our way, They go so fast
you onn't soe atiythlng but o Mropk of
1 ton

La Moyne—That's pothing. Some
ff thens o so sy ont our Wiy that
you ean't pew them at all—just someli
ganolitve

Pead Gilvenway,

"Yon meed to gt up some protty
Eoold turkey sndwiches™ wild the fan-
Ul guest.  “I want the same kind
of turkey you hnd last year™

“Iiw be de anme klnd, mb” replind
the walter; “itU's boen In vioTRge ebel
winee st yial,"

His Objectinn,

Erle—1 hear okl Etrongwood was
stertily opiponad to lile daughter loping
In an automnhile

Ida—Yes, antomahiles are so umeer
teln be was afmid It would break

| down and bo wouldn't get her off his

after Wik
Fauvy.

[4a—1 wns reading about the polar
explorers.  The ol says they never
had anpthing but frozen oresi.

May—iimncious! Tt must hnve been

hanils

doliclous to linve loe eréat threo timnes
R’ dny.

“You say Jark has Lecome guite a
poet. How du sott Know ™

"Well, yom can’t undersfand any-
thing ke writis oow.™

“"Whet Algernon  left college we
thought he had the worfd at his feet™

“Yeu," answered Misa Cagenne; *i
have soen It frequemtly. A man Ap-
penrs to have the world at his feet
And them his foot elipe”"—Washington
Star.

A Hoss' Fatimate.

“Do you think you are giving your
city a good government?” ssked the
earnest man,

"Well,” answered Mr, De  Graft
after some dellberation; “It's ns good

as money ean  buy."—Waskington
Biar.
Not Patented.

Cltiman—Are you still troubled with
your neighbor's chickens?

Buburb—Not at all. They are kept
shnt up pow,

Citiman—How il you manage?

Suburb—Every night I hid a lot of
eggs In the grass, and every morming,
when wmy nelghbor wia looking, 1
went out and brought them In.

A Pright Thouxht,
“Yes, ma'am” sald the obsequlons
grovery clerk to Mrs, Bridey, who was
orderitg hor drut LU of supplies, “1've

| put down parior matehes; what pext?

"Well—er—1 suppose 1 ought to
bhave some kitchen malches, too,
oughitn't 17" —Dietrolt Free Presa

Revenge.
Poet—At last! The editor has ac
cepted ten of my poems,
His Wite—He has probably bad a
fght with the mansgemwent and ls go-
lug to leave.~Judge.

Hin View of It

“But if 1 preier another,” sbe sug:
Fested when he arged bis suit; “what
will you suy then ¥

“1 won't say anythling."” replind the
foreign pobloman, “because I am too
much of A gentleman to say anything
that would reflect ou your tmate'—
Chlcago Fost,

Got Evon with a Rival,

Frank—I've got eveu with Jim nt
last

Ned—How dld you do 1ty

Frank—I gave his givl & pale of pret-
ty vases and he will go broke keoping
them fAlled with fowets,

il in Doubi

“I koow bls fancee ls plain becaune
Be says sbe's seosible”

“But you can't be sure of it™

“Oh, yes. No girl Is pretty who 1s
spoken of as ‘senmible. ™

“But how can sbe be senalble? lan't
kbe engaged o Ll Y —Philudalplia
Ledger.

Better Than None,
Erole—They way Agues s perfectly
craey over elopeinents
Ida—Yes, whie was netunlly plegsed
wheti the borse ran away with ber the
other day.

Frieadiy Tip.
"What can 1 do to create a sensa-
tlon " asked the thrmitrical star,
“Well,” meplied the advertislng man-
ager, “you might take lessons In aoct-
g"

the Was Hopeful,

Mra, Nestdoor—They my that the
Widow Flippertoa s after another
hunband,

M, Homer—Goodoess we, 1 hope
she le't alter mine.

No Hegular Pay.

“He tells me be's a professionsal
actor now."

“Oh, no, be's & semiprofosalonal*”

“How do you mean ¥

“Well, n professional Is oo who is
paid for bin services. He'n only half
paid."—Ehiladelphin Presa,

The Huling PFowar,
e Peddier—1 want to ses the mis-
trean of the liouse,
The Master—Do you! Then atep
around to the kitchen Jdoor and ask
tor the coulk.

Near Melghbors .
Bympnthetic Parson (to
Al, my unfortunnte man, whst would
your poor, old father think of your
condpet? :
[ Prisonee—Ask bin; be lodges (o the
next ooll to (he right of mine

Aftar the Frevelling Pushion

“You will marey again afier you got
Fyour divores, of course?”

T supposa 0.

"Any  particulae
view ¥

"Not Juat ot present, Bat of courne
[ ey minrry my lawyer If nothing bets
tor suggests |teelf,"—Claveland Plaln
Dealer,

proference  In

Orent Reapoasiblitity,
Kodd—Your baby and your couk are
hath nway. are they?
Todd—Yes. Noluddy but my wife
and myaeil are left to ron the house,

A Tellinle ign.

'Ol Nipker s & confirmed hache:
Tor, Isn't ho¥"

“Yenu, bt I am sure that he was
once engaged.”

“Whyr

"Becnuse e tells me there was 8
oertaln perlod of his e when he
wentl to church regularly

Carlosity,
"Iat's go out an' sen what's burs-
I wald Pat to Mike st the thonter,
“What d'ye mean?
“Those two men behind us sald they
wers goln' to the foyer™

Fany Ourlon.

Tall Plokpocket—De crowd at de
football game wns %0 dense dat people
falntad.

Short Plekporket—How in da world
did you get out?

Tall Plekporket—I  wont through
people’s pockets,

Bbould Be Cantlous

Tughter—Edwin says be wants a
wife with good lungs. It showa bow
conslidemts ho s of her bealth

Mother—I wouldn't be too sure. Hae
might waut her to blow the kitchen
fire iu the morning,

Trpical American,
“Yes, hin painting stteacts o great
many people'
“Groat artist, eh ¥
“No, jost a house painter. He puts
out m wign. 'Fresh Paint' and every
one touches It to see If it's dry.”

Time to Protest.

“Look here” telephoned the Irate
man. “I dido’t il you to send e any
school supplles"”

“School  supplies?™ echoed the
nmazed coal dealer,

“Yea you sent me up a load of
slate.'”

Veusl Thing.

Brown—Eo you bought that wuburb-
an property, e’ IMNd you investignte
the title to see i It wan all right?

Green—Yes; and after living there
two weeks [ have cowe to the conelu-
slon that the title v the only thing
about the place that lan't defective.

Not a Joke

GGlles — Take two letters from
“mwoney” and one Is left

Miles—Is that a Joke? {

“Yea, verily.™

“Well, 1 know of n fellow who took
money from two lettern'

“That's a good joke." '

“Not it; be got twelve months™

Difference in Method Rat—
Traveler (In  Europe)—What
those two beautiful girle?
Bteamer Captaln—One ln & Clreas-
sian whose purents are golng to sell
her to a Turk; the other |s an Ameri-
cun whose parents are going to give
her to a nobleman,

Liked Church Bat—

Bweel Girl—Do you enjoy (aking
me to chigreh?

Lover—Not so much ss riding with
you Iln a street oar.

Bweet Girl—Goodness! Whyt

Lover—Tue sexton never yells "SIt
closer, please”

There Were Others

“T seen you kisaln' Mame" said her
little bLrother,

“Well, bere,” sald the dear girl's
acvepted lover, “If L give you a dime
ean | trust you to say nothing about
e

“Rure!l I never peached ot any of
the other fellowa when they gave me
woney."—Phlladelphla Ledger,

Goaslp: proof,

Mm. Crawford—Eave they much
money

M. Crabwhaw—Why, they're 30 rich
thut, If they preferred, they could af-
ford to stay b town all  suoiENe.—
Smart Set.

Question of Cash,

*1 hesr you have been suffering with
a very romantle love a@ale"

“Yeu, but U've recoversi.™

“Mow muihF ' —luclinall Comimers
clal-Tribune.

Anticipation ve. Experience.

0ld Gentlemsn—I} you thlak, sir,
that you are pble to support my daugh-
ter without coditinually hovering oo the
verge of bankraptey?

Sultor—Ob, yes, olr; T am sure I can

Old Gentlompn—Well, (hat's more
than I can do, Take her and be happy.

The Secrer of Harmaony.
Young Mrs. Mend, whose sxperience

summer place.

“l pm so glad you are married!™
sald to the man, with whom sbe had
made terma Y1 hope you are
very happy, and that you snd J
nﬂ:"ﬂhﬂl‘!dﬂl’““ .
lon.

“Falth, ma'am, T couldn‘t say that™
ropliod the new servant, “for we have
4 good manuy; but Ol don't lot Bridget
know of thim, an' so we do be getting
Ihﬂl well.”

o man and his wife, for work at her
she

§id

Husiness

Mr, Nuritch—You take orders for
pixtupes bherel

Art Donler—Yos.

Mr Nurltch—Well, 1 want you |
nend B wan wp to measure my parlor
walls fur about §10000 worth o' hand:
palnted plxtures In good frames—Phil
ndeiphin Pross. s

Knieker—Was it date W

ding? helallas ... |
Knocker—¥ ood; they theew
breakfust M“hmm T iy




