BRAVE LITLE
BORRIOBOOLA (.

It wam't a0 very happy to begin
with, Christuas eve was a littls dreary
Maggie only hommed a oarol beonuse
i was more her way to sing than to
ery, and the earcl was the only thing
ahe could think of just then. It was
the firet carcl she had ever loarned. She
could remember just bow swoet her
mother had looked while tenching it to
hor mod Jimamle, the btrother, who
would keep his seventh Christmas to
morrow—keep it in beaven, she thought
with a gleam of sorrowful joy.  The
dear mokser who was in the hospital
now, whoss Ohristmas would be spent
in & whitewnshed ward, clean, bright
and tender, with kindly care, bot still
not so bright as the little attic room
would have been if only she conld have
been thers, Maggio's song grew very
gueer at this point of her refloctions,
and her voloo was a trifle unsteady, but
sl porsisted in homming “It came
upon the midoight clear," and even
smilod & Jittle as she laid down the
oheap listle doll she had been dressing
for Bweetle, the dear little sister who
win ber darling, and who was now
baing eared for by kind friends of her
mother's youth. .

In another moment she was dashing
down newspaper alley at full speed, ol
bowing her way a trifle more gently
than the average babitne of that far
famed looality, but pushing to the front
with a dogged resclution none tho loss,
nnd no sooner had the bunch of papers
which came in answer to ber warcry of
“Twenkydive  specinls—throw 'em
along quick, Jimmie!” reached her
arms, than she was off with a bound,
aud u ory of ““Paplers! Papiers! Hers
is yor extry !'* which sounded startling.
Iy lond and harsh to come from that
girlish throat Down Mason street she
flow, sunxicos to reach the “*stand’
which the boysof that corner hud unan
imously ceded to her with rough chiv
ulry when sho bad first appeared upon
the soene, timid, nervous, afraid to cry
her warea. She was the first of all the
crowd to resch State streot. *Papler,
papler! Here is yer extry! All about
the nocident st Borriobooln Gha!'* she
shricked in the voloe which wonld have
been sweet and clear but for it hard
trestment and out of doors use, or rathor
nbose, und » gueer little smile ocurved
the cornars of her mouth as she gave
vent to her peculinr *'trademuark,’” as
the *“'other boys'" were wout to call the
odd name which invariably closed hoer
exhortation to buy an evening paper.

That exclnmation had quiten history
When Maggie had been driven by her
miother's illnoss and the want of food
in the bome cupboard to try paper sell-
ing, she had been afruid to cry loudly,
and ber oconsolence, home tanght and
tender, bhad forbidden her to invent
uews announcements after the fashion of
others of her *perfesh. " For some days
she had wsold very little in consquencs,
aud the capital she bad each morning
invested in papers seemed in n fair way
to be lost, when Irish Pat, the tough-
o8t boy in the gnog, bad taken ber to
his hontt and sbown her the mistake
‘which wpolled her snies.

**Yer don't know nothin, yer don't,"
he bad eaid contemptuously, striding
nlong by bher side with an exaggerated
fmitation of the walk of the last actor
be bad admired from the “*peanut beav
en'’ of the Avademy and keeping level
with her as she dejoctedly started
homewnrd, orying softly and wiping
tho tears awsy with her ragged but
clean handkerchief.

““Yer too bloomin seared,'’ he said,
again copying the Academy notor, both
in spesch and gesticulation, “‘mn yer'll
never dono good till yer makes yor roar
more like » better fellor than yorsulf.’

He paused and looked st Maggie ex

pectantly, but Maggie had no ides that
the ““better fellor' was Put himself,
and she never deswmed that the paunse
should bave been filled with a compli
ment, well deserved, in Pat's opinion,
#0 she maid nothing, and the boy took
up his parnble agnin,
@ "Now, this yer's the way yer calls,’
ho mald, imitating ber weak little ory
%o the life, “‘an this yer's the way ver
oughter yoll."' And he let out a shout
of "' Paper here! Faper! All about the
great fire on the west side! Many lives
lost!  Nivetoon firemen go down tn the
ruins!'" which startled Maggio and
mng down the streot for u block or
mora.

Maggie soon found this to be trpe, if
the was to equal the sales of the other
pager sellera  Bat still, as has boen
mid, her oonsclence rebelled against the
deceit.  Ho she decided with one of the
oompromises possible only to innocsnt
souls upon fnventing m ory about ap
event which could not possibly happen,

and, having read *“*Blaak House,*

she

chose the words ' Borrioboola Gba'' as |

ber “'roar.’" She said nothing to her
mother of all this, although the strug
gle in ber mind was long and svare,
and she longed sorely for sympathy aud
advion. Bhe had grown so secustomed
%o using the ““yell" that she po longer
thought of it at all, She called out the
long word ns she did that of '} nper '
and it had no more significance to her,
But on this partionlar day, thisdreary
Ohristins ove, a8 she stood mechanieal
Iy repeating it, thinkiag meanwhile of
the added pleasure for her mother and

Sweetia which every penny meant, sho |

wins startled by n light tonch on her
shoulder and tarned haer head 1o see
kindly face looking down into hers,

*"'Whaore do yon say the secident bap
pened?™’ queried the tall, plansant faced
man who owned the bhand which still
lay on ber s, *'Did you say Borrio
bools Gha? 1 have beard & great many
fqueer cries used by newsboys, ' he said
with m whimsionl smile at the pretry
fuon, whioh bent away from him, **bot
vours in the most peculisr [ have aver
tnown.  [Did you borrow it from Dick
L AN

“You wir,” she whispered, blushing
il doopor, and hureying breathlossly
to ber explanation. “*Yes, sir. You
soe, the boys mid 1I'd have to maks up
a roar if [ was going to sell papers nod
I thought that was honest snyway. "

“Poor little kid "' he thought lnter
as he heard her cry elug out under
bis window as he st in his comfortable
room at the bhotel  “ Poor little kid! |1
wish I could do something for her. She
retninds meo of Jeante, somebow. Puoor
Jounie ' And in revertes of bis dear,
lowt sight of mister he forgot all about
Maggie, and thonght po more of her
nutil he beard bor agaim the next morn
ing—Chrivtmns morning

"“Not & cbeerful day for a fellow
who's got nothing but maonev to help
him enjoy himself, and no oo to share
that with,'" he thought as he dressd
slowly, drearily, for the day promissd
to be long and barren. ‘1" 1 only had
Jonnie and her babies to help me ouvt
By Jove!" and he quickened his move.
matits with a look of sudden interest,
“I'll hunt np Little Borriobools (iba

g@;iuh. A jolly Chritmgy =be

locks as thongh it wonldn't do ber any
barm, swd | cas ‘play pretender,' us
Jennie's baby wsed o sy, play that she
is e of Jepinie's ebildren, "

Hastily vompleting his tailet, be dia-
‘.'-‘11 i
nelcksning ws be thousit of the plexs
ure which lay before bim, the pleasute
of giving bappluess W st der, the one

pleasare whioch peitber the world, the

mar or spoll

Meanwhbile the object of his thooghts
bad finished selling bhur papors the night
before and gone slowly bomeward, ps-
sisting the temptation to stay out in
the brillisntly lighted strevts becanss
of her mother's well resmvnbered ro
goest o this effect, and wltor buying ae
much enndy wod fruit for Sweetie as
Was consistent with sviug a few pon
nles to boy a flower 1o Bo to the hos
pital with ber and the paby tomorrow
aftarnoon and laying ewough awsy to
buy her stock the nest duy shiv had got
stradght into hed

When she awoke, it was broad day
light, the shiniag light of Christmas
day, which has uever semed quite like
that of ordinary days sivees that first
waondroas dawn pearly 1,800 years ago,
and she sprang up with the sweot
Christmas joy in bher beart und face, in
spiteo of ber aching toes apd lonely eon.
dition

“Now
doughnur,’
Iy fastoned her garments
my popers, "

“Well, Little Borrivboola Ghe, ' mid
the samo Kindly volce which thad groet
&l hor the day befors, **merry Christ-
mas to yon.'

“*Same to yoo, sir,"" sbhe apswered
shyly, glancing up at him with the eyes
which mminded him so forcilbly of his
sister. ' Paper, sirt'’

“Well, ves. | supposs s’ he re
sponded, reaching in bis pockes for a §1
bill. “How are you going to spend
vour Christmas?"

“I'm going to lhe hospital to s
mamma after 1 get through -selling.
mid Maggie, who, with s child’s quick
Intuition, had divined that this was a
man to be trosted.  “*And I'mm going to
ke Sweetis with me. **

“*Wha Bweetio”' was the pext
question, wsked with a sympathetio in
tonation which samebow vxpressed all
the kiudly words be did pot say sbout
ber mother.  Aud Maggio, whose heart
opeved eaxily to any one who ased tho
kuy of “*Swactio’” wherewith to unlock
It, grow talkative at once

“Hweetle's my sister,”" gho prattled,
forgetting ber wares in the Joy of tell
lug her love to some one My taby
sister, And she's been speclally mioe
ever since mamima got sick and bad to
g0 to the bospital. Aguotie amnd Uscle
Stewart have got her now, "' she went
on, not noticing the start the gentlemay
gave, “‘bus I'm geing tw get ber back 10
live with os just as s00n A8 msMmMG cun
come home. "'

“‘Is Auntie Stewart your real nunt?
queriod ber listener, n strango inteross
in his tone and wanner.  **And what is
your mnamma’s name®’

“No. Auntie Stewart is no old friend

mamma's sod papn’s, '’ answered
Muguie, tucking her papers more tight
Iy under her arm, “and mamma's name
is Junnie Brownell. **

“Jennle Hrownell!™' gasped the man
at her side, grasping hor arm so tightly
that the leoder Hesh wos brulsed. **Jen
Hrownell!  Aond what wus your
Jipn's neme?

“Papn's neme was Arthur Browuosll, *
sl Magpie, wondering more and more
b this uan’s odd behavior., ** Bot bhe's
boen dosd o long, long time, and mam.
s ook care of us antil she got sick
and I was big onough. "

“Yon big enongh,' exclaimed her
listenar excitedly. '*You big encagh,
you poor baby | &Why, how old nre you?

“I'm just 19, suid Maggie proudly
“and, iondeed, sir, I'm  big esough

Why, I've taken care of us for nearly a
yoar pow, and Sweotis would rather
stay with me than with Auutis Stewart.
I give her such nice things to eat, " she
finishod inuocent!y

**To say nothing of the love you evi-
ently lavish vpow ber, "' mornmured the
geatlanan  to himself. ** Well, Little
Borrtobools Cihs, what do you say to a
ahange? 1 think you must be my nicee.**

b, then you muast be Uncle Juok, "'
soid Muggie, acoepting this pew and
vonderful state of affaies with a ohild's
Innocent faith and belief in il things
wondetTol and bright and good. * Yes,
[ you do look like mamma.  She's talked
of you so muach that 1 fesl I quite know
Fou " she added qoasintly

“You're not going to sell papérs apy
e, " sald ber uncle, s they crossed
the steeet to bis hotel. “*And now for a
moerry Ubristions, It won't be possible
to do anything abont clothes today,'
with a roofal look at Maggio's gar
ments, ““bot we'll do something nios
anyway. What hospital did
| yoar mothor was ati"

“Ht. Loke's," answered
sniling as happily as though the griefs
of thie morning had pever tronbled her
AT You going to see her top*’

“Yeu,'' mid Uwpcle Juck, smniling
down st the eager face, ““we're going
thore right away, but wa'll stop and
buy some Howers firse. "

Anil they et furth, only to flnd dis
| nppointment awniting them at the hos

pital.  Mrs. Brownoell had left the hoe
pital that morning in the eare of a
strange gentloman who bhd brought »
carringe for her

*Wan it Uncle Stpwart? ' asked Mag
and the Kindly girl besttatod e
fors roplying, eatching the busy nnrs
s &he tarmed nway

“Uncle 2tewart "' sho saild at Jongth
“The old u whao bire
with hee auwd sometimes brings the Lt
No, it was a much younger
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r ancie Jilted her
O sprabg up the stairs and rang
the bell, and then—then the world re-
fumed its normal coloring, and ber dol)
Was alice mate worth loving, for Sweetie
had leaped to her arn uu-] there in
the binli bebind was mamm

“dack!"" she sd softly nl"n r kinsing
Muggie frantioally. “Well, this must
be Easter diy instead of Christrmas
Two reegtrections from the dead I'' and
abo drew his attention to anuvther man
who had selzed upon Maggieo as she re-
leased her nnd was emibracing her as

hoagh s would sever lot e go again.

i & buarty breskfast, his pulsos |

flesh, por the devil has the power to |

|
« | falls ealled bim
|

you say |

Maggie, |

“My dariiog! My own litile pirlt™
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| P, alive ag Is szee wunderful
| mgstoricns, CUridtrmas  kindd of wuy
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thonghs aof Magele goi @ w0 eurly,
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rosch Do sonor
Wl 1 all grace of yon all
while' | was oue wess snjild Unec
Jack, tuking by of Magg
again, Mand 1 ouly foend this ek w-l
| by the merest accidett " And bo Hifted
l.‘-lagm-- loviugiy to bis kuee, for they

bad renched the parior by this time.

And nfier that? W it was Christ-
mas day, aud sl the stores wore ¢lomsd,
bat mmey will dio s great doal, apd
wasy'e :-- B ‘ A SMowart's
scantily filvd la r owas pleotifully

‘lilj plod, auntd an Ininedse furoy wis
Fousling o tow sen
| And when the dioner had beon onten
:.mdr-.-r_\. ity bad tuld evervbody vl
| bow giad and bappy sud supprised they
| were they st olose toget) wid e
| plans for the I v riul
| pluws, whict o] almost bou ol 't
CoAne Lros *',t ey i « trase,
}l;.uuy of then, and, the best of nll. per-
hups, was Unole Juek's plan for Muaosoie
‘ “This lieile girl isgoing 10 ba s boag
tiful cinger by and Uy ba eald, with
o tender gond night ki WP
hir up to the litle wtl m Aunuble
Stewart hnd Josisted opus thelr geing
for the night. while paps followed with |
dweotie, 'to my potbing of belug »

noblo woman if sho grows vy as brave
bs uow. I mot

Hier vali

| and wvnselflals as she

bow strong  atd swoet o bode

fuir to be the momenit I heard bar giv
ing the ‘roar’ which astenisbed mo so
much. And [ pm g to see that i
has tho best of truiuing. Amd my pet
|pame for ber will always be ‘Little
Borrioboola Gha,' "=Cbicagn  Inler
‘Ucann
THE CHRISTMAS BRIGADES.
Blare o' the trumpst and rod « the drom,
A glitter of litile tin Lladen
Ard, led by thelr e pains, they |
Cume—
The curly hatrod doa!

Was

GVEr an army s
And it's marching =t Eht hearte
of you!
What shall we do ‘guinst an army lHke

8 nbove?

mother 5 swaet

CHRISTMAS AT KENO,

How Hard Lock Hanking' Tree Was
Decarnted.

""Speakin of Christiuns trees, " smid
Cyoclone Murphy as he snuffed a candle
on the topucst twig of the Keno Guleh
Sundoy school tree with  his trusty six
shooter and then nipped remonstranoce
in the bod ing the drop on the |
Sanday schoal  superintendent, *‘re
mwinds me of a paloot nsed Hurd Luck
Hankins, who lived up on Tenderfoot
| Fidgo and who was the biguest kiekor
|‘!.IT"-"FLI'\-": I'i yars Hard Luck

Hunking livod in a cavin on top of the
.||1] W A4S
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The Ir<dun o oor ensly bistory is s

poed o the holgul sietuetst fug & sbir-
g play  tor mommers—Massgaoit
sord Lein ik, fu war paiot, feathers and
Llingwis, wlh the ativ side, suedl on the
er the prim  Pottats, o bBrosd
Laismen hats wied sbhort brveches, I
e ke Pocabopius sed Powhaten

tlrwrns. with Jobis Swith,
of wavalicrs to noake I8 lively
ston Copunen nnd the

» bund
boys of B

i atedd Hro oslivrs was au o iasle ta
i ru thetr (rateraity of today, and it
world be gresd oo for onr laddiss in
Chrisrmas week to deess op and illgs.
tiute tue salor of thelr stoestors a8
their Euglish cuogsins spugally oomu-
isorate  sape  otherwies  fosgotien
schioveiaens of feadal duys.—Phila

fulpbita Record,

CHRISTMAS CHEER.

s play and make good cheer,

At Chrintmme
For Ubristimas cuthive DUl ORge & Yeap
~Tusser
e mEres .1 e rman all*
Wigh § y droas '.~- wative hall,
Prepa he S0l t..ul:ohlll
To waleume uierey L.-I.r“.ul- s
-W. R Bpencer
It i» the Christmas 1Ime.
nd aodd down ‘twixt heaven and

ivf and solems mirth

o ths wlor ir §
| hinihg ang Ml
D M. Mulock
mi ilraws noar the birgh of !'lsl
i hind; 1he night s
o Christmas hells from il 10 ‘; l
A wir euch other In the tmiut
—Toinyson
i i more wood! the wind s duil
Put § it whistin an 1 wil]
We'll kewp oos Uhrisimas o
Hir W
i th ne when the very old man
I s Lkl He dava of youll
[ L1 £uine,
i ' A
L o | il exuits
turning
| ' r hand we
W his I ning!
Lok
We K of & merny Christmas
‘ And miany a happy Naw Yaar,
Bu! sach In his heart Lo thinking

that ure not hera
Longfsllow

Of thome

They who do thelr souls no wrong,
I keep at eve the fuith of morn,
1 sily hoar the ange! song,
1y the Prines of Poavs s Larn!
Jumes Russell Lowall

CHPI‘.‘;TMAS IN THE ARMY.

!
| Mow the Soldier Bovs Celehrated
I During the NSicties,

The Army of the Potomoe, aonder
| Gienrral George B MoClellan, was
enmped nbont Wazhington from Anguast
| 1561, to March, 1802, snd most of it in
Virginin us far down the Potomne as
Alezindriis, e far op as Chain  bridg
nud as fur cat roward Genernl Besors
il his tenacions Americans as
som'a bill. Early in Deoomber word
cnme to the saldlers that sailroad and
express companies would carry free
packnges intended for Christmas pres

{ tiis nod dinners for the smldiers
That yoar there was n Christmas din
ner for evory me Froon  the rich

aril

1

homox of the large cities had come the
| best in the market. From tens of thoy.
| Ed l4 of farms had come the duintieat
tdishes that mothers, wives sixters,
| nughters and sweethesrts eonld pre.
pire
| Un Christmas, 1863, the army was

| shivering slone the rl\- Ruppahan
nock and Bagiday, aud as far out as Col
||~p.r(.n'! House, It was too vold, and
the men were oo poorly boused to on.
| Juy the day. It was not a holiday to
| many—un day of misery, instend. That
wiul the coldest Olristmas the south
| had geen for B0 years, and it has not
seen one like it sinee .
Chliristings dinnors wers the order of
| the day In 1864 The army was strong
wlong bebind fortifioutions fromi Riok
'n.nud to below Yellow House, on the
Weldon railroad, a distance of nearly
|40 miles. The o ennitary und Christinn
| commissions had arranged to supply the
|army with a Christuwsas dinner. Fow
men were overlonked  Except that in
I561, it was the buppiest Christmas for
the Union army since the trouble began
There were muany signs that the nest
Christimns would be enjoyed st home,
and g0 it was by all who escaped the
hok times from March 29 to the ovening
of April 8, after Girant and Lee wot at
Appamattox. —Milwankeo Sentinel.

nner n love
Ir to view,
} Lhe hearts of
Come on wilth the trumpet, the i2le toy
drum?
Come of t ) tin 'k 1
Our he 1 wi 1 sl Ty to |
Oh, curly halred tmans hrigades'™
Come on, Hitle heroes (o gray and in blus,
And we'll capture nid Kins every soldler
of you!
¥, 1. Stanton

Christmins Tahle Necarntion,

| Avery protty decoration for the table
at the Chreistmas dinner i3 a tiny Obrist.
mas tren. Candied froits aod gilded
sutd silverad walbnts make it bright
while u Hitle frosting

th the powder that comes for the puar
1:- ot mm-- it a beantiful object wnder

| the or af the hights,  The tree will
| be ox ned aud prepared for yom by
apy Borist awd should be planted in a
fancy low vasoor dish  The Plotnrosgne
dwarl evergreens thut come from Japuu
are most effvetive wie isvd fn this
way, aud yet they are & (etly treas-
uris that f- w who own aro will
lng to tabile d of them
—EFhilad L r

The folinge of n Chrt n& Iree may

be brush re and there with mucl
MO ARG then Aprinklad with oomtuon
1t I nviry pleastog resualt o ol
taimed, A pretty drapery for the troe Is
by cutting £ elr i it fonr
i Wit I tissue paper, then  eut
W partiy, bot not entirely
s IKINE Irnnges -a'
i U Wl over n
wl thw o ot edges will cori
and  look quite otmmental. <Owmmnl
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* Columbian goods we :
....Icarry in stock which
are good values:

sole Agents for Perfection dyes, e

If You want to purchase
a Christmas Present
That is Substantial

Go to Schulmerich & Son
and see their Bargains in

 Boots, shoes, dress goods
overcoats, mackintoshes,
umbrellas, ladies jackets,
capes, silks, trimmings,
staple dry goods direct
from factory, the best as-
sortment of ribbons in the
Ccity.

Do not forget that we
lead in Gents furnishing
Goods

'We are agents for the
b st ta 1lor-m.1dcc,lothm

onearth. We also have
a large assortment of
eady-made clothing.

We will give away
silver-ware to our cus-
anuary 1.

We will give every
stomer a Christmas

present that comes to our tomers until Ja
store on December 24. 1899,

Schulmerich & Son
Hillsboro, Oregon.

Here is a list of the

.

.

wrssparilla ... 75 cents s
| Fig Laxative 25 and 50 cents
Castoria. 25 cents T 1
Compound wine of Celery with Kola and Coca 75 cents oda 0 p ease the
Cascarola............ 25 cents
White Pine Compound...... G 25 cents talste and
Carbaolic salve large) 25 cents :
Columbian cold cure 25 cents purse Of all.

Diamond dyes,

VMunyon's Homoeopathiec Remedies, Be sure and see our line

school Books and Sehool Supplies, » and get our prices before

purchasing elsewhere.

STORE.

Oregon.

Full Line of Drugs, Medicines and Chemicals, "1

THE DELTA DRUG S

Hillsboro, -




