
1 tirk boy or tba like.
The iu ot:r rally history it ats

M
C 1 a the kmgui tUmrbt tor a stir
m 4 play fr uiutnmers MasaasuitBRAVE HIRE

tuil bis tritx, in war paint, leathers
Li. liiintr, ou the one aide, and ou

"Mydarling! My own little girl'"
be k pi r p ittniK. and it suddenly
dawnol upon M illie ttur it mu t be her

spa, alne ag..iu iu x 11 e wonderful,
mysterious fhrirtnia kind of way
and ci, 1.,. Lai k to tre f..r ber and mam-
ma and Sweetie.

"We wou'l WM.te time, npon long
.us imit," mid this gentleman

as be put Maggie down at l ist, " I have
been (.rostrated by su accident wbka
caa'd me to lure uiv mcinurv until a

IfYou want to purchaseHin t tb i pr.iu Purituhit, iu broujI win i j Iiiiuujmi l.als uud short breeches.

looks as though It wooldu't do her any
harm, and 1 can 'play pretender,' aa
Jennie's bahy used to wjr, play that sba
is noe of Jeuuio's children. "

Haotily completing bis toilet, he dis-
pone.) of a hearty breakfast, bis pub
quitkeuiuf; aa be thought of the pleas-
ure wbii-- lay before bun, tha pleasuie
of giving bappiuess to n" jer, the one
pleasure which ueitber tho world, tne
flesh, nor the devil has tba power to
mar or spoil.

Meanwhile the object of his thoughts
bad finished selling ber papers the night
before and goue tlowly tiomewaid, re-
sisting the teniptatiou to stay out in

tf J Or li.e Pocahontas atd Powhatan
iliama, with John Su.itb, the hero, and
a Lund of eavuiuis to muke it lively.

Iim I,,,', it l?,iff,ti I !iiiiiiion aurl
week ay o and my name w.n mistakenly ; . :, Utl u WM Mu ,
..... .w . ... I...w,.l.-,- I iii.pire tlieir lialuruity of today, and il

a Christmas Present
That is Substantial

It wasn't so very happy to begin
with. Christmas tv was a little dreary.
Maggie only hammed carol Imtiw
il wm mora her way to sing than to
erf, and tba carol wu tha only thing
aha could thick of jut then. It was
tha first oarel aba had aver learned. She
eooid remember just how iweet ber

woal.it greul fun for our laddies iutiioe kihed bv the collision, which ouly l. ... ,ir,
Injur, u mv Lrain. When my memorytbe brilliantly lighted streets because liuie lue valor 01 men auceatois, asj returned to low. I c.a ie all speed loof ber mother's well remembered re their cousins auuualJy com-

memorate some otherwise forgotteuquest to this effect, and after buying as
feudal days. Phlla- -much randy and fruit for Sweetie asmother had looked while teaching it to kc L lev emeu t of

(elphia Record.her and Jimmia, tha brother, who was cousictent with saving a tew pen
Dies to buy a flower to g'i to the bos

coiiiu Lack to h r, and not being aide to
find the smallest tr ue of ber 1 tbuugul
of dear old Aunt and I'ucle Steurl. 1

knew tht y would tie kiud tJ my poor
darliug.4. And theu I went to the hos-

pital aud brought her awuy. We never
thought of ilav:e gong lie re so early.

Go to Schulmerich & Sonwon Id keep hit seventh Christmas to CHRISTMAS CHEER.pital with ber and the baby tomorrowmorrow krep it in heaven, aba thought, sfternoou and laying tuuiigh away to
St Christmas play and iniki good chasr,with gleatn of aorrowfol Jot. The buy ber stork the next day she bad g')i t or i'i.riimas cuutes but one a year.stralgbt into bed. T towerdear mother who waa in tba hospital

now, whose Christmas would be spent
in a whitewashed ward, clean, bright

Wben she awoke, it was broad day and see their Bargrains inlie merry all. b merry all!
With holly dri-- the festive hall

light, the shining light of Christmas
day, which has newr seemed quite like
tbat of ordinary days since that Brut

Preiur the oti. the ftist, V balland tender, with kindly care, bat Mill
not aa bright as tba little attio room To eUom merry Chri tin a. a.

W. K. Spencer.wondrous dawn nearly 1,900 years ago.woold have been if only aba mold bare

and 1 was to wail for ber there this
afternoon. We huruiy kuew how to
rwn-- b hi r sr ner. "

"Well, I lont all trace of you all
wbild I was out west," said Uncle
Jack, taking poseri-loi- i of Maggie
saiu, "and 1 oi.ly found this little girl
by tbe merest accident. " And he lifted
Maggie lovingly to his knee, for tbey
had reached tuo parlor by this time.

Aud after that:- - Well, it was Christ-
mas day, and ail tbe stores were closed,
but money will do a great deal, and it

It ts the Chrtitmas time:
ana she sprang up with tbe sweet
Christmas joy in ber heart and face, in

been there. Maggie' eong grew very
Ami up and down twijtt heaven andqoeei at tbia point of ber reflections. spite of ber aching toes and lonely con earth.
Tn the (florlous crUf and solemn mirth.and her voioe waa a trifle unsteady, bat

be pemiited in hamming "It came Jr.rt shining anr la climb.
diti.m.

"Now for a cup of coffee and 1

doughnut, " she thought as she hurried
-- D M. MuloclL

The time draws near the birth of Christ:ly lanteiiea ner garments, ' and then lor
upon tba midnight clear," and even
miled a little she laid down tbe

cheap little doll she had been dressing
Ti.i' l.toon Is hid; the nik'ht Is till:my papers. "

Boots, shoes, dress goods,
overcoats, mackintoshes,
umbrellas, ladies jackets,

The Chrmtm;is bells from hill to hill
wasn I long Lei. no Aul.tie, Stewart s
scantily tilled lunler was plentifully
supplied, and an immense turkey was"Well, Little Borrioboola Gba," said Answer each other In the mist.for sweetie, tba dear little sister who the tamo kindly voice which had greet rou.iting iu the ovt 11.

Tennyson.

Ifciip on more wood! the wind ts dull.
ed her the day before, "merry Christ-

waa her darling, and who waa now
being cared for by kind friends of her And when the dinner had been eatenm:is to you. "
mother's youth. I'.it let it whistle ah it will

We II ke.p one ChrUtmas merry still."Same to you, sir," she answered uud everybody hud told everybody el-- o

bow glad and bappy and surprised tbey
were they Kit close together und made

In another moment aha waa dashing Sir Waiter Scottshyly, glancing up at bim with the eyes
down newspaper alley at fall speed, el wbicn reminded him so forcibly of bis

This Is the time when the very old mansister. "Paper, sir?" plans for the future, lovely, wonderful
plum, w hich seemed almost too good to Ltaos luii K to the days of youth;

silks, trimmings,
dry goods direct

bowing her way a trifle more gently
than tha average habitue of that far
lamed locality, but pushing to tbe front

Well, yes. I suppose so," he re

capes,
stapleWhen brow ft and eyes wear no disguise.

Hut flush aud pi "iim with truth.come truu. L.ut they did come true,
many of them, uud, the best of all, per- -

ponded, reaching in bis pocket for tl
bill. "How are yon going to spend Ch. ih. n In the time when the huuI exultwith a dogged resolution none tbe lens.

I An., i!.v.s rijjiu hoavenwiird turning;baps, was Cucle Jack st plan for Ma-c- i-your Christmas?ana no sooner oaa tne ntincn ol papurs t v hen we love ana uiena tne hand weThis little gill is going to lie a beauI m going to t lie hospital to teewhich came In answer to ber warcry of tiful singer by aud Ly," be aid, with When the Christmas log Is burning!"i.7u.t-iv- a specials throw 'em teuder good night kit us he curried --Cook.along qniok, Jimmiel" reached ber
mamma after I get through .selling, "
said Maggie, who, with a child's quick
intuition, bad divined that this was a her up to the liirle attic renin Auutiearms, tban she waa off with a bound,

and aery of "Papier I Papier I Here man to be trusted. "And I'm going to

from factory, the best as-

sortment ofribbons in the
city.

take Sweetie with me.is yer eitryl" whluh sounded startling
Stewart had insisted upon their using
for the night, while .apu followed with
Sweetie, "to my nothing of Leiug a
ooLln woman if sho grows up as brave

Who is Sweetie?" was tbe nextJy load and harsh to come from tbat
girlish throat Down Matron street she

We up-a- of a merry Christmas
And many a happy New Year,

Cut eaeh In his heart Is thinking
Of those thut are not here.

LonsMlow.

They who do their souls no wrong,
lint keep at eve the fuith of morn.

Shrill daily hear the an?- son?,
"Today the I'rlnce t.f pence la born!"

and unselfish us she is uow. I noticedflew, anziona to reach tbe I'staud
qnetition, aked with a sympathetic in-

tonation which somehow expressed all
the kindly words he did not say aboutwhich tbe boys of that corner bad unan

imously ceded to her with rongh chiv ber mother. Aud Maggio, whose heart

how strong uud sweet ber voice bade
fair to Le the moment I heard ber giv-
ing the 'roar' which astonished me so
much. Aud I inn goiug to see thut it James Husnell Lowedopened earily to auy one who need the

key of ".Sweetie" wherewith to unlock
airy when she bad first appeared opon
the scene, timid, nervous, afraid to cry
her wares, fcibe waa the first of ail the it, grew talkative at onca CHRISTMAS IN THE ARMY.

bas the best of training. And my pet
name for ber will always be 'Little
Borrioboola Gba.' " Chicago Inter

crowd to reach State street. "Papiur. "Sweetie's my sister," she prattled,
How the Soldier Rova Celebratedpupterl Here is yer extryl All about Ooeaa

forgetting bur wares iu tbe joy of toll-
ing ber love to some one. "My baby Do not forget that weOurlna tha Si ties.the accident at Borrioboola Gba I" she

shrieked in tbe voioe which would have THE CHRISTMAS BRIGADES. Ihe Army of the Potomao, under
General Georgo B. McClellan, was

sister. And she t been specially mine
ever siuce mamma got sick and bud tobeen sweet and dear but for its hard

treatment and out of doots use, or rather camped about Washington from August,Clare o' the trum,et and rH o' tha drum.go to the bospitul. Auutie and Uncle
Stewart have gut her now, " the went A fillttf-- r of little tin M td. s.

Ari, led by their cute littlu captains, theyou, not noticing tbe start the gentleman
base, and queer little smile onrved

tbe corners of her mouth as she gave
vent to ber peculiar "trademark," as

ixil, to March, 1S63, and mont of it iu
Virginia as far down tbe Potonmo a
Alexandria, as far up as Chain bridge

com
The curly haired Christmas brigades!gave, "hut 1 m going to get bur back to

live with us just as soon as mamma can and as tar out coward General Beaure- -Was ever an army so f;ilr to view?
And It's marching straight to the heart

tba "other boys" were wont to call the
odd name which invariably closed her

lead in G-ent-s furnishing
G-ood-s

come borne. " nun 111s tenacious Americaus asof you!ihortation to bay an evening paper. "Is Auutie Stewart your real aunt?'
That exolamatiou had quite a history

Munsou's hill. Early in December word
came to the soldiers tbat railroad and
express companies would carry free

we do giiinst an army Ilkqueried her listener, a strange interest
iu bia tone aud manner. "Aud what is

What shall
this.When Maggie had been driven by her

your mamma's name?"mother s illness and tbe want of food
No. Auntie Stewart is an old friend

packages intended for Chritmas prea
euts nnd dinners for tbe soldiers.

That year there was a Christmas din
la the home cupboard to try paper sell
ing, she had been afraid to cry loudly, of mamma's and liana's," answered

Maggie, tucking ber pa pern more tightand ber oonaolenoe, home taught ner for every mess, from the rich
homes of the large cities had come thely under ber arm, "aud mainma't name

That Is blest of the angels above?
It comes but to challenge a mother s sweet

kiss.
And Us beautiful banner Is love!

Pure, never waa army so fair to view.
Or marched so straight to the hearts of

you! ,

Come on with the trumpet, the little toy
drum!

Come on with the little tin blades!
Our hearts beat a welcome and cry to

is Jennie Browuell. "
tender, bad forbidden her to invent
news announcements after the fashion of
othera of ber "perfesb. " For some days

test in tbe market. From tons of thou
Jennie Browuell I" gnxpud tbe man saiiils of farms had come tbe daintiest We are agents for theat her side, grasping bur arm so titrlitlvshe had sold very little in consequence. dishes that mothers, wives, sisters,

daughters aud sweethearts couldthat the teuder tiesh wusbiuiaed. "Jenana me capital sue bad each morning
nie iirowuell I Aud what was yourinvested in papers wemed in a fair way you. " owe.

Oh. curly haired Christmas brigades!I pa's name?"to be lost, when Irish Put, tbe tough best tailor-mad- e clothinguu Ltiristmas, moj, the army was
Come on. little heroes In (tray and in blue.i'upa snanie was Arthur Browuell, 'est boy In tbe gang, bad taken ber to

bis heait and shown her tba mistake And we'll capture and kiss every soldier
or you!

U Stanton. on earth.which spoiled her sales.
"Yer don't know notbin, yer don't'

wild .Muggie, wondering more aud more
at this man's odd behavior. "But he's
been duud a long, long time, and mam-
ma took care of na nutil the got sick

We also have
assortment of

CHRISTMAS AT KENO.he had said contemptuously, striding
long by her tide with an exaggerated

Imitation of tbe walk of tbe last actor
and I was big enough." a largeYou big enough," exclaimed her How Hard l.neU Ilankina Tree Was

ha bad admired from tha "peanut heav listener excitedly. "You big enough,

shivering along the rivers Bappuhitn-noc-

and Hupidan, aud as far out as r

Court House. It was too cold, and
the men were too poorly housed to en-

joy the day. It was not a holiday to
many a day of misery, instead. That
was the coldest Christmas the south
hud seen for 60 years, and ' it has not
seen one like it since.

.Christmas dinners were the order of
tbe day in 1KC4. The army was strung
along behind fortifications front Rich-
mond to below Yellow House, on the
VYeldon railroad, a distance of nearly
40 miles. The eauitary and Christian

Vecumtetl.
"Speakin of Christmas trees." saiden" of tba Academy and keeping level you poor baby I Why, how old are you?"

with her aa aba dejectedly started 1 in just 13, said Maggie proudly. ready-mad- e clothing.and, indeed, sir, I'm big enough
Cyclone Murphy ns he snuffed a candle
on the topiuoft twig of the Keno Gulch
Sunday school tree with his trusty six

homeward, crying softly and wiping
tha tears away with her ragged but Why, I've taken care of ns for nearly a

year now, and Sweetie wonld rather
stay with me than with Auutie Stewart.

shooter and then nipped remonstrance
in the bnd by getting the drop on the
Sunday school superintendent, "re-
minds me of a ptloot nitiued Hard Luck
Hank ins, who lived up on Tenderfoot

I give her such nice things to eat," she
finished innocently. commissions had arranged to supply the

army with a Christmas dinner. Fewlo say nothing of the love you evi We will give everyridge and who was tho biggest kicker men were overlooked. Except tbat iu
1801, it was the happiest Christmas for

dently lavish upon ber," murmured tbe
gentleman to himself. " Well, Little that ever kicked. This ytni Hard Lin t

Hunkiiis lived in n canin on top of the the Cuion army since the trouble bet-u-Borrioboola (iha, what do yon say to a customer a Christmaschange? I think yon must be my niece."
Oh, tlieu you must be Uncle Jack,"

There were many sigus tbat the next
Christmus would be enjoyed at home,
and so it was by all who escaped the
hot times from March 8itto the eveninu

We will give away
silver-war-e to our cus-
tomers until January 1.
1899.

rirttfe nnd p'tmid.'d ez how lie was u
miner, but hediilu't never sei to mine
anything und was ginerally r. gardi il ez
a feller without visil.le menus t.f sup
port. Some folks said be wi road

said Muggie, acceptina this new aud present that comes to ourof April , afti r Grant and Lee met at
wonderful state of affiiirs with a child's
ItiiiiHcnt faith and belief in all things
Wonderful and bright and good. "Yes, Appomattox. Milwaukee Sentinel.ft and others opined ez how ho

1 might he lim mine he was
1...U.
'i'he only thing Keno (Julch ever

store on December 24.you do look like mamma. Sbe't talked
of you so much that I feel I quite kuow
you. " she added quaintly.

Christmas Table Decoratloa.
A very pretty decoration for the table

really knnwed hiiu to hn doiu v pnt- -"You're not going to sell papers auy at tbe Christmas dinner is a tiny Christ-
mas tree. Candied fruits aud uilded

clean handkerchief.
"Yer too bloomin soared," he said,

again copying the Aoademy aotor, both
in speech and gesticulation, "an yer'll
never do no good till yer make yer roar
mora like better feller than yerself."

He paused and looked at Maggie ex-
pectantly, bat Maggie bad no idea that
tbe "better feller" waa Pat himself,
and she never dreamed that the pause
should have been filled with a compli-
ment, well deserved, In Pat's opinion,
so she said nothing, and the boy took
op bia parable again,
a) "Now, this yer'a the way yer calls,"
ha said, imitating her weak little cry
to tba life, "an this yer'a tbe way yer
enghter yell." And be let out a shout
of "Paper here! Paper! All about the
great fire on tha west side t Many lives
lost I Nineteen firemen go down in the
ruins I" which startled Maggie and
rang down tha street for a block or
more.

Maggie soon found this to be true, if
she waa to equal the sales of tbe other
pnonr sellers, fiat still, as has been
said, ber conscience rebelled against tbe
deceit 80 sba decided with one of tbe
compromises possible only to innocent
souls upon inventing ory about an
vent which oould not possibly happen,

and, having read "Bleak House," she
chose the words "Borrioboola Uba" as
her "roar." She said nothing to ber
mother of all this, although the strag-
gle in her mind was long and severe.

mine," said ber ancle, as they crossed
the street to his hotel. "And now for a
merry Christmas. It won't be possible

and silvered walnuts make it bright
and seasonable, while a little frosting

tin np a powerful kick ubout 01,... tiling
er another. Hu ullers bad some bard
Inck story to tell, and that was why
folks culled him Hard Lu' k Ilankins.

"There wasn't a dicent lockin tree
on top of the hull ride except one, and

with the powder that comes for the curto do anything about clothes today."
with a rueful look at Maggie's gar 7pose makes it a beautiful object under

tho glitter of the lights. The tree willments, "but we'll do something nice
anyway. What hospital did you say
youi mother was at:"

St. Luke's," answered Maggie,
muling a happily as though the griefs
of the morning had never troubled her

he trimmed aad prepared for yon by
any florist aud should bo planted in a
fancy low vuseor dish Tho picturesque
dwarf evergreens that couio from Japuu
are most effective wlic. used in this
way, and yet they are s;. 'i costly treas-
ures tbat few who own t m aro will-
ing to make table decorations of tbem.

Philadelphia Ledger.

Adnrnlna Ihe I hrl 1

Are you going to see her too?" Hillsboro, Oregon."ies, ' said Uncle Juck. smiling

that tree was a mighty liainNoino pine
that stixxl right in front of Hatd l.uck
ilankins' shanty. 'Mie's my old Christ-nm- s

trie, ' Haukiiis would growl evi ry
time Christmas come uroiunl, 'but, il. ru
her olo hide, Sauty Claws 'don't never
hang notbin ou her fir me.'

"That was ' Hani Luck's pesky
and onery way all. ts, kickiu ahout
soniethin nnd that handsome tree nev-
er havin anything hangin on it ier him
seemed tonlo him 'specially e ( ly year.
"What s the use havin a I lame Christ-
mas tree that never don't l aw not-ii-

hangin 011 to it?' he'd lrmul. 'ilavea

down at tbe eager face, "we're going
there right away, but we'll stop and
buy some flowers lint"

And they set forth, only to find dis
appointment awaiting them at the hos-
pital. Mrs. Urownell had left the hos-
pital that morning in the care of a

dern good notion to cut hi r down !'

The foliage of a Christmas tree may
be brushed here and there with muci-
lage ami th. u sprinkled with common
sat and a v. ry pleasing nsnlt is

A pr. tty drapery for thu tree is
mado by cnttiug long strips, about four
inches widn. of tissue paper, then cut-
ting it rloely, partly, but not entirely,
airiss the widths, making fringes. If
tlio slri.'s be dampened iiid held over a

"This went on yiar alter year, and
e boys ki p' and a won- - Here is a list of thederiu how Hard Link got a lr--i i One

Christinas eve tln v foim I 01 : it

strange gentleman who bad brought a
carriage for ber.

"Was it Uncle Stewart?" asked Mag
gle, aud the kindly girl hesitated be-

fore replyiug, catching tbe busy nurse
as she turned away.

"Uncle Stewart!" she said at length.
"The old gentleman who came here
with lu r and soint times brings the lit-t'- e

girl? No, it was a much younger
mau."

"Did mamma know bim?"

pt.t an cud to Hard Luck's tjuaii. 1 with i i?111s rug pine i nristtim-- . trert. Uot stoe, the fringed edges will curl
and look quito ornamental. Omaha
Lee.

tir the tlrst t hristmns fence

and she longed sorely fur sympathy and
advice. Hlie bad grown so accustomed
to Ming the "yell" tbat she no longer
thought of it at all. She called out tho
long word as she did that of "Paper I"
and It had no more significance to her.

Tut on this particular day, thin dreary
Christmas eve, as she stood mechanical-
ly repeating it, thinking meanwhile of
the added pleasure for ber mother and
Sweetie whioh every penny meant, she
was startled by a light touch on her
shoulder and turned bsr head to see a
kindly fwe looking down into hers.

"Where do you say the accident hap-
pened!" queried tbe tall, pleasant faced
man who owned tbe baud which still
lay on ber aim. "Did yon say llorrio-bool- a

Ohaf I have heard a ureal manv

Hard Lnck had been hvtn in Kcuo tl.ein
i.is foim thin hungin t.u ins Liinstmas Nut lt4naaarlna.

tlee. that nil nnswi-- may I H cheerful andy"t far fn.in rea ..tring is 01.ee morn'Wliiit wi:s it:" rniinred CrclnnnMaggie, with ahndeof sadness darken-
ing her expredve face in a manner
whioh did not escupe her uncle's noticj.

oiumDian gooas we
carry in stock which
are good values:
Sarsaparilla j$ cents
Fig Lajtaiive 25 and 50 cents

a youngpnuiii nut or the moutU of
Iri-l-- n an

Murphy us he anoth. r r'ju.'.io.
"Wi.y. it was 1.;. 1 Hard Link Hatikms
lii si II. and be Was kit km-- ez us I.
aio I kickiu wish In th fret." celectuaL

and again the good natured nure staid lie was acting ns guide to a pnrty of
ber step to reply.

es, she said, with a pleasant, if
i ouiriiiaiiF w no. id me course of aday'i
j excursion during their visit to Ireland

wire wandering our a picturesque, de
si rte.l ca-tl- u

FA T H t CHRISTMAS.qriwr cries osixl by newsboys," be said hasty, stnile., "she was iLilifr'iUyi to m-

bim and wont with him at nim'
s. em very unsafe," suid One of

Castoria 25 cets

with a whimsical sinils at the pretty
faoe, which bent away from him, "but
tours Is the most peculiar I have ever
nowa Did you borrow it from Dick-tits?- "

"Yea, sir." she whirred. blushing
mil deeper, and barryuiK breathlessly
into bet explanation. "Yes, sir. Yon

Compound wine of Celery with Kola and Coca ? cents

MuKRie tnrued away sadly, a tear
falliiiK 011 her shabby frock, and she
did not rrfiice the comforting ptrware
of her ancle's baud as tbey walked
down the long ward toK thr.

"It's fa to Sweetie," suggested her
nncle, with a view to tlistrHctiiiK her.
After making iuipiiries and finding that

Cascarola"....

"naarslliin to the Dots For Christ,
nin I

Why cnnldu't our t" ys pet rp seme
holiday plays similar to toe iimiii tuo-ria- l

"Lather Clirit:i:n" play, in wbi.--

the lads of Mvnio Hnglaiid have so
much fun? The origin ,f this py j,
lost in antiquity, but it with
kuiglits and their adventnr. , certain
cf which chall. m.--. and tight the fol-
lowers of Pa; In r Christmas, nml iir in
turn routed, till rather l.'hri-rr.ia- s o .1

.25 cents
White Pine Compound 25 cents

toe party, as they groped and stumbled
alec-- ; a dark pussHge "These floor are
loose 1 know. '

"e." mid anotber timid person.
"and I wish 1 could see the blue skv
above me This seems like a duugeou.
nut a ruin .'"

"i- - it the blue fkv ye d le seiu
miss-- the voire of the guide, son,,,
feet 111 advance "Why. may the m mu
presciveye for an innocent I It's tbi
roi f, an nowt el.-e- , that kjjs thu wallstog. thrr, miss I" Youth's Compauion

sea, tbe boys said I'd hate to make up
roar if I was jroina to sell pavers, and A,r 1'fownell bad left uo address Mau Carliolic salve (large) 25 cents

Columbian cold cure jc cents

To please thetaste andpurse of all.
Be sure and see our line
and get our prices before
purchasing elsewhere.

I thonRht that was honest anyway." S- - who felt that alt the world was sail
"Poor little kid!" he thonuhl later, n'' her doll stuffed with sawilu.it with

as he heard ber cry ring oat nailer eui;i Hiice. assented drearily,
bis window as be sat in his comfortable "May! she'll le none, too," the raid
room at the hotel. "Poor little kid ! 1 mournfully, her lip quivering with a
wish I could do something for her. She P''''l sorrow, ns they tepied into lha
reminds me of Jennie, somehow. Poor tw'i'W airain, nnd sue did not jpeak

Dliimond lyps,

the Him k Knight cone iu mortal o tu-
bal, the latter, f mnr, being wi

The boys are dresM'd in f.ii-a-'l- a

style, with full p-- i i r i ap eu end p
r fringe nr. un l tleir j e kt t, wear-

ing lllak to coii. eal t.c ir id, :iti v
They are cjlli-- the "pimnii:. t- -. " ai d

When he was a Harvard sfndeut, th Solo Aconts for IVrfoctlon dyos,i.ii-- Mierman Hoar I.e. am- - n, i

.... ...V r ts.'inn until the bor drew an at Mrs.Jennie I" And In reverie of bia dear,
lost sight of sister be forgot all about
Maggie, and thought no more of her
nutil he beard her again the next morn- -

Mewart's door. Her ancle lifted her
out She sprang np the stairs and rang
tbe bell, and then then the world re

been indulging lo n DRl, ,M... ( II IIJOIl N II OfllOPOll 1 1 !( KCllllMlif S,
c. nveisaiicu in tbe nmtn, of i'ro'f,.., , r

'

1).. a man after his own heart. h,.t tim ItOOKH All (I hfllOoI NlippliO,sumed its normal coloring, and her dollInn Christmas morning.
i. ini,r,ara nis itctures with nn.Not a choerfal day for a fellow ' 'ssonce mote worth loving, for Sweetie Full Line of Drills Mcillclnos nnd ( lieinimN.par- ptlv original witticisms t.i!;.n, after!bad leaped to her arm, aud there in

go (mm bouse to house i f ti.( ir friertls,
invuriatly reciiving a k: y.i welcome
nd a little tr. at ut the . n i i f the per-

formance. They aUo t.,ke rp a rennjr
Mliecticn. and eveiylrxiy lata y- ut y
!or the tnuiumi rs w ho afTor 1 hi lii: h
lmtlseiueiit.

In oar early lii-- t. ry tlxro j ahun-ilan- t
e for the j.nituail pi ivvrn.ht-- ,

snd the ol j. ct i f tin ir p. rU rn.ati. . s iu
holiday wiek mitht le n ire chanty in
which boys are tne hi in lii i.irs, suco
lis a treat of "goodies" to ail. jL. n nevi.

' manner or Moliere. wherever he
found th. m When H.mr and a fellow
stu.l.iit had left the academic presence,
the latter enthusiastically cried: "Hv

who a got nothing bat money to help
him enjoy himself, and no on to share
that with," he thought as he dressed
elowly, drearily, for tbe day promised
lo be long and barren. "1 I only had
Jennie and her babies to help me one
Ry Jove!" snd he quickened his move-
ments with lock of sudden Interest,

the hnli behind w.is mamma.
"Jack!" she said softly after kissing

Maggie frantically. "Well, this mast
he Luster day instead of Christmas.
Two redirections from the dead I" and
she drew his attention to another man
who had seized upon Maggie as she re-
leased ber and was embracing her as

Jove, Mlllimtu. how tin you manage
tbe1. .iwin 1 could remember allbright tniugs you said just now. "

THE DELTA DRUG STORE.
Hillsboro, Oregon.

io to u. s lecture tomorrow and"1 11 hunt no Little Borrioboola Gba
getmi glre bst a Jullf Cfcrttaasj Su. a ou:. latlasr s,in. , U-y- s or UwtbWks, to

uotes. said tiiKir "Yoa'U
them Ihtu. " txchuhge.get sui pilt fur


