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dellbérating.

“Ladies and gentlemen " he began—
“Mr. and Mrs, Hunchberg, Colonel
Hunchberg and Aunt Cooley Hunch-

drew; while old Bob Agaln set his
fiddle to his chin and started to serape
berg, Miss Molanna, Miss Queen, and | the preliminary measure of a quadrille.
Miss Marble Hunchberg, Mr. Noble, | Beasley was back m an instant,

Ar. Tom, and Mr. Grandee Huuehberg, | ‘-‘t::::'; ."”B-'.mm.:”?:i. G Jou
I B A L

Continued. (

The Jeurnal reporter

Congoleum and Lino-
leum in rugs or by
the yard

Our prices are made with
the object of selling
goods

See our stock and prices before you buy

& Co.

STOVES and
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the best makes

{ his sleeve
“Where?" gald 1
He leaned nearer me and spoke lo

81 ¢ Ist behind us. She followed us
§ IVer U your. boarding house. She's
I beer 1 i

“Ladles present.”

I widing around near us all
| along. 1 supposed she was Dowden's
I probably.”
hasn't any daughter,” I said,
I stepped back to the hooded
re I had been too absorbed In our
juest to notice,
It was Miss Apperthwalte.
She bhad thrown a loose cloak over

0. W. FRUM

HAY. GRAIN. FEED
AND LIVESTOCK.

\" door open
w den out.”

\r “80," 1 returned, maliclously, “you
you couldn’t help following!"

She released my hand—gently, to
y surprise,

“Hush,” she whispered,

when you called Mr., Dow-

\” 10| hing.” bt ol
vy somet ifg

\., “Ladles and gentlemen,” gald
‘."." Deasley again—and stopped again,

Mr. Corley Linbridge,
I'lnmnwrele; —~You see before you to-
night, in my person, merely the rep-
resentative of your real host, Mister
Swift. Mister Swift has expressed a
wish that there should be a speech,
and has deputed me to make it. He
requests that the subject he has as-
signed me should be treated In as dig-
nifled a manper as s possible—con
sidering the orator. Ladles aud
gentlemen”—he took a sip of water—
“l will now address you upon the fol
lowing subject : ‘Why We Call Christ
mas Time the Best Time.'

candles on the Tree to be stars in the
house. So we make Christmas time
& time of stars Indoors; and they
shine warmly against the cold out-
doors that Is llke the cold of other
seasons not so kind. We set our hun-
dred candles on the Tree and keep
them bright throughout the Christ-
mas time, for while they shine upon
U8 we have light to see this life. not

and Master |

\c her head and shoulders: but enveloped “Christmas time is the best time be- posite lady ;" and his feet lifting high
x APAS S ALAS NS OSSN |in It as she was, _"“'f crested and | cause it 1s the kindest time. Nobody { and flapping down in an old-fashioned
|'F""""':_"| with white, I knew her at ever felt very happy without feeling step.
| once “‘!r." Was no mistaking her, very kiud, and nobody ever felt very “First four, forward and back!" he
e I &;—.— S22, j even in a blizzard. kind without feeling at least a little shouted. *“Forward and salute! Bal-
mmmellgl E M-’I”Q heg | She caught my hand with a strong, | happy. So, of course, either way ance to corners! Swing pardners!
\' ek pressure, and, bending her head about, the happlest time 1s the kind- Grr-rand Right-and-Left 1"
I . | t0 mine, said In a soft whisper, close est time—that's this time. The most
ICES see B e gl » g I think the combination of abandon
Ol' t e eS[ casin pll ) c \" ‘-.1.'1 -llr-.f. PR e g aadl b;nutlrul.thrngs our eyes can see are and decorum with which he per
‘u eard everything tha an sa the stars; and for that reason, and in formed that ‘“Grand Right-and-Left”
mr hallway You left the library | remembrance of One star, we set

Ptic!

And then and there, and all by him-
self, he danced a quadrille, perform-
Ing at one and the same time for
four lively couples. Never In my life
have 1 seen such gyrarions and capers
is were cut by that long-legged, loose-
lointed, miraculously fiying figure., He
was In the wildest motion without
‘essation, never the fraction of an In-
itant still; ealling the figures at the
top of his volce and dancing them
simultaneously : his expression anxious
but polite (as Is the habit of other
lancers) ; his hands extended as If to
swing his partner or corner, or “op-

was the funniest thing I have ever
seen. But I didn't laugh at it.

Neither did Miss Apperthwalte, at
my side,

“Now do you believe me?” Peck
Was arguing, flercely, with Mr, Schul-
meyer. “Is he crazy, or aln't he?'

“He 18,” Grist agreed, hoarsely. “He
Is a stark, starin’, ravin’, roarin' luna-
And the nigger's humorin' him "
They were all staring, open-mouthed

“You Lead the Way,” Cried the Childy
“You and Mrs. Hunchberg.”

hilarating measures. Hamllton Swiee,
Junlor, towed by the beaming old mam-

: - - —— § T vy g ! ‘owden's volce sounded hysterically ba# a battle, but as the march of i my, followed In his wagon, his thin
Fll'St'C]a.‘*S grln(im}.{ and grain « ](_\HHII,_', done \ ".nLl.ny 4 |-(:1r.e [.\Ihﬂ:;&ppp:thw:i:{ mighty Fellowship! Ladies and gentie. .-m.r.l aghast, Into [Fm lighted room, . | little arm uplifted and his fngers
at any time -4, | hed whispered in my left.) “The only | men, I thank you!" st Ih: ‘“;,"_:':P ‘h"f it 'plu‘{s us? curled as if they held a trusted hand.
-1 ‘F/ gpeech he's ever made In his life— He bowed to right and left, as to an .InI\:«n ¢ck’s rasping volce rose When they reached the door, old
§ . 2‘!] nid he's stuck " audience politely applauding, and, h EII N T Bob rose, turned In after them, aud,
. » H ’ ] o "o . ~ . L & . . L . " » 5 o {
¥ ‘&%mm@%%%%&%&%%?é . But Beasley wasn't: he was only | liftinz the table and jts burden. with- 0me Gt ¥ Wiy's BErS: Sod it = ;:lr::jl}m.::\-u.p:‘;: ttlu:::: procession and
ety e e——— - e —— o ot D s St house and lot fer the same money. It's alml 80 they marched away, and we
the greatest night's work Jou ever | _.re left staring into the empty
e tr— » man who bore his name and the son estate of splendid solvency and vast | to one, Edward Leeford, whem sha done, Sim Peck " room. .
— - that was the result of tl rlu- | resources. Her expression changed | addressed thus, “My dear son.” “I guess it Is!" “My soul!" said the Journal ree
§ Inat.- union, fre : to craft as she read on: “Shake on It, Sim." porter, gasping, “And he il all thate
‘ 7 | but ford is dead, o you left me to lead your S . They shook hands, exalted with tri- Just to please a i
LI ER | he the Imperial | own sinful life, I met and fell in IP Dunbridge, a small manufac- umph. “I ean't figure It out,” murnured
“ity, the Imperial summons—Death | love with a woman of noble charac- | turing town seventy-five miles from “This'll do the work,” giggled Peck. | Sim Peck, plteously

*'l" \ and his widow lso in Rome, is| ter, Agnes Fleming.” Lom_ionf a qukboule, notorious “It's about two-thousand per cent Met- “I can,” sald the Journal reporter,
WIST | revealed at the tel Piazza aszaum- Here indeed was news, but not so | for its mhumamty toward the aged, ter than the story we started to ®t. | “This story will be all over town ios
i | ing the outwe how of grief to :.r‘.n-ra---’.:\_l g to the agitated reader as th_e helplm and the orphans c'm- Why, Dave Beasley'll be In a padded | morrow.” He glanced at me, and I
1 cover an inward hope that, at last, | w hat followed: " mitted to its charge, was presided cell in a month! It'll be all over town | nodded. *“ItIl be all over town,” he
"'M Arrange- 4 ﬁ]},‘. and her son were to come into | --,l\n.,u‘.r;.‘i that atc};{lld wtns to b: ovh:r b{;o:e‘; Bumh]e’.‘ r.:ae B_ur:h, tomorrow, and he'll have as much | continued, “though not in any of the
2 the possession of the fortune that | born to us, I came to 069 To 5NS =1'Wes e 4s his first assistant ‘hance fer governor as that nigger 19 | papers—and I don't belleve It's going

A ment With J.lcho Coo- | had been her object when she de- | there was not some way in which I|and prompter to new ferocities, one there!" In his ecstasy he .mﬂr:g[)(.w.- :n lnurr Duave Beasley's chances any.”
f; <€an Md‘l‘“l From | M."’ Corney, a8 widow, who was not den delirfously In the ribs. “What do Mr. Peck and his companions turned

{ the Screen Viersion of } | e w!th':'."t l;:uon_ablehhope- of ter- you think of your candidate now?" toward the street and went silently
; M Dickens’ Fa- | ___” :::mt;:‘ nm‘d:dw‘;n:r:u:kig “Walt,” sald Dowden. *“Who came The young man from the Journal
: Rele d y Bumble. in the cabs that Grist saw 7" overtook them., “Thank you rurlm-ml-
' mous Work v hes ! In thi k This staggered Mr, Peck. He | Ing for me,” he sald cordially, “You've

t"mad l'..‘.r.t N.' of :lhe . ‘:’r hdmlut'cfh' last ;l‘l-.lfdu'l: rubbed his mitten over his woolen given me a treat. I'm for Beasley |
H“-'" born. Poor and outeast, s ¢ cap as If scratching his head. “Why," Dowden put his hand on my

f& By Y/ALTER ANTHOBY [

| “tAuthe s Note:

The boy’s mother lived Just long
enough to feel the touch of her little
one's fingers and then passed be-
yond the ken and hearing of the in-
different doctor and the more indif-
ferent old nurse, an inmate of the

he sald, slowly—*"who In Hallifax did
come In them cabs?"

“The Hunchbergs? Where—"

“Listen,” sald Dowden,

“First couple, face out!" shouted
Beasley, facing out with an tavisible

shoulder. He had not observed the
third fgure still remaining,

“Well, sir," he remarked, shaking
the snow from his coat, “they were
right about one thing: It certninly wans
mighty low down of Dave not to Invite

H It has been with re-|{ - : - - q too—t his Christmas
o @9ectiu) hands that this version has been | institution, Sn.lppin‘ his Indy on his aklmboed arm, while old nmr ‘amll :TJH}.I“." ‘:m '1:" IT;[IDE‘:‘rr with®
J | from a mmsterpiece of liter | hunting-case watch with decision, Bob sawed madly at “A New Coon In | Party - a 5 r : v
W'Y & oellence. The translation of a J_the man of medicine commented, Town,” his ':M, I”‘”n””“;' "]1 scorlut o ot
[Pt f rom the pages of a novel o - [“Well, her earthly troubles are “Second couple, fa'l In!" Beasley | Way! Come on, 1!“: ‘; v !"":'"l‘w >
& of the screen carries certain | over,” as though to say that his, wheeled about and er.acted the second There was a side door jus yo
Nmevd tabie responsibilities and involves which were manifold were not; and couple the bay window, and Dowden went to
eary structural chenges due to the s ’ : Z, loud and long. It was
x Mw-m-c in the medium went his way. The nurse, withered, “Third couple!” He fell i behind | It @nd rang, loud and long

ough which the story ls exvuressed
the present came the difficultics were
|V screased by the wealth of detail the
ime duration of the story as originily
Meld (abd which for sereen pur]
Wad to be reduced) amd the' mult
@f characters which, fn the original
ory, lend picturesque aid other vaiue,
et which, in the linwimtions of a
)—'un pregpemtation, would lwewvilder thy
Meeholder. The public is not to con
wtroe the foregoing as apologv: It

thoa™ who

old and shabby; half-starved as all
that lived there were, greedily ob-
served the ri

{ still They
| hibited evidence of great value
| at all in keeping with the garments
[ worn by the young woman.
|  “After all,” thought the
| “what good are they to her?

himself again,

“Fourth couple, If you pleate! Bal-
ance—ALL !—I bet; your pardon, Miss
Molanna, I'm afraid I stepped om your
tralp.—Sashay All!"™

After the “sashay”—the noblest and
most dashing hit of gymnasties dis
played in the whole quadriile —he
bowed profoundly to his Invisible part-
ner and came to a pause, wiping his
Old Bob dexterou sly

Beasley himself who opened It,

“What In the name—" he began, as
the ruddy lght fell upon Dowden's
face and upon me, standing a little way
behind, “What are you two-—snow-
banks? What on earth are you fellows
doing out here?"

“We've come to your Christmas par
ty, you horse-thief!™ Thus Me.
Dowden,

“Hoo-ray !" sald Beasley,

old

an explanation to ture or protest nor the still bend streaming fn-:'w_ - Dowden turned to me. *“Aren't you
might net eotherwise understand that !rezilter reproaches as the narse swung a “A New Coon"” Into the state iy coming?"
fmo novel can be taken bodily .nd slipped the baubles into her pocket measures of a triumplal march. “What are you walting for, old feb
jmcrmemed effectively; the difference Upper picture shows little and ‘then gave all her attention to “And now.” Beasley announced, In' low? sald Deasles.

Mthe medium reguires certain readjust
}-uu We proceed In the belief that)|
imelther the story nor the spirit of
ONwer Twist” and Charles Dicke

hlc been viciated )

¥/ FVTHE PROLOGUE |
| Thewstory opens in Rome, where |

'akie Coogan and his di-
rector, Frink Lloyd, study-
ing the Charles Dickens
novel and Jackie visualizing
the cnaracter of Oliver.
Lower picture shows Jackie

as Oliver when he escaped

the baby whose right to the trink-
ets would have been
Mrs. Corney and whose chances of

! living long enough to enjoy them

were too remote to give the pur-
loining nurse Any cause for an un-
easy conscience. She did not know

| the identifying value of the plander

stentorian tones, “If the ladles will he
#0 kind as to take the gentlemen's
arms, we will proceed to the dining
roomn and partake of a slight colla-
tion ™

Thereupon came a slender plping of
Joy from that part of the room
which had been screened from us by |

I walted a moment longer, and then
It happened

She came out of the shadow and
went to the foot of the steps, her
*loak falling from her shoulders as she
p ussed me. 1 picked It up.

Bhe fwd  her pleadingly,
thivugh her head was hent with what

Arms

L . ; | - 3 | ] nor that the baby's rights to an the Tree see med to me a henutiful  sort of
{Henry' Leeford, an English gentle- FEQEL Jowerberry's, inheritance were jeopardized and | screened from un by the Tree, sharne. She stood there with the snow
Mman, has died. Unhappily married perhaps forever destroyed. | “Oh, Cousin David Beasley, that was drivi'ng against her and did not spealk,
%0 a woman who disguised her itheSl:z:n:Ob::f:.:m mh::u of | the beantitulles quadrille ever danced | Beas ey drew his hand ACrose

. . whose Was' |in the world! And now lense, won't . e P
of . + P ! | hin e yes see If they were really
\viclous: nature until the bonds « ht right the wrong I had dome imposed on the workhouse nobody !_!'ou take Mrs, Hunchberg out to sup- |:;!, _‘! thinl
matrirnony had assured her partici this woman who made so great a Knew the father's name either, This |per v ' "';'r vid" she sald, at last, “You've
4 v -. o < f | . a P ghe mnle ] " 0
pation, in the fortune she coveted, acrifice of her love. Perhaps the ir:ﬂthildle:‘:tt_.m}{b:n;l? Mr, Eumble Then Into the vislon of our paralyzed | ot g0 many lovely people In your
Mu::nimn m‘“*“"’“‘;ﬁ; e rhm.fm ml::rh't: 1rm'tlh:twhalydtzo::wi:¢ that he had a neat literary taste :'”l dumfounded watchers came the | house tonight, fsn't there room for—
had endur uring | me 1iom bonds . : . ittle wagun, pulled by thv old cols t one fool? It's Christmas
- i 1! eeived th ind and beguile poged by your eraft and dmpti.on.}""d since the birth of wnidentified otod “_“P"” l‘l I" ..? ‘ !l’ e for j}ln one fox r
ia considerable speriod the mental | cojved the mind and beguiled I hoped. 1 might make oy foundlings was not an ———— wn, Bob's wife, 15, her time | N gy
inssperable from such a heart of Leeford ife the sight of men as she is | 13ct at the institution he went down | "N there, propped upon plllows, lay (THE END).
: In her o g P e angyy “,'.'“wi.?,. - t.l;::qi ht of God | the alphabet from A to Z and then | Hamilton Swift, Junior, his soul .
witusation. Mrs, Leeford is handed a letter g e i  Sight ot Gned. back again i 4 | shining rapture out of his Ereat eyes,
Edward, had . s written by Henrs “Before leaving London | made a Eain in a systematic search as . (1o
e p !'on‘bgwgen . ther thnr;;-r‘ Imll.. ...\.: .i-l h-'..- F. r rep- will which is now in the hands of | Occassion required for guitable F'm".l'lgm !_I['m of color on each of his Tbe two Bims hoye of Mill City
B VDI (FRO - I»T:.:”r-ll.-. .., mourning | my oldest friend and business as- | D2mes. The last baby born had | thin cheeks. pleaded guilty of burglary and
an d son were remdered stronger by | t;.:l.n.l B e opening the [msciate, Assording 86 B Saxm olrb.el} I'ttl'l;;d Snvub:]k by :hs in | He lifted himself on cme elbow, and ' were sent up for a year.
*s evil nature—her | WHOW, " " '_ i ”_' of 2 wad | the will, it is provided that if a son | Benious T. ~Dumble so it waa for an Instant somethin [ seemed to he | .
S “m‘)t uﬂt:y [ “:I.p .mu I r‘, r-;.\.'; I.; :f_':.- }: I:;Jrrl to Ar:{ne.m he will receive cleay that this infant's patronymie | wrong with the brace w hilch was under |
own \p : F % & d,va'hl r|-‘._;|.*1--] i;:‘n r:'.’: "I.:"'l..lgl ull‘ | w|at his majority the buw q’I'ﬂld have to begin with a T. his chin. DELBEPRT ©TAr
8¢ varal’ yemts prior to the e e = | estate, proyided hﬂ.“lﬂlﬂ ‘a oge Thus Twist it was because Mr. Beasley sprang to b'n nrel adjusted i

plainly in the expressions that

of He¢ mry Leeford in Rome, he had " W the
desert, W' his wife, who preferred tnl'_v'.i‘“\;l.'. - oo
live he v\ own life in her own way "0 %0

and wh. » took the son with her | stamped her fopt

The 1. wa * of the members of the | ger,

phrases as Lhois,

in undisguise

ounignance of the

': of twenty-one without staining his
| soul with any act af public dis-

ghe | i-l'n.;T y

i an For long, the widow sat gogitate

ing this strange message. Finally,

her mind clarified and found econ.

| Bumble and the board were certain

| sure that no child thus born eonld

travel other than a tortuous twist-
ing road through life. Oliver wae

| tacked onto the name for eup

| sake and thus the infant became

It tenderly Then he bowed elaborate-

| Iy toward the mantel ‘plece.

| have the honor?"

“Mrs. Hunchberg,”* he sald “may I
A nd offered his arm,

“And 1 have Mister Hunche-

must

Ly)
c?ﬂﬂ'!‘ﬂ'l{ d)ireel
censac! Cmbaime
Reasonah'e prices

Auto hearse Lady assistant

Leeford f?.'l.ﬂy mn;u::me::n:g: ot % r.;a,.,,,t” ]an ,.Lh: "1',:- clusions wh]l_ckh ucm.dl ::;,nginrh:i:'_lonlti:rt more correct identification | :“Hrliw‘rlll::r:-'! I amiiton. *“He mlllt: Brownsvills, Oregon

Von s 4o, save bt of 4 herits your vl natare, T pave b | someibing ke comslation or (End of Proiegoe) bo mighty ey a4 Dessier, bt | ANparay,  Leaves ponto
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Dle obb gation & > Provide for the wo-| This was but a pittance from an|she beg : “ r:,n: rjzpﬁd S, way.” eried ho'dinds | |\-":- ot Shedd
L PRI p— . | b 4 bd Z4rs, Hunchberg. Seadley | Stage and Tangent
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| Veal.

| "2 s |
| Cream, Poultry, Eggs and

Regular meeting next Saturday
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Am&r A Tussing
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“Are ‘wme all in line?”

and his che st out, proudly led the way, |

2] 3 . | HA . glanced hack over his shoulder. “Hoo- | Lv, Brownasville I_:J"r .. m and J :I’l p. m,
H;&LL S | - "I e a’-; I. 0. 0. FI n’r H”“. let us on. Ho! Music there I* . ”\.I'I].‘_.‘, : ‘-I.J _I.‘ ..‘..
FLOR AL anc MUS'ICSHOP Cream and Produce Station “Berraver  applauded  Mister A Ay 855
rery oft | WII Y 1E N 'Y v I ( RY Switt, Lv, Albany 11.00 a. m. and 5:00 p. m,
Good  yeryice and prompt delivery cm WiLDEY LODGE NO. 63, LAWYER AND NOTARX And Beasley, his head thrown baek | A1, Halsey | 11 :-: ;::
Brownsville 12;

spping o obly and In time to the ex- | Fare, Halsey to Albany, 50c ; to Browos-

ville, i5¢
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