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The Guard of the
Christmas Gems

By James Raymond Perry

Copyright, 1006, by James Raymoud Perey

—
UT, after all, not forgetting the
rocking horse charger, &

tle as he was spirited, or t
belt und sword—that gilt blit- |
ed, bright bladed affalr—or the fas
cluating alr gun that would shoot
crimson tipped darts with marvelous
accurncy—not forgetting, Indeed, any
of the many dellghtful presents—the
fact remained that quite the most en-
chanting thing on the Christmas tree
wans the wonderful dancing

| pretty beads, Robble thought,

| and crimson that you alm

saw nis wother hold up to the light a
string of very pretty beads—very, very
for they
sparkled in the light very much as ha
had seen some dewdrops sparkling In
the sunshine away back last summer-
sparkled with such  beautiful  little
flashes of blue and violet and orange
wt wanted to

shut your eyes to ke --‘- ont the dazzle
The string of bend must have been
| Ysomiething very nl Y} WHRH sure,
for his mamma's exclumations of pleas
L ture when they were handed to her

from the tree had attracted his notlee |
‘ﬁ' for & moment, In spite of the lively

stunt Bambo was at the thoe perform
ing. He had seen the beads sparkling
| then and had thought he \\---ll.l ke to
bave some just llke them. They would
loak pretty #Med around the speckled

fiddler. |

He was barely a foot high and propor |
| tlonately slender, but for all that he
was a very lifellke little manikin. |
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| to do to

And the way he could dance and i
was a caution! Ils fiddiing was pan
tomime; the little wiolin which he
held so lovingly against his neck and

Illlﬁ_

which he scraped so industriously with

but his o
even

Lng-
iIr it

| his bow made no scuud,
Ing was quite the real thing
kind of shuflle lnstead of the
fautastic” kind. All you had
make him. fddle and dance
waa to wind up a spring tucked away
somewhere under hls little coat and
off he would go as llvely as you pleuse,

Robble at once named the dancing
fiddler 8ambo, because Bambo was the
reputed name of a dusky fiddler who In
gummer often came up on his street
with flddle and song and a shuffly
dance to eatch the pennies of the pe-
cunlous youngsters-dwelling there,
little Christmas Bambo was not nearly
as dark as the blg summer Bambo, bat
he was quite dark nevertheless—after
the style of a sun browned [tallan. Ills
garments, too, were gaudy and in keep-
ing with the character. Ie had quite
speaking dark eyes—this little manikin
—and so well had his maker done his
work that when Bambo got to scraping
and dancing you had a droll sense that
beneath his crimsom walstcoat a tioy
human heart must beat. 4le was that
lifelike, you see.

Though Robble belted his sword on
at once he let it hang unnoticed at his
side, and though he kept the alr gun
close by him he gave it but scant at-
tention, so busy was he winding up the
spring and watching Bambo fiddle and
dance: Whether the little heart under
the crimson vest finally rebelled at bav-
ing to work so hard on Christmas eve
of all nights—or whether for other and
more mechanical reasons, It Is a fact
that at last, after belgg freshly wound
the tired little fiddler refused to budge
Bhake him as you would, not a serajpe
would he give to his bow or a shuffing
push to his feet. Robble viewed hiw
with reproachful eyes.

“You probably wound him ap too
tight, Robbie,” explalned Mr. Wallace
“Just leave him till morning. Perhaps
he'll be rested then and ready to dance
some more. It's time little tots Averc
abed now.”

Reluctantly Robble gccepted the sit
pation. He wished that among eother

wns a
“light

it permission on Christmas eve to eit
up all night. When you have a Chrixt
mas tree only once a year you ought
to have it for the whole of one nigift!
It was pure waste of time and money
to go to bed and leave It, still
a-shimmer, with candles not yet half
burned out, before. the clock even
struck 10! But that was one of th:
ways of the world. Grownup folk

llke papa and mamma, were very nlce
—very nice, Indeed—because they made
the Christmns tree for you and loade!
it with danclog fiddlers and specklel
chargers and guns and swords and nll
the rest, but for all that they didn't
understand economy in such matter

and when he grew up and made Christ
mas trees for his children it should 1»

all

“WOULD NEVER THINK OF LOOKING FOR
IT HERR

an all night affajr. There were suMe

matters that needed reforming, nnd he

would see that they got reformed when

he grew up.

Robble roused again when his father
and mothér softly entered the nursery
a half hour later,

“Burglars would newsr think of look-
ing for It bere,” he heard hls mother
wiyin n low tone. “Oh, Robert, uren't
they beautiful! And _\‘nll'rn such &
dear to give them to me!” she added.

And Robble, agala guite wide axnka,

This |

presents might be one that carried with

GHE GOT DOWN CLOSE TO KlSs LM,

charger's neck. His mamma had put
them round ber neck, and they had
looked very flne there, aud they would
look fine round the speckled charger's
neck, even If his neck wasu't as round
and white and pretty as mamimn's, B
for a moiuent KRobble was just a bit
envious, Then he bad looked back at
Bambo, manfully scraping at the tiddle
and dancing to its silent time, and his
envy slipped away. Bambo wae worth

a hundred strings of beads, and papa | swiftly the benm of the la
had given Bambo to him instead of to | .. apot

mamma, 8o mamima ought to Lave the
beads, and he was glad sbe'd got thei,
but a little sorry for her that she bado't
got a Bambo Instead. Bambos must
cost a great deal of money, though, and
papa, rich as he Jvas, couldn't be ex
pected to buy two Hnml..m for the same
Christmas. Bo It had been only a pase
Ing shadow for Iobble, so lght and
fleeting that 1t had secarcely dimmed
the brilllancy of the Clhristiuns troe at
all.

But now HRobble was nOre certaln
than ever that the beadd must be some
thing wvery choice; else his mamma
would not be so particular
lug them away from robbers

I know where I'll put them,” he
heard her say as the box lld soapped
down and sbhut In the beautiful beads
“in the fireplace right down fn thls cor

about hid- |

) r~
1S, 190% i Ce
Hive ents
N -
bl ouly last week about one Charlle's | §5&= - Additional Loecal Mention.
father bhad seen, and he knew this woas A - l ’ —_
one because Charlie had sald they car- | (lal 0S Shener 7
| | el W
| ried those queer little lights with them, Obser ':1'| |i| I.'.ngﬂn:‘t‘umwry' - The
| And now this oue bhad cowme for those | ©F o
pretty beads, He felt gquite sure of, it [Original.) Boys, get yourselves u sled apiece
because of what his mamma had H:|1-I| A party of American army offieers | al Axtells.
when she put the box (n the treplace— | ordered to Cuba  when the United
that no burglar would think of looks | Btates Intervened io Cuban affalrs Begin the New Yéar ri ht, by sub-
. , ght, by
Mg there for It IRobble ‘woundered 1f | were sitting in an open alr cafe when | scribing for The Observer
this burglar would think t But, of | the fuperal of a peasant went by A\
cotirse, ha, wouldn't, for hadao't his'| Cuban told the otficers that the coffin Pencils, 10 cents per dozen, rub-
wamma  sald  particularly that one | was hired and would doubtless be used | ber insert, @bserver Book Store.
wouldn't? Still he might, and they | over und over aguin, the corpse belng |
lw..r.. such pretty beads, and his yam- | burled. without covering, whereupon !I Home news on every page of The
iin:l had seemed to llke them so ngich, | & Portuguese lr““'“:'].‘"'l that u simlilar | Obeerver, all printed in Moro.
t would be a shame If he should find | custom prevalled in his native countr)
i' them and carry them off and mamma | e went on to explatu that In Lisbon Pencil bolders, that hold the pen-
|lfp:ll[.] never see th iuqurJT | “l" ‘ 1";:" " :""'"";“"II’"Il y ':""'l:' """IT | cil in nny l"u.‘ki", at The Observer
| Robble reached softly for hls gun, | ®d W .! 1 red -[nrl..-| and' studded with | Book Store.
Yes, there It was!  And there, Just be- | & Profusion of brass nalls. The lid has
! yond It, was the sword. And then sud | “.' :] O '-:' it 1t !\I\.lllh b 'I"l"“'"‘ll Sample copies of this papér may
denly hé couldn't see the -beam creep- | Ut Hke a friunk en & funeral’ pro y had wt Tl ) i
3 . e | : w had he Obleerver busin
Ing up and down and round the room, BIORL FRACTies e | it the Pra i E -
| but Iu place of It a quite swmall but . ry ‘i b e ' per copy.
; . _ = - . mMin i, t ! COrps: . A
} dazzllug lght was right o froat of hils ATt T TR 30 ; o e Oregon spraying law is held
wide staring eyes, and he heard a volee | ™ ’ AL L R . | 1 = .
not nt all plensant or kind, though it [ Where 1t is Uil a Gallego, a na » be good by the courts.  Now, let
wia low, saying Don't yer make o ol .\ n sp ) nmd takes 1t Us rpray generally
dolse. kid! Not a sound, of I'll” rh AWy Vith # preface the Portu . . .
' uese ll the tollowi tor After 1 pm. We aday
unfinlshed threat was guité as térrible gu I'_'Ht"l follow T, ry . ! .lr“ \Hi“y.rh”"”‘m very
| as If the burglar had gone into minute .r..-; Irl;“‘llll.l ruoon the guard at the diflicult for ue to handle copy that
ute o e 'ruzervs cetuetery, who hae 1"
purticulags of whAt hll_ would do. - But :(ll 1 it |"I< s *. tf. |..-:..- |:'I lnl-| I alls for changes in the form.
that unusual lHght In front of his eyes £41s Ve t : W
land the volce had completely unnerved | Tn : Ll Il' 5 'II tend 'i" "I‘ his_du b"r:""l'l"h'f'l"n (rasolene, lalflulll
) L les, glnnes up the road and saw a | g \ -
| Hullnjw, aud III-‘ l1|.u1. .“I_I' !.],.»-..ilullll -!r { suspletous box lying on the ground on moke, Wood -H"l'h“l.l"“'-. at Moro
-f—&-ul ingauolae—in fact, he coul DLtone side of the roud close under & Pharmacy. Your credit is good.
have made one If he Rud tried Bo | -
| when the burel whisnered W il he fnin had driven every one ) s " .
I.v.l\.\llllJ y |.|.II . II"III.‘L-.'-“I;l ;.ll.; | lnside, and there was not a person in Our "ads attract attention and
ore's em sparklers hid?" Robble ) \ T
l ) 4 II| 1 ilf I ol 'I‘I slght. Doubtless smugglers had been  advertise. When you get our ad-
| WaE FPEeCee 'r unother INSWNL Y opprying the box and, having been sur- | )
| the bright light stared him in the face I_, o S ,_]\ ,“ l. ‘h_ " I! vertising, you get business bringers.
A then wavered away and wandered priced or frighisned, Bad dropped R T™
|"“. : L ) and run away . I'ype writer oil, the best 3-in-1.
I off over the room. | Now, the guard was a dapper Wttle | [ hricat ' :
| “I don't &'pose the kild knows,” Rob fellow who wnas dying to enact some anLiraes !|P"1‘I1H .H.I'H] pt’lilﬂhﬂﬂ,
| ble heard the man mutter. Now Was | plece of bravery, so he drew lLils sword prevents rust I'rv it The Observer
| the time for him to reach for his gun | gnd walked slowly up the road toward Book Store.

| apd send the burglar scampering, but
sword and gun were guite forgotten ln |

| that the beam fell
| “'I‘[

| gpeculated the burglar softly,

the fearful fascination of watching the

wandering beam of Hght and the dim |

Into this corner and
the speckled char
auddenly cowming luto rellef and
then disappearing as the ray
it & moment aud then passed on,
“Moight hid 'em in the treplace”
and Kob
pretiy

figure behind it

n
ble's heart sauk I'he beads
wolukl be lost after all
“Abhl What's that?’
pered sharply. Bomething
place had clicked 1o the
sharp click like that of n revolver,

the man whis-
by the fire
At lness—a
and
ntern sought

At the same

DON'T YEIW MAKE A NOIME, KID!
eyes caught dimly the gleam of a
rolsed weapon in the burglar's gther
hand

Robble's gnze followed to where the
trembling “beam rested. Whether, hay
Ing beard the burglar mwention the fire
place and knoylng the mcenled jow
els were now In eytreme pertl, Bambo
had concluded It was thne for him to
take n hand in the affalr, or whether
for other and lesas sentlmental reasol
it 1s certaln bhe had become an actor 1
the seene, for, with a ellck of his wound
up spring, off he had started, and
| down there on the tlled hearth In the
wavering llght of the lantern he was
Industriously seraping away at his

ner. There! And this spray of bholly
thrown over It guite hides the box No
burglar would think of Jooking there |
for It And tomorrow, Robert, you
must put them In the siale deposit
vault. It's too valuable a necklace to
keep here n the house
Just looly at Itobbie! He's tuken his
sword aud gun to bed with Lim!™ she
added, coming nearer the cot “Why
you're awake, dearle, aren’'t you' she
led. Theu she bent over and kisded
him a second good night—such a beau
tiful, beautiful mamma she was when
ghe got down close to kiss him: nnd
after they had smiled Into each other's
eves and she boad lald her soft cheek
against his for one d s mowment
she aud papa went out, and It was
dark again HBut the dark wa Very
nlee aud nothin vhatever t ufrald
of. Afrald Why, there war | fuith
ful gun right wre he could lay his
hand on It It was it this very
minute! And Just b iwd was his
trusty sword And 1 there by the
bedpost walted the s 1 charger
rendy to flee with h iIf necessary
And over there by the chimney, stund
Ing guard, was Sambo, o rue n sen
tinel na-ever scruped o uolseless tddle!
Bo there was nothing at all to be afrald |
of, even If It was dark And there
| were such sweet thoughts in his mind
pow that there would have been no
room for fear even If there had been
anything to be afrald of thouglits
whereln the speckled charger, (he
faithful gun and trusty sword and
even the geninl Bambo himself re
treated Into the background, while In
wis the

the foreground, very uear,
vision of a lovely face with the ten
derest and most beautiful eyes looking
lnto his. Bo had bé dropped to dreams
agaln, forgetting the dear toys in the
dearer love for his mamma

He awnkened m second time to be
hold a very different vislon. At first

I perfl of the

bhe almost belleved 1t was one of those |

horrible nlghtmares of which be had
had not more than one or two during

shuitlling

noteless fiddle and vigorously
through his grotesque dance

The burglar uttered a relleved lttle
laugh., “Sure, 1 thought ‘twas soe
one,”" Robble heard him mutter. The

man stoosd for a moment watching the
droll manikin, a grin on his rough fea
tures. Then he moved toward the fire
place agaln,

It cannot be asserted positively that
of the burglar and the
pretty bends now caused
the heart of the falthful Sambo to burst
with emotion, but certainly a strange
thing happened, for Just ns the burglar
agnln stepplng toward the fre
place the sllent fiddiing ceased, and
there was a buzs And whir and vibrant
twang ns If a dozen clock springs had
started to rattle and hum In
SBomething In litde

the presence

wus

suddenly
unmustcal chorus

| 8ambo’'s bosom had glven way and re

lensed the colled aprings that controlled

him, and It was these that were mak

| tng n wild tattoo as they unwound with

his short life. But even while almost
belleving It was one he knew qulte |
well that It wasn't e knew It was
a man--a real, live, dreadful man

standing there within a foot of the
bed and flashing a gueer little beam
of llght around the room. The lHght
pehiud the lantern was so dim that
Robble could scarcely make out the
face of a mAn at all, but that only
added to his conviction that the face
was truly horrible, and he kpew very

well what the man was and what be
was there for
Robble hadn't Hve
in-a elty honseé without koo
a burglar was. True, he had never seen

one before, but Charlls Stdart had told

1 all his Nttle life
ving what

Ponan

a rush agalnst wall and tillng. The
ecommotion had not ceased when there
wna the sound of some one bounding
out of bed In the hext room, and, with
A balf smothered oath, the burglar turn
ol and fled to the windew through
which he had climbed

And Robble boastss proudly to
the other lttlg boys on his street,” al
bhelt o little In spite of the uew
Bambo his father bought bhim, the
okl Bambo gave up his life to save his
mamma's string of pretty baads.

now

andly
how

rested ou |

| except the brunches of the trees with
the wind, and nothing was bheard ex T 2
y Ub. y |
cept the patter of, the rain, The day .r\l._ I'he Obeerver Book Store you
was dark, and since it was lnte In the | Wil find an assortment of stationery
["aftérmoon a gloom was beginning to ' wnd books, for b y8 and “ir]ﬂ and
sottle over everything.,. Tlere lay the Ider peonle a nia il i
box, oblong In shape, five or six feet | I J .u. nice as any :l.ng'lh
in length, two, possibly, I breadth and | that line in Sherman vounty, and
helght, Frowm bis smuggling theory he | at I"i"""‘ t'llrﬂ""llllnlhllk with the
begun to, have fears from the box It- | times. Call and see.

lnstant Robble's I

few steps, when he agnin halted, ter-
ror stricken, The 1id of the coffin was | more than other paper any where
opened from within, and a corpse look- | T
| o8 out i else buat .“ I'he Observer Book
Here was something no sword thrust | Store. We desire to emphnsllo this

il "‘--_-—..

deepening glootr ut the objeet which  remedy tf at all It genuine ond
"m0 profoundly intereated him, Ifn SAW | 1 . 1 s 3
that the box was oblong, covered with appblicalian TRyts for all time. As
red leathef nnd studded with Ilrn:w:r'I see our  sealed l'l“rk"K”"' Th;
nalls. It was a cotlin, But this did not | Obgerver Book Store.

confliet with his theory More ﬂmn! ) )

one smug@ler had carried dutlnhh-; Euaton - Hurlbut goods are well

the bux Every now and agaln he
would pavse and look about Lo, as it
expecting to see some person or per
sons emerge from bhiding places to re

sume thelr burden, But nothing stirred

Superior round nickel tipped and

rubber top pencile, two-for-b-cents

and some for 10 ets per doz., at the

Obeerver Book Store,

self, It might be aninfernal machine,

but he rather dreaded something su Buy the genuine imported aven-
ernatusnl than mechanienl 1

I : . erious carbolineum; the imitation
e advanced another dosgen yards, | !

bent forward and pecred through the being oflered is only a l'.“'l"'r"r.‘.r

goods lnto the cemetery 1o a coffin and | known., There is no other box and
hidde the there » 0 ret |
ifdden rroiubandli--oh til he could get |i,p]et paper 8o well known to the
them awny I'e officer advanced a

best usera of stationery. It ocosts

could Injure. The guard turned and |fact, leaving it to the user to judge
took to hils heels, never stopping till he
had reached the cemetery. There he
called to his comrades to go adth him
to see a corpse that for some®reason,
having been abandoned Instefld of tak
en In and decently burted, had opened

whether or not this is not. the fact.
\\.Ill‘ll
satisfaction of knowing

you use it, you have the
that you

are using the best paper made.

N | .
It.f .uuthu | Avenarius Carbolineum is a germ
The wen, not realisiug that powder | 1 D bei .
and ball are not Ineffective in such | eatroyer, vcay being a germ, it

cases, sejeed thelr enarbines and march { destroys the cause of decay in puiiln

ed ....l| r r!.:~ gates, their doughty com! 5r timber I'he U= .(zovernment,
mander lending the way But he had . .
no sooner come to a view up the road the ORNCo., Multoomah county,
than he saw the corpse advaucing with aud ol ]'n!l..llni, are Illnilhx
fll.ih \!IHIHU r-]'.l :..:1 |-1!| milder Lurniong, | geperal use of it on bridge timbers,
1E} nee nnehe his eVves starting
from their sockets |n terror, he ram ulo. It ig the best chicken lice de-
atralght through the ranks Paute is | stroyer on the market, and will
aslly ted, and the me : .
ed i I n .l 'l' '“1 B T aweeten and preserve s water trough,
T \Z elr conu i flight and a .
tall spectral looking creature coming | P'8 Pen stable, ete ,and keep away
toward them by g lis cofMn, broke | Aies. It is & guaranteed article.
||r|r1I r.!:u as fast as t r legs would he Observer Book Store is distrib-
carry then

Rushing iuto the cometery, they soon utor of the pure article in Sherman
collected the men ewmployed there and | 2ounty
told the that o deserted] corpse Was
coming to bur tself. «All gat ..-..] at
n convenlent distance the gnte to
watch the specter’s entrance and see or t at
how he would dig his v grave and
by what supernatural means he wounld
gel the earth over him., DBut whea the
corpse redached the gate he set his cof an ru
fin on the groumd on one end under a
covering and looked up at those watch
ing. There wans something more hu
man in hils appearance than had ap There is one lhiﬂ' that will
peared to the ofeer under the influ cure h—Ayer" Hair Vl'or.
ence of his lmagiontion, and he was
emboldened to advance a few steps It is 8 regullr scalp—medlclne.

It quickly destroys the germs
which cause this disease.
The unhealthy scalp becomes
healthy. The dandruff disap-
pears, had to disappear. A
healthyscalp means a greatdeal
to you—healthy hair, no dan-
druff,no pimples,no eruptions.

The best kind of a testimonial —
“Sold for over sixty years.”

and eall out

“Who are yout”

“A Gallego. What's the matter with
you people

“Did you come out of that cotfin ™

“\ (L] bl

“What were oltig Inslde of 1t

“I was carrying It to the shop after
A funeral, and the rnin came on. T'm
a vietim of lung tronble, and, fearing
to get wet, 1 set the colin down, open-
the Il and got ln. Hearlng some
stealthily, T thought a
trick to be played on we—that 1
would be locked tn, 8o T Just lifted the
Hd to see, 1T didn't understand what
you fellows were running away from
me for and came to find out.”

The officer looked sheepishly at his

you o

approach
wns

one
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mwen, and the men looked sheepishly at . . .
the officer. Then they followed him | Dommemlal JOh Pnntul '
back to the gate, and the officer took | o

the Gallego to an lnn, paving the cof-
fin uuder the care of his men, and or-

i OF EVERY scscniwnen Te ORDER
dered something hot to ward off the

N!&LQM Cupapy

chill

“1 wus cowfortable” sald the poor )
Gallego, “till. you made me think I d\r E- ‘1{{ PKVFR bPI‘ICE
would be locked up. IHad you let me If you want to keep l'""*’d on all

alone 1 would have been dry enough™ | ol a ing in Sherman souniy, you wand
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