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OltOTHY left her playthings In
a heap on the llonr. She
it chair to the telephone on the
desk. She climbed Into It.

ITor curly head reached the mouth-
piece. She unhooked the receiver ami
put It to her ear, just as father did.

".Number?" said a voice ho (pilckly
that Dorothy Jumped.

" she said clearly.
That win what father said,

In a minute, close to Dorothy's ear ll
Deemed, another voice spoke.

"Hello!" it HaM pleasantly.
"Is this Santa Clans?" asked "Doro-

thy as much llko father us possible.
"Yes," said the voico sweetly. "What

lb It?"
Dorothy hesitated;
"You don't sound Jus llko Santa

Clnus," tdiu said.
"Well, I am," the voico laughed.

"Hut who Is this
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h o m o little
girl?"

"I'm Dorothy
Orimt."
"Dorotli y

Grant?" Tlui
voice seemed sur-
prised. Dorothy
hastened to ex-

plain.
"Dorotli y

Grant, 211 I'aik
place," she said
"Don't you knew
me.?"

"Oh," cried the
voice, '"of course
1 do mw! Hut
I've never seen
you, have 1 7 You

are Mr. J oh n

Grant's 111 t lo
Klrl, nro you not, Dorothy?"

"Yes," Niild Dorothy. "Hut, you see,
lio Isn't home. lie Isn't ever, 'cept
Sundays ami Christ muses nud Thanks-Kivlnc-

and surii days. That's why I

had to ask you. There Isn't irny ouu In
the house, 'cept lthoda and Holla. So
IIu'h so old she's deaf. You aren't deaf
yet, are you, Santa Clans?"

"Not yet," lunched the voice. "1 can
hear you tpiito well. Go on."

"Soldi takes care of the house and
father, and lthoda takes caru of mo.
Hut they don't understand about Hve-lyn- ,

and tomorrow, when father 'II bo
here, It will ho too late, 'cause tomor-
row's Christ num. And you must give
Christmas cifts on Christmas, mustn't
you?"

"Yes," Bald tho voice, "What Is It
you want, Dorothy?"

"It'n about IJvelyn. 1 didn't hear It
myself till lthoda tuld me today when
she dressed mi) tlint If.. 1 dldu't hear
nil of It. You don't know Evelyn, do
you?"

"Why, no; I think not."
"1 was Just about tsuro you didn't,

'cause, you see, you've never given her
u slucle thine. lii! nays. And she's
older'n mo ii little. She's always been
luino. but she's never been sick till
now. Think of belnc Hick at Christ-
inas time! And the doctor says she
must have fruit and nice thine to eat.
And she can't, you see, because lthoda
ways It took every cent there was
wived to pay up the doctor."

"Where does Kvelyn live?"
"It's IKI .Monroe street. I've been

there with lthoda. And it's up over
mid ever so many stairs. 1 don't know
Iiow you'll ever cut there. Are you so
very Ktout?"

"Not so very, I climb stairs yet
julto easily."

"1 know you'd help If you only know
about It!" cried Dorothy.

'What does Hvolyu need most s

tho nice things to eat?"
"She needs most everything." snlil

Dorothy. "I bought her a Teddy hour
with my own money. She Just had to
have 111 til. Hut a dolly Is quite iioc'sa-r- y

too. Don't you think mi?'
"Very. And miiiio picture books?"
"Oh! And u chair tlmt won't hurt

hur bad; a soft, comfy one."
"A pretty gown"
"And some slippers" -
"And llower- "-
"Most imy tiling- you have left over!"

cried Dorothy In grout owltumtmt.
."Kvelyn M llko anything, Vnuso shw
. hasn't anything, to begin with."

"I see," said tho voice gently. "We'll
have u lovely Christmas for Kvelyn
.Now, Isn't there something you'd like
for yoiii'M'lf. Dorothy?"

Dorothy hesitated.
"There Is one thing." she said Mow- -

f,v. "I've never even luld father Hut
1 do want It dreadfully."

"WImt Is It?" uncoumged the voice.
"1 want a a mother nil my verj

own." sHld Dorothy. "llMiUtm tnu
.one nud Connie Ami Maude has one
nud two griiiidiiiiiiliers hcNldi Win

'! J'volju has ti iiKiiiur a -- u n'
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'"and pearls V ' Y'Jyi contrite.
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Tint the glittering jewels Were soon pushed V, 'A XJV jnd silent and darK, stood the automo- -
aslde. ml hyi bile.jnd hit roses, neglected, soon Wilted and I J i! f With no liifhts o'er the bonnet, no hand on
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Mine died, you know, when I came.
And I would like another one."

"Yes," sahl the voice.
"I'd like 11 pretty little one with dim-

ples, like Connie's mother. She Isn't
hardly ever real cross, even when Con-

nie tears her gown. And she kisses
Connie real often, and puts her to bed
every single night, and tells her sto-

ries. Hut most any kind would do If
father liked her. She'd have to stay
here, you know."

A mischievous little laugh sounded
In Dorothy's ear. lint in n minute the
voice said:

"Ih Unit all, Dorothy?"
"Yes, thank you," snld Dorothy, us

father hud taught her.
"You dear, ipialut little thing!" cried

the I voice. "May I come to seo you
soon?"

"Why, of course, Santa Clans," said
Dorothy.

"Hut wasn't Santa Clans funny to
ask that, father?" asked Dorothy. Ku- -

ftl!
--iftinrxv

"llt'T WASN'T HVNTA

CLAIM llS 111

ASK THAT?"

t h o r had our-prise-

her by
coming home be
fore her bedtime,
and she was tell
lug him all that
li a happened
"Of course he's
coming. Doesn't
he always? Why
Hhould he ask if
he touldV"

I'a t her chue
kled.

"What number
did you ask for.
Dolly?" he said

"Two-two-nln- e

slv," said Dor
othy, "the one
j on always nay."

leather gave a
long low whistle Then he asked.

"Was Santa's voice deep ami gruff?"
Dorothy shook her head.
"It was low anil sweet, and every

little way ll had laughs in it," slit
sahl.

After Dorothy had gono her happy
way to dreamland Mr. John (ir.ua
went to the telephone.

"To-iwo-nlno-l..- he wild
In a moment there came to Mm u

voice, low and sweet, with liuich- - In p
"Is this Miss Annie Clans?'' lnwiM.ed
"Ye. And this Is Mr. CJnutt
"Yes. You hail a coin creation with

my little daughter this morning, Miss
Chun?"

"Yss-h- wi thu child! How did she
know mu and my number?"

"Slit dhlu'l'. hut-bl- eu tho child --she
trltvl the only number &lie remembered
nuil found you. She whs trying to get
Sutu Cluus."

"Sum a U in.?"
"Yi."
Auulw Cltiu. luuglivd.

I "1 uiulerMtniid now," shit crlml.
"Tlmt wax why he asked If I vor
tlenf j ei and kioiit. How funny hiu!

jnweut and dear of hr! Well, thanks
lo her aud In Ktelyu. I've played San--

ih's part and had the luvelkfet
mas I ever had ao far."

"II wa good of you, Annie," sahl
.lollll li'Mllt

( : l '' Annie CI-ui- pitvthmid
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"Ouo would do aioiiiiiiri iui jorothy,"
"Wouhl one?"
"Anything one could," amended An

nie In suspicious
haste.

" Y t u h a v e
Kvelyn's gifts
ready?" asked Mr.
Grant

"All ready. You
Hhould see"

" A n tl Doro-thy's?- "

"Dorothy's?"
"The one tiling

she wants Mm
told me, Annie.
Is It ready?"

"Not quite."
"Hut, A1111I0. to-

morrow Is Christ-
inas, and Christ-
mas gifts must bo
given 011 Christ

18 THIS MISS
CI..MSV"

mas."
A mischievous laugh rippled

over the wire.
"Dnrqthy stipulated that In the se-

lection of her gift her f.ither nm-- tie
pleased." Mil ! Annie 1 !.iii

"That needn't both r 11 Yi-- line

I Copyright, mil'
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Prft) conic to ipcntl
Tho Holly dn) with your true Friend,
III Hopes thnt Wotvthrr will permit.
To your tfooil Pnrcntt I'n lint writ,
And you nnd Ned ntul Frank can ride
Your I'oniri by tho Chnttot'i tide,

I nut desired to .y thnt Nnn
KxpocU ittch Sport with Cousin Fnn.
She hni & Doll from London Town,
With nn Kjjrct nnd Tnbby Gown.
Mio Is so proiull Hut, Jnck, we hoys
C.mi UilnU of hotter Things thMi Ti ys.

h. begs his love. I'rny isntwrr quick.
Your fftilhful, loving,

COUSIN DICK.

P. S, - There cnnie gilt Clngorhred
Front Knglnnd in jv Hon; for Ned
There's n Dragoon, for Fn licit, too;
Itel, Jtk. I'll saw King Ctorfn for yon.

known his preference for i year and
more, haven't you?"

"Ye-cs- . unless lie has cliangcd bis
mind."

"He hasn't, Annie, and never will
I

I Don't you believe that?"
"Ye-es.- "

j "Well?"
"Come over to my Christ 111111 tree to-- !

morrow iiluht. yo.i antl Urothy. Kvp-- 1

'
l.i n will be here. We'll talk thlnr
over."

"Thank you; we'll cpme without fa'J
ttut Dorothy- - nud father

J will be sailly dlsapplulj'd If Dorothy's
gift Isn't ready."

"Perhaps It will be."
"Annie really?"
Hut Annie Clans had rung off.

Eight Millions For Toys.
The real amount of cash money paid

out In the Culled Stntes alone for toy
(hat on ('hrWtmiw morning gladden the
hearts of Amcrlniii children Is con
nerval I vely cMlmalul at .ooo.ooo

This means about (id cents apiece for
the something like lH.MO.OiM of live
to I weh e year old children The hil

dren of no other iniinM' h '' 'o "rent
an iiinnimi eNpci-d-t- l t'y f. r iluiu

A CHRISTMAS OF LONG AGO
riJ'IHlJl

iorothy's

FI ELT
'"ipIlK yellowed letter, it runs,

Oft rend by sons nnd sons of sons.
Above tho formnl sluvjt, outspread,
Dick bent his curly, ribboned liexd,
With tight grasped goose quill moving

.low.
That Christmas season long Ngo.

'Twns sealed nnd sent one must confess,
111 sended ; is finger burnt, 1 guess I

ninck Pompey rode 'twixt kith nnd Un,
Willi ebon face and Ivory grin,
To bear letters lo nnd fro
In Chriitmny season long tvgo.

Our fnnry pintr the Vulctide sport
At Itosp tNb'e Holly Court
How Ditk nnd Nan nnd Hn.rry ran
to welcome Neil nnd Frank nnd Fan
Ami 'aik, with npple cheeks aalow,
'n Cltriitmnt season long ngo.

What inirihful games, what generous
cheer.

WImt lutfie, w!at elds? clear,
What "puddens" Dicky spelled it thus
W ta nut hrown turkeys odorous,
SVIt.it li g mine; pies in spicy caw.
In Christians season long ago I

Vr mind fia h'nrth tho circles .milled
WV. f.cg (tret roare.l 'neatli mantels
.' c.-c-

. I goring forth tho Scripture tale.
' 'tl ' Jonn's (el ths mure while!
What soun.I.y, what ccnlal clow.
In Chnstmas season long ago I

What storter told n.1 snug they sat
fy Cousin Th s or Uncle ThM.
Till DUUj owed to go to cn,
', tit Jai V. sv soldier bo!d wou'd be,

!j;ht for the Ktn nnd make n. show
In coa', long, lonj n.go

AM passed, like scenes in shifting fire,
And sailor Did. grew up n
While strange lite change the swift

year.' bring
Hold Jack fe'.I fighting 'gainst the King.
All van shed 'ike ihe melting snow
Of Chrj mar serson long ngo.

And He Wasn't.
"Victoria." said her husband, "yon

will not mind It, I presume, if I should
happen to be detained downtown late
this evening?"

"1 shall not mind It." austerely
Mrs. Vlek-Sen- "because you

will not be' detained downtown late
this evening or any other evening."
Chicago Tribune.

A Stitch In Time.
Dorothy was visiting her grandpa-

rents In the country for the first time.
Seeing 11 quantity of feathers scat-
tered about the henyard site shook her
head l'i disapproval.

"firandpa." she snld grnvely, "you
rcnlly ought to do something to keep
your chickens from wearing out so."
Delineator.

Her Advantage.
"I don't know which Is the greater

gossip Mrs. I.ovenews or Miss Scan-
dalmonger."

"They say Mrs, I.ovenews ha n cir-

culation "T per cent greater than Miss
Scandalmonger "Chicago .lournal.

llaMiins tor nenltn.

In lndln Hindoo anil .iusuimiHi
alike wear both snndiilH mid .shoe tsilp-per- si

and the hitter bouts also, hut the

lnrnrlstble rule Is to remove them after
entering a private house Just when
stepping on to the mut or enrpet on

which the visitor takes his heat. They
must he east off. the right b' or shoe
first, before the worshiper enters a

temple or niostpie. and It .Is still re-

garded as an absolute profanation to
attempt to enter either fully shod. Hut

the domestic habit arose out of Its ob-

vious propriety, nud the religion rit-

ual of "the shoes of the faithful."
now and for centuries past observed
throuchout Islam, can bo demonstrate
od to have been dictated by. if Indeed
It be not derived directly from, the uni-

versal social etiquette of the east.

Did His Best.
The young politician was as obliging

as possible, but there was a limit to
his possibilities. When the reporter
asked him what his wife would wear
at the mayor's reception he assumed a
confidential air.

"I'll tell you Just ns much as 1 know
myself." he said. "Last night she told
me she should wear white. This
morning at breakfast she said she'd
decided on her rose colored gown, and
when I said good by to her she had
spread a gray one beside the rose col-

ored on one chair and her black laco
besldo the white on another and was
taking something else out of the closet.
If her hair hadn't caught on a hook as
she turned round 1 might have been
able to tell you more." Youth's Com-

panion.

Domestic Difficulty.
Old Lndy (turning to neighbor dur-

ing last act of trngcdyi-K- h. mister,
but them 'Atnlets 'ad a deal o' trouble
In their family! London I'unch.

Raskins for health.

that will meet with the ap-

proval of the recipient of
"i message. Any old kind

r ;i tMcssenger won 't answer.
The bent should always be
sent "if" you wish the re-

cipient lo pass a favorablo
verdict.

What you think about busi-

ness' stationery isn't quite so
important as what your corre-

spondent thinks.
Don't buy

Tit tt.lnJiirJ fnfir for bxlinm itdtiomry
'iBsiyinra;

JW!r3)inJ0ir& is
"Lckjtr thl wattr-tnark- "

because it pleases you, but
because it influences the man
you write in your favor.

Old ItAMrMURK Hond is a clean, rti.p
I'amr, nude lor Ockn, crup buiinni
folio, h in sold nn tli assumption that
thf rS rronomy in qmlity. A handsome
penmen I100V (tiven upon request, show,

ing letierheadi and other business forms,
printed lithographed and engraved on
the white and tourtcci colors.

Marie liy llAMrMIINK
PrFK CflMI'AM, the
nly paper makers in
heuorld malting liond

er exclusively

Medford
Printing
Co.

if von mn even peisuade 11 miiiiII

niituher of the people, who read unit

lire influenced by cliishii'ieil ndver-lisin- g

in tlii- - new-piiie- r, to take u

look tit voiir property, yoitTl find a
buyer!

ASHLAND

,p?m?wA'aaA

Messenger

reae;v
Ashland, Oregon Swedenburg Block

This is tlie school that will make you Suc-

cessful, Train you for Business and llclp
you to a Position.

BOOKKEEPING, SHORTHAND
AND ENGLISH

Secure your Business Education at home
at a very moderate expense and, if you wish,
we will secure you a position in any of the
large commercial centers.
ko BETTER SCHOOL ANYWHERE AT

ANY PRICE
ENTER AT ANY TIME

P. 1UTNER. A. M., President.

Stacy Adams'

Shoes for Men

We now have them in stock in black kidltliichcr, cushion solo, huh combination
last, made narrow around ankle, wide across ball ( rn
of foot. Price J0.JU
(iiuiuinc Kangaroo IMuchcr wide, easy last, kid lined, heavy tin fr
sole a first quality shoo. Price '. .' JUoUU
Patent Colt lUiichor, knob or swim; last, verv fine qiialitv elnssv &
shoo. Price .' f0.5U
Bltick Kid Hluchor, Rex or .Medium Stoud, high heel, elevated too; posit i vol v
vorv fine qiialitv and dross v. Price.... & ffSoft French Ca'lf Bluehor, "Kn-li- sh bo $0.UU
an ojisy fitter with the high quality, raight Jast in li width; ff aa
liee fD.Ull
'olour Calf niuchor, Conunon Sonso last nothing in extreme about the

shape. Most people want this shape. The qiialitv' is a winner. tor rtPrice JJ.jU
Anyone will toll you of the superior quality of the Stacy Adams Shoos.
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