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Some Christmas Stories for Big

and Little

HE Spirit of the

Her spell about the land thraws wide,
And vyes are hright and cheeks aglow
Where stlrs the pulie of Christmastide

O gracious branch with herries pearied.
What glocled green surpasses this,
Whore mogic sways the whole wideworld.

The thythmlc aweetness of s ki ?

A CHRISTMAS
A LA MODE.

T wos Rose Marle who, marking
the duy of wy Iasde visit ou the
ealoodnr, oinde the  discovory
thut I was to belong to father on

Christmos doy,
Thin mny sonund o bit gonfusing, for
most e girls elong equally to thelr

parvnts, but 1, Willette Warringtan,
don't.  Ever winee §oenn vemeniise
mother hoas Hved In our olee apnet
menl 1o Central Park West, nuld Lo
ther hns Jved down In the I'Jlllll'1‘|
Just off the avenas, And 1 belong to
mother yent in and year out, exdéopt

g three diys o each month, aod for
thewe thires duys T bolonge to Tuther

When Wose Maorle mipnde the discoy
ery that my next visll to. Fifty somo
thing streot would fnll apon the Y600
of December she was quite fobdy o
ery her little back eyos ot

Fottier sent the bougham on the
morulng of the 2hh

“Hillle. Bile, dear?” orfed miothier
elnsplng me tephtiy o her arme wiion

alie cnnght slght of the carvinge which
Wi to thike the nwny

“Ion't you wanl e 1o o, molher?™
b ks m Dt nnstendlly

“Waunt yon to go!" she etfod. "'hoy
whe hesitnted ood added, very enlin
and sell posspipend: “OF conese 1ol
wiys want you with mi, Bilbe, dear

bt then so does your father want yon

and Tor the gext three dass yon be
lote to hink  Ha T whnl You to g

“Rot now=aml tomorrow Chelstinns
day! Oh, wotler, won't | see yvou o
morrow=won't 1 seg you on Christ s
davY” | erted. clloging fast (o beer
pretly gown

T afrsld  not, sweethenrt,” she

said gently

“Hut | want you
ef, on Christimas doy of all doys o the
year,™ 1 sahd

I wapt vou, maoth

“lut den't you want your father,
too. Bille, Aene? she nsked  "0On, 1
ktiow  you do—you  must! o0 b
nlong, dear Nitle glel, roo— guieily "

S let e go mnd pashed e gently

frvm her, and | Koew by the swille in

ber g brown exves thiat the wenes
woere Yery et

Father wis walting for s ot the
mieps of e Cordove, and when pe
auw  he bireunghatn bl aode "
mnroiiise miad Just oty Hitle gl N
oty Ns Pl wend Uopegtiog il Iy
phicked o 1l a1l Mt

Waell wall Tul Wihre's | '
Murie Lie Kol mod bty 1 toll
CHITO T T TRTERTES Y A TR

I wisli yon v 1w Tndher's oo
In the Conoary hew are cvee so nlop
with dark walls o gay Fugs aod g
wnlsinntial looking f 1Y I
AN aeen trepinee amd om Boge o0l setth
with v end of e cohons 10 bils de
wid 11 s Bidkw  Wee ] ¢ 1 EYvuin
mide Dy il wndd ik ontll Desd e e

After we hd gone up in the elevator

o Drhers spartient be taeaed 10 me
CLT the
Eru
“U'd HEke to go down o the shops aft
o joocheon, " 1 teld bhlin prowpily,
“Uood! Jolly!  And suppose we gnl

kil i abont dax's pro

Mistletoe

d

Yot ax the winter, werping, dies
The charm still masters Cupid, e

Whena'er he looks in Psyche's oye
He sees the mirrored mistleton.

down to one of the more gqulet.of the
10 botels nod liuel there," e sild.
| e alswinss s think of the very
nleest things! A g hotel downtownl
‘ ATter Tunghieon we eitersd our han
Mo ngnit nod were deiven away to
[ nie of the blg shops, where, o8 (nther
Pt one e buy eversthing from
collne uttan to o ateatm lauueh. Roso

Marle wuys men dionol ke shopping,
‘hlll_ then, Marie dovsn't know
[everything In the world, and father
Inpdd 1 o o Benutifel tiioe,  We
bought all sorts of gifts for just overy:
body, aud futher dido't look whlle 1
| weloeteld Bid present, and 1 dido't look
whitle b selectd tmlae,

UNow™ | osald, ne we enmo ont of
the departtient store, 1 wint to buy
it her's gire

“Why, of conrse,” sald father b
eledly,  "Whit do you wiant? Where
Ao son wont to go? 'l ol the calw

“PiMie!” she crind, We had both seen
each other together, Just ag we always
see everything together,

| “SWhat I8 the trouble?' bogan father
when be, too, turoed his bend aod
looked Into mother's lovely oyes,

"Howde-do, WHIT" ghe sdd softly,

I saw father ellnch hix bands tightly,
then, "How-dedo, Nell¥ be returned,
“Awrtul block, tsn't 10

“Oh, very bad!" snld mother, but ahe
woy looking at me sitting so proudly

| At father's glde, and presently 1 eaught

| the susplelon of o tear In ber eyes, Dl
rectly n big lump eame In 'my thront
I snw how It waw, Mother wis think-

[ ng of Christmas and of her little girl,

[l T wan sorry, sorry for ber and for

| fnthier too. The mirface ecnry banged

| thole bells, the polleemen shouted and

[thie onbbles swore,  And all the while

!nur binnsom wos Jommed tightly next
o mother's, nod we sat staring stralght

at eneh other dnd suying not o word.

Just then a polleemnn enme ap (o
malher's hansom apd sbhogted to the
eabby. 1t seqmed that the lere wheel
of mother's hnusom wos locked 16 the
right whoee! of another earringe ln sueh
foway as to rendiéf It ansafe to pull
it The polleeman, who of course
know nothing of eur anies, knld;

"Hiep uerogs into the hinnsom next to
you, ma'nm. Jts wheels arm safe, and
il’m thinking the llye will be moving
Tnorth Orst,”

'oor mothor Hushed eruelly apd =ald
not nowond, but Just sat there looking
with pleading eyes at father.  But fa.
e didp't move, aod nelther dlil he
spunk, so | topk the sltuntion in my
{two wmadl bands apid sald:

“"Father, won't you biglp mother Into
our cab™

Directly [ spoke to father hoe was nll
(nttention nnd politeness, e stood up
lu!n] haold ont Wis hond to mother and
c¢irefully delped b Gl
tannon. b heless molber woull never
Have come only slie lgew that nogreat
iy perdons hnd heard me pod were
witehing us, nod so she yleldod grmoes
fully, ns mother nlonp enn,

When slie was In our eib nnd sliting
with suseEdl In between
futher and teraell, whe rolsed her eyon
nol sald guletly:

“Thank you, WHL*

A moment Jnter
slowly moving northward, and our
hagwom' went with the others, father
ol mothier nod 1 were sitting slde by
side, It seemed so good Just to think
of I, aithough 1 koew IL all enme of
nn noclident alune,

Aflter we had
futher

Heross  nto

down 1w

the line

gonge two bloeks
quietly

apr
nnd

Lowi, Hpoke—voery

| with tlebnly pressed Hps

‘I wpeak to the man and tell bim
o siop pt the pexe corner,  Then 1
gol ot and you pnd Bille eno bidve the
cnb to yourselves "

"Thete is oo necd for you to gel out,
WHL" mother told him guiekly. “It Is
I who nm the lntrader, Huve him stop,
pléose, and 1 owill dud  dool ey bao
won"

"l wouldn't have you do that for the
world,” he returned.  *1 sholl lonve you
at the next corner; that Is settled"

Mother put out ber band and et &
rest lightly on fother's arm

“WHL™ ahe eried, “plense don't make
me feel worse thnn | already do. |
wins forced In your cab, by accldent It
Is troe, ot oevertheless, | did allow
You to help we enter 1L But thiat was
ecinse--people  were—wniching
thought—1t best, Now that wa
wre out of (e tangle, | must thank
you nnd ask yon te set me down-—-at
oncel  Else | shinll never forgive yon.”

And they contioms] to tnlk, nnd the

nnd |1

Ly,

i "I hven't declded what to get™ 1

aphil slowly. “What do yon think?

Cun't Yoo sogeest worgethilug, father?'
e shook s bead Vi afrmld |

can't, Bie™ he told me quieily. *Get |

=R =

T aovsant |
)

OFL, MOTHER" ) nboTED
whityver v LIV bour bt sl
Wk I Kiaw mbie il appeeetnte It ol
Ce toore 0F vor seleet Ir Vsl

Il | | i hansom aml I
] 1k THIETHL il thie man o dfive
poothe wyenge Fhie  would
v e Lhripe o disckde LT pres
e At Whivee It shionld be porehased
I WS wiavering wlweeh g mot of af)vee
Foher Antedierte de=k sod o fwilr ot
v I lolben Inrx for wr Tavorie
VArD i Whish oy LANsAI Wae
RN g I hilistk
IVeedtly abovast of oir bhansom was
NI ofe, oues golug  omgh,  our

nelgtibars coming southe wud as | turh
e iy Hesd | ke stmeight Into moth
FE eyesl Bhe was the sole occupant

| of e south coming eab

“Motber!™
wother]”

I shouted.  *Oh, wother,

bt continued on Ms woy, and oo
'h--ui_‘. but myself notleed that we bad
(ROt well uptown and were within two
locks of the spaetiont bualiding In
il'.>|u1r:|i Park West, where mother nod
| I v
| So, aulte
o Lhis

nobseryed, | spoke up the
by, il il

e Strathmore, ond quiek, plense!

Wa tirned down o eross streer (nto
nuelher, aml eauld sny
“Juek Rabingon™ we g stopped | ut
the door of the Steathimore

YOR!™ orivd waother

“Whnt Is this? frowood father

Bt e tenped ottt oo the snow cov
erd mother his
bl A moment Inter we all hueeld
g the stops and=stopped in the lobibyl

"Thank you,"™ said wother, “You apre

LT (U

Befure one

pRvement apd gave

very Miml ™
[ Father lunghed "Oh, nor wt all" he
Lol e Tis I pot o clise of belng
Kl - exnctly”

"Won't you come In
fup of tea,
alowly

I don't know what Mther would
have nnswered, 8o | took no clinnees

tle—u
Hother

for n

perhnps  asked

“o coma!™ 1 eried, and opked ot
mother o further second iy 1nvite
LU

"Yoeu, do” shé sald, withont ralsing

| her eyes

"Thanks, T wili™ etid father, and
Waeall went up o this ¢levntor together
Whien snfely In
PrevLy sirthne topm and | g secnnely

W Wy muthers

ekl the door, | slipted awny and
el the togerlivr. Sonehow 10 spemsi
e P they would ger adong betier with
O e Just then, amid, besides, T think
Fofdd et ) m Jor mw B0 was for 8 miers

¢ N on vy

NI Honr Jter -t sewined bours non
s iier, githdnen it really whsn't
\ culirsis=1  west Oaek  apd . foting

e i father’s arms

O won't we iy n iy Christ
mas ™ b oerdd doyfaity Futher tand
Mikher wnd J-whnt n lovely, lovels
e wa'll Duve togel fpope!™

Yo enn wager anvthing wou owr
that ¥ wlL™ mushod ot by Wiy
i | ¢ n guinre Christisae 8
W, #h. Ngll ¥

A then e kissed  mother, apd

ML b et happy face on bis brooid
sholder, sud | was of), so lappy!
Merry Christmng, Indeed!= W, Carey

Wonderly v Smnrt Sel

MR, MARDIFIELD'S
CHAISTMAS GRANDSON

LU WONDER who ¢ ire!" anid
old Mr. Muord:

Flo was stapding
| dow of the
looking Heross the
anpretonding M

win-

sireet nt an

*“Whom do you me ¥ naked
Clarn Barton, who expuetod 1o be liet
granduncle’s helregds

53 the wasl”

“Why, those peapl I .
»Oh, common folig, | dure say, NG
hody else wonld 1

010 Mardifield came to the broakfast
tbile, He glghed softly as he took
the cup from Clora's Joweied |

“Uucle, dear, you hre very sllent”

snld Clnra,

M1 was only thinking. | * wnld
the old gentlenan ppologetionlly.

“Only thinking!" Yoo, hiy mind had
gone baek years nlong v track
of Hme, and he hid “n o
[dering upon  what rostit
|J||I\<? been bhad be il his eonrse
tlfferently tn the

denr,

ity pon-

waonld

L ware gole.

[He hnd bhad o son once, of whom he
Il Deen proud dml I, uni [f=

I would have doue aoything for
| him=nnything” thonght  Mandifekl,
swillowing biw coffoe, "If he wonld
only bave: been willing to consult my
feellugs o llttla Aot when e mir
rldl  that  western It wha Nke
drawing n gulf botweon os. and he
knew It Bot lie's dead now, and even
on hig deathbed be v opireud to
send for Dis ol father!

These were the thoughts that weora
passing through ofd Manditlald's mind
i AN the olil gentloman wakr rol
from a waik Ialer iy 1l O Kuns e
a Nt follow haneing over the gote
gocosted bim enger)

“UR2iE, nre vou Sants ( 187"

UNot thint | know of  Whyt"

“You nre ke thy [ure In my
beak,™ spid the boy~"n fut old gentle
mnn, with n long white benrd nod lots
of pardels Al my miammn sald
Sintn Cleos  wouldu't come to our

srarted, |

|
(1] R

‘MADAM, 1 AM SANTA OLATA"

house “opuse we were 8o poor.  And |
want n stocking full of toys, llke the
other boyw. nod a new sted, nod a palr
of skntes, wivd 1 thonght If I saw SBanta
Clhus 1'd nxk o "

Hore 1 soft volee from the window
enllind “Livnel! Lionel™ npd the ap
parition. slipped down from the gote
nod ran nwny

“A cunning e fogue!™ thonght
Manditteld, “Sinta Clans, eh? An old
gentlemuan with o long white benrd—
hal hind bl And | might bave had
just sieh o chiubhy ensend of & grapil
won ns thut IF only=1 wonder If they
would object to my adopting him!
elt?  Well, | belleve 1
Wil tuen Suntn Clans for obice!™

T were shinlng out. tiny
polints of gold, through the darkness
of the Chriktmns eve, when Mr Mardl
fiedil kniwkidd ot the door of the little
erenm colored eottage,

"Come In!" o gentle volee ealled, and
Mardifielil, gropiog lils way throngh a
semitighted tnllway, fonnd bimself in
the presence of 8 sweet fnosd woinnn,
m n plllowed chnir, bor Aogers busjed
In mame ploce of kiliting,

M, wnld e, bowlng eonrteons
¥, I am Santa Clanps™

And thet be tld ber the story of
how Hetle Lionel hnd accosted Him in
the morning

“You wre verr king, sir sald the
womnn trétmiiously. “We nre poor—so
poor, In fact, thet the barest noecessn

Santn Clnos,

stirs

rles of e are satetimes bevornd our
rench- and lttle Lionel's dream of San
In Clnne miet have gone anresilzed 1f
It wWere it for sour thoughtfol con

slderntion ’

Ehe sumiled fnintly, with a motlon of
et white transparent hand  towanl
the ebimney, Bur as Me Mardigod
turiid roumd o ek he started aws i
sitten by sotie siliden hlow

Aw () iw o g, w hose pleturs
Is thet hanging over the mantel 1™

il purtenit, sle™

Mipdbaal's hen™ and be

tn W'e more-to face her, *you are
Chartoy's: wifef

My hstinnd's tume was Chnrles

Martitel) shie noswersd  Little Lio

el Kol My the tond solée i

whi'h the old gentietnnn bad shioken

sal up in hix bedd, with dsbeveled eupls
1] hjg v

Sante Clans, Banty Claus™ be erled
My, ¥ knew be'd come™

UMY ol sald Meo Macdifield, e
ing the Htthe form in his arms, “Santa
Claus thas sent you & graodfather.”

e HER srosdl)
CHRISTMAS

PRESENT

BY WILLIS BROOKS
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LMATHAN TODD kep' company

With Lucy Kerr no tar
long

nal

The women all declared that he

Was doin' her a greejous wrang.

They 'lowed he ought to let her know

wWhat his intentions reely were,
' Or give somabody slse a show
To come a-shinin® up to her.

But always when Einathan tried
Te pop the question—iae |'ve hears

He'd stammer like his tongue was tied |

td—

And choke all up, he was so skeered.

And Lucy, hein' bashful, too,
Would set and trem'le like a loaf,

And havin' nothin’ else to do
Would gnaw her pocket han'kerch

At |ast the women folks agresd
Twan time far them to take a hand,
8o, under Widder Barton's lead,
They told the parson what they pl
ned,

And, bein’s that the parson was
Purauin® of the widder's heart,

S0 when the Chris'mas doin's were
The church was full as full could

And all the gals but Luey Kerr

At last the parson, with a smile,

And they went blushin' up the aisle,
Mot knowin' of the woman's aima,

Then all the congregation stood,

And ev'rybody sang that good

ief, I

an-

Heo 'lowed they had & righteous oause
And promised he would do his part.

be,

Get presents from the Chrig'mas tree.

Called Lucy's and Elnathan’s names,

“Take hold o' hands" the parson said,
And, not suspectin’ what it meant,
Before they knowad it they wers wed,
HBoth havin' give their full consent,

While Widder Barton pitched the key,

Qid hymn, “What Shall the Harvest

Bel

In the War of 1812,

yours aga,
troit, bat another Hull had won a
cided vietory the
Guerrlere,  while another abip,

Unlted States, had eaptured the Mn

over

1"‘-|ii(' fi'!-‘1, |'|‘|i”i]!1ill1||l;: the Consyl
tion, “OId Tronsides,” which hnd w

CHRISTMAS 100 YEARS AGO.
Apprehonsion Felt From British Navy

S months of the wir of 1812 npd
elnpsid when the pweople of the United
Stutes celebrated Christmos n bundred
Flull bnd surrendered e

de

Iritish whip

the
op-

donlin, In New York o grest Christ
inis  bhnquet was given, o Capts

1n
fi-

on

the battle with the Guetriers, and to
Cantaln Stephen Decatur, commandey
of the Unitold Stiates

The bavquet was glven In the Cly
hotel, whivh oconpled thie whole front
of n bloek from Codae s Thames
streets, In the vielnity of Wall street
Phis wos thie lnse Chylstioss fostival
o New York 11l after the slgning of
e pedve trenty, for In 1814 the elts
was plunged Into binel despalr over

Metress that bhad been coused

aemmerte nyd shi Piny

10 ¢

the fear of the British navy nnd the

wur

it
e

| Lesiked dt frdm  this Histance,

|-..-<-:;\ Ithle livs than o mirnele tl
the comparntively puny Amerienn navsy
Bonld bave whipped the navy of H!’-‘:l-l

AL Lheh thie
'l panle (o
LOWT Wik
mlel

rstood

ress of the seas 18 tas

(The First Christmas

| 2

\ FTAl erved 1 for &
A bed & o tan
Vit ' Nead, ble advent tell.
A 1 wandrous star Is snn.
A Fig Lo men the story,
Thw $toTy of bis birth
I'o 1 & Talve e anthem
Ulory -
fo Usd on high and Peace on
wrin

ntest o this world
whieh our ohlef se [Tt
thrown by the fear of attack

iy

it e o s g

—————

LEHMAN & CLOUGH |

FUNERAL DIRECTORS
445 Court St.

THE NEW WAY. ¥

The higlest 1deal b burial recptacles fs attalned by udlng the
tlonal steal relnforced Waterproof Cement Vault,

It fg the best burinl vault of any material that has heretoforg 1o, "
produced. It s lasting as the hills, perfectly dry and sanitar
alwiys remaining so.

Spieo In p muukolewm costs large sums of money, and hoyong (1,
reach of many, Thig vanit Is within the reach of all, and answars 1},
gaamne '|III| i'll'.u_ 2

Lehmnn & Clough, the well-known, progreselve futoral directorg
of Salem, wishing to give the prople of this eity and  valley s o
opiual to thit found anywhers, have purchasod the necossary yoid
formulas for waterproofing nnd pateat rights This vault gy “'“
geal In the 1.0, 0. I\, comotery, and they are planting to place (| i
In every cometery In the valley, as they are the only doment
thut can e shipped.

Nt

Al

Vit

THE OLD WAY,

. WILLAMETTE UNIVERSITY...

SALEM, OREGON

FOUNDED 1844,

Great Location  Great Alumni Great History

Oldest Institutfon West of
Rocky Mountalns,

Aerogs strect from the
State Capltol

Many lending men of the Paciie Northwest are old students of W. 1.

Strong Courses, Strong Faculty, High Standard, Great Library Privil-

leges, For catalogue address PRESIDENT HOMAN,
Balem, Origon,

SALEM ABSTRACT CO.

(INCORPORATED)
ESTABLISHED 1880

Abstracts of Title
for Marion County

A« A, LEE, President, GEORGE J. WATSON, Seey,

JANUARY FIRST WE WILL 0CCUPY OUR NEW OFFICES ON THE
SECOND FLOOR OF SALEM BANK & TRUST BUILDING

Ruef Brothers, Florists

123 North Liberty St

A fine line of ferns und ull kinds of potted plants, fern dishes, jar-
dinfers; pnlms and holly wreaths,

A potteld plant will mike your wife or mother a most satiafactory
Elft

THANKING YOU ALL

for your increasing patronage and continued
good will, we extend to you the

Best Wishes of the Season

Yokohama Crockery & Tea Co.

DERBY & WILLSON

207-208 United States National Bank Building
SELL

Farm and City Property

ALL KINDS OF FRUIT TRACTS
INSURANCE AND MONEY TO LOAN.
Call, write or phone Main 320




