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Chr,
Kay, clappiug

waik
scnft.l‘y

ran seurrying off, saying as plainly
was at hand.

hird been told how wonderfu)ly beantift

child in grim old snioky, S, 15

his side.

his heart again, and the waL e

turning to her

*W here <o yon live, little one?”
aveutte,” suid she glibly.

papa and mamma will grow nueds

yon can find your way home.”

daucing through the snow he went on

ghm uof suushine from the ht.t.le one’s cur;

you going tins evening?” she arked.

lace little Fay wore.

fifth street.”
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@i‘é%ﬂiiﬁles Pécans, Paper Shell Almonds. Do not be imiposeéd
g %1 ﬁ" ln?‘enor houses offering you Marhots for (ireenobles, as there
ls ne comparlson to the genuine Greenobles in price or quality.
eonvince mlrselves, ex:amine our guods hefore purchasing elsewhere.
W@“@? %’ t1é88 goods direct during the holidays only, consequently

e you ﬁuest goods. No old stale goods kept 6ver and mixéd

up wx}h goods-the yeur following,
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W‘"e 1#uve aldo received a ﬁne importation of Holland Cucumbers,
ﬁﬂ‘: :2 A‘p@eﬁt Stid, Herring in wine sauce, Kieler Sprottei)
orted ¢ ervelat Sausage, Pommeranian Goosebreust; cheese of
amw\ménety you can think of; rermin Peas, Mushrooms, French
- PAEHS] Aspa"ragus, Ohvecx fine buneless sardines, Sauces, ¢ at-
iCh g Pruues, Marinirte Herrine, all kinds of canded aid
o goads; Bottled Ales of every description; fine «ld bcotch and
Whlskles put in fancy quart jugs. tall and see our immense
stock of Witletthie largest und bhest assortment in Western New
ok, W‘§ ‘Baudlé goods from all parts of the glolia. We caiiy
. £5€ quality goods. Ad,l goods purchased from us are guarititéed to
B Befisre Fesented. Call and convince yourself of the quality and

jenividd a-wing from-the hard hi

SHR ALMOST RAN INTO A DECREPIT OLD
WOMAN.

told Fay she would carry her if she was
tired, and lifting her in her arms she did
not xeem sich an old, decrepit creature at
ull as uhe went stalking through the snoyw-
storm, while little Fay fell asleep thinking
of Christinas,

The morning papers that Christmas
morning called upon all generous people
to add to the happiness of Christmas morn-
ing atid help to heal two wounded hearts
by restoring to them their little daaghter
Fay. with “hine eyen and golden hair.”
The evemng papers found clews and chayed
them down, and thus it went day after
day and week after week, but if the earth
nad swallowed ber up little Kay could not
bave disappenred more completely.

Winter snows melted away and watered
the earth for the coming of spring flowers;
spring flowers blossomed into fruita of
sumiuer aud were succeeded in turn by
the talling of autamu leaves. Winter had
whitened the northern fields once again,
when on the edyge of a rolling river clogse
to the limpid waters of the Gulf of Mexico,
where the sun still shone with warm,
bright rays and the zephyrs still fanned
the fragrance of the orange tree, a band of
strolling gypries were encamped. Dark
browed and swarthy visuged they were,
from the child playing in front of the tent
to the old dame crooning aver a wild

melody. But there was one exceptidn: a -

fair- very fair—little girl of perhaps six

years, with matted, tangled hair that still

showed Itd gold, and with eyes of heaven's
deep blue that seemed to have & world of
thought in them, lay in the warm sunlight
on the eslge of the camp, dreaming dreams
aud thiuking thoughts she dared nét
atter. In the weary tramps for the past
year she had lenrned well the lerson that
she must obey ench nod and beck and
keep her thoughts to herself. . And so she
fay dreaming and hesring nothing of. the
talk gotug ou itr the tent till shie heard the
wonds:.
“Iiay after tomorrow wm bo Ohﬁstmul.
’0“ 'xuuw o : R TIE] 13«.4 <3
What was that? Thristmasi. She had
.‘qot, ueard phe word fora year!, V{ig ¢ 9};{
‘ories it ‘brofight . rnsbing cighw (ﬁac
upon_ber brafdt CHrist d-

| ever torgett - emgld??eé e Chiat

 tree ow, and thé suow PTilltik” upoh the
wtreets of the dedr ofd city, and . Fido, too,
wiel At kst & listle, bent and . decrebit

'mnm an, wha -

Wbmthe hour for "aleep
wilt thinking and thinkis

_ch 0 cuwws [
,%fl(,oun.yrtghw wae. b) American. ’ress Assocla- g ﬁ,,gnx.d emi

OR on I tHiR v 7l it Lasp -dhes danld
‘ﬁ%g’tfixa‘%t :5,31{0 %Q%izg ySli;)p;:xg ori'hé &ch‘

masl" ol ‘ed 1& legf eloa n yich remindec

hagda as_ R bght@n;loverwthewagopmwh, .y

danced along tbi Whicﬁ way shonld. she turnf § x:e
honig fay this way, aud she ran alon ‘ap

Fido?” And Fido

in the snow. and bounded up again, and

it would Dbe on the morrow. th.h iss light.
ed tapers and wonderful reaenta and auother day’s life.

fancy had pictured a_paradise, and little  But nothing in anim \técreation was
ﬂve-{ear old Kay was gmiy the happiest  bappy as Fay. She

“Did you know Lbrfstman is coming
tomorrow, sir?”’ sﬁe asked fﬁ white
haired old man as she skipped along by bodybeashuppyasahef

uagwdy do, little blrd P slie chil'mp?‘l‘

“Why, to be rure it is! Tobe ; sare it is]” | “Are you very happy, and is it goipg to
your Christmas tomorrow? qudy o,
along you great big round sun? | see ;you com
ing up over the hills away off yonder.
Quit hurting my eyes when | look at you.
Do you know that Christmas s coming to

said he as an unwonted g;ow Waraxed up

severai blocks while she tald_ him over and
over again what she was gomg to have on !

the Chnsumas tree. Presently he sald,

“AL 'I'wmny fifth street and Cleveland

Aund as he =aw her w)t,h a goodby go “Don’t you want some milk?” Abd

fnix own home, the happfel: for the short ft again, langhing as he left, saying, *

“(irahd avennel Grand dvenue! |bave | Fay oodded and smiled and gf
never been Ko far ax Grand aveunue before]” | along. After awhileshe came toa )
aud <he almoxt ran into a decrepit old | track. Ah, that is the way to
woman bent with age who was plodding | surely, she thought, for rallroads

Vﬂ
* through' the now blinding snowstorm. where. But how could she if %
“Hello, little golden curls! Where are | past twelvemonth had tauoght ,b

) nuie a tall, strong woman |
] quit.kty Ak 06 smysteriously. It Aall C 1

' ;:»mmm o nmxmand 80 far' far avm:r_?’”

But. -ibe u‘nld Anot sfn

u'kfnd, mamf' fave, A

aiii ed with ner. Hou

;gtaking her ki I *qo
L3 ?g " of m g
jeg went gitletly and-cautiouhly into thé k

| the) d for She first txme

’Bbig ran along with its

A

is Christmas, leapa in front of her, and stoppié once or
§ ‘ice to gaze back at her with its great
jumped and | gray eyes, and she laughed again in the
barked and rolled | moonlight and went tripping along. The
moon rank lower and Jower as she kept up
plainly.aa b her journey hour after hour without, ﬂag-
couli that he kuew soniéthing tfelightfni £I0g, aid presentiy the eastern sk{y 33‘3
began to twi '

Fay had seen the Christmas thee and | the boughg, the cows fo Jow away’ og
the hills, and all natute gave not ee t‘h,gzt
it was waking up frqm {ts slumbers for

to redden. The birds

PEy ;h

morrow

above the horizon rhe c: “w}%e ,
“Well, you had better run home.” said man wan walking acroast. w %%'
He: “bere we are at Grand ,avenye, and | great Rieaming buckets of m

(Rope ) 1'4,
“HeﬁO. fittle zirl—whereare JM ‘golng

their little one stays out too latd, ajd it iy | said be.
atready growing dusk, Yonder 15 that

chureh, you wee, keep yoifreye od that, and | smile,

“You are out pretty early ” he %

his cup he filled it for her, and th hé:
must like good sweet milk.”

cial wisdom among the traders sﬁe h?fﬁ

‘tioing home to onr Christman tree,” | been with, and she knew that riding upon
aaid little [Fay as she clapped ber hauds | the train cost money, and she had not even
gayly “Won’'t you come and gowith me?” | 80 much as a penny. But she dismissed
“Oh, no. | bhave a more beautiful one. | the thought of trouble and tripped along
Come and see mine,” said the old woman, | the track, plucking little flowers by the
while her eyes gazed keenly at the neck-

waygside and laughing aloud, overjoyed at
the sound of her own glad, free valce.

“§ must burry home.” siid Fay. +Ilive | Whenshe came toa loug bridge. “;?f'.b
down on Cleveland avenue and Twenty the great beams lying very far apart for

ber heart beat a little more rapidly as she

“That s just where I am going,’ said | began stepping upon them, but she kept
the iittle old womun, g0 we will go along | bravely on and clupped bher little hands
together.” And asking about the Christ- | gayly when she got across, Soon she came
mas tree she started Fag to talking, while to a 1ibt,le range hougse, but np one wal
they went on and on and on, and it kept ¢h gre. and she sat uponai)eam to reg
growing darker and darker till they could W?-ﬂ A very queer looku}g lm.le pouse, ag’a
scarcely see each other, and Fay asked if I ked Jike 9, gre é 50@“‘ tub ge

they were not almost there, and the old mense Dmt& A

woman said. **Yes, they were,” and thenshe | the hoarse whistle of an efglne; then ¢ mé

er_ a.wlule sbe h

the ruipble of atbeavy tra‘fn, and the

iron hor§e, vnth ;:is carri; age, Btood pul nffing
and blowing right 1'337 g;"hg side  of the stran&e
kind of bouse, and a big iron plpe swung
ftself over to the bougetop, and she could
bear water running.

Ah, if sheonly had money to pay for a
ride! It was o far and already she was so
tire. Anpd she looked at thestrong engine
till she could hardly see it, for the tears’
would fill her eyesin spite of all heréf-

forts. But just then a great gust of smoke.
and steam came out and enveloped her,

and to her it became a kind faced old man,

with great, long white beard, and as it
wrapped its soft arms around ber it said:

“I am the Spirit of Steam. As&goft as |
am. [ draw this immense truin of cars, Bnt
for me they wounld lie here hel less and
uscless,  When | am called | respgnﬂ gft
joy. and 1 leap through the air, waxling
this great rambling train after me by the
weight of miy little finger. Climb ap the
eteps and get on my train. I will takeczre
of you. and I will carry you home to papa
and mamma, and the Christmas tree that
was 10 be o very long ago shall come back
again.”’

And wrapped in the arms of the Spirfc of
Steam she climbed up the steps of the
great engine apd lay down in a corner. . It
was very black and dirty with codl, but

she was g0 tired, and when a great troﬁg"
man npraug into the engine and it
off with a snort the Spirit of Steam folded
her in hjs arms again and sang In éqr gar
such a sweet and soothing lullaby that her
soul floated far away intodreamliand while
she wak carried swiftly over the countiy
toward the land where Santa Clans gréets
Christmas amid snow and ice.
' “Dick,” said yhe ¢ eugﬁ sineer to the qre
ds théir train wept thundering actons t
prairie, “is thﬁs some joke of yours?” and

(=
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"aow on EARTH DID SHE COME THERE?

ﬁﬁ:gha laugbed alond ipg ,Mr %19&

free——frea
b eze that boasedtﬁer bungled curlé; bziok
forth. Aund. nhe was going hOm,e—-
home to papa and mamma. Counld ahy

Ouce in a great while she would pass a
farmbouxe, and when the xnn was well up

“] am going bome,” she s5Td With' & |
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o f“" 1o gee how attractive 1117

] “Don't think," he remarked/ 48

": “I alone make the mys which you
. A tap, and 3=all fairles come fort

run, if posmble. Q;xr?ful examins e
which shoyygd a weak _piston r9q ane

opportunity to repau: it. and
an open switch, i'rlu 1 sav

eonﬂrme& t.}mm botﬁ in their .;

FAY’'S HOMECOMING.

of their division they learned that two.
freight wreéks had cdused a demsgnd for
crews, and o they were ordered to con-
tfhue straigh't through to St. Louis.
Want of sleep the night before had had
ifa effect upon théir strange passenger, and
not till they were again whirling away
acroks the country did a little form rise in
thé corner and a little voice come foith
through the dusk, saying:
“1s it Christmas yet?”’
“No, my little lady,” said Jack Burns as |
he and Dick turnéd qnickly and looked at’
ler. *“Who are you, how did you get here,
and where are you going?”
+1 am Fay,” said the littlé girl, “and the’
Bpirit of Steam helped me up on the engine
hiere, and 1 am going home.
*] am very bungry,’ she added P t-
Iy, **and | baven’t bad anything to eat
ifice | drank somé milk long before 1 came
here.”*
.Before she finished speaking the choice
of Dick’s lunch basket was before her. . A
goéd supper was soon finished, and the
cold rain and sleet outside, joined to the

eyes to droop, apd 500D she was curled up
in the gurper asle

s Well, it d%kagﬁk mg oty sald Dick.
“What do you think it m Mgnyhow,?

1 don’t gn sa:d . mmx y.
“There is somethi ng uncanny about it all,
She will unfold her wings and quietly
fly out the wihdow before we know it., 1

guess »

lt was neaﬁ Jayliggt when little i‘ay
opened her eyesg\md pat up. It was s oW
ing, and the flakes were coming down thick
and fast, and the : sight m her heart \;‘ea
for joy. he wedther w“ﬁs &t like that of
a year agd, ahd she remcnibered overy cir-
cumstancg connegted mth that fateful
Chruinm eve. On dnd on went the train.

After dwhile, they enterell’ the suburbs
of %f?ggz:f ﬂmol?': c;ity, for xiow it wus broad

and eg(;p the sun was u ngto
coftié fip, and khe coltld see the in Fmina
blg row after row of houses, with the
smoke from }h@ﬁr chimneys curhug up
ward: in the stl 11 gir. Presently, 7 they came
up, to Another atatwn. and shq héard a
voif:e back oy €He trdin call out “Grand
avenue.”

"granﬂ avqn fe! Grand avennel” whis-
pered, the Spirit of §team as p came io
througb the wj: window anid wrapped her
in its arms. *“This is your placel Come
down the steps and I will hold yon ih my
arms.”

And when the old engihepulléd oiit from
the station, dand Jack and Dick found their
stidngd pusgeriger missing, they looked at
each other, but said never a word.

And Fay was standing in asnowdnft-.

he pointed to a fair face partly covered
with tangled curls, which lay sleeeping in
bheéBru

“H’dw on qinﬁ did she come there?”

&sked Diek. d the blknk pa.ie ant
m hiKsyes wiis too Zénuiie to be cotin é’“g
@’g ! : B " c § goh . B Lk EA2
Thie two then &4t gaxing at @ “h oﬁxg.

Each wassure that bhe had bqen .in. that
corner within fiye minutes, and they- had
been running for twenty miles—ever since
s théy hind left the little water unk Juar'oiit '
sideof R——. . '
“Don’t. you remember " as:ked ,!ﬂ%g.
“that”I put your coat in fhat corner ufter
we left Rt - -
“Yes.” AR the s!ow repiy, A | do, E

It was very.cold, and she followed two
igen gojng up over th_g l;ill,,. . She remem- |

ld.her, to run home, but
7"9}' A agp

pras ""!

ﬁo 0 had ﬂgp
ﬁq

b ;“3' screamed md y

0F work with a will, eitherdayt 1
Ever ready to come when [ eali*—
en thump went his cane, and

* Of these fairies, alt working on do
‘There wers dolls on the. tables. and d

And new dresses hung ronnd on the

the dolls, and the w The fairies were making them

onderful watchea with

real hands, and the tin tigers and lions

that looked so flerce you could hardly

recogmze them, and the ca.ndy mice and And whilel was lookingone raised
that deserved to Y. |

ird' ns.
m, y&a !P

.Rg
g8 besi
And when at 1

The most costly could, some-of th

%M

s& ‘sweetly rest-
ful in mamma’s arms, with papa looking
foundly down, every bell in the city seemed

lto know it and shonted out the glad tid-

& tojoxnat the
i‘efrain-—“Pw,c on J:

THE HOME. maﬁﬁm& c.LAus.
[CoPyight, 1992, by éﬁ ban Dress Associa-

Far off in the north, where the winter winds
--When. the trammsn-wxehed-&he,and.nt

With a flerceneds they never ha&dh
Where Nature is clothed with iférpetniﬂzﬁﬁw.

And the sleighing is good all the yedry
I traveled this sedSon without &hy guide;

Which I found wai a bad thikg todd.

. For, walking along where | dared fof: ﬂirldg.

Thetﬂﬂes‘ﬁdr*sfahtatheirsmﬂesmutd :
Why, I stepped in a hole a-ud IFBII tlimugh.

And he sald, “They are cute little el
1 notiggg gometimes. when they mg.k

Ki?ﬁ a%a’&“% saiéa them & p!e?a"ﬁaﬁ%» e
- THeéh we'helird a’low ctitterfig noiﬁ&? e

¥ 3 iua«ggp ml!ﬁ”lf Iy
t,be lali on our righi

ﬁey ?W Beating wit ali of thetr ]
Andso ool e@y brothers werebus 1

T or t;h their s rt tgey‘
For s‘gan ol a,gnmne onlt
Others 8p A ft aad ive him a rid

warm blaze of the coal inside, caused the.

RR - R ] .-.u)—.i

“Fell throngh fnto what? do I hear you int

’ l
At ig,l'agcy i mn
Dowp & cg q

);n

you never mml«ij<

Nor q“?d find i it, tho é‘ﬁ far yon sﬁb‘aﬁé

S

I had é pgd mto Sdnts

Is.needlens 1o, say that 1 m@gg&m ﬁo

.When { tumbled dow : -y
I scattered a lot-of old
And awakeued him out of his sleep. ,
He raised up his head and he mbbed hisro

Tiien he waad whfle | mads alouﬁ&m
An;lmyqn could not menifest, greater, suj
Should he come down your chimuney now.

'I‘ﬁvﬁhiﬁmomrwocam to was pa’ck‘edf

sleds: :
5n the text they were: making basebal
‘l‘hmw 8 gey.cowaand iwrses,', :

wn,there tn.a iner;.
Sants Clang! toys

| _ Butlor promised x’agn%i“’teﬂ‘cﬁfi"

Thmﬁghgmexﬁ and &hrdﬁxh bhaliwas

Graud avgm}fasg”t e lgmd oj_tl zen- i

rown. o

2 at intruder fsﬁxﬁ o —y

His pardon I asked, thongh 1ssid 1 f” li &oﬁwn,“
-‘A;;d u, :\lxg’ that: jxe mum,n.gm;_:uwe.

vergreon
xﬂthout énd—- %

sround,

ground,

sprite

score

floor,

choice~ R
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