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fHE CHNSTVAS B ABV

. Pser 2tle babix, winsume aod goy—
Our oy 1o sarvow this Chrisimas day-
L:ttle thou knowest. 1o thy wil! glee,
What pain avother endurwl for theel
Two thoussnd years ago this moern,
In manger, babe like ther was lwrea,
Yor dim Bo etocking by the Breande
Whko was 0 be af oges all the pride;
For him no gafts, no trivial jeys,
With clapping of bandy and buppy noises
For him dark night sud mystery cold,
With stately praise from wisest men of old;
For bim was danger and a hurried fQighs
With Mary, mouher, 10 secres end in vigist,
‘Yet baly binad thruugh hun is glurilded,
Through him who for thee suffered all and

died,
And this the myst'ry ehining from your
oy es—
The wisdom of bLabes, who alono afo wise.
—Clxlcaso Times Brurald,

BILL'> (H RIbTMAS

Half way up the slupe of the moan-
fain, at the edge of the timber line, wag
» forlorn group of cabins, perbape a
dozen in all, gronped around a some-
what larger shanty, called by courtesy
a ‘‘hotel.”’ In truth, it was the ever
present whisky dive, carrying as a mhs-
ter of accommodation a side hine of such
absciutely Dnecessary articles as the
primitive character of living in those
solitndes called for, and rejucing in a
spare room for the wss of a chance pros-
pector.  Busipess in any of its branches
was not.brisk in the winter ime. All
but three or four of the cabins were
cwpty then, and the populatiun was
shifting and wuuncertain at any time of
yoar. But Black Pste and his half breed
wife tranquilly held on therr way,
wbile pruspectors came and wont, find-
ing their *‘hotel’’ a surer source of in-
ocome than running frantic races after
fortune. The ground under their feeob
and around them was sup tu be
rich in ore of varioua kinds, bmt of all
the desperate, feverish men who climb-
ed thoss lonely heights in search of the
sscrets locked in nature’s calm bosom
fow had auy luck. Obpce in awhile a
ahallow vein of silver had been struck,
bat not snough to justify sinking a
shaft. They had kept coming, however,
refnaing to beliove that she abundant
signs of min wealth which Dame
Nature spwend om evexy side
oould mesn nothing.

And luck had turned at last. Two
men, partners, had in the late fall lo-
cated a rich vain and staked out a con-
siderable alaim. They had begun wark
on it, but finally decided to wait till
spring bdfore going farther. The camp
all agreed that the find wasa sure thing
this time, and the stream of men hop-
ing to find similer luck had given Black
Pste a great run of custom till winter
sot in,

In one of the cutmost cabins 8 man
stcod in his open door gaziug forid in:
to the thick yellow gloom of the Ducem-
ber twilight Ho was rather alight in
build, thin and discontented louking.
His light brewn beard was cropped rath-

’*xp)eu\w 3% Im‘ly a bc damd, m&d~

" ring. his' trughe, for bedide. & grent!

~ank whict served hiu-for a seat tln"‘e
ab o & puwbing bes, well mpped g

3d woman, bolding close in ber armg a '
8-year-eld loy. The like of them bhad |
pever astanshed the vicinity before. |
Therefore Bob Mahaffy drew sparingly |
on his vocabalary and cracked hie whip!
with onosnal farce to explain his mean-
ing to the brunchos. Omce annwhﬂeuc
aleepy, cross little wail broke on kis
enrs, and, to save him, ke conld uot.
pelp turping sideways to cndch &
glimpse of a little yellow head cuddled
to its motber's breast.

sntire ride. Her foce was very pale'and
tigid when at last they stopped at the
“yotel.” Thbrongh the open door, us
Pote borried ont, enme a blar of light
and s wrupgle of voicen, -1t was aston-
ishing how wach poise the fow worthies
who frequested Bluck Pete’s ocounld |
make, perhaps to defy the eternal still-
ness of the mountain. The ludy shrank !
back with an udded palles, 3&: in her |
eyes shone dauntless cour:

“Whar's Silent Bill?"’ Bhtmted the
driver,

“Roasts dewn i the last shauty, but |
he’s p'inted fer the station to hev his !
Christoms with ther boya  Jes' gone, '’

**Oh, when will be come back?'’ ask-
ed the lady, with o breathless gasp. Pete
started. He had not made out the pas-
gengers befure, though he bad been vain-
ly prering futo the darhness. His busky
voire touk wn, ur tried to, a softer tone, |
and he came eagesly to the edge of the
sleagh.

“He'll be in town in a few days,
ma'am. No—blame it—he'll be hyar at
onct. Bob kin go right back and tell
‘im. Air ye lovkin fer 'im, ma'am?"

' wm hus wife,’’ she said faintly.

“No! Be know ye was comin?”’

.'NO- "

**Waal, that’s buo darn bad. But you
jes’ oome right in, an we'll have 'im
hyar 'fore ye wake up in the mornin.’’

Shehal!maein shewusoa:udthm
gank back, overcome by a fainiing eeu-
sation. How long-—-how much longer,
counld she be brave!? o fought down
her woakness in the momans of silenos
and girded np hes weary nasves. to.omter
that noisome room. Bst bofore she
reached the door the ncise was hashed,
and she pameed, with her baby, through
the startled gronp like an apparitian of
the Madonnaand the Child Eve:y head
was stretched ont to cateh a glimpee of
the sleeping baby. Evon M Pete's
bard face softened as ehe took bim in
her arms, and ghe bustled abont in her
heavy fashion to make them oomfors-
able.

The lady revived somewhat after a
cup of cuffee and the kindly means if
suwewhat  rvagh hbuspitalsty and as |
evon as pussible went to bed.

Meauwhile the groop in the barroom
‘vere gqueuching their thirst and theis
cuniosity at the sawe time, for Bub

er ghort, and his blue eyes held a warld

of sadpess. He gazed moodily down :.he| indecd staid 6o long that he was in
white, st11] side of the wountain and oo condition to drive back that night,
ehudderad as the coughing of the pines | and so stasd Ll worniog.
wailed in his ears. Then bo banged the | gave minute details of the landing uf
door and starmed angrily to bimself, | the lady and cbild at tho station, all of

kicking over the few articles of farm-

ture in the rvom. The quict was exus- | art to the news starved loungera,

perating.

‘1 sball go stark mad in this bateful , Jobn Allison drupped to sleep after &
brle. Christmas! Heavens! And a m:ml long struggle with disappuintment and
If Icould wake, nervousness. The sun was already high ‘

can't escape froguat.
raysclf beliove 1t was any other dayl If
I could die just now, which I can'te—
I'd as soon be in purgatory s here. 1
won't stay bere. Better that drunken,
gambling mob down at the station. It
don't matter mach; I ain't gotanything
left to be decent for.'" He bowed his
bead, with asharp groan, as be said this,
but a moment later he was pulling ou
his fur coat and leggings, and his face
carried ite usual balf gad, half defiant
expression.

Silent Bill hislimited circle of sc-
quaintances called him. He was not
really popular among the rough set that
asserabled at Black Pete’s. But, on the
other hand, he was not disliked. He
*‘didn’t put om airs,’”’ and it was bis
own business what he was or where he
came from, according to the unwritten
etiquette of the west, where a man has
a right to tell his name or not, as suits
him. It was evem possible that he might
bo an escaped convict, but that, too,
was his own business. But little as 8-
lent Bill liked his companions in soli-
tade in return, it was deadly dull when
most of them left in the winter for more
lively places. Even bhis ‘‘pard’’ was
gone. To be sure, he had urged Silent
Bill to aocompany him when he sst out
for Denver, but the effort was of no
svail.

“Ye'll be a stark luny by spring, | tain
Bill,”* he protested.

I hope 80,** wras the grim reply. But
a fortnight of loneliness had made hin
desperate. It gave him too much fime
to think, and he felt that any company
was preferable to this maddening =i-
lence.

“Whar ye p'inting €ur?" called
Black Pote as he halted a moment at
the hotel.

“Goodby, Pete,” he mald with a
smile. ‘'You're too still hera, I'm off
for the station.’* Pete’s face foll. One
mere custoxmer gone.

“I"11 be back in a few days. Hollo,
Mrs. Petol” as the woman stuck her
head out of the door, disappointment in
her little, beady, black eyes. ‘“Pake a
Christmas present, won't you? I shan’t
be back in time to bring you one.”® He
tossed @& goldpiece toward her, and as
she caught it her sullen expression

 changed to a bideous grin of delight.

' Silent Bill strack a foot trail straight
down through the urderbrush and rooks,
It was nearer to the station than by the
balf broken road over which Black Pete
haaled bis supplies. And while he went
ewiltly on his way in the fast falling
night, filled with unutterable thoughts
of rebellion and bitterness, a nonde-

ecvipt wvehicle, tugged by two sullen

bronchos, was toiling up that snow
choked road, bearing . Christmas and
paradise to him, and he knew it not.

§ . The heavy wheels cresked and groaned.
; thrgnxh W “h‘i driver. ““'3

1

|8he had obtained a number of bright

Mubaffy staid for refrechments, and
And bhe

w hich wus welcowe as ghade in the des-

Abuve in the little attio room Mra,

| in the winter-sky when ehe awoke. She
was sad, but stall ber own brave self
again, and quivering with the hope that
her long, weary search wonld be ended
today. After a hasty breakfust she left
the baby, still slecping, with the half
breed woman and asked Black Pete to
show her the way to 8ilent Bill's cabin.
The orisp, bright air raised her spirits
and did her good, and she forgot to be
sby of Pete, who was agonizing in his
endeavors to be civilized and polite.
Her plans wers soobp matared and in
operation. action was imperative now
or ehe conld not stand the suspenss; so
Mrs. Peto and a man from the hotel sot
to wurk under her orders, The heavy
box oontained some materials for the
renovation, which, though meager, were
riches to her now. She had known some-
thing of the condition of things which
she should be likely to find and had
done the best she could topreparefor it.
It was an astonished cabin, that hards
ly knew itself, late that afternoon.
When all was done, the kindly helpers
| Imd left her, at her own request, and
ghe gave one more comprehensive look
about, well pleased with the result
First it was clean. That was the most
astonishing thing. She had brought a
quantity of pretty chintz and red calico.
The bed, made of pine posts, was ocur-
tained off from the room. She had made
inroads into Pete’s stook of baled hay
for ticks and pillows, and her box had
furnished limen and quilts. The hard
bunk had been deapoed with chints and
made into the softest couch for baby
that the means at hand counld provide, |
A rude but artistio mantel over the fire-
place held some pictures mnd a litile
olock, ticking away as choerily as in the
New England bome from which it came.
Therewas a broad, red lounge with cush-
jons in one corner and a big armohaize. §
a wonder of contrivanoe, with calioo |
concealing its dry gooda box origin.
Other boxes bloomed forth as cupboards
and bookogss. The old table was cover-
ed with a crimson spread and had ‘a

shades and white curtaing at the win-
dows. The floor was ssoured and had
rugs 1aid down, some of bearskins and
some that she had brought with her.

bued blankets of Pete, with which she
had draged the rade walls wherever pos-
sible, and pine boughs and sprigs of ev-
ergreon were everywhere in honor of vhie
Christmas she had come so far to keep.
There were books aid papers .in plenty.

' Her cupbourd bad an abundance of food
in it, and to the eyes of the admiring |
inhabitants - ht Black Pete’s the place
was a bower ‘of Juxury. But when at
last she was alone the sickening ie:;r
‘which had dogged her all day overcame
her, for Jack had not come. What if |

‘any, a yoong, beastiful apd well drous- J'xroughs with bux.

Tho lady 34 not sprak during the yirom her langhter to sabs. £ill the baby

| In a cold place. The baby eyes followed

| swara gugly, for she can't .bwar to gce

l-hangs op his stocking. It had been

lamp above it. There were |

::l ahmn ané mznkh Munt
wgeuedtoh(t‘ LA

*Phen Ter eyes Zolf on' & xinlf ‘wonden

s, st wnpicled, which she had

terlcsl langhter.
had been, for in that box was a Christ-
mas inrkey, ready romsied, (which she
had booght the day before in Deuver? )
What crasy idens had filled hex brain |
: that she conld descend on him with |
penca aud plenty, jout s it” ha,mm ex>
pecticg ber! “‘Forgivenes in oue. hand
aud|a torkey in the other,™ &he eried |

en her bursta of hmghm “Then
the auguish of the whale thing was }
borne in on her- a » Al gho turned

pulled at her dress in alarm and added
his wail to hera.
She canght the boy in her armss—the

mnld not bold ong againgt Biseon. -
*“Never wind, baby derling,” she
'oried softly; “‘he’s got to come some

Hme, and we'll bave evérything ready

i for him so.**
She unpacked tho turkey and puot it

it longingly. end eve:: and anon he
piped out:
“Mamma, div boy some schicken,”
*“TomaorTow, tom w, bay,'' she an-

his face, her only sup, olond over. She
diverts him at last, thongh he is han-
gry and sleepy, sand-—~last touch of satire

part of her plan,

How &he lived through that long lone-
ly evening she never conld realize after-
, ward. It scemed as if the concentrated
" misery of almust three yeararent and
crusbed her son! as ehe sat thore before
the fire waiting. It grewto kefo’clack
—10—11. Andstillshe sat and listened
—listened, fearing not the strange and
anscounstomed sonnds ahont bar, but 1is-
tening aver for a step at the door. Hall
past 11.° 8be had fallen into a dose,
when there was a sound, and she sprang
trom her chair, .

[ J * * L J * *®

Down at cho station Silent Bill had
passod & day umn-l,y revolting o hia
tanacions better natore. It was a amall
town and more beutally degraded than |
mout of the enmpe of, the wasi. Pesple-}-
who expected any good never oame
there. A mimionary bad tried it onoe
oz twice and bad besn obliged to loave,
sadly, with po good aocomplished thas
he oounld see. _

When Silent Bill had reached there,
be had felt & deliberste, reckiem long-
ing to efface himself as the man he had
known. Hoe almost felt that in coting
therw be hiad enterpd into someo compacs |
with the devil, but he oould not shrow
off the training and temlitions of bis
life in a day. Misfortune, not orime,
had made him a wanderer on the {ace
of the earth, and, in the midst of the
debaunchery in which he had plaoed him--

eelf, bis consclence and tamtes nitered
continnal protest. Before morning dawn-
ed be had lost in gembling évery cent |
of the $300 wbich ho had bronghs with
him. Be never left the table at which
he first scated himselt till it was gone
He did not grontly cure whether he won
or not. Howans playing for the flerve
fever of the wame aud atiznnlsted his
intercat by hard drinking. Ho was not
used {0 this, and nover knaw how he
got to bed, ar whether bo had lost bis’
money fairly or had it stolen from, him,
Buat when be woke late-next morning
his whole evul was protesting againat
bia degradation. He could not endure
it, and as soén as he could ho drank
more whisky. He had no troublein get-
ting trusted. Was ho not the man who
bad discovered the Poor Man's Luok?
And befqre night ho bad wom. brok half
as much mopey as ho had lost. Heo did
not lose his head again. Ho did not
mean to.” He drank only encugh to keep
his odions consolence fromstinging him
too deeply. ;

And all this timeBcb M&h(ﬂs wa
lying unconscions in the cormer of asa-

loon, his mesafige untold. And ap tha. ‘-1!

mountain, in the lonely cabin, awomin |
was cating her heart out with anxiety :
and fear, -

It was night again, tbe night bef(n'e, .

Christmas, when Mahaffy emerged from | ®
his corner, aud partislly froin_hisito- |-
por. “:Aund Gnally he ran-against Bilent
Bill in tho shadow of a bullding. As he
rightéd himseelf after the collfiion he
stood and stared at Silent BilL.

thickly, ‘‘when a man’s got pretty wifo
waitin fer *im to home, Why donoba
go bhome?* .

Silent Bill.looked at Bob fiexcely,
with his hands clinched and the velm.
standing ont on his face.
~ **You brute, how dare you gpeak like |
that to me? What 'd’ye mean?? .

. Mahafy slid back s .cotple of. ;Mn
md tried to assume an air of

diguity, 1 L
“Bo’r look qut, Bill, 'n not ﬁiﬂewﬁ'i - Tveo wpecint

me. 'Moan wha' say.  Why donokiago’

tell yo.”
Something io his tipiy grsvity oober-'f
od Bill a little. He geimed the other
ix shonlders and abook him. “If you.

‘don*t tell me what you mean," he said |
sternly, ““Fil choke your decied breath | Ave ...
out."" Mahafy tried to strike bim, but{ """

did not sncceed.:

“Go bome to yai wits," he' suntled.
“She's to Pote’s X Wﬁm mw Ipm-‘
me “one, " ,

N ® * * &

'There is no other word for it.. He only
‘halt believed M
' Bolf why he should hurty to muet the

conld wait, He had waited. It was Jate

the time he was fleeing as if for his h!e
up the rough motntain eide,

old estin, aud dropped exhausted o the'
s00w for o fow moments. Howas afvaj

‘She broke luto hya- | © @
What afond fool'she |

Fsent out a

| Uttle sloopy, piping voioe from ihe bed:|
whlokey ' .

**D——md poor taste,’” ko anid at lasg | Sbout bis bead.

hoxue? I jel’ gobbwk. Peﬁutolmct'

by} whith is. noth

| wietletoe, lnursl »

John Allison tnme«‘i aﬂif hewera T
ghot and plunged on his homeward way. |

shaffy. ‘Ho saked him-| .
woman who had sot trusted him, who} |
bag not cared to write . the few words}

which would have held thom together? | o
He kept muitering that thero wasno|
hurry ahont it. If she was thete, she}.

{n the day to come to him now., Andall]
He reached the camp &t lase;' heaz his '_':; :

 mow that &ue.was not there, and mixed |’ ;‘
with that fear was an - intolerable sensa |

AL Porg's, " . R&hxﬂg ad. u&l

NETYHRE txuudi%y

vidien of umaddensd braip waa thist
The bovel whmh fio had Joft, daik and

 She cannot speak
to hear his vmee. tmt hin. lm@hiﬂi by -
and her agm !

-4 Jark, ™ she mnrmurqd &th&t

you care for we any morel” | .
- Ho takes a step toward her,

eays huskily, yet with a chﬁimg infleo- |
tion. ‘'It has taken you a Jong timote

you to associate with.

the doee not know that he ix fighting
sire to clasp her in his arms. ‘Her volok
is oold aud controlled when sbe.spaaks. |
“hix is indeed & A% welosHs 1o the |
L wife you desorted, and yet she hisa bean |
only trus to you. I never donhied yogr

years, and this is my reward.”

Her quist words, har listlsse. ;&:m!
bore convietion to him, asd ult t‘o-
prmh walled up in hinhoar

* be said xiore xsxmﬁwy.
 “why didn’t you write to'ms? Ii would |
“have madé m0 mbch diffarench wiet T}
was wild with minery ahd- bemged 0&'
you $o believe e, and [ had never

e o
toron aw conidn'

theanive of & sonndal.*?

-'1%," ) mid bitteily, “but’ yow|'
could leave mo to be-dvagged through |

times, sod got. no reply gfp
kindly, *I did Dot aopuae m mx hate]
you, anyon havs dont by me” Lbave ]
worked hurd to support mysslf, to olber
your namé, to find- you; for T balisved
i you #till. Only three moaiths agd iy |’
detective found the tight clew, and I{
kuve journeyod in search of yon
ioey and--thiere Wers otivr Yoasonn ' |

Herfaco flushed a 1
tone apd: attitude were. stil} wenrlly ip-

had broken, Even if. he belleved her

X will go back ngain;’ :hamnnm
ned, . Bac she. did, not &qow hetwolt,

pentant man at her feot, Overwhalmed

out bix love, hig misery, his vemors,
with xobs that he corﬂd noccnntro& ﬁ‘
vevalnion of fecling was liko a

not even touch her with his unw

hands; but bo kiswed her foot, . Abd hop:
baart was not- kel .
great throbs of jo
matteér it ho 4111 loved Herd: 8

het breant.
A ALovr momenu l&ber. s tﬁi

Joat mhqred
momdnt of peuceful™wilunbe
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:f-ck ‘Amuon 1&1&& e

wt s “His wite: rag 0 the bod,
vhmpe’:li baby wid ditting ap. hﬁinkihi’
sleepily, bk yellgw | hair uxt ﬁ;

“Come hors, 3a6 i dha -ﬂd ahyl
* 90h, Margaret, I'didn*&knw!'
all bo could’siy aa ho knelt py ihé

of his firstbotn, -
“ato us,** mnrmuﬁea:
ditly, ' witin givell, <
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he did nolwmt to sce herf tht deythl

thatii #hie were he muiﬂ 0t tm‘u e

mean snd desolate, was changed intow ]
bome, ' The blaxipg loge ju the freplaes |
- glow zmxm htened weery |
wrmofthamum Tbahaqu‘mm, :
{ tolox, the bﬁmﬁ,ﬁiﬁﬁ&ﬁ@ﬁ;& ﬁ)‘m‘f# O
F mag greens, ond; a ¢ littls Qguroin] ©
boy he had pover seen. Surely his heact | the red urm%hai‘:bytbeﬁre that snrts |

{upin alarm and then springs towang |
hirs with arms. mmtnhad«;gk na .

atnrah Bh&wﬁtt:i

~ «'*This 1# un onexpected Iwn!ts’" hﬂf

moke up your wind th&ﬁ!’w&s Ay for |

innocence, never Testad Il your nmme QALY =
was cléured of al} stain. X have vilfered o
aud toiled and sooght’ twmﬁ! t.hm

and b |’

it And I wrots: so 3@,-1»!;,0“&;!

et O
ainoe. ¥ counld not starbsooner{Thad uo| -

thjp hace; but hoe|

now she conld not bébuppy.bﬂrha aprain | :
an disnppointment had beeu o0 ek {

The pext inatant thore was a.wildly - )
by the sin-of his previoud Injustios to{

ber and by his great: unworthinees, be |
abased himself to thodepths, . Hepoarsd §

Wo&"
o 1itsle clook o ¢hechimney shelf fud )
in Ghﬁst a4 dy, dnth a}

b gkl
Something choked him Hﬂht@bﬁ doildd ..

sud gazed ::ewenbiy on *ﬁht mbwm 5‘

‘would go tg the cabin fizst and rest mxdg;
oonsider.  His hasts hnﬁaix&nmd towt
st gavenhmf g% thin, bathel
did not notios ik He Bung W‘f:&@g ,

doww and =s it olosed ‘behind hirs stag-.
aarednp mmxtih Whudmm, whik i

émx: . .‘.' ‘f
ately, “‘sren‘tyon giad tosenme? Don‘i-; e

She trembles so that she cmnot staid | "3
and sinks buck intothe chair. He-somas i

uearer, bis oyes dovouring. her like ai '
flame, his face working convalsively,hut |

with all his pitifo] pride the madde-fi =
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