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A dozen heads turned to look as Bet-
-4y went up the street to Lawyer West-
“fleld’s office. Thoagb it was coming en
‘o noon of a bright December day there
was stif]l a biting toueh ip the air. The
oritical loungers hogged the suuny mide
of the street—-and even there the wind
. .‘made them shiver~—though to oue in
‘ripid motion tho day was a delight.

‘Some of its fresty vitality seemed to
tadiate from the gisl,

‘“3tops pretty high, considerin,’ one
of those who watoched her said to his
goasip as the alim siizpe, lithe for all its
buddled shawl, pagsed ouvt of earrhot.
The girl had looked neither to right nor
left. Her chesk wore babitaally the fine
red it now showed, bot the most casual
glance saw a hardening of the lines
abonpt the mouth and below the eyes,

**Yes, sousiderin most of all that she's
got tor walk ®back the seven miles
home,'’ a third man said, coming up to
the two. He had lurched down thestreot
in Beity’s wake—further, he was her
olose neigbbor, Joby Burley, knownu to
his intimnates as Toad.

““Nyw mind what you eay, Toud,"
the speaker admounished. “*Miss
Betty she don't b'ar you no mighty goaod
will, an solid as she is with her lawyers
you better mind how you cat your notch-
es, elsv you might it yourself un the
rest o' w8 in er label suit. "’

L “*Aw, go 'lang, you Doc Green. We
“ - all know you'd be exeered out o’ svben
yéaxs' growth ef she jest looked bard at
yau,”* Toad returned with a great gaf-
faw. “I ain't like youn I know whot
‘S I'm talkin erbout, ap shore's you're
-~ kngs high to er grassopper thet gal kas
> ddne eold Lightfoo: an her oysrt an
!m m ”"

| “*Wh-e-66-w! That every boof o’ stock
¢HkY 1d 60 the Walton plsce,” Doo aid,
digging his hands deep in his trousers
pockets. ‘It must be shoe'v goin ter quit
the ranch.’

STy, Sgoking. ap. Bow's com snd

. foward another who came
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sdging the pavement Ho wes
"with broad sboulders and leyel
ng e&yos that did not fall to the

W,’ﬁqbﬁ. scogh he gave the group &
ﬁz@mhwd" good morning He had a
® éar too. It bad caughbt the import
©of their talk, but he made no pause for
farehr X
. **Ain’¢ he in er swivet this mornin ¥
+  Doo Green asked sarcestioally. Toad
o nodded sssent. The third man, Tobe
T ‘Bgﬂew} said with a judicial balt olos-
- ing of ayelide:
¢ **Shet up, you follera That's young
.. Lawyer Westfleld, an he'd have you ter
.- -tnderstand the WestBelds ain't got no
‘ugo. fer common folks, except round
. 'leotion times, when they want our
"~ "wofes. "
v 'fB6 'shamed o' yourselves, you all

i

MAS HONEY.

ae hud come, but though Ned West-
icld raded the county with er fBue tooth
somb he conldy’t find nare 'nother soul
that bad saw the other man."’ .

“sStill Sam Waltoh ain't no hozwe
thief,”” Uncle Billy sad stontly. Pel-
lew twiddled his tingers and snid tenta.
tively .

**‘That awn't wpeither here wnerthar,
Say, yon all, 1t's Jest two weeks tell
Chris muas. Somethin oughter be done. '’

All the rest gathersd abuont bim and
fell intu eager consultation. Noue was
more eager thau Burley. As he marked
the looks of sarprise in the other faces
he sayd, & conrious grayuess settling
sbout bis monib.

*‘Lemme oarry 1t ter 'em. Maybo i£°]]
fotch we luok. [ arn't told you before,
but {'ve andd out, «tock, lock an varrel,
an am goin ter Texan aboutold Chris’-
mus day. "’

“Hwm mm'Who'dyna sell ter® UUn-
cle Billy ashed a tr:fle snarply It
ocain’t, though, be noluniy else  but that

“1 TRINK OF NOTRING ELSE DAY AN D KIOHT.” ’
BETTY salb

rip tearin Johnoy (2atea Yoo an bim
have bven as thick as thieves ever sence
he oome inter his pils o' money last
year.''
L J L * * [ 2 *
Botty walked the vaoant office with
quick, tmpatient steps. A leaping fire
kled i1n the grate. Oncle Edou, the
black manservant, bad drawn ghe ened- |
ost chalr boeaide 1t, but notnkp; cofsld
induoe her to rest in it. Bhe B peach
blussamy cheeks now. Upclo Bdes had |
told her, “'De ole big bosa, taa'dw, he |
done goned fer er wenk, but Marss Ned .

| be'll be down 1 dest er Metlo whtle.”* |

Bhe wished of all things to escape an
encounter with Ned. Sﬁzoould never
make bim anderstand—her {ather and
his had beop sooial equals, clas and
college mateg—honoe the old man would
bave known iptuitively how impossitile |
it was that her father's daughter shounld
leave his defense to be ranked among
anybody's charity cases. His san—Bet-
ty's thunght went po farthor—tho rao- |
ing blood made aonuected thought lm-
pussible. She stuod muotineas, trem-
bling, wishing herself 100 miles away,
yet in powise reprnting the thiog that

Yoo know as well ag I cau tell you thar
aih’s nobody ©' olearer grit ner less
4tuck up then Ned Westfleld. Look how
he fought an bung oo fer pore 8am Wal-
ton, an kuowin all the time he wus
bound ter bave hig trouble fer bis
pufng, ' Uncle Billy Trotter said severe- !
o ly. -

- " The ripple of sarensticinughter bush-

ed itself to asudden gquick shuame. Tond
ghifted wunensily apon his feet ond snid
. apologekicnlly behind his hand:
u ‘*He did that, Pore Sam, 'tain't a
\ yoar yit sence he went erway, sn I'm
) thinkin this'll be er turrible Chsiv'mus
fer him. Whatever else he doue Sam
thought a heap o' his childern an give
'emn Chris’mus money. **

**Yes, he did. Pare old Bam! They
had er dead open an ehet cose on him,
but nobodycan make me believe he wus

" sober tnoagh ter know what he wus do-
w7, in<sben he togk that eritter,” Doo re-

turned in Toad's key, studying the pave-
ment as he spoke.
~ **He never took it,’* Uncle Rilly apid
with emphasis. ‘*Whisky don't make
men mean. [ tell you it jest lets looge

g

: . :
“YEs, CONSIDERIX MOST OF ALL THAT SHE'S
., GOTTER WALK BACK THE 8EVEN MHES.'
. e’ natohul mean in er fellow. - Now,
“while Sam wa’nt no saint, neither out
¢, an called fer no missionary, he nev-
¥ hed er mean way erbout him, ner
kre drap o' low,Jown thief's blood in
..., pim, I told hislawyer so, gn wanted ter
.., 8t on the jury, but the state's attorney
o ldn’t have it. I'm glad now he
Idn*t, That thar mutton headed

the law an the £ao's they conldn't
hin but fetch in er verdiot o
But in spite o’ everything I
I“é%f’nigh?é of I'd hed any
fin, b thewn Walton chil.
| orphans.”’
Enqle'Billy," Tobe
S xiowW jest look at
wilnosses that didn't

n | the sear conituon where it made o sort
i3 of bay vip smong back gardens and ata-

‘ ‘(&y,”. be said, presiing Biw face close to

had brooghther Thers weasabackdoor,
of which sho know nuthiug. Ned catne |
through 1t and teok her unawares He
walked struight Qp in front of her, say- ’
fug with a littie frown:

“‘Betty, why-will ybu do smoh very
foolishi thinga?®",’

**I—1 do not quije anderstand you, "
Betty faltetred.

**Who Longht Lightfoot?'' he demand.
e, hia voice still hard.

“*Who says I bawo sold ber?'* Betty .
asked with spirit. |

1 know. [t was beonuse of what,
Juhnny Gates sadd when yon refused ;
him ogain,'’ Ned went on relentlesly.

Betty flang off her shaw! as though
fta weight atified her.  Her eyos aparkled, |
ber voice was an vdged flute note as ahe
said :

“"Mr Westfleld, is there anything in
the relution of lawyer and client tv aa-
thorize questions such a8 yoa have seen
fit to ask?®"’ ,

“I um more than your lawyer,” Ned |
said stoutly. ' Betty, this s po fit e
or place, but you knew I jove you, voa
know I mean to marry you as soon as I
come into wy grandmother’s legacy and
am independent of my father. Itold
you that over and over in the Rummer.
Then you at least listened ; now you try
to shut me away frow your cuncerna
You have stripped yourself of work
stuck. You live on a farm alone with
the children. They wust have fire and |
fuod and clothes. You have perhaps a
right to sacrifice yourself and e, Bet-
ty, but not the children. Do bhave a
thought for them. "'

‘1 think of nothing else day and
night,'" Petty said. '‘But—but can't
you see? Qh, do pleass take the money
for r father. It is not much, only
$209, but when it ia paid people cannot
sayil_

‘*Let them say what they like, '’ West-
fleld broke, in. ‘‘Betty, Betty, marry
inef at 6noe: You shall not starve, dear.

12) :

‘‘Pleage, please never gay sach things
again,’’ Betty entreated. ‘“Think of
your father, of how good he was tomins,
dnd his pride, and how it wonld bregk
bis heart to know his only son had mar-
ried a conviot's daughter®’— .

“‘Stop!’’ Ned eaid, speaking low and
_bard. “'I have been over all that, Bet-
ty, but if you love me anything is bet-
ter than knowing you as you are, with
nothing between you and the orush of
things. "'

““I do mnot think s0,’' Betty cried,
dropping the roll of billa on the desk
before him and hurrying away. She
dared not. trust herself to listen far-
ther. I onlyshe could rish homem
away from everything. But that was
imposgible. She bad still to deliver
Lightfoot. Trab had her new—Irab,
who was next herseli, though five years
younger, and just fairly in ronndabouta.
They had stopped that moming upon

bip yards, As Betty came up to him ahe
noted with 4 choke in- the throt the
‘tear staing all over hais thin, wistful face.
T Y imewyon staid ‘e long time Bet-

2y | thie mare's gioasy neck. Lightfoot was

cwarthless paper, which later bis owny

,else weuld Jong agehave teen swallow

“and nothing would do Unole Billy Trot-

how Ring  barks,” Pete said, walking

thoroughbred and Betty's own proper-
ty, a gift from one of her father's boon
companions, who found the foal, theu
jess than a week old, s serions hig-
drance to his pleasure. He did not
dream the newcower «ould bring np Lia
gift. He did not kuow, an Betty did,
how wise and kind was Suvk, the Lell
oow. After a sniff ur two sud one farut
protesting moo Sook let the colt spek
beside her own wpew calf gnite as thuugh
they were twins,

Next year Lightfoot came out in her

lowsy new coat as flue and lusty a year-
ﬁug a8 stepped on four hoofs. The chil-
dreu frolicked with her, talked to ber
and shared their dalntics guite as
thoogh she had been human, which
they wore than half bebeved ehe wun
Aund % nat a fisous 3 vear old @he madie
~bridle wise, full gaste 4 and handsoye
a8 a pierare. Betty bepan to nide her
thhen  Touday 1t came back to her bhow
her father had looked” at her feayed,
worn saddle and heasings and said:

“Ab, Biity, you could show off vour
mure 1f onv you had a father worth
even hanging '’

Her dear father! He had been alwrys
the pattern of kindpess so long aus he
kept at home. A pattern of indusiry

and thrift, too, untsl the restlesy asl

serzed him; then he rode away, daiank
and gambled or indorsed other men's

household was pinched to pay.

**1 'most thoaght you had forgot us,
Betty, "' Trab said onsteadily. *‘If—f
yoa had staid a hittle longer, I meant
to take laghtfoot back home agasn.
Huve you taken the wonoy fur her, Beot-
ty? It you haven't’’ — A sob finislied
w bat he could pot say

“Yes, I took 1t and spent it, '’ Betty
said huskily. *°Mr. Lave had the money

ready. | told him you would bring
her" —nodding toward the mare—'‘and
he eaid next week woald do.’’

“Lot’s take hér back Tl bring her
then. Honest I willl Ob, Betty, how
oan we part with her?’' Trab wailed,
burying his face ip his hands. Betty
had taken the halter rein. She let 1t
drop and flupg both arms about Light-
foot's neck.

'l—dog't—gqaite—kuow, Trab, '’ abe
mid, swallowing hard. ‘'But we must
nyt take her back. That wonld be like
dyiug twioo ove:. We will comfort our-
sslves thinking bhow much sho has
galned—such a uico wartn stable and
no more hard work. "’

*Bot pobody will love her like we
do, an abe dou’'t mind work for us
Why, last summer, when she plowed 8o
bard, she would triskabout whowu Itarn.
ed her losse an Jouk at e, as if she
gayd, '‘SBea, I ain’t tired.” " Trab said,
wiping his eyes ‘‘She knew how we
peeded her work, the darhin 1 am goin
to ask Mr Lane to keep her until [ can
work an buy her back "’ .

£

to a front window. The curtains there
were drawn, but at the back they bhung
8o far apart it was easy to see from the
out.ide the gronp in front of the fire.

* "I'¥as just some wagon passin. Old
Ring is a big story teller,’’ Patty said,
looking up from her nevw linsey frook,

“He don't tell storivs He smells
tomebody sure, an he kpows 'em,
‘cause he barks in place o’ growlm, "’
Pete returned. Tees sat up and pushed
the yellow curls vnt of her sleepy eyes,
then broke into a passion of weeping

*‘Pappy! Pappy! [ want to see my
pappy. oh, so bad. '’ .

Patty and Marian both caught ber in
their arms, sobbing im unison. The
boys, too, were orying, but Betty had
dry eyes. She bad been throughso much
that day ehe wus like one frozen.

* Hush, dears,” she sail elearly. It
would kill father to see you now. Be
brave for him. It 18 all we can da ™

Trab beld un a hand for silence,
“There must be gomebody about,”” he
sayd after a minate. *°] beurd walkin
hike somebody was tryin to #tep easy. '’

*Ho! It's Jest that old blue dawg o°
Toad Burley's. Younder he gons, 8trouk-
in 1t dowu the frant lot,'" Pete culled
fram the window. Outside thre was
brilhiant mounshine.  The tree ghuadows
lay i fairy lace upon the frozen carth.,

“*Ah, ha! He cawe after eggs and
didn't get a e, ' Patty sayl trium-
phantly. 'l uo hate 2 such ey dawg.

Wonder what does wake Tuad Reep that
ugly thing?" .

“*He 18 noo qoite a4 ugly s bis tos-
ter, ” Beuy saad, laug 1y 2 tldar say
both of them admire cachother *° Then
shé shook her purse ti}l the silver 1 3t
Jingled and smad. trying to speak guyly :

“*Now for s Christwascoan.! K-
member, everybody bas one vote and
majorities rule. "’

As the last word left her lips some-
thing omme ciattering down the big
wide throated squat chimney and rolied
to her fest It was a round tin box,
wire fastened and bearing o pon one side
a bit of paper with the words, ‘‘Not
dangernas, ' laborioualy printed apon it

**Well, this beats all,’” everybody
said 1u a breath Then Trab cried out,
"I knew there was somebody,’’ and
Mariap began to plead, ‘'Oh, Betty, do
open that '’

**1 know how it got there. Bomebody
oclimbed aup the big tree and threw 1t
down from the limb that hangs over,'’
Pete said as Trab undid the wire that
bound the lid. He shook the box over
Betty's lap, and five half eagles fell
from it Theay were wrapped in a paper
upon which some one had writtn:
‘‘For the ohildren’s Christmas Make
it a happy one.’’

For the first time that day Betty
dropped her head and cried.

[ ] L ] [} L ]
While abe sobbed a man was roshing

**He will keep her. Bse brave now.
Ruun along with her, then meet me at
bas store. I know o boy about your aize
w ho deserves some pew boots, ' Betty

"snid, tryimg to smile. Trab sighed and |

agnin wiped his eyea |
‘S0 von've got the money Buck an
Bramdy brought to spend,* he said. '
thought o heap of them, bot unethin |
wauld be harl 1f =21 weconmllonly take
Lightfoot back home for good. *’
» [ ] L] * [ ]
Boven o'clock that might found Betty
safe ot bome o the tig double log
house that her grandfather had bualt.
It belouged to her mother’s children,

|
|
|

el by thase sectirity debts her futher '

was nlways making. Betty was intimte-
ly glnd of this assured shelter, though
her best fricuds bad begged her to leave
it, scnttér the obildren nbout and give
herselt the distraction of a new neigh-
borhoud, but she had steadfastly refused.
All through her father’s trial she had

| hoped against hope that his inuocence l

would be miracalously proved. He had |
said to her, *Betty, I have done nearly
nll that was wrong to my poor children,
but I am po thief,’’ and she had be-
lieved him. All through the long day
she had eat, leamng forward, her eyes |
fust on the judge, the strange, stern
jandge of whom even the sheriff was
afraid. He had not seemed to see her,
but at the last there was a break in
pven his cold voice us he said, *‘In con-
gideration of all the circumstances of
the case, I sentenoe you to imprisonment
for thiee years, the shartest time allow-
ed by the statute under which you are
convicted.”’

Then, when those about looked to see
her faint, Betty had pressed up to where
she could touch her father and whisper
in his ear:

‘I believe in youn just the same
Three years isnot go Jong, and you shall
find ue all here when you come back. "’

So you may guess what answer she
made to her advisers. If they shook
their heads, they let her take her own
way. Tonight the way did not seam a0
hapelesaly har@ for all the stress and
strain of the day.

*We must beliove, after thia, in spe-
oial providences,’’ she said to Patty.
**To think how we got home. Mr. Pel-
lew's wagon brought all our bur a
It juet happened to be coming our way,

ter but to fefch us both to our gate in-
stend of dropping us at the big road,
two miles away. And then my moi.ey
held out eo. I have bought all we real-
ly need—shoes, frocks, sugar, salt, nails,
spelling books, a new hood for Marian,
s red tin cup for Tew—and have two
whole dollars left for Christmas money,
and $2 will buy such a heapof thiugs. ™’

**Will pappy come home Christmas?"’
Tess asked, mestling her head against
Botty.

“You little idiot! You know he
won't,”” Marian broke ount. *‘I wish Kk
was where he is,’’ she sobbed. ““Tom-
my Adkin said today al scheol he
wouldn't even dare to show his face bere
again; he was a jailbird. ™

“I'll kill Tommy Adkin,”* Trab
shouted, his oyes flashing. Marian
langhed, though she was sobbing hard,

‘‘He won't eay it again,” she said,
‘puiting up her hand to hide a long
scratch on her cheek. . .~

" “Hush! Somebody's comin, - Hear |

| snoe er year.’?

away catside as though pursued by fu-
rnea He bhad been banging about ten

:\mf

T
|

‘Wﬂ..l“ THIS RFATS ALL," EVERYBODY BAID
LN A BRREATH.

minutea He had geen and heard what

went on within. As he came op to his

tethered horse he was shaking all over,

but not with the cald.

“*Lord, O Lord!"' he mattered, fum-

bling with the saddle girths. *‘How
that hittle gal cried! 1 cain’t stand it,
yit I must Thar ain’t po other way.
not unless [''—
He broke off there and galloped furi-
ouslyaway. For perbaps a mile he held
his ocourse, then turned square about
and went toward the county town at
the same breakneck pace.

» L ] * * * *

The day before Christmas ghone warm
and moist, with a blue sky so soft and
gpringlike the nipped chrysanthemums
apder the edge of the south piagza perk-
e¢@ themselves up with a semblance of
 blossoming anew. Human nature seem-
egein like kindly mood. All day a
Stream of wagons had rolled upto leave
*%’ggs out in fire lengths ot the Walton

adk gate. Then Uncle Billy Trofter
and Aunt Nan had come, their big bug-
gy loaded down. Such a big, splendid
brongze gobbler as peered from between
Unocle Billy's kunees, guch a thick frost-
ed pound cake as Mra. Trotter held in
her lap, such ¢ld ham wnd pickles, the
baggy box dikgorged, not to mention a
pig for Pete’ and a pairof pullets for
Marian!

““Heared yoti Had started in the chick-
en business,'* Uncle Billy eaid, pinch-
ing the child’s ‘ear, *So wma an me
thought maybe you'd like some ©' cur
tod game Breed You®id gorter game
-ohiioken yourself, eh, Marian?"

“Yes, T fight when I bave to0,’” Mar-
ian returned. ‘“‘An I am goin to raise
eggs an chickens next year. Weall mid
we'd put the money that fall down the
chimney in somethin we eoculd work
with an try to buy back Lightfoot."’

‘“You'll git her,” Uncie Billy said,
chuckling hard, while Aunt Nan said
aside to Betty:

“Ef it’s fitten weather, Beity, I'm
comin in the carryall vext preachin day
to take you all to church.”

Before Betty could answer a black
lad rode wp with a big bascket befors
him. Dropping his hat, besaid cheerilv:

**Migs Eatty. Miss Sairey Pellew say
here’s er picce er fraish beef an some
minch meat she done made petickler
good, 'case Chris'mus don® comes bus

I don’t know how to thank Svery-

'
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It will pay you to come over on the West

Side of State Street,

if your desire
obtain acceptable gifts at a reasonable cost.

is to

LAMPS Wedo a large businers 1n
Can sell you a lamp at almo=t
any price you want to pay. A HAND-
SOME CENTER DRAFT BANQUET
Improvements,
A very
pretty Lamp with besutiful etched
Lamps,
Table Lamps, Wrought Iron Lamps,
with yellow or pink bowl Hall and
Hanging Lamps, in avariety to great
topermit of detailed description. Lamp

Lamps.

LAMP with Latest
$1.50, Complete with Shade

Globe, for $1.75. Hand

(ilobes -~ Artistic Decopations.

DINNER SETS— Our own selection
A 112 Piece
Set in Three Decorations, for $7.50.
We do not believe you can buy a set

from the lutest patterns.

that will please you better for $10.

rich set in Carlsbad China for §19. An
$25,
A dozen diff
erent stock patterns in Dinner Sets,
cluding our celebrated ‘'VALkYRIE,”"
of which we have sold an ustunishing
A fresh assortment

elegant French China Set for

special for the holidays.

number of pieces.
of this popular ware just opened.

6 Pieces, $1 50

GORMLY BROS.,

n-

-MISCELLANEQUS — Siagle

" trays, Oat Meal Trays, Oat

A

Price Only $1.75

Plates, 8alad Bowls, Olive

Moeal Sets, Sugars and Creams,
Fancy Cups and Saucers, Fine

i

Tumblers, Cracker Jars, Pitch-
ers, Carving Sets, Plgted Ware
etc, at popular prices.

SEE what your dimes, quart-
ers and halves will buy at our
Price Tables.

67 STATE STREET.

T s 3 Ta Lad e

Here is & fine Chair

for a

Christmas
Present,

Nothing better for
Mother,
Grandmother, Wife

or Sister than a nice

easy Rocker.

We huave them from
$2.00 up.

Henry Schantz;

13 State Street,

[

Opp. Mumford St.

We Still Live and Progper!

Union Brewing:

BREWERS or

$oHd

Superiorr Stock '

LAGER
865 . Clinton St

1ody,* Betty eaid to Mra. Trotter, with | -

and Bohemian

BEER.

. Rochester, N, V.

~al—_Telephone,

Company, ||
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