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He Knew Better, .

“But two,” protested the young mas,
®can live as cheaply as one.”

The old man looked at him pityingly,

“Before o young man marries,” he
said, “he ought to have a little expe-
rience."

“In what way 7"

“He ought to bring up a family of
girls, and then he woukl gain an ap-
proximate idea of how each individual
womuan adds to one's expense account."
~Chicago Post.

Always Well Attended,

N. Peck—I'll bet a dollar that the
Coagulated Pullets’ assoclatiod, to
which my wife belopgs, is the best
attended organizationion earth.

Cumso—Why ?

N. Peck—Well, you see it is composed
of a lot of women who have it infor
each other, and the one who stays
away isalways roasted thronghout the
entire afternoon.—Los Angeleg Her-
ald.

Tit for Tat,

+ 4 don't see why you keep propos-
Ing to me,” says Miss Cayenne. *I
bave never given you any reason to
suspect that I would ever change my
mind."

“That's just it,” answered Willie
Wishington, seriously. “I know your
mind is made up. Therefor 1 feel
perfectly safe in paying you the high-
est tribute of eateem which it s
possible to offer.”—Washington Star.

How M Tarned Out,

“When 1 married,” he explained, “1
sort of thought I had annexed g wife,
you know."

: “And wasn't that the way of RT*
b “Well, not exactly. A few years of
married Nfe bas comrvinced ma that 1
sm the annexed party. You kmow; it
makes some difference in the govern-
ment as to which doesa the annexing.”
~Chicago Poat.

A Geed Thing.
“Did you say that hair restorer s e
good thing 7" aaked ghe patroa
i1 Tesdvanswered tig ‘Liiher, with
some alight hesitation; “it'C o geed
thing. We #ecll several bottiea a

“But how do you know it's a good
thing ?"

“Hecause the profit on every bottle
B2 75 cents."—Washington Btar.

Rank, .

—Jack—I was up at Dayton’s house
Iast night. He's got a great eollec
tion of pipes, including = rare ol
water pipe. Ever see It?

Dick—Yes, and it sn't & water
Fipe.

Jack—No?

Dick+No; I've smoked H#; s »
sewer pipe.—FPhiladelphia Press.

Greatly Ovewsstimaled.
Hewiit—Half the world dossa'
know how the other half lives,
Jewett—1 think you overestimate
the number of: who mind their
gwn )

Deing Kjo Bawt,
" pliwy de yex be lavin®
2’ brine barvel? .
Patrick—Eist, dazliat. .Th' dechinr
@0o be ssyin’ you made palt air—N. T.
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was doe to & mysterioua dis-

pensation of Providence and

a good deal to Leslle Graeme

that 1 found myself in the
beart of the Belkirks for my Christmas
eve as the year 18682 was dying. It bad
been my pilan to spend my Christmas
far away in Toronto with such bo-
hemlan and boon companions as could
be found In that cosmopolitan and
kindly city. But Leslie Gracme changs
ed all that, for, discovering me In the
village of Black Rock, with my traps
all packed, walting for the stage to
start for the Landing, thirty miles

away, he bore down vpon me with re-

sistless force, and I found myself re-

covering from my surprise only afer |
we had gone in his lumber sleigh some

alx miles on our way to his eamp up in '
the mountalns, I was surprised and

much delighted, though I would not

allow him te think go, to find that his

old time power over me was still there,

He could always In the old warsity

days—dear, wild days—make me do

what be liked. He was so bandsome
and so reckless, brilliant in his class
work and the prince of halfbacks on
the Rugby fleld and with such power
of fascination as would “extract the
heart out of a wheelbarrow,” ns Barney
Lundy used to say. And thus It was that
I found mywelf just three weeks later—
1 was to have spent two or three days—
on the afternoon of the 24th of Decem-
ber, standing in Graeme's Lumber
Camp No. 2, wondering at myself. But
1 4id not regret my changed plans, for
in those three weeks I had ralded a
cinnamon bear's den and had wakened
up a grizzly. But I shall let the grissly
fAnish the tale. He probably seea more
bumor in it than I.

The camp stood in a little elearing
and consisted of & group of three long,
low shanties, with smaller shacks near
them, all bullt of heavy, unhewn logs,
with doer and window In each. The
grub camp, with eook shed attached,
stood in the middle of the clearing; at
& little distance was the sleeping camp
with the office bullt agalost ¥, snd
about & hundred ya sWRY
other side of the léaring
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GOLDEN RELIEF
Shutses PR Y Coins

*“The preacher, I'll bet, by his driv-
ing” said one of the men.

“Bedad, and it's blm has the folne
nos¢ for turkey.” said Blaney, a good
patured, jovial Irishman.

“Yes, or for pay day, more like"
sald Keefe, & black browed, villalnous
fellow countryman of Blaney's and,
strange to say, his great friend.

Big Bandy MceNaughton, a Canadian
bighlander from Glengarry, rose up in
| wrath. “Bill Keefe,” sald be, with de- !
{ Uberate emphasis, “you'll just keep |
your dirty tongne off the minister, and, |
as for your pay, it's little he sees of
it or sny one else, except Mike Blavin,
when you're too dry to walt for some

one to treal you, or perhaps Fatber
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the bench and called out
“Three cheers for Billy the cook!”
In the silence following the cheers
The men stood amased Baptiste was beard to say:
sudden anger and length of apeech. “Bon! Dat's mak me feel lak hit dat

puddin’ all hup meself, me.”
“Hear till the little baste!™ sald Dla-

remonstrated  Sandy
gravely, _:'yon‘n more stomach than

“Fu sure, but de more stemach dat’s
more better for dis puddin',” replied
the listle Frenchman cheerfully,

Atter a time the tables were cleared
and pushed back to the wall, and pipes
were produced. In all attitudes sug-
gestive of comfort the men disposed
themselves In a wide circle about the
fire, which now roared and crackled up
the great wooden chimney banging
from the roof. The lumberman's hour
of bliss had arrived. Even old man
Nelson looked a shade less melancholy
than usval as be sat alone, well away
from the fire, smoking steadtly and si-
Jently,. When the second plpes were
tiste sprang to Sandy’'s side, slapped well a-golng, one of the men took down
bim on the back and called out: a violin from the wall and handed it to

“You keel him! I'll hit (eat) him up, ' Lachlan Campbell, There were two
me."” bLrothers Campbell just out from Argyll,

It looked as if there might he a fight typical highlanders—Lachlan, dark, si-
whén a harsh voice said in a Jow, sav-!lent, melancholy, with the face of a
age tone: . mystie, and Angus, red haired, quick,

“Stop your row, you blank fools! impulsive and devoted to his brother, a
Bettle it, If you wabt to, somewhere devollon he thought proper to cover
else.” “ | under biting, sarcastic speech.

I turned and was amasad to see old; Lachlan after much protestation, in-
man Nelson, who was very seldom terspersed with gibes from his brother,
moved to speech. took the violln and, in response to the

“Bon! Dat's good for you, I’hﬂ
boy," said Baptiste, » wiry Httle
Canadian, Bandy's sworn ally and de
voted admirer ever
the big Scotsman,
cation, bad knocked
dump inte the river
in for him.

It was not till
the cause of Ba
which urged him to
length of speech. It
that the Presbyterian
with it reverence for the minister
eontempt for papists and Fenlans, but
that he had a vivid remembrance of
how, only a moath ago, the
had got bim out of Mike Elavin's
loon and out of the clutches of
and Siavin and thelr gang of
suckers.

Keefe started up with a curse.

i
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There was & look of scorn on his call from all sides, struck up “Lord
hard, iron gray face and of such set- Macdonald's Reel” In a moment the
tied- flercencss as made me quite be-| floor was filled with dancers, whoop-
lieve the tales I had heard of hisd@ead- ing and cracking their fingers In the
Iy fights in the minesat the coast. Be- wildest manner. Then Baptiste M4
fore any reply could be male the min- the “Red.River Jig,” o most intrieate
ister drove up and out in & and dificult Zirles of steps, the men
cheery volce: | keepitig time to the music with hands

“Merry Christmas, boys! Hello, Ban: &nd feet. B

friend, Mr. Conior, pometime medical *“No, po; I cannot play that tonight.
student, Bow artist, huster and tsamp Mr. Cralg will play.”
Cralg took the violin, and at the first

and from that wandered through

- |"'Anld Robin Gray" and “The Land o
f mean the Leal” and so got at last to that
most soul subduing of Beottish Ia
| ments, “Lochaber No More.,” At the
first strain his brother, who had thrown
If on some blankets behind the
turned over on his face, felgning
Bandy McNaughton took bis
his ‘mouth and sat
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For Christ
ve
we have known and fer these thy gifts| After the v
to ws this Christmas night, our Father, ' played again
make us thankful. Amen.” more softly and slowly. Then, laying

*Bon! Dat's fuse mate™ said Bap- | the violin on Campbell's knees, be drew
tiste; “seerns lak dat's make me hit from his pocket his little Bible and
more better for sure.” sald:

And then no word was spoken for a| “Men, with Mr. Graeme's permission,
quarter of an hour. The occasion was I want t¢ read you something this
far too solemn and moments too pre-! Christman eve. You will all have heard
clous for anything so empty as 'cﬂll.!it before, but you will like it none the
but when the white plles of bread and  less for that."
the brown plles of turkey had for a| His volee was soft, but clear and pen-
second time vanished and after the last etrating ns he read the eternal story of
ple had disappeared there came & pause  the angels and tle shepherds and the
and s hush of expectancy, whereupon ! Babe, and as he read a slight motion
the cook and cookee, each bearing aloft of the hand or a glance of an eye made
a huge, blazing pudding, came forth. |us see, as he was secing, that whole

“Hooray!" yelled Blaney. “Up wid radlant drama, The wonder, the timid
ye!” And, grabbing the cook by the joy, the tenderncss, the mystery of it
shoulders from behind, be faced him all, were borne In upon us with over
about. powering effect. He closed the book

Mr. Craig was the first to respond and In the same low, clear volce weot
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awny city, when I bad glv
and the devil’'s arms were abo
heard the story again, and as 1
ed, with a bitter ache in my heart, for
I bad put it all behind me, I suddenly
found myself peeking under the shep-
herd's arms with a child's wonder at
the Baby in the straw. Then it came
over me like great waves that

name was Jesus, because it was he
that should save men from their sins
Bavel Bave! The waves kept beating
upon my ears, and before I knew I
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It was in a little mission meeting on
one of the slde streets, and they seem-
ed to be used to that sort of thing
there, for no one was surprised, and a
young fellow leaned acrosa the alsle
to me and sald, ‘Why, you just bet he
can! His surprise that I should doubt,
hias bright face and confident tone, gave
me hope that perhaps it might be so. I
held to that hope with all my soul,
and,” stretching up his arms
a quick glow in his
break in his volice, *
me yet, not once, not
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deal lilke making a
in those days I
mind about these
old chap, was gasing at him
yearaing in bis dark eyes;
waa sitting very stiff and staring
er than ever into the fire; Bapiiste was
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openly wiping the tears away. Bat the
face that held my eyes was that of old
man Nelseh. It was white, flerce, hun-
gry lovking, his sunken eyes burning,
his lips parted as If to cry. :

Whe minister went on. “I didn't mean
to tell you this, wea. It all came over
me with & rush. But it

it

i

of pathos vibrating
boys, why don't you give him a
at you? Without him you'll

3
risk

g

1
ly and confidently: “It's a true blIL
Try bhim.”

dy while that interesting broncho was
attempting with great success to bal-
ance himself on his bind legs, came to
say goodby.

*“Come and see me first thing, Sandy.”

“Ave, I know. UT'll see you, Mr.
Cralg,” sald 8andy earnestly as Dandy
dashed off at a full gallop across the
¢learing and over the bridge, steadying
down when he reached the hill

“Steady, you Idiot!"

This was to Dandy, who had taken
& sudden slde spring into the deep
snow, almost upsetting us. A man
stepped out from the shadow, It was
pld man Nelson. He came stralght to
the slelgh and, ignoring my presence

“Do you mean,” sald Cralg, taking

him wp promptly, “can Jesus OChrist
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had called out, ‘Ob, can he save me? |

trembling with excitement; Blaney waa |

the men you want te Mul:g you'll | who la small and young, then insiited
never get the better of that s keeps th tagged.
mmo!mmwmmxim*“h'ﬁ'é;:;_;_u

home. You know you'll never go back > Y
till you're the men you want to be.” -:'::n,! ‘:‘:‘.m‘;m‘:& _
Then; litting up his face and throwing | 5 204§ F1144 4 ieht ha teed
back his head, he sald, as 1f to himself, | ¥ne Trinmph o¢ ™IgHt have not
“Jesus—he shall save his people from — an- apea carrlage
thelr bins,” and then, “Let us pray.” UL with twe amen sl
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Bandy, who had been steadying Dan.
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he was turning away the miyj,
ouched him on the arm and sald gy

before we took the next turn I logky
| back and saw’ what brought & lump
{ to my throat. It was old man N
{on his knees in the snow, with hy
hands spread upward to the stars, gy
I wondered if there wag any one g
{the stars and nearer than the sty
who could see. And then the treey by
bim from my sight.

To BE CONTINUED NEXT WEEK, |
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UREKA HARNESS OIL
soft.

leather
specially prepared.
eeps out water,

beavy bodied
A

oil.

| RNESS :

= excellent preservative. ©

cost of your harness,

burns the leather; its
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service. -

titches kept from breaking. ¥
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The pages in the nationdl house of

about this feform. Before the mem- |
bers came to- kmow  Representatin
Lesaler he was several times takenx for |
& page and rather brusquely told t4 go
on erzsnds. Representative Lensles,

\ing in the:back seat, one afdhem hold-

ing p Bght and o béohy-aind fecing to-

ward the other, m:
him, The Ia 1 # Broa

eryn g o o

y, who died

the most

d brdeing- .
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