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THE WEEK BEF'ORE cH'Rls"rMAs

"Pis the week before ..hrmtmas,
And all in the honse

Are plotting and plannmg :
Mﬁ!i&qnm}ﬂ Ny

ﬂt b!ﬂldles are lﬁgléd

: ¢ a\\arc,, -._‘_, 5 4

~ Aud hidden away with

The gréstest of c.ire.

" The childnen, with secrets
They‘re burning totell, -
And inan excitement,
That nothing can quell

How many more days
Before it is Christmas,
Wil.h cheeks ali abme

- The old folks are eager,
« The fever have caught,
And crowd in the places 3
. ~Where preseits .m{butlght, :
To them Merry Chiistinas
Is swecter, we kinow, :
Thaa when tae v swi :-'im:ki“g:\

were filled .o g azo.

'Way up fromthe _chea .
Spiced odors arise
Of geuuine, howe made,
Delicioas miuce-poes,
Just stufied fuli of raisins -
As bigaaa as rouad
Aslittle Jack doruer
80 happiiy found.
The loug wiater nights
All much longer appeur,
For who can sle=p sou. idiy
- With Lh ristimas 8o near,

And now, forthe stoe Lmrn"
No tot’s tiny hose

Can’t hold half the treasures
Kriss Kringle bestows;

8o mamma’s big ones

- Are got with delight,

All ready to hang up-
On Santa Claus’ night,

Now, Christmas is near! and
St. Nick in his sleigh,

Behind his swift reindeers,
Is fiying this way

He’s now on the snow-clouds,

He'll be at your gate;
Prepare for his coming—
'lherc s 10 time to wait,

H. C. DODGE.

—_————— - —

A BUNCH OF PANSIES

BY tANmE ISABEL SHERRICK.

“Good-bye!” It was a maduness of
farewélis. The two stood lovking
inte ene axother’s eyes with hlanched
faces. Would be ever come back?
Her wide eyes grew desoldte as she
looked at him. Then the lashes
dropped oyer them, and she lay
motionless against his breast for s
second, as thougl the spirit Lad died

-Jeanette—is this the girl fitted t..
be a soldier’s wife? llave you no re.
gard for my Lonor?’ His voice|!
quivered, but his eyes looked down
upon ber prounly.

“Yes.” She roused Lerself bravely,
1 woul 1

not bold you back.”
She placed her hand on the hunch
of pansies at her throat; royal beau-

ties they were, mth great \el\ety

{Bearts of purple and’ 'g, d.

k1 *"'l‘iey ‘are’ my eoiorl‘ 1

she whw-
bo true to your lady llﬂ'a) 8.”
Her trewbling finger. pinued them

inlidc‘hl! coat.

“God be with you' She kepl. l.lu

f llke a.licath-
koell. It was ¢ signal ‘o start
The signal for the \tllllltb&rl‘-», the
hm.pa who ‘were aﬂ' for the ind.ai |

wa —this dteuiml (war that  had
come like a biight upon ‘er BGesuu-
MW&‘&m lﬂm: ~y

Mb.’i’ and God bless \ou.!

A last look intv 1he dreamy, :ﬁa
ml_,na

ﬂnﬁm_tmﬁh adasu au .a‘gﬁ
- into the midst of the mctetlmen
.who were armed to the_teeth, wel

 mounted and equipped, read > meet

'_ red buttes in the valley the brave
| boys had marched away,
{+f she martial music¢ sounding sadly

.| as she luul\e-l after him.

it e byautiful queen,

j vnrsa!

1 (56 ook muiumuu;,_ ‘

news had ‘come. tbnt. the olsl. chiet was
on-the ‘war ‘pash, aul the call had |
been made for voluateers to defend
the. seftiers on the frontier, the town

obtain the scalp nf t,he bloodthlrsty
redekin. " : ¢

been- o_rdera_ll out, and just as the
set:ing * sun ' was Tlluminating the

the strains

“black, glowing like stars.

bad been alive with men apziotis to |

Two days. bet‘ore the mllma bad;

blnnched—-bhnched ncul it was. lxke
marble-- and her eyes grew large and

°*] must: go,"” ahe said, ‘‘and nurse

him.?
“Dear child?' he replied, lns lmnd

Eiika I

"‘r"

thla'girl"s heart-hreq,& as fio scene of t.hera was no reqognmqn i,ntl‘_ Jetp 5 - :
ibhm eyes—those proud, bra
b fAl.esemt of-uybeptamd huvest tlnlM never. met bqrpy;n { w in ’.

htt!b had ever moved him.

‘body. here.” .:

rE i ! s

insanity. - You eannnt_ go, Jeaa-

sBut L will” . Thwcohr ‘leaped. to
“her @lieeks again and her eyes ﬁashed

in the sars: of thuse wlho hawl lmed
ones in the ranks. And now these'

| plucky voluoteers were to follow. A

of
as well

determined set they were; most
thiem bLiardy
trattied to - saddle as cowboys, and
g8 reckless of” hife and limb.

Among them none were mure !etr-
Ashiby.

Avung ploncers

Cmonutaineers,

less or more brave than Ned
of
sLUCK &
Moe tha

i

llc Wiy One e
bounanza 1o the
b (lu use the

inining .

wio had
mine-.
¢ Dlseology . eamp),
Lhe pl‘ct-

Wlost girl wsown and patentedfit—a

ue dza b ocabdd a clava oa

sfoine 1 good
bl wore eavied auwong the
tuah even lus mmmng sbares in the

“May Queen.”

Jednette, standing at Lhe wmdow
2azed with a duwb deap.ur al the
norsewen riding  down the valley.
Aumong tuem none I oked so hand-
some or 8o dashig as her owa lover,

o4 her tips.

The tears rose slowly in ber eyes |
The world |
was o beautiful, why shouid it be'
marred by sach a thing as war! (ler |

| eyes wandeied away from the Nosse-!

wen now lost in & cloud of dast to
the fair muunmm that hemmed her!
in. '

It was Septem er In Colorado, and |
‘Summear, was!
woking t:u.uk-mrd over the won: b, |
leannu ber smiles on the hlossoms |
and  the green alopes that tu ned to !
gold and crimson as she passed.

The -next three days were days of
suspense and almost agony te the
patient ones left at home. Wnat if
tbe brave little band stould be am-
bushed 1 same narrow canyon, and
brutally butchered, as were Thorn-
burgh’s companies? 'I‘he Meeker
massacre nas too fresh in the minds
of all concerned for, them not to
think: of the terrible fate that mizht
befall these conrageous men, and
and when news came of their safe
arrival en the Indian battle ground,
there was a n;; ieing whlcu was um-
““And with the good .nenu came 4
letter for Jeannette fromm Ned—so
fuli ‘of tenderness for her, so full of
courage- and hope for bumself. He
expieted 16 go on a scouting expedi-
tion the next day with Major R —,
a dangerous =zffair, but his words
weie full of bravery an-: en;lmwmsm

- She lremh]ed a livtle &« she real,

| for she knew his fearles; aelrfw Hed

nalur&_s_o reaily to risk hite a_nd lunb
in the seryice ‘u['-n[.ifel‘sl. N .

Then passed wany a weary d.{yn
and mgh&s iw which no word came-—
1,Ighw Wl;l.ll she e])rnﬁ in |rmen i’
ihe pret v clamber overiooking t.l.le

‘she 1«&«3 dul ugos thé s et moolit
world, iis szmduw\ upre acting woun. |
taia’, almo-t qerung the dim stars.
wib a dark fu‘n boding of enil in u:r
be rt, tying in vaiu o stiil the
tunu't rhst fe\'ercd her birain. 0.[.-
times it ao-emed as if Ler ever_\ breuul

we'e a praver.

Tuen came the nena uf a fierce
| [buttle between’ Q:e titas lld the
lhﬁnr" s wen, | in which qany were
Lwnuudbd on _ '__lt.hei- n‘llleuv Her- faiher
came bome at noon widh snopen
telegram in his hand.”

MJ

lllg. =

‘tEdiu'd &ehby was wonniled in

be whuse warm kisses  sull lingered |

knew her natare too well.
in tliis des’re. she would die.

‘“L cannot go~with you, Jeanette. the very face of the f. e. and by this her ey el-—t'cll in a hot, blindi

Can von goatonet” .
“Yes,? She ' drew
grandly.,  Itwas ¢ {tmuel right of
the Western American girl.

km\w no fear.
A% six the he ¢t t\ilxrili?l her fayvor-

ite horse, Plato, §tial at the doer.

ITe wes a nohle fellow;
compa don in eveey i untain - ad-
ventur s, Monated o this spleadid

 creature, her slen ler hutl e hal
h en a fimiliar o e to ‘te mountsin-

Ipeis. {Iar feariessn- s,

to every inlmbitant of the eanp.

ry me safely through',” she said, pat-
ting his arched neck - afectionately,
and laying Ler small hea'i for a mo-
ment against iz own.

The sun was just lizhting the far
.penkq He had not . peepel over the

Llegh ' mogntaing yet into the httle
ﬂnit‘} where . tire quict town lay

asleep. All wus in shadow, all, save
t'le little golden aspens, whose quiv-
Lering. leaves gleamed fitully in the

| growing light.
At niglitfall she was at the Springs,
ﬁf't.) miles away. It wasa popuit
i summer resort, and many ,gueqtq had
'been there, but at the first news of
' war most of them had fled to ihe
{ Eastern towns. 3
At the hotel many people knew
 her, but they had o ly words of sym-
Jpa.f y and encouragement for the
. In that excit'ng time
even from

brave girl.
deeds of bravery lit e this,
WOMEen, were nob-rarc.s

Tie General, who had headquar—
ters at the Springs, who had
heard of her arrival and Ler purpose.
sent for ber in the evenming.

She camez to him with eager-eyes,
awaiting the news which bhe had just
receéived by courier from the scene of
baitle. - Beyond the Springs there
were no telegraph wires, and the
couriers rode day and nizht over the
dangerous. Indian trails to bring the
tidings: '

~Is“there any news of hlm;' * she
faltere L ° ;

“Yes.” The General’s vnice almost
choked a8 he looked at. her. . How
eould te break the heart of this brave
young ecreature whose great love

“and

‘purpose shining from every feature?
How eoald he te!l lier the cruel trath,
with those love lit, starry eves fixed
wo paflincbing apon his?

“Child,” he said, his hand upen
fiers, even as her father's had been;
his" eyes full of kindness, bis stern
voice suillenly tender, “your lover is

ead. The courivr just in staves that
he died vesterday afternvon.”
- Not oue lm-t came from ier ll|18.
The great eyes yave lnm onestricken
Jook, and then she fell—fell just
‘where she stosl st his fect, like a
helpless, b'nkt 0 reed. - 2 F

4

for assistimee. But in 4 little winle
she revived. rising 1o -herfeet wits
the old brave determination gpon ber ||
pale fm in thuu deep, mourafnl
eyes. | :
“«I must go tn.fhin"‘ she
“They will bnrr him - “there; lnd

upon hers, “this is folly, the talk of |

her’ woman.
.u_cl_i oha he.d wade liness w1l er gracious” acts of kigd-1

. |
boys |

heess and zoo ) will had endeared her .

oMy de:r rﬂiihnn-:her, he will ear- |
[ hind

:inade her so beautiful, its unselfish |,

tle lified lher us gently and calleﬂ _

ﬂsall ﬂké fdfk hpm mm‘ﬁa l,un.

“Thank wu. 2 It. was all

S g i MWl by YA

‘@l'hend, - ¢ 7
And then fof the first time a&u

J “Tluey will protaect ypn .gnd brlpg thg uﬁma«ﬁ&h tbcdelg,rqm 9"

she conld | were -of the battle field, no
say, hat tears of gratitud- rose in her brave girl !l'hn bad ndden

'natte” G cevee as she bent low’ ov'er!!"la‘ extend- many myqﬂep jugt to iou upon
: his ead face. ., - :

TR RE

il

upon him. .: The words he mﬁ_; _

Takung up the 'h;md that 1_.y so

He eould not say her nay then. He learned’ the full particulars of Her lzel,ple-ta against the muglt blankets, |
Thwarted lover's exploit; how he ' had led the she pressel it to her lips; an

tben v

'scouting party, rushing boldly into for the first time, the tears fell from

mist.

action saving the military from the What pain and anguish bad no dnne,

for them.

hand to hand with the redskins, ullm

herse!f « up ambush the savages had prepared joy that he still lived, and ¢ at she
In a moment the hattle had reached him .in time to
She had begun, but ere his comrades were her young life to his care and dervice.

ive all

His coat—the one he had worn

'geemed to lurk behind every- bush when parting from her—Ilaylon the

and tree, this balt young soldier had bel.
Her fathiud et hisfate falling wath his face to the stains of blood and theé bullet
[llule.
“At least he :!:ml like a hero ™ her almu'nr it keenly.
lonsz heart whisperel whenever the bitter- pansies. faded and worn, still
‘ness of her woe ll:reatened to over- inside The bullet had passedi
]_}ust above thew,

the the |

“whelm her,

Two days later. after a long and|
weary journey, her little
reached the solidiers’ camp.

attack from the Indians. Fheflag of
trace was up, howevery and all things
seemed for.the present peagefal.

The solliers lookeil with:asionish-

upon them, that girlish {'oure in their
midst, her feir face t,:n':ed by the sun
and wind into a warmer - beauty, bier
dark eyes resplendent with dauntless
courage. For many, many miles
back her straight form had drocped.
not as though with physical weari-
 ness, but as t.lumrrh the spirit. within
!h.er were s-uwl‘y dying.. Next to her
heart shie wore Lis letter—the last
words his dear hand had penned.
She did not need to read them, for
every word was graven -upom her
memd vy, bnt the burden "of their
warin love, now dead to herr for ever,
was pressing more-and more heavily
upon her tender heart.

But now* at sight of these soldiers,
all her pride uprose. She sat erect

She:raised ber head nobiy, as became

a hero,

At ‘sizht of "her the boys raised a-
cheer. - Many of the mifitia kaew her
and th’éy were  proud of herl “They
knew her for what she wds—a brave
heroic girl, putely, sweetly, woatanly,

take the weapons from'beltand de-
fen-1 ber 1if2 or that Of any she love:l:
—a girl imbued” with the glofy and
the streagth of her native moantains.
She acknowledyed their eheers with
a swiet, grave dignity; -
leading officer in her escort whispered
r~omethini to the Major ere; he belred
ber fo dismonnt.

- She caught the reply. It niade her
lremhle;'but with the mplmn of &/
arear j()‘, not of sorrow. o

“Nut ‘dead I were the worils which-|
came from her wnite hpnr with a
gasp. »"4um

‘“No"—the li_aj»r-nm‘a to her siila

itake. - It was Ned Sampson who
died. Asi.ley e-l.lil Ilws1 though he
lies stlll almost a.t dea.tll's dour.

All & mistake—all 3 horrible 0

q;n-t |mposslble to l-e--lwe1

ment ds the small ecavaleade came

guickly—*the conrier made a mwis-

party . inch lower.”
The: . wards told her, “it would ba\-

hoys hal intrenched themselves bt‘-.r"‘"‘! "
a smili knowl everlooking the!
surrounding country,.firtifying them-, influbnce, had saved bim;
selves with earthworks agaiwst any!ber own, spirit. in that mo

in the saddle, the color coming and 3
going in her fa e, hir eyes glowing.|

the woman wlm had been beloved b_}' !

1vet ready as any of ‘her bruthers to |-

Thea the|

dvg-ml.——uh' such happmaus was al-| "M so tendﬂ' and
n’mg_‘

sjor, she alwost| Wheo

 sweet blossoms and laid |

ler eves darkened as she saw

She t,uok it in her han 8, ©x-
There ‘were the
pinned 1
hrough

-‘Had the ballet struck Bim an
one of the men after.

Perhaps the pansies. hy some subtle

agony, bad passed into them, makeng
them indeed a real talisman fe pro-
tect him. She loved to thinkl this— |

that Gu’ul had avswered her @

made her happy. She took 1)
derly " away. Until they be
dust these faded fiowers would be
scarcely cherished. :

The ne¢xt few days brought wilh
them endless care and amlety His
life hung by a thread. A woman the
men had rescued from an adjoining
ranche came to assist Jeanette, and
not one of the soldiers but would
have risked Lis life to have dpne her
a service. Her gentle ‘marners won
them all. and “her patient love, so
pure and brave in its devotion. made
thew feel as never before the high
grace and worth of woiranhood

fur lmura.

All - this t:me the camp
been withiout ‘menace, bnt
skins bad been kept at hsy
arriva' of fresh troops. _
this  danger, Jeanette Eul e
wavering, . 3
fear. had passed her Tlips,
like all the reot.,drelr a sigh ¢
lief. when the troops arnved

~Then followed a hot pnrsmti of the

lovely fuce, . 5
.- *Ned,” she eried, wi hare
her nld’ life_and apmtt. "t.he

wat is

~oyer. M‘ll deqlarpd nd - are f.be

gomg tohhp;ou houe ...-.

and bnve!

et =.‘;'."

prov'ed :

; gefas* big-as a thimhle.”” -

1 “I'hé@ doctor says my father . won!

Indisas; they were pusbed L

the. rqsenq..mn, X

» Jeangt'e came }o Ned‘s 2dside |
oue day with a look pf jny d n Iy

meuns, +my ¢ 80m, that if the.w
purties: were free m“m ¢
ﬁlﬂ'ldugnuw N'M‘ 30§

iy I

tii“tddﬂj

anexchlnge- It sel
any one ought o 'be able |
that. Vs because llluylﬂ_oil'tm{;
wives. #3600 W ol

tl" ¥n '
It was I.he ﬁm i:elief of.,én k

tars that whoever ‘touched a mml =

woman with a kingfisher's feather
would win her love, This was before

the age of the golden dolht. lny-j

ever.

= \ '
“My dear,” sald a basband toLis
wife as he paid the week’'s bills
had a listle ehsnge left over. "'d’;
(Im.) know why on Sﬂuth ﬂﬂ:
m (11¢) suthin’ hke an eleplisnt?”
“Because your voice is apt to | t,
tuskey, John.” suggoated his v :
“No, m’ dear; ‘because I'm (ﬁ‘ej
able to make both euds mept."’ e

Young Man (to bminesn mamet-'
of daily newspaper)—*Are lherg guyi
vacancies on the editorial staffy sir?” -

- Business Mau?er - (sonrly}m*l
shoul.d say - so. . ‘Fhere’s the; ¢ '
and his assistant; they ane "nl.h,
the staff )’Bb.“ ' st dAoaw deuf

Owaba Wife—What under tuo _mn :
are you:doing?
- Husband—Trying to t.le this string'
around my finger.
“W hj.l did not a.sk you to do any
errand g ,
“Noj; this string is to remln.d me
that I have nothiog to reinembu to-
day.

Violent rain s&orm-—erm&ed st.ree
car—handsome lmi) and - gantlena
on platform.  Gentleman (to th
juside}—Cem you squeeze a. lady in

there?! Chorus of male voices—Yes,
certainly. . 'Lady;_ gueg
m;ueemd ) ankgl s M

Young Cnmmnhenk-—GmM agalm
for difiner to-day” » : __

Landlad_s.-—"‘i’ca, sir.” g

* Young Crimsonbeak—“Well, !ae-
clare I've boarded" bere  for ‘ﬂn'oq
years and 1 think' you've ‘hdd- goove
for dinner nearly every day.” 1°%

Landlady—*I guess' ‘ydn"ﬂ th
. Crimsunbenk Y vé'l“j" Hld-

§

mlss a meal" '

Lineoln Boy- : "Ny fatllol’l ,peenr =3
kﬁ!upsn*'furrlmk” tetpasly 0
““That's nswﬁhm,nny dnda';been;-_ :
laid ap two weeks.”.. .. :
My father'has & ﬂlmmhb fin-

i #in _ ‘,
7 »hat’s pawthin® qﬂmw
Jamﬁﬁole' on ~his ‘meck’ w-
rf[mrlm] ahdeJes ‘h,ﬂu' s

[A%patise 2 o0 2 atikmgpiac R
7 7k AR RS  V § 4 u&" ail

| be'able ﬁomroumm_f_'
* [Trivmpbantly.) = u

‘_'mwm

- in—geis oo




