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e et ama
Fank R o s
oy ot ient, MARTIN CLIEFORD,

Jow yisimas came fo

Tather

iy
. antors ot boye Storis.Th.Slor 1 riien by s
nd ilatraied by R SOIMONS.

THE FIRST CHAPTER ol than 01 Englod 1" asked Bob
rather,  Bat it it ripping 0

unisuss Evn—and jolly cold!” said * Yes,
Frank Richards, M(lmmml Frank, bis cyes glistoning
op dont vas to nu

st p U ned 1
Hmw Tucky, for we

o i
Tho chuma of Cadar Cieec Schadl
st i he doruty of e ranch o
Jooking out on the whit v st 1o ork e
"Tho Lawlows Runch glinmercd with white,  morning,” said fob Luwloss, with » langh
b, Don's com

e ky of stk
was still falling.

“wid Frank,

resbing as wine,  Far a
T sy Tockic loomed "o v,
snow-clad

IE way P Richur it espernes of

you o tum with

 Canadian Christmastide. The cold was o o o i Meaows and
s experience o him. T was harp, sharp mey. Then along o Cedur Camp.
w0 e, Bt tho gloriowly kae, frsh o pick up the Cherab, und then round the
air was healthegiving, invigorating s with messags o

Frank "l nover fl bedor i 1 i xlm\l Tave  good crowd hero to-morrovs,”
Cham whon b stood there, 1 he decp porh oo s Frank Tichar i
ofthernci o, looking out on the faow: * Como and. ot your on, and mind

vered 1l you weap up well. Winter 1 fhe Canadian

(%)



Westis no joko, T can tell yon. There's such
 hing s fos troke, and you want o ke
napper well covered.”

qu Tavies ent back fno tho lowo to
is father. Frank Richards hurtied
s toom for his fur cont and cap and

o
logg
a bundle of furs when he came
dovs, i i vk o
the midst of thern.
w lom..ln thoro was & musical inklo of seigh
I
il Qo ad brought the ldgh romnd
v, Lawloss bad como ot to see his son
and e ol
“Dow't land in a dsift, Bob,” said the
i dos ey e T b o
it mag bold.” Wl Frank, how
u ke Dacomber i Carida 1
s i Frnk e
you? wid the
Sephw i tho sligh

o bis et andtook
i

The whly decked end ey finglo
o s Tt g ided ey o
the el

“The Iong, well-vorn trail by which Frank
and |.,. coin oo to shool el i the

g m
oyl 4

breathed deep s tho keen

i bl in i fuc, fuein lght sov-
flakes over him.

b Lawles gave all bis attention to lis

3 yg]m ingle !

i of th gl rng e gvee

tho sions s, tho giant

hdmg vebidls fa

trunks as ollowed. tho
eul throvgh ths
0 horsemen coming along the trail dresw
aside, crushing into tho blackened larches, to
et il pas.
ank glancod o them.
He roogais

bo ad seen them
i

befors ai Colar Camp—Fuchro Dick and
Duve Dunn, th o wors charoters in

ection.
= Dl B0 e
Tawless i pass
oD Fusthes 4.zt rply o tha

They st chie borss, tasing ata the
leigh os it dashod on up tho tril towa

ck glanced at Lis companion as
ok o et el agin
o pul
T rockon that outfit would fetch a thou-
‘ol Gowa. ton vl

he sid, in a Tow vo
Aul I guosa the Mounted ol
h us it wo tried on
section,” w

il
mber schocl.
P raugat o i
ol e, s urst S
by Frank Hichards.
he school grounds presented. a very dif-
ferent aspect. from that hich tho chums had

and champed fn the corral,
o vl thumpe o the seholhotse

oot with i whip-but, and it was

b Bk

s, Sally1” soued Bob

I i i theGaberies of e i

o throte an arm round tho big negeess and
\vn‘l‘mdmrmm;:l B gomb, i

* Lorumuey, M Bob 1 guepd Sally;
 you dona took away dis ohiles brel”
‘s Miss Mnu‘uul T sked Bob.

+ Missy ara out” ol

4 Bl aly, using
fon bt " de

s dow
o 1 i Do * And T
Vhre's . Sty

XY

~in lis cabin 1
s Sy dous goto wid Mty
“We'vo drvwa tho seoa lank, Fraky,

%)



4 Bob

Lavles. “Wod beter buzs

a Kt back, perhaps.

more ¢he sligh went merrily
on its way, with eracking whip and jingling
belle, whizsng galy through the powdering

THE SECOND CHAPTER
T o of 4 R M
sne Bea s seated on 2 log

V gt | " shack by the baak of the

frozen ercck.

An axo tested againat his knee, and thers
was & fush of healthy vigoue in his hund
some, finely cut Beauclero ha beeu.
at work ihat morn-

!"ng <hiig ogs

*Tho sienco of the

Dasb the dback in'the
Summer days, was
silont as

s no other habitation near the

shack, wero distant neighbours,
all willing and ready to bo kind to the remit-
{ance man's son, and to show him the hearty
and unbounded  hospiality of = Western,

‘anada.
‘tho sensitivo 1ad had always shrusk

from scaping iy advancs.
thers it Vero was a0
afetionsts fo- mado
owanoes for W othee that ko sould
ot expect others o make.
Ho

Inew Imw e

regarded

T e g
hard:

L working

focing, - despise
father,
His lifo had heen

d his

w.} i hie ueual
w e
T opuled Both o

pon th frosen forest, ey Christmas, Sl 1 roared Bob joviat, {hem at. frst. *But

o thought of ad In ot cxaReance f b iete g throw i that had passd.

ot o S T 1 g T v ek und Ty wro fim
wgland i days thipar, {5 ShaN) fiends  ow—Frauk

Shat were like & droam to i, ow, belors
his father's full —beforo Lascelles Beauclerc
. bocome an upsuceesful enigrant wed o

“ remittance man.”

Teauclero had known more than one
Christmas in tho Canadian West, a time of
i hardship to tho son of theremittancoman.

Vhat work was dono at the bttle shuck was
‘mainly doe by the boy

T, e sony-empered. i
Bob. Lavles, the young Canadia
RS oy M ey
and noble fanily of the 0d Countey falen
i was th frst Christrnas of i Wetern
e tha s 40 b anyiking ks Christnaa

to b
He s to spend it at tho Lavlss Ranch

o)



with his chums, and with a crowd of the neigh-
bours, * neighbours ” being a wido term in

the West, covering distances up to fifty and
sixty miles.
ehuiss were to call for him that morn-

et iy Tt by s 5
Mir. Beaucere, though with great urbauity,
bt th oo o il ‘i
ad other engugements, s
e s s
*poker. games and fako with
Poker Pete and his set at Thompson.
s n0t for & son to crificise his
father, and he said no word.
Ho s ld tht e was goin fo tho .
d have bee y ey at tho
i S
Vork was his
ply resource, and there could bo too much of

that.
Ho started from his deop roverio and looked
up, s there was  jngle of brdles and hoofs
ovethe o,
o brightened s ho looked u
ini, cx]uclmg o on the sgh from Lol
i

o i darkened aguin.
Tt was ot the rnchor sligh.  Two horse-
auen rode out of the wood towards the shack.
darkly troubled look came over Vere's face.
Every time o saw Enchre Dick or Davo,
Dunn ot tho shack it guve bis vy beast
Ho knew their ovil inluence over bis father.
Ho bad only 100 much reason to know that
Tascelles Beauclere, onco at least, had almost
n led into crime by &
A querulous voioo 3
of tho shack, 1 was the voice of the remit-

father,” sad
Beaulere, with an uncouscious bitteruess in
bis voice,

“seat®
Lascelles Beauclere appeared in the doar-
Ho glanced up the trail at the approaching

horsemen, and then glanced rather uncasily at
“Were not your friends calling for you

this morning, Vero ?  he asked.
*Yes, father. Lexpect them any minute”
Tascelles Beauclre fromed, 10 was asy
ould have s son
o bo gone befor bis fiends amived at 1he

i the igh s ok yub In sight, wnd

the por Py
ollowed the semittanos man nto the Httl
abi

Thero was a murmue of voices, ar
S e Rl S & o
‘Beavcloro, with a sigh, picked up bis axe and.
resumed Lis work,

¥ith o heavy heart but a steady hand ho
chipped the logs that wero needed to banish

bitter winter cold from the shack by the

i e lockd o of the doueray sl

“Yon may o down the il to
your Tonds, Ve o sl without

meoting his son's oyes.
ety wl, futher,”

sald Vo o a low
o went into the shack for his cont and
loggings, pasing the two rustlers without
glance. * They watched him curiously, without
speaking,

“Tho remittance man's son was a good deal
of a puzzl to Lascelles Beauclore's associates.

Ao o e Himal in tho anes roons
the murmur of voices camo o Vere's cars,
Tohre Dick was spesi

“T guess the outfits worth a thousand
dollars. Lok at us now—rozen broke.
Poker Pote rounded up my lust cont st
night. A thousand dollars of tho best, if wo
ran the outhlt down aeross the line. Aud that
id coul, bep
oung scallywogs.
o iemeo " broke in M
oico, with a noto of anger iu ite
mad 1"

o)



A g, i ok came over Ve
4 They were ‘Dave Dunn and Eucht

hosssense, T tell

tal
el m ot
b 4 he would not
y(,.m "His popper, an't you
the young jay do as he's av‘ e
Euchre Diek sulle conbide uid
zound bim. would make ek e

Tealeulate.

“Not a word more, T tell you!” snapped
the remittanco man savagely.

“ ook hyer, Beauclore —"

Hild yous tongue | mutierd Lasls
Beauclero, 3¢ Vore came out of
Eies’ Diok sovled mdienly. M
Bt alloved i
the two ruffans mm.m, ogetler
aid the

uly.
“T should not care for it, my boy.
cannot. come, anyway. Good-bye.

s two Mmr\zw e outof the
Bt
86 Chapler 2

ond towards the
' Thompson.

Father,

it il

ou must not har what s ot intended
ard i

ould not help hearing what

for your eare, Vere, But if you he

youheard how T answered bim.”
Bat, fathe

“ Good-bye !

Tascelles Beauclere turned back abruptly
ino tho thack . Vere, with . igh, szode
down the el o i fors
s heart s by
What the - autét  might bo that Eacheo
Die bl e ) b bk
Knew that some villainy ws simumering i the
i of the raffan, i wich e would doubi.
Jess seck the remittance man's help—in which,
indeed, his words showed that he thought
Vere might help.
There was angioty

 in bis heart as h strodo.
away, but there was nothing e could do but

“Hullo, Cher
Bt & e o the sk sligh el ang
merrily ot aver the snaw, and Bob Lavless'
)



heatty voice called bim. The sleigh halted in
the snov.

- Coming to et s, Beau 1 asked Frank
Richards bri

Beauclerc smn!rd The sight of his chums’
cheory faces banished for the moment the
dark doubts and sadness from his breast,

“Yes, Frank. What a ripping day!” he
exclaimed,  And how ripping of you fellows
to come along for me!”

“Bow-vow | Jump in!” said Bob. “ It

o3 poppes coming 1

b rot | said Bob. T say, le’s rush
n on lim, and make him come.” Wol rope
Frak “The theee

o 5 sx,m.m e bisto pesunde bim,

Bob exuberantly.
E We it b i e sl nd i

" Bipping 1 excuimed Frank Tichads,
laughivg.

*No, 0! Beauclere thought of the two

fians oven now in discussion with bis father
at the shack, and shivercd. - Ho did not want
his chums fo seo Neither was
Bobs hare-brained idea quite lkely to please
the remittance man. o' geb of,

“Oh all serene ! Jump in1”
“ Are we going straight to the ranch 1
asked Beauelere, us ho drew the bufialo robe
and bearskin about him, sharing them with

ng on o White Fine—
L Bab, eadoms i thers
g Ml it oot P bkt
il you kuow, Blimiey's gone ik ber
Were g Lo o e wp, a1 gt
o drop at half & doen plac.

yﬂu o booked Lt & lng driv, if you don's
istrate,” said Beauelee brightly.
abead.”

And the dleigh jingled away down the tral,
halting ot many & homestead on the zound.
about way, whero choery Christmas geiings

“Go

{

THE THIRD CHAPTER
Bridget of White Pin

7z P! wid Bob Lavles st

.
Tewas il early in theafternoon,
bt shadows e crsping over the novy

plain:
Frauk Rchurds and Vero Beauelre okl
out thom with et 3¢
Wi
t vas a lonely spa. There bad anco been
several loartngs in th disrch, but thoy mad
s, who had moved

Bma
R a———
T

ould ride ton miles to
bring litle gits for Brdget, and to ask bow
sho was doing.

Frank Richards cunght, sight of buly
Micky Muldoon, a¢ work at a distance from
tho cabin. Tn a foot of snow, the hardy emi-

grant was hewing logs.
Bob drew the soigh to a halt at a lttle dis-
ance from th cabi, in nder o fo disurh
e sk i
et whoctboys alighted, nd Tt
ey el gl S
it doadened. their foat
w



]

Tl Tawes apped o tho doos ad oensd

ELiT 17 i s, yaa i
smokily in the eabin. A pale and trembling
woman was teading it

M. Slimmey, the assistant mastor of Codar
Cresk School, sat in & corner, very grave and
quiet. Ho gianced at the boys with a grave
Bod and o snile.

i endows was bsde the lie cot
where the child lay, neac the fir.

"Tho schoalboys siopped, irtsalute, juxt
‘ithin the cabin, Bob eloting the door soltly
10 keep out the bitter wind

“Dhe child was speaking, i & low and weak

“Mummy 1"

Frank Richard's am swuns
a1 Tl it e
't el s

i

1
e Honean
i (56 Chapter 53

e worm woman by e fre cum 0 the

% Yoo, deaio 1
« Christmas to-morrow, mummy.
e o Ttanen it
““Ts Father Christmas coning 1"
i Moldoon i vt answer
Father Christmas wos not
to th loney

y to_come
iy ks, o o

grip of winter and poverty.
o child's pale faco turned towards the
troubled mother,
mmy, will Father Christmas come 1"
iho smow's too heavy for Father
come, ~ alanna,”

Mu “nl(\wm b




“But Father Christmas doesn’t mind. the.
now, mumny, and be alvays wed to come
tocking, mummy, for
Fther Christmas to-oght,” s Bridget, her
brighteyes on her mother's face. * Sure, he
7t mind the snow. ~He always
poor woman'’s eyes illed with tears.
ol e sty ot Clrsinas
s cout:t Thicy a fow pemee had et
enough to pchase som poor Fitie gt to bo
Rt
the North-Westera. fontir it wea
iferent.
fBic i e s oo M e
Thompson valley. For those who
bt S e ]

1l the unsuspecting
child that her old friend Father Christmas,
ad never failed her yet, would fail her

ab st

Miss Meadows’ kind f Iy
teoubled. Mr. Slimmey, in the corner, wiped
his gold-immed spectacies.

Frank Richards aud Co. stood silent and

The child’s voiee went on.

F Lreiinii Gt e g
doll, mummy. - think ho will bring

comel, mummy 1

bl being e o ol one that

said Bridgot. “Sure, Father
Lmum “ont lorgt us, mvummy 5 b mever

Smc, Thope b wou't, doarie. Butr—"
“TI'm sure ho won't | ™ said the child con-

dently.  Ho won't forget us. - You'l hang
upmy stocking, mumny
“Yos, doar

s Vleldvﬂ iy nad vy 4
wards tho raised her
Sie bad mmght it of the s e

“Hall, Brdash, YE“’H i
i, O ghl1 o i
Yo Ik ovs e

(&

Bridget nodded and smiled.
king about Father Christmas,
S

me one. Do you think
S
b T s baere in
i gy o i b doemlt. Bt bl oo,
e wid Brdget, with o condent
You'

Y e il sl ot
Deanly Father Christmas would have come.
0 the lonly cabin f B Lavwies, could bave
contrived i a8 1t o be ob-
i T o ey T e et

valley.

T i’ ook grow toubled with the ex-
pression on Bol

o You don't hink Rl come. ths time,

T e WL Db
at the change of ex) He's—he's 2
ol tors o kngw ;e mever Torgele ot

£ils ot Chrttmas”
‘The ltle face brightencd again.
“Tm sure hell come” said Bridger.

Y i e
Clhristmas alvays guesses what you
“You bet,” said ob, as heartly as tio
could,
“You must sleep now, dear,”
mother sofdly.
g ove et e

;gm,.m.ma. ey,

i

Father
want.

said the

You wou't forget the stocking. T'm sure
hell come.”
T wo't forget, alann:

Go to sleep

, mumny,” said Bridgot drowsily.
Her cyes closed again.

ob Lawless and his chums quietly Lt the
cabin. Miss Meadows and Mr. Shimmey were
ontside nov.
Fronk mu.ua; drow tho door shat.
Tho thres strangely troubled.
Tho ‘ehilds foit words, her conddence 1a
%




“ Father Christmas,” had moved them o the
ery heart
nd they knew that Father Christmas conld.
ot come.” There wer no children’s foys on
the banks of the Thompson river,
“ Poor litle kid 1 muttered Beauclero
“Its rotten,” said Fran, in s low voice

the o
horse. (ee Chapier )

Lt sppon thers sting dig, b
T ey e s

o doin,” ad B, withshake of
the head.* Kid's dolls ain't quite in our ln
in this section. Things like that hav fo bo

el shad, . come up by tho

‘Nothing nearer than Fras

Meadows. The

Tt otten.
i eadows was speking 1 . Simmer
in o ol vl i (i ol
" thei oaks showed that o slation had
been found.
g o div you bk, M e
dow i you'l ‘Bob, * and
A
 Thane yous | shall b very gad,”
aid s Meadows, with & smile.
Yauppe, Lavis you do st now
oo o Bidgect
"B ook lis e

othing nearer - than
Fraser 17 Bt i

“ And that i thirty miles—and across tho

“Yes, ma'am. 1T wondor—
*You must not fhink of that,” said Miss
e is not salo at. fndian ford

Therois a blizzand coming on, M. Muldoon bis
ne. Poor littlo Bridgeé! 1 am_afra

hristias will not come, and sbe will



in her old friend”
anduwn S T Aiat gt b 08
‘and the schoolboys followed.

“They wers alnt s hey drove o Cedar

The clear sky was darkening in the dircetion
the Rackies, with a drft of clouds laden with
th coming

the winter dusk they arrived at Codar

Crock.
All'of them were thinking of lttlo Bridget,
and o iter diappontment, tha vas
e found lee socking

& the Tamber school, o schoolmistrss
‘and Me. Shimmey alighted, and the schoolboys

 Someliow tho thought of the pale Tl face
in the emigrandslone

Yo 1o s gt o 1 e Tari
Raaah

i Riouanos vas vory oughtal
duing digne a e e
s i oo,
o tho devg b e o
{he duy, and Mr. amd i, Lavless b i
g o, with th guets that bad aleay
iR
Fanks e DR by bis

e diner Bob made bis comrades
o follow i, o they et tho ranch o,

Ot dép dusk vas o the snowy coune
ey

“The saow vasfllng mors eavly tha bo-
fore.

pod at the opening of the porch,

ytin oo B ey v,
ooked at his chum

Wt we You Hhikiog of Frank1” o

“Bndgnt Meaood ol bl gl
raak, balt laughing. “So were you, old

here,” said Beauclere, “I wish
done.”*

e
‘something co

Bob Lawloss drew a docp beeath,

Ao you fllows game £ s

“ Game as pie! " said Frank. * But for
what 1

“Look here!” Bob sunk his voice. I
can't get. that kid and her Father Christmas.
out of my mind. Tt will farly knock her aut,
ou know—she belioves in Daddy Christmas ;

poor lttle beagar wants & doll. Blessed if T
e et o, bt e, o K
do1* sgwd

A o

“Well* heid Frank and Besueles to-
gethr.

“They'vo got doll at Fraser,” said Bab.

 Heaps of em. We've got the cash—we'd poct
suppls i necomry—"

bt

ot the diffealty |
i sty oo ‘pretty high
out ere, of ourse. But never mind that— o
can manage that part. Bother that ! But—

ut Fraser's a good thirty miles away—and
sight's coming o0 Bob wrinked s brows
again. © Aro you chape game or 8 run over
o Fruerin s deigh T

P S s gl i & AL

aid Bob, colouring a Intle. that

kid, you know—poor littlo begar ! She'd be
hi

T o ot s at all? it Bob, vith a
nod. 1 ‘nderstand. T Voo the papper
ould jump on o if T uggesied it i i
There's

e o ot sinong o o ford” i
‘Beauclerc quietly. * We should have to cross

we came back,
e would o plessed right enough e you
tl]avru ame

o8

1
|




“Fatheod |” sid Frank. “OI course
weire game. 1f its barely possible to do

i

“1 think it s, We could got back to
doonscabin bfore daw-—in i fo thedoll.
t0'go into the stoc tt—but there’s no
e

. Lavlss wa by with s gt i
sanch-house, are that

eyt e by
ik a0 S 10

Conadian

Certainly ho would not havo been likely to
suspeet. that, Bob was plannivg a wild night
tho i

punched, yon asst”  drive to

Bab laughed. ank and Beaucleo seppe

“Wellista dnch1” o aled. “Teanget - dleigh, and Bob ook up the iy unu, st

fresh b ing.  lim. ‘Tho

woubins ak any quesions. Thero' 1o rea: ol wag biier an
iy weshouldt doibsfely. And—nd  *Look ot for the “drits, Bob it you
Lowan Fathor Christmas to como t ridge.going ar Camp,” said Billy Cook, T
Muldoon fo-night—T do mn:heumn “gathered up the ek,
o i o ight you e, il 1

‘Benclero nodded quietl. “hnd iy javo Dunn on tho trail,

“Ttsago!"hosaid. * Audajolly gond idea,
Tm with you, cat

“Not a igh, " said Bob,
“Tdon't g  theFopper voukd

e gt d o migh
sious, T wouldn's ke

things. e g
s e s

s, @ haro-brained schome.

And thics was not known to be strong enougl
o bear,

w risk—tarrible risk. But tho
excitement of that wild drivo through the
‘wintee night appealed strongly to the imagina-
i ofthe chunac

ould b out all night—driving

lhmn!hhlmdlnlg
ud 10 wan all for
o that e ik g it ot bo
lp‘;ﬂmﬁnﬂ o 0
g ool U,

generous one. And.tho schoolboy chums did
ot hositat

e Intor, the eleigh was standing
tho teail, with theee horsca thia Lo
barnessed to'it,

(»

et went on the ranel
o e bt sl tag
it agoDunn, and Buchro Dk
coming ur lmm o el

Beaul

Ha coud at the “seallywags

 been com{g away from the shack, wpen
6 them.

& shootr by, X el
beld mo up—and

asked Vero

thosetwo, Billy 1

Bealers, whose handsomo AR et
“*Them two, on ther lonetome,” sid th

rnch loro Wt

saddl

imo liko th
lmuhl:. e
)

11 him we've gone for a ong drive, and
nayes e back belor v

“ What 1" ojaculated tho ranchman.

Tl him we're all 0K, and mother's ot
to T anxious,” said Bob, * Gee-up!”

o tighstartd.

Butbemin” shouted tho ranchenan,
)



But the igh was going now, and Bily she deoly shadowsd pnin—amy a0 &
ol s et shaking i head moly.  spanking speed, splen
a musical ]mg\r- of bells 40d hamess,  paling o [ o et hnhmd e
mum glided down the snow-covered trail. as if on glass. Snowfiakes. e faces
un eyo e for hose owo bull o the ebmbons
Sy chaps,” said Bob. T don’t trust  Far off, {hrough banks of couds;there was
them alt an inch —T know they're ripe for & hint of a_coming moon. Through the
ek, They oot gingfo play thesame _ ling s "t st glitared e pcions
rick with this outfit that they played once
it an emigrant’s wagon. - They would it e yellknomn, texl though th tinber
they got balf a chan belt lay
P outte ! matered Vere Beaulers _frcs luumc(\ o 4
'5nd & homeman Todo slong.

the word, recurring o bis mind. s
what Bucles Dk waa spuling of hea | ™
* What
o e e oy AR
w0 scoundrels, Bob, I'm

shouted from the dusk,

ed his whip and the
sleigh drovo on_foster. The first
danger of Tt ild mght's dee was

stop us and colla. the
el THE FIFTH CHAPTER

Rushing the Rusers

sand dollrs ot o distance
Bun Tawisss sat ko a bronze

e they could—
easy | said Bob
oyl try it on, it
they get a chance.”

image, looking ncither to Tight
nor 1o Left, with an iron hand
on the reins.  All his attention was
e to handlo then powerul and

“They won't

et chaace 1 K e Peant as B ookl ot

said Bob. the_ghosly stranger who had 0
eloigh el night,

ingled op,avay A squat figure, wrapped in furs was

ithin 1, yards o thesegh, keeping
.

i hoarse voieo shouted again.
B e s L

Lenany
calld back Bob,

wnlmuz 1wkm» roun
“Halp

“1 guess Tm in a burry, Euchre
Dk
4 know mey mttard the
lluncmnn, ulling o il abead 2013
ride abreast” with Bobls team,

You kno you young eub!”
g m knnw Jomn ollows faco
any hro Dick,” said Bol

indow sbove the store flew up, 2 red and wrathful
68 lred ou, an the Drrl 7 3 hotdun Same ot v tw“v- oy o gl v,
*I'vegot you covered 1 roared M. Phipps. (3¢5 Chapter 7)
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e o et bk s e i e o
S o
oy s s
Tl
Fuchro Dick put b fingers 0 bi s, and
o, e it o g
o o
Vi wamgh e kbt kv vhat e
K“ mum xlm. the ruffian’s partner
ahead of thom on tho i, and fhat Davs
i was ‘wacaed 1o sop.the cleigh a1 50

p.
intention of the rufians could not bo

b and Borses were too valuablo a
i o b s, o dht tht prive bai
ventured it hands, in the dark
ight on e Lol i

Having captured the scigh, it would bo
easy for the two rascals o drive it away, and
o

the fur,4nd Tuge, aud any money
they had about them, o % %
With sk a prie i thir grasp, tho two
e Sk W o " U
i anohie part of the constey, o ver the
“'Lize " in the United Sates

Are hey glfing 1 asked. B,

Wolvs e s, Frak Rihads and
s e drove the terrgied horses

it (Se Cruptec's)

Thero was no doubt as to their intention.
Tho quation vas et hey ol ary it
out. Not Richards uld

Them, tht.
“Hal, you fool 1 snarled Euch
o s abreut of tho steaming horses.
Youll bo stopped on the teail,anyway !
ats 1"

“Will you balt1”

uchro Dick' hand groped among is s
Something tha’ shono s glttore i

starlight camo into viow.

“ Halt, Bob Lavwlss, o Il bring down your
Teader 7 tho ruffan shouted savagely.
s youl o o bl e, with o broken
Deck,

T AL
and ho touched ¢

His tooth set,
whip, and

his right

e it oy Bl
luuul ok

Richards balf roso in his seat,
i BTt s ey
bard s o ol mako 11 munc u,»
13 tho st rod lone, wnd

hrough tho air with & v




[eheery

Wiz

The unexpected missle struck the horse-

man fairly on the side of tho head, and sent
i spining.

ropped. into the snow, as

Bl Dk s et T A

greping despumtly a6 e wnd mans 10
mvep‘ln elf, v
T o an, i the
dimounied m.n" gy
oy Law il iy
i ity i
wheeled fr l.!y il Jnhmg ml into the
e praii.

Horse and man vanished from sight among
the whirling snowflakes,
Frank | muttered Viro Beau-

his eyes glistening.
Good man, by gun " guped Bb. 1
s e sl s oy o sy Goo-
whis Hore's the other sn allywag 1

seigh entered (% timber, the

m.wum,m dghtud Immwvw nhvnd halted

A
g it v o e .dt’r“.,, el

Tappanod to tho sigh.

Bt b was oo it it

dered down on bim, and
e Bob did not mean to stor
bo leaped his horse desperatel

ol Tght i th fost-blackensd ntchs,
‘was o nly way {0 seapo deah, and b fook
3t and b e only fus . i

‘e orseman reshd ino th larches, and
the segh hundered by, with o crash of bells
i a thudding of hools.

fore the ruffian could drag himsell from i tho middle
the trampld. thicket tho seigh vas gone, _the drowing Narse,ton e
dn bend of the  in

“Ha,
The mm, i o e soeiets mee
through the frozen woods,

Tk et ook bk

For some maments he thought he could hear
the thud of hoo bnu in purit, b e
sound died away into silen

" rutts e il m behind. The first

ight w

arligh, Cedar Otk Babool loomed
miauia or twg, o tho ight, 4 the
sigh vy out o

“Then they dashelon ito the open prai
with the biight stars above ther heads, the
Wato of untrodden saow found them, and the
frozen river ahead.

1z

‘Warmly wrapped in furs and bear-sking, the
schoalboy chums did not fecl the cold, bitter
L2 sossting ut 1 wai.

Yot o laiado, et o Bk vu o bo
seen on the lons ey Ru i
i0g the ilgs por, wad beywed The
the iver, {rosn it o bundred yordsof =4

Would it

1K points of firo in a velvet sky the stars
glttered down upon the wids waste of

e s 1 o ks
o wide v came n ught. 1t was sl and
s .t gt of Kl

an the o ke  mantl of white
e

Sy thofoo

J1 For weeks it

et
siver lower down, wherothe watr waa dospee
and tho oo thic
ok el thay kcnow what 8 mant,
y could piturthe orah of breakin ios
vide ivr, he Yol of
o lo

| shouted Fank Richrds
Bob La uekled breathlesdly.

T puem thoto buldozes aro keno
vime 155 guiped.” 3o shan's s this
faces again thi side of Christmas.’

B i vould hold-ib was surt 10 hold
el o ot they wereging o e i, The
s never puui s

o well-worn ml e m.m.. from
ocfeppes
ollowed it ot I by

Do Tavie

o2 )




And in the glittering staslight they could
sce traces of runners left in tho snow, shovwing.
thatsnober lagh bod psed the il etors

m sight of the runner-tracks encouraged
hem. Whero others b gon they coud g
on the slo rozen siver the sleigh
A Taing b wics oo i i 207,
Would it o
schoolboys sat.tight and waited with
grim calmnss. - Under the ranners the frozen
Tiver glided bad

Richards’ heart gave a throb as ho
yeand o T, wling s fom e river
that it ws the voice of the

Crack |
+ Boh Lavless’ whip rang out like a pistol-
ehot.

¥ hod band that warming vl of
tha sisiatng o, Tho b they, too,
Teained e perl, wero siraining bard, The
sl o

‘« grasp closed on Frank Richards'

 Frank looked b

The son of
d calm, even

he

crack
st orack was from the ice, not from
whir, Thosebooboys s thei ol
e ler was irmpling e frozen
rthesof the bank now: it hes staed
whore d tho elclgh ‘lided up th sope.

Torwes nat the
Bt Rt bt heart thumpng, oaked
ck at, the surface of ico ighted by glttering

stars.

The runner-tracks lay through the snow

clean-cut s by o ko viie
surfuco thero appeared a dark bar, whero the
o bad s Durk watkr “was wallng ‘up
through the i

sk canght i breth,
o shavs, Beun 1 be mutieed.
Besuger nodd id g

Frank towed the great, heavy Bearkin into
vl et and e

o the snow behind.
teaing 5 ¢ madly
i

3 couple of seonds
(3o Chitee 5




The danger had been very close, but it was

Tho skigh glded on.
clear run now, and the perls wera

$rom snowdrifts in the gulies, Bob Lavl e
slackened speed a little. Ho did not want t
yump s tcam.. There s b Vork betors
them,

o again ! ” mattered Beaelr, pull-
ing i fr cap closer o i

¢ came dow
The light of tho tars wa
only ol the igh
phantom of the
Disant il Inumed o wiitespoctre
right and ef
W upMnolnuhndmukadut iklane o

dimmed. Tna
inged on Tike o

& m miles more to Fraser ! ho called

g ank 1 axclamed B
o A
s, s souhrs oo wailing
ery.
strange, o corie was that cry of the
winter mght that Frank fot the bowd throb
t0 his heart as he heard it

Bab 1"
Bob Lavwless did not answer. He did not
s to hear. Frank Richards leaned forward
and fouched i on tho shoulder.
“Bob, did you hear that
1

Lhnnﬂ"

“ nm.m' o o Bob | You know whatit

hers wes s momet's lencs, audthen B
Talusanwvored

Frm\k Richards s bl o bis st

“Wolves 1 he ropont

He sounned the dim plain with his .
Wolves | Tn spite of his courage, it was a word
o gl the hast,

¢ I hungertha's on thom down fom

thehills” * They'so unknown here,
o B WA

i roveon wbows Bpin,

Thewling ry was o gain, but fainly,
ritabip e bt g
and hers waswlene. s mournil, ehoing
o ded avay i th far disane

e s s oot uigh from one of
the Lorses, and. tho otl\er twe
Hanged. v ot o o e
Rlgh was ity ta
Before tho schoolboy: hat was
happening they wore toseed into sk snow, and
the sleigh rolled over in the deift anid the
maddened, plunging
% VTS CEAER
Shipping in Fraser
FRM Richards sat up duedly in the

r & moment or two ke could not
xalse, what had happened.
s brin was whiling
Astrong grasp on his arm drew him to his
foot. Tt was now hand that blpedbim.

Vero Beauclero w up.
“Allserene 1> atked Bob, panting.
<Al serene, old chap - A you-—

obody hurt,” said Beauclero, * but the

Y g T el the trail by a fow
sid Bob rutully, 1t could't n.heﬂw t
don's know thi il w
i1y

you've kept to it

ighed
end a hand,” he said,
The sleigh was overturned, and rugs and
blankets were tosed in the snow. Tho threo
e, alios bised in the it ere Mcking
and plunging il
1 10 tempting task to venturo among
tho labing boaty o tho maddened animals
but Bob Lavirs i horses from child:
and ho ws m hnmu it them,
tion be

protldly il

bim at onee
With o sieady ard and murmued words

Bob soothed the Jeader, and dragged him
Jp wnd out ol . e
o4 )




ot upon thie fet, trenibling but saothed,
and abn

i s sy s bt o the
T i sboolbora grasped. the ligh
o Do quied, ad wih

when the borses
efforts righted.

dum
i o

 come from Fras

weye
ol M e e doi

cno i callod out Bob, in great e

"The rugs and bulalyobes wero F iy
up and shaken clear of snow, and the sleigh
Vas Jod back o tho tuil, There the sohocl:

boys took their seats in it again, and Bob
Lawless drove on at & more cuutions pacr.
b s had cxaed f fll, o tho stas

g ot ity oo ot

Tob Lavless s whip at st
Fuc e diane thada g o

in it, Bob
ot s By vicdy.

mered,

«

ood !

T ot tho disant tomn sl
the hearts of the churs of Cedar Croek. The
e o o ot

1t "vas long pust midnight aud Fraser

e s g Wi S when
Heigh glded nto

B el etos th doo o o,

o googees il b al tho beae foe &

st 5o S o e g ot

ey v got &

it of o o

beore them

vou to ot

Bk dd

ity And w

o
THaer i sanded Batewsosoman van'” oponed
“E\mm» o

and a night:

cappel boud it o orcost wragpl ound

the nock, looked out, and & flercs voice
deped

there . Vamoose, you noiay jays,

ortl ,m il gt €
Hop

" Gondvening, Me. Thipps1” said Bob
cheerflly.

G, anakes

reat Te that, youn Lawloss
from the Th

apson Valley 1 yelled the store-

“Wusate



WL wha i e g o kg
3 man'up ot e Jhaur! 2‘ demanded
Phipps in tones of ey ndgnaion

u‘“x‘-’i, come o b

oW

“Novyoumg oyot | el i, Pipe,
 You-you—youve com o mo 4t ons
the i 6 by ol v o 1

“Nope!

- Gohoma it you | Tl sk sou poper
tolyicomide o you o i s
o Soreheepe,

S

o window closed with omphsis

Ol my hae ! mustaured Frank ichards
in iy

Bob Tawlss ughed safly:

“Tho dea man doesn't quite savvy,” he o-
marked. - After all, it’s o bit. diturbing
b wole up alk-r“w\dmghn Ly  chap who
i
“Bui »m s mm..; sl thut dolall the
same,” ald i bas gon
e ral.
Bang, bang, b

the whip erashed on
e oo of T e Frank il he Corrl
lent th ai of thie boote, and the din was
something ter

Began to burk along the stsst

In five minutes tho infurited Ms. Phipps
could staad it 5o longe dow wbove
the store flew up, and a red and wrathful face
alared out, and the bareel of a shotgun came
into view.

T cosered 1 roared Mr. Phipps.
“ Now, § you don' waat a hargeof buckihct
into your carcase, you light out! You hear
me yuup !

1 gues ' ot dest, Phipe, old seont”
said Tob. o ather hl
dp'fxm ot o, Bt ko ot

o yon oo minute to vamoose befors
Tt edionime youl " shouted e e

We're not. vainoosing, old pard. Lok
hera, Phipps, i6s something spetial, Wa'vo
com all tho way from the Thompion Vally
for that ol

{Whaaat1” suterd M. Phipps.
 Honst T
i iy iln i the mow for

a doll1” gasged tho as storekeeper.
3 You ain's sayog e
i You s it fo o ik ki,

whe wess B it sttt G
Ceblined Bob, " Tou dou't maghus o o
th Jouney for pobing . Phipps. e o
opd white man,
W, Tawow 1 sad AL, mp,. “ Wait
g inta my irousrn, Bob Lawlss,
lown in o shakes.  Blowed if [

ot e v of LS

e window clsed, and Bab amiled con-
ented

“ n.‘m.‘ ain't o bad 1y
cussal hed gy up when g A
Vs for, Al D

In five minutes thero
clain and the grinding PR G

p dimmerod out into tho sowy
it bt Sl i e e T
porkocger semed et 0 good umoue

bl n, you young sealljwags1” ho
i amiably. o
o chums entered tho store, and Mr,
-mm ymslml the door shut. The snow
as blowing in after them.
" Now, 1 puos you've siprised me,some,
i mup,.. Tooking very curiously at
o humped all the way from
oty ol for the Kitlny 1
S i wid
G b ¢ 50 mnmmg. ...a W
ymi cing to dimppaint br—so
“w ¥ cary he o 1o die " said the

sarkeepe
B o h
sy ok i
%

Tty nae
ro's  fow loft,

ouc choios gt
T soskeuper's ik of Chismas toy
brought up on tho raload for The

had een greatly doplotd by the purchases
f Fraser's citizens. But_thero wero somo
oods Ieft, and. the schoolboys looked over

them,

(100 )



“1 say, that doll looks a corker!” said
Bob, g p o buge ol he eys of which
opend and st of i omn axord

wasmov e voa: v
Toog ) Thai's » good "un
ot e it A Phippe.  That

dalls fifteen dollars, and no galoot wanted to

stump up to that fane, and T goess it goes

back on tho raltoad affer Christmas, 1t a
too rich for Fraser.”

Lot s dosn's 1 id Boh Lew

smpbetally I goes to
ok Nabdoo's Nl gt e e et

fteen dollars ! said Mr. Phipps lacon-

are .

7ot the  fen-dolae
bill the popper
gwve mo for Christ-

“Tve got the
ame.”sid Frank,
some odd
dallar Do,
A1 hm( one
Ve

Lt Bt e the o
Fates i s
“Change .

, please, Mz, Phipps, and wrap up

gum 1 said the_storekeey
b Canwdian storeke
minute, and 1

hen wout 0 o
g . o s dol youat Ty
oss. twelve dallars for it, and you're
i o v it aé tnt, So'is §

uck for, and not a cont over !

Bob,

“ You'ro o white man, Phippy ! said
“Welll tll Bridget, that Father Cheistmas’
otbee e i Tilly Phippa

The stor laughed and roplaced the

Vi, handsome Holl in s cundbourd bos, and
proceeded to wrap it up carefully
Tho twelve dollars wero paid over—five

dlisrs and fty cots trom Fank and b
i dollar from Vers Beauclere, all

b the chums would have o

sonny 1 i, the sore-
& the box to Bob
a long run back
L Fudr Cirsmas g iy
before Bridget wakes in
ed Bob.. * So-long, s pmm«

um.u.\.mm.u “Bont
ed, and laughed wioped into

soigh.

oung Lawless "

“I've heard that there are wolves on f
uge. " Keap yous eyon pesed goia’ back

bet! Goodnight, Mr. Phipps, an’
 Merry Christmas

toyou! Good-night

[T igh finged gl it the sar

.
o aponthe specding sligh.

207



THE EIGHTH CHAPTER
From the Jaws of Death

1xaLz, jingle
The tnow bud ceaad ol Tho sky
il liko sapphire, s s in it ke

amonds. The ety he sigh.

g 400 e Seongh
sl of e i

‘e ot 0 geeat now.Hardy

10 g e e Soneios o e

B fhers

Viito Ping beors

VR dawn whiened the subit of he Rockie

il vent el

The chus e sient as he segh gided

e Uiking of the Wi and

e o i

o e the

ol howl they
i et om ol idg
Fraok Richards canght Beauclere's
suddenly.
Lt e i
Tty shrongh e ight cama the ol
faint and afar.  Without the crack of tho
o horses started o grater Spo,
“,,\ they new ho whin of the Prowing

y bunger from their lairs in the
northors Ml s savage animals had ven-
tured nearer to the habitations of man, Gaunt
and hungerstricken, thoy were terrible focs
to approu

And there were no weapons in the sleigh.
The chums had mof cven ‘honglt o then
Not that weapons in the schoolboys' hands
Sl e e agaioe  hungey

m x\mg\\ ingld o
repeated ngeia and again.
T b el T ey 1o
the chams reaised that the prowling hrutes
had beard tho slcighcbells or sconted the

borses
Beauclere raised a steady hand to point.
form._appea

Two flerce red
eyei ltered s they cangh tho lght

The. whmmg hiowl sounded again, and there

s a whinny of terror from the horses,
Another and anu'.h:z dark figuro leaped into
view from the

“Dhoyre after 131 said Frank between
i toth,

Bobs whip otk Iiks o psol,

But it was hardly needed. ~ The horses were

s forgoten in o

i
' vers i Bghiegaut
haggard, wasted by famino—tho S
B e o o o Ty
aunis,

sy g bind the g the ool

Toys could see the gleaming jaws, from which
103 ot brath povied Tieoom
Once within. reach of hideous fangs

it was all over with the aceupants of the sleigh.
avless st sendy s ok deving,
holding his terrified team well in hand, and
etng avery ungn of ﬂwﬂ out of the harses.
fow 17 ho asked, without,

 Axo they guining t”

T think sa.”

“Were ot fur off the river now” said
Bab quictly.

b b akon o lighly difernt e,
t0 cross the river lower down
avoid the placs where the 1os had eracked.

loped after the sloigh in ferociaus pursuit

i the fiereo m dropped
beliad und vere lost G0 view amid the
‘pawdering sn
Bt thee of th fearul animals wero clos n
‘pursuit, and guining on the sleigh
o wo “lave 0. weagon® muttered
Vere Beauclere
“ How fae oft now 1 asked Bl in fones
et caliness. He did not look ronnd,
1 the straining

)'(mhanh qum?) e hemn o
e halt the distance, Ran it
i o




o
'm i o o i

T sy mearnes o the ternble danges
med o ca hem.

Frank and Vers losened the big bearskin
rag, sy to throw, Ty b hesed of s
©devion
pusuing

el it

me a wild
proar of snarling and
yelling. Snapping teeth
fud canght a paw

upon the asailant,

biting in return.
Two_savage

were rolling over

brutes
in the

i

Richirds and

"The third wos rending the beus-
skin to tatte

"The sleigh racod on,
The siver 1" paned Beauclre

The frozen river gleamed ahead in tho

aucight. . Thero was long, low howl bahind

ad Frauk looked back. A siglo

Thvee chosrs 1 roared
And the crowd of guests ot Tanch

e Joind earily n the cheers, G Trimk  waspas

G v

Blushes in fhe ranch-house.

Keeping up the chase,and oy from the tac

But the sleigh had gained a long stretch.
Tt swept down to the (mzen river, and gldes
out on the snow-]

juniors _almost
held mu e

bt b wil vt Wi

Tor seve! miles
more tho sleigh kept
up good speed. . Buv
o weary bones ok
ened at

Pty Yonis dunger of e wolres

and_Bo
..wm-q st to

et
e crapter 10 -
Doy had e s

darkness round tho sleigh, save for tho
Whity gleam. of tho snow. - But this was
fomilae groun to Bob i, ud b drove

p vidhout a doubt o  pase

" Phrough the dinness 8 pale gloam o in
o cstrn k. Liks spctcs 1 tho




the ditant smmits of the Rockis lomed
into view, whitened by tho

1t was the dawn of Chrstm:

il wow the schonbeys hnd  adly been
conscious of inter
davn cept up thesky oo stk ha oy

ired. Darkness rolled away fron.
the monatalze aad the plain. Trees loomed
up dimly, and then moro clearly. But they
were closé to White Pine novw.
THE NINTH CHAPTER
Father Christmas at White Plno

Muldoos's oves faily bulged at the
.,gm of the gre
£ Wil that £l the il grinmed Bl i

¢ satistaction. * We've brought it from
Fraser for the litle "un, Mrs. Muldoon, You're
to put it in her stocking

30 o in e b ocking thou

* Bless my heart | ed woman,
 Ob, Mast Lavless——"

“Yather Christmas, if you please!”
chuckled Bob.

o Heings o the i b ap o il
Christinas, young Jintlemen |
doon, S 25 Kk on would ava broken
her passod her

s weary
e s W B T
15 he i fhe done of (e emigrant’s sabn
opencd, and Micky Muldoan came out,
Tho setler stopped and stared . the sight
o sleigh,
Bob Tawless jumped down followed by is
comrades.
*“ Mrry Christmas, Mr. Muldoon 1 he sang
out cheerly,
Mmy Christmas to

xuuzow sun looked dow feom a grey
shy s Bob I

u, sorr, bogorra 1"
id ir. Ml Ly oy b B
olar from home at ts hour 1

Ve've ust come from Frase
Phueat ! gasped N, Muldoon,
And we've got the doll.”
Therthe-—tie doll 1" ropntd. tho, us
tounded backwoodsma

“Lug it out, Fr

Freuk: Hicheelsdbcsaed the o out of the

g, iy Mnldoon ws saing at e
Ky He'did not understand y
“Dan hon 1 said b “1¢e

father Chistmas,  He's brought the doll for

Tawlas renoved.the 1 of

bad
I And it 3 it cou o Bt
" Youye boen to Faser 1 sad Mrs Ml
doon v ben ighing al ight for
o o o S
m-v. there were wolves

el A0

"y wolves,” said Fr
Tichasdo o Shoro the doll e
the littls one will seo it when she wakes,

maam,’
feaven bless you all | said Mes, Muldoon
with tears in hortred eyes, s sho took the doll
T et il wen ino tho b
t time wo got homo to bed,
Come o thisk af 1, T

i ‘\ b,
“Hurl 1 said ¥ray
ey PR e doorway of the

ain,
A weak, childish voice could be heard,
Biidget had awakened,
Hunmy 1™

T Pt €
Wrank Richards and ||1)< chims o
another. - But for thoa
po s, Muldogn would have had o ity
disappainting reply 0 mako o the childs
on
A& that moment the chuns of Codar Creck
flt moro than ropaid for the stees and tha
danger of hat WA aighvs 1de though the




Inslencethy e
ome,

muminy suro ho
AR

o, and then from the cabin
came r e ui dellght

e el of el foy and st
facion that i et sright o tho et of he

listen

“B{'gur"' murmared Micky fuldoo
“Begor,an sure heavon will st you, Yo
gintlomen, Jo pha ven dove:

“ O, mummy ! Tin't it o beanty ? Tkners
Father L'hnstmu wouldn't forget us, mumny.
Ob, munmy 1™

Mn m.mm Sipmid b e il

o iootet
Lo Bridget was siting up in heecot with
tho doll i her arms. dollas the

the doll enddled in her arms, Bob Lawless
xejgined ks chums.

youchapsbess

“By gum!

Tt was wort
v s yon 1" was all pooe Mes

Maldoon could_say, * Heaven bless you,
omg genlomen, o s
Wit hearts the chums of Cedat Croek

mm,,a 045 tho teigh.  Aban sy fmos

drove away from tho lonely cabin.” They lofs
h\)-g.lneu belind them there.
now,” said Frank,
“ Wl all ot thesehool | * said Bob
Meadores was 1 be tehed to the ranch iy
this morning. tako hor along, and the

poppe P25 v with M ealge oking

IS B o sty fo i Cuse
THE TENTH CHAPTER

158 Mispows was cxpecting to_be
calld for ot tho school that morning.
The rancher's 4w litte

Pyt et mandng, st than was cxpeted, that was sl
She hn n«.\lhe Jn\l and crooned over it. Miss Meadows and Mr. itered the
e tho eblole, an Bob tarnd bis toam i the dive:
g Honof them
CBov] He's come” ot i e
ot s Soloted Bob; * who has,  marked, s Freuk Richard'schin was drop
Brdgett” onbischas
'};ix 1% Bric hap- Frank straightened up rather guiltily.
pily. “T knew he would, Bob, and you said Nunno—not at all | ” he afxmmuerl

he would, too.

3 Some folks don’t believe in
Father Chrstm s
mel”

what he's brought

“I¢s ripping!” said Bob. “Good cld
Father Christinas, Ho was bound to come,
Bdget”

i hold it it you like, Bob,” said
Brid

;, gentm\l ly.
hat!” murmnted Bob.

St e dollfor n moment, ridges
watching it bungrily. - And the child was ovi-
dently giad when hee lttle arms closed onca

eyesopen and st Bob. Took1?
Ry s i grent su
1 her head ou’ the pillow again,

* Not a bit,” said Beauclere.
Miss Meadows ooked t then rather keenly.
Thelores e, too”shovaid. * You
v boon onta véry long ime; et i
el caly moraing
** Tell Miss Meadows, and he'l e il
st viththo poppe, Bankie -
ouldor,

tll me, Richards 7
the chums over kis

ltsimed s
We've been nut l night, Miss Meadows,”
confessed Fra
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“ Bless my soul " exclaimed M. Slimmey.
My boys—Fraser—and there are wolves on
the runge”

“Tho wolves have bad M. Lawless’ bear-
skin rug,” said Beauckre. 1 hope he won't
‘mind, a3 hey had to hae that or us 1"

heavens! ” exlsim

e

the o e of o the achec’s b
the e Gl oty b
Pl e e i
rsimas Day, and they gathered round Frank
Richards snd Go. . They wao  bus of smase-
et from all a4 Miss Meudows told the story

o Father Chritras coming to White Pino.
“Tho young rascals | gasped the rancher.

= 0n v 1 B s il
g e v gl
eyve had voue bearskin T, popper,

said Bob, cheerully e
" Yo b m P, b1 exclined
W,

Chrisimas came fo W
st e Stimmey, wiping his spec-

*You bet 1 chuckled Bob Lawless, “ and
it you'd seem the ki’ face, e Simmey, you'
i thnght s worth
shagh fnged (e o s,
Tavios s 10 o
e deup sigh of sl ¢ the
Sight of hee son safo and soun
o young rascals | ” shouted the rancher
o th i b, ond moring e
Meadows; " good morning, Mz, S
ey Cstma). Yon o rsaly iers
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™ Neve thonght o , Chank” id Bob.

ot young rascols! repeated the rancher,
¢ You ot o e comtided for rumingsuh
riks. Bt if your sehoolmistres thinks you

can e oo B3 s B o et
s
“ Hear, hear,” said b, cheerily. *I—T

say, mothor, I—T'm sorry if you wero anxious.
11 thought
ol though e anybody want v doll
beads me hollow.  Yon'ro not s

e vl ek and Kosed b s with
teas i e e

" have ‘bern alarmed,” she suid

k2 e bl el E T

uown what you wero doing. - But 1am proud
ofyou, Bob, and of your ends 001
Mo cheors” rored Bily Cook, waving

it e i guests and the ranchmen
joined heartly i the cheers, till Frank
Richards and C
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