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"Godl" John hmrdhitnbrmthe,--Thyjudgmentl" «'Areyou hurt?" John asked. AI the soundof lhefamiliarvoice, thetninisterstruggledtohisfeel. HisJacýwasdeadwhitr. "Youl"hegasPedatidstePPedback.

GIVING THE BÉST TH A-T IS INUS
LITTLE JOHN"S CHRISTMAs GIFT

By GORDON ROGERS
Illustrated by HOWARD EDWARDS

ITTLE John MacLean, six feet two high ust fora while," cooed the shop's star dresser. "He's John was twe'IL 1 t v-on e when Dot was born, though he
ci and two feet six broad in his coonkin to besacrificed on the altarof rnattero'm y.in.lune." wasn'tanylittlerihenthanheigýow. ButI-eé.Midge
ID coat, pulled up his spirited black. mare "Oh? And the beautîfut pendant is a Cleistmàs box for leaned forward again and dropped his voicýe still 1 er

More the leading jeweller's shop in Farm- the bride-to-be? Lucky 
OWit's odd to me that Prancla Page dol't-why-why.

)n on Christmas Eve, and for such a "It coet him three hundred bucks," volunteered Mr. Whcl--who did ou say? IlIlllcltlc "fittle" Man stepped very nimbly froni his Mid 
"Francis Page, Je Reverend Fra:ncis Page th

smart red sleigh. who is thé luclry lady in the case? new minister at Apple Hill. Do you know him,' e youngA pedestrian greeted hini with " Merry Little Dàrôthý, Snow, of Aeple Hill, Madam." MadâýM?aChristmas 1 and held out a fri.endly'hànd, wincing in the ',iDorothy Snow, of Apple illi Sounde like sornething H ady in black and white had quickly recovered
nexi moment at the grip of the strong fingers hastily coo andgoodtoeatdon'tit?" There.waaalittiejarring her composure. She laughed her low laugh, but it
uninittened by John. Another, with the same greeting, note in the woman's low laugh. "And la shea beautyoran was soniehow rather unpleasant to hearthistime,
but more tact, punched " Mac " lneffectually, but none the heire8s, little Dorothy Snow? Mr. Midge thought.less sincerely, iri the tibe. Smiling, in bis slow-way, John - " Bcrthi -SW9-;,said,. to. be, the Most beautifui girl in "Oh, yes!_ 1 kno'w him; quite w.ell 1 He's a very old
paused bèfore entering the shop to look into fte weitern Farmitigton when she comes to town; and she's the daugh- friend." Mr. Midge wondered. "What did youýsay is
window, where the star dresser, Mr. Herb Midge, had terof Cyrus Snow, whe la as weil fixed as big Mac. Their the name of the place where Mr. Page preaches?',
displayed with much care and testé the jeweller's most farine adý'oin.','alluring wares. Here was a veritable mine of Pretia 4 :'Apple Hill."'stonei eet in'platinuin or gId, gleaming and glitteri affair? Il An -a .Illance of Interests, eh? Or is it a. love 'Ah, yes! Apple Hill. Are hisýscrm0ns sid t, be very;in 'the window's eoftly sha ed lamps. But they showéâ "On Little John's side I guess yes. But they se g0od?

Very classy, and he's very popular. Did you say that
nothinf, John'th6ught, nearer to being *orthy as a Christ- Mr. Midge leanéd nearer to his custoiner and ÏoYedywitil you would care for this? Mr. Midge indicated a t

înaé il t to the " little girl " at Apple 
rinket

-Hill than the " trin- the trinkets in the tray, And the lady with ttie "pro- on the tray.ket "fer which lie had now-corne. fessional air" leaned sy!ýpatheticaIIY néarer to hini, and No, thank yoti! Yes> I think that 1 should like to hear
The prpprietor-hitnéelf thé Grand High Floor Walker of displayed marked histrionic ability in the criticai insPedion., Frank preach; a Christmas sermon,. ail about gîtýing-

the BuBy- $eason-with an ingratiating smile came forward ofabrooch. "Th saythatDorothýiabadlygolieo-n.thet Is it far from here to this Apple Hill?"
when'l.-ittle jolin loomed large between the plate glass young chap who wilerf likely marry them--thdoors. For Little John and hie wife-to-be were not only at A&ple Hill." e new minister., 'd'ýAbout seven miles; an hourls drive."41 ' ' I see- 1 could get a driver, I suppose?"
well-éfT, but pbpular, and there would be a good deal of ' w-roimantic! And how tragic, tool! And he-the wi "Wh , yes. There's
môney spent in this shop 1n wedding pregénti for the new ministerý? y a verYý g0od livery in connectianprospective Mr,4. John MacLeafi of Apple Hill. I've heard bels as hard hit, too. Aàd 1 bej;lýv IýilIlYour order iý quite ready," advised the 'ewellet, though he don't show it an e , mstoppingat the Commercial. YesIthinklwouldd give it away like;she d, s, like to ,pay, My :dear Father Confessor, the keverend
and sent a clerk'away, for "the pendant for ýr- John when I've seen theni here together in town, and a ut Francis rage a fi * 9 visit; and perhaps he will taire me
Mact.éýàn." 

church faire and things at Apple Hill. He illy went to for an angell" &1111--ir Mr. Midge smiled at thie,. 4e.'he
"The prettieSt pieCe of w6rk- my shoý has turned out AP ths aP.- It- was a se of 'first suspected that the attitude-of mind of the et

this year! " he declared,,when thé clerk had-handed hirn a sig t' 1 uem Of c0lirse, it _a oni gossip, but plewill toward the new minister at A rangý ladyfiffle éàtin-linêd'éàse. With a:flourish he held a pear talk ilhafed pendant of flawless peârIs and diambride'. daintilý ibï Ple Hill was not MliapsMàè.L . a1together angelic. Mr. Midge s natural curàlo t bet*een finger' and thumb, ý challeng'ing John s doesn't cour". ut thia., big =aý%, Mr 1 i0sity. was
aPpýova1.ýwith'an appraiging eye. 

Perhape John MacLean, Who will likély .be ý7

vinIt wà% certàinly a pretty thin4., John concoded heartily; X MIDGE h and smiled his golden s back toAppip Hill soon, wbuld befd to, give Yàjýî; .a ftind it viould look prettier stillo was hie thought, M White lié bei:,'ýrkeÏ sbjýp MhutM'le suggested Mr-Midge, -He- l" about thebbýrathy'q white'throat. He nodded hie gatiefactiý>ft,ý-ent - : la itlûtatim of hi, u? betwemfingerand thumb,. Littlejohn'e head,: çv« àllg Iwas net to be &eý--n.-from', a «dëép intier Wket of bis oýoeréoat drew a ýcheque «'It wouldbe pretty employer- ý'That is really a ideaV' aPproved the,bookt while thé jeweller e litely proffered a fowitaim, Joh»ý thinJo. àlio t hard to.guese or,Ëýdý ýut what L-ýtle iný,asabeadjusiedC tçabef - - 4dyI,
u 'auYthing 611 he-.expregges himeif ore EL ca»e 1pirror.-;ýt-the "e ffionî'eûý'tJÔoheim. fin becarne aware, through said Mr.-ý-Mièie «But Re always sîffl-atl& Commerefai fort4é"mëffifàràroi ah oval, niàTotat his elbow on the show - thi it's',beém a ý 80,rt -of uÉders;;;d -_kg, ev«Oibbe shewas, a totý_,thatÉeýýQ Marry town; -ýkeepë a -rooin ther in fact, right ý alm1t;cýsé' that lie was being qiute fratikly inspected by a when she &Tew Mr. Midie, his armo àpýnthé cage again, as-he More openly -woman who wx'W leanin the case a f ew yard@ away. "lem He;,ULý ber ever since admired the atrange.,w-omn, with his eyes. " It isn't our

c 
a babyll classiest hôtel, of course. But it'9 the oldest hou

Little' John- Mac ean of A 1 Hifi - a farmer and "That'g'about it, I gue,"e" agreed Mr. M se, andrich,"c6mtouriicatedMrý.,ÎÂi'dp'PUi'let- Ùé-piacédýtm idge. "Little comfortable, and the grub is good. I feed th e 7.,of trinkète; Woreý the woman, atid.%'ow'ed hi, Id-fiUeyd haps VIt see You uain--feedin on
;..,,ea Igst nas dinner atteèth in an ingratiating imile. Shé w" a ratgér hand., As týmy C r pple Hill-who k,6"8?"some worman ci »about thirty o6niewhat made- up,, but ý,e lowered her'býaýk fringed lids and gave the litti,,çIerk,.'.à- -'Pn),fesýiènal." làôk froin her bold black- yés thatdresëedin good-'taste iri,'*ëll-fitting black, relieved b'yber whitè boa, lier white gaiters, lier black-stitched white his susSptible heart ta sudçkniy beat quite fat. caused

ilove8, gnd -thé white m4nÉs in lier smaýrt toque. She was Sure thIng 1 " he managed to whisperin rticulate.tall, and her fi ge,Mid ' had ap' aisingly noted àn 'Phone M.r.ý Page from. the hôtel.-wae decidedly ZoM. ',But ft ýwa1s'her ricr-ýý low contralto The fine to Àplle HUIs open till eightvoice, soinewhat out ofýharmony wiih the h'ardness of lier t'Nowthatisreallyaninspiration,,Iàr.--.Oyý,black eyes, that had at once charmed Mr. Midge and "Midge," capped that gentleman prompti 14erb.made him- ingtantly cuti6ilà as to who., and what she was. Midge." Y.
"Mr. Herb Midge. Yes, 1 think instead of that cold

She had, as-hé-Mentally and so'M'ewbat shrewdly phrased F the utraost.interest to parents drive to Apple Hill l'il phone Frank to come to me.
It, "the professiorial air."."For a farmer, 'Little John's' taste, sSins tc, bepretty ap' d'0 is thé article, "The Greatee And thank you Mr. Mi gel for all the informationOýy.,wgoýýu"res'e reinarked. Debt in the- -World peann ýe ýjjt alan e.

thingi"àniitedMr.Midge. Little John knows a January. In t i t ail, Miss-er-lvlrs.thing or twe. 'Ris housE,, and library and horsés are what i Canadas , leading
-,cal] famous around here." men tell you what horne influences Yeý, She bent over the tray of trinkets again.

1 will play Santa Claus to-night. l'Il take thisHow intèrestingil, John had returned his cheque affected their lives most; and you littie silver cross lor Frank.,, He will be so surprised andbook to the deepi ihner pocket of his c0onekin coat, and was will know if YOU How -hiuch is it.aljpjpîùig -the jeweller'à l'kà' f R boy or girl is rýT1tý hný hîge a. tèr it, andMr, Mid wo dollars," said Mr.g' - receiving Midge blitheVetéd tIL séemed-e bail ' t thé nght kind of ho ly. He . wastéi '. ý.q 1 ýy.in erestmg to, t è Me aIxeady làoking forward to Christmas dinner at the CoMý-*oiÙàn in, lack'and whi eveil té Mo bÉciad baçk as hé influence. riiercial with Mrs. Wall Perhabuttoned uphis b« Mtg coat "He le- sdhe would learn à good.baéhélo t.? deal more about Frank wouldn't i-hA 1--- 1-
..quired softly, using her eyes on Midge,


