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g ships in King Hemry the 's| of & Bishop serjously, that il

4 Voyage to Bullaen, marking the great jaugh in the chepel when he reflected

. : difference’ between those built then|on their fil actions and courses, He

and now. By and by, down to the dldmudxﬁomuummuthuo

chapel again, where Bishop Moriey | public dlz; of joy bnawh h:mu!t{n
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1008, w. W : . new man in reply to his disjointed in-} gnq good will toward men.’ Methought the poor himeelf. The

. wﬂt' B S ateco s quiries of several hours later— “the|yq mesde but @ poor sermon, but long, |Sermob done, & ®ood enthem follow-

‘Jean ed!” Rob Allen peered | ity new party asked for no changes. She |, reprehending the common pollity | ed, with vialls ond the King came
pidly at the bris€ socky o ‘ gave me a §$50 deposit. I told Rer| g g court for the true joy thatehall down to recetve the ssorament.”

had chanced upon in the Times. “Mar i i you'd be round in a day or so with i COUE% AOF K08 y i

blunted by mh‘: Y | |the lease. Bhe's moving in thig af-

ternoon.”
Despite the word of his man it was &mpared

nearly three weeks before Rob col-

] 9 | llected the remsinder of his first
of his loss began galloping through / ‘ nonth’s rent. For no reason at all, «Christmastide, ugh!” grunted young| means the same thing. Anyhow, I am
Rob's tortured brain. Into his oyes 4 Kl 4 he was defensively mistrustful of the Robinson, a8 he alighted from a tram-| going to be one of them.”
there leaped the laok of & wild caged \ : | |tecant in the apartment that should|car. “1 only wish Christmas was tied,| Robinson had taken & fow moments
thing. His breath came in dry sobsa. 1ty » | |have been Jean's. With neat evasive- tied so tight to the North Pole that | of Christmas morning and & plece of
“ll marry a fairer minded uan / A ness he slipped past the door eseh | it couldn't get away and visit this|paper, and had drawn & parallel, which
then you in—give me six weeks o] \ § |time it was necessary for hin to en-|neighborhood again for five yeanitranstormed him into & pessimist.
make good!” Jesn Rad hurled, look- ) i |ter his bullding. This idea of Christmas in the minds | Here is the “deadly parallel”:

{ng levelly at him. s About 6 o'clock one afternoon Mrs.|of most people is a mercenary one.
e . pnnglonen lnm ?h.m* ! (lel!.t'ln ;’“ '&h‘gdbn"‘" nﬁm:; “:;“ To the ordinary fellow limtied means What He Gave What He Received:
o 4last C(lngn‘o over select e TUR| / = vk ment, 'phone 's office that ahe|Ohristmas falls utterly to engender| Tie Pin. Home-made Necktle.
gr tho all in thelr bridal w:g / ’ 81 |was sick and tired of having & door|any goodwill to his fellow-man. I|Brooch. Sllk Handkerchief.
® §s oot generally known that » Iy -onder to make people ment. Rob was hasy as to whethey { U AW ¥ |on her buffet with & latch that word |gm one of them, and I am going to be | Football Pencil Case.
. mmas at one time was regarded gmas, he enacted that Jean had ‘wanted a jade velvet rug of A 8 |nct Jatch. The baby was at her best|, pegsimist—one of those fellows who| Pocketbook Copy of Xmas Annual
f ould be held on the a tufted one of old blue. Incldental N\ R A\ o dishes, trying to eat off the E0ld|jve 1 a cave and dont mingle with | Pair of Gloves. Another Necktie.
ly he hated any hall rug that was RN A\ ) bands. 1f the workmen were all still| \/ hogy 1 think they call them pes- Tobacco Pouch, Nothing.
not & gay red. He had told Jean &8 A \ busy wouldn’t Mr. AMen himsel| ..., ¢ hermits, or something that| Set of Studs. Nothing.
pwch, Primarily that quarrel had come over and see what he could do? Siiieg, ¥ ! £
boen final. Notwithstanding during| Any Attempt at Avolding Hen It seemed to Rob that his feet were S T G L IR E SR s et i
One. illness thelr two years' engagement they Would Have Been Childish. flopping out and making a racket like | there he stood In the hall of thefirst hour I was with har’ she sale.
1t was Otiver Oromwell who ordered | Eighth in the first year of his reign |had molded some fifty-odd differences curpet beaters, when, having fixed | apartment that should have been “But she let me pay my full toll of
throughout the principal towns it was decided that the Christmas|lnto harmony, his arm sbout herido you say to window drapes of orim-|the lock, he hurried down from Mrs. | Joan's, peering about wildly and wrw Lot tears before she made the happy
n the country Christmas should not |should be a sllent one. There were shoulder, her hand in his. son gause, shading off at the bottom Jalt's apartment. He was really | morbid inspection, for the place was|suggestion that she run into town
observed, “it being an hurtful cus- ! no bells, carols, or merrymalkings. Rob assured himself, rather dole-| to raspberry pink? I could run them top-toeing down the stairs in a noise-|such a duplicate of the home in his with me, rent this apartment, and
: fully, that he was glad it was, spring-|on teeny white celluloid rings. Theless manner. In consequence the Wo-|imagination that he wondered it le help me arrange in it the furniture

i time. Rhode Island in April would |shadow of that giant maple on the|man, adjusting her latch key in the|dreamed. The brass, pear-shapea we had selected. You hadn't go much

9 ] d be beautiful for Jean. Then, too, | parkway will fall in applique against gecond corner apartment, did mOt knobs on the centre table! The low, as cancelled the order for the house-

On tS or ea CIS his Chicago renting seas the oeiling nights, when the moon's'see him unti] he was upon her. BO-..‘UHM chair in mulberry brocade: |hold goods! Everything was being

iug up. He would have little t bright. Oh, Rob, let's have ours & = The round footpad before it! By tts | held subject to your date for deliv-

20 valuable that it be- Don't read while lying dowa. 1t | recollections that made him emart|homse that will lend ""“"‘o every f N side a swan-necked floor Jamp! Jean’s ery! I forgot whether you liked

% take as much oare | cavses an unusual strain on some of and oringe. one of our varying moods! v It fu arrangement for nights, when she | that African brown rug or the ome

can. The |the muscles. Though a fizale as a lover, Rob was| With a distorted smile Rob was 44 i i read aloud to him. |'of snow gray. I had both sent out.

4| Don't read very much in a train ot |® promising real estate man. THErS| feeling again Jean's witchery on the il The apartment was very dim. ‘the|But there was & mistake somewhere.

. other jolting vehicles, It in & strmin | WETS listed at his office many of :he|day they had melectcd what she in- § I pew temsnt bad lighted only the and instead 1 received this brigne

"Don't read fading the lght. ont the directing muscles of the eye. finest apartment. bulldings in & fnb-|:uu was to be his special cualr. g . v{ 1w Small lamp on the elbow table be-scarlet tufted one. Isn’t it a beauty?

 Don't read in the twilight or in bad-| Don’t use the eyes 1y at bl of the city where|(ts broad arms and hooded back wers side the davenport. Rob bent for- I'm crazy about it—but—if I'm

v lighted Tooms, close work ‘without occasionally rests housekeeping has been extravagantly | elaborate in shaded stripes and m- | 2 o wurd., Was—that an—Inness unfram-the way, ———"

Dem't hold the book nearer than is ing them by looking off in the dis. roduced to fts simplest terms. Rob ter and russet. ‘It so compleiely e j ‘ viin proud security—against the  “Jean, he  sald, peremptorily.

' ry for clear, shamp vision. tance, had taken on flve extra men for the | gatisfles my sense of the artisi‘c. th X | rough plaster wall above the fire-|when, after the sweetest obsequies,

Pon't think because you have good Don't read when yery sieepy, 88 the | spring moving rash. How about: you, dear?” Plentecasly I tace? they had buried their troubles, “in

ayes that they will hear all kinds of | extre effort necessary to force the On the northwest corner of one of | ageured of ROb's aesthetic approval, | h Rob wiped the sweat from his eves,lan hour I'm going to bring a parson
abuse. eye to work is injurious. tho finest sites in the city there was|Jean softly laughed. “And it augurs i TR Lt Vi and tripped and clutched & chair. home right here to dimner.”

abul a lot 97x128 feet, improved with 8y |hours and hours of home comfort i A Dully he stared. With a shaking  “Oh, Robbie,” turning trustfully to

] 'MWVWM—W eighteen apartment bullding. Bave| Peel that way about it?" " | / finger he was retracing silken stripes him, “two months wasted! When

- ° { for an incumbrance of $3,500 thiswas| Rob groaned as he recalled his an- i R ! | of amber and russet when the cold, | every econd of o long lifetime, lov-

Flrst Chrlsmas ewance Rob's very own. He had worked on*""" { Al il fluttering hand of his tenant was ing, working, living with you won't

fi geveral mortgages on it dollar by| *“Mr. Allen,” one of Rob’'s extra | | {0 b ] wedged under his. | satisty me a hundredth part! Rob-

d . dollar,  Proudly he had told Jean|men, exploded a particularly biue A “Rob—Robble—"' It was Jean—a bie——

st CM'W'A;’m“: fm‘j garden. It was not & very eheerful [, ue 1t Because of her delight he | bubble that Rob was tossing oft ‘l g Jean 8o chastened that until then he| Bob knew by Jean's tome that she
e e on the onth | Christmas for the Puritans. All of 1,0 1nved her the more, if that were|around Jean, “just rented that eec- TR - bad failed to recognige her. “I'd have had been thinking of nothing else for
ond corner in your building. ¥unny, L bertered half my life for those angry some minutes. ‘“What erazy kind of

sid |
nent ‘Was on M:O: :.5& 1&13" 3.';5;",‘3“‘ ccu‘lld not be ‘:c;mmd::ea‘ in-| pogstble,
| puritan sncestors finis . | stde the house, 50 that some om | P®5un had selected the corner apert:|too. The dame nover kicked on tno vords un " y wist- ¢ i v
. J J ! gpoken.” Her eyes were wist- a hall rug did 1 want in the first
house. at Plymoutlh, Maues, havilg| were Teit ont in the cold, dut the re-| nont on the second floor in Robs|rent Though, hearens knows, a hun- | WaTenth contrition. “But you were 8o piace?” he asked, “An ollve greem

fng Im ”-wr:hl::n.thmi:“w“lﬁm m“?‘::?'“ﬁ‘%ﬂxw'&':‘ '::: building for their bridal abode. “1,dred bucks a month for five rooms 3 ]smbborn about that hall rug, dear. or a prune colored ona or— Isn't this
itloment The company was divided | Babe of Bethlehem was prayed to adore the way the sunll peelk ly:“fl" some topler!” wyou Were So Stubborn.” S roundabout way I sent a notice daring red one too cozy looking for
fnto 19 familles, and to each person and sung to T a most fervent mau-| oo %itchen window mornings while: Whereupon Rob, usually so S&VAES- tn the Times of my fake marriage M auything?
' lot for house amd)ner. I'm brewing your coffce, Robble"{ly reserved, olanged forth: “I made|cause of the murk of the hall Rob Phode Isiand. Then I sneaked off to| e
Jean hed gurgled. 1tll gush into!that remt steep for the reason that I did not see his new tenant until any|vielt Ann Buswell, one of our 0ld| Christmas—oco-operation, cheer!
? ing breakfast. Moving round the|wanted that apartmens empty. Get attempt at avolding her would have|seminary girls, up in & Wisconsin | sy
Not pamin’ any nemes, we are wil-|cept that we hope they'll have plenty | corner 1t will fill the living room with |me? It already rented to the|been churlish. village.” ! 1t is a catching affair—this spirit
there are folks ig|of food for reflection, and that after|s Slow that will linger till you're gweetest memories of my life!” Rob: will forever be adrift as to| When Rob let her continue Jeans’of Christmas—and the nearer it ap-
Christmas dinner | the meal is over theyll get their just pome with me in the e\'cnln,z. What| Ag suddenly as he had begun Rob | what the woman said to him or to|cheeks were like dewy roses. 'Ann | proaches the more contagious it be-
dossn interest us in the least—ex - | desserts. the dining room just as weTe finish- | Japsed into & morose silence. how he got into her rooms. But]witched my dark secret out of me the ' comes.
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