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IDECLAR V' exclainied Miss jane Hallo-

well, whilehler brows went up, as if they
j had a notio o running under cover gf

lier loosel-Y coiled liair. "Well, well! 1I do
say il

But iustead of expressing wliat was in lier mind,

as she declared and said she would, Miss Jane

simiPly sat back amoug the papers and books of. lier

welI-stoke study-table and stared. Backing up

against the inside of hier closed door stood, a small

boy. He miglit have turned the knob, but she liad

an uncanny feeling that lie liad corne tlirough the

solid panels. Uc was as thin as a spirit.
On second inspection, however, the lady realized

that many things about lier visitor were very

miaterial. Uce wore the ragged, unravelled end of

a toboggan-cap, drawu securely dowu over his head,
and a tiglit, faded sweater-coat that cnhanced the

extreme slcnderness of his figure. Uis hands were

blre, while ugly, mis-shapen shoes, that scarcely
clurxg to lis feet, sliowed througli gaping seams
two rows of sniall, blue tocs.

As one asstired of lis welcome, the chuld advanced

ixito the room wîtli a smlle. Ah, it was lis stuile
that liad suggested spirits t-o Miss Jane! Wlien

his large, blue .eyes lit up and bis lips curved
dlreamily, lis humanity became a threadbare-cloak
tlirougli whicil too mucli soul was visible.

Halting before Miss Hallowell's desk, witli one
1hand resting confidîtngly against its corner, he
wliisked off lis raggcd cap and comminced to sing:

"Christmas time 'las come again,
Chiristmas belîs are ringing;
Let us loin the hlW songs

Drawins by Arthur Lismer

lier desk, as she flung herseif back to lier work.
"iSomething new for this town. A thing that should
neyer be encouraged. It fosters -the begging spirit."

1The telephone at lier elbow rang. A fashionable
dame 'had called up. to inquire whether it would be
suitable to, allow children to attend the meetinLg at
which Miss Hallowell was tio speak that evenîng.
She declared through the instrument that lier young
people, along with ail the children of the town, con-
sidered Miss Hallowell their own exclusive heroine,
,and that nothing affronted them more deeply than
to be denied the privilege of hearing every word
she had to say.

"The lady wAho likes littie boys and girls 1" Ah,~
the street urchin had made no mistake. It was so
that Miss Hallowell liad been featured in the city
>dailies ever since she had taken up the public play-
ground work. 'She did love children. She did work
for them. But an individual case-sucli as had con-
fronted lier a few minutes ago-wl shehardly had
time to consider them. Uer field was so very wide.

She dashed off a dozen words wi-th lier peu,
immediately scratching them out.

"ltes an odd thing," she muttered, in strong dis-
gust, "that 1 canuot get my thoughts into shape once
I have been disturbed. 1 miglit as well give up .the

attempt at makîng notes. It will corne to, me when
I get on the platform, for 1 neyer Iwas bothered
with lack of sQrnething to say. lil go and dress."

Miss Janc Hallowell occupied a suite of rooms
in the Balmoral, a fashionable apartment building
on a broad and beautiful avenue. In ail she had
taken five rooms, a large front office, and four
elegant apartinents in the rear for lier personil use.
Two doors opened ixito the public hll, one f roui
the office, tlie other from tlie living-room. The

office was also connected with the living-rooms by
au muner door.

This Christmas eve was a night of victory for

Miss Hallowell. It marked the culmination of a

very daring schemc, which for many months liad

been spurred f orward by the point of lier Riame-
tippcd peu. There had been a covert disposition to

sneer wlien Miss lHallowell announced in the draw-
ing-rooms of the wcalthy, where she was a spoiled
favourite, that she intended takîng up public work
for poor chuldren. But so cleverly had she turned
the c urrent of public thouglit, and so deeply stirred
the consciences of lier fellow-townsmTen, that the
most conservative critic was being forced to admxit
lier influence in civic life. It *as surely cause for

scif-gratulation to reflect ho* she liad defeated
those sapient sages on the city board, wlio, first, last,

and allways, liad wet-blanketed hier scheme. It was
coming in as surely as the New Year. The next

civic election would sec the inauguration of the new
system, because the people liad dcclared in favour
of more open spaces, more parks, more playgrounds,
more pure air in the over-crowded districts of the

city. ýRicli and poor were alike risiug up and calling
lier blessed.

P -OPULAR praise was becoming a hashisli to
1 Miss Jane. It was with thec drcamy corn-

placcncy of one drugged by the, sweetuess of lier

own thouglits tliat slie sàuntcred up to h"erdressi*ng-
table and surveyed herself in the polislied deptlis
of hier mirror.

The elegant figure thrown back by the mirror's
reflection was a fittiug tenant for tlie sumptuous
apartment. She had douned a gown of wine-
colourcd velvet, witli rare old lace at the throat.
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