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could scarcely bear even to, talk of Christmas, and
yet now lie had returned with a cab full of Christmas
things.

"Oh, what a turkey !" she exclaimed; "and sucli
a lot of parcels! Wliy, jim-Jim dear !"

"Take Dolly out of the drauglit," said Ruttledge.
"Ilil pay the cabby and be with you in a minute,
Jess."

Ht kissed *her almost roughly. Slie went inte
tlie lieuse witi lier little girl. A minute or two
later Ruttltdge entered the rooni.

"Well, Jess," lie said, "now begins our Chiristmas
fun. Give us a big liug, Dolly mine."

"Has oo bwort Santa Claus wiv oo, daddy ?"
asked the little ont.

1"Yts, that's about it," said Ruttltdgt. Ht laugli-
ed, te aIl appearance, quite litartily.

"Jim darling," said Jessica, when -later on thty
sat at dinner, Dolly having been tuéktd cesily in lier
littie cet upstairs. "Do tell me what lias happened.
You're a totally different man frem what you were
wvhtn yen went out this niorning."

"I was betliered witi liaving to, make up my
mind on a certain subject. I have dont it now, and
I'm as right as rain Wle'il have a jolly Cliristmas,
you and 1 and tht kiddy."

'Tis nice to set you se happy," saîd tlie young
wift, taking ber husband's hand and pressing it
against lier iips.

"We must fill Dolly's stocking," Ruttledgt sud-
denly exclaimed. "Ilil 'brinrg in tht parcels, and
yen can fetch the biggyest stocking you can find."

Jessica ran gaily eut f tht room. Slie glanced
for a minute at tht child who, in aIl ber wonderful
btauty, fluslied with sieep, lier dark -lashes lying
against lier rosy clieeks, lier golden, hair tumbiing
about her htad, lay like a little princess in a faîry
dreamland.

"God is go)od 1" tliought tht poor mother te ber-self. "After ail, wliat dots poverty matter if Jimis liappy once more, and Dolly and jini and I are
together ?"

Mtatiwhiit Ruttledge sat with lis face buried inhis hands. His htart was beating like a sltdge-hanimer. He had given himself a task almost im-psile to perforni. Ntvertheless, wlien Jessica'squsiet sttp was heard on tht stairs, she only saw
a reflection of apparent liappiness on lier liushand's
face.

"Hert's the stocking 1" she cried, txcitedly. "AndI've been te peep at Dolly, and I neyer, never saw

carry out his design without acquainting bis wife,
or having terrible trouble, as hie expressed it, before-
hand. If the horrible thing 'had to be done, it miust
be done ýthoroughly. She would suifer, of course
she would' suifer, but at least the blow would faîl
before she knew anything about it.

"S hall I take DoIly with me ?" she said.
"No, Jess. Leave lier with nie."
"You're so wrapped up in her, and no wonder,

bless her !" said the wife.
Soon after eleven o'clock shie went out, singing

a song of tlianks to God for His; goodness. When
she had goneDolly clambered on her father's knte,
nestled up inflis arms, and chat.tered away merrily.

"I can't do it !" Ruttledge said to himself as he
looked at ber. "She is wortli twenty times five
thousand pounds. And yet-and yet- Oh, this,will 'break my heart! And yet-I must do it !"

"Mother lias gone out," lie said, suddenly, bracing
himself up witli a miLity effort. "Corne upstairs
witli me; we'll put on your pretty thîngs and go out
for a walk too."

"My Kismas Santa Claus sinýgs ?" she asked.
"Yes, your Cliristmas Santa Claus thiings."
So arrayed, aIl in white, Dolly and Ruttledge left

the bouse.
Tliey very soon reached Saclis office. Dolly

was flot in the least a sliy child, and wben slit entered
the great business room, holding her fathtr's liand,
lier datk eyes, smiled, and lier radiant golden curîs
were tossed about fier face.

"Here, Iet's have done with the thîng," said
Ruttledge, in a hiarsli tone.

He tried to, unclasp his hand from Dolly's, with-
out looking at lier. Sachis got up quickly.

'<That is ail rîglit," lie said. "We will do our
best, our very best, for the little one; and here's your
receipt in full." He handed the man a paper as lie
spoke.

"'Ilere, niow yen arc fret-fret as the air," said
Sachs. "You don't owe ariytliing else, do you ?"

"Nothing tise."
"Weil, here's a indred pounds for youirself, and

-I hiave yen in my eye-therelI be a vacancy soonl
in mv office.- ;nd F'il mit vol infn if vn,,', ,1-

is cold, altbougli sunny." She ran into tht hall.
'ejim dearest-bere you are!1 And-wliy, wliere's

Dolly ?"
"l'ilI tell you in a minute," said Ruttledge.
His voicýe was harsb. Jessica took bis arm and

dragged him into tht dining-room.
"Where's Doily ?" she demanded.
"You must pluck up your spirit, Jessica. I have

somnething to show y ou."
"I don't want to ste anything except Dolly.

Wbere is she ?"
"You must look at this; you know liow it lias

harassed me."
1She stood perfectly still, lier bhands by lier sides.

Ruttledge took the receipt for five thousand pounds
from lis pocket, opened it out, and laid it on tht
table.

"eSte," lie said, "I have often told you that Saclis
was tht man I dreaded Most on eartli-tbat he could
ruin me at any time. 0f late I haven't been able
even to pay interest on tht money I owe hîm, and
lie ýbecame troubiesome-a littie time ago; and don't
you remember, don't you recaîl Mrs. Sachs coming to
set us in tht summer ?"

"Yes, yes," said Mrs. Ruttledge, "and DoiIy sat
on ber knee, and Mrs. Sachis lient over lier and
cried. But where is Dolly? I don't care about that
paper-wliere is my child ?"

"Well, this debt is off my mind," said Ruttledge,
"and Sachis is to be nly gocod friend iu future. Ihave practîcally got a gtrtb in bis office in town.

A bertli in that office will make me- Oh, Jess !"
"What is it, dear? Wbat is it, darling? I wisli

you would speak out. You terrify me by your look
and-and your words."

c"I know you'il take it liard for a bit; but ptrhaps
God will some day give us otliers-and-thtre was
no way eut. Mrs. Sachis wanted lier-and-sie is
tht price of that." Ht touclied tht bit of paper.

"You liave-sold her ?" said Jessica.
"Yes, tliat is it; I have."
"You bave dont this-and for-j ust for mnoney 1"
"H1eaven lielp me; I can't explain. If you would

but look in mny lieart, you'd know that I am~ neariy
wild. But I couldn't face ruin for lier and for yen;
I could net face 'bankruptcy. We'd bave had noth-
ing. We'd have had to go te tht workliouse. There
wvas ne lielp for it, Jess."1

"No litlp for it !" §lie said. "You have-sld lier!1"
She stood very still for a minute. He had sunlcinto a chair, and was watching bier face. Her facewas white, as thougli it had tuirned to niarbie. Then,witbout taking tht sliglitest notice of him, she tookuip tht piece of paper which represented tht price ofDelly and went Up te lier rooni. She did net hesi-tate for a single moment. Deliy was her's as muclias she was jini's. She slipptd tht receipt for fivethousand pounds into 'lier purse, put en lier shabby

clethes. and went dewnstairs.
She neyer went near lier husband; shle hardiythouglit of him at this moment. As te tht matn him-self, lie was seattd doubltd up with pain, his tyts

fixed on tht glowing fire,


