
Ill'ustrated Canadian Forestry Magazine, December, 1922. 1183

120rt Stoad
Author of "Neighbours," "Dennison Grant," "The (Jow Puncher," Etc.

-HE Widow Stately's home
lay in a nook i n t h c foothills
where the sun in mnornings
c ame blazing up from the
east. At noon he poured
down gently amnong the
evergreens that clotlied the.
hillsides of her littie farm,

and in the. evenringa, befor. timne for
sunset on the plains below, lie faded
out in yellow aplendor over stark
white peaka that guarded the. widow's
vall.y f rom the weat.

The Widow Stately iiad been a
widow even when sire came inte that
littie nook in the foothîlîs with her
son Frank, then a sturdy lad of four-
taen or thereabouts. Here they liad
'dug In- with their little lierçi of
heifers, and Frank liad plowed the
valley field for eU and potatoea, and,
witli the lielp of a carpenter, tliey iiad
built the house of apruce Iog" wliere a
mounrtain str.am gurgled lullabyea in
the atili nighUs.

At the end of six years they were on
their feet. The fiolda had extended;
the herd had grown; the cream cans
went down to, town tbree times a
week; there waa new furniture in the.
log houa. and a lilt of song in the.
widow's lieart. But one new pang waa
hera; motiier-love could not quite
stifle the. pang when lier liandaeme
Frank rode out witli the yellow-halred
Allison girl from south of the rldge.

At ah. end of that same six years
came the War. And new the Widow
Stately ia doubly a widow, and'tii.
Allison girl is old before lier time.

Dewn thc valley a mile or more live
the. Freedmana. And Fr.ddieè Freed-
man at fourteen, unliappily runs te
mlischîef, as the sparka fly upward
Waa It netFreddle whe lef tthe Stately

I ates open at Hallowe'.n? Was it net
'r.ddIewhejjnbolted the reach in the

widow'a wagon? Who but Fraddie
tranaposed the front and rear wii..ls
of her buckbeard? Who but Freddle
*hiot th. wild g.... whlcli th. was
taming, and drank cream in her dairy
wh.n the liad gone te town?

And to-niglit, as a blanket of
Christmas anow carpets the foothis
and the. valley, the. widew returna
from town with lier m.lanclioly
parcels fer Christmnas cheer. To-niglit
will the. log fire humn on lier hearth
and strange visions wax and wane in
its embera; vision& of the Firat Frank
and the Second Frank, and a niglit-
miare Mf lerror Over There. The. fire
wiil die out, and Christmas will croop
in, waan and cheerless and alene,

But as sih. drives up te the log houa.
ah. secs a sturdy young figure at work
in the. woodslied, and-can she b.
dreamning?-the apruce loe at the. end
of the. house have be<en cut and piled
for the. winter's burning. And the.
sturdy young figure comes out and
takea lier herses by the head.

*'Let me put your teamn away whîlc
you go in and warm yoursclf, Mr*.
Stately,' said a voice. *«See, 1 have
etarted a fir. for yeu."

So like Frank it accmcd that ah.
dared net break the apeli. Without a
word ah. sank in lier rocker, while the
tonguca of flamne from the. apruce loes
lcapt up laughing, curling, fondling,
at lier fcct.

But h. wazsoa long in coming that
at length ah. went to the. door. The
sturdy figure waï just disappcaring
down the road in the gray cloud of
niglit.

"~Who are you? Who are you?" ah.
called aftcr him.

*"I amt the Spirit of Chiristmas,- lie
answered.

And tiien ah. knew hi. voice.
'*You're netl" ah. laughed. 'You're
Freddie Freedmanl'-

Friend Huaband had had a busy day
at the office. And Fricnd Wif c iad
moped ail day at home.,

It aeemed te Friend Wife that lier
iiusband took business demanda upon
hie. time altogether tee, complacently.
That is, if they were business de-
mande. For a time after tliey werc
married h. waa always homne before
six; now h. waa frequently late. And
lie didn't seemn preperly distressed
ever it. That waa what worried lier
Mont.

So Frlend Wif. 1.arn.d te mope a
littIe, and te cemplain a littie, and to,
wonder a good deal. And the more ah.
moped. and complained the. los did
Friand Husband hurry from the.
office. The. office had become hi*
rtreat.

Moreover, there was the. Party of the
Third part. Frlend Wlf. lied neyer
seen the. Party of the Third Part, but
ash. could net doubt lier existence. For
a y.ar back lier liusband lied forgotten
te krisa lier wh.n lie went te the. office,
and wlien lie carne homne. And on
these rare niglita wh.n lie atayed at
homne lie read the newapaper, and
yawned, and found the. timo heavy
on hie lianda. Se yeu ace there muet
bc a Party of the. Third Part.

Thia fear gripped thewlttle wemnan
se deeply that on. niglit ah. doter-
mined ah. would know the worat.
Her huaband lied net ceme home te
dinner; lie had telephoned that lie
was vcry buay in the. office. H. would
juat slip out and have a bite. And lie
would likely b. late--don't ait up ...
She would know the. truth I

Se ah.e put on a long cloak, and a
veil affair that ah. could draw over lier
face, and ah. went atraiglit te his
office in timc te intercept him befere
lie left for has appointment. A liglit
alione tlirougli the. frosted doora, but
ail inside waa silent as the tomb.

"He lias gene alreadyl" ah. ex-
claimed te herseif. Then ah. gently
tried the. door. It opened te her hand.
Her aesaw.pt a viata of deaerted
deaks. How forlorn and irksorne they
lookedi But evcryone was gene. NOI
There at tlie end aat an oldiali man.
It was lier huabandi It lied neyer
*truck lier before that lier huaband
waa beginning te b. an eldiali man.
He lied net heard lier. He was intent
upon a atatement with a long column
of figures, and lie was makin cal-
culationa on a pad of pape bore
him.

From wliere &a atood ah. could se.t
the grey tinge about hae temples, anid
the. thinning hair on the. top of hi&
liead. Hie brow waa st In deep, fur-
rows. And auddenly Friend Wife
found lierself swallowing desperately
at something in lier tlireat. Suddenly
ah. knew tliat there was ne Party of
the. Third Part, and neyer lied been
a Party of the. Third Part, and that
ah. was a fooliali, wirked woman.

She drew the. door ahut, gentiy and
guiltily. In the basement of the build-
ing was a restaurant, where aise, was
a waiter, wlio, for a conaideration,
would carry a meas te lier husband'a
office. Quîckly eh* gave the. order, for
twe; it was te b. a modeat meai, net
tee expansive, but lieaithlul, and
garniahed with love,

The. waiter carried it lIn and set it
down on the. litti. cerrespondence
table baside Friend Huaband's desk.
And a Beautiful Wonian eat down
beaide it, and heId eut lier hands te
the, troubled man with the long
column of figures, and amlled.

,..Who are you? Whio are you?' lie
demanded.

4'l am the Spirit of Christmia,»
ah.o ad.

*You are more than thatl" h. cried.
*You are My wlfq, My p, , Mr loves 1

"wn&l

V11ý ýMj1


