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“Anne, dear, 'we must take am in-
ventory of stock and see what we €a32
make for the kidlets for Christmas.”

“There is nothing,” said Anne.

“We'll find something!” determined-
ly answered Judith. '

“You can make things out of
paratively nothing,” laughed Amne,
“bat you can’t make them out of abso-
lutely nothing.”

“Yes, we can! Tl send for my
yarns and knit a cap and mittens for
each child. They are using bright col-
ors . and combinations of ceolors. In
that way we can use your left-over

<V yarns, too. We’ll-have plenty without

buying any more, and I knit rapidly,
T've done lots of this work for the Red

“*’ﬁﬂm on were miade
ts-of ‘cloth found in the scrap bag,

- Mig - turned to her sister.
~think,: Judith, I was afraid

}-you would hayve a dull time. ' The chil-
dren have missed ‘nothing, and you

act want you 19/ [ hive been an angel of merey I

“Happiness has nothing to do,with
the ‘possession of things,” smiled Ju-
,dlth; “it is all a state of mind. And—
John and I will have something to tell
you -tomorrow, when he leaves for
the front™

‘His Day.

“] presume you had a great time
Christmas, Willie?”

“No. I didn't have so much fun
Christmas day, but I did the day af-
ter.” :

“Were you sick on Christmas?”

“Nope. But you see the day after
Caristmas pa had to go to work and
I gct 2 chance to play with all my
toys then.”

Bf T WAS the Saturday b
‘ fore .Christmas. = The

Danvers and John Hard-
ing stepped out of the
club and joined the mov-
ing holiday crowd.. For
an hour they had
watched it through the"
window as they smoked and  talked,
and Tom, while be had been much |
amused st John's cynical comment;
had taken ‘it all as & joke, Tor John

£ ]

struck interest—her lovely, sympathe®
ic face, as she talked earnestly to the
little worker in blue, apparently un-
conscious that her sudden impuise had
first astounded and then knit together
fn kindly sympathy an entire car of
strangers. .

' “By Jove! that was a great thing to
do,” said Tom enthusiastically, when
the tension of an absorbing interest
had subsided a little.

“Yes, I never saw its equal,” replied
Jobn. After a moment’s hestitation he
added: *“I should like to know that
girl. Do you suppose we ‘could find
out who she is?” : -

“We can try,” his friend replied ;
“but ‘'why do you want to kmow?”

“Well, I do,” John answ curtly.
Tom glanced quizzically at him and
smiled to himself. This was another

i and—by Jovel you need:a wife! That
| 4s the antidote for you, old fellow,” |

be conclided, empbasizing his convic- | nor

tion ‘with @ slap on the back. . =
“No, thank you,” was the lsughiag
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faced Salvation Army girl, with her
tambourine “in. ‘her lap. ' Her' plain
dark blue dress was in marked cop-
trast - to the  fashionable suit and
beeutiful furs of the ladies beside her,
Suddenly the younger of the two
turned and spoke ‘to her. ' She smj -
ingly responded and shook her head,
but as the other continued to urge &
wistful look came Into the Army girl's
face as she glanced about theé car.

“No, uo,”" they heard her say; “the
conductor would not allow me. The
‘rules are very strict,” she added in
explanation., For & moment or 8o
there was silence, and over the faces
of both showed disappointment. i

Then suddenly the younger woman,
with the color suffusing her lovely
face, caught up the tambourine and,
depositing a coin in it, started, down
the car, ignoring the shocked and ex-
postulating “Nancy!” and the detain-
ing hand of her astonished companion.
Passing from passenger to passenger,
she extended the tambourine, always
with a little smile and “It’s Christmas,
.you know,” or some little word, until
each one felt it a privilege to contrid-
ute something. As she turned by the
door tbe conductor stepped forward
with, “Please, miss, I want to add
something to that, too.” -

Flushing, she exclaimed, “Oh! thank
you so much.”

She passed on to Ler seat and re-
turned to its“-owner the tambouring,
that never before had received contri-
butions so promptly and cheerfully
bestowed.

John Harding’s hand had gone  at
once into his pocket when he rehlized
what the girl was doing, and now he
was watching her with an almost awe-
E)’“ ~

aboard the ear. | o

sign was given, as he walked .

to the car; that they had ever seen one |
another before or that the eame’
thought was in the minds of both, but
Jahn was so strangely elated that Miss
North’s color deepened ’each time ghe |
looked up and met his smiling eyes.

“Now, "don’t -you fellows keep/omr |

bridge waiting tonight,” called Gramt,
a8 he gave the signal to start.

“I'll guarantee our arrival on time,
Grant,” answered John, well gatisSed
with the arrangement, whether it was
chanpce or fate, for somewhere within
him something was thrillingly alert,
tantalizingly expectant, confidently
hopeful, and the feeling of the after-
noon that had expressed itself in
cynicism and manifested itself in lone-
liness was gone. r

At the wedding reception of Johnm
darding and Nancy North, six months
later, many of the guests were curioug
as to the presence in the gay assem-
blage of guests of a sweet-faced little
woman . in the dress of the Salvation
Army, who was the recipient of much
attentfon from the bride and groom,
and avas quite a center of attraction
as she related again and again the re-
markable story of that December afi-
ernoon, after which all looked with |
greater interest and understood why
in the array of handsome and costly
wedding gifts an old and battered tam-
bourine occupied the place of honor.

s a e e e e T S
Lost.
She stood beneath the mistletoe

And she was fair to see,

My wife was in the room, and 80
That chance was lost to me.
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