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| put the mark of Cain on me. ° They
can take the consequeences. The kid’s
|got to have some Christmas; you've
got to have food, and drink and cloth-
es and fire, God, how cold it is! Tl
go out and get some.”

“Isn’t there somethng else we can
pawn?”

“Nothing.”

ovau;

Repels Colds, Chills, lnd
Infl

“Isn’t there any work ?”
“Work ?” laughed the man bitterly.

“I've tramped the city over seeking it
and you, too. Now, I'm going to gec
money elsewhere.

“Where ?”

“Where it’s to be had.”

““Oh, Jack, think.” e

“If I thought I'd kill you, and the
kid and myself.”
! “Perhaps that would be better,” saic
the woman simply. “There don’t
seem to be any place left for us.”

“We haven’t come to that yet,” said
the man. “Society owes me a living
and, by God, it’s got to pay it to me.”

DANC[NG HALL

Splendid occasion to learn how to dance for Christmas s=ason.
Consult Prof. Flo. Beaudet at the HALL'on M)aday,!'
Wednesday and Friday evenings. 4 |

You will fiad out for yourse ves of his magic teaching power. Itis the nnly
way by which you will or can learn all the new danzes and classi'y, you:se!f as
a good dancer.” A trial will convince you.

The prices are lower than all the other cities where dancing is taught. J

DANCING LESSONS, Mon Wed nnd Fn fnm 73010 9.3) p. m. ]
DANCING MEETINGS, 9.30% 11.30 p.m.

FOR DANCING MEETINGS: {

It was an oft—repeakd, wildly hel¢
assertion whether fallacious or nof

Memornes

of “the nicest cup of tea
| ever tasted—

KING COLE
ORANGE

done, I can’t get honest work. They've/|

A Kidney Remedy

Kidney troubles are frequently
caused by badly digested food

overtakes these organs to
eliminate the irritant acids
fi d. Help your h to
properly digest the food by
taking 15 to 30 drops of Extract
of Roots, sold as Mother Seigel’s
Carative Syrup, anad your kidney
disorder will promptly dis-
appear. Get the genuine. 7

each may determine.

“I'm afraid,” said the woman.

“You needn’t be; nothing can b
worse than this hell.”

He kissed her fiercely, Albeit sh
was thin and haggard, she was beauti
ful to him. Then he bent over hi:
little girl. He had not yet had suffi
cient time since his enlargement t
get very well acquainted with her
She had been born while he was in
prison, but it had not taken any time
at all for him to have learned to love
her. He stared at her a moment. He
bent to kiss her and then stopped. He
might awaken her. It is always best
for the children of the very poor to
sleep. He who sleeps dines, runs the
Spanish proverb. He turned and
kissed the little ragged stockings in-
stead, and then he went out. He was
going to play—wag it Santa Claus, in-
deed? 2

Iv.

The strange, illogical; ironical god of
chanee—or was it providence in the
guise of some carless maid? had left
an area window open in the biggest
and newest house in the avenue. Any
house would have been easy for
“Crackerjack” if he had possessed the
open sesame of his kit of burglars
tools, but he had not had a jimmy in
his hand since he was caught with one
and sent to Sing Sing. He had ex-
amined house after house, trusting to
luck as he wandered on, and, lo! for-
tune favored him.

The clock in a néa.rhy church struck
the hour of two. The areaway was
dark. No one was abroad. He plung-
ed down the steps, opened the window
and disappeared. No man could
move more noiselessly than he. In
the still night he knew how the slight-
est sounds are magnified. =He had
made none ag he groped his way thro-
gh the back of the house, arriving at
last in a room which he judged to be
the library. - Then after Li~tening and
hearing nn% he ventared to turn
the button a side light in a far
corner of the room.

He was in a large apartment, beau-
tifully furnished. Books and pictur-
es abounded, but these did not interest
him, a'though if he had made further
examination he migh: nave found
things worthy of his att:ation even’
there. It so bappened that the light
bracket to which he had blundered, or
had been led, was immediately over a
large wall safe. Evidently it had
been placed there for the purpose of
illuminating the safe door. His eyes
told him that instantly. There was
greater fortune than he expected. A
wall safe in a house like that must
contain things of value.

Marking the - position of the com-
bination knob, he turned out the light
and waited again. The quiet of the
night continued unbroken. A swift
inspection convinced him that the lock
was only an ordinary combination.
With proper—or improver—tools he
could have opened it easily. Even
without tools, such were his delicately

OUR Frieds in Flanders
Must First Be Served

’I“HE millions of fighting men in
Europe now require most of the
wool which ordinarily went into * [[§
your clothes, and their garments
are burned every few weeks for
sanitary reasons. This has caused
ART CLOTHES anTalarming shortage of wool in
the world. England has placed an
Cook Bros. € Allen, Limited, Toronto. embargo on all wool, besides buy-
; ing millians of dollars worth from
America.__Australian wool is now
" almost impossible to get.

LOOK _carefully to the fabric in m
your next Smt or. Overcoat.

trained ear and his wonderfully train-
ed fingers that he thought he could
feel and hear the combinatiion. He
knelt down by the knob and began to |«
turn it slowly, listening and feeling
for the fall of the tumblers. - Several
times he almost got it, only to be
balked at the end, but by repeated
trials and unexampled patience, his
heart beating like a trip-h he

Betmheeoi!dopq«he eonlqp
ther,brokeonlhm .-un,-mn
voice, not umtv!m“mt

. | of God, but the weice'of & child-~does

not Godrpakmpumm

er nyr—mmm

whispered in his ear.

thrjmb"(homthmnd
mmedlxkeaﬂllla kuife upraised in

girl and a still smallér boy. Mu at
him in opened-eyed utonilhlnt.
astonishment which was viﬂunt any

vestige ‘of alarm. .  He looked down
at the two and they looked up at him,
equal bewilderment on both sides.

“I sought dat Santy ' Claus tame
down de chimney,” ‘said  the W
of the twain, whose

Nlhlnd-—-wwn'l&
The power of decision wud
)um,forﬂnlhplmﬁlt“

There was a little 4

from mmdmm&m

“Are you Sinta Claua?”  the Woice, Well, the fame was up; m“

jack” had been 2w ¥
children.  He :ﬂ”‘n
looked straightly’ enofigh into

clenchedhand.toeonfrontlvmllule barrel of & pistol, Nﬂlb’lhll,"g:._

looking man in a rich silk
robe, whocon!‘mnteduminﬂnm
way. Two words broke from the lips
of the two men, the same words that
had fallen from their Jlips wl:gn ,t.he’
had met ten years before, 4
“John” eried the elder man, layiu
the weapon on a nearby table.

the nascent man. *

“Inallournookshehunlongvhiw
beard. Where is yours?” asked the

| coming woman.

‘This innocext (us.iion le:s than the
the questioner overpowereddegtatiniaa
This innocent question no i=ss than
thé unaffected simplicity and sincerity
of the questioner overpowered “Crack-
erjack.” He sank back inte & conven-
ient chair and stared at the impertur-
bable pair. There was a strange and
wondrous likeness in the sweet faced,
golden haired little ‘girl before him to
the worn, haggard and ill clad little
girl who lay shivering in the mean
bed in the upper room where God was
not—or so he fancied.

“You're a little girl aren’t you?” he
whispered.

No voice had been or was raised
above a whisper. It was a witching
hour and its spell was'upon them all.

“Yes.?

“What is your name?”

“Helen.”

Now, Helen had been  “Cracker-
Jjack’s” mother’s name and it was the
name of his own litfle girl and alth-
ough everybody else called her Nell, to
him she was always Helen.

“And my name’s John,” volunteered
the other child.

“John!” That was extraordinary.

“What'’s your other name?”

“John William.”

The man stared again. Could this be
coincidence merely, for John was his
own name and William that of his
brother.

“I mean what is your last name?”

“Carstairs,” answered the little girl.
“Now you tell us who you are. You

hear any reindeers outside, or bells, |
the little boy. *“She kespm . Cr
and you haven’t any pack and you'r2
not by the fireplace where our stock-
ings are.”

“No,” said the man, “I’'m not exact-
ly Santa Claus, I'm his friend—I"—

‘What should he say to these children? .
In his bewilderment for the moment
he actually forgot the letter which he|
still held tightly in his hand.

“That’s muvver’s safe,” ¢onti

aren’y Santa Claus, are you? 1 didn't

uwnun A M‘\—‘ koariack” in
the sameé breath.

And as to mark the eternal differen-
¢e'as before, the one was clothed in
habiliments of wealth and luxury, the
other in the rags and taters of poverty

“Why, that isn’t Santa Clauns,” in-
stantly burst out the little girl, “that’s
vapa.”

“Dis 18 Skaty Claus’ friend, paps,”
said the little boy. “We were doin’ to
su'prise Biin ' He said be very still
and we minded™ . |

“So this is what you have come to,
John,” said the elder man, but there
was an unwoitfed geiitleness in his
voice. : . g
“I'swéar to God Ididn't know it
was your house. I juse cime in here
because the window was opén.

Theothcrpohhdtothanfo. }

“But you were”—

“Of ¢ourse.I was. You don’t suppose
I wandered in for fun, do you? T've

name’s Helen, too, our mother’s name,”
The elder brother nodded,
“She’s hungry and cold, and there’s
'? Christmas for her or her mother.”
“Oh, Santy has beén here already,”
cried Master John William, yunning
toward he great fireplace, having just
that moment discovered the bulging
stockings and piles of gifts. His sis-
ter made & move in the same direction,
for at the other corner hung her stock-
ing and beneath it her pile, but he
man’s hand unconsciously tightening
upon her hand and she sopped.

|
'a moment of hesitation. - “Tell me !
[morn about your Helen.”
There’s nothing to tell.” He re-
i leased her hand roughly. “You mustn’i
'touch me,” he added harshly. “Go.”
| “You needn’t go, my dear,” said her
” father quickly. “Indeed, 1 think,
werhaps
| ‘Is your Helen very poor?” qluetly
‘aaked the little girl repossessing her-
self of his hand again, “because if she
is she can have“—she looked over at
|the pile of toys—“well, I'll see. IT
| give her lots of things, and "—

_| “What's this?” broke out the man

the boy. “She keeps lots o’ things in '
it. It's all hers but dat drawer. Dat’s
papa’s and”—

stairs,” broke in the little girl sudden-
ly in great excitement. “Maybe
that’s Santa Claus.”

“Perhaps it is,” said the man, who
had also heard. “You wait and watch
for him. Il go out and attend to
his reindeers.”

He made a movement to withdraw,
but the girl caught him tightly by the
hand.

“If you are his fnend' she said, !

“you can introduce us. You know our
names and”—

The golden opportunity was gone.

“Don’t say a word,“ whispered ﬂ:e
man quickly. “We will nrprha him,
Be very still.”

finally mastered the combination and
opened the safe door. 5

In his excitement when he felt the
door move he swung it outward sharp-
ly. It had not . been used for some
time evidently and the hinges creaked.
He checked the door and listened
again. 'Was he to be balked after so
much success? = He was greatly ve-
lieved at the absence of sound. It
was quite dark in the room. He could
see nothing but the safe. He reach-
ed his hand in and discovered it was
filled with bulky.articles covered with
somé kind of cloth, silver evideatly, =

He decided that heé must have
and again switched on the light.

was filled with silver. Thmo,

‘ mnllﬁuldnwhﬂhmlddlg
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the drawer, It wa
mmemﬂm f

He hed his hand up and turned
out the light. He half hoped he might
bemmtaken,orthntinthnw
they would not be seen, but no. m
all heard the footsteps - on the stair.
Theyamednwnslwl,,dﬂltm

was using every P not to be
heard. Cruhr]nk’ﬂlln-fﬂght
'l situation.: m“m nok Ymow ‘whe-
ther to’ jerk d mm the two

‘Laxative” 't harm,
can
) Stomach, Liver -
“Bowel

evident that whoever m  approaching | l

{ harshly, extending his hand with the'

Iletter in it towud the other.

' “It is a letter to you from our fath-
»

“I think I hear some one on the b

| “And you kept it from me?” eried -

got a little girl of my own, and her
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Sy
ﬁﬁohnd.bnzmm»mu
you, whatever, " Why, Jokn, T have
been sorry only onke that T iet you go
that night, that 1 spoke thoéss words
W!{u.mdfhthlhmnﬂﬂqh

“And where does thia ‘com# Trom 1
nuthem,ﬂmnagmnym
confronting the ‘magnifitient Yoom.

{“It came from the old M.
'ﬂavmoﬂmlﬁnﬂdlnﬂﬂha‘
gmtpde.. !mhppnym
!-ﬂnahur.ndhn MM
5 business. ' Hﬂfohtlllh

"Iw-‘t.hhn_"‘ SE

” “John,” said Wmhnm
lattered you-~ money “‘onee’ n&m
struck it out of my hand. Yu-
ember 1 5,

“Yﬂ." ?

“What_ ¥ am duringmgqp:g
your own. * You ean't sirie it sut of
my hand. Itisnotminehtm

“I won’t have it,” protested ﬁ( m
“It’s too late. You don't know"
I've been, a common thief—
jack is my. name. _Every policeman
and detective in New York knows fae”

“But you've got a.little Helen, too,
baven't you?” interposed. the ‘little
tirlmthwildomlndhdw her
years. 2 i
'“xu."

“And you said she was very. poor
and had no Christmas.”

“Yuﬁ X

“For her sake, John,” said Willinm
Carstairs.  “Indeed you must mot
thinkyouhnnheanpunhhed alone.
I have been punished too. I Rip
you hegin again . Here”-—he stepped -
dm‘ohi-brvthn—“i-myhnd."
'!'heoﬂ:ermmdnutnmmpnhqd-
ingly. - 3

“There is nothing in it now but af-
fection. Won't you take.it?”
Slow] JohnCaratairshfbedl\kmd

metﬂmtofhuomnbmh

“T'll stay with you,”_she said, ML&?. He was so_hungry n‘ 0 'eak

and 86 overcome that he swayed 8 lit-
tle. His head bowed, his body shook
and the elder brother put his arm
| around his and drew him close.

| Into the room came William Car-
| stairs’ wife. mko,llldlt last.
| beex: aroused by the conversation, and,

_}sln‘herhnlund, nhehld thrown
lawnpper.lmn her and ludume
dovn to seek him.

“We tame déwn to find Santy Claus,
Ib it out young John William at the
sight of her, “and he’s been here.
Look, muvveer.”

Yes, Santa Claus had indeed been
{there, ' The boy spoke better than he

ew.

[ “And this,’ eaid little Helen eagerly,
. pointing proudly to her new acquaint-
ance, “Is a friend of his and he knows,

| the other. Imn‘i he’s got a little Helen and

“Read it,” said William Carstairs,

we're going to give hu-nhy

| With bling hands “Crackerfack” Christmas.”

tore it open. ltwu‘m
lloveandforgiwnmpmdbyndy
|ing hand.

| “If I had had this then I might have
been a different man,” said the poor
wretch.

“There i8 lmﬁ!.rplper under it, or
| there should be, in the same drawer,”;

bably. “Perhaps you wouldw‘
read that.”

went on' William Carstairs, nnpuhus >

William C: jrs had no

from his wife. - With a flash of wo-

manly infuition, ‘althougn she coyld
not understabd how he came to be
there she divided who’ﬂ:isltnm

wal who looked a pale, weak
piegnui‘ her strong and splendid hus-
Mindyetshemuuhnwﬁulu-

¥ Who is this gentlemsn, William?”
#he asked quietly and John Carstairs

| vitation. He turned to the opén diaw
{and took out the next paper. It was
©¢0py of the will. The farm snd busin
e88 had been left to WM

hﬂlofltwuwhw&wtﬂ’

his brother. The
crushed the M

"undme.

John Carstairs needed no ‘&

‘was f teful to her for her
words that night. ;

[ “This," said William Carstairs quiet-
ly, “is my father's son, my brother
whowudeqdudhahve:wnnd
was lost and 14 found.”

And 50 85 {t began with the begin-
sninlthlastoryendlmmm
ofthebeltlldmolt!lnmﬂlll
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