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- placed. the front rqom

““was on ~ his knees, givinpg 'the lgst
. “testing twirl to

@ little, and when that infirmity in-
terfered with the aptiness of his stouch
ute to rest, >
~time, in cold hostility.

. “Dang it'. he remarked omnce at
-that stage, and immeédiately, as if to
~solate. miinor

: Or shake at ‘death’s alarms?’

; but

- brotd up
‘Haviland and. tdok |
e House,. 1 beseeclipd -her o g4 ]

- Mar m'%ﬂﬁ-loqkedeibput her in
@ deliberate irony, .. R e
**A" home,”’ she 'said. “You got dt

001, dnd put.the back im the kitchen

up my Cconsciénce—you that

" with the best:; -And . that’s

why 1. venture to ., remark to ¥ou,.

Tetloe, that if you don't.cet apg -

wages you ' might at least accept a

modest ‘Christmas gift.”’ 25

© Tetloe closed his lips with a moh
flefiant . purpose, and - going to the

: mm.pl:nrg:n a few - coals.. But it

' [“was as if he grudged them. = Missy

was standing now, her face c_loud_edg

" #‘What time i8 it?” she asked.

“ *“Nigh upon -hali after jgleven.’’
Then she orightened,

s

. “‘Oh,” ghe - cried, ‘‘where’s ihe
maily? s
*“No mail this morning".™ £

‘G letter from Major Wilkes?”
“«""Petloe . shook his head.. There 'was
concern now on his old face, ' He
- Jooked' as if things, were at a wretty
pess. But she was !
self, 'sadly, as if the disappointment
fitted gthers that hadicome and pas-
sed. . ) A P
. “The first' Christmag ! he éver mis<
Se_d!" § y : &
““For & moment she and the old man
.+ geemed to be-together .  in the grav
- progress ‘of their thoughts; but s

' denly she recovered: ber _ persistent’

spirits.
“Well!Y she said, as if she flouted
care, ‘‘have you seen nursg.this morns=
ing?”’ Sl g
<“.Nét teni minutes e :
‘“How was mamma?’§.i ¢ . 5
Now he answered with g pleased im= 1
portatce, ’ e
“It’s one of her‘good
“Did nurse tell you that?’’ -
‘“Yes she did.  Not ‘but what If
ha’ ‘known it, for madan sent for #
and she says, ‘TPetloe, it’s. Chr :
day. I'm  going ‘to 'gike Missy this™
little garnmet heart.” ol
“The ‘dear!’” Then the girl took
fright. ‘‘Tetloe!” ‘she cried. *‘Tet-
loe 1+ ¥ou didn’t tell her she gave it
to me last year and year before, and
how I dlipped it back amone her
thi 3
’Iu"gfoyél looked the exasperation of
ne ustly used. 4
0”“N?1Mis§y,” he returned, “I didn’t.
I can hold my tongue with the next
man.”” ! But he had *to add, wit.:h
meaning, “I can’t twist it though.™ '
Missy. was behind him, and she’

2
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i

i

s
(.. ap old man, dressed in ancient black, dressed,’”’
~ with ‘3 pale, small face, and eyes sug-
- ‘rounded by the wrinkles of anxiety, that.  You jest wait and let her ve.
wheeled in here as she planned it out,
. the piano stool he with  her  new wrapper on you ‘gave
had [peen mending.  His hands shook her.’t i

"“Trchuck:
atone, broke out'singing in g ‘discon- closet.”

The door opened to an ‘impe@ms'upn’-‘ﬂ
' enied ioy - the" winser His- o1
e thin cheek, the fdce quivercd.
: “Missy,” ‘sai

: dll't you?’ And you mend &%piano;/ i s
%

+and - do the marketing. “and .

to-her- @

1t was 4 low, old-lashioned housec made a little face at-his back. Bui
in an GObscure street, yet within iltheir old tiff was' not tha thing “for
wore theé dir of distinction given by Christmas day, and presenfl'y she an-
« heavy - Colonial furnitaire, howevir &uiced ‘with sweetness, | Well, T

xsle 3 (th pun in and see if hamma’s

i

4 Ng,”" said Tetloe,

Missy sélutcd.'

““Petloe,’” said  she, ‘‘you gre iy
he would hold them still for a mju- commanding = ¢ - Gr
regarding them, mean- though, I'vé eot th
the flgwers come?™
It was g sulky ‘voice that answered;
ed a pile of boxes intg the

Margaret

Why d6 we mourn departing friends, indubitahly required, i
: “Bring: them in/ please,”’” said she,
» the cardsi’’ et e
nced ' to her  tremblingly.
indls - wore shaking' dnusgﬁi's

Ha
’r V;km
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-

‘“don’t vou do

officer.

summoned: ‘the - ﬂnnm

anner, 80’s your

. herse

haste.
Instdntly she 'wag
“Roses! “she comme:

t0o.”"
“That’s one thing

el |
- ““You set down therey!”
manded, violently, ‘‘and g‘lay the pi-

"Was a ‘moment " after he gon:
When she  dropped her Tace im‘her
hands, but by the'time h d
his | arms . piled with florist’s hoxes,
she was ready for him, wilful and un-
touched by care. He was disposiag
the boxes an the table with @ Violent -

right. They cost like

he com-

mo 11 know

you've come. I’l} fetch ‘em.t
“Thank vou, Tetloe,”" Said Missy,
meekly.. But when he
sill she giggled, and then, as he-turp-
- ed regrqagchful eyes on hery composed
{ _to pipus. gratituge. . There

was ‘over the

wﬁ: . C\
he returneq,

“Theré,” hq said. ‘“Ther® Lhuy be "

all" intentpess,

slipping off strings and lifting covers;
“That's'

nted. - T
the "mischict,

that's dark 10

me,”” Teétloe was saying irrgprossiply

Gracigus “If you're goin’ to squander money in

1gs tocdg! HEYe Lyem - davilish - Christmas

why vau don’t put

Christmas time that

eards,

shi

him, . i
A1 tell

i

welght in goM, and héere you he—
She had peen setting herself to viork habohs the
" with a pencil and g handful of Jblank assumed ' g deep ‘solemmit:
At that she ‘dropped them
arply on the tanle and looked

2L presents,
it ‘ipto suthin’

“thatll lagt, There ain't a<flower at

ain’t werth. its

(2]

Py

largest and ' finest r'ose, white as a

pearl, -offered it to him with an

gerated courtesy. "
was too scrupulous
laid it' down as if i
beautiful “head reflec
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etloe took it—he-and-tell marse to e

g S i cosndir o keep my: moﬂm- in
t burned him,‘its
ted 1 the

X e
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She waved o card m Lhe alr,
“Well, | Sthe:

“Smell{’” "

Tetloe made'y gesture
Then, as she i

don &

wrote. o

ed, gloomily, ‘“Any Juck?” = -

St Na,

little

went

said - she,
she said yes,
-aganst my earnin;

up . the steps there:

“ There s

as blithely as if multously. “Your . grown-up girl.""
s conpiracy’ . Sarprising!” *mused £
oney excepi uie. "YOw are s woman.
dabs I get by playin i gk
nasium. . These people . tho
governess was gomng 1o have grippe, M
and wanted sqmebody to play for the
chilaremn s fes.ival to- nighi. But she 5 X
mustlhagre t:iegu:h(t;o get. vw:\ild the min- me, and I’ve 3
ute ear ut it,' and when I. *“Well,” saiti the Major, ‘‘if that’s there’s
they were- the case then.merry ~

ying gym- . * .
ugat | thes 1. shouldn’t. wenture now.’* He announcing at  her elbow. The old

rehearsing. There's something
St me évery

Are you, Missy?'
Tanxiety.: -

B
.

<

a

i

*“time, © Tetloe:
aother

scam. b.c, 'sepise. before : i
derent man of him..y. g e Show
) ded

ous

AZEN

AN
-

poliso- ‘some such happy shock, - for care fell me up.””

s 4L Sanl aweet
K e YT

sﬁmg ed to him  th ﬁﬁﬂﬂﬂ he
she ' said. left, Vet “had matureq
. said. . § , turegd

renunciation pelse. - :
. ; ther cards and ~ “Missy!” he said, and held (314
Ued them to knots gf flowers; he ask- to 100k at her, ‘ : e

in-, And="" .He put two.
ose - waistcon et a

O

s

dhe, too
incredulity

she  eriea;; S

She was all happy eagerness.’ is—not hersel —she i
- ‘““Show - him up, Tetloe. Oh yes! she’s teo blmn'e.:‘:ou — e
1 “For b the t2
““Yes. So I tell hermt ‘been
I tell her he wouldan’t give

{ from‘ her like.
and youngs .

) m;m = “&lﬁuied»thgimo“

d ‘Ne! no! I pretend he writes. i

,, C fed and his fake the letters.” She had a flash n;

was half pleasure, half sur- um.j 1 fun. “THey’re good letters,
or"l .

“My dear,’’ asked the Major, in ex-

cess of pity, “‘does amybody know ell

“Nobody but Tetloe. He says
the Major, soul is lost. - ¥ it is I hop:ﬁotﬁ
won’t hear of it.”’

*“Your Missy,” she assured him. tu.

“You used to call me g colt!” ““Doctor Winter’s here,” Tetloe was

‘her an . exaggerated revercnee man looked -curiously excited.

Miss Margaret Wells!" he said. ~ lipS worked as=if to ‘express the g’:
““Ne!’" she insisted. - ““You named covery he marvelled at, and his eyes
kept the name.’” sleamed. . 3 ‘Missy,’’ ;xle went ' on,
¢ >meb with him—"" ‘But
Christmas, xlg before he could continue Doctor Win-
i 1 into ter. was - there, a spare, wiry man,
t pocket  and brought out a who walked as il life were a race,.

", Shes long fine ghain sparkling with heil- B g ery-
’ e I?&?&; e Sp. ng bril- and whose, keen glance went everys-
+ want a-tuter; but would I tall knot and
was I radical in my. beliefs’'" ‘‘Merry €h
. ingairel Tj:tloe,_n!'?)&

1 a8 vid Missy, not}‘éo;jgo.x d ﬁsﬁt, ‘

he plunged in,

gathered it in a glowing where. Hp
dropped it into. Wer hand. words,
Christmas, Missy! Fram the

W8S ‘no  spendthrift gf

She wad ol “color and 06 Ing Rands’ SUHITS: s the
that instant.the chain was ment, forgotten. "c?xi; stay®”

and she was fingering he asked.

ver her head
frm anywhere,’”” con-
“It's the home

mo He “‘No, no! it’s @ new deal. Vote for
and: big: chair witll‘xin President, run for Mayor. Hamg 1t
distan , - 'When man, play the game! Missy, ¥'ve got
isse; d “seated' herseM, disposed gomething outside for you, ‘a qr-id-
asily and stretched out his new doctor fresh from clinics. He's
legs; stil conscious of the steamer's on his way through—to the count ..
‘motion. \Misey’s face had settled. in- and he's got ‘five minutes to tcll me
to g serfous composure.: Something: whether I'm g dunce.’ ;
> _spmet.hing she. “It’s g consultation! ' It’s about 1y
{ “ha dreaded ever since}it had been ap- mother!’” 'She was ' at his side, in
parent that she might "have to ut- sharp ‘slarm. “‘Doctory you think
oustt  for  herself to.this old friend. she's worse,” HH
His eyes were shining at her.

She began tremulously.
My mother is not quite well. Not .My lttle fri id v e
‘of improvement. 1f T'm not

-D'l m
she’ t w.kh
she’s going to ¢ -again. B
young man will tell us. Tetlos,
the gentiéman. to come int* . .

The newcomer: was there, upon
words.: ne:jess:hurried-that: Dr. Wia+

Hero e was,'aullif sho intended to. {uUt™ AGed him to them bech. and,
prepare she niuanﬂo it mow, . «pe. Prepare the invalid. - But almest -t
< Major,”" she‘began hurriedly, “‘be- 1} stranger’s step, = Margaret had
lars. o see, my mather 1 must toll o0 MTSMETS, Stop, | NATERRE had
5'9“’}”"’8%‘ y Things are different her, waiting to. be, greeted. and~she
with*us.., Welre. poor.” looked: up at him. Thers!Was the big
The Major sat upright and shook frame, the keen; . \ straightforward
hmhcadr 2 3 glance, and that absurd dimple at the
“My dear,"” said he, “‘I should'haVe corner of the mouth. He was holsitg
comé five year#iago: out his hands. .
She hutried now. The: words wauld “Margaret!” he said. Hé aduad
nat, W‘f‘et{as‘&:d"%{t eonderingly, ‘“You haven't :hanged.’
“11““' e ot She could not answer him..x. The
Know. ! his death. But Major saw that, and was making: his

| Your mogher wrote me you were. well own way.to the door whem she recil-

. provided for." :
“That > was her pride. She was hie Ay e

S £k Tt ‘“Don’t , Major. Please ‘. go
afraid of chmnt.:!’. Margaret stopped want ‘,Og:. 3 'l'ixcn she turni?aggwu
£o Jiftugs " ShH be vang - L must 4, the ‘voung man waiting still and
hurry,# ,{;H&jorl.— | my father’s failure looking %5 her as if her face Was ast-

‘vas S " . : . s L]
He bent forward to touch her hand. ;‘;’g lggg;:. him. “‘Doctor Raymond,

; “;Q}u'ld,’; He answered, “that’s past “Known as Dick,” he ked

anSh egox's bGrrying on “Will you do something for me?’’
b , : ‘“Anything.”’

‘B Xﬁmh;d 't},%pnngieupmtg\?eéﬂuhee r’: ‘“Whatever my mother asks, tell ner
M:ther .Wouldt have it so Shé it is so. H she t.hinlfs .I’Ve been
eouldn’t face her friends in Haviland ggg‘rymﬁ ’f'rom you all this tiow gon‘t
Il?;z;:he;;' 'l'md used -their money. He had He was bewildered.

‘“You wrote’'me that your mother o gi‘:}l;én%mggnvyguc‘;m}}? repeated
was somewhat broken.”’ “Yes, Missy \.O;.qv )
‘“ Sincea the. fail e has never g o L .

¢ been tlllle same. Altu;i?'stShshe g:ld her ’I‘}r:e {a;mha]r name came h%(e &

head high. Then she went to pieces. g?: Bft sehefew%entasonlf he had kissed

Sh(;wi;lfot caxtlr,il&_ht ‘;?slekl’f »‘-md' Ao, “‘If she even thinks you care about
““Her mi;g my dear?’ he asked M€ let her believe that, too.’’

compassionately. ' “I will”” Now he was smiling:
Missy nodded. “Yes, dear, I will.”

“Now and then, a little vague, you “If you are married,”” she pursued,

know, a little wavering.”” Then sae ‘‘don’t tell'her. .

cried, defensively, ‘‘She’s thé sweetost, Margaret! Margaret!

E ““My child!” .

thing t* ever was.’’ ““Just remember how frail she ix.
“My dear good child!” Promisc me. Don’t cross her. What-
“No,  Major:* 'I'm nobody’s dear €ver she says, agree with her. ©Oh,

good thild. F'm a perfect devil. Tet- Please remember!” ’
loe says so." Doctor Winter had come back.

“Tetloe 2 What's he got to do ‘‘Well, Miss Margaret,” said he,
about it?"”’ from the doorway, ‘‘may I borrow
“Well, he’s right, you see. I'm a Doctor Raymond? Your mother’'s

That’s what T am, a liar. Mam- recady for us.” ] ‘
ma gave up all our friends—the ones Raymond put out his hand to ber,
we’'d ruined. - Then when her mind and she gave him hers. He pledged
was—as it is—she wondered why her himself, she knew, and he kmew she

~ old friends didn't call. And—this is was thanking him. Doctor Winter’s
the worst—she - has forgotten my keem eyes. had softened into under-

| {father did something dreadful. She standing.

* thinks she did it herseH.” ‘“ Come, Raymond,”” said he,

‘““you don’t play fair. Why didn't

‘No, you mustn’t pity me. I don't You tell me you were a friend of tne

deserve it. When says that, I lie family?”

~ _to her. I tell her MFS. Lee has called “‘Why didd't you tell

. or the Marigolds invited us for a visiy tient’s name?

. ..I've even put on slippers and an eld ‘‘Chronic haste.
woite dress and pretended to go there Shall we go in?”’

fiar.

me your pa-

Americanitis,

{0 dine.”’ They left the room together, and
The Major was holding out his she turned to Major Wilkes.
hands to her. ‘““Shall T go?”’ he gsked at once.

‘““No, I need you.”” She looked at
him in her whimsical fashion. I
guess the sky is falling, Major. it

‘“‘No, Major, no! Just listen! I‘ve
bought flowers for her today—for her
and me—and I shall pretend our old A -
friends sent’ them to us. That isn’'t MUStn’t hurt my mother.
the worst. I was engaged to Dick Then she began walking up and
Reymond. The failure came and down the room, and he watched her
mother told me I must give him up.”’ pitifully.

“¥You didn’t do it}":

“I'did. I thought I must. I gave

no reason: 'And now when &y mothen (Congimned on . Zs

“lo'mim, g !
36 Wilkea. 0!/ They ware, shalt -

ter himsell. . He Rad the quick, de~.
/cisive air of the man trained te sqve .
life or ta bear to see it lost! Doct r
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