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manded, violently, and lay the pi- pearls onered A C humce mite 3 e She was all happy sagernees. is—not herself, you know she Tahclee

-== ===== 

sill she giggled, and then, as he tin- dtabletop a reflected in the polisa- some such happy shock, for care fell me up.” her he wouldn’t give
ed reproachful eyes on her, composed : Luesi the rom her like a veil and left her ‘‘Where is the fellow?”

herself to pious gratitude. There they e- " * ““ -sus sweet young- When Major Wilkes “Abroad, studyin
was a moment after he was gone h . : 374 29%. 1 co. - appeared, a stout, gray haired man, he—he writes to me.
when she dropped her face in‘her an nolay Golan. With a reticent, shy manner, she ran “Aha!” cried the Major; souhands, but by the time he returned, She waved a card ne LCLIC vas to meet him, and for a moment she made it up. or so you
had arms piled with florist’s boxes, "well, they don tor she said, left. Yet bien the sodomid he had “NOT not 1 pretend he writes. I

«Wen, 1 the boxes in Ce Le Rdispomog Totloe made a gesture of renunciation pristine was half pleasure, half sur- wistful, fun.” “They’re good letters.

_n: itt ten X in te Lx aoa hi G ie is La- d, and hold bsn Ci C: Ek L Maor.inlx: :2 ran. state =. 1. 121 ======= 
a little, and when that infirmity in- Missy saluted. on . 1 nasium. These people thought the - “‘I shouldn’t venture a ,, 
terfered with the aptness of his touch “Tetloe,” said she, “you are any That’s one thing that’s dark ro governess was going to have grippe, made her ans exaggerated - 
he would hold them still for a miu- commandng officer : Gracious - Tetloe Was saying irrepressibly and wanted somebody to play for the ‘Miss Margaret Welle!” 
ute to rest, regarding them, mean- though, I’ve got things to do! Have you’re goin to squander money in children s festival to- night. But she “No!” she insisted 
time, in cold hostility, the flowers come?" them devilish Christmas presents, must have begun to get well the min- me, and I’ve kept the 
“Dang it!’ he remarked once at It was a sulky voice that answered, why you don’t put it into suthin ute I heard about it, and when I “Well,” 

that stage, and immediately, as if to ‘‘I chucked a pile of boxes into the that’ll last. There ain’t a-flower at went up the steps there they were the case 
atone, broke out singing in a discon- closet.” Christmas time that ain’t worth its rehearsing. There’s something again- And-

. solate minor ‘ Margaret summoned the firmness weight in gold, and here you be—” st me every
Why do we mourn departing friends, indubitably required, a She had been setting herself to vork nabobs the

Or shake at death’s alarms?’’ “Bring them in, please,” said she with a pencil and a handful of blank assumed 
The door opened to an impetuous “In write the cards,” cards. At that she dropped them did want

touch, and a girl came in, her hag- He advanced to her tremblingly, sharply on the taple and looked UP et them
gard beauty freshened by the winter His old hands were shaking and His him. . coccr-tney " 
wind. She had the thin cheek, the face quivered. "I’ll tell you, then,” she h
encircled eyes of one who lives too “‘Missy,” said he, ‘‘be you goin’ to “I give my mother flowers at Christ- 
fast or under cruel pressure; but set your hand to that internal work mas partly because she loves so 
nothing had obscured her vivid as you did a year ago this day? / is E—in.. XIS L airs
charm. She was drawing off her “A year ago, and the year before 
gloves, that, and the rear. belo

.“Merry Christmas, Tetloe!” she bought theselowers 
called in a voice that had something to send them to anybody 
defiant under its gayety. ‘I didn’t that’s my mother and me. Bring a card, ______
see you before I went out.” 1" them in, please.” -dename she wrote, “Mrs Arthur Lee. 
The old man got slowly to his feet ‘It’s the devil’s work. I won’t She dropped the card in the 1 L 
and gave the piano stool another Ex- touch finger to it.” (...) on the cover, and "opened anoing llll-r.al its L.—.-.cle. “No, Tetloe. It’s the work of an “Pinks !” she said. “The y’re cheto. at 

romers. Bring them Thank Thea en for that. What shall I 
eevc. write. knout “For my dear 1 is a had made a diderent man of him. 

XT with my love. Bollen Ji’s He bore a card, and Missy, without 
.95 .‘, dire a looking at, him, regarded it from her said Missy, melt- Tetloe was moving uneasily is. 
wages are behind, and forth. He had the air of
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I It was a low, old-fashioned house made a little face at his back. But.... ...... vie wit nor 
in an Obscure street, yet within it their old till was not the thing for she was ready for him 
were the air of distinction given by Christmas day, and presently she an- touched ready for him, wilful 
heavy Colonial furniture, however hounced with sweetness,, 
sparsley placed. In the front room think I’ll run in and see if mamma’s

- an old man, dressed in ancient black, dressed." 
with a pake, small face, and eyes sur- “No,”’ said Tetloe, *don’t you do

A

"Doctor Winter’s here,” Tetloe was 
He announcing at her elbow. The old 

.. reverence man looked curiously excited. His 
he said. lips worked as if to express the dis- 

You named covery he marvelled at, and his eyes 

sard the Majore ‘ if that’s “There s Kes whhi: 
There’s something again. And- e put to * A before he could continue Doctor Wil- 

time, Tetloe. Those waistcoat pocket and brought co sa spare, wiry man, 
a to- 2, .mcn See =.-, -- 

a tutor, but would I tell knot and dropped it into her hand. orne, as no spendthrift of 
. was I radical in my. beliefs?’’ “Merry Christmas, Missy! From the ‘Morning vie, .. 

Are you, Missy?’ inquire. Tetloe, rue de Rivoli.” ‘. Dotring: issy, he plunged in. ith onyioto --Csseny worer DOD WIIKeSY NO! They were shak-
----------==--=-- 

and partly because they fide attor =f You didpt ten ’em you Wan- Ite A second thought softened her Aston me I stay any where. 4,=-==-= ==- 

like—and her tone died suddenly - She selected Isn’t that nurse at the door? "It’s brought a small and big chair within President, run for Mavorn Trots
a card, Phil. componedia she a man falicing with her. You av. comfortable distance; and, when man, play the game! Missy, I’ve gotBos But Tettoe.” The moment she was alone arishey had seated herself, disposed something outside for you, a grand-

DO PUT her face set tied into care. ‘ Ms. aumself. easily and stretched out his new doctor fresh from clinics. He’s : Gerald Mar ham,” she said, absentes legs, still conscious of the steamer’s on his way through—to the count
and wrote the name. motion. Missy’s face had settled in- and he’s got five minutes to tell me
th n Tele cram bc,s pise to a serious composure. Something whether I’m a dunce.”

...............................- = i was before, her now, something she “It’s a consultation! It’s about may had dreaded ever since it had been ap- mother!’ She was at his side, in 
parent that she might have to ac- sharp alarm. ‘Doctor you think 

PR untenetion. Immediately dhe, too, count for herself to this old friend, she’s worse." HH 

•11 joyous incredulity “My mother Inot quite well. Not .RerCGhIntnE EE.. 
Staler " Wilkesr she cried. Quite berenit.” Put what she had sc think you mother Her athe (hance 

Major Wilkes is in Italy.” say seere mpo.and she veered of improvement. If I’m not mistaken 
. _““ said Tetloe, gayly, a not "Way [rom, ,‘", What, brought you she’s going to walk again. But the 
sir to: Bhe smiled upon him in extreme this mornin’. Missy. He’s out there horreur she asked- young man will tell us. Tetlos, ask 

sweetness, and having selected the in the hall.” .said the Major, with a the gentleman to come in.’ S
-22 No, he added. -Tahapriera .2 newcomer was there, upon hi• 

- years of idleness over there. I woke words, no less hurried that Dr. Win- 
up one dav and realized I was a ter himself. He had the quick, de- 
man without a country. So here 1cisive air of the man trained to save, am.’ . life or to bear to see it lost.’ Doctor.

Here he was, and if she intended to Winter named him to them both, and 
prepare she must do it now, then, with a word to Tetloe, went 10, 
“Major,” she began hurriedly, "‘be- prepare the invalid. But almost t 

fore you see, my mother I must tell the stranger’s step, Margaret had 
you something. Things are different known. Now he was standing near. 

- with us. We’re poor.’. her, waiting to greeted, and she 
The Major at upright and shook frame, ihekeriwE 

bead. ,, L. glance, and that absurd dimple at the "My dear, saidne, I should have corner of the mouth. He was holsing 
come five years agoout his hands. 

She hurried now. The words would b D, not come fast enough. Margaret! he said. , Be added. 
“My father eonderingly, "You haven’t hanged.’
“I know. Then his death. But She could not answer him. a. Tho 

your mother wrote me you were well Major saw that, and was making his 
provided for y • own way to the door when she recal-That was her pride. She was led him.. .
afraid of charity.’ Margaret stopped Don tgo, 1 fajor. Please don’t go 
to listen. ‘‘She’ll be coming. I must I want you. Then she turned agav. 
hurry. Major, my father’s failure to the young man waiting still and 
was roceful looking at her as if her face was sat-He bent forward to touch her hand. she began him. "Doctor Raymond," 

"Known as Dick,’ he remarked

()
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“Thank you, Missy,” he replied, inventive young 
with a stiff politeness, in.” 3

Her hat was off now, and she had He seemed to crave 
patted her soft dark hair and settled he stared firmly a

1 her trig waist. Now she regarded the. “It’s no wonder,” a stool with interest. -singly, “when your
"Got it mended?" she asked. you’ve every reason to be nasty to on the outskirts of a domain he fe Putruco-........-- 

Rettshe. heated herself, and Whirled “She was, walking droopingly to- She smiled upon him in extreme this mornin’ Vikceltetioerard toedoor 
• ",‘WYes, Missy.” -,

‘‘You were rather grumpy over my
Christmas gift last night.’’-

Tetloe answered hotly ,:
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PEARL AND AMETHYST 
BROOCHES

PEARL NECKLETS
PEARL RINGS
PEARL TIE PINS
PEARL COLLAR SUPPORTS a
SOLID GOLD WATCHES AND 

CHAINS
SOLID GOLD LOCKETS AND

LINKS
BELT BUCKLES
EXTRA LARGE STOCK

BRACELETS
DIAMOND RINGS $15 to $200
LOCKS IN EVERY

DESCRIPTION
SILVERWARE IN EVERY

DESCRIPTION
Impossible to numerate our im-1 

mense stock. Call and see and 
be convinced.

I“You’ve no call to go bringin’ me 
gloves, Missey." The money don’t run.’, 

I to it. I got me a good pair o’ mit- I 
.tins the middle o’ November, and 0 
they’ll last me two good year.’”

‘‘So you said. Well, that set me to • 
•thinking. Just how long is it since N 
a, you’ve had any wages? Three years I 
I think? Four?” -# 

Tetloe began speaking in a precise a 
and palpably obstinate fashion, livei 

. one rehearsing an old story.
!‘‘Missy, when your mother broke up
‘housekeepin’ in Haviland and took N 

this house, - I beseeched her to give, 
me a home." 
r Margaret Wells looked about her in I 
a deliberate irony, a 
I "A home,’’ she said. "You got it 
I didn’t you? 7 And you mend the piano 1 

stool, and put the back in the kitchen V 
range, and do the marketing. and. 
tinker up my conscience—you that 
buttled with the best. And that’s 
why I venture to, remark to vou, 

Tetloe, that if you don’t.ret any-
% wages you might at least accept a 

modest Christmas gift."
Tetloe closed his lips with a more M 

defiant purpose, and going to the E 
grate, put on a few coals. But it 
was as if he grudged them. Missy R 

was standing now, her face clouded. U.
“What time is it?” she asked.
‘‘Nigh upon half after eleven.’’• 
Then she orightened.7 N‘‘Oh,’’ she cried, ‘‘where’s the 

mail?”-
“No mail this morning’.’ ,- 
‘‘Go letter from Major Wilkes?’

1 Tetloe shook his head. There was $ 
I concern now on his old face. He 1 all looked as if things, were at a pretty• 

pass. But she was speaking to her- 
self, sadly, as if the disappointment I fitted others that had come and pas- 
sed. 

4s‘‘The first Christmas he ever mis- sed 
• For a moment she and the old mans a seemed to be together. in the grave e 

progress of their thoughts, but sud- J denly she recovered her persistent N spirits.
"Well!" she said, as if she flouted. Id 

Icare, ‘‘have you seen nurse this morn-" 
Ing?"

"‘Not ten minutes ago. Le, 
"How was mamma?’ 
Now he answered with a please J Dm- 

portance, >-
‘‘It’s one of her good days.’c 
‘Did nurse tell you that?’’
‘‘Yes she did. Not but what I’d 

ha’ known it, for madam sent for me’a 
and she says, ‘Tetloe, it’s Christmas 
day. I’m going to gike Missy this 
little garnet heart.’” 7

“‘The dear!’” ‘Then the girl took 
fright. “‘Tetloe!’ she cried. "Tet- 
loe ! You didn’t tell her she gave it I 
to me last year and year before, and F 
how I slipped it back amon- her

VIO

RIGHT
"Child," he answered, "that’s past

°and gone.”She was hurrying on.
"We had to give up the place in 

Haviland. Then we moved here. 
Mother would have it so. She 
couldn’t face her friends in Haviland 
Father had used their money. He had 
lost it.".

"You wrote me that your mother 
was somewhat broken."
‘Since the failure she has never :

4 been the same. At first she held her a The familiar name came like a 
head high. Then she went to pieces. flash. » She felt as if he had kissed 
Now she cannot walk, and. Major, her. But she went on.
she is not—quite—herself.” If she even thinks you care about 

"Her mind, my dear?" he asked me, 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 she "don’t tell her."
cried, defensively, "She’s the sweetest Margaret! Margaret!"
thing that ever was." "Just remember how frail she is. 

"My dear good child!" Promise me. Don’t cross her. What-
‘No, Major: I’m nobody’s dear ever she says, agree with her. Oh, 

good child. I’m a perfect devil. Tet- please remember!"loe says so." Doctor Winter had come back.
"Tetloe? 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 

fiar. That’s what I am, a liar. Mam- ready for us."

TIL XMAS.
"Will you do something for me?’’ 
"Anything."
"Whatever my mother asks, tell ner 

it is so. If she thinks I’ve been 
hearing from you all this time don’t 
deny it."

He was bewildered.
"Hearing from you ?" he repeated
"If she thinks you care.’’
"Yes, Missy, yes!"
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the ma gave up all our friends—the ones Raymond put out his hand to her, Y 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 knew she 
old friends didn’t call. And—this is was thanking him. Doctor Winter’s

ithe worst—she has forgotten my keen eyes had softened into under- 
father did something dreadful. She standing.
thinks she did it herself." "Come, Raymond," said he, 

• "My child!" • "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 the 

deserve it. When she says that, I lie family?"
to her. I tell her Mrs. Lee has called "Why didn’t you tell me your pa- 
or the Marigolds invited us for a visit tient’s name?"I’ve even put on slippers and an old "Chronic haste. Americanitis, N woite dress and pretended to go there. Shall we go in?"

• to dine.’’ 1 They left the room together, and I The Major was holding out his she turned to Major Wilkes.1 hands to her. c "Shall I go?" he asked at once.
: I ‘No, Major, no! Just listen! I’ve . No, I need you.’ She looked at 
, bought flowers for her today—for her him in her whimsical fashion. "I
7 and me—and I shall pretend our old guess the sky is falling, Major, it

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
Raymond. The failure came and down the room, and he watched her

Morning or 
Evening 
if

Slove Company 
Winnipeg

ePossible 6
things?)

Tetloe looked the exasperation of • 
one unjustly used. 7 # 
‘‘No Missy,’ he returned, "I didn’t. H 

I can hold my tongue with the next 
man.” But he had * to add, with 
meaning, ‘I can’t twist it though.’•

Missy was behind him, and she •

ti.

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 my mother

0
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