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he left his own window apen much
Jonger than he would have deemed ne
cessary at another time, for from
smiling and listening sympathetically
he had grown suddenly cold and chill
ed. They had spoken of him— only
a few words, a few simple and sym
pathelic words

“The poor, lonely, rich old man next
door!"”

And he knew
he was—'‘a poor,
man!"’

He pushed his
and sat back in his ! )
fading from his countenance He had
never looked at it in quite that way
He had always been proud of his sta
$ion, his birth, his independence his
will. his firm disposition,

e was }»1",13

himself then for what
lonely, rich old

awayv iron him
the light

. 1
DOOK

chalr,

od to see that men considered him
slever and consulted him and asked
his advice, even though he were now
somewhat advanced in years. These
whings he was indeed proud of with

a very great pride, and because he
had very “great wealth he was never
amdeceived For the first in his
singularly lucky, supremely contented
and -highly respectable existence he

fime

had heard his name spoken with sym-
gathy and pitifully It had been the
older one with the soft gray eyes,
the one he liked th and per
haps it was the thrill of feeling in her
low and gentle voice that brought
home the words with such stunning
force

The poor, lonely, rich old man!

No Christmas tree!” Ah,
had bheen one of the sorrow f {
season which they felt he must en-
dure “No tormenting sisters!” Ar
yther sorrow, this? ‘“And, oh,”” with

sounded as il
stead of three
sweet, bheau-
and

a laugh and a rush that
there were thirty in
girls in the room, ‘‘no

tiful, altogether lovely charm-

dng mother, with a father in the back-
ground who was a veritable Sauta
Claus!’’ And then a deeper and full-
er and older voice remonstrating,

drowned amid a shower of kisses and
whrieks of laughter. For was not
this Christmas eve, and were they—
children at heart still—not privileged
to be as foolish as they pleased?

No wonder he ordered his carriage—
“the poor, lonely, rich old man''—and
shut his window tight, and planned to
drive offi with his thoughts and his
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the heat of the room, nor
the blazing logs e

slowly, not
the nearness ol

was cold He looked at his fine, thin
white hands, bluish in hue now, and
shrunken. He moved his ifeet closer
to the fire. They were numb And
as he sat and meditated, a curious
thought struck him The chill came

from within; his heart and soul were
cold and empty, and because this was
the season of warmth of heart and

soul, because this was the eve of that
great day which the Lord had made,

his life seemed most barren and value-
less

Acain. as once bhefore that selisame
evening, Gordon Raymond let his
head fall bacl ‘““A poor, lonely, rich
old man’'—truly, now, that was hi
proper title ‘And the line about
his mouth deepened, and the shadows
erew darker until his tired eyes and
his forehead took on a frown that

was not all due to the light of the

room, but seemed rather to signify
repressed pain.  His thin hands—
one lying upon his knee, the other

cigar—clasped and unclasp-
And while he sat thus
called to the irre-

waiter, and the same
cheerv voice saluted him as 1ts ownel
took a chair opposite

holding his
ed nervously
a cheery voice
proachable

“Hello, Mr. Ravmond!’’ he exclaim-
ed “GGenuine Christmas weather
this. Snapping, hearty, gorgeou

tmas is in the ail
unclosing his
times without

isn't it? Chri
Gordon Raymond,

eyes, nodded

lifting his head.

several

‘Yes,” he answered, slowly. ‘‘Genu-
ine Christmas weather, “and—er—
Christmas generally in the al
about s time of the year, isn’t it?’

But Bob Winthrope's high spirits

could not be dashed because Gordon
Raymond was not enthusiastic

“kach Christmas seems happier to
me than the one that preceded it,”’ he
said “The boys make it lively —
I've four youngsters, you know,
I'll guarantee we have as much fun
to the square inch—""

He paused suddenly. He was indeed
a gay-hearted fellew, not too young,
with a splendid home, a lovely wile
and happy, healthy children. But he
had not gone through life untouched
by its pain, and he read the signs now
in the white countenance opposite
him.

“] say, I really forgot vou didn’t
have any one,’”’ he began in an altered
tone. ‘‘Lots of friends, oh—of course
—but you know—well, you know what
I mean.”” He paused. The other, nei-

and

| ther by word nor sign, filled up that

“ Do me a favor, will you,
Raymond? We'll have none of the
old folks this year. Neither Marion’s
parents are alive, and mine are still
in Furope on account of the father’s
'health, so we must keep Christmas
without them. Will you come home
with me? There's nobody in that big
house of vours to care, and—oh, hang
it all, Raymond, it must be a bit
lonesome for you! Cozme on, and let
those lads of mine pester you a bit!”
He ended so cheerfully, so boyishly,
that Gordon Raymond bent forward.
A smile crept to his thin lips, and
from his lips to his eves. .

“I'd be tempted to accept, BEob,”
he said “T would indeed, but I take
Christmas dinner to-morrow with my
daughter.”

Bob Winthrop's eyes widened.

“Your—-""

“My daughter, yes, my daughter
Adele. Under iche circumstances—"'

“Of course, of course!’” cried the
young man, hastily.
Raymond. In fact, you've surprised
me. I thought—every one believes—
of course, that is another thing. Well,
a merry Christnias, a merry Christ-
mas! [ must be going on. I just
dropped in to see if I could catch Pe-

pause.

“TI didn’t know, |

o er W g :
for »=morro \othing.

““Nothii [ ' 0 al ir, "’ ;
othihg out of the ordinary, sir, I it was then, pust then, that she

swered Stephe e 1 v / . :
;m\ 'r'\d ‘l.'., . You se You 112d defied him, not openly, but with
¢ Wel'——— %
m.‘] ::; terstand. I understand.’ id | & net self-will which enraged the
aersianda, e [ 3 5¢ .
' o ' ot . alt i man of self-will. She married—mar-
Gordon Ravmond, waving the ex- : \
. ! : ried beneath her in wealth and sta-
planation aside. Eut this time 1 tion
o
want t e 1 as elg alte i - ;
iy et B get up a "l wborate & | "o iont she sat before him, the
dinner as vyou know how, and vou . i
N » : gracious, graceful girl he loved, and
know how, Stephen I want he din- .
g ol | vetad @ith faatie | who, he Fnew, had loved him dearly
ng-ro | aecoraned 1 10 anmn g . .
1Z-T00m o ) I'he beautiful girl, with her gentle
smilax, and as manv—as many, e . : e
5 My - . . voice so like her mother's and her
hesitated a little, ‘“‘lilies-of-the-valley ‘ $ n
‘ gentle face and her gentle ways. The
as vou can buy at the stores Send ’
v messenger out now t rder them.’ meal went on, and as it did so he
¢ nessenger « 1 0O ae om 1
o g 3 i ‘ bent forward, thinking that he heard

Stephen, who had been with Gordon
Ravimond almost all his lifetime, gaz
ed at him in consternation.

Lilies-of-the-valley? Yes, sir; ves

her speal
;\'fr'ilr en withdrew to the side of the
| room, standing with glance riveted on

sir \nd—and—an elaborate spread? ,tih' !Ildl\ r's « Hl!ll "quhl " \ 'Hm:\
. r's glance veted on that emp
Places for how many, Mr. Gordon ; i1 MACE ivew bS - RPN
’ chair.
“One guest and myself. My daugh- | .
ter dines with me.”’ Ah! Gradually the dream was fad-

The consternation on Stephen’s fa e |ing. Gradually the soirow of his own
turned to absolute dismay, but he re-|seli-deception was being forced upon
covered himself quickly, bowed, a:.(l‘h!“' For no keenness of the ima-
went out. gination could bring that sweet pres-
ence hefore him, and even as he gazed
{he saw another face, a lovable iace,
|set above a slim, white-robed body
And the woman whom now his vision
contemplated held cut to him her be-
secching hands.

“Gordon,”” she prayed, ‘“‘where is
the little one I gave into vour care?
Husband and father, what have you
{done with my little girl?”’

A groan” burst from his

. . 4

And it was very, very beautiful in-
deed The old man moved slowly
through the room, his eyes dwelling
on the daintily-set table. The silver,
the delicate china, the tall candle-
sticks, all the carefully-hoarded trea-
sures of the old house spread in a
manner to please the eye and the taste

of the most fastidious. It was long lins. hi
Ps, 15

nce the dinner-board was thus de- : ,

ince the dinnel ""“" was thu {head fell forward on his breast, his

corated Gordon Raymond looked g O i d ’

about him with satisfaction—at the|SY¢S CIOSEC And while he sat

::, 4 n',. walls '(.x ;‘1“: ‘.‘“.i' thus, his white hair shining in the

lu oaken W i viicn candie-

gleam and light played, bringing candle light, his white hands resting
! | 2 g oo 9 1on the polished table, Stephen moved

out new shadows and intensifying with noiseless steps toward the door

The scent of the lilies- - i e ' ik es . ‘

l!v eper ones.

He opened it A woman entered,

of-the-valley, sweet and penetrating \ . :

filled 11 m' \\v“}',‘,‘ .-lp ered. & ' |stately as Gordon Raymond’s self,
filled the & Stephen lingered, add- 4

: beautiful; advanced to the table, and

ing a touch here and there, his gaze|
seeking, off and on, the face of that
other old man; not curiously, but
with a strange look of pity.

“Is everything right now, sir?"’ he

sat down in that empty chair without
footstep or breath to herald her com-
ing

Gordon Raymond did not lift his
asked. ‘‘Does it please you?” eyes. As he sat silent, his mental

“Very, very much,’”” said Gordon |gaze ('nl:r'-'lllll'alt‘d ou the past, he
Raymond. “We shall do oursvlwslh"f“f’," voice:
credit. " | ‘“Give that to father, please, Ste-

“At what hour do vou and—er—do | Phen.” ! i
you expect to have dinner, sir?” | It was a very musical voice, so solt

“The usual time. You have so ar- that it did not disturb or startle the
ranged it, Stephen?” {old man. He looked up slowly—this

“Yes, sir.” {was but part of his dream—gazed

Then come here; come closer, near- |down the table—sat staring, mutely.
er to the fire. 1 want to talk to| For the empty chair was filled.
vou.' | Above that b.ow where once shone
" The old man came close as he was |hait of gleaming gold was piled now
bidden Gordon Raymond stood at | & coronet of gleaming silver. Those
the hearth, his arm resting on the |blue eyes were still as blue and open,
hizh mantel board. yes, and as loving as of yore. Those

“‘Stephen,”” he began, very quietly, {lips were curved to the sweet smile
“you have had a wife.” " |he knew.

“Yes, sir. The Lord give her |50 like, his lost Adele. And yet un-
peace.”’ |like, too. An older Adele—one who

“Amen to that, Stephen. She was|had known life’s trials and vicissi-
a good woman.” He paused an in- tW'es, but still lovely, lovely with a
stant, and when he spoke again 111(,le!hﬂa.‘l'}' Shlr?lng! fr'ﬂln within She
was a different note in his voice. :””l"d 9lt dh”;: t"‘ga""d as he lrnioked at
“ . vaiRad dhi " er—smiled, but said no word.

ABS. 708 T N0h S His hand went to his forehead in a
dazed way. Stephen quietly put down
the dish he held, went out and closed
Lthe door, and his existence was for-

otten by Gordon Raymond. He rub-
ed his eyes, but still she sat there,
smiling. He looked away from her
and back again. The mystery of it
jsmote him, then smote full upon bim
 He sprang to his feet, leaning his
{ weight upon his hands while he bent
| toward her.

“If yvou are no vision of a disorder-
ed brain, no phantom conjured up by
my imagination, speak, speak! Speak,
if it be but one word!”

;l;air and move toward him. She put
r
close; her warm, soft cheek was press-
ed to his cold one, her warm fingers
met about his neck.

“It is no vision, no phantom, dear

|
!

In all shings this was like, |

He saw her rise and push back her |

arms about him and held him |
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whispered. “It is :

father,”” she
Adele.”

He leaned against her, tremblingly.
He gazed into her eyes; he pu’. his
arm about her, touched her hair, her)
cheek with his fingers in amazement |
and in rapture. |

““Adele!” he said. *‘‘God be praised, ‘
it is Adele!”

“Indeed, Adele,”” she answered.
“Who has been waiting for this hour |
to win her way back into your heart
Whose husband and whose children are
waiting, too How 1 have prayed for
this,”” she went on. ‘‘How I have
prayed! And how God in His great
love, and through our good Stephen's
help, has straightened the way for me
My father, my dear father, my loved
and loving father, tell me you are glad!
as 1 am."” |

“Oh, child!” he murmured gently,
tenderly. ‘‘Child, my child!”

““For months, though I kept myself

hidden from your sight, I have been
your next-door neighbor,” she con-
tinued. ““The mother of the three

girls with wham you have been mak-
ing friends—yes, they are yours, too.
Can you realize that?”

He could realize nothing vet—star-
ing from her to the empty chair and

back again. Content to realize noth-
ing save that here was Adele, here
beside him, her hanid in his. That

his daughter’s loving eves gazed into
his, that her loving face beamed upon
him.

He could realize nothing but that |
the heart in his bosom suddenly woke
to life and warmth, and sent the
blood with new vigor through his
frame; that the chill and the cald had
leit him; that all was well with him,
and that here, here sat Adele!

And with that new life welling |

Iwell between

within him, he responded to it His
three pretty neighbors came, and with
them their futher, a gray-haired man
now, with the stamp of vears well
spent upon his countenance—a good
husband, a true man, a useful, noble
man, devoted to his wife and children.
Gordon Raymond advanced to him
both hands outstretched—hands that'
asked forgiveness, to be met by hands
that gave forgiveness, and all was
them from that hour.
The meal began once more. Stephen
smiling and happy, hovering about
the table And Gordon Raymond
yielded to the spirit of Christmas
and talked and laughed as he ha(i
not done in years, as he had never
thought to do again in all the years
that remained to him,

And surely, surely, not even the
kind-hearted Bob Winthrop was bap-
pier among his loved ones than ° the
“‘poor, lonely, rich old man” who

dined with his daughter that Christ-
mas day—whose loneliness was, from
that day on, forever a thing '()I the
past.—Grace Keon in Extension.

———————————

If your children are troubled with
worms, give them Mother Graves'
Worm Exterminator; safe, sure and
effectual. Try it, and mark the im-
provement in your child.

—————

The other day a benevolent ol1 pen-
tleman was stopped by a tramp, wio
asked for a night's lodgings.

“‘Well, look here, my man,"” the
old gentleman said, “‘what would you
say If I offered you work?"”

“Bless yer life, sir,”” came the re-
ply, “I wouldn’t mind a bit. I can
lfkt;' a joke the same as most peo-
ple. ™

“Brick’s

[ is an extract of f.esh cod

purifies the blood.

makes the weak strong.

digestive effort.
is sold under the positive

—_—

Can we be fairer ?
Two Sizes — 8 ounce bottle

fresh cod liver oil without the nauseous grease, the compound

syrup of hypophosphites, nutritious extract of malt and the
fluid extract of wild cherry bark.

is a specific in sore throat and lung diseases,

is so prepared that it can be assimila'>d without the least

ment will be felt after taking one bottle, or your money will
be refunded by the druggist from whom you purchased it.

Tasteless”

REGISTERED
livers, containing all the virtues of

guarantee that a decided impreve-

50c; 20 ounce bottle $1.00

S — Sau)




