
ffis First Holiday
The chatty Tobias, reminiscent and more or le«paternal, svvung into an alley entrance in cour of till

7JT :fr '
^""^ "p"^^'"g "^ his left eyeblr

'

and trotted his venerable nag onward ..nfil .
/^^''^^o^*—

hcro,cs,„p between .wo widely separafed ^^k ^tees
"

kitchen of the quaint old house.
^

Half an hour later Mr. Bosworth Van Pycke sufferingsomewhat from stage fright but buoyed byVhe promt Junequivocal success in his new role, bounded from thepanto, .nto the dining-room, befurrJd and bewSer dw. h nothing showing but his nose, greatly to tie dS

rica^s'and'had'lT^ If'
""^ ^"^"^^ '" ^^^^-^ theat-ricaJs and had led cotillons under the most nerve-rackingcondit^ns, but never before had he come plump again"!an audience of children. It was rather terrifZ.

^
Hehalted .n the middle of the room, to the left of the br"..antlyhghted tinselled tree with its loa of print 'and"

less'aweVrh ' f"'""'' ""^'^ ''' ^'''^ voire of'

uponTh.
" ' ''" ^"'^' '^' h"^h that had fallenupon th expectant group in the row of chairs beyondHello, Santy!" piped up this small, confident voi^e
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