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<c5 RACE MAYBE looked 
happily at the stocking 
stutfed bunchily from toe 
to top, hanging beside the 
open ti replace, then at 
riers Green m ay. “ Yes. ” 
she said, “it is crammed 
full. Little Grace mill 
be so tickled she won’t 

know what to do.”
Flora laughed pleasantly. “I wish 1 

could see her when she takes the present» 
out,” said she. Flora was a large, plain 
girl with a sweet expression on her high, 
benevolent forehead. She was engaged 
to be married to Grace’s brother-in-law, 
Oliver Maybe. She taught school for a 
living and supported her orphan neice, 
little Annie Greenway.

”1 do wish you could see her take the 
presents out, ” sa. at 1 expect
she mill be up by damn.”

“Too early for me,” laughed FloiV 
“and you know I have to see to Annie 1 
Christmas stocking too, dear.”

“Soyou have.”
Flora looked at the stocking nhich was 

capped with a sprig of holly “1 have 
some holly too," said she “Annie has 
hung her stocking and I have a sprig of 
holly on top.”

“ I had to use one of my own stockings, ” 
said Grace. “Little Grace’s mould not 
have begun to hold the things She 
really ha» almost too nice and expensive 
presents ti.i» veer There *fr, a little 
gold ring with a tiny pearl from her 
Aunt FI mina, end n gold locket and ehaie 
from her l acte (Hirer, and her Grandma 
Maybe sent her e lovely coral string, 
•nd her grandpa a live dollar gold ,
Thee the doll I have been dressing for 
her mill have to sit on the Boor, under the 
•ii* king. Of course that mill not go in, 
and her father is going to bring home a 
sled tonight, and a doll’s house *

“You mill spot! her.” said Flora Thee 
she added hastily. "But you can’t, dear, 
I knom. She »• such a darling You 
esa’t spoil such a child as little Gram, 
and I can’t spoil my Annie. ”

“JAhqt hnve you got for Awnir?”
Fuira colored. 'rl could not buy her 

much except necessary thing».’' ahr MUd. 
“but 1 hare dressed a doll anil I hnve 
found a real running set of dishes fur a 

* quarter at Simmons’a. She mon't know 
the difference “

Grace ruse hastily “Wait • minute, 
dear," she said. “I hare a box of candy 
and a g*u»c 1 •*. ! i , /•• to put
in Annie e stocking '*

“\ou arm very hind.” said Flora, 
gratefully.

fl hem them ad ready, lied up with 
•aid Grace They are in my 

issir. | mill bring them right dome
When Grarr came back, trailing her 

Mue Umgeen. she had her hands felt 
“Ilrre dear.” she said “I newt yon In 
take this bos ul keadkerehirfs. and this 
bo» dolt too. | got them for little Grace 
hut they tempi; mUI not go into the 
slocking, and she has euoogb as it is. “

Flora aB* standing at the window a» 
Gram entered Hhe was looking at • 
•land «4 geranium* ta blossom the 
•hade aas up. and one could see outside 
the «away landscape, end the full n*oi 
oArfben l | Sura bad put on her old 
Ini'lined cloak a loir Grace was net of the 
room hhe torwed with it wrapped around 
her and extended a heed f«# Gram's
g.fl. end ihs Xcl b»r sweet I »

“Anno aid he * pleased.” she said, 
“aad to led yen the truth. I have heea 
fee hog rather sad all day heeaaw I had 
•o hi tie lu nut in the dear child's etc* king 
Vow knom l have hard work to make both

“I know.” mid Gram sympalbetiretiy. 
“Whet made joe pel on you# Honk, 
deer» len t the n*»m warm

'Aren’t you afraid? ” she asked, anxiously.
F'lora laughed. Afraid on the village 

streets, in broad moonlight.” Why. it 
is as light as day,” she answered, "and 
it is such a short distance anyway. Tell 
Oliver I am sorry not to see him, but I 
felt that 1 ought not to wait.”

Grace went to the door with F'lora, 
and afterwards stood at the window be
hind the stand of geranium», wutvhing her 
hurry down the street. The street aud 
sidewalk, hard packed with snow, gleamed 
like a track of silver. I lore’s dark bgure, 
bulging at one side with the parcels which 
she enflied under her fur-hard cloak, was 
clearly outlined until she passed out of 
sight. She lived about half a mile down 
the street.

Then Grace turned around and her 
eyes instinctively sought the Christmas 
stocking. It aas not there. Grace stared 
bewildered. She rubbed her eyes. It 
seemed to her that she must be mistaken— 
that the stocking must be there She

over, Maggie could prove an alibi. Mag
gie was not in the house—had not been in 
the house since noon. However, Grace 
went up-stairs to Maggie’s room to find y 
it empty, and Maggie's feathered hat, 
which always decorated her dresser when 
not afield, was missing. On her way 
down stairs Grace peeped into little 
Grace’s room. Little Grace's room was 
separated by a narrow closet from her 
parent’s apartment and was a rosy nest 
with wall paper strewn with garlands of 
rosebuds, the daintiest white furniture 
painted with a charming ruse design, 
white muslin curtains tied with pink rib
bon» ami a ru»v pattern rug by thf white 
bed. lu thi» little bed lay little ( 
as pink and white as a ruse, herself, with 
her tangle of curly brown hair, and her 
closed eyes with long dark fringes against 
her Hushed cheeks.

“The little precious,” thought Grace. 
Then she thought with dismay how dis
appointed the darling would be when 
she did not find the stueking which she 
had hung with such innocent faith before 
• hr hid MM to bed uf VoUree there 
would be the big doll, and the sled, aud 
the doll's house, but none of them would 
go into a stocking. What would poor 
bit le Grace do?

W hen Gram went down stairs she heard

anwotmtatt»? to ttu aM*rwssua

“Oh, it* Hut I trail/ must go I 
doe‘| M quite easy about leaving Annie 
alone in the house any longer.”

“Why. Flora, arwo’t you pss| In nail 
lot Ok*rf1 He most be home before long 
wen The Mason's meeting never lasts 
mock ore# ten ”

“Ne I «Ion* I think I fit"
“I expert fee, ten, every minais He 

•VI go home a elk yon “
“Ne I think I had heller eel tsM, 

twelli. G twee * ,
AM this time G face bed 

with her hack towards

want over Is the fireplace end arias*/ 
Ml «4 the brass hook on which the lotto as 
usually bong. and on which the stork lag 
had been ceWmaded. and there ess eh- 
sedately a«»tluag there. ““It rna’t be 
that I feel wrong as we* as see wrong.” 
Gram sard aloud, in a stupid fash*»# 
hhe stood qu.te still staring. She «as 
•Used She had gone epetairs l»e«mg k»r 
dearest friend end her sister-to-he in that 
room with that Christmas stockiag 
Noe her friend ees pone, sad the stocking 
was gone Her mud refused to 
the fsrte Finn*/ she eat done 
the hearth sad tned to think, le 
eel the metier, hat M esc a* in 
It ees like in lag In solve an el^breeeJ 

i eat fairly stated The premises 
• wry There «as no solwtioe in 
Grace thought Idiedly el Maggie, 

e servant ie the house Me

a Hie* in the lock el the free I doer, and 
knew with a throb «4 reUH that fee. her 
beeheed. had come. When the doer eas 
epee she Swag herself towards him with
• b.'trrvel sob foe Maybe. *h Bgi
• lares, happy-faced yoeeg man la |

srrfwlly ssl soar package oe 
the Susie, thee lamed kse attention In 
his etla “*bv. G men. dear.” he asked, 
anliwody, * ehal is the matter?”

“Utile I.races stocking has 
G re*

“Gone?
"iea
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staring stupidly at his wife, who spoke 
stammeringly, giving the facta—the utter
ly unreasonable, impossible facts.

When she had done, Joe continued to 
»Ur« for a second. Then he said, “dure 
the stocking was there?”

14 Joe Maybe, are yoe lowing y oar 
witsf Didn’t you help me fill that 
stocking before you went down street!44

448o 1 did. Are /ou sure yoe didn’t 
take it away, hang it somewhere aleef 44

441 know 1 did not."
44 Where is Maggie!" than naked Joe, 

feebly,
441 gave her an afternoon out. She 

went right away after luncheon, and 
has not been home since."

44 How loag were you out of the
room f4 4

44 Ferhain ten minutes. Not longer."
44 Aud Flora was there whea you went

upstairs f "
44Joe Maybe.44 _
Jo# Hushed angrily 44 You dont 

thin* that 1 think—” he spluttered.
441 hope you aree't quite such • feel, 

Joe Maybe."
441 don’t believe, for my pert, that 

the stockiag was there when you weal 
out,” declared Joe, with aa air of wise
decision.

44Joe Maybe, don’t yew believe I sea
see with my own eyeet44

441 think you sometimes pet rattled."
Thee Grace waled indignant. ”1 

dare say you think I am rattled new," 
said she. "i'erkapo yoe think the 
stocking ie there, after elL44

Suddenly Grace seised her huebsad 
I high fur lined shoulder» end g«%e 

him a twist towards the open library 
doer. F*rom where they stood the fire 
place was distinctly visible. 44Leek,4' 
she said, imperiously.

44 It aia't there,4r admitted Joe, re
lapsing into the * erase alar of his bey 
hoed, through consternation.

Thee time a committed the very errer 
for which she had chided her bwahewd.

Where is itf” ehe mid, helpieeaiy.
44 How la crew Hew do yew suppose I 

kwewf" asked Jew. •• Haven't 1 feet 
com# Inf and the last thieg I sew 
whea l weal away was that con
founded stocking hanging there, with 
the sprig of hfilly ee lop."

The Iwe stood • tartar at each ether, 
but Grace »»» là# irai to recover 
e measure of equanimity. 44 Well, the 
stockiag is goes," said eke, with fie 
rules, "end that me’t the quant lee 
evw The quest lee new m, hew ere 
we Ie manage ee that that precious 
darling ehall eot have her deer little 

•um spelledf Hhe meet have her 
ug sued With something Of

replace nil these 
lovely thiega ear remittee here eeet 
her, bet it meet he staled fall, Jee
Maybe.44

"Have yen get anything to pet In 
’ ashed JemIII

l • thing i
I gate everything I* hud left ever ie 
Flore for Annie. Beth Grase'e and 
Jee'e face» renirsrled sv with an an 
epehen, asses/ thought at the man ties
of Flora.

"Are ail the stores eh et t14 ashed
(Hue

"himmoee’s ••sa t when 1 left, end 
I dure •*/ if 1 harry It wee 1 he hefafS 
1 got back there."

Grace gave him a peak. “The» jwet 
berry ee fast ee yew ran," ehe cried. 
"Gel everything la fill a stacking. Get 
pamse, base» er children '• neper, heJM, 
holclfiasis) m, anything Mae feel ee 
feat as ever yew can, JeO Maybe *•

Jew was fairly pushed out the dent, 
and he meed dew* ih# ■ sue light street 
with hw heed le e whirl Uhe the very 
heletdeerepe which hie wife had mew 
Hewed. All eurts ef leys ef child heed 
* sewed revolving before hie wswtal 
vieéee ma k lag so disse qweer end bewUd 
erteg com hi en Ilona

M sent «ms, Grace went lyntolrs end 
' ""■! V get the mal# Ie the w Wei eg slock tag end 

brought II dewe Thee «he sat wwlUng 
o for Jee’e raters Agaie ehe tried Ie

elteelien. end egaie her mind Ml 
vsie Then Oliver, her he

hi«W. .u~. **• s*—*,w•»*r-■Uae'l W • i—r II I h 
do toe thieh I eooW U m uporl1 ' 

•'Bel .hmr *t»d A*.
I».

"Jo. Ul)W J fwo e»h Mo aWn 
yoe M 4rti« •» m. >o* eed *
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