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A Christmas Surprise
That Didn't Turn-out
Just the Way it Was
Intended But All's
Well That Ends Well

BY BERTRAM LEBHAR.

Marion Kemp wavea the letter glee-
fully before her husband’s eyes.

disal tments
the beginning to get ow her
nerves. ! ‘
Marion went to the corner drug-
stare, a the hotel on the wire.
o Is this the clerk? ‘This!hy
is Mrs, Richard Kemp talking. 1{ay
want to kmow whether my husband
came in this evening. Yes, that's
l’!llht—*h ﬁht hund\;ed ‘;: :.h:eo
ou say he come in—about two| “Goodness gracious!’ cried
hours ago? Well, what on earth be-|“Where could he have gone
came of him? Did you see him €0| “He must have gone ‘withou
out again? You didnt, eh? Then,|my noticing him, Mrs, * gaidd
he must be upstairs still. Connect|the clerk.  “Wait a minute and Il
me with the room, please.” inquire of the elevator man if he e
There was a grim look on Mrs, | members taking him down.”
Kemp's face as she waited for the| Through the one Marion sud-

“Good news, Richard! We're Invited : n e ; to an
%o eat Christmas dinner with the X i1 | when,
iSmiths. Celia writes that she posi- § \ L
ftively will not take no for an answer.
She says that she and her husband are
wery anxious to meet you.”

Kemp frowned.

““lt‘ very nlc;l‘n:t thegn z invite us, Th d
oouree; but ‘s all the same to Am oun

ou, Marion, I'd rather that we declin- 8 herst F Ay Com any, Amhemt'

ed that invitation.” evening—won't you Richard, dear?” {was such a good one that Kemp, who

His young wife looked surprised and| Her husband assented without en-{was something of an epicure, felt
disappointed. | thusiasm. As became bis position as|so affable by the time the last course

“I's not at all the same to me, | instructor of Latin at a high school he | was reached that he cheerfully would
Richard. I'm just tickled to death at|was a very serious-minded and digni-|have undertaken a task three times
the chance to spend Christmes in a|fied man, and the idea of making alas distasteful as the one which con-
fhome circle instead of having to dine | fool of himself (as he deemed it) at a fronted him, in order to oblige® his
at this dismal hotel. ! thought you'd|childremn’s party, did not appeal to him charming hostess and her interesting
be delighted, too. at all, and well-behaved progeny.

“Oelia Smith and her husband are| “Would you really, Mr, Kemp?” ex-| When evening came, and the little
thre most delighttul couple you ever|claimed thelr hostess, turning to him| guests who had been invited to the
met, and they've got the sweetest chil- | gratetully. “It wil be a great load off | children’s party began to arrive, Mrs.
dren. I'm eure we'd emjoy ourselves my mind, if you'll accommodate us|Smith whispered to him that the
fmmensely. What ugl.hes you disin-|Pm afraid it's asking too much of | psychological moment for the appear-
cliiped to go, Richard? ou, though.” ance of Santa Claus was close at
bela{t:; husband stroked his Vandy ! “Not at all,” he answered. ““I shall| band.

i ! be glad to do it.” s 18 § B 9

“The Smiths are no doubt just as| He made a desperate effort to look “-m‘,‘,;edl "i;‘,d",;‘m,,‘i‘,‘l'a" p:p‘e“,"fng“‘ii",,'g
mice as you eay, but, unfortunately,|pleased. with pink cord, which she informed
A've never met them, and, therefore,| “That's the kind of thing Richard)pjm contained the articles necessary
it's bound to feel strange sitting at]Richard thoroughly enjoys,” declared|for his disguise, and she also handed
their table. Marion with a mischievous glance at|phim a large burlap sack full of toy

“You know my aversion to dining|her husl which, she instructed him, he was
out with people I don't know well. I “I'y ume all complete,” | to sling over his back when he re ,.1
always feel uncomfortable eating|dec ack brought it| peared in the guise of St. Nicholas. |
among strangers. I'd ever so much home with him It's a very Marion accompanied him to th d"“rl
prefer to have Christmas dinner at | elaborate affuir—white beard, wig, red | of the flat, and, as he kissed her good-
the hotel here.” | robe lined with ermine, a box of theat-| py, whispered in his ear: : |

“Nonsense,” retorted-his wife. "Thelrica.l make-up, and 3 3 You're not angry with me, arc-,‘
Smiths are not strangers by any|You'll be so completely d Ay pet,”

Of - course not,” he answered.
; ould I be angry with you,
o

f he sald contritely, “I know
how much you dislike doing this sort
of thing, Riehard, and I couldn’t blame
you if you did feel mad with me for
getting you into it. But the fact is,
dear, 1 hated to see Celia disappoint-
ed. \
“It’s all right, girlie,” he assured her

patting her shoulder gently. “I don’t
mind doing this at all, and even if I
did, I'd be glad to do it, anyway, to
please you.”

“How nice of you!" she exclaimed
delightedly. “Get back as soon as
you can; won t you, dear? It oughtn't
to take long.”

“I guess I'll be back inside of an
hour,” he answered. “Be sure to
have all the children -assembled at
the front window when my taxicab
drives up. I'll wave my hand to them
from the sidewalk before 1 ring the
bell.”

It was characteristic of Kemp to
make the best of things. Although
he did not look upon his task with
great relish, he had made up his mind
that as long as it had to be do;le
he might as well enter thoroughly in-

Aberdeen School--Moncton. to the spirit of the thing.

“Richard says that he’ll be back
means. It is true that you have never | Kemp, that I'm sure the children will in less than an hour, sald Marion
met them: but I have known Celia|never suspect that you're not the real to Celia,” returning to the parlor in
ever since we were both in short|thing.” which the merry little party was as-
skirts. We have always been almost| Marion clapped her hands with de. | Sembled. We'll keep the kiddies
like sisters, and youn are bound to feel | light. ‘““‘,““‘.’ by playing games.
at home. “It wui be great fun. And how wil! Fifty minutes later she mter‘rupted

“Besides, 1 defy anybody not to feel |Santa Claus make his entrance, Ce- :lhe {’“nd‘f"d rlomplng by holding up
at ease in their house. They are the|lia? By means of the chimney?” e'l:(‘l:'lxd g lﬁ“ce', iatmeh | e
most hospitable people. T'll guaran- Her husband darted at her a look zrowi re.n.' sue (‘“'_?1 mf. X 'h 4
tee that before you have been there|of horror and indignation which she Einnl;ngCl\ "s’ \':,‘;ﬁr ‘l‘,’ﬂvf l‘mer‘:‘ o
half an hour you'll feel as if you were ecknowledged by a mischievous grin. that ‘f‘, :;‘l 16 Xk 0:“ t.the l\)vi ‘;‘f:
one of the family, » | She was always glad of an opportun-|{ .4 waetch hhno drive ‘? fiy ‘his l:mto-

n‘]’!t your absurd aloofness is your | ity to upset his dignity, for she con- mobile.” P
only reason for wishing to decline |eidered it absurd that“even an instruc- ' ? 3
their invitation, Richard, 1 am golng | tor of Latin at a high school should no}‘;‘;,eﬁem’;{’";‘;‘; 'l‘rlg;é‘ffe!‘::'a"‘e“‘::
%o write to Celia and tell her that we | talge himself so seriously, front windovrvs pressing thelr. little
waccept with pleasure.” | o Kemp's great rellef, their hos- es against the panes with eager

Her husband shrugged his should-ltess did not think well of the chimney expectancy
ers. . idea. ¢
“If you are so anxious to go, g0 “Such a thing is scarcely possible .SLArt\.lg‘t‘):lr“paued and no signs ‘of

1 suppose 1 can|in a Harlem fiat,” she declared. “Jack| ‘geveral automoblles drove through

, though, that I|had planned to go to the home of a|ine block, but none of them stopped

nore comfortable | friend nearby to don his costume, and |a¢ the door, and, as far as could be
dining alone with you at this hotel on |then drive ur,; ﬁg the door of this{geen, none of them contained a jolly
Christmas Day.” house in a taxicab. T

Marion lost no time in writing to| “Richard can go back to our hotel, ﬂ;‘:,::g"f; :mrhed‘ :vol:ltte ":e:dd :ql::
her friend that she and her husband |put on the costume in our room, hire{ermine.
mould be delighted to parti te in:a taicab at the door, and return here| “Maybe he isn’t coming at all” re-
their Yuletide cheer and, on Christmas | in half an hour. There i8 no reasonimarked Bobbie Smith pessimistically.
Day the Kemps journeyed in a Sub-| why he shouldn’t carry out the thing| “Oh, yeth he ith,” Heped little five-

train to the Harlem flat in which | done.” yearold Marporie. Smith. “He's got
“Bist, my dear,” said Kemp, “surely |a Jot of chiidren to vithit tonight, and
you.don't expect me to come down infthath whath making him late, isn't
the elevator of our hotel and walk|jt, mommer?” :
through the lobbgy attired. in that|! “That's right, dearle,” responded
ng. preposterous outfit ” Mrs, Smith. “Hes sure @ to come
recelved a bitter disap-y “Why not? It is Christmas day.|presently.” ;
at” the latter explained. “My |and nobody thinks anything of seeinz| She- turned g little anxiously .to
has ephoned me that he|a man dressed up as Santa Claus;|Marion, i
and besides, you will be so effectively| I wonder what can be keeping
disguised that nobody will recognize|your husband,” she whispered. “Sure-|.
you.” Iy he ought to be here by pow.”
Kemp had to acknowledge the force )‘:Yes. it is nearly two hours since
,jot this latter argument, and his pro-|he left here, and it oughtn't to take
a newspaper |tests were further silecced Dy his)him more then an hour at the moat!
something terrible the way | Wife's exclaiming indignantly: to get to and from thie hotel and put
Beve to neglect their families, | Surely, Richard, you would not bejon hig mm?”
imagine having to eat one’s |30 mean and selfish as to spoll the| ““Maybe hi Aéxicab broke  down,”
inenr without one’s hus.|dear children’s fun by refusing toisuggested Cella. :
do a little thing like that for them?”| ““Phat may be the reason,” agreed

“Very well,’ he agreéd stifily. “I'lllher friend. “If he doesn’t come prei-
do it; but if any of the faculty of the|ty goon, I'm going to telephone- the
'high school should bappen to seelpnotel Its possible m‘tMl“m

v 2 s

_school!” interrupt

mlh‘ %
Richard, why

o o -
il

teleph
connection to be made; but it changed!denly heard loud iaughter and the
n of alarm and horror | clerk’s voice <h e
er & long wait, the clerk in-|though endeavoring to restrain his
tormed her that he could get no ane-|mirth: :
wer from room eight hundred and| “It's all right, Mra. Kemp. The ele-

vator man says that your husband did

ree.

“No answer?” she gasped. “Then,|go out over an hour and s half
something serious must have happen-|ago.
| ed. He 'must be lying up there un-|Santa Claus, the elevator man 8says,
conscious or dead. Maybe he has{Ha, ha, ha. Excuse me, Mrs. Kemp,

otel
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