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nerves. After a considerable wait the clerk

Marlon went to the corner drug- informed her that her husband was 
store, and got the hotel on the wire, not in his room at all. The bell-boy 

Hallo! Is this the clerk? This had been up there, and, failing to get 
is Mrs. Richard Kemp talking. I any response to his loud and repeat- 
want to know whether my husband ing knocking, had let himself In with 
came In this evening. Yes, that's B pass-key and discovered that the 
right—room eight hundred and three. room was empty.
You say he did come in—about two Goodness gracious! ' cried Marion, 
hours ago? Well, what on earth be- -where could he have gone?” 
came of him? Did you see him -go 
out again? You dtdn t, eh? Then, 
he must be upstairs still. Connect 
me with the room, please."

There was a grim look on Mrs.
Kentp's face as she waited for the 
connection to be made: but it changed 
to an expression of alarm and horror 
when, alter a long wait the clerk in
formed her that he could get no ans
wer from room eight hundred and 
three.

"No answer ?" she gasped. "Then, 
something serious must have happen- ago. 
ed. He must be lying up there un- Santa Claus, the elevator man says, 
conscious or dead. Maybe he has Ha, ha, ha. Excuse me, Mrs. Kemp,

'
is

TevST. ' V-:
A Christmas Surprise 

That Didn’t Turn-out I 
Just the Way it Was 

Intended But All’s 
Well That Ends Well

(Continued from 
of the taxicabs In f 

. The patient holt 
Quiry, and reporte 
disguised as 8anti 
seen getting Into 
Had the cab retu 
had; but it had f 
another call, and 
tin possible to ask 
Questions.

Marion left the 
turned to her frie 
very pale and anxl 

"Celia," she gast 
Serious! Somethini 
Richard. He s tarte 
tel an hour and a 
tiab returned to the 
dan have become c 

"Maybe he wt 
/ Clubs," suggested
' ly. "It would be j

display such 
“Don't be absurd 

on indignantly. "T 
ard belongs to a 
Greek Society an 
Club. Imagine bln 
Sr of those auster 
tanizatlons rigged 
And besides, Celti 
real mean to say 
about my husband 

"Well, I think y 
taean to treat us 1: 
retorted her hoste 
to consider the lav 
he were a gentle; 
disappoint us like 
he could do woul 
the sack of toy» 
hlm. I should th 
with any vestlgS c 

"Celia Smith," 1 
Srily, "are you ti 
that,my husband 

"I am not makl 
whatever," declart 
merely expressing 
man who would si 
Qf little children 
of their Christmas 

m and heartless ere 
whether he's your 

"But I’ll tell y 
his fault that he 
ed Marion, beginn 
thing serious 
him."

"Pshaw!” snort* 
duously. "What c< 
to him?”

"I am very muc 
tnet with foul pla 
tied wife. "Probe 
tiered or kidnapt 
Marion shuddered 
some suggestion.

"Nonsense!’ 
flnnlg to look a 
ever, In spite of 
son would snyboc 
Ing or kidnaping : 
be foolish, Mario 
sured that his abi 
tary. No doubt h 
joying himself so: 
sent time among 

"I tell you tin 
Cried Marion ang 
•jany cronies 
*d hlgh-school tea 
wouldn’t be seen 

T* man attired in a 
ermine and wearl 
beard, even « Ri

■ f.
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The"He muet have gone out without 
my noticing him, Mrs. Kemp,” aald, 
the clerk. "Wait * minute and I’ll 
Inquire of the elevator 
members taking him down."

Through the telephone Merlon sud
denly henrd loud laughter end the 
clerk's voice saying chokingly, as 
though endeavoring to restrain bin
”lfi all right, Mrs. Kemp. The ele
vator man nays that your husband did 
go out over a» hour and a half 

He was dressed up as

it he re-
BY BERTRAM LEBHAR. 

Marion Kemp waved the letter glee-

Duffermfirity before her husband s eyes.
"Good news. Richard! We’re invited 

to eel Christmas dinner with the 
tSnshibe. Celia writes that she posi
tively will not take no for an answer, 
«he says that she and her husband are selflfi•very anxious to meet you.”

Kemp frowned.
“It’s very nice of them to Invite us,

; but if It’s all the same to 
pree, Marion, I’d rather that we déclin 
ed that invitation.”

His young wife looked surprised and 
disappointed.

"1ft not at all the same to me,
Richard. I to just tickled to deat h at 
the chance to spend Christmas in a 
home circle Instead of having to dine 
at «Us dtemail hotel. 1 thought you’d 
be delighted, too.

"OeTia Smith and her husband are 
tire moot delightful couple you ever 
met, and they've got the sweetest chil
dren. I’m eu re we’d enjoy ourselves 
Immensely. What makes you disin
clined to go, Richard?

Her husband stroked his Vandyke 
beard.

"The Smith» are no doubt just as 
nice as you eay, but, unfortunately, pleased.
q've never met them, and, therefore, i That’s the kind of thing Richard 
it’s bound to feel strange sitting at | Richard thoroughly enjoys.” declared 
their table. 1 Marion with a mischievous glance at

"You knew my aversion to dining I her husband, 
out with people I don't know well. I "I’ve.got the costume all complete." 
always feel uncomfortable eating i declared Mrs. Sunhh. "Jack brought it. 
among strangers. I’d ever so much , home with him yesterday, 
prefer to have Christmas dinner at elaborate affair—white be:
Che hotel here." 1 robe lined with ermine, a box of theat-

"Noneense," retorted his wife. "The | rical make-up, and a sack full of toys.
etrangers by any [ You’ll be so completely disguised, Mr.

The Amherst Foundry Company, Amherst.of

Hotelwas such a good one that Kemp, who 
was something of an epicure, felt 
so affable by the time the last course 
was reached that he cheerfully would 
have undertaken a task three times 
as distasteful as the one which con
fronted him, in order to oblige* his 
charming hostess and her interesting 
and well-behaved

evening—won’t you Richard, dear?”
without en

thusiasm. As became his position as 
Instructor of Latin at a high school he 
was a very serious-minded and digni
fied man, and the idea of making a 
fool of himself (as he deemed it) at a 
children's party, did not appeal to him 
at all.

"Would you really, Mr. Kemp?” ex
claimed their hoetess, turning to him 
gratefully. "It wll be a great load oft 
my mind, if you'll accommodate us. 
I’m afraid It’s asking too much of

"Not at all," he answered. “I shall 
be glad to do it.’’

He made a desperate effort to look

Her husband assented

IBprogeny.
'When evening came, and the little 

guests wbo had been invited to the 
children’s party began to arrive, Mrs.

that the

1-

Smlth whispered to him 
psychological moment for the appear
ance of Santa Claus was close at 
hand.

She handed him a large bundle 
wrapped in manilla paper and tied 
with pink cord, which she informed 
him contained the articles necessary 
for his disguise, and she also handed 
him a large burlap sack full of toys 
which, she Instructed him. he was 
to sling over his back when he reap
peared in the guise of St. Nicholas.

Marion accompanied him to the door 
of the flat, and. as he kissed her good 
by, whispered

"You’re not angry with me, aro

he answered.
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ard. wig, red 9in his ear:

Ginyou, pet,
“Of course not,’*

"Why should I be angry with you, 
little girl?'

“Well," she said contritely, "I know 
how much you dislike doing this sort 
of thing, Richard, and I couldn't blame 
you if you did feel mad with me for 
getting you into it. But the fact is, 
dear, I 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 Ion

"I guess
hour," he answered. "Be 
have all the children assembled at 
the front window when my taxicab 
drives up. I'll wave my hand to them 

ring the

Smiths are not When Year Day’s 
Work Is Done t

relieve that tired worn-out feeling 
with a glass of Canada’s best and 
purest beverage I

RED CROSS GIN
It will stimulate and preserve 

your strength, and put you in better 
shape for to-morrow’s work. Try 
it to-night.

Each bottle of REP CROSS GIN ban th. 
Official St,mo ot the Canadian Government.

‘n, F. G Gates Managprbe back inside of an 
sure to

I BOIVIX. WILSON & CO.. LIMITED. MONTMKAL.from the sidewalk before 
bell.”

It was characteristic of Kemp to 
make the beat 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 done 
he might as well enter thoroughly in
to the spirit of the thing.

“Richard says that he’ll be back
Kemp, that » sure .he children trill 'th»"u*'' «rioV“Z
nhiVeT”8U8ipeCt y°U re n0t the reaI which the merry little party was as- 
t“ing_J , , v . . ... sembled. "We'll keep the kiddiesMarion clapped her hands with de- amused by playlng gameB."

Fifty minutes later she interrupted It win be great fun. And how mil. th€ fun ^ romping by holding up
Santa Claus make his entrance. Le- her hand for 8llence.
Ua? By means of the chimney? "Children.’ she exclaimed, "It is

Her husband darted at her a look growing very near to the time when 
of hom>r and indignation which she clau8 ,wm arrive,
acknowledged by a mischievous grin. tbat we all look oul 0f the window
She wee always glad of an opportun- aDd watch hlm drive up in his auto-
Ity to upset his dignity, for she con- moblle.”
eidered it absurd that%ven an inntrui- They welcomed this suggestion with 

their invitation. Richard, I am going tor of I satin at a high school should noley delight, and crowded to the twp 
•to write to Celia and tell her that we talge himself so seriously. front windows, pressing their little
accept with pleasura.” To Kemp’s great relief, their hoe- ggainet the panes with eager

tess did not think well of the chimney expectancy.
idea. An hour passed and no signs of

“If you are so anxious to go, go "Such a thing is scarcely possible Nicholas, 
ahead and accept I suppose I can in a Harlem flat," she declared. “Jack Several automobiles drove through 
«tand it. I am sure, though, that Ï had planned to go to the home of a ^ block, but none of them stopped 
should he much more comfortable friend nearby to don his costume, and at the door, and, as far as could be 
jnwtwg alone with you at this hotel on then drive up to the door of this 8een, none of them contained a jolly 
Ghrietmae Day.” house in a taxicab. old fellow with a white beard and

Marion loet no time in writing to "Richard can go back to our hotel, dressed In a red coat lined with 
her friend that she and her husband put on the costume in our room, hire ermine.
eronld be delighted to participate in. a taicab at the door, and return here “Maybe he Isn’t coming at all, re- 
their Yuletide cheer and, on Chrietmae i in half an hour. There is no reason marked Bobbie Smith pessimistically. 
Day the Kerope journeyed in a Sub-1 why he shouldn't carry out the thing "Oh. yeth he tth," lisped little five- 
way train to the Harlem flat in which done.” year-old Marporie Smith. "He's got
«he Smith» lived, bearing with them "But, my dear.” said Kemp, "purely a lot of children to vithit tonight, anti

packages for the children, you don’t expect me to come down in thath whath making him late, isn t 
When Celia Smith opened the door the elevator of our hotel and walk it, mommer?" 

tor them Marion detected immediately through the lobbgy attired in that “That's right, 
tifta her friend had been crying. preposterous outfit Mrs. Smith.

Tve just received a bitter disap- “Why not? It Is Christmas day. presently.”
«ointment." the letter explained. “My and nobody thinks anything of seeing She turned »
fiMrtisnJ has telephoned me ♦fra* he a man dressed up as Santa Claus ; Marion. ;h- -hi- S lia toAov and besides, you will be so effectively *#1 wonder what can be keeping

, di^lKd ti»t =obody will recog-lae your h«.b»d;’ ehe, whiepereJL "Sure-
iret You oS ?°Keme had to acknowledge the force 5 •, Yei° it Is nearly two‘hours «loco

YMarlo? ot this latter argument, and hi, pro- he left here, and It oughtn’t to take 
. ôewsïw^ teats were further silenced by his hlm more than an hour at the moat

M Hr» amnethtamtonlble Ûmwy wife’, exclaiming indignantly: to gel to and from the hotel and put
hi™ todr tamm« ”8urely. Richard, you would not be „„ his costume,"

tn ao mean and aellleh as to spoil the "Maybe hlS tSxlcab
juk Immjlne hat ln«to «at one a de|r children'» fun by refusing to suggested Celia.

dîneur without ones bus- do a „ttle y,lng like that for them?" -That may be the reason, agreed 
•Very well, ’ he agreed slimy. “I’ll her friend. “If he doesn’t come prat-

do it; but if any of the faculty of the ty sooc, I’m going to telephone the
high school should happen to see hotbl. Its possible that he may sail
me—” be up in our room. Richard la ao

“Hang the high school!” Interrupt- absent-minded, you know. It would
wife impatiently. "There Isn’t pe just like him to have forgotten

any reason, my dear Richard, why what he went up there for and to
a man should cease to be human just have gone to bed instead, 
because he happens to earn a living Another half hour passed, anti still 
by teaching Latin. Although you are no sign of the missing SW* 
instructor of a dead» language, you’ve The children were ready to j 
got as much right to enjoy life as any disappointment and despai
*----- *“ " Uttto lisping Marjorie 8mith

ginning to lose confldwee m her

*-r
fle^ enough  ̂to^pr

"It stands to 
Richard must ha 
come right here.Aberdeen School—Moncton.
tel.tpr-othc.ijte

tel dressed up to 
me ptoltive that 
very wrong."

“R certainly If 
admitted "Forgiv 
your feelings by 
la deliberately

as you e 
ing wrong 

to wor 
e taxic 

the chauffeur wa 
“Nd, that can’t 

gueil^larion. “Tl 
lnforined me tha 
badkyigftln.” 

’’Well/ we mu 
sr ' chauffeur and as 
f pe<jed | (6 
r Mrit ^ihith. “He 

“Yési, he ough 
question is whet) 
moaned Marion.

•euriay wbat <
H he tell? 

^^.Wstracted
dropped her voi

means. It is true that you have never 
met them; but I have known Celia 
ever since we were both in short 
skirts. We have always been almost 
like sisters, and you are bound to fee! 
at home.

“Besides, I defy anybody not to feel 
at ease in their house. They are the 
moet hospitable people. I’ll guaran
tee that before you have been there 
half an hour you’ll feel as if you were 
one of the family.

"If your abeurd aloofness is your 
only reaeon for wishing to decline
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¥Largest Jewelers In the British Empire 
Specialists in Diamonds, Pearls and Precious Stones 

Thirteen Mappin & Webb Stores—in Eight Countries 
New Canadian Store—353 St Catherine Street West, Montreal

Christmas Jewelry
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Because I w< 
Celia, if • that cl 
ble'for poor Rtc 
Some of those cat 
potations, I unde 
taken my husbi 
road and there 1 

“Good Heaven 
Mrs. Smith, now 
"What a terrible 

"Isn’t it? But 
one. They may 
about the fare o 
has5 a violent t 
hate to be cheat 

"Perhaps we o 
lice," said Mrs. 
derr

“Yhs, I think 
Marl$Q? "It will 
question that ta: 
will *» able to 
than We could."
. "Wait until tl 
gone- home and 
put to bed and I 
lice station wit 
"How I wish m: 
He "Would be abl 
Whit a wretche 

An hour latei 
worried-looking > 
lice station am 
for tho captain.

"lft ain’t in, 
ftiçdti lieutenant 
If there is anyth!

out - what has 1
bâ%w long m 
policeman with 
llstoelng to an 

little over 
"Huh. Is that 

laughed good-na

ri(ht before th 
he doe’UwooM 
Why, rve know 

enteee whlol

Fancy Leather Goods
Mappin & Webb Leather Goods are 

made in London and Paris, where the best 
designs originate end the most exquisite 
work is manuteetured. What could make a 
more acceptable Christmas gift than a dainty 
Leather Jewel Case or Hand Bag—a hand
some Wallet, Coin Purse or Cigar Case—a 
unique Motor Tea and Lunch Caen—or s 
luxuriously Fitted Suit or Dressing Case ? 
Coming from a Mappin ft Webb store would 
in itself be an evidence of superior quality.

dearie,” responded 
He b sure to come

little anxiously to
Buying for Fourteen greet stores, 

Mappin ft Webb experts secure the finest 
Diamonds, Pearls and Precious Stones which 
the world’s markets offer—et exceptionally 
favorable prices, of which you derive the 
benefit > These are mounted by skilled 
craftsmen, in new and artistic designs which 
«hence their natural beauty. Neeldete- 
Bracelets - Gen) and Dress Ring*-Fancy 
Vest Buttons—Soarf Pina—these are hut affew . 
suggestions to guide your Chritmas haying.

\

broke down,”

band—and all became of a railway
accident upstate. As though that 
horrid old railroad couldn’t have had 
their aclcdent on any other day hut

Illustrated Catalogue on Application showing Christmas 
Novelties in Sterling Silver, Prince’s Silver Plate, Cut Glass 
and Fancy Leather Goods. Gifts chosen from it, and ordered 
from us, will be delivered in the United Kingdom, from bur 
London Branches, saving you both Duty and Express Charges.

-1 dent care so much about myself,’’ 
she went on tearfully, ‘but It makes 
me feel terribly bad on the children's 

They've been looting forward

ed hie

ao to this day.
"We’re to have a, children's party 

this evening, and we have promised
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