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J 
POHN. Muivje s o m e t h i n g to s a y to 

y o u . " 
"Wlint Is It, E t h e l ? " 
" W h y , it's—I can't." 

"Come, brace up, l i t t le girl nud out 
w i t h it ." 

"Wel l , you k n o w mother IS very poor 
ly. The doctor s a y s whe won't lust !><• 
y o u d t h e close o f the year, nnd \ v 
mustn' t cross her in a n y t h i n g She'* 
aet her heart on It's an u w f u l thi-»,' 
l o r me to s a y . b a t I must . You are a 
t r e a t favor i te w i t h her. and for a lung 
ftrhile she 's had a n Idea thut when she 
d ied she'd leave ine" -

"Yes. y e s »Jo o n " 
—"In y o u r keeping." 
H a v i n g got It o u t . s h e hurried on t<> 

( u d e her confus ion. 
"SoW, It h a s occurred to ine that It 

(Wouldn't be w r o n g for im to deceive 

i i i n - f 

I " - t t i - r 

w 111. 

^ 

* 

HE TURNED AND LKIT HEH ' 

-her. It's uecesaary HOUH-I l ines u> d c 
« e i v e Inval ids for their o w n comfort or 
fceuefll. W e might pn-teud. J on know, 
tthnt it's al l made up b e t w e e n us You 
don't misunders tand mo. do you'.'" 

"Certainly not. Ktliel '• 
"It'll b e such n comfort to aiuther. 

•and you won't h a v e to keep it up very 
Jong." 

"You m e a n we won't h a w to keep it 
u p very long " 

"Well , y e s : it won't 1M* SO m u c h trou-
sblo fur m e , you know." 

" W h y not?" 
' "I w o n ' t h a v e to keep p a y i n g you lit 
(tlo a t t en t ions and making you l itt le 
(presents." 

"Oh, I s -c I'm to do a l l that ." 
"You needn't m a k e a burden of i t . ' 

(•nd y o u don't h a v e to keep it up e x - | 
icept w h o n we are wi th m o t h e r " 

"Dear o l d lady! I d d o a lmost a n y - . 
Jthlng for her. You may count on nie. i 
(Ethel. W h e n shal l w e begin* now ?" | 
I "Certainly not. T h e r e ' s uu necess i ty I 
{We'll begin t h e n e x t t i m e we're w i t h I 
toother." i 

( D u r i n g that next t i m e the Invalid 
•noticed a marked tenderness on the i 
Bar t o f John R a t b b o n e and nn einhnr j 
jrassed express ion o n the face of Kthei [ 
lAs soon a s t h e m o t h e r and d a u g h t e r 1 

[were a loue there w e r e ( lucst ionlngs t h a t , 
a d d e d to the girl's embarrassment , t o , 
w h i c h u n s a t i s f a c t o r y a n s w e r s were 1 

ajiveu, and she seemed rather unhappy 
tthan happy , but her mother k n e w thnt ' 
jlove w a s s o m e t h i n g of a malady and 
Ibelleved t h a t m a t t e r s h a d c o m e round! 
p a s h e des ired. S h e had little or noth | 
ling t o l e a v e Ethe l w h e n she died, and 
th i s fact had been keeping her In a I 
g l o o m y condit ion, a d d i n g to her ail­
m e n t s . P r o m the m o m e n t she made up 
her mind t h a t E t h e l wou ld p a s s under 
t h e care o f J o h n I i a t h b o n e and be s u p j 

VOrted. by his a m p l e income s h e ceased j 
[ to worry a n d c o n s e q u e n t l y got better, 
t "John." sa id E t h e l o n e d a y . "next ! 
rweek c o m e s t h e 1st of J a n u a r y . >l>.*h-| 

Instead of p a s s i n g n w n y from u« ; \ 
a t t ime , as the doctor feared sh 
OUld, h a s qu i te recovered. N o w , thK 
eception has been v e i y hard on m e , , 

id for s o m e t i m e I've been summon-1 
g m y resolut ion t o m a k e a confess ion . ! 
o b e g i n n i n g of t h e n e w y e a r is an 

pecial s e a s o n for m a k i n g fresh s tarts , 
you k n o w , and I've been th inking that 
We m i g h t tell m o t h e r the true s tate of 
a f fa irs on N e w Year ' s day ." 

"You're r ight , E the l . I don't like de-
pt ton m y s e l f e v e n if f o r a good pur-
ise. N e w Year's d a y w o u l d b e a very 

ppropr ia te t i m e t o m a k e the ronfes-j 
in, a n d I can l ighten t h e b low some 

Erhat by m a k i n g y o u a present to s h o w ] 
Ittt a n y w a y I t h i n k a great deal of 
on ." 

' "Only d o n ' t let i t be an e x p e n s i v e 
tene, B a t h e r s h o w y o u r k indly feel-
p i g s f o r . m e b y y o u r manner ." 
, fl£feave t h a t to m e . I know how t o 
SHST H a v e n ' t I d o n e very wel l through 
fate trying ordeal?" 
^"fc-ek; you've deceived mother, and 

• ttbat's all that was required." 
:** * "Oh New Year's day I shall have an-
C« iotheif confession to make, to yon as 

* ^ / : |«fell;«i.to.yoiir dear mother." 
-' . ^ ,1#$&*M*ftaled. "Tou're engaged?" 

r ' J ^ L " • • - ' < • • , - J .. . . 

•'^^•^•^Mi^oa't ao. Vm fd make this 
feoonfesil n on he l i t Of January. I 
Hoot care to make it prematurely." 
fAnd h« tarn >d H»%1e|t her. 

Bthet Btrore W conceal from her 
knottier the b i o * «he hnd..received at 
(Bli annountement till the first day of 
piM year but I t ^ a s Impossible. The 

mother s a w that s h e w u s d i s tressed 
and Inferred that there lind been a 

, break b e t w e e n those she had supposed 
| to b e lovers . At l a s t E t h e l conc luded 
j to l e a v e h e r w i t h t h i s supposi t ion, be-

l leMiig t h a t It wou ld l ighten her disup-
' poll i t iueut at t h e dreaded ctnfcsuiluli 

N e w Yeiir's iln> o p e n e d bright and 
beaut i ful . wi th lh>- a., ii n o ih •' , 
amoiiK the smal l iigur-n .\i 11 oij . icU 
in t h e m o r n i n g John U:itl.lxjiie c a l b d 
Ethe l before tak ing him to her moil i 
er's room led b i m Into the lll.rurj 

"John." she Niild, "I don't think It 
necessary for yon to doub le m o t h e r s 
d i s a p p o i n t m e n t by te l l ing her of tbi-* 
e n g a g e m e n t uf yours " 

"I'm not engaged " 
" W e l l , t i l l s i i f fulr . \ \ l i : i t i -M-r It is I .et 

u s u i a k e o u r (oi i fess lun t <l.ij. tind y.<u 
can tell h e r uf your h.ippui.-ss lutei 
Hesldi's. I tiling she Is not so certain 
a s s h e w a s that It Is set t led Ix-tweeii 
you a n d m e S* ill. I «..••• HI HIM v>nlty 
for fore lng too uni , ' , upon l e i a to t i . •• " 

"It is very tl iotightful >»f J . . II . Ktliel. 
but I w a n t to h a w It nil <>\ n u t 

"As v n i win I ' e i l m p s I d 
mul iC o u r eOlif i -ss l i i l i 

"I uhdiild think It W'mld i.;:u 
a better grin c from me ' 

" W h y so'•" 
"You «I1I he e i i i l u i m i s s e d In s t a t l n c 

a s y o u r n a t i v e honesty w i l l lead you 
to s t a t e tliut the proposa l to dece ive 
c a m e fruin ymi You will s t u m b l e over 
t i l l s p o i n t a n d I l l l ike u b o t c h of t h e 

W h o l e t l l i l lK " 

"Very \\ e l l l )o It yourself H a v e 
y o u g o t t h e pr i - . c l l t y>U h p u k e of to 

prove your" Her voice qu ivered , and 
she 8 topped 

"Yes ." 
"I hope It is unti l ing »f vnlue But 

after all tha i doesn't mat ter 1 can 
return It to 3 mi later " 

"You wi l l alvvnjs huve thut privl 
lege ." 

Ethe l led the \uiy to her mother ' s 
r o o m T h e old l a d ) w u s H e a t e d b e f o r e 

a blazing VVU.MI nte . the tlumcs of 
vvhh b dnlii <s| und g l i - t c i i ed mi u [ialr 
o f old fashlonis l brass andirons John 
took o n e o f her ban.Is a n d Ktliel the 
Other T h e n t h e ) b o t h k i s s e d h e r , 

w i s h i n g t i e r "a h a p p v N e w \ e i i r " 

After a fevv reinurks appropr ia te to the 
d a y J o h n begun the confess ion . 

"MvHii-r. dear" It w u s t h e lirst t ime 
h e hud thus addressed her 'Ktliel und 
I have dune very wrong W e m e going 
to ccuif"SH o n ib i s first day of the new 
y e a r a n d r . s o l w tu do wrung 110 m n 
W e h a v e been lending y o u to flunk 
that w e are engaged We are not. It 
w a s al l d o n e to help \<>il to get wel l . 1 
h a v e a n o t h e r confess ion t o make for 
my«el f a lone 1 am v< ry m u c h in love 
w i t h Ethe l und ask your permiss ion to 
p a y my addresses tu l i e r " 

The old lady looked bewi ldered , und 
Ethe l ' s face dropp.d 011 to the a r m of 
her mother ' s . hulr. Then a reply came 
t o J o h n ' s r e q u e s t 

"You h a v e my w n s e n t . " 
"Ethel , y o u hear w h a t y o u r mother 

s a y s . Wil l y o u be my w i f e ? " 
Ethel wlthii i i t raising her head 

s tre tched her hand across h e r mother to 
John 

"And here." he cont inued. "IN a New 
Year's clft I have brought a s ev idence 
of my 'kindly feelings' for y o u " 

He s l i p p e d u sol i ta ire d i a m o n d ring 
on her finger. There were a fevv mo 
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C A R R I E R sat by the souo<!ii>g sea, 
By th? sad s?a waves be sat , 

\D< b« wa cr>ed the sHJp of the frisky flea 
Art«I tr>v> swoop of tl)« nirpble goat, 

flk.O«l tt)? hr^aKerj ctjaoted io cnorus toorei 
With Ofver a pause or truce, 

A sorrowful song that steroed to b?ar 
A burden of "Wrjat's ttje use? 

"Toe rich rrjao rid^5 ir> bis au o fioe, 
You hobble 00 sbaoK's njarc; 

He i&stes bis banquet and oips his wio«, 
Or> liver ao<l tea you fare; 

Ao«l he i3 the real h'S )̂ a ^ e ° f <run)ps, 
While you're but a lowly deuce 

Who s i t s and rrjopes ir» ibe doleful durops 
Ah«l poolers on 'What's th? u s e ? ' 

"What is the use of toiling hard, 
Of tramping a daily beat, 

(K rouod -hat ends in tbe sarrje froot yard 
In he sarne old dusty street? 

Of carrying papers <Jay by day, 
VJ.h nev<rr a cbapcr ahead? 

Oh, he wcrld wculd sureiy be Just aa gay 
If carriers all were dead I" 

The carrier heard what the break<?r3 said, 
Aod h? wtp by th? lonely shore. 

On a hurnmocK cf sand h? 'aid h-s head 
Aod whistled a weary soon?; 

Aod the Pates that rule o'er he lives of rpeo 
Looked down from trjelr i c i g b s suprerpe, 

And, pi yiog, spok? to h«3 jarjey -hfO, 
Aod the carrier dreamed a dream* 

He drearped that a mighty financier 
Caros close to bis seaweed btd 

/Vpd, s.oopiog, spo^e io his drowsy ear, 
And ihese were the words he said! 

"Oh. I can manage a syndicate 
/\nd r ilot A merger through, 

But who wojid know cf my a!ent great 
If ' Ivasn' i for rr>en I'K? you? 

"Por when I travel tht foaming bn'oe 
Or toy wi.b a Wall str?c" deal, 

The papers give me the enmsoo line 
And the lambkins rca«J aod squeal; 

But if those papers were never read 
Or never were carried out, 

A\y plao3 would fall in & morneot dead 
Aod I should go up the spout." 

Aod next there stood by the carrier's sldH 
A roan wllh a leader's charm, 

A statesman great who could "poiot with pride" 
And "view with a keen alarm;" 

Aod he whispered scf ly bebmd bis hand, 
Aod his words were terse and few. 

"Old boy," he said, "I may rule the land, 
But I owe it all to you. 

"Por I ro'ght speak to the public d(tar, 
Wi b glittering phrase galore, 

Aod wave the baooer and drop tbe tear 
Por patriots gone befor?, 

And whoop her up till 1 split my throat 
Expounding the people's v i e w s ; 

But where would I be 00 the final vote 
If you dido't spread tbe n e w s ? " 

Theo up there sauotered a pugilist, 
A koi"ht of the "punch" and "Jab," 

With a giant frame and a nirnbie fist 
Aod a wendrous "gift of gab." 

"Ob» I cat) settle the hash," said he, 
"Of anything drawio' breath! 

The blokes what hunts for a scrap with rpe 
AAust fight or be talked to death. 

I shout defis to the human race. 
And the small boy loves my name, 

Aod the papers bustle to print my face 
And to boost me up to fame^ 

But say, old boss," and he made a bow, 
"I'm givln' it straight and true, 

I'd have to be swingin' tbe pick right now 
If 'twaso't for met) like you." 

" T O 0 HAVE MY CONSENT " 

m e a t s of s i l e n c e ; then John w e n t 
around to E t h e l , l ifted her head and 
k issed her. 

""You o u g h t to be a s h a m e d of your­
self," s h e sa id , smi l ing t h r o u g h tears . 

"And so I am. doubly a s h a m e d of 
myse l f . F > e r s ince Mother Eve prac­
t i ced h e r first decept ion w e men have 
a c c u s e d w o m e n o f be ing a r c h deceivers . 
H e r e i s a case in w h i c h a m a n has 
shared a w o m a n ' s guilt . M i n e h a s been 
a doub le s h a m e . You h a v e dece ived 
o n l y y o u r m o t h e r . I h a v e d e c e i v e d y o u 
both." 

"V»_ ^ J L 1 ! 

1 j / l q *t£&KJ^ 
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Aod then there followed a lengthy line 
Of persoos of every trade— 

Ao actress pretty, a great divine, 
Aod a general, gay with braid; 

Authors and merchaots and engineers, 
Coro'Og to there coof«ss 

The debt they owed through tbtcbaogiog ytars 
To tbe carriers and tb< press. 

E c o n o m y F o r t b e N e w T e a r . 
"My dear," said Mrs. Hugglns as she 

laid down tbe paper and looked at her 
better half, "if you are willing to make 
a determtuod effort to economize dur­
ing the coining year I promise to aid 
you all I possibly can." 

"What are you willing to do?" he 
asked. 

"Well, I won't pay over $30 for any 
of my hats, and if the weather will 
only help me I'll make five last me 
through winter, spring, summer and 
fall." 

T b * carrier w o k e from h i s gorgeous dreamt 
Aod the sky w a s clear aod bright, 

Aod breaker's bellow and sea gull's scream 
Were chorusing, "You're all right I" 

Aod he said: "Obi oever & deuce am II 
By George I I'm gam* aod JacH, 

Ao4 low besides, and] likewise h'ght 
Aod every trump ip tbe packl" 

Oh» It doesn't pay to have doleful dumpSt 
And ponder oo "What's tbe u s e ? " 

Perhaps you may b« tbe a c e of trurnps 
A»4 think you're a slropi* deuce. 

Don't s i t aod grumble by Life's sad seas> 
But cheerily plod your way, 

AP<i thirik of the carrier** dream—*-0«i, please. 
JuBt think of H1M» too, today. 

j * S the clock s truck 12 a n d t h e 
g^L be l l s began noisi ly p r o c l a i m i n g 

A J ^ to the wor ld that t h e uevv y e a r 
h a d arrived a look of K^i^J de­

t e r m i n a t i o n p a s s e d o v e r t h e f a c e o f 
K a t h a r y n J o u e s . She locked butli doors 
l e a d i n g f rom the rouui. c u i v f u l l y iu 
s p e c t e d the w i n d o w s tu set- if they 
w e r e secure ly f a s t e n e d , a u d t h e n s h e 
g l i d e d to t h e s ide of H e u b e u Kldtler.' 

"Mr. Kidder— K e u b e u -oh . may I call 
y o u R e u b e n ? " s h e sa id soft ly . 

" W h y , c e r t a l n l y - i f it w i l l g i v e y o u 
p l e a s u r e , " the y o u n g m a n rep l i ed , 
d r o p p i n g h i s e y e s before her guze. 

"Heubeu - l i u b e - Kubey. there is some­
t h i n g I h a v e long w i s h e d to say to you ," 
s h e w e n t 011, "ami t h e ausp ic ious , thi-
p s y c h o l o g i c a l moment has j u s t arrived 

"DO \vV THINK WoMKN bUul 'L i , ' 

I»ill j uu k;ii'w that accord ing t o th<-
old Kngli-.li i>f the d ic t ionary It i s in... 
lepe-zere':" 

"Lef,e a-n-V" the yomiK m u n faltered 
" W h a t iu l c p e - z e r e / " 

• T h e y call It bluup-ur In hv lundlc . 
D i d j o u Luu\v it was bluup-urV" HIH* 
a s k e d . Ignoring IUH qui-ri . 

" W e l l , no. 1 can't say that 1 d id ." 
"Yes , it is now HchrickelJaiT, us they 

s a y In m i d d l e D u t c h . " Kat l iaryu n>n 
t i n u e d tlrnily. "There's n o g e t t i n g 
a r o u n d it, I tubey . it is lepe-zere, h luup 
ar, s c h r h k e l j a e r , and and don't you 
forget it!" 

"I — I k n o w a l i t t le tatile d 'hote 
F r e n c h . " snul R e u b e n , "but old Eng­
l ish, midd le D u t c h a n d Ice landic art 
all Greek to" 

H e d i d h i s best to look puzzled. He 
a l so looked a bit fr ightened. 

" R e u b e n K i d d e r , " s a i d t h e girl, "as 

A NEW YEARS CALL 
BY SANTA GLAUS 

E 
Y E R Y T H I N G about Christ 

m a s Is a ches tnut n o w a d a y s . " 
cr ied Jack B o u n c e r to his 
bro thers , y a w n i n g with Ju 

v e u l l e ennui a f t e r a late hnu^iiig o f the 
S tock ings . "Say 'we hit someth ing new 
t h i s N e w Year ' s ." 

" S p r i n g it. Jack ," s a i d J i m . "I'm 
t ired o f nothin' b u t candy ' u ' s leds '11 
c o u i f u t t e r s 'n' mi t t ens . We'd get 'em 
a n y w a y . If all C h r i s t m a s e s 's g o t to 
b e l ike that let 's pull up on New 
Y e a r ' s . " 

"I'm for i n v i t i n g S a n t a t ' l aus to m a k e 
a soc ia l call on u s N e w Year's," said 
J a c k . 

" H o o r a y ! " s h o u t e d three smal l voices , 
i n c l u d i n g t h a t of four-year-old Wil l ie , 
•who w a s m e r e l y t o l e r a t e d lu the 
b r o t h e r l y c o u n c i l s . 

" Y e s . " cont inued Jack , w h i l e the- oth 
era s tood o p e n m o u t h e d , w a i t i n g for 
t h e plot . " W e c a n w r i t e h im an invi 
t a t i o n now a n d p i n it on a s t inking ." 

" H o o r a y for o ld S a n t a and New-
Year ' s ! Of c o u r s e he'll c o m e . " 

"Rut not in h i s big boots , s h a g g y 
coat 'n' fur cup ," J im p u t in. "All tin 
fe l lers in t o w n 'u'd t a g a f t e r h i m 'n' 
spoi l o u r fun ." 

" T h a t ' s r i g h t " sa id Tom.- "You see. 
he ' s go in ' t o call in t h e parlor l i k e a 
g e n t l e m a n . Tel l h i m t l iat . Jack, i u the 
l e t ter ." 

" B u t s'posin' tha t ' s all t h e clothe-* 
h e ' s go t ," in terposed J i m . " H o w d o wr 
k n o w ? " 

"I s a y . Jack ." said Tom. "This is 
g r e a t , 'n ' w e c a n ' t s t a n d a muff. Let's 
lend h i m a s u i t o' dad' s ." 

" J u s t the t h i n g . D a d ' s got p l en ty 'n' 
w o n ' t m i s s ' e m . " 

S o w h i l e J a c k s c r a w l e d a note t o the 
e f fect t h a t t h e B o u n c e r b r o t h e r s - J a c k . 
J i m a n d T o m — w o u l d b e pleased t o en­
t e r t a i n S a n t a C l a u s i n the parlor of 
t h e i r h o m e o n N e w Year's Jim and 
T o m g o t out a n d p a c k e d Bouncer pere's 
b e s t d r e s s su i t , i n c l u d i n g overshoes and 
c r u s h hat . U p o n this the note w a s 
p inned c o n s p i c u o u s l y a n d t h e package 
p l a c e d u n d e r n e a t h the s t o c k i n g s so that 
o n l y a b l ind S a n t a C l a u s cou ld mis s It. 

"I t h i n k y o u ' r e real m e a n n o t t o put 
m y n a m e in, too ," w h i n e d Wi l l i e a s the 
t h r e e c o n s p i r a t o r s rubbed the ir h a n d s 
In g l e e and m a r c h e d off to b e d . "Santa 
C l a u s k n o w s m e . If I a m only four." 

" A h , S a n t a C l a u s don't ta lk to k ids ." 
M i d J i m . " A n y w a y , y o n can see him. 
What more do you want?" 

"I say it's mean, there!" protested 
Willie, with hi* face to the -wall, sob­
bing. 

About daylight Santa sneaked in to 
|U the stockings and found the package 

1 t '"VJI, 

1 rf5?-!% "in 

t h e D a n e s w o u l d remark, s k u d a a r h a s 
arr ived; a s the G e r m a n s w o u l d observe , 
it i s n o w s c h a i t j a h r ; as t h e . S w e d e s 
w o u l d s a y . it. i s skot tar ; a s the Ital­
i a n s w o u l d declare , a n n o bisest i le i s 
w i t h us, and, a s the P o r t u g u e s e w o u l d 
in t imate , anno b i s s e x t o is here a f t er 
l o n g and weary y e a r s of a b s e n c e . D o 
y o u hear, I i e u b e n Kidder , i t i s schrick-
•..•ljaer, lepe-zere , h laup-ar , skudaar , 
scLuiltjtthr, skot tar , a n n o h i s ses t i l e , a n ­
no b i s sex to?" 

" W h y , I—I didn't k n o w It w a a aa 
b a d as a l l that ," R e u b e n s a i d sorrow­
f u l l y . "I 're t ty rough on the a lphabet , 
i sn ' t i t? Oh!" he a d d e d s u d d e n l y . 
"Why, o f course . T o be sure . Cer­
ta in ly H o w s tup id u f me! You m e a n 
t h a t it's l e a p y e a r . " 

"Ah!" s h e w h i s p e r e d sof t ly . " H o w 
did you e v e r g u e s s i t? Do y o u k n o w , 
Reuben, w h a t h a p p e n e d on leap y e a r ? " 

"Sure!" he s a i d prompt ly . "One d a y 
m o r e ,;i the y e a r . S e e m s funny t» 
h a v e 'AM d a y s i n s t e a d of 305 , doesn' t 
it? That r e m i n d s me of a story"— 

" R e u b e n . " she in terrupted firmly, 
"so iueth iug else h a p p e n e d - s o m e t h i n g 
m o r e Important. N o w , tell m e frankly . 
Do you th ink w o m e n should—should"— 

"IMo!" h e cried, g lanc ing t o w a r d the 
t w o locked doors. 

" D o y o u think w o m e n should"— s h e 
repeated. 

"Not m u c h ! " h e broke in. "Not in a 
hundred y e a r s ! It is u n w o m a n l y . It 
Is"— 

I l l s vo ice quavered , and he looked 
a b o u t h i m uervoualy . aa if s e e k i n g 
s o i n e uvenue of e s c a p e . 

" A s 1 w a s about to remark , Reuben ," 
she went uu coldly, implacab ly , "do 
you think the w o m e n of t h i s country 
Bhould" 

W i t h a m o a n h e ran across the room, 
fumbl ing at tbe doors with t rembl ing 
fingers Both w e r e not only locked, but 
the keys w e r e lu her pocket . A n d w h o , 
w h o . lie thought , <-ould ever find a w o ­
m a n ' s [><M ki-t? H e g lanced w i t h long­
ing «-}t-s toward the w i n d o w s , but her 
tall, w i l l owy , d e t e r m i n e d form w a s be­
t w e e n them and i i im. 

StMzlug him by one arm, K a t h a r y n 
J o n e s led h im back t o his chair . Into 
w h i c h h e co l lapsed l i k e a punctured 
tire. 

"Kei iben Kidder ," s h e cried, p lac ing 
the keys to both floors In h i s nerve less 
lingers, " R e u b e n K i d d e r , do y o u th ink 
w o m e n s h o u l d - rotef" 

Wildly shr i ek ing . " S k u d a a r , schait ­
jahr , liluup-ar, skot tar , scbrickeljaer!" 
he twilled through one of the unbolted 
doors and trotted a t w o m i n u t e mile 
between K a t h a r y n J o n e s nnd his o w n 
baciielur fireside w i t h o u t the aid of a 
s i n g l e pacemaker or w i n d shield. 

and note It w a s a br ight idea, and h e 
and Mrs Bouncer resolved to push the 
fun nlmnr. They e v e n invi ted some 
friends t o t ime t h e i r o w n v i s i t s to the 
hour w h e n Santa s h o u l d call . 

T t i e secret w a s wel l kept on both 
slde*>. fur even d i sgrunt l ed Wil l ie 
didn't 'T*<|UPnl " Tbe boys set four 
chairs , o n l y four, in a circle near the 
register for the c o n f a b of S a n t a w i t h 
the three "big" B o u n c e r boys and w e r e 
on t e n t e r hooks a l l tbe a f ternoon wai t ­
ing for t h e myal v is i tor . It w a s late 
twi l ight a n d the parlor c o m f o r t a b l y 
fllle<l with neightK>rs w h e n Mr. S a n t a 
C laus w a s f o r m a l l y a n n o u n c e d . Mrs. 
Bouncer received the c a r d a n d handed 
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"GREAT SCOTT !" OBTKD SANTA. 

it to Jack, who ceremoniously relieved 
the guest of his hat and a great coat 
in keeping with the dress suit, but 
not thought of by the boys in their 
haste. The flowing white beard and 
bushy gray locks were unmistakably 
those of the children's patron saint. 
Jack gravely introduced the caller to 
Jim and Tom. Santa spoke in a hoarse 
whisper, explaining that he had caught 
a heavy cold on Christmas. As Jack 
waved the visitor to a chair Mrs. Boun­
cer started to suggest further introduc­
tions, thus disconcerting Jack, who 
pointed out the wrong seat. "Please 
be seated," he stammered. 

Santa dropped with very much of an 
at home air, but immediately bounded 
up, yelling in the undisguised voice of 
Bouncer pere, "Great Scott!" 

"It's dad! It's only dad after all!" 
shouted Willie, gleefully dancing 
around tbe room. "I put the tacks on 
Jack's own chair 'cause he was mean 
enough to leave me out. Kids ain't so 
•low. be they, ma ?" 

GEORGE WALTON JANES. 
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