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““Now, what do you want?”’
quoth Tommy the younger. I
dare you to tell!””

. *“What I want an’ what I'll get
ar» two different affairs’’ growl-
ed John, the elder. ‘‘Christmasgs
ain’t for kids like us.”’ '

*‘I ain’t wantin’ a thing ’ceptin’
Iots an’ lots to eat,”” piped Susie.

The Widow Jones looked at her
brood—healthy, aetive, each one
clamoring for a special Christmas
gift. and wondered where on
earth the gifts were coming from.
There were seven children, and
she hadn’t $7 to her name. With
so many mouths to feed and so
manysfect to be shod, and so little
to dogit with, it didn’t seem as if
('hristmas gifts were possible.
The children were all  healthy,
that was one blessing, and if there-

wasn't much to eat each one was|

able to do full justice to what was
set before him.
~ Years before Sue Morris - had
married handsome Tom Jones
against the adviee of her friends.
He was a gen}_al, good-tempered
fellow, but @ dreamer. She never
regretted doing it, not even when
he died, leaving her seven little
children and nothing but that
rocky hillside farm to keep them’
on.

Peopl? said the land was worth-
less, and perhaps it was; but the
house was good and furnished a

i

i

HiRRE

4

IVES there a woman with
an average nnmber of

list who has not wished
at the eleventh hour on
December twenty-fourth that she
thad spent just a little more time

for it some dainty remembrances
which would cheer up some few

pleasant home for them, with the

“great walnut® tree casting  its |

shade over the yard. There had.
been a fine growth of maples be-
hind the house, but the trees had
been eut down and now their ugly
stumps made unsightly blotehes

worth while meght be grown in

their stead. But she lacked means ‘

to pay for having the work done, |
and they remained. Her husband i
had meant te ¢lear the land and

|
had uprooted a few of them when I

his untimely death put an end to |
the projeet. T
His widow made a living as wo- !
men do in eountry places.  She |
sewed for her neighbors and'
sometimes eooked for them, too, |
and farmed her hillside acres the !
best way she could. It was "a:
scary living, it must be owned.
’Fhe[:'? were trying times when the |
flour' was low in the barrel and
the meat entirely gone. It seem-
ed to the worried mother that at
such periods the appetite of the
youngsters was at its liveliest. She
remembered onee when the cup-
board was barest little Tommy
awoke in the mnight eryingz:
“*Mammy, did I have my three
meals to-day?’’ and she had hush-
ed him with the quick assurance:
“*Why, sonny, of course you did,”’
knowing all the whaile the child
really -had not satisfied his hun-
ger once during the whole day
long. But it was not_often theirl
extremity was so dire.”

Just now there would be some-
thirg coming from the cale of the
walnuts, and feyolving the prob-
lem of how to’ make one ollar do
the work of ten she set the chil-
dren at work shelling the nuts
and preparing them for market.
There would be fully six bushels
after the hulls were off, and this
meant at least two pairs of shoes.
even at the low priced offered foit
the nuts. Still she could see noth-
ing ahead of her that looked like
Chrisfmas cheer for the children.
They must be satisfied with a
pronrize for the future. She was
pondering on ways and means
when there eame a thundering rap
on the door.

‘‘Some neighbor,”” thought the
widow. ‘‘It’s butchering time,
and maybe I’'m wanted somewhere
to help out with the work.”’ \

With this she opened the door.
It was no neighbor that confront-
ed her. A burley stranger Stood
on the porch, keen-eyed, deep-
voieed.

‘““‘Morning, ma’am,”” he rum-
bled. *“I'm told you own that
stumpage back of the house
here.””

““Yes,”” said the wondering wo-
man, ‘‘I regret to say that I do.”

““Nothing to regret, ma’am,’” he
sai@) ‘“On the contrary, be glad.
Had my eye on it last ten days.
Want to sell it?”’ . ‘

“The land?’’  “HEMPQ
[ “Stmm y . . -
© *Are you erazy?’’ cried she.

furniture eoncern in East. Down

: . i hi i » - :
on the landseape. The widow of- | ints are given for the foolish vir-

ten wished the stumps were out |
of the way¥ so shat something{

. ing expressions of the designer’s

tree! The widow gasped. Surely
here was the eraziest man cutside
of an insane asylum. Yet he look-
ed at her in the ‘friendliest fa-}
*“Not ’tall. Timber buyer for | shion, and his eyes seemed same [*
o encough. But $75!
here on hunt for certain sorts reason !

of these people for whom she- haf
not provided? If there is such
a paragon of virtues as this let
her Pass this helpful article by
and hie herself at once to her well-
earned niche in the hall of fame.
She has it coming to her. These

gins who must’at the last minute
be orgiinal and at the same time
quick about it. They tell how *o

the wrist with a little ingenuity,
more or less material, and the nee-
essary implements. The results
will be worth any trouble that
may have been caused, for these
descriptions have all been tried,
and have met with many flatter-

artistry. (No names given!!)
And how much more fitting they
will be than the extravagant, em-.
bossed Christmas eards which
have been so in demand the past
few years. These cards were
primarily sent as thoughts of hap-
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names to her Christmas|
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with her needle, and had to shew |

| Stunning mules for the boudoir
are made of velvet in soft tones,
fwith a rhinestone buckle or a

combine a few simple twists of| Ii i
' tight little bouquet of flowers on

> | Knitting bags ad libitum car
| be evolved from bits of satin,
trimmed with oileloth flowers, or
to the top of the

]

Y e e
. Nething is nicer than the small
ygift which may be tucked into a
| letter and mailed at the last min-
iute. Handmade bhandkerchiefs,
chamois, veils and
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: | things ; similar ones or new ones
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may be suggested by the mater-
ials one has on hand.

My child comes to my knee, :

And tugging, pleads that he may elimb
Into my lap and hear me tell -, -
The Christmas tale he loves so well—

A tale my mother told tome,” .

Beginning, “Once upon a’ﬁn&’?, ,

back to me
Calvary,

8

It is a tale of skies that rang i
With angel rhapsodies sublime; -
Of that great hest serene and
And of the glorious stars thak
An anthem, onee upon a time.

sang

This story of the hallowed years =
Tells of the saerificesublime; =

Glad come.”’

!
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It was thus that the great fea-
‘tures of the Christian religion
were made intelligible to the pub-
lie. The practice began early in
the tenth eentury and grew in
favor for at least 200 years. In
the thirteenth eentury, however,
the custom had beecome so subject
to abuse thatthe clergy began to
frown upon it, and finally they
prohibited all forms of Biblical re~
presentation in the chureches.
time most of the Easter mys~

tety pictures. disappeared from

the churches, but many of the
Christmas illustrations had ac-
quired such a firm hold upon the

" 1 popular heart that they remained

and have been brought down to
the present day in a somewhat
modified form. Such is the ‘‘Bam-
bino,”” which is seen to-day in alk
parts of the Christian world and
which has come to possess almost
a ritualistic significance.

An other Christmas mystery
which still survives, although its
perpetuation is eonfined to a lim-
ited region, is'the quaint and de-

‘cidedly impressive Christmas

céeremonial known as ‘‘the offer-
ing.”” This custom has been re-
peated for centuries on Christmas
day in the churches of the Italian
highlands. It is illustrative of
the visit of the magi to the infang
Jesus at Bethlehem. A little bop
is chosen to represent the Savioun
Dressed in a white robe, wearing
a gilded crown and \holding, a
globe in his hands, he stands upon
an altar surrounded ky olive
branches and a multitude of light-~
ed candles. Votive lamps hang
above him, and abundant offer-
ings of fruit and flowers are at
his feet. A crowd of peasants,
both men and women, clal in fes~
tival attire and wearing the pic-
turesque head coverings of the
Tuscan mountaineers, bring or-
anges and pomegranates from
their tiny gardens and offer them
devoutly to the weary little repre-
sentative of the Lord of the har-

| vest.
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“Yours and welcome!”’ eried
she quickiy. :
He shook his head. “‘Not busi-
ness. Woman don’t know value
timber. . Rock maple—, burl—,
veneering, furniture, costly. Cer-
tain  woods hard find—rare.

Y Know what doing—make offer.’”

And the price he mentioned made
her dizzy. 4
‘“Why, it can’t be,”’ she ecried,

shedding tears; ‘‘it’s riches—al-

most.”’
He stared thoughtfully at the
widow. ‘‘Worth it,”’ said he.

Again he produced a receipt. This
done he sighed and offered her a
card. ‘“‘Name,”” he remarked
‘““‘Lone man; homesick; got no
home; Chrismus four” day off;
like kids—’’ with an appealing

glance at the children. ‘‘Might
dine——"" He stopped.

But she understood. Without

lookling at the name on the card
she suggestedly timidly: ‘‘Have
Christmas with us. Thanks to
you it will be a good one.”’

He was pleased. ‘‘I will, ma’am.

“Would | “1




