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pensive pair of silk stockings. Well,’
she’ll not get much from me this year.”
They walked away. '
Kathleen was infinitely sorry for
them. She joined the moving crowd.
Her plans woare indefinite. “I guess
I'm the only one that’s not hurrying
somewhere!” Her face was wistful
She really had no place to go except
to the room in her hotel. She longed
like a8 homesiek child for home—a
plece where a lighted tree shine in
the window, where a little supper, a

department, with that quiet song in
their hearts
jazz. And Marian.
lips quivered. Tears
eyes and she quickly brushed them
away. It wouldn’t do to have a patron
see her crying. How different this
Christmas might have been if Marian
had lived.

A young woman came in and seated
herself at one of Mrs. Scott’s tables.
She wore the gray fur coat and téque
that Mrs. Scott had come to know so
well, for she often visited the lunch

. . Her patient

fire in the grate and Mother awaited
her. ’ ’ |

This was the first year since Kath-%
leen could remember when Mother and !

she had not kept Christmas together.!rScott's

much can happen in a year . .
Life can be very cruel. When Mother |
was with her they had always been !
poor but they had been happy although'
she had never been able to buy the'

late, success suddenly came to her and
money. Not a great deal, of coum,t
but enough to have made Mother very !
comfortable. Now, she told herselt .
bitterly, she could buy the comforts, !
even a few of the luxuries she had'
always desired—the clothes, all the
desar, entraneing things that women
love, the books, the piays, music, flow-
ers—and Mother was gone . . .

tied |
o she stood
thoughtfully before the window. Then

of lilies of the valley in the'

She;'l'lx

room. To-night there was a touch of
holly in her color scheme., It was
“Miss Delight”— Mrs. Scott’s private
name for her. She had attracted Mrs.
attention because she always

-; asked to be seated at her tables and

while not old-fashioned she was net
Hke the young girls Mrs. Scott usually
served. “Miss Delight”
pretty and always well dressed. From

kind of girl who smoked cigarettes,
drank cocktails and danced “till all
hours.” In time, they learned each
‘other’s names and each feit the kindly
spirit of the other. “Something about
her reminds me of Marian,” said Mrs.
Seott. Whenever “Miss Deilight” came
to her table, it was Mrs. Scott’s hap-
piest moment of the day—that is, al-
most the happiest. For there was an-
other bright occasion when s
good-looking young man with adorable

eyes, appeared. He, too, was a
regular daily visitor and he and Mrs.
Scott also had become friendly.

} — I , B
Most of the people at Mrs. Seott’s I mean sbout Mother and why I,

tables were merely peeple.

could be duplicated anywhere. Only
“Miss Delight” and the Man-with-the-
Adomble—Brown-Eyes were individ-
uals. What interested Mrs. Scott at
first, was the fact that they came
there at all. By their bearing and
clothes, they bel §
place. It intere and amused her.
eyhadnevermet,nsfatassho

knew, yot day after day they came,!
lovuly!'umny‘ at the same hour, she

at the
the window, he across

‘the ais’e. However, she had an odd

conviction that Rosenberg’s, as far as
these young ‘people were concerned,
existed solely as a place for seeing

“I wish,” she had often smited, “1

was exquisite. She watched him ar- could be the head waitress. I'd geat

nnpt!unln:darﬁngbox_“l’lltlh{thm together!

it with me.” :
Om,lhhwricdlbngwithtisg
rest of the crowd. Her eyes danced ag mora
she hugged the ribboned box. Atth.;
mdownﬁdvt&ufttmm
earrying home a huge lamp shade.|
They both laughed good-naturedly.
“m Christmas pageant
sow, Kathloen and in her
enchantment.
department store, up
Mrs. Mary Scott,| .
was trying not
-felt. Ordi-
store served only the noon
open !ate
mansagement had
arrangement to keep
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You don’t often see

in youngsters nm&ys."‘th. steps of the

They endeared themselves to her the

instead of the echo of
gathered in her

to a higher-class’

“Merry Christmas!” smiled Kath-
leen, her eyes sparkling like sap-
phires.

“Merry Christmas!” smiled back

fine fragility.

“Just bring me a cup of chocolate
and a sandwich—eny kind. I'm not
hungry, I just came to see you!”

In a few moments the White-Rose
Lady returned When she had dain-
tily arranged the order on the table,
Kathleen tucked into Mrs. Scott’s
i trembling hands the florist’s box.

“Why—why, my dear, it’s lovely of
you! I...” her voice broke. -

Regardless of convention, Kathleen
slipped an arm about her. “I know,”
she said softly. “They make you think
of past Christmases and happiness.”
Her own eyes were a bit misty. “I'm

coming here to lunch so often mostly
becanse you make me think of my

mother.”

“Dear child!”

“Yes. And I've a plan. I want to
adopt a Christmas Mother for to-
morrow. If you will give me your ad-
dress, I'll call for you—unless you

l‘-b'ava some other engagement—say at

1two. We'll have dinner somewhere
‘down town and spend the day to-
gether.n

! “Bless your heart!” beamed the
{ White-Rose Lady.
{have no engagement but . . . you're
"not doing this, dear, just to be nice to
‘me—because I told you about my
; daughter ?”

i‘ “To-morrew I'll tell you everything

 want to do this. Please don’t refuse!
i If you"knew how I dreamed of this
i‘Chrlstmaa. There is one condition.
i For one day you are to piay you are
' really my mother and let me do all the
. things for you I would love to do for
her.” '

: “I think I understand,” quietly
“Thera”!
to be your
little girl.
to be a Christmas game for two

_ ‘ed the White-Rosa T dy.
be my condition too. If I'm
mother, you’re to be my
It'’s

alone people to escape loneliness?” ; Christmas. children.” Christmas game—the gift of " their
: “That’s it! I knew you'd under-' “You see” expiained the young|Christmas Mothes.”
stand To-morrow at two . . . And man to Kathleen, “she’s. adopted me, . > !
jwear - your flowers. Good night, ! toe.” Evidently Bob had been let into . . !
. Christmas Mother!” She was gone the Mother secret. i Voleanic ash is found in large beds
jbut she had left behind her a trail of: And Kathleen said something about in several iocalities in Southern Brit-_
‘falrylight, a fragrance, a song. The “such a lovely idea . . .” {ish— Columbia. It has alse been re-

1 rest of the evening did not matter. {

Promptly
a gray-furred figure ran quickiy up
Mrs. Scott
. had given her. ;

because of ther o!d-fashione«ti Mrs. Secott answered the bell, not

the White-Rose Lady, as Kath'een had
privately named her, so sweet was her '

going to tell you something. I’ve been

“How lovely! 1I'

at two, opening her basket. “Mgy! My! Isn’t' rent, Saskatchewan.

You're going to have dinner here with

leen happily. “I lived over in the West! sympethetic, mutually heipful world.
me,” the Christmas Mother said sim-

Ward on Haliburton Avenue with my| A man who is habitua.lly mean, se.fish,
ply. “After you left last night, I re- grandparents. Do you reeall Captain narrow, is a man w.x.thout (:hrfstmas
membered that the Smiths—I rent a Casterlin? He was my grandfather.! in his soul. Let us cling to ( hnstma's
room from them-—were going to bO‘Anddoyou remember the exerecises at' all.the‘ more as a day of the spirit
away to-day. I called up Mrs. Smith Central School when all the schoo!s; which in every age some souh_; 'huve
and asked her if T might give a din-! yged to get together? Didn’t you speak ' believed to be the possible spirit of
ner. She told me to make myself at’p; ” | human society. The earrest _fa:th and
home. Take off your things, dear. Put! “Why, yes. I remember one was untiring endeavor which sae in (‘!xru;;t-
. them there in my room. You see,” she ' ‘The Inchcape Rock’ and ‘The Death mas a forecast are more truly Chris-
?said softly, a lovely light in her face, ' of Napoleon.’” { tion, surely, thfm thq..'p.easap't cynic-
“you longed for a Christmas Mother(i He hadn’t thought of those old reci-| ism of the atheists, which smi.es upon
... And I got to thinking how you; tations in years. He laughed, uying,! it as thp festival of a futile ?pe
always had to be eating in restaumntsi“'rhe kids in school nowadays never Meanwhile we may reflect that‘ ram
and cafes and I thought maybe seeing’ even heard of them.” good-natured hope'essness to a Christ-
I was to be Mother to-day, you’d en-{  “And could you—no, of course you ‘ mas world may not be'farther than
joy staying home and having a bit of" couldn’t—remember a small girl who! from star d_ust to 8 soiar system.—
real homs cooking for a change.” sometimes sang?—once it was ‘Comin’| George William Curtis.

“Oh, Mother Scott, how wonderful ; through the Rye.”” —_—
of you! It's exactly the homey kind! But he did! “You carried a tiny

of & Christmas I’ve been longing for parasol and danced between the stan- my
but you should have let me share it . . zas!” - - .

And my dear,” glancing at the Iittleg ".Yes, yes. Why, you do remember.”| L. T‘h" ham that
table, “there are three. Who in thel “Well, now, here’s another of those —hamlet.

worid beside you and me?” ’ !unexpecced happenings,” excldmd' 2. The ham used b)’ a (‘arpentur.«
smiled the the Mother. “It’s a good thing I plan.| hammer.

is a small viilage

“That’s my secret,” i
Christmas Mother, “but " tell you: ned this party so you could find out all!
this much—I rather think you’ll en-! this.” f . o
.joy our Christmas guest.” Their eyes said eloquently that it. 4 The ham that goes to mariet or
| “Mystery!” Kathleen threw her, was a very good thing. The little' impedes motion—hamper. '
,arms about the white-aproned figure' party became a gayer affair than ever.! 5 The ham that is a burrowing anl-
'and kissed her. “I suspect it’s some Dinner over, they insisted on Mother ™Mal like a rat—hamster.
 forlorn newsboy, tramp or poor wo-' Scott resting. ! 6. The han:n where lace
iman you've rescued. But nothing can, “You won't be able to enjoy the Come from»?\c»t‘nugham. .
| surprise me now not even if it’s the play to-night if you don’t.” i 7. The unsteady ham-—Rockingham.
! Prince of Wales.” They chatted and laughed and, 8. The ham that is a sort of fowl

Suddenly the door bell. “Oh, my worked and between spells ran to the' —htmbury; ,
goodness!” laughed the Christmas ' piano. They sang “Noel” and “Little! 9 A boy’s name, a letter and a nica
Mother, flushing like a girl expecting'| Town of Bethlehem.”
‘8 sweetheart. “Tell me, does my hair began “Mother Machree.”

look all right?” g .
“You’re a picture Just as you are— Sm:;ﬁlll_e;ox yt::r :‘;‘i: ivar th‘ti st
’ contest,

Christmas picture.” , :

i Mrs. Scott, her cheeks a pink as, And .:l:; ::::H:‘l;atzt;n c::;m“d ton.
the Christmas rose, threw open the:
{door and Kathleen heard her greet-!
,ing. “Welicome! Welcome, deas boy!! .
And Merry Christmas! Come right in.:

. Put your hat and coat here. What?

! Another gift? My! My!” | eyes.

curtaing

Presen ' piece of meat—Sydenham.
ty Bob, 10. Another boy’s name, the <on of
l Noah—Ham.

i 11. Name of a city——that is, this
sick, and 2,000 b

Hami!-

bh, éod i)ieas .you .and.keap. you,g
Mother Machree!”

“The darlings!” Tears filled her

It had been such a happy day!

Kathleen peeked around the door! Oh, how good they had been to her!
and—gasped. It was he—the Sir| “Dear Marian! Dear Mother of Kath-
Galahad of Rosenberg’s! leen! If you ecan know, I'm sure you’re

glad that I gave them this chance to
be happy. It was my part in the

' “Miss Davis, allow me to present |
Mr. Harper. Kathleen—Bocb—my

Mother, with glowing eyes, was ported recently from near Swift Cuz.’

Material from
this lovely? Strawberries, grapes, per-, the Saskatchewan deposit is already
simmons, pears . . . Oh, you dear ex- . being used as an ingredient in scour-
travagant children . . . fruit
flowers in mid-winter.”

The Mode.r. 3anta.
“Is Santa Claus gonna tretcha good
this year?
and ing soaps end other cleansing cam-

' I called hina up a
{ pounds,

,*ngagad a came if he's got it by Chr

T e e——

.......

A Large One.
Menk  SBanta—“Gewat  Scotf,  that
muet bo Willis Hippo's -tocking. it I
L84 thet I wom't have anything fsv any

ene elzaf™
. - 3 : ) ’ ® 7

8. The ham that is a bed or seat-—

“ . nl . f;l*‘*;" . nk l‘r ’H* a G ‘E . i '. e
¥ive o’clock and Christmas eve. “A from ome to the other. She was very
- story-book Christmas evel!” as ens is apt to be patient at _
Isﬂu!hvh,nlh*hi%vh-hﬁ-h& Mother lift a
hm.vm:n-auﬁ-bwﬂn‘qau.’smm Jolifest
uhnmm'&m Mra. Scott, since the untimely death it they oll
through the hurrying, m&&mm.*h&. had a years. And
crowd. ﬂtwbwug‘umuhmmq how good things tasted! ) |
been mads to order!” -m&&;n'hhd “mdmt;nhhhli:;:g:
Grea$; feathery snowfiakes filled the! no training. was there- play to-night? asked Bob.
sir. Everywhere were fastoons of fore for her present position spirit of the game they spoke to each
1 ' jeutions fatth & :
a.s.-u jumble of things nt o T r-o-b.’-::a'i& “ou,h:m"hsw bt
the of that ful. Thoughtful - no us to a
ua;nd-u&’..:‘m"m T i piay, dear.” ! had it meant? (This little child,
touch, the cathedral bells at the end| “Who wes that pweet.faced old young man,' —— : “His father Da.
of the strest chiming: Il,b't‘mwu\ghdohcheret" greatly surprised, “that I would be mwl-
"oy o the World! The Lord fa comet| $hey would ask. oy ey e Tt was ke b explained Mother.| “That by thies which shall be
“Joy, good M““mhmﬂgmm— "Aﬂm‘-'u went away lMast b . of theet™—
amtﬁbmﬂmp.’hw&‘mm- You mmmmmmm“mﬁdml”ohm ng
Kathleen said to herself. along comes Mr. 3
Presently she stopped by a brfiliant.| 124 2 sudden langing, a3 you watched Chought mashe mod b mpen P a0 ust mirely have bowod low, renth.
ly lighted shop window and studied ¢ '® take away the heavy tray sie thomtmqb.wodhombm, oy _
the faces of some of the crowd. It WiS cArying. You wanted to seat| e e e b e e et en, Tave yoo. Lard, this holy,
was s Christmas pageant. She liked D€F &t the table'and serve and protect man in the city. Booemgdlih: ; holy thing!™
| her. soul. I saw how it was . “hﬂ.,
to imagine the p.::.in the yitlsith':i “Seems like people might get their all being lonely with no folks or place ——B.thgorm‘ux Woods, in Youth*»
hoped that it was a happy m and . -!'QI!“MI‘ t“nh..mfoqutm"n:pt{?rc&; thgt:.:utmh: ;h;’ors:h; movies. ’w . o }
. as 18 a me - .
g Iov:‘ . hope it’s working people who have no we’d have just our own Christmas Yuletide. ‘
"’:"’""‘ awaited them. other time who'll be here to-night and ‘ Oh! merry plping time of Christ-
w“"‘"""&"’““", not the rich folks who thoughtiessly “DmuotherScott!”...Omth.’mn! Never let us permit thee to
mmcﬁtm had| Whit for their shopping till the last fmitmdcﬁ\dytheymhn(dmﬂ-,mbhhdhtmtcourtedesmd
bbwna'lymstofﬂlommm” &.d @ e dences. BKo;&henthMfoma:nhhﬁo;&fm‘htu;ﬂ:::
¢ bund A man on eventh floor, writer. was a commercial artist.| our friends an \ars by
&.M‘th: mh,‘;:‘“m’ mausic ms was singing jazs =T\ S X/ N TN N e Y e — oy “I do everything from ham and .ﬂa hand, as our fathers and their fntheral
rocking-horse. The absurd pony was w.h out e mg:;—n B Have as much variety as possib ie in the home-made candies you give' 2nd b“;z‘::“”"g ﬁ?ﬁhﬂ" ‘;_ fr‘- H“‘;’Mt‘;}o:’::n;“t’;:d"?;
gentleman’s ocutward C:n';:;h b “Jazz on Christmas eve!” she sigh-| Y°UT friends in the festive season. spiration. “Mother Mloo’ko‘ must, hes added to our dl:chh Lﬂfhus en-
' : . putting fresh linen . ‘let t as you to-day the preeént and at the past.
%o of'.th. nicest things about g ::;.“?I'hue w:re not my(: standards. She made two interesting ready for-the street, but in a huge, for :; m&: poster. 'oum"m us ezn old seoriesl;‘nd invent new
Christmas,” thought K.thle:n, almost the restaurant. She was grateful for veries which she kept to herself. ; white _apron over a well-preserved 4)o he great, Kathleen? | ones—imnocent always, and ingenious,
Spenking pords. alead, ““”,fwwm Again she|Sho found Miss Delight’s pretty face black silk dress, A “Speaking of pictures,” said Kath-|i# we can. Let us not meet to abuse
makes 1o children again. heard the jas. “How far we have|faintly sketched all over the young| “Merry Christmas, dear girl! Come leen adidressing the other guest, “you| the warld, but to make it better by
ey b passed  Ho was poorly wandered away from the true mean-|MAN’S menu. And one day the De. in. I have a surprise for you.” remind me of some picture or person! our individual example. lLet us be
dresmed but his fac: 1% &8 frs- ing of Christmas,” she thought. She|l&htful Lady had seribbled a bit of Kathleen was at once comscious of —I don’t know which—I've seen.” | patriots, but not men of party. Let
Nt coTiny Time,” she named him. recalled ast Christmas eves.|POStrY on the back of an enveiope and| unmistakahle and delectable odors of “You feel that way, too? How many, ug look of the time—cheerful and gen-
mam a kindly-faced Irish woman She saw ':(l:;i::'ther daughter, and forgotten it: ~ |hame at dinner time—Christmas- times I've wanted to to you h! erous, and endeavor to make others
» she judged, was taking all the the glowing faces of schoot childrem| “But all remembered beauty is no: dinner time with turkey, tranberry, the restaurant but I didn’t dare. I'VO!‘. cheerful and generous as ourselves.
B ctildren In her block to visit some as they sang: more . [plum pudding. Mrs. Scott half led,! glways wondered where I have seen pray the curtains, pile fresh wood on
department-store Santa Claus. She “Sflent Night! Holy Night! Than a vague prelude to the thought half pushed jher “daughter” into a! you or someone like you.” the hearth, and bring your chairs to
b bt b e fom oneging the AH i3 calm, all i bright . of you.— fucery dining'room with a table set| " «You couldn’t passibly ever have the blasing fire.—Charles Lamb.
brgod it oh,. the fun :"‘ was having! ’ e Lover of beauty, knightliest and best.” . for three. There were spotless linen ' jiveq in the little town of Lunenburg, -
m“',fs real giving, t""lw jath-, That was what the world needed—| To-night Mrs. Scott had not dream- | and pretty dishes and shining silver.! Nova Scotia?” A Christ World
. Shis ‘hm‘v!‘"“ ? and that  more peacs, less of excitement and @d of seeing Kathleen Davis. Evi-| Christmas candles stood on the suffet.| «gyre! I lived there until I was o .
h,xt,b only real gift. hed. The this f:;';:h;“ﬁim; bapplne;s ‘n;fl dently, neither had Mr. Robert Hapr-| In the centre of the table bloomed the  fourteen. My father was If we “l‘;dto fancy deWhOIA} ‘«13*“5
Wo women approached. y stood more and natural joys ! N - 1 L 1 ing’ . tianized world, it would be a world in-
for a second looking in the window., life. She wished she had it in S per,efor he w:]s n:t tber:.tutr:;m Sc:etﬁ ghg:&!:s?"bouq“t Am I dreaming g::;elr We lived near the East Ward spired by the spirit of Christmas. s
Ahete f::ets‘;r;n }l;;:':n;‘ b:l:!‘;n:, tontuses, end away all those tired,| Mo pleasantly forward to “No. Your plan was the dream.|  “Then I have seen you!™ crlod Kath.| bright, friendly, beneficent, generous,

Ham Contest for the Holi'c"" ,, ”
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