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LIGHT IN NUTMEGIA.

l IGHT continues to break through the low tariff gloom which

s sssdssasssssanansnie

settied over Connecticut two years ago. The Hon. Ebenezer

John Hill, looking forward hopefully, has asked Congrees for &
$150,000 post office to be erected in his native Norwalk.

True, his party is in the minority still in Congress, but there in

always hope and an election ahead, The Stamford Advoocate, too, feels

the cheer. Thesc surprising phrases ocour in a recent issue: “We're

——
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ahead of all records and still going strong.” “There in & marked in-
crease in business over the same period last year.” “The sales of the |
better quality and higher priced articlea are much larger.” “There ia !
much more money in the purses of those who are shopping,” “At this
time last year work wns a scarcity; to-day there is @ scarcity of labor in
all its branches.” “The action of manufacturing plants here in increas-
ing wages has helped; the employment of a larger force of men than
ever before by these same ooncerns has helped also, and the general
increase of business along all lines has resulted in a greater degree of
bappiness than has beenseen * * *  in many a day”
Can such things be in Connecticut?

Besnard’s painting “Peace™ fa missing. 80 s Peace! i

MURDERS IN AMERICA.

UDGING by the figures for 1914, compiled by Frederick L. Hoff-
man in The Spectator, murder in the United States is not a

fine art but an industry. He shows that there were 8,000'

viotims of the murderous impulse during the year 1914. Memphis
oentinues to be the most dangerous community to live in from the
shandpoint of essassination, and Reading, Pa., the sufest. The rate |
por 100,000 in Memphis was 72.2, as against one per cent. in Reading.
New York has s munder rate of 6.1 per 100,000 and Chicago 9.1. |
Obarleston, 8. C., follows Memphis with a rate of 83.3 per 100,000. |
Clfoago had 217 murders last year, Now York 280. Tt is surprising to |
loarn that Philadelphia, with 4.6 and its Quaker atmosphere, is higher |
fhan Boston with ita 5.4 !
That the SBouth should lead in murder continuea to be a reproach l
fo the lower half of the United Statve. Much of the percentage is !
aredited to negro troubles. The climate and centuries of individual |
inslstence probably have more to do with it, conpled with whiskey
dvinking and gun toting. Prohibition in the South prohibits no more
than eleewhere. It was designed primarily to cut down the supplies |
of the blacks and rougher classes. “Gentlemen” can atill fmport their |

vovelvers.

Dyuer fn unlimited quantities, and too many hip pockets bulge withl

¥

My. Willlam Barnes's Albany Journal points out that the
proposition 10 raise 113,000,000 extra revenus for defenss pur-
poses s equivalent to imposing a levy of §1.12 on every man,
weman and child {n the United Btates, Which moves the Rys
Ohronidle to remark that there is no invidious comment from
the same souroe on the action of the Barnes-Whitman Legis-
Iature of 1918 in émposing an sbeclutely unnecessary direct tax
dumm-&mmmunﬂwrmm. i

Hits From Sharp Wits

ot the wedding is she always hopes ahe'll have some in- |

e I= 13. terenting gosslp about the people she |
Em bar,

worked for hnguu. . |

A good memory is & great asset
But why doss It mo often persist on
dweolling on the fool thinge a fellow!
has m.w.h l'l.tun.

Lots of men trust to luck to “make
good"” for thcm. .

A man ks wise In his own genera-
ton when he doosn't waste time in
trying to combat thn arguments of con~

temporary  foola—Philadelphls In-
quirer.

Letters From the People _!_

A Wite's Redross.
thlﬂ-dﬁ-mmmh; & vall
read "A Wile'a nt," ng
‘l. tusband's boast that he could

your case. The clerk in charge will
A prohation ofMicer to make an
investigation of the conditiona you are
laubjected to. 1 hope you will sue-
ceed. W. E. D,
Dodging Lettor Carrier Tips,
Tw the Editor of The Evenlng World:
There Is & class of pesta, both male
and female, that disappear from mid-
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The Week’s Wash

—— By Mart

in Qreen —

i

The Jarr Family

—— By Roy L. McCardell

Usporight, 1908, to the Fress Publishing Oo, (The New York Eveniug World),

object of the dinner Judge

Gary gave to Col. Rooss-
valt and a flock of plutocrats?’ asked
the head polisher.

“Bearch me,” answarsd the laundry
man. *“Thers couldn't have been much
politien in it, because It Is bad poll-
tica for an active, practical politiclan
to get into closs public association
with malefactors of great wealth, as
Col. Roosevelt used to call them for
publication. Private assoclation of
that character is all right, but jt
wasn't what we would call clusay
politica to Invite the Colonel to
n dinner . with representatives of
$200,000,000,000,

“However, inasmuch as a natlonal
vcawpalEn in approaching, the Colonsl
deserves considerable attention. How
are the Hepublicans golng to get along
without him?

“In 1912 Wilson got 0,200,000 votes,
Tatt gol 3484000 voles and Roosevelt

“WHAT do you supposs was the

Taft. Hoosevelt and ‘Taft

than Wilson.

enough votes to put a dent in the out-
come. Conslder the cuse of William
Jenniongs Buyan, In 1806, with the ad
of the Peogfe'n Party, he polled 6,503,

got 4,115,000 votes—700,000 more than

together
polled 7,603,000 votes, or 1,810,000 more

"It 4m foolish to sny that Roosevelt
Is u dead one, that bis Progrossive
Party s dead and that even If he ran
independently agaln he wouldn't poll

mistaken., 1 suggost you

witness who will testify in your be.
half) that you go to the Domestic He-
jatiops Court, No. 161 East - Fifty-
woventlh Street, New York, Explaln

000 votes,

Deosmber untll after Jan. 1. They 6,568,000 voles—more than Wilson got

meet lotter carriors all over the alty
at other times with the queation,
“Any mall for me?’ But not during
the hollddys. 1 wonder why.
LETTER CARRIER.

cam n all by himself and 4hs na-
tlo orgacization didn't do vnough
for bim to Inspire even & alight pers-

Dollars and Sense «

N an effort to convince the public
th=t its plea for a & cent fare is
just, the Bay State Btreet Rallway

Company of Boston and viclnity has
posted i itg cars the following an-
nouncerhent :

2 YEARS OF BUYING,

The avernge wholesule price of all

commoditles reported by the Gov.

srnment has increased
4 PER CENT In 20 YEARS.
(Based on U, 8 Covernment Heporis )

o 180G 1000 1008 1800
R ) "-.?l. LS :2& ;
wat,.., I 6% .r Lie T.)e
i coa A e HBEe 1.T¢ THe &
‘our houge Turp, cwl, Bc D8 870c DM 6 1e
:nuhlh_ mak, cunt,, S0 B le BN B lc B
onr AYer, pur, ol o Bie 02 T T

THE BAY STATE
WAY COMPANY

Is subject to these |ncreased expensos
wo. The fare on its curs was b cents
What

in 1896, Aund is b cents now,
s the answer?

That the cort of living has In.
omased mightlly during the past
twenty years ls indlsputable. Most
soonoinists agree that the principal
camse of this upward trend is the

greatly incresased gold produotion, If
howeaver,
clevaled  prioss

ihs were 1w only
theorctically the
would Le merely apparont,

Cuiliee,
If u dol-
& specified conunodity in 1910
Sould in 1996, Dus the

-

STREET RAIL-

piration, he polled 6,400,000 votes.
“Tha Republican leaders don't want
Roosevelt as thelr candidate, but they
do want thowe little old 4,000,000 Roose-
velt voles, With them they fgure
they can beat Wilson with uny candl-
date. How they are going to make
up with the Colonel and preservo their
self-respoct s & pusele, ut when you
tributes inoreased pricos solely to in. | come Lo think «of It, self-respect
creased guld production. this | doesn’t take up much room in practi-
were troe, and wll other conditions  cal politica’™
a'r-muinudu unchunged, certalnly the - .
street rallway ocompanies would be
justified In dema £ more monoy | t New to the Menu. .t
for thelr services, v

As u matter of fadg a dollar 1a not‘l 66 OW do you like the Board of
dooreame of the | H

« By H. J. Barrett

tained with exaotly half the effort
required twenty years earlier, condi-
wons have not ohanged. And that is
the theory of the school whioh at-

earnod loc;'dn);r with
amount effort required commens G
surate with the inorease In ocost oc'| weat on Father ickee
living, Wages and saluries have in- | bocker’s bill of fare?" asked the head
creased, it 18 true, but they have notl | poliaher.

kept pace with the steadily lncressing | “Not at &ll,” roplisd the laundry

°°-':5n2§ ”:1:5 DOES becoms of 1};,1 mun, “Horse meat muy bhs nutritious,

excess gold? You, Mr. Halaried Man, | and all that, but the {dea of killing
get pome of it.  Hut the major por- horses for food will have a hard time
tion seems to be sidetracked some. guining any popularity in New York
where along the dine. | “Cowil or hogu or shoep are born to
Here 18 a theory which has soms | idleneas. Thelr place in the world
supporters: “The era of huge private | has been definitely fxed for agos
fortunes began in this country about | They are fattened for the sluughter
1800, mays one school, “The forma- | and it 18 proper that they should be
tion of the trusts crented scorea of | eaten.
muwlti-nillonsirel To-day | per cont,
of our population possesscs over ode-
half the total wnational wealth,
Through the operation of that in.
geniour congeption, Interest, these
| fortunes nre steadlly Increasing.”
Hut all that the man Iy the atreet

for him. It is only whon he is broken
down and worn out that he is con.
alderead Nt for food. That in the sen-
| timental side of It. As for the fors

it here. I\

that 1t | grocery bill hs foels as though be would seem that we sbould try Lo
is pb- dentist's chalr, aducata food of

was L0 the them 0

"

]

n 1800 he dropped back to

| at that—and in 1008, when he ran the |

Health rule putilng horse |

“As long a8 a horse is abls to work
there is no call to the slaughter huuse

clgners who have learned to et horse
Iap will buy jJust hall the amount of | knows I8 that every time he pays bis wbroad and hanker for

"'nited States mther than encourage
them to establish horssn slaughter
houses and horse meat markets in
this community.”

§

&
I Btatuary Asoclians,

64 SEE sald the head poliaher,
“that they aro going to take
Hornee Greeley and his historie
whinkers away from Printing House
HSquare and pilant them at the Bat-
tery.”

“Well," sald the laundry man, “it's

a— Cogright, 1015, to the Fress Publishing Uo, (Mhe New York Evening World),

R. BERRY, the undertaker,|recalve the adulation of the female
with & new undertaking— [mind. If we may digress, it may be
that Is, he was trying to sell | bricfly added that as the antithesis
Mr, Jarr stock in a mauso- |of the smug professions named, jani-

leum project—blandly ac-|tors, lcamen, atreat car conductors and
ceptad the Invitation to dinner that|the average husband are among the
Mra. Jarr tendered him as a friend of | t¥pes that the matronly mind does
the family (at leant sauch part of the not consider wholly respactable, Thess
family an was represented by Mre, |&re not quite loat, but they are under
Jarr's mother). susplelon,

Womanlike, Mrs. Jarr was in awe,| Hence, Mr. Berry, reapectahle, and
tempersd with admiration, of tha!Mr Jarr, an average husband, and not
great fotish Respectability, Under- | being quite so respectable, eyed each

the logleal site.  It's the windlest
place in town.”

takers, doctors, lawyers and floor- | Other after dinner, each waltlng for
walkers are all respectable, and hence | &n opeaing—Mr, Berry to resuma the

.

subjeot of gtock purchase in the mau-

Ellabelle Mae Doolittle

soleum project and Mr, Jarr to proffer

& line of conversation totally at vari-
ance,

Mr. Berry's mausoclenm projeot be-

| By Bide Dudley

| Cogright, 1910, tv the Press Pulilisbdog (o, (The New York Kveglog World),

L LLARHLLE MAE DOO-
| LITTLE, the noted poetoss
of Delhl, belleves thor-
oughly in the practice of
turning over new lonves on New
Year's Day. Last weok she wrote
savernl poems setting forih hor ldeas
along this line and read them to
members of the Thread and Necdle
,Club, the Spin & Yarn Club and other
| soctal goasip organizations of Delbl,
! The lndles miet mt the Doolittle home
in respones to invitations sent out by
:tlao poeteas, So much Interest was
there displayed In the afalr that tue
attendance made It necesaary to
| throw open the Doolittle parior,
Whon the ladies bad arrived and

| litkan  sents, Miss Dgollttie, after
putting the dog out and letti the

cat in, ealled the meotiog to in
W semi-oficud manner,
“Ladies, wa should all swear oftf

on things on New Year's Day,"” ahe |
lpald. "With your kind permission 1|
shall read you several poems in which
I have outhined resolutions whioh
ghould e adopted,'”

L There being e pronounced ohjeo-
tlom, Miss Duulittie read the following
| rhyine:

| New Year's Day ls coming soon,
Let's tarn otver u mew leal;
M, Moota, who chews guin ﬂ the wlme,
Ougnt to guit B s gy bollef;
| M. Haodlp's complaion dhanges,
dhe oughl to ot it bej
1 M, nm-?n # himband sars be drinks older,
| der?  Hal Villio! my we, i

{1
‘M' e hadr e too yelke;
Rl adsoubd Jeava b e, | oLhink,
Fur she byt foaling the [ellowy,

When Miss Doolittle finished cons
sternation broke loose.
“I'd like to say,"” came from Mra

ing a matter of dead atook, so to speak,

¥ | turned Mr. Jarr’s mind to live st

(™
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| é The Woman of It
]
Ooppright, 1908, br the Prews Publlshing
She Says Most Men Still Believe in Santa Claus.
through a mass of struggling humanily down an aisle of tinsel

' and oriificlal holly to a particular coulter omblazoned with the
help me acttle the Etarnal Queatian™

1 hope,” murmured the Bachelor hesitatingly as he tried to dodge the
| war quastion, or a question of capltal and"—-
| "It's adl thres,” broke in the Widow tragically, “Especially the quesation
| presont for . MAN, Mr. Weatherby, the nicest man in the world,"
1 "Oh,eaxcinimed the Bachelor, coughing behind his hand and trying not
| with almoat anything, from—from"”—
| 7 HOn, denr,” groansd the Widow, “that's what they all say, Ask any man
anvthing' mnd then resent it bocauss you use your own fudgmont and buy
him something he doesn't want and will nover find any use for. Now lLes
for Gentiamen,” "is a dlaplay that ought to satisfy any masculine hopst
Clome. Look it over and plek out something that you—that ‘the nicest v

loME" sald the Widow as the Bachelor followed her meekly
C

entlcing legend “Pretty Junk for Geotlemen,” “I want you to
fatal and of an umbreila with dignity, “that {t's not the sex question, or the
(of enpital and Iabor—hard, hard iabor. 1 am trying to buy & Christmas
to 1ook self-consclons, “that ought to be easy, Moal men would ba deilghted
what he wanta for Christmas and he will say either ‘Oh, nothing' or "On
for inatanes.” and the Widow waved her lufly muff toward the “Pretty Junk

‘!n the world' wo\ld really like"

l ! Presants for “a Full-Grewn Man,” t

|

13 UTH complained the Rachelor modestly, trying to poep Lelween o
| B fat lndy's shoulder and a thin Indy'a parndise feathers, "t s so AIf-
I ficidt to wses through weeven women and & footman and a
poodle dog"'——

"Not half so d1Moult,” hrokes in the Widow, "as it ia to aee through one

| man and discover what he really wants for Christmas, No matier how you
guens. you are certain to make & mistake. If you choose gloves or scarts,
’they are sure to he the wrong sze or the wrong color. If you pick out &
boautiful cane or a gold-headed umbrlla, you discover afterward that ha
| never carries one, If you send him clgars, they are always the wrong brand.
If you give him your photograph in a chassad allver frame, hila aister or hin
mother will inferpret 1t as a sign that you are making a ‘dend set’ for him,
| If you try to ha original and get him something personal, he wouders {f you
are growing sentimental, Bend him sometling simple and cheap, and you
fond that he despians 1t, Bpend your last penny to got him something hand.
some, and he decides that he has been giving you too much encourngemont
and had bstter ba o Httle cool in future”—

] "Oh., well, broke In the Bachelor, desperately, “why bother vour [1itla
'haad to glve him ANYTHING?Y A full grown man alwavs feels port of em-
barrassed to receive mifts from a woman, anywny.”

“And hurt and unbappy if he doean't,” rejoinead the Widow. *“T kuow a
man who always goes out the wenl bafore Christmas and orders a new atoc'
of cravats, gloves, hesiery and cignra—4in ahort, all thie neceasities nnd
luxuriea which he ean 'magine his wife bestowing on him at the Yulet!ls
Just 1n order to keep her from persecuting him with them. Yet Yo would be
ciut to the heart {f she didn't come around with some sort of tributs to his

 vanity and sign of remembrance on Christmas morning, Men nre Just a lo*
of grown-up bables, anyway, and to hin dyine day every one of them belleves

in Banta Claus and would be highly astonished and incensed to be for
got'an by him."”
1

&
} i “Pretty Junk for Gentiemen.” ;

M

13 FLL" suid the Bachelor realgnedly, gazing over the Meplay of
“Pretty Junk for Gentlemen,” “what must ba, MUST be, 1 sup-
Poed, Gkl e st Lhlng Lo consider, perhaps, 1« the man. Thers
Is something, for Instance,” and he pointed to a queer looking thing In
sterlinge allver, “that would appeal to almost any man.*

“What 18 (1" axclaimed the Widow, curlously, picking up the odd look-
1ng bit of siiverwars and turning 4 arovnd,

"f—er—=don’t know.” answored the Backielor, vaguely, “but v
wolllin't have to WEAR It, nor S8MOKE i1, and -—u::l ;-.«'.‘1 wln.u::;l-)_-:::'t::
sutisfaction of feeling that you had given him #bmething original and per-
imnnl, besidea" ——
| “Why, MR. Weatherby!" exclnimed the Widow, dropping the thing in
sudden horror, “It's—1 do belleve {t's a—FLASK!"

"Why—er—aa it 18— pocket flask,” murmured the Bachelor, reddening
guiltily, “But thia man for whom you are golng to buy the junk—er—the
offoring, i» he a very noar and dear friend ™™
i YOh, very near—and very dear” anawered the Wilow, glancing up et

the Bachelor.

“Yotng or old?" continurd the Bachelor, trying 1o conceal Nils entine
| faction,

“Oh, middle aged, T ahould say,” answered the Widow, thoughttully,
1 The Bachelor winced.
| “And 1 he tall and good lookdng and Intellectual and athletie and"——

“Oh, ALL of those,” interrupted the Widow, pouncing with sudden
engornoss upon o blus and gold amoking outfit amd holding 1t up for the
Bachelor's Inspection. “And here's just tha thing I've bean looking for.
Lan't it pecfectly sweet 7

"Per—perfectly,” answered the Bachalor, choking with diamay, “Buat—
but would I HAVE to—would HE have to wanr that embroldered fez and
those smud-—gorgeotn slippers and that cutey-cutey little smoking Jaoket
with the tassels on It If you gave {t to me?"’

“To YOU, Mr. Weatherby!™ exclaimad the Widow in freezing nstonislhe
ment, "Why, what on earth made you think it was for you? THIS presemt
in for my brother Bob out in Arizona. 1 bought YOITRS two months ago”

"Core,"” sadd the Pachelor, huskily, is he wiped his brow, groasped the
Widow's arm and Jed her firmly away from the "Pretty Junk for Gaentlemen,™
“lat's go and have a—have ten wllle we talk it over. Poor old Bob" And
he heaved a algh of pity—and rellef,

{ The Woman Who Dared

; By Dale Drummond

“And what's become of Clarencs,
your wonderfully {intalligent horse?"

The words “wonderfully intelligent"
wers not intended as asatire. The
moemory of Clarence having kicked
Mr. Berry through the plate glass
window of that gentlaman's establiah-
ment upon one occasion, was sweet
to Mr. Jarr as he gased into the smug
ovuntenanos of his vis-a-vis,

“Clarence took to drink and be-
came a causy of soandal In my very
Fontesl conneotion. I was obliged to
lot him go and ho drifted into moving
ploture acting, with some success, it
s only falr to admit, I hear.”

Mr. Jarr was Intereated Indeed, He
leaned forward listening eagerly, and

to put up with him but me. Leavs
Groogan alons!™

“As for my halr,” snapped Miss
Weeps, 1t has only changed once and
that was when I was alck, Also, thoss
who think I'm trylng to fool the fel-
lows are pretty punk, I say.”

Miss Doolittie had anticipated just
such a situation as this. Holding up
one hand, she sald in a mild tone;

"Ladles, to be non-poetical, pleass
keop your goats tied up, I am to read
You another poem. It may wsoothe
you. Listen:

The postess read the following:

A certaln lady in our midet

15 not ahove bal rﬂ!k%

I mfer (o Kllabulls Mae Doolittle,

Now, dear triends w‘ enrpriasd 1
ik o7 S Tl L e
n.flnw“?g'?:" , friends, >

abiadl it oug,

am
L
for &

Hut, looking ever my audience, Mr, Berry continued:
tha ~ n:&-‘. _1*;1'1!- Eu.m; "Tou know in our profession we are
of how uuaﬂ-ﬂ ] ool prone to criticiss the faot that

friends and relattves, under the re-
aoction of #trong emotional straln, are
apt to pausa at roadhouses for re-

And reform oursel
Miss Doolittle had hardly uttered |
the finnl line when Mrs, Twilliger|
AYOAe, VEry angry. |
*I never satd anybody drank heer)"” |
she shouted,

return from the loterment.’
“Yea, yosa, go on,” sald Mr. Jurr,

“You naver?* asked Miss Doolittls,| “Firat, In ghe way perbaps of
pointedly.
"No, maam, I mever. The Kinks| 200017 the drivers would tempt

Clarence, and at a time when he was
everything & well behaved young
horse should be, to drink beer. In
time ha became addicted to beer.
This waa all very well upon the re-
tum from interments when Clarence
would balt In front of various road-
housen on the way from the oeme-
tery and refuse to go on until he hay
| bucket of beer, but when he would
halt the cortege on the way to the

drink whiskey.”

“We do not—I demand a retrao-
tlon," came from a woman {n the rear
who proved to be Mre. Kiink,

“And listen, you Doolittle person!™
shouted Mra. Kramer. “Who told you
1 sadd Mrs, Betts had a Jall-bird m‘l|

]

I never sald that”

“My non's nover been in jadll" Mrs,
Betts sang out,

“No ma'am, he hasn't,” sald Mra,
Kramer. “He wus in the penitentiary

onee, but that's none of my busi-

ness."” had his, well, vulgarly, his ‘growler,’
Misa Doolittla saw she'd have to| then [ saw that Clarence and 1 had

glve up her effort to get the women | arrived at the parting of the ways,

Moots, “that I don't ehew gum alé the

time, nelther, and, anyway, what 1
do b my own business.”

| "Aw for my complexion,” Mrs, Holly
{almont ahouted, “it's my own, and 1
vien prove it by the drogrist. 1 never
bought & bit of red in his place.”

“Groogun wuwy drink booss” sald
Groogwa, "but mobody herg

the | Mra,

to make resolutions, Opening the “I disposcd of him to a mllk doaler,
front door, she msaid: but unfortunately Clarenca would
“Clo—all of you!* | only dellver milk at cafes and stmilar
When the women had left the house | resorts, Ha finally drifted into flm
Mine Doolittle, considerably vexed, aoting, whers his convivial habits
| went upatalrs and wrote a momh tend rather to add to tho valus of
called “Bhakespears, the ldeal” and | hls services'
gave it to Pete Boroggins, the negro Mr. Jarr was groeatly interested and
who works for the Doolittless It was' s0o are we, Hut it ls a loug story,
hia Curistmas pressnt,

-

Cogyright, 1015, by the Pres Publisbing Os, (The New York Evening Werld),
| CHAPTER XXXIII.

H, how 1 wished I might talk te
Haskall of the boy, his cune
ning wayn, and swest digposi-

tlon., But I had not mentioned him
excepting once when Haskall gave me

"‘i‘hnt will be youra each month, 1f
| you choose to spend it on some other
woman's child, thut's your own look-

found Erle Lucknow's moss en.
cloned 1 was happy. Not at ?lf:'ﬂf.
although they were lovely, but that
Eric had thought of me,

I told Haskall he hud sent them, but
to my surprise he only grunted some-
thing about a fool and bis money and
mude no other ramark.

Christmas day canme and with it
our dinner guests. We had a very

cometery nnd refuse to stlr until he |

| out. But don't ask for any more for
you won't get it,” he told me.

| “It will bo plenty, thank you-=I1 wiah
you vuld ses him Haskadl" 1 ven-

| tured,

“Pleage do not annoy me with such
talk,” ho returned, and 1 had not
| mgaln mentioned the ohild to him,

“What shall we do for Christmas,
| Haskall 7] asked a day or two after-
ward, “Wouldn't |L be nioe to have
the Larkins In to dinner? And any
| one else you would lke"

*Yes," he agreed, “Have the Lar-
kins but no ono ¢lss, 1 want Lo have
a good tudl with Larkin, and Christ-
mas will be as good a tinies as any."

enjoyable dinner, The cook had made
A special effort to please Haskall and
had succesded admirably, He was in
oxcollant humor. After dinner he and
Mr. Larkin ropaired to the library to
talk and amoke, and I took Mrs, Lay-
Kin up to my room pnd told her nll
about Clara Mullen and her baby.
That I was taking care of him, how
cunning he was, oven that 1 was go-
Ing to take the little Christmas” troe
she had so Admired at dinner to him
the next day. But | sald nothing or
the note I had glven Haskall, nor ot
any part he had In the affair,

| So It was setiled, Mrs., Lackin ae-

freshments and stimulation upon the ocopted, and 1 asked Haskall if 1 might |
the |

order a tiny Christmans tree for
| table decoration, Me consen and
1 ovdered n lovely one with the
| thought tn mind that I would take It
over to the baby tho naxt day.

As alwaya 1 felt depressed at the
hollday time, 1 never mado gifts for
two reasons, One that I had no
really intimate friends, the other 1
| had no money, and would not ask
| Haskall to give me any for that pur-
pose.
to give both Mry, Larkin and Ne
miar something, So [ dld o centre-
plece and doylies for Nell and o seart
for Mrs. Larkin. § bought the baby a
pretty rattle and made himy some lttle
toys besides, and gave Mrs, Clark a
triffing remembrance, These con-
stituted my Christimas gifts. Nothing
for the servants, Haskall attended to
that. He alwaya had,

An you can imagine, Christmas had
meant Mttle to me, loss than It dosa to
most people no matter whiat their eirs
cumstances. Yot this year my heart
was full of joy, 1 had the baby to
look after, 1 was almost well agaln,
and when the duy before Chrisimas a

But this year I had determined |
11 Lan~ |

big box of gorgeous American Beaut
R WO ML (4 mF veem mﬂ

"Won't you take me with wou?
she asked., I have an attle full of
toys and things fue & buy., ‘Thry
wore my boy's,” she added wistfully
“Come early and we will seloct comn s
appropriate thiugs he neons, Tf
|hm"-|'t a erib, bring the g car. |
have one weo'll take over'™

What could Haskall be dolog thas
he would spend all the afternoon talk-
ing business? Some new doal, prob
ably, by which hoe hoped to make
more money, I thought bitterly, Monay
bad brought me o lttle happines,
that T looked upon It rather scorn-
fully,

Hoon after wa foined the pentlemen
the ecarol slngers stopped under the
windows and sang for me. Haskall
openod the window and Loth he ang

Mp. Larkin threw out silver 1o them,
They sang for some time and then,
as thoy left us, Mr. and Mre. Larkin

also went away, leaving Haskall and
I nlone,

I had determined to tall Huskall my
business plans immediately uftor tha
first of the year, but he had hean so
pleasant, so more thoo usually
amenable all day, U told W thes.
I Tind expected opposition, (rouble
but aven konowing Bim as T did !lnd.
not jooked for the storm of reproach,
the vituperation with which hs met
my disclosure.
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