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»Y CHARLES POOLE CLEAVES. 
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eT* 
toned oft the 

Witt M perceptible eBthurium. 
Mt,Jtk* tou vM muffled In the 

Ho# pUbi| thickly upon It. 
tits. reflected by thousand! of 

.jnonds fatUIni, shone brighter. 
: !• Ul 4ttM storm, tbt fu^r tfr, 

and 

.. "St- Clause!" Mrs. Orader's volca 
sharp and thin. "We must not 

stop again! Oct me to my husband's 
office at the mills. I want his key. 
Remember, the last trolley passes 
there—" 

"Long before your husband goes 
home," he Interrupted. 
"What of that? Be civil, please. If 
my husband prefers his evenings at the 
office, what Is that to you?" 

"Come?" 
They tratnped on; the woman who 

drew dividends from factories and 
tenements whose Inside walls she had 
n*v*r seen; who gave to charities on 

• ^n » mm wmn uinuwii, nnaj> which she had never smiled; who had 
a,—— the river front of tenements and relieved want with which she had nev-
Ifwlai he felt like pausing to lay aside er sympathized, and created happiness 
< W.p«rpaftttfd smile and «o ponder the In which she had never shared; and the 

p of the world. He settled back city missionary In his rebellious mood, 
^t hla hands thrust deep in the pock- uncertain of purpose, praying that 
•f his great coat, surveying the some vision of his world might fall 

ww'scantlly populated^ 
l. -4 Clause, dty missionary, leaned 
lltlNllt t Bwp-pwt and: sighed. The 

Pelted his slouch hat- His brown 
5 MM Was white with the driven snow. 
c- day had been busy, the week 
&PM Wen busy, the year much the 
«SST tP** * errand uptown, away 

— wh " . —• --- .. "« wunu nugni rail 
lonelther side of the boule- upon the woman who had lost her key. 
'e might be sitting Inside, a "Well, what Is that but singing? Are 
lounmt- amid the nrenara- you going to take me to my husband's lounger, amid the prepara-tnr Christmas. Mill owners and 

—ese menand their housbolds were 
fltnUil .friends and contributors. 

; . srtrt tonight he was not in the mood, 
f lEeotoedktaribg at the bright lights 
|Vwindows and the swift, forms 

' ~ " "—~ at the darkness of the Grader 
-J most majesties even in Its 

. at the mill owners' homes, and 
the whirl of the snow. Pembertons, 
amtona, Carrans and Kerns—brokers. 

manufacturers, merchants. 
WMj twtti onesone of-_ St. Clause's 

S ssy Mil The other—he sighed again. 
^ "^ bWl of a passlng trolley car rang 

_ awowan alighted; 8he carried 
^A-aiilidl:^iuidl* only. . But as she picked 

*3 •' 

offlce. I have never driven this way. 
Wny- do we not go the shortest way?" 

'Cross town—we shall arrive. But 
listen a minute!" 
'Sing, choirs of angels, sing In ex-

• • ultation! 
Sing all ye bright hosts of heaven 

' above I 
to God. all glory In the highest! 

come» us adore him, 
f|2js,Oh, come, let tts adore him, 

Oh, come, let us adore him, 
..... Christ the Lord!" 
"Well, what is It?" 

^ He turned down the narrow avenue 
2J}f wads from the thoroughfare to the 

i 

her grasp AM sank into the 
,t lMr outcry of dismay, St 

~ —fiuiSd his neck and bottled 
„ yrlthj* murmur that sounded like' 

_ «t*st of * smile, 
Vfep woman stooped and fumbled in 

jfhs aao#; gased after the ear;- walked 
IIMittMr to the curbing and looked 
'4fcMt her. 

"leu hero, St. Clause!" "she said 
"I'w lost my key!" 
ih hat nodded silently, 
she Acclaimed, "tim know 
that the Oracler house is 

M .Nr^ati OnChristmas and 
one to let me in. Can you 

, hft abode Mfattvelyand 
bodytrembled a. bit with amuBft-

suuw. iu iney . 
the loiterers she took his arm. They 
SiiJ'S?. £ hallway. The room was 
naif filled with men and women, boys 
and glrU. On each wing of the plat
form and teeing the piano In the cen-

* doubl« quartet; behind each 
quartet, a chorus. 

Qrac'®r choirs," he whispered, 
i " r?a"r rehearsal. That young 

2'r?S "l"" 'n your church every 
Sunday. Tomorrow these Quartets and 

k" singing carols among 
J?.® J£n*ltah tw*«ments of the mUl district." 
"Yea, Lort, we greet thee, born this 

happy morning; ... 
^Jesus^to thee, be. all glory given. 

r In 

J->fir j 11 "Wi at * 

t Oracler! It dropped 
. _ til*»NW*r,grating* Didn't you 

i<Hva-a-lp« on the Iron aa it 
Jtetaishr 
"T»ir didn't you tell mer 

., •. -V'-' • 
4vt«r-iii*r end poered under his 
""•"B wlth a look compounded of 

Indlcnatloh. ' 
Mw you tonight, St Clause ? 
-U nl*hts!r' Bhe checked her-

^-Jferned away, 
r«31' nltfita," he repeated. The 
^tfow. afnphatlc tones stung her. 

you out tontfht?" 
^om go out for a small neces-
" i ^UsMed crossly. "You—you 
i. «ttMttont How dare you, 

^ . Jth^lajc fMl'ln a djftt* mood," 

tt®85rSl"55£3,i$%lSg 
<T«f always .atlr the 
And tonWit the sight 

Ittlks nutkes me fsel like, lying: Hk tmy job.te :™ 
"" dem't you lie down—right in 

snttwjr covarlet. 
ton* may hat* to^torilgbt." 

.she returned sharply, 
,v th* lighted street scene with 
glovad hand. "Hotelg, the Pem-

a Ti)n|t«i*--#byi;« hundred 
wto ,ma. •. %it X want 

of ill nlgbtit" She 
, abWUy; Init ft »l«tnttTe 

^ WimWM • at 'the xsloae. Th" 
-MUaa ^Mi». him "" 

the school 
cm*s. 

- ... the^cH* mtaafonary—after 
• J|WW r*a. glyen to your work 
stSwTtlM* knoWlhg l*Ve lost my 

wr> And^you, talk to ma tliua^aa 
«W1«"» again." 

tW^* b* Maid quietly. *1 (eel 
tonight, Mrs. Orabler. And you 
leg In me—having known me 

home; to a vaeant 
;s'̂ ' iW^aatti, or' 
' awnuoon all, tha 

w.. m-vwiu tlMun: rim* ytfiTbt^ySSr 
"^someothersa*. 

..-^/lUl tho mlsery of 
- Irtfii# anffltii hl» gold; 

[$$&& ntght look out dole-
and sparling 

•yaa, undOT tha atfe 
-^^-M^i akiadll^ Ipto her 
It .*rtu» only their calm 
that checked her: rising 

!*<WrwrrfyKi Mr nCA 
«treet scene wlth a 

•{ and_repeated: , • 
•the Pembertons—the 

hundred doors open to 
waai-rourkeyl 
I why sha did not cry 

. But womsthing In his 
(.mastered bar. .It ni neither 

Mourt^iy. The iron 
a diep, »QRoW<!nl .ra-

Uclsdfeet 
^.er.".;, •. 
ehaatfpiwd 

••iNrtty 
^ ^ ^ ^ 

tul ^ 

rS^re 

m 

flesh ap-
, n *v l#V. Ml B1U 
Word of the Father, now 

; pearlng! 
. :Oh, come, let us adore him, 

m. Christ the Lord!" 
. So they preserve the Bngllsh cus-
7?JP Her self-consciousness was 
lifted for the moment like a shroud 
from the soul. 
„ and I applied your latest gift 
to the mission to the training of these 
choruses/' 

He watched the flush Of pleasure that 
rose like dawnllght. 
•J'Out In the dining room and kitchen 
10 people are preparing the Christmas 
dinner. Shall we see them?" . : 

The tight faded; The shroad of mm* 
consciousness fell again. 

"Ma Take me to my husband's «*» 
flee. I want his key." i 

He turned, sorrowfully, and the* 
passed to the street. The wind had 
decreased. The show fell less heavily. 
Silent and dejected. St. Clause offered 
his arm and they sought the bridge-
end of the, avenue that crossed the 
river to the. mills. 

The bridge-end was almost deserted. 
Fifty yards before them a womaa 
clasping a burden, wavered on with un
certain steps. 

"She staggers," whispered Mr. Gtrao-
ler. 

St. Clause hastened. The woman 
loitered; sank In the snow; lifted her 
arm to her forehead, and lay back up
on the white pillows. From her breast 
rose a child's wall. 

Mrs. Oracler shivered and sprang 
forward with a cry. Her steps were 
quicker than the strides of St Clause. 
She caught the babe as It slipped from 
the mother's arms to the snow. The 
soft feel of it, wrapped in a coarse 
coverlet, sit her arms tingling. 

"Mary Dunham!" murmured St 
Clause. He lifted the thinly clad shad
ow. What brought you here from 
your bed tonight T" 

The Hps parted with a sigh, moved 
unintelligibly, closed, and death sealed 
them. 

"Come!" said St Clause. 
' panted with his burden up the 
rickety stairway and flung open a door 
where noisy revelers were struck dumb 
by the sudden appearance. Onhr the 
outcry of a woman was heard. 

"Light up Mrs. Dunham's room!" 
commanded St. Clause; and turning 
hallward, climbed another flight On 
the dishevled bed from which she had 
sprung, for some errand only to be 
surmised by her flight toward the dark 
river, the mother's form was laid 
again; on her feature the beauty and 
peMe of rest and lite everlasting. 

Mrs. Oracler had thrown off her 
cloak and wrapped It warm from her 
body, about the child. 

"Poor, creature, poor dear, dear 
baby," she sobbed and drew Its tece to 
m i**1, . *y** i1* this young woman's— 
this girl's? Where is the fatherT 

"Dunham's dead. Ha was killed yes
terday In da Oracler mills." The old 
woman spoke stolidly. But her hands 
trembled over the hasty preparation of 
the child's nourishment "I leave her 
on« hour ago. Bhe think she sleop 
soon." , 

St Clause took the baby's food and 
placed It In Mrs. Oracler's hand. 
_ "Inasmuch as ye do It unto one of 
the least of these," he said softly. 

Oh, It Is so little—and so late!" she 
sobbed passionately. "Qlve me this 
child, St Clause—for mine—-for mine! 
My Christmas baby! Oh, that poor 
widow! Why didn't you tell me be
fore?" 

"Did you every really listen? Did 
you ever really want to know?" 

St Clause waved his hand toward the 
city streets. 

"There are a hundred doors," he 
said. "They are open to you If you 
have found the key." i 

Los Angeles expects to capture in 
1913 about SO conventions of national 
Importance. 

Learn Proper Way to 
Handle Carving Knife 

There Is really nothing very difficult about earring, provided you 
have a sharp knife and a carving fork to hold the meat steady. Even the 
most accomplished professional carver cannot show much skill with a 
knife dull as the proverbial hoe and nothing but a dlhner fork to steady 
the meat And right here lies the principal reason why the average mi>n 

or Woman becomes discouraged and either gives up the art In despair or 
contents himself with prying off uneven slices. "First catch your hare," 
aald the old recipe for jugged hare, and so the would-be carver must 
havfe a sharp carving knlte before commencing operations. Any. large 
sized knife that Is made of good Steel and can be sharpened to a keen 
tfg« will serve excellently for a carving knife, much better than the most 
elaborate carving set of poor quality, writes Mrs. Sarah Moor* In the 
Chicago Inter Ocean. 

Roast 6Mf la one of the easiest of all meats to oarva. A rolled roast 
" * rib roast with the rib* removed and the meat rolled and skewered 
flrmly In place. The fat la scored by the butcher so aa to let the meat 
roll properly. To carve this hold the knlte fiat and with a quick sawing 
motion cut cles* across, holding it flrmly wttli tha fork placed low on 
the left sld* 

A met of Oeef should be out Into slices half an Inch thick from one 
4nd to the.other; the thickness being greater in soma places la 
others gtvss the carver an opportunity to offer well dans inA rare meat 
froih the same pl*ce. 

To carve a rib roaM, cut slowly across tha hettty saw to frsa tha 
meat from the ribs from right to left and then out tha meat In thin 
slloto. For a alrloin roast flrst cut out close to the bona the twndsrloln. 
next ramove the roiinded and of the meat and slice tha sirloin, always 
eiittlng a&ndMs the^ grain. People who like flat should be given a tbla 
slice from the end piece. 

Lamb and mutton are slightly mors difficult to carve than beef. 
\Roitt leg of lamb should always be placed oh the platter so that the leg 

bona comes at the carver's left hand. Stick the carving fork flrmly Into 
the center of the meat over the bone, and alios the meat down tha cen
ter, flrst to the right and then to the Wft, loosening the meat from the 
bone by a sideways motion of the knife. The breast of lamb and the 
forequarter are a trifle more complicated, it Is' sometimes rather dif
ficult to separate the shoulder from the breast so that the ribs can be 
reached. 

\ 

Beware of the Christmas Candle 
v There is scarcely, a city in the 
Unl&jl Sta.tesTn #hl6h the pleas-
ure Of Christmas Is not marred by 
one of more dlatreaslng accidents 
resulting from the use of candles 

v4ip<>u; Christmas trees., 
The practice of decorating 

fattfi tot foe holidayfestivities has 
Increased at a gipit rate during 
the past tew years. .The. risk of 

« AMI, burns and dsatha, therefore, 
•Jt hAi *dvanced rePldly. and were it 

ssibjs'S 

/•KSSKJ'.KJRa: 
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to with equsl taste to adorh 
birthday cakes with no such 
likelihood of the affair develop
ing Into ah experiment In crema
tion; Mice are also fond of them, 
and thw can even be used for 
house lights, in times .of emer
gency. In decorating the Christ
mas tree with them, however. It 
to well to reckon with the pas
sible consequences. Arson Is itot 
particularly well suited to the 
spirit of ths day. 

For decorative ftarposiai of Mi 
Including phiistiaM trees. klnddlnc 

special U4,_.V , i,,  ̂  WIMHIWU 
be ^tatmtd from any dMJeTm 

: ohssed' il'itli piMlh coloiniia bt 
or with: small bulba r* 
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J XMAS DECORATIONS % 
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From the Mother's Magazine. 
Zlvergreens are so much a part of 

Christmas holidays that It would hard
ly be Christmas without them. Ways 
to use them depend somewhat on the 
particular kinds of evergreens that 
grow in your part of the country. 

If the long trailing club moss with 
Its furry green stems Is found there, it 
is prettier just as nature made it than 
any other evergreen.- The best plan 
in gathering the ground evergreens is 
to go out in the late autumn before 
the frost Is fairly In the ground, and 
keep the "greens" In the cellar or some 
other cool, dark, damp place, sprinkling 
them now and then, till they are need
ed. The little partridge berries, and 
the vine with white, waxy berries, 
called mountain tea, will grow in the 
house. But wherever one gets these 
evergreens, one should never take all 
there are; leave some to grow for next 
year. 

In using the smooth, shiny ever
greens that stand up separately, do not 
pull up the vines, which are brown and 
not pretty, but take along scissors and 
cut the green stalks close to the roots. 
When you have a basketful of these, 
you can make wreaths or garlands to 
your heart's content 

From the foundation of a large 
wreath, the best thing is a barrel hoop. 
Wind It with black or dark green cot
ton stuff, and use dark thread or wire. 
The prettiest wreath Is made of mixed 
spruce twigs and evergreens. . This 
large wreath should be put high up In 
the largest open Space, or over a man
tel, and a glided stkr, a Christmas pic
ture, or a stuffsd bird, can be put In 
the middle. All the garlands and oth
er decorations may be arranged so as 
to tniuce this big wreath the center. 
Smaller wreaths may be luing In the 
wlndowa. Holly Is always beautiful 
With evergreens, and its scarlet and 
gteen look pretty anyhow and any-
whera but If holly cannot be had, bows 
of acarlet .ribbon such as, can be 
bought In the cheapest quality are 
beautiful to set off the green. Some 
people use crepe paper flowers, but If 
they are used at Christmas they should 
always be white. 

The prettiest Christmas decorations 
for a house are evergreen ropes, which 
are light and graceful and Irregular. 
Snip off the tips of evergreen branches 
Instead of using large boughs, and in 
Winding garlands make them light and 
airy looking. A spool of fine dark 
wlro Is the best thing for this, for one 
twist of it will fasten stem to stem 
without using any foundation of twine, 
but another way Is to use very narrow 
dark taipe or old drees bralde and sew 
the evergreens to It doubling up the 
tape as you sew, so that there will be 
no "wrong side." 
• moss covered shield with a motto 

In partridge berries Is a lovely thing, 
but the motto should not be long—two 
words at most For the letters, either 
holly or partridge berries or small 
white flowers can be used. Cut out 
the letters lh cardboard, using old. 
German or Bngllsh type, and sew the 
flowers or clusters of berries to It so 
that the form of the letter Will stand 
out distinctly. The shield ought to be 
made of. a thin board. Oreen moss 
enough; to coWr It should be laid on 
so aa 'to make an even surface; atodthe 
edges either painted green or hidden 
by;;* Mage of green vines or ferns. 
Drive tatcks in at -the edges, and wlnd 
btck ooarse thread or green .twine 
amend; and. across the shield, testen-
lilC It & the tacka The* sprinkle it 

and Pto. on tha luKers .swlth • wire 

deoiiwioas shoald always be the tabl4< 
A pHtty southern custom latajk tl|s 

tor the tahle lto sprlnUedTbout 
cloth Irregularly, and this is • 

oaths 
ttMBT'llMtK 

•( tM 

ter sale at Cfarlstmas. * 
be a -. tiny candle tor each one 

..-tts -,-nots•ad-'rCaMais: .ane ... ... _ 
•" -• nnnjanalft 

and addressed, while the reverse of the 
card bore a rhymed description of the 
animal to be claimed by the recipient, 
giving some absurd reason why It was 
selected. For example, the artist of the 
family received a peacock, and his 
place card bore the rhyme: 

"View not this peacock with surprise, 
Although he has these numerous eyes. 
He must have eyes your work to see, 
And they're all green with Jealousy!" 

The centerpiece for the Christmas 
table should not take up any more room 
than it must, and that Is one reason 
why the tree or plant in a pot Is bet
ter than anything else. 

Little canoes full of moss and green 
berries with a neatly tied packet of 
candles underneath are pretty, but the 
paper should be waterproof If damp 
moss is used. And for an inexpensive 
and at the same time charming place 
card, nothing Is better than an empty 
chestnut bur tilled with wee ferns and 
partridge vines and moss. The white 
card may be set up in the bur. 

A way of using the newest fashion In 
place cards Is to select particularly 
pretty holly twigs with berries on them 
and paint the name in gold paint on 
the largest leaf. 

Nipping the Christmas Spirit 
From the Mother's Magaaine. 

The Christmas packages were piled 
on the i table and mother was writing 
the addresses to have them ready for 
mall and express. The little girl was 
watching, apparently highly delighted 
with the Idea of giving. "This is for 
grandma, and this for Cousin Alice, 
and this for Aunt Maud's baby, and this 
for Randall," she was saying, happily.' 
And just think," she suddenly con

cluded, "we'll get a package back for 
everyone of these!" 

"Why, the Idea!" cried her astonish
ed mother. 

She had been quite unaware that 
there was any spirit of Christmas bar
ter In her house., She gave because 
she loved to, and the gave to her own 
dearly beloved circle. Not a gift was 
selected with an eye to the value of 
the one that the recipient would be
stow on her. Tet it was quite true that 
a package of some sore came In re
turn for each one she sent out and to 
'think the observant child had noticed 
it and was getting the Idea that one 
sent out ChristmaB packages for the 
sake of the delightful packages one 
got bade! 

"That sort of Christmas spirit' must 
be nipped In the bud!" said the mother. 

8be thought out her plans carefully, 
and began that evening at story time. 
She referred flrst to the well known 
story of the wise men's gifts. 

'And they got no gifts in return, 
you know, but they had the love of the 
Lilttle Child and his mother, and that 
was better, wasn't it?" 

"Tea," said the daughter. 
Then the mother told one of the 

German legends of the Little Christ 
Child wandering In the ' forest on 
Christmas eve, and stopping at some 
humble cottage that gave him admit
tance,. The lesson of those who gave 
out of their poverty because the Child 
seemed yet poorer and more forlorn, 
was not missed by the listening little 

No, dear," stfld the mother, "we give 
our Christmas gifts in memory of the 
love that gave freely, and looked for 
no return, if we give a Single gift 
without love In our hearts, we are do
ing wrong. Suppose grandma were 111 
some Christmas, and not able to send 
a gift to us, would we decide not to 
send her any?" 

"Oh. not" cried the little girl. "We 
would send her twice aa. much." 

"To he true," said the mother. ° "And 
now that we may be .euro not to for-

it that, Christmas giving is iall love, 
let us prnn a gift to someone who wlU 

not asnd us one. Whom can 
c eft" 
Only a tirtoient for the child 

,J. temlly tn vnfortunte dr-
becatase of a long Uness of 

What pteasure she took 
the basket that should go 
S cartffUUy counted eut her 

rto buy her own gift for the 
; tqe gM. np the Christmas eve 

JOtoHtty Irhm the bsskst wss left on 
tbe dtfdratep by tether, who ran away 
after hfc kllocked. Tbe little girl wis 
-*..a. k the corner, and she 
faiHy Mtped tap and^«6wp until teth-
ter Joiacd htt, and then they both peep
ed .cautiously.. it ifo .most exciting 
to hsfcr. the other llttts «ttt sfcput wten — — -  ' ' -V,.-

•yar know who sant it! 
on. the w«y tooiik ,' 

lamons was sh 
«« ths true 

* 

Christmas question. Her hands in
fused the deft service they had BO often 
rendered in fashioning love tokens. Her 
purse was leaner than usual. She had 
learned, too, that in some cases her1 

giving had prompted recipients to feeti 
under obligation to give In return when, 
they ought not. What should she dot 
She could not be conten to let Christ
mas go by without some form of love 
expression. "While she was, thinking In 
this way, a child passing her window 
lifted a sweet voice to sing, "Scatter 
Sunshine." The listener roused herself, 
and exclaimed, "I know, I know. Fll: 

scatter smiles the year round." With 
a quiet prayer that she might not for
get what her Christmas giving was to 
be, she settled back in contentment 
Following out her resolutions she mlMl« 
smiles do what sometimes she had ex
pected cold words to do. Whenever etw 
asked for a favor she did so with a 
smile on her lips. When little diffi
culties arose she smiled them away. 
Even when she must reprove she 
smiled and said, "I know you want to 
do better." If she went where many 
were and friction was likely to arie^ 
she smiled and smiled and spoke sweet 
words. She wrote notes of sympathy 
and cheer to those in trouble, to ths 
very limits of her drele of acquaint* 
ance. She sent words of appreciation 
to all who had in any wise served 
or been kind during the year. 

This waa a lesson'learned by a 
ture woman, but it Is not too hard for 
children. They can learn that teach
ing hearts Is the secret of all 
Christmas giving and that if they i 
ter smiles they are touching hearts te 
a most belpful way. 

Many opportunities can be found by 
the wide-awake mother to show that 
smiles often melt difficulties and' 
stimulate courage ea truly aa 
gifts do. 

"tniiisfcf^ 
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j; ROUNP HOSIN 

c Last fall * glrt who telt that 
She wanted to |h» to 4M1" 
member of several householda, 
met' the- einertitndy by sending 
What she called "Bound Robin* 

These, lh soms Instance* ln-
, eluded one big card with greet
ings for the head>of the liouae 
and the card Urttldn read: To 
all the deer onee at No. ta Blank 
street with,lore and greetings." 

Another parcel contained two 
packs of cards and a bridge 
score; another a book which all 
iplght read. 

Bach parcel wss addressed to 
the whole family, enclosed with 
tiny cards of uniform state, each 
one of which contained a cheetr 
greeting for eaoh Individual: ? " 

Sewing Table Supplied With Pftttags 
a Very Useful Gift. 

A small colonial sowing table 'to eC 
solid mahogany in the satin finish and! 
has. taper legs. There are two drop 
leaves and two drawers, one divided i 
for spools, etc., with a eliding tray 
which will be found convenient Tits 
other drawer Is without compartments^ 
The table is H5.E0. For an additional' 
small sum this table eould be fitted 
up. very completely with sctoeenb 
needles, bodkins, silks, cottoas, fas> 
tehlngs of all sorts, etc. This would: 
make an extremely useful gift saya 
Harper's Bazar. One thoughtful wym-
an made it a point whenever posslbia 
to give such a table to the bridse 
of her a/jquaintance. "When they! 
aren't Industrious with their needles," 
she says, "It is an incentive to make 
them so; when they are it's an encour
agement." In any event theee fitted' : 

sewing tables are a great convenience: 
and this particular model will be found 
a good one. n, • ~a~ r „ 

gs»$ji The Stranger.. 
..y;?' From the Pittsburgh Peet m 

A stranger knocked at a man's door 
and told him of a fortune to be 

"Dm," said the man, "It appeal* 
that considerable effort will be In
volved." 

"Oh, yes," said the stranger, "yon 
will pass many sleepless nights and 
toilsome days." 
you?"*'" >ald ^ """"d who are 

"I am called Opportunity." 
"Um," said the man, "you call ran<> 

self Opportunity; but you look Ilka 
Hard Work to ma" 

And he elamined the door. 

Porseight 
From the Woman's, Hoin*< Companion 
*Tou must - bells^e lh savinirfor a 

;*atoy day. Bttnksr? ^ * 
ah, I do; but why!". 

"Nothing, only thM*s the seosnd «•»> 
brella of mine you've boirowad." 

'i 
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