——

o

CHARLES POOLE CLEAVER.
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_ "8t Clause!” Mrs. Gracter's voice
Was -and thin. “We must not
Get me to my husband’s
I want his key.
the last trolley passes

“Long before your husband goes
home,” he interrupted.

“What of that? Be civil, pleaze. It
my husband prefers his evenings at the
oak(‘:o. wl!u't is that to you?” .

*Come!"

They tramped on; the woman who

.{drew dividends from factories and

tenements whose Inside walls she had
never seen; who gave to charities on
which she had never smiled; who had
relleved want with which she had nev-
er sympathized, and created happiness
in which she had never gshared; and the
city miussionary in his rebellious mood,
uncertain of purpose, praying that
some vision of his world might fall
upon the woman who had lost her key.
“Well, what {s that but singing? Are
you going to take me to my husband’s
office, I have never driven this way.
y do we not go the shortest way?”

listen a minute!”

“Sing, choirs of angels, sing in ex-
" ultation!
8ing all J’ro bright hosts of heaven

. above
Glory to God, all glory in the highest!
Oh, come, let us adore him,
Oh, come, let us adore him.
Oh, come, let us adore him,
Christ the Lordl”
?'M'ﬁ'ta" 14 old
(] L] own the narrow avenue
that leads from the thoroughfare to the

| mills district. The lights of the Mission

shown ‘across the snow. As they passed
the 10iterers she took his arm. They
hallway. The room was
half filled with men and women, boys
and giris. On each wing of the plat-
form and facing the' plano in the cen-
ter sat & double Quartet; behind each
quartet, a chorus.
he whispered.

*The. Gracler choits,”
is really rehearsal. That young
director sings in your church every.

Bunday. Tomorrow these quartets and
choruses will be singing carols among

| the English tenements of the mill dis-
| trict.”

“Yea, Lord, we greet thee, born this

3m2."t’”thmormn:l:l glory g

R 0 thee, glo ven.

Word of the tS‘athor. nowr{n flesh ap-
n

- pearing
Oh, come, let us adore him,

. Christ the Lord!”

“So th% preserve the English cus-
tom?” er self-consciousness was
lifted for the moment like a shroud
from the soul.

“Yes; and I applied your latest gift
to the mission to the training of these
choruses."

He watched the flush of pleasure that

| rose like dawnlight.

"o“Out {n the dlnlng’roox?h mdbﬁ“cmn
people are preparing the Christmas
dinner. Bhall we see them?”

“Cross town—we shall arrive. But|’

The Nght faded. The shroud of ssme~
consciousness fell again.

“No. Take me to my husband’s or-
fice. I want his key.” \

He turned, sorrowfully, and th
passed to the street. The wind h
decreased. The snow fell léss heavily,
Silent and dejécted, St. Clause offered
his arm and they sought the bridge-
end of the avenue that crossed the
river to the mlills,

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

i “She staggers,” whispered Mr. Grao-
er.

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 walil.

Mrs. Gracler shivered and sprang
forward with & cry. Her steps were
quicker than the strides of St. Clausa.
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, g#t her arms tingling.

“Mary Dunham!” murmured St
Clause. He lifted the thinly clad shad-
ow. What brought you here from
your bed tonight?”

The lips parted with a sigh, moved
g::lntelllmb)y. closed, and death sealed

em.

“Come!” pald St. Clause.

He panted with his burden up the
rickety stairway and flung open a door
where noisy revelers were struck dumb
by the sudden appearance. Ordy the
outcry of a woman was heard.

“Light ? Mra, Dunham’s room!”
commanded St. Clause; and turning
hallward, climbed another flight On
the dishevied bed from which she had
sprung, for some errand only to he
surmised by her flight toward the dark
river, the mother's form was laid
again; on her feature the beauty and
peace of rest and life everlasting.

Mrs. Gracler had thrown off her
cloak and wrapped it, warm from her
bodg. about the child

“Poor. creature, poor dear, dear
baby,” she sobbed and drew its face to
hers. *“Was it this young woman's—
this girl's? Where is the father?”

“Dunham'’s dead. He was killed yes-
terday in da Gracler mills.” The old
woman spoke stolidly. But her hands
trembled over the hasty preparation of
the child's nourishment. *“I leave her
one hour ago. Rhe think she aleap
soon.”

8t. Clause took the baby’s food and
placed it in Mrs. Gracler's hand.

“Inasmuch as ye do it unto one of
the least of these,” he said softly.

“Oh, it 1s so little—and so late!™ she
sobbed passionately. “Give me this
child, St. Clause—for mine—for minel
My Christmas baby! Oh, that poor
widow! Why didn’t you tell me be-
fore?”

“Did you every really listen? Dia
you ever really want to know?”

St. Clause waved his hand toward the
city streets.

“There are a hundred doors,” he
sald. “They are open to you if you
have found the key.”

Los Angeles expects to capture in
1913 about 30 conventions of national
importance.

Learn Proper Way to
- Handle Carving Knife

from the same place.
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slice from the end plece.

1 ficult to separate
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.~/ There ia really nothing very difficult about carving, 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 dthner fork to steady
the meat. And right here lfes the principal reason why the average man
or woman becomes discouraged and either gives up the art in despsir or
contents himself with prying off uneven slices. “First catch your hare,”
said the old recipe for jugged hare, and so the would-be carver must
have & sharp carving knife before comimencing operations. Any large
. #ized knife that i made of good steel and can be sharpened to a keen
edge will serve excellently for a carving knife, much better than the most
‘1 elabiorate carving set of poor quality, writes Mrs. Sarsh Moore in the
er | 4 < Chicago Inter Ocean. : 3 :
Roast beef is one of the easiest of all meats to carve. A rolled roast
is & rib roast with the ribs removed and the meat rolled and skewered
firmly n place. The fat is scored by the butcher so as to let the meat
; roll properly. To carve this hold the knife fiat and with a quick sawing
-] ] motion cut clesr across, hoMing it firmly with the fork piaced low on
§ the lett side, :
‘ Aﬂlotofmlhouldpoeutlntonllouhgﬂuhch&lckﬂmnm
41 ena to the other; the thickness being, greater in some places than
| others gives the carver an opportunity to offer well done and rare meat

+,To carve a rib roast, cut slowly scross the heavy

- medt from the ribs from right to left and then cut the meat
. For & sirioin roast, first cut out close to the bone the
§ next remove the roiinded end of the meat, and slice the sirioin, always

] " cutting acrdss. the graln. People why like fat should De given a thiam

. » lamb aud mutton are slightly more difficult to carve than beef.
‘ave | § Roust leg of lamb ahould always be placed on the platter so that the leg
ser| § DoOn® comes at the carvers left hand. Btick the carving fork firmly into
A the deriter of the meat over the bone, and 'slice the meat down the cen-
{ ¢ ter, first to the right and then to the left, loosening the meat from the
.i..]§ bone by a sideways motion of the knife. The breast of lamb and the
§ . foréquarter are a trifle more complicated. It is sometimes rather aif-
the shoulder from the breast so that the ribs can be

end to
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¥ EVERGREENS FOR
{ " XMAS DECORATIONS ¥

e o e e e g
From the Mother's Magagine.

BEvergreens 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 mdde 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 fairty in the ground, and

the ‘“greens’” in the cellar or some
other cool, dark, damp place, sprinkling
them now and then. till they are need-
od. The little partridge berries, and
the vine with white, waxy berries,
callsd 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 twi and evergreens. This
l&?‘ should be put high up in

. open space, or oOver a man-
tel, & gilded star, & Christmas pic-
ture, or a stuffed bird, can be put in
the middls., All the garlands and oth-
er decorations may be arranged so as
to make this big wreath the center.
Smaller wreaths may be hung in the
windows. . Holly is. always beautiful
with evergreens, and its scariet and
‘green look pretty anyhow and any-
where, but if holly cannot be had, bows
oW it i S s L i

e chea q y Aare

beautiful to set off the green. BSome

ple use crepe paper flowers, but if

mr are used at Christmas they should
always be white.

The prettiest Christmas decorations
for a house are eve ropes, which
are light and graceful and {irregular.
Snip off the tips of evergreen branches
instead of usi

444+

g them light and
alry loo .. A spool of fine dark
wire is the best thing for this, for one

twist of it will fasten stem to stem
thout using any foundation of twine,
but another way is to use very narrow
dark tape or old dress bralde and sew
evergreens to it, doubling up the
tape as you sew, so that there will be
no “wrong side.”

A moss eov:er:g nh:old v;rlthela mtto
in partridge es is a lovely ng,
but the motto should not be long—two
words at most. For the letters, either
holly or
white flowsvs can

lotters
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and addressed, while the reverse of the
card bore a rhymed description of the
animal to be claimed by thse reclpient,
giving some absurd reason why it was
selected. For example, the artist of the
family recelved 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 centerplece for the Christmas
table should not take up any more room
than it must, and that {s one reasun
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 tled packet of
candies 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 fllled 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.
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Nlpplng the Christmas Spirit.
From the Mother's Magazaine.

The Christmas packages were piled
on the table and mother was writing
the addresses to have them ready for
mai]l 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, happlily.'
“And just think,” she suddenly con-
cluded, “we’ll get a package back for
everyone of thesel”™

“Why, the idea!” cried her astonish-
ed mother.
had bPeen quite unaware that
there was any spirit of Christmas bar-
ter in her house. Bhe gave because
she loved to, and she 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. Yet it was quite true that
a package Oof some sore came in re-
turn for each one she sent out, and to
think the observant ochild had noticed
it, and: was getting the idea that one
sent out Christmas packages for the
sake bt?:tk ! the delightful packages one

ot

“That sort of Christmas spirit’' must
be nipped in the bud!” sald the meother.

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

“And they got no gifts in return,
you know, but they had the love of the
Little Child and his mother, and that
was better, wasn’t it?”

‘“Yes,” sald the daughter.

Then the mother told one of the
German legends of the Little Christ
Child wandering Iin 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 yeét poorer and more forlorn,
wa: not missed by the listening little
&irk.

“No, dear,” s#id 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. BSuppose grandma were {1l
and not able to send
would we decide not to

‘a gift to us,
send her

Christmas question. Her hands re-
fused the deft service they had so oftem
rendered in fashioning love tokens. Her
purse was leaner than usual. She had
learned, too, that in some cases hesr'
giving had prompted recipients to feel!
under obligation to give in return when
they ought not. What should she do?
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. I'll:
scatter smiles the year round.” With
a quiet prayer that she might not for-
get what her Christmas giving was te
be, she settled back In contentment.
Following out her resolutions she made
smiles do what sometimes she had ex-
pected cold words to do. Whenever she
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 teo
do better.” If she went where many,
were and friction was likely to arise,
she smiled and smiled and spoke sweet
words. BShe wrote notes of sympathy
and cheer to those in trouble, to the
very limits of her circle of acquaint-
ance. She sent words of appreciation
to all who had in any wise served hes
or been kind during the year.

This was a lesson learned by a ma~
ture woman, but it is not too hard foe
children. They can learn that touch-~
ing hearts is the secret of all true
Christmas giving and that if they scat-
ter smiles they are touching hearts ia
a most helpful way.

Many opportunities can be found by
the wide-awake mother to show )
smiles often melt difficulties
stimulate courage as truly as money
gifts do.

Sewing Table Supplied With Fltings
a Very Useful Gift.

A small colonial sewing table is of
solid mahogany in the satin finish and:
has taper legs. There. are twm
leaves and two drawers, one |
for spools, etc.,, with a asliding tray
which will be found convenient. The

] partments.
The table is $15.50. For an additi |
small sum this table could be fi |
up. very completely with
needles, silks, cottons, fase
tenings of all sorts, etc. This wotild;
make an extremely useful gift, says:
Harper's Bazar. One thoughtful wom~
an made it & point, whenever possible,
to give much a table to the brides
of her aquaintance. th-‘
aren’t industrious with their needles,
she says, “it is an incentive to make
them 20; when they are it's an encour-
agement.” ' In any event these fitted
sewing tables are a great convenience
and this particular model will be found'
a good one.

The Stranger.
¥rom the Pittsburgh Post.
A stranger knocked at a man's acor
and told him of a fortune to be made.
“Um,” saild the man, “it appears
th?t oﬁonﬂdembh effort will be in-
volved.”

‘other drawer is without com

“Oh, yes,” said the stranger,
will pass many sleepless nights
toilsome %

“Um,” sald the man, ‘and who are
you?"

“I am called 24
“Um,” said thomz call your-
: 'put you look ke

L Foresight.
From the Woman's Homs:
‘You must - in “Cvm ving for a
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