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ing Express that ran from Forrest-

spent ‘the last three Christmases| Birch Hill tonight?” he asked.
there. Uncle Henry was rich. Beri “Yes she. declared  courageous-
ing & bachelor, he had no direct{ly, ‘Il walk.”

first class coach of ths Even-

—

Burg to Lighthouse Point to0K on &

different atmosphere as -soon - as | heir, but-a fairly large group off ~“Eighteen miles!” he exclaimed, [}

Cahnnis saw her, The train had|expectant! nephews and nicces.|«And over & hesvy road:  You'd | Ohristmas 50 as " give ¥ & sorta

Stopped at a Jittle town  called|Johnnie had been Uncle Henry'’s|never make it.” head start on the rest o' my kin, N

Dalebar, anid the newly arrived pas- | favorite as a boy, and so Johnnie’s| '“The kiddies are waiting, and in the matter o lash Wﬂl an’ : , $

sehgers were trooping down the|mother had insisted that he spendl|sants Clmis never stops for heavy testament, Now, lsn% that so?” Special attention has been given in: selecting our Y

bl burdened with parcels, gor it| his holidays ai-his uncle's, in the}roads” she answefed With a Tesol- 1 ’::Pﬁ "o‘:t’;‘;' it 1s,” Johnnie -Cr'('l""m’:n't‘;‘l"" '“r"“ "91‘:'" we have something out of the  §/
ANswe onestly. ordinary e varlous lities we are showing,
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Was Christmas Eve. SHE was one | hope that-he might be given prefs | ute smile. ool
“I could read your mother's cal-
Here you will find a large variety of Tolletries including - W

of them. erence over all the other nephewd| Johnnie started to take down
The trade h av d i3 S LR ' , an’ 8
o trads had traversed only|and mnieces in Uncle Henry's wil ?wpeem i - "h; o i il :vlélr:m;o mnlixlx?;d n:t‘,z lilkl:'n:: -'?m{ Yardley’s, Potter and Moores, Coty’s Houbigants, Roger and
over Gallets, Bourjols in all thelr best odors individually and in R
Y.

but comin' just the same. Mind, I
didn't exactly blame it on y'. I fig-
ured maybe you were just doin’ it
to pleasé your mother, but I couldn't

It was a sordid, money-grabbing
scheme, aiid Johnnie did not like it
Not that he was averse to falling
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forty odd of the one hundred and
sigty-seven miles to Gowdy, John-
ni¢  Williams’  destination, - but

he said.
The little waiting room was

s

e

Johnnie had been nevertheless thor-
aughly tired of ths trip. He had
fiished reading the  Forrestburg
Daily News, and had spent. the

heir to a forfune. But he disliked
the “hypocrisy - of - pretending-an ate
tachment “for Uncle Henry that
had no foundation in fact. Mrs,

ctowded with people, all trying to
gel near the stove, which “‘was red
half-way up the bole. A grizded
little man was reciting the. story

in beautiful verdure, as shown' in

Pickering of Margate, The films wére
for developing and prifting and ~this
Guardian.

this pleture taken by Mrs, Wilfred
malied to The Retd Studio; Monoton
one selscted’ to “publish: i The

be sure eéven.o" that, an' the whole
affair -was makin’ me madder'n
madder as time went on. Just three

plece and upwi
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a long time. And it wasn’t that she
was just pretty, There was some-
thing else, Something about her
that Johnnie could appreciate bub
couldn’t - explain. She had a gleam
in her eye, a poise to her head,
that was one with the stuff which
he used as building material for his
favorite alr castles.

Johnnie hoped she would occupy
a seat alone, so that under some
pretext he might be able to change
his seat and sit with her. Would
Dame Fortune do that little thing
for him, he wondered. Dame For-
tune did even more than that.
When the girl arrived where he

smile.

The girl smiled in return.

“I'm not acting,” she said, in the
low, sweet voice Johnnie knew she
would have. “I am the old gentle-
man §n person.”

«I mean,” she added in explana-
sion, “there's a couple of kiddies
whom Santa Claus wouldn't visit
tonight if anything happened - to
me;” :
Jobnnie's nawly constructed air-
oastle started to tumble. Could it be

finally came along and
them.

«I've never got over the thrilling
mystery of Christmas Eve” he sald
turning to the girl. . “Whenever
night starts closing in, I get a
touch of the old feeling.”

«Isn't that funny?” she exclaim=
ed, giving Johnnie & smile that he
found even mofe thrilling than the

“Almost everyone, maybe,” John-
nie amended, “but we'll certainly
have to except Uncle Henry.”

The girl laughed. They were fast
‘becoming good friends. r

In the course of the next few
hours Johrnie learned that the

three miles from Lighthouse Point,
the end of the, line. Flsle learned
that Johnnie was a g\vage hand in
Forrestburg, that his mother and
only sister lived in = Forrestburg
Junction, = seven miles out of the
city, and- thab his Uncle Henry, his
mother’s brother, was a resident of
Maple Lake, thre= miles north of
Gowdy. X
Johnnie bought two dancing mon-
keys, carved out of wood and gave
them to Elsie to take home to_her

proaching storm. No one seemed
willing to risk an eighteen-mile
drive, :

Johnnie found Uncle Henry in
the sleigh on the road behind the
station, Sitting up as straight as &

a chill” or “What in tarnation

kept the train so long?”
Johnnie stood looking
station platform.

jaws; he made his way to

home  tonight,”
quietly. “I thought
would drive her out.”

death?”

exactly. But if this
homle tonight, her

ram-rod with his old fur cap over
hig ears. Alwdys Johnnie found him
thus. He was never on the station
platform to shake hands with a fel-
low ‘and welcome him to Maple

at him for
a moment from the corner of the
Then, squaring
his shoulders, and clamping his

n Birch Hill who simply must get

he = announced

perhaps Wwe
»

“what!” the old man snapped/
«Me drive a woman way oub to
Birch Hill tonight? Why should 1
do such & dad-blamed fool trick as
that? iTs it a matter of life and

“No,” Johnnie ' admitted. “Not
girl doesn't get
kid - brothers

“We're not going to get there
any too soon,” Johnnie declared.
“This is going to be &' real nor'-
easter.”

“Looks as if you're going to spend
Christmas ‘with the gx!'lnhams?'
“It does look like that” Johnnie
admitted. “I don't think ‘it ‘would
be wise to drive the mare back in
a storm like this'

When they arrived at the back
door of Mrs, Farnham's modest

his uncle for the first time. i
“Go right in and get thawed out,
Uncle,” he advised. “I'll put the
mare and sleigh away.”

Uncle Henry got out of the sleigh

ed how Uncle Henry would behave
at FParnhams. He's not a particul-
arly attractive Christmas guest at
his best, and he¢'s probably a long
way from being at his best now, he
thought ruefully. s
Elsie came out with a lantern
and helped him look after the
mare, Between - them they manag-
ed to get the sleigh on the barn
floor. X

“Your uncle doesn't seemto:be
such g stick,” she told him" as they

handed gifts from the tree to two
greatly excited little boys who .sat
in the middle of the floor. Elsie and
her mother sat on the couch watch-

little farmhause, Johnnie spoke 10 |eyes

ing the proceedings
faces,

Without being seen, Johnnie,
choking with laughter, slipped back
to his room, Crawling into bed, he
waited the arrival of his uncle. Tén

with  happy

Henry entered stealthily still ar-
rayed as Santa, ‘Through hdlf-shut
Jphnnie watched him change
to 'his-regular clothes, from time to
time- casting fearsome glances in
Johnnie’s direction. When' he had
finished and stowed away the
of the

the bed.

“Tt's time you an’ me were havin'
a ‘talk over things, Johnnie,” he
said in a quiet voice, “so's ¥y can
understan’ me better'n y'do. Alice,
your mother, is my youngest sister,
an’ I know y' won't get mad when
T say that she's a schemer, an’ al-
ways was, from the time she was
a little girl. She knew I had kinda
took: & natlon to ', so she contrives

mas business. Thirty years ago I
was engaged to a girl named Mad-
eline Lea. She jilted me on a
Christmas Eve. I-—well—it sorta
made me hate the Christmas season

That was foolish, I know, but I can
be mighty stubborn an’ foolish
when the notion takes me, Madeline
went to the States after that, an’
I never heard tell of her until

never got married. She got into
wild company an’ took t’ drinkin,’
and now she's a dodderin’ wreck in
a State Infirmary. That story turn-
ed all my bitterness into pity,”
«well, Tm glad you feel differ-
ent about Christmas, Uncle,” John-
nie said after another pause, “and

promise t' get marrled soon, so's 1
can have some practice later on,
711 write your name in on that will
for the lion’s share of what I own.”

“It's a go, Uncle Henry,” John-
nie ‘said, “and there’s certainly no
fortune hunting about it this trip,
pecause' I'd marry Elsie Fa¢nham
it it took an amount equal to all
your money to buy the marriage

license.”
t . THE END
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= "MEASURING HONEY

It is usually difficult to measure

the spoon, The simplest and quick-
est_way to avold this s to dip the

spoon for & second in bolling water
before using if for measuring pur-
poses. Use at once and the honey

& Fortune Favors Johnnie flowing in of the Yule-tide. “I feel
‘| that way too. But perhaps everyone | rake, Not a word except a curt| “Mother will' be ; Mrs, Fam! knew
vk ] Y glad’ to . keep |minutes later, hearing hi ] ight. :
is like that! “Get in quick. The mare’s getting|you,” Elsie assured him. door, he feigned stambet, . ﬁ‘;&f&%. She told . e e | Out accurate quantities of homey | will run from the spoon, Repeat
when cooking, as it sticks badly to | the process, keeping the spoon

very hot, until the accurate meas-
ure is obtained.
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i M e s ““";““l{‘,“d O e was Elsie Farnham; that | sieleh: santa outfit i 0
sat in the vacant seat beside him, B ’ pt n a corner
Johnnie helped her arrange her |her father was dead, and that she bee?mv?l"?r:hem o{‘g“ndegeﬁ’:n h:z:ke,(; r’gm&t’ a word and followed Elsle | closet, Johninie opened his eyes. |you certainly made a first-rate
parcels. was working in a dentist's office | PGP0y, T ppe m i i o Tl get & lantern,” | “Well, how is old St. Nicholas this | Santa Olaus.
i “T gde you've been acting Santa |in Dalebar. Her home was at Birch ﬁ Gl yithoue i ? ? 1 called back as she was|morning?” he asked casually. “I could be still better with a
Clas,” he said with  his friendly | Hill eighteen miles farther - along 0;"517"‘ Sk Ths Slicae enJeI;’ug. i Uncle Henry started,  then a |little more practice” Uncle Henry i
A | e railroad than Gowdy, and only | JORRT® PIIES ohnnie drove over to the barn|siow smile overspread his lined|declared with a twinkle in his F l l : S d df o 7 75 .
ere’s a young: girl and started to unhitoh. He. wonder- | features. He went over and sat on|eye. “If you and Elsle Farnham uity creene ot W .
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brothers, ‘and Elsie ‘addressed &
Christmas card, to Unele Henry.
They got & lob of fun out of that.

But Gowdy, the statlon which
seemed to Johnnie, & little ~while
ago, a wretchedly - long distance
away, was now drawing near with

deplorable celerity. s
is Gowdy,” he

were approaching the house “He's in
there talking to mother - like an
old pal”

As Johnnie :entered Mrs. Farn-
ham was showing Uncle Henry the
Christmas tree in the living room.
A Christmas tree of all things to
show to Uncle Henry! You might:
as well show a red flag to an en-
raged bulli But strangely ehough
Uncle Henry appeared quite ‘docile.
A baseburner glowed cheetily in
the corner of the room opposite
the tree, which was ornamented
with the usual Christmas decora-
tions. ! Y
“Doesn’t it make one feel young
again to look at it?” Mrs. Farnham,
a plump little woman with soft
brown eyes, was saying. “It's &
good many years, M. Thomas,
since we hung up our stockings and
skedaddled off to bed to walt for}:
Christmas morn.” ; i
“Um—yes—I—I suppose it is—
ves,” floundered Uncle Herry, look-
ing sheepishly at Johnnie.

“This is Johnnie Williams, moth-
er”  Elsie sald, “Mr. Thomas's
nephew. He came down on the train
with me.”

Elsie started to prepare 'supper,
leaving Johnnie with her mother
and Uncle Henry in the living room.
The older people started talking
about earlier days, so Johnnie ex-

won't, find anything in thelr stock-
ings. tomorrow, morning.”
. It was like towehing a match to
o keg of gunpowder. Fortunately
Uncle Henry's couldn't answer cO-
herently for a full half-minute, He
started .off with a snurt tht:g was &
“The next station masterpiece of concentra scorn
“gnd the hour and contempt. Then he began to
mm::&ddo::‘:%hsge your 8o~ zg“gﬁ_ and fume, and finally blurt-
ty for- Uncle Henry’s”. . b
CXEIYVe enjoyed talking to. you very ‘V;Vho in t,umatfon do y' think
miuch,” Eisie volunteered, flashing | You're talkin® to?" s s
her devastating : smile. Tm taliing to Uncle Henty,
wpor't smile like that,” Johunie Johnnie declared, “and you  can
remonstrated. “Frown. And. - gee consider me"the Ghost of Christ-
what you can do about & 1ttle msltimn% oL el g
growling, so as to make the change| W 9& U‘g‘ :}:Vd A
as gradual as possible” © -7 |sleigh ‘and had snatched s
ghe laughed ‘unrestrainedly - at out, ‘of ‘Uncle Henry's 'mittene
this, Before the sounds of her mers hands. Turning the horse ir&und,
siment had died away, the train- hesdrove B close to [ R tion
man had entered the car, and was platform, end hailed & boy W OhWB~1
ling out the station ! helping the village -postman hau
i his mail-bag laden sieigh.

“«11 give you ten cents if you
tell the young lady in the station
that T'm waiting for her,” he told
the boy. :

wwhat ' young ‘lady?”  ‘the
asked.
“The pretty one with all the par-
cels” Then to TUncle Henry: “Are
you coming along, or will you stay
in Gowdy till I get back? You can
with Josh  Bigelow.

that she was a married woman with
two children?

“1 envy you your thrilling .even-
ing” he said with convictiom “T'd
give & good deal to be geing to a
home where there were children

who believed in Santa Claus.”
it «t does add something to Christs
mas, doesn’t it?” she agreed. ‘“My
Ly little brothers are seven and eight.
| 1 feel that this may be ‘their last
bt year, so I want to make it an extra

! happy one.” \
Her two little
castle was back on

dations.

“I'm spend'mg‘Christmus with a
L bachelor uncle” Johnnie informed
fi! I her, “He's all alone in a big, gloomy
£ house, and he doesn't  believe in
Christmas festivitics. T've spent the
last three Chrisimases there, and
believe me, they haven't been . ex-
I ctly merry ones.”
g : “\{my sp};nd them there at all?”
i oo the gifl asked, then quickly added:
51 «But I suppose it's for the old gen-
tleman's sake. He's probably happy
& to have you.”
There was doubt in Johnnie's
gray eyes as he answered.
«Maybe,” he said, “put he's an
awful old grouch just the same,
Doesn't believe in telling children
abott Santa. Says it's deceitful and
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prothers! The air-
its airy foun-
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“Gowdy, next station stop!” he
¢hanted, then, to everycne's sur-
prise, added: “This train stops at
Gowdy for the night. Theré’s
wreck on the track aboub two hund-
ted yards ahead of us.”

This announcement dropped like

& bombshell among the few re-
maining passengers; but when the

®

boy

foolish.” arn
} “well, T certainly don’t envy youd traiman a.ssx;rded them md:rgcoT; ;;‘Vﬂlli' bYe 5 "l nearly twelve to- |cused himself and joined Elsie in
5 ihe girl returned | modation had been p or | He'll he open - oused  LTAA (SN Y °
your holidays, & night” the kitchen, 3

them in Gowdy, they appeared r€-

conciled.
All, except Elsie Farnham. From

light~hearted laughter hex mood
had changed instantly to dismay.
She looked despalﬂnglgo ntJ gxe

e was thinking of the real reas- |parcels in the rack above. John-
onH he was wenging his way to|nie knew what she was thinking
Thcle Henry's to spend the Ohrlst- | o
mas holidays; the reason he had

=
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Your Grocerles for Less.
Blatitsali bR

“I've come to help you,” he ans|.
nounced with a grin. “Your moth-
er and iy uncle are living their
barefoot days over again. It seems|:
they know some of the -same old
pals. They werg s0 enthusiastic
about it, they forgot about me ‘'all
by my lonesome in the twentieth
century.”

“Set the table,” Elsie directed,
“and for goodness sake, don't break
any of mother's “oompany ‘china.!™
The dining Tobm s in" theré ~ to

- ‘ , 4
your right.”

EEEEE CANTA’S HEADQUA

(OPEN EVENINGS)

«Il stick with the mare, and
sce she don't ‘get froze to death, ¥
dad-blamed - highwayman!” Uncle
Henry -grated.

Presently Elsle appeared with her

pracels.
“It's very kind of your uncle, T'm
sure, but iv's altogether too much
to ask,” she protested, on being in-
formed of Johnhie’s intentions.

“Humph," was Uncle Henry's
only audible reaction,

“Uncle Hénry and 1 both insist
on driving you home,” Johnnie as-
serted, with visions of his mother's
consternation when she found out
that Her boy had dropped out of
the mad race for Uncle Henry's
wealth. *
“Humph,” repeated Uncle Henry,

producing a compact, and adding a
few dabs of powder to her exquis~
itely mod<tizd nose. She spent the
next few minutes looking over
Johnnie’s newspaper. Johnnie * went
pack to gazing out of the window.

f.
«Any way of your getting

10
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found enough reminiscences to keep
them talking untfl after ten o‘clock:
The younger couple did niot discuss
the past. Because they were young,
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