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PAGING SANTA C

seemed to Jan . A high fence en-
closed & little garden space at the “That didn't mean anything

DIRIPP PRI

a farm on the side of that
hﬁ back there. His mother
th her marriea daugnter
and they nave
to the com-

it and Tony —er —Williams —*
“No,"” said Jan, firmly this time.

merely liking him, sctually grew had set her feet in & new direction lives
to love him sincerely? It shouldn't and there was noturning back. But big :
" 1 1 be difficult to fall in love with the more sne tried to put Tony out idves Wi
“ThEn —you'll try to love me?” Brad, she assured herself. All she of her mind the moge persistently and her ausbana,
Oh Doceor Curtls, I do love needed was - little time to forget his face mocked her. She saw it three children who go ond lles
rehealsals were N appear in the clegant elghiies” sald Brad, help- youl" Impulsively Jan -ose and Tony. when she looked out into the jam- munity school, mniles R oF
show, in which she and Tony had ing her mount the steps that fhrew her arms around his neck. It would be differert, Jan's med street. Once she thought she away. The school  bus - calls t o
B Wroll’ thoss happy adventures. clmbed up the front of the house, He disengaged them after a mom- thoughts ran on, if knowing her actually did see Tony behind the them night and morning, but they
ha:) & ghe looked back, the giam= Dast an English basment, to the ent and held both her hands in had had the right effect on Tony. wheel of a passing car, but it was Daye to walk down the hill to the
our ‘scemed to fall away from it parlor floor. Before they reached his. But, as it was, she could bring him only a man who held his head highway 1o meet it. Taere haye
all. The places wrere they door it was opened by an eld-  “That's I nothing but disaster. With her with that same touch of arrogance. been & ries of bears in the hilis

(Continued from page 20)

an felt
after side.

Back in her apartment J

e were the hours,
Peixtéafsl;ﬁew::m over and oefore it  “You see, it's & throwback to the

not quite the wa,

2 s ust outside the erly maid in a voluminous uni- meant” he told her softly. Then, out of his life he would find some She let her thoughts wander for around, and the two youngest
?ﬁe- dlﬁulgxmwre‘;:dbai]l ¢ they had f -m that all but touched — the we'll leave it ot that, shall we? other girl—someone to whom he a moment to the puzzle that Tony children are afraid coming homg
& an occa- floor. Her white hemstitched ap- And now Il take you home. I'm could be just Tony Willlams, with- presented, after school when it begins to ge

explose— even
Sx:nealu;mu;e for conversation with ron was voluminous too, and she

5 jon man...No wore a real cap, not a pert bow.
:isa;gl}'lg‘\is al;,”all“:v;axe the, had Jan was sure she must have serv-
caid, or where they had gome that ed in this house many years.
had given those few short weeks  That was wrue, she learned later,
their touch of magic. It coudn't after she had greeted old Mrs.
have been! I’ must have been just Curtis in the drawing-room, din-
beinz with Tony. ner had been announced by the

flying up to Vermont in the morn- out any of this pathetic effort to- Evidently he was a man of good dark so early. But Edgar—he’s ten
ing; I've got a camp at a piace :ard munificence. backgruung and fine education. He and the oldest—quiets their fears
called Moose River. I'm going up Jan lingered at the hospit: with had a mechanical bent too, that by telling them ghat he knows how
there for a little rest over Christ- Dora as long as she could. Dora Jan, although she knew nothing to handle bears. , "
mas.” ) was looking forward to Christmas of mechanics herself, recognized . ‘See this big stick?’ he tel
“Youre going to spend Christ- as a child might. She wondered if as unusual. He could have made them. ‘Well, just you watch if any
mas all alone?” that “nice Tony Willlams” really something of himself. Perhaps if old bear comes ou from behind any
“T need a glimpse of the mount- meant to give her a present. “Oh, he had the right incentive...For of thost trees. 1l hit him on the
nose—hard—with my stick. That's

v i 'as changed NOW. same old maid, and they were ali ains every once in a while. This s I'm sure he does!” Jan exclalmed. a moment she wavered. —‘Th .

or:m %tmgﬁrﬁ‘fmsas being 50 DT inree seated at the heaty manog- che il Bhoa X o o Ok Arﬁdtsl;adhomd [y spilislct wexvn;(z) out of town yeb e 1h°w the way rﬂhgrﬁhm xf’éff-,msgf,‘s‘
e o , and there ; ining room. There's an old guide who has wha nappene ony would onl find « subway terminal ‘em hard,

would be fun for Dord any table " in the dinitg shack nearby he— always looks af- not forget her little sister. be )\'mck in a few minutes in t y the scouts used to do when

was something that had to be doné Everything in the room was heavy
right away - Caristmas present _the tapestry covered chairs, the
wrapping. Resolutely Jan went 0 thick draperies drawn together at
t th rolls of the windows, even the sil-

he the wa
this part of the country was

What full of Indians and bears.'”

Jan laughed at her own narra-

ter me on these occasions.” “I'll bet that he's paging Santa Just

“Brad, I do wish you a happy Claus this minute,” she told her
Christmas!” said Jan. with conviction.

heart of the city.

Jan stirred im
could she be thinking of? Definitely

tiently.

the desk and got ou tall s 2 d T o ot
resn  transparent paper, ver on the table. Only the china He put his arm aroun . They had agreed that it would gpe”was not the rizht influence for ve & y.
{xw :{‘31-5.“1%(1 Fibbon, the LOX was fragile, and that was so cel- drawing her close as she stood be- e best for Jan to bring over o mo,y sre hv_'ouid adore him if she 1 guess I o}l\Ight Lo wr{lle l; b‘fg;
¢ bright stickers. icate that Jan was careful about side him befere the fire. After a the hospital all the wrapped-up gayowed herself to do so, but she she thought. guess e
o'\"he;x the gif's were all spread touching it with her knife and minate Jan looked up, mischief in presents from t.e hotel. Jan would o1 as surely destroy him. A girl wrote the story of m, own”e (Lned
i out on the bed ready for Wrapbe fork. It looked as if it could be her dancing eyes. S e e very busy on Christmas eve With (010 inspired a man to steal for her would make a br.vok.t.k . elfcl)?)k R
i L 2 Jan suddenly EhoLEn th¥ shattered by a sigh, she mummur- Br?f‘}'"" Shfxe ﬂ;&ler(}ied 15!,2 tn va:e x?ﬁ hlgiv?l‘gfé ~lt NDI;‘:E !x:,mtihewgul was not the one to bring him %lgugéthﬁo‘:%ﬁ't hm)e a verv' hap-
. 0 very . arti d iri . 1 rtoe? (=18 O 0S8~ . o
t look very grand after al edq to Mrs. Curtis, admiringly n o ‘Christmas  evergreens, Lapviness. g, Lt e ook & fitm

fi pital. Dora promised solemnly fent movement had

" ste he snent hours choosing “It's real old Irish Belleek,” ex- ! ¥ an’s impat "

A ﬁ?e(xinf Buléd(});r‘)z would like those plained the doctors’ mother. “It's just above their heads. that she would not open a single brgu;hst helk) elbow In sharp con- grip on herself. She would b; l&ape

{ delicate embroidered handker- my favorite teobleware — that's “There must be somearound up ‘;;re.se{xl‘t‘t ux;gl (l:hmlgmast day, It:nld tact with her seat mate's arm. p};t{hﬂl‘re xga;%ww?}ix Z;:r wa;)rlxﬂd lgrgk
f gth of alest why it brought out to- there.” . a.1 listened, her heart a little it f > ;ant this Wwith; fro

gi’\;gfgmgj“l;-,&f\ }ix:uher fair r:_»uﬂs' :;}nl et B g Laughing, he bent his head and hem{g laL the mmiﬂn that Dora sea?{mtloc?"q’n ;J;agﬁﬁpﬁogmﬁquu- lx;cn-\mrdf--l—she al;dklgéaihfggﬁnge

t s 8 bok s a  arn ’ 7 " kissed her, would have to spend this Chst- il appy. He was § D o

{|| ‘There was & book of puzzles and That shows you what she seve mas day alone. But that's the way ed, acidly ed herself for the hundredth time;

-t2" said Jan. “Oh, 1 beg

novel in a gaudy jacket. Jan el ypinks of my friends, Jan,” Brad
about wrapping them in as many
.| pBoxes and layers of tissue paper as

“Wra
’ that at old house was SO
our pardom I did not realize— and sgrewelcomlng‘ 2 S &

“That therc was anyone else on gruk’m&d place had held out its

XX it would have to be. Dora would

put in. “Funny part of it Is. she It was December 23rd. Jan was be happy enough when she knew!

wouldn’t use it if this were ~a

csinle. Tt wouid be fun for DO ginper party for her own pals.” expecting Tony to ring up any ¢ the bus, I suppose sniffed = the it the ] v
ﬁfglmwm them. and Jan wanted “upp, glad)she brought It out to- moment noiw. With such an &x-  Jan had never seen a day race woman. “You and your cat!” arms J"uf‘ef ]i‘;\%i(:‘tﬁ)}:: Es-hhg ‘mﬁ%
to make it as intricate a Job 85 njoht» said Jan, very fragile her- cuse as this Christmas eve party by so fast. At the hospital she She flounced as far away from ¢ ccep! i b:rt.hem and Tind safety
she could. self against the high back of her he would surely make an attempl stowed Dora's gifts away in the Jan as the seat alowed, actually "‘re:;p nfort, now, and later, pér-
s chair, “I've never Seen anything to see her again! 1f he did Shg dresser drawer while Dora lovked not more than an inch, and fast- ;m wcg‘nwnunen !
spr. Curtis asked to see YOU yy, jp» would just have to be firm and on delightedly, trving to guess ened her gaze rizidly on the bus mx%sia ad been dark outside the warm

came in” the  nurse from the shapes of the packages driver's broad back.

hen you ) When the meal was over the old say:

| “fold Jan when she entered DOras gy Suggested coffee in the libra- _ “No, Tony, that’s all over noW. yhat each ore held. When it came  “Tt's a wonder that he can drive “!Zhwgmﬁmﬂ mﬁ;‘d"a;’ ‘}’ﬂ“‘;' ;‘,’;e:

| room. “He said to g0 up to his 0f= +y"ror jan and Brad. She never Evervihing i3 settled. Let's leave time for Jan to go she clung to under that awful glare” Jan lone ﬂ_na?l' stopped in a fir sized
fice.” __ drank coffee herself she explain- it that way” Dora a little and then. because thoucht. “It's like having & death they y stopp!

Jan, who had stooped to kiss i "and wou.d go to her own room  Or. perhaps. it would be betteI she would have burst into tears if rav directed at you!” town. q oerie the
Dora, looked uncertain as  Sh¢ ,p'once. to be reluctant at first, but give she waited ancther minute, she It only the last few days had Half an hour o;dsﬁev{ Z
siraizhtened up. " Jan  waited until Brad had es- in gracefully before Tony nung jumped to her feet and ran out of mever been. Tf only she could go bus driver 'al.nn‘?ung ) »;r}rlxge g

“Go on up right away” DOT& . iraq pig mother to her room and up. Under the circumstances Tony the door. back to those first days at the De- before a lit! el Junc! ro?(m ey
suzzested, “maybe it's important. - yeq per ‘maid to make her com- would oe concerned. no doubt, 8=  There was .till much to do! She von Arms when Dora and she girl was making %anca es“p he

“Darling, 1 haven't even S€€D goabje for the night: he return- bout Deverest's coming party, and must stop at a store and buy a had been SO indow. She waved a greeting a

o 1
E’“’.’“ﬁ’y happy! he waved Ddack. Everybody clam-

ticniar g perturbed be- traveling bask 1
o of fhe effect® Sia never bered stiffly out of the bus. For

ou yet! But T'll hurry.” the dining hoom and drew wou ! Pussy-puff.
’Dr.’ Curtis wa: not in his office §‘§n~°s° arrfx Lhrouih his, and they se of the effect it might have She would never have forgiven Tt was only after they had left PO ke
when Jan reached it. The doOr Was Gang into the library. Here only on Jan's future. Probably he herself if anything happened to the city far behind that Jan not- some 1t was Jmune'sl'ks prC o
oven; she went in and sat down o lamp had been switched on: would want to talk it over with Doras’ kitten while she was away. iced how much snow Wwas on the of mem_.hg;vever. lu,:redm'ulckl
by the window. the light of a coal fire behind the her and hen her find a way out Pussy-puff must go with her, Her cround. Here, in the open country going on; they Mlm oy %rtvln’é
! “well, here we are!” bars of an old-fashioned grate of the s'tua‘ion in which she found packing took very little time. Just that lay in Increasingly long Jam stood A mom'emi) kﬂe P
The 'doctor's voice brought Ner locpoq very hright. herself involved. an overnight case that held a few stretches between the small towns snow, Pussy-P“f“he:]‘su h:'nl hen
back to the room — she had been “poi’me nour that for you” But days nag passed since that thinzs she really meeced. With her snow had drifted on the fields and traveling bag clutehed bers T fol
far away— oack indeed to her p..d half rose from his chair as last ride with Tony This was thé own bag in her hand and Pussy- was piled h'gh at the sides of the hands. Then she t,urX'Aedxu'lme s
first meeting with Tony. She WaS \pe"rmaij eft a sllver tray with third, to be exact, and he had not nuff mewving piteous'v in his bask- rood. It must be very deep In the ‘L'Jwed the bus dtrllvetr mth 50! e
geong  herself, rain-soaked and g cofree service and two of the called. Thal was & relief, of course. st, she hurried toward the eleva- Vermont mounteins. or a moment :ier companlons Into tie it
musi-splattered, and Tony VN g ije Belleek cups on a small Jan tola herse'f over and OVer. tor, ATt auailed at the thought room behind merg;n%a e exnibit.

to repair some of the damage hiS iable beside Jan. only it was the kind ofrelief thal  “Going away?” There was Mrs. of her destinztion, 8 wintry moun~ A thick-armed, re -chee! ed walt,
car had caused. . “No, you stay put” she ordered. made her turn pale every time the Talbot coming olit of her room tain reglon that <he. had mever ress brought J%n mf pa%cﬁed and
Tpad cauttiie well, Lt she, N0 VOU SN PN Y. lumps? telephone rang and caused her f0 just as Jan was passing her doof. seen. But Brad would be there. she honey and coffee she ordered and,
Docior?”  she asked i 85 gyo Jogked across at him, the sug- wonder irritadly each time she She would run ‘mto Mrs, Talbot, toid herself resolutely. And Brad when she asked 5 th &e i

b went toward his desk. ar polsed in the old silver tongs. hung up Wiy 1t Wwas that people thought Jan, annoved. Not that it would be glad to see her. pitcher of cream. anﬂpu the kit~
«Dora couldn't be better, and “One. No cream. This is lux- bothered to tel¢ohone aboub such mattered at all, but there was no It was silly perhaps ten's basket on the uoc:trre e
© hans around here” Dr. Curtis as= O 2 (0 e cup from her trivial matters! use in broadcasting things before like this in search of Dr. her chair and the wall, SUTERI0 I
i her glancing  hurriedly i, B itched her return to She was due at Mary Elizabeth you were ready when she knew he would back ly poured the extra crte!a.m oy =
papers that had ooy cnair, dowards at cleven this MOIMINg.  “No. I was just taking the kit- in town within a few days. But she saucey and edged 1t dowh b eve
his desk. just “Do you know this is the first She presented _herself dutifully. ten to see Dora®” She couldn't could not wait. Now that her floor. in front of the door y
ou to have dinner .. "rive” ever had coffee in a Mary Elizabeth herself came :n to think of anvthing Setter on the mind was made up she was driven pu’s basket, Thkm,e tepped

1 me tonight.” » library?” she sald as she settled supervise this last fitting as Jan spur of the moment. by a fierce urge to find Brad at the door and hheml' n :rimen-
Why Td love it, Doc —Brad” i Ret o Cum cup still on the sil- did as they directed her before  “Humph!" said Mrs. Talbot. omce and get everything settled. out cautiously, sn d-\s e(x%he en
she sudstituted at & warning look oy tray. “T've read about it in the Ddig mirrors. She watched her XXI1 That, and the decision to put as tally at the outﬁrﬁ‘ gelo of Jan's
from . the doctor. stories: 1 often wondered what it image advance and retreat in theil  jan walked (0 the subwaystation much distance as_possible between ket door,f’ﬁf' ab rvelr cgme saucer
(That's better.” would be like.” depths. int. 85 fast as she could. She knew she herself and tte Devon Arms and chalr, fi ﬁ’ 0151‘; wswork on 1t
gat cfaciion. “I'll ecall for you 2‘, “Is it anvthing like what you “There.” Mary Elizabeth poin - had very little tune to spare if she the Willlam Anthony Deverest en- of cream. He g e o
vour hotel, say at seven? Right? expected?” The doctor's eves were ed out, t0 the seamstress Sitting was o ‘catch the afternoon north- gagement party led her on, and glancing ;lx‘tounb mtl,lonyénd egar
f12 came close, smiled down Into .o ,ceq back on her heels just out of JAN'S hound bus. When she reached it ou'd help her to hold fast to ner with complg:‘: Sg”’ R e
fer face. “Run back to vour sis- TuNo. T Jine of march. the cause of 't,he de- J9e thought for a moment that she decision, no matter how  strange quickly to butter e&gp monkes. |
ter and tell her T said she's MY ... could e m the hang of the full sKIrt. was™105™ jate, Every scat seemed and unfamiliar were ~ She had Pusssgm 1naher Se b
prive patient.” is—. and only one of a whole for which they had been lcok‘llng. to be taken. She stepped into the where she must go. in his basket and was &
Doa accept ¢ houseful  of beautiful rooms. It was a nice enough dresf' “{"1 bus quickly and looked over the sea  She would marry Brad as soon

1 lors interest than she evinced 2% ;mores something about it, about conceded. A queer bll}e, though, of hats, two by two, in evely seat. as he Wished Of that much

Jon's dinner engagement with her 4 "oy oie Thouse, that makes ft she thoucht. Miss Howard leleg ‘Way toward the back she saw a was certaln. Bevond that she
*dnctor man.” " different from anything I've ever it “romantic blue”. It did remsr}l] hvec in the coiid phalanx of heads not think a‘ all. Brad would be bo‘dy wfas n
«Oh Jan, vour're getting to‘ be so seen. Jan of midnizht winter skies e and pusted her way down the able to tell her what to do about selves for o SO

. she - cried, gleefully, “Youre right, Jan, This house and Tony had seen togcther. SUD- gisle.” Everybady had been Christ- Dera: perhuns he would want her going stm'grh d fEnt
sy said Jan laushing. POP- o Foomething it— has a past. It pose he called While she was OUt. e o pparently. Boxes o live with them—the Curtis a long swi c_pa“}md gmeir
war! Why, she was the UnhaD= y .o ceqs o living and loving in it, Would Molly the telephone OP= ang bundies of cvery imaginable house was bip enough. The Pwinoﬁffrgn and  were

he sald with

never, dreamed that a

as beautiful as fect the places

ed this praise with th

he night. The bus was
there was
anead.
own
very

it girl in 21 the world. Not .4 %o house remembers.” erator, remember to 3ive her shape and size all but engulied the “Why. its snowing!™ Jan almost ideas of
5 v rad she lost Tony-— oh, why A our mother must have been 1nescage? He wouldn't call! "&“ passengers, many of them even spoke aloud as she ~noticed that busy for a few met}i?risgsaggu:;ﬁﬁ
¢id sha let him go. no matter what o happy nere” foresd hersell to consider M€ resing their feet on one or two of the landscapc, which she had bundles, arranglng :
T+ had dome? —but. after Christ~ T5g  Fors Not always, of course, dress reflected in the mrr?j‘]‘ the sturdier purchases, - srarcely secn for many miles, was these nmtggs'h r head on the back
moc eve she and Dora would 1088 o 5.7 qad” o younger sister —" " vhat soft velvet! And how dg The unoccupied seat Jan had “lurred by a drifting veil of snow- Jan res ; ; A Lo
th beautiful avartment at the he broke off. “I'm glad you like color darkened Or tock on né\ es thought she saw was next to the .lakes. of the seat. :s %u%led' e
De Arms.  Willlam  Anthony 0 5 hice “gan.” sheen as new lights or sh? owl window. A middle-aged, tight- XXT1 good s&%pe'r,_wou e et
Devernst would  appear with IS Tup 4o » ghe smiled at him. played on tie sweeping rioples Of lipped woman sat on the aisle and  The bus Was nearing 8 town now, contented, SUREY TUong the other
fiancce, Jan Payson would “Enough to live fh it?” the skirt! A “picture” gown. MISS a4 tormed o barricade in the and Jaw's seat mate was obviously yellow fluff. adually dwindled to
krow for what she was, a fraud. oo Wiy oon Howard calted it. The bodxced ‘;2’: space between her seat and the preparing to depart. She was col- passenge';‘s %r o v¥ord5' somelot
{ and she ond Dora would th‘j tt'{° “I mean i, now I've seen you in the off-the-shoulder tvypey an Wi window with all sorts of bundles. lecting oundles from the floorun= an oocaslor:aemcwév S m: the
{ g0 back to some  wretched HUle ot psme 1 can't let you go out skin looked ve white against (e “Ready to hold the fort against all der the seat, from beneath her own  the people ceemed 1 B S so
| furnished room. Tt was Just posé of it. Not without telling you that intense b'ue of the velvet. pan S comers,” thought Jan. feet and finaliy wrenched one loose Dic t,lo L‘we‘re it reclining, The
| sivle that Paul Hams cared 10 pon will come back soon siyle suited hier all rignt, she ACT - Jan wedged her way down the that was caught under the seat a- that they T ing cars loomed
{ encugh for Dora to want to Mate i sy » knowledged t» herself, but Whig aisle until “she stood ~beside the head. These were all added to the headlights 2 p}? sxslgless and. less
ey, of course, but Jan hardly Opti¥ 4 crossed the space difference did it maked She WOWE stern visaged woman. pile ir her lap. She encompassed out of the GaTAFEE KR e when

e frequently;

m!
M nothing exc

dared hoped that it would

really +
turn out to,be so.

hat lay between them. “Come ov- n
er here” he sald, drawing her to

ever wear this dress.! “Is this seat taken?” she inquir- with her arms by
» Obedient to Mary eq in a low voice. 4

“Turn again.

them

10
slcight of hand gesture that left ept the bus seemed

,.ad chosen well when she opened tiful mod- o stared at ner without speak- aisie, knocking otier people's bun-

the sittl oom door to him. She were made of the same old circle around the beau
e sitting T .

lished oak which paneled the ern salom.
was wearnz a frock ofh xio!dl\-ﬂcol- g)om. and the glow of the fite was  “I will never,
ored chiffon — ore b Rred g:’; reflected In the gleaming wood. dress!”
E'izabeth Howard had assure The doctor led her to one of these  Jan
‘| matched her golien eyes. miled DATTOW benches and took the other Right, here,
: «“All ready?” The doctor s himself. gress. Up to no
1t her. 1 . “It's not very comfortable, but idea what cshe wou
I know how busy you are —T 1 jie the view” he smiled. “I time for the Deverest
didn't want to take up any MOTe gant 't look at your face by fire- party drew mear she had ant
of your time than I have to.” said yioht» He was silent for a mom- he under a spell. She °°“,‘n“t ed around, He was due to start in hurtling through the snowy dusk
Jan. ent and Jan. confused, was un- think Der own thoughts. ’i“r one minute flat, and he 1 not must apvear to the occasional per-
That's besicde the point. The r!"jW ab'e to speak. didn't make sense, she m\q hcrsrw propose to be they met trudging along the
question is. do you want to  give "uyoy belong here” Brad began Surely therc "ras semethmg S passengers de. likee a sort of land-going S
me ac much of your time as T after a while.. “vou show'd have the could do! _Somethin? she 0ughl rishts or thing e.se. m bl
wanto” . things that T can give you. You fo do— before catastrophe  de-  “Everyhody scated, please.” ag comfortal .“'n it was restiul to lie
hat's exactly what T do want'” palang hore, and you belong to me. scended upon herl But she Tl gpjuted. “And I do mean t of °°“1‘{i""' o lletening  to  the
But Jan's lauzh cou'd not eonceal Ugpew that the moment T first m-ined dully oblivious  tc Lle miss,” as Jan still stood in the all. Real farms sprawled beside the hfmd’ € i cqueaking of the
her surnrise— the surnvise she had < " vou Do vou remember that passing of the hours. She simbly gaisle. He was becoming even more road; Jan could discern outlines Ste2dy 1“:1“11101(1“1*"}0“ They sang
#irst felt when, over the nmeheon finct ‘day, Jan? You opened the could not rouse herself to take emphatic when he remembered the of the farmhouses. surprisingly busy WL"‘I on & monotonous
table a few days before, Dr. Cur- goor and when T told you wro I any course of action. Now, sud- courtesy of the drivers stressed by alike for the most part. The same a sort o 8
tis had seemed to e gew.vinelv en- was and that T had come to see denly. seein® herself reflected in his company, 50 he acded with an sloping roofs. the same air of hav- chsnb—— astonished when  she
Yoyine her companv. She could Dora, you turned so white T the “engagement’ BOWDL she came effory oward the jollity of the ing stocd in one spot for uncount- o T eves to find  hersell
- fhardly halieve it but here {t was thanoht you were goine to faint. face to face with reality— and yyletide season, “Got to get all ed years. More o'ten than not -the opeln N erthim‘;l n murky gray
again. That half hidden but ines-  wNot Dr. Bradford Curtis! you she knew what she had to do! ou people home in time to trim houses were dwarfed by the baras: th‘é‘g‘;lg " mim?(.e she realized
capable impression that Dr. Curtis kept saying, %ot the only man in  When the fitting was finally over your Christmas trees, Let's go!” the barns looked newer—better 1;3 t.sh e’:“s ot swinging—it was
was making love to her. the world who can cure Dora!’ to Miss Howard's complimentary ° «I—" pegan Jan. But for an kept, too. tha b e waying ever so gently as
XI1X You remember that, Jan?" the eatisfaction, Jan went to see DoTA. answer the driver got up, and in Sometimes, when a house was the 1‘“; ;ydﬁtermmmlv s
that you doctor asked. She must he assured once MOTe a moment loomed over the bespec- cituated close to the road, Jan “'hp °‘1‘L8 & rg\oming‘ The lights
my home”  “I remember.” Jan's voice was that Dora was being well cared tacled woman with the bundies. caught a ghmpse of a woman'’s 0 was L

pick face at a window; sometimes there were all out in the bus. She set up

il me.
along at one level for a long el
b{?t %very once in a while it began
to ascend, gradually Hut persistent-
of ly. It was a road cushioned in
at, powdery white; even above the
as sound of the motor Jan could hear
occisionally the creak of the snow.

rotesting under the impact of a
eavy tire.

More and more of the passen-
gers assumed the half—sltting,.hnlr
reclining position that the sliding
at backs permitted. Jan experi-
ented. found that it was
She wealdn't  sleep.

dles out of her way, and one man’s
hat completely askew.
ecisl b} Jan set Pussy-puff's basket

had made her decision. © «Canw yoy see it is?” the other the vacant scat. The crowd
with the fittng in Pro- spapped. “A voice like ground raz- passengers had thinned somewh
w she had had ‘{m or blades,” thought Jan. But she pbut there was still that Christm
\d do. As the gmileq sweetly. “I mean, is there hcmecoming Jook about the pack-
Ch“"‘tm?“ nyone sitting there?” aden group. The bus lights
seemed t0 At thig point the bus driver look- were on now and the great vehicle

ing.
mever wear this "N gid is this seat taken?” re-

ated Jan. in

kept waiting while
argued over priority

roadsic
sh'n, Jan thought.

She stared out of the window
you, long as she could see anything a

he

«1 ventured to hope
would have dinner at

o i o le w o home by New “All right, lady—all right .
Brad went on. “My mother 15 husky. The miracle was as great for. She could come g Hip IG5 4L 4 straight. Other people were stir-
jous to meet you; now as it had been then. It was Year's, Dr. Curtis had prnr:‘i::g. ’em up—one seat to a pa.\sfngc‘n‘; r;:esi{;lther jittle faces just above ring gtoo. rubbing their eyes, yawn-

a week let's go!” His jollity gave way

ticularly anx:
! A ked you two girls a a miracle that had brought the That was nearly bt
've tal abous . great Dr. Curtis, the one man who Well, the course of Jan's life would unmistakable determination as he  “Daddy's late getting home for inz wearily. ;omebody asked about

lot.’ " ; by “ re the next stop.
“ ur mother?” had had conspicuous success in have been mapped out g before spoke, and the woman began in supper,” Jan surmised, “and they're g b stor . ~
mmagno“;{;fpg“gecy:use she felt cases like her sister’s, to their that time. Long Hefore that time a maddeningly slow way to stow getting worrled because it's snow- Iﬁea}n? ‘go;n:::a "sald the driv
had to say something. Dr. door that day. it would be necessary to decide away her packages under the seat ing so hard.” ";usmf later inan Jan  had
lhkm was helping her into her “I was so grateful then that T what would bhe best for Dora, too. and pile others in her lap. She To keep her thoughts away from . Nt almost  Eeven oclock
our nearly died,” she said simply. Jan wished she could tell her little finally moved just enough to al- her own problems, she began Lry- houiéh teadily falling snow and
W Phats right. She's very old, “And yet I dlan know T e 7% ut it seemed low Jan to saueeze past into the in to reconstruct the storles of E“tw N Rt hiey a® pall over
hndla stirs out of the big top- cratitude was till 1 heard that the bhetter to wa!* Tora would be over- now vacant seat. the women she suw as they flashed we: Y i~ even  the houses of \he
yh use in which she  went operation had been a success.” inved when © = lnarned of the step  Pussy-puff mewed feebly as Jan past. . e ek Mmto which ey rolle
oett ol hen she was Jdirst “You can forget about = fhat Jan had now determined to take. . “tled his bnsket on her knees. There was one young woman ?1\ r envtqv seemed unreal, their
hom.usenkupﬂlu" there because it now,” the doctor went on. “I don't  As for Jan. herself, what did her  “A catl” standing in en open doorway hold- e th :: Y-e e half visible in
led'h.l,- and because I like it want anything I have been able honpiness m~ ‘'er? Dr. Curtls had oan’s bespectacled  companion ing a bady in one arm and reach- ::“ \:'tmx:gudhwwg
: » Hc’ leaned closer to the to do for Dora to influence your said that she had it In her power transferred her obaleful glare irom ing out the other hand to catch xxlil
mysélf. he.” “Stop at the cor- decision, Jan, when T ask you what t5 make him happy. She had told the traveling case which Jan had hold of the rocker of a chair, held R ms
ing tu 1 want to get some I'm going to ask you. will you mar- him not lon~ ago, and meant it. had difficulty in fitting in at her upside down by a young glant of It was good t;redé 1e-r fnr"h
ner, Ch:.ul“’ At me? that she wished there was some feet so that it would not infringe a man, with his mackinaw collar and legs, to breathe deeply o e
flowers. handed “I'm thirty-five years old and way she could show her oratitude on the floor space belonging to the turned up over his pulled-down clear, vitalizing air. They must be

e came back he
2 containing a Spray

n i e 1 ket her cap. The chair was partly wrap- in the ountains by this
Whe for all he hai done for Dora. Her other, to the cat's bas on her caj ) partly P 10 G et e) LA Vi

wayv seemed clear enough now. She '“nees.

‘re  —i y ftee well u
Jan & box of youre —twenty? That's fifteen Sail in paper. tim Rn

many a girl who married a man were now beyond her control. S8he That's

Jan.
deftly to the curb now, ile I thought you

ar
{35 betore a great pile

“For a little wh
inz

fyrown=

in the bus before the others began 1

for all of them in the end. 8he
drank steaming hot coffee with
fhe others at a little bus station;
thought at tirst that she couldn’t
eat, tound the good morning odor
of crisping bacon and spuitering
frying eggs irresistible, finished a
plateful relishing every mouthful.

Just in time, too, to avert a maj-
or disaster with Pussy-puff in the
stellar role, The kitten had lapped
up his milk and was nibbling the
bit of bacon Jan allotted him when,
as the door between the small res-
taurant and the' kilchen swung
open, a fox terrier came prancing
in, barking in joyous excitement
over his discovery of the kitten.
Jan upset her chair as she leaped
to the rescue of Pussy-puff.

“Get out! Scat! Shoo!” she
shrieked at the dog. He had the
kitten cornered near the outer
door. If someone opened the door
the kitten might escape and she'd
never find him a,galnre

Desperately she tried to push the
terrier aside so that she could
reach Pussy-puff. But the dog put
a gleeful nose between braced
front paws, emitting sharp little
yelps of delight, getting in her way,
blocking her every effort to reach
the kiuten.

It was the owner of the place
who came to her aid finally.

“Down, you, Snappy!” he com-
mandeq, attracted by the uproar,
from the kitchen where he was
suparvising the cooking. Snappy
paused, looked up sidewise at his
master, barked yearningly at the
kitten.

“Come here, sir!” and as the
dog reluctantly obeyed, “down,
Snappy! Lie down!”

Before the crestfallen terrier had
assumed a recumhent position on
the floor, Jan had Pussy-puff in
her arms and was hurrying him
toward his basket.

“You have your dog well trained,”
she told the proprietor, smiling, as
she fastened the door of the bas-
ket on the kitten and started back
to the bus.

“Good dogs, these fox terriers,”
said the man, pleased at her praise.
“easy to teach.”

Jan could hear the roar of the
motor as the bus driver prepared
to shove off, Everyone eﬂe had

gone. She turned back at the .
oor.
“Merry Christmas!” she called.

“Merry " Christmas, .Smippyl"

Paul Harris was often perturb-
ed, but he was rarely upset. And
of all the occasions when he was
upset, there had been few when
he was as worried as he was at ten
o'clock of the morning of Decem-
ber twenty-fourth. The chamber-
mald assigned to the rooms on
Jan's floor had come straight to
him—very properly—too—with a
note she nad found pinned to
Jan's pillow. The bed had not been
slept in, the maid reported. Paul
read the mote, holding it with fin-
gers that quivered slightly as he
albsorbed the contents.

“To whom it may concern” he
read, “don't worry abdout me. When
I get back I'll explain everything.
Jan Payson.”

Paul thanked the chambermaid
and sent her on her way. Then he
rang the Deverest residence, found
out from the butler where Tony
was likely to be at the moment and
finally located him.

“I'l be over,” said Tony, hang-
ing up while Paul was still speak-

ng.

The next half hour was a night-
mare to Paul .

“No, I haven't any idea where
she could have gone. No, I didn’t
say anything to hurt her feelines
That note there, Mr. Deverest, was
the first inkling I had that she
wasn't here.”

“But when did she leave? Did
she appear n the show last night?"”

“I gave her last night off,” said
Puul sadly. “I thought she ought
to rest up for the big doings to-
night. And this is what I get for
being thoughtful.”

.“Maybe Dora knows where she
went "

“That's an idea,” said Paul. bright-
ening. “I'll go around to the hos-
pital and usk her.”

“Don't frichten her,” sald Tony
from the doorway. He was on his
way upstairs to hunt for clues.

“Frighten Dora!” exclaimed Pau.l
“Really, Mr. Devcrest!” And after
Tony had left the room Paul stood

LAl i b s Jan moved o - be moving anywhere on the road. ¢

her feet. Elizabeth’s commands Her tone did not mollify the oc- Jan open-mouthed, and rose as the dily, for a moment, trying to regain
Brad Curtiss eves told JAN Trnty each side of the hearth a this way and that. stocd Stﬂ&”g: cupant in the least. She tirned ber bus slid to a stop. She then egan  Toab "*x’y wggﬂgéﬁ:’;‘g&?ﬂmiﬁ control of his infured feelings
without a word spoken, that she o454 peen built facing the fire the turns, pacing slowly in a steel-rimmed spectacles full on Jan to cut a wide, swath down the gf‘;::)edn: little_and often it ran When he thought of the high—the

very high—regard in which he held
Dora Payson the very suggestion
that he might frighten her by
careless questioning was devastat-
ing. Finally he reached for his hat
and overcoat, still suffering, how-
ever, from chock.

To: meanwhile had reached
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the Payson apartment and had
been admitted by the chamber-
maid, No, the girl told him in ans-
wer to his questions, she hadn't
seen Miss Payson yesterday atv all.
She had done the rooms as usual
and left. Then when she came in
again tnis morning there was that
note. Had he seen it? Tony had.
He got rid of the maid and after
“um% helplessly around, wonder-
ing where he could begin looking
for some nints, he began pacing
:loguessly up and dowm the sitting
m.

“I must have beea crazy to wait
all this time,” he muttered to
himself. “Why didn't I insist on
her dashing around ' to the mar-
riage license bureau as soon as 1
was certain she knew who I was?
Of course her worst suspicions
were confirmed when I didn't
speak up. She was surer than ever
that I was just a playboy. I hadn't
given her any reason to believe I
was_serious.

“Gosh, and I thought I was be-
ing so smart, surprising her by
announcing. our engagement at a
Christmas eve party! It was a fool
idea, anyhow. Suppose she doesn't
love me after all—a nice thing to
do, arrange a party to announce
a girl's engagement to a man she
doesn’t love

No, that wasn't true. It couldn’t
be true. Tony felt if Jan did not
love him he couldn’t possibly go
on living. He had to hold fast
to the thought that Jan loved him,
not so much as he loved her, of
course—he would have to give her
a little time to reach that point.
Then he became aware that some-
one was standing in the open door
of the sitting room. He looked up.
What a sour-faced old woman!

“Giood morning,” he said shortly.

“Good morning,” said the visit-
or, even more shortly “Is Miss
Payson in?”

“No, Miss—Mrs.—I didn't catch
the name—"

“I didn’t give the name, but it's
Mrs. Talbot, if you're interested.
I thought that girl was up to
something, the way she went
sneaking down the hall with that
cat! Maggle, the chambermaid,
said she hadn’t "een home all
night.”

Tony lgnored the last. But what
did she say about the cat? Here
was what he was looking for!

“That's right. The kitten s
gone,” he said. Where could she
l.ave been going with {t?”

“She said,” Mrs. Talbot stressed

‘the word to indicate her disbelief,

“that she was taking the kitten
to see Dora. Fine hospital that
permits cats in a sick room!”

“Excuse me,” sald Tony, leaving
the room so quickly that Mrs. Tal=
bot had all she could do to get
out of his way.

XXIv
Tony reached the hospital just
in time to meet Paul Harris com-
ing down the corridor from Dora’s

room.

“What did she say?” Tony ask-
ed breathlessly. .

“Nothing,” sald Paul, “except
that Jan brought all her presents
over yesterday and put them away
in a drawer to opened on
Christmas morning. She doesn’t
expect Jan today. She thinks she’s
getting ready for the party to-
night and is too busy to come
over here.”

‘Mrs. Talbot says Jan had the
kitten with her, and that she was
taking it %o Dora. Did you see it
around the room anywhere?”

“I'm sure it wasn’t there,” sald
Paul. “Dora certainly would have
mentioned it to me.”

“Go back and ask her”
urged. “We've got to know!”

Nothing loath, Paul returned to
Dora’s room.

“I forgot to tell you,” he said
with what he considered positive-
ly Machiavelllan cleverness, ‘Pus-
sy-puff sends his love.”

“I haven't seen him for so long,”
mourned Dora, “I suppose he’s
grown to be a great big cat, so big
I wouldn't know him!”

It took a few more minutes to
cheer Dora and persuade her that
Pussy-puff was doing all he could
In her absence to improve his
looks for the express purposs of
pleasing her on her return to the
hotel.

When he rejoined Tony Paul
found that young man almost be-
sjde himself with impatience.

“Dora hasn't seen the cat—"

“Then what are we waiting for?"”
cried Tony, hustling Paul down
the stairs and out into his car.

“Let you off at the hotel” said
Tony between clench teeth. “I
am going to make a round of the
railroad stations.” .

(Continued on‘Page 26)
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The dictionary merely tells
traction of Saint Nic
Nicholas was blshog
300 A. D. He was th
lieved to offer spec
men, thieves, virging an

tributes the name by which

But it little matters whe!
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this climax hollday of the year
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ou that Santa Claus is a con-
ing of the pages reveals that
rna in Asia Minor about
¢ old Russia and was be-
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His affection for child-
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other names, for
every home in the four
the hearts of all the men

corners of Chr
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It enters
a touch

an
them. Moreover,

it is essentially the spirit of
and the eagerness of

d between us. Could you learn e, b e Tage
bittersweet berries, red and 8ol {:a{:ve me?” id Do dolag the best thinog for  “T didn't know they allowed ani-  “It's & Christmas present for off in the distance, ~steep dark fv’:’i‘l:hO?ﬂvc:hes."l::hgelzi'ol‘.‘:°n“’.y “eom 'old, but he has none
inst evergreers, this dress!” He paused and Jan, twisting In  everybody by eccenting Brad’s mals on thesse buses!” Jan reach- her!” Jan figured out the story :°~ the fir-covered sides of the B th‘ fears, regrets or prejudices of age. He and his children
“How lovely wis umul vsage her fingers, a bit of evergreen nproposal. She would make him a ed a finger through the wire screen happily. *“They've been murle'd very mountains, perhaps, they !hndeon e e eshold of {he ‘world. Their banner is goodwill
Jan took out the uhng 'wu:t? from the bouquet he had given her, ~ood wife, too: respect. admira- at the end of Pussy-puff's basket Just a little more than a year. She's would presemél ’:scend. R A e neal s Deace:
and fastened 1t at her and sat staring into the flery heart of tion, real liking—sbe felt all of and stroked his pink nose. from the eity, probably worked in ‘This 18 tmas  eve, she o Christmas Day, tonted he y of the birth
“Lovely with your eves , pore the coals Hon T Bector Curtls, Surely  The heavily laden bus shook it- a department  store. Her house thought with a shock.“Christmas o oS0, Christmas DA, i ehildren. 1t Is their carols, their
hair,” Brad said " gravely. h‘fm ﬁperh“'g v gaid Brad gently, “T that was enough on which to start self a little snd then rolled smooth- dress is cute and hecoming, 'lnd eve, and ? am far away from darl- ) laughter, their ha ihess which makes It sweet. And we older
red than your hair, less ught first to ask you, Is there a successful marriage. Besides. 'y out of the terminal. her hair has 'a new cut—she's a lngDo . & ol should on thm’dny At et Share their kindness, their
than your even”  ineuvering _the anvone else Jan?” hadn't she heard often that love Tt was good to Jen o HeRna "’“"Tfm'b“'b"yr‘ﬁ“é girl, named Elma meutmmu‘;gﬁr'“;ef;ﬁ and happy. & tolerance, their purity and their Saint Nicholas,
§ N " o v r X E a hings “The ba g ' . ' -
Ohartes WS stopp- No,” whispercd was a matter of propinquity? That in the seat and fee t g by 1 i e o the was doing now would be best .




