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(Com Y rtuna he inherittd had been
must he use that torlupe and his own
jyance the civilization of tlifs State, clean
L ent, and elevate its standards, of life?
prer 1 She shrugged -her shouldor at the
s wanted a4 home and a family! She
I corners of her lovely mouth dimpling at|
d, (he absurdity, What sne fntended to h.ve
g for which nature, wi.t.h §0 much care,
e wsitely formed her—a life of pleasure!
5‘“?“', pecomeldelear in the few months of her
_“ l,w,”,(( now on this night the step should be
,;\_a(.l: {aken. She was no wavering coward
“‘h}h.l-j"g on some half-way megsure The
Iy -L::h'v:uly in the villige; she was to call, him
M:;]« ohone when she was ready. That was the
';:unll“,mp]y the great national highway, hard-
Ll smooth in Winter, issed before the gard-
et e enclosed car would race east. Bvery-
l".”. arranged—the assum.d names the false
Wiy and then the care-free, wild, lovely lite
i ‘, at Como, at Hiris; a life of beauty; a

B\uelllh‘t‘
up her!

‘,xmllh

entone
of pleasure! S AT i

bt it had been necessary to move with care.
\go wag not quite sure about ln-}' hushmu[. for
{11(‘“‘" dge of ‘him; these big, simplo, k:mllly
were sometimes deadly ‘persons in a !rf.gus
i Her face softencd n little at the memories of
b Al we fected in some degree I)yv a devoton
wever f 4. And if onc were ill, or tired, or old
nl, py—She put the reflection resolutely aside.
];:;lg;nn to a neighboring city on one of h's
for industrial scllq()]s in the mountain; l)(‘ had
od @ LN connection and could not arrive to-

«I"oztnn favored those who seized her firmly.

-‘\‘hv had seint the servants off to a «l:‘mce in the
A and laid out the plan, Every detail was com-
L' all turned now on a more word over a tele-

" g0t a cigaret out of an octagon cloisonne
the table by the divan, lighted it, and return.
o the -fire. How strange that huge, (:l).'smiun
:}_,“-uhl be made to turn on an act so simple;
"‘.,11 over the telepione in the butler's pantry a
of bronze would swing hoavily onits hinge, open
oo avente of - life and closing with- its llmisohtss
c he way of another! And if she were silent life
j 2o on as it was!

“ghe drew in the smoke and exhaled it in tiny
wreads, She glanced about the room, She loved
o had ¢ ken an «-xlru.nu- care in hringi.ng out
o of it. She realized how. even with the
alt Christmas decoration—the holly, the mistle-
e inevitablie green——her sure taste had, never-
Cpreserved  the soft, vague charm of this

L4

Wdonly, 95 tho it were a new impression,
1ce of the night appeared. It was
eve! She gmiled; the conventions had
pt: she had, ceven,.a present for her hus-
i And she remembered how, with a man’s clumsy
e had hidden a bulky package heh’nd the
¢ in his wardrobe, im2gining that he was con-
rg tharg the beautiful mink coat which she had
v permitted him to divine she wished. Well,

b would ne
soon the way.
“She threw the cigaret into the fira, linked her

« ‘t to-night! And it was time to ;:otl

body, extending the muscles. She was incredibly lov-
ely i that pose—a pagan doll! Her small, fine he«ad
crowned with its heavy, straw-colored hair and her
body supple as a chetah’s!

“She went out to the telephone in the butler's
pantry, On her way through the dining-room a rug
tiipped her; she stumbled and was startled by a
cry. She sprang back and half turned,

“Somewhere a child wailed feably.

“The woman remained on tiptoe, her  hands
clitched in an involuntary gesture jagginst her
bieast. She thought the sound was just here, beside
‘her, in the house. But it was not. It was outside, But
A Wwas not far away. It was somewhere in the-close
neighborhood of the house, and it continued. Thu
low, wailing cry went on clearly audible, It appear-
ed to fill te vast empty spaces of the house, to ex-
tend itself, to fill the world.

“And to the stariled woman it seemed = to
possess 1 quality evea more disturbing. It groped
about in the silence, as tho it felt blindly for some-
thing it was seeking! It was a quality in the waak,
feeblc voice, helpless, dependent in distress.

“She listened and. presently her composure re-
turned.

“She went to a window of the drawing-room on
the side of the house.toward the direction from which
the sounds semed to ‘emerge. It was clearly a very
young child, and it was crying on this side of the
house, very neir, in the direction of the cow-barns.

“She had herself now completely in hand. .

“She had been startled. In spite of her imagined
composure she had been on some strain, and a play
of fancy had thereby attended the arrival of  this
event. She was able now calmly to regard it, aml
to consider what should be done. There was, of
course, one thing only to be done. She must find out
who had arrived and get rid of them,

“Witnesses here of the events about to happen
must be provented at all cost. There was no one
to send. She must go herself,

“But the child puzzled and disturbed her. There
was no young child among the servants or among
the tenants of the-estate. Perhaps the ery had been
simulated; was ‘some sort of ruse. Not likely. The
sound was, beyond qucstion, the feeble wailing of a
very young child,

“Nevertheless she would take a precaution.

“She went up to her hushand’s.room ‘and pulled
out the drawer of the high-boy whore he kept
a pistol. The big antomatic was not there. For a
moment ghe was puzzled and considered it. He nover
took this weapon with him on any journey, and it
was ususly in this drawer. Doubtless he had plac-
ed it otherwhere about the room, and she thought
of searching for it; but instcad she returned to the
thall below, got an elcetrie flash, put on a pair of
stout rubbers and a heavy coat, and went out. Per-
isors attended by a bitby could not present any ele-
ment of darger,

“There was.no w'nd now and thin drift of snow
had disappeared, The rvight was hard and clear;
the carth crisp with f ost; the sky, domed over, was
sown with stars. There was no moon, but the world
w.g filed with a ctear white light, She went round
he house, passed the. long terrace on tho south
side and along a path among the oak-trees.

“How Dbright the stars were! A planef directly be-
yond her at the end of the path gleamed like an
immenseo. jewel,

“She went towerd it o

“And she smiled at a vagrant fancy. If it were
i\'vnus. it was neat augury—she would be racing

star, In the meantime it stood yonder above the cow-
barn.

“The door was open when she arrived, She
stepped up inside and took .the electric flash out of
her pocked. The battery was nearly expended, but
in the dim light she could make out a woman stand-
ing before her, a child in her arms, and a man in 2
sheepskin coat fastening a mule in one of the empty
| cow-stalls.”

The man stopped abruptly.
| “Do you understapd that, Doctor?”

T!y> doctor was startled. He had forgptten
about the narrator in the chair. He had entered into
the scenes of the story; ho had been tollowing the
woman, both in her physical environment and in
her tragic emotional perplexity.

“Yes,” he said, “l understand it. I understand it
as astory, but I don't understand it as a miracle.”

Again the man in the chair made some sort of a
gesture which the doctor could not sec.

“That's the reason I stopped just here,” he said.
“l wanted you to realize this, to undcrstand every-
thing «bout it right here. You see, I am coming to
the part of tho Gospel According to St, Luke that I
was talking about a while ago.”

He went on as tho therg had been no break in
the narrative; as tho he were rcading a story from
a4 book of romance,”

“She knew who these people were; thoy were
mountain people. The man did not speak, but the
woman now addressed her, Her voice was soft and
gentle, as are often the voices of these mountain
won.en

“ ‘We got lost; an’ the mule came in here. I reck-
on she knew there was a stable; animals know a lot.’

* ¢ Lost!” 8 .

“The woman in the door echocd the word in
astoiishment.

* ‘How could you be lost? Whore
goifig?’

“ ‘We were going home;
tain.' |

“ “And you lost your way. Impossible! Every
one knows the roads about hore,”

* ¢ We don’t. We: never came to the town be-
fore.'

*The woman in, the door scemed, all at once,
to roclize the situation beforo her,

“ ‘You, with a young child, out on a night lil‘('
this! You can’t reomain here, You. must come with
me, to the house, at once I heard the child cry. It
must be cold. |

“The other answered softly B

“ ‘Yes he did ery. I don’t think he was cold, 1
don’t know what made him cry.

“Then she came forward oot of the shadowy
darkness that enveloped her. !

“But «t the threshold she paused ‘and indicated
the man beyond her in the cow-stall,

* ‘Can ho feed the mule? We've Had our supper,
Eut the mule might be hungry.’

* ‘Certainly, feed ‘the mule and come on to the
housze.' )

“The man did not reply. The wom n spoke for

were you

we live in the moun-

him,
* ‘No, he'd rather stay here. He's got a big

lsheepskin coat. He won't he cold; he can sleep in

the hay.'

| “Then she added, as tho the idca were a com-

\fert to her: .

| * ‘Animals are fricndly.”

| “She came out into the light and the

|of the great houst saw her clearly, ;

| “She had the slender figure of the young moun-

mistress

and lifted her firm, 1itt|u“l>r(-‘"nlly in a great motor toward the lure of that|tain woman; the dark hair and the clive skin. Sho

wore a i.:8cy drots woven in some loom of the hills
und dyed w:th copperas; a narrow shawl, hand-woven :
of soft wool, also dyed with copperas, was around ,

her head. The baby in her arms was covered with a i,
white lambskin. !

“The cows, scarcely visible in the line of stalls,
disturbed doubtless by the man eeeking food for the |
mule, uttered a low sound. The sound followed the
woman and the child as they came out from the stab:
le and entered on the path toward the house.

“Half-way up the hill, at the first fringe of oak-
trees, the mistress of the house looked back.

“The path was a bank of silver rising out of
{the vague white light of the myriad stafs clustered
darkness, as over the rim of the world, and under
above her, the mountain woman, in her garments
dyed with copperas, was a golden figure, that follow-
ed bearing a child in its arms.

“And suddenly as by some enchantment tho
scene, to the one who led, became unreal. She fled,
and the other followed! The intent in things had
changed. This was a figure from which she wished
to escape. It must not evertake her. At any cost, at
any hazard, she must evade it. The fancy seemed to
extend itself; into every event of that life of plea-
sure upon which she was determined. Always that
figurc would follow; she could never escape. It would
be there just behind her, inevitable and insistent like
a shadow. And the woman, stimulated by the,fancy,
visualized in exquisitc detail the exotic scenes of
the life into which she was about to enter.”

The man's voice ceased. He was silent for somg
time before the doctor in the dark by the rail of the
yacht realized that the monotonous voice did not
go-on. It was a strange voice; there seemed to be
no emotion in it; no feeling in it, and yet it cvidently
issued from the deepest feeling, from the most
profoundly disturbed emotins. For a momeat the doc-
tor was alarmed. Had the dying man ceased to ex-
ist in the midst of this narrative? Finally he address-
ed him,

“Well,” he said, “what happcned?”

The voice went on then,

+ “l suppose you would call this a hallucination
—some sort of a mental derangement. But it was
real to this woman; ‘it was just as real as ‘thc déck
of this yacht, as this hot night, as that great flam-
ing Cross up yonder. She said that she saw the.Lake
of Como.

“Ever been to Como, Doctor? It's God's heaven
on this hell of an varth! She said she saw it as clear-
ly as she had ever seen it in life. A white villa
dreamy in the sun; a path leading from the green-
tiled terrace to the water; a narrow path descending
through the flowering shrubs. The lake below it
looked' likc a sapphire; it looked like a molten sapp-
hire poured into_the cup of the hills, She saw a man
ascend.ng on this path whose features and whose
figure were vitalized with expectancy. He advanced
among the flowering shrobs, like some errant god
at adventuro in the morning of the world.”

Heé paused.

“I didn’t make up that sentence, Doctor. That's
the way she though about it. In a moment shc would
be in his arms; and there to the 1:ft of the path,
wherc his hand, if he should evtend it, would touch
her gold garment, was this woman! It was a persist-
iug obsession, It was in some strange manner a part
of herself. That’s how she felt about it. It was like a
defect in the eye, that no strain, no trick of vision
would eliminate;. yes, that was it. It was something
otched forever on the lens of the 2ye. She could no
longer see without it. Let her try. She returned from a
zarden, heavy with odor, through a cisement door

(Continud on Page 7)

SOMEBODY'’S

They stopped outside Jane's
and looked at it
The day when Old Sandy
comes.
Bu then, I guest he comes,

To the boys who have dadys, and

homes.

I have looked long at each
winder,

O Gee! but the
grand.

Why Santy has allers forgot

I tell yu, I can’'t understand.

Some tell me, that Santy is Dady,

And some say that Santy i

CHRISTMAS

toys. they are .
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CHRISTMAS

Make .Vour Appointment

To-Day

perty

me, 'S

me to

> 3 :
s God.
But Gee, 1 ain't got no Dady!

And no one has showed
God.

But lately he'd heard at' a m
Some shepherds who kne
the Lord,

The Christmas Star

ission,
w not

Saw a wonderful Star in the
heavens, “God set me high in the Eastern
Which led to the Christ, so ador- sky

ed.

So this child sat alone at his win-

dow,

And waited so long for the dark.
To look for the star that might lead

him,
To a man,—or a God.with a

But alas, if God be the Santy,

He looked, but he looked
vain,
For no one was there, who
tell him,

Which star,
again.
* ¥
Next day was a - bright
Christmas.

Kind hearts sought the lone and

distrest,

Here and there, to bring sunshine

and gladness,

joyous

To tell of the
birth,
On that holy . n'ght when
heaven high
The angels came close to earth.

Christ-Child's

from:

heart, |And they sang hosannas in praise
of Him §
Who laid in that manger cold,
Wrapped in waddling clothes in
that stable dim,
Whilc the angels His glories told.

all in

might

led to the Christ And far in the East, three wise men

stood,
Amazed at my wondrous light,
They read God's message as best
they could
And followed the Star so bright.

I led thém far over hill-and vale,
Till they came wherc the young
Child lay,

Renw‘mlg(-r‘rng ‘the poor, whom |And the shepherds, too, told their
Christ blest. 3 wondrous tale
Of the Child who was born that
And there, at a cold hovel window, da

Ch'ld face, still turned to th

Perhaps: he at last has found Santy,

Not in you,—and alas. 'tis
- —

Jingle Bells

Jingle, j‘ngle tiny. bells, on
frosty night,

None
his busy flight.

y.
e sky,|They laid down gifts, at His baby

feet,
not I! And worshipped the - Child Div
in2; ¥
To. Mary their words were won-
drous swcet
As she lay 'mongst the lowing

.the ‘ kine.‘

may follow Santa Claus in JAna still today I'm a glowing sign,

Set high where all can sce,

No one ever speaks to him, but he [For at Christmas time my beams

is g0 dcar;

He just knows what children want

and brings it every yea

still .shine. . '
From' the top of the Christmas
r. tree.”
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Fancy Groceries

Make Ac

ceptable Xmas Gifts

LOOK OVER THIS ASSORTMENT

Fruit Cake, holly wrapped, 4 slab

Moirs Sultana Cake, perlb. ... ..
Preserved whole Pears .........
Plum Pudding ............. ...
Figs, Wooden Box .............
Grape Fetut o0 0
GYaPEsS . avviioi i ai i

Apples, Winesap ...............
Boneless Chicken ...........

Sultana Cake, holly wrapped, 3slab . ............ #§1.50
Cherry Cake, holly wrapped, 3slab ..............$1.50

Plain Cake, per b, ... ...... .00 o040 ets
Preserved whole Peaches ............. 50 cts. a bottle
Candied Fruits . . ............. 50 cts. to 75 cts. per box

Navel Oranges (Jarge sizes . .. ..... 39 to 60 cts. per doz.

Chicken, leg and breast ................ 45.ets. per tin

Picnic Hams~~holly wrapped~~weighﬁng from O to 7 lbs
Han:s-~holly wrapped~~-weighing abcut 12 lbs. each . . .
1-2 slabs breakfast bacon~~holly wrapped . . . s

i i v 5200

e e L
...... 50 cets. a bottle
oo 90 cts. to 75 cts.
oo .. 25 cts. per box
vivii.y 3 for 25 cts.
........ 85 cts. per Ib.

.. ... 39 cts. per dozen
vovvv... 30 cts. per tin

Davis and Fraser's Delicious Sugar Cured Hams and Bacon

. 20 cts per lb.
, J0 cts per Ib.
. J0 cts per lb.

California egg shell Walnuts . .. ... ... ... 50cts. per Ib.
Selected Mixed Nuts .................... 35cts. perlb.
Table Raisins ................... 25 and 45 cts. per lb.
Clear Barley Toys ...................... 40 cts. per lb.
Ribbon Candy ..... ....... ...... .... 35 cts. per lb.
Turkish Delight ............ .......... 50 cts. per box
Hand Made Creams ................... 60 cts. per Ib.
Special Mixed Candy ................... 25 cts. per Ib.
Christmas Crackers—containing hats, caps and masks

vt vviv. .. 35 cts. to $2.00 per box
Stockings Wwith all kinds of toys . ... 10 cts. to $1.50 each
Cranberries, Cape Cod ................. 20 cts. per qt.
Dates ... .......... ...co.000. 15 to 25 cts. per pkg.
Large assortment of Moirs Chocolates in boxes large,

small and medium size.

| GI!QOCRJERIESS\

SPECIA

5 pound tin of light Amber Honey as pure as the bees can make it

PRICE 90 cts PER TIN

Freight paid to all
points on the Island on
all orders of $10.00 or
over excepting Flour
or Feed.

JENKINS 2 SON

VERYTHING THAT'S GOOD TO EAT

Freight paid to all
points on the Island on
all orders of $10.00 or
over excepting Flour
or Feed. o




