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The Christmas Fel-
_lowship of MuiMab

Y

we would hare beep invited.
know anybedy bhere yet, excejt board-
ing house folks  1've wanted >0 to gwt
s qualnted with your kitty, but I didn’t

Wedont
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A CHRISTMAS

~- Aunt Jane tied an old greea barege vell

*ound her head and .iay Jdeaparingiy
lown upoa the lounge wilh her ameil-
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‘u«,-..‘mﬁ__ Little Misa Mab sat staring i1ota Lhe

S radiant  heart of a wood fire U
Jacked only two days of Christmans
2 Bhe had mot yet Invited anyone o
share the hospitality of her smali
“home  Never since she had been left

" mlone in the world - and that occrrred

when she was 17—had she known a
lonely Chrisimas; there were aiways

- some forsaken creatures resdy to turn
- gratefu!lly to the sheiter of her home

All these fentivities had hrought & cfr-
fain  heart warmth and happineas
whirk linger>d for months, bit {1t had
pot meant fellowship or sympathy.
“I belleve 1 want a little Dbit of
Christmas to myself this year” Miss
Mah whiapered to harelf; “it's airh
hard work, ai! the fixin's! [ do love
to see the old women an’ the starvel
‘boys an’ girls Aill themselves up. What
They
don't know npothin® about fellowship

!

‘When a woman steps over the 40 lin+
“: ap' has been alone all har life,

thare's
a sort of Inngin’ for fellowship—ain't
“there, Maltie?’

The gray cat arched his dack and
" rubbed his plump dody agalnst Miss

- Mab's dreas.

. "I'e & Bne dinner,’ -observed Mias
“"ab In her an/itary musing. “it's a

“fne epcugh dinner to deserve fellaw-

‘snlp * She toae and walked to th:
‘front window ! might jest ms well
out with what is on my mind,” sbs

sald  “]1 know who [ want to invite as

~ . well & can he: all that's troublin’ me

1x the propriety of 1t Now if the
* fittle thing hedn't s father, I'd take
_her In and keep her—io ‘n Christ-
. mas. t00."”" ¥
She wiis wasichin sx-year-ald

» il who lived in Big boardng

t which wan

'{hous« across the &
As Miss Mah

Fvery afterno-n ahon*

Mah. warmily;, “you shan't have an¥
more lonesome days, if 1 can help it

Misa Mab watched anxiously
meeting at the corner. *The child did
not nestle har head on her fathers
ahoulder, aa was her cusiom; she was
talking to him eageriy and pointinyg
arrias the sireet to the little  brick
house set In the midst of a wide gar-
den She did not wave her anawer

* Mias Mah's heart began to heat tumii-

tuously. when she saw
come striding acrogs the str-e! throuch
the snow She threw the deor opea
before he knocked  He howed courte-
ously.

“My lirtis girl pas told me nf your
goondness” ha sald <1t ta kind of yon,
very very kind. ! do not know how (o
thank yvon. We shall be very happy
tu come. ! do not mind the Irmelinesa
much for myself, hut fnr Cynthia, left
alona all Aay {n our dare little room,
the thought of It stays ¥ith me con-
stant!y while [ work.” Cynthia hung
dalizhtediy aver her father's shoulder
whispering in blissful frlcndlineu to
the g-ay cat.

““Twas a hold th!ng 1o 4o, tnvitin’
srangers thia way.” sald Miss Mab,
apo'ngetically. The gearier Bl -cha- w=re
rhasing each nther acrosa her cheer-
ful face “l didp't say anvythine
abont the little giri’a mother, decauss
I # "t just know—" She stopped hes-
ilatingiy

“Cynthia's mother dled when nhe
was three days old” sald “the man,
sinwly; “she has had to grow up with
hardly anrbody to care for her but her
father He 1sn’t quite as good as &
mother wou!d be, Is he, dearest?’

“He's pretty nearly a8 gnod.’’ whls-
pered the child, stroking the careworn
fare

“Land sake'" eried Miss Mad, wlth
a strange. choXing sod. ‘land sake.
1t is hard lines when the father has
to do the motherin'. too!”

“WR'e gre vory happy wgnther aren‘t
we. Cynthis® The child nodded em-

phatically.

the tall man

og salis -
—BARG.’&IN N N - . Bhe took heart of grace, however, for trategym:.\\ 1t
K o i0¢e ST belleved a Titt]e To ber bargaln, %
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NN v BT Bukielv  wrore sue of the parasols -vuly obe--in the
the < FOY Em TNy D dkely ) Jhop window,  Aupt  Jane gaid she K
n‘\T you Think, dear, that it

SJudy s mother, Mra Phoabe~i*rttarstyee;
to her siavter, Misa Jace Prifeia. “Just
_Ad soun as we knew that the bank in
whivh we had deposited oiir litile atl
had fail”! E!hel went to work in the
I straw factory and He!*y is learning
dressmahing, { am sorry to say that
Fudy iy 8till a little fllghty—very fond
M pretty cfuthes ard n an sensible
as the others Judy II(I:" help, but [
don’t knaw what she «&n dn
“Judy" Fuidge'! | supjrows she means
Iusan Jane." said Misa Pf&r‘clﬂ to her-
3elf  “Well, | can’t have'her here, and
tha' gattjes it” :
Nevertheleass, this 1a the jet:er that
made its way by the next day's mail to
“he apiall gray house, ander the ghadow
o a great bald-pate mounta.n., where
poverty had flown {n at the door:
“Dpar Sister Phoebe: [ have heen
thinking that It would be handy to
bave a spry youwng girl to help me in
the stors. But she must be sensihle
apd bave good Judgment, bestdes heing
apry. because | may want to send her
to the city te buy goods.  If you think
your youngent, Susap Jane, can learn
to do as | want har to send her along ™
"S8ense and gond judgment!  Why,
Judy won't do!" exclaimed Het:y. with
sisterly frankness, when she read the
lewiter. This seemed the general opln-
fon of the family buot nrvertheless it
was declded that Judy should gn
“They don't think ! am good for any-
thing.” sald Judy to herseif. “'But they
shall see.”
8he looked back thraugh the blicd-
ing tears at the iittle gray house Thers
were handkerchiefs waved from It as
long as the stage was in sight Homy,
the oaly boay, who mag lame, waved his
¢ap on the end of his rruteh
-~ “You're nol pretty. and that looks
as If you might have some sense,’ sald
Auat Jane, by way of greeling Bul
the parrot was poiite ard entertaining,
and the iittle dry goode shop fascinat.
ing, and Poppleton’'s main s'reet wag

should expeet 1o be sent to the insana
wsylum, having a parasol In her shop
#tadow in December, bul shé Wad 80
liscouraged that she did not oare.

The parasol had been in the window
snly an hour or two when Aunt Jane
#a3 thrown into a flutter by the sight
sf & very stylish young woman cross-
ng the street.

“H's Mlss Betty Armstrong'’ ahe de-
dlared I heard the family had come,
virh alot of visiture, to speed the holl-
lays. That great house on the hill is
where they gprnd thelr summers. I'll
fave you to wait on her, herause |
ain’'t dressed up” Aunt Jane hurried
nto the back room, but she lelt the
lvor ajar

“1 want to look at that parasol—it's
luch & lovely shade!" said Miss Betty
Armatrong. who had come rustling in,
ywcomparnied by a tall young man. “And
~hat a delightfyi handle?” she added,
as Judy passed It across thas couster.
fudy was glad Aunt Jane had left the
loor ajar.

“We onght tn have decorations like
his frr the girls ta carry in the min-
trel show,” sajd Misy. Dguy, AU's too
sad we» dida’r think of pU .

“1I—I have a few mare.” " The color
cushed (o Juiy's temples-and her heart
‘humped a3 she. drew from the packing
‘e8¢ under the vountzr, one after an-
sther, the parasols she had thousht she
would never care to look at again.

“They'd be lovely for favors, AlfL”
nurmured Bet'y, admiriogly “And to
#lve the girls who take part in the tab-
eaux "

"Seven dollary—wh-s-w’" The young
man had seen the price marked on the
‘old rose” parasol. “Discount for the
ot, [ suppose® he added to Judy.
~- Judy made figures on a plece of pR-
- per, knitting her brows: she was try-
g to calculale how much profit her
consclence would allow her tn take
Aunt Jane, so carried away by excite-
ment as to-peep through s rrack. re-

—

- Jane”

—--- mas in Floriga?”

Mr. and Mrs Whittler were sitling
in their cozy back parlor AB sheo
spoke Mrs Whittler inrned to her hus-
band with ap anxious lovk uf interro-
gation.

“Never,” axclaimed Whitt!er.
we conlda’t alford 1t What
I couldn’t dream ¢! such a thing
ida!' I should say not™

1l merely mentioned the
sajd Mri Whittler, seeing her
It 1a of nosperial consequence ™

Al the same time she eyed madly a
package of Lime tables and steambaoat
clrrulars that for the past weel she
had beew surroptitionsly collecting. To
g0 tu Florita had been the dream of
montha And vow It was ruthlessly
shattarent

Still. dfra. Whittler did nnt despalir.

“Well, if we don’t o that.” she zaid
at Iaat, "we must have a nice Cnrist-
mas dinner, mustn't we?"”

“W%hy.
an tdea’
Flor-

matter "
error.

Thathought of a dloner brought Whit-

,uor to himseif {ns antiy

"You bet!” he said. rubbing Lis hards
“We'll have thn begt the country canm
affnrd.”

“1 sometimes wish™ said Mrs Whil-
tler. after a momsnt. “that we-had a
housetul of chlidren It seem:s a pity
to sit down to a Christmas d:cner all

alone ™
“Well. why should we* sald Whit-
tler “Can't we ask some nne tp*”

Mrs  Whittler looked off into space
wth ber ~yebrows closely knit. as If
the problem were too great for her to
masater on the instant. At |ast she sgaud
siow!y:

“How would it do tor you tnask Aunt
Shes getting aiong in years.
and it may be rmr iast chapce to pay
her any attention’

Whittier ‘thought & momenrt

“l guess ynu're right = he said at ’ut ‘

“T was !onking forward to. & Christ-

wouid be nire to spend our Chr!ht-

Mrs Goodly  \Whst' Don't youu liky
the plrasant Christinas season’

Hambilng Rawsun. No'm: it mipt
plessant 1u Bw driftin eround a1 &
ticbe when there's s0 much cooklin
that everybody wantw wond rot—
Chicaso Dally News

THE CHRISTMAS NECKTIES.

They Beldorn Swit the Recipiant, But
_ They Must Be Worn Just
: ths Sa.ne.

“Look at the trouble thal Is being
stored up there, " surered the morhid
pesaitist ns he pointed W & group of
women aruund the peckile counter

*t woHd be funns.” he cuBlinusd,
“If 1t were not 8o tragic. Why R 1a
that lovely woman with all her eye
for the beautifu! and with all her mc-
compltshments, cagnut seisct a asck-
tie for a man {8 one oI the thinga .hat
rauk with the uanfathomable wysteries
of life,” says the Phligdelpbia lo~
quirer. "l would souner send s bilnd
man (0 buy me a ‘warrmnied sound’
horse than | would ealist the services
of a winnan w select a necklie

“Thiok of the fat .maen that will
wake up ou Christtias morning to find
IR thelr nhx‘klng 4 Jdeilealte ermaciated
baby plok neckiie 1rat wiil lovk like
4 consumptive showstripg whea U re-

sl :::1 :vh:tcchhrlo!ld#::::l;' B e tarned T e enont prevty | €7 Blowly. but surely, Judy's spiriu garded ber besitation.as business diplo- : :
Py - the rorner—a tall. round-shouldered she will be goinx Lo i aq:’lrrd - rose mac ‘ - e8s dip mas dinper by curselves - Rt Annt powes ?‘3 their bsinttul expanse of :
: " thin. sicklv-Iooking man  AB soon as poon;. and our Christmas is b Ot course the new agsiatant made 1 ; m o n ;al?e I;. a good old soul. and | guecs L Wwhinte 'fh‘”,b“'“m- Then og the ”‘{hp-r‘ :
.i, o .tmughi it of him  ahe Amried [ ~annot thank ¥you mrdhullyd en'm:" some mistakes But she rearranged the N nl:v Y('!“m rlerl n:xud "'fr ‘n.n! nr.uim'm we'd befter ask her But there’s Couadn t_a'und~ Bt'nﬂ" the bum:jm skeleton, w2,

tike & swilloa down the street and madan?. hoth f:‘ur Cynthis an _'“Y_rh shop windows to the great salisfaction T "‘ -:' wee ‘ ‘7 cdeslre to Pmny l mpposo she’ll bave to come. -l.h protinbly 'f"'* dui.rivm  tremens

P L e tese bis arras ki W will he delizhted to come " of _her auni_whn was inwardly con- Justify her b‘lmnﬂas bamp” in Aumt too ’ whenn he {3 male the = -icmr f a

al'ﬂ’ll"!"l.l‘mk h'ls ll-unl(-'h box on hfs ‘bild waved a !W-mlmua; “;DE; sctous that she herself was not “rasty.” “Yeq." responded Mes W irtTar  Re 'w“"'d asekile b st o maKe *
o e i and 1'#ted her to  his - hroast crosaed the atreel. and Miss Ma e and lacked an eye for color And she shall. of rourse. Lave toask Endly e 'h“‘llff”’ gragdmuon - Uf Fouree, foih' -
oot and her eyes furfively when she sat down advanced seversl vew ideas which Miss couldn’t ask -une without the ofher * ing wili do lor the nice, dignified g -

genticman whu pever wears agything

" fhe father bent

2"%Fhey did not seem 10 talk. The headl

with {ta Lbrown curls was Iatd contents
ey on his shoulder and occasionally
to rud  his chesk
‘against the child's pale face. 1le
¢limbed the steps with the little girl in
hin a: ms and shut the door behind

" him,
fallowahip inaide there’” ahs |

-

- mind,

- Wepor:

. _~1for her

“lt’s
.whispered. then she sat down ta her
“honely lirtle tea table -
At seven o'clock she put Maltls 1o
dis bed down cellar; nherwarq she

drersed and started for prayer meost-

in her hig m-king chalr. ‘Tt |s more
blepard to give than (o receive’” she
aaid to herself; “somehow. it seems fc
bring such warm comforz into yow
own life " - ;

“ After the dinner had been clearss¢
nru.y Miss Mab sunoed herself In tbe
f fellowship. The gra- |

*ious wood fire wrapped the little groug
n Its triendly giow and the very spirit
3¢ Christmas seemed to bailow the

sromely. cozy living room.
It was a wild cold winter, with great

P
i

Priagle Inltm:ly Im-
provements.

Christm-e was comlog—an snxions
&me In shopkeeping—and Aunt Jane
was educating bher nlece up tn & great
undertakiog She had iong dreaded the
necessary crip to the city for goods. on
account of the faintness that was apt

recognized as

There wus a pause Finaliy Whittler
spoke again

- suppnes ’ he uid Il we agk Anct
Jane and Emily that U'nrle Henry and
Georianas wiil feel 0" )

“l had thought of that = replisd Mes,
Whittler “Ther've otk been kired tc
us. and it would never do (o offend

but a liitle black 'aw. but & towing
sash of passinonate hue -Willie, the
EAY spart, o the orner Land will get
something that wouid ioox nice ou
grandpa, abd so it ul!I w un Mn,

the line
“bir. the Christmas ne-rmh-' Whal

[Tt TCOmE Upon Ber wWhétl Ehe was I

~rowds, and now she was begianing to
think that she might trust Judy to go
in her stead.

od and she mas saif-rellany and a ready

‘g Two or thrse friend= atopped tn

‘- speak to har They decided she was in

ap absent mood for she Aid nnt ssam
o know what they were talking abn st
/Miss Mah had only one thought in her
and it seemed to rhyme with
the hymn. it mingled with the shore .
izcourse and prayer It had only one
she waa longiag to bave the
“minister settle & monotoocons questinn
It seemed as If all the ropn-
gregation lingered to talk with him
after praver meetding That night once

. _.-——-w"-‘,,. twire he held “out & welroming

- welt

Band. but she evaded ir: ghe nuld not
seek his advice until she wad alans
At mst sverybody was gone but her-
The young clergyman came for-
ward geniaily

] vanted to spesk 1n wvon just a
minute, Mr Pleres [ live sione  yom

. JAnow; an’ [ want to give some other

fulks who are kind of Inneanms a bir
of Chris'mas comfort an’ feliowehip
an’ & good dinner ™ .

“1 know nothing more befitting vh-

e LA OF. Chirlotmas. " said. the clargw. .. ]

man. cordlglly: 4 ia .f~lowing tha
%ery teachings of our Master ™
- I'd like to tell you, though, wha It
48" eald Miss Mad, cagerly: "it's a {1~
. Ne girl who lives acrors the streer in
‘g great. noisy., desolate hoarding
fouse She'd Tave to hring her fathar
for he's all she has  They seem to be
t»rrible devotad to each ather [ rack-
on he's o widawer—though [ don'

spnow storms whirling over the countr)
snd  elty estreets blocked with hugs
Irifts  but there wers -no more lonel)

Tays for Cynthian The room In the deso.

ats boarding houag was almoet desertsd
Jetween mornim snd night The
-adiance of gracious frlendliness and
sligaful warmth constantly awalted the
*nild in the houss across the. stree? .
Maltie’'s weicome was aa cordial as that
s wis mistress Every .morning. after
1 had eaten his enmfortable breakfast.
10 jumped in the living room window to

url himself up in & gray ball with ex-

wetant hel? shut eyes fixed on the brick
suilding arross the street = He watched
il the door was opened by a tall maa,
xha carried g lunch box and a little
-imging bundle wrapped in a flrery
ywown shaw! He always chose Ltha sam

yath: be came striding Acrosn the street
n the red hrirk house st in the widse
card  Then Maltie with a sudden caxer
tesp went to find his mistress, and fol-
nwed hLer, purring loudly. to the front
'oor  He eould scareely walt dor the
Wah's hiunger for fellowship was no less
a*dant than that of the gray cat. Then
what days Inilowed. It seemed llke &
sauiden burst of suashine come into
Cynthia's lonely life.

The carsrworn Inok seemed to be fad-
‘ng from her father's fare. When eve-
aing rame and he stopped at Misa Mab's
dnor to gather the ilttle girl back in hia
arma. there was time for a few moments’
rheesrful ropversation. Cynthia’s fare-

recknner With a deflnite apd
list of the arricles wanted, Miss Pringle
- devided that har nlece conld gn ro the
city and buy the Christmas goods.

"There ars always Christmas novel-
ties and attractive bargaine,” ahe sald
“f am going tn give you 320 ex'ra and
leave the purchases to your discretion ™

What would they say at home? Judy
folr several inches tailer as sha wu.uwd
to the station

The i:st fipst It was !ong and urin.
terrsifng  Experience had taugh! Aunt
Jane just what kinds of fancy soaps
and -andy baske:s would sel] hest
and those ar'i(lp- were all aer nlnwn in
rigid datail.

But ‘while she was making these yn.
excitina purchases, Judy's heart and
eyen were nll the®rime wandering .in
search of the fascloating Christmas nov-
elty, by whicrh she meant to convines
Aunt Jane of her business talent.

I was when she was buylng a plece
of red cashmere that she caught sight
of a brilliant parasol A sa!saman re.

Judy’s taste could certainly be trust.

exact .

- BRE

DREW UUT THE FARASULS.

Jane's eyes, and her determlinatinn to
do what was known at Cruv- Hill as
“the square thing.*

“They were boyght ar
she said ai last, in a faint,
volce [ can sell you the whole for
b £ Ll o .
TRe harzain was very soon conclud.
ed. and then Mise Betrty was suddeniy
selzed with ~urlosity It doesn’t seem
ke Miss Pringle to keep parasms
she said, Jooking around

Judy rold her customer that she had
purchased them. and heing drawn ont
nf heraelf perhaps by the excitement of
good forrune, told her how ghe wanted
'a heip them all at home. Miss Betty
was very kind and sympashetic . and be-
fore she went away asked July to come
to her house to the minstre] show on

a hargain,”

-

but frzm. ]

‘Salty

them Then of course the £k

"Of course the children ™ fnrerp sed
Whittler. “"tLey’ll have tn come with
their paren's Weil, we'll have tr 9
it, that's al | gurss we rap starnd it
toronee ’

There was annthar-pause Mrs '“tm-
tier at last locked maekiy np

“There's anotler ihing < sar’ 's?ie
sald “‘that had necurred tu e ™

“What's that?” / .

“Well, you know there”s mv  Aqnt

Aunt Sally 13 80 senaitive It
she hearn that your aide of the family
s coming, shie’ll fee] it”

Whittler sighed  But the justice of
the argument appsaied 'o him

“Yer * be sald at jest n‘;-pnn
*hat's &8 IU°E nothing more 't lair
it my peopie come that vorr. shcyld
tno  But you tavea Corsis, Foifos and
an Unrie William, kaven't v

It was Mr: Whittler'e rurp ty sigh

*More than that.” sbe -aid
von remember Aunt ane L'rej¢e Ruby-
t.n and their children®”

Whittler got up nervonsiy and pared
“he flone

“Good heavene!™ he exclaimed at lant,
‘What are we golng to do?  [t's gy
ful to dwell upnn We simply hawve g0t
to ask them all Why

—taoved--from-1s-easing-and-sirprnded
it conspicuously above the connrer, it
' was of red sllk. with elahorate floon-
- 2ings of chiffon Uke Inveliesi goszamer
Judy gazed upon it ln breath.éss admi.
ration

Another parasol was suspended be.
side the first. this was of palest blue
with white flouncings There was one
2l of chiffon—""old rose” the clerk
alled the enlor (it was unknown to
Crow Hi{"). [ts handie wan of twisted

C'hri>"mas night, and bBring her aunt.
“They never asked me hefore thangh
thev've asked lots of Pappleton f.1ks,™
said Aunt Jare a little rimentfuldy,
That was after she had collapsed
upon the lounge again, thls time for
pure delight and without the veijl
They went ta the entertainment and
had a delightful time Miss Betty
sought Judy in an interval between the
performances. She aaid she had been
thinking of what Jody had told her

mint tn entertain all *his rrowd =

He grew more exrited .

“It's a fearful thing.,” he s2id. “tn
“ave rélatives  We're In for {t. | giess
We can’t 'op any of ‘em off  We!'™
be cried, turning to Mrs Whirtler, "haie
you nothing to suggeat?” You pot wus
fnto it. Can’t you get us ont*”

Mrs. Whittler waited a moment before
ghe replled.

‘“We might go to Florids,” she sald
Anally

idren—" -

Cigals

“Dort

iLwillcosta 1 mas’ seem. o have

FAgedieéw ate writien 1 (LY xame

The pesstmist paiused P
Then he  added lLng!‘.'f_uEi)' -1
would, thuugh. ratbtier Lave my wife

buy mr a Tecklie tZan pird out iy

- The Mintletos. )

Few connect tha mistietae with the
wilid beijefs of our Norre -ancostors,
but it plays a
scandinavian mythology and the cis-
wm of hanking branches of thd plant
is cormmaofl among al. Norse naun-
The o

1

legends say that Badur wa- . o
by a istietos dait at the (0s'.cai.. M
of Lokt an!.in repsration tar. tuis
injury the plart 1= deop-aterd ty
muiber Frowz. su lotk we it odecd 2ot
tonh the earth whiot s laoki's hins-
derru That the plany was held (0 Vet
eration by the pagans i~ (Lferoed from
& passage in Virgi: The Druds aa-
ways cojiecfed 10 Al The winter -odtlce
Lo fromy

bits

and cut 1t with a golden .
freir tavori's oaks The oals with
mistietor  upor  them  were  always

sacr=d o these Drutds amg marveiods
Wwele Lhe powers ur‘rihwl to the p.ant.

Modern Chrulm&u
The zaye'y of the D, neny Chrise-
Lonsmiated cloetly

CONSPCIOUE  part b

ol obrandy, mulled wine and punoh,
drunk in enormous quant.ties, a "goud
aid-fashioned -way' ol ceceping Chrisr-
mas, the loss of wlurh peed not gquife
move us to [PArS When Christmiss
comes, we eal and drink lefs than we
d:d; but the meeting of friends, the
performance of kindly deeds for oth-
ers, the greater readiness to forgive
and to forget—this {3 the essence ot
the true Christmas spirit, and it is
as strong to-day as ever
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