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There were two of us and we had
between us a surplus of three or four
dollars. We cast about for something
to do with our money. Suddenly an
idea occurred to the Three-Spot. It
isn’t very often that thls happens, but
the surplus probably did it on this
Ocecasion,

“I have It,” he sald. He didn't mean
the money, for the Two-Spot was care-
ful to keep that in his pocket. “I have
ILH h! : “Let's go I.lﬂll‘ the
street until we find some poor, ragged
children looking eagerly im the shop
wilidows. Thean we'll find ont what

‘they want most and go in and buy

™

“Good,” replied the Two-Spot, “buat
what shall we do with the rest of the
money ™

“We'll go till we're tired, and 1
guesa they’'ll be no ‘rest’ for the
weary.”

And so we started out. And let it be
recorded here that we had visions of
swarms of ragged children gazing into
every window. along the business
sireets. But 1n this we were doomed
to disappointment. Early in the aft-
ernoon there was not one poor look-
ing <blld who was not trudging along
beside Ity mother., The laiter gener-
ally had an armful of parcels and
was evidently Intemt om purchasing
more. Up and down the entire length
of Woodward avenue we went with-
out spying ome child who was a likely
looking candidate for our magnanim-
ity. Then we tried Gratiot avenue.
Burely there would be lots of them, we
thought, on Oratiot avenue, little Polea
and German children. But we walked
mearly out to the rallroad tracks, up
obe side and down the other, and set
€yes on never a one.

The Three-8pot was beginning 1o
casl eyss On some new pipea In the
atore windows and made several re-
marks about the desirability of having
& sleinm om one's mantel,

“I you know,” sald he to the Two-
Bpot, “l dom’t belleve Lhere are any
poor, ragged children looking Into
store windows."

The Two-Spot replied that It wasn'L
Ume, yol, that their hours for looking
into windows did mot begin wuntil
three-Lhirty or four. Then we came to
the f'roalk of a very big store, with a
Banta Maus scene up over the great
enirance and aleigh Dbells jingling
away pleasantly. Here we slood for
aome slmayles

“There they are!™ elaculated
Two-Spot. .

Where, where?™' aaked
Bpot,

“"Right there In the cormer of the

the

the Three-

“0H, LOOK AT THAT FIRR
ENGINE!™

And sura enough, thers were four
poorly clad, cold-leoking little urchins,
three little boys and a girl somewhat
larger, gazing as earnestly at the gay
things within as If they were priceless
jewels. We crossed the street and
came near to them from behind.

“Oh, ook at that fire engine,” the

was saying, and the oth-
out so many things
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the blg building, where the crowds
were surging to and fro, and the
elevator took the whole party to the
floor where toys were dispensed to
purchasers. Then the march up the
long aisles between tables ecovered
with bright and tempting things was
begun, until the “horse” department
was reached. The littliest one was
hanging on to the Two-Spot's thumb
with a grip that made sure he was-

1l

-n’t golpg-to lose the chance, unless-the.

thumb gave way.

“Oh, gilmme that!"” exclaimed the
biggest boy, pointing to a fire engine
with real hose. But It cost as many
dollars as the Bpots had with them,
and it was out of the question.

“Wouldn't this do?' asked the
Three-Spot, with a considerate tender-
ness In his tones that was unusual,
as he took up a (.y horse and sulky.

“Yes, sor,” sald the boy, and one
purchase was made.

‘The next boy was satisfed with a
harvesting machine and the biggest
wanted a drum, not belng able to get
the fire engine. Then he set’ eyes on
a policeman’s wuniform which he
thought would be fine, Buat hia broth-
er scorned a policeman’s unlform
when “vou don't get no club,” and the
other dropped the idea and took the
drum. There was very little difficulty
lm plcking out the little girl’s doll

“DOES IT GO TO SLEEPY™

She was shown several samples, sbme |

with golden halr., some with dark

hair.

“oes It go to aleep ™’
one was handed to her. HShe was as-
aured it did go to sleep when It lay
on ta back, for then the eyes wers
clomed. Then she took It In her arma
and fairly hugged it and her ayea wers
dancing with jJoy. By thia time all
four were standing In open mouthed
astonishment to see themselves the
possessora of so many things. Each
waa holding his selection tightly Iin his
arms,

“Lon't we get them right mow?
they asked. And they laughed out.
right when they were told that this
was to be the case, Tha Two-Spot
handed the money to the clerk, who
took the things and had them wrapped
up. Two of the little ones were look-
ing up at the Two-Spot, two at the
Three-S8pot. Almost simultaneously
from four little months came the ques-
tion, “"Who are yon?" And the an-
swer waa the same In both casea—"0h,
I am a friend of Santa Clam.”

“Is this the store where Santa Clans
livea ?™

“You"

Then the tablea were turned and
the Spots found out from the children
that they lived on Woodbridge street
and bad tem brothers and sisters. The
lttllest fellow clung to the Two-Spot’s
thumb on the way ont, as he had eom-
ing In. Finally the party came to the
big entrance agaln,

“Now you'll go home and be good
children, won't you?"

“Yea,” they all sald in chorns. And
they all turned and smiled good-bye.
As the little girl passed tha Two-8pot
she ¢ame close to him aml whispered
the amiling worda, ““Thank you.” Then
they cromsed the street, hrnd In hand,
& happy little caravan, esch hugging
his precious bundle.

The Chrictmas Pinner.

The Christmas dinner is generally a
repetition of that served on Thanks-
giving day, save that turkey may give
pisce to goose or chicken, or both, the
Iatter served In “chicken, ple;” and
that mince plea give oplace to plam
pudding. As I have so recemtly given
digection for cooking tarkey, ete., I
will devote space to a few suggestions
aa o how some dishes should b
served.

And lowered it dowa outside,
Was I expecting wr
Well, somehow | & goldeu
Such exquisite joy to me would bring;
This much I will confide.

I dreamed all night that a neighbor
boy
Came over the trackless gnow:
His face ablaze with love-lit joy,
And he held In his hand a pretty toy,

| Which he moftly dropped into my de-

coy,
Then back through the night did go.

I awoke with a sudden start:
I selzed the string and my stocking
drew

Up from below, and the

| “Il'ﬂ'l.ll’h:

And there beheld my presents—two!
A ring and a candy heart.

And the message said, “If you wear
this ring,

And accept this heart of mine,
When you go to church this evening,
And rise to your feet at the opening,
Hold your hymn book when you sing

S0 that the ring will shine.” -

I looked out over the broken snow,
All a-tremble, | must confess:
I recognize each hob-nail shoe,
Over the !lnlda where the footsteps
E".
8hall 1 wear this ring? My lips sald
HHu:ll
But my heart was whispering *Yea!”

A8 we sat in the church [ let him see
A glint of that golden band;

And in the starlight he walked with

me

Over the snow, and so close walked we

That none the wiser will ever be
How often he sgueezed—my hand.

—Zalda Radoona,

. T

Rovie WWicox's Turkey.

Rosle Wilcox was a little girl of 13
years, Bhe llved with her parents on
& thrifty farm in the Mississippl val-
ley. She had one turkey of which ahe
thought a great deal, He had always
been very tame and was a great pet
with all the children who lived on the
surrounding farms. His pame waa
Broazle. Rosle named all of her pets,
according to thelr most siriking fea-
ture and his color was bronze, As all
Mr. Wllcox's turkeys were young,
Rosle never feared for herws.

One day neur Christmas Mr. Wilcox
mald:

“1'm ruther sorry, little one, but I'm
a goater sell yer turkey pext weelk."

Rosle was dumfounded, and her
falher, aeecing the palned cxpression on
her face turned away,

When Hosule had partially recovered
her senses she xat down on the bolttom

s him to Farmer Max,
" would take good care of him, as he waa

81 ked, !
i on: o | ing after a trombled night, Rosle arose,

rung of the ladder that led to the gra-
' nary and thought.
' thought struck her, Bhe wounld sell

HAhe knew he

' making a collection of beantiful
fowla of all kinds, and was not Bronzlg
beautiful® Certalnly.

Arriving at this comncloslion, which
' greatly comforted her, she got up and
walked gslowly tloward the house,
whero mamma had been calling her
for at least 15 minutes, Neozxt morn-

and dressing quickly, hurried down ths
road with her turkey. She paunsed In
front of the large whijle farm houss
to recover her breath, and them went
on to the barms, where she saw ths
farmer milking his cowa., He was vary
glad to take the tarkey and promised
Rosie a good price for him.

Mr. Wilcox did not see his daughter
until that noon, when he sald:

“"Yer turkey dida't like hia new
home, 80 he come a-trottin’ inter the
yard 'safternoom ‘s though he owned
the whole world.”

Rosle could have cried, but she only
hung her head.

“Never mind, Rosie,” sald her fath-
er, 1 guess yer two good friends fer
sure, and I guess, too, that | won't

The Chrictmasr Dram,
Chilaren are very keem these days.
An elgat-year-old boy who was
arousing the house with his drum last
Christmas day stopped In front of his
mother and “fixed her with his glit-
tering eye.”

“Mamma, did Santa Clans bring me
this drom?” '

“Why, yea; yon heard your father
“! -lﬂ

“Where did Santa Claus get 17T

“1 dom't know, I'm sure.”

“Well, Jones’ shop has got a lot of
druoma just like this ™

“Indeed

“Did SBanta Claus buy it there™

“Perhaps.”™

“But isn't Santa Clans a kind of a
fairy?™

“1 suppose he must be?”

Jomes® shop and trade thera?™

“But he'd have to pay with fairy
money., Wounld Mr., Jones take fairy
money 1"

“He might.” r

“How counld he™

“Harold Clifford Hodgkins, doa’t

Next morning when the rooster crew, |Bam, the checks half an inch; aguare.

At last a bright!

“Well, how can fairies go inte|
“Oh, don't afk so many quektiona!™ |
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My Dear Florence: 1 have oom-
menced my Christmas work so will
write you about it as I promised. I
have a long list of friends to remem-
ber s0 I have chosen rather, simple

gitts. I am going to give Rob, who |

is in college, a sofa plllow. [ have
bought red and white checked ging-

I shall embroider in white the
cross stitch on the red checks, For the

back of the cover, I shall used red

window | turkey cotton and with a dimity or

fine muslin rufile it will be a gay, use-
ful pillow.

For Olge, 1 intend to make a pretty
calendar. I buy thin gray cards such
as are used for mounting “great paint-
ings”; and the separate calendars may
be bought. For this particular one
L shall use twelve sheets having the
calendar for each month on & sep-
arate card; but others I shall make of

very pretty calendars, using

kodack pictures. [ saw some pretLy
ones the other day with bright colored
figures cut out and pasted on gray

gummed paper comes p
the rings for the back.
glass cut to fit his pletu
cardboard for the back. This
a little skill and patience to
cessfully.
I bave staried a preity knitted shawl
for grandmother. | bought six
of Saxony wool, wound the wool

two balls, then from the two balls | jookJike J
| into one so-as to have thread.
wooden

1 cast elghty stitches on }

4
i

.
oL
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:

{

needles and knit plaln stitch. The ' cughlion.
Vera Is making some pretly

shawls are about three yards long with

fringe knotted along the end Very
preity omes are made with white and
m color. | bhave also started some
knitted wash rmgs, using Dexier's
white ball cotion.

For Consin Jane, who has such a
preity collection of dollles, 1 shall
make a linen dollle cape. [ cut Lwo
pleces of cardboard about twelive
inches square and cover them with
Imen embroldered, cretonnse or silk.
The covers are fastened together by
ribbona. An attractive way of tying
up dollies to give away s to make
m little book of two pleces of eard-
beard tied with ribbom and pasts
bright-eolored tlssue paper om the In-
side of the cardboard.

Not long ago | saw a pretty “Baby
Book” with blank pages and fanscy
eovers, for recording Important svents
in the baby's life; =lbe, some little

limen spool casen. Housewives made |

of cardboard covered with limem; sk
or eretonne are greatly apprecisted as
presenis. Plecea of ecardboard are
covered and sewed together to make
AR box. This is fastened to a strip of
gflk or linen twelve Inches long and
the width of the box.
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