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TELEGRAM from Chris
topher.” sald Mrs. Latimer,
thrusting her hend within the
open library door wnd read-

“‘Spowbound. WIll arrive late this

“I'noughtful Christopher,” murmaur-
ed Dick Mason from the depths of his
easy chair.

“Poor old Chris—what luck™ eried
Amyv., while Alice murmured to her
lover, ] am w0 anxious that you
should meet Christopber, Dick.”

“Tvov, who Is Christopher? Tell me,
1 may be distraught at his

iranwled Penfield, sarvey-
. <tricken Dick and his be-
trothot with some disgust and turning
to Amy, who was viewing him with
unmistakable relish.

“Christopher Browning 1s our cous-

| In," she replied, with a wicked look
“The dearest fellow!

at her sister
Writes, vou know.”
“1 didn’t know.” murmured [Penfleld

| apologetically.

“Well, Chris does write for the pa-
pers. magnzines or anything that will
take the stuff.”

“H-m-m!

Amy looked at him from mirth brim- |
' med eyes,

She was dressing n doll
for the cook's little niece, and she ried
a pink bow on the flaxen curls and
then admired the effect with audible
satisfacrion.

“1sn’'t she too saweet? Now I'm go-

Butter and Eg’gs Taken in ing down to the xillage to leave this

at Mrs. Lee's, anwl you may come, too,
Mr. Penfield, for the way Is long and
the mnight is stormy.”

Penficld arose with alacrity. Anv-

| thing was better than eitting before

| girtish volce as she expostulated with

| ber sister. It was evideot that she®

T e —— -

 wizhea 1O

the cheery fire and ataring at the pho-
tograph ot the girl he loved unwisely

[)urham | and trring to semmon courage to nsk

carelessly whom the picture represent.
ed Dido't he know?
When they reached the front door

Amy ran back to the library, and he

heard the rise and fall of her shrill

she re-

gatned her point. for when

' sorned she was smiling and her eyes
were a3 bright as the snow crystals |

sperkling under the radiance from the

pairs, Cement Carbing or & wide open door.

Culvert Tile, see . . . .

They piunged Inte softly falling
whiteness. and Penfleld bared his bead

to the cold fresh alr and endeavored to
thrust aside the burden that lay bheavi-
ly upon bhis heart.

=soch an ideal Christmas evel” said

 Amy. “When | was a little gir?™—
~0h, WHEN™ interrupted Jack
mockingly.

~wHEN | was a little girl.” insisted

| Amy serenely, "1 nsed to believe that

something wonderfnl must bappen on
Christmas eve. | wonkd wateh art the
window and look for a messenger to
arrive with marvelous pews or expect
that a long lost uncle would appear
and shower gifts upon us. But it never
happen~l. Nothing wonderful ever

' does happen to me,” she added, with a
' gizh that was muffled In a mist of Ay-

inz flakes.

“T{me emoungh for things to happen
when you are grown up. child,” Jack
gald gravely, and then, arousing him-
self from tid unpleasant thoughts that,
vampire-like, seemed to cling to him, he
added: =Cowme! A race to the corner™

They reached it laughing and breath-

 less

Later, when they had returned and
wers sitting before the fire, each wait-
ing for the other to make a bedtime
start. Jack remarked lazily:

“When do you expect Mr. Rrowning
to arrive?

Amy giggled, Diek moked ammeed,
apd Alice and ber mother exchanged
gian~es of dimrees.

=0Oh. sny time before midmight, 1
suppose.” replled Alice. with evident
coustraint. “We will pm @it up—the
arrival of the frafm s too npcertain.
One of us will bear the beil and come

1 was abowt to velunteer to sit up

and walt for him.” sakl Jack. 1 am
im & wak=nl mool romizht.”
“Renily. Mr. Penieid.” began Mr

.LIHTI'H"I' anzionnly, when Amy Imter-

rapte] her eazeriy.

“vh. Diher, let bim w#it op if be
We can get up and greet
("hris afterward. tmt theve ia no nse in
all of us sitting bere ke owls untll
that train eomes in. [t may not arrive
for bonra yet, and Peters will be wait-
img at rhe stavion with the sleigh, so

| Chrie will bhe all right.”
It doe=n’'t seem |

'quhe fair to Chris,” remarked Mrs.

“Very well, dear.

Latimer gravely. “bat you may anttle
that hetween yomreelves™

“Perbaps I'd better go with Peters,”
sald Lidck. ™1 am ashamed that 1 did
pot think of doing so before.”

“()h. Peters has gone,” sald Mrs Lat-

fiver. 1 themght it hest for him to be
there In ease the traln should arrive
enriler than expected.™

“l'a pot a partiminrivr bad night,
Mrs. Latimer.” sald Peafield reasvar

ngly “Misa Amy and | got along
awmensly e snow is very light and
wft, and {1 ia not partienlarly cold,

it eonrme down in the valley at San-
lerson, where the train is stalled. it
s drifted, and that bas caused the
docksde  Mr. Browning will not mind
e adventure unless he is an lovalid.”
s+ added doubtfuily.

“(’h. (Thris is quite robust,” replied

Alire sweetly  “Now that it 1s esettied
Mr. Pentield is to remain ap to greet
wr cousin «uppose we hang the stock-
, Ings and go to Lbied. We must deposit
| our gifts on the rable here, and mother
wiil fill the stockings at some we 81t
| hour, as asual When Chrir arrives
' mother and | will come down and give
iLe ¢hild something to eat. You must
keep up a ron=ing bre, Mr. Penlield.”

“Depend on e for that,” returned
lack.

There was much running to and fro
and a great deal of merriment as the
ctockings were hung in the wide old
chimneyrplece. Then each one brought
| zifts earefully wrapped and labeled,
'amd with many attempts at secrecy
| they were heaped upon the library ta-
' ble. Finally, with warm exchanges
of Christmas wishes, Mrs. Latimer and
|l:u=-r daughters withdrew, leaving the
| two men alope before the fire,
| When Dick Mawon bad finished his
' eigar be., too, wought his room, and
then Penfield kept his lonely vigil. It
was 11 o'clock, and the storm was
sbating. The woft spat of spow against
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west God was everywhere. That was | “From the Bar T,” he replied Ia-

hi= fancy.

*He had come east because a girl had
implanted the germ of restlessness
within him—a restlessness that for-
bade him pence of mind until be could
perenade her to reconsider her de-
cision The pieture before him was an
enlarzement of one he had taken him-
gelf with a pocket eamera. Its dupl-

'i

|
short and stared with unbelieving
eyes.

=g

-Ilh-!ﬂ.. dropping her parcels to the
table and extending both gloved little

cate in minlature was folded in his |

letter case next his heart. In the
gpring Kirnty Brown had come to rhe
west to visit his neighbors, the Clarks,
She was a writer. one who was tred
and whose hody and soul needed relax-
ation. She found it under the free
blue sky as she skimmed over the
ranres side by shle with Jack Pen-
field, their fleet horses ever in harmony
with the spirits of the young riders.
and it is true she found something be-
gides relaxation in the eyes of Jack
Penfield when the day came for her
to return to her enslaving pen.

“You do not understand,” she had
told bhim. *1 could not give up my
work. and 1 do not love you as much as
| love that. You can see,” she had
added with that frank smile of hers,
“that my love is a divided one, and

| you cannot accept that?

“No.” he had replied gravely. “I can )

not accept a divided love” And so
they had turned their horses’ heads
bomeward. and their parting had been
a warm hand clasp and—that was all.

'hat was all Jack Penfield had to
think and dream about The great

TR I ",ID-ID YOU TAKE THAT PICTURE, KITTY T

o
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dere was an occasional tinkte of sleizh-
sells frem the highway which pro-
clahmed that betated Christmas shop-
weras were veniuring cul

Penfie’d wtared moodily at fthe pic-
ore of the girl he loved. It stood ob
he mantelshelf, framed In silver. It
-nr:ﬂdl:iﬂtnﬂdlnlﬂrmﬂth
oe arm threwn ever the meck of a
vorse, whese nome muzzied ber other
hamd. Bhe was a wide eyed, poft fea-
rared girl, with dark bair parted ir the
middle and 1opped by a broad feit bhat.

\ler round chin was lifted above the |

law eollar of her white bleuse, and
meIhm:ufhﬂhitnthuﬂp!

-f her riding boots she appeared the

embodiment of Hfe, health and love.
‘o1 love she had withheld frem Jack

renfield. He was rhinking of that now

as he sat there—thinking how strange
it was that he should have feund her
pleture in the home of his cousin's
finncee. among people whom he bhad
never before met, but who had greeted
him warmly as Dick Aiason's cousin
" apnd had raken him into rthelr midst as

one of themseives, He had come ouf

of the wesl 0 forinight before—out of
Lue west where he had made his home
. tor years away from the open life of
rhe plains, the free alr of Memtann |
wvhore he war king oD bis own ranch.

overcivilized easl,

o the whgre to
| aimple benrted Jnekk FPentield God
 reem~d shut up In the mnffr brick

nnd stone rhurches

In the wild free

eastern city swallowed ber up. He

i
|
|

]
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them paused abruptly as Penfleld ad-

“Mr. Browning”— Jack stopped

girl langhed softly, and there
as joy ta ber eyes as she raised them
his.
“WHERE d14 you come from?" she

hands.

conjoally, helding ber hands firmly in
his great brown palms.

“Explain why you are here of all
places. | left you riding the ranges in
Montana, and | see you again in the
country home of my cousios, and you
call me MR. Browning!" she said,
withdrawing her hands and removing
the heavy cloak that enveloped her.

*]1 was expecting Christopher Brown-
Ing. | was sitting up for him. 1 was
surprised when you entered.”

“1 am Christopher Browning." she
saild sawcily. "Dwon't dare to tell me
that yon did not know THAT!"

*]1 dido’t know it,” he admitted hum-
bly. *1 knew you as Kitty Brown"—

“Oh, the Clarks always abbreviated

e —

Do von realize how short the time
# Don't put off making your selec-
tions until the last day. Come in and
DO IT NOW,
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gifts, Karly choosing means belter
selection,

Albums at a Snap
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prices willdo it. COME AND SEE.

pil*rﬂ-i it cost.

it And so you did not know you were |
waiting for me?' she said musingly, |

drawing nearer the fire and bholding |

her hands to the comforting warmth.
“I've been waiting for you ever since |
you left the ranges, Kitty,” he said

gravely.

She turned away suddenly, and her I'lh.- WRLINA
volce shook slightly as she replied, “I | . ' LK.

tokd you that you must not.”

“] cannot help it. Kitty. You must
know"— he began, drawing nearer to
her

“Yon may help me distribute my
gifts,” she sald quickly. recovering her
composure, “and while we are (lling
the stockings you must tell me how
you came to make the mistake in my
name and why you, instead of my af-

fectionate ceusins, are waiting for me |

now."” .

Jack tod his story while the girl dis-
tributed the parcels she had brought
among the Nmp stockings. There was
even a gift for the capacious sock that
represented Dick Mason's Christmas.

~]1 have nothing for yours, Mr. Pen-
field,” she said, regretfully surveying
the remaiming empty sock.

“A Ittle mote maying that you had
changed your mind”— he began.

“But | kaven't changed my mind.”
she nrurmured falntly.

“Are you sure” he insisted. “Your
eyes, Kitty, betrayed you when you
came ioto this room. You WERE glad

| to see me. Say that you will go back
. to the Bar T with me in the spring.”

Ehe besitated. “Oh, there I8 some
thing o the wock,” she said evasively,

| apd she stepped forward and. thrust-

iIng a band inte the toe, brought forth
a small ~ard, which she extended to-
ward Penfleld.

He took it and glanced at the oppo
gite side. He uttered an exclamation
of surprise. Then he held it out to
her.

Ehe took It reluctantly. As she look-
ed a warm finsh spread over her face,
and she eried impulsively, “Why, that's
mime

It was a snapshot of the master of
the Bar T ranch standing in the cor-

' ral, surrounded by hundreds of horned

cattle.

“Did you take that plcture, Kitty?”
asked Jack eagerly.

Bbe nodded shamefacedly.

*How 4id it get in there?’ he asked,
with a puzzied look.

A merry voice called from the door-
way: *“1 found it on the floor of your
room, Christopher Kit, carefully wrap-
ped in tissue paper, after you went
bome at Thanksgiving. Of course |

had not asked for ber address, but as | recogmized Mr. Penfield when he ar
the months went by and brillant au | ., 4 coterday, and-and I wanted
tumn claimed the jand, and the broad | something wonderful to happen on

plain and distant ranges ebanged color | o 0y eve, and for the first time |

under her hard, ecid towch, be grew | my life ft has happened. And that's

restiess, and finally i December bhe
arranged his affatrs, and. aving his

' foreman in charge of the Bar T out-

fit. e had come te Kew York to find
Kitty Brown. He bad beem too proud

from her friends, the Charks, and his |

quest for the girl he leved bad been
quite hopeless. Then he bad dropped
in mpon his r~ousin Dtek Meson, who
had picked him op amd earried bhim off
for the holldays te the eevmtry home
of the Latimers. amd here he was,
with the first clew te Ehty Browm
staring bim In the face. He felt no
elation now, for with the nearmess of
her discovery came fhe thomght that
ghe would send him awsay again. Nev
ertheless he determined that he would
gnbosom himself to sweel motherly
Mrs.. Latimer in the morning.

There was a ftinkle of sleighbells
drawing nearer, the fatnt sound of an
arrival at the door. and he hastened
to his feet to greet the coming stran
ger. whom be bad almost forgofien
The hali door closed softly, and then
the door of the lbrary was pushed
gently open and a alim. dark clad fig
gre, with arme brimming over with
packages. slipped ioto the Toom and

.f
'.

l

afl, except mas both!”
“Bless the child!” murmured Jarck

heppily, gathering the abashed Chris-
ioto his arms.

“That's what 1 say, too,” she whis-
and reserved to ask for mformation | pered softly.

Not the Christmas Spirit.
«1t {sn’t the presents—it's the spirit,”
said Janmary Jones, the millionaire

miner of Goldfield, apropos of Christ-

mas. “] was In a jewelry shop last
January, and something that took
place there showed me that with 1o
many of us the Christmas spirit is nor
the proper one. 1 was talking to the
proprietor. One of the clerks stepped
ap excitedly. his eyes bheaming with
the hope ofyn big- anle

“‘8ay, bosa,’ he w hispered, “glve m«
the key to the safe. There's a Iad:
wnnts a solitaire just like the one she
has on She thinks it will be fun to
have two rings allke.

The proprietor did oot bring forth
the kev. He only shook his bead and
sald =adly:

“sMon't waste any time on Der. The
ring she bas on |a a Christmas present.
ard she only wants to ind out what it
cosl.” "
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™ as happy as a bid,
Santa Claus,
For I'm sare that you have heard,
Santa Claus,
How I'm hopng every day
That you're really on your way
And that soon we'll hear your sleigh,
Santa Claus!

| /~\H, the dolh, Santa Claus!
O Oh, the toys, Santa Claus!
| Oh, the happy, happy, happy girks end
| broys |
Oh, how memly we'll sing
For we love like everything
Santa Claus!




