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ROM my earliest infaney up to the
present [ have always had the good

fortane to be
Lots of people, old and young—par

T‘l.‘w' in Ranta Clans

ticularly some very wise young peo- |

ple that I know—have told me that
oo such person exists, but [ know better.
The dear old saint is to my kpowledge a

Y 3

Jlund I'm practically through this year. 'l eouldn’t blame _:llr}'lm-tr either, because

(tall you abour it with pleasure. Just « lmb{ I'd made the rules myself, and in refus-

;hu:'l into bed s0'= you won't cateh cold Hﬂd:itlj: (o answer my summons the gotekepper

{11 mit down alongside.of you and tell J"ht].!'l-l._'u merely obeaying my orders.”

'all about ir." | “1 sbould think you'd be glad to she
And the dear o/d Saint began. Ipr-uph- there

™ » ™ - ™ W - ttured,” &aid 1

ki
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Claus Mere was an unususlly Jarge Clans
number of babies to be cared for that We work so hard for six months of ihe

Was two years ago,” said Santa! “That’s all very true,” said Rants

“But you don't quite understand,
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you're alwars so good na-p
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/1 “Oh, po.” said Santsg Clane “He was
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jorders (o carey you throwgh to New "i"nrh[ur; difficult struggle for existencs, I

{—unless yon ride in fhe smokestack. It's

| “He was borrid ! said 1 iedi utly

only doing bis doty, But it was very
bard for me. | got off the train and made
| up« my mind to work until T had earoed
enough to pay my way to New York im

got a position first on the elevated rail-
road as a guard, but [ couldn't keep it
because | couldu't make people step lively.
I guetg T was too politéd Instead of call
ing out, ‘Step lively thére!™ in tones like
thunder or a cannon going off suddenly
and making people so nervous that they
eouldn’t help jumping fast I'd say, ‘Beg
pardon, Iadies and gentlemren, but if you
don’t mind acrelerating your footsteps
just a trifle it would materially aid the

aus
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me a letter of recommendation to a
friend of his in the coal business, for
which I thanked bim, little dreaming why
he did it and for what reason he though?
the coal dealer would like to employ we.
I presented my letter to the coal man the
pext morning. e was delighted with
me, apparently, and told me to call around
the following Monday and he would give
me employment at once. This, of course,
I did, but alas! oonly again to be bitterly
disappointed.”
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| American money.” : engineer of this train in his conscientious “Did ke go back on his word?" T asked.
| > | f'-_..._ L “What did you do¥ [ asked .'l"ffﬂl"-ll to run ttmu:‘h to I’,I.'Ill terminal on “No, indeed: but the work he had for
el | “ -,,:1,;.{-._1“[%] show.™ iotd Badis Claus, schedule time. You'd think h’!‘iﬂl Iﬂ"“ me to do—dear me, I'ﬂlm eould think "I

very beautiful spirit, and every time that
Christas comes along | see him almos: |
everywhere | turn, among the rich, the!

year, and they were just the goodest lot Yoar that we have to rést the other gix.
you ever saw, thongh between you and  While we are sleeping we can't see pewr

me, [ think all babies are gond. When Ple you know—we'd he awflully dull rn-l'nl

was

powerinl, the fashionable; equally mr.nm:l
the poor and lonely. I've seen him beam-
ing from the comfortable cusbhione of a Wight be it almost always means there's
fine electric motor éar speeding along thpf“ pin sticking into them or their dinoer
parkways, and perchied bappily up along-| 10080t agree with them or some other
side the driver cf a heavily laden truck in ¥00d reason which they alwars know.
the dusk of a bitterly ¢6ld winter's day| They didn't coy much at night and they

they don’t Efvdm 1o b aAm lm! ns 'hfp}'

prompiing his companion to deal gently  *peot most of their days smiling and coo

with his weary horses and under the spell | ing and clapping their handas gleelully.
of the hour to forget the dreacful condi iﬁumph:m or other, while | am fond of all
tion ol the highway the clogging of .the | babies, 1 seemed to he particulariy fond
stregin’ and his poor frosthitten pode and ! of them. Your little brother Dick, for
cheeks. R0 no ooe need tell me that Santa | instanes, and
Linns does mot exist or tey to push the | Pollie—she was just the sweetest it
catieman ‘back invo 1':11-" 'ollie that ever was ™

realm of what the wise people call myth | “I know "eth both Po)-
I shall simply treat 31! such absurd stnhﬁ-l

ments &% that with a broad grin and »

wink that shows that I know bLetier

h‘:H:LII!H_T nnmﬂ.un'g ststir
glorions aold
“Yeu" said 1.
lie a pretty fine,'
“Well, there were most a milfion bahies
like that that year, and I had something

But I bave other reas ‘than these for/| for every one of them.” Ranta Claus eon

believing in Banta Clan for once, some ! tinued
years ago—1 ‘shall not specify the exact bad, and in those days 1 was doing the
date—I1 'l] in ambush for him oue Christ- Work all by mryself.
mas mofoing and caught him jost as he five Christmas morning came, both my
had completed his work upon my stockiog, Middeer and I were dreadfully tired and
hanging from the chimney place, and made| sleepy. The reindeer were so tired they
him talk to me. | became mervous, and while 1 was fixing

“"Hullo, you ™ 1 eried, as 1 popped out| WP the stoekings in a big orphan asylom
from bebind the bureau, where 1 had been| 10 Chicage they both took fright at a loco-
biding. “You're Mr. Santa Claus, -rrn't! motive whistle hall a4 mile away and ran
you " { Away. They flew back to Clausburg and

“Yen.," he enid, with a funny little |I-Ll|,‘h5 got in all right, but I had to trudge home
thet made him shake so that it alse shook| ™™ foot. 1 got there at half-past six and

the house, “I may as well admit jt. Noth.| ® #ates were closed. 1t was a fright.
ing to be ashamed of, eh !fnl situation,. [ knocked and knocked

“No, indeed.” said I. 'and knocked, but nobody came, and |

“SBomething to be|
proud of, rather, 1 should say.” ;

“It was the busiest night I'd ever

So, when half-past

‘anauval rest, and I conld have hammered |, rentleman

pany if we did see them—and while wri

are working we are too busy to be inter- |

rupted. By the time 1 get back 10 Claus-|

barg everybody's gotie to -aleep for Jhr'l

“Perfectly awful.”
“Why ¥ I asked. “Didn’t you want s
bave wakened apy one of them,” |_:;.“, the conductor ten dollars®™

Mx mwonths at the gate before 1 could!

might! “On it wasn't that.” said Santa Claus

"1 see," said 1 "Somebod v

have sat up for you, though,™ I sdded ‘It wasn't that., It was the quality of my

“It'n against the roles to sit np after | moaney

siX," aaid Santa Clans, and then he wen! it, and | hadn't anvy other.”
on. “Well, 1 didn"t know what to do.*"| -
sald he, “1 wandered |
for three or four hours, and then realized | sident.

“There | was.™
“"ut off/ the train at Kalanmazo

that there was anly one thing to be dope
make the best of it, and go back to enarth [later
again andd
until the gates were open again
to Uhicago 1 trudged and then boardeda “They didn't put you off the train?” I
& teain for New York, making wo close a | ed indignantly.
connection- that 1 hado't time to buy a|who _'Il'l.lll-“F’['l"l.':-
ticket We'd got as far

“-I].]"rl "'ri‘ Collies Igll'l lll-!ll.';lll'lil'l' i

as halamazoo {}h, ¥ oA I 1ald them.” sald

* ‘Ticket, please,” he said, stopping in only sringed

I’run: l|fI T M Hl] :l':li|||'_: |'.|,-.' W T her :':-;||!:|.'

"I told him 1 hadn't one and asked kow | 1 mia ke passengers laugh.”

much the (are was to New York, intend “"*I'm Santa Claus, .said . 1.

ing to pay in cash haonded me back my tor money.

“*Thirtysix dollers,” said the conductor “*1 haven't a doult of L' Le renlied

"1 bad about ten (housand in my pocket, ‘You onght to travel in a gleigh, not in a|
shovelled 1the

s this did not worry me, Taking out my ning car.'

willet I counted out the necessary thirty- “ My reindesr 1
six one dollar Lills and added ten dollars! loeked out,” | ex dnined,
TN yes, | know," said he, with a wink

"‘But

more, which 1 told the conduetor to keen

iber pas=engers

for himself in hopor of the ssason. Andlat the

[t wa=s awlul!" said theyou'll have to get off here.

then—oh dear!
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| realized that the case was hopeless, 1)
“Thank you,” said the old gentleman. -~ iy, s
“It's very good of yon to say so. What

can I do for you?" !

“I'd like to take a peep at {(hose wonderful
workshops of yours."

“Hm! Well, that isn't a bad idea,” said |

i LL““.'J‘?JL:’.:‘::::‘:;:::,f-'?".:'.:l’:i%‘. A Daughfce]r’ Of San{ta C]laus

| |
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OT since the Hibernians opened,
their pew ball om the day thnt:
Murphy's horse threw him in the
St Patrick’s parade had the block

be, stroking his beard thoughifully., “But
~=-er—what would your family think 111:-u1~utL
it? Wouldn't they wWorry over your dis-
appearance ! They might think I'd turned |
kLt S e

£, IHII-E‘Hirfl.! Corrigan’s Katie had gone on the
“Bay, only for amay, [ could get a good stage, and the tenements were wild With
peep at things in a day, conldn't 17" |the news. More than that, she bad moved !

| : . " 4 -
“Yes, 1 think ' jover on the west side to live with an
Bia you vould."” £aid Hunu:ﬂtlut. Bhoes hoshand: Rl ihad o dete o

“But the way things go in this| with the carts and sand, and once she had

world there is po eommunication betwien| been down to see her mother in an suto-/
'mobile, It was a sure enough sensation.

Savta Town, or Clnusburg, as some peo-

Ple eall it except between midmght| o Botd 2ith” she would sdy: i’ wbe bal
Christmas Eve and six o'clock ("hristmas doin' much for her mother,” and she would
morning. 8o if you went back with me/shake her head and then go over tp the

to-night it would be a whole year before mantel and with her apron wipe the dust
you could come home agnin. from the photograph of a 1a}l, slender giz!,

L

mént, for he turned cn Mrs Eurrj:u.'jrmnnﬂ in the centre, showing it to fall and took her a little present

Mrs, Corrigan took it mildly. “Katie is clean,’

[,

blending of mezzos and ‘yrie sopranos Tall and slender, bt of sxeellent poise,
beat upon his ears.  Presently some one shie Leld her Lead as if o little disdain-
sounded an amphibious bigh note that ful. Her arms anpd shoulders
broke. almost before it reached its liberty. snowy whiteness, The complexion was

The dirgetor ceased abruptly and the girl| that of the truest type of Irish maiden-

This stopped his ""':h"’"'l abd her well rounded forehead was Katie was willing and promised to sing. |
down (he Christmas crowded street just

began to cough.
slaught for a moment, but ouly for a mo-| veiled in the raven black hair that she

. |rareletsly on either «dde. - So no wonder
how arelit became the ‘que tion, *Whe Is the
Irish girl™"

shooting :—

“For heaven's sake womapn,
these girls going to sing in the dust you pretty
are miking ™

“Faith, an’ how are yez goin® to expect | was Miss Rompton, apd that she livad
people to come into a Lheatre if 1t ald't{with velatives om the upper west

ing. ishe told her motber or the visits down

“Now be sensible, woman,” said the home, where the boys

leader.
sing while you sweep ¥

“1 do mot” replied Mrs. Corrigan. was eut of cight. °

|
| "y L
It was toy moaey, every cent 'of for a week

The old gentleman shook his head sol-

e i g ™ "Ml remuly but It wasa't so. Quite the con
s i gy, Bk e trary. Instead of hurrying, people would
“Shovelling suow i3 pot dishonest, .

s woenid o lot ¥ \stop to listen to what I was siyiog, and
'1“15-:"-'- Bt : Lty of goc O Ellhﬂ comsequence was my treln mever did

oo 4i. | W
Ao i oo 2ot through on time. It was always from
e oy U 814 St Cln, 0t et two ours e
[l - L] LS | “_.t ' @ 5
There was not much smow in Kalamasoo| ., od .hﬂ ﬂm:?h. you for being
thnt year and ] had to make a little go lipﬂl"" did thep?" said 1.

5y “That was the real reason,’ said Santa

., great ways. I shovelled it off one side-
27, : At Ry (Clavs, “but the one théy gave was that I

lwalk on to another and then back again
antil 1 had earmed ri"f d“l“iw.. o fat I took np the room of three

|ofdlinary passeugers, so that they lost ten
legnts at the very least on each trip. At
the énd of six weeks I was discharged

{lars."”
“1 don™t guite undersiand.” sald I.

|
[ *It was this way.” Santa Claus replied,

be rr‘.‘iIiIH!T_"l] A moment

OB TH T e : e i :
arn my living as best I conld | withh ten thousand dollams in my pocket| umber 04

S0 back [and not a penny that was worth a cent.”
“Dida't you tell them

Santa lcenin on the
‘danug, shrugging his shoulders, “*But they
The conductor was one of

those funny men who like to make jokes

when hbe

I hbaven't ADY (2t Valentine's Day.

= S —— e e - —— s
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And ”:'”‘“ WaE B0 pasted it owthe “window.
answer, bhut that HtIF" wiaa II‘I!h, that she and the boy inside threw her a kisa.

nane with his thumb oall. “"Here was}
number 92 Main street with spow en the|

I shovelled that spow off num-!|
throwing it upon the walk of
Then | went to the people
living o number ™4 and was paid furf
shovelling it off the walk of 01.
it back on the walk of %2  Then | went |
to U2 again and was pa’u for cleaning
the walk another time, throwing the anow
walk of number M. Ro 1|

sidewalk,

kept it up, seesawing that beautifn} snow
from one walk to another, backward anod
forward, until 1 had sarned all the money
| needed.” '

“It was kind of queer.” said 1.

“Tee” mid Santa Claus.
ways heen sorry for i Bot what could 1|
do? I had to earn my living, and really it |
was just asg hard work ag if T had Himplpl
now into the street. 1've|
fmnre thinn mmde up Ffor it =sinee by IPn'-"iﬂIE

n away avd 1've been sxtra presents at eoch of thoss hovees st | (leman.

Christmng time. too—so in a8 way [ have!
atoned for my mistake. Anyhow, | earned |
my lifty dollars and paid my fare to New

m"”}-';‘l‘nrk with it, reaching that ecity about |

And then | began a|

Hifted the horse clear off his feet.

“And 've al-l4

sbout outside | emnly as he recalled the embarrassing in- mapping out a diagram on the counter-|And gompeélied to look for a new position.

“Poor old Santa Claus—it was' out-
rageonus!” said I.

“Oh, po,” sald the kind hearted oid
saint. *'It was just business. I am pretty
big around, you know. Well, the next
thing I did was to try being a cab driver.

I tossad I got a position as the driver of a hansom

eab, but 1 goon lost that. My great size
was aganinst me there, too. You sée, every
time 1'd get nn into that little seat at the
the hansom 1 was so heavy 1
Only
his bind legs could reach the ground. and
peaple were afraid to ride with me be-

rear o

|cause they thought the horse was too

[risky. Anybody weuld think that fo see
a horse trotting down the avenue on his
hind legs and his fore féet waving in the
air, wouldn't they 7

“Yes, I think they would,” said I.

“I trin® o four wheeler next, with very
similar results,” continued the old gen
“I weighed down the front of
the cab so far-thiat the people inside had
all they could do to keep from aliding
out the front windows, so my employer
called e to him one morning and paid
me my_ wages and sent me off. He gave

-
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hatie was bappy. |

The uight before Christmas Hp*n:'rr'll!

were af'fﬁ!“d, planned to return the hopor =lﬂdi

give Katie a party of their own that would |
outshive -anything in chorus girl society, |

he ealled on her mother in the afterncon
She poticed |
in the cigar store under the flat that they
had cot her picture out of a paper and
Kalie smiled !

When she passed through the stage door

wide, ; "
‘ e 2 . . : ; at night up of girl luted her:—
retorted Mrs. Corrigan, still sweep-' At all of which Katie laughied merrily as N S O WA RS

“Hello, Misa Pojalar!”
Shé did oot understand, but when she

abd girls still ? T
“Don’t you know these girls can't (trooped out to meet ber and W P reached the dressing room she uoderstood
heads hung out of the windows until .ht"h' full meanio
1 |ing table, the chair and all the space about

{ the remark. Her dress-

it were piled high with parcels. Tt trrtllﬂfl'

restanrant.

'in the' machine.
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By Wells Hawks
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AF teonductor pounded at bis piano while a) especially appealing across (he footlights. |dream, his friends were overjoyed apd| ‘Never mind,” said Kdtie: “jump in.”

‘Where ghall 1 go?' asked the boy, tak-

ing the wheel,
“Down Broadway and across Union
sguare and down the Bowery. Then I'll

rum it"

The car shot around the corner and|fore Christmas had the good lick fo fivd™
'one in a toy shop. The owner of it thought

an Spencer and his friends came from the
Katie had “fized” the stage
doorman and bhe kmew nothing.

1t was s wild ride, but the boy was doing

 well, and they turned into the broad street

by the park.
, Do you know whers T ean get a Christ-
mas tree?’ asked Katie. ‘
“Uu First avenue,” answered the boy.
They whirled around to 4 provision store
and sgon had n tree and a lot of wreaths
Then Katie took the
whedtl and soon arrived before the door of

“What was it? I asked. “Shovelling

coal 7"

“Nothing half so honest,” said Santa
Clans. “He wanted me to drive his wag-
on and to sit in the wagon with the coal
while it was being weighed.”

“Yon did have uihrd time of it!"™ 1
cried, as I thought over the old gentle
man's experience.

“Yes—and s0 it went all along,” he
sighed. “I tried to write poetry for the
magazines, but the only kiod I knew how
to write was the little things they put ong
candies—little mottoes like :—

When this you chance to chew 1
Remember I love you,
arcd :— a

A, ET and O aré vowels good” and true,

But the one I love the best of all Ia U7,

“I semt a lot of those out to the mags-
zsines that print poetry, and they all came
back to me by return mail, None of the
editors sremed to eare for them, and when
LI took them to ~ candy store and tried to
sell them there they told me they only sold
candy and didn’t publish it. I was at my
wits' ends to knaw what te do, but forty
nately I met a man one day who owned
restaurant. His attention was attractad
by the fact that I was so stout. and he
|offered me three meals a day and a place
to sleep beliind his restaurant if I'd be &
sandwich man and walk up and down tha
street with twp big placanls an me, obe on
my back and the other hanging over my

chest, with
d

L |

I Eat
at Bunkerberry's,
1,015 Caual Streed,

written on them. He thought it would
be a good advertisement of his place, and
I guess it was, for he kept me busy until
December, It wasn't pleasant work, but
it was honest, and | kept at it steadily
until I began to get thin, what with the
food they gave me and the exerciss I
had to take. My clothisg hung loosely
upon me like porticres, im:l'ﬂllﬂ'; be dis-
charged me—said I wasn't what bhe
wanted any more.”

Santa Claue paused for a moment, drew
a deep sigh, and ] .« gty

“Then came the last,” he 'said. *To keep
my clothes from falling off I stuffed
them full of old papers and straw and
looked for another place, and a week be-

I looked so like Santa Claus that it would
be a first rate thing to have me ln bis shop
for the last week befors Christmas, I
never let on that [ really was Santa
Claus for fear he'd think I was crasy
o. am impostor. | simply went to work
and stayed with him for five davs, when
I was discharged again. You see, I
never could get used to selling Ohristmas
presents, so when people came o to buy
things I'd just wrap them up and give

| them nway, and one night when the head

of the firm come to pount up the profits
we had a terrible time of it, I'd given

I'm afraid who, now arrayed in a gorgeous stage “Shire an' | am sweepin' many time| Sdmewlhere betwoen the footligh .
P mny a tio . & the footiights and ... & chidintmas Eve revel in an expresa her home. The rushing of the machine and
the ‘front row of the orchestra seats there! the sight of Katie brought everybody out | * Y Shout sight. handred dollurs’ wosth

-'I'ml'ﬂ l:.hlﬂ'fll'[:]' homesick hﬂfﬂ-l‘l lﬂ'ﬂ‘m gown, looked the bm"tr that she I'EI"]' 'll"h!"ﬂ my H"[‘-“ is practisin'"
o with me, and T Latie Carri L ” : ; B . ice.
ven e, and your friends rmnhi bejwas. Katie Corrigan bad aiways been the This evidently settled the matter, for the I8 an invisible line where Jurks that mii-!ﬂff:;w Sl F n“d. A0d 8! 'the heails to the Window. / Groges of dollé and mechanical toys and Noah's

dréadfully worried." beauty of the ward. It was she all the capductor went back to his piano and Mrs, chievous little chap who meddles with our Oh, my, my !
come of them and I told hMm—oh, desr

4l for & whole year.”

A . ' _ |boys wanted to dance with the night the
Do you only l":“' “ix howrs in which| Hibernians threw their hall open, and it'F
to do all your work " 1 asked, was current gossip the pext day that

“Thut is 8l T have here,” said Santa|Pnddy Ryan got one over the head in]
C “PBA: is why of lirogan’s for cailing down Tim Kelly. who|
qus. ¥ of late resrs. you had taken all the dances away from ﬂlﬂ

find me uaing the mails aud the express rest of the gang. And it was Katie, too,
companies 8o much in the delivery of lwho had been the soprano in St. Pius’
packages.  There are 50 many more![Tom the time she left the parish school,

_ d Father Shea had gotten a lot of the
Inces to be visited now 11 t used | s
Ly » . h"! people who had the money to spare to

t» be (“at 1 have bheen forced to have make up & fund for the cultivation of her
assistance. If I didn't I'd be detained | voice,
here &0 jate that I counldn’t gel home at Katie was very proud of the day ﬁn

took her first lesson, and several lilﬁ!l;

“What!" 1 eried.

in after wiz?"
'u'H !H re M ta thlll- “1g 1 while II l:-l of the M"ﬁ H‘I’L t:ﬂl"ﬂ-;
oy » 3% gan wept tears of real joy into the open

wers one minute late in driving up to .
g ET pages of her prayer book. Thisx and a
the gates of my 9wo country I should be| hundred other events in the life of popular|
unahble to get in."”
“That's queer! Ever been Jocked out™’
£ Guite ' BV oirigh ido
] . 3 e N WAS & Widow,
"M" *aid Saota Clave, “only ““‘ihul A good man to her, bat there werd
I T dssure you it was a dreadful experi- '

I've_been particularly careful ever|peacefully from the huria and the

: 5 "3 : be got when he fell in a trench
to be home on time, for while I am for the Water Department.

ity fond of you earth people 1 prefer my| oo 0 o0
_ 'thliﬁii. You see I'nf' & great g I S

“Can’'t even you get bit of solo to sing, her sweet voice went

into every one’s'heart and Ler face m-u;

of her going on the stage flashed about the

-

ﬁﬁﬁﬂmnﬁ_ And as
{the little girl who had lap

5 ) 3 : #1‘“:-‘_];' .__":1 -1‘...:;‘.%"-:- i [ Fe o . ' b . . i
: éld,_-. .;_'«l . I'il- “H-' : .-_. : i[ . T | W _1 ety e -.!‘t‘ v I" hﬁ‘
Eroup of girle alt strug h'f. iod aever e Tl 4t the hAT dac Raadie ool oty 1
_.* r i1 ] 1 . Il - 3 : gl - : o = s -.1. 1 1_. :1 .‘. : . E I I

tor was at the
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Katie were being discossed when the NEWE ooe at K

HHI--ﬂlﬁlﬂtlﬂﬂhmm_

1 '. hid ? : : then ber eyes filled with tears and a bi;
Corrigan continued her cleaning of the hearts, and many of his well aimed daris ¥ l-white gpron, There were scores of hands

centre misle. Later in the day the con- are those that go aver the line from tie
ductor cane (hrough the lobby and cross bow of a pair of dancing eves,
passed Mrs. Corrigan, who was polishing Katie had these daneing eyes, but if they
& bas-relief thing that suggested some- fired the dunms it was ail uneonscionsly
thing about ari. He had a memory, for done. At any rvate, they had been firnd
hé remarkesd:— And the girls in 1he company kney that

“Bo you have a daughter who sings?” tbe target was in ithe front row every

Mre. Corrigan dropped her rag and bight. Katie did not fully realize jt
polish, and before the mau had left he until one wight there came to her & huge
bad heard all abont Katié and her voice, bunca of roses, and the giris laughed at
and it was told with all the euthuﬂu-ihn surprise. Bhe only knew it was froni
of a mother's affeetion. 1t impressed | “Mr. Spencer,” and the front row of girls
the man of musie, for he had Katig/said he was o fie fellow and awfully
brought io the theatre, and she sang foririch. Katie told her maother abont it

iater, when the choir director gave her & %im while Mra, Corrigan stood behind the;snd she looked at her for & long time

cirtain of the boxes wiping away her|without saying a word.

tears with the end of her dust tag. Two| “Pretty girls w * a

weeks later o “Misa Katherine Komp- Father Shea told Mrs. Corrigas. '
ton' made her appearance in the i, |OF three nights fntér it

and the gallery doorkeepet passed Mra. [Mr, Bpencer jps '

Hogan and Mrs. Corrigan i to be
atie’'s fine début,

night it was w '
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Jump came ioto her throat.  The overture

'‘eame and then the curtain. ‘The girls 1@ carry the tree nud the parcels apstaire
'went on the stage and she was left alone, |28d t0 ®et it up, and such a chorus of
Sobbing with jov, and because her hnr‘H"‘i‘":- as all of the beautiful  things
beat so iast, she looked over the wonder. | ™®T® spread out. Mrs. Corrigan sat on
ful assortment. Such a lot of pmnt!.i;:.: :I':T:d“d wept and Mrs. Hogan beld

and all from Spencer's friends—every. | B
thing in the world a girl would want,| Ratie opemed & small box and nearly

Then. there was a silver comb and brosh dropped it when she saw g goid bar with
(from Mre, Hogau and her assistants, apd, * diamond studded “K" ont. Spencer's
[to prove that all show girls are mot jeal-|®ard Was on i1t. Bbe opened another and
(0Us, there were trinkets from ber friends|It Was 4 simple little bracelet with a
in the front row. ‘I'hen sbe went on the|8cFibbled card, “From Tim Kelly to Ka-
wtage and threw every bit of her heart{He"” Bha predsed it to her lips and

Inty ber voice, The end of the perform- |SDDed it on Ber drm.
ancé came, All of the gitis were in a) "“Ob, T forgot the anto!” she exclnimed.

me, be was terribly put out, and so was
I. T was put out so quick that I scarcely
knew what bappened until [  getherdd
myself together and took an inventory of
ey legs, arma, teeth, eyes and other LI
sities of life. XNo bones were broken,
bowever, and | was consoled by the fact
that only two days remained before the
gates of Clansburg would be open agnip
and I could go home. 4 %
VIt was this thought that cirtled me
through, and when, shortly after miduighe
of Christmas Eve, I beard the jingling
:;I:HHMIH“" dn the

' 11 had parties and it was the nigha| Pleking op a plece of wrapping paper

Kati's party. She dressed and then ANe wrote:—
 time.  ‘The “~‘.‘ﬁnl‘. r. Spencer:—

for she was looking far away, Eut I . : :
tH 444 had hﬁmm waghe, Tell thom
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