ILLA SPRAGURE seemed to blow
L in at the door with a gust of wind

and a drift of snow, Then, having
kicked a pair of smow encrusted over-
ghoes Into a corner of the hall, Miss
Lilla ran upstairs in a hurry.

“See here, mother,” said Lilla, “it's all
over now."

“What, dear?’ Mrs. Sprague asked,
looking up absently from a letter ghe was
writing.

“It's all over—I say, It's nll over be-
tween Randolph—oh, what a foo—foo—
foo! I've been!" And she flung herself,
gobbing, on a big horsehalr sofa.

“But why, Lilla?"

“Don't ask me like that, mother. Don’t!
I've told you before. And this—this is
the sec—sec—second time, O!" DMore
gobs,

“I don't understand you, daughter,”
gaid her mother, leaving her batch of
Christmas correspondence and going to
carry comfort to the tragle figure on the
horsehair sofn.

“He's run awny again!” Lilla roared.

“Done what, dear?"

“The same as he did before™

“YWhat did he do before?"”

“Mother, I told you, day before yes-
terday—ran away from me, He thought
I didn’t see him,"”

“Mr. Watts ran away from you?"

“Yes, mother, and I'll never speak to
him again, Day before yesterday he at
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‘IT 18 ALL OVER XoW,” SBAID LILLA.

least had the politeness to bow. This
time he just turned and went down a
gide street. He was with that frump of
a4 consin. I just hate her, and him, and
the whole lot.,"

“Don’'t be foolish, child, Mr. Watts
will be here to explain it all. You'll see.”

In answer to this Lilla only rose from
the sofa, grimly took off her wraps and
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“Yes. 1 came to speak to you again
about it. I forgot—"

“0Oh, it's no use now, Cousiln Mattie.
She will not ‘receive e or my letters—
never."

“Pooh! Did she tell yon s0?"

“She wrote to me—I mustn't go there"
“Look here, Randolph,'” sald the com-
mon sense matron, “this is all nonsense,
If Lilla Spragne won't receive me, she
must be a ninny——"

“Don't say that!"

“l will say that., Bat anyhow, her
mother will see me. I am going now to
call on Mrs., Sprague. And now, look
here, about this bracelet.”

“Shall we go on with that?" said
Wutts, with a faint smile.

“Of course we shall, stupid. Higgins
says he has tried to set the watch with
the face In, as you wanted it, and he
can't make any better job of it than
Moore could., Now I think I'd better go
wnd take it back to Moore's and tell them
to set it with the face out, don't you?"
*Very well," said Watts, with almost
childish resignation.

“And then the minfature can go inside
with the original crystal over it, eh?"
“Yery well,”

“And then I'm going straight to Mrs.
Sprague’s.”

“Are you?"

First to Higgins' Mrs. Sucher went,
where she took possession of a remark-
nbly pretty and uncommon gold bracelet,
a tiny old-fashioned wateh and the min-
inture, Then to Moore's, where sghe left
the bracelet, the watch and the minia-
ture. Then to Mrs. Sprague’s,

As Miys. Sucher entered Mrs, Sprague’s
private and individual sitting room she
heard a whisk and rustle of skirts and a
door closed belind a rapldly retreating
figure,

“Lilla not well?" said Mprs. Sucher,
with an ineredulous laugh, “Too bad.
These Christmas preparantions are unde-
niably fatiguing. I have spent three
weeks, my dear Mrs, Sprague, running
about town in search of the right present
for the right people.”

“You must have laid yoursell out to
be generous,'” said Mrs. Sprague,

“l am generous. I give my time and
labor to heip other people give presents.
That brings me to the object of this visit.
Can you keep a secret?"

“Yes," said Mrs, Sprague, “and I am
burning with curdosity. So make haste
and tell me."

bat, muttering: “Yes, I'll see,” and dis-

a consultation on that wonderful brace-
let, we saw Lilla coming along. 1 snid
to him: ‘Randolph, if she meets us she'll
want to walk nlong with us, and then
the whole plot is ruined. Let's turn down
here before she sees us.' But it seems
she saw us after all”

On Christmas morning, In spite of
many enrnest assurances from her moth-
er that that morning would bring a clear-
ing-up if all her trouble, Lilin was as ter-
ribly cross and out of tume with the
chimes as she had been for four days
past. Moreover, she awoke with a head-
ache,

She found a stocking tied to the head
of lier bed, as she had expected, and
took the stocking down and opened it
mechanically. Then she found the brace-
‘et with a serap of paper in which, in her
mother's writing, were the words, “I'ress
the spring and look inside, behind the
wateh.,” And when she looked a lovely,
loving face looked back at her—a face
that was very like Randolph Watts' own.
And at the bottom of the stocking—
away at the very toe—was another pa-
per which said, “The bracelet ought to
tell you why I ran away. R. W.”

Then she laid her head and bracelet
on her pillow, and wet both bracelet and
pillow with tears until her headache was
all gone,

me,

D'you know what T would do?

i I'd load with presents the Christ.
mns tree

And %l‘:!.’vlr ‘e all marked “'For

With p'mfﬁ for Charlle a
few,

P. 8.—I'm Willle B.

A Happy New Year.

Delight and pathos are inextricably
mingled with the thought of New Year's
day, says the Boston Watchman, It is
only a conventional point of time; any
other would do as well, Every day closes
an old year and begins a new one, but for
all that we cannot help feeling that this
day, which is agreed upon throughout
Ohristendom for the beginning of & new
year, is somewhat unique. The pathos
comes from the review of the past, and

*Oh, then you know?"

from the sense that another notch has

ers were far north of the tree line. But
they touk bones of the whale, walrus and
other nnimals, and tied them together so
as to make a trunk with branches. That
was the tree. A Christmas without can-
dy would seem strange to you, but instend
of candy, they made balls of whale fat, or
blubber, of which the Eskimo children are
ns fond ns vou are of chocolate drops or
peanut brittle, They hung these on the
tree, nnd prepared some presents of but-
tons and beads, and that was all. But it
wias enough for a delightful time for the
little Bskimos, and their plensure made
the men so happy that they forgot their
loneliness and homesickness,—Home Mag-
azine,

Boiled turkey is very popular in Eng-
lnud, and is certainly a most delicious
dish—a handsome one, too, with a proper

sauce. A good way to “boil” a turkey
is to steam it, Use a baby wash-boiler,
and arrange a rack or something on rests
that will hold the bird up above the wat-
er, Steam until it is perfectly tender
without falling to pieces.

Ior salad rolled bread is in very good
taste. Take fresh bread and cut off all
the crusts with a very sharp knife. Then
butter one end, slice thin and roll up,
buttered side inward, When a sufficient
number of rolls are prepared tie them in
a clean white cloth and keep in a cool
place for quite a while before using.

A dinner never noeds it, but chicken pie
Is a regulation item on Christmas menus.
It mny be prepared the day before if the
reheating is carefuliy done.

Never under any circumstances use n
flonr-and-water thickening for making
gravies. It is quite ns bad as boiling ten
—both eulinnry sims.

Stuff turkeys or any fowl not more
than three-quarters full, or less, as dress-
ings swell and s0 become solid if packed
tightly.

Unless scalloped oysters are on the
Christmas menu oyster soup should be
the soup selection.

Salted nuts are always in favor during
the progress of the Christmas digner,

The old-fashioned mince ples are al-
ways in order.
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which Tennyson hans made lmmortal, we

read: “With traanbling fingers dld we
woeave the holly round the Christmos
hearth.,” 8o that the holly has before its
present vogue in cemeteries been asso-
clated with the memory of those no long-
er in our midst.

Botanically speaking, the holly is a
genus of trees and shrubs of the natural
order Aqui foliaceae. chiefly natives of
temperate climates, with evergreen, leath-
ery, shining and gencrally spinous leaves.
The commuon holly, the only European
gpecies and a native of some parts of
Asig, also is a well-known ornament of
woods, parks and shrubberies in Grent
Britain, the stiffiness of its habit being
so compensnted by the abundance of its
branchlets and leaves as to make it one
of the most beautiful evergreens. It is
found as a native plant in Seotland, al-
though Britain is nearly its northern lim-
it., It attnins greater size and displays
greater luxuriance In the northern than
in the southern parts of its geographie
range, often appenving in the former us u
tree of considernble size—20 to DO fect
high—while in the latter it is generally a
mere bush, The name holly used to be
derived from the very ancicnt uge of the
branches and berries to decorate churches
at Christmas, said to be connected orig-
inally with the Roman Saturnalia, from
which the tree was called holy tree.

Best of All Gifts,

The best of all gifts at the present time
is yourself. Make yoursel! in some way
more pleasant and helpful to others. You
way have been neglectful of them; be
mindful henceforth. You may be quick
in temper and have spoken hastily; put
on restraint and speak kindly now. Ile-
strain all evil habits and make yourself
a joy and a help to others. They will
bless you.

It Made Him Hot,

confound these

Santa Claus—There,
hard-conl burners! I've singed my whis-
kers and ruined another suit of clothes!

First of AlL

If Banta Claus would ask the horee,
Who has to pull the louds
The gift he'd llke for Christmns
He would shout, "*Good Roads!™
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