.

ND that's how T camin to

Bobbart" concluded.

The baby nodded, her
mouth, a-comprehending
bud, her’ eyes big with
interest. =

“Nuv’’tory ! Tell Babs
nu? ‘tery!” she demand-
“ed.

"8e't hen the wise .

men  came. They wsn
shepherds, ' They  camo
with their flotks-by-
night—"" ,

“Huh? . :

Y “Flogks - by - night;” I
say. ¥
they had, 'They brought '

cenge—"
“Unka Flank!
Unka Fank!"
Wil you keep gtill? Tt
wasn't that Frank."”
“Warum _ nlcht?™ (n-
quired the baby, with a
startling
Her German, for somu
reason best known p
herself, was as' distinct

Goo-o06d

JU

Dhrasph dhe g

a3 her English was garbled.

“Because it isn't, silly.
man—he’'s a p'fessor In college.
me—"

*“Look hrre Hol.bort what on’ earth are you talk-
lng nbhout 7

“I'm telling her al! about Christmas, Uncle Frank.™
Bobbert removed the corner of the rug from. the
baby’'s mouth and handed her her silk rag doll, “Min-
na =ald lo amuse her, and 1 'was. Aboul the manger
1 was telllng—" .

“So I heard, But why do you cast it in that form
precisely? You see¢, you weren't born in one, and-—
and—er—you really oughtn't to talk that way, don't
you know.”

“Why wasn't I

"HBecausa you weren't"”

“Well, where was 1, then?

“You were born in this house™

“Where In this housa?"

“Where? Why, upstairs, I suppose.”

“Are people nlways born upstairs?™’

“"Usually.”

“Never born downstalrs at
know anybody

“Oh, stop,

Uncle Frank fsn't a wise
And they brought

all?
that was born down—"
Bobbert! Go on amusing your sister

Dldn't you ever

You have a genius for pure- ldlocy. Where's yonr
mother?
Bobbert's face fell. The baby tore off-a Wit of her

doll and swallowed it unrebuked—Iit swas ome of her
swallowing days—and bhegan wetting her fluger and
following in a smudgy outline the flgures on the Kate
Greenaway wall paper,
her brother.

“'F I'm goin' tp have a tree, I want to make it
myself. They're all up In the 1Ib'*y, and I have to
keep out., They've got a ladder In there, too. And
they laugh all the time, I haveto stay here with her!
What's the good o' calling It my tres If'T can't help?
Aunt Helena says won't my eyes pop out when I gee:
but they won't."

("Hadn’t she better keep the doll to play with and
eal something else?™')

“l think I might go In! Here, stop eating that,
haby! Let go! Somehody fell off the ladder, too, and
L there 1 was out in the halll T don't belleve they had
“{he little back things up that keepd it from doudling
up, sort of, thut way It does, you know. Do you?
1 could 'a' told them about that. What's the good of
A tree, anyway?"'

("Do you think she Improves the wull-paper with
that border? Perhaps the oolor comes off.")

“Here, stop that! Don't suck vour hand, baby!
Oh, goodness! 1 wish Minna was here! I'm not a
nurse. 1 never made such a fuss when 1 was little, 1
know, If I had a tree for anybody, I'd let them have
the fun of It. Wouldn't you?'

His audience looked uncertain. In hls heart he
felt that his nephew was right, but prudence re-
strained him, and he rose to go. with a temporizing
air. “"Well, you know, iU's usuplly done this way,” he
suggested. *“It's supposed to be in the nature of a
surprige. If ¥ou arranged the whole thing, there
wouldn’t be anybody to surprise, would there?*

Bobbert sniffeld. *Oh, If you stay out, we could

s'prise you, I s'pose,” he sald, somoewhat cynically.

“But T've seen so many trees—" The defense was
vory feeble, and he knew It.

“Oh, all right,” said Bobbert, testily, jerking the
baby away frem the high fendér., “And they're pop-
ping corn over the fire in there; I heard It pop. And
Aunt Helena saild that it was s6 good sugared, and
the fal one—the one with the yvellow mustache—sald
that he snould think all that sho ate would taste—-"

“How do you know what they said?'

“I heard."

“How ™

“1 heard."

“How did you hear?”

“Through the keyhole!" BRBobbert set his jd'w and
twisted a plece of the baby's dress nervously. :

“And since when have you adopted that method of
obtaining information, Robertson?"

"1 don't care! 1 only ‘did a moment! I don't care
it It Is sneaky—I might just ws well be sheaky it
I'm not going to Annupolis! If I do anythlag 'at all,
everyhody says: ‘Oh, dear! I'm afrpid you’ll mever ba
a lleutenant, after all.  They never do so!" And if'1
eay I'm guvlng to be one, they say, ‘I wouldn't counl
oun It, Bobbert,” tlll I'm Just sipk and tired! Am
going to Annapolls? Am 1?7 1 don't care about the old
tree if | know that.”

“My dear boy, how do I know? It wiil depand on—
on—on clreumstances” he concluded, weakly

Bobbert gtamped his foot. His uncle nlippmi out of
the room.

In the library the tree was towering to complation.
A gilt angel held ropes of - popeorn that straggled
artistically downward; snmowy, ribbon-bound packels
dangled from the hougha candles dotled the ends
Aunts and uncles chattéred and laughed and quar-
reled amicably, while Bobbert's father and mother,
bubbllug oter with delight  apnd.busyness and vague
Christmazs good feeling, ran about holding the same
parcels, stralghtening the same red candle, putl!n: at
the same rope of cranherries,

“lan't It grand, Frank? This Is really thes best
wo've ever had. How are the children?. Do they suss
pect anything?” a

“Nothing—nothing, whatever?' ‘he . assured . her.
“Bobbert thinks the odor of hemloclk and popéorn is
to be attributed to the window hoxes, .and l-have no,
doubt that he supposes you're condlucting & funeral’
down here., IUs #0 still and solemn'

“Oh, Frank, how absurd! Waﬂ I , Suppose he. does-
begin to suspect—"

“My dear sister, your penetm;ian does” you oregit,
Bobbert s only nine, and’ he  has only seen  this gmr-
formance nine times, so .t would bo.odd. it he sh
have any exact idea of what you ‘are n‘ll dolnc,‘hut
he ?rohabli‘rbn a dim—" -

ank, yon ‘are tirésome,  Of -course, he
. knows, but how can e - know ‘ths  size .of 1h?) Hc
never saw one so big " And We nhever had so -
rangles—there are three boxes here.. And look nt thn.

\\'hat no oy think Uncle Ritch has sent him?™"
the aunts waved at bhim & set of red, blue,
-na ouo\v balls attached by elastic cords to o bright-
ly co stiok. “I suppose the dpar ald man- thinks,
;Dbhﬂ about two yeara old! Where have you
put that Japanese luggler's wult. H;n-f See, Frank,
= -{-' |

ba born in & manger!” .

was something

-me son'lo B‘rnnk'l n«'

Intelligibiiity, °

without one reprimand from .

A

! nmh; of all t,
. just so that “‘h =
© amusement? Teu

wilk look respectuble,

“Do.yo
‘ohiIl ‘out m‘td
y Lhara 41 ho o ‘managin

ked
.l‘lﬁl\’ln. !-‘rmk 2 aha»ulolt *that'you hud’ some children

that bemutiful F-ragch nunle!‘ _
-1 hope he'll like It )(m candy? The idea! Thé child
woujd dis! Whorcl -Father . Robcrtaoql bird’ book,
'dear? "1 shan' t dare iat him “talke it uona. it's too ex-
squisite.  See, Fuuk thers are two hundred and ATty
colored plates, Isn't it be;utﬂulr‘
. Hobhert’s uncle fell-upon the hodk.” "By, George!”
“he sald, “but that's a beauty!: Rather wasted on Bob-
bert, len't 11?7 Doesn’t know -an ostrich from & canary,
does -he?"' v ) e

“Well, that's what Father  Robertson wants
to Teatn!" they cried In chorus,

He nodded /doubtfully.. “Pity he can’t coms m ‘and
help,” he-suggestsd; “he’'d enjoy this rumpus’

They stared at him. In consternation.

him

“Why, ¥Francls ‘Robertsén, what are you- thinking ,

of 7. Have Bobbort Halp' on his’ own/ tree? 'Are you
crasy? '

“I smuppose - It jwauldd't' do,” lie admltted “but, ¥ou.
<ses that's: jult - what ‘a'1ittle ‘fellow’ ‘llkies—all. ‘the

inofse,.and fuss, and runn‘inx ahout ‘and’ the—smells
he: added vaguely, 1

ke Frank Zoyere
Zhesm byek fo e
rarIErY.

“The sme}ls? _demanded Bobbert's mother,
“The hemlock. and. the candy and the new smell of

» all the things,” he porsisted.

+“In short" said .the fat.one with the yellow mus-
tache, looking up from:a box of many-colored baubles
with which he and' Aunt Helena were playing In un-
disgulsed joy, “just what we -like!"

“Precisely,” remarked Uncle Frank,

“Really,” sald Aunt ‘Kate, somewhat stifly, “if Bob-
bert and Babe should help about the tree, I can’t gquite
seo whom we'd call in to see 1t this evening! What
are we working so hard for—to please ourselves?"

“Ch, no! great heavens, no!” ctled Unéle Frank.

Bovbert's father appeared with an armful of steel
rillla and cross-pleces, “What do you say to this, Rob-
ertson?" he called, delightedly, “Jove! these are/
heavy. Thres switches to the thing, and you ought
to se¢e the engine! There's'a parlor-car, a smoker and
two passengers, See the tender? Jove! T ecall that
pretty good. Ring the bell, Kate. Look at that pls-
ton-rod, Frank!"

They clugtercd aboutl him exreitedly.

“Father sent it round just
what he paid for the thing. You clamp it down to the
carpet—right through It goes. There are forty-twa
feet of railing—how's that? Four curves and three
switches—regular thing. you know. We'll put it right
through the library,
in front of the conservatory.

“Won't he be delighted!?
sighed the aunts,

“Can we get It down be-
fore evening?' said Bob-
bert's mother, nervously.

“Wéll, I ghould say =ao!"
The fat one with the yel-
low mustache seized an
armful of ralls and began
to study the  jolnings;
Pabbert's father and Uncle
Christopher explained the
swlitch werkings eagerly to
each other; and Bobbert's
mother flew about wondering
how the rugs could stand it,
and pioturing BHobbert's joy
as Lhe train puffed out from
the base of the tree.

“This is great!” Uncle
Christopher cried, as the
rails went down with won-
derful celerity. "Haven't had
such fun in an age! Half the,
fun's in getting it ready|”

" The fat one with the .
mustache glanced up and
caught Uncle Frank's eye. .

“Perhaps he'd rather—"

Bobbert's mother shook
her heid at them. ‘“Now stop .
right there,” she said mer-
rily, “Iif you're going to sug-
gest that he should come .
and ‘hélp!- You don't seem . to
gee:my plan at all, Frank., I
want this thing to- be ‘per-
fecta-1 want- it all to burst
on him at once. How'oiin'we
put ‘it .down ‘In the evening
when, we're all dréssed? And
there wouldo't -be time, any--
way. - Oh, Chris, s you .dida‘t « '-

get hiln - that, " too? See
Ofﬂa@z‘gs‘aﬂf’"

now. Wouldn't tel

across the hall and loop it back
What do you say?

that lovely’ dog. collar! . And:
the : éhaln,  too!” Now Don

v - Just’ step.u i Won't: you, !
¥rank,' and  keep, Bob.on that . ngor ‘:_?ﬂ“;:pp”; ng)nna.
WAL bring it “to" him Up there.. Hell.sge .Lhe . rails,
you- ake, af he ‘comies dbwn into"the hall.  Hclend, if
Nud“doh{{l }’gi'tﬂﬂ ny amare. or ‘that+ broken
candy, you'll certainly b )
I-medn- plnln slek.” A Noux 1-donis s o
go?qg to let: thnt'

mesh lo sy Yoid'fe not
the dining reom?« He'll be 8o dhgmted
ng him.*
plnmll\' ”

t's -mother ‘wish to
your.owmn!

Pérb
gy b Bpst you wouldn't ‘be sb

ritdlculous
on earth:ia it,

golng m-nun Beoebuert, to _
to stay ih’'the nursery a few hours,
may. all 'toll for his own -partfoulayr

him & story, or’somuhln; We'll
barely have. tl

A -Hurst jof “‘lﬂ’h‘!f Interrupted Rer. : Uncle Chrla-
lqpher had wound 'up the train nnd lnﬂod l nn what

‘73‘“‘" WAS A mds laid, to

Then

disgust of oblurrn r-d:q n?ﬂf tlu t:t_"

l.’u nw:ully lnt.arutlnl. g

the xtairs two

When Aunt

. entor s set,

“Minma-‘say?’

St
~
J’e?fﬂam ay;ﬁi:y/mp’ ,wwm /;ﬁeﬂwmmw
: 15, I SOVLS mcv? ¥ Bobbert cryfou 375"
L
> 20T, /2P -
y 0
s 4 :.“’ hl?'r'l‘{litl she, awear?™ - "It for you. It's a little catchy at firat. Yes, Indeed,’
Day l‘.”"'rljm vesterday night, She sald the wag Mr. Robertson, we had more fun than a Iltlle getting
| 2 gning to he hfu‘l “‘l.h\n she got up, and they l.mpr.‘ul her this ready, I assure you. Qults complete, isn't it?”
to say she an”d!l‘. and nl-.lfe» sald she would. She can Uncle Christopher began to juggle with the Japs«
he :.!1\: wnr.-'t.)ml mf-f rAW, . nese outfit, to the Intense delight of the servauts, The . .
..“U”p f~\r'.r saw!" echoed the baby. . aunties and Mr. Ferrts piayed with tha engine, ex= '
And |.:!! day they “_er'ﬂ afrald shu.\aoiild ]':l'. and plalning Its mechanism to the wondering grands
] she: wasn't, snd she wasu'f, and she A t. Not Ul ¢ ihers. Grandma Wheeler marveled at the Freneh
she “"’.‘II'J.I. T..n bed. And she =atd her p:‘.s:,:rn-—trhu.'l on; dissecting puzzle. Bobbert's mother, happlly guarde
ahe says, ‘Herr Jesus, milld und—something—Du —‘un ing the candy, laughed at the baby, who, harnessed
i ! ; ”:l‘? F\l;lﬁ Just| l”“k":ljilgm up'ak-the:celfing dnd:swore inte the dog collar, pranced along before her father,
a . & as ‘T\fha‘t‘ﬁn? ]l'lu:—-f:.‘u'n.:- did she say?” waving tha colored balls in. the alr, & woolly lamb
‘She suld: 'O Lord! Good heavens! Darnl! ™ under her free arm. The merry moments passed.
z "On! Suddenly Grandfather Wheeler looked up from. the
= “And she got her little hands mighty well slapped, o4 o0 " v was sharing with Uncle Franke
77 too. She must never say It agaln, must you, baby?" e ’ S o
- ""_ﬁ The baby laughed tmplshly, There was no telling But where {s RRobertson, Jr7' he inquired, mildly. i
. — 7 what more she knew, They stared. “Why, right here,” they sald Bub
f | gt ey aaitipmar o he Jikaéy jat Bew Spu g wax not ikt tueie
and Minng cscorted her charges pompously down the Uncle Frank looked about comprehensively at the
- " stalrs, the baby In white, with a bewlldering number  relatives and smiled a superior smile. , Then his eys
- ’ of pink bows, Bobbert in a blue sallor sult. fell on the bird-book in his lap, and the smile ¢hangedl
Around the gleaming tree nt..udl R ring of nunts, its quality ey
; uncles and grandparents, lushed and happy. . )
v, ’ "':\ull:rl'}' %'ln'lllltua!. Bobbert! Merry Christmas, He glanced at the ring of servants. "And where
- | o~y Babe! 'How duv you like jt7 Isn't it grand? ,See the I Duvid?' he added. Suddenly he sprang to his feets
5 angel? See the popcorn? Don't look at the floor yet! “Come on!" he sald. **We'll find him. on't make &
S, {No, It isn’t time so Soon. Chris will start It) Well, nolse—walk softly, now.'
s wis it loyely, bless her little heart? Wunderschon, And still holding the presents, they trooped aftes
liebchen, nicht wahr?' him through the hall, Bobbert's mother ¢lose to the
( Bobhert amiled perfunctorily at the tree, blinked a leader, the anuntles and Mr, Ferrls at ' the end of the
G- Httle, leaped through tha ring of bright-frocked rela- line, Through the dinlng room, . through the w 1
; tives, and fell upon n red-faced, apologetic man stand- nlantr} tln((]\ugh the hall and up to the kitchen doow
z 4 ng with the ;-:rlu: f dellghted servants near tha they tiptoe et
~ A < - ,J' :1:;‘;-:“ ' e Uncle Frank paused a mnmcnt nodded and made
/ o / —+"Hello, David!* he cried. “When did you come room for Bobbert's father, while tha grandfathers
f ; bad k'.' Are you going to stay? Did you know I could crowded up and the aunties peeped under and over.
o LA e ewim? WIill you tell me a story tonight?' O the floor before the well-swept kitehen h
i & z David, whose only fault was tpo great an attach- sat David; beside him, a little space away, l&u
>4 ment to the cup that cheered him too frequently, and Hohbert, a long black hockey stick in his ha
0 - W - who had been devoted to Bobbert, coughed deprecat- tween them were arranged large pleces of coal trou
"'.."u z/‘:-, ingly and explained: "Only dropped In for the tree, the' hod—arranged in what appeared to be nine-plm
ate s Mr. Bob, your papa havin’ asked me In with the rest. patterns
}:,I\di; fine trrmpnp fs, 'm sure. [ expect most o' them “I ghall attack from the right at daybreak. You'll

see what the mosquito fleet can do, Mr. David! Your
clumsy old Spanish ships can’'t move quick enoughfi
L :ln they ™'

"“Wait and see, Hob, my boy!"

“This coal makes dandy ships—don’t it? A lot of
coal would be a fine present— —wouldn't it? Theyr use
wouod upstairs, and I don’t belleve I could get hold of
any. Are you enjoying yoursell, David?™

“You bet I am, Bob. Put your flagship in line*

presents will he for you, Mr. Boh?v

David prefixed the title of respect In public, but his
private relations with Bobbert had been anything but
formal.

Aunt Kate, dancing with impatlence, had begun to
detach the presents from the lower bougls, and soon
they were plling up around him,

“Master Robertson  Wheelér. Master Robertson
that's a whopping fine present.

Wheeler—oh, Bobbert,

/ . Hol i : c 3 “Well, T will. She was out for—for repalre. When
1 Wheeler. Stehst du, mein susses Kind? ell, 1 i
w zw'd &;aa,/%wm/ Rii:ﬁrlrmrl‘;ug:arlsun Wheeler., See what Unclo Ritch I go skating, David, I'll neven use any other hockey *
.ij'ﬂ sent you, Boh! Ha forgot how you had grown!" stick. 1 wanted a black one next to a boat. You
3 They wera laughing. expdaining. thanking, eating, Were Iu\.d.tt to givlehlt to me. Tl be big enocugh fﬂl'_
‘It off,” and nerv all at once, n boal nexl year ope.”
as it hove l]rml:-ld‘lﬁ.(.‘;a;_flg tﬂlﬂﬁul:;:,;'llb :l&rv:“ :Ps‘iﬁ: ,{.,;l the .~uml)’ mother ’llnkr.--.n.p till tomorrow. ) \'\:‘-_li now it's d.i)hroak. Lieutenant, are Yol
hearth rag, whiic Aunt Helens wnved a red flag wild- Now, Bab, see! Under the tree! . rﬂ.:-l; PR o
Iy, and Aunt Kate j’ﬂﬂlﬂ to pass round a hat for a The engine rattled proudly forth The yncles and B!)‘ ¥ !! ht
r e for “the brav girl- who risked ‘her life so gal- aunts foll upon it T i ,!-’”" tl g
antly to save the train.’ “There! I tald you It wasn't olled enough! Sce, Ay, ay, 8

He left them with a chuckle, and. began to mount
gteps at-a ‘time, just saving himselr
%li%r;lz falling upon a huddied group at the top .of the

“YWhat ‘are thoy doing -in the 'hall?’  Bobbert de-
manded, abruptiy, .,luh hing: the baby's skirts with'one
hand and numlurtlm. himself In a peering attjtude
with the other. “What makes "em’ scream that way?
Why do ”w'} say, 'Down brakeés'?/ Is it 'a ‘game?

ielena lmgh: and: laughs-that way, she
us'ally cries afterward.; ’

Uncle. Frank towed, them  back into the nursery,
and ‘led the cohversation storyward, Yut Bobbert was
not to be hegulled.

“I'm tired- of: stories. I'd rather be downstalrs,” he
yawned. “l know one thing—If 1, get anothér old-car-
I'll sell it ‘tomorrow  for five rcents. I
fate ‘em, « Al want's' a hdat, and I ean’t have that.
1 don’t. ge¢ why 1 can't go..out. Jf it 'is snowing. 1
never can do'a single thing I want,' any way."

“You are a lttle cross,” pbserved his! uncle, sur-

veyving him'eriticrlly, “bat I-dant know th.}.' 1 blama
you. - ‘Mifina's rumlns Y soon.” :
“Well, .she better.” obbért scowled at !ha baby,

who' smiled sweetly back.
“Youwre bad,” he sald, shortly,

“Gh, nein,” she , smiled.
bh, Ja." he scowled. *“You're always chewing the
wrong thing. ‘Look at your.shbe, ‘all 'wet! Whatll

She.ncrewedher face into wrinkies and shook:her
head, wrlnx!ng her Rands with Minna's gesture, “Ptul!l
vl‘m ‘@06h! s it abscheulfoh™ ‘ahe Bcolded, .

“I don't believe you'll get-a:present.at;all” he.con- Tha coal flew aWut thlﬁk 5

Will -she . take the

where ' the-amokestack jolns.on!

unoth ! h e nyifffed  the lumpa in
o . the ru See, Bohbert, . how the switchea ers any
o?"g‘?;:m‘? “1:!"‘:!{ ’:‘Eﬁe'#‘"zfé"pfrifééa fvt:sﬁ-?t b?iaaj swu%hn Father! Here, this way, Fa- “mi‘ t:otr 2?.',"”{“’ :a:?“etr:':
le eyes fllled; she implored him earnestiy.. “P'ease, lheﬂolfob?;;a{;m' i )d‘\;nnl'd'eo\:l;l:! isBsogm;;vto lv‘forttrtﬂl:; to tﬁ;:(‘ ollz‘\\" ey~
Bnbe [, ol E‘an “’huele.r Thank him. It goes through ths away, allent. ‘Ihroull.‘r::l.
"'Stcfp.;umg your aister, Bobbert.: Of:course she 11 ail.  Oh, Kate, you can't work: that switsh, oan youl t(linerud ?:5%: T:; to .
ot & present. ;. Why not See Auni Kate. work the switch, dear erman cl % ”“‘? e
O Bevaiine the xWore. e Bobbect. ‘watched .1t curlously. He ran foryard to :‘ih'wf“l‘l :
g witch m
’ rer ‘t\"étrt?t uto see how it goes,' Bob? .lil ‘Bubberi ou :

' *“Shat, on earth ﬁo rou mc:m. .
“I'mean what I A
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