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OUT OUR WAY, BY J. R. WILLIAMS OUR BOARDING HOUSE With MAJOR HOOPLE, SERIAL STORY
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existence of Santa Claus.
"Gosh, I don't know," ha said

hesitantly. "You shouldn't take
any chances on a night like this.
He might be around he mighthear."

"Take some kind of miracle to
bring Santa Claus to this Joint

Pete remarked.
"Miracles sometimes happen on

Christmas Eve," Mrs. Carter said.
'You can feel something in the
sir."

The children looked at her, very
pave and stllL

"St Nicholas used to perform
miracles for people like us. Maybe

maybe "
She shuddered little, and

turned back to her book.
(To Be Continued)
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Betty bounced up and down
with excitement

"Just like ours! Just like ourst"
Then she looked worried. "Mother,
we shouldn't have a fire. Santa
Claus might get burned."

"Aw, can it Betty," Pete, the
broke in. "Don't tell

me you believe in all that tripe
you're slxl Time you caught on.
Ain't it Joe?"

Joe, aged eight was more dubi-
ous than his brother about the
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CHAPTER V

tjUNNING Into Jerry Donaldson
in front of her boarding nous

an that snowy Christmas vs wai
tlia last thing on earth that Alice
Bunks had expected to do. She.

V "Jerry! Where in the world did

Hold Everything! -
Ja

jrou come Iromj '
"Alice! Well, still living on thli

awful street in the awful board-

ing house! Beautiful girl like you!"
Same old Jerry, she thought, aa

he answered,
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"And not married yet," he In-

terrupted. "Are you?"
"Why should I be married?" she

asked flippantly.
. "Still grieving for me?"

Alice took up his bantering
tone.

"Naturally. You can't expect a
girl to get over first love as quick-
ly as that Can. you? Nobody sent
me swav to France to fc rw-- '- the
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RED RYDER BY FRED HARMANway they did you."
. "Pretty subtle of the mater,

wasn't it?" said Jerry with a little
' laugh. "Just about as subtle as

her idea of turning me into a law
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They both laughed. Jerry
slipped on the snow.

"Jerry," Alice cried, "you're not
tight are you?"
"Darn right I'm not," he an-

swered, indignantly. "That's why
I'm here. Mama's locked up all the
liquor. Can't face one of mama's
Christmas Eves cold sober, can I?
Folks In to meet the darling boy?

"Besides, there's gonna be fa-

ther. When he finds out I quit
college he'll be mad. Especially
when he finds out I won't stay
here and run his ur hick
department store. No' sir!" He
laughed. "Father's going to stake
his little boy to a South, American
cruise. Never been to South
America warm down there
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i Jerry suddenly became serious.
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"No you don't," he begged.
"Can't get rid of me. Got to save
trie from" he waved . his arms
disgustedly "all this Christmas
spirit phooey. Listen, I'll go back
and tell father off; then I'm com- trig to pick you up at old lady
Deakin's. Wont she be glad to
see me againl We'll go off and

. dance a little. ' Now dont tell me
you have a date I'm coming f.or

r Smu soon. Make It half an hour?
I'll have pop finished off by then.'
: He went off dizzily, and Alice
Watched him. shaking her head.
IShe felt .forlorn and depressed.
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went upstairs to her cold boarding TO HER. PARTY! WOULOOO
iiuums room, one uhk on xier nai
end coat and spread them out over

chair to dry, then went to her
little bookcase, selected a book.
end tried to read. It was impos-
sible. She stared out of the win
dow, over the Carters' shabby lit--
ve house, into the dark snowy
Void beyond. She got up, went to
her closet and took out her flow
ered silk dress. There was a

"Well, you caiTt sit hereapologizto to each other all day-l- et's

light an' get it tfver with."
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knock on the door,
"Come in," she called,

i Mrs. Brown entered.
' "I saw you come in," she said.
'Did you get the lemons?" She
broke off suddenly. "What's the
Blatter you look as though you've
seen a ghost"

"I have."
Mrs. Brown stared at her. "Not
not that Don-

aldson boy?"
"Yes, I'm afraid so," Alice

"He said he was coming
for me tonight But he's drunk.
He won't come. I don't even want
him to."
' She went to her mirror and
started to comb her hair.
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just lau in love with him all over
again."

Mrs. Brown was silent Alice
slipped off her dark woolen dress
end slowly put on the flowered
silk. "I feel better in this," she
explained, then suddenly burst in-
to tears.

Mrs. Brown threw her arms
kbout the sobbing girl.

"Don't Alice, dear don't
tdease "

"I can't help it Mother Brown
t'I Just can't let myself begin

inking about him again how
sweet he can be, when he's away
from that mother of his. She's
Turning him. Oh, it's wicked I
. i
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2 Russian

36 Narrative
poem.
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7 He Is the here 43 Ireland,
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tales. dynasty.

9 Tree. 45 Actual being.
10 New star. 46 Ovule.
11 Rubber trees. 47 To rove.
12 Painful. 49 Manner.
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47 To shine.
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Comforted. "It's fate really it is.
You want to see him and you
don't He comes end ha doesn't.
You just have to let fate take care
Dt those things. I'm so sorry. You
are in love with him aren't you?"

Alice walked over to the win-
dow and looked out. In a mo-

ment he motioned to Mrs. Brown
who came and stood by her side.

From the window they could
look down Into the Carter living
room where Mrs. Carter was seat-
ed in front of an open Are reading
to her three little ones.

"Sweet aren't they?" murmured
Mrs. Brown. "She's probably
reading them Christmas stories.
It's probably all the poor young
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TJETTY lay curled up on her
mother's lap. Pete and Joe sat

it her feet, trying to be indiffer-
ent to the whole Christmas idea.

Mrs. Carter's soft voice read:
I "The stockings hung by the
rJilmner. ..."


