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HIS CHRISTMAS CAROL.

BY ADELAIDE HAZI

lo hear Nicky's words. Bhe shoole
her head to sllence the boy, "She's
a friend of Mr. Dearbarn's, Nie=

‘ ing In the doorway. He waas bound

ky," she said desperately. “She
LTIME cOrPYMIANT 1041, cama from his oMce."
= ) HER HERVICK. ING Micky grabbed off his hat
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CHAPTER IT

Tlt other fiva on the jury i

Judge young Andy were nnt
ncluelly named. The will siply
specified that they would be the
five who on the day of his deathy
had longest served the store
“These five and Corol Falpfield,
whem 1 trust very much

She had gone o pland with
hyn,  “Namo someonn elee, Mr
Deprborn.  I'm not capable of
halping make & decieion ke
that."

Me emiled across hin desk at
her. “You're perhaps the mos! ea- ‘
pable of them &1, Caral, For you,
more than snyons elss, ea the
store through my eyves. 1| would
fea] safe with you mlone 1o de-
eide 1L 1 expect your influnnce
s ba folt. Naturally," he hoesi.
lated and ahie yoticed a damyness
la his eyes, "I hopu with all my
heart that Andy will carry on.
Ryn tha business s 1 have bullt
I, Where the customar ts al »

right and the employe ol s
happy. I he doest’t”. he T
away—"Doarborn's shanp't exist. 1
must make sure of thet. Prom-

ise ma you'll stand by the spirit
of tha will, Cerol, between the
peopla and my pon "

Bha paid, in w ams!l volce, *1
Al  Bhae couldn't aay, 1 lova |
our son, Mr. Dearborn Hope-
rml_\'. yer. But Jove Just the
same. Don't leave me 0 pass
Judgment on him ™

file couldn't say anvihing lo
ehange hie mind. The more she |

irind 0 say the firmear ha hecame
*You'll do thi» ons last thing for
ma, Caral. You'll do it well" He

ke tha wordas ha had written

in the willl T trust veou very
much.”
Quiekly she ran over the list

of tha five who wera with her (n
it Besale In notlone, Methilde In
dragags, John In the stock room,
Afr. Malors in the merchandising
ofMee, Miss Fanny in hos They
hind been longeat In the store

Suddenly she teneed, glanced at
a calendur. December 18, She
drow a startled breath. Annual
Inventory began the Monday alter
New Year's.  Sevenleen dave
awny,

Too ehort & lime, Far loo short!
Yol there (L was, Mr. Dearborn
had thought invenlory the right
data to close the store, 4
they must. He surel

ted 1o die withls

ree weeks of 1!

Every day, every minute was
procious

[t was toa much far her Young
shoulders. She drapped down al
har deak, Aung her head on the
typewriter and through shesr bal-
Bement let the tears come

That's why the masculine fes!
had stopped beside her belor

dn, "Yes, of eviuree,”  Heo turned “Jiminy-gee!" he exclaimed. His

yos
' ol
ot fouchad the knoh of his MOUth xaped. His fce turned sn
offive, |.-rnr-I han, nmbarras pink.

father's
auickly, he turped i, opened the

o went In
- . -

"Hotter ba more careful, boy."
Andy's volce was annoyed. “What
are you dolng up here anyw
Can't you sell your papers on
atrest?"

Nicky twisled his cap. “l—yon
see—" he stammered. "It was Jis’
—wall, Mr. Dasrborn sal'sys bought
a paper from me and he wanted
it in » hurry. He'd be standin’

l"" wns  Linda whno elosed the
door balilnd them

Cornl, nt lier desk, trisd
not to listan to the rise and fall
of thelr voices or o speculate
sboul the silences beiween,

She must not let Andy's pres-

ence. srotisn ull her old lu;!.";;u- there ji2' like you, waltin' for me.
piness.  Now, betore ahe hat 10 0 o well—1 Jis' kesp comin’, In
carry ol the terms af tha will, 1 like to think—"

& hurry.
Carel enuldn't look at Andy.
The boy began to back away.

Andy stopped him. “Here, sen,”

he sald gently, “how many papers

did you spollt*

“Oh, that's all right T can lose
em."

Andy's mouth was firm but hia
eyes were warm. “How many?
he percisted,

she must harden her hoarl agningt
him. She must atifle her love.
When Linds came out the sald
tn Andy, "You won't be long, will
wony, darling?  You pmomired me
a drive vou know, 1 lave to rlde
in the anow.”
hir kwept pust Carol's desk and
through the dosrway to tha bal-
Then she pulled up abrupt-
Iy. Bhe had eallided with Nieky.

cony

The Impsct seattored hiz papers Nicky surveved his  armful

ovar thoe spows-wat floor bensath  * ‘Bout twelve, maybe, But it's all

tha fert of the crow:l right I guese 1 ought tn have
“Nau carelees  bBoy™  Lindn | come slower—-"

pcolded. “"Why don’t you watch Andy fished pome calns from

where you're going’?”
“I'm sorry, mam,” ha sajd ro- |

his pocket snd pushed them into
Nieky's hand. "You can enunl me

bellinusly He ducked between! , repular customer, 1o, Nicky.

the rhoppers to pe his wel | pPouervy dav”

papers,  Clutelilng em in his The boy grinned his thanke.

small brown hands he came to  “Jiminy-gee!"

Carol's desk “And Nichs." Andy ndded quiet-
“Jiminy-gee, Mias Caral' That ¥ 07 the boy turned to go, "'l

dume comin® nul of ¥ Miew hit  Want my paper—in a hurry.™

mo like a truck., Than says,” his (To Be Continued)

bovish voice mocked hers, “ Yoo — - .

careicay boy "

Looking tor dargains?
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OUT OUR WAY

By J. R. Williams

L) KNOW SHE CaLY - ASKBED ME

WHAET MY MOTHER THOUGHT OF

MUISIC OR AIZT LESSOMS FOR BOYS

AND 1T ADDED WHAT mMY DAD THOUGHT,
THAT 1T Whe BUMNK. LNLESS YL WERE
TALEWTED - BLIT THET MY pMOTHES: (
THOUGHT T WAS, POrERI=IAL -
GARDLESS, THAT 1T BJaAs LE
NG AND-- WELL, | HELPED
YOU BY TELLING WHAT MY
DAD SaAID
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HOWT A BOY, EASY T \ B
Hi VICKI ! NICE WoRK ON )
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FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS
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AMD FOUR DINMNERS AT S HAD ONB

ROOM, EASY. COME AN M. WANT

YoU TO MEET 'EM . SER YOO

INGING YOUR PRAISES |
E FELLOWS N THE NERT

THE TWwO OOUPLES
THAT LEFT TEN




