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EING alone over Christ-
mas isn't so bad, but a
whole week after. that,
.too! T'm lopely now;
what wilt it be for ten
days, for Mary won't.be
home until New Yelrs‘

For (he first time dur- |
ing twenty years of mar-
ried life Robert Adams’ helpmeet had |
taked n vacatlon, or rather had gone
o a visit to an invalld elster, and her)
husband had begun jto mlss her woe-!
fuily. So smoothly had life gone, so
many burdens had Mary Hfted from
bis shoulders In her patlent, plodding|
way, that he missed her gulding, help-
ful presence dreadfully. She had left,
everything in trim order. The house;
was neat as a pin, everything provided.
for comfort to his hand, but the Irk
someness of the:intense solitude was
beglnning to get on his perves.

“I reckon 1 mever kmew her’ \‘ulue
till just mow,” he muttered, "She

“|delight n playlog

| ed all these years.”

straightforward talk of bl! visitor. He

street, and the house here, lopsided,
pelnt all flaked off-and the lot littered
up with old wagon wheels and other
rubblsh, they shake their heads. You're
behind the times—worse then that, you
‘dnn t-care old
hayseed, who doesn't uppenl to an up-
to-date nelghbor, I should think, with
Mary, the thritty Mary, 'always neat

would turn over a new leaf. By the
way, the good time to start it will soon
be here—January 1. Tnl%k it over. It
means happiness for Mdry, who de-
serves It, und profit for you, who have
let the golden chnnces sllp by unheed-

Robert Adums did not resent the

was just in a frame of mlnd where the
suggestions implanted mlght take root.

He nodded a thoughttu} adieu to his
relative and sot down alone to cogl-
tate. . The postman appeared with a
letter from Mary and a small bundle.
The former expressed the delight- her
long-antitipated visit had brought to
her people,: The packnge,s opened, re-
vealed Mary's Christmas iglft to him—
hulf a dozen handkerchiefs and two
mecktles. AN of them ibore Igpitinis
or some ornamentsl neediewol lGunmi
his face softened as hejrealized how
many plodding hours his; wife had de-
voted to the task to give plm pleasure.,
Then he smiled grimly. As he fixed
his eye3 on a frumed portrait of his
helpmeet his eyes grew tender. Then
they took to thelr depths a ‘dreamy
tinge. Before his mental:vision passed
a series of pictures hyn of the vivid
suggestions of the day. |

“Why, not?" he cried abruptly, com-

shames me with the contrast hetween*
the Inside neatness and the outside]
disorder, and as he glanced from the;
window he had to confess that he was
a careless, slovenly man. The froot
fence had two out of every five plck-
ets broken or missing. The barn wus
an antiquated ruin. The porch wobbled
and the clapboards of the house were
bent and storm-blistered for-the uck
of paint. |

He glanced lntn a mirror a8 he
passed 1t, his neglected beard tousted
end awry. Ha looked down at the
grimed and threadbare sult he wore
eod flushed, He had just come from
the sleeping room upstairs, and, rum-
maging a bureau for some papers, had
happened across a stored-away me‘
mento cherished by Mary, a photo-
graph of himself in his early courﬁn:
days. It showed a neatly dresied
arrow-straight young man, searcely
comparing with the careless, shabby:
looklng individual he presented now. |

The front gate gave out & rusrlng
sodnd. It did pot click,for one shat:
tered hinge, alone supported it.
crack-toned house beil issued a hollow|
growling ‘sound, and Robert went to
the door to greet his brother-n-law,

local real estate agent, who held the |-

bell knob in his hand, as it had comd
loose, tralllng half & foot of rusted
wire with It

“I pearly broke my neck stumbling
over that sidewalk of yours,” he qb~
served. “Not much like Mary's domain
Pe're, eh?" and he bestowed an approv-

;1 M 1]’ ,\zmtu”,,,,-,
P ‘\u' 1\

His Face Softened. -

tng look nmund the neat, cltnn llme
sitting room. “I say, Bbbert. Lhad &
bid today on some ot your pmperty
here.”

“That's good,”. responded Robart,
pricklog up his ears, ever keen !or
buslness.:

-"The u;wns growing
crowded, and a client.fs );Inl;hlﬂn(
buying, some street rontage and bulld-
ing.n bolf dozen bumgalows as: 2
specuintion. 1 wendered it your ¥a-
, cant corner beyond here mightn't xult
" bim. Whlt ueyuu lsklng for it an
acrel”

“An ncrel"' !nlrly lhouted Bubeﬂ;
“Humph! that's cool! -Why, the lnnd
is fully n quarter of a mile mearer
town than the new subdivision of Jem
Lane. . He charges lot m-lcex, nnd 80
sball L

The brother-in-law hunched . hls
shoulders ‘and looked dublous.
here, Robert,” |

The |’

) dering his first suit in

| | And Robert I—she feasted her. eyes on

“Ses
he sald. “I'm golng to
bé platn with you.  Pve brought half a
dozen customers hete who' want to
-build, ard lost all of them. ' The loce-
tlon Isn't 80 bad; it's & direct street
and the widest in town, but the minute

 1as o plo and living in this old wreck |,
‘{when 'she could grace a; palace, you

The midnight hour, solemn and drear—
The bells ring out our good old yeor.
I Ksten to lh! plaintive Joﬂﬂd
Vlbfalmg o'er the country 'round.
Alas! friend has to depart,

My gaa old year, it pains my heart!
He was twith me ’mid sunny roys,
And clung to me in cloudy days,
riend in joy, a friend in woe,
Ves, such was he, but, he must gol
No more he shall yeturn 1o me,

With all his charms and gifts, so free,
And Ah! it grieves me too, the thought,
That T've not used hlm, os I ought!

“And when I llunk about fhu year,
Forever now to

Now also of thz yum of yorz,
Rung out since long, to be no more:
With childhood's sport, when dreams 1

hen fancy's roys upon me beamed,
Wﬂh dear old home, and oll its charms,
And smiling eyes an oving arms,
opes of rombow hw,

| The bels sy sadly:

it
With kegris sincere, that sironger grew,
“Gone for aye,
ime :wnp.r your pl:unm.r all
awayl”

‘| Ah! -cease ‘to nnp thou, maumfvl bell,

1 do not like thy funeral knel
Curlain mine, eyes, thow blessed sleep,
And m me ;ay m duumland napl

The yuuu are hu.xhed—lht year is dead,
And what he was and gave has fled.
But no—once more I hear it ring,
Now moving with a steadi¢r “swing,
Bounding, swect noles, conve. ing cheer,
The bells ring in the dright New Yeor.
New l e, new hope, new pedce, mew
Fauw:” rhe old, welcome New Yeor!
Yes, church bells, ring from Infly Spire
That hzav;nwnrd point, mlh ope to
inspire!

The happ song is in your clang,

! Wh-ch ane sweet night God’s angzh

"Glary ln God and p:au on earth
Good will to man,” at Jesus® birth.
Rev. S, F. Revmus.

Stared Flixedly at a Feminine Form.

Robert Adams vislted a carpenter
shop, the town palot store and other
places early the pext miorning.  He
went to the hardware store and ex-
amined the latest In house trimmings,
He spent two hours golng over wall-.
paper stock. He.asked each artisan he
consulted one uniform question: “Can
you get the work all fidished by New
Year's eve?” -
He smazed the viliage tailor by or-
ve years. He
was a profitabie customgr for the bar-
ber, who not vnly worked in a shave
and 2 hair trim, but a! shampoo and
half & dozen spectal unguents.

The renovated husband of Mary Ad-
ams dallied long at the mirror ere he
went out and took Dobbin ont of the
stable. The traln was due at ten
o'clock, but it was New Year's eve,
travel was heavy andall tralns de-
tayed, and it was well gn toward mid-
night when he craned-his neck from
the slelgh and engerly watched the
passengers alight.
An utterance of gisappointment
escaped his llps as pmssenger after
passenger Jeft the. platform. Then he

stared fixedly at o feminine form ar-
rayed in a neat velvet Hat and a pretty
plush coat. She hed turned her face
toward the statlon light]
“Mary{" he cried, but unbellevingly,
a8 he viewed her strange attire.

“Oh, Robert!" she replied, and bas-
tened eagerly toward{bim, but halt-
ed with o quick shdck. Old Dobbin
looked ten years younger than when
she had last seen him, (The sléigh giis-
tened lke & mewly burnished chariot.

this apparent subjectof the fountain

‘ot youth. A

“I—1 dldo’t know Fou,” ehe stam-
mered.

“Nor I you,” sald Rol
op In new togs,”.

“Qh, Uncle Ephraim
me & famous Christm
Insisted on seelng It sp
selves,” explalned Ma!

“I've invested & tri
iine myself,” vaunted|Robert, with.a
splce of pride. . “Getiin, Mary. Yes,
new robes. Don't thigk me reckless—
I dtd it all for you.” e

Agalo—"Qh; Rabert,
as they came In sight of home, loom-
ing up like 4 ‘mansion 1o a new robe
‘of white trimmed w.lth dark gtfeen.
“yait till you see thél rooms—new: pa-
pered from top to Uojtom," and Mary
was in a daze as she was ushered
into the house. ‘Then khe put her arms
around his neck and kissed him,

“What does this 1 'onderlul magie
mean?” she fluttered. ,

“It means—hark! there go the bells,
chiming out the old lyenr. It means
Happy New Year!” 20d he placed his
arm gbout ber wnfst—'thu newest
New. Year of our lives, for we are go-

art—*all dolled

made sister and
as preseht and
ent on OUF OWR
ry.

fle In the same

" 15 rapt tones,

ing to Begtn to enjoy fhie beat the world

CHIPS FROM THE'RIME‘ BLOCK.

Well, Angel of the Becord Book, turn

over one more leaf, and jot down my
resolutfons, I shall try to make them
brief. But, come to think about It
what will all the angels s&y ‘when
they see my resoluticns, same as every
New .Year's day?: I suspect theyll
say: “That duffer has-dragged out the
samq old set, and he'll smosh ‘em all
y Mondgy, or by Tuesday night, I'll

each and every_time he has made that
resolution to yuit writing silly rhyme,”
Poor - Angel ‘of the Record Book!
You 've got a man-sized job, writing
down the resolutions for the New
Year's morning mob! I wounld sug-

head expense, by making up some rub-
ber stamps for ten or twenty pence.
Just save the stamps this evening,
and file them all away. You'll need
them n a year from now, another New
Year's day!”

TAKE TIME 1’0 LIVE RIGHT.

The . season for good resoluum:s Is
approaching. Thousands are. resolv-
ing to begin the Netw Year by com-
mencing 'some effort at gelf-improve-
ment.

Most people sufter frum poor heelth

to take care of themselves.”

“fThe business man koows hé neells
exercise, but denles himself because
he hasn't time.

Aost people run.thelr lives In’ such
8, slipshod fashich that’ they. haven't
time to eat properly, to think proper-
1y, and to rest properlys .

And the resuit Is that they dle ahead
of time because they haven't had ume
to live properly.

", they see those rickety sheds faclog the

ean ve all over agalnl”
#re o

by
bet] I wish we angels had a harp for [~

gest you save your strength and over |

becduse -they-say “they haven't*time |’

To whoever Invented the term “flap-
per” is due a vote of thanks from the
youoger, growing girls, 'This rather
rollicking title has replaced “girls of
the awkward age,” whlch 1nstnuating

descriptive title, often "undeserved,
used to be applled to' the younger gen:
eration when It arrived at eight or ten
years, and contlnued until sixteen
was A thing of the past. A new ore
der of things has come about in the
matter of clothes for the flapper. It
Is the business of special designers to
see that her apparel does so much for
ber, that awkward may pot be meo-
tioned In the same day with her. All
her clothing I8 carefully designed. If
she Is too thin, that fnct must be art-
tully concealed, and she is usually 2
Httle thin. Occaslonally she is too fat,
and, beiog vorsetless, must be shaped
up by menns of skiliful llnes in her
frocks and coats.

Clothing the young glil to look her
best 18 not the easlest tmng in the
world, and styles for her would better
be left to the people who make & spe-
cial study of ‘them. Mothers can be
relfeved of in the mat-

ated by the speclalists or by buysing
the practicnl reads-made garments
which are turned out in jncreasing
quantitles,each year. *

A cont nnd thrée hats thay will meet
the needs of the|flapper are pictured
here, The coat Is of n plain-surfaced
cloth with belt of twe material, and
unbroken, youthful Mnes. It has a
coz§, round, high collar that covers
the neck and throat |completely, and
practical slit pockets that provide a
refuge for the Mands In nipping weath-
er. _The pretty jsoft:satin cap worn
with it Is merely a full crown, gath-
ered along the cénter!and mounted on
a parrow band of fur! -

The two hats sllo»‘vn are of black’
“velvet, and they|are sulled to nearly
all faces, That!at (he right of the
group might be chosen for a girl in
her early teens, [since 1ts brim Is Ir
regular and its crown is draped. For
younger girls the hat at the left has a
world of admirers. It has a boonet
like brim and a oft frown, of velvet,
with a searf ahou( it of wide, heavy
ribbon. ‘The long silk tassel attached
to thie crown is'a well- d, dis-

AmericaTheir Only
Hope
t

By G{AR[ES 1.ROSEBAULT
of The Vigitantes

From far-away Asla comes a cry

*| for belp addressed to the wide -world.

It {s a cry made up of many volces.
It tssues from the desert lands of
Arabla, from ithe’ mountaing .of. the
Russlan Caucasus, frow the highways
and byways . of Turkey, of Mesopo-
tamia, of thé|Holy Land. The indk
vlduals who make up the great mass
from which comes this eall to the clv-
Hized world dre scattered far and
wide. It inclides fonr hnodred tl
sand children Jo towns and cltles nnd
_villdges pr hiding Wke frightened rab-
bits (o stch shelters as they can find
In the open cduntry; women,. most of
them gray and beyond the years at
comellness, -afjd others_looking from
behind barred|windows of the prisons
called harems; old men and men dis-
abled, and a |few men still [n the
prime of life ut hiddep In mountains
and obs¢ure pjaces. * N

All these are Jolning In the ery that
comes tp us
and the:deserfs of Asla, the war-torn
countries of Europe; the vast Atlantic
and across our own great continent |
to the very efjds thereof. °It Is a sad
cry, an pgoniged cry, made up of the
treble of children, the soft volces of
women, ithe harsh bass of men =nd,
mighty #s s|the mass of It, risiog
from fopr miflion throats, yet has it
the ring of exhaustlon, the frenzy of
desperltlon. To the attentive ear It
says: THis ig the end; If help comes
not soon, we|will call no more—for
the end |will Have come for us.
America Must Respond.

P is this appeal directed
to A he one great country
which th progperous because 1t ene
tered the wag only comparatively re-
cently and bps had to beat only &
small part of |the cost of keeplng the
world safe for democracy. It is Amer-
fea whi¢h must respond—immediately
and without gtint.. Later on there
will be {ime-tp conslder fastening this
cost upbn the responsible parties in
the form of stern demands for reparn-
tion and Indemmolty. There is no time

touch that has made Ite

ter by simply cop)lng the desigas cre-

appearance lntely

Versatile and Orlgmal Trotteur

Thls has proved to be a season In
which more is required of frocks and
suits than In pre-war times. With the
very good Intentlon of saving wool or
labor, clothes have been created to
answer for -different sorts of wear, to

and untsual, with 2 suggestion of the
Russipn blouse in it lnes. The easy,
comfortable - body ia extended into a
polinted )’t:k;J at the top of the skirt
and bas ®m smart bigh collar and a
deep.cape at the back, Lepgth of line,

it in with varging and to
make it possible to be well.dresspd.on
a contracted allowance of ‘money. .1If
one were to try to define tli¢"one thing
that distingulshes this season's ap-

parel from all others it ‘is likely that

the wearableness 'and adaptabllity of |

outer garments would be’ setected .88

“| the outstanding features. The ptreet

sult that Is eastly cohverted Into an
afterncon’ dress, and the frock :that i8
quiekly - mlnpted to street- wear, &re
flourighing 1o ‘the good oplaion of:
women.

The eltoit ' of” designers to make]
these Lwe none garments has result-
ed Ingsome original and handsome
street clothes as well as o lovely
frocks that do duty for dny ‘and ove-
ning wear, Now that the war is over

there may be Ro further need: tér such

economies, lmk some of  the novel
street garments that were inspired. by
them are sure ‘to remaln with us. The
handsome atd origioal -“trotteur”
which Is plc(m-ed here 1s an example
of fine designing—a “going about” cos-
tume that wn; bear comparison with

the best of street sults. Itus-graceful

is ! of. nmall
bone buttons down' the. ffont from
neck to bem, vhich Is not disturbed by
the narrow il A litte
border. of fur ¢ top of the wide
collar.Is a smart touch thnt

short figure.

'The . trotteuin
street sult and
dividuatity. and
hag, or both, a

is a8 practical a

8 capable of much in-
distioetion. A hat or
ftur scarf and muff, may
Jtone it.up to/quite formal dress; It
lends hult to acdessories more or less
dressy and is heretare & versatile ‘and'
interesting garm

1]!1

InL lpots san.s sometimes, be remm‘ed
by soaking.ihem ‘ln milk, . Boweyver,
the milk shogld. never be ‘dligwed (o
dry on the k-tmtte\‘l article, as 4t
[leases Q' dlm yellow stﬂln v.nlch‘h
‘bard to wnlh.

P a1
. . v

~feave their

tor rihg the gall of. justice
now. Opne do¢s not think first of pun-
Ishing the asspilant when-one sees his
victim bleeding on the pavement.

1t Anjerica [could only visualize the
terrible ! Here are four mil-
lon victims pt Turkish villalny and
brutality, under the guldance of Prus-
slan " Here ere husband-
less wives and fatherless children.
Never wind the dead men—more than
a million of them, at the least: They
are gonp and, though tlieir blood cries
to hesven fof vengéance,3his 1s not
the timg for thought of that. We have
done bjit & poor Job In this war If
we do not help its helpless victims.

And who afe these victims? Mostly
Christigns, 1il e the great majority of
Amer} who base
tur thelr faith; who
ved their lives, the lives

been nartyn
could Have
and " the hol
danghters, thpir homes and thelr pros-
perity
Mabomet. -They have been the most
Intelligent,’ the most orderly ‘and the
most ladus of the
Ottoman emplre, “ They were relylog
upon’ the Clirlstlans of .Evrope: and
America to [protect them when the
avalanche of murderous persecution
burst upon them. They are relying
upon Christiap America above all to
fxbausted dnd starviog
W

remnsnts Bo
Thoroug! Appeal.
chanc ror the American to do
towards thwarting the fiend-
ish Turco-Prussiap poliey of esterm-
‘the {hristian Armenlaps, Sy-'
rians and Arabs comes in the.$30.000-
ve between January 12 and 19.
lwil be & thoroughly organized
all oter the Unlted States. It
jorted| by the president und by
s, It 1s conducted by the
d  high-minded cltizens
mbers of the American
for- and Syrian
'who ure mot only donat-
me and -sepvices but are
that ev! cent dgnated
the actual sufferers, all
of administration belog
rided by private subserip-
uld be 2 slur’ upon thé
tion td belleve that the
be promptly secir 1t
that any Amer
ny this appeal and sleep
Y

the ‘Red Cro:
us &l
re m

and
1ng - thelr tij
to 1t
reach
the expense]
already pro
ton. {It w4
Amerigan o
fund w1 0d
would|/be
!

1

of digheL.|

A+

CAPTAIN CUTTLE FISH -

= .
y CLINTON SCOLLARD
the: Vigilantes.
in_Cutile Fish salled ont
“on thé Gertnan share,
with a’ swinish aauf,

a beart of helebore.

w218 he, “now be with mel™
Captain Kida; ;.

he wmeant, and he

Gott.*]

the |De
anned|
To dp v 1

“These futllp Tankee (ools,” he cried.
“1 wifl wrehk on them grievous foss,
Theo rn big me back at the turn o' the

For }‘ 'll
| g, ne; ok
by,

og Iron Cross.™ |
away from bis un’ ta the

- With' his -umh. snesking .craf
And he [ound his prey on a -umm.r day,
And} tered It fore and afL

Cuttle Fish. beware!
Ye {or your preclons hones.
_v may come when you Wi

Bue, Capraid

The' loiker 8f Entvy  fonen:

keross the fertite londs! *

-

{

or of thelf wives mnd .,

y denylng Christ and accepting

~



