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The Churistinay
Present

i

! by
// Helen Gaisford

tAPDIY
weappings!
> wondered
find out

S and wrapph and
Murfan  Garnet

1t she would ever
what her Christmas
present At last  she
paused, u tiny bos in her hand, and
slanced a- lier tiance. Austio Brown-
ing's intent frown cleared, and a
faipt smile passed between ~ them.
‘fhen she opened the bos, gasped:-a
little, and slipped a cing on her fin-

&

ger.
“Ol, Austin!” she said, and fluog”

\her arms :bout him. “A diamond! &
real dlamond! Aad I've wanted one
for ever so Jong. It's Just beavtiful!”

s very hanpy Christmas, dear.” he
apswered, and kissed her.

For a long while they sat talking.
Every fetv-minutés she spoke of the
ring. fow had he measured ker
finger? Now she had a realiy truly
engagement 1l0g; didn't she? Did it
cost much? It must have tieen a=ful-
Iy expensive. Where did he get the
monay? :

“\Why do you want to bother about
that, honey?' he asked her.

“ivell, Austin,” she pouted, "I have
a right to know, haven't 17"

«Qt course, dear.” He poused.
“You remember when my grandfather
died, last October?”

“0id Mr. Browning? Yes.”

[*They read bis~swill last week.”

‘“Ob, and he left you somethlnz?”

“Tes.”

“How much?”

“You'.e very curious” He seemed
about to say more, but thought bet-
ter ot Sc

“Dlease tell me, Agstio
“0h, about—that is, 1t
nundred «ollars.”
“\Thy, Austinl ‘That's splendid. But

was—five

sou dida't have much left over after
 you got the ring, did you?”

“No,” he apswered. He was studj:
ing a design in the’ rug. ‘It was not
long before he rose‘to leave.

“Remember, Austin, you're cowming
over for supper tonight,” Marian re-
minded hitn, “Our out-of-town relu-
tives will be gone by then, and we
can have the evening to ourselve

“Fine,” said Austin, and kissed her
gond-by.

Marlan sat very quietly at dinper.
Now and then she tguched the ring on

her finger, just to assure herself that

it was still there.

She watched the kroup at the table,
with their animated faces and jovial
laughter. There w
—Mer cousin Frank
ous, and bis timid wife:. her waiden
Aunt Margarat, wifh thin face .and
tired eves; hér Aust Alice and her
busband, John; and Xhere, at the foot
of the table, Graodpa Garnet, eat-
ing slowly aiff

A deaf, and so the

conversation went on wittiout hins.
“fes” said Aunt’Margaret, “1 sup-

pose Grandfather Garnet has outtived

awell Austin,” Sne-\louted, “I Have 2
Right \a\\?‘(now."

all bis friends, npl that old Ar
Brownalng's gone.” -%, ;
Marlan began to listen.
syell, it was aboyt time
was movins on.” Consin Frank

the old boy
took

mpany® today *
loud and boister-

welully, so that he-}
s food. He seldom :

“ [ GreT ZUP 61 vreud,

~5e got ‘(0. De
2 mighty big care on them.

| “For pity's sake, Frank.” suld dunt
Margaret, “if you dog’t think father

| is n care, 100, T'd like to tel} sou dif-

| ferent.”

i The old mun looked up, and for u

+ moment ft seemed to Marian

! hnd-ieard every word.

i

i

|

i

t

i

“] don't mean that, Aunt Margaret, H

1 meun they had to support him for

so long. lle went broke ut vofive
and the children h s care of
him ever since. 1 even

any iosurance, for Austin Lrowning
paid nil the funeral espenses.”

peal: and afraid pot
Austin’s” grandfather she
“But, didn't he leave a willy"
. “if e did, It wouldn't matter.
ne lad in this world a few old
books he had saved.”

Strange  that  the couversition
should go on! Strange that she could
go on eating, when every bite scemed
ready to choke her! At last
| found a chance to stip uway angd seek
+ redief in tears.

It seemed hours' before Austin came
that evening, and yet, when e did
come she had not declded what to sag.

She opened the door for lilm wit
out a word, without even a smile, But
Austin did not notice. 1le kissed her
: ardently, and chatfed as he took off
his overcoat.

] met Jimmy Tilton and his mother
on my way over here. -‘Lhey say the
Wheelers have a new baby—bora on
Christmas eve! Jim thought it was
a girl, but he wasn't sure. Say, what's
the matter?’. .

“I—T've just been (hinking. Austin.”
Marian was not sure What to sag; it
scemed she had beem thinking ter-
‘rible things., “About that will of
your grandfathers—"

“\vell?” Austin leamed back care-
. lessly, but Marlan had noticed 8 sud-
den flicker of his eyelids. ~

“] heard thls afterncon that—that
he coutdn't bave left you five huo-
dred dollars because he dldn't leave
even enough to pay for the fuperal.”

“Who told you that?"

“My cousin Frank said so at din-
nerr .

asked.

I suppose sou told him about the
Iwill, and he jumped at & cheacetto.
make trooble” -

Maurian clutched her fork, afraid to |
“You mean !

i

that he ..

:
Al

she .
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! say o word to him about it

Marlan wondered swhether it was
ner imagination, or If Austin really
was relieved.

“Al right,” he said. “But, even 50,
you prefer his word fo mine?' .

“Ob, Austin. don't talk that way

“Then you do trust me?”

“] want fe. Austin. but you aren't
telting me the-truth. and 1 can’t lelp

I

Marian, Domt Cry! I'm

“Marian,
- Sorry, Dear"

wondering what It is you are trying
to conceal.”

“What do you suppose I'm trylng to

u put .
“ Flere wus 2 catch 1D
She lovked ul bim piead-
“WWas that ring stolen?”’
His face blanched as at-a dlow.
“You—you bel that?”

] don't know what to beleve” she
answered miserably.

«It | swear to you. Marian, that §
have stolen nothing, @nd that chat
ring fas m) own property whea 1
gave it to you, will you believe me?”’

“You do swear it¥

“Qu wy honor, dear.” . .

“Then where did you get it? Wby
dld sou tell me your grandfather left
you that money?”

“Please don’t ask me (o explain. It
was wrong to decelve sou, | admit.
but I sald the first thing 1 thought of
to keep you.from asking questions”

“But why won't you tell me, Austin?
1 woe't tell a soul”

“Please, dear.”

Marian took oft the ring and beld

her voice.

ngly.

it out to him. “There” was ‘el ghe

“austin! How dare you! 1 didn't |Sﬂ}'ﬂ-

“Marian, aren’t you making a m

twke? Would it matter that muct

or will you trust me.”

She turfed from him, stood for a .

moment looking out the windew, and

\.then suddenly threw herself on the

sofs, sobbing.

“Marian, Marian. don't ery! I'm
sorry, dear. ['m a brute! Pledse!”
The suds continued. “Fve been &
coward, Marian, bur nothing werse.
And that was only liecause 1 love you

i so! Tl tell you everything,  Won't
i you Jisten, dear?®" .
She rtaised her head and bte sat

i
i
L

?nmdr:nher

down beside her and took her in his
arms. “Tou were right, dear. my
didn’t leave me any
woney. Io fact, the money I bad
faveq for your present all went to
pay for the funeral. Dut 1 kmew

i you wanted a ring, so | sot you the

|
|
i
P

i near not giving

best one 1 could afford. | wus

€0

©afrald you wouldn't like 1t 1 came

it. to you! then
. thought I’d wrap it all up big as a
sort of joke.

%] didn't mean, then, (o tell you
apything wrong, but when you looked
so happy»and started asking all those
questloos, it seemed 1 couldo tell
you the truth, much as I wanted to.
So | made up that story about the
will, just because ‘I couldn't bear to
gisappelnt you. That's only an imi-
tation dlamond. The whole rinz only
cost ten doliars.”

Marian spoke jerklly. She was stili
crying. but she was laughinz. too.
«Oh, Martin ©m so glad!"

“Glad?” .

“P've spent such u wretehed after-
noon. Wasn't T foolish? Dut 1 was
so afrald!”

“1 can’t tell you how ashumed
am, Marfan."

“That's all right, Austio. It was
slily of me to dream those awful
things. But if 1 didn't love you so 1
wouldn’t have cared.”

“+and sou do love me, Marlan?” .

She did not answer him in words
put with ber eyes end Lips.

“Even if 1 coulda't give you a de-
cent Christmas present.”

“That so't so, Austin. Tou have
glven me—and yourself, too—the most
wondertul Christfas present we could
recelve: o confidence fn each other

that nothing will ever shake agaln.”
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|CITY STREETS ARE
ABOVE AVERAGE IN
STATE, SAYS GRANT
Superintendent Of Public Works

i Says Farmington Thorough-
fares Are Among Best ’

| With the closing in of winter
the street labér force should be
cut down to a point just sufficient
to take care of snow removal,
thereby relieving the strain on
the pity‘s exchequer,, was a sug-
gestion given 2 nod of approval.
by the Farmington City Commis-
sion at its meeting last week.
According to a statement made
by Superintendent of Public
Works Grant, Farmington stands
at the very head of the column
wmong Michigan communities in
vegard to general street condi-
tions. In 2 recent trip through
ithe State he made it a point to

ascertain actual conditions in the
village and cities visited. Know-
ing the tendency of many com-
munities to stage Queen = Ann
Main Street appearances with
Mary Ann  back streets just

around the corner, he made sev-
eral right and left hand turns as
he progressed through these com-
munities and found -the side "
streets, as to  maintenance and
improvement, far from equaling
ithose of his home city.

In a communication from
pump manufacturing company
rgquest was made that their en-
gineer be permitted to make &«
survey of ‘Farmington's water
sl{pply plant and conditions here
with a view to conclusively dem-
onstrating that a saving of 50 per
cent can be made in the cost of

a

.{pumping. The survey to be made

without cost or obligation on the
part of the city. The company
will be granted the privilege.

Maleyans sneer at white teeth,
use betel nut to  blacken their
wn, and even chip the teeth of
of their children to hasten the
darkening. *
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Each year for the past ten; we have extended to our friends -
and customers a Christmas greeting—a message of good cheer
and good will, for Christmas and the New Year. But we have
tried, too, to go a bit beyond‘ the mere expression.

1t has been our earnest endeavor every di;y to serve you well,
to place at your command a large and expert organization, ready
to care for your needs in the all-important matter of fransporta-
.tion. .

To greet'you cordially-at Clhiristmas-time, and serve you well
throughout the year, is the pleasure
ganization. c

>

of every member of our or-

Ford Sales and Service
FARMINGTON

OLIN RUSSELL




