e P . 5 Ssces
larnes. sa1d iy ytasey,

s

of course, 1

alkine off her eolasses and looking at
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1er maid benignlv in the kind, weak-

aquiet old lady that she was

sizhted

way ot the

hecome, * vou are hap-

ebliced to 1

pﬂv arranced

“O) ves. ma von.” Barnes replied.

Stase) little sigh that threat-

' 1 €.eol " 1 ) che conl "
ened her cheerful manner: though she conld not

<tifle the little fear in her heart, the fear of

the expectation of loneliness again.

For the last four or five Christmases she had
e wished Barnes would re y’\.?.\ “AVell, no, m
ladv. | don’t seem to have arrangec v And then
;.‘“'. too, conld say “Then we'll keep each other
companv, for somehow—I've a touch of my neu-

I feel like heine gquietly at home myself.”

ralein

Pt .« was ahvavs happilv provided for
smone her friends and relations, w ho were prob
ahlv quite snperior people consic ng the gentle
Snickiness of Barnes herself:

There's still Mary,” Lads sev encouragzed
terself when the maid had left the room. “I
vet.”
1 and i he still
1aled A B
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Lady Dtasly uow toox o ol 1ll Cilrlsite,

(€ On it. cor

abels and wr
For she did not

ither

nor

ever seen

'
now—0

renty, pack

Rl "
orandma s bov.
gltalltililc 3

with her old hands, she ‘put 1in the

tventv-Arst. This was 2
ificence, 2

businesslike desian, such a< swonld D

wrist

most
the kind of man she hoped 1

he bov ta he, She

very carefullv and after a gres

chosen it
f not

and calenlation, for she w

2 rich woman.

n ancl P 2 L -
She was not at and pernaps

all a

rich woma

it was because of that . . .

She had already put on her last summer's beat

yown now worn for home evenings, and affer

she had locked the cupboard again she resumed
her zeat by the fire with her memories, the chil-
dren's l‘;;:.tvlr-H'rrc, and her clear, old wision which
that neat. clear truth ahout
truth

She conld heat it every time,

showed her every

thine. The had no lonzer power to he

really terrihle.

Hers were zood, fine children, Roger—hits

now | [ahn fortv-eicht now Pansy — aver
,A '
ortv-fAve! Marv, her voungest-~forty |

(:ood children, anite polite, and as attentive ane

 ffectionate

Ac attentive, az affectionate -2 what?
“ Ae ane: cdan. expect.” - said. Lady Stasew in

2 little voice alound to herself, smiling her smiali;
fine smile,

For she was not-at-all a-eich-woman.

MR 108 children
\ Y their due portions af the time of his death:

honor of

left her modest

=ndd to her he h

nioht's lady and. instead of an income and cap-

ital at her disposal, only an annuity,

Fyvcept for what was requisite to her nceds in

the wav of furniture she had nothing to bequeath

tnlanv one.
Sa eireumstances were different from what they

I

mirht have been, and not to be wandered -

1 1 1 - 4
was the wav of the world, and she had seen it

work ont often.

\When z ';l';gnlln);v had the money. they all came

aronnd her then. andchildren were trained to

anniversary,

vrite dntiful and loving notes eve

and there was quite a 1

ralry among daughters-

in-law for the pleasure of erandma’s company at

Christmas.
understandahble: the way of. the

Natural and

world,

s ’ 5 Toa
Bt when a 2randma did not possess the

IW\I‘lY”j

thines worked out othe rwise,

attered.

Resides, her children had

Take Roger, the ri merchant,

“h Irm]\ !\'n:":". ‘Hix 13’4 letter was in her hand.

L'!I'I SO, (“.“;H' !nn!'m’!‘_ WwWe:smay ~‘\(fi]l| our

next leave, perhaps. at home, though it is so long

vince 1 was in England that it hardly seems home

ROW.S 5% As vou sav, you have never scen my
e and daughter, but, her people heing Ameri-

we have at her desire spent most of our not

cCans,
very frequent leaves—when her health has not
red 1s to Baden Raden—with them . . .”
ans: and rich Americans,” Lady Stase)
*\T ¢ natural.” But sh was still

wat Roger would seem to marry these in

First of all. his second

daunghters-in-law,

laughter of

vear onut in the east, that orphaned ¢

a2 missionary, of whom he wrote in his cool,
: e R 1 I
emarded 1ashion cven then, y it ol vihhom [REA RN
soon he wrote no longer.

For she had run away From Rocer and their
habv son!

Well, Roger was alwavs a good) hater.

I wish loseph had let me write for the bhaby,

b.ady Stasey !‘nn'lg‘h! all over ;l-;;:ix! She didn't

a much as know the bhaby's name. Roger sent

when she and

v was a bos

even the baby awav: then. wrote

1

in a cheap
“Which

and let me lknow,

inauired at length, the b:

Anglo-Indians
\Write
grandpa to take me out for

then the hov-=so

Swiss school for

chool. dear Rozer? and

[ mav persuade hi

And

thase letters

holidav.” suddenly 1t

cemed, all havine been so abortive

was 2 voung scoundrel, cast off by Roger. . .
“0O vou are a hard man, Roger, my son.” And
the anly persof alitv the boy had was ‘in' that
locked cupboard . in R R s T Do)

rihune

g0 Sundan

4
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On Christmas Day Life Itself Came Bearing Gifts to Lovely Lady
Stasey, Distinguished fm‘ Her Gallant /f{‘('(ﬁ/)/mz(‘<' f)f Futtlity

Onlv in the cupbozrd he too 0
bov.”
He belonced to nohody, it

to her.

Roger's letter crackled in her hand.

“ No doubt vou will be spending vou
Christmas with lohn and hi famil H we
heen 1in Encland we should have hoped, after

had vou with us: bBuf

But But. But,
lohn's Christmas letter had come ftoo, very
earlv to announce that he had ordered a case of

nort for her from vmsz-: he hoped

e all right, and took it for grantec

it wonld arr

that she would go to for Christmas.

“Had we been at home we have persuaded
volt to come to ns for once,” John wrote. and in
her wisdom she read the relief in the next
sentence, " hut we are going to Rrighton hotel”

Panszsv's letter enclosed verv finel mhroid
crad handLierchief of Irich linen Panr Poncy!

N ard Toverio have & o Here: tht. oo

“ 1ishall write and tell

ev thonght:

them all that atChristmas [ was with Marv.”

There was still Mary.

It was at this exact moment that she heard

the postman’s knock: and Barnes came in genth
with Marv's letter.
o |

mofher, with all vonur friends. 1 am writing early,

expect vou'll have a v happy time,

and Sharrods are sending von a bottle of lavender

water from me. No doubht }'WVT.V'( coine to Pansy's
for Christmas as vou told me vou might

“Yes, T did tell her |

aloud, trembling a little.

§€ X 70U will wear vour cvening dress, my lady,
/
of conurse? " said Barnes.

1
K-

Iv Stasev

might.” said L.:

“Of course: O ves,” Lady Stasev replied bris
Iy, “and perhaps you will put out my lace shawl.”
“You will wear vour fur coat over it, my lady

“I shan't need vour help, Barnes,” she said,

‘vou dress vourself! As usual w e're both going

to bhe gay tonight, And let me see you before

vou go,” she added briskly.

X . . 3 1
Barnes looked verv nice indeed when she en

tered the drawing room where lLady Stasev was

sittine by the fire in her one evening dress of soft

purple with her lace shaw! over her shoulders. In

fact. Ladv Stasev quite started, and she

a1 little at the apparition in the doorwa

‘ant stood

as if a real lady and not a maid ser

there.  For Barnes had waved her own graying

hair beautifullv: and she wore a dress that Lady

Stasev had not seen before and would not have

anessed Barnes to possess.  She had powdered

ver face and—" surely not,” Lady Stasey thouglht

reddened her lips.

[adv Stasev smiled, startled as he was. “You
look very nice indeed. A happy evening to you!”

“Thank vou, my lady. And to you. Good

ht. my lady.”

‘Good-night,” said Lady Stasey with gracious

aflection,

1t had never happened quite-——like this helore

For the last four or five vears, foreseeing th

necessitv in time. she had somehow managed to

stave off such a Christmas evening as this, by in

viting to her now seldom visited club an old

last

cunningly

friend-—whao died summer—or bv seeking an

invitation here or

But now the tim

very
had come; and she wa

alone,

T \HE vers COUNS man we
and looked 1t, - He did not

lines

danecrous mood

¥ i :
look nee voung

with alreadv etehed from

man 1m anyv waw,

tes the rorners of his hitt

haped nose 1

mouth: and with a glitter in hi K eves,
and the tired look of his skin. He wore dinner
et suit in almost the last stage of shabbiness,

hat suit represented his He had

an idea that he mizht mck up a job—and

something else perhaps: he had long come, in his

Rt A G ek e R waiter this' Christmas
nizht. and for the dinner suit he had bartered all
such other nearly waorthless clothes as he pos-
sessed But there
was no last mmute

iob. The 'rich peapl

vent into the rich
re viread
well staffed: and
{ 1
the poor peopl
taved at hom

He w3 a2 ver
noor nerson bt
e had no home, sc

~anld not X &5

said quite tranquilly, " no ball?7 "

He had come over in the smelly stceragce of 2
small,
But

He had knocked ‘round doinge (Hr!‘\ jn}-.A

smellv foreien ship, wondering,

what was the use of wondering:
honest

s of a

or otherwise as needs must—in several pa

hard world; and now tonicht he knew exacth

the dirty job he was going to do.
|

He had a erandmother, rich and fat, widow of

a knight. living in London in a flat in Kensington,

lapped in luxury, overeating, overdrinking, over-

inriu]ging; selfish te the core. Didn't care what

happened to any one save herseli. Had she ever
Had she ever done a damn’

That

inquired about him?

thing for him:?  No. And not likely to.

]
that

was all he knew ahout any of the many relations

he might or might naot have, except hum

father who had always hated him, and kicked

him ont for a mere escapade,

Grandmother’'s address had been rcasily found

in the telephone book.
He didn’t propose to write to her: either to ask
or. to dun her for anything He meant just to

her richt.

take: and serve

Tonight she would be out almost cer

Most of

feasting,

tainly, the people in these flats wonld

be out feasting. For everv one save himself had

money to spend,
from the Ken-
Nearly

roaring in

lodging honse to

sfreet, It was so quiet!

deserted 1t.

rv one hac

and in the biz geaside hotels and

cluhs, He

looked into the

the west end;

country came to the block of flats and

tiled where

hall

hea<ement room with his wife, grudging

vestibule, onlv one

dim licht burned. FEven the porter was in

his warm

the litile service he was obliged to oive on such
a day. The lift was in darkness, inanimate. Not
a verv imposing place, the yvoung man thought as
he slipped np the stone stairway on noiseless feet,
And not sound anvwhere,

It war only the 'dim hight on the landing that
showed him the number on Lady Stasev's door.
Al lizhits in the Rat were off.  Tust as he had ex
nect mpty ! The front door had opaque glass
upper panels to let daviight inte the narrow hall,
nd he smiled contemptuously at the ease of the
ioh. He took glass cutter from his pocket, and

tube of

the end of a

p;wr'lv*(]

glue-like stuff which he had

from the bhelongings of the doubtful

character who had snored beside him last night.

and a pim'r‘ of newspaper he had 1.§(~7(,(; up. H

had half the pane out and adhering to the sticky

paper within five silent minutes,

PDuring the five minutes he sweated heavily in

case affer all some one hould suddenly come

down those hall it stairs or eclanging by in the

Pade Seven

lift. He had just two tools, the

a heava
The
burglar prooi kev in i,
second,

immy, in his ¢

pocl

door was merely latched; there was no

and he had it open in

inother

had ~vv1|\v‘r| inside.  He put the

panel, adherent to the newspaper, down
st ‘the wall—still carefully, for, of course.

vou never knew And feehng along the wall
Gnpossihle. to Bt vanyaifiside - light “on- fioWw~=he
arrived at door and opened 1t, and
moonlight showed him a little kitchen

verv. neat.

bedroom he was

And

It was the old girl's

chiefy after, thouzh

then. silver

Recurrent in his mind were

memories of hearing his
Mother has a
silver.” Or. “ Mother

wav.” Of course che

little

nme one (yeor

collects, 1n 2

o1mI:an

maodest had tewels

Md fashioned diamonds set in gold. most
Iil-aly Mnly wanlden’s ok Al . .

FRers mizal he rmanr R ol »
5 =1

VO, Lolhiug caeutiously aioug

-
DOS ne came {0 another
“nob turned it. In a room very

fire only sat

eves lookmg

definitely them,

1 litted 2 hand and t on 2

lamp beside her. She sat quite

g1l " Come in,” she said.

He drew a long breath and surveved
wer rapidhy Not actual robbery now, per
1aps: but pitch a tale:

She was lookine at him: looking and

nking,

“*Tell me vour name,” she said.

£ s

veen called all sorts of

was christened Stephen. ['ve

names sine

ried to smile,

‘Your face is rather familiar to me.”

How could it be? He was not like his

tather—her son, Rogers. How could his

face be familiar to her? It was an old

fancy—but terrifving. He did
him. He did not
affend., He did not

tale. He

woman s

not want her to know

want thus teo want

now to pitch a wanted just to

how himself out ametly and leave her

heart unhurt

dee of

had proposed to do.

unharmed, by the knowl

what he had done and what he

He said, “ O, that couldn’t be. ['ve onls

heen a week in London. Before that I've

lived in all sorts of places half aver the
world »”
“* What &

sort of places? <A1

.ady
Stasev.

And she continued to look at him.

He burst out, * Dirty, beastly places with

the kind of dirt and beastliness yvou wounldn't un

derstand because vou've never seen-—

“1 haven't seen,” said Lady Stasey, “but [ un

dersts

“TN go now,” he said again, essaving to rise,

; trembling all over.

cgsavine to smile;

But 1t was lLadv Stasev who rose and came
near
* What vaonr other namer? ” she said softhv.

to have said * Jones Ofar

oucht Robin

b

and unabhle to think quickly enough. He answered

but he felt light headed with hunger

* Stacev.”
“The only thing like Roger,” said Lady Stasev,

putting out a slim old hand and touching his

‘is the wav the h

hair, ir grows on the forchead

—very distinctive. | tried to train it when he was

a babyv—to train it differentlyv: a silly thing to

do, ta try to tramn things or people in the way

th‘) will not Q(\,"

Then she ran those withered roseleaf fineers

along the sharp line of his thin young jaw, mur

\nd

ragrant

muring: I seem to knew this, too.” then

he felt an incredibly soft., withered,

cheeis agamst his own,

She had kissed him.

Stand up a minute,” she said, her dane

cyVes

meg: and when he rose she d herself

“0,

measure

against him and found him six inches taller

vou fAne boyv! O, what a splendid grandson! I

have hoped and prayed and never believed such a

thing could happen. And vou don't belonz to

any one but me!’

“Do | belong to von? ”

Say “grandma.’”

‘ Grandma. « Do 1 belong . . . to you?

She took his hand., “A !\:4[\“\ Christmas, dear,

Your present is all ready for vou.”

“ A present for me? ™

“Tn the cuphoard.” She took her velvet hag

irom the chair and found the kev and opened the
door and showed him the arrav,
he strapped on the

Fumblingly watch.

How soiled his hande were!

“Can | have something to eat, grandma: ™

Lovely, lovely words, old and sweet. ]
children ‘\1;l}i|l'; on a seashore and running to
sav, “Can 1 have something to eat, mother:
and zreat schoolbovs demanding, “ Can | have
.omethine to eat, mother? " And young men
arriving home at all hours, ‘an I have some
thing to eat? "

Acain she could pat loving litile pats and

admontsh, * Wash s first

She was wise and understood. ~0

Iv, in her fur coat over the

May Edginton

ready to 2o out with her fine voung man—for

was nothing resembline a Christmas

the flat—and when she saw the glass panel of

1er front door propped against the wall, although

cshe knew, she said nothing.

Anvwayv, she had

never known anv one who wasn't some sort of

sinner needinzg to be forgiven.

\ll were sinners,

dear and frail. She just put her little arm in his,
ev went slowly down the stairs to their

E WAS shizhtly fortified by her biscuits and

the cup of meat e which she knew,

sad horror but a tranaguil mien, that he had
tried not to wolf too greedily,
We conld find quite a little place fairly near

arandma.”

‘Go to the nearest little place that is open.
nlea driver.” said Ladv Stasey, " anite a Litle
quiet place, if vou pl g

It was quite a little place and quite near: a
And t}

restanrant warm and jolly and red.

was exactlv one table to spare, as if Providence

i<eli had reserved it for an overwrouzht old
oy Y ¥ :
lacdlv and her tired voung man,

The proprietor thought he had seen Lady Stz

3 hofare wallting hv s the richt sort At Iad-
By i 1Rl et O A RN ] ¢ s Aztrurant
"e ) e o Y e 3 Kot B4 arge "

|
e ptitnl oracy Ceryrange O | As
JailCd L coure g O LUCr wis.aiCo ald Ull

tmagination wich every dish sne mentioned aad

he applauded.

lady

she ordered 2

put on ice, and when

as en grande

o
2
[

b

B 1 = RN
16 met a friend here. But no
I, she sits alone.

madame.

Lady hut 2

dozen in a corner,

ng at no one,

eves were sad and yet Tikee
lnoked like loving somebody. L
not too old to recall that look.

The marabon cape hung

shoulders. opened over her evening gown,
“The lady is a verv greaf friend of mine,” sad

Lady Stasev. “ Sit still, Stephen, dear.”  Ano <he

added an order verv gracioushv fo the maniver.

“Af the

another

lady has not Anished her dimmner, oot

cover here.”

[Laeds ,\.1'—44‘}' sfood heside Barn

She felf Werself réemarkably  wide: awwake ftor
smallest deaan

woman, and not the 1
daly

cnch an ald
ar paifern of Iife's stranoe weavineg could po
FobTRrerer:
*ANEl dear,” she

1504 1 s

FY ARNES did not need to raise
look up, for Ladv Stasev to see

zatd  gqmite tranguilly. C he

Stephen's tace was already so dear and s

Here were the little clear contours, the fine bones,
the lift of evebrow.

Thev l6oked steadily at each other,
“ No ball, my lady
{2174 A

' mother .| mv dear,

caid

Arnes

* Niagt-$ ms “eaid lLady Sta

sank wtoa

moment she

And just for a

her errant

heside danchter-in-law, for <he

”::g;:fL How did vou fnd me twenty vears

ago? And why? " she said.

Her

very 2entlh

answered her old

ladx

vor were wigowed 1 saw it

danehfer-in-law

" When

in the papers, and when yvou gave up your g
hanse and advertised for 2 maid | came ta vou.

My name reallv was Barnes before | married

Rozer., And I thought—I didn't know where
Roger had sent him—I1 thought, perhaps, 1f |

staved with
v O, some-
how. some |
time | should
fined my little
hoy again.”
“Stephen 2"
“Stephen.”
“How right
(b2 1) B A 1 VT T o, 88
my dear,”
said Lady
Stasev.
Pt st
hirthday. He
was born

n Christmas

“Roager

never told

me that v
“And he 15

o1 Stop the pdin with
So-—thecape.

"Ben-Gay''—if pefietrates

A nd.omy

dress. And

deeper, stdgys in longer!
the cham-| :
When vou are in pain. seconds connt,

""nl‘u-(:-l'\ g
flesh, mnzeles, direetlv to the sponnt the

nagne, -

case ]'m prnglr;v!r‘f th"(l'['_:!) :!\h\_
losing heart
VS p:'lin and stays in until the pain disap-

HTE hoalare

nother

pears. That's why “Ben.Gay™ has a faster

3 hyposénsitizing (pain relieving) action

than s imitators, Tt

: . anv ¥ want
( hristmas many 3 on war

sure, fast relief, put the hyposensitizing

present for

Sl el and antipyretic action of “Ben-Gay™ 1o

I.adv Sta-| work —rub it on gzeneronsly and know
3 +h. 4 quick relief. Be sure to look for the

.| red “Ben-Gay™ on the cover.

' 1 RUB PAIN AWAY WITH
8

.+ BAUME BEN-GAY"
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