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YRTLE stopped playing on the
organ, and whirled about, address-
ing the family gathered around the
evening lamp,

“I've got a conundrum for you,"
she nnnounced,

“One of those that has no an-
awer, I'll bet,” sald Tim, who was
popping corn over a bed of glowing
coals, "1 don't get caught twice

_— the same way."

®All right, smarty! Count you out then. You'd
only glve some fool answer anyway. You're never
serfous,"”

“Come on with your conundrum,” yawned Kdith,
"1 need something to wake me up. This old alge-
bra makes me sleepy.”

“Well, here It ls: How are we golng to give any
Christmas presents, with no crops, no money, no
nothing 1"

“Told you there wouldn't be any answer,”
chuckled Tim.

“I'm afrald Tim Is right, Myrtle,” and mother
looked up from laying the child's cont pattern
upon the ripped-up overcoat on the table,

“What do you want to bother about Christmas
presents for? Hverybody knows we haven't got
any money to buy presents,” and father looked up
from the market reports. “Every blamed thing
railsed on a farm I1s high except hay, and that's
the only thing I've got. If we get through the
winter ourselves we'll do well, without trylng to
make Christinas presents.”

“I don't carel I'm golng to do something for
Uncle John, anyway,” declared Myrtle, “He sent
me this organ, and I'm golng to just remind him
that I've not forgotten If nothing more."

Myrtle had a firm chin. The dimple might dis-
tract the attention of the ensual observer, but the
fact remalned. Myrtle had a firm chin. It had
first begun to make itself felt In the famlly about
fifteen years before, when Myrtle was a year old.

Being a reasonable and well-balanced creature,
her rule was not only tolerated, but her plans, al-
ways practicable and often brilllant, sooner or
later received the co-operation of the family, no
matter how much they may have been opposed at
first. Her heart's desire waer to have a fine musle-
al education, but she knew that It was far too ex-
pengive to be thought of. Bhe had sensibly con-
cluded to do as well as she could the dutles near-
est at hand.

“I'm golng to take command,"” she sald now,
*“and together we are going to do something.”

“You're welcome to, as far as I am concerned,”
grumbled Tim. *“Excuse me from sending 25-cent
presents to a rich uncle.”

“Never you mind," sald Mpyrtle, mysteriously.
Thereafter there were “dologs” In the household.
Her enthusiasmm was contaglous, and soon even
Tim got interested.

“I'm going to send Uncle John a horge-cooked
Christmas dinner,” Myrtle declared.

“We hain't got a turkey," sald ma.

“I've got the duck pa promised me for taking
care of the rest of them, and It Is as fat as butter.
You roast and stuff It and then we will all take
a hand at the trimmings.”

, Myrtle’'s mother wns an excellent cook, and her

wlear, firm jellles and perfect canned frult were

the envy of her less skillful nelghbors.

Myrtle ransacked the shelves and selected three
glasses of Jelly, one of an amber color, another of
ruby red, the third and most beautiful, being one
of a pale translucent green. She stood each In a
square of crepe paper, brought up the sldes and
corners, and tied them tightly, and then pulled
out the top all around until it looked llke a flower.
Each color corresponded to the color of the jelly
in the glass. 'Then she lined and covered a box
- with paper, and set In the ruby, the amber, and

the pale green flowers. She covered the box, and
tled it with Christmas ribbon attached to which
was & card on which was written:

“With that duck you're going to eat,
You'll need something tart, but sweet,
That's us."

A glasa can of watermelon plckles was wrapped
in corrugated cardboard, and then wound about

The lifeboat I8 a very modern contrivance, It Is
mot much more than a half century sgince It came
to be generally used. In the old days a sea captaln
igreatly resented even the suggestion that his ves-
@el should carry lifeboats.

At the period when these boats still were an ex-
periment, a remarkable feat of life-saving was
performed on the New Jersey coast at & point
now within the precincts of Asbury Park,
Joseph Francis, an inventor, had brought forth a
device made of fron and shaped llke a boat, with
a lld which could be shut, thus keeping out the
water, Francls contended that In case of a ship-
wreck near shore a line could be made fast be-
tween the vessel and the coast, and his quaint
lifeboat hauled back and forth, carrying several
persons on each trip.

Francls was the butt of much humor, and his
life-saving boat, which was commonly called a
kettle because of its odd shape, became a subject
for general derision. Then @ vessel bearing the
name of Ayrshire was wrecked In 1847 off the
Jersey coast. It had a large passenger list, and
great losa of Iife seemed Inevitnble. Francls
rushed to the scene got a line to the ship and
started his boat upon Its first emergency test. He
gaved 201 lives by this method, many of which
must have been lost otherwise, for the sea Was 8o
rough that no ordinary boat could have ever
reached land from the wreck.

In recognition of his skill and bravery, congress
presented Fruncis with the largest gold medal
ever given by that body. It was made of pure
gold, two-thirds of an Inch thick, and was of
about the same slze as a ten plate, The boat de-
vised by Francts might still be In use were It not
for the breeches buoy. Beeause of the boat's
slze, welght and generanl clumsiness it was difficult
to handle., Buot It was none the less practieal, and
paved the way for the breeches buoy, operated on
the same prineiple,
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with crepe paper, twisted tightly, and the ends
fringed. It then resembled the old-fashioned
motto candies, That the motto or couplet might not
be lacking. the following lnes were written and
Inserted :

“Those Jell girls mny be tart and sweet,
But I've heard that they Inck spice.

If of me you'll delgn to eat
I am sure you'll vote me niee.”

Grandma made a wonderful fruit eake—the
kind that Iasts o year, und hmproves with age.
This was surrounded with white parchment paper,
and covered with a white paper dolly, and fancy
edges. This was Inld carefully over the waxed
paper, which covered the frosting, studded thickly
with whole hickory and butternut meats. The
whole wans packed Into a round box, made by
Myrtle's skillful fingers. To make It she cut two
disks of cardboard of the required slze, and two
long strips of the same cardboard, one the helght of
the cake, the other narrower, for the cover, She
bound the edges together with gummed tape, and
covered thelr Junction with narrow strips of gold
paper. Then she neatly covered top and sides
with Christmas paper, all holly and mistletoe.
Lastly, she tled two bright scarlet ribbons about
the box, one each way. She made plump bows,
and, gathering the ends of the ribbons, sewed tiny
sleigh Lells on them, so that the box, when moved,
gave forth a sweet musical sound.

Myrtle surveyed the box with satisfaction, her
head on one side,

“You ought to please,” she sald.
to the eye, the ear, and the palate,”

The box certalnly did present an Imposing ap-
pearance, On the inside of the cover appeared
the lines:

*You appeal

“Of course this eake was made by mother;
She says If it don't sult, she'll make you another.”

A great generous ball of cottage cheese was
wrapped In paper and packed In a square box,
with plenty of tissue paper In the corpers. Ac-
companying it was the legend:

“If Esau hnd known of the cheese called ‘cottage,’
He'd have traded for that, instead of the pottage.”

There were two generous loaves of bread, one of
“galt rising,” the other yeast raised. On a card
were the llnes:

“Grandma says, when you were a boy,

And eating ‘*salt rising,' you never could stop;
But In case you tire of the old-fashioned kind,

Here's another loaf, ralsed with the hop.”

Packed about the loaves, and neatly wrapped,
each by itself, In parchment paper, were a dozen
Httle individual butter pats, molded in the form of
& rose. Myrtle wrote:

“We wonder If, when you eat, you'll mutter:

*‘Aha! That tastes llke Old Home butter!"™

The mince ple was concocted with immense care,
from the careful choosing and mixing of the In-
gredients, to the construction of the faultless, flaky
crust, Just touched with the faintest hint of golden
brown. This was carefully packed between two
wooden plates, tled firmly together. On the top
plate was written:

“When s it true that n man's a mince ple?
Cannot you take the hint?

Why, a man's a Mint Spy of course, you know,
When he acts as a gpy in the mint.”

The duck was, of course, the chef d'oeuvre of
the whole undertaking. When It was ready, lying
on its back, with its fat legs composed at its plump
sides, it surely did look appetizing. The *“Poet
Lariat,” as Tim called her, wrote the following:

“Not a porcine suckling, but a nice fat duckllng
You draw for your Christmas dinner,

You ne'er saw a duck

That was nlcer to pluck;

We hope you will vote him a winner.,"

Some beautiful red Brother Jonathan apples
were tucked In the corvers, and n glass of elder-
berry jelly. These were grandma's contribution,
and she wrote, In a somewhat trembling hand, the
following note:

“Dear Johnny : )

“These npples came off from the tree where you
fell and broke your leg that time. Do you te-
member? 1 wouldn't let them cut It down when
they cut the others. The elderberry jelly was
made from the elderberries that grow on the
bushes by the old swimming hole,

*MOTHER."

When everything was fimished and the box
about ready to go, there still remained two things
to be done. One was to put In the old-fashioned
daguerreotype of grandma, with Aunt Myrtle
(taken at sixteen) standing on ona side of her,
and Uncle John on the other, This had been
tnken many years before, for a relative, and had
been sent away, and Its existence forgotten. Myr-
tle had been named for her aunt, and she looked
very much as the latter had done at her age. Aunt
Myrtle had died at elghteen, so Myrtle never saw
her. The other thing to be inclosed was the ama-
teur photograph of grandma and the present
Myrtle. She had posed In Imitation of the pose
In the early pleture, with her arm around grand-
ma's neck, The resemblance between her pleture
and that of Aunt Myrtle was almost startling.

When grandma looked at the two pletures to-
gether she shook her head:

“Do I really look as old at that?" she glghed,
“I hate to send that to Johnny. I'm afrald 1t will
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shock him I aMdn't look liKke that when he saw
me lnst,”

Put  the pletare went o, slong  with  those
which Thn (s genius ut the work) hind tnken of
each membior of the family while engnged In pre-
paring the box, Grandmn was seen in spectacles
und big apron, concoging the enke. Edith was

tuken dressing the duck, mother stuffing it, Myrtie
packing It, and Thn screwing the 1l of the box,
which was on hinges,

At luxt the box was rendy, and It mnde a brave
appearanee indeed, for it had been painted a rich

cnrdinal color, and in the corners Myrtle had
transfereed  pidtures  of  holly  and  mistletoe
hunches,

. . [ ] . . . L]

It was Christinas eve,

Uncle John sat in his bachelor home, his feel
stretched out before a comfortuble grate fire, his

good old plpe in his mouth. When Uncle John
was In a reminiscent mood he always gmoked a
pipe.

The housekeeper knocked softly at the door.
“The expressman Is here, He has brought a most
retuarkable looking box, and he says to sign right
here."

The box was brought In.
driver,” he sald. .

The screw driver in his hand, he walted until
the housekeeper had left the room.

He had not kept much track of his home folks
back on the farm. After Sister Myrtle dled he
hated to ever think of golng buck., Myrtle—the
good fellow, the charming companion—as good as
any boy—never took a dare—even kept him on
the qui vive to keep up with her (she was two
years older). “Ah,” sighed he. “There never was
another girl like Myrtle."

As his nlece was named for Myrtle, who had
always loved music, he had given her an organ,
but that was years ago, and he had almost for-
gotten her existence. P

Here then was a box from the old home. His
consclence gave a twinge, How he had neglected
them!
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The box was empty. The contents had been
carefully placed on the broad mahogany table,
Uncle John sat before the fire, motionless. In
one hand was the old picture. In the other he held
the photograph. The wavering handwriting of his
mother, and the sight of her wrinkled face and
white hair In the photograph-—such a contrast to
that in the old plcture—these touched him,

Then the sight of Myrtle, with her fresh young
face, her lhiead bound around with heavy bralds,
Just as his sister had worn hers—the corul beads,
even, without which he never saw his slster—all
these things had selzed him and transported him
back over the thirty years that had passed dince
he hnd Been his home. Selzing the recelver at
his elbow he called up the telegraph office and
dictated the followlng messuge:

“Please bring n screw

Greetings. Box re-
UNCLE JOHN."

“Will be home New Years,
celved,

Then he again took up the pletures and studied
them.

Grandma and—Myrtle. His beloved Myrtle—re.
stored to him from the dend! He no longer
marveled at that wondarful box,

“Such girls can accomplish anything If they
get a chance!" he sald. Suddenly he straightened
up and pounded the arm of his chair with his fist,

“And, by George! I'll see that she gets a
chance I"

What shall I send that boy in military eadp?
Muny mothers and others are asking that ques-

tion. In reply, Dr. James Nalsmith, professor of
physical education in the University of Kansas,
suys: “Send him candy and lemons, a good bhook
and, If his company has a talking machine, a
record of light musie or something funny. But
don't send him sob letters or nlghtgowns,"

Doctor Naismith speaks from 80 years' experi-
ence In tralning unlversity and college youths
and from four months on the border as chaplain
of the First Kansas Infantry. He is the inventor
of bnsket ball and has trained hundreds of
:thletu and kept thousands of students physically

t.

“Sob letters and nightgowns were the most wor-
rying and useless things the boys on the border
received from home,” gald Doctor Nalsmith,
"Write that boy once or twice n week. Send him
the home paper. He may not seem prompt about
writing home, but never forget he has an In-
satiable appetite for home letters and the home
paper. His appetite for sweets, too, I8 very keen,
The army ratlon, wholesome and nourishing,
hasn't many trimmings, so eandy nlways Is warm-
ly welcomed by the boys. Homemade fudge or
caramel candy, something that doesn't mash or
melt easily, should be sent.

“There 1s no need to send clothing or medi-
cines, Uncle Sam will look out for that. But
small musical Instruments are valuable In keep-
Ing a camp cheerful. Banjos, mandolins, even
ukeleles, are good. Baseballs, bats, gloves and
masks always are welcome. Anything that en.
courages healtbful play is good to send.

“I am very much In enrnest when I ask that no '

fob letters be sent the boys. Also, if you know
of some boy who has no one to write him or to
send him candy, remember him. 1 saw hoys who
felt It quite a little that there wans no one to
remember them. They're all just big kiddles, you
know, and they need appreciation.”
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