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the Christmas gift card business that has hereto-
fore gone to the cities. Our stock of cards has
just arrived and we will be pleased to show you the
beautiful assortment of endraved, embossed, hand tint- |
ed cards from some of the best gift card manufacturers |
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“VAMPS” WHO :
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A LIVING PICTURE OF BEAUTY.
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“THE ANGEL WITH THE FROZEN
5;-.; HEART."

}x 1700, with llv French revolution | S”‘\“.:“Ml:ﬁ w6 SpAc al (hh “laby .

nt  its wl;ht n fifteen-year-old vamp” as distingulshed from the !\!njnl" General Leonard Wowml, U, W
g was warried to o banker almost  Aevepted heartbreaker. Uhat dleserip- | Army, 18 head of a nation-wide com
&Ity nnd nll Paris siirked. But Parls  ton Just fits Georginng, duchess of | wittee making an appeal for a lenten

would have been ashamed §f It had  Pevoushive, born In 1757, and the sub-
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shat she might have his powerful pro- twenty-seven and hangs i the Metro- | 't\\
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efmllk wherein float rose leaves.” An- | women who ever had the courzge to| gene gohn Grier Hibben. of Prinee
other tells us of her “orange-tinted = question Paris fashions, setting o few ey Uplversity: Iy ! % I:"»”.
.".ﬂ" and all agreed that she was “the | of her own. rel, of (he Rockefoller |r|-r|l|l|I|-' ,\l-r-.-
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p ,_If-rmn the welter of the revolution  around her, among them Sherldan, the | lender: Mrs. Corinne Roosovelt 1tolin
ﬁ' the relgn of terror Napoleou  playwright, nml Fox, 1he politician, | e of the late President Roode-
i ged, When he had made him-  She had especial favor for these two, | veit: Newcomb Carlton, prestdent of
wj‘ secure he looked about at the and when Fox was hard pressed fn an | the Western Unlon Telograph Coan-
tifuwl women of Parls and his fan-  election she went about the Lowdon pany ; Johin €, Shaffer, owner of the
¢y fell on Mme, Heeamler, Ile made streets sollelting votes fop hlm, which | Chleago Post and other NEWEDAPCers §
lagy love to her. But she refused caused wuch tolk, The duchess did | Do Heney van Dyke: Miss 11 1,
Biln, XNapoleon, In n spiteful humoer, oot scem to care. Her beauty was a | M. Ried: Miss Elizabeth Marbury ;
rilped her husband and banished her,  realdy persnader. One day o butcher, | Samuel Gompers and Warren 8, Stone,
Then the two left for Italy. There bolder than the rest. offered to sell | Mbor lenders; Joln L Milburn anpd
Prince Augustus of Prussla fell In  his vote for n kiss, which she prompt- | Moorfield Sgorey, of the Amerlcan Bar
Jgye with the banker's wife and want- 1y pald, and thereby gave rise to some | Assoclution; Mary  Garden; David
ed her to become his princess. Agaln  fawous lines aboul a butcher and a | Pelascor  Mrs,  Medill  McCormick;
she declined. Lucien Napoleon, broth-  fox and a duchoss, Mrs. Thonins G. Winter, president of

t e
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er of the emperor, lost his head over
her. After him come the gallant Gens
eral Dernadotte, and lefi disappolint-
ed Benjamin Constant, the states-
wan, loved her, and she wade him an

“1 could light wy pipe at her eyes.'
suld one gollnot leshman, who lovied
her, with a host of others, Georgiann

- . o2 Giordon,
was ever the “haby vamp,” and In e
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i i 4 | g th‘r AL SO0, T O 6 0 0 A D
’ i “'-‘l m -.-.. T PELILF ¥ "( )‘ YRS TRV LIRS \K' .
| 1 T cwppnper Syndieate
N : ! As ghe worked around the room the
I ‘ Cables Reveal App:;llmg Are | nurke romonstented with Pl
y y : “Why donw't yon try to Hke the bass
‘ hrlstmas i 4 menian Need—Hundreds of  jot weuving <o you cnn sit out on
i Thousands Starving. the verindn in the shade, Plegy?”
) [ Plggy  sst In W8 uxanl solitary |
. - grandenr, with his eyes closed, and
e | By CHAFRLES V, VICKREY murmared oo tired volee
reetln ' Qeneral Secretary, Near East Relief [ “Rove on, Hthe one, rave on You
I vy Approsimntely so0 | bring back fond memories of Naney,
A lean “.‘.“. ned | 10E fathivr's gwoand oddd gont, after ghe
I WOIen  are  siand Ill:?l: made g oment oan ) el Hanvniel
( l g toyully ond he Il‘-llll’l'
ar S { rofenily nt Ry, SAVell, vou had better he Nged W
| posi® o Armgenta, | Tor vigitors thix atternomm. T heard
; Furkes  amd  he | the superintendent telling fomeone on
| Near BEust,  Muny | the phiape how o reache here, and they
ol them duving the | had been asking for vou!
l long winter of (so “Youwe off ngain. Antd who would
ftion are undergo- Fbe dalling on me? If your museles
HIS OFFICE is, this season, in a position to handle Ing  what we In

were developmd the way yonr Imag-
tnatlen I=, you would be meeting this
here Carpentier instend of Dempsey.”
Just then the superintendent’s voles
sounded in the hall, 1= Mr, M.
rendy to recelve o visitor, nurse?”
Plggy sot with elosed eyos; none of
thnt bunelh could pull any of this
horse-pluy  on him.  He knew they
were all walting for his downfall. Al-
though o hrave soliller with o eltation
to hix eredit, Plgey's best friends at
the Meworial Home had to admit that
the superintendent’s order that Piggy
could not  Join the others on the
veranda was just after his last sar.
castle descrlption of the art of hasket
weaving, accompanied by u flood of
vituperation for the doctors who had

allowed him to live when hoth legs

| were tuken off

In npswer to the nurse’s question,
YAren't you going to speak to your
vigitor?®" he vouchsafed a charncterls-
the grunt, and 1lifting his eyelids, a
trifle, notedd the visitor wore hlaek and
carriod blky article deaped In oo
turkey  tablecloth. As  the  nurse
withdrew  the  visitor drew off the
tablecloth  from the parcel and the
room was Immediately floosded with s
Joyons  song,  interspersed
with teilis of delight ot
from the dark wrapping,

i

@,

this relense |

Plugy's eyes snapped open and  his
month atiomationily  puekered into the |
old  ealbine  whistle  which  he  had
taught Magziv that summer when he
broke hi= log atd hod to sit our on the
ol plazaa with no compuny but his
little Tnine neighbor and her eanary,

Oniy pow, e rememberaed bitterly,
Instead of o goe leg that would he |
all right shoetly, he wos winus two
perfectly  good lege, amd what good
Was u tester without legs, even if
he kept his tougue well alled and in |
actlon?  As lis scowl gathered, his

visitor < swomed tao lose complete use of
her voice,  So i fell on Pigegy to open
the conyve rsition

| turned aguin to Naney :
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“Naunde, child, remember (he cour
tesy alwnys due new neighbors—'

“Not when they nre rank trespassers |
Just look at your pansy-bed,
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By ARIA E. CUTTING.

19251, by MeC u @ Newspaper Syndicale,
“There!  That settles hig hash!"
With a Iouk that startled an inno-

cent student in o front seat, Miss
Mason, teacher at District 8chool Ne,
T, erushed a letter in her hand and
cust It into the waste basket,

“Earl! Arve (hose examples all donet”
CNope”
“Then

L]
Kot o work”

Shivley et o pang of remorse fm-
mediutely atter her lust words,  Ten
yearsold Earl looked at her in ambze-
wment ; then there fdashed in bis eyes
i huet expression.  In another insgtont

[ 1arl was puzzling over lis exnmples,

darling—annd then at our new neigh
bor acteally petting the brute of a
raddepr !

Before  wentle  Mrs, Marey  could |
frame  further  remonstennee Nl ¥
darted our the gurden gate “1'n
teneh Wi he cannot gad  insult to
injury, e tlung  baek  over by !
honhiler, |l
AL any other i, Nauey would
huve admived the new bungalow

Now she saw unly (he oftendiug |
canine, aivd the muan, whose indiffer-

ence to her approanch added the mateh
to her smouldering wrath,

“That beast deserves the whip ine
stend of a caress!” she flared. “He
has & whole skin this Instant simply

becausd  Mumsy  Darling’s  middle
name  is  Forbearance, Aund that,
mind you, after he had ruined the

pride of her gurden—Heartscase Cor-
ner, she delighted to call it!"
Naney walted dramatically,
Instend of the antielpated apology
came a tantallzing drawl:  “Really,
did Rob Roy do all that?"
Nuney caught her breath,
“Couldn’t you see him do 117
The amused smile faded from
boylsli Hps, “Not very well,
Spitfire. 1 cannot see you pow.”
Nuaney enught her broatl
“OL" she gusped in swift contrition,
“how rude—how cruel you must think
me," ?
“Not at all"—he
“You didn't know.”
There was n

“Oh!"

the
.‘ll!ﬂ.

was #uiling again,

moment's stradned  si-
lence. Then the true Naney, warme
hearted  and  bnpulsive, advanced  to
he verunda steps

“We are your nearest neighbors,
Mumey  Durllng, Teddy Boy and”
with roguish emphusis—"Miss Spitfire
Teddy Boy is lots of fun and Mumsy
Darling  bakes the most  dellcious
mochit cuke every Saturday, Mem-m
m—today ix Friday—you wont have
long to walt., About 4 tomotrrow be
prepared to receive Teddy Boy with
it generous helping of sald mochn enke.,
A little peace offering for wmy rude
introduction,” she concluded with her
irresistible Jaugh,

"I suy, but it's jully good of you,
his earnestopess threilled Nuney, Dreaw-

Ing a swall whistle from his Iun'l\i‘i

he blew two short blasts, Al

Instantly, It secmed, a smiling 1ittl

Jap glided from the bungalow., “llore

Mr. Ruy.”

“Yetsu," ordered his master, “cul

the very choleest of those roses My, |
Jiek sags o are sueh beantles' e

“Yetsu is a

flower mugiciun. It's eharacteristic of

| hig roce I learned when we toured the

| inte her own volee,
| York
i Lt

“Waoll, do oy eyes decelve me? It's
Httle Maciie

“I"E g came the shy reply, “and
Daninie”

YRu, and B B weman you've
wrown 1o lwy ton,  And how's  the
folks?"

The cirl dimtgeled 1o speak, hut the
big nh vy rose checkad  he
I'inull explained that the moth
er w 2olie, and, of course, she
couldin’t Qi to keep the children to-
gether: they bl to 2o to livee with |
h..r T30 et

“Anidl now she says that Dangy s
a nuisanee; that his singing wakes
the baby, it's that shrlll,  And never

n window can you open without him
getting o ehill, amd she's sick of him,
and he's got to go. So | brought him
out te you, I thought maybe you
could take care of bim."

The ol spirvit of battle surged into
Plggys lveast,  If that woman, with
her hitter old tongue, thought she
could put him out into the cold, the
bird he had trained to trill and call,

she hod another guess coming, Care-
ful questioning brought out the fact
that =hy woulid be glud to be rid of
the crippledd sister, oo, As for the
boy=, thiey only enme home for meals
and to sleep. Plggy gave the matter
a few moments' careful consideration,
and then he gave his ulthmatam,
“What vou are needing Is n howe
of your own,  Tuke now that tene-
ment down by the gasliouse. [IU's a
fine, sunny place to ralze a Nock of
eanaries, il the old mother left me
the forvnishings of the ‘old home, @l
they'r packed n Hogun's  barn.
There wonlid he plenty of voom for
the boys to grow up, amd with my
pension and the bhit we conld get rals-
Ing cuonpvies—you need o wman to
watch the expenses amd tench them
to sing —-we could make ont tine.”
When the overjoyed but still be-

wildered givl had departed, Piggy sent

for the superintendent ol explalned :

T've got me a job. T'm leaving.”
The superintendent and the

ithesome way e i ’ ) roman
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fOr it seiowd thak hew benrt conld bot | aglong ' gl r . lofin' 5. Drum, S8an Franvi,
be il Won, Bt peaded b v Bl ‘ TUURE Parlend, Labey bendor
in his ln« taye ood died soon after- | IIl". to “n“;, fer preny peniks Wiy . { r 5
wurd,  berbups she really loved him, L& " 199 i
R

Orient. 1 had my sight then, and the
memaories 1 stoved up are ke luminous
hits of faleyland I the present dark
ness,

She infused an added bHthesomeness

toston und New

I*inerary to dule,
dream journeys to
ant Innds—always in cherrey
blogsom thme to Joapan”

His sensitive fingers traced the vel
vety petals until convineed of thelr
worthiness,  “A  little pesce offering
for Rob Roy's rude introduction.”

Nuney langhed merrily at his clever
wimlery,

Then, us she stepped nearer to tuke
the reses, she felt a sudden tizhtening
of her throat.

He looked even younger than from
the  walk—scarcely nineteen.  And
what at first sight she had dubbed a
“gissy"  wave covered o deep
extending across his forehead.

Fearing her sllent pity wmight be
misconstrued, Naney hustened to soy
enthusiastieally : “Suach perfect speci-
mens of the Queen of Flowers !

“You are too good!" Hig huoyaney
matehed her own, “When Drother
Juek comes out tomorrow Ul get him
to coach me In lu\ new role—n most
griteful nelghhor!

Woendorful, days followed ; wouderful
for Nancy—for the blind boy—and for
the man whom sorrow  amnd responisi
bility had made cruelly ey omld
liis yeurs

It was his first glimpse of
et restored John Keniston's most
cherislivd eals.  The memory of it
transformed his dally offlce grind as
If by magic. Lven the factory's glan
dynumos sounded rhythunical,

But though thme sped on golden in
stead of leaden wings, Johin waxed
padtient.

And then, in the purple dusk of
vire antuimn duy, John sought Naney

“"Ruy made me blissfully happy te
duy,” he begun boyishly, “He sald b
hud told you of the ueeldent, and you
understood my mental toriure, Cirn
knows the machine, not I, wus at faul

comprise my
1

I ofton make

list

far

soar

old

Nincy

Even so, the youngster's very chee
fulness seemed a reproach, unltil Ko
fnte sent us wmong you wiul yours,

He took both Naney's baeds. b
tear Hrtle mileaele wonsie. 1 Lew
wis no longer foreed, thoat T lght oo
again think of love o e
g volee becane o enre oy I
Nuﬂ. sweelheart, HEY | chreiat
arlght? Cun by v

. I | [}

] v i il .\.. |

1y i v | .'N

| o (TR wh | i touxly she oot
bl B, but J Woed dus aoss
I her Drynk, sdoing eyes. . um. i

shurply, ‘

| “He sald he had a girl.

“Golly ! Why =hould she get mad at
we? 1 didn’t do anything, Let's see,
If Rover drove 120 cows to pasture
apd 15 were Jost—Oh! | ean't—I
guess—" ’

At that  wmoment the
rang. Walting outgide hy
stood a great shepherd dog.

“Hello, old girl,” crled Earl,
dog ran te greet him,
and come with me,”

Earl went back luto the room, the
dog following at his hecls,

“Miss Mason,” began Euarl, fecling
rather uncomfortable, “this Is my new
dog. Uncle is coming home soon and
he sent me ber. Isn't she a beauty 7"

Shitley sald pothing for & moment.
Then-

“She
names”

“Just guess” replied Karl

“Oh—Ii= It Rover? ‘Irixie?”

“Why, just Guess."

Puzzled, yet greatly amused, Harl
went out, Guess following, giving noe
cue to Shivley as to what her name

recess  betl
the door

as the
“He gooid now

is very pretty, What's her

wils,

Ray, Guess, you'll help me, won't
you? We've got to help ont Miss Ma-
son, Oh, I love her, Don't you?"

For answer Guess licked her play-
mate's hamd.

Long after school
that ufternoon,
schoulhouse,

“What's the wutter?”
“The door's open!”

He went in, Guess following,
thing was In readiness for
row’s ~work.

“Well, tGness,
door unlocked,

hours were over
Faurl strotled past the

he  thought,

lvery-
the mor-

she's gone and left the
Guess we'd better go,

eh, Cuess? 1'm glad Uncle's come
home. Why, Guess!”
The dog had tipped over the waste

basker In Ler frolle, tumbled
the rumbled paper,

“Geel It's from Unele!” he yelled.
Now, Gueps,
keep sulll—and 'L read it to you.”

“Dearest Shirley—I1 will sce you

ot

soon. I will bave a blg surprise for
you, 1 wunt w introduce you to u
dear Htule lady—a great companion to
me,  She'll probubly see you before I
get there, as she's voting first, What's
her pame? Just Guess, dear, With
love, Rodney,

“Well, 't g0 e and  see Unele
Roduey uow, wud ask bl if he's met
our schoolivacher.  Why couldn't he
have et me know about this®

Down the pathway he met Unele
Roduey, who looked rather unxious,

“Have you seen M.ss Muson, Eareli®

“Nou, not sinee school closed.”

“S'funny.'”

“I don’'t think so.”

Roduey stared at Earl,
at Ioduey.

“Well, I'll go back and help find her.
Isn't she home?”

Earl stared

“No."
Nothing more was sald until they
rénched the schoolhouse, Suddenly

Guess caome into the room, whining,
She rmn first to Rodney, then to Harl,

and then to the door, several times
OVer,

“We'll follow Guess,"” commanded
Rodney,

Out to the woodshied by the school-
house they went., The groeat tluur wis
locked, They heard a ery Inslde, Guess
barked, Earl and Rodoey scized the
lock awd opened the door, Seated on

the floor wons a very angry, tearful,
disheveled young lady,
“AMr, l'orter!"

“Miss Muson

“Dim't call me Shirley! What are
you here for? And after writing such
a letter?" cried she, “Just guess
what ber name is, What do you sup-
pose 1 care—"dear lttle udy'-+my, but
this Is very serlous!" she ended with
fine sureasm,

Rudney stood amnzed for an instapt ;
then he broke Into o great laugh,

“Aell, well!  So thal's i, Is 1t? Fors
glve we, Shivley. L sorry you mis-
understooml,”

Lie turned, graspisd tiness by her
collur, and sald:

“Uhis I8 the litte lady ©iseant, Now,
1 told vou her came nony leiter, She's

shirley 1"

anxious to koew youo you see, %
knew you Hked n groot shopherd like
her, -0 1 sent her Gpe (00 by Compan-
lon for you sand tor Lavl, =he now
belonss 1o Bar Aud 1 o Burl's
L THITR (O

“ dvaa L) i erything
el | er nes 1l de't ander-
LN | I \ ey burst
Hita 1eut

“wWall, Pin g Clotine, Gaess,”
erled Farl, il l.]]._"gf leard
Ty,

A fows mianutes | F.oan impasbent
borl e th " he
i e nnd I

Ll BUb LY
141 » oy or A 1 who saved
ber tondght ¥

wJUst GUEess,” caius @ happy, il
nln'-h-'ﬂ-p‘ly_.




