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HE mind of a child 18 a

tnl  Images, unrelnted
kaleldogeope  of  men-
nnl  curiously un-
stuble; a  patche
work of things
heard  and  seen
nnd only half un
tlorstond, Eunice

wWits 8ix : 100 young
to grasp the menn-
ing of much that
she heard, but old
enough to remems

1 bor. All day she
L plan yed happlly
with her dolla $n the shiahby furnishold
rovin which was her mother's hed
ronit, The  door  wias  locvked, and

Mrs, Holwes, the lamblady, swas under
Instructions 1o ook in from thine (o
time to see want Bunlee was dolng

but xlnee Banfee wus wever doing
anvthing exeept  plaving  with  her
dolls the good womnn's visits beciine
Tess and less frequent,

“She's the most  contented  Hitle
body In the waorld, ma'am,” sald the
ol Sceoteh woman  to Hildn Groves,
Funice's mother, Mrs, Groves was

also ecalled Marlan Fay, but that wax
when she stood behind the footbghts
und eneggdiired hor audience with her
girligh clhinrm and 'ngenue manner, 13
ny alie was Hilda Groves, wife of
John Groves, an unsuccessful writer,
and the charming Ingenue was n very
tiredd  womnn  whth a  discontented
diroop to her month,

“T'm glad she's keeping out of mis.
ohief  answersd  Bunfee's  mother
woldly,

“It's a wonder,” goliloquized Mra
Holmes, pausing In the act of taking
p palr of sheeta out of a closet and
looking at the closed door, “it's a
wguder that sort of parents has them
kind of children.”

The good woman disapproved of
Mrs. Crovés, whom she thought hard
and unmaternnl, As for John Groves,
Funiee's father, who worked all day,
thumping upon his typewriter In the
Httle  half empty Nack room, two
storles up, whenever he met Funice
be experienced a curious senge of em-
barrnssment and shame.

When her mother entered the room
Eunice would experience much the
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game feeling of embarrassment that
ghe oceaglened her (ather. 'l'hmmh|
ghe had never been told that moth- |
ers ocught to love and enress nu_-lr|
ehildren. Bonlee wondered dimly at the
cold formallty of her mother's kiss, |
and felt ehilled and repressed. |

One snawy night in Wte December
John Oroveas eame slawly downstalrs
and Meomleeed Mra. Holmes, who was
making Cuniee ready for bad

“Congratulate me, davghter” he
sald. “l1 have an offer of g position |
on the staff of the Manhattanite,”

Funlee lonked up vaguely

“How wonld you like to celebrate
the ocgnsion with me, child?” inquired
her father, addressing Eunice banter;
fngly, because he did not quite know
what to say to her

“ e, sald FEunice, slipping ber
chubby hand Into his own.

“The motlon I8 carried.” sald John
Groves, "We are to go, then, to see
Mamma transformed into a beneficent
falry As you are doubtless aware,
ghe takes the part of the Falry God-
mother In the Chrlsl.m;a play now
running at the Hudsonlan.”

That was the first time John Groves
and Eunice had ever been out to-
gether, except for an occasional stroll
round the block to the newspaper
man or the corner grocery. To
Grovee the sensation was a8 aston-
fshing as It was unexpected. Here he
had been creating his dream men and
women all kis life, while there was a
live child, his own, waiting to be
discovered, and full of the most amaz-
ing touches of what ho would have
called, in his jargon, “hnman inter-
est” PBut as for Eunice, she was
in wonderland, and it far transcended
dollland. BShe had never I{magined
anything eo heavenly as the lights,
the people, and then the mystery of
the tunnellike approach to the thea-
ter, the gloomy alsle, and the wall
behind e row of little lamps that
went up Inte the roof and disclosed
-Mother!

“Owh!"” eried Eunlee, leaping up
out of her chalr. And nobody scolded

r even frowned, because this was a
“hristmas play and the spirit of
(Christmas was upon everyone,

There was her Mamma. all colors
and sghinlpg things, standing in the
falry garden, while her god-chlldren
grouped themselves around her. And
such a transformed Mother! How
rnppy they all wera! Bhe was laugh-
ng a8 [unice had never heard her
laugh n Mra. Holmes' boarding
bouse, and she kissed the children
and gave them the most wonderful
toys.

“Do you know who that old fellow
18, Eunlee?" inquired her father, In-
dicating a Christmas character
“That's Santa Claus."”

“Thanta Clauth," repeated Eunlce
happily.

“Yes. He's the apirit of Christmas.
He gives everybody everything they
want on Christmas eve.,"

“Doea he live here?” asked Eunice.

“Wall, for the present, yes,” her
fatber answered Eunice was yery
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silent. Dut when the curtaln fall at
last her little form  was  trembiicg
with tourful joy., und she clung ec
elatically to her father

“Now we are going round to Mam
ma's dressing room,'” sald her father,
and before Eunice knew where ghe
was she had pacsed through the tun-
nel again, and through a second tan-
nel, longer and gloomler, Into a quest
little room, In which her mother sat
before a mirror.  Her shining dress
lay over a chalr, and she was deadly
tired, and her face was all red and
white and streaky sunice looked at
her and her heart was full of helpless
misery. She burit Into sudden robs,

“The child's tired to death, Jaek.”
gsald Hilda Groves petulantly. “She
ought to have been In bed long ago.
What made you bring her here?”

Funlee behaved uncommonly badly
She cried and cried, and the more
her mother scolded her the more uo-
controllable became her sobs. So that
at last she had to be carrled out In
the aring of the dressing woman and
put into a taxicab, with a very cross
mother and & very subdued father,
and after that she found herselfl In
bed.

It must have been all a dream!
Eunlce wan old enough to be able
to distinguish dreams from reality.
Dreams were things that happened to
you when you were asleop, and she
had been asleep; but she was wide
awanke now, wondering why it wns rO
dark In the room, and looking throngh
the crack of the door at the streak of
light that came f(rom the room ad-
joining .

Her parents were talking: she
heard her mother's petulant voice

“I'm sure | don't know what we
will do with thuat child when she gotg

tolder, John,” llilda (iroves was say-

e, “OFf course the profession s oot
to he thonught of for her”

“Put If | take that position on the
Manhattanite we can have a home of
our own,” answerad Ler father.

“And have me glve up my work
just when I am beginning to attract
the attention of the managers. an-
swered his wife sarcastically. “After
ten years of drudgery, to be robbed
of the reward of It all! No. thank
you, my dear."

“But I, too, will have to make the
sacrifice,” answered Ler busband.
“Fraukly, Hilda, I am not thinking of
you in this matter, nor of mysell.
I am thinking of Eunice."

“Eunice!” repeated his wife bitter-
ly. "“The child Ia quite happy with
her dolls, and Mrs. Holmes will take
all the care of her thet may be nec-
essary. It |s only when you take her
away from them and try to amuse
her that she becomes troublesome.
I sometimes wish we had no child
to be a burden to us”

Eunlce understood, and all her
world seemed to tumble into a fathom-
less abyss. Her mother did not want
her, then.

John Groves accepted the offer, but
Hilda went on with her work. . Be
tween them they could llve comfort-
ably and save money, but there could
be nu home for Eunice, If Hilda left
the stage tHelr means would be strait.
ened. The disagreement between
them on this subject bred rancor
which brought suffering to the child.
Flunice's mother could hardly bear to
look at her, and Mrs. Holmes became
more and more Indignant,

“I'll wager there’ll be no Santa
my lamb," she gald

Claus for you,
despondently, as she put the child to
bed two days before Christmas. "But
wou'll hang up your stockings,” she
continued Merlly, giving the pillow a
shake. “I'll fill 'em. 1 mean, I'll tell
Santa to do so. Tell me, dearle, what
would you like Santa Claus to bring

u?"

“Thanta Clauth,” repeated Eunice,

and her eyes brightened. *“Gives
everybody everything they want.”
“Yes," sald Mrs. Holmes. “Good

little boys and girls like you can get
most anything. What would you like
most in the world, dearle?"

“l want my Mamma to love me
ke the fairy children,” Eunlce an-
swered.

Mrs. Holmes understood and hur
rled out of the room to give vent to
her tears. 8he approached Hilda
Jdroves that evening on the matter.

“Won't you be telling Eunice to
hang up her stockings tomorrow
night, ma'am?" she inquired.

“l1 certainly will not teach her that
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nongepae,”

Hilda answered,  “If you
knew the tronbla | have with her,
Mis. Holmes, vou wouldn’t be asking
me to put any new i(doas into her
hend She s contented  with  her
dolls and is satlsfied, and my work
tukea up overy miinute of my time"™

“And you don't do your work,”
eried the Scotch woman.,  “Thoeres
better and more natural work at your
hand for you to do, and you leave It
to others™

“What do yoyu meaa by that?”

“I mean Kuniee,” said Mrs. lHolines
deflantly, and wiped her hands on her
apron and stalked away, leaving Hilda
Groves Indlignant and resentful

Mrs. Holmes had put her little
charge to bed on Cnristimas eve and
later stole on tiptoe to the door.
Eunice was lying with her face to
the wall, ber head resting upon her
arm. The good woman looked wist-
fully at her, and at the lttle stockings
which hung from the head of the
bhed., She had never had a ehild of
her own,

She was going to fill them lo over-
flowing with a certain store of good
things that she had purchased and
hidden away in the linen closet among
the sheets and pillow:.cases. 8he had
candies and oranges, and firecrackers
that snapped disconcertingly, contalp-
ing foolgcaps and mottoes and paper
ornaments within thelr fat and erink-
ling bodies; a jack-in-the-box, too,
and a doll, just large enough 1o be
cunningly econcealed Inslde a stock-
ing. Mrs. Holmes whtched the ehild
Hor sleep did not seem sound, for
once or twice she stirred, and the
good landlady had that morbid ter
ror of discovery which a real Santa
always leels,

"' walt til Mr. Cunningham has
come In and then I'1) do it she re-
solved. Mr. Cunningham, the last of
her boarders to come home, was al
ways punctual upon the stroke of
eleven. Eunice would then be sound
asleep, no doubt.

But Eunice had not slept at all
With a child's deliberate eraft she
had decelved the good-natured land-
lady. BShe walted till she heard Mrs.
Holmea go into her room, and then
she rose up ever so softly and pulled
on the empty stockings, dressed her-
self, and crept into the hall. She
llstened In terror at Mrs. Holmes'
door. She was reading aloud, as she
did of an evening, and the solitary
voice was terrifylng. Not much less
80 was the regular breathing of Mrs.
RAennett next door, the middle-aged
woman who always Insisted on stop-
ping and speaking. no matter how
busy Eunice might happen to be. The
floor creaked, and once Mrs. Holmes
stopped reading and eat up in her
chalr. Eunice shrank into the recess
between the hall curtain and the um-
brella stand. Then all wams right
again and Mrs, Holmes' volea droned
on. The child opened the hall door
and fled out into the December blasts.

8he had gone to find Santa Claus.
for she knew that he would not come
to her.

"The theater was only thres blocks
away, and Eunice could see the dis-
tant glitter of lights as soon as ghe
was In the street. The road was full
of vehicles, and pedestrians went hur-
rying along the sldewalks, but no
body molested her or was curlous
about the lttla, thinly clad girl that
slipped among the crowds, dodging
here and there until she reached the
corner of the third block. Then
Eunice halted bhefore the rush of au-
tomobiles that whizzed past her in
never ending line, and a blg police
man took her by the arm.

“Where are you golng, little girl?
he asked gruffly.

“Thanta Clauth,” said Eunlce, polnt-
ing toward the theater lights,

“Do you belong to the theater?
asked the policeman dublously.
“Where 18 your Mamma?"

“Over there,” sald Eunice, and the
policeman carrled her acrosa the
street, while the automoblles parked
upon either hand on & wave of his
lordly fingers. He set her down at
the stage entrance.

“Anybody lost a baby?' he asked

the Wl eddd man goarding the tannel,

“What's your name, Hitle girl?" in-
quired the man
ma?"

“I'm Eunlee, and my Mammas a
falry godmother”

“Miss Fay's child,” eald the man.
“She told vou to come for ber, eh?™

Eunice did not Know what she an-
awered, for she was running down the
tunnel along a well remembered pas-
page toward a star of light that shone
in the distance, And then there
burat upon her eyes the dazzling spec
tacle of tha Christmas play

She did not understand that those
rows of ghost-llke faces streteaing
awny Into the distance were the au-
dlence, and to her the retting of the
giage was reality., Her eyes wera
fixed upon the beautiful woman who
stood and bowed and smiled, & won-
derful being Nlumined by a greal
ghaft of light from overhead, which
followed her every movement. Thbe
fairy children had gone, and Hilda
Groves bowed finally and withdrew
townrd the palace threshold.

She had needed all her concentra-
tion to play successfully that night,
and in spite of that more than one
of the pewspapers commented dis-
paragingly the next day upon her per
formance. 1t wag unreal, they said,
and lifeless.  (Could they only have
geen her after the curtain fell!) To
Hilda it was agony. The mother's
heart was aching, but she did not
know the cause. or that her child
eonld cure her malndy; she thought

“Who's your Mam- |

|
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LESSON FOR DECEMBER 21

THE KINGDOM OF THE PRINCE
OF PEACE,

LESEON TEXT-Inalnh 11,
GOLDEN TEXT-Thoa shalt eall his

| name Jesun; for he shinll save his peopls

| thme of which

from thelr sins —<Mat
PFRIMARY TOPIC
the Baby Jesus
JUNIOR ToOPrIic
aum
INTERMEDIATE
the Prince of Penve
BENIOR AND ADULT TOMC—Permas
nept World Pence When the Prince of
Peave Shall Heign

1:11.
Ihe Wise Man Visit

Hringing Gifts to Je.

I'oPIcC—<The Relgn of

On this Christimns oceasion let ns
tnke n forward look Into the goliden
nge which Is ahead of ue It I the
the wise of all ages
have spoken and the poels have sung,
It will not be brought about through
Improved soclnl conditions of even
Lengue of Natlons, but by the per-
sonnl coming nnd reign of the Prince
of Peace, the Lord Jesus Chrlst It
fa the kingdom which Danlel said the
God of heaven should set up (Dan,
44, 45 T3, )

" L. The Lineage of the King (v. 1).

e s of roval stoek, the seed of
David, His birth took ploce nenrly
2,000 yenrs ngo. This Christmns sea-
son I8 a memorial of 1.

Il. The Gifts and Power of the King
(v. 2).

These result from the resting upon
him of the Splelt of the Lord,
of this endowment he s equipped to
administer the affalrs of the Kingdom.
A sixfold charneterization of the Spir-
it's gifts shows the completeness of the
equipment,

1. The Spirit of the Lord,
title shows that he Is to be qualified
for his work by divine inspiration.

2. The spirit of wisdom. He Is om-
nigclent. Only a king of snech wisdom
can rule over the whole earth,

8. The spirit of understunding. This
understanding, eoupled with wisdom,
glves digcernment and diserimination,

4. The spirit of counsel. This means,
doubtless, the gift of making decisions,

6. The spirit of might, This means
the abllity to execute hig decisions, De-
clslons would be of little value with-
out the ability to execute them,

8. The spirit of knowledge. This
refers to his reverent attitude toward
God.

111, The Nature or Character of the
King's Rule (vv, 3:3).

1. A quick understanding in the fear
of the Lord. He will have ability
quickly to discern Godly fear In the
human heart,

2. An unerring Jndgment,

ecnnse

He will

| not Judge after appearnnces,

of Eunice only a8 a hateful and repug- |

nant duty to whieh she must return
after her evenlug task.
and entered through the palace por-
tals, which gave upon the wings.
Now she was only a tired woman
again, apxfous to divest herself of
her tingelled trappings. But to the
lttle figure that stood before her she
was an Olymplan. Eunice stood lost
in amazed admiration at this wonder
ful being who was her mother.

“Mamma! Mamma!" The arms
were outstretched.
“Eunice!™

The harsh tones broke the epell.
The child remembered her last visit
and the disillusionment that followed
it. Bhe clutched at her mother's
gown,

“Who brought you here? How
dared you come? You should have
been asleep bours ago"

The little arms were clutching at
the fairy gown frantically and the up-
turned face was one of piteous ep-
treaty.

“Pon’'t scold me, Mamma. 1 want-
ed Thanta Clauth. He gives mosat
anything to good boys and girls."

The tragedy in the child's face ar
rested Hilda. The cold crust of self-
fshness was breaking

“l wanted him to make yon

She turned

2. Abillty to render declslons ac-
cording to the merits of the ense, His
deeclsions will not be hased on hearsny,
nor on plausibility, but on first-hand
knowledge,

4. Imoartial Judgment of the poor,
The time I= coming when the poor will
get Justice,

5. Reproof with equity for the meek,
Jesus sald that the meek shall Inher-
it the earth,

8. He shall #mite the earth with the
rod of his mouth. When he comes
the earth will be utterly wicked. Apos-
tasy will be manifest on every hand,
His blessed reign will be ushered In
by the judgment of the nations (Matt.
25 :851-40).

IV. The Harmony and Peace of the
Kingdom (vv. 6-0).

This harmony will prevall In the
relationship of men and will be ex-
tended to the animal kingdom, War
will be no more. The cow and the
benr will féed together; the llon will
eat straw, not flesh. The sucking child
will sport with the most deadly ser-
pent. Paradise will Indeed be restored.
This will be made possible through
she personal relgn of the Messiah in
Jerusalem, (v. 9).

V. How the Kingdom Will Be 8Bet Up
(vv. 10-13).

1. The elevation of the King (v. 10),
His elevation will be a sign to the na-
tions; to this slgn they will respond.

| The only way to bring unity among

Inve |

me llke the falry children, Mamma.” |

Love conquered. If only the eritica
could have seen Hilda now! Sudden
ly she understood the Infinite rorrow
of the child's mind, the tragedy of

the little life which she had created. |

the loneliness, the craving for a
mother's pity and love. Tears gushed

from her own eyes and mingled with |

the child's as she drew her to her
brenst.

The doorkeeper came hurrying up.
“Migs Fay,"” he cried excitedly, "yvou've
got your llttle girl then?
she was waiting beside me—I just
missed her. There's a gentleman—"

He gave way to John Groves. Mrs.
Holmes had discovered the empty bed
five minutes before, and, frantic with
alarm, had rushed up to the lonely 1t
tle room on the third story. John
Groves had shrewdly guessed his
daughter's objective.

“You've got her, Hilda. Thank
God!" he began, and then stopped,
astonished at the look of happiness
on hle wife's face.

“She came to find Santa Claus”
paid Hilda. “She wanted something
of him, and 1 guess he's heard her
prayer. But I think It must be Santa
sent her to me. John, I've found
something tonight that 1 never knew
I'd lost, and I'm going to keep fit—
Eunice—home with me—us-—always"”

(Copyright by W & Chapman.)

I thought |

"whieh will nlter the surface of

the nantions Is to exalt Jesus Christ,

2, The regathering of Israel (vv, 11,
12). Out from the nations of the earth
Isrnel will be gathered. Isrsel and
Judah will unite under the one king In
the city of Jerusalem.

8. Envy will disappear from Fphralm
and Judah (v, 11)., When they see him
and are Jolned to him the tribal an-
tipathy will disappear,

4, There will be physienl changes
the
earth (vv, 15, 16). When redemption
will have heen completed not only the
spirits of men will be In accord, but
there will he harmony In the animal
world, and chapges will be hrought
about In the earth Itself which will
mnke it fit for the conditions under
which men will then live.

Blessings.
No man can get a blessing and keep
It all to himself without having It
ke stagnant water In his soul; but
if It overflows to others It shall become
a perennial spring to himself and to
the world.—WIiiton Merle Smith.

Opportunities,
Opportunitles approach only those
who use them,~Emaerson.

The Broad Hat,
A broad hat does not ulways cover
a venerable head.

This |

| DOUBLE BEAUTY
OF YOUR HAIR

*‘Danderine’’ creates mass
of thick, gleamy waves

" I

In a few moments you can transform
| your plain, dull, flat hair. You can
| huve It abundant, soft, glosey and full
of fe.  Just get at any drug or tollet
counter n small bottle of “Danderine”
for a tew cents, Then molsten a soft
cloth with the “Danderlne” and draw
this through your hmr, taking one
smull «trund ot a time,  Instantly, yes,
| immeodiantely, you have doubled the
benuty of your hair, It will be 8 mass,
i #0 #oft, lustrous and so ensy to do up.
| All dust, dirt and excessive oll 1s re
| moved,

| Let Danderine put more llfe, color,
| wlgor, and brightness fn your hatr.
This stimulnting tonle will freshen
your #ealp, check dondruff and falling
hanle and help your halr to grow long
thick, strong and beautiful.—Adv.

Some wotien who see things just
s they nre deive men to seeing double

No ugly, grimy strenks on the
clothes when Red Cross Ball Blue s
used, Good bluing gets good results
All grocers carry It—De,

Every man Is eapuble of dolng his
host nand 1t's up to him to do It

What Neighbors Sa_;

Walden, gﬂm‘l am glad
Anurie

to add
to what Dr.
done for me.
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Tovalide' Hotel, Buffalo,

kage, which was
mleu at t and felt much
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didn't feal
kidnoy secretion. I
eodiment in the water, a
normal ever since, That waa eighteen!
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When Run-down and
in Need of a Tonic

Makes © Out of 10

People Suffer

Doctors declare that more than 70 nel-
‘erganic diseases can be traced to Acid
Stomach. Htarting with indigestion, heart
surn, belching, food-repesting, bloat, sour,

asay stomach, tha entire system eventually
‘unmn affected, every vital organ suffering
in some degrea or other, You lr.thuo vig-
tims of Acid-Stomach averyw n—‘mx
who ars subject to nervousness, hs
in s, BlIL people who suffer from
rheumatism, lumbago, sciatica and aches and

sins all over the body. It ls safe to say
hat about ¥ :oa‘plu out of 19 suffer Lo seme
extant from Acld-Stomach.

ow suffer from stomach trouble emn

sven If you do not fesl any stomach dist

yet are weak and ailing, feel tired
dragged out, lack ‘‘pey”’ and enthusiasm an
know that aomething Is wrong aithough you
eannot locate the exact cause of your trow-
ble—you naturally want to get back rn
grip on health as quickly as ible. Thes
take BATONIC, the wondertul modern rem-
edy that hrln1n quick rellef from pains of
luzl.lntlnn. balching, gassy bloat, sto, Keep

our stomach strong, clean and sweet, Bee

ow your general health tmproves—how
quiokly b::. old-time vim, vigor and vitality

k!
ot ety O ARG T
ist today. guara
':‘I.l.."'f you sre not satisfled your drug
will refund your money.

E ONIC

_ » row YouR ACISTOMATD
@7 _ Cuticura Heals
Itching Burni
Skin Troubles
s 2 Ol 8 4 0, Ty

“irritating Coughs
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