
BY 1A SlLVERSO 

N ~ G~•t, busily han,;11nq holly bouqha In the small 
SWlffl91T1 of tho Charity lfoapllal. kopl th1nkinQ of Bedty. 
":"µcliqh daya and nlqhis ol pain borne w11h allont lortlluda, 
!ha llllle c:roataroJ hod odqed Into her bean. h was nOI lu11 

lw;,.coumcie: Uiero 'Wall somothum 1n th& d1lld'e dork, INallnQ oy-
,... ~!hlnQ then har frail, c:UnC1ln<;r hn9ora lMd lo oommunlca10-lho1 
~lad NW'IIO Grey. Som.1hlnq lnciobnable which, she kn~w 

lnallnct1YB,y, m10h1 tum lho :1Cal~ for Boclty ti only aho could lcr1 
hold of U with the forca of htn wnt, A. 11 waa, thQ child lay In a 
kind al ml.aly 1willoh1 whancu nolhtnq could rOUS9 hor to toko hold 
of We 

Ob:leued wtth bar s:inall chat110 Nu~ Grey r~11Ldd \h-, brtlllant 
aumb1no and 91cmood with lmpa1 ,,u:o al tho rollor cxmartoa that 
aanq In the window. Tho boauty al tho day and all thflO lesuve 
~tlDna lnc:reclaod her diwca and quiclumod hur anxk!ty, Bui 
al oawu that waa looli:h a! her. Thci Olhor childnm wtno vntllled 
ID ihelr Chr!stmm and the lavvly woalhor WC1ll a 11roal q1ll 1n tu:eU, 

Uattor1 onttnin<,i brlal:Jy, a huqo !om In her copabl,:, hands, 
amillld o1 1hi, n~ 'ihat'a 'l'Gry llno, a bll ol c:JJ1NJn q1vo1 auch a 
ilOID9Y touch." 

NwN Grey nodded: flit Ls prolly. WiU1 tho tree ]1qhled and the 
radio ba I I tlmed IO nicely Ow day should be a Gucceu. h 
wm 9ood c,f Hlmdetam1'■ t0 Q:lve ua o al)8Clal p:oqramme." 

"ll amainly ~t f,t.a1ron ~ "I waa almoal cnhamed to 
=k !hem 1'hoy t:t.ual bo delur;iod With tmpoulblo reqUltall. But 
when 1 mplained that iho radio we, o Chttatmac Cllll and thal nono 
cf tho lttUe pcrtk,nts had heard o broodcasl before 1hoy reaponded 
lmmocilauily. I qullO oxpec:t !ho radio to work wonder• for tho 
c:hl.ldren." 

"Not all tho chlldntn," Nuraa Gruy aald bllleily, ''tho day of 
m1:adu I■ put. .. 

Matron unoentood and hAt blunt votco 90ftenod a \111Je. "Pull 
')'QUrHU ~. nurM. 1 am older than you lJI thl11 aervieo, my 
doar, and 1 am still lndlnad lo boliovo In mlracloa. Tho human 
.11plril 1:1 a eiranQIIJ and wondariul thu,q." 

"Tm GnfTY, Matron. l didn't mean to bo Ql00tny. But you aoo 11'1 
hm pluck. The wrzy Boc:lcy ha■ cakcm 9Yorylhlnq dun up. If you 
hod ~n with bM throuqh llltlM ftfCI drvadlul n!Qhta vou wouxl 
know when I rnenn ••• why, I am't bear to lhtnlc ol oo much couro,;io 
9lldinG In de!oa1-A 

''Whcd did Dr. Olalmor■ IICI)· lhb morning?" 
"Nolhlngl Ho cloo!.J1'1 know wbal to make of II. Sho la freo of 

pa:n and iho bones hcff'il hut proporly-but che bn'I makinq 
lm)qlna., Sho dol,sn'1 acc:n 10 want 10 1101 -m Tilat'a whol 
lnvhleru, J1)9, l kOQP thf.nk.lD\1 ti only !hero -..:za co:no way of 
1-.::hlno down tbn:N1;Jh Iha! dml: allenaa IIO male her 01110 ovon 
one» lheTe mloh1 bo eome hope." 

"'Well. n-.m10," Manoa ruumod her brllk maruUtr, "talco comfort 
1rom the lhou<;lh1 !hot tho child doponda ora you. Now oel yaunleU 
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"la 1'CIII M> IIOft. 
and mad• a bUD> 
loq kmd of nota. 

lAdcle hlmaelL-

a llroM cup of IQQ and lell W1t11orna IO 
report Sho wtll rellwo you of 9eneral dulY 
for tho roat of th4 doy. Stand by tn Nuin~r 
Nln.....and W111 your own Jud~m•nl," 

Wh,m Nu,.., Grc,y •n••red Nurnber Nano 
Oio room wm ao unnarthly qulol that for Cf 

momont her h«m froz,p with '-r. Tho •t1Un11u wm like on onvolop-
1.n<i l0t1 lhrou9h which on'! .-imcbn blindly for lcmlllar reolllle1 ond, 
lhouqh the wlnLry IWlll9ht •1-t>d down from Ow qfllrlonln9 
window, lho llr;h1 WOii cold and tmpc,nroncl, hko thn llohl In a 
d_,tod oc:11h!ldral where ovon tho 9ho.t. oi. beyond recall. That 
WOll II. N11t110 I.bought, wtlh a coteh ol pain al her hoar\. thol 
my110l10W1 .omOlhlnq which held Bec:ty Imprisoned W'OJI •lowly and 
auntly d:awtnq hor bade Into the wtnlrY twillohl bo,yond human 
reooll. 

Stepping IOflly, ahe approached thn ■moll whllo bo,d and smlled 
with rebol whon 1M chJld •timid, hor uny band qroJ)inO upward, 

'1 mla~-,d you. 11'■ very Jonq, IOII\Ollme...-.be1no clOillO." 
NUTN Groy wa:a deoply fflOVlld. Thia waa lho final aomplalnl 

9ec:ky bod c,ver mado, the llral falnl ay from the bidd.&n Nlf tho1 
muat ao oJ1on ha,,o -pt Inwardly. ''I biow, doar." Nuru aald. 
:"But now I've a nlco ■urprta for both of u.a. Just thtnkl I'm IO •laY 
hem, all allc,moan." 

Tho child'• enonuou1 ev• filred upon hm- wtlh rdlimt c;irotltud• 
and the tiny blrd-hke c:law cluno 10 her wami flnqar1. II only ah.e 
would t:mtle, Nww lhow;ibt--anne oat from behind tho! traqlc:, 
unchlldlllco rnmu:I To enheart-n hara■U moro them Becky, N~ 
Grey bo9an lo loll; In atmleu. Q•nll• mcmolorul, fl wa11 a beautiful 
day, not cold, but with fluffy anowllak- drtltinq down to drosa tho 
lrNa with •tar du.l Tho lck.e in front of the hoapllal woa ■rnooth 
m Qlaa and clear ca a mirror. A lovely day lo u,bor In ~ 
bollday1. ·"Bed:y. doar. did you know It Is noarly auutmas?" 

For a lractlonal lnatanl, ■om9thlnc, hlco lntorat alirTDd the ,aombnt 
depth, of the cblld'a evo•. ■o !ho nuree humod on hopefully: 

"Vfell, It fl. dlaT. And lhu chtldnm who are -u •oauoh-a■ 
you will ■oon bo wall, Boclty-" •h~ t-llatod. bnuhtnq an tmor;JtnatY 
■pock !Tom hilr sPOl!ou unlfonn, and wont on quickly: "lh•v•ro ao 
busy maktnQ hule 9lli.-cuch pretty, clever thinc;s, You1J be 
aurprt■ed whon you - thom. BUI lhal tan'I all. Today Malron 
and tho nurwa ha,,e b.on woiluno lllce beann flxlnq UJ) Iha aunroom 
wuh holly and avonm,ena. for we'ro IO have a ccmc»J'I ot four 
o'doc:Jc. A real oonourl ol Ouutma■ musk:." 

Afmoat CD If tho aou.nd NC:ltJPed \IJlwtllinQ\y, the ch1ld 901d, 
"Sln9'"9'? Oh. that will be wondoriull" 

Oulddy Nur■e Grey Nu.d hor opportunity. '"Wo\1ld you llk:o 
10 b,,ar II. Becky? Would you. dear? We oould 0P9n I.ho door a 
bit and hear quite woll." 

Tho btrd-llke ltn99rs nu1terod ooovul.■tvaly, and tho ray of sudden 
eoq..,_.. that lllumtnod lho ltllle fOCl8 wm Uko a beam ol warm 
aunlJtJhL 

"Oh. y-yeal I would. plea-■ nurae ... Onco-1 hoard ■"'9· 
lnq-0 tho breathlou whlaJ)<>r laded on a nolO ol fear, and a norvoua 
lnlmor pauod lhrouc;ih lhe er:nadaled \Jill• lrome. Nw• Grav bent 
■wlltly and k.tued Ibo beautiful, cold brow under lltl cloud of IIOfl, 
dark hair, wondenno pltytnqly what darl: mamort.,. bcrwited tho 
child. 

"Toll mo about II If you Wte," aN encciuravl'ld, "no doubt It wa■ 
vory nlm al.nq!nq." 

"Oh. ye-·• tho lhlII volot whllpwed. "II wm 1n a church. I 
went In ~ I wa, cold ••. It was when l rem away lb• lust 
llmo ••. 

Nw:so •moolhod her lmmaculata ■lclr1. p,olandinq nol lo noUco 
tho frh;,hlamd catch In the c:h.lld'• volee. "So you JQft rz-wav? Now 
tsn'I lhal fu.nnyl Whon I wais a qui 1 ran away loo. I wanted lo 
bo a qyiasv and wear rtnos tn my ears and play a oultar and 
nover fl'l'VGT QO 10 echooL" 

Tho dark broadlnv eyo, dllatad wilh lnc:redlble a■tootahmanL 
'"Oh, nW'HI I lhouqhl only bad duldten ran owoy. The le.ind that 
oomo !rom orphan homea. '"'-tbo-klnd lhal bavo no parftlt.-
1() spook oL'' 

NW'M Gray want«! to cry oul ln ar\Qer at tho evil lhlnq tha1 W'CIII 

lakJnq ahape a1 le111t-Poor baby! ■he thouqhl-hal m9111htr could 
havo done tb1a to o child . • ''Who4tver told you lbat waa stupid, 
Bedr.y," aho said, ltyinQ not to eound bUtar. ''Why, Matron waa an 
orphan, Bec::ky, and quit.II a mlac:hJef, too. Thar. what make. hor 
110 wonderful hero. That's what mako• a lot of peopla Qenoroua 
and ktnd." 

The •Hect of hor wardlt wvre &lal1linq, '"Thon he was wronql 
Mt. Goram waa wronc;il !,{gybe ho was wn,DQ about crvc11ythlnq1" 

··or coune ho waa wronq," Nuree eold. •11PPtno her arm undar 
Iha lh1n ahoulclera and ptlJa-,nnq a.city'• head m1 her breasla. " Any­
one who .av• IIUCh lhln,;■ I.a bound 10 bo WTOIIQ about everythtn,;," 

~, queu 1 roally !mew, lnaJda my..U. You -• I t9ffl.lRDber 
my momma. Sho wam·1 bad, lllce ho ICIJd. She couldn't help 
11 when lhoy tock ma away lo Ibo beaut. She waa alclt-1 
romembor Jwally I do--<illhouoh I '!¥CD ao little l ntmernbor 
a room hlr;h up, and a window w11h a plOl'lt, and I oould -
ovor w hoWMI• and ycrrcll who-to the ch1ldren _,.. plal'iJ\4-ah, 
nWM, l DO remomborl" (c-ilmMcl - PQ9e II) 

* * * 
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dark stains on a certain engtne, that 
the tragedy had taken place seven 
minutes before Thwalte returned to 
hls house; the second, that the kltchen 
hammer, bearing Thwalte's finger­
prlnls, should be In the pocket of the 
old coat he wore that n!ghl. 

On the last dreadlul morning 
Tbwalte told the chaplain the exact 
truth. Then he showed the courage 
which was expected from him. 

SONG AT TWILIGHT 
(Continued from page 9) 

"Of course you do, my sweet. Mr. 
Gor= had no tight lo say such 
things." 

"She used lo sit at a machine and 
sew and sew-my momma, I mean. 
And she told me such lovely things­
things Mr. Goram said were lies. 
Mrs. Goram said the same. Tl\at's 
why they beat me, I guess." 

Nurse Grey stared Into the wintry 
sunlight with bitter eyes. Now she 
understood! Now everything was 
plain at last. Lillie Becky had lived 
with terror so long that she had not 
dared cry out even against deadly 
pain! She had come to them from 
some farm, suffering from Internal 
Injuries and a broken shoulder blade. 
She had fallen from a haymow-that 
was all they knew-except that the 
couple who brought her pleaded 
poverty-poverty! An uglier word 
would lit . . . No wonder they had 
scuttled off like rats! 

Not without dlliicu!ty, Nurse Grey 
managed to prompt the !!Ille girl 
gently. "But what of the lovely 
things, Becky? The things that your 
dear momma told you? After all, we 
started out talking of s!ngtng, didn't 
we?" 

To her rellef, the rlgid little body 
in her arms relaxed, and with a slgh 
of complete trust, Becky began: 

"Oh, yes-! nearly forgot. I-1 
mean, the other things came between. 
It was when I ran away. I was so 
cold, and my feet hurt, but in the 
home they'd told us about freezing, 
so I didn't sit down, even when I fell 
and wanted to. Then I saw the 
church back from the rood. There 
was a light in the basement, but 
upstairs ii was dark, so I thought 
maybe I could gel warm there before 
L'ie people came. I didn't want lo 
be in the way, so I crept into the 
loll and I guess I fell asleep. The 
singing woke me up. Such lovely 
singing! 1-l thought maybe I was 
dead. There were so many lights, 
and dovm in front there was a place 
wlth shining things, and a gold cross, 
and people all in white with books 
in their hands. And I thought, Ohl 
Maybe mamma ls there happy and 
well again. I guess I must have 
crled out, for a man oame and took 
me into a little dark room-and 
pretty soon Mrs. Goram oame to 
fetch me back-that was when she 
said if there were any angels I 
needn't e~ lo find my mamma 
among them. 

"My dear! My dear!" Nurse Grey 
had no available comlorl beyond the 
gentle pressure of her arm to offer. 
But whatever she might have found 
to say, ii must have fallen short of 
the miraculous effects which the 
sudden strains of music, coming 
from across the hall, had upon the 
chlld. The tragic mask of reslgna­
Uon and despair dissolved into one 
of joyous rapture. 

"Oh, nurse-it's IJke what I 
dreamed about! Llke what I used 
to think wCill real when I saw . the 
stars shining down In the rught. 

YOURS may not be a military uni/ onn-na,ertheless it marks 
you as a tiital cog in our war machine. The thousands of 

men in civilian "uniforms" can take just pride in the part they 
are playing to speed the Victory. Whether you're conductor, 
agent, general manager, or do any of the scores of other jobs 
on the home front, you know how important your health is­
you know t.hat you must feel well in order to do your job welL 

Sal Hepatlca often means an 
all-out effort Instead 

of wasted hours 

Herc's some sound advice for those 
moro.ings when you wake up feeling 
beadachy, sluggish and upset due to 
the need of a laxative. Take speedy 
Sal Heparia. 

Sal Hepatlca brings relief In 
double quick time 

When you take Sal Hepatica, you'll 
notice the speed with which it works. 
I1 aas usually within the hour! Yet it 
is mild and gentle, acts without 
g:ripiog or disagreeable af1er-eJfeas. 

Combats acidity, too 
In addition to being an eJfective Jaxa. 
rive, Sal Hepatlca bas an extra advan­
tage-it combats excess gastric acid­
ity, too. This condition usually 
accompanies and aggravates the 
eJfeas of constipation. So no wonder 
you quickly feel better when you take 
Sal Hepatia. It tackles boch causes of 
your discomfort at once. 

The next time you feel out-of-sorts 
due to the need of a laxative, take two 
teaspoonfuls of speedy Sal Hepatica 
in a gl35s of water. That simple pre­
caution may mean the durereoce 
benveen a job half done or an all-ouc 
e.ffort. Buy a bottle of Sal Hepatica 
from your druggist today. 

When you need a laxative you need it fast­
so take Speedy Sal Hepatica 

Sal Hepatica 
A Prod11ct of Bristol-l\fyers-1\fad" ;,, Ctz,,,,,Ja,, 
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Columbia Records 
present 

The DON COSSACKS 
The Doo C-ol.nck Ololr 2re m»ong the 
mon popu.lar ,utisu o o Columbia. 
records. T hree of their bcn-sclli.ng 
oumbcis arc: 
C10072-Soog of The Volga Boa.llnal 

The lord's P,.,.:,cr 
Cl00(7- 1-c o( Homcbnd 

Two Pcas:am Soap 
000<)1-l!.ec:ollcctiom ofTch1ilconky 

You soe, I cx,uldn't sleep-the barn 
loft was so big, and I sort of kept 
hearing lhln9a. But whon I saw the 
stars, so hl'1h up and qrand, but 
smllinq them In the dark, I wasn't 
so sarrod. Sort of Inside myseU l'd 
hoar the slnqtng agatn. and I thought, 
maybe God was true after all, and 
wouldn't forc;ret ma. llke my mamma 
901d when she died. Oh nurae, 15n't 
U 1-rutliull Isn"t It qood!" 

"Yes, dear. Very beauUful and 
900d," Nurse Grey was nevor more 

I dl>vouL But now the music ended, 
' and a V'Oice, only to be desert.bed as 

the OU~ of hearty 0000 will, 
launched Into a spi.nted mono!ooue. 

It was not difficult to follow the gay 
ltl11nq voice, for evidently Matron 
had purposely left the door aiar. 
Thoro was much to do about Christ• 
mas, said the voice, but perhaps not 
the rtqht sort altOQether. •·For mind 
you. boys and q!rls, there's more to 
Christmas than choos1nq Ouiatm::is 
P.Ollents and WTQPpln9 them In green 
paper. The roally Important part Is 
un091n1Dg th!nqs. Why, if it wasn't 
fat the little follt who know how lo 
dream. Santa Claus and hls work­
shop would have to doso down-" 

"Nwwl Nurse! He said. Santa 
Cl=-be aouDdecl lllt.e Santa wa.s 
raall" 

'There, there - of co u r a e he 
sounded real. That's Santa himself 
talbnq-·. Nw-se Grey s I op p e d, 
alarmed by the swift dratnlng of 
•.,ta) color from &he chlld's face. 
Cozudenoe stricken. she ecmed the 

I 

ll.tt1e qW bacl:: on her pillows, cx,n, 
sullad the feeble pulse and, some­
when roasswecl was reachmg out 
Iar a NStoro11ve from the bed table 
when .she beard.: a l 6 

1 9UltSB maybe oven Buzzy Is all 

0 U '>H ,,•a ~~~~·1 lalk-rva got to 

11• • \ The lnS;nred monoloquo was well 

RECORDS 
away now, the merry voice weavinq 
a spell ol enchantment for al loast 
one lonely llltle soul are mode In Canada 

at London~ Ont., by 

# 
Radio's 
Richest 

Page 36-Notional Hom• Monthly 

1t's mally a miracle the way 
thoughts work. Lilte sunshlne and 
rmn on law;ihlng green leaves and 
spider webs tn moonllghL Thoughts 
nave Wln9s, cm voices have winqa, 
Oi counm, you can understand lhal, 
er bow could you boar me cill the 
way from the blue? 

"Some lhou'1hls have tiny WlllQS 

and am'I qo very far, but others-­
I.be kind you make inlO drecrms-­
have ,v'I.Dqs like anqols, and notblng 
slops them. let me tell you. Not even 
t:Je l:u<Jhetit mDUnla1n or the deepest 
.al And don't ever believe a mally 
fu» dream Is waslad. allhough Santa 
~ a bit slow qetllng around to 
11. Too world's a b!.qqi.h place, my 
deam, full of clover Uttlo folk. But 
1IODlQ day, some placo, overy dream 
c::omea back to the lttUe bo-1 or gtrJ 
who dreamed IL 1n some kind of g!Jt 
-some mally shinlnq happlne_ .. 

Nu.n,e Grey had no doubt of II as 
she watcliod !he whit& radiance of 
Becky's face. To her starved lllU& 
mu.I, oocb word was a glowing 
gospel E-nm !he nonaemloal descrip. 
iw.i. ·.riJJch followed. of toys on 
display 01 Hend.rson's, wen, elegies 
o! grooe and. 1-ruty. 

So lnimrt upon watchlnq Beclcy, 
she was hardly con.ecious of what 
other fanctn lhe Inventive narrator 
hit upon. but all ct once she hers.elf 
was c:amed awrr:1. Tho rich Dowln9 
voSce - aUl9in9 now, aoarinq 
away 1n Umel- space on L"1a heal· 
!nq v,,mqa of Schubert's immortal 
harmony. A ru:ib of !eare filled her 
eyes. Whoever be waa, this man. 
his make-believe had somethtnq of 
lndestructlble roallty. The 1-ruty o( 
kiodl1neu-tbat was lt. The beauty 
o! ltindllnea:s. 
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In the enchanted silence whlcb 
followed, II was tho child who Urat 
spoke. faintly, but with a now quolJty 
of quiet seronlty: "Please, nurse, now 
I want lo tell you about Buzzy·• 

"My dear, hadn't you bettor sleep 
a bit first? Nuns.e mustn't lot you get 
too Ured." 

"But It doesn't matter,'' Becky 
repllod, with the uncanny rationalism 
of childhood. "J'm not a fraid any 
m0r&-0f anylhln,;i-Oh, I want lo 
tell you about Buzzy!" 

"Very well, but then you must talto 
your med.Jdno and try lo rosL" 

"Yes, nunso." Tha laint. mbty 
smile on the child's lace was lnfin• 
ltely touc:bJnq. "Bw:zy was tho 
dearost lltUe cal I found him ln 
tho road. After that It wom't so 
lonely In the loft. He waa so soft 
and mode a bumnq kind of no!~ 
Inside himself. That's why I called 
h1m Buzzy. But Mrs. Goram said she 
wasn't keeping me to feed stray cata 
Mr. Goram took him away •.• " · 

NW""..e Grey'a lndlc;naUon got the 
upper hand. "Mr. Goram belongs In 
a zoo, with other-obsolete arumalsl" 
she burat out, flushing lo the roots of 
her tfdy brown halr. 

"He-he w rum'1 very nJoe. I ha1ec! 
him then. Bui now I 9Uea:i Bu:ay's 
all r!ghl-mamma and Buizy and 
everything. For you see, I uaed to 
dream about 11-1 uaed to dream 
them was a lovely place behind the 
Dork:. And Buzzy would be there 
so .... ewhere, wouldn't ho? He was 
s1.cn o ,;iood little oat! Oh, nurse, lf 
I could only ask Mr. Santa Clcru&-­
he can't live very far from tharo do 
you think?" 

1 

"No, dear, not very far," Nurse 
avreed, with muffled tensity, for o 
qulto mad scheme was formlnq in 
her mind. ' 'Now take your powders 
for nurse. And when you 90 to 
sleep, think your most s h 1 n I n g 
thoughts, and, who knows? Sonia 
may see them like a ring of stars 
above the hospital and coma hurry• 
Ing through the lwillqht to find the 
child whoso lovely lfghl they orel" 

"Ob, nurse, I love you! Maybe 
you dldn't know-but I do. And will 
you lhlnk, loo, about Buzzy-how 
white and soft ha was, with a little 
pink. tonque, and bluo, blue eyes .• :· 

Nurse Grey wos not given to 
assumption of authority, but as ahe 
presented her scheme to Matron 
MacG1lllvray in tho latter's oHlco, 
ahe W03 far from humble. 

"It may sound crazy-no doubt It 
was never done under such clrcum-
11tances,'' aho concluded bell!c;,erenlly . 
"But lsn't II worth trying since every• 
thing else has falled?" 

The Matron stopped her with an 
lmperatfve gesture. Tuming to the 
telephone on her orderly desk, she 
oalmly dialed a number. 

"Henderson's Department Sloro? 
Give me the toy doparimenL Yes­
wherever ono r;iels In touch with 
Santa Claus-" 

AT her batlle-scarred desk In lhe 
fourth floor cubicle that sorvod 

as the Santa Claus post office at 
Henderson's, Harrtel Blossom sat 
stanng out tho window. A curious, 
unprecedented phenomenon In an 
attractive youn,;i lady whose cold 
elhoency and laconic retorts le.opt 
the errand girls Jumping, and 
Jimmy Brant, of the music depart• 
ment, In a conUnual emotional !wore. 

Bui II was Harriot who persuaded 
Mr. Trains to feature Jimmy as Santo 
Clous because he could sing, and 
even the lc.1ds must be fed up b y 
now on Iha perennial Blftzen b lather. 
Mr. Trains, sensible man, a greed, 
but Jimmy, the fool romantic, ha d 
boon qrouslnq and c;rowllnc;, e ver 



since. It dld violence lo his feellngsl 
Go!nq about In whiskers and o red 
suit, shakin11 kids by the hand, and 
bleallng a lot of oommorciallzed 
senUmont for publlclty purposes, 
killed the Spirit ol Chdstmos, said 
he. And this noon whe.n Grandvjew 
Charity Hospital sent In o request 
for a special number, he almoat had 
a 1111 Pulllng that rot on k.ids who 
hqd pm!!llls ready to. parttdpate In 
the silly hoax wollll'I so bad. B.ul 
sick klds-1 

And the worst of ti was, sine& 
hearing his afternoon procnamme, 
Harriet Wdsn't so sure al herself. 
Those aide k1d.s hod oerltdnly qot 
under his skin. That song of his had 
made her feel dam queer. 

The telephone ringing sharply 
made her Jump. With a shraq of 
impaUenoe at hersell, she lifted the 
recelver. 

''Henderson's Toyland," she said 
rllually. Then suddenly stralqbtened 
sUlfly, slammered, and for the llt:it 
Ume In her efficient career asked a 
C14Stomer twice lo repeat herself. 
"Bee; pardon, madam? Yes-the 
Santa Claus teature -beg pardon? 
Qh, why yes, He should be back 
any momPnL Yes, yes, madam, I'm 
Jl&ten!ng. '' 

Monloo, one o{ the bod.gored 
errand girls, rushing In !or !mt 
minute orders, gasped In aslontsh· 
menL Never had she surprised. such 
an expression on the impertinent 
Miss Blossom's saucy round lace. 
Why, she aclually looked as if she'd 
burst out crying( 

"Yeo, madam, I understand.'' Even 
her voloe sounded queer, renected 
Monka, drawing closer. "I'm sure 
the managemont will be glad to 
oblfc;ie. Oh nol Mr. Brcrnt-thal Is, 
Santa-would never refuse. Y­
not later than elqht o'dook-rtqhll 
Oh, madam, I! you'd allow me, per­
~ll I could he1p w\lh lhe kitten. 
Wll I l e, you said? Th an le you, 
modem." 

"Say, what Is this? from your 
face I thouc;ihl the Campbells were 
coming and It's only klltensl" 

breath and, as wrual, oblivious of 
such commonplaces CB banging 
doors and baslln11 vlr,;,lns. 

"HI, thorel Where's the circus?" 
he shouted after tho long - l1199ecl 
:streak of ha:ite and, c;rrlnn!nq at the 
face aho pulled over her shoulder, 
entered Earrlel's cubicle to CTY out 
1n constemdllon. "Why, Han I e I, 
honeyl" 

By no means ewe he wasn't 
dreaming, Jimmy, unrebuked, put hls 
arms about Iha dalnly llqure, Ump 
and Incredibly appealing as she 
wej)t Into the Ink-stained handkor­
cble.L 

"Sea here-you've been worklnq 
too hard. What about dinner and 
a movie?" 

"Oh, Jimmy!" Harriet disentangled 
herself. "Jimmy BranL you've- done 
the dog11ondest thing!" she walled. 
''The dog11ondest lovely thing!" 

And lhen, as calmly as she could 
she explained about the IJtOe qirl ct 
Grandview who was praying for 
Santa lo pul her broken woi:l.d right. 

"But Harrtet-Oh, I say, this is 
serious. I'm scored, honesL The IUUe 
lhing might no! stand the e2tctle­
m!iJlltl" 

"Jimmy, alter h!IClrlng you today, 
I know youJI get tt sualght In a 
minute. II wouldn't be excnement, 
but a miracle-all bar poor little 
dreams come true!" 

"Maybe so. But Just the same-" 
"Now don't roquel Look al the 

Umel We've gol Ip c;io to a pel shop 
and find a while kil!en before six 
o'clock.'' 

"You mean you're coming, too?" 
asked Jimmy, sllll a J:,11 d0%8d by the 
enhoort.mtng cllange in H'.c:uneL 

"OI course I'm com!nq. Remem• 
bar thls, yau-you lovable humbug! 
I'll be 100\lng for yoU every minute 
o{ the Umo. Oh. Jimmy-" :lhe broke 
off on a queer, hybrid note, hall 
laugh, hall sob, and thrust 1i!m 
away, ashamed ol omoUoJ\Ql disp1ay-, 
but determined to say what wm ln 
her heart "You' re grand-you'd 
slnq a soul Into Soroogel Evan 1 

"Hol Hot WW II bo hard to Jind tho little. rascal! Wo.ll, what do you think?" 

"Oh, Monloo, sbul up! That was 
Iha matron of Grandview Hosp1tal. 
There's a ll!Ue kid !here thln.ks Santa 
Claus Is SQme sort ol angel Well, 
slap starln11l Go find Mr. Treine. 
I've got to see him to get permission 
lor Jimmy lo use the C'Oll\ume tonight." 

Poor Monica, wh!skln11 out ol the 
100m wllh lnsp1red uroency, almost 
~lllded with Jimmy, who was eom­
lnc;i round the comer, his nose burled 
In sheet mualc, hummmg under his 

bellaved In miracles tlils o.ltemoon, 
for, wblle you were s inging, t was 
little aqaln, back Jn Grandma'.s old 
h0W10, with lhe big tree gleaming 
softly In the ilrellc;iht, a dozen mys­
terious bundlei, tucked In lls broosl, 
and a big silver slor on Its forehli<td. 
Oh, Jimmy. don't you sea? With a 
qilt like yours, you oouldn'l fa!ll Y-ou 
couldn't, Jimmy, beOCJUSG lhat's whol 
!l's for-makiog beauty oome true­
all the broken plect's wnole 09alnl · · 

THICK 

SAUCES 

lo her grandmother's day, as 
in her mother's, Crosse & 
Blackwell set the standard for 
p1ue orange marmalade. It is 
still the leader-disrinctlve, ap­
petizing, inimitable. Theyouog 
wife's taste tells her that g.cand­
ma and mother were right! Try 
this delicious bitter-sweet 
genuine Seville Orange 
Marmalade. 

These famous C & B Sauces 
add the crowning touch of 
savour to meat aod tish dishes­
thick or thio to su.it iodi\·idual 
msres. Keep them b1lildyl 

trosse t Blackwell's 
~tnU~ 
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'TllE process of bringing natw-c'• 
bountiful ban-eat or grain to 

)'Our breakfast table le a nC\'111' end­
Ing IOUl"CO of wondt!J'-Cven to tho 
experienced dlotlcian. Oat.a, ror 
CDIJlplC, is &Uch a vuluablc energy 
food end conWn,i i;o many bwo 
food fodorl that TUE OGILVIE 
J'LOUR l\11LLS tako sr-m) care 
to lc.ecp !lies, food value, intact in 
the processing of OOIL VIE OATS, 
U!ing only thc cream of Caada'a 
crop. Til.llt's why )'Oll'II fuid I.hilt 
OGILVlE OATS tMui bet.ts be­
can,ie they ore better,- piu:bge of 
energy, mOT1l deliruOW1 and nourish­
Ing than ynu ',-o ever tallted bef orel 
8cm, tho Camily OGILVIE OA'IS 
evuy day. U111 It regularly far 
cooking ~" Here an, two 
IDUOllllhle recipea: 

ROLLED OATS IATTER PIIOOIHG 

SAVOURY STUfflHG FDR FOWL 
l oupOOil.VIE 

OATS , _eo1,bnad 
cnunbo 

}{ c:up chopped 
oalou 

l lClll)oon-11 

]'la.., OGILVIE OATS lltlCI brud cnmbl 
la bowL Add onion. - mdl«I !.t 
and ...wr. BlcDcl tbcwouchlY. l'ldd: 6K 
c:upo. 1\111 nd a !mt to...,,_,.i chla:m. 

i 'I OGILVIE 
'"" THE 
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ILLS COMPANY 

LIMITED 
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Jtmmy loll the neod of this comfort 
whon, alter a vory cosual and, he 
thouqht. rathor cold lnlorv!ow W1th 
Matron MacGUllvray, he Wall hurry­
lnq Into hJ, costume In the terribly 
ailonl sunroom oJ Grandview Hosp!• 
ta!. Hamel was oul In lhe hall, 
which made him feel ab,urdly losl 
and nOTVOUS. Of COUl'M there WOll 
no oauso for alarm. The Matn>n had 
been brlqhlly a:aaur1nq- on that polnL 
The Utile Qlrl, Becky, had had a rest• 
ful alee)). and her nurse, who would 
remain with her. knew exactly how 
to Introduce lho v1slt. Jimmy for­
vonlly hopod sba cild. for up lo the 
moment his own mind had boen a 
period blank. But they were rlqht. 
lhosa calm, OW1lero women. There 
was nolhln9 lhe least harrowln<I In 
Number Nine. The room was very 
qulot. lhat wm all. and the Utile bod 
made him thlnlt oJ a linY boat al 
anchor In still wa:lara. 

Nurse Grey was speaking lo the 
llltle patient. hidden from blm by the 
uruiormed flqure. 

''Becky, I've wonderful newa for 
you. dear. While you slept somo­
thlnq lovely happened. Can you 
quess?" 

"Ob. nurse-<ild It really happen? 
Did-did Mr. Santa qet our lhouqhls 
-like ho S:J!d he would?" 

"Yes, darling. Wbal's more, ha 
JU1Dped Into his fa.stesl slelqh and =• rtqht lo the hospllal. He's here. 
Beclty, wtJibnll 10 see you I" 

Nww stepped cml.de, and Jimmy, 
hls heart poundinq heavily, came 
lcrwmd qutckly. Nothinq had pro­
pared lum for the eery lovellness of 
the thin 11111s face with Its enormous 
eyes smilin9 up al him In enrap­
tured deUqhL Whatever he had 
meant to say was completely lost 
before lhat look of laith and spon­
:~ joy, which he ltnew he 
should never see QQam In worshlp­
plnq human eyl!S. 

"But you are beauU!ull" The thin, 
silver, lhread ol sound touched him 
deeply. "You're all beaut!lul as ~­
ma said. Oh, plecue, now you ve 
come. you11 tell me aboul. Buzzy, and 
--eve:ry1hlnq?" 

"Now. younq lady, don't rush an 
old chap alter a race thrOU9h the 
clouds," said Jimmy, acceptlnq lhe 
cbmr Nurse placed for him beside 
the bed. "Bui I dare say we mlqhl 
begin w11h hlm ll you lllte, allhouqh 
10 tell the truth. Mr. Buzzy cuts up 
considerable !n Fairyland! Twice he 
IIIDle same mlllt m honey, and anoe, 
1 undetsland, he a1e the Queen's 
aalad wmle we was sayinq qracel" 

"Ohl Oitl You've seen hlml But 
oJ caun,e, he shouldn't have done 
thall From the 0-n, lool" Joy 
and ~ struqqled In the frail 
voice. V.aybe he's klnd o! an 
orphan up there. tl.r. Santa, would 
U be very hmd to bnrl him, do you 
lhlnk?" 

Junmy winced al the Implication. 
Poor bcbyl How hurt me mus1 have 
been. Poor lonely llllle thing. Fwnb­
llnq tbs catch of the basket he man• 
a,,ied to rause a lairly Jolly chuckle. 
"Hol Hol Will ii be bard 10 find the 
hllle =oall Well. wbd do you 
think?" 

And th&ro before Becky' a aslon­
Wied eyes. Mr. Santo materialized 
the beloved little ball o! fluff, white 
m cotton. and wilh a llaUcy blue bow 
to match Its wink1nq blue eyetl 

"Oh. Buzzy, Bi=-11" Out flew the 
thin lltlle atm.1, and. marvel of 
deliqhl, the nice, livinq creature 
muqqled contentedly In their <Ht$0lale 
embra.c&. "Isn't he beautiful. Nurse? 
lml't he lust as l ro!d? Oh. Ur. 
Santai Will he have to go back? 
Righi away, I mean?" 

WALKON ti. 

• Why put up with 
,mbbiog p:un at rvcrr 
step? Gt,t a Bluco-Jay 
Com Plaster oo th•t 
com now. Makes it 
fttl easier right away, 
as the com is cush• 
ioacdand the Dluc•J•Y 
media.boo swu to 
woe!,. Best of aU,Dluc­
Jay helps get rid of the 
com-bdps soften it 
up so you can lift It 
out, core and all 
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Oon 't Jutt 1u.ff«r the ml6"7 of• cold. 
T■.k.• Cro.-.·• Cold T•bfH• •nd lltt 
quJck, po,ahh• reUd. Cron'• Cold 
Tablec·• area muttlplo mt'dldne. £Ill.ht 
actlft medical lnarcdlcnu are ca.rdully 
bl t.ndtd to the an ctreclln, lntnnal 
trutme.ot that t.ou rl.&bt to wo.rk on 
che cold I.fleet~ 1111uri.. Cl•n r tlld 
thtM FOUR IMPORTANT WAYS: I. 
Acta u a tmtl• la.HdH:, 2. Combau 
c:old &ff'DU In your 1y11em. J . Rdlevn 
haclache and f.rlppy IHllna. 4, Htlpe 
cont up the 1,aum. Cet the quick. 
dtdtlte ,~lief you want and nttd when 
■u.ltrlnt from a cold. Do II Mllllon, 
d o. At the 8rat •l&n of • cold, nke 
CroTt"1 Cold Tebte11. e~ ,ur~ you &et 
th• ae.nulat-.ln tht ..,hht bos.. -. .. . = · .• ·· ~•·.' ~---
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COLD TABLETS 

CIICTIIS VA:1'::r1ES 

:Voct lal<rullas bOUJ101>laat., exbn,tly odd 1od 
nrioa.a. Ka.DJ ha.-e ,0116(1U all4 NMWctnLtd 
Wouoma. W• o4cr ao ualleut mla-&un of ao 
'faritUOI of both 1.b• WLl.-aW aoil duut. nTl• 
•Iles. all of wbkb lllrlN Wldu Utla1,room co•• 
4Ir.Sou. G,,own n.&Uy trom MM. A. 1lmpl1 ••1 of 
pL&lar • wf.de ....,...,..., ol 11,,.. wrm1a, and 
lalcn•tlar plaota. P1aal i1ow. 

(Pkt 20c) IS Pith $Ge) .-IJICIW. 
SltctAL O"·llt 1 pkt Mallo,. and 5 pkt.a of o\Mr = :=-v~'!:t·.2f ~~:-~:~~~!l 

IUf-OUlt BIO 1945 SEED AND 
NUIISEU IOOK - L.od, A9aln ••w 

DOMINION SUD HOUSE, GEORGETOWN, ONT. 

"With twenly thousand oocks lo 
fill In a weok's time? Nol ll I Oln 
help Ill" Jimmy unorled. "My door 
lillle friend, Mr. Buzzy hasn't tho 
leasl sense of discretion. He thinks 
nothJnq o[ creeping lnlo tho loes ol 
my arc t I c bootol And lwlco he 
scared poor Blltzon almosl out of his 
anllera by qo!nq lo sloop In his nose 
baq. Oh n~Mr. Buzzy has made 
his bed. Now he must lie In Ill At 
least, 1111 after Christmas." 

"Mr. Sanlo, I don't believe you've 
told me everythlnq," 8Clld lhe child 
ln a pmslonate whisper. "I don'i 
think you hovel I think God aenl 
me Bu:zy like He dJd onco before, 
because I was afraid ol tho dark." 

Jimmy mel this emergency wllh 
Inspired asaurance. "Becky, the best 
qllt comes losL Up there ln the blue, 
wo wondered what to qlve Iha 
bravest JilUe qlrl wo knew. At lost 
I lhoughl 10 myself, lhere's nolhln; 
halI so fine os a song. But lt must 
be a lovely lhlnq - lovelier than 
dreams! Now where could I get 
such a sonq, thouqht I. Nol on earth, 
where so many sad things come 
between the sun. Not In Fairyland, 
ellher, for there nothing darker than 
cobwebs shade the sky. But beyond 
lhe blue, the bright anqels often walk 
lo ond fro, singing In a soil, qmen 
qarden. There's where I'll qet my 
song, sold I, and l qot IL But who 
do you thtnl: sanq lt lo me, up thore 
In the qolden twlllqhl?" 

Unforqettable, the dewy smlle In 
the enormous eyes now. "Ye&--! cxm 
q-uess.--Oh, please, Mr. Santa, slnq 
lt nowl Buzzy's getting kind of 
sleepy, 'cause his wides are h111D­
mlnq, and I wanl him lo hear my 
Christmas sonq too. And-maybe 
I'd better say qoodbye now. I ml11ht 
forqet and fall asleep. I feel so nice 
and warm Inside." 

Jimmy received a nod of approval 
from Nurse Grey, who oame lo Ibo 
bedside and tuckecl up the covers. 
He hltchecl his chair forward. He 
was smllinq, but his voice was a llltle 
strained as he began In a c:roonlnq 
undertone: 
"Oh little one and dcarut, oh little one 

a11d tnie, 
The atora are bright, and m11 thought.I 

are light 
Aa I ,tand and 1DOit for you; 

"By the ,oft grey road that winding 
Come, up from the deep green •~d, 
To !he silver hi/if a11d the golden nil, 
Of the beautiful qardtrt of God. 

"Oh /itUc one and dearest, oh little one 
and tn,c, 

Now close your eyu wh,1e the long 
day die, 

And my 10110 drift• do1011 to uou." 
AB Iha melodious volco sanq on, 

serenity and poaco filled Iha room. 
Nurse Grey slood very still, her llred 
lace 1ransll9Ufe(i wllh qulel happi­
ness. The day ol miracles wm not 
endecl. Beclty was smlllnq-all the 
chill and terror qone from her dear 
child eyes. Smiling and utlerly con• 
tent, the lonq dark battle won al last. 

Over and over, with understand· 
lnq patience, Jimmy crooned his song, 
unlll the melody faded lo a whisper 
that m!nqlecl soflly with the chlld's 
easy breathinq. 

"I won't 1ry to thank you," Nurse 
Grey sold. "Your own heart will do 
that. But I Imagine the stars will 
seem very close as you go home 
tonight, Mr. Brant." 

And how lrue lhat was. How close 
and lnllmate and like the shining 
lamps of homo lhey seemecl, as his 
car noeed Into the deserled road that 
wound ahead In lhe starllqhl like a 
!me whlle ribbon. How beautllu.l II 
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ACCUIAU 

SU llll l'lllel TO-DAT 
AT TOUI aw1iu1t 

OT><ll MOOl~S AT 
127·7 ' ond 129·71 

Oolliwoas 
A 9"11\d cotlectlon al Mmy S1Dbutth'1 
"'11tted and n,q dolls which ha"" 
appoar..S In the "NClllonal" bom dmo 
to time. A booklet coblalalnq lnllNo­
llona aud lull-color ,-r,roductlon1, It'• 
only Sl,00 pootpald. Adclre■a all 
01ci.n to 

Nadonat Homo Monlhtr 
3U llannatrno A•ooue. Wlnnlpoq 

WormJ can mua the liltle one 
ltel!ul, cranky. A 111re and ..Jo 
tt1medy ls Fawcaoar'1 Worm 
l'owcler:a - world xonowned lox 
waxm trouble In ch!ldren and 
adulla. Al all dnlg lllo<OL 

Faulconer, s 
Worm Powders 

was In the quiet country, w:lth Har­
rlel' s russet hood on hb shoulder, 
and the lrtendly hum of the qood old 
motor dronlnq in the crisp, clean airl 

Bui II was Harriet, who!e pert Dlp­
pancles had ollen been so wound!nr;r, 
who suddonly. and with J)(lss.lonate 
sincerity, tried lo find adequate worcb 
for the exquisite momonl 

"Ob, Jimmy, It's not the same 
world, really. This mornlnq It was 
a cold hurly-burly ol cranky Christ­
mas shoppers, and now It's as though 
you and I and lhat dear llllle thing 
back there, and everyone else who 
ever dreamed ol lovely, foolish 
things, wero part ol something very 
real. Something that won't let love 
and hope and human happiness be 
lost forever. Oh, Jimmy, II wouldn't 
surprls.e me ll the stones along the 
wr:zy started singing "Peaoa on Earth, 
Good Will lo Menl" 

AND WEST IS WEST 
(Continued from page 13) 

"Oh, around. How are you, l!urch?" 
"Happy,'' Burch oo!d, lool:in,;r at 

Lea wilh !hal warm quia; sincere 
smile that made people lilce him. 
Burch never had to act. There was 
nothing on eorth he was so com­
pletely sold on os his own moods. 
"I hote to break thls up, but"- he 
slipped his arm lightly about Lea's 
slim shoulders and lool:ed dovm al 
her with proprietary del!qht-"l've 
110I lo see a fellow al the Lambs 
some time before daybreak and we'd 
beltar be shovin11 along. Wish us 
b1m tlliirriage, old man"; and he gave 
Soolt the some smile. 

("U he was only like that really!" 
Sooll thou11bt. "Or, rather, llke that 
alt the \Imel But he's lllce so many 
lhlngsl" he lbou11hl bltler\y, " ... 
damn hlml"l 

"I Wish you oil lhe lucl:. In the 
world," he sold sincerely, meaning 
It on the girl's account. And then 
his heart went out to Burch-people 
couldn't keep their hearts from doing 
thot-o.nd be shook him wannly by 
lhe hand. "And I congrotulate you." 

"I'm ,;iolng away tomorrow lor a 
couple oi weeks," Burch said. "leav• 
Ing this Infant quite on !he town. ll 
you weren't too busy to see her a 
lime or two--" 

And so Scou lound hlmsell Invited 
In where he wanted to go. II was 
like Butch, he thought. Buroh never 
could consider hlmseli In danger from 
another man where women we:re con• 
cemed-lelt olwc,ys Iha! It was the 
other way about-and with reason. 
"And t." Scolt thought. ''.have been 
Uckvted In his mind as a sort ol 
woman's home companion-safe for 
any ol 'em-Jusl bec:auae I've never 
gone philandering round." 

THE next morning he oalled her up. 
"Do you !Ike to ride? l'vo got two 

horses down on lonQ Island-rented 
ones, ol course, but they're good.'' 

"I WO$ practically born on a horse 
-how dld you know?" 

"I d!dn'L It's Just luck-like meet­
Ing you last nl11bl Could I plclc: you 
up at two. soy, and drive you, clown? 
I've been saving my gas for some­
lhing extra apecial, and this Is it." ..• 

The horses struck a rhythm like 
lwo beats In lhe soma tune. Tbe 
whine ol saddle leather was pleasant 
In Sooll" a ears. The first leaves oJ 
Fall wore flullerln9 down. Blue water 
c;llntod lbrouqh lbe lreM and the air 
was soil cool,llavorecl and sweet. 

W.d• b)' 11,o lolao.....,•n•sol -•• 
Porion. lob SI- & 0-pa,,y, 

4C SI G,h,<al St.. Mo.lrML II 

"Nobody from this part of tho 
coun\rY ever rode Ilka lhal," she said. 
"What's your Stc;ste, Westerner?" 

LUCIEN 
LELONC 
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