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A New Treat in Store for the Long Winter Nights—F or Youand Your Famﬂy

AS winter comes on with its long nights and before every hearth- ’ the worthy lesson of risking life and limb in a good cause, and keep-
ing a great trust in high fashion; while mingled with all the sterner
noise of powder, sword and trumpet, there runs the sweeter music of

a rare love story—a love story which if it might have been happier, on
one side at least, could hardly have been nobler. |

Do not cheat yourself or your family out of the pleasure of follow-

stone the family is drawn together around a sparkling fire, who
doesn't wish to vary the program of serious reading with some
tale of daring and danger, of love, intrigue, and high adventure?
There are times when we wish a merely sweet story, or a merely hu-
morous story.' But with the storms of winter coming on, the heart

| likewise enters the spirit of the season
and yearns to follow some beloved
or trusted hero through the storms and
perils of adventurous life—provided,
of course, there run through it all the
love of a man for a maid, and especially
if this love be beset by difficulties that
seem to offer no way of happy escape.
John Charles McNeill voices the feeling
of all of us, young and old—for the
oldest man or woman never outgrows
the spirit that makes the youngest child
beg over and over for ‘‘a tale"’—when
he sings:

“Now for a blazing hearth !
Now for the chimney nook !
Now for the sage talk and jest and mirth
And the old love story-book !

“For when the winter shuts us in
And the dark crowds up outside
In some old tale of love and sin
We’ll wander far and wide;

“With many a lassie¢ and ‘her lad
Who moved with sorrow’s feet,
Shall grieve that love is ever sad
And sin so falsely sweet.

"“0ld sorrow and old vain desire
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A VIEW OF MRS. HUTT'S HOME, RALEIGH, N. C.
Note how Boston Ivy and the Spiraea add beauty

ing this great story during the next few




