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Thursday, December 24, 1953

AS you enter into tbs spirit of the

Christmas occasion, we hope you

will take just a moment to accept

our best wishes for the Season.
It's been a pleasure to serve you
and we invite your

. continueEI friendships.

Chaney’s Dress Shoppe

Mrs. Ethel Chaney Laurens. S. C.

...finds us mindful of the
good"TKings that hava coma
our wayfduring the past year.
TT'WrKe friendships... the
excellent patronage ... both
have been instrumental in
enabling us to have a most
successful year... so please
accept our thanks for every-
thing.

Sunshine Cleaners

H. F. Blalock — Gary Holcombe

THE CLINTON CHRONICLE

-CHMSTMAS

By LIllUce M. Mitchell

veryone in the club thought
E it an excellent and unique idea

double Christmas! Wonderfull Two

connecting rooms which would ac-
commodate any number of mem-
bers and guests—one room a real-
ly modern Christmas tree, the
other an old-fashioned tree.

“All right, then,” laughed the
president when the clamor had
died down. “It’s voted, definitely.
Now, for the two committees 1o
handle the two trees. I'd like vol-
unteers. | know how busy every-
one is at this time of year and if
I may have volunteers, | shan’t be
imposing on anyone.”

Unfortunately, all those who vol-
unteered wanted to trim the mod-
ern tree. No one offered to take
the old fashioned tree in the old-
fashioned room. Linda Marbry
was almost as astonished as any-
one when she said she would be
responsible for it.

QOutside in the clear, cool night
she wondered why she had offered.
She was a stranger in this com-
munity and knew no young men
who would put up the thirty-foot
tree for her. A teacher of fresh-
*man English in a small high
school does not meet many young
men.

At last she decided to let the
putting-up of the tree wait and
get the ornaments ready: mostly
homemade, the Christmas com-
mittee had told her: something
like pioneer life, the tree must be.
So she went into a grocery store
and asked for popcorn. It was the
same answer in five stores: usual-

“‘Poproru!” his voice and blue
eyes were both incredulous.
“First time | ever saw a young
lady running around in the dark
for popcorn!**, i

ly they had an excess of popcorn
but now they were entirely out

Linda Lou was getting panic-
stricken "y half past eight that
right.

At nearly nine o'clock she saw
a man in a small grocery store
window reach up to pull out the
light. “Oh, wait, wait, please.”
she said breathlessly as she
pushed open the big door.

“Well, you must be really
hungry!” laughed the tall, dark
%oung man teasingly. “What'll it

e’ll

“Popcorn!” she said.

“Popcorn!” his voice and blue
eyes were both incredulous. “First
time | ever saw a young lady run-
ning around in the dark for pop-
corn!”

So Linda told him all about the
old-fashioned tree and how she
had been unable to buy any pop-
corn which must be popped and
strung and ready for the tree.

“They gave you little enough
time,” he grumbled as he went
back to the shelf *“Whoever heard
of getting up a thing like that in
one day! I'd best help you. |
think. I’ll pop tomorrow morning
while you are in your school.”

“But your job here?”

“Oh. this Isn't any job. I'm a
newspaper  photographer.  Just
came dowm to visit my aunt and
uncle and helped out in the store
while they went for a visit wi7.
a sick friend. .Seems rathe
strange, doesn't it? | got time o f
which was unusual. Came down
here although | could have gone
for the holidays to any one of a
dozen places. You offered to trim
a tree. | have the popcorn—" he
hesitated.

“—and you offer to pop it '
Linda Lou added in her breath-
less fashion. “Why—it—it’s like a
story, almost. Isn't it?"

"It certainly 1is,” he agreed,
smoothing his black hair back as
he stared down at her. “Now |
never wrote a story in my life but
I have noticed that in the stories,
it all ends happily."”

Linda felt the color rising in her
cheeks.

“Well, I'm sure it will make a
very happy ending if that tree is
up and trimmed in time fc'r the
party, the Christmas party—”"

“Ah, now, don’t just use words
to drag this out. Christmas party,
indeed! Of course, they don't use
Christmas trees at any time ex
cept Christmas. Well. I'll get the
tree up and pop the corn and we Il
colo- it pink. How dees that
sound.’"

“It sounds wonderful.” she mur-
mured.

"Yes. the whole thing sounds
wonderful to me. too. With maybe
a bit of mistletoe on a long, high
branch.”

Linda Lou only nodded. It
seemed a part of a huge pattern,
she thought. A pattern marked
MERRY CHRISTMAS.
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The Christmas Season, dedicated

as it is to good will among

men, is an especially appropriate

time to voice our thanks for

the friendliness you have shown

throughout the year.

Maxwell Bros. <5h Wilkes

E. HARRY WILKES, Manager

The soft glow of the Christmas
candles signify the warm friend-
ships which we have for the
many fine people of this com-
munity whom it has bean onr
privilege to serve these months

§

?ast. May your Christmas be

truly happy.

H. D. Payne 6- Company

General Electric Appliances

Texaco Products"
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