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CHRISTMAS

Nineteen hundred and eleven years
ago nt Bethlehem In Juden was
born an Infant of humble parentage.
With that c¢hlld was born into the
world a new clvillzatlon, & new
Christlanity, a new hope, It mat-
ters little to our rejolcing whether
thig Child was human or divine
whether he was God or God's mes-
sengeyr of love, Chrigtlan and Infi-
del allke agreo that the life JHe
led was pure and blamelesg and tho
prineiples Heo taught have blessed
and panciified the world. All - over
the country, all over the world-—a
few yenrs hence it will be also thru
the alr--sounds the greeting Morry
Chrigtmas! On the sen and land,
to the palace aud In the hovel, In
the hosplitals and in the prisons, in
the asylums amid the orphans and
in the homes for the friendless and
for the aged, wherever even two
persong meat. who know and love
the story of Christmas, the greet--
‘Ing i exchanged. Where can there
be @ parallel to the unlversal greet-
ing? Iy there any other sentliment
that hus the sovdrelgnty of = this
cheerful and heartfelt word? It tra-
vels thru the malls ke nothing so
much as the doves to the altars of
which, the SBerlpture spenks, for sure
ly the sentiment flits from altar to
altar of the hearts of men and s
aB gentle as the dove. Grudges and
anfmosity vanlsh before the waft-
ing of Christmas grecting, the smile
of hope Illlumines the countenances
of those under the pall of depres-
slon, the dimpled—cheeks of the ba-
bles seem llke verltable nooks for
falry hiding as the llps coo in re-
_Bponge to the Merry Christmas, with
the llttle emblem of the day that
comes to the Infant from Its loving
parent. In the days of romance
hostlle forces passed upon the field,
sheathed their swords and eclasped
hands across the bhattle line, greet-
ing one another with the sentiment
of universal good willl.

Christmag standg for love and
for charlty, for hopa and for joy al
the fruition of that long-made pro-
mise of the prophet of the coming
of on¢ who should bring peace and
pood will to earth; o the churches
hold thelr services and’ the people
congrégate to join In singing or to
Hsten to the rendltion of carols,
sggne  of  which have come down
from the early ages of the chureh.
The children have thelr Christmas
treats, and they are the vory merri-
est of the merry in the  participa-

tlon in these annunl school festi--
vils,
There Is one way to mako a

white Christmas even though there
may be not a flake of snow In
alght. Let tho whitonass  be in
your heart. P’ut aslde all thoughts
of guile., IForget all the blg or lit-
tle bitterness you may be entertain-
ing .ngainst some other person, Cast
out _all enyy, all covetousness, all
unkindness, Eondeaver to harbor in
your heart only such thoughts and
feelings as the Nazareno knew when

he dwelt by Galllee, Cultivate hu-
man . brotherhood, Practice Chrls-
tlan charfty, Look beyond and

above your workaday horizon. Get
out of vourself,
of others,
Brotherly love was the one orlgi-
nal concept of the man whosge birth-
day we celebrate at the winter sol-

stiee, He discovered no new law
of nature; he formulated no new
prineiple of phllosophy, He added
nothing to seienee, nor did he re-
voerl the least mystery of the un-
wvoen world,  When In the bltterneas
of his ecruel death he reproachoed
the Almighty with deserting him,
sclence, philosophy  and theology

sludid «Xdclly. wlivie - Loy were on
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that #tarry midnight thirty-three
zuu before, when heaven opened
ofore the eyes of the wondering

_|#hepherds and sbining angels pro-

claimed his birth, ut one thing
Was not the same, and that thing
Was enough to jmike asll difference
lent world and the

modern, No Confucfus with all his

Jk0ldén rule bad ever dreamed of

it No Boecrates had dragged it
from the depths in the met of his
dialectio, No silole ponderings on
socret of the highest good had con-
celved it, Of all the erucified sav-
lors of (he world not one had re-
vealed It, 'The shepherd of Galllee
alone of all .the human race pers
celved that men are brothers, In
the #solltudes of the Byrian desert
with struggles which the imagina—
tion ean only typify as fought soul
agalnst soul with the living princi-
ple of Incarnate evil, he wrestled
the truth from the sgecret archives
of the Almighty, Desplsed and re-
Jocted by the men he loved, hun-
gry and unfed and unvisited, he
taught the truth by word and deed.
Nalled to the cross, he proved It
Ly his death, :

At thig season of the year, the
Christlan world reverently turns to
Ittle town of Beéthlehem and
lovingly recalls the story of the Ba-
vior's birth as set forth In the sim-
ple yot heautiful language of the
gospel narratlve, In. spirit let ua
ko over to Bethlehem and view the
rlace where Christ the Lord was
orn, i

Bethlehem s situated about #six
mileg south of Jerusalem, Starting
from Jerusalem by the Jaffa gate,

the journey is over a rough and
hilly country road amid scenes -that
awaken in the mind reverent memo-
rleg and flll .the soul with loving
emotfons. On the west 18 the Gihon
valley, where Solomon was crowned
and on tho south-vagt is the valley
of Hinnon, whereby, In the fleld of
Pephai, King David defeated the
Philistineg, .

But a short distance from King
David's welfl Bethlehem greets the
eye. There on a high hill It stands,
with its clogely clustered houses of
white stone, its masslve walls and
towers looming forth in the bright-
ness of the morning sun, -

Offlclal etatistics sent out from
Wasghington show that there are
331 Indians Uyving in this state.

Seventy-seven people have been
killed in flylng machlne accidents
this year, 32 in 1910; four in 190°
and ono in 1908.

The day when the farmers of
the country were consldered ‘‘rubes’
and "*hayseeds' is fast passihg into
history. Records of the department
of ngriculture complled for the last
ton years indicate In most unmistak

able languouge that the agricultur-]

fat, far from being backward and
out of date, {8 rapidly becoming one
of the most enlightened of all clt-
fzens,

J. W, Iarper, who surrendered
to Jaller Owens at Sumtér last Fri-
day was Thursday morning released
onp_bail of $2,600, his bondsmen be-
Ingy H. T. Edens and 4J. D. Harper.
The relense of Mr. Harper came as
a4 surprise as Thursday at 3 o'clock
was Lthe time sel for the hearing of
the  habeas corpus proceedings.
The relense was consented to by
Solleftor W. Hampton Cobb, of Co-
limbia, who was asked by Solicitor
stoll to appenr at the hearing in
his place, Harper killed a negro
hackman In Sumter last Chrilstmas.

The Chronicle has recelved many
complimentary letters on its Christ-
mas edition from out-of-town partle
ag ‘well as words of commendation
from the citizens of Camden. ,Omne
of the letters received came ,{rom
the Keystone Type Foundry, who
litted up The Chronlela’s new out-
tit, which we highly appreclate
Tho lotter says: “We have recelv-
al your -edition of Deec. 106, and
want to congraultate you on samo.
It Is certainly o beauty and the elty
of Camden should be proud of such
a paper, and we hope the advertis-
ers of your sectlon will feel this
way about it and that you will have
a heavy patronage from them.”
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Hollidny Rates via Southern Ry,

Account Christmas holidays the
Southern Rallway announces attrac-
tive round trip excurslon fares from
all points.  Tickets will be on sale
December 15, 16, 17, 20, 21, 232,
23, 24, 26, 30, 31, 1911, and Jan-
uary 1, 1912, ltmited good to reanch
original  starting point returning
not later than midnlght of Janua-
ry & 19192,

FINAL DISCHARGE.

Notleo 1s hereby given that omne
month from this date, on Suturdhy,
December 30th, 1911, at 11 o’clock,
in the forenoon, we will apply to
the Judge of Probate for Kershaw
cuonty for a final discharge as Ex-
ocutrix and Executor of the Estate
of Ben). T. Truesdel.

Laura T. Truesdel, Excecutrix,

Charlie H. Truesdel, . Executor
Dee. 1, 1911—1mo.

W. K. TAVEL

CIVIL ENGINEER
and
LAND SURVEYOR
Office over Bank of Sumter
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l""?l’f-" he sald, cordlally, “I'm alone
o it"” & ;

Later on Conrad ight his room.
Bomehow heo had lost Ells after the
boat started. Ho had patiently pa
trolled the decks without finding him,

and was consequently dlsgruntled,
Us had not even seemed decently
pleased at the kindness to his friend.
The stateroom door was locked. '

g

Conrad rapped. There was no an

it Trronl Touee. 16 repuA
t.

The man in the next stateroom flung
open his door crossly
rad to stop trying
of the boat. He
ing business in

swim in he would be late
pointment. y

Thereupon Conrad kicked the
of his stateroom. It was opened six
Inches and a sleepy and blinking face
peered forth. Conrad shoved himself

“Who are you? demanded the blink-
Ing man. '

“Here, wake up!” replied Coarad,
disgustedly. *“This 18 my stateroom,
and I'm golng to bed. Don't you re-
man;bor that I offered to share with
you " i

““Oh!" pald the blinking man, com-
prehendingly, sitting down. Then he
rolled over and went to sleep again,
Buddenly Conrad gave a howl

“What have you got In here? he
asked.

The sloepy man sat up and regard-’
ed the floor ‘'on which Conrad was
dancing. “Oh,” he sald, and seemed
amused. “They've got out, haven't
they? I must have kicked a hole in
the paper covering! There’s a hun-
dred of those crabal”

“Then there are just a hundred too
many!” Conrad annoynced as he made
a leap for lfe.

“You see,” sald the other passen-
ger, soclably, “T'm going over to visit
a friend, and he's daffy about eating
Mttle fresh water crabs. He asked

me to bring him some. I put ‘em
in a basket.”
“Well, put ‘em back!” Conrad or

dered, - ferociously.

Crouched on the edge of the berth,
he watched the other man try to cor-
ral those agile crabs. He chuckled
and shooed and coaxed and dived
headlong and at last had most of them
back in their basket. Then he prompt-
ly went to sleep once more,

Vastly frritated, Conrad retired. He
awoke later to find himself being
violently shaken by two strong hands.
" "Don’t you see 7 Don't you see
1t? shouted a volce Can't you
stop 1tT" .

“Are those crabs loose agaln?” Con-
rad cried In hqrror, making a spring
for the eleotric light switch.

“No, no!” moaned the volce. *“That
automobile! It's toppling over and
thoy'it-all be Kot~ -

Conrad shook the sleep walker vio-
lently. “Where amn 17" the man asked
when. he came to,

“You'll be overboard in the lake If
you repeat that performance!™ Cone
rad told bim. "1 want to get a lit
tlo sleop.”

In an hour a yell once more sent
Conrad to his feet. It soomed that a
crab which they had missed In the
roundup had ascended a blanket ta
the berth and had fastened upon itm
owner's ear. No one could reasonably
objected to a man’s yelling under these
clrcumstances, so Conrad merely de-
tached the crab, threw it out of the
window and tried agaln to aléen, hut
by that time the boat had reached
shore. Bleepy and angry, he star$
ed to dress. The other man was slume
bering ns sweetly as a baby. He
woke up, though, when Conrad tried
to put on his shoes, because the
shoes had crabs in them.

—

As he disembarked Conrad Met K&
lis, who was looking fresh, rested and
Flglomm Conrad longed to smita

“Here,” ho growled at Ells. N
let me in for an awful night with?:h?t
friend of yours! T've had hardly 8
wink of sleep and have nearly had
heart fallure besides! What's the ma$
ter with him, anyway?™ .

"T'm sure I don’t know,” gajd ﬂ.
lls, gefilally, “I never saw him be
fore last night. He had just stopped

to ask me for a light when you
Mundtookhlmm.uhama_
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You men 'of exacting taste; men
who want clothes that are ex-
actly right; you ought to
come to us to get your i |
things to. wear. | -
i We have -~ — |}
clothes; we sell them beéause they’re whaf such | 3 |
men as you want; and they give satisfac-
tion to both of us. | ; :
Overcoats $16.50 and up
We'll put a hat on you that fits more than your
head; $2 to $10. The shirts we’ll sell you will
fit both body and mind. Prices $1 and up.




