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\ whensthoy learncd that the tree they
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+her mission to see that a thin curl

-smoke seemed to linger.
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EGINA  gazed de
spondeintly’ out ot
the window,

A lght snow way
falling like, milliong
of egparkling dia
monds and pearls
yet  Reging - saw
nothing, Hor
Christmas tree had
not come! It mat-
tered not that the
day was a  won-
» der day and that
1\_&...’:, the eve of Christ-

“iemsm VRS was close at

hand. Nothing mat:
fered to Reglna save the fact that
sbe had promised her Sunday school
dlags a glorfous tree and that now
there was no trée for them, 'Tears
welled glowly lmo Regina’s eyes and
blurred the glitteling landscape.

Bhe arpucd  with herself that she

shops could not be relied upon to send
& treo to the suburbs at so short a
notice, but thit did.not liclp the situn
tion.

Iégina Ehrank from facing those
twelve Hittie girls whose smiles would
vanish in  cehildish disappointment

promised, wag nof. to b&
thefrs,

The tepry bllmmad o\rar and fell. ]
Regina's vision was oleared and in
. the clearing shoe gazed directly at the
miniature fir tree in the' vacant lot

next door. A sense of keen delight
swept over Regina. . After all, .her
children would have a tree!

Some fifteon miinutes later Regina
uppearud in outdoor costume, She
fad put on her gymnastam gult, High
rubber boots and
her father's great
top coat.  Over a
rlot of c¢urls her
snug fur cap fitted
clogely,

“You look for all
the world as i1
you dpserved your
nickname,” expos.
tulated Regina's
mother, “Regina,
I do hope no one
will gea you'

“There’'s no one
for miles around,”
Regina lnughed
and shouldered an
ax.  "“Unless the
people who livein
the bungalow turn
up—I  will “have
the world to my-
sell.” BSho pleked
up a big tub with
her free hand and
trudged off toward the fir tree in the
vacant lot,

Regina's oyes

were too Intent on
of smoko was twisting from the chim-
ney of the bangalow tHat rambled in
the lot beyond the vaeant one,

Rogina drew near the coveted tree
and her heart expanded lovingly.

“What a little beauty!” she ex:
claimed half aloud.

The little tree was of spoclal origin
and stood not much_ higher than Re-
glna. Over its brancheg n voll of
After a mo-
ment spent In admiration, the girl put
down her big tub and began to clear
away the light fall of snow from about
the roots of the, trec. Her chceks
were gloriously. red and the sparkle
in.her eyes rivaled the day itself.

When the snow wos cleared Regina
ewung the great ax into the frozen
earth. The ground scarcely responded
to her sirength, She swung again.

“Hey! What are you doing to that
trec!”

Regina dropped her ax and gazed.
in the direetion of the deep, gruft
volee. A man was standing on the
Jeranda of the bungalow.

Regina picked up her ax and “iih
dignlty svw ¢ it again. ) 5

M1 say fhere, you—that© trée be

longs to mi ' *
toword her.
Regina atnln---cl 1.11(1 turned.
fs a vocant lot;
asperity,
The approaching male whistled.
specd quickened.

The man was coming

“Thie
she ealled out with

His
e made an invol-

untary movement to raise a cap that
im his haste he  had  forgotten to
put omn.

“I beg your pardon. his voice had
lest the gruff quality, i thought you

were a man—but—that treo is mine.
1 brought ft up from my {ather's gar-
den in the south.” David Langhorn
spoke rapidly. Regina’s faca was
rather startling in its beauty and ne
had a desire to cover her embarrass- |
ment. “I have takem very spectal |
care of that tree.”

“Very specinl,” Regina sald coldly.
“T have lived here a whole summaer

ke thut?"

and no one---"
“1 have been away—-lately.”

3 Washing:
i “! ordered a
Chrlllmu tree by
express  and
didn't come,
Bunday
clasg—twelve it
tle glrlg=—are ex-
pecting o (dree to-
night In my house
and now—" Words
falled Regloa., Bhe
bit  her lip and
looked appealingly
up bt Langhorn
The man laugh-
ed because it was
the safesgt thing to:
do for the present,
“And 1 have brought down twelve|
little settlement boys with the same
promise—and paty a tree have I got. )
reckoned on getting one In the village.”
Regina laughed and the whole world

‘#secmed to echo tho laugh, '

“1 have tried even the department
store!"” Bhe gazed into David Lang
horn's eyes. "l am sorry for the poor
1ittle gouls whom we are disappolinting
~=my clags worked so faithfully all
last summer,” :

“By Jove,” uuvld sald, “I read onde
of gome people who had a Christmas
tree out of doors! They had gréal
bonfires and' the tree was 1t by a
thousand candles as well as the stars
and a Banta Claus drove up over the
real snow! Couldn't we do something

“With this tree! How  perfectly
glorious!” Regina, beside herself with
Joy, began to shovel away a grea,tel
clearing. ]

David took the shovel away from
her,

"My klddlas will do that—it will be
the treat of their lives,” David looked
seriously at Regina. “Now go. home

‘and get warmed up.. This afternoon 1
~will call properly and,in the evening

~~Christmas Bve—" He did not finigh
with words for the hearts of both
David and Regina were overflowing
with good tldings of great joy.

That evening Santa Claus drove up
through the ‘erisp Bnow and opened
hig great bags before the Tittle tree.
It was a wonder tree there in the
vacant lot and it was hung with a
hundred electric bulbs. Six bonfires
reared their flames skyward and
around and about danced and capered
twenty-four joyous children.

And when thﬂ moon was high In
the heavens and
the gpirit of Chrigt

into each heart
David and_ Reging
drew the band ol
children aboul
them and led the
young  voices
carols, ;

Still Jater when
one tiny girl had
cuddled herself in-

gL and two more had

fallen. asleep In
David's there wae
only a  duet of

voices. David and
Regina sang all the
old English carols
until twenty Ilittle
kiddies had fallen
into a happy sleep,
“For unto you is
born this day.
“In the city of David, A Savior'"”
The voices of David and Regina
tralled into sllence and they only
looked at each other, Regina was the
first to speak, the mother Instinct
prompting her. “
“Pernaps we had better waken
them now-—ihe fires might get low.”
David was silent a long moment,
then he mald slowly and reverently,
“The fires will snever burn low—Re-
gina. This is the night when the
Qreat Spirit of Love was born into
our world.”

BEST TOYS FOR CHRISTMAS

They Should Suggest Action and Set
the Mind of the Child
at Work.

In selecting toys for the children’s
Christmas, remember they should be
such as to suggeat action, and bring
the Iimagination into n!ay. as it is
the child who plays, not the toy, and
imagination 18 the soul of the play.
The best toys are those which set
the mind to work, and give the littla
brain scope for expansion. This Is
ona of the strongest recommendations
for the slmpler toys. The wonderful
mechanical toys sold in the shops are
complete In themselves, and leave the
child nothing to do but to wind them
up and start them going. In this
case, it is the toy that plays, not the
child. Children soon weary of hay-
ing nothing fo do, and, losing interest
in the monotonous repetitions, the Iit-
tle inquisitive mind sets about im-
vestigating the Internal mechanism,
greatly to the damage of the toy,
which is soon ruined and thrown
away, while the child turns for amuse-
ment to the old toys that are so
hopelesaly undone that everything
they are supposed to do must comae

{ from the plav-spirit In the child,

p -

mas had entered

in|’

7 to . Regina’s. arms|

liness.”
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Feminine Dlplnmncy. R

"Yes, 1 finally got rid of him,” sho
fald, “without baving to tell him In
80 many words. that I never eould
learn to love bim, I didn’t want to do
that, becanga he's an awfully nice tel-
low, and I should have been very I-orry
to ‘pause him pain"”

“How \gid you
friend asked,

"Why, you see, he's subject to hay
fever, o I decorated the house with
golden rod whenever he sent  word
that he was coming.”

Manngo l"" ¢ her

An lxplmutloh. 5
The steamboat came upluhlnu
along her course, at full #peed, and
the “first thing the passengers knew
had crashed head-on into the pler. 3
“Merey,” erled a passenger, as the
bow crashed and the splinters flew.
“I wonder what is the matter?” ;
“Nothin',” said Pat, one 6f the deock-
hands, “Nothin'; ma’'am—ut looks to
me ag If the captain just forgot that
we nhtop hme."—-Hnrper’s Weakly.

.~ MHe Begine to See,
“When I first hit town,” 'remrked
Farmer Heck, “I uster stand on A
corner and wonder how all thm elt.v
people managed to live"”

llwell?l' )

“Well, seeing as they have got $38
out of me in four days, it ain't such a
mystery, after all.”

= Borrowegl Fame. . ..

“lI see that a New York odltor e
accused of insisting on ‘attaching his
name to poems that were writtan by

o

pald contributors.”

“What of {t? I know a rich corsot
maker who puts his name on a corset
that was Invented -bs_r- anothaz_:.-_ngan."

SOME DIFFERENGE.

Mr. Saphead-—I certainly admire an
athletic girl,
Miss Pert—But you married just the
opposite,
Mr. Snphead—()h' I didn't say ¥d
marry an athletie girl.

S———

Vindictive.
The comleal boarder
Is fond of his joke;
Hils landlady hopes,
In her heart, he will chok&

Lesson From the Past, -
The nymph Egerla, on learning that |
King Numa Pompillul was dead, melt- |
ed away in tears and was changed lnto
a fountain. ¥
“This 18 better,” she sald—or the
fountain murmured—*“than commlttlna
hara-kiri!"”

Would Miss Himself So.
“It does a man good to get away.
from himself ocasionally.”

“Every mmn, perhaps, except a pro-
found egotfst. He never gets away’
from himself because he knows that
it he ever did he would die of lone

Serious Accldent, .

“What's the matter, Tommy ?”

“Jaok foll into the water when hs |
went to buy some candles.”

‘“Well, never mind; he got out all
right.”

“Yes, but without the cnnﬂlea."
Pele Mele.

. In Plunkville.

“Bill, why on earth did you nantt

to buy that second-hand fire oscape"“
“Oh, 1 ‘hought mebbe I could get |

somebodr ‘o build a hetel to fit ft, or

perhaps open an opery house."

Enjoyable.
Miss Qulzz—Have you
Charley’s new auto?
Mrs. Malaprop—TYes; it was lovely..
There was some osculation, but it |
didn't bother me a bit. ’

ridden in!

The Cause.

“I saw Jennie In a violent fit yes -
terday.”

"Good gracious! W Iut caused {t?"

“Her effort to get into a skin-tight
waist."

- nhnd nmgt be

i wm-m
s:snt, “Ma wants the V" Mrs,

- idea éame to him, and in ordéer to

~ peacock, the softness of the down on
. monds and the sweetness .of honey,

" the cruelty of the
~ warmth of fire, the cold of snow, the

tri created woman.”

‘the Virgin on the Rocks, of Leonardo
-da Vinel.

! by glass,”

_are mostly children of tender age.

¢ to swell and in a short time Fitch was
& very elek man.

' dead centipede upon the floor back of
' the bed. where it had fallen when-the

© tormentor.

Worth determined to wot.

br;'?oub:'oli ;m ‘ma &t ;l‘llln _IM_
nge b
rowed, 1 _her the

In & lttle whlln Jimmy reap

“Ma wanté to know what she bo
rowed.”

"I'here 18 a quart of nuur " bom
Mrs. Worth,“‘a peck of po:ntou, & oup
of pugar, a can of coffes, a half-pound
of lard, some onlons, and butter and
spices; the screw-driver, the hatchet,
a palr of sclésors’—she paused, recol
locting—"three gpools of thread, a pa
per of needles, and—"

But Jimmy was gone. Presently he
rapped on the back door anln

“Ma says for yau to write 'em down,
1 forgot some of 'em.'” '

Mrs, Worth #at down with penoil
and patientdy made an alphabetical st
of all the articles l&a could rermhem.
her,

Jimmy tooiﬂha list and dllapmsmd !

A half-hour later he once more reap

peared at the back door and an-
nounced: e o S . i

“"Ma says if you'll'fend her the wash. |
boller to carry 'em in, she'll bring 'em |
home,"-—Youth's Companion,

POETRY IN PAGAN LEGEND

According to ‘fhls, Woman ls Made |

Up of a Compound of Many ' [

Contradictory Things,

“Our fable of the creation of wom
an ls more poetical than your Chria_~
tian one, which forms woman out of
a man's rib,” gald a Hindu, “Listen,
and see if you don't agrea with me,

“T'washtrl, at the beginning of time,
creatéd the unfverse and man, but
when he came to create woman he
found that he had exhausted his ma-
terfals and no solld elements re-
mained,

“Twashtrl mused a while, Then an
make-the first woman he took moon-
light and the undulations of the ser
pent, the slenderness of reads and
the soft movement in the wind, the
tears, of a raincloud, the .\relvet of
flower: petals, the grace of a roe, the
tremor of grasses, the vanity of the

a dove’s breast, .the hardness of dia-
the

tiger and
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75 acres of land § mileg m&ham Gmaon on-."-
den-Darlington public road; 26 ﬁh and undey cult]
tonn; 20 acres of long and nlum leaf timber, balance fy e
land; one 3 room dwelling, barn and stables; gooq “Tuun
water through place, 'I‘hi' h L iood small farm ana c::h_: |
bonght for $1600, ". i

186 acres of land 17 mllu from Gundcn on Durl]u
Camden rpad, 30 acres open and under llil.lltd\mtlom balmo.
wood with some pine timber. 12 wm pasture, sundey
One four room dwelpnx. barn and utahm. alm smal]
house, Price $8.00 por acre,

Farm of J, R, and 8. H/ Tmeﬂﬂ”o, 11 miles iwl'th 5
Camden, 8, C.,  This tract containg 131 acres; 75 acres open’
land, mo#tly level; 1 4-room dwelllns, 2 tonp.nt hounes 2 N
Cnprings-of waler, . .
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chatter of a: jaj
dove—and out o

and the 'coo of a
these things Twash-

Glasa Over Palntlngs. . i
Ylelding to the criticism of artists|
and art experts, the authorities at|
the galleries of the Louvre have ra-|

j moved the glass that covered and was | .
' pupposed tq protect some famous pic-

tures, A few, however, are yet in-
closed in glags, and among these are |
I'Antiope of Corregglo, the Laura Di- |
anti of Titlan and the Concert Cham-|
petre of Glorglo. It {8 held that for,
all' purposes of art, for study, fori
admiratioh, the canvasses should be!
naked, as under glass all the fine qunl~-
ities of these great palntings are Iost
Hxamination of the. palntings from]
“which the glass -has been removed |
shows that a number of them, among
which Is- Titian’s famous Man With
the Torn Glove, have been injured by
moisthre that formed under the glass;
| others are the Antlope of Corregglo,
| the Country Concert of Giorglo and

“All these deterlorations,”
says a critic, “have been wothout
doubt accelerated by moisture In_closad

In ‘Simple Language.

Beware of the habit of using blg
words. - Like other habits, it grows
upon its victim. A horrible example
fs instanced by the Philada]phla Pub-
He Ledger,

The superintendent of a- Sunday
school in Philadelphia recently called
upon a visitor to “say a few words"”
to the school, the members of which

The visitor, a speaker well known
for his verbose and circumlocutory
manner of speech -began his addresa
as follows:

“This morning, chﬂdren I purpose
to offer you an epitome of the life of
Saint Paul. Tt may be, perhaps, that
there are among you some too young
to gresp the meaning of .the word

‘epitome.’ ‘Epitome,’ children, is in
its ~ algnlﬁcatlon synonymous with
synopsis.”

Bite of a Centlipede.

Jeff Fitch has had about the closest |
call of his life the last few days. About
‘one week ago, while sleeping in his
| bachelor quarters, he felt something
bite him and after applying some tur-
© pentine he thought no more of it.

A day or two later the wound began

Me was removed to
. the home of Chris Powell, where for a
time it was feared he would not re
cover. A search of the room where
Fitch had been sleeping revealed a .

MM%+MWW?WWMW %WW&‘% hffﬂ“'

half awakened man had erushed hie
Fitch 18 now said to be
out of danger, although far from recov.
ered.— Arizona Republican.
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I wish to unnou_miu that 1 hdve- enlarged my stables o
Rutledge t:.treet by havin'g" qulte an ;xién.éiéix an-tll addmon

for the'® uccommodaﬂon of my atnck ot buggles and “agons. 2

I Want Your Busmess

in this line as weil asg in ‘the stock line. I am handiiny

a number of well’ knOwn e e

_gies which I handle, Also» the famous ‘‘Studebaker”

"Louinburg" Wagons. 'rheae are the ‘best E“?dﬁd--‘?-’! -L-h.é‘_:

market, ’
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