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THEY THEMSELVES WOULD CHOOSE.

50 AMPLE AND VARIED IS OUR STOCK THIS CHRISTMAS T
£ASY, NO MATTER HOW MANY PERSONS YOU HAVE ON YOUR LIST. '

'FOR FATHER, WHO INVARIABLY GIVES MORE THAN HE RECEIVES; FOR “*OTHER
GFTS SHOULD EXPRESS 50 MUCH; FOR BABY

ASIDE FROM OUR USUAL SHOWING OF DIAMONDS, GOLD AND SILVER
EWELRY, WATCHES, .ETC., YOU WILL FIND HUNDREDS OF NOVELTIES
RANGING IN PRICE FROM 650C UPWARD: THAT WILL MAKE PLEASING GIFTS.
WE CANNOT BEGIN TO ENUMERATE THE
100K THROUGH OUR' CASES. ' .
FOR THE MORE EXPENSIVE GIFTS WE WILL SHOW A LARGE SELECTION
OF CUT GLASS, HAND PAINTED CHINA, SHEFFIE.D AND STERLING SILVER,
AND THOSE WELL KNOWN SETH THOMAS CLOCKS. .
AS USUAL, ALL GOODS BOUGHT OF US WILL BE ENGRAVED FREE.
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BRUSHES, AND MAN
HOLIDAY GIFTS.

FOR YOUR OWN CO
BUY EARLY.
CAN GIVE YOU BETTER
"N EVERY RESPECT.
ER THEM THE DAY YO !
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. » ALWAYS SO DESERVING;
» THE JOY OF THE FAMILY; FOR SISTER, BROTHER, FRIEND—FOR EVERYONE—YOU

WE ARE SHOWING QUITE A
JN PICTURE FRAMES, MIRRORS,

WE WILL LAY YOUR PURC

A T

FIND THE CHOOSING OF APPROPRIATE AND LASTING GIFTS, DELIGHTFULLY

FOR SWEETHE ART OR LOVER, WHOSE
‘ILL FIND HERE THINGS
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MAN'CURE' SETS
THER ARTICLES THAT WII.I,

NVENIENCE AS

ATTENTION AND IT IS M

SUGGEST.

VARIED: ASSORT*""NT OF FRENCH IVORY—
MTET SETS, . MILITARY

WELL AS OURS, WE
THE STOCKS ARE MOST COMP ETE

"TCH MORE SATISFACTORY
HASES ASIDE AND DELIV-

MAKE MOS’E_,.J;L_EASING
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{ out,“ “There’s no Christmas for you

| 'chrig'mns ‘membrance for master and
¥iving more than' 1 L *
‘I"went iu _then. Each bad a gift and

|7 One brought -a. dressed chicken, .an-

|-the.offerings, I
When their gifts hnd been depositel

N u typleal pluntation the first
Christmax after the war came
gloomily Indeed, writes Mary

; - E. DBryan in Uncle Remus'
Magazine. A dumber of the negroes
still Inbhabited the old “guarter,” but
they were too demwralized nnd un-
settled in mind to work.

. The .cotton crop had been a fallure,
and old debts had swallowed up the
praceeds. No boxes and barrels con-
teining good thinge for Christiuns had
_been_rolled from the ste:mbonts out
“upous the plantatlon landing, as in bet-
ter times. - But Clristmas morning
there¢ _was  the old chorns, *Merry
Chris’'mus,” under the window,

‘the window cnlled

Enpatiently and

here; yon will have to make your own

‘Beginning “Once upon a time.”

“The michty deeds 'tint-mm-hm‘tnht x e

[~ ‘Thie mnsrer of (hé liouse flung open [+

FClhiristums nows AN ofl patrliarch of
ithe tribe stepped forward and bared '
his gray head. *“We's brought I |

Infd §t on the table in silence,

uther n dozen egus, and the pafriareh
brought a “bakeéd possum. A palr of
home knit wocks, g bag of lickory nuts
aud 1 basket of walnuts were amory

théy started to file out. when the man
of the bouse, nfferted ulmost to tears,
called thewr back and thanked ‘them.

The clifldren poured but the contents
of their Santn Claus stockings to share
with the visitors, and the house mother
bronght out s Jug of homemade wine.
_There war a little Christmns cheer
after _all. The lhard feeling’ melted
awny, Every heart responded to the
nrayer uttered by  the negro leader
+lien ‘he was departing:

‘e Lawd bless youn and your fam-

v, master. and he’h us ter feel a)‘
STRIERE Towada one anuder”

-

To Light Yule Log Properly. :
~~There ure thousands who still Armily
belleve that-to light the Yule tog with-
the charred renuun of (s predecessor
of a year ago mWeinn twelve months of ]
-good: tuck for the provident bouwehoid:
“er iind bis family. Bt it bas always
béen considered an_ evil omen If a
squinting person, a barelfooted person
or, worst of all, a fiat footed woman

It wag sald he other day by un. old

WNttie {8 An Infidel!

Once Upon a Time.

My little child comes to my knee L
And, tusging, pleads that he may climb
Into*my lup to hear me tell 1
The Christmas tale beloved so well—
A tuale my mother told me,

It 18 a tale of skles that rang:
With angel rhapsodlies sublime;
——-Of-that greéat-hostserene and white, —
The shepherds saw one wintry night—
And of the giorlous stars that sang -
An anthem: once upon a time,

»

This stery of the hallowed years

Tells of the sacrifice sublime %
Of one who prayed alone and wept
While his wearled followers slept—
And how his blood and Mary's tears
Commingled, once upon a time !

And now my darling at my sa!'de
And echoes of the d'stant chime , |
“Briny that sweet story back to e,
Of Bethlehem and Calvary, - 5
And of the gentle Christ who dled
For sinner# onde tipon a time. :

In ponderous tomes of fluent rime

. Like m!sty shadows fade away,

But this'aweet story bides for aye—
Apd, llke the stara that sang of old, .
We sing of "Once upon a time.””

i —=Eugens Fleld.

“Not. Until Next -Christmas.”

southerner in  Washingten that no
home loving Virginian ever would move
“until after the next Christinns,” The

‘next Christinns comas and goes, but

; A )] 1]
moving i put off and, lﬁ\ppll,\‘. will be
put o’ until boliday spirvit has gone

from the south. a spirit that will go

when the south goes. .

Some Yuletide Jests.

Y RN

Little Elsie—Santa Claus doesn't’ gu
around In a motorear, does he, mamma?

Mamma—Why, gertainly wvot!: He
still drives his refadeor, darling
Little Elsie—Oh, I'm so glad! Tom-

my Rankin told me he used a motor-
car, and Fve been In o terrible state
since.. 'eauxe I'm afrald the repnir
shops wouldn't ke open at night,

Thirty-seven Young Indies of the eon-
gregation Lhiad In mind  thirty-seven
pairs of slipjiera for the curate for
Christmns.

Lut one younz tady-made Rnown her,
intention. . And when the day arvived
the curate receiverd one pair of slippers
and thirty-six_dressing gowns.

Mily (In horrificd whisperi—Mamma,

Mamma- An infidet? - :
Milly—Yes. Tle said be don't belleve
there's any Ranta _'Clnm,_ "X :

i the baby crying 'Mt!"'.

-

oply wants |

: '(ﬂhp Santa L(veé.

\Was there ever a.wlder or more lov-
ng eonsplracy than that which keeps
“he venerable figure of, Santa Clius
rom =lipplng away, with all the other
Ad time myths, into the forsaken won'
lerlmul of the past?  Of all the per
—womtzes whose marvelous doings once

illed the minds of men he alone sur

vives.

He has cutlived all the greant gods
A all the Jmpressive and poetie
~unceptious.which once flitted between
reaven and earth—these have gone,
but Santa Clnus remalps by virtue of
v common understanding that child-
hood shall not Le despolled of one of
its most clierished be'lefs, ‘elther by
the mythologist, with his sun myth
theory, or the sclentist, with s heart-
less (dintribe against superstition.

There Is o good deal more to be sald
on this subjeet if this were the place
to say it. Even superstition has (ts
uses and somethnes its sound heart of
truth. [le who does not see in the
legend of 8arta Claus n beautiful faith

_on one side und the naive embodiprent |

of a divine fact on the other is uot fit

to have a place at the  Christmas |
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The pgood old

hanzing the

custom of
mistleto® from
the celling nt the Christmng
festivities Is sanfd to have fts
orlgin in the ldeu thnt since
the plant did not have its
roots In the ground np part of
It should ever be permitted ‘to
touch the earth, '
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Why We Hang Up 8tockings.

ing on Cliristinas. eve arose from nn
inecldent In the life of the good St.
Nicholus. One day when he was oi.'cr-
taken by a severe storm he touk refuge
in u convent, und the next day being
Christmas he preached an sermon to
the nuns which they liked so much
that they mxked Lim to come the next
year and preach to them ugaln, On his
second visit, which was ulso on a
Christmas eve, before going to bed he
asked each of the nuus to-lend 'l a
stocking, and he filled the stockings
i with sugar plums. L ;

{  In the makiug of mince ples, which
form a part-of u fegular Christmus
I feast, mutton was the only meat for-

. merly used, as o commemoration of the
flocks that were watched on the holy
night by the shepberds of Bethlehen.

board. [For him there should bLe nel-
ther ¢arol nor  holly nor mistlétoe

ey only shalll Keep- the Teast (o
whom nll these things are but the out-

wird anid visible signs of an Inward
mml spivitual grace.—IHamilton \Wright
Sable.

The Highland Lassie on Christmas.

Grant in his “Highland Customs™ tells
‘how the Scoteh 'lassie rose with the
first pray atreak of dawn to bake her
Chyristmas sowans, or sour scones, hard
oat cakes., =oft cakes and paunich
paron. The day's enjoyment always
consisted of trials of skill and games
and wound up with a grand evening
meal. In some parts of Scotland, as
in Encsland, it became customary to
hang n branch of pistletog in the mid-
dle of (e Toom or over the door, und
if by arcident or otherwise a girl pass-
ed under it any young man was priv-
fleged to give her as many kisses as
there were l:errjes on one of its sprays.

The Christmas Tree.
The Christmas tree s rooted deep In love:
Tts verdant brafdches tower far above;
Its fruit aré emblems of a falrer clime;
Its odors whisper of a happler time.
*Pia planted in all lands to spread and

Erow,
And faith and hope among ita treasures
aw, 3
™ tﬁc gresn life tree In our midst shall
And earth once: more becomes an Bden

{:
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The spices were supposed 1o e sugges-
tive of the wise men from.the east, th..
land of spices.

Christmas of the Shetland Islands.

A scene less populous but not less
strikking Is old “Christmas eve, the 4th
of January, when the children and
young mieir of Lerwick, In the Bhoet-
land lIslands,, go a-guizing. The c¢hil-
dren disguise themselves In strange
dresses, parade the streets and fuvade
¢ the honses-and shops begging for offer-
ings. At 1 o'clock the young men,
coarsely clnd, drag blazing tar barrels
through the town, blowing borns and
cheering. At 0 o'clock In the morning
they put off their grimy clothes and
[ dressed in fantastie costumes go in
groups to wish their friends the sea-
son's compliments.——Harper's Magazine,

[
% Santa Claus was born ages

ago, and he has been 80 busy
ever slnce that he never has
taken the time to study his
family- tree, Ameérican chil
dren *eall him Santa Claus; |
the little Duteh folk, St .
Nicholas: the - Freneh. -Pere
Noel. and the Germans, Prince
Ruprecht or Kris Kringle. But
—they all mean the stme thing

-

+ The custom of hanging up the stock -

»

Santa Claus Up to 'Datg.

S £ (Y

Every yenr 1 nm tempted to come out
on u houretop nnd tell the youngpnnd
self roising generation the truth about
Santa Claus.

I belleve It only .right that the chil-
dren should know Bauta Claus lon-

ger goes nhout - diuky Uttle lelgh,

dellvering toys down the chimneys. He
simply couliln’t do it If he tried. That
kind of thing was all right when uls
business was small and he was young- .
er than he s now. ‘In those days he
mnde the toys himself—glued even the
little' talle’ of the little toy sheep In
plnce, stuck the little eyes on the tops
of their little heads, painted the little
les ns-different from the real thing
as he could and do it quick, apd then, .
hitching up his six reindeers, dellvered

the whole batch before sunrise Christ- -
It i» different now, Y

as morning,

Banta Claus {8 old, nnd all he does Is
to live on the profits of the business.
The busluess now 18 run under the

name-of 8, Claus & Co,, and-the firm

has many workers—clerks, drivers and
the rest. SBome of the employees of

this big firm have grown so.careless

e TRCNSSS

“that they imlss [ittle boys and girls who

live In out of the way places. Old -

Banta Claug never did sich

o thing o
his life, ! 2

il 2 ot e it
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If any of our young heople.-ut‘e m-m-u 5

Tooked this year they must not blame
Bunta Claus. Ile Is Just as Jolly and
good as ever., They'll have to blame it
on the new driver that looks after thelr
section of the earth. ' :

SONG OF THE

TREE.

Once out of midnight sweet with mys-

tery . e .
The wonder of all wonders came to be,
‘So shall the dawn & marvel make of me,
For when In all my beauty I am born
In the first glimmer of the Christmas
morn,
Angels of innocence {n mortal guise
B8hall Jgok upon me with thelr falthful
eyes;’
And, looking, sece
A greater thing in me
Than the bare figure of a tree.
Behold! In every llmb
I thrill with pralse of him
rog whom 1 stand In memory.

* Kings of the east and wise men thre.

“brought to him rare f““"-“;‘f’?.’:‘_"' Fia

_there waore

< and myrrh.

80 do my balsamed branches when they
stir - i 5 >

_-:!l_l Ahe warm airs that move about. this

room, - v
And render forth their homage In per-
fume.
Lift up your
__...__._m]a_ h L
Look up with gl
And, look h_‘ﬁe
A greater thing inme =~
“Than the bare figure of a trea
i ghold!. in every llmb . A

hearts anow, 0; careworn

ad, balleving e¥es agatn;

_For whom I stand in memory, .
& Vi o ':_ .". ¥ ,i_ _,-,'."- m




