" here with you all. But I «m glad you

‘months when debts had accumulated.
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. Christmas

*‘OOR Mrs. Midgely sat in
her disordered living
room in an utterly hope-

) less attitude.

“Dh, dear,” she sighed, “I haven’t the
heart to tidy the house or even myself.
To think of Christmas only three weehs
away, and not one gift for the ehildren
and no hope of getting any. I am glad
they are at school; I can at least have
a good cry!” i

Just as she was getting out her hand-
kerchief preparatory to enjoying this
unnsual luxury she heard the post-
man’s step on the porch. Habit forced
her to gulp back the tears and go to
the door. He handed her several Tet-
ters, all of which she recognized as
bills, with the exception of one, which
bore the handwriting of her sister
Judith.

“Anne, dear,” she wrote, “at last I
can visit you, and shall be with you in
a few days.” :

“Qh, dear! Oh, dear! To think of
Judith visiting us at a time like this,
when we can hardly manage, with the
high cost of living, to set the table, let
alone having a holiday time!” :

Mrs. Midgely Indulged in the desired.
ery, then, realizing there was much to
be done, she dried her eyes, and with
the relief that the shedding of tears

Became a Great Help to Judith.

ve her, she started in to put the
house in order.

“At least we'll be clean,” she said to
herself, as she made broom and duster
fly about.

Some months béfore this time Henry
Midgely had lost his position as book-
keeper on account of the failure of the
firm for which he worked. They had
had no idea of impending conditions
and were almost staggered by the
blow. The Midgelys had four growing
children and every month had lived up

to the salary. Mr. Midgely had just
found another position. When Anne'
‘wrote home she did not tell her family
of their loss, and she bravely set her- |
self the task of making up for the{

Christmas! That was the hard part.
Nothing for the children! They had !
had such jolly times before, with pres- |
ents for everyone. Now she had more
work than ever to do and less.time for
making presents, even if she had the
money with which to buy material. |

“T shall have to tell Judith,” she said :
to her husband that night, when theyi
were seated by the lamp and the chil-
dren were in bed, “how sorry we are
that we cznnot make her visit a pleas-'
ant one.” 3 \

“It is too bad,” said he. “Judith is;
such a slave to your father, looking'
after his every whim and never think-
ing. of herself. I wish’ she had a home i
of her own. I.always planned to give
her a really good time whenever she
should make that long-deferred visit.”
" “Judith arrived, her face shining with
happiness.

“As last I am here! Are you quite
well, Anne?” "

“Qh, yes, dear.” Mrs, Midgely's vaice
had a strange note in it. Judith looked
up quickly.

“You don’t look well, Anne. What
is the matter?”

Poor Anne let the fioodgates of her
tears open and told Judith her trou-
bles.

“It’s vnly that we don’t wart you to
have a stupid time, Judith.”

“Never mind about me,” apswered
Judith. “I am wildly happy just to be

told me.”

The children were delighted to nrve
their aunt with them. They had often
visited the pleasant old white house
that had been their mother's home, and
it was & happy pariy that surrounded
the dinner table that night. Mrs.
Midgeiy, too, almost forgot to be wor-
reé as she smiled at her sister’s high
spfiits.

Next .orning after Judith had
kisseq the four ctdldren as taey ieft

o= school, she turned to ber sister and
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WAS the Saturday be

fore Christmas. The I,
winter's day was fasl
disappearing ag Ton

Danvers and John Hard
ing stepped out of the
club and joined the mow:
ing holiday crowd. For
an hour they had
watched it through the
window as they smoked and talked
and Tom, while he had been much
amused at John's cynical comment
had taken it all as a joke, for John
was never pessimistic. Now, as they
walked down the crowded thorough-
fare conversation was difficult, and
John. was unusually silent. Recalling
bits of phrases in their recent con-
versation, it suddenly occurred ta
Tom that thefe had been an unac
customed tone, even a note of bitter-
ness, underlying the smile and lightly
spoken-words of his oldest and best
friend, whom he felt he knew as he
did himself. At the thought he
looked sharply and piercingly at him,
but the strong, resolute profile bore
no trace of the cynicism of the last
hour, much less evidence of its cause.
It was just imagination, Tom con-
cluded.

As they stood waiting for'a cross |
town car an observant and clever beg-,
gar approached. Tom answered the
appeal with a coin.

“Not from me,” said John, in a dis-
approying tone.

“Qh, well, it's Christmas time,” said
Tom.

“Yes, that's just it, and he Emows
it and makes capital of it. It 18 gsym-
pathetic or sentimental charity, and
I don’t approve of it.”

“Upon my word, Tom, you are fun-
ny this afternoon. What is the mat-
ter with you? First you condemn;

™" %It's Christmas, You Know.”

women, then you denounce this happy
holiday crowd as a ‘passing show,’

and now this poor beggar. It's well
you are going to be with me for a
while; you need the home influence,
and—by Jove! you need a wife! That
is the antidote for you, old fellow,”
he concluded, emphasizing his convic-
tion with a slap on the back.
“No, thank you,” was the laughing
reply as they stepped aboard the car.
It was well filled. Across from the
friends sat two good-looking women,
evidently mother and daughter. Next
to the younger woman sat a sweet-
faced Salvation Army girl, with her!:
tambourine in her lap. Her plain
deek blue dress was in marked con-
trast to the fashionable suit and
beautiful furs of the ladies beside her.
Suddenly the younger. of the two
turned and spoke to her. She smil-
ingly responded and shook her head,
but as the other continued to urge a
wistful look came {pto the Army girl's
face as she glanced about the car.
“No, no,” they heard her say; “the
conductor would not allow me. The
rules are very strict,” she added im
explanation. For a moment or 8o
there was silence, and over the faces
of both showed disappointment. :
Then suddenly the younger woman,
with the color suffusing her lovely
face, caught up the tambourine and,
depositing a coln in it, started down
the car, ignoring the shocxed and ex-
postulatiug “Nancy!” and the detain-
ing hand of her astonished companion.
Passing from passenger to passenger,
ghe extended the tambourine, always
with g little smile and “It's Christmas,
you know,” or gowe little word, until
each one felt it a privilege to contrib-
ute something. As she turned by the
door the conductor stepped forward
with, “Please, miss, I want to add
something to that, too.”
lushing, she exclaimed, “Oh! thank
so much.” 1'

yo

She passed on to her sest and re-
turned to its owner the tambouring,
that never before had received contri-
butions so promptly and cheerfully,
bestowed.

Joha Hardipg's hend hal gens at
wnce Into his pocket when he realized
what the girl was doing, and now he

~s watching her with an almost awe-
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i3 A Woman Never Appreciates Anything in the House %
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*% THEY ALWAYS TALK ABOUT THE BEAUTIFUL HAND-MADE CLUNY TABLE COVERS

P,
£ 4

THEY HAVE SEEN, AND THEY WOULD LIKE TO GET ONE, BUT THEY DON'T KNOW
WHERE TO GET IT. HERE IS THE CHANCE TO GET THE VERY THING YOU WERE
LOOKING FOR FROM THE SAME MAN YOU HAVE BEEN BUYING FROM FOR THE LAST

\/
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“:: FIVE YEARS. HE ALWAYS GUARANTEES SATISFACTION. COME, GET YOU A NICE % 4
‘:’“ CLUNY LUNCHING SET AT THE OLD PRICE. I ALSO HAVE A.NICE LINE OF SCARFS OF %
’f” ALL KINDS. ALSO A NICE LINE OF SILK DRESSES AND A SPECIAL LINE OF GING- %
T HAM DRESSES. COME AND SEE THEM. \ : ’{3‘.
000 Sode
03000 y :\
SPECIAL OFFERS ;
g o &
TX . . .
:3: ¢ 19 Piece Cluny Lunching Set 12 ‘nch Plate Metz Cluny at || $25.00 Silk Dresses at $17.98
.3..3: ' RUESRN.  : R | 50c each or dozen for $5.50 | 3
.3.:30 . Special Nice House Dresses aft i
| ,3,:%, Cluny Tray Covgrs at .. $1.98 || Scarfs as cheap as ... ..$1.50 only oo e e . . $4.98 : ‘
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'Tis not enbugh to give one a hearty Mer- )
ry Xmas greeting, if there is something In our new lines of
more needed. .
This is an occasion not only of greeting
and giving, but as much so of congratula- LADIES’ COATS, TIES, HOSIERY,
tions, of thanks. |
Think seriously, glance back, and then SHIRTS, SHOES, UMBRELLAS,
10<>é< P HATS, UNDERWEAR, BLANK-
ut ‘‘the mill will net grind by the water
that is past.”” What you have had will not ETS, COMFORTS, SHIRTS
i help vou now. . $1.00 to $4.00, TIES 25s
‘ TO $1.00. :
, YOUR MONEY’S WORTH AND A
LITTLE MORE e
‘ 5}:‘1, vou can see the best gifts to pre-
is our motto, and will help you now, and give -‘,{},if ! sent and learn more the truth of
you pleasure, joy and satisfaction of getting ; g
Pl
.
Your money’s worth and a little more Your money’s worth and a little more
In trading at Rentz & Felder’s Store

In trading at Rentz & Felder’s Store % R

———

WISHING YOU A MERRY CHRISTMAS WE ASK YOU. TO MAKE OUR STORE YOUR HEADQUARTERS
WHEN IN TOWN, WHETHER YOU WISH TO BUY OR NOT.

RENTZ & FELDER

BAMBERG, SOUTH CAROLINA



