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Following are the Christmas stories
that won the priz & in The Advertis-
Er's contost;

PRYING POLLY.
(By Ruth Bagwell.)

IPolly did so want to know all abont
everything,  She not only asked gues-
tiens on all subjects and of all people,
but she tried hard to find ont things
for herself., This would have been
very well i she had asked questions
only about things proper for her to
know, or if she had tried to find out
only those things her friends wished
lier to know,

The more she ought not to know,
and the more folks tred to keep any-
thing from her, the more it seomed
to her shie must know and the harder
she tried to find out.  Her papn look-
el very sober whenever hoe found her
mrying into other people's affairs. Hep
mother often talked to her about her
tault,  Drother Jack made fun of her
beeanse of i, and Jack's teasing was

hardor to bear than her mother's
words or her rather's sober looks,
Itowas very vexing indeed when

dnelk sent her a valentine with o vory
Big eyve at aovery Hittle key hole, ingide
i quecr border of intervogation marks.,
She knew only too well what it meant,
td she really did foel sorey over it

for perhaps hall an hour. Yet anly |
the next day she tore a hole in a paper |
bag of riee to seo what was inshde:
ind when Ler tother saw the grains
sHpping and ¢liding in o white siream |

aver the floor, =k made her count
thvat, even that did not provent hor
from taking all the things out of a

VISHOr's trunk to see what was ot the
baliom,

One day siie reached up and palled
off the pantry shelf lnrge pan of |
maple ayvrup, which poured down hie
head and elothes,  And
tade her sit for an hour or two on
it #tool in the middle of the kitehon
with the sticky syvap running over |
ber tace and through lee long hair
and even down her back,

And now it was nearly Christmas
antt the one thing Polly most wished
al Chistmas was that her gift, what-

a
i

Lo mother

evier it should be, would be o sur-
prigse. 0, Mamma,” she eried, “don‘t
let it be anything 1 ever heard of,

indd do be sure not to drvop a hint of
it before the very minute you put it
my hands and not then either. |
shouldn’t eare for the very best pres-
ent ir 1oguessed what it was before
I oopened the package, Her mother
promised it should be just that way;
andd Polly went off singlug:

“Fiappy as an bird am I,

i

Happy as a hoo,
Happy as a bhutterfly,

Happy as can be!”
But the week before Christmas Polly's !
saw  that she unhappy, |
she stopped singing: then she
finally she did not
stndle, nnd at last (he very men-
of Christmas

mother wis
st
stopped Tanghing:
¢*Yen

tian brouhi

o pained

ook fato ey fmee and mnde her --:.'1-:4!

i with tenrs. |

ey mothier had  tonlked with her |
sevaral times, but Polly “swouldn't
tell™ and she didn't cill tha Christmng |

Cve twltight had B0 0en, she eamo into |
L) Hy "

i Ol enbg time, she eame into
i oo s iheaw 1]

apms sobhinzg og i her heart
wonild [‘n--.\?" T8 Jwst deandr) andd |
Poein't shea® ioanother minnte  bat |
deservel it ML sho eried. "What s |
it it daigehor- askod her mother

tonderly as she foided Polly close in

ey

arms,

SOL o, not to hiave the Chvistmn:
svrpeiger alter alll™  “Why, Dallyr
vreladmed her mother, “you havie, you
will P'm sure; 1've got somcething

ron never dreeained of, and ve dropp-

vl no hint and it's been  hidden
away  sufely for o week”,
“It would have been new,” eried

Foily, “but now it isn't; for wamma,
O, mamma, [—1 have scen it!” and
Fally sobbed afresh,  “Dut how could
yor have seen it, Polly? T put it away
s0 carefully in" 0, yes, I know—
in the drawer of the spare-
dressing-case”, sobboed  Polly.
"I saw you come oul of there langh-
g softly to yourself, and | wanted
to know why, and I went in and the
Koy wasg in the drawer, and | opened

Lt b

1O

it and saw—the—present!"
"0,Polly, sald her mother sadly,
“haow could you' “I don't know—I

did but, mamma,"” eried Polly start-
Ing up, a brave light breaking over
her face, “I—will—not pry into things
ever again any wore”
She kept her word and ever sinee
her Christmasges have been happy.
Ruth Dagwell,
Laurens, 8. €,

SWEET CHARITY.
(By Mary HIill).,

In a lonely lane In London was a
miserable street inhabited mostly by
poverty stricken people, At the end of
this narrow lane, was an old house,
which perhaps belonged formerly to
some wenlthier person than now In-
habited it. But inaide it was elean and
ay comfortable as it was possible to

ke it.

In this house Mrs., Burns lived, and
rented rooms to persons who felt like
they were not able to afford a whole
house, AL the top of this “wmansion’,
in an attie, tved a little girl, of thir-|
teen years, with her two little sis-
tors, Bllen and Nelly the former being
ten years of age, and the other, two
yeurs younger.

Louise the older of thirteen |
sunimers enrned a few pence, by sell- |

sister

ing matches and flowers to support
them.  She always had her rent ready
and they being very quiet ehildren,

Mrs. Burns had no cause to eomplain,
At the thoe my story begins it was
Christmns eve, and the snow was fall-
ing thick and fust, Louise wripped
up in her thin clonk, as best as she
could, started out
procure a few shiilings from hor mat-
ches and flowers.  She Kissed hor lit-
tle sisters good-night, (for tald
them she wonld not back before
dark, and by that time they must be
in bed) and started out,
Ifirest met oaooman,
askaed to buy her articles,

she

hie

she whom she
The man
appeared to be very wealthy, jndging
by his elegant fur elonk, and the ear-
ringe from o which he alighted.  1le
poused and looked at her, but ghook
his head and went into o store, One
aiter another passed by, bhut no one
secmied to wish for any of her goods,
By this time it hoad ceascld to show,
and people were hurrying to and fro,

to see it she eonld |

gods of the forest during the cold sen-
soni and now, we decorate our homes
at Christimas with mistletoe. Not to
offer shelter to the gods but for o -
pose cspeeially desipned for us boys,

The exact date of Christ's birth is
not known. During the fourth some
of the old saints reckoned it to be Do-
cember 25th, though no mention of the
day or of His birth can boe
fourd anywhere in the Gospels, and
that day, December 25th, has been ae-
copted by all Christinn nations. No
doubt Cheistmas was at lirst chieflly
a religious fostival; the name Christ
mass or Christmas tells us that.  But
as the years went by it grew more and
more to be a season of aerryvmaking,

seison

The Christmas gayety reached its
height  in Queen  Elizabeth's roign.

On Christinas Eve the Yule log was
drageed in, the houses decorated with
mistletoe and holly, the (e tree 1§t and
the nummers held  high
carnival, morning
&, Tollowed

miskers
Cihiristmas
carols wore sang, then e
by gront Wild hoar's head,
minee  pie plume pudding  were
nmong the vich dishes served at those

The feasting  and
o) deys, ol

WiV s

ot
KEarly

freasting,
anil

fensts,
Tagtod

nglish
werp

roevolling
these ald
Chiristmas
teansplanted to Ameriean  soil
by the early settlers of Virginin, The
Pilgrim fathers thought it a sin to ens

Sotie

of keeping

joy themselves, so of conrse they did
sich
ulter

Hoe nppirove of and
Massachusetts was
settled anyone that dared to celobratae
was  fined.  liat wo
to the Infchmen of Now

o ived

doings
many yoears
Christmas

neh
Ior thoewy

awe
York

the Tegend of St

i and oul the stores. Some eame
oat with various sizes of bundles. in
their arms.  Louise’s eyes flled with
tenars  of disappointment,. swhien she
thoneht of the two little stockines
At heme, hanging on the he

them by because they were so oo,

Presontly a nurse came along. roll-
ing o little lame Loy, The little Loy
siid something to hoer, and when they
eached Louise she stopped and priced
the Howers, among them wore liljes
ol the valleys, and carnations,

she replied, “IT he wants one, why
he's welcome to it and reached into
the basket and drew out two bunches,
and handed them him. When
extended  the money to her, she refis-
ed to take it and ran around the corn-

er, leaving the little boy very muel

amazed to think that such 0 rageed
girl should refuse money., Had Lou-
ise known that the man in the fur

coul, was standing in the gtore, witeh-
ing hev, she would have turned vepy

pale, for it was the lame child's fa-
ther,
Gleen, (for that was the ehild's

name) veturned home, and had nurse
to put his flowers in a vase, that he
may look at them. That night after
Louise had returned to her room, sitt-
ing by the five, a caller who was no
ather than fur cont.”
e had wWith! Mys,
Pins, wdd an hour Intor o dozen bun-
tes were sent to the “mansgion.” and
recelved by Aras Durns,
put them inside the attie,

I'he man in a

a conversition

; i
who guietly

on the ooy

at the foot of the Led,

Novt morning ns the bhells  weope
| ringing out. “Peace on oarth, |
will toward wen Lonfse (o1t that
altho' she had piven, sbe rocelved

nething, but when sho got up to build
e,

whal a sight wrocted hor
oyes!  Hastily enlling Ellen and Noll
e and they untied thoe prekawos, i |
there was a deess il ASlole .1 2
for caeh, a doll, frudte, nuts Canaie
anned toys,

In o e while Gloen's  fatlior
e il they put on thoeir new cloth
va amd went foroa steleh ride after
which he took them 1o his homoe fop
dinner, one such as they had gevop
socn helore,

Truly Lonise could say, “Give and
Yo shall recelve,”

Maory

Cross

LTill,
Hill,

THE HISTORY OF CHRISTM AN
(By Herbert Sallivan,)
Centures before the bivih of Christ
nearly all nations of the earth celo-
brated the winter solstice (Dec. 21)
with religious ceremony and merry-
making, Theli hearts were glad be-
canse the sun had overcome the dark-
ness and cold of winter, and the
lengthening days told of the approach

of spring.

The Romans called this festival Sat-
urnalia, and the Northern unations
(Scandanavians, Goths, Saxons ete.)
called It Yule,

A century or more after the birth
of Christ, when many of these heath-
ens hiad become converts to the Chris-
tian religion, this season was choren
to commemorate the birth of the
Christ-Child, and many of the old
Yule-tide customs were adopted and
glven  a  Christian meaning, The
Christmas tree, Yule log, niistletoo
and even Santa Claus himself were
handed down to us from old
converted  heathens, For example;
the Drulds thought mistletoe snered
when gathered from onk trocs: they
gatnered it at Yule, and sprayvs of it
were hung with much COremany oy
thelr doors to offer for the

these

aheltor

e |

|

Nivholas and wotght the  American

Poposts, | ehildron io love the old saint.
and she knew Suanta-Claos wonld pass |

for |

In slavery times, all Southerners |
feelebrted Christmp: 0% cinething
|u|’ the hospitality aml gavety of the |
Cold English; oand the negroos intro- |

duced the use of firesworks to add to |

the fun. 20 you sec, we Sonthern oy s
many influences
| Tront tho Iyvuids to the Southern ne-

|
| A

awe sotething to =
For miking our Christimas wuat
!ii =0 e happiest, jolliest thme of the
LSCLHE

: Herbert Sallivan,

| Sovears old.

[ In Erade of Laurens Graded
' sehool,

sinth

SARATIES CHRISTMAS,

(By Azile Waollord,)
| On the street stood o small givl
shivering and blue with cold. A very
thin slawl was drawn tightly around

room. Sitting before the fiveplace was
her mother, stockings,  In
one corner were three small ehildren
while

mending

In the other corner, sat her
fithier who' looked very muel like o
drunkard,  “Come in” said her mo-

ther, “don't stand there and hold the
door open for the wind cold
today.”

Sarah

blows

for that was the girl's name
went inoand sat down hefore the fire-
place, there no wood,” Saral
nsked mother. “No Sarah’ re-
plied ler mother"there are about four
sticks and that is all'. “Tom.” said
Sarabh” ran out andT get a stiek of
wood.” Tom brought the wood which
after he had put it on, began to crae-
Kle and he went back to his play.
“Did you have good luck today,
Sarah?" asked her mother, “No mo-
ther” answered Sarah “1 only sbld
twenty cents worth, but I think 1 will,

Is

sell some more tomorrow,'

“Go now™ gald her mother”and put
the children to bed." Sarah rose
and put the children to bed: after
she had told them good night, she
went back to her mother. Just then,
her  father started out the door.
“Where are you golng., Father" she
safd, but received no answer,

“Mama” she sald "I do, so much,

wiant to get a present for the ehildren,
especially the doll for Loulse.' Ma-
o, it ds the prettiest doll yon most

| with holly and evervthing looke

her shoulders.  Large tears stood in
her eres ans she gazed at the crowd
mossine by her with their arms full
ol bundies,

Itowas  the day before Cheistmns |
eve and she had bevn teving havd all |
[duy o soll énough oranges to gt
some money for Christmas, Sho o want- |
el 1o pet presents fof hoer sister and
IT” brother. There was o doll at the
store, wliich she wantisd 1o ot for
e Htle sisters It did not cost bt
Wty ive  conts and she wag suro
she conld get 1, She thought of “o- |
e hames, bhut she knew. it she waoent,
there awonltd ba o fire nop anything
10 ent: =0 she l|i'l'il|1'l| 10 1ry. ol fow
maove tiues: (o sell bep opanges 1t |
everrbody seemed Inton great nolinres
to notice e Soon dhe nior 90 fi
vito seomad very Kind, Stephing up
Lo el shie sidid, Do von want to i
| sy t four rag o nlekol
|84 e o ropliod 1ot me have firtosn
cents wonrth.'

Shoed i i 1l orianees and took
tha 1am whiehoshe old vy pfeli
Iy il alosely e her band, Thon
she  toned  and ostamed adawn (e |
strect, turning the eorner shoc soon |
came to an old honse. She apened

the door and stood Toolking arouid rh--:l

NOTICE

— OF —

*NTY TREASURER

YOr * hooks of the County Treasurer
Open for the collection of State,
my or and Commuiation Road Taxes

“Popal year, 1909, at the Treasurer's
(ol ’1;53311 October 15th to December

- : teeaw Dacomber $1st,
We sl leave them and go u..tr. om’

fither. AdTter e had left the house,
he walkdd down the streot a little
way, He was thinking; he wanted to
gquit drinkicg but could not do it. He
thought ol his wife and children, at
home, suffering while he' was giving
himsell up 10 drink, Suddenly, hoe
stopped: e was nenr the swloon: he
could hear loud already

protting

volces:

e |

i
|
I
|
|
I

could smell the whiskey., “What musi l

I do he

sidd. "1 will never touch
another drop of that stuff* he soid
and turning walked back down the
street,  He came 1o his house: went
ineoand =at down by the fire, Looking
at his wife, e said: 1 will never

toueh a drop of whiskey again,' and
he sank down on the fNloor fnd Lurst
Into tears. “Got up' sold his wife in
o pentle tone, “uind et off 1o Lovd.™
He rose and went
and daughter spon

to bed, his wife
Toltowing,  Sarah
wWas up oearly in the morning aml as

|
[
|

she was aboul to leave went to lior |

father and said, Do
house foday, father

ot leave (he

Then shie went out and walked down
Lthe strect yepy iy, Iiveryvone
seemed to smile at hop as they passed.
She soon sold out ull
Looking up she saw

oxeopt i
the

fow,

man who

hadl honught oranges from Ler on the |

day before,
himselr,

He o saw her and sadd to

will find ont somothing

about this givl” and going n to here |

he subil: “where o vou live: 1ite

givl, ol why are yon out in this
cold?

“1olive st doswn the siroet in the

titied otse from the corner anil 1

Leying (0 Bet some anoney for Clieist
mas,  We Sreovery poor and haven't
any o owood nop anvebing to oeat and 1
Wil to geb sonn Prosents for we oo
oo oor to pny Sanda Claus, 1 hove
almost sold e my omnges apd 1

think 1 will have enough to 200 sBome
presents™ sadd i |
you rest
orangos,”

the girl. will give
for the ol your
sitld the man,  1le took the
aranges and gave hor the mouney,  Slhie
counted her money and found that she
had three dollars. She went to the
store ad bought a doll and carringe
for Louise, a leathor horse for Tom,
a rattler for baby, a present for mama
and papa and fruits for all, When
she started home it was alntost itk ;
the streets woere breilliantly  lightod
and everyvone Loaded  with bhun
dles, Onee she saw Santa Clans stiond-
i i one of the stores and she -
ried by lest he should see her, Whin
she reached home, all the cliililren
wore in hed and popa and mann wie

one dollae

Wits

sitting betfore a vers choeortul lookine

fire, The voom was all docorge

"t
Chiristnns,
“Oh do Took: what 1 Hranehy sl
Il oamd she smllod ns she displipve]
thopift. Then sheo it 4 T
I the gtockings whileh wore han (1]
I‘nr-l'url- the fire
UWhere gld vest wet e
o= shesaiilh “Whv' 1w
mother . wWason cun |
WHIe a0, with wood, provisio
Iresents snd ovipny Pt ()
Ll theo gofdtl e in
I Lot 1 the T HT i
1] o i |
i, I slen’t it 1he
it liee o i | il
e iy Al =
o von s R [ $EE W
eone Wy el | 0 el g
the fathor oo nn bt BEoae g 11
P Wood sabd he wordd send W, But
Yo hnd better Yo ol
snrab owent ta bed gl WHE =oon
modicamlsnd. 1o the morning e

children wors up cnrely to i St

Clans had eome.  And sure enougeh
their stockings wore el full
O said Tom o look, here Is a

harse, a wagon and all Kind of guol-
ies.,"  “And I've got a doll” said Lou-
Ise, “and candy and things.*

It was o happy sleht in this home,
mveryhody was happy: they hail 1=
v of wood, a good dinner and bhest of
all thele futher had resolved to do bt -
ter.

Aefle Wofford,
Madden, 8. C,

Age 13,

For That Dull Feellng After Eafing.

I have used Chamberlain's Stomach
and Liver Tablets for some tinme, and
can testify that they have done me
more good than any tablets I have ey-
er used. My trouble was a heavy dull
feeling after eating—David Freeman,
Kempt, Nova Scotia, These tablets
strengthen the stomach and Improve
the digestion. They also regulate the
liver and bowels, They are far su-
perior to pills but cost no more, Cot
# free sample at Laurens Drug Co's,
(arug store and see what a splendid
medicine it fs,

MERRY WIDOW is a rich man's o
bacco, but you get it at a poor man's
price from M, H. Fowler,
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wur Money's

e Worth
ue the next week

Gireen

e nd€ains In the Ne-

e pessities of Life.
back -

i *‘“‘-"{e have now in store
L1 I v 7 -
buc barrels of Fresh Flour

DUL.
whilh we are going to sell.
Best patent Flour, Copy-

right or White $6 25

Satin per bbl.
Best second patent Flour,

Nondyke or $5 75

White Rose,
Big Shipment of Choice
Heavy Red Rust Proof
Oats just received

Fatten Your Hogs! We
Have the Feed.,

B 'I::Sl‘a;::ll?lu)rts $ l. 2 5
Mill Feed per
e 81.50
Rice Meal »op $l ()5
tice Flour per

:%:1(.'1{ ot pet $l,75
J. H. SULLIVAN

sack
Laurens, S. C.

Big

Land Sale!

20 acre ot on Last Main Street .
with two dwellings
iniprovements,

and  other

47 acres near Ovra; hich state
cultivation,

94 acres near Ora; all necessary |
improvements, [
Store house and lot at Mount-
liz, cheap for quick sale,

_Ai Purlali~ . -

P
aTar vonper, 8

Vi

e

|
Ja'\w»:- lowers @ man's digniy rn|
o trouhle, |

Vo—

Red May and
Blue Stem

Seed Wheat

Rice [leal and
Wheat Bran for
fattening Hogs

Multiplying, Sil-
ver Skin and
Yellow Danver

Onion Sets

Kennedy Bros.

Laurens, S. C.

Buy
Christmas

Gifts
Here!

TOYS
FANCY GOODS
0D PIECES
BRIC-A-BRAC
PERFEMERY

Th

Jinn
No,
| R
165
r_':i.‘-}
vemn
1ol
W

\I
fetrt
che

110

AN

O — N .
Pk Sty - !
. WHOLESALE
(e SEWANS Aatavony serviee wlion voin d oy Sl
8 BTSRRI emY
e will advise vou s to the hest r\'jl
oper placing 5f e Claetin: i 2V ;
. ) BLE ) cing l_ 11 laetn | ('_ll](.l S‘d\,c ?-
ELAI T Rleiwillite of i) Lol show 8
thl convenienees ol (@R BIETEY .l,'E-“‘.II b

e TI, BOYI) &
vO¥AFO0+404+4 00
=

FORFOEHOF¥ 00 4,

FANCY STATIONERY
T GLASS
sOAS
TENNEY'S HIGH-
GRADE CANDIES,

r. B. F. Posey

Liturens, South Caroling

s

C
+4

MONEY

ctting Ready t

y Iix

If Lumber is needed under vous

us sapply it.

matter if yvou don't noed
promptly and good just the «

-

e

§

Laurens, S
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. VAURENS WHOLE.

Then there will hi
cither in delivery or the quulity

GLAD TO FILL YOUR

GRAY & EAS

OO O0-O-0-0-0004

\

ALEGROCERY C0.

Uyt

R. CLIFTON JONES
Dentist

Difice in Simmons Building
v Office No. 86: Residence

mi
i

219.

(ING'S NEW DISCOVERY

Yill Surely Stop That Cough,
g

|



