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“*Tis the
So

boys,
stochings,
toys.

t before Christmas®—
and so new!

With all of its dreamings
So good and so true.

Would Fill the BIN

Mr. PRigheart—Wiggina, old boy,
wo've ralsed §60 to get the boss &
Christmas present, and we wani some-
thing that will make a great ahow for
the money—something that will look
big, you know. Can't yom suggest
something?

Wiggine—8ure. Buy $50 worth of
rice and then beil It

Saves Her Feelings,
Mins Askit—Doea your
amoke those cigars yom gave
Christmans?
Mra. Nowed—He smoked one and
gald he would keep the rest to remind

him of my kindneaa,

huahand
him

Mow She's Convinced.
Askit—Where is that Miss Oldgirl,
who was expressing herself so strong-
'vr against foollah Christmas customs

the other day?
Tellit—She's laid up with a bad cold

—canght it while she was out gather
ing mistletos,

STRATEGY.

any further. And some
day it is the intention

growing in their thriving little city.

Put just at present they are so buay
getting the town established that the
trees must wait.

George Freeman was one of the
most energetic young men in Wide
Plain. He was one of the ploneers.
He was almost the Oldest Inhabitant,
although he was but twenty-five years
| of age. You see, George located in
Wide Plaln when It was practically
nothing but width and plain. He fore-
saw a future for the town, and be
came its leading dealer in agricultural
implements and groceries and hard-
| ware,and s0 on. Hp became the load-
ing dealer, because he was the only
onea,

in a few montha Wide Plain had a
population of 2,600. And so soclal life
became A feature of existence there.

Bocial life requires two factors, One
of them s women. The other ls men.
You may bave Lhought that one fea
ture would be sociability and the other
would be life, bat that would be draw-
ing it a bit Ane.

Lucy Cloveland was the belle of
Wide Plain. 8he was not the belle be.
cause she was the only young woman
there, for thers were othera. Others
~young and beautiful, but while nome
of the others were as young none of
them were as beautiful as Laucy.

Consegquently Luey had suitors »
plenty. In fact, she had eight sultors,
that belng the avallable unmarried
portion of the population that sha
would econnlder. And she managed to
give the eight the impression that ahe
was not considering them very mach.

(eorge Freeman endeavored to in-
duce her to eonsider him. George's
policy In life was to get whal he
wanted by voe of two methods. One
was to go where It was and take poe
seasion, the other was to ask for IL
Inasmuch as Lucy was not a baflding
site nor a gquarter section, he could not
claim her by right of discovery. So
he had asked her. And she had as
sured him that while she esteemed

be his
there was some one else to whom she

had pledged her affection or plighted
her troth. He did not care. He went
on wselling agricultaral Iimplements
and striped overalls and brooms and
nalle and putty and eanned goods and
other groceries, whistling little melo-
diea to himself and wondering how
Lucy would want their house painted
when they got married.

Every now and then he would pro-
pose again to Luey. By every now
and then | mean that he would pro-
posa, say, once A week. Some weeks
he proposed twice. He psaw that it
pleased Luey to be proposed to and
Oeorge was A gentleman who believed
in making himself agreeable to a
yvoung lady when he was fond of her.

S0 it eame along toward Christmas.

“We must have a Christmas tree for
the children,” Lucy said.

Lucy was teacher In the Wide
Plain Sunday School. Her pupils
idolized her. George and the other
seven suitors had tried to join her
elass, but she had insisted that they
must attend the Bible class for older
students, which was presided over by
Mrs. Henry Gillup, a most egpable
married lady, who had brought one
husband and six childrea fo help np
bufld Wide Plain,

The fact that Lucy had demanded a
Christmas tree ooccasioned many
smilea, eapecially ffom George’s rivals.

a hundred mfles in any diréction.”
“Let's get one shipped In freight,

then,” suggested Luoke M
“No time now,” Weslay kinm

| " of the Greater Wide |
| Plain association to have real trees

him highly she did not see her way to |
Qeorge had not asked her If |

“A Christmas tres!”™ langhed Wlllal
| Iam Bkidmore. “There lan't a tree for

“Oh, have you got it? Where is iL?
I didn't w you oould get ome.”
“It isn"t

yeot, but there'll be one '

Christmas eve. Now, don't ask ques- 35

tions. Mre. Gillup and ] will fix it up

all right.”

“But I must trim it wp.”

“No. Mre, Gillup and I have ar
ranged for it all. You are not to worry
yourself about anything. Just you
gather your class together and be at
the church at 8 o'clock that evening,
and the tree will be there.”

So Lucy, scenting mystery, and too
diplomatic to ask anything more, was
ocompelled to content herself with that
much information.

Towards dusk of the day before
Christmas George was seen carrying
several bulky bundles into the church.
Mre. Gilllap had spent some time im
conference with him that day. The

geven rivals had attempted to quiz |

her, but she would not gratity thelr
curlosity further than to say that
there would be a tree. They had asked
her—separately—4f she would hang
their gresents for Lucy on the tree,
and she had agreed to do so.

She and George, behind the drawn
curtains of the church, labored long
with curtaln poles and string and a
profusion of green paper, to say noth-
ing of several bundles of artificial
palms and the like, which George had
unearthed among his stock.

When the audience was assembled
for the Christmas eve exercises Mrs.
Gillap slowly drew back a curtain
which concealed one corner of the
room, and there, with candles glowing
and green paper and green palm
branches rustling, stood a Christmas
tree. It was not an evergreen tree.

“We Must Havesa Christmas Tree.”

it was not a genuine fir or eedar, but
it looled like a tree. And the candiea
and the strings of popeorn and glitter.
ing ornaments hid many of Its faulta

To the surprise of Lucy, Georgn was
not in sight. Bhe looked all about for
him, in her delight, wishing to thank
him for his ingenlous way of provia-
ing this make-believe tree far the lit-
tle onea,

Mra. Gllup went blithely on, taking
presents from the tree and distribut-
ing them. After passing out the gifts
for the children she picked off pack-
ages and bundiea for the older folk.

It was noted that the tree sort of
shook every time she took off one of
the gifta which had been provided by
the seven rivals for Lucy. But at last
the final package had been disposed
of. Mre. Gillup drew the curtain In
front of the tree again and the andi
ence filed out, langhing and chatting
over the success of the entertaigment.
Luey did mot hurry away with the
rest. She stepped back of the curtain
with Mra. Gillup.

“It waa just lovely,
ghe exclaimed. ‘But why wasa't Mr.
Freeman here? After his hard work
and cleverness in helping you, I should
have thought he would have wanted
to see how the tree looikgd.”

“1 expect he was pretiy busy.”

“And—of course, [ haven't any right |

to expeet such a thing—but he was
such a good friend of mine, Mra. Gil
lp—1 really thought it a little odd
that he didn’'t make me gome kind of
a present—just a remembrance, or—"

“I didn"t forget yon, Lucy,” said the
trea. "“"You ecan have me.”

And Mra. Gillup says that Lauey
knew all about it all the time, becanse
she had sharp eyes, and no tree that
wore shoea enuld fool her,

A Costly Gift.

“Those Billyunnairea have been aw.
ful proud since Christmas,” said the
Envious Neighbor.

“What makes them s0?" Inguired
the Curious Friend.

“Oh, their parenta filled their stock-

TAUGHT A MORAL LESSON

Two Christmas Presents, Nelther of
Which Brought Satisfactory
Results,

There once was a rich old uncle who
had two poor nephews,

And when Christmas cama the two
poor nephews were anxious to show
the rich old uncle bhow much they
thought of him.

Now the first poor nephew reasoned
that he should impress his rich old
uncle with the great affection he bore
him by some tangible means. So he
drew out his savings and purchased
for his rich old uncle a maguificent
gold watch, and had It neatly en-
graved. To it he attached a gorgeous
chaln, put the whole affair in a lav-
ishly decorated box and sent it to his
rich old uncle with his best wishes.
| The second poor nephew figured
that any extreme financial outlay
would convince his rich old wuncle
that he was trying to jolly him & bit
too much, so he invested a nickel in a
| neat but tasty Christmas card, which
he malled to the rich old uncle.

So the rich old uncle received the
two remembrances, and sald of the
first nephew:

“Humph! A man who will speand all
he bas for a gold watlch to give a man
who already bhas all the watches he
ever will need hasa’'t got enough
judgment to be trusted with money. I
will leave him my blessing and a few

words of good advice.”
When he looked at the card he nod-

ded his head approvingly and sald:

“There’'s & man after my own heart,
He knew I would not eare for an ex-
pensive gift, and he knew that | would
value his good wishes, so he very wise-
Iy sent them to me in this Inexpensive
manner. He shows a marked sconoml-
eal tralt and | am sure he will get
along In the world without any ald
from me.”

B0 he made a new will and left all
his money to found an lastitetion for
the study of prehistoric manifestations
of microble diseases In fossilized ani
maloulas,

WILBUR D. NEABIT.

The Letter and the BSpirit.
Askum-—Do you approve of abbrevi
ating “"Christmas™ to “X-mas?™
Tellum—1 wish [ counld. It wsually
eosts me a “C” or an "L." I'd be wilk
ing to abreviate it to “V .mas if my
wife would agree.
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N The Christinas shopper makes he

\"And holds it tightly in her fist

starts to get her shopping done
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You with the truth in your ¢ i
Bidding me ponder and pause, Bae
W8 You tht sift truth from the Bes,
YO thatjwily faith i your heast
i iamber "l pight gu my kaee—
lhave moc wt;
Teuly, the Salat used to be!

s Ghere & Senta Clans?” -
You ask again snd again.

Now must | saswer, becase
L You have the trust [ hod then,

The polite lie is often solidified inte
a Christmas gift.

Henry Tarbuck says that as soon a8
people begin giving him socks and
handkerchiefs exclusively for Christ
mas he la going to apply for o berth
in the old folks’ home.

Ell Timmons says he dossn't
the sense of tylng up a 26-cent present
in 18 cents’ worth of ribbon and
paper and paying 60 ceants to
to some one.,

While you are sorry for the
saleaman, lilke as not the
thinking aympathetlie thoaghts of

Little Joseph Gillett has
through the Fourth of July,
mumps, & birthday party, the
pox and the measles so far th
and his parents hope ha In
enoungh to survive Christmas.

When & man voloteers to play
Hanta Claus at a Sunday school Christ.
mas Lres set It down that ia his heart
he conalders himeell a naturalborm
comedian,

=

S8




