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S Along about October 1 when the,socks for me. I rigged up a shaving-
'. granaries of the world lmtunhpnpurnutﬂtrnrpanndhnnmml
bursting and the cellar is so clut- perfectly good twenty-five cent jack-
tered up with coal and preserves that | knife. I made & wood box for the
: the mald cannot reach* the laundry nelghbor's wife and she sewed me a
. taps without stumbling over the snow- pair of mittens. Everybody made
: shovel, somebody says something things in those days. For weeks be-
about Christmas and gives father|fore the holidays, mother worked ev-
heart disease. All summer “dad” has ery night on Christmas gifts, and she
been wrestling with the problems of | was as happy as could be doing things
business—this was presidential year, | for those she loved. Into the fabrie
and everybody had to have vacatidns | of what she was sewing, she put the
and Blliby & Jones started In direct [ love and affection of a great heart—
competition and—oh, the dickens|and all of us did the same.
knows what! And I'll leave it to you—didn't the
And now he has to face that Christ- | things we got in the old days, the
mas thing again! presents we made ourselves for each
The list is a mile long and father other, come nearer exemplifying the
knows 1t will put a erimp In his bank | true Christmas spirit? :
acocount amounting almost to eramp, Of course they did!
but mother says it will have to be And father did not have to dig
added to, If anything, so there! down In his pocket and ‘pay for two
But somehow as | look at “dad.,” 1| hundred and fifty-seven presents, two
oannot restraln from asking: bundred of which are given just be-
“Why should father be the goat?™ |oause somebody else gave us some
It wasn't s0 In the days when I thing and got on the confounded

k> And out of the sllvered
& east they came and ‘\
out of the rosy west— \
pee More children than ever
& man might name or |
ever a man has guessed;
And golng and coming, and coming i
and going, Sy,
With drummers a-drumming and ;
buglers a-blowing,
Were all the children that ever were
known since ever there was an A
earth,
In hundreds, in couples, and all alone,
each chanting a song of mirth.

"y Downers Grove, Il g
Dear Santa Claus: 4
Will you please bring my Mamma a gas :
heater like the one I saw in the Gas office;
it is so pretty and will make the room nice
and warm, and please, dear Santa, bring e
us some gas lights like I saw in the win- ’ Bl
dow of the Gas office. They are fine and R
the gas light don’t hurt my eyes, and L
please, bring Daddy a gas reading llm’:. g -
| heard him say he wanted one; that’s all. :
Your loving friend,

And then in this
wonderful dream
of mine the chil-
dren ran to and
fro

And marched in a

long and winding
line as swiftly as

ed the Christmas
Tree looked wup
with a radiant
face,

And each as he came there bent the
knee with curious, childish

Johnny.,
P. 5.—I forgot to say Mamma wants
a gras iron, so she can iron her clothes for
a few cents and without hurting her back.

Was dreaming of a wonderful career | list! R
in letters. Everybody worked on I'm for Christmas—but I like the And m‘h:“m going, and golng
Christmas presents then and father | old-fashioned observance best. It lsn't 838 coming,

With buglers a-blowlng and drum- _

mers a-drumming, e
Were all of the children that ever g

have been since there was a . e,
world at all RE .
And none was a-hungered or pale or : ;
thin, or erippled or like to fall

And all of
them sang
im thias
dream of
mine, & song
that I wish
I knew,

For it had a
melody falr
and fine and
every (one
wWas Llrua:

And all of the
e hildren

was not called upon to settle the observing the “peace-on-earth” spirit
Christmas bills for all the family. I|to load “dad™ up with so much debt
made a “corner-copla” (We don’t spell | that he can't crawl out in five months,
it now the way we pronounced it | Better take to wood boxes and cornwg-
themn) for mother. She knitted some | coplas.
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\ they looked
- at me In
If candy makers bad to depend on could get a big bag full of It for ten pity—or #so
men consumers Instead of upon Cupid | cents—and some of It was red and | It seomed - -
Wad the kids, there would be great |some white and some yellow and While stars In il
fallures in saccharine circles—but [there were sugar hearts with mot. the SHoughs - — a—— S —
there Is one time of the year that my | toes on them and nloe round marble- of the
masculine sweet-tooth asserts Itself | balls with nuts In them and funny an)- ' . Christmas

Tree In marvelous glory gleamed.
And going and coming, and com
ing and golng,
With drummers a-drumming and
buglers a-blowing.
Were all of the children that ever
have played slnce ever the
world began,
And each little fellow and each little
mald delightedly langhed and
ran.

and then, Instead of yearning for the
chocolatecream confections or the
fruit dips, It clamors for a big bag | Christmas sack of candy.
of mized candy, right out of the bar-| This was the same kind of candy
red! we got sewed up In red mosquito-bar

I admit it In a plebelan taste, that | sacks at the Sunday school Christmas
the candy is mostly glue and four | tree festivitien, nlong with the nuts
Jumbled to sult the taste of the!|and the popcorn balla
adolescent —but somehow |  cannot And now, man that | am, | cannot
foel that | have rightly celebrated Eet across the Rubicon of Christmas
Christmas without this bag of candy. | without sauntering down to the candy
When I was a boy this Is the sort of | store and asking for a sack of candy
eabdy we got and the taste was early | “out of the barrel Invariably the
acquired. And what a lot of antlel | candy man will tell me he has mueh
pation there was In eating the stuff—

mal abgpes that tickled—and oh'
heaps of interesting things In that

HEADQUARTERS FOR

Christmas Trees

Holly and Magnolia
Wreaths

- Mistletoe,
Chnistmas Candy,

Nuts, all kinds of
Shelled Nut Meats

. And then In this
wondarf ul
dream [ dream-

better candy and look at me In a sur.
snticipation because when you stuck | prised sort of way, but 1 know what | ©9. 1 thought
) , Your hand In the sack for a oweet |l want when | want it—and Christ. | that the Christ-
bit, you never knew whether It would | mas 1a the time. mas Tree
come out clutching a lemon-drop, a How about you? Haven't you =a Grew falrer .'"d.
caramel or a peppermint! sweet tooth left for the old-fashioned | [fhirer until itg

seemed no
fairer a thing
counld be;
And all of the
children they
called my
name and all of
the children amliled.
And suddenly then to my heart there
camea the faith of a little child,
And going and eoming and coming
and going,
With drummers a-drumming and
buglers a-blowing,
[ marched with the children of all
the lands, of all the years and
timen, 1
And hhughed as we ran with our !
close-linked hands and chanted
our world-old rhymes,

And, too, the candy was cheap. You candy?
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The express wagon Is backed to the |jewels of light. A squirrel is floun

grocery store entrance and the driver,
assisted by the grocer’s boy, begins
to unload Christmas trees. Soon the
walk is cluttered with them and the
passershy, catching the spirit of the
tree, amile at the children gathering
‘roumd. A Hght snow is falllng and
the green of the spruce Is inviting, to
#ay nothing of the reason it has come
to town.

What a lot of Christmas treea the
grocer has ordered—and yet how few
to the many thousands that
Christmas Tree Land, away
up north. Up there the woods are full
of Christmas trees and the snows are
) that snowshoes may be nee-
nd In Christmas Tree Land

|

dering about In the snow trylng to
locate some burfed nuts and a blue
Jay ls scolding sauelly from a maple
tree hard by. And then  Into the
quiet comes & man. He is a sturdy
man with a woolen eap drawn closely
over his ears and nose. There are
slita for his eyes. On his feet are
great woolen packs with rubber shoes
and his trousers are tocked Inside
the packs. His coat Is very odd, to
you, consisting of a great, bright
sweater sort of garment, buckled
closely around him. On his shoulder
he carrfies an ax. He beginas to eut
Christmas trees and the ome you
have In your home s a very pretty
one that pleases him as he hanls it
AwAay to where his team awaits. With
many other treea your tree Is put on
the sled and after a time, is hanled
to the depot where It ia shipped to
your grocer,

The man who cut it was no doubt
a lumberjack and Iif he 1s like his kind,
he lives In a log cabin with his wife
and children. In the olden days he
worked in the timber exclusively, but
now he farms Aduring the summer on
A wee farm that he 1s clearing of
stumps, and in the winter time he
cuts wood for the lnmrber companies.
And his little ones always have a
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Christmas tree, for h trras
he

WILBUR D. NESBIT.

Maraschino and Glazed
Cherries, Pineapple

Fruits of All Kinds.
Apples, Oranges, Grape Fruit.
Everything for the Christmas Dmner.
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Valuable GIfL

“Talking about Christmas-boxes,™ |
r-rﬂnlrhd A commercial traveler, “the
' one I got last year would be hard to
| beat. Our guv'nor never gave us a
[Chﬂltmll—but, s0 you can {imagine
' how surprised we were when he told
'us all to go into his office, where he
| sat with a plle of envelopes In his
hand.

“‘Gentlemen,’ sald he, ‘T intend to
give each of yon a Christmas present
this year. These envelopes contain _
something valuable, which I hope you 4 . e ' - e
will make good use of.’ Pnces nght- -

“Of course we thanked him and
marched out, thinking that he was a gy, T
good sort, after all. And what do you e e s '
think was In the envelapes? -

“A check?™

“No; it was a confounded
tion for the cure of Indigestion!”
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free where probably
it Is not as plentiful¥ loaded with '
fts A for which yom ia
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