~ FANCY CHRISTMAS

CANDIES.

jects; Rassclas Chatechism gf 5.
Nature, an excellent NN 9. o
book, price 3s.; Burder's Vil §
lage Bermons; Mre. (hapone's £
Letters on the Improvement of &
the Mind.”

“4d. T. Goodrich, Ne. IB) ¥
Broadway, cormer of Cedor g
street, has just received an o
f{engive assoriment of fancy ar-
ticles, Books, Prints, Medal
lions, Landscapes and smoll gly
books for children, that ove &
well adapted for purchase or B
gift. at this season of compli- §

b

WE DESIRE TO THANK YOU FOR YOUR KIND PATRONAGE IN THE
PAST AND TO WISH YOU ALL THE JOYS OF THE SEASON.

- Jmaoxecuis

For Men and Women

Handkerchiefs embroi-

Give

PICTURES

for Christmas.

HAIR BOWS

Boxed for Christmas
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Ygs

il dered in white and colors,
all put up in boxes suit-

-ﬁhlq_ for Holiday gifts.

Gifts.
Each bow contains 11/,
vards of ribbon of fine

Quality.

A complete line of small
ornamental pictures
suitable for gifts.

S. A. DEXTER

THE VARIETY STORE

~ J N a place built, like Bethlehem, in
ANy ocases  agminst  the
\Elh-!one rock it often happens
the existence of a cave where

e house was to be was a great at-
wotion since it offered a ready
o, dry, above ground cellar as
q & specially suitable spot for

' hold animals and for a
ym. It would seem that Jo-

sl 1 |

o was at last able to get room in

such back portion of a house,

and there, we are told, Mary bore

her divine Son.

A cave below the high altar of

the Church of the Nativity is now

shown as the very place where this
sugnst event transpired . a hitle re-
cesa, shaped
floor of marble wronight into a star

like a clam ehell, its

in the center, bearing in Latin the |

words, “Here Jesus Christ Jae
Borm of the Virgin Mary.” A row
of lamps hangs rouhd the outer

edge, the right to attend to them be- |

ing a jealously watched matter, each
of the ancient churches, the Greek.
the Latin, the Armenian and the

E;glit‘. having one of more of these

er its eare.

The evidence for this gite is =0

strong that most persons accept it as
safficient, reaching up, a2 it does, to

within living memory of the days of |

]\.‘!+_.,, F alirs b
Mlasion the fact retains that in this
petty village the
world was made man for our re-
Ill'ﬂ]pti-1n. So woncler that we read
of the anthim of he ancols. for
earely 1ot '

i et s

the

mn

Vdraw forth the
mteres: wof 15 nlv popmbaiion
Iilﬂ" th PRk Tave (vl was

ghewing to sinful man
The scene of the vigit of the shep-
herds is pointed nrt as on a rouch
glope, facing the village, at some
distance to the east, Bethlehem ly-
ing far above on its monntain seat.
One can follow the shepherds in
their journey to see the unspeakable
wonder. They would go along the
rich valley of Boaz and then up the
terraced hill by a path still in nse,
I8 it uninstructive to reflect
while simple shepherds were
_ angels to the manger, the
priest and the great of Jeru-
< through that
of all history,
conscious of what had hap-

But we know

right hand
worship him there, who that
a little child in M

saviomr of Hwi

. - E——

E. H. FLECK,
Phone 85

AN AN

Buy your wife or
daughter a

RUNABOUT
$345.

TOURING CAR
£360.

COUPELET

Hinsdale South Side Sales Rooms

Chone 58

63 South Main Street.
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JERRY CHRISTMAS

And May Your New Year

Also Be

a Happy

One
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FOR D for Christmas.

The Univeraal Car

SEDAN $695.

FORD DISTRIBUTORS

and

Lervice

“ta*ion,

DOLLS, GAMES and

TOYS
for the

E. F. BUCHHOLZ,
Phone 428-W

AN AN

TOWN CAR
$645.

TRUCK
600,

ALL F. 0. B.
DETROIT.

HINSDALE ILLINOIS.
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| jhere

| this,

BY WILLIS BROOK.S |

(Coapyright, 1817, Wastern Newnpaper Union
UR village paper had lssaed a very
creditable Christmas edition. |
was looking over the news sec-

tiom by the front windew. My wife

sat near, absorbed in the story part.

“What's that? she asked, H=tening.
fhe was always on the lookout for
motre eges. What she heard certainly
did sound llke a hen announcing the
arrival of ome-twelfth of a dozen.

“That,” I anawered, “ila Exra Barn
stable in a state of amusement.”

We looked through the window, and,
sore enough, here he came down the
street, an expansive smile Muminat-
ing his moonlike face.

“What on earth can the man be
langhing #o0 abont all alone? my wife
wanted to know. She was that way—
never comtent to let a man be happy
mniess she knew thé, reason why.

8o I weat to the door and sang out

P

I'nEYT 1o e

Joy it all by voureelf ¥

When he bl nnvwonmd the ool Hip
pet froom hi< ek el faken the Pk
ing chair w hich the mis<iz hurd set b
fore 1he Breploee o him he Jearml
hack el emn the 2 T
with sl her Nemrl oh hi= |
sharp cachinnatim=s “T%e heard o
danta lame plavin® trieke before paw,”
eafd he, "t 1T den’t gue== he aln't
never played none no fonnier than

ra~her2 in

“Tt was like thiz: Three, four day=
agn my boy Chet come home with a
rabhit—one o' them bhig white critters
with the pink eyes—that he'tl swanppel
off 'me o' ha mittens to the ome armesd
Mayhew bay fer. When be come In.
Toggin’ the thing In his arme, his ma
ast hMim whose it was, an' he =sald It
was his'n an’ its name was Jimmy an’
Eddle Mayhew give It to him.

® *Them Mayhew boys ain't givin’
nothin® away fer nothin",™ says she.
"What'd youn give him fer It?T

“*Chet knowed he was ecornered, so

he owned ap that he'd give Eddle one
o' his wool mittens. ‘T don"t never
wear but one much anyhow,” says he,
‘an’, besidea, Eddie’s a poor, one armed
boy, an’ his hand was eéold, an’ it was
comin’ Chris"mun,’

“1 seen the look In his ma'a eys, an’
T felt sorry fer Chet, so T mayn, ‘Chet,’
mays I, severe-like, ‘yom come to the
barn along of me,” Hke T was goin’ to
Nek him,

“That satisfied his ma. 80 Chet an’
me went to the barn an’ made a box

to keep the rabbit in. I knowed the
e S S0

[

'hlﬁl’.‘.’ ‘A freere tn Yosvth iF e ke i -

anywherre bl in the honse 11 I
knowed his ma wenlidn't li<ten tn his
doin’ that, sn [ poite Mm nap to gittin’
rid of It hy invitin hie Consin A
aver fer CThri<) TTEE L
fer a Chric"mne pre<sont
“Artle, yom know.,” Ezra explained
“I#= my wife's hrother's bar. Yom re-

member my wife's henther. Pan Baker,

e it (o him

' over In Center township, the one that

Med an' left a widdér with elght chil-
dern ?

“Waal, when Chet told his ma what
he wana goin’ to do she sald he eould
keep the rabhit In the attie til Chrin’-
mus an’ not a minnte longer. 8o he
writ to Artle, an’ thi= mornin’ bright

an’ early here comen the hull family— rents apd hs hodles retnrned
Mis" Baker an’ the hull cight ehildern. I T'lm from town Tﬁr metropolla. It

“Chet, he hadn't even got ap yet, but
1 ronsted him ount, an’ when he come
down he tolt Artie about the Jimmy
rabbit he was goin’ to give him. Then
Mis' Baker chips In an’ says she never
Tows one o her children to accept
presents mniess all the others gits the
same thing. Tt makea the others jea)-
ona,’ mays she, ‘an’ ereates dissenstons.’

“T seen tromble comin’ to Chet In
flocks an’ herds an' 1 says to myself
they’s jest one way to settle this thing.
Yon know, If yom give a rabbit a little
euff on the back of his peck he never
knows what hit him. 8o I sneaks up
to the attie, but ole Santa Claus had
got there ahead o' me.”

Ezra rocked hack and let out a few
more gtaccato notes of merriment.

“What had happened?™ my wifs
anked.

el
a'
Frre I auiek 1.0 h.u!
ok here” save | ta |
fan |
|

ralled Thet 1
come a-ranmin’
him, ‘vom give The cight Htle afpes
the children an’ the old one tn Mi=
RBaker. I ywa Ao It nice <he oan'd
refaee ‘em, ‘sperinlly when the Litile |
rahhites peeds the serviees of Jimmy |
for awhile vit" S0 Chet hé lngerd 1he
hnfl hox »n° rabhita down=tajirs an’ mmde
aprch A elnkent pre=entin’ speech that
the widder eomidn®t de nothin® but
thank him an’ take the hull mess home

with ber.”

Christmas Maans Leove,
We rannat pictare it withont seeing
the spanghed Christinar tree girt with
the faces of gleeful youngsters, giad

«omnds like bellr and crackling loge
and shouts of children. And even our
old, round shouldered, sorrow Hdll!ﬂl
planet, with hie eye knocked out om
his cheek, pavees to smile from sea
to sea, and love |s everywhere rejuven-
ated. —Jamea Whitcombh Riley,

Christmas Greena

A qoaint old writer thus spiritnalizses
the practice of Christmas decorations
“80 rar churches and housea, decked
with bays and rosemary, bolly and vy
and other plants which are always
Rreen, winter and summer, signify and
put us in mind of his Delty—that

more.”
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menlary presenls.

“Hy the last arvival [from g
Europe, were alsw received
several of the lalest and best §
Novels, Poems end Miscello-
neous Works; .

“Fine |etterpaper; wvisiling
cards; Ladies’ and Gentlemen's §
Pocket Books; Wallets ond §
Memorandum Books; Fine Pen @
knives; Cases of Best Filver 3

il Eved Ncedles; Opera Glasses
Ve and Buuff Bores.” -
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Che Cbrietmae
Story
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HERE was peace on e lone
dean Mila,
And (he shepherds
fheir flocks by wmight,
When there come from the silent,
ry sky
A buret of glery, & dassling Mghs,
Aand he angel cholr from far sway
Bang “Peace om corih, pood will to
maen,”
And we hear fhe somg o'er lapee of
years
A @ echoss tm our Aeorts agein,

They sang in noltes of hoavenly joy;

They broughl @ message frem (od lo
L LR

For iha Prince of Poace had come o
- earil

And @ child

vas borm al

Heiklehem

Fhe Uhriat Ahad

come (Ahe

Kimp eof

kings,

Thai we mighi

God Iin Ain

beauly ser

And hearia be Nghi in Messed hope
That death shouid be swallowed in

victory .

And ihey left their focky and hasten-
ed om
To fhe city of David to see ihe babe,
The Bariour of men and (he Bon of
1,
The Aumble child in a manger loid,
Amd Ihey marvel gl Ihal which had
fome o pas
And refurn with glory and prolse o
Mo,
While the chorus e-hores wilhin [heir
Aearia
As back ta the lonciy Aills they plod,

Ag the shepherds of oid, let w2 hasten

ne
Thisa Chrisimasr day to Bethiehen

fowmn,

Toe be with him
fArough f(Ahe
whole of
tife,

Toe bear the
rrosy amd o
gain the
Crawn,

Yo mare shall
we And Mm 8
lnwly child,

Rut there forever with God above
He watches and guider our feebie siepe
Till he bemrrs us home with Ais in-
fintte love. 2 '

I

gweelly, hoaw gladly o all the
world

There comes a wmessage of hope
today.

Foar Christ {a born and man s free

And pain and sorrow musl pass
away.

How mweetly and silently into fhe
heart

The Christ Ohild comes this biessed
night

To make us noble ond good and frue,

For the light of the world is a won-




