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" Ohe Acton Hree Presa

THURSDAY, DECEMBER 24, 1026

A MEBSAGE . .
The earth hos grown cold with its
burdon of cure,
But at Christmuy It always 8. Young;
The heart of the jewel hurna lustrous
and falr,
And Its soul full of muale hran\u forth

" on tho olr F,
When the seng of the uhll'l!lﬂ is Bung.

It s mmlng, old earth, 1t s coming to-
night! :

On runuwﬂnkud which covered the pod;

The feet of the Christ-child tells out

with dellght -
Thut mankind are the chilldren of God.

On ‘the sad and lonely, the wretched

% and poor, L

Thar 1;::]4::& of «Ohelat=-child shall
all:

And-to overy blind wanderer opons the
daoor

Of a hope which hr dared not to
dream of * beforo,

With a sunshine of welcome I-:rr all.

Tl'm feet of tho h.uml;rl#ﬂt. may walk In

she feld

"Whtru tho foeot’ -nr 'I:h-l] holipa haod trod,

. ‘This, this §s the marvel to mortala re-
ven[ad,

When the allvery lrumpeta of Chriat-
moas hove pleaded, -

Thant munkind are the children of God.

~Phillp Brooks.

thi

b CHRISTMAS . ".r_
The plivotal festival of the Nativity

of our Lord and Baviour, Jesus Chrlat, |

once agaln flings Its banners of hope
und comfort ncross the human horl-
TOn.
once more the shrine of g world's de-
votlop. The old, old story of the llttle
Babe, of the lodging with the beasts,
of the golng to fhe loweat lovels of
humanity to rlse 1o the loftiest reach-

~e3 of humand Idealism of the new
Head of our race, aiwuysa. comes with
refreshing n-wa-nlnm at the holy sen-
80D,

What man might e and <¢an bo,
we begin to reallzs at Christmastide.
At o step we enter the realm of the
apiritual and find that heaven has
come  to comfort and encourage tho
sons of earth. The awiul power that
maode and disposes of us all I8 now
the power of u little Child to draw out
love and sympathy from parents and
beholders. To .mortal cdre and -par-
. entage Is commilted, the Lord and the
Maker ‘of. all, the oternil Son of God.
Then, mortality was not mo altogether
gono from righteous and love as to
be ' beyond mdcmpttunl Thers woasa

- 5till strong ground for hope for our

roce, or never would [t have besn en-
trusied” with. the life of God mode
manifest In the OeshY What the raco

. could attaln to, that Babe revealed in

His after life. - What we moay be some
day, wo see In Him, even though wo
may have been little hl:har thu.n the
b-m.ﬂtu in our lives,.

Tho cBmfort of it all Is thnt uur
Saviour, our salvation, made Hlmmﬂr
g0 =smulll dnd lowly that the wvery
weakeat and poorcsl of us could min-
. later love to Him and take Him to our
heart. He woa poorer ,than any of us.
Even to-doy His muaﬂ His Church,
His poor, His afficted can be ronched
by the meaneat of us, and In minister-
ing to them we are ns really minis-
tering 1o Him ga If we pressed that

sprend our .offerings on, the straw nf
His bed before Him,

That every reader of the Acron Fnee
Presa may find something to «do  for
Him, Who d so much for ua at-this
time, goes with our wish that each
may onjoy a really HEI‘;I_]I" Christmas,

- CHRISBTMAS JI Hﬂl.,EIH..

The moanger of Bethlebem ja]-

WISlEHed catilé shed af Hethlehem (o]

|had old Davenant's

= 4T h

AGSH of :uld burled in-the cellar,
boaga of gold hidden In the at-
ticc, bag® of gold In boxcs
under hia bed, bundles of

bank-notes In hlas desk.

That wras what Boardvlile folks sald
abput D‘M Davenant. And with ol
thia munq}'. [h.e.u.r ‘g id he ‘wns Ho"moan
Crat he half storved hls old  houso-
‘feaper and himself, and u]:-nre-ﬂa‘yd LI
poor, and nover gnve . conl 1o any-
body. This was a preity choracter
thoy gave old Davenont. But in a
amnll place like - Boardviile.. whaoro
evérybody knows his neighbor's af-
fulrs, "overybody -:nuld not ‘bhe mie-
Inkeon,

It was not o ‘fine house that Ol
Davenint lived In, that was sure. Burc
nona of the Boardville housos wern
vary dne, for everyvbody wans Door-—
overybody but Old Davenant. And [
was o gloomy place. Here it was
Christmua= eve, and the whole housn
woas In dariness, oxcept the one-atory
wing of m Kitchen, wwhere thers wna i
falnt llght. What did Old Davennht
cara about Chriabmnn eve? .
DBut If everything was gloomy Insids,
there wos one slgn of mirth outaide.
Bucky Crone wos atonding on .0Old
Davenant™ aldewalk, holding on tuv
0ld Davenant's picket-fence, and ho
was' lnughing so hard, though quletly,
that the fence shook.

- While Bucky atood laughing to him-
aclf, it Lawrenogp walked up tho
other plde of the atreet. BPourdville
folka said thaot thess two. fourtecn-
year-old boys were at the botrom of
all the mischief In town. They weara
chums at any rate, and as sSoon As
Bucky sow KIit, he crossed the staeet
and walked on wlth him; arm In arm,
still laughing.

* “What are- you !nughlng at?" salld
Kie. | ¥

*I'm Iﬂ.uﬂ:hlnm at Old Davenhnt's
turkey,” anld Bucky:.and. the -mentloa
of it made him lanugh more than ever.

“Turkey 1" Hit exclalmed, contompt -
ucusly, "“Cold sxit pork, you mean, I
gueas It wiI boe o golder Christmas
than this when ﬂ'ld Davenant buys
a turkey.™

“But he has bought one™ Bnnlqr re-
plied. “A -Ane, blg, fot —one.  He'a
opened his heart for onece.  But he
won't eat’ the one he  bought—he's
got the wrong turkey.”

Kit looked up and laughed. "You'vo
been putting up some trick on the o!'d
miser. I hope you paild’ him well for
driving us out of hils orchoard Ilast
fall. What is It7" - i ,

*“0Oh, m¥!" Bucky ronred, "I can't
tell it for lnughing. This doesn't go
any further, you know, but I muat
tell *you, ;| ' When I was In the buitcher
shop awhile age, . there were two
turkeys hanging .up ‘with names on
them. You know how they stick a
pleca of paper.on a furkey or o cut of

cuatomer's name on It."”

“Yen, I know." aald. I{it

"Wnl] " Bucky .went on “ono
blggost i'n:ttt-st turkeys ¥ou evor BLYW
namo on |t
could hardly hbelieve It. _Tho olher
was o poor-little -thin thing for the
old Widow Sweeting. While I was

.Jthere Bl Towle loaded up his hﬂ:}kut

and atorted out to dellver thoe maesit.

- - TraMe warnings.-to

Tha-turker iz o wisp bird for he
never makes o goose of himself,

; -the Christmas
turkey—Dangerous Carvd Ahend.

Tho ten” days before I:;,'.h'riattrm are
the longest in the yemr to the small
boy. ) ) . e

Yes, Christmas ls coming. It is
near at hand., If you oro golng to da
anyihing for anybedy, don't delay. *

Be patlent with the - merchants and
clerks during the hoflday season, and
do not do' your Chrislmas shoppling
surly.

“Well, I've certalnly made & hash
of, things," the turkey remarked as he
!nulu:d. at what was golng on tho day
after Christmas. . -

The hard thing" about . Chrlstmas

shopping, wife, Ias trying to buy gifta

. h‘lzhur than Ehrjatm.u.n mrkﬂ:r._

that are nn usaluu as, the ongs you
rnﬂﬁl?ﬂ

A practlep. that is much abhorred,
Though many pecple do it

Is spending what you can’t afford,
Thpn, n!‘ter Ehri:t‘n\ﬂﬂ, rue It

It Im mlﬁ t.hn.t the EII-EII! Is able tn
soar higher than aeny other large bird,
but wo doubt If it ever wmoars any

The Detroit Nuwn mees ﬂ'hrlltmnu
coming on apace 1o remind us that
wa have never fnund oul what Banto
E!n;;u loocked 3ike when he was a boy.

n L]
~Christmas ~ I:Iﬂ.l come imm in those
doysa?.

“FATHER"™

By Orlental custom the term “father®
and ‘mother’ are not limited to one's
natural parents, but may bs- appliea
to superlors in years, in wisdom, or In
clvil or eccloalasticat siation. ‘Thls
fagt was dmpressed on the mind of

. Rev. H. Clay Trumbull by an incident

ir - his journey across the desert of

Binal, “"na he _tnlln_ua._l.t:._n_ﬂmt_

My companions in travel were two
Young men, nelther of them a rela-
tive of mine—as my dragoman Knew
very waoll. "When, hofrever, in. mia-
descrt, we met an old -Arnb sheik,.
through whose terrlioty we wers to
mass, my drogomaon introduced me, os
the father of thess young men. .

—w*No, they are not my -sons*™ T mld.
to-the diagoman; bui his onawer wnoa:
“That'a all right, Eumebud:r must hs
fathér hete”

And when. I found. that, nccording to
the Arab iden, every pnrty of, travell-
ers muat have a Jeader, nnd that thh
leader of the party wns enlled -
‘father,” 1 saw .that il would look heh
tor for me to be callsd the father of
the young men than for one of them
to be called my fn.t]lnr. . 8 .

HTILL AT LAllﬂlu
. O I-

A fnrml!r mnmw of New - Ydrk was

__tmtqﬂ for_ the__quickness. of “his wit;

-\.r

whioch seldom, left . a- m .I'nr;r--ﬁ

partes unappropriated /. D ntagi
4 Aﬂdﬁ;:l‘-lhhnm!: who Had -hH'n "lﬁ'l
~Ang erent” pacts of - this  opuntry,
~mpoke with speclal-ferver of a night
‘he had seen In a Weatern  state, -

~*I pttended o, Bunday mervios:-for. lﬂm B

“thmates of thé ll!‘.l:ﬂ.ll
Mand, I learned - t,hntl
Cdred. and uwntr

;- Mined there, 811, but four wlnnll'.ﬂl;r.:t

rimon,” sald he/
ﬂll 'h'll"' uhs

.- Rend -th rqudunl.unimbhﬂﬂ “dn.the |

ﬂ!lﬂh"‘ '#*ﬂﬂﬁﬁu "'1' 4
i! awondi e d

ndertél thingl*...
,,mzhé_ﬁ ﬂ.'ho mﬁ

: glve him a Marry Christman.”

hy the way, where - d1d. --the |-

the ‘knob Kit read upon: it,
1 intters:

- now.-bopa | h

I helped him carty it. “We hadnt
gone far when he ran back to the
shop after something, and left-me to
mindg the basket. It wos too good _n
chance lo. misa and while he woa gono
I changed the names on tho two tur-
keya. Bo the blg turkey hns gone t»
‘the Widow, Sweeting. and the [ittl-
aiinny one lo Old Davenant. Oh, my
whaot o timoe there’ll be! Thy bhest of

{1t is the shop’s shut up now,-and to-

morrow's Sunday, 8o tho old miser ean
mpt"‘::hnnge- It_if he Ir-mppr-ns 1o ﬁnd it
out tu-nlght."

“Berves the old skinflint right,” sald
Kit. *i wish,wo could be In the houss
when he fnde out ha'a g~t the, wrong
turkey. You see if ho eats the littn
one he can"t change 't afterwards, and
If ho doean’l ent if he huis no Christ-
mas turkey’, It sarves him coxactly
right. Tve a great notlon to—I1°1 tell
you what I'll! do, Bucky, If you enn’
come out after supper, I'Il' put un
some fJoke on the old fellow too, to
help him enjoy hls Christmne., We
owe him a sruda:u or two. I know a
trick to Berve™him if ruu']l' help me™
- "I'Ill help you" Bucky was gulex
enough to answer. “But remember, we
must be careful. I don't think I gver
told you befgre,” but the old miser
has a mortgnge for $500 on our-house,
and meother says she's. afrold he wiY
turn us out.’ Hes been after his in-
terest three or four times, and wo
have not ®ot the money. He's the
meanest old fellow I know, nnd . we'll

-

Wher the boyr met after HUDDar

|Bucky-had his head full of falschief,

and Kit his hand full of boards.
"What are you golng to do with r..:

boarda? Bucky aaked.

_"Cover -the old miser's_ kitchea

chimney,” sald Kit, “so ir w-l'.'l ar.m:l-'r

him out to-morrow."

- “Good!" Bucky -EIETI].IH‘LEI!. “I'vo gnt
something for him, too. Loolk hera"—
and he drew from™ hig pocket an en-
velops addressed In capitals to "OLD
DAVENANT,” and showed Kit o cavld
Inslde .on which was= written:

“Old favenant, The Stingy Miser*

“We'll put that wunder - his front
door,'! he <ontinued Tand Ive gat
something else t0 han n I'.I'm DOT="
ey z cr a
All » wan, dark In ﬂ!d Davenant »
not - vat' eight o'clock, but Huurﬂ\ril'ln
hours nre emrly. and the ald nian and
his housckeepr= weara mcat lll..alf In
h'ﬂd

.To ellmb 1I|'Iﬂl'| the plu::n rall, ani
elimb from there, with the ‘ald of tha
grape- arbor, o the low kitduen, wni
an easy matler for -two active boy ..
No danger, L[hey thought, of .their
‘footsteps belng heard, for there ware
o bedroom owver " the Kk'lchon. The
boards were soon lald ac oas the lﬂp
of the chimmney, while, ba*h boys wWar
half smothered with thel- Bopressed
latdghter p= thoy thought - of . the

smoking OlAd Davenant would get I
tha morning. Vary qulet'y the.
climbed down nn_d at:le avound to tha
front . dopr. The letter wns shovel
und.-&rnenth and Bucky took - rom
under hli owvercoat n big cord, mor)
than & foot lonk, with aicop of cord
In the tap.. W’hun this was hung ta

In largo

“No Christmas kept In ‘thia H-uul.-
Blruﬁ of the dog.™ .-

+These *mtlu*'prmnutmm made for

-Davenants Merry Christmns, th=

s S g i, T

._ ut x

ahade “of ' the 1Pruhu n ths

w08, 014 Dave-
Buﬂlr.-.r sald, In
*tnrtm ﬂm! L

“Wouldr't._I. ke tg
ijnant i the - Mernliis.
Sbetar g

thffe. ..; A xak

Jwna the bost of it

Fment—as—womT s —it's—sold,—with—theo

of tha.

ou—antd

iped: th
| Dt they. fall saty T*ﬁm ﬂhquterr. :

{;‘.‘i
: n..‘t. o't :hun qmtchud cards.

(lﬂur ﬁlhﬁnlmﬂ ﬁtuty
BIOBIEY g
Old Davenant’s Mexry Chnstmaa %

Y WILLIAM DRYSDALE .

. &
wmmmw&mﬁ.@%

through, for on the othe: aide Bto.:
noe lesss a person than Old Davenmnt
Mmsall, walchlng rvery move ther
mades, and lstoning ‘Lo their *nlk. Ha
had been out dolng~ some Christnua.
ove errnnds, and had returned whiy:
the boys were at the bhack of ths
house, climbing the kitchen roof.- The
noise” attreacted his attontion, and he
stepped Into the hedge to listen In 4
moment e saaw 4 flgure, thon angther
DI thq].t{u'u of the kitchen roof, clcarly
outlined agalnst e sky. He saw tho
boards ldld on, nnd rer:ua'nj:-:-u.'l. the two
bowa, ;

*"Kit Lawrence and Bu*h} Crane !
he sndd to himse'f. DBut he mwade nwe
mMoYe, “*Let them play the'r 1ittls
proaunks,” he thnug‘ht “It 15 only o joke

Joke For 1 know tF'm, and my tuen
will come to-morrow. Loaugh us much
as your con, boys, for to-morrrow yo1
shall come here and cry™

Thoe old man really- scomed to on-
joy it. He stood In the- deop shodow
rubling hils wrinkled hands togethor
ng though hoe were In the best of
humora. He know the boys! Thaat
ond he smiled 0
he thought of the way they ghould bo
punlshed for thelr Christmas eve fun.
He watched them shove the Istter
undér the door, and hang the sign
upan the knob,  ‘Ho heard them cenll
hinx 0ld Davenant, ond old miser, arnd
mockingly wish him o Merry Christ-
mas; -but these things seemed only to
plense himm the more. It must have
been o tgrrible revenge he was con-
temp!nth‘-p; that openad his otd facs
Into . smile, and made him rub his
harxds with: glee. But he let the boys
g out without showing himaelf.

Whenn Bucky Crane reached homoe
ha found hils mother crying befora tho
fire. Tipnes were hord in the Crane
housthold, and It was little-Thrisimas
cheer that the wldow was able to pro-
yvide, ” Buf Bhe wos genorally  happy,
and Bucky was dlstressed te.seco her

in tears. )
"Whot is I, mother?”" he . asked,
his

"“Whit makea you try?"

'‘“Davenant has ‘- been here,”
mother anewered, “and I am nfrald it
|s--a@ll- oaver with us.  He_only left a
lotter, but I know whaot thut moana.
It Is a stotement of our accounts, he
called it; and if he will not- glve us
time fo pay him what weo owe him, we
will hmve to leave our little home,
Ducky. Oh, It la cruel, cruel, to do
such o thing “on Christmas ovel I
haove not had the cournge to open tho
Ietter, Let us leave it till after to-'
morrow, Bucky, and try to enjoy one
more CThristmus In' the poor old
house” And 'Mrn. Cmn& bug‘nn to cry
again. i

"L think we had h&tl{-r know the
worat, mother,” Bucky sald, pulting
his ama round her nl:r.'.k. “Let the pld
_mJ:Eﬂr_q:L_t.:lln_ﬂn::ﬂi_hﬂ_cnn;,_am_utll]
bhovesoach other. I om goltting pretty
blg nowr, and if he turns us cut of this
hompe lE. wlll_not be long before I can
carn another. Lot us aun whnt Old
Daveneni says.” A y—

Thus urged, Mruo. Cr..um turn
the envelope, and o thick folded paper
fell to the floor. Inslde the envelope
was o emall ‘paper, o lolter, which
read s follows: :
- "My Dear Mra. Crane—You will find
enclosed tho mortgoage I have held on
your house. Tho possession of {hils
paper I8 o recoipt In full for overy-
thing you have owed me. It has long
‘baemy dIstoateful to e o hccepl tho
Intefrest on thia bond, knowing that
cireumstances modo [t -diMicenlt for
you to pay it; -but it iv ‘only wiihin. m
fovww woaks that my own affalrs have
4ten e ordered that I could cancel the
sbligatlon, which T now do with ;;u:u.l:
rleasure,

“Wihing n Murr:',-* Chrlntmua Ao
yvourself and Bucky, I nm yours 'I.I'B!l.'}'
truly, CHARLES DAVENANT.™

.The folded jmper that fell to tho
leor was the cancelled morgagoe. The
Hitle Crane homestend was saved, and
all through Old Davenant's lberality.
The od miscr, the akinflint, asn tho
boys had been calling him, had made
Mra. Crane n  Christmas present of
$800. besldes the Interest due;” which
amounted to nearly $100 more.
Bucky®s mother could mot hold back
tho tenrs now, but this time thoy wore
tears of Jjoy. The hugged Bucky il
he was almost smothered, and lnugh-
ed, and crled agoln, and blamed her-
gelf for eover having hold so hud an
oplnfon of Old Davenant.

laughed nand ecried in turns, too, but
his feelings were somewhnt compll-
cated. "Whot ‘o return he had given
Old Davenant for all this kindness—
almosl steallng his turkey, boards on-
‘hls ehlmeney, nnd o scurrilous Christ-"
mas cird! “"He Ionged for a chunce to
Aee  KitW Lawrsnce; and at length,
when the execltemont subslded o little,
he got permission to run over to Kit's
house "fust for a minute to tell Mim
the good news."

Kit’s ‘door wns opened by Kit in°
person, aand tho Inatant he sow Bucky
he crled, "Come In here and kick me,
Buck ; kick me hard.' '

“Not o bt of it,” sald Bucky: "you
kitk mp. I'm the one to be kicked.
Whnt should I klck you for?"

‘What for!" Kit ﬂIL‘,rlF.i.[mmL “Come
into ths sittlng room/til I show you |
what for-."

He  hd the way I:mu the altiina—
room, -whore his lttle -slck slater sat
Troppdd up with pillowa beslde n Lig
-table that wos covered wih many
boadGEdul things—with -  handsome

1 Mr. Davenant's In tho morning.

Iiljlﬂ n

Buceky caught the Infection, nnd he

golng to hoave that thing off my mln:d
before Christmas foalrly boglone.™

"Then I'm with you,”™ andd ECIE,
Ing Bucky's hand, "'l bo over afltor
you Dolwoon soven and elght, und wo
will go te Mr. Davenant's Lagethor."

“Gbod night, Kit," said, Bueky, "A
Merry Chrlstmas—and no more mean
lurks.™!

It wns envly when thu boya renched
Thoy
could see,’ na they ontered the yard,
that the boards had been romoved
from the kitchgn-chimney. There wos
no card hangldg from the door-knoh.
Whon thoy knocked, the door wnas
oponed by tho aged hopsckeepor, who
ghowed them ‘into MMr. vonant's slt-
iing-room.

them “walting long. He eniered the
room with' o good-natured amile upon
his face, und shook hande with Bucky
fivet, ond then with Kit.. They werc
for standing up and beglnning at once
with thelr unpleasant business, but he
would not haove that.

"8it dowp, sit down,” the old gtmlla-
mon sald, luying his honds on thelr
ahoulderg. “You see, I hod o fire bullt
In here early, fﬂr | § ﬂlﬂﬂ-nl-ﬂ:d imu thig
mornlng." S

“Yl:lu aAldgee
ustonishment.

EUﬂky cxclaimed - In

‘tak- |.

The old gentloman did not keep |

/ CHRISTMAS CANDLES _

Cindles on gho Tree—It. I3 timo to
Hphe tho Cleldstmas condles, Light
Athem, you und you, amd let them burn
witll o eleny, Joyous flnmoe Big cundles
il Ilitle, colored candles ‘and- plain,
let*oivch be bluzing! The littls candios
must give all the light they can, and
‘the blg'candles nll tho light they will,
for there can never bé too much ra-
diance on Christmas Eve or Christ-
mis _mornlng.—. Bring out the ‘half-
burned, last year's cnnidles,” toe, even
though the memory of last -yepr catly
lul.ru Into the oyos, for this is the doy
Fof atich  Joy oy . shall olnngs Sorrew
Into peace. Bring ocut all the candles!
The room may be bare or sumptuous.

thought and pald for with

painful
pennies; or they may hoave

hoarl ed
beon
hablt thoan love. But- nover mind now,,
they ehall be eacred and beautiful
in the gloam of tho Chisimos candles,
Hae “thoe gospel-story flrst ben read,
anid, 1f tho chlldren wire too little-and
too Impatient, Milton's "Od<¢ on the
Notlwvity?" ~If so, then MLght the
candles! There is no other Christmas
troe qulte so fino as a fr balsam, itaslt
shaped llke. a tapering flame, ond
redolent ak Inconee. But any tree-will
sarvoe, or Lor that motter, 'no treo-at

M¥es" the old mrm wont on, with
the groatest good-noture, *“"When I
saw you up on the kitchon roof last

and cerfainly I have the botter of the [TVening, and playing. youc lttle juk“

.about tho houso—"

"You saw us!" cried KIt.
not know you saw "™
-"No, 1 suppose not," Mr. Davenant
lnughed., "Bur”Iwos stantding behind
thé hedge cenjoying [t all. At firet [
thought of giving »ou « lttle fright,
but 1 enjoyed It all to much to spoll
the fun. It was such-a eaplial joke on
the two bovs who were golng to so0
much trouble; and the wvictim atand-
ing by and lauvghing at them. You
did my’ old heart good, boys, to maky
‘me ' laugh so. much. T'm afrald If my
housekeoper had seen me she would
haye thought I had gone crazy."

Bucky and Kii loocked slgnificantly
at each other, and Buecky blurted out,
“"We came to ask your pardon, Mr.-
Doavenant. It was an awful thing to
do; and that {!hriﬂtmau cu.rﬂ under
the door—"

“I did find an_ emvelope under ﬂm
door,” the old. su:n-tl::rnml lnl'.la:rumm]
“but I did not open It. It cccurred to
me that -perhups there woe something
In 1t you had rather I should not see,
a0 I saved it for you without opening
it. Here it 18" And he handed the
envelope—to—Bucky—who- crommed- It
into his pocket, "But don't,” he went
on, "inlk of nsking pardon tur n fow
harmiess tricka, Thers {8 no harm
done, and I have enjoyed it all very
much."

“But you don't know all, Mr. Dave-
nant,” sald Bucky, and he exploined
how he hod-sent the fat turkey-to the
‘Wid,nw Sweeting, mnd left” the poor
one for the old man.

"No,-I dldn't know that, to be gure,” |,
aald Mr. Dovennnt; “but that does no
harm elther. If old Mrs. Sweoetlng got
the better turkey, I am sure I am glad
of it. There aro only two of us hore
to ocat, and a very smoall ono will Jwe
encugh for us” '

"But how dld you lr.nnw that we
were coming here 1o Hl'.lﬂ you this
morning, Mr., Davenant?' Kit askad.

“Oh, I was sure you would be here;"
t ho r?i. sman replied. “L-sald to-my-
golf* Here arc two frollcaome boys
luaving - their tricka~—not bad boyva,
milnd you, but full of mischle—and
when they huve had time to think It
over it will Worry theém, and theay wlill
come here.ln_.the morning, ond tell
me all ibout It ke two lttlo mont ™.

Sonicthing  begun te trouble DBucky
in the reglom of his eves, and ho
covered them with hls ‘sleeve. This
atarted Kii, and  in-a moment both
boya were crylng llke good fellows.

"Now, Just secohow well I understood
voo—both;*—aatd—tho old man, very
kindly. "I said _fo myself lust nlght,
‘Eaugh oawiy, I:ru-:rn. Lo=-Morrow . you
Blll como here and cry) And sure
encugh, - here -you- wre.—But—thils - is
Chrlatmas, boys; no more crying to-
d oyt

"It wus such a strange thing,” sald
Kit, drylng Nis cyes, “that you should
bo out making presentas ot our -lwo
housns whon wo wearo hero playing
tricks on you."

“It would have been rather an odd

“Wa did

had. gone only to wyour two houses
Jwhile you were both here. HBut, you
gor, I went to o grent many houses,
yours among others. I wns oul cn-
joying my Christmaa eve, just ng youn
boys were. It was tho first time for
many yeara that I had the chanee., I
know the old stories about "My HT=

they wers true. Ryt the truth la that
for many years I have been in the
tecpost poverty—sometlmes we have
Thardly enough to cat—and If I seemed
mean It was from necessity, not from
cholece. It la only a fortnight slnce a
long-standing'’ and exponsive lawault
e gtnldﬂd In my favor, and I have
at lost come inte posscasion 'of- my
ownr=:Ho I hiad qulte o little Christmns
eelebration of my own. -Don't say an-
et her - word obout ' the llttle tricka;
thoey wore nothing At _pll I wish yvou
both o very Merry Christmas, and I

Chrilstmas hn: come to Old Dave-
noant' 5

" “i8 THERE ‘A S8ANTA CLAUSI"

Did you ever have a samall boy or
gl to say to yYou, “Is thers a Santa
Blnua—thcm Ian't, {8 thero?"

What dld you reply? ﬂr Ha J.-'i:l'u
laugh.

FParhans tha kiddie who n,ukud wng
Iroity - wizse, maybe scornful. But tha
feint Ia ¢that he did ask. No matter
how fetional he thought the Hanta
Clnua i::'leu. to be, the point {8 thnt he
{thowed pretty plainly that - he would
lige to belleve in Banta Claus. For ha
remambered how jolly -It was when Im
dld believe.

It would be a pity II thera wersa no
Santn Claus—that {8 to sdiy, If the

colncldance.,” aald Mr. Dovennnt, "If *I|.

-Bonald-tt—

Ing 0 housefyl of gold, and only wisgh | . “I think we've maybe sald (oo mauch

know you are glad that at lnst a-Merry |_

all, for, the real Chrlstmas candles,
surely, are the candleg In the heort..
The Candles in the Hoort—These
are gluq;!n.g' to-day for very joy, edch
In the ‘measure’ of its greagmess, liko
the wax candles which burn big gnd
bright {f they are big, and Mitle pnd
bright If they are llttle, but are all
flamirg hﬂu\'enwurd in raptuare. Yes,
Christmis’ hL;I:u;rr nverrhdy To cach of
us o <Child wa# born, and the world
that wag redeemed i3 our world. The
merry gréetings of  Chrletmas morn-
Ing nre but symbols of that_ redemp-
tion. Tho children's happiness, the
nelchberly good-wlll, . the gonerous
deeds are nt once memorlala of thal
pure {lm’-"'h of long ngo, and prophecics
of n diy more porfect stll. Indeed,
when we truly keep Chrletmas in the
heart, the hecavens are ge mnear tho
earth that the angelle voleces are liko
the voites of those we love, and tha
focea of those wo love ore like the
faces - of the angels. . Wo, forget tho
poor i, tt:ii half-filled stocking, the
anxiety. We " think only of the per-
fectlon that. {8 so cloae, after all, to
our Ilmperfection. To live but one day
in good-will to all men |s to anticl-
puto sand hasten that day when all
men ahall live In good-will. Itis thus
[ that the candles  now- lighted -in-the
heart “shall” alse bp candles of the
world. -, '
-Candlis  in
ghina
dark without them, and browely, for
there "were never so” many shinlng os
thera aure Lo-day. Thero will yet be
penon- on- ¢arth,-in spite-of- tha- pride
and amger that lurk In ceach human
heart. It will come. Selfiehmnesa and
hatred deloy It Indeed fara whilo, and
‘the 8pitlt of war hng been stenling
upon the pr-ancnuplﬂr.l gaouls of men,
like o -wild -benst cmeping toword the
camp when the fire is low. But'de not
loso heart. It I8 o good time {o light
all ther candles, and* to hold them high
and steady. -Do they scem o light
but o little spaco? That I8 becauss
We tninnot Wée Tar- cnough-vetHowve |
You nover camped oen oA Dnountnln

the World—Lqol

untli @l sunuet o breezo tossed the
folds of the cloud asldd, as oo draws
aulde the Teurtildnd of o -cheerful
roomp, and, there In an instant were tho
golden vnlleys, tho clfles, and the far,
shining sea? It had becn.a fair and
sunlit world below wyou afl the whilo.
Weo know that our Christmos vislon of
n wlde world at peuce I8 only a
gllmpse of n reallly that 45 te be. Ba-
fove wea can Hve in the daily joy of It
we must moake brighfer the shedowy,
trencherous plnces here where we aro
enmping, Mo myst- lght all” the
candles, frlends,, o kcep them bufn-
Ing, until it Is full daylight eviryn-
where,—Bllas Porry.

-

A LIVELY Cou HTEHI l'-‘

A young Erntﬂmnn kept eompany
with his favorito young londy for years,
without proposing to her. Ome Sun-
doy thoy went for n walk, and after
walking for dn hour wlthuut eying 41
word, ho suddenly anld:

“Marget, will ye hae mo?”

YAy, | will, Donald man,” she re-
piled. ‘I wns feared yo were nover
_golap Lo sk me.” .

They walked threeo mlh:n wlthﬂut
nnother word from Donald, and Mar-
wet shyly suid:

“Are yo not golng to say dny more,

U iy
 — e
NS

a’ ready,” answerad-Donnld.

HER FINGERS CAME [N TOO
. LATE = .

Ollver Wondell . Holmes . enjoyed
nothing sg much as n olever retort,
cven 40 1L happened to be ot hin own
pxpenge. One dny, nt an ontertnin-
menl, 136 wasy seated neur tie xelresh-
mont table, and obeeryed o litlles glird
1uu1t]nn,' with longing- aves ot ths gmd
things. . With hle Invarlably fandness
for children, ho sold, Kindly:

“Are you hungry, lttlg gicl 2"

"Yes, #ir,"” woan the roply.

“Ther w*h:r don't you tnke a sand-
wich?" - v

“Bacavie I haven't any fork."

"Fingera were maoade before forks,"™
sald the deoctor, smilingly.

The 1HUle_girl locked up at- hlm® and
roplied, to hls delight: ; .

"Mot my fMngers .

A CABE FOR AN ALIENIST

At o concert in London, declires a
Dritlsh contemporary,_n glirl onep aang
a song hat naked,. in the fMrst line
of thoe chorus,”“I"woander Il he'll miss
moe? She sang It with more force
than oxypreselon or swedtneas; 4dn facr,
she was slightly off thg key. As she
finishéd the firat stanao there wae o
vestlesn -shuffling of feot ﬂ.rut a sub-
dued buraz of volces,

| yoursoelf If It lsn't worlh

The glits. may have been chosen with |

purchased lovishly,and more Qlownl j.. oo vour church ‘it the minkster says

J1iberty:

them |[.
cloarly, for the earth would be|

Aumim i iltﬂ.ﬂﬂlﬂ-ﬂ--d-lu—dﬂ-}'—' H—tllﬂ—fﬂﬂ'r

News of Local JImport

Take a Walk in the Woods
Tho best time to stidy the woods Iy
when the leaves are off the  trees.
Thero Isn often genulne pleasure In o
walk through the woeds In winter
time.. The troes hove Indlviduality
thon, and tho range of vislon s far
more compreheanalve,. Tho (reea staood
out In relief ngainat the spowy bLnck-
ground. Tnko n walle through ono of
our nelghborlng groves pn o, bright,
crlsp winter morning, ond ' oot for
while.

-~ Don"t You
Don't #top your paper
antirely’ agree with tho edilor.

Do It
if vou don't
. Don't

something that glves you o Jolt. Think
it over.  Don't d-nnuum:n and abuss
vour nelghbor or friend bocauss he
can't ses hls way to wvotoe as you d4do.
Notther of yvou may be entlrely right.
Try and learn the art of adaptlon.
“"Live and let live" is o good moxim.
The motto of the Y. M. C..A,, “In thing3
cggentinl, unity;: In thinga Indifferont,
_In all things, charity,” Is
probably the explanation of lta lTong
and amaxingly succeasful history. It
wo can't agrees we all can ot least
agroa to differ and let i go at that.

i

Buying from the Home Dealers

One of our chaps, the other day,
wandered_ Into a gonl's furnishing
shop or haberdashers (ax they call 1t
in’ jolly old England, th: what!)1io
got some sox. He's o simon-pursa nd-
vacate of patronizing maode-at-home
industry, so naturally the Arst ques-
tlon he -put to the merchant was:
“"Are these goods made in- Canoda?"
Now, I consldér that a perfectly falr
queation for him (o ask, 08 4Very ona
haos o right 4o be acqualnted with
the nationality pf the covering for
his extremities, or anything else
he uses. It was showing the right
Canadian apirit to enquire Lf they were
made-at-home. The thing I particu-
larly admired was his consideration
of hia own flrm. Businezs to-doy [
so Independent that even the simple
gnle of a couple of palra of sox will
eventually be felt by vs, for some of
the money which in the inlerlmm may
have passed through #swveral’ handa,
will be returned to us later by the
printer ond lthographer. It scoma

lles o lot of cur future growtih and
nprospenity.

- CAUTIOUS o~

Mr. Ellaa Nobba woan noted for the
"extreme cautlon of his speech and hid
manner. “Seem'a’lf Elins expected his
promiszes was goln® to kelch him round
ithe neck when he-wa'n'l lookin®,'” re-
marked one of his nelghbtors, who had
tried in- valn fo extract from him a
definlte agreement In regard to some
f_m‘n;nl.ng work.

‘Sometimes this remarkable pru-
dence of Mr. Nobba caussd his fallow--
townaptople congiderable nmusement.
On--one - octanion” he  wos _{elllng o
“friemd—whoto good wife he hnad.
| Hfer mind kind o' run=_on gerlous.
things, though,” he addel.
tellin® —to-day how thmt I I dled fust,
Bhe'd glve me o good " horlel, on* - hoped-
I'd- do the same for her in cosoe she
waa Lthe first to go0. .

“She's becn -a good! wife to mo”
ndded Mr. Nobbs, solomnly, "an* I told
her thot If she died first, an™ I was
allve, I'd sce that things was carrled
out to pleaso her.”™

that in this--asimple- reciprocal - trading |-

"She was |

nnacdote | Lald

The dry wit of
maglstrate showa
I

HE KNEW THE EFFEGTS

certuln

delighttully
Tatlor.
maglslrate was taking coffee,
club one summer evening, ‘when o fel-
low member repmrked that hot coffews
was not w good summor drinl,
should tukoe couling drinks.” he ndded.
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Wo e offerjng -
KENTUCKY COAL.

ton.

Tohi: Purchased

L 131

As Long as the Coal Strike Iasts there-will be
‘No Pennsylvania An\thrac:te

-

- PHOMNE 48

nuh.ﬂ.llutn to our custpmers Btove Blre
A hile this ctalimas more gas and smoke thai.
Pennsylvania Anthracite, It Is just as hard and haos as many hea
Our prlce for this Kentucky Btove Coal is $1250,
Domestle Amerlcan Coke '314.00 off the car; $14.560 out of the shed.
Egg size Potahontan for furnaces §14.00. i .

L B. MACHENE[E
NORMAN - H:LEDD. Manager .
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BANK OF MONTREAL

»

Gnl'd. Dominion Notes, and Silver coln ... § B8 A08.10
Dapesit with Central Gold Raserwe ..T..'-n fovee
Depesits mads with and Bala dae froem
other Banks in Canada o
Balances dus by Banks and
pondacts slsewhere than In

Call and Short hl.n.l Bonds, Debentures
ard Stocks Y

17.000,000.00
140,417.02
17.904,508.18

Vi wead ‘IIH.III.HI.H

L] & - W o W W

- R, LN BT e

Notas and chagues of other Banks . covrven-—53,510.238.08 -
= !'ﬂrﬂl ™ tm!";:hlii
Loans mrd Discounts and other Amssts . ....
Bank Premises .

CRUEUE B L "hll"lnll--

hﬂtﬂ—'ﬂf:#rﬂdﬂﬂtlllndmt s misdesEmesEEE T
ut-htr l-“.b'ltt-'-' ‘|li---*--l;.F.I;F‘#li‘-'ll_-

'Dnmhianuﬂrmdﬂwm

‘and ﬂ]!nﬂunﬂ-,mm-lﬂ

- FE " B RS EF e

Sitnﬁl:l-ln:l
Foelgn snd Colonial Pabll m
Cansdian

R R EERE S ENS S EEE Y

ELbiate. & cotoass wder Ltws: of
: |:~||:l|it (ms per contra) o 5 9id C D e M

28, 842.710.98
3,680.810.12

39,.937,801.72
_ 890,979.17
278,840,885.08
12,180,000.00

831,454, 42077
13,897,942.48

~1,085,769.89

Assets and Liabilities - -

- 31st October, 1925
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A friend of mine was worn out shop-
ping amund---try}ng to huy a parncular
something-or-other.

i

Hours had been spent, also strﬂngth“
“and temper---and the desired articles had
riot been found.

I asked if she had read the advertise-
ments to see'where it could be found---be-
fore wasting hours in fruitless search.,

The answer . was “Nn I never have

time to read, adve:rt.tﬁﬂmﬂnts. Pm too

ok |':.=|I!_|l_|_-5|_|:i.l_!:|_ L4

rres et OTONE, hd boxXes of candy, and |
4 work-box, and a world of toys, and n '}
bright littls purse in which five -sliver
dollars nestjed.: .

"AlLl from Old Imvanunt avary one
of thaml" Kit cried, breathloss, “with
juat’ this note, ‘Merry Christmas to
o, Iut‘lu_ntnh glrl, from her friend, C.
Davenant.' They ware here wh-un I got |
hhmu- And to think—" .

“"Yes, to think!™ Bucky !ntnnﬂ]\tm’l
“an-.-nr. I aomothing to. think of too?
What dld I find whon ‘I got homo?
@indn’t Old Davenant—Mr, Davenant,
1 mienn—aent o letter to mother, mal+
ing _her o Christmans-, present of the
mortgage he had on our houso? Think
of thatl Elght hyndred dollurs—near-
ynlnn hundred with the interost! T

ust go rlght home, fnr I loft mothor
alono. .1 want to seo you o minula
nt the door, Kit."

"Bucky, I never felt 80 mean In Im.r
life," mald- 51 when . thevk were nlone
:;1 J.htr hamll. *~I ﬂun‘t know what to
o,

“I fel just as mean as you do,"
Ducky replled. "“Dut I know whnt-!
am gohnge o do.”

"What Il 1t? ‘asked it.

"The.only» decent " .thing I can do
nrler I:-nlnn B0 monn,”. Bucky nnswar-
od. “I am. golng ri:ht atralght ‘to My,
Davennant In -tte morning, to tell him
the while thing—my share of i, that
Is, * whall tell him how I :h[mnu:t him
turkedr, anad r-ut boards on his chimney
and lef! those Christmas oards for him

I[ his. pardon. Those enrds are

L. Kit; I'd"give unything 1f we

But

oltE=lo” own'l up -to, the whote

miﬂ I'm Fnlnu: sarly—boforp
at.”"

"t knnw whn:-lt wag,"

. lihlmnw." sald ﬂuuny
an - if hu know.' . I'm

BY,
Thnt Is really what makes - Chriat-
mns bright for thoe lttle onesa—the
Snnta Claus apledt.,

Haven't you_ observed “that some
men and women, aven- after they hava
cutgrown the believing in Santa Claus
stege, atlll” hang up’ thelr umeklnga"
They laugh' In asheeplsh apology
the mentiment. But that stocking f-l-l.
sort of holda o warm spot In  thelr
hearts. They llkenita smentiment, Ita
Chrlatmans aplirit.

Nearly every amall boy .nnd amnll
girl fesla that way aobout :IL éj‘l'lf.
them and aso. ; o

Maybe. your ynunuatum have reach-
el thiat wise age and you po longer get
the-akdnce to play Santn'Claus. You
know you milem the thrill of It. Why
don't you awaken that Hanta Claua
pirit you've got left and go out aund
Aot some fum out of It? <do out and
Iretend you are Binta Claus. ‘Take
along some gifta to Ml some strangse
kiddies®, stockings.
belisve In Banta Clats, with a starved,
yoarning belief that too often has
TREdn t dtummlntmunL :

e

A NEW USE F\DE-A USEFUL BOOK

A man whp entergd ja ]lnnt offllco
lmrrlndl,r to find_an addreas in o lelo-
nhoaa -:l!rquturn saysh tho I’ﬂrttnn:t
Telegram, found a Indy studying' the
bk “with great Intentnoass. He walts

el patiently for o while, but ahe seom-

ol to get.no nearer the object of her
scarch, and Anally hﬂ voptured Lo
"y " e

0 you ﬂ.rp in

middam, would you boa an kind na_ to

r"|

Jist n momont

wim just Jooking it over to find a

Mnyba they atiH |

‘nb great hiirry, |
llow ‘e to glance im that ‘hook tﬂr _

" "Oh, cerinlnly," replicd the lady, *T '-

The: se¢cond stanza did, pot mllfl to
tho Intercat, but It Increased the nolae.
When sHe reached the chorus In safo-
ty. howevet, and once maore nolslly In-
quired,” “I wonder If ho'll mies me?”
n men in° tho gallery *called out,
he does, he neéver gught to be frusted
with & gun againi™ ;

.. - HERE AND THEFIE

f v
A Chr iatmmt H*nnue_—- tho H.'[rk'l!l'_l' -ﬂml‘.
thought I wua-sxfe becnuse it escnnped
denth nt Thankegiving time.
The turkey le o gilded bLircd,
With Jjuley” flesh nnd tender;
No luxury, na wa have hoeard
For purses somewhot alonder.
. We know a” girl who's gone to waork
for the " telephone company, ond her
initinin zare L. B. She s just nivurcal-
iy cut oul for her job, na that finnds
for “Line's busy.'. :
Thoe world has too many cranks and
not ‘enough solf-starters.
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. "Yet, in the first newspaper we picked..
up, the article she wanted was advertised;
its price and merit tuld alsu where to gﬁt

I{eadmtr a{ivaruse:mﬁnts is a-time-
It’s a good, safe investment in in-
" formation concerning the best-things the
market offers you and where to get them.

Take time to read the Advertisements in

the Free Press--- Yau ’Il save Time
anJ Money in buying the kmd

f Product You want
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