e

CHRISTMAS CAROL
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Of all beantiful legends, of all bean-
Uful verse, of all stories told in all
the life of the whole world, there Is
no tale so wondronsly beautiful as the
story of the Christchild, Every man
and every women must récall those
long-a, faraway duys when first the
etory was told to ibem, the story of
the litile babe in the manger, of the
star of Bethlehem, with lts raln ol
the shepherds, the wise men and
the dologs of the angels  And with
tals memory eome back other mem-
orles, meninl vislons of those whom
we Joved and wWho have passed away;
of all the sweet joys of childhood,
when the world was a plavground fo-
stead of a workshop; of fond dreams
acd childish disappoiniments. Christ
mas day In n time whon we  must
pause on the Journey and reat by the
wayslde, sparing the golden bours for
reverie and tasting the sweots of gen-
erosity add tender charity,

By all manner of judgment and be
Hefs we must concede that, so far as
dolng good i#- concerned, all days
ahould be Christmas.  To; bestow
nocktlen an Dec. 25, and cross words
all the other 64 days of the year Is
to be llke the.common sinner who
cheats his pelghbor during the week
and prays mest encrgetically o the
Babbath,

Let us mot confine our glits (o ma.
terial ngEs, but open up herts
and give freely of their great stores.
There's many & woman who, receir-
ing a costly gift from husband or fa
ther. would only too gladly exchange
it for mome sweet exprosslon of his
fondness and  affoctio Mady @
mother from whom her children bave
grown away would prefer n care
one aring word, a kiss of love, 1o
all the trinkets and baubles and gifis
in the shop

It fen't the gift,

it the love and

thaughtfulness ihat 0 The
woman who glves | Bhe fenls
it a duty Is practieing de

least have rage
gs and sentiments and be troe
and bonest atient 1t No humap #oul
wants & present that (8 plven grisdg
fegly.

i
¥
i

Fi

Suggested by the Season
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work, 10 greater endenvor and to bet
ter purposes and higher smbitions.

What |s there in other earthly things |
+

Balf so satlsfyh

The woman who buys pretiy clothes
has the sallsfaction of looking at her
reflection in n mirror, bat this: satis-
faction s ae shadowy, an flitting. as
unreal an ln- vhlun she beholds. The
wom Is her bouse with beau-
tiful farn Ihllu rejolces for a certain
time asd then the beantiful things
lose In interest. The woman whose
bank Aeeoun with the years
knows that ghe iz safe from poverty,
but you ean't get sny more heart
warmth out of & bank book than If It
were an lelcle
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But bow about the woman whose
mingd is runaing over with thoughiful-

ness for others. who ls decent and
Kind to ber cook, who is conslderate
of the aged, eager to help the peedy
and always the flme, splendid helper
friend to all who know her?

Let me toll you something. It is
In hor heart that you will find genu-
me contentment. No matter what
borrible anvietics she has  suffered,
what dreadful troubles she has drag
wed weartly through, what pain and
cares have been hord, she {s the one
who knows the calm, sweet eomfore
that comes whea she looks out lnto
a gray sky and realizes that she has
dose good to some one, that she h
brought 3 smile to quivering lips,
Nght to discouraged eyes, life w2
heart withont hope,

She dovsn't to walt onelt
Christmas. Every day (s that—ani
more—to her.

There Is & woman | know, and she
had nothing st all-father, motber.
brother or sister or even a home, Hut
whe bad somoethlog else that lots of
cople have not, and that Is couage—
she was only s little slip of a girl

But_she worked very hard for
of long years, and

100,
quite & Bumber
now she has many things which she

his  always wanied—tietle luxurles
that  erery  woman  loves—preity
things in her home and pretty things
o wear.

The other day in & shopping crowd
ahé mel another womsn ho, ke
he 1f. had car a little nlche In
the warld of hard work, and this other
woman sl
VAR

Brst won

m ~1-n|| The
Uve dano so very et
tIwant to de

My yoars of
this  mighty

p & tey stocking, and If you ar
snswering all soris of questions about
Banta Claus and chimneys and reln
deers and if, on Chrisimas Eve, you
go o a litle bedside and klss the
uweetest litle lipa In all the world
fall upon your knees and thank God
for you are blessed!

A Merry Chrisimas to you all.

o

| Later ho showed

*1 ealled
New York hotels the other day,” sald
& man who bas a good many, “and
mnd.hlnlnn:wn that was far, far

o
was one olectric light, w Ieh did not

make the apartment lustrous. We
bad some papers to look over ahd |
Instinetively moved over near the win.

dow.
.1 ean do better thad that, he sald,

% going to his satchel and taking out an

lectrle bulb. ‘I carry this sround
with me for just such occasions,” he
laughed. "That one does well enough
for transient guests who are Hot In
thelr rboms except to sleep, but some-
times [ need more than sixteen candls
power and | earry a thirtytwo.

“He nnscrewed the sixieener and fn
& Jifty had on bis thirtytwo. The cur
rehit was thers, all right, asd we had
oo more trouble about too lttle lght
me & large gas tip
which he carried along for hotels that
aeed gas lostead of electric light
This noedod a pairaf pliers in addition,
but he bad them in his small box, and
be told me It was a mighty poor qual
Ity of gas and a powerful loW pressare
that wouldn't respond with the goods
when he put on his ascommodation
tip. There Is nothing grafty about
that little scheme, possibly, but just
the same he is getllog something the
landlord is paylog for."—New York
Press.

Bealplock Mors Than Ormament.

Buspended from a chandelier over
his deak In the offes of Polles Com-
missloner MeAdoo of New York, la n
lock of brown halr. IL Is about tea
Inches long and one end Is Inclosed Ia
& beaded sack made of buffalo hide
The curloslty of & reporter who ha
pened in the commissloner's offce
was aroused. “What's that lock of
Lalr, Mr. McAdoo?" was the !ngulsl-
tive one's question. “Oh, that's u sealp
given lo me by the Indlans at the Bt
Louls erposition,” sald the commls-
mloner. “It's ihere lo serve as a
warning to inquisitive reporters™

A Qreat Monarch.

"nll'h!t! than any brother sover
elg leglons, which pum-
ber unr milllon; lord of more than
one-sixth of the surface of the globe,
with wmubjects of mapy colors and
races, amouniing to over one hundred
and twenty million souls, the Czar of
all the Russlas will not be Invinclble
unt!l he adopts Pillsbury’s Vitos as
bis regular breakfast diet

Has Long Record of Slaughter.

Although 563 years old Earl De Gray
still rapks as the greatest game
butcher In Esgland, perbaps in the
world. He has killed more game than
any other living sporisman—amount-
ing, when last computed—to E16,609
head. Comprised In this list were
11,000 pheasants, 0,400 partridges,
46.500 grouse, 26500 hares snd as
many bits. In Yorkshire he cnce
shot 500 grouss In & slogle day and
on another occaslon brought dows
750 pheasants.  In Wales, between
sunrise and sunset, be once disposed
of B50 rabbits.

How the Turk Holds On.

The Turkish empire bas been great
Iy pated down in ihe last cemtury,
Iml still the Turks seem rootsd In
The of

llll awkward fact fa o 8 measure
dgpbnullle and in a measure raclal

the C1
MIIw(H n star, enamored, plerced the
lace
That hid her bosom. eool and unde-
fled.
Trt tingered, thet the rose of opal gleam
Fius! !M h-r |~l|r :‘wuv. -hlln wlept lh.
T -umnl mm Mis soul's harmonions

dren
Behold! Fie wnkes and smiles at trem-
bitng Dawn.

Thea orec e neavens spread & trellised
As Dawn, flemined by His smile, soft

]
The purple Jewel of the Orlent nigbf
To snow.plumed morn, enwresthed in

And. Io. the silent chambers of the workd
wtirred to life by that far-resch-
The Iﬂ' . ﬂl' Jalites. WVNIE |
e watue ot ’
X llvered path, & sarred temy
And sages who foreiold the Christ’s ad-
v
Came has'ning 1o the humble manger
Ard, nmnﬂ: by the Infanis smile, low

To :ﬂxg ths swaddiing robe as the'

rhed
ale.

And Nm‘ & woman tired, for many &
Her !-er. slow trod to reach the royal

A AR
At R g e v s
3

And In the hallowed light the woman's
G

Gazed on lhul '!ﬂhrv\rhwd hands and pon-
dored w
Mark:
There lay In each a searlet-tinted ring.
Then ferventely she prayed (hat Ged
APt et
“The Babe in w secure from strife.
And bolding Torth her hild ahe mevkly
cried,
“Unie the Christ 1 consecrato this Hfe.”

In her pure ben 3
nked the uunn'r'.:—'ﬂ"n' home
Ao,

Ih 8 touch of tender reversnce,
Chrts upen the woe
B

The Umid boy, by beavenly hand caressed
stient, then as tha Im-

Quick knelt and on 1he brow of Jesun
L i "
ALis lins-=inen Al the earin i wrath
rebelled.

"And thueder crashed and lightning
steeled the sky.
And upward whiried the wisds
s

Encrimating ail the firma
And Calvary hid her Tace

Ia
on hlgha
Ill bitter
Oh, Mary. trosting.
W
The hoy the woman to the manger
Wha knelt kiss the Babs In bearing
Dear God! was Jodas of Iscariot!
The carth now weakened by her loral
wWrA
Lay trembling: bul athwart the mute
1 ﬂn‘,‘lir.
pa awift a ralnbow—gem set after
For lo! the Fabe amain doth smiling ie!

thou didst never

The hollday times bring to

those of
us whose memorles go back a half
century or more thoughts of the days

before the Civll War, when life was
so different from that In the hurrying
world of the present, writes Mra, Lil-
Me Devereux Blake in the Philadel-
phin Publie Ledger. I was born In
the South. My father, Mr, Davereus,
owned & large plamtation on the banks
of the Roanoke river, ln North Carc
lina. My earllest remembrances are
of the kindly faces of the dusky peo-
ple who wero the enly irhabltants for
floa around us, As & it toddling
chilii 1 went with my nurse loto the
cotton felds, carrylog m small basket
apd picking such tufts of the white
Ao as my small arms could reach
1 reeall the kindness of the dark
friends and how dearly T loved my at-
tendant, Lindn, and Gabriel, my [a-
ther's personal servant, who so often
earried ma In his arms.
The Soft Bouthern Winter.

After my father's early death my
mother made her home near her own
people at the North, but each year we
visited the old plantation and  the
Carolina relatives. How swoeet was
the soft Bouthern winter! How baau-
vl the early sprig! As | write T
seem 1o see (he deep forests of odor-
ous pine trees, {he broad savannas
that were gay with flowers, the lall
wtalks of “the Roanoke bello,” the
plak blossoms of the scemted haw-
thorn, the grass spangled with violets

I Is paraly
by jealousies the Turks are a atrong
people.  Pressed loto a corser, they
fight with a skill and a fury which
recalls the achievements of their an
eestors. They are a serlous, earnest
race among peoples whose convictions
nre not strong and mainly opporiune
The Turks feel their religion so deep
Iy that they are willlag to die for
it. A people who in this age am
capable of that sacrifice mist be put
out of Europe by superlor force. Bu
perlor argument will oot do i—Bos
ton Transcript.

A BRAIN WORKER.

Must Have the Kind of Food That
Nourithes Brain.

nm & llerary man whols Gervous
energy I8 & great part of my stock I
trade, and ordinarily | have little pa-
Iih breakfast foods asd the
ot claims made of them
But cannot withhold my ackpowledg
ment of the debl that | owe 1o Grape:
Nuts food

discovered long ago that the very

Iness of the ordinary diet was not
ealculated 10 give one & clear head, the
power of susialned, accurate thinking
I always felt beavy and sluggish la
mind an well as body after sating the
orfinary meal, which diveried the
blood from the bralo to the digestive
apparstoy.

“1 tried foods easy of digestion, but
found them wsmally defielent in nutri
ment. | experimented with many
breakfast foods and they, too, proved
unsatisfactory, il 1 reached Grape
Muts. And them the problem was

L STt It me. o

Be beg
my hunger and unl.yln m mutri-
ment that 80 many other prepared

kept as & feast by the heathen Goths

Oid Irieh Superstition,
Tt is an ald Irlsh saperstition tha!
gold should Aot be pald away or

pCuristmas day, nor siiver leat

“Yule® fa Seandinmlan. S TAA pot Nl maing 1 vebs Vb
The wurd “Yule" bas {8 reslity unm 1 found that 1 was tarsing out
mothing to ¢o with Christmas. 1t ls I qua y nd quality of
old ward, bonag e
the winter solstice. which was

od o my mln u!wlu that
Graps-Nuts food contains all the ele
ments needed by the braln and nere
wus aystem of the hard working publie
writer® Name .h-t by Postum

Battle Cresk, M!
Thare's & reasos,  Mead the littie
_'l“mh"vm‘h”

apd “eye-brights,” and to hear once
maore the wild songs of the blrds echo-
ing down the wide reaches of ihe
river,

All the glory of that xeens and that
time have gone forever! Years have
passed and changes have come, but
most vivid of all the recollectlons of
those faroff days are the scenes of
Christmas tlme.

The celebration began on Christmas
ove when there was & grand ball for
the slarves, [t took place in a wide
bars, which had been decorsted for
the occasion with great branches of
ploe and  holly, All present  wore
thelr best atilre, the simple gowns of
W women nrm. showing much taste
A negro Addler

was call-

¥ king the
n the leg or chest
The gay

bands together
What a merry scene it was!

crowd ing and whirling
lons
with the constant pulsatlon
regular beats and sheill ne
Addle leadiog witd ehorus.  The
mot stay late,

midnight brought In Christmas morn-
Ing.

Yuletide on the Plantation.

Of course, this was a hollday, and
all day groups of cur people eame 1o
tha “great house” as the planter's
residence was called, to wish Massa
and Missis a merry Christmas. Some-
times they brought small gifis of egEs
or flowers or little red birds that they
Mad tamed. Bometimes they danced
or performed athietlc feats. Some-
times they only sald “Howd'y Massa™
“Howd'y, Missls,” but always with &
took of affection. Ah! those dusky
friends of long ago! How they dwgll
In my memory! How degp and strong
was the affection which existed be-
tween ihese simple people and those
in whose hands was the great respon-
aibility of thelr welfare! Of eourss,
Elfts ere distributed lavishly. No one
was forgotten, and at might there
were gay partios gathersd for the
tenntn.

Years have passed since then, and
these “wards of the Natioa™ have

long boen possessed of “the boon of
freedom.” This was for the best, no
doubt, and yet many a tme in my
vhsits to Washington, where so many
of the pewly eafranchised gathered,
my heart was wrung at the desperate
poverty of thess poor children of the
sun, who knew not how to struggle
with the world and wore bereft of the
protection to which they had been ac-
customed. My eyes were full of tears
often, as [ looked In the dusky face
of some poor old man, asd I had my
trunk taken to the hotel in a wheel-
barrow by somo ragged ox-slave, jong
after nn  efficient express service
made It absurd.
Holidays in New England.

After we dwelt in New Haven our
Christmas days were spent
home of my grandfat Judge John-
son, At Stratford, where were held de-
lightful feasts of reunlon of the fam-
fly, when around the grea® table were
gathered nearly all of the sons and
daunghters of the house, with (heir
children, Cold! Ah, those winter
dnys were cold, indeed, | remember
wall when we childron went off one
morning for a slelgh ride.  Away over
the snow, “the boys” drivieg, the
erawd of youngsters packed closaly
with bearskins tucked about usto keep
out the bitter chill. It had raived dur-
ing the night and all the trees apd
tushen were coated  with  lce  that
sparkled like dinmonds In the pale sun-
1ight. What & fairy land |t was! That
wood where the evergreens were deck-
wd like brides with white masses of
snow and gay chalns of pearls. How
the bells jingled as wo slid over the
smooth ground!

Memaries of the Dinner.

Home after a while to the great
feast of the day. the Christmas dinner.
In the diningroom the long table was
set with old china and silver. At
one end sat my dear grandfather, hls
noble s glowing  with  kindness,
while my stately grandmother, with
ber keon dark eyes. proaldel opposite.
The dinner was ot served as it would
be to-day, but was o fnest fash.
fon of that time. Afte soup thers
came a great torkey at one end of the
1able, n pair of ducks at the ather,

chicken ple on one slde, and o ham
on the other, finke

by a varlely of
L dessert was the
that interested me most deep-
p pudding and mince ple wers
tantfals, hut the glory of the
v was the greal glass bowl of sl
bah that steod high in the center of

the table, fanked by dishes of pre-
serves and eendied frolt Sioce that
many feas

5
Festival of Cther Days.

After dinner the “growmups” sat In
the great deawingroom with the oc
tagonal end and the peacock paper on
the walls that was brought from
France by a greatuncle, A mighty
wood fire blazed on the hearth, light-
sng up the old pletures and the stately
furniture. There vur elders held sol-
emn conclave, as it seemed o us,
though [ doubt not they had a good
deal of fun among themselves. We
young folks west to & !uu room that
was,_ called “the nursery,” though it
was 'long years since there had beer
any bables there. We played sll sorts
of games, making as much nolse as we
eould without a word of remon.
strance; until, tired of pleasare, we
sank to sleep in the deep feather beds.

Hlow far away Is all this now! How
many long years since those vanished
daya! Yet an [ write they seem to

hoen !HB Teauty of the Infant .
ing.

AILING WOMEN,
Koep the Kidnays Wall and the Kid:
nays Will Keep You Wall,

lar. Hoom after | began taking Doan's
Kidney Pills | passed seversl gravel
stones. [ got well and the trouble has
mot returned. My back s good and
strong and my geoeral bealth better.”
Bold by all dealers. B0 cests & box
barn Co, Buffals, N. Y.~

‘Washington an Expensive City.

Washington ls, next to New York,
the most expensive American city In
which to live. Rents, fuel, groceries,
meals and clothiag are all high, . The
ordinary government clerk of family
has to live not only on an economis
basis but on ome of actual nlggardli-
mess, barren of comforis and far re-
moved from the semblance of luxury.
For blm to live withla his lacome
Is scarcely possible. At best thers i
loft no margln for insurance, for
medical attentlon or for-the savings
bagk. For him to buy a bome would
be &s llkely for bim to buy the
capltol. Yo bituated to u round of
dutles, be cliags to his place, for he
Is out of touch with cther opportuni-
Ues snd knows that were he to're-
tire & score would scramble for the
vacancy —New Y imas.

AN AWFUL S8KIN HUMOR.

Covered Head, Neck and Shoulders—
Buffered Agony for Twenty-five
Years Untll Cured by
Cutleura.

“For twenty-five years [ suffered ag
ooy from a terrible humor, complete
Iy eovering my htlﬂ. ul!'k and !hnni-
ders, discharging matier
fenaivenoss Lo might and lnnll lhﬂ 1.
became an object of dread. 1 con-
atlted the most able doctors far and
pear, to no avall. Then | got Cutlk
cura, and In & surprisingly short tme
I was completely cured. For this I
thank Cuticurs, and advise all thoss
suftering from skin bomors to get it
and end thelr misery at'once. B. P.
HKeyes, 143 Congress. Btreet, Bostog,
Mass"

The Saltan of Turkey continues to
be the boss standpatter of them all

THE OLD-MONE-CURE

St.Jacobs Oil

Bas travaled round tha world,
and sverywhers human

Aches and Pains

bavs welcomed it and blast
it for a care.

Price, 350. and 0o

For Health

and Recreation

come to Texasl Get awpy [rom
the cold, damp, wintery weather
here and find health and pleasure
in the Winter Play-grouads of
Texas. The rest, the perfect
sunshiny winter weather and the
exhilerating air will benefit you,

Tourist tickets are now on sale
daily to the following “pointsa
Dallas, F't. Worth, Houston,
Beaumont, Galveston, San.
‘Antonio, Rockport, Corpus
Christl, Brownsvilleand El
Paso, Texas, with a fial limit
of June 1st, 1906,  Ask your near-
est railroad agent for rates.

Coma ta Texsal Tha
iy

W. S, 8T. GEORGE
Gemerai and Ticket

i




