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. ,_, “And El .hi *-
" A Christmas Gift From the Sea “§ai Led Trent

— a il

They cheyed and stood expectantly, wonder-  tained ﬁ:mr'i‘:hjoma from the porker
ing what new freak would come. T'his. they 'I"‘t”“'ﬁ ' e men ate and wepp
thought, was merely a piece of gratuitous o i i‘ f?“:ﬂlf'r plum puddi
dlave dreiving: in a moment or two !h"-v would wie lell'e( with awestruck Cyes,
be ordered to cast evervthing adrift m!li, sel “Don’t thank re, thank
They had not the spirit to the cook, who brought the dy

the lllissug"‘

”T iTl ]l(-]'_i:;m W

wery inch of sail. ? k
i Eae by " hardship had made  made it herself—last night; mixeq

rrtimble: long vears ol 3 i

:1'1:‘1::1] 111i|-\ i]n;.rk:nilnmuh-ns. nothing maore, blame 1"'_1'“'8 with her own hands, t\ﬁ:r
“Swing the main yards,” pealed the mate wonder?

from the poop, where he had been holding a It was—a \'ory.ginnl among l“"lflinm

conference with the captain, as toothsome as it was vast. (g in

midst of the revels, a call aft, whepe th

ard stood at the capstan wit) a ‘lii"l‘('rei
way she had and lay lightly bowing to the im- hi‘.“_d- ach man, presenting I'illlmki:
perceptible swell. An atmosphere of peace ceived a tot of Hterlmg grog, for Capt, |
seemed gradually to grow up about her; be- shott had resolved to '.1" the thing well
vond the occasional light clank of a chain or  he was embarked upon it; no half water

the rustle of & rope there was silence along ures 1ur_ him. Each man, receiving his all
her decks. ance, raised his drinking vessel iy the di

& ARG ' o tion of Mrs, Hapahott, who was watehi
Muster aft here!” cried Hapshott, from above, and ArNEk & g ching t}

The main vards swung aback, the topsails

flattened to the mast: the ship lost what little
i

IRAM HAPSHOTT was captain of windjammer, it's different, somechow, There's The men slouched along to the afterdeck . 2% “41e memory of Christ:l:}:qt.t.?am 5
the Uriah B. Gasper. He had been always something to be done " and grouped themsclves under the poop break. So the wonderful day pﬂ_..,;(_.,;‘..'minfast‘
! at sea thirty years and his nature “For one day things can be left undone,” The moon sprang up from the blackening sea again night drooped down upon the :nd
" had become gruff and hardened to-  she said. “It i%n't oiten 1 a<k you for a favor, ~and shone redly upon them, a full round ball. “We'll have to make up for what s
ward sailors. His opinion of sailors  Hiram; but—somehow, with Christmas draw- It showed sullen, despondent faces, faces with- o4 W caii the skipper over the supper 13

;8 in general was summed up in the following: ing near, 1 feel as if 1 want to see it kept out a hope. It showed tattered garments, that night. “We ought to have
“Taking them by and large, and making al-  as it should be kept. There's a something loosely hanging arms terminating in half-  goG Rikee o Gy 8 ,ﬁ,mh'th:,;‘“.'f';“ o9
lowances, I reckon the sailorman as found in  within me tells me that this Christmas isn't clinched fists as if the tarry fingers were still (o’ beginning to repent his uction rﬁ"
our ships is half dog and half loafer; but if  going to be like others—and yet—it can only  grasping ropes. Mrs. Hapshott drew near 0 J...ne content on his wife's fuce n{m-ut
you use a belaying pin judiciously you can  be different if I make it different. That's why  the pinrail and looked down, her heart welled made up for this tumbling apart of a:

sometimes make a workable imitation of a | want you to do as I ask.” full of pity. She had done snmething—she had ideas.
man out of h‘m'—in time.” ' “Well, we might stop work,” he said half  given these overworked beasts of burden one “But the men have holiday till mid
Mrs. Hapshott's viewpoint of sailors was at  ungraciously. “I daren’'t look Jones in the face  day’'s rest at least. ) don't forget that,” said Mrs. Hipchott “n
variance with that of her husband. Her ob- and tell him so, but if you like to tell him “It's stand by till midnight tomorrow,” said  have enjoved the day—I know it .H'
servation of men at sea—men who are com-  yourself—well, it goes. We'll cut out the fixin'  the skipper in a voice that he fondly hoped I'm zludll-spoka— 'm glad I spoke” !
Uit monly known as sailors and who do all the work, the painting and chipping and so on, you  betrayed no shame. “There's a holiday from She went to bed, but sleep tlvwl:tcdh
) rough work aboard ship—convinced her that know. They'll have to trim sail as usual, so now on. You'll take your wheels and lookouts  jiqe, ' o
the lot of the men was hard and their lives I don't expect they'll gain much. We'll have as usual: bevond that—nothing. Understand 7" The craving for motherhood that the he
lonely. calms and variables on Christmas Day, if I'm A faint whisper seemed to pass through the  negq of the day had set aside returned to
But Mrs. Hapshott had a sympathetic heart any weather judge: and their arms'll ache a  ranks, as one might see the wind rustle along  j double measure; the fierce mother hy
due in a measure to a sadness known only to  pretty deal by the time the day's over.” a cornfield, One or two of the faces lit up  of her heart would not be assuaged. Val
herself and husband, but it was never men- “Then it wouldn't be anything of a holiday. suddenly, sloughed off their assumed age, and  pow did she attempt to combat her \'.ea ;s
tioned between them by a tacit agreement. Let them have a proper one, Hiram. Don’t let  became young and comely once more, It was vainly did she assure herself that God
Twenty-five years of married life had re- them do this fixin® work, as you call it.,”” He Christmas Eve, and thoughts flew with light- just and swift to repay a kindly action,
sulted in a fine endurance of maritial affec- stared at her as at some curious animal which  ning speed to long forgotten homes, where Her child was gone forever: there ¢
tion—the skipper's long absences from home the sea had disgorged under his astonished Christmas had been a festival of delight in  paver be another child. Her life 'wa« ol
might have accounted for that in some meas- nose. those bygone days before the hungry sea  yceloss thing—no, not altogether us
ure—the two were good friends, and bicker- “Not—not work the braces!"” he exclaimed. claimed them as its own, 'I‘wohty men had bBeen given a day's hap
ings between them were a thing unknown. “Why, lass, what'd happen to the ship? She'd “You've got to thank my wife for that,”  through her intervention; that in imﬂ"
But there had never been tiny hands to reach  be in irons and out of them a score of times;  went on Hapshott. *“She's asked me to give something to remember with gratitude
Ry up and caress the old growing faces; baby lips  we'd {Fol ourgelves lucky if she didn't turn  you a Christmas—a Christmas you'll have. She heard eight bells struck overhead:
! had never clung to Mrs. Hapshott's broad, turtle” . , Make the most of it. There'll be a fresh mess  heard the voice of the mate, newly come
deep bosom. “It won't be so bad as that, Hiram. I've  geprved for dinner tomorrow, and there'll be deck, bawling to the men to make sail
There had been one child—very many years heard you talk about what you do at sea when  grog for all hands at eight bells, That's all—  trim the yards; she felt the ship gather |
, ago, but it only raised its voice once in the there’s anything special to be done when you  dismiss.” self together and leap through the gros
it great world and before the mother's heart had  ¢an’t even spare a hand to the wheel. Don't The men broke up, walked forward slowly,  waves; she heard the strain and creak of
'i“l quickened in response the voice was stilled for-  You shorten sail or do something like that 80 then, as if moved by a common impulse, they  deck planks, the vibrant senses of speed
Nl ever. The Lord had given; He had also taken th'}‘t,the ship'll take care of herse]t:. - came back, indeterminate still. still she could not sleep; her pain began to
i away, and Mrs. Hapshott endeavored to say Yes, we brail up and brace aback, if_th“t 8 “Ve vish der lady for to dank,” grunted a  place to a growing suspense. She wason
) “Blessed be the name of the Lord” with a good  What you're driving at. But it's never d“".'; German sailmaker, fingering his cap. “Hey, verge of some marvelous discovery—
: grace, though at times the saying was hard, ©Xcept in cases of great emergency. And i boys, vat you says? Aind't it right?" where in the world outside there was &
g% | “Hiram, 1 want to ask you a favor,” ven. We were to do it here aboard, and if it ever got “Yes, ja—dot's it, Hans,” came the replies.  thing that meant more than life or death
Af: tured Mrs. Hapshott to her husband. out, why, I'd be the laughing stock of }he.““ €N Mrs, Hapshott was aware of a strange com- - her. i
L “Agk away, Jass, I'min a good mnod; we've Seaf‘- They d never it‘ll‘ﬂ:@t l.t—--th(’.,\ d invent pression in her throat; her eves gmarted. A She rose, glippo(] on her v]nthiﬂ! and
got a fair breeze, though I don't expect it will & nickname for me, and it'd stick f""e&'e]" ‘ A;"‘ stiffening of the crew was followed by some-  swiftly out on deck.
4 last long. By this time tomorrow we'll prob- ~ me something reasonable, Maria, and I might  thing faintly resembling a cheer; then the men “Hiram—swhat was that®’ The skipper
s ably be reaching away along the track we've See my way to doing it, b‘,',t to heave to down  went forward slouchingly, but their tongues  jwakened and, missing her, had made for
" come. Take time by the forelock, old woman, here—why, it's ridiculous. . were busy. deck. The faint streaks in the sky sh
N and speak out.” “It isn't as ri'diculous_ as robbing these poor Throughout the night nothing was done; him a strange figure, clad in u gaudy slee
’!- “It's Christmas Day in two days time, Hi- r.nen of npe day's rest in the year would be, the ship lay moti’onlrﬁs‘ on a gradually fresh-  &,it such as sailors love. Mrs, H el
i ram. Are you going to give the sailormen a  she asseverated. ening sea. The wind blew now from the north,  ¢lutched at his arm and held tightly.
. Christmas—a proper Christmas?” Hiram Hapshott walked af:t to the wheel now f_rom the west; never twice in the same “What's what?' He had been think
! Hapshott opened his mouth and laughed, a apd stood thf-'"c at the ‘con, his hﬂ_ﬂd 551“1" on d_‘lrectlon: but hove to as she was the Uriah B. what a fool he would seem if the story
. laugh that was pregnant with cyniciam. hl{! breast, fingering ln_s beard. As his wnfe Gaster made no headway. Men walked soft- syep told of the day now past, and his®
E “Give them a Christmas—a proper Christ- said, she had aﬁk’erl him but ‘few ft.l\-'ors‘m footedly in the gloom, as if afraid to make the ner was ung'rucions:
§! mas! By which I suppose you mean a holiday the course of thq-u- married .]IIE. \\.hat she slightest sound that would dispel the Christ- “That!" Her finger was outstretched
R and Christmas fare? Why, lass, they wouldn't pmpuﬂed now, while ut_terl_\' without plecedent. mas pegce; th(’:'\’ talked in hushed voices, re- quivering, but all bé\'()ﬂd was still dark.
.“"1-‘ know what to do with it if they had it. They'd wis not vm_.n;g'l_\' out of reason, membering thel.r homes and scenes forgotten, S wA sea'hir(l—-\'uur' nerves are on edge,
4-1 he coming along in an hour asking for a job. “D it!” he exploded so suddenly that There were times when the wind freshened told her. *“Yes. that's what it is—a ses |
i1 Besides, we aren’t fitted for Christmas meals, the helmsman shrankﬁ ugumst' the spokes and  a little and Mr. Jones had to haul himself they or) out loud wi‘th the dawn, It'st
8 b There's a brace of chickens in the coop that'll  trembled. “Why not? I don't pretend to say  back by sheer force from giving the neces- v elcoming it.”
H : . : h rault it is that she hasn't a child—if . : : & . way of welcoming it. _
g make our dinner that day—I've been saving  Whose fauit 1t 1s thal she has sary orders, Three times during his watch Mrs. Hapshott drew herself to the tal
3 them up on purpose; but beyond the pig for'- there’d been one she might have been more  did he halt on the top of the ladder, his arm and leaned out. listening. The wind was
i ard i reasonable, but why shouldn't T make her  full of belaying pins; as often he retraced his it, i g.

ing again; the ship had almost lost her
she was only crawling through the wa#
the accompaniment of flapping canvas

happy a bit? After all, it's Christmas time, steps and thoughtfully thrust thespins back

'Give them a proper Christmas, Hiram, though a man sort of loses the hang of these into their places.

, pleaded Mrs, Hapshott earnestly. “It's a won-

; : ) ings at sea. Why not do it?” The day broke glowingly, th pa C
¢ derful day ashore, though a sad one. That is, things at sea Why not « & . ) e glowingly, the sun leaped (gnt. ce the deck,
% for me,” she amended. “I always get think- The mate appeared on t'lt nl} an;l tl}:e hkl[t)ﬁve: out of the sea as if surprised at the spectacle inan?io }‘:?ﬂgit:d t:gga! !n' ::hlt promise the g

L ing of the Child and of how happy His mother ¥3* unable to meet his eve, for he knew tha it discovered. The Uriah B. Gaster floated

he was softening. But Mrs. Hapshott was  gerenely in a welter of eddies, but no fonk ing day would bring.

must have been, though she lost Him, too; she “Hiram, it wasn't a sea bird!” The wo

" no coward, and she boldly went toward Jones.  creamy wake stretched astern from her iolt. R
loagh?l:touzht the wound was fairly healed “Mr. Jones,” she said, “I've been talking it  ing rudder; peace enshrouded her as a tirnii.ﬁglte goice was full of something to which her
' over with Capt. Hapshott, asking him to give thing. and could put no name. o could
but the hot tears gushed to her faded, pa- {1 men Christmas Day for a holiday. Would The men seemed not to understand. They I£ must have besn—mwhat else 0
| ;hetic eyes. Hapshott himself turned away, yoy have any serious objections to his doing  hung about the forecastle doors as if expecting g : that's
j or he éu;e}-‘w Eh;a achala_-l iat }"ner heart; it com- [ on o . every moment to bring a call to labor, but no To me it sounded uh—but"“‘."tﬁckﬂ.
i panioned the void at his own. . Jones, perplexed, slid his cap over his eves  such call came, Presently they deoided. ey  iShness. My mind is playing me
: To hide his emotion, he threw gruffness into  and scratched the back of his bullet head. g miracle had happened. One or two of them band. y toe A
R his voice. “I'm thinking I made a mistake in  Then he looked to the skipper for a lead, but  fetched tubs and commenced to wash their But she did not leave the rai h‘u‘] i
L 1 bringing you to sea, lass,” he said. “It isn't  found Hapshott sternly regarding the motion-  clothes, lighting their pipes as they worked— ty minutes, and then it was to shll oc
8 a place for women, least of all soft hearted Jess compass card. ' and they lit them covertly, as though expect- ladder and walk briskly along the o
W women such as you are. But you begged and “A holiday!” he said. “What the—what do  ng the sky to crush them in their t emerity she reached the forecastle. S ie e
g prayed and the owners seemed willing— they want a holiday for? Lazy seum ! Holi.: Since there was none to say them nay °tixe_v have explained to herself what tﬂ; b
o “It got to be lonely waiting there ashore, days—I like that, ma'am. Why—why—- breakfasted together, and discovered men her there; it was something ‘:lut:ch
¢ U5 Hiram,” she said simply. “It was at nights, Words failed him. among the opposite watches whom they hardly some stra power working et.
3RS when—when the wind howled and the snow “A holiday would do them a lot of good;  knew, They discussed this strange happening compelling her to obey its behes "
| X fell everywhere—I saw other women happy  besides, it's Christmas Day, and it's shameful in undlertones, but they rejoiced in theﬁ‘eleln- She crouched up in the bowa.f\“ the
1 g and companionable, with their men about that they shouldn't have a rest then.” Mrs. ure. The breakfast was something out of the “PArkle of water s gurglin ;g;:. _
them; and it—it was more than I could stand, Hapshott was a woman who could assert her-  ordinary, too; toothsome, edible, it gave them foot watching the hing bu uff
It would have been easier if—if there’d—if  self when necessary; and now she talked for  cause to think. ) away on either side of the black

Amos had lived” He understood, and his the good of Jones' soul. He realized that it Still more did they w , Always that same feeling of suspense
m!iﬁh gnarled hand crept out along the rail was one thing to haze a crew of foreign sail-  phaying Rl:undetl afte'y h?r(;?dﬁl;ﬁsgg?i ::;wgeﬁle]; she trembled on the verge of a great
un

it rested on hers with the pressure of ormen and another thing to beat down a de-  gmong them, her ! held her enthralled.
sympathy, termined woman's arguments. "l From the cnmr(r?en%?;aenl:,nﬁ t::;h \-‘;}t.,hmf‘ iflt:ll Vainly she shook herself .%’dl nllll .
m glad to be here, Hiram,” she said. “Well, ma’'am,” he said larqely at the end, nimble hands had been busy with pins and own heart of its foolishness. A -
“Don't go for to think otherwise, But seein shan't interfere if they do lie off an hour or  wool, and now there was something for them 10 4rag herself .':g from her selt-aPiy
that I'm happy, I'd like to have those aroun two. ) all; warm caps fhat completely covered a man's post. e air was chill with the be
me happy, too. It isn't much to.ask—just  -Mrs. Hapshott had carried her point. She  head and held him immune from frostbite in  the dawn wind ; she shivered repeated!y

ve the sailors a bit of rest on Christmas knew that she had convinced her husband; the most ri .
; let them have the pig for a Christmas now that she had the mate on her side nothing  pot one w“‘?;::;tx:thﬁ:'e:':g:lm;ﬂczml The ship woke to life about
dinner; they'll work all the better for it after- could prevent the carrying out of her scheme. g man of foul speech and unclean habits, found flew aloft and busied themselves

ward.” It was falling dark on Christmas Eve a8  himgelf th " of them flung water over the dry F
“We'll get no more fresh meat for months,”  Mr. Jones gave the orders to clew up and haul  knitted out of the fle, af“l';l.l’lvld walstcoat o114 sorubbed stoutly with brooms.
said Hiram Hapshott. “And you don't take down. The crew sprang to work swiftly, al- “Crickey !" he ntl dmcwlth 2 olih “It 'minds There seemed
e Ly e il M s ™ e Sonsiionly & et me of the things my old mother used to knit  ‘he
“You ; me,” she m. senses, WAaS i when »
“It's & little thing for me to do—sacrifice one the sea, rt from a few ripples, showed like up‘:'::ll.&:w His face took on a soft. %

g

for the sake of making twent floor. e stars were ng out of the “ )

Sgle Juxury Oy s e ovehead, e sy I, hope, gou'll have a merry Christmas,  yyaioag o'

“Il rhlik it over,” said her husband non- standing out in serried ranks; the sails h.,_""’ they were m"‘p‘h"‘ ptt- u——unt{l :m be lifted again
committally. “It's such an idea as I've never lightly to the faint airs. m’“ﬂ eidle .po
heard of, mind you. Christmas might be kept “When you've got to the bottom you
Q‘tmon llnmtmd ;:a:un &atm :ﬂyh::udyto said Mr, Jones, and he

, where 't care a al work _ _

hth'm:thl' nd where they’'ve got nothing “Make fast everything,” sald the mate when

;
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Europe’s Sad Christmas

The Shadow of War
Enshrouds Every Home

CTORY may come and victory ma
‘ Ign. but no future triumphs orrgereati
can ever soften for Europe the mem-
ory of the sad Christmas of 19186,
the Hadd“t ﬂhﬁ has ever knnwn,
in the present and faith in the future
 every one of the warring peoples in
exaltation of sacrifice. But at Christmas
stmas, the feast of the home and of the
_exaltation dies, and only sorrow, the
v of the bereft individual remains.
s a very different Christmas Europe is
hing this year from that of a year ago,
the shock and excitement of the begin-
f the war were still tingling,
ory seemed & much simpler matter 4
than it does today. Every one :ud-
dthen that victory would be bought only
sgorrow and sacrifice. Now every one
with the hard knowledge of experiernce
victory will be bought only with sorrow
d on sorrow and sacrifice heaped on suc-
It is this knowledge borne in on every
however exalted or however humble,
makes the Christmas celebration of 1916
rope & solemn sacrament of sorrow.

hat Christmas Means to the Germans.

all the warring peoples Christmas means
wost to the Germans and on none will the
ice of the traditional customs of the day
» heavily. There is no blood and iron
e German Christmas. There is instead
der and appealing sentiment that s
of all that is best in the German char-
The whole world is indebted to Ger-
for the Christmas tree and for many of
wst delightful of the Christmas stories
wstoms that Americans have adopted as
own. The German Christmas is a day
be home, the family and the children,
its very custom endeared by genefations
"On.
exact origin of the Christmas tree and
mificance in a religious festival are not
clear. The first historical mention of it
ntained in the notes of a certain citizen
rasburg of unknown name, who in 1604
+ YAt Christmas they set up fir trees
parlors of Strasburg and hang thereon
cut out of many colored papers, apples,
s, gold foil, sweets, ete.” There is no
i of lighted candles until 1737,
il the nineteenth century the Christmas
as still a novelty and a luxury. Then,
er, it became a necessity. No German
00 poor or too lonely to have his Christ-
with its lighted tapers. No struggling
ant in a foreign land, no humble sailor
high seas but when Christmas Eve
around set up a tiny tree, decorated it
st he could, and by the light of its flick-
candles feasted all the love of home and
land that hig soul contained.
present war time Christmas recalls a
of the Crimea. A few German soldiers
the foreign legion in the trenches before
topol set up a Christmas tree, Its lights
i up and drew the Russian fire. Every
n the group around it was killed, but the
itself was untouched and still twinkled
y until it was hastily pulled down and
pished by the English soldiers.
real German Christmas celebration oc-
m Christmas Eve, About 4 o'clock the
is served, an elaborate and hearty feast,
ting of a long series of traditional dishes,
n in a state of wild excitement. Dur-
jis meal the Kristkind makes its appear-
This figure is & curious product of senti-
and imagination, a queer combination of
oly Child, the good fairy and our own
Claus. It is represented in the country
fa by a half-grown child made up as an
Wo goes from door to door calling for
ol children, distributing sweetmeats at
¢ and hegging for them at the next.
rdinner comes the great moment when
s are opened into the Christmas room
the lighted tree has the place of honor.
% i3 always placed near a window so0
ry passerby can see and share it. A
through the deserted residence streets
German town at this hour on Christ-
e leaves a memory of Christmas cheer
that can never be forgotten.
tnich last Christmas and Christmas be-
the soldier dead were not forgotten,
all the cometeries on hundreds of new
faves twinkled the lights of little
s trees, the saddest, bravest sight

ny.

this year, with a shortage of fats in
supply 80 severe as to demand seri-
ition on the part of the government,
Germany very little butter or milk
ristmas cakes, no tallow or wax for
lstmas candles, To many people this
mely deprivation will bring a realiza-
severities of war more vivid and
ipelling than even the sight of the
g graveyards. With a million new
m the land, with dire necessity rob-
rest s no triumph of arms
this Christmas of 1918 anything but
d sorrowful feast in the homes of

an Empire,

' This Christmas in Austria.

the Christmas celebrations are
g r:hatmlu
., Where the
tion occurs

Returning to the house, the parents sprin-
kle all their unmarried daughters with water
sweetened with honey, thus insuring them hon-
est, good tempered husbands. The entire fam-
ily then sip of slivovitza, a strong native liquor
distilled from plums, A small quantity of
this is then poured on the floor to conciliate
such other spirits as may have been over-
looked. Every one then falls on the Christmas
feast without ceremony.

But this year war has reached out to the
remote districts and blighted even such sim-
ple Christmas celebrations as this. The men
of the families are all gone. Only the very
young and the very old remain. There will
be no blessing of the kine this year, for there
are no kine to bless, All have long since gone
to supply the army. There will be no Christ-
mas feasting for food was long ago reduced
to the smallest quantity that will sustain life.
And every day, in every village, the list of the

i J .
widowed and orphaned grows longer and
longer,

Vienna is known as a gay, light hearted
city. Its Christmas observance is ordinarily
a happy combination of religious ceremony and
'!eutonie good cheer. But this year the bril-
liant midnight masses will be attended by black
robed mourners and there will be no good
cheer in Vienna.

The death of the emperor, Franeis Joseph,
:\"I“ make a sadder Christmas for Austria.
[he emperor was heloved by all his people.
His long reign was one continued tragedy

L

i

for the **House of Hapsburgs.'' Stricken in
veurs and greatly enfeebled by the war, he
persisted in going about his duties and was
actively engaged with his ministers over the
problems of war when death overtook him,
Russian Christmas Without Vodka.

The Christmas celebration in all the coun-

tries where the Greek Orthodox Church pre-

“vails are much the same. As the holiday itself

is preceded by a severe fast the Christmas
feast takes on a highly important character,
In many parts of Russia, especially in the
cities, the gift-hung Christmas tree has been

_borrowed from the Germans, while a pudding

of rice and raisins is the feature of the Christ-
mas Eve feast. From this feast has now been
taken its crowning glory, the vodka bottle,
for vodka is no longer to be had in Russia,
The heel of war has pressed hard on mr
Serbia. During three years Serbia has n
swept by three wars, the present one so re-
lentless and so overwhelming as almost liter-
ally to wipe out the ordinary relationship of
the people tohl:fe. They éh:vo ceased to have
homes; they have ceased property ;
must burrow in the for shelter and
for their uncertain food like wild ani-

ng with their ;
y of the Prince of
ted this year in Ser-

with her people
g unbroken, the
will not be

mals. With her army making a hmiem_

war—waits with faith and hope and a deter-
mination as grim as it must be silent.

Of all the outstanding figures of the great
war none arouses more kindly sympathy than
that of King Albert of Belgium.

This soldier king lives in the trenches with
his men, sharing their hardships. He and
Queen Elizabeth have stripped themselves of
every possession of any value for the sake
of their country. Hardly a jewel remains of
the splendid collection formerly owned by
them. Even the beautiful Order of the Golden
Rose, sent to Queen Elizabeth by the late Pope,
the highest decoration the Vatican can be-
stow on a woman, has been pledged for funds
to buy hospital supplies. It was worth £25,000.

If the Belgian people ever again have a unit-
ed Christmas they will find themselves with
many new holiday ideas. A tree twinkled in
every place that housed a German last vear,
and though the Belgians will not allow their
Christmas to be Germanized, yet the trees ap-
pealed to them mightily, Certainly the Christ-
mas tree will be much more common hence-
forth in Belgium whether the Germans stay
there or not.

England Will Reverence This Christmas.

But it is a sadder and wiser England that
approaches Christmas this year. Hundreds of
thousands of young Englishmen have died to
make her so, and the shadow of the Zeppeling
is over every English home.

Year before last the Lusitania was a Christ-
mas ship, but today she is a tragic memory..

London has had a graphic lesson in what a
powerful and resourceful enemy can do even
in a “right little, tight little island.” As a
further object lesson England will pay for the
raising for her plum puddings something like
300 per cent more than she did last year. The
war with Turkey has done that to her,

No other country cherishes the Christmas
sentiment more than England. England has
had other black Christmases, but they were fur-
ther away from home. The Christmas of 1899
in South Africa was one that she does not like
to recall, while the terrible Christmas of 1854,
the Christmas of the Crimean war, when, as
a writer of the day put it, “Thanks to Gen.
Muddle, things are about as bad as they can
be,” was always a bitter memory to that gen-
eration.

“Merrie England” furnishes the pretty cus-
tom of singing the Christmas carols and man-
ger songs, the Christmas drama or masque—
which later became the Fool's Feast—the gift
zig.h.u. :;llui plt:hm m and tl:;“ulm and
p and, in the 8 early chivalry,
great boar’s head.
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Although Ttaly has been in the war Jess than
‘a year, she already feels its pinch. “We can
no ]npger have waffles,” writes an American
married in Ttaly. “With charcoal at forty
cents for a small handful it is out of the ques-
tion. For the first time since I can remem-
ber we will not have a pound cake for Christ-
mas. The fine white flour is all gone.”

Consecrated France.

Christmas Eve is the great feast of the sea-
son in France. In the provinces it is celebrated
wl_th_ processions in the streets, which were
originally religious in character, but which
have become profaned by the gayety of the
maskers, In Normandy and in Provence there
are elaborate puppet shows of scenes in the
life of the infant Christ. All the street gayety
terminates after mass in feasts in all the
homes,

In Paris there are Christmas booths set up
in many of the boulevards, This year, as
last, they will be devoted to the sale of com-
forts for the soldiers rather than, as in pre-
vious years, to toys and knickknacks.

Paris knows better than anyone just how
black a war time Christmas can be. She has
never forgotten the Christmas of 1870. For
ninety-eight days the Germans had battered
at the city. Every sortie had failed miser-
ably. The final bombardment was inevitable.
On Christmas Eve 900 men froze to death in
the trenches just outside the city. On Sun-
day, December 25, E. B. Washburn, the Ameri-
can minister, wrote in his diary:

“Never has a sadder Christmas dawned on
any city. Cold, hunger, agony and despair sit
enthroned at every habitation in Paris. It is
the coldest day of the season and the fuel is
very short and the government has had to
take hold of the fuel question. The magnifi-
cent shade trees that have for vears adorned
the avenues of this city are all likely to go in
the vain struggle to save France., So says the
official journal of the morning.

“The sufferings of the past week exceed
by far anything we have seen. There is
scarcely any meat but horse meat and the gov-
ernment is rationing. It carries out its work
with impartiality. The omnibus horse, the cab
horse, the work horse, the fancy horse all go
alike in the mournful procession to the butch-
ery shops, the magnificent blooded steed of the
Rothschilds by the side of the old plug of the
cabman,

“Fresh beef, mutton or pork are now out
of the question. A little poultry yet remains
at fabulous prices. In walking through the
Rue St. Lazare I saw a middling sized goose
and a chicken for sale in a shop window. The
price of the goose was $25, and of the chicken
$7'n

Better, it seems, than any of the other na-
tions did France realize from the beginning
what this present war would mean and, real-
izing, she consecrated herself utterly. She
has made every sacrifice, great and small, even
to giving up the crusty old rolls and ‘light
white bread that are as the breath in her nos-
trils. When a Frenchman, every Frenchman,
eats without complaint a grayish white bread
made of a mixture of wheat and rice and en-
tirely lacking in golden crust he has indeed an
exalted spirit. It is a small thing, perhaps,
but it is enormously significant.

Last Christmas was a solemn festival in
France. Many gifts of wool were sent to the
men in the irenches, But there was no merry-
making. Masses were sail| at open air altars
erected back of the battle lines. In the old
church at Thann and Alsace a French Christ-
mas was celebrated for the first time in forty-
four years. But it was a celebration of prayer,
not of rejoicing.

This year, as last, midnight masses will be
said in the churches of Paris, but afterwards
there will be no gayety in the streets as in
former years, no dancing pierrots and harle-
quins leading the maskers, no brilliant round
of restaurant suppers, the beloved reveillon of
the Parisian. So Paris on Christmas Eve will
go home through darkened streets with a
prayer in her heart for all those who have died
for France and for all those who must yet
die.

The Lights of Christmas Eve.

They glimmer and glow on the trodden snow
Where the busy shoppera come and go;
Steady and clear and full of cheer,
Flashing the golden message dear:

“It is more blessed to give than receive.”
O cheery lights of Christmas Eve!

Their radiance pours on the erowded floors
And the jumbled shelves of the city stores,
'Mid bustle and waste and stocks displaced
Where tardy buyers buy in haste

Lest someone, forgotten, tomorrow grieve,

O dazzling lights of Christmas Eve!

But their fairest light {a shed tomight
In the h::nn where Christmas treecs gleam
brig

With tinsel swung and with stockings hung,

The gaily garnished boughs among,

Waiting to hold what Santa will legve.

O happy light of Christmas Eve!
—Walter G. Doty.
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916 is the Best in

¥ The Gift of Prosperity “*™"

ears For Grand Old Texas f%\
BY LINDSEY M. BROWN k-

\

T
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Since the stars and

furled and the Am-

erican eagle, from its
folds, typified liberty
to all mankind, pro-
claiming the United
| States of North Am-
% erica a country in
which men could live
, and worship accord-
ing to the dictates of
their own conscience,
the world has been
made to feel that a new giant exists among
nations. A giant equipped not for warfare
and carnage but rather a strong, powerful,
peaceful people specially equipped, adapted and
."l}rocl for the advancement of civilization and
I1berty.

Today, when the chimes proclaim “Peace on
carth, good will toward men,” there is keen
uffering in a vast portion of the world, and

t America is at peace with the world, and
[Lone Star State (Texas) glistens amidst
stars of the Union like a diamond sun-

¢ upon the bosom of a beautiful woman.

urope millions of lives have been sac-

" on the altar of carnage to appease the

insatiable appetites of the war gods,

11 the grand old United States and in

¢ colebrate as a Christian people the

he Christ.  We celebrate in peace

Curope mourns, wrapped in the sorrows

1 poignant grief, while mothers hug

atherless orphans to their bosoms and

qitort their bleeding souls, while child-

i the maimed, the lame, the blind,

wounded, the emaciated, starved

Furope, grope their disconsolate,

v« from one sorrow to another in

. ico of Earthly Lords instead of

cavenly Father, Such a contrast! Such
a difference! Such a bitterness!

In America and in Texas the expensive tur-
kev will grace many a festive board. In Eu-
rope the wolf of hunger. eves lusterless, howls
pitifully upon the doorstep of hovel and pal-

How times change. How circumstances
alter cases.

It has not been long since the world looked

to Germany for a large portion of its Christ-
mas cheer, Little children in their nighties
the world over said, “Now I lay me down to
<leep, 1 pray the Lord my soul to keep, if 1

shoul

wld die before I wake [ pray the Lord my
soul to take,” and then lay down in their little
beds, to sleep and to dream of old Kriss Krin-
«le as he drove his fabled reindeers down the
[imney to fill their stockings with good things
and toys “Made in Germany,” but this year
there will be no sound of happy laughter, over
he bright new toys “Made in Germany,” for
liere will be no toys from Germany.
In Texas there has been developed a great
reanization whose sole purpose is to encour-
ple to buy things Made-in-Texas and
by keep Texas money at home, and little
vou realize it, this organization has kept
cands of dollars in Texas that would other-
e gone out of Texas, and this money
t home is o part of the Gift of Pros-
In Germany every home is a work-
» waus before the war., This felicitous
ndustry has not yet been achieved in
t the trend of the times is in that

| write this I hear the raindrops falling

stripes were first un-=

in steady cadence outside, thus insuring con-
tinued prosperity by insuring a splendid sea-
son for wheat in Texas, and I have just read
where snow is predicted in the Panhandle;
this also tecomes a part of nature's program
of prosperity for the Lone Star State,

A well known business man told me today
that he had personal knowledge of vast num-
bers of tenant farmers this Christmas who had
saved from a thousand dollars up, out of their
crops that Dame Nature has smilingly poured
into the lap of Texas this season. Such a pros-
perous state of affairs was never before so
generally experienced in Texas. People of the
East often think the people of Texas have
horns and that money grows on trees out here,
and for once this version is partially correct,
for truly the horn of plenty has been emptied
into the lap of the producers in Texas this
yvear, and men who have for years been poor
have now become independent. There is a
reason for this prosperity.

There is much speculation as to the cause
of the high prices of farm products and food
prices and no man can answer authoritatively
and give the reason therefor, but all men ans-
wer that one of the chief reasons is “the war,"
and thus it is we are made to realize that
“every cloud hath its silver lining,” and dark
though the day be, somewhere the sun is shin-
ing in its same glorious cheerful way. It
seems to be necessary as a part of civilization's
grand old plan that some must weep, some
must mourn, some must bleed, and some must
suffer and make the great sacrifices in order
that others may laugh, be happy and gay. And
when we think of it in that way we shudder
as we say, “Oh, at what a cost is the Gift of
Prosperity!”

The papers each day are chronicling some
new advance in prices in some commodity
that means prosperity for the producer and
vet the consumer who must pay the price must
wince and suffer, for the average consumer
who lives on a city lot has found that the
price of everything he has to buy and use
has gone up, but his wages—in other words,
his buying capital has not increased, but re-
mains about the same as when the price of
commodities was low.

Necessities have now become luxuries, and
vet as Texas is a large producer of necessities
Texas, consequently, reaps a large measure of
this national prosperity; in fact, prosperity
among the Texas producers is now spelled
with a large “P,” but the consumer—he pays
the freight. )

Beef cattle are making new record prices
every day and Texas is the home of beef cat-
tle. The cowboy who rides the range today
sings in prosperous content even though the
wintry winds may howl, for his cattle no longer
drift before the storm to die by the thousands
against a barbed wire fence, as in the days of
vore, for today there are substantial red barns
in Texas to shelter and protect, not long-
horned steers, but the choicest thoroughbred
prize winners of the stock showa. -

No longer does the cowboy smoke the “DIEG
of peace” around the camp fire while on the
“round-up” and tell blood-curdling stories of
acalping red men, while he breathes the pure
ozone of the plains and sits in the light of the
full-orbed moon that lights his land of liberty,
but, instead, the cowboy today listens to the
whir of his speeding engine as his auto burns
the wind along the now forgotten trails, for
prosperity has struck him in large letters, and
the hurricane deck of a bucking broncho has

been, to an extent, superceded by the docile
amﬁrlo\.rery hour means a new sensation in the
realm of King Cotton. This season King Cot-
ton has dethroned all prices that have hereto-
fore ruled as the record, and cotton Is now
the highest price since the “war between the
States.” In November cotton sold in Texas
for twenty-one cents per pound. Cotton is not
alone in this thrilling rise, for cotton seed and
all by products are in the same great advance.
A gentleman recently facetiously remarked
that the “little pickaninnies are now shooting
craps in the flelds for cotton seed, one at a
time,” so precious have the seed become.

The war is not the only reason for the
high price of cotton. Part of this Gift of
Prosperity may justly be attributed to the
gift of wisdom, foresight and discrimination
on the part of our farmers, Texas farmers
now have wisdom enough to sclect good seed
because the better the seed, the better the cot-
ton, and they also have wisdom enough to
not put all their faith in one crop and pin all
their hopes on cotton but instead they diver-
«ify and plant other things and‘thereb,v dis-
play their foresight and discriminatory pow-
ers, thus helping themselves by making the sup-
ply somewhat commensurate with the demand
and in that way assist in insuring themselves
better prices and more prosperity. _

From the barnyard comes a cackle. Biddy,
an old brown hen, has discovered that she is
the author, or originator, of an article of food
now grown so precious that it is an almost pro-
hibitive luxury. Eggs are now considered one
of the essentials in the kitchen and Texas
farmers are supplying these eggs and “yaller
legged chickens” by the millions to the markets
of the world. So Biddy well does her part in
contributing to the Gift of Prosperity.

Poultry is supporting many a family and
lifting many a mortgage in Texas. One Hous-
ton poultry firm has orders for twenty car-
loads of turkeys for Eastern markets this
Christmas. Chickens and turkeys are playing
a large part in the Gift of Prosperity to Texas
for 1916. Turkeys are selling in some instances
on the foot for 23 cents per pound.

Robert Lee and Sagerton have already had
their turkey drives and there will be many
others ere the sun rises on this holy Christ-
mas Day. Poultry is wise diversification,

The lowly peanut has contributed its share
this year in the Gift of Prosperity. It has bur-
rowed deep into the hidden resources of Mother
Earth’s treasure house and brought forth
riches in oils, cakes and candies, and feed for
the hogs, and as a result the bank accounts
pay tribute not to the “lowly peanut” this
year but rather to the "“opulent, majestic pea-
nut,” for this year sandy land that heretofore
produced only ‘“’possum and taters” has be-
come the gold mine of the Texas farmer and
he has reaped a rich harvest from the sale of
peanuts at $1.00 to $1.25 per bushel grown on
that same sandy land.

In the Fens the hogs are squealing lest they
be left off of the list of contributors to the
Gift of Pposperity. No prosperous narrative
of Texas could be complete without the high
price of the reliable hog being given prominent
mention.

Fort Worth is the largest hog market in
Texas, and some claim in the world, and from
January 1st to November 1st, 1916, there had
been marketed on the Fort Worth markets
856,804 hogs and every indication points to
this year breaking and far exceeding all other

records; in addition to numbers
are brin m o these
be'fore' 'Inz llch high(‘l‘ prices thlﬂ

Wheat prices have soared so i
eries in mnn{' instances have li:-lfr:l 3:“
to go out of business. Flour togyy is s
retail, at $2.85 for a 48-pound suck, apg ;
has become a problem to the town aon.
We used to read about the bread Jip g
great cities such as New York ang Chiﬂa .
it was beyond our understanding, W,
living then in a land of cheap prices and
were reading of “down and outers”
at our very doors prosperity makes the w
farmer rich, while the city and town ¢
becomes as Lazarus begging crumbs fro '
rich man’s table. It is a serio - mnditinlu
yet to some it is a part of the Grift Ofn
perity.

Corn is high in America, figurativ
ing, as it was in the faminvgdn;‘li‘zlf”
We are paying pretty dearly for oyp o
perity, and while there will e hunger
wretchedness in some of the larger Eag
cities, during the holidays, there will he
be hunger in Texas, Every man can oy
work in this State who is willing to wopk
hand and brain. We need more willing
ers in the fields, more producers of foods
and fewer consumers. There iz said
seventeen consumers for every produyee
America. This does not augur well for
country and accounts for, in a lurge me
the present high prices of foods,

Among the greatest Gifts of Prosperiy
Texas is her dairying. Our dairies of thop
breds now take the place of the weather.
hungry-looking, tick-eaten, long-horned ¢
of former days in Texas, and now our }
receives prices among the highest on the
York markets.

Our 3heep are on a thousand hills and
is no telling whose soldier boy is warme
Christmas by clothing made from Texas

Texas horses lead the charge in Eurg
well as pull the loads of industry throug
the world, and our braying nmules made
size of the bank rolls in Texas stupendog

Qur rice has become a source of cons
wealth, and is one of the best and cheg
foods now offered to the family wh
pinched by high food prices.

Our bank deposits are so large that }
are refusing to longer pay interest on dep
and six per cent money has at last com
make its home in Texas for the first tim
the State's history. Lubbock, Texas, a
Western city of 4,700 souls, has a per
deposit of $227.12 for every citizen of
town. Such prosperity in general throug
the State, North, Central, South,
West was never known before. Thereiss
money in Texas banks than ever beforein
history of the State. The sums are stag
ing. This is both a good and a bad omen,
be that as it may, it is a part of the Gi
Prosperity to Texas for 1916.

One of the chief things that has contrib
to Texas' prosperity is the lesson of ecos
taught by the Girls' Canning Clubs, &
Corn and Hog Clubs, and such institut
These institutions teach Texas people to
at home on what is produced at home,
they do more, they teach how to produce
best and to conserve it, and to keep mon
Texas, and of such is the Gift of Prosps
tl;le most lasting and permanent prospé
all.

The Real Christmas Spirit

Make at Least One Person | ‘f’%
Happy This Christmas Day :

-am "
are

b

e
P
L ¥
S

The Christmas
! spirit! You sense it
/ in the air from about

the first of November
when those of you
% . who are wise ‘“‘early
¢+ shoppers” begin your
~ Christmas  planning
until the great day fin-
ally comes, and the
1o pleasant  after-g 1 ow
. , does not die out until
s, b 4 . we are well into the

s & SRS " new year, None of us
an be alive without somehow feeling it grow
in us at thio time of vear, yet when you think
about it, what is it but the spirit of giving
let loose among us all, the spirit of planning
for somebody else? It is a beautiful spirit,
certainly, only, don't you remember Christ-
mas when you have looked over your long list
and become a little disgruntled? When you
have wondered how you were going to pro-
vide just the right trifle here and there. Per-
hups you have never admitted it even to your-
self, but I am sure that if you look back, you
will recall seasons when you were not gquite
20 filled with the spirit as you should like to
nave been. 1 wonder if it has ever occurred
to you how much you could do by concentrat-
ing all vour efforts on one person, who per-
haps has not a lot of friends or relatives with
his name on their lists, The friend to whom
yvou have always given won't miss the trifle,
and in most cases will appreciate the thought
that gues into a little “Merry Christmas”
note much more, and you will be surprised to
see what practical happiness you can bring
to some one person.

Often people with the realest needs are
sensitive and quick to hide them from us, and
even when we do see them, you know how
difficult it is to intrude. But there seems to

be something in the spirit this W that
we okt

‘gives us an entrance, and people
as Christmas presents whom

vear. 1 have known of more than one real
and helpful friendship—helpful on both sides
—formed at this holiday time, such as that
between a spirited young girl and a little crip-
pled child, who got a glimpse of the outside
world in this way, and then there is the joy
of making life brighter and fuller for one hu-
man being, instead of adding a drop to the
bucket of & number of persons.
* % %

There are any number of ways of finding
the person who is going to need your help
at Christmas. Perhaps you know such a per-
son yourself, or your minister can tell you.
If your church has a church worker, she cer-
tainly can. Then, if you live in a city, the
settlement house will be only too glad to help
you out, In the larger cities most of the hos-
pitals now have social service departments
and their workers will be sure to know of
some one. Or, you can apply to the charities
for a name; usually they will be glad to let
you vigit the person beforehand, and you can
be quite good friends and know all his needs
by Christmas time.

Most people like to give to children. Cer-
tainly the needs of children are more poignant
and their joy in receiving more obvious than
that of older people. The world is very full
of little children and it is never difficult to
find a child with little prospects for a b t
Christmas. But as much as you love to give
pleasure to children, the lonely old ple
ought not to be overlooked. Their ap ’l”:uy
be of a different kind, because the ve lost
the quick response of youth, but ﬂ certainly
just as strong, and too the needs of

was from a very small pension, which, by care-
ful economy was made to pay her rent, and
keep her supplied with the very simplest food.
If T remember, ten dollars was what the friend
who became interested in her spent on making
her Christmas a memorable one. But the
things that ten dollars did: Warm underwear
and other needed clothing, some little per-
sonal gift, a few food dainties that lasted the
old lady for weeks and a real Christmas din-
ner, with the plum pudding not forgotten. I
really think the memory of that Christmas
would have been enough to satisfy the old soul
for the rest of her days—only the friend who
kept up the interest saw that it was not the
last one. Yet you need not think that it takes
nearly ten dollars to make an old person happy.
You have no idea how much can be done for
a great deal less than that and the pleasure
given does not shrink in proportion at all.

LA BN |

I have spoken here only of choosin
person to become your igocial chlrl:i.ln:mt:alg
of the many friends to whom you have been
accustomed to give. But if you feel able or in.
clined to make your giving a little more ex.
pensive, there is always the whole family on
whom to center your interest. Very often in
that way you will reach both old and young

and especially the tired mother
who comes under neither - .th !:ut wll{z
surely is in need of a little personal friendship

and cheerinLup as well as of practical gifts

which ecan made of such order
?:d c:;::ot turn them over tolll ehlldtr':)t
And fhe di u father, too o neg-

piness to some one person and you wil
next Christmas with an eagerncss you
felt before.

A Christmas Gift from the
Continued From Page Tvo.

speck in the waste of waters—was it 8 8f
was it the fin of a lurking shark, or
was it——71

Two seconds she looked, then she
the men watching her in wonder.

“Hiram—out there—what is it, what

She was clutching at him hysterical
would have shaken her off with a I
her self-delusion, but there was that
face which held him serious against

“What s it? Where?” He woul
hei;. he said, for never a man had 8
wife,

“There!” The finger pointed steadily
ram, I heard a cry."”

He fetched his binoculars and focusseq
Maddeningly slow, she tho ht
searched idly for a moment then

became rigid, e
win ) rmm m&w ! hl:. whither '

mate came aft at &

deacended,



—

-
e, A

g CCIUSIVE PATENTED FRATURES

STEERING SAFE DRIVING

w0 Ford owners testify to the
ority of the HASSLER.

15

48 of corporations, firms and
jcipalities are using five to fifty
each on their entire fleets of

d cars.
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As long as we keep
Christmas, some of us
will always begin by
thinking we won't!
And we end up in
rushing madly into a
shop at the very tag
end of the last mo-
ment, an open hand-
bag full of gold on one
arm, an empty car-
pet bag on the other
—~to hold the things!
—a frantic expression

demanding in tragic ac-
i immediately, as we are
n & hurry! So much for you, kind friend—
and perhaps for me! Who knows?

Christmas is a bother—in the first stages.
But it is a graceless wretch indeed who does
not at the last moment fall to the contagious
Joyousness of the Christmas spirit. And
though the feeling has perhaps been coming
on for the best part of a week, at about three
days before Christmas you walk along the
street watching the busy Christmas throng
and just wishing you could give something to
everybody ! And from then on your days are
one mad whirl of excitement, and you sit up
nights to make things.

For, when you have left things undone till
the last moment—and if you have, there’s no
use scolding you, it's better to give you a lift!
It takes such a hopelessly long time, and is so
unsettling besides, to wander around through
the shops vainly endeavoring to get hold of an
idea of what would “do” for Mirabelle and
Clarissa,

Perhaps with rows of gray knit stockings
and woolen gloves meeting your vision as you
are scanning the horizon for something Claris-
sified, and you turn away in despair, only to
be confronted with hot water bags and tea
caddies—all pertectly good articles in their
place, but dampening to your spirit at Christ-
mas time,

And so it is much better for you, kind
friend—and also for me, I am sure—to spend
one quarter of the money and all of the
energy on a few materials to make just lovely
Lovely things which must not take
overmuch of their share of time, however, for
we have just four days.

. k&

Parasol Needle-book.

Encouraged by the success of my eider-
down adventure, | then eyed thoughtfully a
scrap of ribbon and a scrap, of fine white flan-
nel which had a way of always coming up on
top whenever I ruminatingly stirred the pile.
The combination spelled needle-book at once;
but what kind? Surely not the commonplace
book form with flannel leaves such as Mrs,
Noah was known to have taken into the Ark
with her! After some pondering, I finally
conjured out a Frenchy little parasol needle-
book which I knew would delight the heart of
a voung-souled old lady who still took keen
pleasure in everything novel.

From an apparently useless scrap of Dres-
den ribbon I cut a circle five inches in diam-
eter, hemmed the edge neatly and bordered

in the facial region,
cents to he waited on

| it with a piece of Valenciennes (or good imita-
| tion) lace.

On the inner side, just below the
hem, 1 basted two smaller circles of the flan-
nel cut in points. With a pink silk matching

| the flower of the ribbon I made eight diagonal

rows of machine stitching from edge to edge,
each passing through the center of the flannel
and ribbon like the axes of an umbrella, In

| each of the pin-shaped divisions thus made I

put a group of needles or pins pointing to the
center. For the handle of my parasol I used
a short bone crochet needle, using the hook as
the end to go through the center. All that re-
mained now was some device whereby the
parasol might be closed when not in use. For

this purpose, I button-holed a small loop on
each rib (running in the same direction), and
through these eight eyelets I ran a strong
piece of narrow pink ribbon, finishing it with
long ends and a bow that it might be carried
on the wrist or hung from a basket handle.
After such dainty work as this I looked
rather dubiously upon some odds and ends of
cretonne which persistently obtruded them-
selves upon my attention. Just for the sake of
making them up I did not want to convert
them into those everlasting dust traps which
are always hanging around, so it was some
time before I could think out the really best

way of utilizing them.
* 8 @

The Dolly String Bag.

Select a pretty doll’'s head with fluffy, curly
hair, and smiling countenance, showing a few
pearly teeth. If a brunette, make a little silk
bag which is gathered around her shoulders
of some strikingly contrasting color. A piece
of tango-colored ribbon is seamed together
apd gathered at each edge. The lower edge
is drawn up tight, a ball of twine is inserted
and the upper edge drawn evenly around Dolly
String’s neck. Before fastening, carefully
break out the tiny teeth, and bring the end of
the ball of thread out through her mouth. Cruel
as this sounds, you will find that the operation
does not interfere with her smile in the least.
As a hanger for the bag attach a long loop
of ribbon with one long end to which a small
pair of scissors is sewed. This handy doll
will be found as useful as she is ornamental.

LI

Dolly Whisks. ‘

A hurry-up gift which would give as much
fun to the giver as to the ‘“getter” would be
one of those comical dolly whisks., The idea
is to get a very small doll's head and fasten
it securely to the whisk handle, supplying any
necessary padding to make her look natural,
and then dress her up to go Christmas visit-
ing. Owing to the shape of the whisk, the
lady’'s skirts will have the new flare, and with
this fashionable beginning you should be in-
spired to make her into a regular Paris dame
—to give to Mirabelle!

LB B
Pillows.

For a twelve-inch round pillow, the material
was cut in a long narrow straight piece, as
though you were making the gathered side of
a stiff-bottomed bag instead of a pillow. It
was shirred around the outside edge and gath-
ered all up tight in the middle, which middle
was covered with a beautiful bunch of silk
roses in different colors.

* * %
Workbags.

Dainty little workbags may be made on
sweet grass basket bottoms. These baskets
are round and shallow, and come in all sizes.
One basket, the bottom and lid, will do for two
bags. The tops may either be of silk or rib-
bon; and it is very easy indeed to sew them
on the straw bottoms, which have upstand-
ing edges. They may or may not be lined.

The Lavina Lavender.

Last of all comes Lady Lavina Lavender,
the daintiest of the dainty. A sweet-faced doll,
the hair powdered white and shaded by a
shepherdess, flower-trimmed hat, is dressed
in gauze or lace fichu crowned over a quaint
lavender silk gown. Her panniers are white
silk sprigged with lavender flowers, and her
very voluminous skirt covers—what do you
think ?=—a round lavender box filled with sweet
English lavender. In her hand she carries a
little reticule of lavender gauze filled with
the fragrant lavender flowers, Milady is
most easily made by the handy needlewoman,
and is sure to win her way with Lady Dainty,
be she rich or poor.

THE GIFT OF SERVICE

By W. N. BEARD.

The word gift at this time has a deeper
meaning than at any other time of the year,
To our friends and dear ones we give of the
generogity of our hearts precious gems, jew-
elry, flowers, articles of wearing apparel and
little tokens of home-made handicraft—ma-

I itta—yet crpressing, in most instances,
:::rl?:ieg;{‘rmabga !m'vpamf esteem, But there is
one gift apart from these gifts and ?f .wllioh
we sometimes hear a great deal—it is the

3 ervice,

G‘gte:t{ifc is personal, individual; it's purpose
lofty and ideal. It seeks tq please continually
and to give full measure in return for what
compenasation it may receive. It goes well with
the “square deal” and is akin to the pnoapt:
of the golden rule. “The Home of Service
is a popular slogan with many business’ firms,
and the firm who fails to be alert in courtesy,
promptness, [airness (three cardinal words
that well express Service) does mot long re-
in its patronas, '
m.:t‘ uop‘;tthcr time in the world's Mastory

Service in greater demand thfm at
He or she who have the ability to properi

"
er Service to their fellow beings Aave al-

soul. It is em
ambition to attain the Mghest ¢
canpot be bought, neither can it be
without persiatent, uncommon effort. The
Nmmmmdm Al

this time.

—the crystalization of patient, honest en-
deavor,

It is said of Mr. Edison that, while ex--

perimenting in his laboratory, he accidentally
discovered a process for making diamonds
artificially, but he declined to give time to
diamond-making because he believed he could
more profitably serve his fellow man by work-
ing out the essential problems of science.
This incident of Mr. Edison’s reflects the true
spirit of Service—that of self-sacrifice for the
good of humanity. If we give unstintingly of
the greatness of our minds for the betterment
of humanity we render a service that can not
be overestimated in its helpfulness nor in its
far-reaching influence for good.

If & young man wants to know the surest
and quickest way to conguer the world let
him prepare to render the world the great
Gift of Service. With this mental and physical
equipment he can go anywhere and win suc-
cess, His reward will be even greater, for,
with material success will come to Aim the
eateem of his fellow man and a worthy name.

So we Mhave at this Rappy Christmas-gifi-
giving time men and women who are giving
the akill of their technical brains, often with-
out adegquate remumeration or recogmition, to
SERVICE—men and women from workshops,
executive offices, departments,
schools and colleges, editorial ond reportorial

| agricultural .::.Ilua. erperiments sta-

be bes

We were made to eat meat,

where cleanliness is a creed,
ASK YOUR DEALER

Armstrong Pa
DALL

Meat, the Best Food

Armstrong’s
Plover Bacon

(U, 8, Govt. Inspected)

Nutritious as well as Delicious.

Recommended by cocking authorities as
splendid for omelets,

Plover Bacon is painstakingly produced from choice country-raised
pork, mildly sugar-cured and hickory-smoked in @ modern Texas Plant
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BEOITIK

DALLAS ALTO SCHOOL
2407 Commerce St Dallas, Texas,
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Write for agen

CONVERT
your
FORD CARS

136-inch wheel buse

TRUCKS

by the use of the Longford Auto parts.

C. JIM STEWART & STEVENSON, Houston, Texas.

¥ proposition

BAKING

We Are Equipped to Do Your

Auto Painting

The Satisfactory Way.

SYSTEM

The Only Baking Cabinet in the State for
ENAMELING FENDERS AND HOODS.

THIRD & THROCKMORT

M.GABERT AUTOWORKS

ON STS., FORT WORTH.

Christmas Carols, ’

that have come down through
the ages to us, there is none
more characteristic of this joy-|
ous season than the singing of |
Christmas carols. Centuries ago |

in old England, when the wand- |
ering minstrels gathered in the
open halls of chiefs and barons
and sang their songs, the carol
was bften the production of an
old monk, the words being sung
to the accompaniment of harp
or lute. It was a popular re-
ligious song, easy to follow, and
80 one and all joined in the re-
frain. From France comes the
“Nowell,” a variation of Noell,
Christmass.
Christmas carols were sung!
on the ‘continent of Europe in|
the Middle Ages, but they are|
specially connected with Eng-|
land and her traditio\s.
The northern countries have
the clear, starry nights of De-
cember and the Christmas sea-
son has always meant to their
people “‘so hallowed and so gra-
cious” a time that the singing
of carols at midnight seems a
fitting accompaniment to the
harmonies of nature,
For many nights before and
after Christmas the “waits”
their carols, for in old Eng-
e e Beckab
3 on
fs ﬂ ended on January 6, or

Of all the quaint old customs

In Germany the carol or hymn
of praise is called Wiegenlieder;
in France it is styled Noel, and
in our country we call it earol
or Christmas hymn.

If Santa Claus Gets Afire.

If you tip the lamp over dur-
ing the Christmas frolice don't
run for the water bucket to ex-
tinguish the blazing oil. Water
thrown on burning oil does lit-
tle good. Smother the flames
with some flour or throw wet
rags on it. Should one of the
guests get too near the Christ-
mas tree, or should that unfor-
tunate victim of fire accidents,
Santa Claus, get his flimsy

clothes afire, don't run away
from him or permit him or her
to run around. Grab the por-
tieres down or pull up a rug
and wrap it around the burn.
ing figure and roll the geuon
over and over until the fire is
extinguished.

Christmas Dates Have Been

Altered.

All the world celebrates
Christmas on December 25, al-
though the date h“la.n al-

several times as earli-
est Christmas festivities were
celebrated January 1 and 6, and
later, in some

fore, among the gifts that
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The scent of pine is
in the air. A ftree
one must have if it
is to seem at all like
Christmas, and if it
can't be a big one,
filling a bay window,
let it be a tiny one
for the dinner or lib-
rary table, or, in lieu
of the latter, if vou
happen to be that
homeless derelict of a

* business woman, ex-
isting in a boarding house or apartment hotel,
at least have a near-tree of one branch of cedar
decorated with a lot of gay eandles. But green
it must be at Christmas time.

If the tree is intended for vour table and is
to be lighted, an awful problem presents itself,
What is to become of the best white cloth
which*has been so carefully “done up” for this
oceasion?  Don’t let this bother you for a
minute.  Go 1o the housefurnishing depart-
ment of the nearest large store and buy a
good-sized lacey paper centerpiece and let the
grease “go as far as it likes” in dripping. If
vou fail to find it there ask your confectioner
—especially if he happens to specialize in
cakes—for one, or try your luck at a china
shop.  Even if none of these people can sell
it, the chances are that you w t least learn
where it is to be obtained.

Then there must be wreaths at the win-
dows and if those you admire prove too ex-
pensive, there is no reazon why yvou should not
duplicate them at a great saving., Casual ex-
amination will demonstrate that they are
simply lavers of crowfoot, holly or pine, fast-
ened securely to the branches, and just be-
cause you are a city dweller and possibly with-
out access to trees and branches does not mean
that yvou can't substitute heavy wire or feath-
erbone and make them any size you like, from
the cheap greens for =ale at the nearest mar-
ket, or the free-for-the-gathering greens from
thre nearest ravine or river bottom. Further-
more, vou can carry out your own ideas on
the subject of their decoration.

Plain wreaths with scarlet bows, wreaths
decorated with holly, mistletoe or swamp ber-
ries, bits of moss or pine cones in natural
browns, white-tipped or gilded, are only a few
of the possibilities, The poinsettia, too, is still
with us, although hardly so popular as in re-
cent years,

There are peals of scarlet Christmas bells
of assorted sizes, intended to swing from chan-
deliers or flat wall surfaces, to say nothing of
Sea Island pines of vivid green whose feelings
must be hurt by the “dolling up” to which
thev are subjected, for why any human be-
ing should regard a growing plant as an ap-
propriate object to cover with little red bows
i1 an open question,

How much simpler and more effective is
the treatment given ferns by some of our most
artistic florists. The pot of a hardy Boston
fern is covered with a plain green raffia mat
or wrapped with dull green crepe paper, a few
spravs of vivid swamp berries are stuck in
the earth here and there and the one plant
which ean be successfully grown by even the
greatest bungler with plants is converted into
an appropriate though inexpensive Yuletide
gift.

Baskets are the best liked receptacles for
plants and flowers, and the big, flat “fireside
basket™ filled on presentation with a variety
of evergreens, but intended to hold wood for

&

the open fire later on, is sure to be accept-
able,

This rare open fire, with its cheerful erackles
and woodyv smells, besides affording an excel-
lent entrance for the saint of the season, adds
the holiday touch most to be desired. A far
ery, alag, from the commonplace substjtute in
aromatic fragrance with which most ol us
must be satisfied—a moist pine bough placed
over the steam radiator,

Unless the Christmas tree is going to ht_- a
surprise and you intend to trim it behind
closed doors, in the greatest of secrecy, let the
children assist in fashioning many of the or-
naments and trinkets, and they will have
double the pleasur> out of it. The little ones
will certainly delight in stringing the popeorn
with which to festoon the tree. If the pop-
corn is strung on wire it can be arranged most
effectively, If vou wish vou can dye some of
the corn red and string it alternately, one red
and one white kernel. The nimble little fing-
ers can string chains of cranberries or cut
stars of gilt paper. Paper link chains can be
made out of any color to hagmonize with the
color scheme of the tree. Paste narrow strips
of paper to form ringz and «lip one link
through another and ;ms\v securely,

It is very simple to gild nuts, and they are
quite an addition to a tree when suspended
with gilt cord. Snow balls are made by pack-
ing white tissue paper tight in the shape of
an orange, then pasting white cotton on the
ball. The cotton is dusted with diamond dust
and gives a glittering effect, Icicles are made
of white fringe tissue paper that has been
dipped into a solution of alum. The green of
the tree can also be given a gilded effect
if it is touched with a solution of alum, The
Christmas goodies can be put in bags of tarle-
tan. Don’t forget that the large presents and
heavy decorations of the tree should be at the
bottom. Small articles can be attached to
the tree with invisible hairpins, or large pres-
ents tied with red rvibbon., The cedar or pine
are all popular for Christmas trees.

A pretty tree for the table is the pepper
plant, which can be purchased at any florist’s,
The little plant can be trimmed as a Christ-
mas tree for the central decoration of the
table. Around the bottom of the tree is heaped
a mound of cotton dusted with mica. At each
place is a little red flower pot containing a
small souvenir which is hidden hy a spray of
mistletoe, The =ouvenir can be something sug-
gestive of the personality of the guest. Over
the table is suspended by red ribbons a bunch
of snowballs of white cotton sprinkled with
mica. The candle shades are of ornamental
gprays of holly, and a little piece of holly is
pasted on the place card.

Odd souvenirs for a Christmas dinner are
place cards of holly leaves with a suitable
quotation or jingle written in red or white
ink. Another card is made of rough white
e.rdboard cut in a cirele. Sprinkle the card
with diamond dust and write the name of the
guest in the center,

oo %

Decorating the House.

Ropes of mistletoe or smilax may be fes-
tooned on the stair banister. These can be
gathered from almost anv hollow, creek, or
river bottom in Texas. Mistletoe, smilax or
holly may be placed at the base of the candle-
sticks, Tubs painted green may hold little
eedar trees from the woods; and one of these
or a basket of holly may be placed in the mid-
dle of the dining table.

2 A CHRISTMAS PARTY 2.

FOR THE

CHILDREN.

Send a message to one invalid
whether you know him or not.!
Think of the result if everyone
in this land did that.

Tell one story of the Christ.
mas Day. It is a way to have

the spirit of the day in the

Games That Can be Plaved Indoors.
HERE iz something in the very air at
Christmas tme, the festivity, the
iovousness that spontaneously calls
forth the desire, nay, the actual ne-
cessity for giving a party for the
children.  And before the busy mother has
fairly caught her breath after the arduous
tusk of trimming the tree, she finds herself ab-
sorbed in the planning of the party, for upon
her falls the responsibility for the entertain-
ment of the little guests. And from sad ex-
perience, she has found that it is much better
to have every instant provided for, from the
moment the self-conscious, festivity garbed
company arrive to the time when they take
their departure, somewhat disheveled but glow-
ing with excitement and bursting with good
cheer.

It is well to start off with a lvely game.
This game will create no end of fun and will
include all the children. A good sized holly
wreath or any kind of green vine wreath, in-
terspersed with red berries, is brought in and
suspended from the ceiling in the center of the
room, to within four or five feet from the
floor. To emphasize the spirit of the holidays
a little red sled is drawn into the room, piled
high with snowballs. These are made of strips
of cotton batting wound loosely and covered
with white tissue paper. Each child in turn
stands a certain distance from the wreath and
tries to toss the snowballs through the center,
The one who is most sueccesstful in a given
number of trials wins the prize. Or to add
to the excitement, the children can be divided
into two gides which will compete, one against
the other.

Another game which is good fun is to sus-
pend a tissue paper bag, filled with Christ-
mas candies from the ceiling, and, blindfold-
ing each child, give him three chances to hit
the bag with a small wooden stick. When tye
bag is burst a general scramble for the goodies
will ensue, while the company will have been
vastly amused at the unsuccessful attempts
of some of their friends.

Perhaps now would be a time to intro-
duce a guiet game, 80 & is brought into

the room, filled with Christmas greens of all
kinds — holly, mistletoe, vy, eodar, bhalsam
smilax, hemloek and pine, all of which =n'-:
casily procured at this season and even some
nuts can be included. On each twig is fast-
ened a slip of paper with a number, and the
children having been supplied with a slip of
paper and pencil, must identify each sprig
“'l"itillﬂ its name opposite jts t‘n]'l'v:-i[mmlillé
number,

Another good game is to put different kinds
of nuts in a bag, and let each child put hi;t
hands in the bag and try to guess how man;'
varieties there are by simply feeling them. or
he can write down their names on a alir; of
paper. It will not be too much trouble to
provide a small bagful for each child and
then if a few candies were added they ;.voutd
have a pretty little souvenir to take home,

@

Meanwhile the holly wreath has |
down and is now brought in with 1:;9!:]::‘1.&;2
of lighted Christmas candles fastened on it
A child is blindfolded and turned about three
times, and then he must try to blow out the
candles on the wreath. It is a comical sight to
see him puffing and blowing lustily when per-
hap; l}\]is hackdis (t]urm-(l toward the wreath
or he has wandered quite to i ¢
thi rluom. | the other side of
ively march is played on the

the boys and girls prance into the di:l:iI:Eor:an:,
where the table is decorated in the colors of
the season. In the center of the table is a
most attractive little snow scene arranged
Minature hills and valleys are formed of cot.
ton wadding, sprinkled with frost powder and
amall_ evergreen trees are dotted about a;non

the little red-roofed houses, while in the cen'-
ter is placed jolly old Santa Claus himself,
seated in his sleigh and driving his reindeer,
At each place stands a tiny artificial Christ.
mas tree with a bit of tinsel festooned on it,
and some lighted candles flaming brightly
The children can immediately try to blow out
all their candles in one puff. And now having
provided nst any possible accident, they
can settle down to the serious business of en.

joying the refreshments

Abhove all times, Christmas time is the time for the verv hes

e t
—not alone because the spirit of the season demands it ."l',::"'
we all eat so much candy then, This absolutelv calls foy PGH:

purify. Eatall you want of

Texas Girl Chornlates
Varsity Chocolates

Let the children dig into the box to their heart's content~it ey
harm them=neither you nor they ean over eat of this candy—pe,
cause it's pure—.\hmlutehf 80,  The purest and fnest of « At =the
purest and best of chocolate—pure, natural fruit fluvors—the e,
est, most careful mode of manufacture,

And good> Nabody ever made such exqufisitely delicious candy
as this, You'll never wani to stop eating "till the box is empty,

Put It On Your Christmas List

Tell your dealer you must have Texms Girl of Varsity © bocolatse—heth gy

grod - Texas Girl comes In greater vatiety of slze boves a0 v olornd fal)
wrapped=—Vanity comes only in the amaller heges and eack a0y 1y packcd ia
French crimp case. Yw&dn\"ﬂl&uppb You. 1beca't wewll

FURS L'FRANK & ¢

OF ALSTIN
Texan Hunters and trup

: Would
firr t tatlans e pricves wlways the higheast

3 shipment
CEERTLR ) IRETT S Inrge for us to hondle Ship today andg re - ~,‘1g:l‘g 1
fay followine We refer sa o un businesa house In Tevas
KREEP TEAAS MONEY IN TEXAN, Wa yre also the lare poultey
e denlors P the 1Tt Stptpe Write for prices

COTTON SEED

Call us before you sell your next car of seed
It will pay you.

THE COTTONSEED OIL COMPANY

OF TEXAS
CLARENCE MARTIN, Manager.

DALLAS, TEXAS,

“CINCH’® WIRE FENCE ST

Can be nttached to any wire Zence  Savey
the posts Mude of No galvanised
Wan't rust, rot or burn like i
put on they stay put Lins wires canl
Fhree-foot stass, §25.00 per LR
vommaon polnts

G. B. ALLAN & CO., Carter Building, Houston, T

WE BUY PECANS

Hizhest ¢

A et ST

Write us and advise what vou have to offer.
price paid for NEW CROP PECANS.
N. NIGRO & CO., Camp & Griffin Sts., Dallas, Texas

%quthem Coon, Mink, Skunk and Muskratin Grealest e

handle southern furs anls We speclalize in them, We gat mors mo

doing this and pay you more monesy for Wouthern furs for this reasis
hald shipments SOPpRTNIe upon request l"'“'l"”‘ yvour a'p],llo\'.-; nf our
Wl vemit by bapnk check, postoffice or express money order, as " ””‘
Nirw Write for our price Lkt It means more money 1o you. [Flaher al
losi, 400-4010 Decntir 21, New Orloans, la. References, New Orleans St

Hutk or gny bank in New Orlenns; Bradstreet's or Dun's Commsr ial AR

Pecans! Turkeys! Poultry! Eggé!ﬁa }

We can handle any quantity, CAR LOAD or EXPRESS sl!rl'\tf»;i\"f%.
toueh with us and he convineed that we are in & position to get You
vaults on this market

A. S. Kottwitz & Co., Ltd.

JOHN A, DILLON, General Manager, NEW ORLEA)

Neferenvem: € elnd " M WPhe Southern SK
Whitney Ceniral Nn e Ak e ian Bank Baak of Orieansi
and Rallroud Compunieas in New Oricans.

— -

Do Not Sell ur Farl

by the wagon load, hut convert your feed Into milk and cream and ':n
farm. This kind of furm business means more permanent agriculture &g
to land ownershin. We offer u cash market for cream anywhers

NISSLEY CREAMERY CO.

FORT WORTH, TEXAS,
and tnulnl. rooms in the By

- Poultry aad, Buttr,
Turkeys &%

want to buy or sell anyiil
BEN ABLON "=~ DALLAS, T
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ATLAS WAGON TANKS

o
Hoth round and oval shaps
T II:I. '?lun- "‘“".:l‘v:‘l

Corru
Wb Gtee. "

Any Sheet Metal Prod

ATLAS METAL WORKS, Dallas, Texas.
RKEYS _w
|

b : .
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€. $21.00

RISTYAN SPECIAL BARGAIN,
411 ahip you n high-grndes Hivyeln
ﬂln'l"' hrake, complete for §:1
r‘j ‘\||' llr“""l

7 ORTINES SUPPLY €O,
commerce St Pallnn, Tesns,

Crescent City
wster and Fish
Depot |

¥ FUCICH & SON, Props.f
530 to 536 Dumaine St., ’

New Orleans, La. |
T ter Mouse

voet Relinble Oy
(LU the South, |

—

avors | el Restaurant .'.11
Feade Our Spoctult

"9“ (has. A. Culberson|
E:;/. : Cigar Sc

Henry & Helger, Makers,
/ Dallas.
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SERVICE. We will tewch vy
cklv, thoroughly.practionily,
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v
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DALLAS TELEGRAPH COLLEGE,
Dalias, Texas.
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4t 1 n ittty for any busi.
ToWne una counties |
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Bldg. lelephone Mulg 2870, !
DALLAN, TEXASN,
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# University and Unlversity ot:
London.) [
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|
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S City Chemist. Dallas, Texas.

St
*% Lane St, Dallaw, Texas.
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..Tn “'-‘ Uppusite Postoffice, |
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Fhones Maiu 4087, Long Otstasce, |
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Mthology of the Mistletoe.

gl "'stletoe played a con-!
U5 part in mythology. It/
mbolical of the fpear with

8 Hotherus took the life of
the  white sungod of

b Who shall be resurrect- |
Ranavok, twilight of the

and [lllnj".\{da.‘v of the world '
Tuns the old Norse legend. |
Mg the Druids and the|

¢ mistletoe found xrow-[

P un oak was believed |
w8 powers of healing for ‘

8 as well as being po-

I the working of magic|
Small bits of berriesl

fewed into love philters. |
esteem in which the

¢ was held is directly

"¢ 4 certain old English '

' Which survives today.
Stmastide every . ardent

n'_‘i'hﬂ neath its shadow
ibute of & kiss and each
h':‘tmir maid who pays,
OW  their hearts only
Tites centuries' old and

®h Yule logs flickered

" Candle-lighted halls on
lights ; when fairies held
Vhen mountain E“
blessing and tribute o
Metoe was a sacrament.

3. CHRISTMAS STORIES .
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The Forest Christmas Tree.

OTITER, can we have a Christmas
1 shouted small Sam and Susan

chorus,

“Whv, what do you mean?” ans-

~ wered  their  mother., “Our tree
comes from the forest every yvear.”
“Yes, but we do not mean that," said Susan.
A% N “
We do not want father to eut down a tree
and bring in 1o us, We want to go out to

the forest and trim a tree for our forest
]l’l"‘l‘!?\u

“Well," said their mother, “I have often
felt sorry 0 have these trees destroyed each
vear. What is your plan?”

“You see, it is this wayv: Nora has been
telling us o story about Norway, and she says
in that northern land they always save
some grain at the harvest time and when
Christmas comes they tie these bunches of
grain on a tall pole or a tree and the birds
| have a Christmas feast. Now,
we want to o that, but we would like to have
our tree for the forest friends and put on the
tree all the food that they like best.”

“Itois a0 very good idea,” said their mother,
“and ol course vou may do it.”

The children went right to work popping
orn s strovweing itin long chains, and then

1
Ll

vy down a

S <trung the eranberries, while Susan made
long strings of golden and silver paper, and
che folded and pasted little baskets of bright

paper in which to put some bird seed.

Late in afternoon before Christmas
evervthing was ready and they all put on their
wraps and went to the forest. Fortunately,

thev did not have very far to go, as their
home stood near the edge of the woods. Such
pssion as they were to be sure,

a strange pro :
a stepladder and a big box

Father carvivd : )
of salt.  Maother carvied a basket of vege-
tables.  Nora brought bundles of hay and

Sam had his basket of nuts,
popeorn, while Susan carried
hains of Christmas tree orna-

bunches of grain.
cranberries anl
carefully her
ments,

“Thig iz our tree!” shouted the
“Our little fairy pine tree.”

Then father climbed upon the ladder 8!1(“1.
taking the grain from Nora, he began to tie
bunches up near the top of the tree,

Then Sam put on the cranberries and pop-
corn chains and festooned them through the
branches. Norp and mother fastened carrots
and lettuce leaves on the lowest bl'am'l_les for
the rabbits, Susan put nuts about for the
squirrels and hung on the tree some gold and
silver nuts which she had gilded and tied
with bright string.

“The squirrels won't know they are nuts,”
said Sam. .

“Trust a squirrel for finding a nllt."' m}ld
father. 1 am sure that the squirrels will like
SQusan's nuts after they crack them, and all
of her bright trimmings do make the tree look
pretty. 1 think it would be nice to trim up
this box, too.”

The children then went and found some
ground pine and they put long garlands of
this bright green about the box of salt for
the deer.

At last the Christmas presents for the fqr-
est friends were all in place and the family
went home. .

The children awakened \'t‘;“,\' early in the

orning and they soon awoke every one in
{Ill:ul Il?ulﬁm with their shouts of "'Merry Christ-
mas! Merry Christmas!” I'hey looked at
all their new toys and took every g.r.ift from
their stockings. Then they said, “Oh, can
we run out to the forest before breakfast and
watch our forest friends when they find their
Christmas presents?”’ 8o they were soon
bundled up warm and they tiptoed to some
bushes, where they hid to watch their friends,
but early as they were the forest people were
there before them.

The birds were
tree. As 800N AS

children.

the first to discover the
it was light :;ih?]y ut:r ::;
top of the tree and flew
ﬂ‘;l::ﬁtm. When they saw the grain
myehlrpodudumhdﬂu'hd news through

“Good cheer, good cheer, Christmas is here,
A Christmas tree for vou and me

Stands in the forest here. Good cheep!"
Then they began to eat the grain and to

peck up the bird seed from the little paper

boxes, and they twittered and sang:

“Tweet, tweet, tweet,

=0 good and sweet.

Here's something to eat,
Tweet, tweet, tweet,"

The squirrels then poked their heads out of
their holes in the trees and they came out on
the snowy branches to see what was the mat-
ter with the birds, but it did not take them
long to find out, and they came scerambling
down from their homes and ran to the won-
derful Christmas tree. They even knew the
gold and silver nuts were for them, and they
joined with the birds in their song, only the
squirrels chattered: “Nut meat, so good to
eat. Nut meat, such a treat., So sweet, nut
meat."”

The rabbits came hopping out from their
holes and they frisked about the tree, and
their whiskers fairly trembled with eagerne:
when they found their carrots and lettue
Some of the rabbits bounced back into the
thick woods and ecalled the deer to come. “Do
not fear, vou timid deer. Come here, come
here, Christmas cheer, in the forest near.
Come deer, come deer.”

And the deer followed the rabbits to the
tree. They found their big box of salt and
soon they ate it all up, and all the green trim-
mings of ground pine, too. Then they took
big bunches of hay from the tree, and some
of the animals carried away some of the food
to save for another day, while many a bright
gold and silver nut was hidden with the brown
ones by the thrifty squirrels.

“"What a wonderful tree, and who gave us
such a treat?” the animals all =aid.

“The children who live in the house
by,” twittered the birds.

“We will never be afraid of them again, for
they are our friends,” agreed all the animals,

The children were behind the bushes peeking
out at their forest friends., Of course they
could not understand all that was being =aid
but they knew their friends were enjoying
evervthing on the tree.

“We never had such a nice Christmas tree,”
said the two children.

“Sam, let us do this every vear and never
cut down another Christmas tree.”

“All right,” agreed Sam. *I know that I
liked this tree the best, and I am sure our
forest friends like it."”

“Yes,” said Susan softly, “and the forest
fairies, too, for they helped to make it more
beautiful. We will always have our forest
Christmas tree.”

near

* % »
“As the Stars Went By."”

The old man sat upon the upper step of the
four dirty marble ones which led into the
house, one room of which he called home. His
chin rested upon his chest, his eyes stared un-
seeingly at the brick pavement. A 85 bill
was in his hand, which was thrust deep in
the pocket of his worn coat. This $5 hill
was all the money he had in the world, He
had earned it shoveling snow from the side-
walks and wheeling coal into cellars. He
closed his fingers tightly upon the money
and tried to think; he did not notice the cold,
he did not notice the people as they hurried
M all he conld remember was that it was
Christmas Eve, and the little sick wife, the
wife who always smiled, when a tear rolled
unchecked down her cheek.

“Could 1 borrow vou?" spoke a voice heside
him, *'cause if yvou ain't nobody's grandfather,
I'd like to, oh, so much!”

The old man gazed down
eves of the little boy beside him.
that?" he asked.

“Why couldn't we borrow you just for to-
morrow, mother and me? There ain't no little
boy that you're grandfather to, is there?
'Cause of course then we couldn't.”

“No, I guess not,” answered the man. *I
got no grandchild nor nobody, but just my
wife.”

“Oh, 1 know, I know! She's the sick-a-bed
lady.” began the child excitedly.

“The what ?" asked the man almost sharply.

“Why, the ‘sick-a-bed lady; we always call
her that, mother and me, so as 1 won’t forget
and slam the doors and run upstairs, but 1
do ever so often, but I'm always sorry when
I remember. Couldn't she come, too, and be
my grandmother? You could bring her, may-
be, like you take her to the window on Sun-
days. Oh, I never had a grandmother, but I
would love one, and she must have an apron
with a pocket in it and there must be some-
thing nice for a 's'prise,’ that's the way it is
in my book, and mother will be, oh, so glad
and won't mind having just me so much, and
we can——"

The child paused for breath; the old man
was gazing at him in astonishment,

“Well, son,” he said, “let’s begin somewhere
and find out what this is you're talking about.”

“Why,” the boy began at once, his bright
eves shining, “why, we're going to borrow you,
mother and me, just for tomorrow., Mother
said there wouldn't be any ChrisfMas now
grandfather is gone, and, oh, we always just
had such a good time! But he's dead now
and mother and me had to come to the city,
and we live just down the hall from you in
the very back room, and I've seen the ‘sick-
a-bed-lady’ sometimes on Sunday when 1 go
by in the street, and she always smiles; and
I've seen you go in and out and I thought
vou'd do for a grandfather, and now I'm sure,
Please, won't you come?"”

The child looked up at him pleadingly and
something whispered to the old man, “If there
was a child it would be different.”

. “;l“ow about your mother, boy, did you ask
er

“Oh, no, she mustn't know anything about
it; it'll just be a ‘s'prise’ for her, 'cavse she's
most inely as 1 am, and there is such a

into the bright
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COTTON, COTTON, COT ON!

HOTELS -

THE
RALEIGH

WACO, TEXAS.
New Fircproof, Modern, All Qutside

Rooms.
Rates $1.00 the Day Up.
A wrent ¢ hotel full of ecomfort
| ol choor,

B E PELLOW, President.
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T

WA FON DO LAKR HOE )
e MY NEW ORLEANS "™

STMiTs
}saﬁum
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SAN ANTONIO, TEX S

GUNTER HOTEL 0 n0mr

A HOTEL B 01T 1o THY, CLIMATE,
P'ERCY TYREL]L e ficin' Headguarters
Muonhger .V A und AL A A

Hotel Cadillac

HOUSTON, TEXAS
Cor, Main St, and Prairiel Ave

[0 s T |

Fer Iiny

Ahsaluivly Tireproaf,
Muddern, BEuropena

When in Houston
HOTEL BRISTOL

Rates, $1.00 Up. room with nrivate hath 1.5

HOTEL WALDORE
| . . - DALLAS, TEXAS
 The Richelien Hotel - i

FORT WOn'rm TEXAS,
. i, IVY, Prop,

Cafe, Popular Prices,

inter.
T\', «

renovated throug! -.I‘
day

W. 8. McCRAY, Proprietor.
1302 Commerce Street.

Hotel Damron Hotel Main
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When You Have Any to Offer—Write or Wire
Washington Cotton Oi! Co.
603 N. TEX. BLDG.. DALLAS, TEXAS.
Highest Market Price. Correct Weights

GEO. B. TAYLOR & CO.

Whaolesnle Deplers
RAW FURS, HIDES, WOOL, SHEEP PELTS, GOAT SKINS,
N TALLOW, PECANS, ETC.
& CHRER . A e | . t y - e fulr and honest

References:

141148 DECATLR ST,
Any Bank in New Orlenns

NEW OHLEANS, LA,

 ARE YOUR HENS LAYING?
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1t coste s
t cheaper
prices

Ine,
North Fort Worth, Texas.

M, SANSOM & COMIPANY,
Hoom 102 Livestock Eschapge Ballding.
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HOUSTON LABORATORIES

P. 8. Tilgon, »

Chemist and Collabornt - hamis = UnpRrtmer of

AR ture

kinds
HOUSTON, TEXAS,

it el Ihvestigutions of all

2100 MALN STREET,

Lang Building. W. M. WARD & CO. Houston, Texas,

EXCLUSIVE COTTON FACTORS.

Best Class—Best Weight—Best Service— Correspondence
Invited,

We buy in carloads or less from any point in Texas,

References— Anv Bank in New Orleans.
Satisfactory Prices and Fair Treatment Guaranteed.

CHARLES DENNERY

NEW ORLEANS, LA, P. 0. BOX 538

_

ESTARLISHED 1508,
REFERENCES —Express Companles, Clty Natlonal Bank, Temple: Houston Na-
tional Bank, Houston, Commercial Agencies
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TURKEYS

LIGHT CRUST FLOUR

to a commission house this
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PROMPT RETURN AND GOOD WEIGHTS.
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HOUNTON AND TEMPLE, TEXAS,
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with Acetviens (Gas  Feonomical, soft

Heterences, any bank in Waeo

PATTERSON
ACETYLENE LIGHT CO.

WACH, TEXAN,

OR SICK
\ TOMACHS

BLACK POWDER

Ovarcom the diseasss of stomach
bowels which cause uphappioess
A mmﬂnf 1t ants Alrectiy a0
the germa of Aleesse and 1rs affects
are prempt and certain
Warn's Nlack Pamder effectaslly
controls ]"\y-p-:du Indigeation, Ca
tarth of the Stomach and Bowels,
Dlarrheea from I[ndigestion. Chalers
Marbus, Oolle, ete. 1t in tasteiem,
harmlssa and absointety retlable In
the ment severs sasss.
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“Bpasl 8 il the sams mplon Fr- e
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F. A. SENNET
VIOLIN MAKER
AND FINE HEPATRING,
F A Sennet Violins ftom § to
$150.00. Mand mnde
W A. Bennet Violinse fror £
$50 00
Store, MO8 Him St, Shop 3010 Donglins St
DALLAY, TEXAN,
@ Accordi
i ccoraion
- .
! Pleating
{
' Knife, Side, Box and
' M Sunburat Pleatings
e AL Hemstitching, Pecot

, Fidging, Pinking, etc

All kKinds ard slzes of Buttons made
to_order

Mnil orders glven prompt atten-

tlon, Discount to Dressmakers and
Tenlers,

Houston Pleating & Button Co.

i Kinm Building, Houston, Teans,

CalendarPads
For 1917

DATLY, GEM, JUMRO F PER-
FECTION, BUNCH OF DATES,
noaw reaady for de Write for
booklet describ

F. W. Erhard & Co.

vers

W line
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" STATIONERS, PRISTERS AND

i‘. BLANIKK HOOK MAKENRS,

L Flling Devices, Loose Lenf Syniems,
21T Tremont St Galveston, Tesas,

SONNY WANTS A FOUN.
TAIN PEN FOR XMAS

fend $1.00 + s=lf-filling
' guaranteed I4-Kk #¥old Fountain
¥ &n A present that will give

KNAPP BROS,

Galventon, Tesnn

FORT WORTH MARHLE

AND
GRANITE WOMKS
M J WELLS FProp
MArbla and (Granite Monuments
Write for prices AZeNta wanted
N, Main and Bixth Fort Wortn

Mail Us Your Safety Razor Blades

For RESHARPENING

Deuable Edge Blades &

Geoara) Grinding

THE HOUSTON AUTOMATIC GHINDING CO
Rox 10, Housten, Texas

Als

Ningir Edge RBlades 2
Alse FExpert Ragor apd

=For Your Home

Wa are in a position te supply you
with 1he very highest clasg arjeptal
and domestic Rugs, Draperies and Art
Furniture Estimates chearfully fure.
nished, Correspondencs Invited.

TITCHE-GOETTINGER 0.
(Department Store) Dallas.

GRAVEL ROOFING
SUPPLIES

(Whalesale) *

Taryed Feolt, Red and Gray Build-
ing Paper, Pitch and Coal Tas

u sam and
Write fop Cob g g e

John 6. Fleming & Sons

Phounr,

A OAK CLIFF, TEXAS
i > Ciser &

~ Lindsley M. Brows

LIGHT voun{

And beautiftul We install the plant !
complete for residences slnres op
churches, Noa danger Generptor In
wtalled In the ground like a cistern
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Christmas Cookies and Candies

By MRS. ANNA B. SCOTT.

Christmas cookies!
What fun when mo-
ther or =ister clears
away the evening
dishes and all go out
in the kitchen for the
baking party, as it
Mother or sis-

were.

ter has prepared the
fruit, nuts or seeds
beforehand.

Certainly the boys
will help. Put short-
g ening and sugar into
the bowl and give the boy a wooden spoon
with which to cream them. Have them put
the dates and figs through the meat chopper.
Mother finishes the dough, rolls it out and
cuts the cookies with a cake cutter. Sister
places them on bake sheet and watches the
oven. Father or brother removes them from
the bake sheet on to the table that has been
covered with a cloth. Then when cold, they
are packed, with manilla or baking paper, into
a pasteboard box until Christmas.

There is one thing that mother must do—
bake a few samples to give the helpers a taste,
but that must end it: do not allow them to eat
their fill when baking, for if you do there will
not he any for Christmas., The pasteboard
boxes are put under lock and key.

. % W

[ - c— -

Grandmother's Cookies,

14 eup shortening. Ly eup sour mi]h‘

1 oup sugar, 1 teaspoon baking wodn,

4 eups of flour, or enough flour to handle,

Cream the shortening sand sugar until smooth: add sour milk,
then the biking soda dissolved in 1 tenspoon boiling water; sift
flour shd mdd to mixture. Dust bake board with flour, turn out
the doush, 'y inch thick and cut with eruller cutter: sprinkle
with wranulated sugar; bake 12 minutes in hot oven.

Spice Cookies.

The splee cookies are eusily mude and cheap.

1, cup shortening, 'y tenspoon ground einnamon.

1 eup brown sugnr Ly tenspoon ground cloves

1 cup New Orvleans molasses. Ly tesspoon grated nulmes

3 teaspoon ground ginger

1 teaspoon baking sodn mived with 1 eup boiling water.

4 cups flour

Mix the molasses, siugar and shortening together until smooth,

roli

udd the cinnumon, cloves., nutmex and ginger: then add the bak.
ine sodn nnd boiling  water “ift the flonr and add one ecup at
A lime You must Huve flour enough so that the dough will
nol gtick, more may tw wdded, Divide In two; plaee on floured
lossed and roll out Yy ineh thick: cut into fancy shapes Bake
on floured sheets 10 minutes in a hot oven
Ginger Cookien
. bup shartening 1 tenspoon ginger,

I cup Now Orleans molassos. L temspoon haking sodn

oap hrwn susar L, temsponn  =alt

tenspoon  clnnamaon h or @ dups of flour

Put the shortening, molasses and brown sugar into bowl, rub

until smooth ; sdd the sodn, which has been dissolved in 'y cup
boiling water: ndd the salt, cionamon and ginger. mix well and
add the sifted flour, enough to roll out 'y inch thick. Cut with
vake cutter and bake in hot oven 12 to 15 minutes

Nut Cookies,
4 tablespoons

1, cup shortening. milk

1 eup BUKAT, 4 cups flour

2 s, 2 tenspoons baking powder.

Ly rup chopped English or black walnuts

Rub the sugar nnd shortening together until smooth: add the
milk wvery slowly and the well benten exg; hent well nnd ndd
the flour, which has been #ifted with the baking powder and the
The dough must be stiff enough to roll out 'y inch thick,
faney cutter and bake in hot oven 10 to 12 minutes.

Emall Cream Cakes, Holly Decoration.

{ cup shortening 1 eup milk.

2 eups pulverized sugar, A cups flour.

| o 2 tepspoons baking powder,

1, tensponl salt.

ttenspoon grated lemon or arange peel

Cream the shortening wnd sugar together : separnte the eggs,
bent the syolks until light and add; then add the milk slowiy,
sift the flour, baking powder and salt together; add half, then
half of the stiffly besten whites of eges, the lemon rind and the
rest of the ege and flour: mix well Brush iron wem pans with
n little melted lwed, and in each put a peant tableapoon of the
mixture: bake 15 minutes in moderste oven.  When cold, cover
the bottom with dcing and decornte with 2 small green lenves
cut from very fine slices of eitron: betwoen the lenves put 4 red
candies 1o represent holly berries,
Decorations,

2 tblespoons boiling water.

2 tabiles eans  cocon. 4 tablespoons XXXX sugnar,
proound amall red cinnamon eandies Pinch wsalt.

Mic the cocoa with the boiling water: ndd sugar and salt, mix
until smooth ving on bottom of cakes
and decornte

mits
Cut with

i nunees citron

Il

and creamy ; sproad the
Orange Icing.

¢ tahlesponns orange Juire, I tuhlespoan melted butter

| tablespoon lemoen julve I eup XXXX sugar,

mdd hulf the

Put the orwnge and lemon Jjulce into a bhowl,
cugnr, rubbing uniil smeoth; then add the melted butter and the
vost of the sugnr, M it i not hard enough you can add more
SUgnr It &+ much niees put over the cake while soft and
let dry

Cheap Fruit Cake.
I cup boiling water.

Tup shortening. ’
I tenspoon baking soda.

1 cup hrown sugar
1 cup New Orleans molnsses 8 cups flour.

1 eup seeded Yaisine I tesspoon ground clnnamon.
| eup ourrants Ly waspoon  ground ginger.

1 tenspoon grated nutmes.

Cronm the sugar and shortening

then the buxing soda dissolved in the bolling water ;

the f the fruit mnd then the rest of the flour.
paper and bake in modernte oven 1 hour

Fruit Cake By Request:,

towether, wdd the molasses,
nidd  half
Line pan with

our

1 vup hutter 4 tablespoons eitron,
L cup sugar | thblespoon orange pesl.
4 egin. tuhlespoon lemon peel.

Cuj currants
cup ralsins

1 tablespoon wround clnnamon,
1

Ly cup sultana ralsins

i

4

- tenspoon ground cloves.
I leaspoon grated nutmes,

g eup figs & cups flour,

tablespoons grape juice or orange juice

2 tenspoons baking powder

With » wouden spoon mix the butter wnd sugar together until
Hght snd creamy, Heat the cgen untll light and add to the
butter sand sugnr. Heat 10 minutes. Mix the spices with 1 cup

of flour and add Clean, wash ond dey the raisins, currents and
Sultann ralsine; mix with 'y eup flour and sdd 10 the eake. Cut
the orange and lemon peel into small  pleces Wash and dry

the flas und cut into thin slices : ndd to the mixture. Then add

the fruit Juies and the rest of the flour, Mix thoroughly : line
baukepan with paper. Huke in slow oven 2% to & hours. You ean
ndd . oup chopped and blanched nimonds if you like.

This  enke should be made some time before Christmas, put
away in & tin box and molstened with grape or orange juiee
weveral times before the holidays

lLebkutchen,

Over six hundred yenrs old, these little German honey cakes
have lost none of their popularity, Put two ounces omch of orange
peel and citron through the food chopper, half & pound of al-
monds shredded fine, misv these together with two cups of
honey, two tablespoons of clnnamon, one tablespoon of cloves,
one teaspoon of nutmeg. one tewspoon of baking soda, wine glass
of brandy, gruted peel of one lemon, two ounces of bhrown sugsr,
and enoumh flour w make s s dough: knead well, let stand
over night.  In the morning roll out, eut in desired shapes, buke
on well gremsed and floured pans In & moderate aven twenty
minutes ; lee with a syrup made of sugar and water cooked to »
fine thrend These cakes will keep wll winter and Improve with
L14.0

Christmas Candies.

There are two kinds of fondant, the raw and
cooked, . The raw is for the centers, the cooked
is for dipping. Use the best materials, good
flavoring, have the utensils clean, free. from
any suspicion of grease. Stir sugar and the
water before boiling. Brush the sides of the
kettle so that no grains of sugar will settle
there., TaKe care not to disturb the syrup
when it starts boiling, as this prevents gran-
ulating.

When cooling, place in a cool dry place,
never in a refrigerator. Damp weather pre-

vents success in candy mak'i.l.az.
Holled or Cooked nt.

Three cups of granulated sugar, one snd one-half cups of corn
ayrup, ong-quarter temspoon of cream of tariar, one-fourth eup of
water, Cook unti soft ball s formed in cold water, vook to 285
degrees if m eandy thermometer s used.
and syrup well. Do not stir after bolling. ur on large platter
wnd when cold begin working it by kneading spoon or fork.
Add ope tesspoon of vanills, white of one , beaten atiff,
Knead well and form into desired shape. Dip in.vtml’h There
s & prepared fondani that emn be &t any fancy mro-
cery sore, called “Juok Frost

Stone the daies, roll in
pince of the stone. Roll a'

Be sure to mix sugar
[

lb e

-

i 2, e 0

T,

iheh thiek, snd with o sharp knife cut in slioes.  Set in & warm
piace 1o dry.
Cream Walnuta,

Roll plece of fondant the size of n walnut ints n ball, plres o
ench side one<half of n shelled walnut kernel, To v Pince
the contents of n jar in double boiler, ndd n tiny amount of cold
water to make of n proper consistency, Dip the prepared eroams
in thin and Iny off on waxed paper.

Nut Centern for Dipping.

Twa cups of suear, oneshall enp of water, one-qua-tes
spoon of eream of tartar,  Cook until 290 degrees  Fahrenhbeit
Pour over two cups of finely chopped nuta that have been placed
o well gromsed pan,

firphe

Poapearn Balla.

Two cups of sugnr, one-hulf cup of eorn syrup, 8 pinch af salt.
twa tiblespoons of water, one tablespoon of vanilis untl
218 desgees Fubrenheit wre reached, Pour over the popeorn and
when partiy eool mold into round balls

Sections of orange, pleces of fhas, or
chivcolnte or fondant,

dutes mny he dipped i
Choenlate Fodge.

Oneshnlf block of Buker's chocolnte, two pounds of wood brown
SUENE, one eup of thin eream. one (ablespoon of butter '
spaatie of vanilin

Disunlve the sumnr in the oream by stieding in & aniceiiin
over n slow fire, adding sugne eradunlly After miikar I digsalved
ndd chocolnte eut fine, Move to warmier plice, but not ot enoued
to burn the mixture. Lot boil wently to soft bull stawe  Drog
in the butter, remove from fire and bent steadily until the misture

Beine to wtiffen Add vanilln during the beating Furn into N
Well wrensed pun and cut In squares when partly conl
Turkish Delight,
Ifhﬂ-n level teaspnons of gelatine, two.thirds ecup of  orance
duice, one-bnlf eup of candied cherries, cut fine, tws cups of

wranulated wugmr, one-hulf cup of coldl water, two tablespoons of
lemon julce.

Let the gelntine stand in oranege Julee until
the liquid. Stir the sugnr and water over n slow fire
sugnr 1&  dissolved, then add the softened gelntine and heat 1n
boiling point.  Let bail for twenty minutes nlter bojling starts]
remove from the fire, let cool n little, then wdd the lemon juice
wnd fruit, and turn into n pan that has been wel with eold water
Let stand over night in & cool dey place.  To unmold, #ift con-
fectioner's sugar over the paste, wet n shiarp pointed knife, loosen
the eandy at edge of pan, then gently pull the paste in & compaet
I_h!'N from the pun, and place on a boprd dredieed with
tioner's sugar. Cut the plece in strips and then in sguares with
A lhll‘ll hmfa. Hevp sugar between knife and phste dip the
knife in the sugar from time to times roll ench plece in sUgar
A teaspoon of gented orange rind may bo added 1o the frun if
thix _fll\'-ur in liked. ©ther frult may he substituted for
cherries,

A Christmas Gift from the Sea

Continued reom

nothing but a blur,

The boat turned—hung motionless; those
aboard were busy at some task., Then the
oars shot out like the limbs of a gigantic
spider; Mrs, Hapshott's heart beat faster and
faster—so fast that only with difficulty could
she draw her breath.

“Shall we haul you up, sir?" hailed the mate,
reaching far outboard. and from Capt. Hap-
shott's lips came a hoarse, unreal cry that
Jones took as an affirmative.

The boat shot alongside: still the captain’s
wife did not move from her position by the
mizzenmast. The tackles were hooked on.
men swarmed up them and added their weight
to the falls; the boat leaped upward, and was
swung inboard.

“Bear a hand here,” she heard her hushand
say, and then the mists vanished from her
eyes and she saw clearly, Capt. Hapshott was
coming aft, talking earnestly to the mate, And
in his arms he carried a little child!

They said afterwards that Mrs. Hapshott
might have been expecting this gift from the
sea,

She held out her arms and took the wailing
mite, hushing it deftly against that broad
maternal bosom of hers, coaxing it, smiling
down into its crumpled face., It mattered
nothing to her how the babe had come—it
was there; its tiny fingers around her finger;
its little head nestled against her heart.

“A dead woman and a living child—no signs

it has nbsarhed
inttl the

vonfec-

phEe folly

of identification.” The words came to her
fitfully, forcing themselves through the

strange, hallowed joy that filled her being,
“No telling what's happened—must he wife
of some skipper—sole survivors—who knows?
The woman's dead, poor thing—but the child
seems strong enough—will be later.”

“If we'd been sailing yesterday we'd have
passed it in the dark likely,” said the mate;
“we'd never have seen it. God! look at Mrs,
Hapshott; she's grown vounger.”

The skipper walked across to his wife.

“"We'll have to advertise,” he said shakily,
toying with the little grasping hands. “But
likely no one will claim it—it's as much ours
as any one's—I'll tell the steward to make
some milk ready——"

“Unto us a child is given,” said Mrs. Hup-
shott solemnly. “Hiram, thiz is God's Christ-
mas present to you and me.”

As the Stars Went By

Continued fron HEVEn

little work she can find to do and =o little
money. But it'll be all right if we can find
a grandfather, it always was, Oh, won't vou
let us borrow you just for tomorrow ?"

The old man's fingers closed tightly on the
money in his hand, and he remembered the
long hours of toil it took to earn it, and slowly
shook his head.

The brown eyes beside him filled with tears,
the little lips trembled and a soft warm little
hand slipped slowly into his.

“It won't be Christmas at all,” began the
child slowly. “Grandfather always told Santa
Claus and helped him, and mother says she
don't think Santa Claus could find us way off
here without grandfather,-and last night, as
mother and me watched the stars go by, I
asked the Christ Child to send us another
grandfather; and now he's sent you and you
won't come., Won't you, please, just for one
d!l}"?"

The hand in the man's pocket relaxed, the
one holding that of the child closed tighter,
He did not forget the bill, but he remembered
the little old lady upstairs, the “sick-a-bed-
lady,” and thought of what that apron with
the pocket and the “s'prise” in it would mean
to her; he remembered a little dark-haired
woman living in & back room alone with her
boy, and the money: she could not earn; he
thought of another apron, a little round one
with lace and ribbon on it; he had seen them
in the store windows, and he could almost gee
the smile on a sad, sweet face when she put it
on; he remembered the little boy at his side
and the prayer to the Christ Child the night
before, “as the stars went by,” and as there
mthmshhhmhulvhtomotaw‘gm,.
train and candy lamothlntb. in his old
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HOME FOR CHRISTMAS

Flan your trip vin the

INTERURBAN LINES

between
Cleburne, Fort Worth and Dajly

A<k vour agent for informatiy,
H. T. BOSTICK, G.P. A,
Fort Worth, Texas,
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| The highest expression of the Roastin
A and Blendiny Art—a complete coffee.
Packed crisp, pure and wholesome into
4 airtipht cans.
!  CHEEK-NEAL COFFEE COMPANY, ,
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Tables, chalk, cues, l'loﬂ“’""""‘“:,l.","
the hall Good used tahles “‘! [*lll'
Special attention to eguipping B

BILLIARD SUFPLIES %'

BAR & FOUNTAIN SUPPLY COMPANY,

Chenter Irvine, Frop, Fort Worth, Tesas, ~i0 M
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FOR SALE

730 acres of unimproved grizing land in Culberson Co, 1
from San Martine, Toxas. A bargain for cash,

CHESTER IRVINE, Fort Worth, Texas, 840 Monroe
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Find out something to
you a smiling, sunny '.
ality around the home.
mas is a great day for
ing. "

Because you give 8 ¥
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The man pressed a kiss upon
the smooth white forebead
whispered something to him,
then gently 1 the
young arms and, hand in hand,

they went quickly down. the
street,
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Just because your Christmas
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