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Ctroubling hitg more than ever lately,

Arcostomed to the Wicked Frivolities
of Paris.

Anid wvs, e old folks parted
Tiern Bine conrageousiv—old  Llohn
Watht s o ern weip of calloused, toil- |
wori s <, ana Mo Diorker with qears
~‘..ul=i.»~ Iv Lividen behind her raded,

§ <. He was their ail and

’ finz,

i daavions manths that followed
the wid Tolis” ifte held the same hard
S e as o ever oon he farm, Old
s drove o town oltener than usuat
- MNCTlEeN even Twite a week—to
<e fetters had come from nys-
tericoce, sinister places in France, and
fee sl wooihier would pore over the
T cidoarvive in the  proud
K e that their Henry was a
i vl was doing his daty.
Ther s o0 each nisghe that the Lord |
woiiid ] i safe to eoine back
o e wdd to Keep him from tempta- |
tiemy o oawayN roin their eare. |

Tava one day, like a thunderbolt |

o clear sky, came a terrible
Fevres frosn France, which said: oD
Haves Foupd the sweetest little  givl
i the worldt and I'm bringing her
Boory with mie as a Christinas pres-
et ot yvar, The reciment is now at
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terne Tor the holidays., .« . .
daafaliy pretty; black hair, big
sves aoed dalways wanting to be kissed. |
ler i Anceligne, . ()f‘
conrse she can't speak anything but |
Frescai, but, dear mother and dad. |
1 jnst fimow that you'll soon learn to |
Tave ner as much as 1 do” ‘

The old folks were stricken with
cgssertaniot,. Their Henry bringing
homee o breach civl—a foreiener who

soubin’ audersiand their simple, old-
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i ways, and to whom they
2 yould  reconcile  themselves!
St} wme—aceustomed  to the
wi Qlf'i\'nlilivs of DParis—never
wauki At in on the farm, however

nuwkest or “nice” <he might be.

uonge iy <irv—leave them louely in
e -)‘#:z;c that was now upen them.
Thex Wbl folks howed their zrayed
= teieath the blow, nearly heart
biroken, aithough they tried bravely to
caneeal (heir most harrowing dreads
Tretss esch other. §
“Musbe she won't expect to wear
<tk wnderwear all the time ang vrill
e willing to help you wipe the fishes
svenings, mother,” old John cfuiasily
tried to console his wife as tf\ey sat
WMone in the farmhouse kitchbn one
nigzht after chores were done. “And
maybe, after all, she won't want< to
smoke clgarettes before people when

sfte finds that American girls around |

bere don't do that “sort of thins

Ma Barker shook her head =adl

“I'd ¢én anything almos: 10
Wi boy happy, pa,” she said. wih
the tears gathered in hoer faded ey
“We must do our best not to let him
wotice how disappointed we are.  fnly
Tn afvaid she'll never »e confent hiere
ar the farm with us.”

3a Burker went about preparations
far the big Christmas dinper with
mﬁ‘m'p{emonitlons‘, heavy hearted.
She wen acrvous; wanted to sit down
and ery, but felt she had te keep up
efere pd, for Henry's sake, If noth

jsee, I . o=

| champagne for her to drink.”

sleighbells jingling, the snort of the
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Rely she would despise it, and them, |
aned Gaike their boy away te live in
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llng else. She knew of old, exacdy
{ all the good things 1hat her boy liked
. for the Christmas dinner—junicy black
| fruit cake, steaming plum pudding,
| odoriferous browi.-roasted turkey, and
i but oh! she didn't know what to pre-
!p:lre for hei—couldn’t get any frog
]lv;:s if she had wanted to. And the
faeography said that frog legs were a
j favovite French  dainty.
| Oh, whatever wouid the minister
jsay? . . . vyes,and Sally Howarth,
I too. wien they  heamdl  about—about
5“.\!1:.:01'?“110 1 Sally _had been “sweet”
on Henry, and poor old Ma Barker had
{ hoped— !
i But, ah well!  She mustn't et her
fdear boy know! He and his Angelique
{ would he there tomorrow,
E Christimas eve ihie old folks deco-
P rated the house with {ir boughs, holly
Land strings of colored popeorn.  They
eveir trimmed o tree as they had done
P for Heary ever sitce he had been a
littte boy. Mi Barker (housht, with
a rising lump in her throat, that may-
he the French girl would look on it
t all as sitly ; would curl her lip at their
i homely endeavors, but ., .

Christmas morning Jed, the hired
man, drove oft in the sleigh to meot
their boy and his bride at the station
in town. The odor of savory good
things on the Kitchen stove permeated
the whole farmhoeuse, and the big open
tire in the dining room crackled in
‘cumfm-mh]e contrast to the sparkling

cold of the snow omside.  Ma Barker
|hustlml about, sadly seiting the table
t with her best dishes.  She eanght old
; dJobn stealthily coming up the base-
! ment stairs with a dusty demijohn.
“Why, Pa Barker!” she exclaimed.
i “What's that you've got there? 1 do
believe iUs that eider that fermented
so a8 we coildn’t use it!”

“Yes, 'tis,” admitted old John pretty
shameiacedly  and  shuilline his feet
to hide his embarrassinent. “But vou’
I thought that maybe

is a [Frencii woman,
hard cider, seeing
any lizht wines nor

as IHenry's girl
she'd rather like
as we  haven't

A few minutes Iater they heard the

porses and the cranch of runners on | ©
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the spow in front of the house. In- '
stzintly the old folks forget the dread Of late years
ihiat had  been  overshindowing lhom! N o -lhe
since the letter came. Ma Barker, .chm‘ches—clm‘{iy
with  trembling tinzgers  vidid  her | 0’;,, .m s s <2
spron, smoothed  har Lair “so  that | :Sf_Pﬁve L
Henry's girl would seo har looking Christmas  caiol

Old
and |
had been !

richt,” and ruzhed out ol doors,
Jolin followed more decorously
stifily, for his rhenmatisin

making work harder for hite about the |
tarii. Yex, he certriniy wis gomg to
miss Henry's help when—

“Ay o boy! my boy!” cried ma as |
she threw hepself ivto the extended |
arms of the sturdy youngz soldier in
Mhaki as he leaned out of the sleigh
behind  the  broadly-arinning  Jed.
They cinng eestaticaliy teceiher for a
Jew nidinutes until okd Jolin forced |
them apart pump hiz son's hand |
up and dowin and mamble something
about the brizht sun on tie suow mak- |
ire his eyes water,

And then, after the

io

first exubernnt ¢

slteetings  were  over  with,  Henry |
inughingly  disengaged  himselt  and

ceried at them: {
“And now let me introduce Ange-
lique to you, people. And I want you
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| Angelique Was a Four-Year-Oid Baby

Girl.

to feel that she’s yours as much as
mine. She’ll love you, i, as she
does me.”

From the depths ot the hooded
sleigh he bundled a diminutive figure,
swaddled in furs and laprbbes, with
two big, sparkling round eyes beaming
on them and red lips curved up into
an adorable sniile.

Angelique was a four-year-old baby
<irl whoan he had adopted from a war-
devig-Tated village near the front!

“lier people were all killed by the
Germans,” Henry explained apologet-
ically, *'so 1 thought I'd bring her along
instead of letting her be sent to some
orphanage.”

Ma Barker gave a ehoking sort of
cry and caught the baby girl for which
she had prayed so long to her relieved
breast. As for old John, he swallowed
hard, winked broadly at the grinning
Jed beside the horse, and sald:

“\WWe've got some hard cider In the
house, Jed. Better come in with me

it, Sen*. Cluus’ presents always are
supposed to bhe surprises anyway,
wen't they, Jed?”
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were  sacred  hynmns
Christ’s  mativity.
Now the name is
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el popular iacet-
rical compo-
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“taple record  of
the birth of our
Lord 1o rade was-
sail  songs and
rhymes of holiday
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robably no Christmas

popular  hymn,
Angels Sing.”

The word carol,
meant a dance,
come into our language
the Norman Freach carole
Celtie earol.

“Hark !

Carol Singing
s Dying Qut

4 HE custom of carol singing

unconscious uct of the peasant mifd, |

angels having sung their carols at the

Among the early Christinns carols
representing

which originally
is thoug

Christmas
dying cut.
W pity, for
< musie, the

worth,

s {here are
Mves to b
claiucd for

s from the
itself, the

would seem
complete without the well-known and

the ileruld

rht to have
either from
or from the

“some ancient Christmas earols, with
e tunes to which they were former-
JY sung in the west of England.”
ais preface he deciared himself to be

services” during tke Christmas scu-
Son.
and might profitably be taken up by

cld custom it will add to the enjoy-
ment of the scason.

| “Skt-rch Book” introduces us to most
| of ¢Le old English customs which have
| froma {ime immemorial, a‘tended the
| Christmmas festival.

| T drew aside the curtains,
| them

and have a nip before you put the.|
horses up. Gaosh, but come to think of

In 1822 Davies Gilbert publisied

In

lesirous **of preserving them in their !
retual forms, &s specimens of times
now nassing away,

and of roligious
feelings now  su-
perseded by oth-

ers of a differeat

This is an excellent movemeaont,

churches all over the country. Cer-
tainty if the churches can restore this

France is exceptionally rich in
carols, which are often drinking songs |
as in many European countries. \\'e.
Lnd many French carols translated into |
English, no doubt as a result of t'ne!
intercourse which existed between |
dwellers on cither side oi the (~1mnno).!
in the days when Engtish youths often!
pursued their studies in France. |

There is a grear deal of discussion |
as to which i< the most populsr carol. |
While it is impos-
sible {o name the
favorite, there
can be little doubt

of the universal
appeal of “God
rest ye, merry
gentlemen,”
whose  plaintive
melody has
touched a chord
in the popular
mind. Among modern compositions

may be mentioned, “The Shepherds
1.eft Their Sheep,” by Alfred Hollins.
Mr. Hollins is blind, but this afflicticn
has not prevented him from bhecoming
one of the firest organisis and com-
posers in Britain.

Washington Irving in his famous

Of his first night
at Bracebridge ilall he says:

“I had scarcely got into bed when
a strain of music seemed to break
forth in the air just below the win-
dow. I listened, and found it pro-
ceeded from a band, which I conclud:
ed to be the waits from sowme neigh-
boringz village. They went around
the house playing under the windows.
to hear
more distinctly. The moon-
beams fell through the upper part of
the casement, partially lighting up
the antiquated
apartment. The
sounds, as they
receded, became
more soft and
aerial, and seemed
to accord with
the quiet and the
moonlight. I lis-
tened and lisiened
—they became
B more and . more
tender and remote, and, as they grad-
ually died away, my head sank upon
the pillow and I fell asleep.”

In Pasquils’ “Jests,” a book pub-
lished tn 1604, an amusing story is
told ef a knight who gave a Christ-
mas feast at which he entertained
his friends and the tenantry.

. 'The host ordered mo man at the
table to drink a dtop “till he that was
rcaster over his wife should sing &
carol.” A pause ensyied and then oze
poor male, more - qring than the
others, timidly lifted his lonely voice,

The knight then turned to the ladies,
who sat at a table spart, and “bade
her who was master, ever her hus
band,” sing a.carol. The i2gend says

that forthwith “the wémen fell all
to aingiag, that there | was mnever
heard such g catter- ng Diece of

wusicke”
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Not Christmas day or Christmas week, but nlan time, the best time,
the time of heart work, the time of pleasurable anticipation and enjoy-
able plans. 2 "

The time of looking and debating and secret whispering, out of
which will be evolved the gifts most valued and appreciated, because
carrying with them weeks of self-denial, search and loving forethought.

For the jeweler it is a time of unfolding and displayving. The time
when we can show our choice selections, fresh from the packing boxes.
The time when wour early coming will enable you to select some desir-
able and exclusive articles to be “laid aside.”” Our stock is larger than
any ever before shown in Transyivania County, but the best of the most
extensive stock always goes to the early birds. Will you be one?

Just a few hints are found below. A look through our stock will
add to them.

Clocks Sterling Forks and Spoons Sterling Silver Frames
$1.75 and up $1.25-$10.00 45¢-$1.75
Stone Rings Sterling Denosit Ware Christmas Cards
$1.58-340.00 50c¢-$2.25 5¢-25¢
Plain Rings Knives and Forks Toilet Sets
$2.50-$6.50 $263-535.00 $3.00-$13.50
Broaches Collar Buttons Fountain Pens
75¢-$15.00 11c-$2.10 $1.35-$5.25
Cuff Links Baby Pin Sets Watches
63c-$12.50 $1.25 $2.35-852.00
Crosses Cut Glass Beads
$1.00-83.50 $1.50-$13.50 75¢-310.00
Seal Rings Kodaks
i $1.50-$8.40 $2.13-$20.00

Tie Clasps
37¢-$2.75

Baby Rings
$1.25-$1.50

Pendants Chains Thimbles
75¢-$13.50 50¢-$7.00 53¢-$2.63
tiat Fins Scarf Pins Lockets
25¢-%3.50 37e-$7.50 $1.60-$8.00
Lavalliers Fobs Studs
75¢-815.50 26c-$6.00 25¢-$1.50

We Leok fer Quality First and Then the Price.

FRANK D. CLEMENT
The Jeweler

REGARDLESS OF PRICE, THE FOLLOWING
GOODS DURING THE MONTH OF DECEMBER.

21 COAT SUITS, RANGING IN PRICE FROM
$48 to $90.

24 LADIES’ COATS' RANGING IN PRICE
FROM $30 to $67.50.

04 SERGE AND TRICOTINE DRESSES, RANG-
ING IN PRICE FROM $20 TO $48.

IF IT IS A COAT, COAT SUIT OR A
DRESS, YOU CERTAINLY CAN GET ONE HERE
AT A PRICE THAT WILL ASTONISH YOU.

FIRST COST POSITIVELY WILL CUT NO
FIGURE AT ALL. JUST COME AND SEE FOR
YOURSELF.

REMEMBER, WE CARRY ONLY THE BEST
GOODS. '

DUFF’S




