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slapping-tailed! Dacks bristlings! Hurt- | Flame, “it would be well worth stay-, Chemistries on Sermons and Ancient

g ey ing blindfolded for. Otherwise,” mur-| Po2ms on Cook Books till the dcsired E N RUDISILL L. l N C
“U‘,‘dhwgtfél‘f“%e dear me."” strugeled mured Fiame with a faint gesture to-| keights were reached. b » ’ lnco nton’ - *
I-‘Iamr:. "Ma_\'be' a '{'.Ia,rol 'wou]d Lqaim ward the door. For a single moment more Flame
them." . - . =
To a cerfain extent a carol certainly - _
did. Cocking their ears to the old pi-
ano’'s quavering treble notes—snorting
. their nostrils through its gritty gut
Bl ¥ tural basses—they watched Flame's fa. N
cile fingers sweep from sound to sound. Y
“Oh, what a—glorious lark!” quiv-
ered Flame. ‘“What a—a lonely glorigus |
lark! ! 3 ’ g .
Timidly at flrst, but with increasing :
abandon the clear young sopranc voice
took up its playfui paraphrase:

. . r
) . God rest you, merrie—animals!'
. Let nothing you dismay! \
For—
t At this moment Beautiful-Lovely,
o muzzle lifted, eyes rolling, jabbed his: e :
shrill nose inte l

1}

i 1 space and harmony
with a carol of his own.

I

1
Ii mas Day' And the same . ll_':lf-ﬂ‘f‘tl- 1"C0mf.“ T-al)‘pﬁ.\‘f Miss Flora’| 'i:: anhérnqu'i'd think a turkey would :ili)n:sr;-e? El?(?ticlr?;rig;r tigglt;mg; ‘;-e-llruLI Made of genuine Red Cedar (Junipen-is Virginiana), the only variety
'; " 9-,'0@5 fOI’ mal’ly more tO r l'0;];:[,111i_:]_m}g;‘,ﬁ?t'mm. abreast, thf-y”:'“p“e;taim«." would,” conceded the ::clilrt'lo‘er ".‘Onty dictionaries are alwavs g;t;:[?;a:;ut!‘.If:ltid:;slefglc;trlll‘sr;r:.:lrliltr;.g. Sgrjml:mosrg;)lp33\(::3.1.}' \Tk\i')rixnn;-_.-riI:.m::-,
:I {‘!} come. .\‘{]?ila:\ I’I::llg]i;'il';rg l}:lii:%il':'f :Orll:::":iﬁ_lill\nni:}i:?&lIll “:"'—qo“e?f E;::T‘U'd help me,” wheedled Obedi‘ently the TLay Reader huilt ind prices. Manufactured by
| F |
]

| NATHAN'S

W. L. DOUGLAS SHOES
38 East Trade St

S

Wow—Wow—Wow! W.w—ow—W.-w

| . -
T e e The Man Without a Reputation

piano startled fists beat furiously on

the door! w R E - ' e
“What is {t? What is 1t?" shouted - B E A - - v

a ram?liar’ voice. “Whatever in the &
Y’OU ILL ENJOY THIS \u'or:l(l! im halrnpunilng? Let me in!" ‘.
“? “Sil-ly ! tssed Flame through a |
|erack in the door. “It's nothing but a

| 1:%::‘_:,5}‘ ; f:”’}aﬁmy???'-}mw on Teric You may be oﬂ'e::ed so.g:alled good cpal at a lower price than actual e
. | “Bertrand, the Lay Reader,” relaxed cost of best grade, with freight and delivery expense added. BEWARE.
Christmas D y in. & g8 ot astonishment. "> yoard 1 bonled oo . ok o onta oot b s0. Our ragrlation of 19
a | Flame? e g sped.” “Why, T thought years is behind our coal, and 50 cents or even a dollar per ton less will A
l i o | W Y ; ! 1H
5 lin the world are xml:y da;?r?g'h;:-g?.‘.‘*“e’l not tempt us to lower our quality. SRR £

the worid e £ P ek
IF YOU G T F‘]ﬁTe m baving %e,-ﬁf;‘fe?" hissed . THE BEST COAL IS THE CHEAPEST! o e : :
A—a—nparty?"” stamm d t i i i
0 TO CHUR CH. r:!-:g;,\an.r--o;ae;u . tammered the Lay Thankl-ng our several thousand fflends and customers who have th
Yo, T cant,” said Fiame. - trusted their fuel problems with us during the vear now closing, and as- a2
R‘??}de;";mt et v suring each of you the same fair and square dealings for the New Year, ‘
st can't,”” she mitted i :
we“';kl}'. “It wouldn't he convenie?'nt.hif and w:lth be:Bt Wishes’ i 3 :
—I_I\:e glolr. trouble with my eyves." Very truly’ .
“"Trouble with your ew ? )
_— open the door! I've been}fgokinl;le%gg B W. A AVANT I
'_vou everywherd,” “furged the Lay I
Reader. “At the Senior Warden's! At :
N all the Vvestrymen's houses! I thought :
surely I'd find vou at Your own house, ;

But I only found sled tracks."”

:;That was me—I,"” mumbled Flame, . e :«;;

Compli screams.” sauddorey o), hese _awful A V W d & l

mpliments of the Season. o Shudaered the Ly et Alii t OO0 ( :oa O. :
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“A carol?” scoffed the Lay Reagder. .
H C ONG C( ,) i F‘l.z;g:_n_*"ust a  crack,” conceded o
I : \ It was astonishin how 8 ftry

* . ° broad-shoulde g S.IAn “as

“Open the Door!”

red as the Lay Re -J

luat{!d hass so easily “‘through a crg?:ir .”

Conscience-stricken, Flame fled be: | | |

: | ' ' ,rr_,re glim} ‘\Jct]h her elbow erooked across | !!

) 121 forehead. * 7 ! res!™

| e L Oh, my eves! My eyes! :

- L | “"Well, really,” puzaled - the Lay e E
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