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Polly and the
Mistletoe
(7

By OLIVE HARPER.

ELIL, Mrs. Li Hung Chang,
I belleve I will,” said Polly
Adems to a ridiculous
china doll that sat on the

thimmpey stering fixedly before her.

It was nearly miduight, and the house
wns still. The Christmas tree stood all
decorated and with the gifts hung
upon it in the liLbrary, back of the par-
lor, and Polly had Leen sitting beslde
the fire in her pretty yellow eiderdown
pajamas, Pajamas were a fad that
geason amoug all ber girl friends, and
Polly zlways, as the said, “kept right
along with the procession.”

Polly was tired, for she had been
busy all that day. They were not rich,
and so muoch of the r=aning develvel
upon Polly, and the three boys were
home from echool, and they had two
vigitors to remain till New Year's.
One of them was Archie—it is enough
to call him just “Archie”” 8o, while
Polly braided the hewoy mnss of rich
brown hair Into one loiz loose plait,
ghe glanced at the mizll#ioe and then
at ithe sphinxlike face of the Chinese
doll as she sald:

“"w

“Now, Mre, LI Hung Chang, what
ghall 1 do? Archie loves e, [ know
ft from a dozen—yes, a thousand—

HE WRAPPED 7THE SHRINKING
FIGUBE IN 1TS YOLDS.
things, but he is so shy uznd timid.
Minnie Blake is engaged, and so would
1 be if only Archie hiad the courage of
a—a chipmank.” she hastlly added as
ghe thought of her hare feet and pos-
gible mice. “Now, if I could hang this
mistletoe to the chardelier tonight in
the excitement of scing our gifts 1
could mansee—I knoo 1 eould—to get
him upder it beside .o and the boys
would «do the rest, anid 1hen—well, the
lee would be broken. | swill if you
gav o, Why doi’t you spenk”
Saving this. the dalnty litile beauty
gtaped hee fool, new in its slipper,
which jarred the room ever so glichtly,
nmd the doll did nod its head. Dolly
lauslied, halt startled, but with new
covrage. She took the night light in
one oad and the bunel of mistletoe in
ith its grappling wlres, and
to the library door
and on inte the pavior, not notleiug that

LITTLR

the other, v

stale dovwnsialrs

the Hleery door had shuat w with the
r|':; b4 1 T8

ool 2l not wish to awaken any
meomber of the Gosldly, # she did not
aulich on Thwee d-hits, iler own tiny
bechit et rasdte the darkress visible., 1t
wie feavsoame down here all alone in
s alark, =0 sbe horeied and pushed
the side tabile over into the middle of
e roony tidler (he «handelier, with the

broughit a
deiicaie, lous lecge Lo cold painted chair,
on which she elimmbed timidiy, listening
all the while for a sound,

The chandelier waa hich and Polly
not tall, 2o do her best, standing on her
tiptoes, she could not reach the fixture.

“T must get up on the table”
to Lierself, “and 1 hope ' not 3l and
break my neck minl ronse the honse™

Just as this litile
maiden stepped o the table with one
foot. whila A restings
on the (nsecure « hatr. thers was the
gounddl of 2 latehkey in the frout door
snd then a biast of wintry wind aud
two voices in the hall, They were
those of her oldest and most uthear-
able brother Fred, asud the other voice
belonged to Archie Steadman., It was
too much for Polly. It would be awful
it Fred discovered her.

She tried (o step down from her In-
gecure perch, but the {reacherous orna-
mental chaijr tilted, and Polly came down
suddenly, striking her head against
the table. She was too frightened te
‘feel the hurt, for the noise was grea$
enough to startle I'red into saylng:

“What's that? Buarglars, I'll
Come on, Arcin”

Saving that, Fred bounded forward
and switched on the light and, selzing
n heavy cane from the hatrack, sprang
juto the parior. But I'olly had manag-
ed to get on her feet and scamper to
the library door, dropping one of her
slippers 23 she went and leaving the
lamp behind her; Lut, try as she might,
she could net open the library door,
and =tood there pulling with a strength
horn of desperation, while Fred sald:

“Burglars! Here's the light. They're
after the gifts on the iree. Come on!"

With his cane swinging like an In-
dian club, Fred sprang into the library,
while Archie, with his umbrella, fol-
lowed, and hoth advanced upon the
burglars. They could hear the rattling
of the doorknob, nnd Fred shouted:

“You may as well give up. You're

L caught!™

Aud then the library was also flooded
with light, which was reflected from a
thousaud gilded ornaments_on the tree,
aid by the illumination Fred and
Archie saw a miserable little figme in
yellow pajamas, huddled up like a cold
duckliug, with one bare foot and with
its head down, in the corner of the door
frame as though trying to hide,

I'rom her baby days Polly had had a
queer habit of hopping from one foot
to the other without moving from her
place when frightened or angry. Now
one siippered little foot and one pink
bare one kept up the famlliar hopping
movement. Fred looked at the culprit
a moment and then sprang forward
and, selzing one shoulder and the long
braid of hair, turned her around to the
light, while the miserable girl covered
her face with ber hands. Fred laugh-
ed loud and long, saying:

“Well, I'll be jiggered if it lsn't
Polly!"

Archie sald nothing and was trying
to pretend that Le did not know any-
ibing at all until he saw the tears
streaming through the fingers, and then
ke said botly:

miziletos on il then

she said

Y e AT B 1A
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“Fred, 1 am ashamed of you. You
are not treating your sister right at all
Here, Pol—1 mean Miss Adams,” con-
tinued he, at the same time jerking the
Lig marson cover from the old fash-
foned square piano, to the Instant de-
struction of t1wo plaster ornaments.
“Here, Miss Pol—Adams.”

Saring this with 2 lordly air, he
wrapped the shrinking little figure in
its beneficont folds, while her heartless
brother lay on tlhe carpet in convul-
sious of langhter. She sobbed out:

“]—I—forgot—something—and that is
wbhy™--

“Ah. bosh! Yon just wanted to see
if Arelie had put a present on the tree
for you." °

“Ol, Fred; don't!” she cried, while
tears irickled down her hands.

“Ar, Adams, 1 consider your treat-
ment of your sister very harsh—very
cruel.”

“Wwell, I suppose she can't help be-
ing n little fool,” econtinued Fred.
laughing still

“Kir, snother such remark concern-
tag this ang—ah, your sister—under
the circumstances will sever our
friendship. FPol—Miss Polly, I have
vour present here. 1 was going to
give it to you tomorrow, but under the
present cirenmstances 1 shall ask if
you will accept it now and here, as
with it yon will have a protector.”

With a malevolent look at Fred,
Archie fumbled in all bhis pockets until
he found a small box. Then he reach-
ed for one of Polly’s wet little hands,
Archle looked tery imposing to Polly,
and little by little her sobs ceased, and
by the time he had opened the box she
could see through her dimmed eyes
that be had a superb solitaire ring for
her—one to make the heart of any girl
proud, and one in keeping with his
wealth. S0 she even smiled a little as
Archie, with one last look of deflance
at Fred, placed the sparkling ring on
the proper finger and then folded her
in his arms preudly and with a look
of ipeffable happiness, though Polly
did look something like 2 noble squaw.

Christmuens With the Mokis,
The whole affair has the character of
what we shouid eall a mystery play,

the dramatiec action representing the |

fizht of the sun god to retnrn north-
ward from his heome in the mountains,
Malevalent
Lhim hack, while friendly divinities aid
him in ihe strogole, Ile wins, of
course, aml comes hack to Moki Land

genli are trying to drag

to wurm the earth with Lis rays and |

to cause it to =wile with fresh har-
vesis. When those harvests arve ripen-
ing in the following snmmer the snake
god, which controls the water supply

go urgently needed in that arld coun- |

try, must be appeased by another cere-
mony speclally devised for his glori-
fication, the principal feature of whick
is the famouns snake dance, concerning
which so much has besn  written.—
American Family Magazine.

Christmns Post Cards.

The favorite Christmmas post cards
have very little room for writing. The
entire back of the card is covered with
a “Madouna and Child” by
Raphael, or, {0 come to more modern
times, Gabriel Max
The coloring is most artistie, and these
cards are guite worth framing as little
works of art. Some of these Madon-
nas—for instance, the Raphael *Ma-

i
L

donna of the Chair"—are framed in a |

wreath of glowing lolly, which con-
trastg vividly with the colors In the
Roman scarf flung over the hack of
the chair. Other subjecis are to be
had in these truly artistic post cards,
notably portraits of falr women by
Homney nand Lely, Reynolds and
Gainsborough, Greuze and Le Brun.—
New York Globe

Tarkey Which Ended Long Fast.
An odd incident of the last Christ-
mas celebration in St. Louis was the

breaking of a month long fast by
James Barrington, who had been in

custody two and one-half years on &
charge of wmurler. Barrington expect-
ed turkey for dinner Thanksgiving day,
and when the jail rations were served
minus the national bird he refused to
eat and promptly went on a strike. He
declined his provisions consistently un-
til Christinas, when he zot the pined
for turkey.

A man with a spraiped ankle will use a
erutch, rest the ankle and let it get well. A
man or woman with an over-worked stom.
ach can’t use a crutel,but the stomach must
have rest just the same. Kodol will do it.
Kodo! performs the digestive work of the
tired stomach and corrects the digestive ap-
paratus. Kodol fully conforms to the pro-
visions of the National Pure Food and Drug
Law. Recommended and rold at Parker's
Two Drug Stores.

Sometimes the popularity of a fad
depends upon the amount of foolish-
ness to back it.

i

Murille, !

Jouguereau. |
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S'POSE there is a Santa Claus
That brings them pretty toys
An' candy an' mince pies an’ things
To lots o' little boys.
But where we live down here, 1 guess,
Is sort o' off his beat.
I'm pretty certain, anyway,
He neve~ found our sireet.

He goes around to all the stores
An' fills 'em full o' things

Like sleds an’ skates an' railroad cars,
The kind he always brings,

An' then he seems to lose the way
To our house. Ain't it queer

That all the timss he’s come to town
He's never been down herel

HE GOFS AROTND 10 ALL THE STORES AN
FILLS "B\ FULL 0 THINGS,

[ asked my mothscr if 1 mnight
Go weit for him uvptown

An' tell him that the boys I know
Invites him to come down,

But she just sort o' chokes an' coughs,
An' then she lcoks away

An' says, “He'll find us out, I guess,
An' visit u- scme day."

An' yet l've been a-waitin' here
So long that I don't b'iieve
I'll ever s=e him come at all
On any Christmas eve.
I'm goin’ to 25k a p'liceman if
Santa he should meet
He'll just go up an' speak to him
An' point him cul our street.
~New York American.

A LOST ILLUSION.

L] ] > | T 1
Sadic's Sante Claun Waux Only Johm- | .. jrcelr in a mesh of deceit, she

oy Smith's Papa.

The loss of pari of Santa Claus' dis-

TAWNEY'S TCRTURED FEET.

The Minncasia i.e:reun_t.tlv.‘. Early
Ijeculiections of Christman,

“REariyv Clristinas recollections are
assecinied iu my mind always” says
Represestative Jumes A. Tawney of
Minnesota, “with the picture of a great
and Leautiful church lighted in every
part with wax eandles—thousands of

- wax taperz—2a surpliced choir and the

r stratas of A

wonderfol organ; this

| picture against the background of a

| Christines

colld, black morning before sunup, of
frozea rutty rouls. of a bleak porth
wind, a breakfizst of ginger cookles
and a pair of =t ecrumpled boots,
which paadds overy step of a three mile
trudze hrough the darkness a twinge
of exqui=ite pain

“l was nie: years old. My brother
was twelve, :ind with superior strength
and determination lLie overruled my de-
sire, due to the Losts, to turn back for
horie. The trouble arose from the fact
that we had fallvwed the boots the
night before, and the tallow had hard-
ened It was pecessary to suffer untll
the warmth of the foot melted the tal-
Ioww and made the hoots less torture-
somwe. So we plodded on.

“It was cur CLrst Christmas festivity.
We lived on # farm two miles from
Bonneauvilla, in Adams county, Pa.,
an<d brother hod esuceoived the idea of
soluz to nmuts at the Catholic church
three milez distant. For this purpose
we had risen before 3 o'clock in the
morsing, ol quietly ahstracted some
enkes from the jar in the eellar. and, a8
1 have described. painfully 1 trudged
to the town and the big church.

“it seerwdd big to the nine-yvear-old
Loy, and H seoped gorgeous in its fl-
Jamwination  Wax eandles [ rever had
heard of, 2ud so weny [ never Jdream-

el existed We edgeid o with the
crowid awed stool at the rear of the
chutit ki, gnd iny boy eyes drank in a
seone which naver s bheen nor®prob-

wiely owill ba forrattes It was won-
derful, spoctaeriine dinmatie to me,
and that pictore panciaates the vista
of past Cheistmas dags like a striking
work of art inna nallery of vaguely re-
meinbered picties —Littsinn'g Presa.

OF GIVING.
Presents n Sabjeet De-
mandciag Yerivaes Stody.
Givineg @risomus eifts s almost a
ceience, 1T i: eertaiuly @ study for one
vig renlly wishe: 1o give and not dis-
tress and en No one is more
heltiless than the woman who receives
an utterly vseless and undesivable gift.
She is fa:iriy 1oceed into falsehood and
is oMlized to oxyress gratitnde which

she does not feel

The waman who has a green parlor
and receives a biue rug, or the woman
who has a blue dininz room and re-
ceives a set of doilies embroidered with
purpls viglsts, or the wowan with a

THE
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LUITLSS,

i xallow comnplexion who is ;iven a dell

ehances to one

|

i

guise at o Christinas Sundey schtisol en-

tertaiminent and the consequent  dis-
covery that “he was ouly a man after
all” caused one little givl at  loast
actite distrens,

Sauin Clans was one of the cherished
tdeals 2f Soaie’s ehildbood, and Sadie
patated with ber ideals reluctantly. She
was sure shae feard the reindeers scam-
per over the rool every Christmas eve,
aini the faet that even the gas logs

powere g pretty tight fit for the chimney

I

(id nor Jigeel the illusion that somehosw
Santa Claus, despite his corpulence,
manged to siip through the tiny slit
with Lis pneX and leave presents on
tree and in stocking:-,

Sa when saw on the Sunday
schiool platform his hoary head and
beard, rar trimmed coat, fat stomach
and short legs—and, above all, his pack
—she grected the familiar figure with
enthusiastie applaugse.  Unfortunately
for Sadie's peace of wind, however, the
hoary hair snd Leard became entangled
in thie broanclios of the Christmas tree
whei Santa Claus began to hang up the
contents of his pack, and when he
witlidrew Liis Liead, =ans hirsute adorn-
rent, be reverled the familiar features
of o prominent churchman. Then the
assemblage was
vail that suddenly rent the alr,

“Oh,” sobbeid Sadie, *‘there ain't any
Santa Clawe! He's only Johinny Smith’s
papu!"—New York Press.

slieo
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Dade’s Little Liver Pills thoroughly clean
the system, good for lazy livers, make clenr
complexions,bright eyes and happy thoughts.
Sold by the Kerner-McNair Drug Company

startled by a desolate |

cate pink shawl, is acteelly made to
sin against truth. Xhe feels, if she is
of a natnrally grateiul and tender dis-
poxition, th 't =he must express thanks
which ¢he woe: nol feel. ‘Then, ten
it it I not o struzgle
for her not to pass along those useless
gifts nest Curistiias and  fairly in-
caes abont territied lest by any un-
diseover tie sitt e the hands of the
gecond recipieunt.

Oftea peonle are =0 deluged by use-
less gifts that memory falls them con-
cernin:g the civers. Soeh mistakes are
likely toy oceor, and pelty aad absurd,
but no less la-finF, feads are the con-
saquesce.—l'hiludaiphia Press.

A Strangely Wroursrht Reunlon.
A jorful Chiristinas cele'wation in the
hoine of Adalph Gebbardt of Lincoln,

Nehw, over the vetura of a long lost

brother wias brouzhit ahout through the |

medinm of a e avins picture exhibi-
tion. Adolph was witching the enter-
tainment one nizht when he was struck
by the stranze familiarity of one of the
figures. e returael 2 =econd and a
third night | efore he was able to recog-
nize the features, nnid then he startled
the spectators by shonting, "It is
George: il is George!™ It was learned
that George was an actor in a New
York theater,
Gearge arrived in Lineoln on Christ-
mwas day. They had not seen each oth-
er for nearly ten years.

The Fast Fller.
Tiae a-Cxin’ on so fust
O'er Lhe frosly wavs:
Christwiios comiln’ all too soon
These liere later davs!
Bearcely e£nd ciie Christmas song
‘Fore the next one comes along.

Yet, what matter? Let 'em come!
Speed vou down Time's river!
Welcome Christmas hern an' drum;
We'll be boys forever!
Time is lyin' on so fast,
Maybe wc'll get wings at last!
—Atlanta Constitution.

Telegrams passed, and |

Christmas at

Yum

N the Island of Yum, where th: weather
is Tair y
Hnd the children are always at play,
Chey never bave neat (ittle atockings to wear,
So they run about barefost all day.
dnd when it ts Christmas and Santa Clave
comes
e almcet goes out of bis mind
He he searches in vain for some stockings to
nil
@ihen there aren’t any stackinge 1o find.

ON the Island of Yum, by the tropical sea,

Where people live right cut of doses,
Chey sletp in the shade of the cacoanut
free

Hnd cook on the sand covered shores.

But when it is Christmas and Santa appears
Oe's sorry he ma.e them a call,

for how can he slide down the chimnays, my

dears,

hen there arck’t any chimneys at all?

POPCORN ALND CANDLYS HUNG TO A PALM.
J§ the island of Tum there are thousands
Tht maagd and tanyan and date,
B¢ 1he childrun of Tum eat the Trult that they
please
Ara (njey it, it's ncedless to state.
But whea peor cld Santa comes every year
Dz struagies in vain t3 heep calm,

f2¢ pepeorn and candles losh awTully queer
%1 ¢n the Jsland <f Yum were 1o live,
Tha enddsua L'd merrily feach;

Talinn DURG 15 & coccanut palm.
1:‘
I'd bada ‘om 2l chimneys, and then X
woull cive -
A rice palz of ctoching2 © each.
Brd 1'd send out a shipicad of Christmas
lic28, 12,
Aewicaoed 12 the children by name,
Ao iwan you would ces what a time there
would be
@ircn Chrmisimas and 6anta Claue came.
daliaze Irwin in New York Globe.

The Christmastide Lesson.

The {‘hristinustide celebrates the
birth feativil of our Lord. The in-
carn. i Clirlst is the central
thonrgit iu the history of the world.
IIisx birth has exalted the poetry, the
mrsic and the art of the centuries. It
has changed sll social customs and re-
ligions pritusls, £ has given a new
glory to bhuman life and a new trend
to eterity. Thiis is the time when all
bitteie:s should be forgotien, all fam-
{ly feuwds reconciled and all life glori-
fied. God grant that the day may
speedily come when the song of the
angels cclebrating the birth of the
Christ may find its fulfillment through-
out the whole world.

“Glory to God in the highest and on
earth peace, good will toward men.”"—
Dr. Robert Stuart Macarthur, Pastor
Calvary Baptist Church, New York
City.

The Gladsome Bells,
“Do you enjoy hearing the gladzome
Christmas bells?” we ask of our friend
who has retired from business pur-

suits. .
“] did last year, and that's the
truth.”

“They had & joyous sound then?”

1 should say they had. They wera
the fire bells, nnd my stock of unsold
but heavily insured Christmas stuff
was burned.”- Judge.

" VP >

Bee's Laxative Cough Syrup containing

Honey and Tar is especially appropriate for
childrer, no opiates or poisons of any char-
acter, confurms to the conditions of the Na-
tional Pure Food and Drug Law, June 30,
1906. For Croup, Wheoping Coungh, ete. 1t
expels Coughs and Colds by gently moving
the bowels. Sold by the Kerner-MeNair
Drug Company.

-head.

IN A GERMAN HOSPITAL.
Whese the Christmas Amgel Visits
Suffering Childrem.

In one of the German hospitals of our
country is observed a custom quite In
accordance with the beautiful senti-
ment the Germans weave about Christ-

mas,

Christmas belongs to the children—
everybody knows that—but it belongs
to them In a deeper, more beautiful
sense than “everybody"” knows. One
Is reminded of it. however, if he wit-
neases such a scene as is portrayed In
this hospital on Christmas eve, One of
the nurses dresses in a long, soft flow-
ing robe of white, bearing in her hand
a fir bough covered with snow. The
snow Is cotton sprinkled with dismond
dust. This Is the Christmas angel.

The children are told of the gentle
visitor and wait in their little cots.
When darkuess is outside they hear the
strains of sweet music In the distance.
The purses aie singing Christmas car-
ols, and the sounds come through open
doors. Then the Christmas angel
comes. She goes to each little cot,
bending over each little form to listen
to the whispered secrets, Each one
tells her what he wants on Christmas
day. Then, with a tender word, she
passes out, and to the sound of the car-
ols they all fall asleep—those who can
slip away from pain.

When the day dawas all the children
are taken into the kindergarten. Some
are carried, some are rolled, and some
can walk. Sure enough, each finds
there what he asks for—drums and
dolls asd trumpets and books. On a
long, low table is a plate for each one,
filled with candies and queer little Ger-
man cakes. On one wall is a tablesu of
the Nativity made of small wax figures,
and a painting on the wall completes
the perspective of hills and shepherds
and the gulding star. Hanging from
thewall in the center of the ward ls a
Jarge hoop covered with laurel. At in-
tervals around it are set lighted can-
dles. It is saspended from the celling
by four wide riblions. <

In the fever ward, where the con-
tagious diseases are cared for, the little
patients ¢f course canngt leave, but
they Lave their Christmas too. Two
large, filne spruce trees stand in each
end of the ward, brilliantly illuminat-
ed by tiny, many colorad electrie lights.
~Philadelphia North American.

Caught Santa oen the Street.

A Santa (laus from the Salvation
Army was ringing his bell beside his
fron pot In Fourteenth street, says the
New York Mall and Express, when
suddenly a little girl broke away from
her mother in the passing throng and,
rushinz up to the pseudo Santa, grab-
bed Lim by his gown and began rapid-
Iy to tell her wants. First she gave
him her full name and address, with
many injunctions not to forget. Then
gshe rattled off a list of things she
wantad. regardless of the attempts of
her meother to induce her to come
away and not bother Santa. The lit-
tle girl was persistent, the crowd gath-
ered around to hear her little invoea-
tion, and for awhile she bloecked trafile
on that side of the sireet.

A Santa Claas Party.

As the once popular “donkey party”
no longer holds forili for novelty, here
is something new—a Santa Claus party.
Take an old sheet and paint or draw on
it a Santa Claus. Have a number of
red caps cut from medium weight water
color paner and distributed among the
guests. Taking turns, let each one be
blindfolded and, walking toward the
sheef, try to place the cap on Santa's
The mner=ou swveceeding Is the
winner and receives the prize of a toy
Santa Claus. The two who also come
thie nearest :might e given prizes of
reindeers.— Bee Hive. &

Christmas In the Somuth.

In the south Christmus is celebrated
as we observe Fourth of July. The
presents may be of the most inex-
pensive character, but there will be a
bountiful supplg of fircerackers, torpe-
does and roman candles, not forgetting
the tin horn, which beginsg to toot on
Christmas eve aund continues till mid-
night of Dec. 25. The cry of “Christ-
mas gift™ respunds, and never once
does one hear “Merry Christmss.”—
Chicazo Record-Herald.

Artificial Saow.

White cotton slizhtly smeared with
mucllage and sprinkled with common
salt or diamond dus{ will make the
best wintry effect. For store window
or table decoration mlirrors make good

water imitation with small sized ducks

placed on them. The effect of new
fallen suow can be produced by taking
the branches and dipping in gum ara-
bie water nnd then sprinkling with flour.
Bnowball effect can be produced by
taking toy balls and coverinz with cot-
ton wool.—Be- Hive,
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by experts,
better and

New York—93 Nassau Strest, or

Lucky the Man

Who rides in a CORBITT BUGGY

the best material, well
workmen.

\We manufacturer all grades of Buogies, Suric -
Carriages and Delivery Wagons.

The Corbitt BuggyCo,

HENDERSON,

5 Potash

and plants unferfilized and in consequente suffering from Cotton Blight.
This and otherinter sting experimernts are
Culture” and “Profitabl : Farming'™—{ree to any
and full o’ valuable suggestions which,
bigger crops and larger profits. Write for them to-day.

GERMAN KALI WORKS

These illustrations

show the variations in size

betweenn a strong, vigorous col-

ton plant—the result of feriilization
with

described in our books **Cotton
one interested. Written
followed out, will insure

Atlarta, Ja.—1224 Candler Building
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7OBACCO

YES! GRAPE TOBACCO

is just a little sweeter than any of the so-called sun-cured plugs
made to imitate GRAPE, ond they are all imitations—

WHY ?

because that rich, sweet flavor is peculiar to the genuine Leaf, ang
we have been buying and manufacturing it for over fifty years.

IT 1S MADE BY A FIRM THAT KNOWS HOW
R. A. Patterson Tobacco Co., Richmond, Va.

_—

The Romance of Mistletoe.

By the Teutons mistletoe was held

sacred to Baldur, the sun god, the son
of Kreya, the Seandinavian Venus. In
Baldur all that was beautiiml, elo-
quent, wise and good was honored,
and he was the spirit of activiiy, of
joy and or light. Predicting his own
approaching death, his mother, Frey.
exacted an oath from animals, plnneté
and minerals not to injure him.
mistletoe among the plants had been
forgotten. \When this was discovered
by the treacherous Hoader, the blind
god of brute strength,’ he took a wand
of it, and, being directed how to aim
it, the mistletoe piereed Baldur through
the hLeart, and he fell dead to the
ground.— Lo ton Traveley.

Some Christmas Quotations.
The guotations given below may be
of some valae to those who like to ac-
company a Christinas gift with an ap-
propriate sentiment: With a ealendar,
“Write it on your heart that every day
is the best day of the year:” with a
book. “An o'd friend to trust:” with a
pair of slippers. “We must go togeth-
er;” with a palr of gloves, “We're a
palr if ever there was one.”

This Train Just Arrived With Fine FURNITURE, NOVELTIES, &c. Su

ﬂar Luad purchases

enable me
to make prices same as factory
cost. Everything in undertaker's
goods. e ey g2

Barnes’ Big Furniture House.

ALEX. T. BARNES. Conductor.

JOS. S. ROYSTER, Engineer.

LOADED WITH BARGAINS |

—FOR—

Barnes’ Big Furniture House

Henderson, N. C.

itable for Holiday Gifts, for

joice b

ety
of people have
9 been madeto re-
spending their money with

A.T. Barnes,for he cares for vour
homes T o toa

Thousands

LOADED WITH BARGAINS

—FOR—

The |

Christmas (akes,
Little cakes that will please the clil

dren either at the table or
Christmas tree are made as follow:
. Bake the cakes in littie patty or mullh
| pans and frost the tops with a whit
! icing. Dip a small new paiut brush 1
melted chocolate and draw a face ou
each. Make some erying and other
| laughing, the different expressions b
ing made by the curve of the moull
+ une, The merest outline will be sutl
cient. Cut a circle of tissue paper of
white or any other color llked w0
inches larger than the cake, pink the
edge with sclssors and run a thread
round one inch from the edge. l'ut o
cake in the paper, draw up the thread,
and a cunning little eap Is formed
The pleasure of small children will
well repay the trouble of making these
little cake bables.—Pittsburg P'res:

Holly Saperstition.
There are many traditions eonnected

sl

bring it into the house before

| mas eve. There are two kinds of Lolly,
the prickly and nonprickly, and accond
Ing as the bolly whieh is broaght lu
for the Christmas decoration is smonth
or rough the wife or the husband will
be masger. A bunch of holly with Lot

ries must be broken from holly which
has been used In chureh decoration and
kept until the mext Clristinns Lo pro
tect from lightning end insure a luck
year.

irst Aid 1o Santa (lous.

A clever idea for a Christmas night
party is to have the gifts come lu on 2
sled piled high and strapped on sod the
sled drawn by two lads dubbed Santa
Claus' ascistants, ‘The place cards at
the supper which follows the distrihu-
tion of the gifts should be tiny sleds
made from cardboard and dipped iu
mucilage, then In dlamond dost, the
rope to be of silver cord and each rled
drawn by a miniature Santa Claus
about three inches hich

The Children's Festival
“And a little child s=hall fead the
The entire mcaning of the
Christinas is euntained in these word
It 13 the festival of the children
cause on this day God, the
Becond I'erson of the Diessed Trini??
took upoa him bmuan aature 0
shape of a Lelpless and heautiful ol

feetivi

Son fit

—Rey. John 'Talbott Smith, LI D
President Catholic Swmmer School of
Ameriea.
Ao More Wanied.

“Merry Chrisimas. old man! Auwd
many more like it.”

The man addressed turns a bale(w
sleepless cye upon the speaker 204

replies:

“Many more like it! Say, you hvlod
bheard that twins came to our b
last night, had you?"—-Judge

“Jeasle Christmas!”
Little Jessie woke up on Christmss
morning and called to her fonryedr
old sister Mary:
“Merry Christmas!”
“Jessle Christmas!” promptly answer
od the baby.

Are There Othera?
Christmas is cqming
And Banta Clgus, 100,
And, being dead broke,

Lord, what shall I do?
The children wili cry.
mother will pout—
I'll have to go try
my watch up the spout

~Filorida Times-Unlon.
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