Christmas Greens.
A quaint old writer thus spiritualizes
e practice of Christmas deearations.
“So our churches und houses, decked
(with buys and rosemary, holly and vy
‘and other plants which are always
?green, winter and summer, sighify and

'é]mt us in mind of Lis Deity—that the

'}ch.ﬂd that now is bhorn was God and
man, who should spring up like a ten-
1der plant, should always be green andd
’Iﬂourishing apd should live forever-
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Christmas Maeane Love,

We cannot pieture it without seeing
the spangled Christ nas tree girt with
the faces of gleeft! youngsters, glad
parents and happ e bodies returned
home from town ot far metropolis. It
sounds like bell: and crackling logs
and shouts of chudren. And even our
old, round shouvldered, sorrow ridden
planet, with his eve knocked out on
higq cheek, pauses te smile from sea
to &ea. and love is everywhere rejuven-

_tmore." | ated.—James Whitcomb Riley.
! . —
. Logical. ¢, o8 Good Old Soul.

“Bey!" ) p

“Mum?"’ , o‘.'::)‘.}‘" (-" asked him,

“Btop that moisc il your ol Lo “To your sivwy mountain
Christmas druon! Do you want to /‘n‘»r:. ranges ‘
deafen us?”’ o= moaraiting,” said Santa C'laus,
*“Yes'm: then woi won't mird ';?‘ /-? “to make '

" the mnoise."—Life. .i?":d-; ! The requlir cechanges.”

A F.:'si\y.— ?'.{ 3 . - . 3 ;
“T@ live to glve wy wije £7y 5 RS Car'stmas Anticipation,
dollars [.r Christincs.” f J _(PL'@. . : 4

“Well. why nnot?” e Christmas Urings you @ single joy-
ST ainl cortzog Ehat I eoald cone . ? o ”;J”{h.ip“”"‘ W sasd the sweel
it away [ s apaiin—Lop s- \* ’J'Ufl.'ly _”“7‘1!-'-” oy e
ville Couricr-Inurnnl. - Lt “Don't ch:™ replicd the savage
. e buchelvr, Lisien to my secvrct,

| A Sign oi A7jec. By i2 That youngster on the third flour

“Just when does a iryman grow °°'.“;"‘\;ro is sure to get ¢ Hn trumpet for a
old?" o :ﬁ present.”

“When sihie ceases to rogerd (he A5 “Yes.”
hanging o] 11 wiliciee as n /._q,%o “Then he wiil get curelrss and
event,"—B.:ffalo Llrpress. ; s —-\-.? leave it on the hall floor. And

. . =T then I shail step on it with both
All He Remer-Lcred, °c;’:.ln.:{ feet. Don't ;uou((.'all that a'joyoﬁs

The Preacrer—And did ycu re-
membey [he poor on Christinas?

Little Alieri—No. T didn't re-
member nothin®  onck, cacepl
about po cetchin with mu
hand in the bor where wa had the
raising hid.

e

Up-te-Date Xmas Maxims.

Never loofc a Chriztimas gift in
the grice lag. : -

There is nothing so rare as a
present you wanted,

A ton of coal is rather to be
chosen than geudy jewels.

Beware of imistletoe: it grows
on ke border of, matrimonial
jungles.

Better lLiroken toy drums than
broken eardrums.

Christmas spirit s o intoxi-
cates, but it yenevai ; bankrupts.

Christmas belles . anage’ to
ring in qu.'~ o few “ifts.

Just nor i/ most scoular book
seems to Lo e poccthook.

Never 7. ! a gift ~ijar in the
mouth. L

CRrisimas gifts are somewhat
 tike badbics —youn carn't always get
‘:inlal you want, but wisely be con-
bemped wiilh whet came—~New
'York Amcyican, .

anticipation ?*

———— ——

A Long List.
Parke—Have you decided what
to give your wife for Christmas?
Lene—XNot yet.
many things
Judge.

The Canny Scot at Yule.
A commercial  traceler had
taken a large order in Scotland
for a consiynuient of hardware

canny Scotlish manager who had
given ghe order a Christmas gift
of a boxr of Havana cigars.

“Naw,” he replied, “Don't try to
bribe @ man. [ cudna tak them,
and I am ¢« mcmber of the kirk,”

“But will you not accept them
as a Christmas present?”

“I cudna,” said the Scot.

“Well, then,” said the iraveler,
“suppose I sell you the cigars jor
¢ merely nominal suin—say, 8iz-
pence?"”

“Weel, in that case,” replied the
“Scot, “since you press me, Jnd,

meant, I thinlk I'll be taking twn
bozes.”.

and endeatrnored to press wpon the |

rot tiking tae refuse an offer werl I

'tion by the fropt window.

i
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WILLIS "BROOK.S
1917, Western Newspaper Unloa.)
R village paper had issued a very
reditable Christmas tion. 1
was looking over the news se¢-
My wife
sat near, ahsorbed in the story part.
“What's ' at? she asked, listening.
She was always on the lockout for
more eggs. What she heard certainly
did sound like a hen announcing the

o I
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arrival of onestwelfth of a dosen.

“That,” I answered, ®is Ezra Barn-
gstable in a state of amusement.”

sure enough, here he eame down the
street, an expansive smile [lluminat-
ing his moonlike face.

“What on earth can the man be
laughing so about all alone?” my wife
wanted to know. She was that way—
never content to let & man be happy
unless she knew the reason w}u.

80 I went to the door and sang out
to Ezra, “Isn’'t it kind of stingy to en-
joy It all by yourself?”

When he had unwound the wool tip-
pet from his neck and taken the rock-
ing chair which the missis had set be-
fore the fireplace for him he leaned
back and cut gashes im the atmos
phere with another flourieh of his
sharp cachinnations. *I've heard o'
Santa Claus playin’ tricks before now,”
sald he, “but I don't guess he ain’t
never. played none no funnier than
this.

“It was like this: Three, four days
agzo my bhoy Chet come home with a
rabbit—one o' them big white critters
with the pink eyes—that he'd swapped
off one o' his mittens to the one armed
Mayhew boy fer. When he come In,
luggin' the thing in his arms, his ma
ast him whose it wag, an' he said it
was bis'n an’ ita name was Jimmy an’
Eddie Mayhew give it to him.

““Them Mayhew boys ain't givin'
nothin’ away fer nothin',” says she,
‘What'd you give him fer it?

“Chet knowed he was cornered, 0
he owned up that he'd give Eddie one
o' his wool mittens. ‘I don’t never
wear but one much anyhow,' says he,
‘an’, besides, Eddie’s a poor, one armed
bay, an’ hig hand was cold, an’ it wWas
conin' Chris'mus.” )

“I seen the look in his ma'’s eye, an’
I felt sorry fer Chet, so I says, ‘Chet,
says ‘I, severc-like, ‘vou come to the
barn along of me,” like T was goin’ ta
lick him. ' '

“That satizsfied his ma. So Chet an’
me went to the harn an’ made a hox
to keep the rabhit in. I Kpowed the
thing 'd freeze to death if he kep' it

“Why haven't yow gome” they  .pywheres lut in the house, an' T

LEnowed his ma wouldn't listen to his
(oin’ that, so T puts him up to gittin’
vid of it by invitin’® his Cousin Artie
over for Chris‘imus an’ givin' i& to hiin

fer o Chris'mns present.

“Artie. vou knovw." Bzra explained,
“isomy wife's brother's bov,. You re-

member my wife's hrother, Dan Baker,

|
|

There arc so[

I can't, afford.—’

o’ l":.t'fli' here

“Idon't bedeve e approach of gyver in Center town<hip. the one that

dicd an® Telt aowidder with ecight cehil-
dern?

“Wnal, when Chet told his ma whed
Loy as zoin' 1o do <he said he eonla
Leep the rabbit in the attie till Chris'
s an’ not oo minate longer., So he
writ to Artie, an' this mornin' bright
conies the mll family—
Mher an’ ke hull cight ¢hildern.

“Chet, he hadn’t even got up vet, but
T rousted him out, an' whey he come
down he tolt Artie about e Jimmy
rabhit he was gain’ to giveshim. Then
Mis’ Daker ¢hips in an’ says she never
Tows one o' her children to acceept
presents unless all the others gits (he
same thing, ‘Tt mukes the others jeal-
ong,” sayvs <he, ‘an’ creates dissensions,”

“Trseen frouble comin’ to Chet in
floeks an' herds an' I says to myself

't“.'i‘

thea's jest one way to settle this thing.
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You kuow, if you give a rabhit a iittle

| cuff on the Lack of his neck he never

knows what hit hith. So I spneaks up
to the attic, but ole Santa Claus had
ot there ahead o’ me.” K

Ezra rocked hack and let out a few
more staceato notes of merriment.

“What had happened?’ my
askes.

“Wait ‘till I tell you,” said Ezra. *“I1
called Chet to come up quick, an’ he
come a-runnin’. ‘Look here,” says I to

wile

" him, ‘von give the eight little ones to

i
!
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the children an’ the old one to Mig’
Baker. If you do it nice she can't
refuse 'em, ‘speeialy when the littie
rabbits needs the serviceg of Jimmy
fer awhile yit.! So Chet he lugged the
hull box o’ rabbits downstairs an’ made

| sech a elokent presentin’ speech that

1'
|

| with her.”

the widder couldn't da nothin’ but

thank him an’ take the -.h{l!l mess home

-

(Copyright, 1917, Weatern Newapaper Unlon.)
P course you want to know at onee
how & Christmas tree can be any
more real than the one you bad
year, so I ahall explain that the

ia Doth summer and winter, but the
miners’ boys and girls had the bard
times all the year around, and that’s

and Rhods the day before Christmas:
“1 der't see how you two are going to
have a bappy boliday when the chil-
drem up at the mines do not expect to

have any tree at all. How would you |

like to go wp the mountaln and take
them & lot of presents and things?
You can get back before dark. I will
telephone the mine eaptain that you
are mn“u

“Juat thq very thing.” said the chil-
dren. And away they went soon after
with a sled loaded with everything you
ean think of for a jolly Christmas, just
lots of gifts and royal trimmings for a
tree.

They were making good time along
the mountain side when Rhoda stam-
bled over a root.

When she tried to stand up agaim her
aakle would not work.

0Ot course Rhoda would not hear of
lsaving the miners’ children’s “Christ-
mas® In the snow and ¢doasting back
home, So Balph went back to the
Halfway store for some help, but the
place was locked and barred. Before
they decided on what to do next a flock
of the mine children came racing dows
the road. It seemed as though the tele-
phone message had emptied the setile-
ment of youngsters.

“We've come to help take the ‘Ghrist-
mas’ vp the mountain. It's a hard pul.
farther along,” they explained.

When they found that Rhoda was| §

hurt they wanted to tanke her home,
but &he wouldn’t listen to a word of it.
“I'm golng right up to see that tree

properly trimmed and hung with these | |}

things.” announced that young lady

and, belng of the sturdy and determin- | '

ed kind, tried to forget the pain.

So the swiftest runners of the mine | §,
boys started back to zet a sled to car- &

ry Rhada to the summit. '
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-0 head of nice mules, 50 head
of nice horses,‘_alwaya on hand.
_Virginia Raised, all -ready ac-
 climated to this climate. All sold
upader a guarantee. |
! You can find what you want at
1 my place. |
I Brood Mares of all kinds. |
|  Don't fail to see my  stock be-
fore buving. |
| If not as represented, your mon-
| ey will be cheerfully refunded.
| R. E. Dillard, Mangum St.
| DURHAM, N. C.

Before the nmbulance corps could re-

turn, down caine one of those howling; 1,

blizzards so dreaded in the mughl
northern country, and there was noth-
ing for it hut to retreat and take refuge
in the Halfway store. This old log
houge proved a hard nut to erack, but
Ralph finally managed to  get in
through a rear window and soon had a
roaring fire going in the big stove, The
plucky -lads got back from the moun-
tain, and everybaly thanked his Iueky
gtars to be sale and warm. Out-
side the storm roared and the trees
bent low in the gale. All the evening )

 Rhoda stood the ache hravely and said!

Cphiy knew betters

P e
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zard drifts were wany feel deep.

¥
hanging all over it.

it was nothing, but Mary Martha Munr- |
When all was quiet |
She hronzht o {ail of water so hot thar |
Rheda squealed when her nuess pat
the into it, amnd these
two girls, ene who luel a lTovely home
and rich fors and many  other  fine
things ang the Tittle poor girl with a-|
wiarm'Irish heart, sat ap till “all hours”

During the ni<ht the stormm turned to
rain and then it heemme cold, so very
cold that fhe forest was covered with
an icy coat. T the morning the biiz-

swollen ankle

So the oily thine to hetlone was
to wait till a rescue party came out
for them with shovelg and horses and
snpownlows, And then a great thought
occuried to Rhoda.

A giant hetiloek free stood right in
front of the store, in .a place swept
clear by the wind—that is, it had been
a hemlock before it became one great.
dazzling emeralil with pearly icicles

When night came, cléar and perfect-
ly still and inky black, the rescue par-
tv found a ceclebration going on the
like. of which had never been known. |
The children had taken Hundreds of
miners’ candles from the store and
hatd wired them all over the hemlock.
All the presents and the gilt ropes and
the, other ornaments had been hung
about the branches, and the candles
Hghted.

Rhoda, half smothered in furs and|
tucked up on a high seat, was mistress
of ceremenies, while a riag of singing,
dancing children cireled avound the
tree. and {n the background, all about
the dense forest, shot back millions of
sparks of light. ' ' '
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Prosperity dates from the first dollar sav-
ed. If you are earning money you ought to
save something. What you do now i the

‘way of saving may determine what the fu-
ture will bring you. We pay interest on sav-
ing accounts. Let us open one far you.

We are prepared to serve the public in an
acceptable way. Have you tried us?

| Bank of Roxboro
|  Roxboro,N.C. |
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- dént: A good

sistance to his country.

\

' FIRST: By conserving the material re
sources of the Nation, the unit upon which
its wealth is based. If it is property that will

Burn, protect it with one of ‘our Fire Insur-

ance policies.

; SECOND: By relieving the State of the
expense of caring for theose who qre.depen:
_  life insurance policy will meet
the demand. . See gurs, none better.

- DOYOURBIT: DOITNOW.

The Times Demand

That every individual should lend as

Lon




