f, & student at Trin-
in the city last
folidays here.

ufus who has been

sdolph-Macon Female

College : 'i‘_ d in the city last night
to lp'nd the helidays here.

Miss Marjorie Rea who has been
attending Meredith College arrived
in the city yesterday to spend the
holidays here,

MISSIONARY SOCIETY TO MEET.

The membets of the Missionary
Society of Cemtemary Church are re-
quested to meet in the Church parlors
Sunday morning a few minutes before
the hour for service at which time the
annual sermon will be preached by
Rev.. E. McWhorter.
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Mildred, her real

:

“isn'
boys

TU
i

i

tmas ave service would have
without their singing
told how she had come

:

i's'
£

snifing «:d hot cheeks

¥4
1
sk

i
i

she thought of the tree
| golig o mins.
a8 why that Christmas

3;.95
!

) for these boys. Af
the tree was lights

ik

fith the starlike candles and the Sun. |
sghotl was filled with boys |
»

# their presents, each

&' ying \there at home, wishing

she could be with them.

Next day people In church thought |
boys -:.m Christmas hymns |
But the people dic | 8nd got & big box of oranges and &

1]

£
&2

g to bave any Christs |

| mas BEve day Mr. Teacher arrived
right there, soms
cholr clothes only half on.:
didn't find out right away what |
® matter with the Cholr Bister |

morning with a funny tired,

stay in bed and how she |

was not as happy as It

was thinking of the f_'.h(m|

em:
"“Brothers, you have made me Jove
God & whole lot more. A merry

Christmas . to you all!"

“And to you!" they echoed.

As the Choir Siater orept back to
bed she heard the voices of the boys
die away in the distance. Then a
chime of bells somewhere out in the
great snow-white world rang out the
very hymn the boys had been singing
and the Choir Sister fell asleep.

A Christmas Motto.
The more we know, the betier we
fergive;

B Y

A MEMORABLE

At last I've found

. you Jooking sad!"

= And a friend who

had come up frem

behind and slapped

him affectionaisly

on the shoulder

pulled & big chair

alongeide and sat

down. The colonel leaned farther

back in the enveloping leather and

a volley of expanding rings pourad

from beneath the carefully trimmed
white mustache.

“That,” he said, with a wave of his

| hand toward the throngs, “set me to

thinking of how In my eountry school

| days we big, bad boys sometimes

locked the teacher out to make him
give us & Christmas treat. At the

| precise moment you soaksd me on the

sbhoulder | was thinking of the time
we locked out our teacher. We nou
fied him a week beforehand that we

| axpected him to give us a nice, sub
. stantial treat whem school ‘et out,
| ms we sald, on Christmas sve. He had

been a good-natured fellow and had

| succeeded in keeping on good terms
| with us scamps in spite of us, so aa

we wanted, for the reason, to let him
off as easily an possible we specified
only & box of oranges and a box of
candy.

“Tll think about It,” he sald laugh-
ing, and we suppbsed it was as good
as agreed to.

“So when on the morning of Christ-

without anything that possibly could
contain a treat, we were hurt—doubly
hart to think that a supposed friend
would treal us so. We silently waited
till the moon hour, and when lunch-
eons had been hurriedly gulped, two
of us were delailed to get him away
from the school house on some pre
text or other. They succeeded, but
he didn't stay long, as it was a cold
day and there was spow. When he
found the door locked he raitled the
knob and called:

“‘Open the door, pleass! It Is I, Mr,
(e

“'Sorry,’ one of the boys replled
through the kevhole, dut you'll have
to give us a Christmas treat belore
we let you in.'

"*Come, boys, come,” he mald stern-
ly. Tt is too cold for joking Let
me In &t omosl’

“"We're pot joking; we yelled back
“We want a treat. Go to the store

know that just befors the boyr| Dig box of candy and have them here
marched in the Choir Master had told | for us this afternoom, and we’ll open

bem & plan by which the Choir Sis

the door. Or, if you'll promise on

ter would have a Christmas she would| Your word of honor, we'll let you in.'

the Jjanitor's doorbell
Cholr Meother opened It,
the

“For amswer he pounded om the
door and thundered: '
“'Boys, 1 order you to open this

Cholr Master and « | 900r! WIll you obey meT

with red cheeks and smil

of the others four|

" “Treat!" was our uitimatum.

“Followed several minutes of allence

the biggeet boys dragged through | A0d suspense, then he called to us:

Call  ready,

place, and
the can

ﬂhﬂl"al,'il"ml'dm’_

Mt ,u.c-r&sgmu.m:

- . ‘ ’
b. ~ “
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Lowve ssema 1o fll the alr,
And | t I've enamies

When Christmas ime comes round.

1 wish that 1 was Santa Claw
And had & sleigh,
To visit ail the who
Look forward to the day —
The orphans and the cripples and
The poor folks averywheres —
All children that are good and kind
And don't forget their prayers:
1'1l bet you that they'd ahi be glad
When thay got up and found
Thelr stockin's [airly bustin’out,
When Christmas time come round.

Oh, h time of jinglin’ bells
#nd hills all white with snow;
Ohyjoyful day that takes us back
‘o .care-free long ago'
1 wonder I up there above
Where happy angels roam
They do not get to thinkin' of
& happy times at home,
And turn, In fancy, back once more
To Usten to the sound
Of volces that have long been stifl,
When Christmas time comes round?

REWICKING
Made Lasy

ASY wicking is only one of

the many mmoprovements

that make the new Perfection

Oil Heater (Triungle trade

mark) superior to eny oil heater
ever made before. :

Wick and carrier are in one.
Just turn up the old wick, slip it

This New Model Perfection Heater is

smokeless, odorless and economical.
The shape of the font, wide and'shal-

low, allows the oil to pass readily up

the wick and insures an even, glowing
beat even when the fout is almos
empty. The font hoids mon

a gallon of oil and an shows
the amount of fuel left at a glance,

i

Don't presemt your Christmas gift
as If you were conferring a favor.

Don't give merely for the purpose
of creating the impression that you

Hugo de Wattville,
Mai-dﬂ-?‘-_yl
“Watty'® ssys he's sav-
o B 2

s mon feel like

STANDARL

! 84,70 fo 3600 everywhere
| Lawin A Crossett, 1nc,, Makers
Torth Abinglen, Mass.

#® There's a special Crossett lost
for people with arch treubles,

Ask our agents sbout ft.

Great Winter Sale
- Is Now On

 Come[to my Store and save money
| on your Xmas purchases-

£ Also’many Bargains}ingevery" day of Clothing

: For these eold days.
B Suagar

63 1-2 MIDDLE STREET
I ook for the red snd black sign over the window

COTTON SEED |Pipe CUTTING

For Sale Jam now ir a positicn o

y ¥ | fitany size pipe that you
White's Extra Early prolif-

ic big Boll improv _lmitht desire. My outfit

for this work is complete
ton Se¢ed from last tenlinevery Setailand I 4

years selection, price $1.00 bé %0 (il yout or-
per bushel, f. 0. b. Orien- der?Can O i Saiey

tal N. C. Orders must ac-
company checks or money ‘;I?:::ll' work. - Bicylces

orders. 1 iri o'.‘u :

| (G L. MOORE
Carl Daniels 5% {pNWELL

At Law ; of
" Practices wherever narviccsi Flm“ mm
aretrequired. | NEWBERN, N. C.
Office in Masonic]Building. =
BAYBORO, N. 0

I Lig ey ...'p_:."‘ '3 .1'
sy st i

\ . { .
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