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FLOOR COVERING

Congoleum and Lino­
leum in rugs or by 
the yard

Our prices are made with 
the object of selling 
goods

See our stock and prices before you buv

& Co.
STOVES and 
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the best makes

Î
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Î

For the best cash prices see

0. W. FRUM f
h a y . g r a in , feed 1

A N D  LIV E S TO C K  $
~-----------------------------------W

First-class grinding and grain cleaning done W 
at any time W

Oliver
Twist

’ Fsetnoanxedofery A rrange- 
m eat W ith  Jackie  Coo- 
< an  Pwtdactnon* From  
♦he Screen Version of 
"Ckm-lea D ickens’ Fa- 
xnoos W o rk  .Released 
h y  Associated F irs t  N a-

**km *L

B y  X /A L T E R  A N T K O B Y

! *  (A u tiw  e a  K o ta :  I t  baa been w ith  re -  

* * c t f u y  hands th a t th ia  version has been 
• d a p ta t  i from  a m asterpiece of lt te r -  
* ry  teellenee. T h e  tran s la tion  of a 

f  rom the  pages o f a  novel to  the  
sa of the  screen carries  certa in

OassJ table responalbUltlee and involves  
s tru c tu ra l changes due to the

’ a-X leal differences in  th e  m edium  
ith» ough which th e  s tory  la axnrtsaed. 

th e  present case the d ifficu lties  were
V oa-aa aed by  th e  w ea lth  of deta il, the  

in «  d ara tlon  o f the  atory as o rlg ind lly  .
t *  aid tahd w h ich  fo r screen purpos. •  J 
Idtad to  he reduced) oast th e *m u ltitu d e  
t « f  characters  which, fn  the orig inal 
fOtnry, lend picturesque and  other value, 
“  w h ich. In  the ltm4.es ions of a

presen tation, would Iw w lld e r the  
4 e i. Th e  public ia no; to m n -

tfce foregoing as apologv; i t  la ' 
y  an exp lanation to  th o a ' who

ht n e t o therw ise understand that 
»1 can be taken bodily -tod 
I e ffective ly; the difference of;

•m e  m ed ium  require« certa in  readjust.- 
,w o n ts  W e  proceed In the belief th a t |
ta e ttb «T  the  a tory  nor the sp ir it of 
“ D M e e r  T w is t"  ,aaS Charles D ickens  
(has been  vio lated )

/  '» T H E  P R O LO G U E
Thawstory opens in Rome, where

¡H e a ry  Leeford, an English gentle- 
itean. 'has died. Unhappily married 
to a woman who disguised her 
Mefeo* nature until the bonds of 
,‘wsrll ii pony had assured her partici- 
Jpation, in  the fortune she coveted, 
¡Leeford had made the best of a very 
bad bargain and bad endured during 
ia ccmaideraWa a period the mental 
*rnnv inseparable from such a 
Wretched nutuat ion.

) '  Meantime a son, Edward, had 

t  wo burn T h e  ties between mother 
an d eon were rendered stronger by 
N a  tom of the boy’s evil nature— her 
awn Vperpetnatad.

8e earal y e a n  prior to the death 
of H t W ry Leeferid in Rome, be had 
desert «1 big wife*, who preferred to 
live be rv own life  'in her own way 
and wb. *5  took the son with her.

The L iaa t of the members of the 
Leeford fa» tOt  were sundered for­
ever and fa> * years no communica­
tion was ks» ♦  °P. save that of a 
Rarely l/xMba *** nature, wherein 
Henry fjeefu rd  discharged regularly 
Jia obi. Ration to ‘ Pr®v“te f ° r Hie wo-

h a l l  s
FLOR al  and MUE'ICSHOI

mrv.ee and pmmpt « » « < *7

CUT FLO'VERS .and
FLQRAL DESIGiNS

XjR my Tbonc lbfcj

ueasley s Christmas Party
(By Booth Tarkington)
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(Continued. (
Look ou t!" The Journal reporter 

twitched his sleeve. “Ladles present” 
“Where?" said I.
He leaned nearer me and spoke to

a low tone.
“Just behind us She followed us 

over from your, boarding house. She1« 
been standing around near us all 
along. 1 supposed she was Dowden’s 
daughter, probably."

“He hasn’t any daughter,” I said, 
and stepped back to the hooded 
figtire I had been too ahsort^d In our 
quest to notice.

I t  was Miss Apperthwalte.
She had thrown a loose cloak over 

, her head and shoulders; but enveloped 
i in I t  as she was, and crested and 

epuuletted with white, I knew her nt 
once. There was no mistaking her.

I even in a blizzard.
She caught my hand with a strong,

I quick pressure, and, bending her head 
| to mine, said In a soft whisper, close 

' I to my ear;
“I hturd everything that man said 

| in our hallway. You left the library 
j door open when you called Mr. Dow- 
I den out.”

“So/' I returned, maliciously, “you 
—you couldn't help following!”

She released my hand—gently, to 
j ray surprise.

“Hush,” she whispered. “He's say- 
i lug something.”

"Ladles and gentlemen,” said 
I Measley again—and stopped again,
I Dowden's voice sounded hysterically 

In my right ear. (Miss Apperthwalte 
hod whispered In my left.) "The only
speech he's ever mode In his life__
and he’s stuck 1”
,  But Beasley wasn't; he was only

, man who bore his name and the son 
' that was the result of the unfortu­

nate union.
But now Henry Leeford is dead, 

he has answered, in the Imperial 
■City, the Imperial summons— Death 
and his widow, also in Rome, is 
revealed at the Hotel Piazza as3um- ( 
ing the outward show of grief to 
cover an inward hope that, at last, 
she and her son were to come into i 
the possession of the fortune that 
had been her object when she d e -;

estate of splendid solvency and vast 
resources. Her expression changed 
from rage to craft as she read on:

“After you left me to lead your 
own sinful life, I met and fell in 
love with a woman of noble charac­
ter, Agnes Fleming."

Here indeed was news, but not so 
interesting to the agitated reader as 
what followed:

“Knowing that a child was to be 
born to us, I came to Rome to see if  
there was not some way in which I

U p p er p ic tu re  shows li t t le  
Ja-.kia Cooesn and his d i­
re c to r, F r in k  L lo yd , study- 
inp the C harles  Dickens  
novel ar.d Jackie v isualis ing  
the c h arac te r o f O liv e r . 
L o w er p ic tu re  shows Jackie  
as O liv e r  whan he escaped 
ffe m  g o w e rb e rry ’e.

reived the mind and beguiled the 
heart of Lce/ord.

In her sumptuous apartments 
Mrs. Leeford is handed a letter— 
the last one ever written by Henry 
Leeford. Fortunately, for her rep­
utation as a sincerely mourning 
widow, she deferred opening the 
message until the hearer of it had 
retired. Rags, chagrin and disap­
pointment were registered all too 
plainly In the expressions that play­
ed upon the countenance of the wo­
man as she read.

At such phrases as this, she 
stamped her foot in undisguised an­
ger.

" , . . and so to you, ray wife, 
and to Edward, our son, who in­
herits your evil nature, I have be­
queathed a sum sufficient for your 
needs— 800 pounds annually.”

This was hot a pittance from an

might right the wrong I had done 
this woman who made so great a 
sacrifice of her love. Perhaps the 
church might find a way to absolve 
me Horn bonds that had boen im- 

' poced by your craft and deception. 
I hoped I might make Agnes my 
wife in the night of men as she is 
my wife in the sight qf GqtJ.

"Before leaving London I made a 
will which ia now in the hands of 
my oldest friend and business as­
sociate. According to the terms of 
the will, it is provided that if a son 
be born to Agnes, he will receive 
at hi» majority tlyi b « ,| «f qiy 
estate, proyidetj ha teaches the oge 
of twenty-ona without staining hia 
soul with any act at public dis­
honor.”

For long, the widow sat «ogtuu 
mg this strange message. Finally, 
her mind clarified and found con­
clusions which seemed to give ber 
something like consolation, or at 
least fil’d  her with a zeal for ac­
tion. Ordering writing materiele

I she began a laboriously long letter

deliberating. -  — ------------
“Ladles and gentlemen." he began—

_^r' *nd Mrs. Hunch berg. Colonel
Humhberg and Aunt Cooley Hunch 
berg, Miss Molanna, Miss Queen, and 
Miss Marble Hunchberg, Mr. Noble, 
Mr. Tom. and Mr. Grandee Hunchberg. 
Mr. Corley Llnbrldge. and Master 
Hammprsley :—Yon see before you to  
night, in my person, merely the rep­
resentative of your real host, Mister 
Swift. Mister Swift has expressed a 
wish that there should be a speech, 
and has deputed me to make It. He 
requests that the subject he has as­
signed roe should be treated In as dig­
nified a manner as la possible—con­
sidering the orator. Ladles aud 
gentlemen”—he took a alp of water— 
“I will now address you upon the fol­
lowing subject; 'Why We Call Christ­
mas Time the Best Time.'

t hrlstmas time Is the best time be­
cause it Is the kindest time. Nobody 
ever felt very happy without feeling 
very klud, and nobody ever felt very 
klDd without feeling at least a little 
happy. So, of course, either way 
about, the happiest time la the kind­
est time— that's thia time. The most 
beautiful things our eyes can see are 
the stars; and for that reason, and In 
remembrance of One star, we set 
candles on the Tree to be stars In the 
house. So we make Christmas time 
a time of stars Indoors; and they 
shine warmly against the cold out­
doors that la like the cold of other 
seasons not so kind. We set our hun­
dred candles on the Tree and keep 
them bright throughout the Christ­
mas time, for while they shine upon 
us we have light to see this life, not 
as a battle, but as the march of a 
mighty Fellowship! Ladles and gentle­
men, I thank you !"

He bowed to right and left, at to an 
audience politely applauding, and. 
Utting the table and Its burden, with-

to one, Edward Leeford, whom shs 
addressed thus, “My dear son.”

In Dunbridge, a small manufac­
turing town seventy-five miles from 
London, a Workhouse, notorious 
for its inhumanity toward the aged, 
the helpless and the orphans com- 
mitted to its charge, was presided 
over by M r. Bumble, the Beadle, 
who enjoyed as his first assistant 
and prompter to new ferocities, one 
Mrs. Corney, a widow, who was not 
without reasonable hopes of M r- 
minating her widowhood and taking 
on the name and fortunes of 
Bumble.

In this workhouse, the last refuge 
of the poor and outcast, a child ia 
born.

The boy's mother lived Just long 
enough to feel the touch of her little  
ones fingers and then passed be­
yond the ken and hearing of the in­
different doctor and the more indif­
ferent old nurse, an inmate of the 
institution. Snapping his heavy 
hunting-case watch with decision, 
..w  ,1” “^  of m®dicine commented. 

Well, her earthly troubles are 
° * e,\  a* though to say that his, 
which were manifold were not; and 
went his way. The nurse, withered, 

• ” d ’,h* bby: half-starved as all 
tnat lived there were, greedily ob- 
' * ’7 ed, tbc ring and locket on the 
still form before her. They ex­
hibited evidence of great value not 
at all ir keeping with the garments 
worn by the young woman 
.. "A fter a ll.” thought the norm, 

what good are they to her? I f  I  
d°n ‘  them. Mrs. Cerney wfli.
The still hand did not move ia ges­
ture or protest nor the still head 
'■«Fiatof reproaches as the nurse 
slipped the baubles into her pocket 
and then gave all her attention to 
the baby whose right to the trink­
ets would have boen contested by 
Mrs. Corney and whose ehanem of 
living long enough to enjoy them 
were too remote to give the pur­
loining nurse any cause for an un- 
« -X  con^ience. She did not know 
the identifying value of the plunder 
nor that th« baby's rights to as 
inheritance were jeopardized ami 
perhaps forever destroyed.

Since nobody knew the name of 
the young woman whose babe was 
imposed on the workhouse nobody 
knew the father's name either Thia 
fact did not embarrass M r Bumble 
in the least. Ha flattered himself 
that be had a neat literary 1- 
and since the birth of unidentihed 
foundlings was not an u 
fact at the institution he
the alphabet from A to 2  -m ,
bsck again in a systematic search aa 
ocrassion required for nuitaMb 
names. The last baby bom 
b«'-n named Swjbhie by the 
genious Bumble so it
clear that this infant's patronymic 
would have to begin with a T. 
Thus Twist it was became Mr. 
Bumble and the board wa r» certain 
•nre that no child thus born could 
travel ether than a tortuoue tw itt­
ing road through life. Oliver waa 
tacked onto the name for euphony's 
sake and thus the Infant became far 
want of a more correct ideatificatfaa 
— Oliver Twist.

f
(End a t Prologue)

(To Be Continued
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LAWYER AND NOTARY

BbOwmbyillk, Osmon

drew; while old B ok again set his 
fiddle to his chin and started to scrape 
the preliminary measure of a quadrille.

Beasley was back in an Instant, 
shouting na he came: “Take your 
partners! Balance all 1”

And then and there, and all by him­
self. he danced a quadrille, perform­
ing at one and the same time for 
four lively couples. Never In my life 
have I seen such gyrations and capers 
as were cut by that long-legged, loo«e- 
lolnted. miraculously flying figure. He 
was In the wildest motion without 
esaatlon. never the fraction of an In 

ttant s t ill; calling the figures at the 
top of his voice and danctng them 
-tmultnneously; his expression anxious 
hut polite (as Is the habit of other 
lancers); his hands extended as If to 
swing his partner or corner, or “op­
posite lady;” and hts feet lifting high 
and flapping down tn an old-fashioned 
step,

"First four, forward and back!” he 
shouted. "Forward and salute! Bal 
ance to corners! Swing partners I 
Orr-rand Rlght-and-Left!"

I think the combination of abandon 
and decorum with which he per­
formed that "Grand Rlght-and-Left 
was the funniest thing I have ever 
seen. But I didn't laugh at It.

Neither did Mlaa Apperthwalte, at 
my side.

“Now do you believe me?” Peck 
was arguing, fiercely, with Mr. Schul- 
me.ver. “Is he crazy, or ain't h e f

"He Is,” Grist agreed, hoarsely. “He 
Is a stark, starin', ravin’, roarin' luna­
tic! And the Digger's humorin' him!"

They were all staring, open-mouthed 
and aghast, Into the lighted room.

"Do you see where It puts us?" 
Simeon Peck's rasping voice rose 
high.

“I guess I do!” said Grist. “We 
••ome out to buy a barn, and got a 
house and lot fer the same money. It's 
the greatest night's work you ever 
done, Sim Peck I"

“I guess It Is!"
"Shake on It, Sira.”
They shook hands, exalted with tri­

umph.
"This’ll do the work," giggled Peck.

It s about two-thousand per cent .bet­
ter than the story we started to ,glt. 
Why, Dave Beasley'll be In a padded 
cell In a month! It’ll be all over tov»n 
tomorrow, and he'll have as much 
chance fer governor as that nigger lu 
'here!" In his ecstasy he smote Dow- 
ten deliriously In the ribs, “What do 
you think of your candidate now?"

Walt," said Dowden. "Who came 
In the cabs that Grist saw?”

Tills staggered Mr. Peck. He 
rubbed his mitten over his woolen 
cap as If scratching his head. "Why," 
he said, slowly—“who In Halifax did 
come In them cabs?"

“The Hunrhbergs? Where—”
"Listen,” said Dowden.
“First couple, face out!” «houted 

Bensley, facing out with an tnvislble 
Indy on his aklmhoed arm, wlille old 
Boh sawed mndly at “A New Goon In 
Town.”

"Second couple, fa’.l In!” Beasley 
wheeled about aud er.acted tlie second 
couple.

"Third couple!” He fell In behind 
himself again.

“Fourth couple, If you plea te! Bal- 
anc*—ALL!—I ben your pardon, M!as 
Molanna, I'm afraid I stepped oti your 
train.—Sashay All I"

After the “snidiay''—the noble) < and 
most dashing hit of gymnastics dis­
played In the whole quadrille —he 
bowed profoundly to Il ls  invisible p art­
ner and came to a pause, wiping his 
streaming face. Old Bob dexterou sly 
swung a "A New Coon” into the stat< ty 
measures of a trlumplml march.

"And now," Beasley announced. In’ 
stentorian tones, “If the ladles will be 
so kind as to take the gentlemen's 
arras, we will proceed to the dining 
room and partoke of a alight colls 
tlon ”

Thereupon came a slender piping of 
Joy from that part of the room 
which had been screened from us by 
the Tree.
screened from no by the Tree

"Oh, Cousin David Bensley, thnt was 
the beantlfulles . quadrille over danced 
In the world! And non, please, won't 
you take Mrs. Hunchberg out to sup­
per?”

1 hen Into the Tlglon of our paralyzed 
and dunifoejtided watchers came tlie 
Utile wafon, pulled by tb s old col­
ored woman. Bob's wife, In her best, 
and there, propped upon pillows, lay 
Hamilton Swift, Junior; his soul 
shining rapture out of his great ayes, 
a bright spot of color on each of his 
thin cheekf.

He lifted  himself on cmv elbow, and 
for an Instant somethin ( Mtemed tn be , 
wrong with the brace w hlch was under ' 
his chin.

Beasley sprang to b rm nral adjusted 
It tenderly. Then he bowed elaborate­
ly toward the mantel -piece.

“Mrs. Iluncbhcrg.' ’ he said, “may I  
haie the honor?” A nd offered his srm.

And I must h ave  Mister Iluncb- 
berg,” rhlrped V amllton. “He must 
walk with me.”

“He tells me, » „ Id  Beasley, "ha’ll I 
he mighty g ls /t to And there's a 1 
plate of bonety f or Slmpledoria."

' Yon lead <h», way,” cried the child; i 
you and l/r a , Hunchberg.”
“Are ,u  ,n Beasley '

glanced bark over his shoulder. “Hoo­
ray 1 Xow. let ns on. H o ! Music there 1" !

”-fir-r-ra-vc<|" applauded Mister 
Swift.

And Beat,ley. his head thrown back 
snd his ctw i t  out, prondly Isd the way, 
slapping a obly and In tima to tha ex-

“You Lead tha Way,” Cried the Chi Id | 
“You and Mrs. Hunchberg.”

hllaratfng measures. Hamilton Swtc? 
Junior, towed by the beaming old mam 
my, followed In his wagon, Ills thin 
little arm uplifted and his finger« 
curled us If they held a trusted hand.

When they reached the door, old 
Bob rose, turned In after them, and, 
still fiddling, played the procession and 
himself down the hall.

And so they marched away, and we 
were left staring Into the empty 
room. . . ,

My soul!” sahl the Journal r& 
porter, gasping. "And he iitq  n ll  th a t —  
Just to please h l i t t le  «del: k ill

'I can't figure It out," mnruiuietl 
Sim Peek, piteously.

‘I can," said the Joumnl reporter. 
“This story will he nil over town to­
morrow.” He glanced at me, and I 
nodded. "It'll he all over town." he 
continued, “though not In any of the 
papers—nnd I don't believe It’s going 
to hurt Dave Beasley's chances any."

Mr. Peck nnd his companions turned 
townrd the street nnd went silently.

The young man from the Journal 
overtook them. “Thank you for send­
ing for me.“ lie said, cordially. “You've 
given me a treat. I'm for Beasley 1” 

Dowden put Ills  hand on my 
shoulder. He had not observed the 
third figure still remaining.

“Well, sir,” he remarked, shaking 
the snow from his coat, "they were 
right about one thing: It certainly was 
mighty low down of Dave not to Invite 
ine—aud you, too—to his Christmas 
party. Let him go to thunder with” 
his old Invitations, I’m going In, any­
way ! Cotne on. I'm plum froze."

There was a side door Just beyond 
the hay window, and Dowden went to 
It and rang, loud and long. It was 
Beasley himself who opened It.

"What In the name—” he begnn, as 
the ruddy light fell upon Dowden’s  
fare and upon me, standing a little way 
behind. “What are you two—snow­
banks? What on earth nre you fellows 
doing out here?"

“We've come to your Christmas pat* 
ty, you old horse Utlef!” Thus Mr. 
Dowden.

“Hoo-ray!" said Beasley.
Dowden turned to me. “Aren’t yoa 

coining?”
“What are you walling for, old fob 

low?” said Beasley.
I waited a moment longer, and then 

It happened.
She came out of Ibe shadow and 

went Io the foot of the steps, her 
•loak falling from her shoulders as shs 

p assed me. I picked It up.
Nile lifted her arms pleadingly, 

th. iugh her head was bent with what 
see med to me a beautiful sort of 
shaiue She stood (here with the snow 
driv/fig against her snd did not speak, 
Beas ley drew his hand slowly across 
his eyes—to see If they were really 
there, I  think.

“Da rid." she said, at last. "You've 
got so many lovely people In your 
house tonight, Isn’t there room for— 
for Just one fool? It's Christmas 
time I”

(THE END).

The two Sims boys of Mill City 
pleaded guilty of burglarjt and 
ware «ent up for a year.
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