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s Cold Drinks, lce Cream :
(Cignars, (.'.igﬁrrl'._w;;.
Light Lunches at all times

In Sesseman Bldg , West of Bank
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DON'T suppose two noses
were ever pressed more for-
lornly against a wlndow-[
glass than those belonging
to Jerry and Sally. If you
were to look at them from
the outside, in thelr front
yard, for Instance, they
would not seem llke noses |
at all; you would say that Jerry and
Sally had mmall, white pears on thelr
faces, and pretty squashed pears at
that! This is what a window-glass
does to two children who have the
whooping cough and are standing as
closely as possible against the nearest |
thing to getting out—a window.
Jerry dug his fists down Into his |
pockets and looked as cross as a bear. |
Sally blinked very fast to keep the |
tears from rolling down her cheeks
and her two pigtalls quivered unhap- :

pily. !
“We'll miss the party and the games |
and the goodies -. and every- |

thing !" she walled. i

“I don't care about the old party!"
declared Jerry seornfully, “What I
want is to get out and make a suow-
man. Look at all this perfectly good
snow golng to waste! I call It a
shame !" And you would have thought
by his tone that all blizzards were In-
vented for the express purpose of glv-
ing lttle boys the oppartunity. of play-
ing 1o it e

“Mary Randall's M&‘_lo.weur he
new pink dress and hér siippers!
sniffed Sally, “and 1 hgve a red dress
and new slippers -to-o=0!" This last
thought was almost too much, and one
large tear did mansge to tumble over
and down her cheek. Jerry pretendled’’
not to see it. Perhaps he was having |
trouble with his own eyes, though of
course boys never cry, mot evem when
tomorrow's Christmas and everything
is spolled because of whooplng cough.

“Mother sald we should have to have |
a party by ourselves and mgke be-
lleve that lots of people.camé to it
sald Sally. i

Jerry grunted. He didn't care much
for this make-belleve stuff—too slssl
fied. “Let's sit down In front of the |
open fire,” suggested Sally, “and tell
stories. I'm tired of looking out of
the window. Perhaps something nice
will happen ; who can tell ¥ |

So the two children settled them- |
selves In front of the fire. They drew
up two low stools and they each sat
with thelr elbows on thelr knees and
their chins in their hands, It was Very
warm and cosy. The loge crackled and |
sputtered as though they were dolns[
their best to cheer other people np.1
and the dancing flames had a réguldif |
parade up and down the wood. It was
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“I Call It a Shamel™ - - i
|

late aftermoon and growing
- dlrt- . *d o b
Suddenly Bally's pigtaile stuck ant |
straight behind her in surprise. |
“What's that?" she whispered and |
her eyes were big as saucers. |
“Where?” asked Jerry, a little star
tled toe. |
“I saw something white flit In at the
door I !
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-Awy They Went.

gurgle! He forgot all about that tooth
that was making ac much fuss about
coming through. I left him kicking up
his heels and crowing ilke a jyoung
rooster.”

Sally and Jerry laughed.

“Shall I dance for you?' asked the
Soow Fairy politely,

“Ob, yes!" besesched the children.

Up jumped the white little person,
and in the twinkiing of an eye she had
begun. The children never saw such
dancing 1o thelr livea Never!

The Snow Fairy pirouetted on top
of the clock ; she whirled like a ¢rystal
priam. She jumped down and made a
low bow to a china sbepherdess, and
then the shepherdess threw away her
crook and danced with the fairy. Away
théy went, whirling and bobbing and
turning and dipping. They jumped
over vases; they peeked out behind
pictures, thay fairly flew through the
alr until you could not tell which was
the Snow Fairy aad which the china
‘sh¥phérdess,

Jerry and Bally clapped their hands

and laughed until they could laugh no
longer. They forgot all about parties
and new slippers and making soow-
men,
. Then the strangest thing happened
They could not see the Snow Fairy at
all. She wasa't there and If you'll
believe me, the china shepherdess was
standing stiffiy tn her old spot as
though she’d pever had a thought of
moving in her life,

“Dear me!” said Sally rubbing her
eyes. ;

“Dear sa!” sald Jerry, rubbing his,

Mother came ia soon after that. She
stood smiling down upan them. -

“Both jyou chiidren were psound
asleep on your stogls when I was In

here befure. D¢ and have some-
tlithg §00d to aat. I have a little party
all ready for you."

And Sally asd Jerzy never sald &
word about the Smow Falry. But they
Werfe as cheerful as cherubs the rest
of the day.
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HEN the shades of evening gather
| And the Christmas thme s here,
And you home from your labor
To enjoy the obhaer—
When the Christmas tres s lighted
Aud the children gather ‘round,
There |s one thing must be present
If the greatest joy is found.

Ah, the gift need not be costly
To relieve anothar's woe.

And the greates: gift at Christmas
That a person ¢'er recelved
Was to know that through his efforts
| Someone's suffering was relleved;
| For the Master, on whose birthday
All the Christmas gifts are given,
Wil set that act and send to him
A Christmas t from ven.
—~Thomas G. Andrews in
tar.
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C polish up his holiday spirit by
reading Dickens’ “Christmas Carol”?
Is there anyone who does not give him-
self the fun of skimming down the
slide with Bob Cratchit and laughing
at his comforter, “three yards loug, ex-
clusive of the fringe,” stream out be-
hind him ke the woolly tall of a kite?

Is there anyone who does not creep

up the cold staircase with Old Scrooge |
there | {
to eat a small and lonely bowl of por- |
ridge with the crusty old gentleman? |
Is there anyone who does not love  °
Tiny Tim and his wee, brave crutch? ({

and shiver Into his dismal roo.

And Mrs. Cratchit, who can cook a

goose to beat anything thus far ac '

complished 1o the history of mankind?

And then, when we follow the Spirit
of Christinas Past, can anyone fail to
be moved by the forlorn little figure of

Old Scrooge as a lad, left In lonell-

ness at school during the holidays?

Could anything be more pathetic?
Has anyone such astounding control

of his feet that he can prevent them

from dancing at Mr. Fezziwig’s party?
And where s the lmpoesible person |

who can suppress a cheer at that re-
markable gentleman's performance
with his legs? “If such there be, go,
mark him well,” for he has no pleas
ant places In his heart for these de-
lightful humors.

And then the damsel with the “lace
tucker”! Dear me, what a chase she
gave one Interested young man In
Blind Man's Buff! And how he pald
her up for It In a certain shadowy
corner of the room; how he did, In-
deed! But she llked it. Oh, yes, she
liked It very much indeed, did the dam-
sel with the lace tucker!

Then to return to the Cratchit fam-
illy, who Is there to resist the simple
toast of Tiny Tim, a toast of five
words that encompasses the hope of
all men:

“GOD BLESS US, EVERY ONRI”

(@, 1922, Westera
HERE 1s a contrast to the holiday

dark and damp underground way out
of the great depot. A chill strikes
upon the soul as well as upon the |
, body. The passer hurries on to escape |
| Into the light and cheer of the street, |
He hugs his Christmas packages s |
iittle closer and tries to whistle him- '
self into something ke gayety, |
Suddenly he Is startled and helped
by the tones of a merry tune and dis
| covers the old blind man who has long
haunted the dismal place. For years
. this unfortunate has made it his one
ibuﬂnm to stand there and pipe up
the falling spirits of travelers. His
;fuce has refused the marks of dark-
 ness and his soul has kept gladness
| behind its closed and curtained win-
dows. As one stops to leave a token
and a word of appreciation with him
he says, “Thank you; | don't know as
| I ever did anybody any good; some
people don't like it.”

CHRISTMAS LETTERS

OMETIMES a letter means |}
more than all the cards and 3§
gifts in the world. Why not send
a Christmas message by letter
this year? A bright holiday seal
stuck at the top will introduce
your remarks In a jolly fashion,
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Santa Claus for the Children |

And we are going to make It easy for him to visit your
home. We do not latend to handle teys as a regular line,
80 will Make Prices to Move Quickly.

Some Half Price—Some Less Than Half.

ALL ARE BARGAINS

Young Folks Story Book, Reg. 25 30¢, Xwas prica 15¢

Xmas Candle, all volors, 48 in box v “«  20¢
Dominoes, white bone tops, Reg 60c  “ * 3Be
Gardeo and Flower Spellers ‘- 70¢ " v 30¢
Jackie Acroba's, lots of fun ** 165 " “ 80¢
Toy Blocks “ B0 " “ 40¢
Animal Blocks ‘_3b¢ $ 18¢
Toy Nash Boarde B¢
Rook Games Ll | " " 38¢
[ron Toy Bank, resl lock 358¢
Doll Bed and Mattress “ SROK &% “ 100
Swall Express Wagon ‘““ 9be - “  B5Oe
Mechanical Toys 26¢ to $2.00

Telescope Building Blocks 30¢

[ron Trains, Horses, Wagons. etc; Most any Old Price.
Come get them for the Children.

Hoffman Hardware Co.
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Select your Fumiture as you would your Husband,

For both must be lived with a long time. You can
Call and look
over our stock. There are many articles that make
useful gifts and that will by long remembered and
enjoyed by both old and voung. Here are a few of

depend on our furniture for quality.

Them:

Cotton and Wool Blankets, Mattresses,
Oil Heaters for that Chilly Room,
Rugs, Rocking Chairs, |

Kitchen Mirrors, Crib Beds, Bassinets, Child’s Rockers and Chairs

Preceding the Holidays there will be on sale a nice display of Needle work

On sll Framed and Uufrimed Pictures we will
give 10 per cent. Discount until Christmas.

BROWN & BROWN
Furniture an_d Undertaking. -




