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A CHRISTMAS
~ MESSAGE AT NIGHT

By ALICE E. ALLEN.

[Copyright, WA, by American Press Asso-

alstien.]

T seemed to Ruth as ahe flew fos
. the dozenth thme to her telephone
that dreary ufternoon of the duy
: before Christmns that she had
' friends in the grim old clty of which
shis had never known until then—true
friendy, even If they were humble aud
too poor to do more than teleplione
thelr good wishes,
This specinl  message  wis  from
Ruth's propristor. Could he enll that
evening? Ruth's “Of course not, Ar
Muyne," wan it Could he take her
out, then—a dinter soimewlcrs, the

thenter? Juat this ouece, for Chrlst
mas' sake? Hoth's refosals ae tenns:
f mitted by the telephone were all firm
\l and relentiesy, But an slie ciine gway

and sat down In ber ehnir by the win
dow her eyon were wlitful,

“It will never do for the proprietor
to call wpon bis stenographer,” swhe
mald, with & worpy Httle snile. *“To e
sure, there wim n tling" —whon ho wis
bor father's clerk—"tot thwes have
changod."

Perlinps bevnnse 1t wan Christmas
eve, whin ineinorled, no mitier how
well behared ot olher Umes and heas
sons, Wil walk abrord: perhaps  be
eause other things--wuch an love, Joy.
pence and good will—were thronglug
heaven und eirth below; perhaps only
beciuse Huth was tired snd perplex

BER LEFTBALE WELE FIRM AND WRLET
(AN

od nud lonely—whutover the rewson-—
sitting there 1u her ittle window,
looking down upon the street, with ita
throng of guy, good natured shoppars,
Ruth dld what sbe bhad sternly torbld
don hersalf to do=nlie went back over
the years wilel had made such ebangen
. In ber Wfe. 'Ihere wos her father's
buslness Megrnce. the loss of every
thing. followed by his death, Then
came e own belinnlog In buslhess
In splte of hersell, Ruth smblod to think
of whnt her ol friends would sny
coolidl they koow what u enpable little
Bualtiers worian necessity iad made of
her. Bur ool oue of them all know
where she wie,  Not obe had triced
her to this great clty—<thnt s except
dnch. Jack? As soon ne Ruth ndmit
ad et namie Into ber thoughts, it
douilnated all glse. 1t brought biek iin
1 ownar-stroug, muoly, insiatent—ona of
the won't-take-po-for-ananswer kind
Buth found hersell wonderipg—uliwost

i) ~abat dack hadd taken ber no as fonl
a1 Appureotly be bk 1 bid worely besn
! As strong as e corld make L And
i) Re biad gone nway=anld hod not coie

bk WD the many friends who bad
Ag 4P W ask bow wlie win and to
My Merry Chrlatins” there tind bovn
no Jark=Jdnch of the sirong face, (he
l"ul heury, the tender axes and voles

' How bad she ever st i go?
R “Botme thowe you wiil want me, Ruth,”
4 “he bad sald. Above the rush and conr
of the grent elty Ruth benrd the words
AEuin Just pe shie bd heard them ev
oy by und every ulgbt wipce Juck
Bad wone awany, 1 could trge Fon wow
But I wanl you of your own free will
der  Ani ron will eome sime day
B e not even i 1o onskoa promise|
Buow., What b ailies does ooine o ol

A wo owalt  boonm wult

1 Thut wos thive Feurs fggo  Ar Best
~ Ruth Bad half espiered b relurn
AL Do et e Abd T tever pent
l.-.r o bera wond  Rith win tred of wateh
'T? g.nu mlie pow A e prowd 1h
D) wlad Hov oager Uitle henrt (ot
(AR ot fale 19 enll Jack back fust
hard atid Jonely wnd

mulu lnk
lﬂllhﬂ work-
th hr
lﬂlllf. books, ber

pletures, enocugh to ent and wear
‘What more nesd any one ask? Noth:
Ing—except ot Christmas. At Christ.
mas, to 4 woman, love Is o necessity.

That night, In the middle of the
darkest hour, Huth sat up stralght In
bed, She wis abpolutely sure that the
telaphone bell over ber desk had just
rung. All_was still, so, after o_min-
o of wiitlug, sle Tay Town naguin,
laughing to herself.  The talephone
had been ko busy all day bringing her
mesunges that glie had heamd It tn her
drenms, It counld not really have rung

After o lttle abe drowsed off, only
to hear Its shrill Jiogle agaln and
ngnin, It no longer wikened her,  Buat
In her dreamn she went to the tele
phone, took down the recelver nod He
tened, Out of the dorkoess and dis
tance o volce spoke-Jneck's voleo
“Merry Chrlgtmns” was its only mes

sage.  But wo strong aod elenr were
the words thnt when Huih tipally
awoke to n sunny Cheistmds morn

Ing, she still tingied to thelr memory

Porhips, wheti one lirst twnkes, the
heart bias more coutrol over one than
the tend.  Auyhow, when Ruth wot up
und lookeéd out of Ner windew at the
nlrendy busy streps fur below ber, hor
henrt was dolng the talking

“Iack s walting for Son—some-
where” It snld  “And he belongs to
you, Why not clalm your own?"

After o wilpate Jluth's bonrt spokeo
agialn, “Whnt I you are poor? What
If hee ts not eleh? Can't two work to
gotbher better than npnrt? Why not
give Jnck n 'Clirlatmus g1t The only
one e wants ¥

Huth dld not glve her bhend time o
argua with ber bheart.  As #oon as she
was dressed she wan at the telephone
glving Jook's buniness opimber,  Aftor
nlie tnd walted whnt soetved o long,
long thne ber head Md remingd hor

“Why, of course.,” she sald slowly,
“he will be up ecountry todar.” Bhe
wis Just about to haug up the recelvor,

"SWialt 4 mbdute” erled bor Neart
Hearts do koow things, especially at
Chrlstman.  And then—

“THHollo!" sald n big, hearty volos out
of the distnnee.

"Oh, Juek!" crled Ruth
redlly you?"

“Yes, Ruth,” sald the volee
olpe?  You wantoed”—

“To—wWish you n merey thlnlmnl.
Jaek,™ Huth fhltered,

“Is It you,

"Who

“Thauks, ‘That all ¥
"Yen," mnld Ruth, Ustening to her
bead. Then; *"No—not quite, 1-=1 want:

od to hear your volee: that's all.”

“In LY snkod the volee tuth wanted
to hear

“You ses, Jnck,” Ruth hurrled on, *1
drenmoed about you last nlght 1-1
thonght you enlled me up, and—and It
wan only a dronm,"

"1 eame so near (6" sadd the volte,
“that 1 stood liere by my plione for an
hour, Pt It wan lnte, and-—well, Ruth,
I wanted you to cal] me up this thme"

“You're not In the country 1

"Not yet. We go tonight.”

Wl

“Mother and 1. Bho's apending part
of Cliristmin In the elty, DBut wo miss
the snow and the slelghbells and the
homo follon.*

"It pounds Jorvely,™ erled Ruth, “and
80 Oheistmany. Glve your mother my

love, Jnck, and wish her the merriost
Chrlstman,”
“She'll be giad to hear from yom,

BITEING IN MEN LITLE WINDOW,

ftuth; we've boon talking of you, Any
thlng elee?”

“No!

“Sure, dear?™

TuEh's oy were jo full of tenrs that,
wn e adld afterwanl she couldn't see
L tnil

“Rire dear? osked the volee ngnin

s WL whe wndd bravely, “only
~nre pui well "

“Porfectly, And yont"

Ok, e Wosn't i strange | hened
tie bell when yon didn‘t mally rlog up
sl nighy, Javkr

NG Wl ek Aroly “Your beart
eund wine . Hitle airl I ouly you
wonld eten to I ufteier”

“Ioenn'l mlwoys bear 6 leughed
Huth Ny bend s sueh o good talker”

“Thne's up” sald 8 straoge  volow
PO Do

“Goodhby, Juck, depr” Ruth
But there wis no mnxwer

The next milnute abe agnin wok down
the recolver

HOor DS00 ngnin; gquick!™ she sild,

SHello! sl Jnek's volew

I that you, Jnck?"

“Of courme.  Bowething you forgot,
donr ™"

"Nop 1 diin't forget.
it but | must

eried

1 woulin't say

"I'YE BREN NEADY, ALWAYH, JaCw"

but Hsten, 1'm Hstening to my henrt

|
1

A

Dan't look at me, Jack, |

now,  There I soipdthing 1 waut,
Joek."

Y ot

“It's a blg something CQuoess. Nop !
Jon't guess Wit It's pou” Ruth |

houg v the recolver aid o to the
chalr by the window quite the other
ilile of the moom

It wans not gquite n mihdte when the
telophone bell ring sbirilly

“1n thils Miss Hagen¥" stld the oper
ator's Yoo

“You" snld Ruth,

“Moeusage wasp't tniabod-wale"

“Helle ™ ecltite  Jook's  volies,
strong, vibfaet with happineas
yon, RathT*

Yo'

“Comdng™ sald the voles, "mothet
AL b ke You up state with ua
Can vou be rebdy In an Doy

“Yan'' wid Ruth ‘1ve Beptl rendys
tlwnyva Jock

Whnt enpe next most vy gorprised
even that ool suMedims el vdur
I wires  Sure 10 1 phnt BROUh s Cloolis
Anted Wie red Bolls borrles

Anld even bwlore she o o put hn
olot b L Ber wult cmme, to do ot sl
ABA o gt oo Ber ome good gown, Froe
aboee ber bookeuse alie took w wpris
of seatlot holly, With a red riblon
e thedd 11 ovnr the relepione,

It over anvibing duserved 8 ineers
Christmag,” whe oried, “yoy dof™

by,
“*That

#itt*f*tit foddkRr i ok ok Aok ek

k: Quotations 1o Go
With Christmas Gifts 3 :

.
Yr¥pinney »lﬂmp*!!ﬂ#!‘!\ﬂ!*#

ETTY und orlginal toneh mny
dven n Christmns gift by ne
ommginy g it with o daluty eard

Frey

o which wre weitten  the reviplent’s
oty wwl wome apt gootation of an
T T (Y C O TR AT T A lew dilected

quetations skt bl for diferent gil

miuy be uf nterest

For n postad camd albnim:

Wil mesdiigdn thur prss from tand te
mnd = Longivilow

For a sl of hooks by 5 well knowy
nuthur

Tie eninf v of eVesy poople arsde
trom s anthors =D Jonnwon

Foe o sl wltermonn ten caddy:

Tem, thowy sulft, thay soher, mge and ven
wrabila PHgubl =Colley Clidale

For o wweful poiise

The bent [rivods nre in Lhd pursie —Ger-
mun Provery

Happy the midn whe, vold of cares and

i 4
LLTR IR
In wliken or iiv leathern purse retajos
A spleivitl) whilling

Jahn Philipe
With a ek of enrds:

The cards Hiat
naver o sktilful

With i puilr of gloves
glove upon that hand!

il the playars, be they
Emprson

Ofy, that | w

Hodtieo dnd Julied

With o =tlver hnodgiose

The heart, tke & mirror, should refleat
all « ct® WILhout taing mullied by any

AR SPTETT

With  "tear o ¢alebdar

The longest duy musl bave an snd-

Iallan Proverh
A Cliristomas gift of o ripg for 4 Oay
cee Or wile
Ko et ovr lova
s plvve
14 forever
Rohert Herrick,

Ao enille

il pure as @

For the lnst bahy
wirth
ainde of hee <W I
WHH an vinbrelia
Thw yeur. most pory defoemed with 4rip
ping roalne ~Cawpar
With n cook b
The iaste of the kitebsn I8 bétter than
the small Ot Proverh
With an electrie wech Inmp:

To & great night o gremt lanthorn
Proverh

With a neeidlecans:

ARd even more

Iieitiny

Mueh s ahe

=

Who *** hath heod of & hundred sysa - |

Old Praverh

Wihh a phmtograph;

Genernlly musie fesdeth the disposition
of apieit which 1 Andith —Dacon,

CHHISTMAS IN MEXICO

HRISTMAS celebritions In Mexlco

| A RELIGIOUS FESTIVAL.
; C difter greatly from onrs and wsuad-
Iy tasg for several days. DBright

lanterts stspendod by the dir procigim
the glnd tidings of the bollduys, and
overy Mexlonn Jacal,’ vo mutier bhow
bhumble, puts out its beacon to Hght the
wtops of the Baviour should be per-
clince appear. The story of the birth
of the Redeemer s annually portrayed
In all Mosieon®towns and o no ayim:
bolle langunge which the most Iguo-
rint can readlly anderstand

The performunce ls glven by Nftecn
players, conalsting of Josoph nnd Mary
| and the lnfont Jesus, two arclinngels,
Lucifer und three of hig minjons aod
A numiber of sheplierdie  The costiines
ane pdapted to the Mexlenn conception
| of the charncters aud pre novel In the
extreme Al of the costumes are got
dp tastelully, dod, while o striet con
furmnbee with the reguirements of the
Bewt century wight ol Joseplh of hiw
sombrero, stll U e dosbitful IF the
lgsson which It s desired o instll) In

ol
eurly Jewlish fasll

wis Were followed
the play opetis near
whore the sheplerds are

I'lie weene of
tetlilehetm,
teteling their
wppeneig ol telliong thews of the birth

Hoeks, by 4 host of angels

low o where e s I'ier follow thie
the whleh the infuul rests
I the aewis of Marey aond Josepl, Whlle
rejoloing.  Lawlfer. armed with two
Ewords, nppeirs atd attetipts to de
the el Jenus, hut I repulzed
by two angels, who kg walel over
bl Not to be outdope. Luctfer sum-
mons three archdemons, who Gght with
the angels for the course of Lalf an
hour, resmiting In the Bual overthrow
of the evil one nod bl emlssarieos and
the plaving of the feet of the angols
upon thalr necks

Thett the shepherds break out Into
rejolelmng, and, while n portlon of thom
slog the pralses of the Redeomor who
Is boro ato thew, others ehant n
harmonlous straln the goodnesa and
morey of God  This featire, accompn
ied by music on the baep and violln,
s hept up untll & Inte bour wach night
until the holilitys nre aver

One must duderstand the Mexican
peaple and thelr devoutiess and in
tetse religlons feellng to folly appre
clite how strotgly the presentation of
\ the shepherdd affects thelr minds

bsaager wf

Birny

the minds of the people wolilld be an |
Techive 1N ol the inlngy detulls of the |

|

of the Suvtour pml loviting them to fol. |

Htar which leads (e to the stable, 1o |

Spot’s Friend

By ELDON SPEAKE

[Copyright, 1614, Uy American Press Asso-
clation.]

EAR Mr. Santa, 1 don't know you,
And maybe It's just ns well,
Far, beln's you never dons nothin®
for me,
I aln't quite so “fradd to tell
What it I= that Id like to heve you do |
Just ns quickly as ever you can
And maybe some day [ ean pay you boaelk |
If 1 ever grow up to s man.

A dog catcher oame here last week and
took '
My puppy away somewhare, |
And I am so lame that | ean't go look |
And got him away from there; |
And even I could go whera he's nt
1 haven't no dollar to pay,
And if you will kindly ndvance ms that
I'll try and return it some day.

L
’ L
;{
s
'

"
WPOT—THATSH HIS NAMEL"

You know, my papn he went 'and died
And left just my mamma and me |
And Spot—that's his pame—and we eried !
aud erled
For woe tnlsssd him a lot, we three,
And mamma she worliw nnd we got along,
And Spot he stayed home with me
Aud never went out, for I'm not very
Blrong.
And I have to have some one, you ses;

The dog man that tosk him away he eald
He'd keep him ten days In the pound,
And after that time poor Spot'll be dead—
And three days from now Hpot'll be

drownod |
S0 pleuse, Mr. Santy if you oin spato
A dollpr Lo mot Spot Croa,
tilie It and glve to the man up
there
And send home Iy puppy to tne

Please

And pleasa, Mr. Ssanta, If you haven't got
No dallar to spend that way,
I 'wish that at feast you would go nes |
ot ‘
And tell him wa'll mest somo day,
And If you don't mind that be's not very |
clean;
AndLIE there's nobidy Lo ses, ‘
L wialy you'd just kinda—le'll know what
You Mean-
Jumt give him a p'\t for me

HOW TD SPEND CHRISTMAS,

Forgat Yourself For the Day and Try

to Make Othars Mappy.

DAY off, g few retiembrandes

from relutives and friends and |

f good dipner—is that all that

Chrlstmas means to you? Sure
Iy you ore golug to tnke It ap|
vecanlon for more than usudl re
Jolelng this year, o real old fash
loned Christmas. Surely you nre |
golng o be moree [Iberd) In spivit |
than ever hefore and seatter tier
riwent on all ®ldes, Have you
tieots n little pelfish, have you de
voted so much time to enjoylng
yoursell thiat you huve forgotten
olher folks?

Those yon have forgotten nre
gl folless aren’t they, the bost
folks In the worldY  And you nreg |

Just goinf to show them how i
previagive youn ure  Vou dontt
ke ks modyrn way of turning
s | dear ol Chrisunus Tore wi ocien
18 shun Fur vk eshinging
il Yo oHee Soliag oo owee pll
the friom Villy enan ot thiat doy
ud v s with us mwny:
pr DBk bl Bl bni'® and el
them S o ure 1o e with

Io Hime ¥You cannot

R Ou e gl o write cheety
wirne hinrtsd  detterd and (el
them yob want to ‘sesx  from
thern aftener 186t thot sow jou
feel about the greatest of al

Birthilnys?

PLUM PUDDING AND MINCE |
PIE CHRISTMAS NECESSARIES

Plium pudding and mines ple are mi
nor LUt DECousary accompanimouts of
Chrlstmas day, und strangely enough
the fortier was long ngo necentéd an
typleal of the riches and sploes broughit
by the three wise men to the child In
the manger, while the Christioas ple
witn beld In abiorretce by il members
of strict puritanieal boldles, who bo-
Neved:

All pluma the prophets’ sons dany,

And splos brothe are too hot;

Treason's In the December pls

And denth within the pat

Celebrating the Day
Anciently and Now

On Christmas &ve the bells wers rung;
On Christmas eve the mass was sung.
That only night In all the year

Baw the stoled priest the challce rearn
The damsel donned her kirtle sheen;
The hall wus dressed with holly green.
Forth to the wood did merry men go
To gather In the mistletoe.

Then opened wide the baron’s hall

To vassal, tenant, secf snd all

Powaer 1ald his rod of rule aaide,

And Ceromony doffed his pride

The helr, with roses in hia shoos,

That night might village partner chonse.

O sang Sir Walter Scott of the
glories of Christmas eve nnd of
Christmas itself. And the world
ylelds to him the ponim for the

best practical description of the sea-
son's dear dellghts

Christmas with us 1s a dny of giving
and receiving, of good cheer and good
feellng, and essentinlly It Ia one of re-
lglous significapce. Hence it wild
sound strange to mwany to be told that
& pumber of our Christmas customns
come down to us from pugun thmes,
Yet such s thedMuct. Traces of some
heathen rites are found (o England as
well as here, and the couse of their
survival lles deoper than theology.
When the mother country, so called,
wins converted to Christinnity the
priesta found her people wedded to
many old c¢ustoms. Not all of these
wore whar they would have had them,
but thay lad a practical work to per-
form and went at it In a practical way
The more revolting of these costoms
they properly uprooted altogether; the
bettér of them they preserved, only In.
grafting the rites of the church upon
”lt‘ﬂl

Thus It enme about thut festivities
which had their ovigin In the old Ro.
man Saturpally apd hnd come Into
use nmong the drulds survived In the
grim mythology of the Baxons and are
a portion of our Inheritnnee today.
Conspleuous among these are the burn-
Ing of the Yulé log nud the honging
of the mistletos bough

Among all peoples who celebrate the
day nt nll it bas always been o day for
enting and drinking, for slpging and
danelug and mertlment of all kKinds, In.
deed, this bas been the eriticlsm of the
church ngainst the manver of obgerv-
ance—that Its splritonl meaning wns
too often forgotten [n the generanl tde
of worldly eheer

In England its observance Is univer
snl, The clironlelers tell na that In
Cheslire no servants: would work on
this dny, even though their fullure to
do so resnlted In thelr dlsebnrge. The
Flehest fumiliey woere compellsd elther
to do thelr own cooking on Chrlstmag or
eat whnt had been prepnred beforehand,
while dopeing nnd merriment relgned

And the pomes that were plased
number nearly leglon, the most of
them, though, on Chrlstmns eve. Run

THESTHERTS [N MANY FLACKS WERR PILLID
WITH MUMMERS

ning o soche, docking for apples,

Jumplog at cokes suspended by a

| string and teylng to catel them b

twoeen the teeth, drinking bard cldor

mixed with egg and splees, and a

: neore of others—these elnlwed and stll)
I‘r!ulua In Devonslilre the thine of old

And young, the chlldren themmalves
bélng allowed on this one night to alt
up untll the midnight bell tolls,

What has been aptly called *a benu-
tful plinse In popilor superstition,” i
very old bellef, was that all the ow:
ers of evll lny dormant and barmiess

{on Christman day

The cock crowed through the [ive
long wight to drive all evil mpirits
nway: the bees wing (o thelr winter
hives; the cuttle, half homan st al
fines. beenae wholly so ot mdn®bit

and nlked (e hutminn belngs

Iread Uit was baked the tlght be-
e Christmns could not possibily bos
tittie  molds The strects In wnny
Maves were dlled with mummers in
fantustle ghirh

Indewil there were matimers In the
Unye when satarimtin relgoned  over
aven the Nomnn emperors, but ey
Werd not pecisinelly of the Clrlstmos
e The jove for musquernde s ol
most an old an the boman raee iteelf,

But s to the dny Itself, It was then

nR At s now, a very merry day, with
gobd fellowstlp bubbling even frum
heirts  where theologienl nonbellet

dwelt--a day sacred to the family, to
the eating of roast turkey and crin
Berry smuce o roast beef and plitn
pifding and walouts and the deinking
of beer. nle and wine.

It has ehnnged to some extent ninee
the old dny, but 1t W st the happlest
Aoy of all the yoar—at least where the
whadow of misfortune does not clocd
the sy

Masy N man works overtime

[ TIETTS
bin wife meolds the money

Uovernor Johnson of Califernia says

|1!n' progremive party fs in a “Terinls.'”

Aind Roosevelt 10,000 milos AWHY,




