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AKS

= To Suit Every Pocketbook

Ivory Manicure Sets
Dierkin Toilet Sets

Mary Garden Toilet Sets

b e o B N i S REeT

A o e R e

JACOBS CANDIES Erogy, B
: of all kinds.
These candies ars too favorably known
for further comment.

FREUNK’S POST CARDS

15 cents a dozen to 35 cents each
The finest and best supply of Fost
(‘ards ever seen in Covingtoen,

FOUNTAIN PENS From 8259

to $10.C6

The IDEAL Pen and an ideal line
For Lady or Ge

'EVERSHARP PENCILS 1.¢0 to 3.50

Make an excellent
combination with Pen in fancy box

STATIONERY 25 cents to $7.50

It will pay you to look this stock over.

All Kinds of Imported Perfumes

llitary Brushes, Etc.

e believe we have the finest assort-
ment of Chiistmas presents in town

Gold or silver plated.

%7(/? i%éwam

ntleman.

Join Our Christmas Savings Club

NEXT CHRISTMAS

Now Forming

Save a Few Cents Each Week - - - Get a Big Check Christmas

.

Z >< BANK & TRUST CO.
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Covington

Commercial Bank & Trust Co. |

' Mandeville

Christmas in Days of Yore. to its mysterivs snd to proclaim the | TOM AND THE HIGH COST O
There e many old and stately cere. | Dames of those who are to solve them. CHRISTMAS GIFTS,
monies and many  historienl events | I 8m sure we will enjoy our barrel as Syl
connected  with Christmas that aree | ™UCH a8 we would a tree. (By Lysle Ferree Cass)
well worth perising, and thur give us )
glimpses «of ye uneient times when | BSE@FFSIRTATAaNE . HEIEN Tow left the favin to
ors and onr fathers' forefath g‘s‘ < giv to the efiy to ke his
ers relebiiied aneg revel ! an :{f Best of All Hﬂ'ldays fortune he (hd it eontrary
af thedr ahimeta tev thome Forsyeton ;R e o the ominous  hes
Bt = TAT\'IN"} it all in all, it may shaking and  phophus
” e wafely  asserted  that of  disaster of all the |
ki Christmas is t%e merriest and the neidithors, Even his fu- |
Substitute for a Tree. 1 best of all holiduys, and one ther and mother, with past

We fre not going to have a Chriat |
mas free, writes a correspondent,
make them brillinnt many pretty
orngments are necded and they
good deal. My plun is for a barrel
in place of 4 tree. I have the barrel
now in a closet. It is covered with old
dark green eambric and the day befora | =
the great holiday T am going to pin %f
sprigs of evergreen and holly over it | &
It will look pretty gay, I think, when g

&

it Is filled wiil: the gifts that are go«
ing into it oow, all prettily tissued
and tied, and my son as jolly Old-
Santa Claus stands over it to delve in-

which iz likely to be oh=erveid for
Nations may
and fall, new beliefs and re-
ligions may sweep away the old,
but that would seem, mndeed, a
dreary and empty year which
brought no merey Christinas in
its annual round. May old Fa-
ther Time long spare his holi-
day to mankind to gladden the
hearts of all with its coming,
and may ench Christmas be
still merrier than the last.

he-

F o toil rapiilly
ginning to teli upon thei, were pes-
simistie of his chanees of snecess, nor
could they resist expressing their fore-
bondings.

The old folks loved their boy too
well to reproneh him for his desertion
now in the fivst fush of his young
mathood, bt their hearts did ache at
thought of ihe separation,

“You'll soon get tived of all
hurly-burly there in the eity, Tom,”
% | his old father told lim. *“And when
5 | you do, I want you always to rv!iwm-f
ber that we've still got a place for you |

that

R R B R R R R S TR R R R

| senee would be a long and harrowing

back here at the old homwesteml, 0
mayn't be as fne aed showy as lors
you'll =e¢ there in the city, but it's

|

e Standard
Beverage of
people who
demand Flavor

Quality and
atisfaction.

Known everywhere -Buyit
by the case for your home.

ANHEUSER-BuUScH

St.Louis

23

L
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Distributors,

Hsitors cordially invited
Zo inspect our plant.

Covington Grocery & Grain Co. "

Covington

eis

Tom consoied bimsell, *f cin at ensc
get a jobh with a eontracting gang, as
a painter, or plumber's assistant, or
temmster.  That will suflice to Leep me
going for a while until the sort of po-
sifion T want turns up.”

But even in those lines of work the '
green country boy found himself Hllf.]—;
denly brought np short against a blank |
wall, He hnd no references as to past :
city employvment and nobody wonhid
hire him atter once finding out that hé
had no vnion card.

Huddled in his shabby overcoat on
a street corner In the sgqualid section

of the city—the ey wind whistling
around him and biting threugh his

threadhare garments—poor Tom stood
on the evening b o Christmas, won-
dering where be might find a shelter
in which to sleep thie nizht without

freezing,

Just bow bomg Be had stood there,
shivering in the ¢hill wind on the
street  eorner—hitierness azainst the
greal, unfeeling eity rankling in hia
heart—Tom did not know,  He was
startled from his momly reverie by

hearing o hoarse
his. very elhow

ivitr whal was ine
tended as g confidential tone: !

“How'd ¥'like a nice hot feed and
some coin to jingle In ver pants, ho?
Ain't hungry, are yay |

Whirling about, Tem saw that his
aecoster was an under-sized, burly fel-
low with & tougl, troeilent visage and
hands shoved deep into the side
ets of hiz coat, e wore o hatiered
eap with the visor pulled low down |
over his eyes anld spat |.I.-{lhwn!1-1||lyi
upon the sidewulk eneh time hefore he |

pock-

spoke.

“How'd ylike the idea, huh? he re-
Iterated i his moeons ting \'ni(-P,!
sidling closer as he spoke gmd eastine |
a wary eve up ald down the -nearly

deserted, sloomy, wind-swen
Tom vegardad hing with dis
undiszuis Te o
Bt minisel
about rhe o
keops, iy "Tom scowled
anil nnswered :
SWohat™s that to yoin anyway ?”
“Well, youre ontta Inek, ain't cha,
pal?  Yer on ver up stony hrolke
and ayhe with s ennay belly, ton,

SEreet.

d=Te alied

1] izl res],

FERREES

hubi, ho? Well, 1 o I thar mueh,
I 2in’t blinnl yet 1 Well,
need a pal foroa iifile bl T
we hoth can make a lotta jack oup of

If, see ¥
“You—you
mutterel he

i -

tyrstary ¥

more the sert that the good Lord in-
tended you for, Ma amd I are hoping |

the Dwest for you, son, but—when '.'u'.!
do find out that vour fortune's oo
away ofl the 1=t poeke: your pride |
and eome b Lere to us whe love
yoiL”

8o young Tomn left the farm with
shimng eves

anid a hizh hearr s
ventured into the great, for-s
In quest of frme amd fortuoe,

ow he fared there and g1l the sor- |
ry disAppointinents  that  repeatedly |
overtook him daring that year of ab- |

story to tell. He chased his rainbow
to its end, yver found the fabled pot of
golild not ihere as he had so contidently
and blatantly expectued,

Tom made applications for all sorts
of oftice positions only o find himself
quickly reiccted heepuse of his lack
of experience in those specitie 1

“Well, anyway., I'm young and huas-

| mear hepy

tary conlrac

“Lhonph ! Ner anyihing (ke safe-
eraeking or Lhreaking into o hogse 11
dont. Too rally people sthving nn g

with the kids over Chrisimas trees to- |

night, I atmt keen on falkin Fool
chances ke that, i elin gat Naw,
this T wanteha fo ne =alh
gale aml e Yo
Enema 1he pEiees peogi g
to pay for reml hooze sines (He eonn

Ty went dry gdon't el Wl wht |

I evmn g o

rhat's o4

we'll =plit an the coin we got afters
wards, I've gof dnother iy with &
Oivver thit's resdy to mee s aheut 2
o'elock this morning to huul aw iy the
BT a5 fust as we pass it up to him
throfigh the witulows,  We've
Fot it all framed for a fake capture

ey

nd used to hard manual labor™

and tying up of our other pal, ‘the

" Tom

night watchman, so that {he buils eni’s
gel wise {o bim. Wepras willing to split
four warys on the swag if ¥ wanta go
in on it with us.  Whateha say now,
bo, hub? Safe amd easy as falling off
a log!”

The sinister appearance of the ruf-
fian  repelled  Tom, and  the very

thoughi of the crime they contemplat-

ed strock him with fright.
jail, disgrace, If they were caught,

“But I—I wpever have done any-
thing like that in my Hfe” he stam-
mered weakly, teeth chattering in the
biting wind, “It would be eriminal.
The whisky doesn’t belong to us. It
would be illegal for us even to try to
sell it aftferwards™ .

“Pah ! spat the ugly-visaged man,
sneeringly.  “You look pretty, a hird
like youse, talking that way abount
what's Tnwful and all that! Lots that
these rich guys have cared how you
got along since you came 1o town,
from the looks of you! They've got
fine, warm homes and eoin and every-
thing. Wotta they care whether poor
bums like us have to go huangry or
freeze in the gutter on Christmas eve?
Why should you care ahout_them when
they don't give 8 rup about yon?
You've got to go on living, ain't cha,
huh?"

Tom hunched his shuddering shonl-
defs against the wind, trembling as
much because of hig own moral irreso-
Iution as  from the terrible cold.

“Well, bo, how ahout it? Are ¥
on or are ¥ still so almighty particular

“How'd Y’'Like the Idea, Huh?"

ghout bow y' handie the stuff belong-
ing 1o all thew rich guys?"

“God ! gronned poor Tom In the
4byss of his wretchedness, “Yes, 'l
do it! T will! I willl™

The other clapped him roughly on
the shoulider with a saturnine leer and
attempt at joeular fellowship,

“Well, 1 thought cha wonld,” he
rasped hoarsely. “We'll meet cha at
the corner by the lumber yard at 1:30.
Don't you fail te be there now!”

“1 won't! T'Hl be there all right!™
muttered brokenly, Already In
his eringing soul he felt like the thief

he had pledged himself to become. Oh
heaven, if only—
To kill time wuntil the appointed

Lour, he Jug his numb hands deeper
down Into his pockets and wandered
ailmlessly on. He had no partleular
obhjective In mind save only the need
to keep moving lest he freeze or go

It meant | happy, expectant kiddies with the holl

mad with the 52w af wweibing
shrank from letting himself think o
the deed to which he was about to b
party. ¢ )

Involuntarily his dragging footstey
took him back into the more brililant-}
Iy lghtesd retall shopping  dist !
where the erowds already had thinned,!
hurrying home to their families and

day celehration in mind

The hours dragged slowly by
came near the hour for the stores
close. But still there was time, £
poor Tom had oniy had . meneyy fa
have rushed ip, bought the'p ]
he wanted for the old fols
dren, and caught the midnight
back to the country. He easlly’
reach there by morning ard ap)
a joyous surprise to them==i

But ah! Why drive him
traction by thinking of
there was no chance that—

And right then, suddenly, he espied.
It Iying there, almost at his very feet—
a big fat wallet, with not a persob.
nearer than a hundred yards of him i
Plainly someone had lost it in th
mad haste to get home, i

Tom stopped and scooped it up like =
‘a flush, Around the corner he surrep-:
titiously examined 1it, Bills—both
green and yellow, of large denomina
tlons—they fairly stuffed it!
were seven hundred doiiars or more
—a small fortune to the miserable bo)
"who had not even eaten for fourteem
hours.  Money! Money! Mopey
Far more than he possibly could
even in his most extravagant dregma.
With a gurgling ery, Tom stuffed the
wad of bills into his trousers pocket
threw away the fine leather purse and
made a mad dash for the nearest de- 3
partment stare.

No need now to keep his sinister,
erliminal appointment—no more neces

gity for— :
* - » - " *

§

But the most glndseme feature of

young Tom's homecoming that nest
;d:r,\- was his hlushing snpouncentent 1o
the old falks rhat he had hail enouzh
of the hiz eity; thar he had  eotng
home o sing, as they lml prayed he s

wanglel.

Ancient Custom at Ore Time Devel
oped Into Demand as Right and
Became Nuisance.

HE bestowsl of Christmas

hoxes is of great untiqul:}.‘_
=3 and was formerly 1heh(._ll.lll§!_‘ P
"""4 af  well dizposed persons
who were willing to contribs
ute something toward the industriouss
Later the gift eame to be Liemﬂlldﬂ‘;_
as a right and became somewhat OF
a nuisance. Loug ngo the Roman Cathe
olle priests 1 masses for everys
thing, and if & ship went to the WE‘
Indies they had a hox In her undes
the protection of some pairon salble
inta which the sailors put money or
other valushlos in order to secure the.
pravers of the church, At Christs
mas these hixes were opened and Were
thence called Christmas bhoges. B
Encland the dday after Christmas s
“Duxinz day,” from the
whirh used to be in
circulation, the British mu=
g he seen hoxes covered wi
green slaze with a slit in the side for

known
Chiristmus hoxes

as

and

money and presents.



