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To worship there in glee,
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And hlve some spunk about itI"
1We went thougltitully)1bacA "to his

room. 1t'bel tejnepnbering the hope
MrL flelding ead given hint. Diclk.ost
his gravity 1- a flasb, and something

began to danOD anq rlug, within ulm.
Be asiml count not Jcep tls eteps
turmdql frt tjlg patio. Everyo mat
led thd. His blood, Was Thrgbbing,
Ne Iaope *caatialp ],t# a4ist soatwngi,

Wow par e a wunk IP-hi said, uuo
der hi breath:

Plainly hg h neantis a erry whistle
and' bl6 buoyaht step to interrupt this
erst lanuorqne rtage, of the siesta
which thU girls always took'hu"rinj
'the hot hours. But neitber-gir heard
him. Mercedes lay under the palj
verde, her beautiful hea4 dark and
stir, upon a cushin, Nell was asleep
In the hammock. Her bfreet, red lips,
with the aott, perfect curse, had al-
wais fasehiated Dick, and now drew
him irresistibly. He had always been
consumed with a desirede kiss her,
ai tbhw'he waseoverwhelmed with his

Wp0portuni t w ould be & terrble I

thing to -d4, but if she did nQt waiken
at once- No,. he woull fight the
tea tation. That woujkl be more thaaa
spunk. It would- She stired- fle
feared she woald awaken.

He had dropped back erect when
she opened her eyes. They were sleepy,
yet surprised until she saw him.
Then she was wide awake in a second,
bewildered, uncertain.

"Why-vou here?" she asked, slowly.
"Large as life !" replied Dick, with

unusual ,gayety.
"How long have you been here?'
"Just got here this fraction of a se-

ond," he replaee, lyiilg sha elessly.
"1 thoughtI was-dreaanlng," she

said, qnd evidently thfb sound f, her
voice reassurerd her.

T"Yep, your looked as l\Ayeu were
having pleasant dreams," repllae Dick.
"So sBrry to wake you. X can% ,seb
how r came to do it, I was so,gliet.
Alpcedes diin't wales. WV r h1 o
and let *F'ou have your siesta and
dreamn,

But he (lid not mpve to go. Well
regarded him with clurious, specula-
tive eyps.

"Isn't f& a lovely day?" queried Dick.
"Yesterday was finer, but you didn't

"Oh, yesterday was somewhere
baek in the- past-the inconsequential
pasty"

Nel s sleepy eyes opene4 a little
wider. She did not know what to
bIal e of this changed" young man.
Dick felt gleeful and tried rard to
keep the fact from becoming manifest.

'What's the inconsequential past?
You seem remarkably happy today."

"I certainly am happy. Adiot:
Pleasant dreams."

Dick turned away tjhen and left the
patio by the opening into the yard.
Sell was -really sleepy, and when she
had fallen asleep again he would re-
turn. He walked around for a while.
Presently, es if magnet-drawn, he re-

traced his steps to the patio and en-
tered noiselessly.

Nell was now deep in her siesta.
She wasinert, relaxed, 'untroubled by
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NOi Was Nqw Deep n Her SleetW.
She'Was-Inert, Relaxed, Vnttoubled
by Treams.

dreams. Her hair was damp on her
brow.

Again Nell stirred, and 1gradually
awakened. Her ey s unclosed;iimid.
shadowy, .unconscious. They ' rested
.upon DiJk for a moment before they
became clear and comprehensive. He
"stood back fully ten feet from her,
and .to all outside- appearances -re
garded her calam

TRADE AT

ULLOCH' S.
DRUG

STORE
where you get a FREE TICKET with every pur-
chase, which may win for you a

"TALKING MAMMA DOLL"

or

"GOLD WATCH AND CHAIN"

which will be given away Christmas Eve.

We handle a full line of Holiday Goods, such as
is found in first class drug .stores. Watch our
window, get ideas, and purchase.

Fine stock of Ivory Goods on display inside.
Come in and inspect our stock of Stationery,
Kodaks, Perfumes, Thermos Bottles, Parker
Fountain Pens, Pipes, Cigars in special Xmas
Packages, Elmer's and Nunnally's Candies.

DON'T FORGET TO DEPOSIT YOUR TICKET
IN THE BARREL BEFORE GOING OUT

'I've 1nterruiiet your siesta again,"
he said. "Please forgive me. I'll take
myself off."

He wandered away, and when It
became, impossible for him to stay
away any- longer tie returned to the
patio. -

The instant his glance rested upon
Nell's face-he divined she was feign-
ing sleep, Dick dropped upon his
knees and bent over her. He wanted
more than anything he had ever want-
ad in his life to see if she would keep
up that pretense of sleep and let him
kiss. her, -She must .have felt his
breath, for her hair waved off her
brew. Her- cheeks were now white.
der breast swelled and sank. He
bent " down closer-closer. But --he
must haveebeen maddeningly slow, for
58 he beat ;still closer .Nell's -eyes
opened, adh bcaught a swift,-purple
gaf of eyes as she whirled her head.
Then, with a little cry, .inhe rose apd

(Continued next week)

Wishing Buttons
By CHRISTOPHER G. HAZARD

O US children there wis a myst*.
rious charm about old Mr. Uplook,;

Ie used to spend a good deal of h1s
dlme in the back part of his shop, turn-

1ng bits of mahogany into little boats
d telling us stories while he chipped
dn polished. He had a small person

n his, throat -whom he called Pedro,
and he would make him grunt out an-
ewers to our questions in a wonderful
manner. His vest buttons were co'n-
nected with several insects, and when
we touched them there would come
out now a bee, then a mosquito, and
once in a while a bug that would
snap off our noses. The buzzing of
the bee, the piping of the mosquito,
and the dangerous assault of the snap
bug gave us many a thrill and him
much enjoyment.

One Christmas time, being rather
short of rich relatives and very long
on hope, we conceived the idea- of-
drawing upon the fairy resources of
our good friend, by suggesting a but-
ton that would connect with the good
genius of the holidays and bless our
wishes. So we asked Mr. Uplook if
he thought the first two buttons on his
coat coulji by any possibility have any-
thing to do with the Christmas case.
He said that he would have to go into
his back room and see about it first,
but when he came out we knew by
his looks that it would be all right.

We wanted to press the buttons sev-
eral- times, but Mr. Uplook thought
that once would be enough, and said
that in each case we might whisper
two desires, whispering loud enough
for him to hear, so that he might be
sure we were getting the thing
straight. So we pressed and whis-
pered in that perfect faith that Mr.
Uplook always inspired In us.

We were not surprised on Christmas
morning when things happened just
as we had expected, and kind Mr. Up-
look seemed just like a real Santa
Claus as he stood by thu roadside
with his camera, taking a picture of
one boy with red-topped, copper-toed
boots, riding on a new sled; and of
another 'who was trying a pair of
shining skates on the wayside pond
and trying to -keep a fur cap in its
place. And we boys were painting
upon our hearts a picture of this
good friend that has lasted until no.

How Did Auntie Know?
It was their second Christmas and

the young wife was proudly display-
ing the big Christmas, remembrance,
an electric washer, from "friend hus-
band" to the relatives gathered, when,
one auntie remarked: "Isn't that just
typical of married life-the first
Christmas a talking machine and
the second Christms a washing ma-
chine!"

CARD GAMES AT .CHRISTMAS
Thin Pasteboards Afforded Meahe of

Entertainment in England During
Yuletide Season.

UNIVERSAL Christmas cus-
tom of England in olden
times was playing at cards.
Persons who never touched
a card at any other season

of the year felt bound to play a few
games at Christmas.

A prohibitory statute of Henry VI's
reign forbade card playing save during
the Christmas holidays. Of course this
prohibition extended only to perpops of
humble rank.

Slir Roger De Coverley took care to
prgv de both creature comfort and
aJ3usement for his neighbors at Christ-
mq by, sqnding?'sa string of hog's pud-
ding `and. a pack of cards" to every
pobr family In the parish.

Even the pulpit comes in for its
shark of anecdotes regarding playing
cards. Fuller gives an example of a
clergyman preaching from Romans
12:3, "As God hath dealt to every
man the measure of faith." The rever-
end gentleman in question adopted as
an Illustration of his discourse the
metaphor of "dealink" as applied to
cards, reminding his congregation that
they should follow suit, ever play
above board, improve the gifts dealt
out to them, take care of -their
trumps, play promptly when it came
their turn, etc.

Short notes were frequently written
on the backs of playing cards. In an
old collection of poetry is found the
following lines:

"To a Lady Who Sent HerCompli-
hIents to a Clergyman on the Ten of
Hearts.
"Your compliments, dear lady, pray

forbear,
!"Old English services are more sin-

cere;
"You send ten hearts-the tithe is only

mine,
"Give me but one and burn the other

nine."-Cleveland Plain Dealer.

CHRISTMAS FEAST FOR BIRDS
Feathery Tribe in Bosnia Not Forgot-

ten-Food Placed Near Nests
and Shelters.

HRISTMAS is not merely a
festival celebrated by and
for man alone. Among the
folklore of other countries
are several quaint stories

in which animals and birds give evi-
dence of their adoration. A well-
known Bosnian legend offers a version
of world-adoration. They claim that
on the holy day "the sun in the east-
bowed down, the stars stood still; the
mountains and forests shook and
touched the earth with their summits,
and the green pine tree bent; the
grass was be-flowered with the open-
ing of blossoms; incense sweet- as
myrrh pervaded upland and forest;
birds sang on the mountain tops and.
all give thanks to the great God."

In Bosnia on Christmas Day a sheaf
of rye is put near birds' nests and
bird houses for the birds' Christmas.

An old Indian legend says that on
Christmas night all the deer in the
forest kneel in adoration before the
Great Spirit. Woe to him, however,
who tries to spy upon them. He is.
punished with perpetual stiffening of
the knees.

Many. people of the Old World
claim that on Christmas night animals
are gifted with speech, but none must
trespass or eavesdrop.

Many and many have been the tales-
which account for the robin's red
breast. In great iany parts of Europe
he is called the Savior's bird, and a
story is told that when the Christ was'
crucified, the robin; unable to stand..
His suffering, ventured to pluck the
thorns from His head. In doing so, the
blood stained the robin's breast, which
sign he wears today.

"Lots for o
oney Brands

Should Not Tempt You-Us

" The Economy BAKING POWDER
That's- hat cIoions
of Housewives Do

-They know th
'A.j ^Good Baking Powder

"MADE BYA TRu can't be sold for less--
V ALUM that "more for the mon

e U ONTKNTSIL ey"meansbake-dayfa
' . ures, waste of time an

money-that Calumof
means economy.

The sales of Calumetat
'eT lover 150% greater th.

that of any other bak
BEST BY TEST ing powder.

i3BE WORLD'S GREATEST BASING POWDF

s

s

Your deliveries made quickly
at less expense; yotur trade
zone enlarged; your patron-
age increased; your business
made more progressive by
the use of a Ford Chassis and
a body to suit your require-
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for you. Terms if desired.-

L. F. WEHRLI,
Telephone 5 Covington, La. I

CHRISTMAS OPENS .THE HEART
It Is the Gladsome Seaso1t When theHappiest Peopte Are Those

Who Give the Most.

" FHRISTMAS is one of the
words of the language that
cpnvey a suggestion,, create
a vision, project an atmos-
phere of glamour, romance

and sentiment far greater than them-
selves.

To say Christmas is to open the
eyes of the mind and the doors of the
heart to the dearest recollections of
our childhood; -and these fohd and
shadowy remembrances mean little
unless. they create in us the desire t
have fChristmas mean. as much to
'children today as it meant to us when
we were tiny.'

For Christmas, the birthday of an
Immortal child, was, is and must re-
main especially the festival, of the
bright linnocence of Infancy. That is
why we resent It when some over.
ilteral and painfully conscientious
person rises up in duty bound to de-
dare there is no Santa Claus. Such
joy-killers, robbing the nursery of an
illusion, cherished, would ,take away
the fairy tales and quell the spirit of
adventure and flood every mystery of
shadowland with the light of common
day.

Let no improving modernist tampe

with the old-time, traditional obserT"
ance of Christmas. We need for- the ;
life of our own souls the Cbrtstmas
tree and the Yule log at the domestic
hearth, and the stockings hung a-row,
and the. Joyful clatter of the great,
morning, and the dinner with the fain
fly gathered round in glad reunion.

We need the sweet custom of tbh
interchange of tokens, when into that,'
custom there creeps no accent of eom-:

f pulsion, no hint of a mercenary calcU-
lation. For we know that it is of the
very essence of Christmas to give, not
to receive. The blessing rests on
those whose love, "great enough to
hold the world,'seeks outlet on this~.
day to other `lives-cramped o and:
pinched, alone and poor, meager ic
comfort,: facing the day without a
smile and the night without the pillow
of a hope.

It isa. wretched celebration of the
time to shut oneself in with a surfeit
of a feast *ond a piled hcard of gifts
and exult that we have so much._
Those whose Christmas is the mer-
nrest, whose coming year is certain to
be happiest, are those who give the
most away, and in the giving give
themselves.-Pbhladelr hia Ledger.

Nut Bread.
One egg, 1 cupful sugart 8 cupfuls

flour, 3 teaspoonfuls baking powder,
1 large 'cupful nuts, a little salt.

Use enough water to mix ; let stand
20. minutes; bake slowly one hour.


