thout the cares we grown fo ks meet

ﬁ)lthout a thought of pain. .

e baby with its pattering fest

~ Qoes to'the shrine again |
To stand, enraptured, gazing wide,

~ To worship there in. glee,

- Where super-joys of Chnstmashdc

Reward the devotee.
~Charles Frcdmck wgdavorrh.

Copyright.by Harper & Hrothers.

(Cottinued from page }
Axd higve some spunk sbout [Fr

Hile went thouglitfullyybacid to his
ronm. ‘Thed femembering the hopa
Mrs. Belding had given him, Dick.dost
bls gravity id o fash, and domathing
began to dance and' rigg. withla him,
He slmpl¥ could pot keep Bis steps
turngd frofn the patin Every. path
led thére. His blood w8 Thredhing,
s hopes mounfink, K16 apielt sonring

*“Now for stme spunk 1#*<he gaid, ump
der Mg breath:

Plahnly hg meant Ms merry whisfla
ahd” g buoyaht step to interrupt thia
firat languoroud etage of the alestn
which the girls alwavs took™Timpins
‘the bot hourn. But neither girl heard
bim. Mercedes lny under the pala
verde, her beautlfid head dark ang
Bt upon B cushiop  Nell was ssleep
In the hammock, Her sweet, red Hps,
‘with the sqft, prerfect curve, had al-
ways fastinated Pick, and now drew
him irresiatibly. He had always been
conslmed wih a desire to- kiss her,

ang row ke was “averwhelmed with hig
opportunty, It would be a terriblé

temptaflon,
spunk. It would— Bhe sHrred—
feared she would awaken,

He had dropped back. ercct when

yet sprprised untii she saw  him.
Thep she was wide awuke la g second,
bewildered, uncertain,

“\"]nmg,mx here?” she ashed, slowly.

“Large as llfel" replied Dick, ith
unusual gayety.

“How long have you been here?

“Just got here this fruction of a Ll
ond,”" he replied, Iving shameleasly,

“T thought=F was—dreahin®,"” she
gald, and evidently the sound i her
volce renssured, her,

Dy fog plegsant dreams;” replieidl Dick.
“Sp sUrEy to wake youwo I con® sed
how I came to o it, T waos so_gfilet.
Mercedes didn’t wake. Well, Tl-Eo

‘end et 4%y have your slests and

dreamg¥
BOt he did not move to go. Nell
regarded him with curious, specyla-
tive eyps.
“Isn't fF a lovely dus? queried Dick,
“Yesterday was flner, but you didn’t
nbtice it ; :
3L, yesterduy was  sbmewhere
back in the past—the Incomsequantial

| past™

Nell'ls sléepy eves opened a Tittle
wider. She did not kamow what to
make of this changed young man,
Dlekr felt gleeful and teied lard to
keep the fact {rom hecoming manifest

“Whut's the ineonseguential pust?
You seem Temarkahly happy teday.™
T pertainly  am huppy.
Pleasant dresdms,.”

Dick turned awav then und left tlle
patle by the opening into the yard.
Rell was really steepy, and when she
bad fallem asleep again he would re-
turn, He walked around Aor a while,

Presently, as  muagnet-drawn, he re-

[tmng 1o .do, but If she did not walen
at once—  XNo, he would fight the
That wouhl be more ;Jx]f;

ghe opened her eyes, They were sleepy,

» “Yes, *vour locked as if.yeu were.

Adiog

traced his steps to the patlo and en-
Tered nolselessly.

Nell was now deep o her slesta.
ghe \ms mprt, relaxed, untroubled by

Nell Waa Now Deep in Heor Slesln
8he Wae-Inert, Relaxed, Untroubled
by Dreams.

d:ea.ms. Her halr was damp on her
j brow, ;

Agaln Nell stirred, end graduaily
awnkened. Heér ey 25 unclosed, hpmid,
shadpwy, unconscious, They ' rested
aupon Dick fBr a moment before they
| became ¢lear and romprehensive, He
i etood back fully ten feet from her,
abd fo all outside appeamnces e

gardedhercalmly

| He used to spend & good deal of Lis

| straight,

We handle a full line of

window, get ideas, and

Packages, Elmer’s and

is found in first class drug stores.
“purchase.’

JLLOCHS
- 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.

Holiday Goods, such as .
Watch our

Fine stock of Ivory Goods on display inside.
Come In and inspect our stock of Staticnery,
Kodaks, Perfumes, Thermos Bottles, Parker
Fountain Pens, Pipes, Cigars in special Xmas

Nunnally’s Candies.

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

Tve interripted your stesta agaln,”
“he eald. . “Plense forglve me. I'll take
~mysell off.”

He- wandered away, a.ud when it
became Imposzible for hlm to stay
BWAY #NY- longer tie returned to the
_patio.
The ingtant his glance rested wpon
- Nell's face he dlvined she was felgn-
ipg sleep, Dick dropped wpon his
knees and bent over her, He wanted
mere than anythipg he had ever want.
#d in hie life to see if she would keep

kiss her -—8he must have felt his
breath, for. her hair waved of her
hrow. Ber cheeks were now white,
Her breast ewelled and sank. He
beat - town -clogser—cioser,  But -he
maat have:bean maddeningly slow, for
a8 . he bent gtlll closer Nell's -ayes
ppengd, and he caught & swift purpte
gaze of gyes &3 she whirled her-hend.
Then, with a lttle m'y. sbe rose and
fed. -

(Cnntinued next week) -

Wishing Buttons

By CHR.I.STOPHER G. HAZARD

TQ USs chﬂdran there was & mystes
rlous charm about old Mr. Uplook.'

time in the back part of his shop, turns
Jog bits of mahogany Into little boats
telling us storles while he chipped
Fn?l polished, He bhad a small person
4n his thront whom he called Pedro,
and he would make him grunt out an-
pwers to our questiong In a wonderful
manner. IIis vest buttons were con
nected with several insects, and when
we touched them there would come
out now & bee, then a mosquito, aod
once in a while a bug that would
ﬁnup off cur noses. The buzzing of
the bee, the piping of the mosgulte,
and the dangerous assault of the snap
bug gave us many a thrill and hkim
much enjoyment,
One Christmas time, being rather
-short of rich relotives and very long

drawlng upon the fairy resources of
our good friend, by suggesilng g but-
‘ton that would conuect with the good
genfus of the holidays and bless our
‘wishes. 8o we agked Mr. Uplook if
he thought the first two buttons on his
coat could by any possibility have any-
thing to do with the Christinas case,
He snid that he would have to go Inte
hig 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 gev-
eral times, but Mr. Uplock thought
that once would ba encugh, and said
‘that In each case we might whisper
two desires, whispering loud enough
for him to hear, 50 that he might be
sure we were getting the thing
Bo we pressed and whis-
pered In thag perfect fajth that Mr,
Uplook always inspired in us,

. 'Wa were not surprised on Christmas
morping “when things happened just
a8 we had expected, and kind Mr. Up-
look seemeod just like a rpal Santa
Claus ag he stood by the roadside
with his camers, taking a picture of
one boy with red-topped, copper-toad
boots, riding on a new sled; and of
atiother Ywho was trylng a pair of
shining gkates on the wayside pond
and trylog to keep a fur cap in ita
Place. And we boys were painting
upon ~our hearts a pleture of this
good friend that has lasted zmti! na‘

Hew Did Auntle Know?
It was thelr gecond Christmas snd
the young wife was proudly display-
Ing the blg Christingg remembrance,
an electrle washer, from “friend hus-
band” to the relatives gathered, when
one auntie remarked: “Isn't that Just
typlesd of murried life—the = first
Christmas a talkmg machine and
the second Ghrlstmas a washing ma-
chlna:" : :

up that pretense of gleep end let him |

on hope, we concelved the idea of

CARD GAMES AT CHRISTMAS

Thin Pasteboards Afforded Meahs of
Entertainment In England -During
Yuletide S8sason.

UNIVERSAL Christmas cos

tom of England io olden

4 times was playing at carvds.

" Persons who never touched

a8 card at Rny other saason

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

A prohibitory statute of Heory VII's
relgn forbade card playing suve durlog
the Christmas holidays, Of course this
‘prohibltion extended only {o pergons of
humble rank,

‘Sir Roger De Cov erlay togk care to
provide both -creaturs comfort and
n.n;usement Ior his nelghbors at Christ-
mag by semﬂng a string of hog's pud-
dtngs and. 4 pack of cards” to every
pabr family In the perish,

‘Evén the pulpit comes in for -ita
ihare «of ancedotes regarding playlog
ciirds. Fuller: gives an example of a
clergyman preaching from Romans
12:8, “Ag God hath dealt to every
man the measure of falth.” The rever-
end gentleman In guestlon adopted as
an [lustration of his discourse the
metaphor of “dealing” ag applied to
cants, reminding hls congregatlon that
they shonld follow suit, ever play
above board, !mprove the gifts dealt
out to them, tiake care of -their
trumps, play promptly when it came
thelr turn, ete.

Short notes were rraquantly written
on thia bhacks of playing cards. In en
eld collectlon of poetry I8 found the
following llnea; -

* “To a Ledy Who Sent Her Compli-

Inents to a Clergyman on the Ten of

Henrts,

“Your corpliments, dear 1ady, pray
forbenr,

“0ld English pervices are more sin-
eere;

“You scnd ten hearts—the tithe iz only
mine,

*“Give me but one and burn the other
nine."—(Claveland Plain Dealer.

— e R ER————
CHRISTMAS FEAST FOR BIRDS

Feathery Tribs in Boanla Not Forgat-
ten—Food Piaced Near Nesta
and Shelters, -
HRISTMAS 1s not merely a
Testlvel celebrated by and
for man glone. Among the
folklore of other countries
are . several qualnt storles
in which anfimds and birds give evl-
dence of their adoration, A well-
known Bosnian legend offers a verglon
of world- adoration, They clalm that
on the holy day “the sun in the east:
bowed down, the stars stood still; the
mountaing und  foresta shook and
touched the earth with thelr summits,
and the greent plne tree hent: the
eraza was beflowered with the open-
Ing  of blossoms; Incense sweet ag
myrch pervaded upland and foresty
birds sang on the mountain tops and
all give thanks to the great God.”
In Bosnla on Chirlstmas Day a sheaf
of rye la put pear birds' nests and
bird houses for the birds’ Christmas.
An old Indlan legend sgys that on-
Christmas night all the deer in the
forest koeel in adoratlon before the
Qreat. Spirlt. Woe to him, however,
who tries to 8py upon them. He s
punished with perpetual stiffening of
the knees. ;
Many people of the Old World:
claim that on Christmas night antmals:
are glfted with speech, but none muﬂ_
trespasy or eavesdrop.
Many and meny have been the tales:
which acconnt for the robin's red
breast. In great many parts of Europa
he 18 called the Bavlor's bird, and a
story Is told that when the Chrlst was’
erucifled the robin; unable to atund.
Hig suffering, ventured to pluck the.
thorns from His head. In doing so, the
blood stained the robin's breast, which
‘algn he wears today.

" That's What Millions
of Housewives Do

can’t be sold for less—
that “more for the mo
ey’’means bake-day fail
ures, waste of time and
_moneywthat Calume
means economy, -

The salesof Cziluniet

over 1509, greater than.
that of any other bak
ing powder.

ZHE WORLD'S GREATEST MKING' POWD

~at less expense- ~your trade

Your dehvenea made quxckly

zone enlarged; your patron-

| we were tiny.* :
For. Christmas, the birthdav of an -

made more

ments.* Let

L. F.

age mcr&ssed your business

'_ the use of a Ford Chassis and
- a body to suit your require-

for you. Terms if desired.

Telenhone 5 Covmgton, La.

progress:ve by

us figure it out

<.

WEHRLI,

CHRISTMAS OPENS THE HEART

it Ig the Gladsome Seasch When ths
Happiest Pecpia Are Thosa
‘Who Give the Most

HRISTMAS 15 one of tha
words of the language that |
ehmvey a-guggestion, create
4 vislen, project an atmos- E
phere of glamour, romance !
and sentiment far greater than them-
Belves,

‘To may Christnips is to .open the
eyed of the mind and the doors of the
heart to the dearest recollections of
our childhood; and these fond and
shadowy remembrances mean 1ittle
unless they create In uos the deslre tq
have ‘Christmas mesn as ‘much:
~children today ms it meant to us when i

fmmortal child, was, !s and must re-
makn especiall}" the: festival -of- the|
bright Innocence of infancy. That is
why we resent it when some over-
Hteral: and - painfully. - conscientious
person rises up In doty bound te de-
clare there ls no Santa Claus.  Such
foy-killers, robbing the nursery of an
lltusion cherished, wowld take away
the fairy tales and queil the spirit of
adventure and flood every mystery of
shadowland with. the light of common
day.

Let 1o improvlng modernlst tampar'_

' day to  otfier

- eomfort, faocing the day without a
i smile and the night without the piilow.

{ and exult that we have gso much.

with the old-time, traditional ebserv-
ance of Christmas.  We need for the
life of our own sonls the Chelstmud
trea and the Yule log at the domestie
biearth, and the stockings hung A-TOW,.
and the. Joyful clatter of the gred
morning, and the dinner with the fale
ly gathered round in glad reunlon.
We need the sweet custom of th
Interchange of tokens, when Into tha
custom there creeps no accent of eolls
pulsgion, ne hint of a -mercenary calcu-
lation.  For we know that it Is of the.
very essence of Christmas to glve, not,
to ‘receive, The blessing tests o
those whose love, “great enough te
hold the W(}I’ILL" seeks outlet on this
“Hves—cramped - and\_
pluched, alone and poor, meager In.

nf a hope.

It i= & wretched celebration of the
time to shut oneself in with a surfelt
of u feast and a pled hcard of gift

Thoge swhose Christmas 13 the Iners
rlest, whose coming year Is certain to
be lhappiest, are those who give the
most away, and in the glving giva.
themselves.—Phitadelphia Ledger.

i Mut Bread.
One ¢gg, 1 cuptul suger, 3 copfuls
flour, 8 temspoonfuls baking powder,
1 large ‘cupfnl nuts, a lttle salt
Use enpugh water to mix; let stand
20 wminutes; bake stowly one hour.




