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MERRY CHRISTMAS

Ansgd the an
tidings of great
And suddenly there w
Liost, praising God and
Hlary 1o Choad in the Highes

I gaid unto them: Fear not. for hehold,
juy. which shall e to all people,
= with the angel a multitude of the heavenly
l.F:.lml on earth peace, good will 1oward men,
Simultaneously with the announcement of the first
Christmas came the declaration of its dominant idea. The
New Holiday was proclaimed by angels and they, at the
same time, sounded the keynote of the oceasion. And the
song which the angels sang that first Christmas morning,
above the Judean hills, has never ceased. New voices
have taken up the chorus until now it is sung from one end
1of the earth to the other and by millions of voices are its
ihappy words chanted,
| For the New Holiday was declared “for all people.” The
inew dispensation broke down the barriers which had cir-
cumscribed the gifts of God in the belief of the world; this
inew gift was “for all people.” There is no east, no west,

1 bring »ou

no race, no color, no hide-bound dectrine, no selfish as-|

sumption of superiority, in the Great Gift which Christmas
brought to the world.

For the message was “tidings of great joy. Happiness
became at once the Christmas note. And thus it is that
s “Merry Christmas’” is the day’s salutation in every land and
among every peaple. The triumphant note of the Christ-
mas chorus is joy. And harmonious with it, blend the
other notes of peace and good-will. It is the melody which
-rmgs this morning from sun to sun and from pole to pole.

an

golumns, printers are but human =“~| It is a song which transcends all other music ever heard

which may inadvertently occur.

Miesoulian Publishing Company, l

| heard the bells en Christmas day

Their old familiar carols play,

And wild and sweet the words re.
peat

Of peace on
men!

earth, good will to

And tho't how, as
came,

The beliries of all Christendom

tha day had

Had rolled along the unbroken
song

Of peace on earth, good will to
men!

Till ringing, singing on its way,

The world revelved from night to
day,

A voice, a chime, a thant sublime,

Of peace on earth, good wll to

men! —Langfeliow.

A WELCOME GIFT.

Craighend in the role
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jupon this earth. It is glorious.  That Christmas, then, is
to all people.
i“huc. There is no room for hatred in any heart,
is no room today for ill-will in any mind. Politics,
rivalries, ambitions—all these are forgotten this morning,
The bustle of trade is still; the rattle of the money-chang-
|ers is silenced; the noise of commerce is not heard. The
world resounds this morning with the call of “Merry
Christmas.”
| 3ayit, when you say it, as if you meant it.  Speak it to
‘all you meet.  Hunt up the man against whom, yesterday,
{you held bitter thoughts and bid him a Merry Christmas
[Join in the general endeavor to make this every body’s holi-
|day. Take this Christmas, as far as you can, “to all peo-
iple.”  Then will you partake of the spirit of Christmas;
then will you sing your part in the great Christmas song.
And you'll find, tonight, that this has been the merriest
Christmas you ever knew. For you have made of it a real
Christmas. It isn't the size of the gift—it’s the Christmas
:apmt that wunts

There |

l Notes of the Anvil Chorusj'

: A CHRISTMAS PRAYER.

0 little, far must 1 not labour
L 1oon Christmas de But  found
merning; Lord, | many  good 1hings cooking at home
of Kind; Pang many evergreens which excile e

AN open 1w

s ax if T were o child, which s sirange,
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S oy e e .‘ ? t g
Mav wi 4L slow t Boplocles” rhajes “Fol-
Ui nslives we cian ne i

in books way

: : > {lowing (Hd Trails,” and the Look has
.-\llm-.l =low to hrand gnrighleotsness, ! heen shipped. ophoeles deslres his
“.h" annot know or hope to know | trite nome kept secret. The contribu-
Wherein onr Haprang hrother (ails )

tionn that grabibed the kale, is this;
O whers he e

ders Grant oso,
T - Do Your Swapping Early.
:‘j- Phing A red and yellow necktie les
j BUm Within my bureay drawer;
i i {5458 sidered bedroom  slippers  hoang

e Eedaih

e my closet Joop,
= Iurid hopeless Chrislmas gifis

)

L L hi il signifieance,
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An Editorial by Charles Dickens

From “A Christmas Carol.”

Timely, It sfems to us, is the publicatlon of this abridgement of the great
novelist's irresistible appeal to the Christmas spirit. Here it s, for the gdod
it may d0, no lss than for the inestimable good it has already done:

Marley was dead: to begin with, There [s no doubt whatever about that.
The register of his burlal was signed by the clergyvman, the clerk, the under-
taker and the chlef mourner, Scrooge signed it; and Scrooge's name was good
upan e 0ld Marley was as

Change for anything he chose to put his hand to,
tead a8 a doornail,

Serooge knew he wag dead? ©OF course he didd, How conld it be stherwise?
Herooge and he were partners for | don't know how many years. Scrooge was
his sole executor, his sole adminiztrator, his sole assign, his sole resldoary leg-
alee, hiz sole friend and sole mourner,

Oh' Bul he was a tight-fisted hand ol the gr-m-.lmm'ac. Beraoge! a squesz-
ing, wrenching, Braeping, scraplng, cluteling, covetous, old sinner!

External heat and ecld had little influence on Scrooge. Mo wurmth could

warm, nor wintry weather chill him, No wind that hlew was more bitter than
he: no ling snow was more intent upon its purpose: no peiting rain less open
T eidr e Foul weather didn't know where to have him. The heaviest rain,
and sno nd hall, apd sleet, could hoast of the advantige over him in only

OIE IEsp Ut cpame down™ handzomely, and Scrooge never did.

They uften

Omoa certain Chreistmas eve, after Scrooge had growled at his nephew
tor inviting him to gainner and wishing him a Merry Christmas; growled
at twao gentlemen for asking him to give something to the poor, and
growled at his underpoid clerk, Bob Cratchit, father of Tiny Tim, for
begging leave to apend Christmas day at home, he went to the chambaera
once oectpied by his dend partner and himself, how by himzelf alone,

Just a8 he was abou! to g0 to bed there was o clanking of chains,
and info the room, right through the panels of the door, which was
locked and bolted, carce the ghost of Marley

cition, why do you troubie me?” cried Scrooge,
d why do they come to me?”

the ghoat returned, "that the spirit within him
g hi+ fellpw-men and travel far and wide; angd if
life, it ia condemned to do so after death. 1 can-
I cannot linger anywhers, My splrit never walked he-

Direadful ap
pirits walk the earth,

vt Is required of avery
shotld walk abroad g
t goes not for
o L eannod stay,

“Why

happiest which breathes of joy, of peace and of good- wxll'
There is no room today for a grouch, any-|

creeds, |

Cnight and dav, i

[ with which hie ¢

yvond our counting hoyse
narrow limits of oot money -

UReven years dead,” m

Yoh! captive, bound
the ages of incessant la
eternity before the good
any Christian spiv
witl find itz mortal 1
1o know that no space of «
used! Yol such was 10 0

park me! —din Tife; my gpirit never roved beynngd the
haging hole; and weary journeys lig hefore me!”
tamd Sorooge. nd traveling all the time!"

nd double ironed” crie] the phantom. 'notl to know
e by lmmiortal creptures for this earth must pass into
vhich it is susceptible is all developed. Not to know
kindly in iis little sphere, whatever [E may be,
rt for it vast means of ugefulness, Not
can make gmends for one Yife's opportunity mis-
slch was II°

0 of business, Jacob,' fallered Scrooge, who

“But you were alwa,
now began to apply this nimself.

“Busipess!" eried the gl . wringing its hands again, “Mankind was my
husiness, The common welfare was my business; charity, mercy, forbearance
amd bevnevaolence were a1l my business, The dealingz of my trade wera but a
drop of water in the comprebensive ocean of my business'"

Herooge was very much dismayed to hear the specter going on &t this rate,
and began to ghake exceedingly,

“Hear me!" eried the

“I am hers tonight to w:
caping my fate. A chanee
You were always & g
“You will be haunted

UMy Ume is nearly
hovoar that vear have

andd hope of my procuring, Ebenezer”
Wl friend to me,” sald Serooge.
resumed the ghost, "“by three spiri

The tirst of the thres was the Ghost of Christmas Past, which
legk Scrooge back to the days of his boyhood and yvouth, showlng him
their jova and their lost opportunities,

The second was 1he vat of Christmag Prezent. It took HScrooge to
e homes of hia un wld elerk and the nephew who had wished him
# Merry Christmas, @ showed him just how these kept the high day,
and just how they ded the growing partner of the dead Marley.

The third was th host of Chiristimas Yet to Come; and Ly the time
It cime Serooge had resalved ta change his mode of life,

gone,'

“Spirit!” he cried, tight clutching at its robe, “hear me! 1 am not the man
I wag, 1 will not be the man I mpst have been bul for this inlercourse,

“Good Spieit! he pursued, “your natiure intercedes for me and pities me. As-
sure me that T yvel may change these chadows vou have shown me hy an al-
tered lifo!

1 will honor Christipes In my heart and try 1o keep it all the year. I will
live in the past, the firesent and the future. The apivites of all three shall
strive within me [ will not siot oug the lessons that they toueh.”

Holding up his hands in one last prayer to have his fate reversed
an alteration in the phantem’'s hood and dress, It shrunk,
died down inta a hedpost,

Yes; and the bedpost was hizs own. The bed o
own,  He tnil happiest of all, the time
amends

. he saw
willapsed and dwin-

his own:
Lefore nim was  his

the room was his
make

oW, o

o past, the present and the future!” Scerooge repented, as he
d. "The spirits of all three shall strive within me"

I and a0 glowing with his good intentions that his bhroken
answer to his call, He had been sobbing violeatly in hi“
rit, and his face was wet with tears

S don't knew owhaet to do!™ erped Scrooge, lnughing and erying in the same
breath. I am as Heht as 8 feather; [ am as happy a8 an angel; | am as merey |
48 a schonlboy, 1 am as giddy as o drunken man. A Merry Christmg to every-
body! A Happy New Year to all the world!  Halle, here! Whoop!  Hallo!™

Heally, for a man who had been out of practice for so many years, it was a |
splendid laugh, o most illustricus lavgh.  The father of a long, long line Ufl
brilllant langhs!

T dan’t know what day
how lung [ wen wmong the apirits.
MNaver mi ANt care.

He wis checked
peals he had ever
ding, hammer,

Hunning t
clear, hright
sunlight: hea

seramd

He w
vadce would scares
conflict with the s

of the month It %17 sald Serooge, "1 dan't know
[ deon't know anything, I'm gquite a baby,
I'd rather be a baly. Halle!  Whoop!  Hallo, here! ™
his transports by the churches ringing out the lustiest
ril.  Ulash, clang, Rammer, ding, dong, bell! Bell, dong, |
clash! Oh, glorious, glorious!

ow, he opened 1t and put out his head.
rring, cold; cold, piping for the blood o dance to; wolden

; Bweet fresh air; merry bells. O, glorious!  Glorious!

ed Serooge, calling downwiard 1o a Loy in Sunday clothes,

citered i o Jook about him |

No fog, no mist; |

whao perhaps |

CERT returned the hoy, |
SWht's today, my @ fellow 7 said Scrooge, |
“Today " repliod boy, “Why, Christmas dayv.” |
“It's Christmas vi™ pald Scrocge to himself, "1 haven't miszed . The

apirits have dorn in one night, They can do anything they like. Of course
they can, OF oo they can. Hallo, my line fellow!"”

“lallo!™ returned the boy.

“Doowou know (he poulterer's in
Siernoge Ingulred

“I should hope 1 did." replled the lad.

“An intelligent by said Scrooge, "A remarkalilo hoy! Do vou  know
wl!mtu_-r thes've sold the prize lurkey thot was hanging up theres .\'u-q the little
prize: the big one!"

“What, the one g5 Lig ag me?" returned the hoyv,

“What a delightful boy!™ said Scrooge. “IU's 4 pleasure o tatk to him. Yea
my buck!™ it

the rext sirest bt ane, at the corner?”

“I's hanging there now,” replied the bov,

“le it?Y eaid Serooge, o and buy it
“Walk-er!” exclnimsd the boy,
"No, no,”

ge 1 amoin earnest. Go and huy it, and tell ‘em to bring

a3 give them the direction where to take it. Come back with
you a shilling. Come back with him in less than five
vou hall-a-crown!"

e a shot, He must have had o steady hand at a trigger

ot a shot off ha]f an fast,

AL send jt to Bob Cratchlt's!" whispered S raoke, rubling hisz hand and

splitting with o laugh. “He sha'n't kiow Who sends it. It's twice the size of
Tiny Tim." vz

S hn 5
whao could ht\-

The land in which he wrote the address was notl o steady one, but write It
he dd, somehow, and went downstalrs to open the streel door, ready for the
coming of the poulterer’'s man.

It was a turkey! He could never have stood upon his legs, that bird,
1 have snapped ‘om off short in o minute, like sticks of sealing wax.
by, it's impossivie to edarry that to Camden town,” sald Berooge,
miust have g ocnb’

He |

wyou |

The chuckls with which he said this, and the chuckle with which he paid for
the turkey, and the chuckle with which he paid for the cab, and the chuckle
with which he recompensed the boy, were only to be excesded Ly the chuckle
t down breathless in his chalr again and chuckled til he erled.

Shaving was not an easy task, rfor his hand continued to shake very much:
and shoving reqguire: attentlon, even when you don't dance while you are at it
But if he had cut the end of his nose off, he would have put a plece of sticking
plaster o t and Leen quite satisfied,

He dre il himiselr *#gll in his best,” and at lust got out into the streets, The
people were by this time pouring forth, as he had seen them with the ghost of
Christmas Present; and, walking with his hands bebing him, Scrooge regarded
every one with a delighted smile. He looked so irresistibly pleasant, in a word,
that three or four good-humored fellows sald, “Good morning, sir! A Merry
Christmas to you!"  Apd Scronge sald often afterward that of ail the blithe
stunda he had ever heard, those were the blithest in his ears,

He had not gone far, when, coming on toward him. he beheld one of the

land- | Ml When they inet:

the pra) L ! tlan of st nd killing a steer.
dent amwd wll sincerity Roger d ate some The 1 Irﬂl erinn church  of
we quote:  “God hless | soup, bul found roist Great Falls last Sanday dedicated its
i e L the afternoon v iving enlarged and hmproved huilding.
poor suceess and 1o must remember thel  Lewls and Clark county last season
Alissouls preserip- I- Wipe of (5. Reynolds, the prof Ll spent § W on roads and bridges.
tiofl, this B-enaush | W Im hath  adv I the triolet, calling 1 heve flour. mill at filnsgfn\- i
Merry Chris r than other forms, though| . o BB ehnn:
{ i 4 tl | RSN Bldney, Doawson county, ig ta have
SR A : : e ; |
Keep ¥olr eye i l,l:_'i__:t:] ‘_"" s a $I4-.UEH1 kotel in the spring,
chanee to add to Fiale ol WA T The Doreas  soclety  of  Livingston |
SR 1 ot i i T| will distribute Christinas dinners for
R ! and imprisonment, only it wasly, iles, which include 27 children
crln s oo — 'I fortune tq a]t_ Ly a most pretty T Dally Inter Lake of Kalispeh
o ground s white, the  elouds | 2" i most vlever ludy, which pleased| e pussed into the hands of its new
He lifted, the weather man has got | M JiILIl,llllI]C\.'nh et iR owners and is now odited and man-
i I % b Tergus G ¥ o ki
into the game S gitts, T selacl afia Tor inyasiE and 1 by 1T, LaFord, formerly of Big
e : mber,
e !r\!c. lll;.l”—'. Hikewis ;Ln{l Imm- (‘{lt;h: lol T
The Missoulian hopes evervbody' s yeo pennies more which  we (IR EE
Chrigtmas will be merry and the hope | very droll, Purchased for 1. Fergu- MRS, WILSON TQ HEH HUSEAND-
14 sing son,  the paragrapher, a red flannel; New York, Dee. 24 —- painting
_——— shirt that he asked for tokingly and| which President Woodrow Wilson has
We can even see Dad Farley's big | mude merry over it oo Ta my|long admired will be one of his most
flag in the light of Christmus morn- | work, but found ltle, everyone being | brized Christmas giftg, it was learned
ing, |1:|m ied with Christmaz: and it is good | here tonight. The picture iz a
£ ito gee so much happiness. Warking | scape, “The Whad Chopper,” by H.
Yes to everybody lute with one thing and another such ! Hobart Nichols, widely known as a
2, i : ‘as make the life of a sevivener very | landscape artist.  Mrs, Wilson, her-

o Fhat means you.

hard, though my friends are always|=elf an artist of fast growing repute,
reddy to Joke about my easze, of whicnlis the donor.

i\\'nn very kind of yvan,

portiv pentlemen wha had walked into his counting house the day hefore, 1t
gent a pang across his heart to think how this old gentleman would look upon
but he knew what path lay straight before him, and he
ook it

“My dear sir,” said Serooge, quickening his pace and taking the old gentle-
man by bolh his hands. “How do you do? T hape vou suceeeded vesterday. It
A Merry Christmas to you, sir!”

“Mr. Zcrooge?

vel g chance and hope of es- |

{ the bBook g————-o

| tive and expect to res

i i 5 z it he senate,

“Yes' sald Scrogge, 2 my name, and I fear it may not be pleasant
to yvou.  Allow meéfto agk your pardan,  And will yvou have the goodness”—hers
Beronge whispered in his ear, ]
“Laord, bless me!” eried the gentleman, as if his breath were gone,
Mr, SBcrooge, are you scrious?!
“If wou please." said Scroage;

"'My dear

“notoa farthing less, A great many back pay-
ments are included in It, T sgaure you, Wil you do me that fayvor?

“My dear smir" sald the other shaking hands with him, *[ don’t know what
to say to such munifi—"

“Tron't say anvthing please”
¥ou come and sed me

T will!™ eried the nld gentleman,
said Beroogs,

retarted HMerooge. 'Come and ses me Wlll

And it was clear he meant to do it
“] am much obliged to you. 1 thank you 50 timea,

H
=
£
)
=

He went to ehurch, snd wallked about the streets; and--watched the people
hurrying to and fro, and patted children on the heat, and guestionegd beggars,
and looked down lnto the kitchens of houses, and up (o the windows; and found
that everything could yield him plensure, He hod pever dreamed than  any
walk—-that anything—could give him o much happlness. In the afterncon hg
turned his ateps toward his nephew’s house,

He passed the door a dozen times before he bad the courage to go up and

knock., But he made a dash, and did it

“Ig your master at home, my dear?’ saild Herooge to the girl, “Nlee glri!
; Very!™
| “'Yes, slr.”
| *Where is he, my love™ said Berooge.
| “Hes in th\' dining rocm, siv, plong with mistress. T shaw you upstairs,
1f you pleage” -

“Thank'ee. He knows me” said Scrooge, with his hund already on the din-

ng roor lock, ST gooin here, my dear,”

He turned it gentiy and sidled his face in, roond the door., They were look-
ing at the table (which was spread onl in great arrayy; for these young house-
keopers are alwiys nervous on such podnts, and like 1o 8ee that eversthing is
rlght.

REred ™
e

sald Serooge,
. bless my soul!
Your Uncle =

"IWho's that?
e Lo dinper,

ried Frod.
e 1 have

Will you let me in,
Fred?”

Lot him in! It g a mercy he di
P Hve minutes,  Wonderfil party, w
| der-ful happiness!

But he was early at the office
could only bo there Flest, and ot
thing he had ser his heart upon. ;

Ard he ddid; ves, he did! The dlock strgpek nbne N Bob, A uuartP:r past,
No Hob. e was fully 18 minutes and a half behing his time. Scrooge sat
with hig dour wide open, that he might see him eome In. i

IIis hai was off before e opeaed the door; hiz comnforter, too. I1e was on
| hig stool inoa Jifcy, driving away with his pen as If he were trying to over-
| take & oeloek.

“Hallo!" growled Scrooge, In his aecustomed valee, as near as he vould
feign . "What do von mean by coming here at this time of day?"
sorry, sir” suid Bob, T am behind my rime””
repeated Heroope, “Yes, 1 think you ore.

't shake his arm off,
nidertul games,

He was at hame in
wonderful upanimity, waon-

next morning.
teh Bob Cratehit coming late!

Oh, he was early there, 1f he
That wus the

Htep thiz way, sir

iF you p i

“It's only onee o year, =i, pleaded
making rather mercy yesterday, #i

tNow, Il tell you whiat, my
| thlg sort of thing any longer
atool and glving Bab sud 1 il in the wa
therefore [ am about to e your salary:”

Rob tremblied, amd gat o ligtle nearer to the ruler. ITe hod a momentary
jdea of knocking Serooge down with it; holding him and calling to the people
in the court for help and a strait-waisteeat,

“A Merpy Christmas, Toh!" =aid Scroege, with an earnestness that could not
he mistoken, as he elupped hlin on the back, “A merrier Christmas, Bob, my
good fellow, than I have ghven vou for many a vear! Ul raise your palary and
endeavor to asstst your strugeling family; and we will diseuss your affaira thia
vory afternonn, over o Chivistmas bowl of smoking blshop, Bob! Make up the

fires, and buy another eoal seuttle before you dot another 4, Hob Cratehig!®
1 Serooge was botter than his word,  He did it all, ang finitely more; and to
Tiny Tim, who did net die, he was a second father, He became as good a
friend, good a master, and as good man, as the good old city knew,
or any ather good old city, town or boreugh in the good nld world. Some people
laughed to ses the alteration in him, but he let them laough and little heeded
them; for he was wise enough to Snow thar nothing ever happened on the glohe,
for good, at which some people did not have thely il of lavghter in the outset;
and, knowing that such would be blind anyway, he thought It quite aa
well that they should wr m up their eves in gring as have the malady in lesg
attractive [ g, His own heart laughed; and that was guite enpugh for him,

He had no further imterconrse with spirvits, but lived upon the total abstin-
ence principal, ever afterward; aml it wag rays said of hichy that he knew
how Lo keep Christmas well, if any man alive possessed that knowledge. May
that he treeby spid of vz oand ol of us!  And s0, 2% Tiny Tim obsarved, God
Biess Ta, Every (ine!

HERE'S CHRISTHAS TRAGEDY:

BEob, "It ghall not he repeaied. | was

said Scrooge. 1 am not going to atand
And therefore,” he continued, leaping from hi=s
tecoal that he staggered back, “and

{APPENED IN YOUR HOME YET?

QL Coopraie : _ z ‘

TR ml.-;I

WHAT BOOK TITLE FITS THIS PICTURE?
(W will tell the answer tomarrow,)

e

Santa Claus will sympathize with this little Miss.
ing that she got that doll
she would get it intact
rheeks,

A hook has been written about a situation sumething like this. The name of
but that would be telling in advance of tomorrow's:
We will give the title of the book which this picture fllustrates

He was interested in see-
and brought it down the chimney efrefully =o that
and with the bloom of fresh paint still on the waxen

pieture answer.
LOmorrow.

The picturc Is like those which will appear in “The Game of Song and
Etory,” which we are going to start in these columns shortly after the first

of the year. Hee if vou ean (1t the correct title to this picture before we tell
It In tomoarrow’s paper.

The answer to Yeste rd.u F 3 |m‘llu(- wis

“Christmas Eve,” a song by Helna,
BIRTHDAY OF OLDEST TWINS of Lhe pages, sat ot the head of the

e table in place of the vice president
New York, Dec. 24 —William and|who had left Washington for I e
Samuel Muney of Babylan, L. 1., Beke

known | apolis, The page hoys recelved. many
all over the world as the oldest twing, | Christmas remembrances from aern‘-
will celebrate their 85th birthday an- | tors, E

niveraary tomorrow. Both men are ac-
h the century
mark together, Both are total ab-|
stainers, and attribute their long life
and excellent health to that fact

A CHRISTMAS TRAGEDY,

Bellingham, Wash,, Dee, 24.—Hurrr-
ing home today to spend Christomas
with his mother, George Wheeler, 13
vears old, jumped off o moving pos-

HOST BY PROXY.

Washington, Dec. 24 —Viee Presi- | senger traln, stumbled over his sult-
dent Marshall waa host by proxy to- | case and fell under the wheels. PBoth
day at a dinner to 18 page boys of| legs were erushed off and the youth

Edwin A. Halsey, chief| died two hours later at a hospital,




