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Victrolas for Christmas

e i istmas Gi is i le musical instrument will bring pleasure
The Victrola is the Christmas Gift Supreme. ~This incomparable musical instrument will bring pleas
to every member of the family every day in the year. No otheér gift that you can select will appeal to ev-.
eryone for all.time as does this peer of entertainers. Reserve the styieyou want ,tqday., |

“Will There Be a Victrola In YOUR Home This Christmas?

Hoskins

enough of these superb machines to go ’round—so. place
your order now—we will deliver any-time you wish.

We have an easy payment plan--Take advantage of this and play as you pay
Large Record stock---All ghe new records 28th of each month.

Today we have a complete stock of Victrolas—every style4and many different finishes. But there may nqt be

Bismarck

-

I'l"wu Christmas day. The sunow \msir;u;g out her spall brother, with aj., In the middle of the dinmer, as the
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tho room,

!Say,’ Sis,pean 1 be best
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confifsion was Heard “and
Hunersparty eame <Lounding
1t stairs,

e rigtimas dinner stood at the front]| ¢ staavell,”  eried  Tarvey.

windew waitiug for Lher party to arrive. | ‘W coilected, one by cre, 23 wé came

¢ Asshs waited many sleiisbs ilew by and|algng—and we've brought our appetites
buppysvoices rang out, but she saw or w"%h us,’’

" ®That's good nows, ' laughed Arline
awith sparkling eyes, *‘for we have the
Biggrest gooso in goosedom for* dinner
and the rest of the family are aoing
to Auntie’s. Mother says we should
leave nothing but the bones.”’

““But where is Dr. Trude?’’ asked
Beruice as they removed their wraps.
‘‘He is tbe only one missing.?’

““Dr. Trude?”’ exclaimed Dudley in
surprise.  ‘‘ Avline, why did you invite
that man who lives in the settlementf’?

‘“Because ho is o friend of minc,”’
answered  the young woman simply,
‘‘Ho just telephoned, however, that he
would be unabloe to come to our Christ-
mas dinner as ho had an’ emergency
call. A doctor never ean eall his time
Lis own, you know.’’

‘I suppose not,”’ asserted Dudley,
with o shrug of his shouMers, ‘“if he
spends half his time with erving slum
babies. This Trude cares more for his
settlement practice than for all his mil-
lionaire patients put together. T wager
this ‘hurry eall’ was only to some little
gutter creature.”?

Arline drew-a long breath but said
nothing,

The jolly erowd was soan seated
about the beautifully decorated Christ-
tenderly toyed with the rich red roses|mas table. Fun rolied merrily on, but
that stood in the high Japanese vase.|somehow for Arline there was a little
‘‘He surely is thoughtful,’’ she mur- Lrift in tho lute and the words, ““Only a
mured. little gutter creature,”’ kept flashing

‘“‘My love is like a red, red rose,’’|across her mind.

heard not,. for she was lost in decp
thought. ; ©

Arline had promised to”give Dudley
Grant her answer on Christmas day,
and although she had had two months
to weigh this vital subject she had not
yet come to a decision. Dudley wa¥
considered by all the first families as
the most eligible of Arline’s circle. Heo
was a clean, good looking, prosperous,
healthy young man of fine family. If
Arline had told any of her friends that
she hesitated accepting this paragon
they would have raised their hands in
horror and cried, ‘“What more does she
want?’’

8he herself didn’t know. That was
the trouble. When he was not near she
felt she loved him; but when he was
with her often she became dissatisfied.
Deep in her heart was a little uncer-
tainty.

Once he had angrily kicked her
brother’s small tramp dog. This she
could not forget. And then again, he
made sport of her settlement work and
l', settlement friends. This she could
not forgive. But she surely cared a
great deal for him, whether the feeling
was love or not—that was the question.

Turning toward the library table she

|

eight, tha maid
Landed a moto to Arline, remarking:

““There’s a little boy outside, Ma'am.
He says he'll wait for an guswer.’’ -

Atline opened the folded paper and
read:

‘“My. Tiny was thron don by a
automobeel. Can you com baek
with Jimmy, She eris for vou.
I"leas com. I’ sorv on ehristmus
to ask you. She is vere sik.

respectfuly Mrs, Huggins,!?

Without a moment’s hesitation Ar-
line arose and with a little tremor in
her voice said:

*“My friend Tiny has been hurt. She
is erying for me. You all will forgive
me if I go, won’t you? You can have
Just as good a time without me, and
Ty needs me.’’

The guests knowing her iuterest in
her scttlement friends readily assured
her that they would take eare of them-
selves—all but Dudley Grant. He re-
mained silent, As she went for her hat
und cloak he followed her, protesting.

$“Tt’s wll nonsense your rushing off in
this way—syoiling our whole Christmas
party. Besides, you promised to tell
me something today. Cau’t you send
one of the maids to Tiny$"’

‘“Maids!” gasped = Arline, opening
wide her soft gray eves. ““Tiny doesn’t
want a maid. She wants me.”’

‘““Well, Iowant you, too,”’ stated
Grant. ‘“‘It’s. absurd for a hgstess to
leave her party. Quixotic. There is
a thing as being too conscientioys—"’

‘“Good-bye, Dudley,’’ said Arline ex-
tending her haud, and there was a tone
in her sweet, vibrant voice that'the
man had nevar. heard.

* Before lopg. Arline and Jimmy ar-
rived at the tenemerf hotise. Jimmy

led the way up three fiights of stairs,
through a long, narrow, dark hall and

On

softly opened tha dogr of a dreary little
FODIN, % ' %
When Mrs. Hpgging saw Arline her
face 1it up. through her tears and she
said, “‘I knew »ou would come, honey,
eveu on Christmas day.’”’

“I'm glad 1'in here,”’ softly an-
swered ‘Arliue a. she knelt down by the
coarse bed and placed her soft, cool
haud on Tiny’s fevered brow. At first

iu vain she tried to/quiet the child, but |

by degrees the kttle 'girl hécame. calm,
aod late in the afterncon sank back om
ker pillow in a deep and restful.sleep.

Then Arline, rising, saw Dr. Trude
for the first time since she entered the
room. As they tiptoed into the next
room she said, ‘“So this was your emer-
gency call?”’

‘“Yes, but you did more for our little
friend than I could,”’ he answered as
he gazed upon her with deep, sympa-
thetic eyes. ‘I knew you wouldn’t fail
us when Mrs. Huggins sent for you.
God bless you, little woman.’’ The doe-
tor took both her hands in his and beld
them tight.

Then again the troublesome words,
‘‘Ounly a gutter child,”’ flashe@ across
her mind, aud in answer the thought
came, ‘‘This is a man,”’ and all at
once, as a beacon light from the dark-
ness, she knew her own heart,

Turning away so as to hide her real
feelings, she murmured, ‘‘ And Tiny will
get well§??

‘‘She surely willy’” the doctor an-
swered, eoming close to her. ‘‘And now
—Aas you wero so successful with one
patient, can you give your attention to
another case?”’

‘“Now? Today? On Christmas?’’
Arline asked in surprise. $

‘“Yes, today and every other day,”’
Trude replied with & cquaver in his
voice. ‘‘You are the only one who can
cure him.’’

ing the long price.
ing for these days.
army of lady patrons.

We enjoy it, too.
too often,

this store? Where you are sure of
Quoting prices means nothin

This is the Season of the

and Cuffs, Handsome Umbrellas
Jackets, Silk Mufflers, etc., etc., ete.

When Christmas Shopping, come here with your troubles and you'll be surprised and
gratified to see how easily and satisfactorily we can fix ‘“him’’ out,

S. E. BERGESON & SON

GIFT Suggestions

You Are Going

to Buy Useful and Practical Gifts This Year

This being true, why not follow the crowd, and do your shopping early and do it at
getting merchandise of known worth without pay-

g. It’s the quality at the right price, people are look-
year when we always have the pleasure of waiting on an
Wish there were more holiday seasons—for the ladies ca:.'t come

We are aware that good old ‘‘St. Nick”’ finds it hard work filling Men’s Sox with
suitable gifts—gifts they'll appreciate.
A MAN LIKES SOMETHING H
Get his present where he always buys his wearables. Get them here, and then you
can’t go wrong. He doesn’t want ‘‘bargain counter’’ stuff! ! ;
This whole store is a veritable Christmas Tree of Gifts. 8uits, Overcoats, Rainscats,
Mackinaws, Beautiful Ties, and Shirts, Underwear, Hose, Fiie Handkerchiefs, Collars
, Cuff Buttons, Silk Suspenders, Bath Robes, Smoking

E CAN WEAR
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Christmas.
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might.

- (‘Wha'is he?’’ she softly asked undei
ber breath. ‘ ;

‘‘A man who needd
[Tiny—more thanh unly-‘ i
world—a man who loves you .with alf
hi?hcart, with all his soul, with all hig

“‘I’Il try,’’ murmured Arline, and a4

dr

‘you.more than
deg.ln"in'.m !

Will you accept the case?’’

| him. " Then rajsing her r?dlant face
“I'she said: Sdedr
1" "“Ana on‘Chi-lstmﬁs, tod.”"

W, it \'“l - Bonnet Rosettes and Bridle for Baby

ottt &

PAIR OF DAHLIA

: By Biddy Bye.

No baby ever had enough fresh bon-
net ties. Therefore this little
Chrismas gift is sure to prove accept-
able to the mother of any baby. .,

The flat flower shaped rosette- and

SHAPED ROSETTES.

the bridle which snaps at one side
are both new.

Mothers like the style because the
ribbons are not long enough for chew:
ing, according to the teething child’'s
custom,

Trude opened his arms, wlil@dqt a mo-
ment's' hestitution she nestled close to

What To Get ﬁnm
. for Christmas

2 - —
“. ., By Biddy Bye.
A 85 list contains: :
+Ash tray.on standard, blacking box
for bathroom, nest of ash trays, skat-ﬂ
es, pajamas, cigar or cigaret }bo;;
electric ' immersion- heater, ‘Teading

I1inks, *

lamp, silk scarf, bill book, satety raz-

‘or.

When $3 is the limit this list makes

| a qood guide, .

Desk. pad, silk shirt, e el cuff
ket knife, c&ﬁé,ﬂ%&‘ ends,
necktie case, silk socks, fountain pen,
dress shirt styds, one of Mark Twain's
or O. Henry's works, record for phon-
ograph, pipe, gloves, - -

For $1 or less:

Waste paper basket, cigar cutter,
necktie, handkerchief, Turkish; bath
slippers, box of stuffed dates_ ;* coin
piirse, tray for shaving things, laund-
ry. bag, ink’ well, -large collar’ hox,
fountain pen. ' v
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est inventor is in no real
machine.

son.
It represents the achieve

‘This new inyention of the world’s great-

It represents more than a million dol-
lars spent in research work by Mr. Edi-

bition to produce a musical instrument
which Recreates all forms of music so per-
fectly that the original cannot be disting-
uished from the Re-Creation. \
By hundreds of tests, before hundreds

hollow imitation of the original music.

A
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be Real Music in
: S——— . e
your Home at Christmas? ;
is not one so unmusjcal as to believe that a talking machine produces real music.
Xl:e;:’: : :al?:ing m&chinu:,Lno matter hew much it costs, no matter what amsts make re- o
cords for it, no matter what claims are made for it by its manufacturers, gives only a :
EW EDISON
Is Not a TALKING MACHINE
 of thousands of music lovers, it has been ¢
sense & talking proved conclusively that when an artist o,
# sings—or plays—in comparison with the
New Edison’s Re-Creation of that artist’s {\
performance, it is impossible to disting- :
uish the original from the Re-Creation. :
i 2 ®
ot e The music critics of more than 200 of :
America’s leading newspapers testify to
this fact in the columns of their own pap- :
ers. We shall be glad to show you what
the critics say. v
|
e e { )
Hear This New Invention :
®

strument.

Come in to our store and let us give you a concert of Re-Created music. Come
at any time. You will always be welcome. A ) bu
We n{erely want you to hear what we consider the world’s greatest musical in-

LENHART DRUG CO.

CITY NATIONAL BANK BUILDING, BISMARCK

There is no obligation to buy.

A1)




