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BUY ELECTRICAL XMAS GIFTS

Beautitul, useful and ornamental, they will be the most appreciated present you could give.
store is complete with hundreds of articles and at prices that will suit you.
show you our Holiday line.

Our

Come in and let us

Give Your MOTHER An

ELECTRIC VACUUM
CLEANER

For Christmas

Make Your WIFE a Present
, of a

NEW LIGHTING
SYSTEM

Toasters

Here Are a Few of the Gifts That Are the Most Useful:

Washers

Cookers

Ranges

Percolators
Curlers

Irons

Sewing Machine Motors
Vacuum Cleaners

Bed Warmers

Broilers
Portable Lamps

KNIGHT’S ELECTRIC SHO

Glasgow National Bank Bldg.
Glasgow, Mont.

ROBIN’S
CHRISTMAS
GIFT

By CLARISSA MACKIE
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LU wo days to Christmas, eh, Rob-
In?" guavered old Aunt Het
ty as she peered at the farm

er's almanae in her lap.

“Yes, Aunt Hetty,” replied Robin,
stirring the orange peel into the mince
meat with vigorous strokes of ber
SLrong young arms,

“When is the Sunday school tree?”

“Tomorrow night. 1 wish you felt
ke going, Aunt Hetty., You would en-
Joy the singing and the lights and see
ing the people.”

“Maybe so, dear, 1'll see how | feel,
Just glve we my knitting, dearie. |
must finish the parson’s mutfer.”

Robin brought the knltting buxket
overflowlng with bright colored silks
and the hulf completed muter for the
young clergyman.  Her hine eyes were
very bright.

Two years ngo—Iit had bLeen Christ-
mus eve—the parsou, young Anthony
Drake, had whispered to Robin that
there was a gift for her on the tive
and somethiug In his ook amd the
tone of his volce led Robin to believe
that In the shyly proffered gift lay the
expression of his love for hep,

But the evening bnd passed unevent
fully. The presents had all been dis
tributed f(rom the tree, ard, though
Robin's nume had heen called a uwm
ber of thnes and she had gone up 10
receive sundry mysteriously tled pack
ages, not one appenred 1o be from the
young minister. IRobin was deeply of
fended. She could senreely belleve that
Authony would stoop to Jest with her
upon such a tendes subjoct as their
newly awukened love for exch other,
but when sbe found that he avolded her
and that his manner grew cold and dis
tant Robin sbrugged her pretty shoul
ders and begaa a violent fMirtation with
Ed Willis, the schoolteacher,

“1 haven't been o a Sunday school
Christmas tree for {wo years.,” mur-
mured Aunt Hetty, knlttlng vigorousiy,

“l1 remember.,” sall Robin quietly,
“You slipped down on the fve and
spralved your ankle that night.”

“And a sight of trouble it mude me," |

sighed Aunt Hetty. *“1 remember 1
Just dumped all the things [ got off
the tree Into my worktable drawer,
and there they are now~—the popcorn
ball, as hard ax a rock, and the orauge,

shrunk to almost nothing, and a mess |
at, |

vod

of little pr
WaS 80 upeet.”

s I never |

You won't want to be bothered with
an old woman, dear.™

“Why not?” lunghed Robin cheerily,

Aunt  IMetty  flashed  her a queer

glnnee. 1 thought perhinps you were
going with Ed Willis."

Robin Mashusd warmly,  “T'm going

with yon or not at all.” she sald firmly.

Aunt ITetty was silent for a long

while, then she asked: "You are going
to help Mr. Dirake trim the tree tomor
row nfternoon? Most of the ot her givls
are going.”

“I'erhaps 0. There will he so many
| they won't miss me.” sall Rohin, and
Aunt Hetty was quick to note the
tinge of bitterness In her tane,

“Mr., Druke always said yon was his

Iy. “You got your pie erust made?”
I “Yeox, Indesd, auntle, 'm golng to

| il my ples now. Just tasie this minee-
I ment and tell me If It Isn't almost as
| good ax yon can make.”

| Aunt Hetty took the spoon and tast
| ed its contents, nodding her hend ap
| provingly. “It's perfect. Robin. You've
| done credit to my teaching.

L glven

| for one of the children.

atar helper.” sald the old woman quiet. !

Winds nud eame ek inden with k- |

ages, oranges and bags of candy, and
presently the whole room was a pleas
aut buzz of talk and lnughter.

As for Robin Treat, she sat there like |
a beautlful statue of snow ever since
the parson bhad made his announce
ment concerning the delayed present. !
She wondered if it was for her. It
conld pot be that Aunt Hetty had re
celved 1t although the old lady had
the minister a packuge. But
that parekage would contain the knitted |
silk mufller for Mr. Drake, Robin
shrugged her shoulders  impatiently
Of course the delayed gift was a book |
She turned to
smile down at Aunt Hetty, who was
taking childlike pleasure in & lapful of

gifts from the tree,

“Miss Robin ‘Treat,” read [Parson |
Drake, and Robin's face grew paler as |
she went up the alsle.  No one noticed |

" her going suve Aunt Hetty, who looked |

anxiously ut Robin as she came back
with a large box of books and two |

| pink tarlatan bags of camdy,

I Lelieve |

| your poor ma would say so If she was |

alive. Don't forget to save your pret-
tiest ple for the purson.'

“Very well,” sald Robin patiently, al.
though her heart rebelled.

. . . E . L L

The Sunday school room was alilnze
with Hghts and a-giitter with  reflec.
tlonx from the tinsel decorated Clrist-
mus tree that stood on the platform
Every seat in the room was Alled when
Aunt Hetty Treat Hmped up the aisle
leanlug on Robin's strong young arm.

Somehody guve up pluces in the front
row of chules so that the late comers

Sing!” while everyhody stood up and
sung lustily,

Robin looked up from her hook once
I and  npoticed  that  Aunt Hetty  was
| whispering to Anthouy Drake as she
L slipped o puekage into his hand, Her

brief glunce at his face surprised a
! look of mingled sstonishment and dis
| belief as he went back 1o his place on
the platform,

T'here were & prayer snd more Christ.
mus carols, wnd then PParson Drake
i cuwe forward and nnnonpced that the
| distribution of gifts would tuke place.

“1 would like 10 add"—he hesitated,
! his eyes fixedd on the ¢lock in the rear
of the room—"that there will be one
gift ou the tree tonight which has been
delayed two years In reaching Its prop
er reclpient, It was given by mistake

to anothier person, who never looked nt

1it until today. 1 think the—the re-
! ciplent will understand.”
| With“a very red face Parson Drake
{ whipped out a pocketknife and detach.
{ od a package from the tree,
| “Willie Brown!" he called. Aud Wil
| lle went forth to recelve a book and a
i bag of candy,

After that names followed thick and

|
| fast, and boys and giris and grown

“I'l take better care of you this | ups went to the platform with empty

time,” promised Robiu.

i

Other nimes followed, and a greater |
confusion of soimd seemed to shut |
Aunt Hetty and bher niece from the
crowd,

“You got two bags, Robin.
see whut you've got,”
Hetty.

Itobin looked down in ber lap. Sure
enough, there were two pink tarlatan

Let me
whizpered Aunt

bags—one she had made that very day
and the other, Iu the shape of.a stock
ing, she recognized as the candy bags
used 1wo yeurs ugo.

Her hands fell to sudden trembling.
Was It possible that this was the de-
luyed present—the one she should have
received two yours ago? If so, then
she had received Aunt Hetts's stock
Iug that year and Aunt Hetty had re.
ceived the precions one, and in the
puin of her sprained ankle had tucked
It away and forgotten it until that very
dny.

Shie lHfted her eyes and met the hurn
Ing glance of Anthony Drake—he was
witehing her.  He bhad been walting
two yeirs for his answer.  er fingers
pulled out the drawstring that fasten.
e the top of the stocking, and she saw
a bhandful of withered pojcorn and
stale candles,

There was something else—a small
Christmasy looking envelope with a
red senl and her nawe in a handwrit-
ing that hrought hot blushes to her
cheeks,

Ouce more xhe glanced up shyly and
met Autbouy’s questioning eves, Her
swiftly lowered bead may huve be-
trayed her secret, for he turned away
with a glad smile.

For Sale—Electric washing machine,
Used in hotel and
practically new. Real bargain for
cash if taken at once. Inquire at
Courier office,

and refrigerator.

Season’s Greetings

We wish to thank all our customers and friends for
their patronage during the past year and hope that we

may continue to receive it during 1917,

The year just passed has been the most successful we
have ever had and we wish to show our appreciation by
giving you the best value for your money at this store.
Our business has increased wonderfully since we
moved into our new fireproof building on Second ave-
nue south. We will try to make it still larger by carry-
ing only the best meats, vegetables and canned goods

in the most sanitary market in Northern Montana.

Glasgow Meat Market

WELLS BROS., Proprietors
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