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We Wish a Merry Christmas
and a Happy New Year to
All Our Friends and Custom.

ers, and to the People of

Lafayette in General. .. . ..

N. P. MOSS,

President;

J. G. PARKERSON,
Vice-President;

S. R. PARKERSON,
Cashier;

F. V. MOUTON,
Assistant Cashier.

THE FIRST NATIONAL BANK

CAPITAL, SURI’LUS AND
UNDIVIDED PROFITS

$200,000.00

We are glad of the appreciation the business com.

munity of Lafayette has always shown of our efforts

to meet the banking needs of the community in a

prompt and satisfactory manner.

This appreciation

is clearly reflected in the continual growth of the

“First National” and its present high standing in the

financial world.

We are prepared to furnish first class Banking Facilities to those who favor us with their
Business or Accounts.

/

' The First National Bank.

piace of worship Ior Unristmas aay
is completed. Early on Christmas.
morning all the people march to the
pyramid, where the initlal exercises,
are conducted by the “Bladego”™ A
small erucifix used by him in the exer-
cises iy the prize of the younger men|
of the tribe, who dive into the ice-cold!
water after it as the “Bladego” throws|
it in. Many are drowned annually In,
this practice, but they all consider!
themselves fortunate to die while on]
such a mission, }

From the pyramid the procession,
marches to the home of the priest,;
where bread is blessed and broken by
the “Bladego™ and all present parta.ke‘
of the food. i

Keap ever in the path of duty, but
tall not to climb the steep of knowl-
dge.—Newton,

MISS GEORGE'S CHRISTMAS
tiappy Memory of a Ssason When She

Did Not Write One Gilad
v Holiday Story.

despair and self-depreciation. It was
a very tiny part that had fallen to me.
The compensation was but sufficient
for the barest necessities. The route
bristled with all the horrors of the
one-night stands.

At midnight, huddled, miserably
worn, dejected, and wretched, in the
walting room of a country station,
listening in vain for the whistle of a
belated train, I confess to a sudden
flood of tears. What a mockery this
Christmas day had been. Even the
chimes had sounded like the tolling
of a funeral konell. The cheerless dls-
comforts of a cheap hotel, the unsa-
vory, slatternly served travesty upon
a Christmas dinner, the eold chill of

i{| & shabby, musty dressing room, the

added tofl of an extra matinee for a
mere handfal of people, and now the
hungry wait for an accommodation

+| train of dingy day ¢oaches.

That was all Christmmas had meant
to- me. Iowa was Dblizzard swept.
Mails were delayed and tangled wires
hung useless In gathering smowdrifts.
No message of cheer, no souvenir of
remembrance, had come to any of us.
Our hollow, half-hearted exchange of
Christmas greeting had carried no

conviction, We were only strolling

vagabonds, cutside the pale of sym-
pathy, debarred from the domestic
Joys of living, mere dispirited rain-
bow chasers, with success ever mock-
ingly elusive.

-ButasIrecall itall now, I am sub-

merged DY a great wWave OI passion-
ate, longing regret, for I know that
such a Yuletlde will never come to
me again while I am upon the stage.
It was my happiest Christmas, be-
cause the first and only one, since I
began to tread the thorny and tor-
tuous path of my profession, that I
have not been called upon to write a
Christmas story.
GRACE GEORGE.

Speak as you think; be what you
are; pay your debts of all kinds—
Montfort.

IN THE REALM OF THE CZAR

Russiana Look Upon Christmas as;

the Most Bacred and Most
Calebrated Holiday.

HRISTMAS is the most sa-|

4 cred and most celebrated

holiday in Russia. Contrary,

# to the custom in nearly all|

other countries, Christmas

there always comes on Bunday, and &

continuous celebration is beld untill

midnight on January 2. L

The Russian believes in devout re-
Hglous services im honor of
of Christ. and each day d

season each family, including all its

members, attends church

'| once. On Christmas
‘| important services

ocongrezation marches solemnly to the

nearest river, which is always rrozen
over, the ice being sometimes as much
as three feet thick.

After a large hole has been chopped
in the lce the priest dips his cross in
the water and prayers are pronounced,
after which the priest holds baptismal
exercises. Having been blessed by the
priest the water is considered to be!
holy and as fast as the people can
file by the hole in the ice bottles of all’
sizes and descriptions are filled with
the water. |

This water ia prized the most high-
1y of anything in the home, and bottles
of it are sometimes found a century
or more old. Some fanatics secure:
large quantities of it and bathe in it
at regular intervals during the year.

There Is one custom which many

;| Americans would cherish in their own

Christmas celebration, and especially
the young people. It is that of kissing,

. for on Christmas day every one steals

& kigg from whomeoever he meets. In
some cases, and among the older peo-'
ple, the hearty handshake is much
used, but the younger element elings
closely to the old style. |

and themn comes
the glfts for bota

A Timely Ajr.

During one of the political tours of
Mr. Cleveland, In which he was accom-
panied by Secretary Olney, he arrived
during a severe storm at & town In
which he was to speak. As he entered
the carriage with his friends and was
driven from the station the raln
changed to hail, and immense stones
battered and rattled against the ve-
hicle. A brass band, rather demoral
ized by the storm, stuck bravely to its
post and played.

“That Is the most realistic music I
have ever heard,” remarked the presi-
dent.

“What are they playing?” asked the
secretary of state.

“‘Hail to the Chief'—with real
hail!” rejoined Mr. Cleveland.—Har
per's Weekly.

Not for Her. i

“You see,” sald the professor, “the’
sclence of chemlatry depends om the
discovery of certain affinities—" :
“Pardon me” interrupted Misa
Prym, “I trust the conversation eam

|| prooeed without drifting into scandal”™

———— |

Of More Importance.
Mrs. Briggs (reading)—Here's the
advertisement of & man who restores
tin
mg?fg...xs:' there an advertisement
of & man who restores umbrellasy B
lost mine yesterday.” i




