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Now Alferd Potts, he say he Know
There isn't any Santy Claus!

He say his pa he tell him so
An' that he tell him so buhcause

He say that Alferd's old enough
Not to buhlieve that hind o' stuff.
But grampa say that Alferd's wrong,
And grampa has lived awful long.

My grampa he just laugh when I
Tell him what Alferd Potts he said.

Grampa say: "Ain't a Santy? My!
I hadn't heard that he was dead.

W'y, Santy's whole lots older 'n me-
He camelto my first Christmas tree."
So Alferd Potts tell what ain't so,
Buhcause my grampa ought to Know.

My grampa takle me on his lap
An' say: "I mind as plain as day

When I was just a little chap
About your size, how some one say

There ain't a Santy Claus, an' how
It mahe me feel like you do now.
An' for a while Ipurty near
Buhlieved it, too, but it seemed queer."

My grampa say 'at Santy Claus
He's fond o' little girls an' boys

That always minds their pas an' mas
An' never males un-seem-ly noise.

An' he say he has seen him-Yes!
. O, most a thousand times, I guess.

"How does he look?" he say. "Let's see.
- Well, what if he looKs some lite me?"

I ast my grampa after while
- , If Santy Claus is ,.rtll so.

An' then he look at me, an' smile,
An' says "When you're my age, you'll Know

That what is goodis always true."
So now, thenl Alferd never knew
So much; him nor that pa o' his
Is half as old as grampa is!
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The hour came that saw the finish of
her labor-two crisp dollar bills and
some loose change represented her
gifts for the day- money was not as
plentiful this year. The Christmas
eve shoppers pushed and Jostled her
as she made her way along the crowd-
ed thoroughfare, where bright stores
displayed their wares in .tempting ar.
ray. Carefully separating one of the
new bills and putting it aside for the
rent, she entered a store that promised

=titrbinket she was looking for. The
tired saleslady answered the question
that was put to her politely, undoubt-
dly reading a pathetic story in the

pale face before her. No, she did not
think it would be possible to get- a
gld locdket, nor even atn imitation one,
for the amount mentioned. Why did
the lady '•ot try to purchase a pretty
string of beads? Muttering a low
thanks for tsoe snggestion, the disap-
pointed ,woman turned once more to
the street, depressed and forlorn, and
decied to return home and make the
best'of hat: she had.
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trembling fingers she removed the rub-
ber bands and tissue wrappings. A
loud exclamation of Joy made the
sleeping child turn on her pillow, but
she did not waken. On a dainty bed
of blue cotton, swung on a chain as,
delicate as a thread hung a tiny gold
heart. A queer half-sick feeling sud-
denly swept over the little woman, ase
she realized that this did not belong
to her; a white card fell from the
wrapping and fluttered to the floor.
Picking it up she read:

"Merry Christmas to Maggie."
She laughed with the joy of posses-

sion. It was for Maggie, and taking
it over to the little chair, she hung it
lovingly around the neck of the gin-
gerbread man.

FLORA DEL.

The Real Spirit of Christmas,
How often have I heard the word:

"I.wish I were rich at Christma-
-time, for then I could do stb much
for others," writes Margaret Wood-
ward in an articele on the problem of
Christmas giving, in Suburban Life.
"~ow strange it is that we never seem
t• learn the lesson that it is not the
gittg of things, but the giving of
elf, that counts! It is the spirit

o t heh we mest strive:

Christmas Athletlee.
"Pewley-Hallos, Jinx! Going totake

Chrstnaa quietly?.
.Jinx-o. Get g to devote it to
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THE LACOSTE HARDWARE CO.i LTD.
EXTEND TO THEIR MANY PATRONS

AND THE PUBLIC IN GENERAL

Best Wishes for an Abundance of Health, Happiness and

Prosperity for the Year 1914.

Remember the Store of Good Service,
Guaranteed Satisfaction, Courteous
Treatment, a Store that Appreciates

YOUR PATRONAGE.

FOF= THE

Holiday Trade
We have now in stock, fresh and appetising:

FIGS, DATES, MINCEMEAT,
PLUM PUDDING, CRANBERRIES,

CRANBERERRY SAUCE, JELLIES,

BULK PICKLES, OLIVES, SPARE RIBS,
PIGS FEET, SWISS, BRICK & LIMBERGER CHEESE

SFRUIT CAKEB
and a full line of fancy groceries. Place your orders early

and avoid delay in service. PHONE 34.

MORGAN & DEBAILLON.

P. L. MOUTON. P. C. MOUTON.

Peter & Paul Drug Store
OPPOSITE POST OFFICE.

Merry Christmas
TO ALL

A FULL LINE OF IMPORTED PERFUMES, ALSO CIGARS

IN XMAS PACKAGES.

PHONE 5. LAFAYETTE, LOUISIANA

Through the Medium of The Advertiser

We wish our patrons an unusually

HAPPY CHRISTMAS
AND A

Prosperous New Year.
We solicit Ithe public's patronage as we are always in a po-

sition: to please the most exacting purchaser.

Le eernandez Gro. Co.
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