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A GENERAL LINE OF NOTIONS
TOBACCO, CIGARS, PIPES
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Charles Dickens
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The famous Yuletide tale which,
with ftsa story of Tiny Tim, has
{ouched mifllions of hearts and
wrought for human hindliness.

Chaptert
One

MARLEY'S GHOST,

ARLEY was dead
to begin with,

There {8 no donbt

whatever about
that, The register
of his burial was
signed by the cler: |
gyman, the clerk,
the undertnker and the chief mourner,
Scrooge signed it, and Scrooge’s name
was good upon ‘change for anything
he chose to put his hand to. Old Mar-
ley was as dend as n doornall,

Mind, I don't mean to say that I
know of my own knowledge what there
is particularly dend about a doornail
I might have been Inclined myself to
regnrd a coffin nail as the deadest plece |
of iron mongery in the trande. But the
wisdom of our ancestors Is In the
simile, nnd my unhallowed hands shall
not disturb it or the country’s done for. |
You will therefore permit me to re-|
peat emphatically that Marley was as
dend as a doornall,

Scrooge kpnew he was dead? Of
course he did How could It be oth- |
erwise? Scrooge and he were part-|
ners for | don't know how many
years. Scrooge wns his sole executor, |
his sole administrator, his sole assign, |
his sole resldunry legatee, his sole
friend and sole mourner. !

Bcrooge never palnted out old Mar- |
ley's name, There it stood years aft-
erward above the warehouse door—|
Serooge & Marley. The firm was |
known as Scrooge & Marley. Some-
times people new to the business calls
ed BScrooge Scrooge and sometimes
Marley, but he answered to both |
names, It was all the snme to him,

Oh, bot he was a tight flsted hnnd
At the grindstope, Scrooge—a squeesz-
Ing. wrenching, grasping, scraping,
clutching, covetous old sinner, bard
and sharp as fint, from which no|
steel bad ever struck out generous
fire; secret and self contained and,
solitary as an oyster. The cold within
him froze his old features, nipped his
pointed nose, shriveled his cheek, stiff-
ened his galt, made his eyes red, his
thin llps blue and spoke out shrewdly
In bls grating volee. A frosty rime
was on his head and on his eyebrows
and his wiry chin. He carried his own
low temperature always about with
him. He iced bis office in the dog days
and didn't thaw It one degree at|
Christmas.

Once upon a time—of all the good
days In the year. on Christmas eve—
old Scrooge sat busy in hils counting
bouse. It was cold, bleak, biting
wenther, foggy withal, and he muldl
bear the people in the court ountside
go wheezing up and down, beating|
their hands upon their breasts and
stamping their feet upon the pavement |
stones to warm them. The city clocks
bad only just gone 3, but it was quite
dark already

The door of Scrooge's counting house l
wns open that he might keep his eye
apon his clerk, who In a dismal lttle
cell beyond, n sort of tank, was copy-
Ing letters, Scrooge had a very small
fire, but the clerk's fire was so very
much smaller that it looked like one
coal. But he couldn't replenish It, for
Scrooge kept the coul box In his own
room. and so surely as the clerk came
In with the shovel the master predict-
ed that it would be npecessary for them
to part, wherefore the clerk put on
bis white comforter and tried to warm
bimself at the candle, In which effort,
got belng a man of a strong imagina-
tion, be falled

“A merry Christmas, uncle! God
gave you!" eried a cheerful volce. It
wus the volce of Scrooge's nephew,
who came upon him so quickly that
this was the first Intimation he had
of his approach,

“Bah!" said Scrooge. “Humbug!"

He had so beated himself with rapld
walking In the fog and frost, this
pephew of Scrooge's, thut he woas all
fo a glow. His face was ruddy and
bandsome.

*Christmas a humbug,
Scrooge's nephesw.
that, I am sure."

“I do,” sald Scrooge. “Merry Christ-
mas! What right have you to be mer-
ry? What reason have you to be mer-
ry

“Come, then,” returned the nephew
gayly. “What right bave you to be
dlsmal 7"

Scrooge, baving no better answer
reandy, on the spur of the moment sald
“Bahb!" agaln and followed It up with
“Humbug!"

“Uncle!" pleaded the nephew.

“Nephew.," returned the uncle stern-
Iy, “keep Christmas In your own way
and let me keep It in mine™

“Keep 1t?" repeated Scrooge's neph-
ew. “But you don't keep It."

“Let we leave It alone, then” sald
Berooge. “Much good may it do you!

uncle!" sald
“You don't mean

| T have not profited, I dare sny,”

Much good It bas ever done youl”

“There are many things from which
I might bave derived good by which

return-
ed the nephew, “Christmas among the
rest. But I am sure I have always
thought of Christmas time when it hns
come round—apart from the veneration
due to Its sacred name and origin, if
anything belonging to it ean be apart
from that—as a good time, a kind, for-
giving, charitnble, pleasant time, the
only time I know of In the long cnlen-
dar of the year when men and women
seem by one consent to open thelr
shut up hearts freely and to think of
people below them as If they really
were fellow passengers to the grave
and not another race of creatures
bound on other journeys. And there-
fore, uncle, though it has never put a
serap of gold or silver In my pocket,
I belleve that It has done me good
and will do me good, and I say God
bless (1"

The clerk In the tank involuntarily
applnnded. Becoming immediately sen-
sible of the impropriety, he poked the
fire and extinguished the last frafl
spark forever,

“Let me hear another sound from
¥you,"” sald Scrooge, "and you'll keep
your Christmas by losing your sitoa-
tion.”

“Don't be angry,
with us tomorrow."”

Scrooge sald that he wounld see him—
Yes, Indeed he did. He went the whole
length of the expression and sald that
he would see him In that extremity
first.

“But why ¥ cried Scrooge’s nephew.
“Why ™

“Good afternoon,” sald Scrooge.

“1 am sorry with all my heart to find
you so resolute. We have never had

unecle, Come; dine

| any quarrel to which I bave been

party. But I have made the trinl in
homage to Christmas, and I'll keep
my Christmns humor to the last 8o
a merry Christmas, uncle!™

“Good afternoon.” said Scrooge.

“And a happy New Year!"

“Good afternoon,” sald Scrooge.

Hlis nephew left the room without
an angry word notwithstanding. He
stopped at the outer door to bestow
the greetings of the senson on the
c¢lerk who, cold as he was, wns warm-
er than Serooge, for he returned them
cordially,

At leungth the hour of shutting up
the counting house arrived. With an
Il will Secrooge dismounted from his
stool and taeitly admitted the fact to
the expectant clerk in the tank, who
instantly souffed his candle out and
put on his hat.

“You'll want all day
suppose?' sald Scrooge.

“If quite convenlent, sir.”

“It's not convenient,” sald Scrooge,
“and It's not fair
If 1T wns to stop
half a crown for
it you'd think
vourself il used,
I'll be bound.”

The clerk smil-
ed faintly.

“And yet,” sald
Scrooge, ‘‘you
don't think me
il used when I
pay a day’s
wanges for no
work."

The clerk ob-

tomorrow, 1

“A POOR EXCUSE For served that It
PICKING A MAN'S was only once a
POCKET."” year,

“A poor excuse for pleking a man's
pocket every 25th of December,” said
Scrooge, buttoning bhls greatcoat to
the chin. *“But 1 suppose you must
have the whole day. Be here all the
earlier next morning."

The clerk promised that be would,
and Scrooge walked out with a growl

Serooge took his melanchely dinner
in his usual meluncholy tavern and,
having read all the newspapers and
beguiled the rest of the evenlng with
his banker's book, went home to bed
He Uved In chambers which bad once
belonged to his deceased partner,

Now, it 15 a fact that there was noth-
ing at &1l particular about the knocker
on the door except that it was very
large, And then let any man explain
to me If he can how it happened that
Scrooge, having his key In the lock of
the door, saw In the knocker without
{ts undergolng any intermedinte proc-
ess or change, not a knocker, but Mar-
ley's face.

Marley's face. It was not in lm-
penetrable shadow, as the other objects
in the yard were, but bad a dismal
light about it, like a bad lobster in a
dark cellur. [t wus not angry or fe-
roclous, but looked at Scrooge as Mar-
ley used to look—with ghostly specta-
cles turned up upon its ghostly fore-
head.

As Scrooge looked fxedly at this
phenomenon it was a knocker agaln.

To say that be was oot startled or
that his blood was not consclous of a
terrible sensation to which it had been
a stranger from infancy would be un-
true. But he put his hand upon the
key be bad velinguished, trned it
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Agricultural
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Buggies
Wagons
Wire Fence
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Manufacture
and
Repair
HARNESS

WE SELL THE

ELAVAL SEPARATORS

They will save you $15.00 per
year on each cow.

HIGH PRICED QUALITY
IN A LOW FRICED CAR

Five Dassenger
Touring Car

Fully equipped with extension top, brass
frame wind shield, speedometer, gas lamps
and generator. three oil lamps and tube
horn. This car without equipment sells for
$680

THE ROADSTER

Fully equipped for $680 and without
equipment $600.

The up-keep of the
whole story.
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