THE WEEKLY IBERIAN

00000
0000000000.0..

smdy Wraps Defy Winter;

0000000000000000
*
OOOOOOOO0 OOOOOOCK

stands between
young girl I:Pd
X she weurs, hX-
‘:\r::r.h:he looks with
,.nﬂh:m'y clothes and will
of them, put she expects
bt the way of protection from
o rments, her coats. capes,
e :arfs and headwear, and

o all that
Apﬂl up—to—dﬂe

much.
frozen porth there I8 nothing
L]

fur t0 rovide warmth and, be-
llars, cuffs

universal use In co _

‘.m

rmmings on cloth coats, It pro-
¢

the inside or the outside for
coats and wraps. For sports
there are leather coats lined
fur In which one feels equal to
the north pole.

Ahandsome coat of dark velours, in
bm and green heuther mixture,
with muskrat, s shown In the
It has a plaln seal collar and
jot o0 simple and practical lines,
fat it will answer all the needs
young girl, for wear day In and
M furing the winter. It Is hand-
jaough and conservative enough
& with any background and the
tells its story in detall. For
Morts, motoring, the leather
sves nothing to be desired. In
M alder climates, soft. heavy cloths,

Fur Coats for Midwinter

jand many fur coats really deserve to
'he called magnificent. Thelr creators
| provided a wealth of styles at the be-
| ginning of the season, Including short
Jnnd long coats, all of them generous
In proportions and most of them en-
dowed with huge collars and ample
rleeves. There are coats and coat-
wraps, varied In detalls of construc-
tion, but usually simple as to llpes.
The smart short coat, fashionable for
day-time wear, has had many admir-
ers, but the long coat or wrap, muffling
the figure, remains the favorite and

HANDSOME COAT OF DARK VELOURS

stands foremost In the ranks of outer
garments.

Two sumptuous fur coats are illus-
trated here, at the left a full, straight
coat of Siberian squirrel and at the
right a beautiful model made of Hud-
son seal. The squirrel coat has a
muffler collar and large, straight
sleeves with wide cuffs in which the
pelts are sewed so as to run in an
opposite direction to those In the
sleeves. It has a handsome girdle of
plaited, gray silk brald, ending in rich
tassels that fall below the bottom of
the coat. Such a garment may be
worn anywhere.

The coat of Hudson seal, at the
right, is cut on similar lines, achlev-
ing extra fullness at the back, where

it is gathered to a short, plain yoke.
The very wide muffler collar is of
kolinsky fur and the impressive girdle
of black silk brald, ending In hand-

For Serges er Twille.
Narrow fluted ribbon, usually of
the black corded variety, is applied

80 are large eyelets.

Jackets. y
Jackets very elaborate wear are
of white caracul, made like an Eng-
lishman’s coat, with open sides and
turned-back cuffs. These garments are
lined with silves'gray silk. 3
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? T WAS not a very cheerful

boy that was looking out of
little
ice the winter thaw

the window at what

dirty

had left upon the hill in

front of the house. Through

the fine coasting days he
had heard the happy noise of the
sledding while the doctor had said
that he could not go out and join in|
it, and now, though he might soon be
out of doors agaln, there was no surety
of as good a hill again and small pros-
pect of sport,

It wusn't a very cheerful house,
either, Mr. Bondage was a chainmak- |
er, and when he came home from his |
iron works he always seemed to bring
his business with him. The house of
Bondage was big and strong, but ll‘
wus hard, and still, and dark, and too
orderly, From the outside It looked |
like a fort, and inside, the chairs stood |
at attention, like soldiers. The par-|
lor was a solemn place, where the
stiff furnitere was seldom prevented
from looking at itself in the x.'ilded‘
mirror. The dining room didn't get|
the sun until towards evening, when |
the motto, “Be Good and You Will Be |
Happy” could be as plainly seen as|
the one on the opposite wall, “Chil-
dren Should Be Seen but Not Heard.”
When the boy put on his hated bib
there, it exhorted him with, “Don’t Eat
Too Much.”

Chained to the front porch was an
fron dog, whose fixed and ferocious
snarl was a standing insult to all the
village dogs that could get through
the iron fence to dispute with him.
There was some fun about the place;
it was when a surprised dog retired
from the attack with a new respect for
the tough guardian of the Bondage in-
terests. Even the iron-clad knight in
the front hall seemed to laugh through
his visor then.

Besides all this, Ishmael had had no
Christmas. Mr. Bondage did not be-
lieve In Christmas; to him Santa
Claus was a foolish Imagination and
a hurtful superstition. He had jJolned
“The Society for the Prevention of
Useless Giving,” and was glad to be
called a Spug. On December 25th he
had presented to his son a picture of
himself, standing in front of his office
with the scowl upon his face that rep-
resented his idea of the expression of
greatness, but the only comfort of the
day for the boy had been the sweet
contents of the small package that his
mother had smuggled Iinto his room
just before daylight.

But Ishmael Bondage had an Aunt
Sarah! And Aunt Sarah had the
pleasantest home In the country. It
was a low, wide, rambling old house,
in the midst of the trees and hugged
by the climbing vines that loved it.
There wasn't a place in it too good to
be used and In Its snowy whiteness It
seemed to shine out upon the fenceless
grounds with an invitation to the hos-
pitality of its gardens and the good
cheer of Its friendly owners. That
was the bright spot for Ishmael. When
he went out there his aunt would hang
his Fauntleroy suit up In the closet
and give him a leather suit that could
not be torn and tell him to go it, He
could eat without a bib and there was
not a motto in sight. By the time that
vacation was over he was a real boy.

Aunt Sarah Carried Ishmael Off.

The other boys stopped calling him
“8issy” and no longer asked him if}
his mother knew he was out. Indeed,
he up and thrashed s bullying boy who
had knocked over one of his compan-,
tons who was about half his size. Af-
ter this there was nothing that he
could not have among his crowd. So,
every vacation sent a prim but Joytul
boy to Aunt Sarah and closed with &
more robust but rather dejected oue on
his way home,

But Aunt Sarah also had a mind of
her own. She had so much mind that
she had concluded that winter to go
and give Benjamin Bondage a piece
of it. She considered Ishmuel’s state
and situation and resolved to give his
father “a good talking to.” When she
appeared Mr. Bondage feit that his
time had probably come. When she
had finished he knew it had. She told
him that he had forgotten that he
was ever a boy, If, indeed, he had ever
been one, that he had ‘wade himself
into an iron man, that he was blind-

on Ishmael and make his son as stiff
and cold as an lcicle.

Mrs. Bondage, behind the door, ex-
pected her husband to object In loud
and angry tones, but, to her astonish-

| ter all,

Is the Better Part of Valor,” profitably,
and did not interfere, even when Aunt
Sarah, flushed, but triumphant, carrted
Ishmael off,

There wus some winter play left and
to come at Sweetfield, but Aunt Sarah
wasn't satistied as easily as that, for
she had made up the rest of her mind

into an idea that Ishmael should have |

the Christmas that he hadn't had, af-
It wasn't much of a Christmas
day when the belated Christmas tree

blossomed and bore fruit, but it was a |

fine tree. The snow and ice had dis-
appeared and a warm wind made the
late winter seem like early spring, but
Aunt Sarah sald that evergreen trees
kept Christmas all the year round, and
that every day was thelr day. Cer-
tainly it was the most Interesting tree
that Ishmael had ever seen, from the
bundle at the bottom, through all the
ornaments, lights and gifts, to the mys-
terfous package at the top of it shone
with kind and thoughtful love and
sparkled with merry wishes and glad
promise. They and the children from
the neighborhood who had come to
share the joy and the presents that
Aunt Sarah had prepared were won-
dering what would he found in that
last parcel at the top, until it was
taken down, and then a part of the

“A Wonderful Pocketknife—"

party, at least, was surprised when the
wrapping was taken off and a wonder-
ful pocketknife, beside a first-class
football, conveyed merry wishes from
Mr. Bondage to his son. Aunt Sarah
said afterwards that at this she near-
ly “went off the handle.”

When May came it seemed time for
Ishmael to go home, but he was not
very happy at the prospect. Indeed,
he was rather unhappy about it. He
felt something like one on his way to
jail, and even shed tears at the
thought of leaving Sweetfield, so that
a squirrel, seeing him wiping his eyes
under a tree, exclaimed “Oh, what a
rainy boy!” but the day came and
Ishmnael went,

Another surprise awaited him, how-
ever, for, as he neared home and en-
tered it, everything seemed changed.
The house looked sunny and pleasant
in Its new colors, the fence had disap-
peared, the iron dog had been moved
to the barn, and the mailed knight had
gone down to the Ironworks to be
turned into plowshares.

When Mr. Bondage went out to
Sweetfleld to visit his sister and to
report upon Ishmael's progress, Aunt
Sarah had her reward. *“It Is all your
doing, Sarah,” said he. “I needed
someone to show me up to myself.”
“Well, brother,” sald Aunt Sarah, “A
Stitch in Time Saves Nine,” as the
proverb has it, and you certainly will
be proud of our boy yet, as proud of
him as I am of my big, new brother.”

When December came blustering
around again and brought Santa Claus
and all his load of love and jollity,
there wa. no place that more warmly
welcomed him than Mount Freedom,
as Mr. Bondage's home had come to
be called, and of all the happy Christ-
mas parties of that year, none was
fuller of mirth and good cheer than
the one at Mount Freedom. They
danced about the tree and under the
motto that hung from the top of it
with its message of good will to every-
body, the football was kicked all over
the floor and they shouted In their
glee. The squeaking toys, the tooting
whistles, the happy songs, all made
the time as merry as it ought always
to be, while the gifts spoke messages
of love.

Ishmael had prospered enough In his
studies to make a plcture of Sweet-
fleld. It hung over the mantel shelf
in the living room and under it he had
written, “The Home of the Green
Christmas.” When anyone asked him
about it he would tell them how spring
once came ir a wintry time; he wounld
say that while Christmas comes but
once a yvear, it sometimes comes twice,
and that whenever It comes it brings
good cheer; but he was never able to
make a plcture of his Aunt Sarah that
seemed t. him good enough

SANTA FOR ITALIAN KIDDIES

Befana, Good Fairy, Is Supposed to
Fill Stockings With Toys on
Twelfth Night.

HE character in Itallan
childhood lore correspond-
ing te our Santa Claus is
Befana, a good fairy who
is supposed to fill the chil-

dren’s stockings with toys on Tweifth
Night. She does fot, however, come
down the chimney, and the stockings
are hung In the child’s bedroom. When
someone enters to fill the stocking, the
child, according to a very ancient
practice, cries out “Ecco la Befana.”

The legend concerning this lady is
that the Magi, while on their way to
Bethlehem, stopped at her home, but
found her too busy with household af-
fairs to entertain them. She told them
that she would see them on thelr re-
turn, but they went back by another
route, and therefore Befana comes out
in search of them every Twelfth Night.
Her name Is a corruption of Epiphany,
which Is Jan. 6 the tweilfth uight
after Christmas, according te the
church calendar.

STRANGER IN THEIR MIDST

Gap Johnson'’s Progeny Naturally Re-
sented the Presence of Inter-
loper In the Family.

“A short distunce up the road,”
{ sald a tourist who had halted his car
in front of the residence of Gap John-
son of Rumpus Ridge, “I met a small |
| boy legging 1t for his life, with ui
| howling mob of children of assorted |
sizes pursuing him und fairly ralning |
stones, clubs and blistering eplthets |
around him.” |

“Eli-yah I” replied Mr. Johnson. “The !
party of the first part was Gabe Gig-
gery’'s boy and the mob was composed
of some of my children, chasing him
home. You see, their maw washed
‘em all up a spell ago, and when they
looked each other wver they found that
kid of Gabe's had been amongst 'em
for nobody knows how long, eating,
drinking and making merry, s it
were.  Whurupon they gave a united
yell of fury and started to swarm all
over him. and he let off a screech of
terror and defunct out of yur as the
crow files!"—Kansas City Star.

HAD GOOD REASON TO WAIL

Traveler Surely Was in a Predicament
That Afforded Cause for
Mournfulness,

The conductor on the Callfornia
Limited between Chicago and Los An-
geles noticed that one of the passen-
gers sat in his sectlon hour after hour
and sobbed. The first night out of
Chicago the conductor was tempted to |
ask what the trouble was but having |
learned from previous experiences |
that one is better off minding one's |
own business he did not do so., On the
second day, as the passenger ('ontin-“
ued to weep and wail, he was even |
more strongly tempted to go to the|
man's aid, but still he refrained. On |
the third day, however, the sobs of |
the traveler were so great that heJ‘
could not resist any longer and he
approached him politely with the ques- |
tion: i

“Please tell
ble?”

“Ol, ol, ol,” sobbed the passenger, |
“I've been on the wrong train for
three days.”—Exchange.

me what Is the trou-

Every One Heard.

Six-year-old Helen's father was a
fleshy man and, for comfort, wore his
clothing quite loose. He took Helen
one night to a circus which was show-
ing in the town.

When the huge elephants were
brought into the ring for their stunts,
she was uneasy and doubtful. But
when the last big elephant passed her
seat In making his exit, during a lull |
in the applause, she exclaimed In a
very audible volice: “Oh, papa, his
pants fit him just like yours do you.”

YOU WON'T HAVE FEVERS
Headaches, Dizzy Spells or Colds if
you keep your system clean with
Bond's Liver Pills. These little pills
thoroughly cleanse the liver and the
bowels of all waste in a mild yet
effective manner. One at bedtime Is
the dose; you wake up next morning
feeling ‘lke a new man. Only 25¢ at
all druggists.—Advertisement.

Kept Guessing.
“You seem interested in free verse.”
“No, I'm not. But I read half a col-
umn of it before I discovered it was

not going to rhyme.”—Louisville
Courler-Journal. =
Left Out.

Don—Has your wife any pets?
John—Yes, but I'm not one of them.

A torpld liver condition prevents proper
food assimilation, Tone up your liver with
Wright's Indian Vegetable Pllls. They act
gently and surely. Advertisement,

Talkative men are great self-enter-

Luscious—

Made With Raisins

—and already baked for you

AVE the trouble and the

time of baking pies at
home, yet give your men
folks pies that are exactly to
their taste.

Master bakers and neigh-
borhood bake shops in your

city are making luscious
raisin pie fresh every day.
Your grocer or these bake
shops can supply them.

Taste them and you'll
know why there’s no longer
need to bake at home.

Crust that's light and
flaky — tender, thin-skinned,
juicy fruit, the juice forming

a delicious sauce! There's
nothing left to be desired in
a pie.

Made with finest seeded Sun-
Maid Raisins.

1560 calories of energizing nu-
triment per pound in practicaily
predigested form. Rich in food-
iron, also— good food for the
blood.

Make cakes, puddings and
other good foods with them.

You may be offered other
brands that you know less well
than Sun-Maids, but the kind
you want is the kind you know
1s good. [Insist, therefore, on
Sun-Maid brand. They cost no
more than ordinary raisins.

Mail coupon now for free hook
of tested Sun-Maid recipes.

SUN-MAID RAISINS

The Supreme Pie Raisin

Your retailer should sell you Sun-

Maid Raisins for
following prices:

not more than the

Seeded (in 15 o1. blus phg.) —20c
Seedless (in 15 oz, red phg.) —180
Seeded or Seedless (11 ox.)—15¢

CUT THIS OUT AND SEND IT

NaMEe

Sun-Maid Raisin Growers,
Dept. N-550-13, Fresno, California.

Please send me copy of your free book,
I “Recipes with Raisins.”
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GASTORIA

Mothers Know That

GASTORIA

For Infants and Children,

Genuine Castoria

In
Use
For Over
Thirty Years
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A Compound Fracture.
“So her heart was broken?”
“Yes; In two places. Southampton
and Newport.”

Human kindness is sometimes
cruelty.

IF USED IN AN OFFICE DORSEY HAS IT
CASH BOOKS
LEDGERS
JOURNALS
MINUTE BOOKS
STA TIONER
PRINTERS
DALLAS vexas
THE BUSINESS MAN'S DEPARTMENT STORE
WONDERFUL OFFER —Makes You a
Stenographer, Bookkeeper & Salesman
$14 Pays board, tuition and sta
One-third of cost elsewhere.
Three mon ﬂ):othln:::::: Iw’:?:lb‘::vldlnnbou( a;;
of ko <loahere: Mk Courne Freet Offer Lamicod
Write Today! L. R. Walden's
ALEXANDRIA (LA.) BUSINESS COLLEGE
Csilisse’s
Gilden Metal Buddha
No.131,23.00. An exception-
ally well designed burner with
2% 4 true Oriental incense in st
" tractive gift box.
EASTERN DISTRIBUTING MEDIUM
1246 Main St. Hartford,

Qil Well Supplies ana
Automobile Tires,
TubessnaAccessories

Fo Ww. Heitmann CO.

Houston, Texas

Earn $50 to $500 a Year

Send me the name and address of some one
in your town who wants to buy a Plano,
Player Plano, or Phonograph. If I sell them
1 will give you $10.00 ia cash.

ADDRESS “SALESMAN"
1415 Woodrve Bivd, Houston, Tezas,

6. S. EIDELBACH

Masafacturer All Heart

Cypress Cisterns
and Stock Tanks

Write for price
Box 18
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and Plants catal 'ree. a ™
west. Tnmllnbn'uy(h onx..w_n-n.’hn.
Good Luck Collection—Fotute Beed—100
hills cholce vegetables, flowers, fragrant
ferns—also 20 presents. Only 20c to Intro-
duce. A T. Cook, Beedman, Hyde Park, N.Y.
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——— e $1.50
ST-PROUF CABBAGE PLANTS, $1.8
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BRIGHTENS, REFRESHES, ADDS NEW DELIGHT T0 OLD DRAPERIES
PUTNAM FADELESS DYES—dyes or tints as you wish

For Hardware, Mill,




