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[ET FOR DISCASE TN STOCX OF ALL KINDS
RESTORES APPETITE AND HEALTH AND MAKTS THEM FAT AND VIGOROUS
TIGHMAN'S 1S NOT A FOOD BUT SURLLY & STOCK MED-
WNE  GIVE 1T A TRIAL AND SAVE YOUR ANIMALS.
earce 25 CENTS »ruma
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1S THERE A SANTA CLAUS?

On September 21, 1897, an editorial
writer of the New York Sun, now
dead, wrote the foilowing beautiful re-
ply to a little girl who asked if Santa
Claus is a reality. This reply is so
tender, full of sensibility and truth,
and so far transcends anything we are
able to say in defense of the Saint of
Christmas, that we again give it, and
may it have a thoughtful reading in
every household the Banner en-
ters. Thus speaketh the wise scribe:

We take pleasure in answering at
once and thus prominently, the com-
munication below, expressing at the
same time our great gratification that
its faithful author is numbered among
the friends of the Sun:

“Dear Editor: 1 am eight years old.
Some of my little friends say there is
no Santa Claus . Papa says, “If you
gee it in the Sun, it's 80.” Please tell
me the truth, is there a Santa Claus?”

-r “YIRGINIA O'HANLON.”

Virginia, your little friends are
wrong. They have been affected by

_the skepticism of a skeptical age.
They do not believe what they see.
They think that nothing can be which
is mot comprehensible by their little
minds. All minds, Virginia, whether
they be men’'s or children’s, are little.
In this great universe of ours man is
a mere insect, an ant, in his intellect,
- as compared with the boundless world
about him, as measured Ly the intelli-
gence capable of grasping the whole
of truth and knowledge.

Yes, Virginia, there is a Santa
Claus. He exists as certainly as love
and generosity and devotion exist, and
you know that they abound and give
to your life its highest beauty and
joy. Alas! How dreary would be the
world if there were no Santa Claus!
It would be as dreary as if there were
no Virginias. There would be no
child-like faith then, no peetry, no ro-
mance to make tolerable this exist
ence. We should have no enjoyment
except in sense and sight. The eter-
nal light witk which childhood fills
the world would be extinguished.

Not believe in Santa Claus! You
might as well not believe in fairies!
Y8u might get your papa to hire men
to watch in all the chimneys on
Christmas eve to catch Santa Claus,
but even if they did not see Santa
Claus coming down, what would that
prove? Nobody sees Santa Claus, but
that is no sign that there is no Santa
Claus. The most real things in the
world are those that meither children
nor men can see. Did you ever see
fairies dancing on the lawn? Of
course not, but that's no proof that
they are not there. Nobody can con-
ceive or imigine wunseeable in the
world.

You tear apart the baby’'s rattle to
see what makes the noise inside, but
there is a veil covering the unseen
world which not the strongest man,
por even the united strength of all
the strongest men that ever lived,
could tear apart. Only faith, fancy,
poetry, love, romance can push aside
that curtain and view and picture the
supernal beauty and glory beyond. It
i all real! Ah, Virginia, in all this
world there is nothing else real and
abiding

No Santa Claus! Thank
lives, and he lives forever: A thous-
and vears from now, Virginia, nay, ten
times ten thousand vears from now,
he will continue to make
heart of childhood.

God, he

Editor Fackier in a New Role

A special telegram to the
Journal of Saturday from Hazlehurs!
Ga., says:

8. A. Fackler, editor of the Hazl»
hurst News
of Charles C. Clark, a theatrical man-
ager. well known in the east,

company,

entitled, “The Ups and Downs of a
Country Editor.” mostly “downs,” that
was taken from the popular book
written by Mr. Fackler. This com-
pany will play in all the large cities
of Florida and south Georgia. This
play as it is now presented by this
company, has been pronounced by
critics one of the best of recent years.
It is said to be one of the first plavs
written that depicted newspaper life
from beginning to end. The suthor,
Sam Fackler, has recently revised and
rewritten this play. The music fcr
the play was written by Mr. M. M.
Straten of Crystal River, Fla., the no-
ted guthoress and song writer.

His Florida friends will wish hLim

great success in his new ventur=.
L

When you want a quick meal, drep | “Advertise and the world will trade|Hogan,’and get
it's

in Hogan's Cafe, where you'll find ev-

|REPLY TO TIMESUNION'S EDI-

To the Editor Ocala Banner:
boys.

quired Mama Florida.

glad the

Atlanta

has secured the services

o Te-
hearse the members of his theatrical
which will play the remain-
der of the opera season in South Geor-
gia and Florida, presenting their play

TORIAL

“Boo, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo!” cried the
“What is the matter?” anxiously in-

“We have been playing city, and
Billy Jordan—hateful thing—was play-
ing like he was our papa, and he“
would not let Duval play on Sunday.
He said at first that we could all play
on Sunday; then he said that the boys
who played keeping bar could not
play on Sunday, and nearly everybody |
said that that was right, but now hef
won't let Duval or Dixie play on Sun-|
day, and we are all mad about it, and
won't play at all!”

So the mayor has done the acrobat-
ic stunt and reversed himself. Isn’t
it just awful? He has actually called
the attention of the chief of police to
certain things which are considered
Sabbath-breaking and unlawful. What
an unpardonable sin! Fie, fie! Mr.
Jordan, aren’t you ashamed to shut up
the innocent play house? Didn’t you
hear what the Times-Union said?
Don’t you know that the theatrical
companies own more property in Jack-
sonville than all the preachers put
together?

But, gh! Mr. Mayor, don’t shut up
the undertaker’s shop on Sunday, for
perhaps the merciless reporter, see-
img that the undertaker’s parlors are
such a gay place, he might want to go
withkh the Times-Union force and
spend Sunday afternoons there, after
the theaters are closed; and don't,
Mr. Mayor, shut up the garages, for
some young fellow might want to get
a machine and take his best girl out
for a Sunday ride,

But say, Times-Union, honest,
where do you go to find your compar-
ison, when you compare the theater
with stables, garages and railway and
steamboat offices and undertakers’
shops. It must be that you are tak-
ing it straight, and the kind that has
four snakes to each ounce. Did it ev-
er occur to the Times-Union that
there are those in Jacksonville who
do own some property, even if the the-
aters do own more than the preachers,
who oppose Sunday theaters, and that
they are entitled to some considera-
tion? If the theaters are so innocent,
how is it that there is a case pending
i the criminal court to decide the le-
gality of Sunday opening? Who is it
that you are discriminating in favor
of, Mr. Jordan?

What kind of a howl would the
Times-Union set up if all the farmers
were to hitch up their horses and go
to plowing on Sunday? Or if all the
stores in the city were to open for
business on Sunday?

And now comes the Times-Union of
December 17th, and states that the
itinerant preachers still have no prop-
erty in the city of Jacksonville, and
that most of them are not registered
voters, and have no interest in that
flourishing city except to haze the
people into the church, and that the
church idea has penetrated as far as
King's road. Verily, old boy, it's
spreading, and you had better watch
your play houses and swill shops, or
these penniless preahcers and some
of these foolish people who are aiding

them may seriously interfere with
vour “harmless amusements.”
“No interest in Jacksonville.” Say,

old man, what constitutes interest?
And what constitutes prosperity in a
city? Is its prosperity always meas-
ured by dollars? Now, don’t you think
that it would add something to the
prosperity of yvour city if you could of-
fer greater security to life and prop-
erty? And how better can yvou do that
than by upholding law and order?
Don’'t you remember, sweet Times-Un-
ion, that only a few weeks ago a man
was murdered in his bed and robbed?
jAnd that is not the only case of a
similar kind that has happened there,
right in your most prosperous, rapidly
growing, highly moral (?), wholly civ-
ilized city of Jacksonville. That the
murderer was caught is commendable,
but it did not bring the man back to
life, nor does it prove that there will
be no more such murders. Don’t you
think, Times-Union, that it is time for
vou to uphold the churches and their
doctrines for a while, and let Mayor
Jordan and the city council, with the
police department, look after the Sun-
day closing of such places as seem
best for the good of the city? Do you
think the city would go into the hands
of a receiver if these play houses were
closed?

If wvou people would pay your
preachers a sufficient salary it might
be that in after years you could not
taunt them with their lack of property
interests in your city. Maybe they
would become citizens and real estate
owners. * =+ =

A sprained ankle will usually disa-
ble the injured person for three or
four weeks. This is due to lack of
proper treatment. When Chamber-
lain’'s Liniment is applied a
cure will be effected in three or four
dayvs. This liniment is one of the best
and most remarkable preparations in
uwse. Sold by all dealers. m
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Thus sings the Pensacola Jdurnal:

with you;

erything in season on the bill of fare.

Sleep, and they’ll leave you alone.”
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To My Friends and Patrons

A

Happy New

Dasecr

[ Wish You One and All a
Merry Christmas and A

Year 32 &2

PSR R N

. & b o a4

f

E
i

|
i
z
3

h WWWW““NWCQ
9900000000090 009000090000 0000000000000 0000000

P09 00000000( 00000000000 000000000

“

THE EDITOR'S MISTAKE

It is held to be an inexcusable out-
rage for a newspaper editor to make
the slightest mistake in a statement
of any while professional per-
sons, upon whose certainty of knowl-
edge and on whose statement in re-
gard thereto, life or death and the
most important interest denend, make
the most without in-
curring the slightest criticism, much
less blame.

Take the judge on the bench, whose
decisions are set aside or annulled by
higher courts almost every day, and
the judge whose judgment is so re-
versed does not suffer in the least in
public and professional estimation.

In the same way, the physician who
makes a wrong diagnosis of his pa-
tient’s administers treatment
that rseults in death instead of a cure,
loses none of the confidence of his
patrons in his skill, and he may Kkill
any number of persons secundum ar-
tem without incurring the slightest
responsibility.

These but they
are facts, and they are mentioned, not
by way of excusing editorial mistakes,
for there is no excuse for them, but
because ewery individual firmly be-
lieves that he could conduct newspa-
pers better than those who are charg-
ed with the work, while no unprofes-
sional person would undertake to
usurp functions of the judge or the
physician.—New Orleans Picayune.

sort,

serious errors

disease,

are curious faects,

First Tomato Shipment

Mr. James of Lemon City, one of
the prominent vegetable growers of
the county, yesterday made his first
shipment of fall tomatoes to the north.
The shipment consisted of fifteen
crates, and is probably the first ship-

to go out of

tke county.—Miami Ree-
ord. ‘ : iy

TOO LATE

Late, late, so late! and dark the night

and chill!

Late, late, so late! but we can enter
still.

“Too late, too late! ve cannot enter
now!'!”

No light had we—for that we do re-

pent,

And learning this, the Bridegroom will
relent.

“Too late, too late!
now!”

ve cannot enter

No light! so late!
the night:

0O, let us in, that we

light.

late., too late! ye

now!'!”

and dark and chill

may find the

“Too cannot enter

Have we not heard the Bridegroom is
s0 sweet!

us in, though
feet.
no! too
now!"”

0, let

late, to Kkiss his

“No! late! ve cannot enter

—Alfred Tennyvson.

Lakeland’'s Appreciation of the Con-
ference

The annual meeting of the Metho-
dist conference is now in session at
LLakeland. The people of Lakeland
gave the preachers a very warm wel-
come. Mr. Sheats made the speech
of greeting. He went so far as to say
that “even the chickens cackled, the
roosters crowed and the turkeys gob-
bled their welcome,” and that the city
had bought a great African lion to
“roar a welcome.” The bishop re-
sponded most felicitously, asserting
the agreeable disappointment that he
felt at finding so charming a little
city crowning the hilltops and begem-
med with lakelets. , N

ment of the present crop of tomatoes|

A Merry Christmas

and

A Happy New Year

to you
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are the wishes of |

The
O K GROCERY

HARVEY CLARK, Prop
OCALA, FLA.
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