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A Christmas Carol

By Charles Dickens
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WORLD'S GREATEST YULETIDE STORY, RUNNING IN THE
PRESS—IDEAL HOLIDAY READING.

They left the busy scene, and
went into an obscure part of the
town, where Scrooge had never
penetrated before, although he rec-

(ngnized its situation and its bad
repute. The ways were foul and
narrow; the shops and houses
wretched; the people half-naked,
drunken, slipshod, ugly. Alleys and
archways, like so many cesspools,
disgorged their offences of smell,
and dirt, and life, upon the strag-
sling streets; and the whole quar-
or reeked with crime, with filth
wnd misery.

Far in this den of infamous re-
sort, there was a low-browed, beet.-
:ling shop, below a pent-house roof,
vhere iron, old rags, bottles, bones
\nd greasy offal were bought. Up-
m the floor within, were piled up
heaps of rusty keys, nails, chains,
ninges, files, scales, weights and
cefuse iron of all kinds. Secrets
.hat few would like to scrutinize
vere hrm{~ and hidden 1 moun-
fains of unscemly rags, masses of
orrupted fat, and sepulchres of
yones. Sitting in among the wares
ne dealt in, by a charcoal stove,
nade of old bricks, was a gray-
jaired rascal, nearly seventy-five
vears of age; who had screened
nimself from the cold air without,
curtaining otf miscel-

by a frouzy '
laneous tatters hung upon a line;
wnd smoked his pipe in all the

'uxury of calm retirement.

Scrooge and the Phantom came
into the presence of this man, just
1§ a woman with a heavy bundle
Jlunk into the shop. But she had
searcely  entered  when  another
woman, similarly laden, came in
‘00; and she was closely followed
by a man in faded black, who was
no less startled by the sight of
them, than they had been upon
the recognition of each other.
After a short period of blank as-
tonishment, in which the old man
with the pipe had joined them,
they all three burst into a laugh.
“Let the charwoman alone to be
he first!” cried she who had en-
tered first. “Let the laundress
Jlone to be the second: and let
‘he undertaker's man alone to be
the third. Look here, old Joe,
here's a chance! If we haven't all
hree met here without meaning
4

“You couldn’t have met in a bet-
said old Joe, removing

‘er place,”
iis pipe from his mouth. “Come
mmto the parlor. You were made

ree of it long ago, you know; and
the other two ain't strangers. Stop

‘il 1T shut the door of the shop.
\h! How it skreeks! There
un’t suech a rusty bit of metal in

‘he place as its own hinges, 1 be-
jeve; and I'm sure thére's no such

1d bones here, as mine. Ha, ha!
We're all suitable to our calling,
ve're well matched Come  into

the partor. Come into the parlor.”

The parlor was the space behind
he scereen Of rags. The old man
‘aked the fire together with an
Id stadrrod, and having trimmed
s smoky lamp (for it was night)

with the stem of his pipe, put it
nto his mouth agoin.
While he did this, the woman

vho had already spoken threw her
bhundle on the f(loor and sat down
in a flaunting manner on a stool;

rossinge her elbows on her knees,
mnd looking with a bold defiance
it the other two.

“What odds then! What odds,
Mrs. Dilber?”  said the woman.

‘Kvery person has a right to take

are of themselves, He always
did!”
“Phat’s true, indeed!"” said the
laundress,  “No man more so.”
“Why, then, don't stand staring
8 it you was afraid, woman,

who's the wiser? We're not going
to pick holes in each other's coats,

| ::rll",m,‘.*'f“

“No. indeed!" said Mrs. Dilber
md the man together. “We should
wope not.”

“Very well, then'” cried the
vouan, “That's enough \Who's
he worse tor the loss of & Tew
things like these? Not a dead
man, 1 suppose.”

‘No. indeed,” said Mrs. Dilber,

auzhing

“1f he wanted to keep ‘em after
he was dead, a wicked old screw,”
pursucd the woman, “why wasn't
he natural in his lifetime? If he
1ad been, he'd have had somebody
0o lock after him when he was
struck with Death, instead of lying

rasping out his last there, alone
by himself.”

“It's the truest word that ever
was spoke,” said Mrs. Dilber. *“If's
a judgment on him."”

I wish it was a little heavier

judgment,” replied the woman;
“and it should have been, you may
depend upon it, if I could have laid
my hands on anything else. Open
that bundle, Old Joe, and let me
know the value of it. Speak out
plain. I'm not afraid to be the
first, nor afraid for them to see it.
We knew pretty well that we were
helping ourselves, before we met
here, I believe. It's no sin. Open
the bundle, Joe.”

But the gallantry of her friends
would not allow of this; and the
man in faded black, mounting the

breach, first produced his plunder. :

It was not extensive. A seal or
two, a pencil-case, a pair of sleeve
buttons, and a brooch of no great
value, were all. They were sever-
ally examined and appraised by
old Joe, who chalked the sums he
was disposed to give for each up-
on the wall, and added them up
into a total when he found that
there was nothing more to come.

“That's your account,” said Joe,
“and 1T wouldn't give another six-
pence, if I was to be boiled for
not doing it. Who's next?

Mrs. Dilber was next. Sheets
and towels, a little wearing appar-
el, two old-fashioned silver tea-
spoons, a pair of sugar tongs, and
a few boots. Her account was
stated on the wall in the same
manner,

“lI always give too much to
ladies. It's a weakness of mine,
and that's the way I ruin myself,”
said old Joe. “That’'s  your ac-
count. If you ask me for another
penny, and made it an open ques-
tion, I'd repent of being so hiberal,
and knock off half-a-crown.”

“And now undo my bundle, Joe,”
said tae first woman.

Joe went down on his knees for
the greater convenience of open-
ing it, and having unfastened a
great many knots, dragged out a
large heavy roll of some dark stuff.

“What do you call thig?” said
Joe. “Bed curtains!"”

“Ah!"  returned the woman,
laughing and leaning forward on
her crossed arms. “Bed curtains'”

“You don’t mean to say you took
‘'em down rings and all, with him
lying there?” said Joe.

“Yes, 1 do,” replied the woman.
“Why not?

“You born

_ were to make your
fortune,” said Joe, “and you'll cer-
tainly do it.”

“I certainly shan't hold my hand,
when 1 can get anything in it by
reaching it out, for the sake of
such a man as he was, I promise
you, Joe,” returned the wonan,
coolly “Don’t drop that oil upon
the blankets, now.”

“His blankets?" asked Joe,

“Whose else's do you think?"” re-

plied the woman He isn't likely
to take cold with out 'em, I dare
say.”

“l hope he didn't die of any-

thing catching? Kh?" said old Joe,
stopping in his work, and looking
up.

“Don’t you be afraid of that,” re-
turned the woman. “I ain't so
fond of his company that I'd loiter

about him for such things, if he
did. Ah! You may look through
that shirt until your eyes ache;

but you won't find a hole in it, nor
a threadbare place. 1It’s the best
he had, and a fine one, too. They'd
have wasted it, if it hadn’'t beon
for me.”

“What do ¥ou call wasting it?"
asked old Joe.

“Putting it on him to be buried
in to be sure,”
with a laugh. “Somebody
fool cnough to do it, but
off again. If calico ain't good
enough for such a purpose, it
isn't good enough for anything, It's
quite as hecoming to the body. He
can't look uglier than he did
that one.”

Scrooge listened to this dialogue
horror. As

1 took it

in

they sat grouped
about their spoil, in the scanty
light afforded by the old man's

lamp, he viewed them with a de
testation and disgust which could
hardly have been greater, though
they had been  obscene  demons,
marketing the corpse itselt.

“Ha, ha!” laughed the same
woman, when old Joe producing a
flannel bag with money in it, told
out their several gains upon the
ground. *“This is the end of it you
sce?  He frightened every one
away from him when he was alive,
to profit us when he was dead!
Ha, ha, ha!”

“Spirit!” said Scrooge, shudder-

ing from head to foot. *I see, 1
see.  The case of this unhappy
man might be my own. My life
tends that way, now Mercitul
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For the chilly mornings am |
evenings of early Fall and Sprin |
or the more bitter days of Win
ter in the house, in the bunga
low, any place where heat i
nceded in a hurry, the
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Qil Heater

(Equipped with 8mokeless Device)

fully meets the emergency-

never smokes —never goe |
‘ wrong—in a class all by itsell
Infinite pains have been taken to make it perfect.

Automatic Smokeless Device

Turn the wick high or low there’s no smell —the aute
atic smokeless device prevents it—no smoke either—jus

steady glowing heat,

Requires little care—Lkurns nine houss—indicator o

ass font shows contents at a glance.

ECT Oil Heater.
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Various styles and finishes.
If Not at Yours, Write for Descriptive Cjrculag

to the Nearest Agency of the

BTANDARD OIL COMPANY

(Imeorporated)

replied the woman | 88
was |

in |

Heaven, what is this!”

He recoiled in terror, for the
scene had changed, and now he
almost touched a bed: a bare, un-
curtained bed: on which, beneath
a ragged sheet, there lay some-
thing covered up, which, though it
was dumb, announced itself in aw-
ful language.

The room was very dark, too
dark to be observed with any ac-
curacy, though Scrooge glanced
round it in obedience to a secret
impulse, anxious to know what
kind of room it was. A pale light
rising in the outer air, fell straight
upon the bed: and on it plundered
and bereft, unwatched, unwept, un-
cared for, was the body of this
man,

(To be continued.)

OVERMAN
RELEASED

After holding E. H. Overman in
his power for eight days, Governor
Benson of Oregon ordered Deputy
Sheriff Jim Logan to release his
man, refusing to grant extraditiqn
papers so that Overman might be
brought to this city to answer to
the charge of forgery.

Overman, who is a well known
editor and former foreman of the
state printing shop, was arrested
and held at The Dalles pending the
issuance of extradition papers. Dep-
uty Sheriff Logan journeyed to The
Dalles last week but Governor Ben-
son had not signed the necessary
papers, Monday the governor
wired Logan to release his man.

WANT 300 BUSINESS
MEN TO VISIT
JAPAN

(By United Press.)

. TOKIO, Dec. 29.—Invitation to
300 American busines men to visit |
Japan and familiarize themselves
with the business and social condi-
tions of the mikado's empire will
be issued shortly by the Tokio
Chamber of Commerce. A ;:vuvral'
meeting is planned, at which the
entertainment of the visitors will
be discussed.

BRUSSELS, Dec. 29.—King Al-
bert and Queen Elizabeth will take

CHRISTMAS BUNDLES GRUSHED
UNDER AR “WHEELS: BAD

MAIL HA

~ {
Editor, Press—Should . sounds
“weeping, wailing and gnashing
teeth” reach your office throu

orthern No. 1 and 2 each carry

/two to five pouches to be trans-
/fm'red.

Formerly those trains

loss of Christmas presents that/stopped at this junction point, but

should have been delivered,on tlieﬂ)w

Washington Central, don't '‘blame
the overworked postoffice - ein-
ployes; blame Jim Hill and his un-
derlings—the “higher-ups” in the
postal department.

About 10 days ago a paper and’

foot-as the train whizzes past the
depot.

Nothing can be done but ‘“stand
pat” and talk proudly of the fact

merchandise sack was kicked offthat Jim Hill discovered Washing-

Great Northern train No. 2, and
shoes, dolls, gloves, lace handker-
chiefs, corsets, ostrich plumes and
other bric-asbrac intended to glad-
den someqne’s heart at Christmas
time was ground into an indesgrib-

able mass under the wheels.  Thel
morning of the 23d inst. of the
mass of pouches kicked off the

Oriental Limited-another pouch of
Christmas gladness was ground up,
and this morning, Christmas, still |
another pouch went under the

{ days—then
wheels of No. 2 as it flew east- | Those things, though, are immate- |

ward.
Adrian is a transfer point for
mail designed for Coulee City, |

Hartline, Wilbur and other pmntsi
on the Washington Central. Great'

ton, adopted it, developed it and
tamed it to ‘“eat from his hand.”
The only reason for writing you
of our mail service is that you
may acquaint the people with the
probable fate of their lost or stray-
ed Christmas presents.

I might mention in passing that
occasionally the clerks fail to
grab the first class pouch as they
flit past the crane, and occasionally
I get no Press for two or three
get a  whole bunch.

rial; we get our papers—some-
time. And the outside world gets
letters from Adrian’s business men
—sometime. H. W. Manugold,
Adrian, Wash.

LING 15 CHARGED

they go through at 35 milesI
= hour, the mail pouches being |
ﬁansferred by a kick of the clerk’s
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\ FUHER L&

GOODY GOODY

“TAKE ME 7O THE BALL-CANME
AND GETME SOME GOODY GOODY
CRACKERIONE AND/ DONT CARE
SFI NEVER COME BACK.

J

shipped to the other side of

Atlantic ocean.

may not mistake me for an I \W.

“|rockpile for 30 days I wish to say

THE PUBLIC SQUARE

quarrels and family fights.

Dedicated to free speech on everything
Otherwise
akout 300 words and sign your name.

except mere personal
say what you thiik In

Kditor, The Press—I notice that |
Captain John Gray, councilman of |
the Second ward, has drafted =
resolution proposing that the city
council instruct the cornoration
counsel to see that foreigners iden
tified with the I. W. W. moveirent
are brought to the attention of H!e!
United States authorities and that |

up their residence next week at
Laekan castle,

they be tried and deported.

I would suggest that the obove

councitman inserc anotner clause
for the city council to ask the
United States authorities to coun-
sel the head of the sugar trust and

all other trust bosses, including
Mr. Morgan, the financial trust
boss, to join the I. W. W. e

would then be able to try and con-
vict them in 15 minutes. Just think
what a saving that would be to rlie
taxpayers, and then to have '‘em

I have nothing to do with that or
der at all. I just want to
press upon Mr. Gray’s mind that
if he expects {o get any credit for

{his good work he must find & wu)

to get them all. A. P. Anderson,
K744 Seventeenth avenue.

WASHINGTON, D. C.—Official

~report compiled by chief of music

division of library of congress
states that “Dixie” is most popular
of American patriotic songs, with
“Yankee Doodle” second,
CLEVELAND, O.—Rudolph H.
Jenny, age 13, reprimanded by his
father for opening a letter belong
ing to his sister, commits suicide
by leaping from roof of five story

*Widlar building.

|

the |
In order that Chiel
ol Police Sullivan and Judge Mann |

W. sympathizer and send me to the !

im- |

Everything home cooked and
the counter, where you can
lect for yourself. Location,

ALTIMORE

Wall, north of Riverside. Open

on
se-
112

m.

DAIRY LUNCH from 6 a. m. until 12:30 a.
“The House of Quality.”

EGETARIAN CAFE 7
FINE HOME COOKING

Ave., Spokane, Wash.

420

THE WALL STREET LUNCH ROOM AND BAKE

choice of ham, bacon or two eggs.

126 WALL STREET. You have tried our excellent 26¢ lunch. Now
try our 25¢ special breakfast—hot cakes, maple syrup, potatoes and
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You’ll Never Have Another
Chance Like This

Every Piano Goes|

¥

Regardless of Profit

RIDAY, Sure

Dealers
Pianos

Two piano dealers from Seattle and one in Spo-

small concern at North
of the pianos. If these i
quotea are attractive to
trade they certainly ong

ence, and this will be d¢
short, and there is stil
hand.

kane made us an offer on the entire stock,

We have our instructions from the home office
in Los Angeles to ship no goods there except as a
last resort, but to give the individual buver prefer-

Bid For

while a

Yakima wants a carload
nstruments and the prides
other piano dealers in the
hit to be to yvou.

2 : : :
me.  The time is growing
I a tremendous stock on

building and finally cul

agreeing to

ous card i his window.

California. It is now yc

about one-half the usnal

Why We Are Quitting

Another dealer bought our lease in Tacoma ““out
from under us’ last August.
been continually harassed by the opposing forces
through the instrumentality of the landlord of the

$10,000, which we have f
“eet out’ December 31,
who will occupy the room already has announced
the fact both in the newspapers and by a conspicu

We have also agreed to vacate the building we
occeupy in Spokane on December 31, ,
We do not wish to remain in our Seattle store
longer than we do in either Tacoma or Spokane,
therefore we have eut pr
noteh in order to not ship a single instrument to

vour desive to own a high-grade instrument at

Since then we have

minating in a lawsuit for
inally and fully settled by
The dealer

ices to the lowest possible
wur opportunity to satisfy

cost,

No effort wil be spared, no reasonable offer refused in

our effort to dispose of our entire store by midnight,

Friday, December 31. Not a piano, organ, player,

player piano, desk, fixture or other stock belonging to

us will remain in this building. Everything goes---

Make us an offer on one or all. Individual buyers
given preference over dealers

We are closing out these pianos to quit. There is no time for waiting. The crowds that are visiting our
store daily are an indication that something is doing in the piano line, and certainly there was never anything
like it in Spokane or the northwest.

$125 buys a large-size 7145-octave cabinet grand piano in mahogany

case, a well known New York make regularly sold at $250

For $150 you can buy a splendid $275 piano, a favorite design, splendid tone and fully guaranteed.
One of our leading makes, a very popular seller, thoroughly dependable, in walnut or mahogany, retailing

_ regularly at $350, will now be sold at $186 each as long as they last.

A thoroughly high-grade piano, standard make, double veneered cases, in an assortment of woods, guaran-
teed ten years, and ordinarily selling at $365 to $400, at $200 each while they last.

This is only a smattering of what we have to offer. We had a very large stock to begin with, and nothing but
heroic efforts in the way of price cutting will reduce them to a very few by Friday evening.

If you ever want a piano, come now. You can’t afford to wait six months, nor two years.

You can better

afford to borrow the money and have the instrument now.

Player Pianos

What you would ordinarily pay for a piano without player will now buy a combination of an upright piano
and a strictly first-class player, built in the same case. A splendid one for $281-—and another, selling ordinarily

for $850, you may have now for $525.

STORE OPEN EVERY EVENING

will be unquestioned.

GUARANTEE

Livery piano in the stock is backed by the guar-
antee not only of ourselves but by a manufacturer
of good standing, whose certificate of warranty

Jucore

W

QR\D'S LARGEST EXCLUSIVE DEALERS In PIANSS

Entire Building, 118 Post Street

TERMS

should be cash when prices quoted are Oousidel'e&
but we must find homes for these pianos and avoid
the payment of heavy freight charges to Los
Angeles,

Ten dollars down takes some of them, $15 down
others, and $25 to £50 down takes the best piano in
the house. Bring what you can spare and come
down today or just as soon as you possibly can.




