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HBE vlllage chimes rang
out & mellow straln
clear and vibrant a8
goiden beads dropped
lato a erystal dish,
but Adam Marsh drew
Lis worn fur cap dowao
rloser about his enrs
nnd scowlingly took a
shorteut towards his
desolate home.

He hud nelther
calek nor child, only
money, He hardened
nls sonl against yule
tide suggestions and tried to glory Io
scoutlng the humanizing Influence of
home, social friendehip and “the folly
enlted love!* Then he came to a sud-
den halt and sprang behind a troe.
There wua a light In the room wherea
hie glept.  Agafnst the lamp light there
was ouflined thae figure of n roughly
dressed 1nan standing at an open bu-
reswn. Marsh stole to the kitchen,
took down an mnclent horse pistol,
and, gliding to the door of the lighted
room, burst it In,

“What are you dolng
shouted out. “Hands up!”

It was rather n weak thon an evil
face that confronted him.

*T—1 wns looklng for something lo
ent,"” he stummered out.

“That's likely outside of the kitch-
en, Isn’t 1t, now!" snarled Marsh
derisively,

“Well then, fiuding nothing In the
kitchen I hoped 1 could plek up some
Iittle trifie that would bring me &
meal. Say, I'm not a gepulne bad
one. 1 never touched a cent that wus
not my own untll thia very day. And
this has so shnmed me, that all 1 ask
Is gtrength to carry back what 1 took."

“Yuh!" Jeered Mursh., “Bort of rob-
bing Peter to pny Paul, hey? Now
then, 1'1l run no risks of your turning
on me. Empty your pockets,” and the
man disgorged o rusted Jackknife
aud gomething that glowed with the
glint of gold. g

“Back to yonder corner,” ordered
Marsh rasplngly. “What's this?' and
his nlmble fingers clutched a locket
and chain the otler hnd plnced on the
inble,

“It 1sn't yours, nor minel” burst oul
the Intruder. “Say, 1 must take that
back where It belongs, Listen to me.
It wns ten miles down the road, In
a wretehed little hovel. In the front
room was n pale, wearled woman at-
tending to her sick husband. 1In o
back room was a little angel of a girl
child, asleep on a torn thin blapket.
1 notleed the chaln and lockel around
the child's throal. 1 sneanked up and
took It. I've na wife and two little
tots In the clity; lost my job and wns
tramplog. looking for work. 1 was
frantle =8 I thought of thelr wretched
Christmus and | hurrled awny to sell
the trinket and stenul a ride home on
the bumpers, Don't shoot!” for
Marsh, opening the lockel and scan.
ning the portralt within shook from
head to foot, and with glaring eyes
viewed the locket as though it were
some bhodlng wralth,

Ahl how It reculled (o hlm the
hright, sunny-faced daughter he had

here?' he

ghut out from heact and home the day |

ghe eloped with Rodney Blalr, He
had never sought to learn of her fate,
And now the locke! she had worn he
had strangely fouud, clerlshed and
protected by her little child with his
pleture still In It

“My man,” he suld, "If you will take
me to where you found the people
you tell of, your denr ones shall have
a Christmas, Indeed.”

“I'' do that for nothlog™
sobbed the penltent fellow,

Little Cora Blalr wns sobblng In
her mother's arm8 a8 Adam Marsh
reached the doorstep of the home of
the unfortunates, He heard her say:
“Oh, mammp, can't we search for my
pretty locket! Hvery night when 1
gny my prayers and ask a blessiug
for the dear grandfather I have never
seen, 1 shall miss seeing his picture™

“Merry  Christmas  and-—forgive-
ness!” spoke Adam Marsh, pushing
the door open. “Allce, I've come lo
muke up for my cruelty and vegleet”

And when the penltent had falthful-
Iy returned from (he villnge stores
with n heaplog basket full of Chriet-
mas cheer and gifts for the little
one Marsh had ordered, he started for
the city with a warm. soog roll of
bank notes In his hand.

“Now for my own home and the
Merry Christmns of my dear ones!"
he jublinted. = "Oh, Tl never stray
away from the straight path and them
agaln,” and In a wild ecstasy he sang
in accord with the chiming bella:
“pence on carth and good will to
wards all men!”

half

A Bincere Wish,
Every dellvery wagon man wishe
there were a sure enough Santa Clawn
who drives his own sleigh,

GET READY
FOR “FLU”

Keep Your Liver Active, Your
Bystom Purified and Free From
OUolds by Taking Oalotabs,
the Nausealess Calomel
Tablets, that are De-
lightful, 8afe and
Sure.

Physicians and Druggists are advis-
ing their friends to keop their syslemn
purified and their organs in perfect
working order us a protection against
the return of influenza. They know
that a clogged up system and = lazy
liver favor eolds, influenza and serious

complications,
To cut ahort a cold overnigh'c and to
rovent serious complicationg take one
alotab at bedtime with a & mllow of
water—that's all. No salts, no nausaas,
no griping, no aic‘koning after effocts.
Next morning your cold has vanished,
your liver is active, your aystem is puri-
fied and refreshed and you are feeling
fine with a hearty appetite for break-
fast. Eat what you please—no dlmrar.
Calotabs are sold unl;lr in original
sonled packages, price thirty-five cents,
Bvery druggist ia authorized to rofund
your money if you are not perfectly
delighted with Calotaba—(Adv.)

The Point of View,

“Do you think you cnn.get me out
of this scrape?' asked tle confidence
man of hig shifiy lnwyer,

“How niueh woulill it Le worth te
mo?"

“"Suppose we say $1,0007"

“And you made 30,000 out of the
deal? No, sir, T don't gee the slightest
chance to get you nequitted for $1,000,
but, ahem, we might view the mutter
from another angle.”

"What do you mean?”

“Looking nt your case from a §5,000
angle, I don't see the slightest chance
for you to be copvietel"—RBirming:
bam Age-Hernld,

1t takes n rousing Jdemonstration to
get n small boy out of hed in the carly
morning.

BOSCHEE'S SYRUP,

A cold Is probably the most com-
man of all disorders and when negloct-
ed 18 apt to be most dangerous, Sta-
tistlcs show that more than three
times ns many people died from In-
fluenza last year, a8 were kllled In
the greatest war the world has ever
known, For the last fifty-three years
Noschee's Syrup has been used for
coughs, bronchitls, colds, throat {r.
ritatlon and especlally lung tronbles,
It gives the patlent a good night's
rost, free from coughing, with easy
expectoration In the morning. Made
in America and used In the homes of
thousands of famliles nll over the
clvilized world, Bold everywhere~Ady,

Practical Persons,

“You never hear of anybody ad-
dressing a poem to his cuddy.”

IINO‘“

U8l there must be honds of sym-
pathy and gratitude between many
golf players and thelr faithful ead-
dles"

“No doubt, but the nverage golf
player ha=2 neltber the (lme vor the
ahlilty to write poetry and the aver-
nge coddy would rather be presented
with a dollar bill than a bound vol-
ume of eulogles."”

“Cold In the Head"”

18 an noute atteck of Nasal Catarrh, Pars
sons who ara lubllu:t to frequent “'colds
in the ' i And that the use of
HALL'S CATARRH MEDICINE _ wiil
bulld up the Bystem, cleanss the

and render them less linble to colds.
Hepeated ‘:ttn::klc:r Aﬁula Catarrh may
lead 1t ronjo Catarth,

C?IAL?L% CATARRH MEDICINE in tak-

en Internally and scts through the Blood*

on the Mucous Burfaces of the Bystem.
All Druggists 76c. Testimonlals free,
$100.00 for any case of catarrh that

HALL'S CATAKRE H‘EUICINB will not
ure.

“F3, Cheney & Co., Toledo, Ohlo.

Page the Preacher.

Mannger (10 n  new  guest)—Ah!
And how did you find the service this
morning?

Neverend One—1 dldn’t find It at oll,
sie, Althiough 1 have heard great pralse
nhout thie fine servier of this hotel,
for the life of me, T could nelther find
preacher nor congregntion,

It I |J|fﬂ-t'ult to gét un -(lill man to
appreciute iokes other {han hls own.

~ DONT WHIP! '.

Stop Lashing Your Bowels
with Harsh Cathartics but
take *'Cascarets."”

Everyone must nccaglonnlly give the
bowels some rogular help or else suf-
fer from constipation, billous attacks,
stomnach disorders, and slck headache.
But do not whip the bowels into ac-
tivity with bharsh cathartics,

What the liver and bowels need I8 a
gentle and natural tonle, one that can
constantly be used without harm, The
gentlest liver and bowel tonle is “Cas-
carets.” They put the liver to work
and cleanse the colon and bowels of
nll waste, toxins and polsons without
griplng—they never sicken or Incon-
venlence you llke Calomel, Salts, OIl,
or Purgatives. $

Twenty-five milifon boxes of Cas-
carets are sold each year, They work
while you sleep. Cascarets cost so

little too.~Adv. ‘ {
Same te You, |

“Sure,” sald Patrick, rubbing !|1.~I
head with dellght at the prospect nf|
a present, “I always mane to do e
duty.” >

“I belleve you," replled his employ-
er, "and therefore, I shall make you
a present of ull you have stolen from
mn during the year."

“Thanks, yer honor,” replied P'nt;
“and may all your friends and ne-
qualntnnces trate you as Hberally.”—
Houston Post,

Ticklish Proposition.

Johnuny De Tar—My nunt gave me
some camel’s halr underwenr for my
birthday., What nm 1 going to do with
them?

Ed Toupnitk—Gee!
he tickled to denth.
Gone.

“Whnt has became of the old snw-
mill drama of our hoghood days?" |
“Deiven to  the wall hy  bedroom |

farce."

You ought to

If You Need a Mediche  ~
You Should Have the Best

Have you ever stopped to reason why
it is that so many products that are ex-
tensively advertised, all at once drop out
of sight and are soon forgotten? The
reason is plain—the article did not fulfill
the promises of the manufacturer. This
applies more particularly te a nedicine,
A medicinal ‘preparation that has real
curative value almoxt eclls itself, ny like
an endless chain erstem the remedy is
recommended by those who have K«en
benefited, to those whn are in need of it.

A prominent druggist eays “Take for
example Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-Root, »
preparation 1 have sold for many yeara
and never hesitate to recommend, for in
almost every case it shows exeellent re.
sults, as many of my cuslomers testify.
No other kidoey remedy has so large a
sule,”

According to sworn slatements and
verified testimony of thousands who bave
used the preparation, the succoss of Dr,
Kilmer's Swamp-Root is due to the fact,
#0 many people claim, thut it fulfills al
most every wigh in overcoming kidney,
liver and bladder ailments; correota uri
nary troubles and neuntralizes the urie
acid which eauses rheumatism,

You may receive a mample bottle of
Bwamp-Root by Parcels Post. Addross
Dr., Kilmer & Co,, Binghamton, N. Y.,
and enclose ten cents; also moention this
?lper. Large and medioin size bottles
or sale at all drug stores. —Adv.

The Itch for Office.

“Is old Mr. Bilfour still running for
offlee?"

“Oh, ves, Every time he's defentol
he trigs to get a Job that is not guite
&0 Important.”

i BT

"He started out by running for the
United Stotes sennte, then hie nsplred
to he governor mnl sinee then hos
thrown hls hnt into the ring a dozen
thwes or more, If he lives ve yeors
longer 1 wonldn't he surmpnti=idd to hear
of hitn consultiug whlh hi= friends
about announcing his candblaey for
poundmaster.”

How They Love Each Other,
Ethel—How do 1 ook tn (his dress?

Muarie=Charming,  dear.  Isn't it
wonderfiul how much o dvess ean do
for one?

Muny o mnn's eareer heglins and

e

What One Neighbor
Told Another

“Have you heard the good news?”

“The price of Dr. Price’s Baking Powder has been
reduced nearly one-half. When the grocer told me,
I just threw away that alum mixture I have been
using because it was cheap, and ordered a can of

DR. PRICE’'S

Baking

Powder

Now produced with pure phosphate by new methods, :
making possible this remarkable reduction in price. '

A name famous for 60 years is a guarantee of quality.
NEW PRICES

25¢ for 12 oz

15c¢ for 6 oz
10c for 4 oz

FULL WEIGHT CANS
The Price is Right

Not Cheapened With Alum—Leaves No Bitter Taste —Always Wholesome




