.

Che Pale CErpositor.

~ Read All the Store News in this Issue. It Pays to Trade in Yale All the Time
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the storms arise

art

I8 baby heart ia richly blessed with ge
tleness and joy.
A happy little fellow n
Christmus boy. -
Hia tace in like a morning lake before

T'o mar the mirrored heaven blue of
clear nnd beaming skies;
His eyes are springs of sweetest love
from some eternal source
That streams to him untouched by
taint along its earthward course.
In soul, my Christmas boy, thou

Of the groat. living God a part

my Maorry
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HERE lived a lad

nglow,

this dear boy of mine

His heart of holy clay

today,

mMADY years ago,
His little face with just such
grace and gladsome love

And oftentimes I like to think that
when his eyes would shine

They were no purer than the eyes of

And that the God who dwelt within

Abideth in the bosom of my Christmas boy

Filled with the selisame breath divine, L
I Christ and this Christmas boy of mine.

in Galilee a

S/

e

A CHRISTMAS NIGHT
IN CALABRIA,

By PAUL LOUIS COURIER.

Copyrighn vy Ameriean Press  Associa-
ton, 191 ]

CNE duy | was traveling in Calae

= brin 1 bad as companion n

young man who had had less

experience than 1 had in this

little %nown part of Calnbria. He

was one of the most careless and happy
persons In the worldl

In these monntgins the roads seenmy
to be precipiees, down which our
horses alid and plunged dangerousiy.
My comwrnde went first, taking a path
which seemed to him to be shorfer and
easler thun the rvegular roqd, whieh,
however, conld not bave bhoen worse,
In doing this we heeame lost, and
night was (ast approaching. We hnd
hoped (o reach the rallroad which
would take us to clvilization, as 1
termed it, where we conld spend our
Christmas more pleasautly than  we
now expected to,

As long ns It was light enough we
struggled nlong, and suddenly, just as
it grew too dafk to see anything
twenty feet away, we cnime 1o a hat
black and low, [t looked sinister to
me, but Jules was so glad that he
Just shouted.

In answer to his shont the door
opened, and we saw a whole family
gathered around a table on which was
a white cloth,

“Come In, come In" said the oldest
man of the pariy, but his looks were
far from bhelng ey Inviting ns his

PLAORD THEI LITTLE WOODEN #HOES BY
THE SIDE OF THE OHIMNEY,
words. He was black with the peo-
etrating blackness of dry charcoal,
but a8 we were very weary ond
hungry and our horses worn out we
nceepted the invitation. There were
fine eabbage soup, buked potatoes and
a chicken fricassee, with home buked
bread such as falls lu one's hinds buat
too rarely. For dessert we had some
chocolate, while the children were
hurried off to bed afier baving pluced
their Jitle wooden slhices by the side

of the ehimuey.
The horsen wers well tuden care of
and Jules was laughing and singing

‘with the chiidren antil they were

{tnkpu out, nud then he @ive himsel!
up to telling the men. of whom there
were four. of our adventurgs. One
man in particular struck me on ace
count of his somber silenre. e spoke
to no one and eyed us In a sore of
sullen enmity.

This was a charconl burner's home,
and the man who owmel thils honse
was the one who seemed so =omber
The old man was his futher. Th m
an finished her work and broughe ot
a few cheap toys and some bonbhons
‘snd a few other lttle things such us

"IBAW IN HIS RIGHT HAND THE GLEAM OF
A LONG KNTPR"

mothers manage o ind no one knows
where o how., The little shoes were
filled, amd we wsaw that all were
gleepy. We, too, belng so weary, were
willing to retire, so the old man took
us up a ladder to a loft above the
room where we bad been sitting

To weach our sleeping room we
climbed u ladder apd there found o
sort of pallet of atraw, clean, and with
sufficlent covering.

1o thi= attde 1 suw by the fechie Hght
Afforded by a homemade cundle quan-
titles of dimily outlined things hanging
from the rafters, but conld nor make
out exactly what they were. In the
dimness | thought they looked like
men hung along there. There were
rats, for | saw one, | have a horror
of rats, uand the thought that one
might run across my face kept me
awnke, Even had my mind been free
from other fears | should still bhave
lafn nwake long after Jules was sleep-
fng heavily. 1| could not sleep, so
filled wns my mind with the recollec
tiou of the tnles 1 had heard of tie
lawlvssness of these charconl burners,
who were but brigaods afier all

I Iny close to the chimpey, which
made the pliee quite warm, and soon
1 found rthe volces of those below
could be distlnguished clearly by ly-
ing near the erevice. | heard the sul-
len muan and the woman talking.
They scemed to be discussing some
thing.  T'he discussion was plmost a
quarrel.  The man sald:

“No, then, wost we Kill them both?

“Yea " Then they pppmrently slept.

Thot I= more tbap | did | grew
cold from head to fool, | must have
lookedd like n dead man,  BEven today
| grow cold when ' think of It all
the Hitle ehildren put to bed with
thelr bhearts fillled. with = Joyous
thonghts of the expected visit of the

HEAD the Saviour's story oer and in ita
MESHNE 0w

Thit ev'n ne he was Qod's own Son so |
#very man may ba
- Then for my Christmas boy | pray
that good may always reign
Within his breast, victorious through
the temptings nnd the pain;
That his pure soul, so white today,
us stainless may ascend
Unto the Soul of Every Good. still
perfect, st the end,
Nor could an end ke Calvary
Imbitter that great joy for me.
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nnd dig s man,

E is n thoughtiul boy at times,
my little Christmas boy
Perhaps the angels whisper
him of wenderful employ,
O! mighty tasks, long wuiting for a
fearless heart sand stout,
Of business of the Heaven!v King
that he must be about,
Perheps to lead a people 18 hix por-
- tion in the ®lan,
Perhigps to bewr misfortune’'s voke nnd live

To lose and trivmph in oin loss
With hiz Big Brother of the Croas '

J

| PPotit Jesne, {hien ten or twelve lawio:s
men and the oecdthiesty woman, and
we shut an that attle, from  which
thely was no escape and ~lmost wirh
| out menns of  defense, I did nol
even dare to fry to waken Jutes! for
they wonld have beard s helow, and
| that wonlkd only have procipitated onr
| denth, And. evep If we conld have
L got ouni of the window, thiere were
dogs—hig. heavy ones—helow, Noj we
L had no possible chanee, mind T expeet
| il death each lustant,

At the end of the longest guarter
(of an hour thiet 1 ever lived through

I mOment ook Kaw
wns carthid Ly Lhe #sol®o man from
| below. | saw i als right hand the
gleam of o long knife  Hi< wife canp
behind him, and =he took the dno
from his hand  He twwas harefooted
as well ay the woman, sud ghe hid
| the Hght of 1he lamp from my  foaee
by shading it with, her hand I In)
| there too overcome by fear, | admir.
| to move.  What conlid |
In any cnse?
Whispering softly. the conple pass
ed by wheee we lay amd on o whers
I hnd seen the shapeless masses
| banging to the roflers, and ahey un
| eovered n sack tilled with hims—their
provigion for winter. as 1 now know,
They cul (wo sliees from one of the
hams and disappeared again down the
ladder with eantion not to rouse ns,

After this, while sayving to myself
| that I must not let my=elf slcep, for
this might hive been a feing, 1 odld
go to sleep nnd Knew golhing moare
untll Jules ponsasl mie

“Nool, Nool!™ he shonted amd ran
down Fhe ladder o the room Lty
where the ehildron were doling i o
childeen o ou his oy, examinim::
nnd comparing thele pevsents sl ont
fng n Int of sweet staflt et ot ail @ol!
| for (hemn 1 soon Followes] peal el o
pleagant grecting Froe ol

I heard steps on the ladder amd fo |
s Hght whicrh |

hinve done |

| the gifts

After o gowd Toeek%esr of W g
fEES afil  eolTeé (TR I e s
hivomght They  had Invsa el smanlyl

L I TRy | )
1 4

for nmd doneert ahone
ecampmny of men, B echihdoes
wonmng were drossed In thebs Dl
garmoents to go fto the vilkide dovwn
bl 1o Tniss When we odermal 1o
Fpay for vur lodging no on

cept It And, more, there lul
one chicken for hroaklagt, miml ns we
were storting anoilied was bronzhy us
all cooked to take nlong oo our Jmarte)
The ke girl said to me I contidpnee
ns she sut on my lep =howlpg her poor
itle toys:

“1 ke cehicken ftoo. Wi ol only
two, but mother had e KiL th e L
vou. 1 don't kinow whin 'k do with
ont my Plckey, The other helongwd 1o
Joseph, Joseph 1x my heother, who
died Inst month My father loves) il
w0 wueh”™

Here was the key to the riddic  Fhe
tondy thing they bhad th milght Iw
consldered n luxary bad beep soerifeed
for steangers, nmd what 1 Lad Vhooaght
|hll|h-|| rogiery was but o falber's hope
loss grief over the death of his Ara
| Twrrn

TR

Farm for Sale.

| 100 acres two miles from Avoon, St |
Clair County, Mich. Good soil. good
bujldings, ten aeres good timber,twenty

|nords wheat on ground, near chure
[nnd school, raral telephone,
Herbert Streeter, Avoen, Mieh, 31
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Lipon Fime's rosary
Die gobd wiithom alloy
This is my prayer for thee

|

| Handkerchiefs,
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TO SEND WITH CHRISTMAS
GIFTS.

Calendars.
May all the days
Throughout this year
“Red stters'” he
T vou, my dear

May all 1he jeweled beads

Twelve hits of white Hoff to my
P Dnanidanly
AN N as months bn the year
Herw's Loplug that never o menih
e dpnge bl

WL Baolel for thut lady o teur

A Box of Cigars.
Many o flhn of falry faney
Cloeep U In Wmoloe egohy veal';
But, belng o vounoh, of courss |
AN’ L wee
What dreaam clirvealides are here,
~elineator
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THE HAYESES' CHRISTMAS.

The President’'s Wife Harsell Put Up
Dclicacies For the Sick,
Christmns at the White Plonse with
Mrs, Hayes ns bis mistpess wis g <o
cossion of Cheistlan eharitios and Joy

ful gatherings
“Willlane, | owant yon to hiny Tofly
turkeys, hesides one own, o voegetn
fenit 1w goo wlth
tey thes steward  one

bles, plekles  amd
them”
Christ st e

Tl stewned hers tolid whili pride how
for fonr yenrs he gof the forty inrheys
and how the msdnm eame to the siore
roomt, rolled an her steeves ol Gled
bugs with cranbwrries, lemons, ornck
ers ol smull delicnclos for the sick.

The Hayeses cove the home Christ
mas presents io an orlginal wav. Al
were tnken to rthe family

she =l

room,  wssortid for each person and | 9
Inid om tabiles Mr. nmidl Mre. Hnoyes
distribnted  them AL the tap of a

hell some ane was cnlled, and, walking
In, B received all his zifis.  Each In
turn eame the sgpme way.

The Tallast Holly Trees,

The Amesican holly appenrs to at
taln g grepre=t <ize ol perfection In
qotpthiern vriapsas gl Texne where
It i= to b oot thmes feom forty to
fifty foot in hebehis o mueh smoller
form B wrows=  paturally, howesver,
wlong the <ot shoce of Moasssichiosetrs
pmong tapelos. hilaek vaks, red maples,
codnts, ore, bt wol el porthwaerd

Loof Fiingham and Quiney,

The Little Boy Who Moved,
The fulries minesl bl When they & pe
To play thelr evening: @i ne
They searched e old el farmb ase
through
They ealled plowd his name,
They even loakind Tuekde the barn,
Hut voin their questing provel.
Ho they pgads up Uietr o10n minds
The e Ly B moved
Krins Reingls miesed hiim when he came
tipon his velngdesy ridy
He hunted for i high and low,
Nut not o trave he eoled
But wtill he weeps a loowou sharp
To fmd bt I he ooy
The Htile iny who went one day
g Tolive tnshie w man
Mo Ll burgh Wilson g Judgs

sulworihe for the Expositor,

N Tl 2 R SRR TEEK 1
Santa’s

headquarters?

presents as our line is
complete.

LLamps
Silverware
Rings

Neck Chains
Fancy China
Dinner Sets
Chamber Sets

Books

Hand Bags
Handkerchieis
Card Albums
Toy carts Fancy Box Paper
Toy Wagons Manicure Sets
Fancy China at Reasonable Prices

Dolls of All Kinds
Doll Heads

Doll Cabs

Doll Carts

s Drums Shaving Sets Water Sets
vk Chairs Cuff and Collar Boxes  Cut Glass
, Mechanical Toys of all Kinds Horns Games

Back Combs
Tie Racks
Shaving Sets

Work Boxes
Cut Glass Bowls
Pictures, metal frame

Toy Pianos
Toy Dishes
Hand Mirrors

-
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Candy, 10 cents per pound

Make your selections while the line is complete

..l he Yale Bazaar...

( First Door North of Hotel Paisley)
' J. L. Crandell, Prop. Yale, Michigan 3
A AP A A P A P P

S
—To You All

Don't Make any mistake. Santa
Claus can find just what he likes
best to fill those stockings.

Choice New Nuts
Candy

that is pure and good to eat

We Also have a Nice Line of Fruits

-~ Remember our Post Card specials—Choice cards at 1 cent each. Also a nice
N line of cards at 2 for 5c¢. : ! 248

Our baked goods for Christmas trade will be extra fine.

GEORGE H. NIMS
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