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.A Joyous Christmas..

——
-

And may the New Year be
filled with Health, Happiness
and Prosperity, is our heart-
felt Greeting to all our Loyal
Friends and Customers.

The Yale State Bank
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A SURPRISE
SANTA CLAUS

AROLD! Harold

Burton!” oulled

Sully's volee

from the kitel-

en door. "Fa-

ther says be

sure to

and lock"—

“Oh,

all about "

cinlled Harold

from the barn

door. “Don’t bother your head about

mwe”  Ile terued Lils back and stalked

fnto the buen, carrying a blg basket

filled with holly, Or boughs and mis-

tletor Haurold wis to dress the Chrlst-

mns tree and decorate the barn, for

the troe wis too large for the bouse,

nnd the barn, which was well bullt
hud been fAtted up with stoves,

Harold and Bert Fenn put the last
touches to the decorntions and the tree
Just ns the supper bell rang the day
before Christinas, Dinner was early,
s some cousine were to coma In the
eveulng and they had to be met at the
station four miles away.

The Bentons Hved on the odge of a
town at the foot of a thiekly wooded
mountain that sbeltered many a wild
antmal nod often human beings alimost
us wilq,

The cousinsg came apd soon wers
safely tucked away in the beds and on
the sofns that were not vsed by the
vncles and nunts, sud all was quiet

TWwo  [wrspns were  not  asleep,
though. Sally was thinking: *T won-
der {f Havold did lock the barn aop well
—with all vur beantiful presents there.

sotwe of the woods tramps
break In Ob, dear, | wish
morning wete bere!”

Suppuse
ahould

Harold al=o, rollesd up on a nmttress
on the gnrret Ooor, retnembered thet, al-
though he hond locked the large doors,
he hnd not thought about the lttle
door, nnd he otld not  remember
whether it was Tastened

Morning dawned bright sand erlap
Harold belped the gardener huolld the
Ores I the stoves o the burn uod then
wilted Impntiently for Uncle John,
who had promised te wet sy Bauta
Clanx and who could not get there un-
til the last mowent. The traln srrived
without Uncle Jolin, nmd the smaller
chlidren were beginndug to fret st the
deluy. So It wus finelly declded that
they wonld have to do without n Banta
Clsus, for Uncle John had always tak-
en that part. and ife one conld he per
sunded to tnke his place

The capndies were lighted, and the
family and goests trooped over to the
barn.  Such eries of surprise and de
lght there were when the hig tree
stood before thein in o Wave of glory!
When the “olus” amd “ahs™ had dled
gway & Nitle, Harold started to make

| slelghbells

]
close
|

1 know |
| wonrd the venter

an apology for the gbsence of Santn
“Banta Claus was detaln”— he begun,

when a whistling sound and then a

tinkling nolse ke

canme

from the tree

He stopped In as

tonlshment. Ev

ery one else

heard the nolse

tor, ool thiry

two padrs of eyos

turned  to

the tree.

Certninly s om e

thing wuaps mov-

Ing in the tree

The branches to

W

Wi

sbook, though no
oBe touched the
tree, nod ne every
one wotched Lreathlessly the brunches
parted, and the gueerest little figure
you ever saw pushed its way out and
stood on A limb, howing politely right
und left It was about two feet high,
with long fowing white beard and
halr and dressed Just as you always
expect to see Banta Clous,

The children looked up in open
mouthed astonlshmwent, Harold among
thems aud the grownups, with puzzled
expressions, were trylug to solve the
mystery when sanother sharp little
whistle was bheard, and the tiny Santa
Claus, using his bands and feet with
much skill, clmbed down a branch or
two. In so dolng he turned his back
and showed a long brown tall beneath
his coat.

Then there was a shout of lmughter,
with clapping of handa, and the chil-
dren falrly danced with joy as the
small Bapta Claus, sitting demurely ou
a bmanch, took hold of a very pretty
pink and white dolly and, after exam-
ining her wax face closely, klssed ber
lovingty. At this there wus a louder
roar of langhter, In the midst of which
A gruff volee called out:

“Here, you beggar! Let it alopel™

Thia volce came from the bayloft,
and when the thirty-two palrs of ayes
torped Immedintely to see who spoke
they saw two palrs of legs hanging
over the edge of the loft and two
bearded fuces peering down.

The two bearded men came down,
ona swinging from the beam and the
other climbing down the laddes. Har
old, with an exclamation of dellght.
flung both arma about the most hay-
seady ooking one

They every one exclatmed, “Why,
Unecle John'!" Apnd Uncle John laugh
ingly expinined that he and a friend.
whom he lutroduced as Mr. Whitman,
had arrived on the midnight traln and,
an they 4id not wish to distord the
family, bad tried the barn doors. Then
thay had decided upon this surprise,

“And the Bants Clane monkey is
Aimaelf a present for you, Harold, to
remind you to lock doora” snid Uncle
John, with a twinkie In his eye.

QUERKKR VIUURE FUSH-
ED OUT

Are you an Expositor subseriber?
If not, why not?! Wea give you all
the news all the time.

A KIND FAMILY’S
CHRISTMAS GIFT

\f E. long ago, in the
mountnins of
wouthern Prance.
there Hyved n poor
but honest family
of n father, moth
er and two chil
dren. The father
wis named Adam
and the mother
Hanonh. The son,
Peter, wns twelve years of age, and
the daughter, Esther, was only nine

Father Adam was an honest, hard
working man. On the steep sides of
the mountains he ket his sheep and !
& cow, and In & Hitle valley that Iny
between the mountolns Mother Hun
nah made a ganden, tilling the soll by
her own hands, with the ald of a few
simple gourdening tools  And her son
Peter gave her whnt usslstunce a boy
of his years could give Esther kept
the little thatched cottnge tidy nnd
cledn, preparing the meals for the three
workers who were ount of doors most of
the dny nmwd who cnme oot nldght from
thelr toll very, vory tired

Dut they weves wrumblod ot thelr ot
for they hind hopes ot Fortune wounld
amile o them some thine  And she did
~in the formmoef n falry

One morning the day before Christ
mas Fotbher Adum and famlly =ar

mmmatmt
around thelr platn wooden table eating '

| children, nud the w

| sending ber a

mwush and milk
“'"Tis the holy
mether,” be sald,
an aet of charity
poorer than

Adum spoke,
time of Christmas,

toward somwe oo
even though It
should be glving ever nnd ever so
small a gift. The Lord gave his life
for sufferers in his npnme on the day of
hs Nafivity. What sny yon, mother?

“You are right,” nagreed Mothe
Hannuh. “There Is the Widow David
who stunds

ourselves,

Iy grent nowl
olves got among her
of the fnest

hard o keep her ehlldren |
What say you to our
bag of whent and n

gheep and killed three
fhe Is tryving
nnd hersel!

small clivese?

“Very good, mother,” agreed Patber
Adam. “And as | shall inve to witeh
the sheep nnd elther Peter or
Esther shall take the wheat and cheese
to Widow Duvid's cor™

“I'll go,” offered Esther, “for Peter
and mother are digeing up the gronnd |
for the IbIHI]”H,, of '\Im 2 1'u III(! spring.”

cow

take the du;.-nrl !ml'l e 1l.u the jJour
ney over the mountain to the cottage
of the Widow Duvid, As soon as
breakfast wus over Esther tidled up
the house and plnced the noon meal—a
loaf of bread, n jug of homemade wine
and n small cheese—on the table
“Mother and Peter will be huangry
after the forencon spent n the gnr
den,” she sald. “Poor father always
carrles Lls Lread and cheese In his
pocket nnd ents ns he herds the sheep

*Now, before molng [ shall fix the
fire to hold till noonday; otherwise the
house will be cold on mother's and Pe
ter's return.” '

8o saylng, Esther plcked up a buge
log that lay beside the fireplaca. *“Ah,
thia Is the log father sald should burn
onr Christinas eve fire, It will soon be
Christmas eve, and 1'H throw the log
on the flnme nand have the house
cheery on the return of the dear ones.™
But just ns Esther was lifting one end
of the heavy log—the Yule log—a flash
of Ught lonped from the farther end
and caused Esther to close her eves
When she opened them agaln there
before her stood a falry. “Ah! 1 have
come to bring you some Christmns
cheer” sald the falry, “Your parents
are good and deserving folk. They
were robbing thelr Iarder to help tho
needy widow. So here s n bit of good
fortune for you and yours, Mttle help
ful matd. Take of It for yourselves
and fur those about you who are In
need.”  Then, before Esther could re
ply, the falry had disappeared, leaving
on the hearth n bag of gold.

The Httle girl mn ont and called In
ber parents and brother. When the
futher looked Into the blg bag of gold

| be paid that there was enough there to

keep them all In comfort for the rest
of thelr Hlves and with which to help
their leas fortunate neighbors ns well,
And you may be sure there was &
merey Christmas for the family, with
many good wishes for the kind fairy.

Sh0p Early

“und we sghould do |

She bos two |

Edward Wanklin, Proprietor

Telephone No. 19 Yale, Michigan

For your Christmas Dinner you will find at our
market the choicest Turkeys, Chickens, Ducks and
Geese, Roasts of beef, pork, veal or lamb, oysters,
celery, lettuce, canned goods, and in fact everything
usually kept in an up-to-date market.

We thank you one and all for past patronage and
extend to you the compliments of the season.




