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You Will Be Astonished

At the Prices We are making on COATS. If you
are in need of a Coat in Ladies’ or Children’s, get

our prices on them.

During January and February our store will close at 6:00 P. M., with the exception of Pay Nights, 8th, 9th,
10th, 22nd, 24th and 25th, and Saturday nights. If you will arrange to do your buying before 6:00 P. M., it will be
greatly appreciated by both ourselves and our clerks.
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Ihursday ng, December 24
nome of G M. and Charlotte Win-
was solemnized the marriage of thair

£ the

vin o Tekla Gertrude Lowe of
G Rapids. Michigan, Rev. Lewis
Cameron Fletcher of Orleans, Michigan.
Cialng.
Mr. Elmer Wingar, brother of the
m, of Greenville, Mich, was best
Miss Christel Krueger of Grand
oids. was bridesmaid. The bride was
jaintily and becomingly gowned in
& wore along bridal veil of net and
wrried bride rose The bridesmaid
i wn of pale blue and carried
ride roses, The bridesmaid wore a gown
pale e anga carrien
gentlemen wore the conventional
& caramony took place at 9 pm
. hen Lo the strains of an original wedding
= march bv the groom's sister the bridal
party Look their places bensath a canopy
{ net and holly, after which followed an
¢ ' formal reception, when the bridal couple
receivad many congratulations
he parlors were prettily decorated
ferns, holly and rose geraniums
I er Wingar acted as master of
ies of the evening. Mrs. Jennie
- an aunt of the groom, of Sand
-y . Lake W istress of ceremonies.
- ) At ten o'clock p. m  the guests repaired
:L' the dining room where a sumptucus
. . se dinner was served, The
i groom, who was something of an ama-
X ) sur at carving created no end of merri’
Apnael by his efforts to carve a huge tur-
- J | key a t cake. The dining room
ko tnL ary prettily deco.ated with white
tha LE ns and holly and the tables with
ddia dim st #s having old mission shades in red
b | L)
l The out of town guests were Mrs. Emil
. 5 sister of the bride with her little
2 the ghter Mabel Fosner, Miss Christel
er iegar and Anthony Fuetterer all of
4 irand R Mr. Elmer Wingar and
y "“ ™ Hessie Hendry of Greenville, Mrs.
tor ang | Je€nnie Grove of Sand Lake, Rev. L. C
“ g1 | Fletcher and Gertrude Fletcher of Or-
¢s, The | '®an®
siaborata. The wedding gifts wers costly, numer-
s and beautiful. The bride is a most

estimable young lady for many yearsa

also | Te8ident of Grand Rapids. The groom,

who 13 a wall known and highly respected

va in ing man, is a special deputy for the

25 Home Guards of America. After spend-

. rlas | /A& the holidays, he, with his bride, wil}

and | travel for that company.

e Hall-Neach

The home of Mr. and Mrs. Wm. Beach

b | was the scene of a yery pretty wedding

{11 Thursday afterncon at 4 o'cleck, when

il | their only daughter, Ida Belle, was united

marriage to Louis A. Hall, by Rev.

Maxwell of Belding. The bride was
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wned in white net trimmed with lace
L and carried bride roses.
"hey ware unatiended and received their
guests. Mrs. Charles Hill sang “Oh
Me" and at the conclusion the
couple stepped out under a beauti-
of green and white. Awaiting
i | them on the right stood the groom'’s father
i | and mother, and on the left the parents

0 [ of the bride. Little Mildred Flanagan
2 (4 | garried the wedding ring in the heart of a
1 W)

1 Insartion

wn

S8

rose.

Mrs. Hill continued to play softly during
After congratula-
Miss Susie Richardson sang “An
27 | Evening Love Song" following which
refreshments were served by
the Misses Susie and Belle Richardsap in
the dining room, which was decorated in
red and green, carnations and bolly
There were many presents, beautiful and
4 00| usaful
00 The bride has resided in Orleans all her

0% | life and Is a most estimable young lady,

N W

W | the entire ceremony.
25 | tions
delicious
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She has been a teacher for the past six
years, three of which were spent in the
city schools of Belding The groomis a
prominent young man, who is at presant
in the fruit growing industry.
They left immediately for a home which
been prepared for them on
the L. E Hall farm near lonia, where
they will be at home to their friends.
Among the guests from away were Mr,
and Mrs, Frank Hall of Chicago and Mrs.
Lute Morse of Battle Craek.

Urtel= Emmens

At the home of the bride's father, Ray
Emmons, on Wednesday, Dec 30, at 10
a, m. occurred the marriage of Miss Mag-
gie Emmons ta Albert Urtel, Ray.C E
Maxfield spoke the solemn words that
meant 0 much ta both and now they are
recelving the congratulations of their
friends. Both Mr. and Mrs, Urtel are
well and favorably known in this city and
have a host of friends who will join with
the Banner in wishing them joy unabating
through all their years together. After

white carnation. |the ceremony Mr.and Mrs, F. W, Peck

gave them a fine three course dinner,
the table and room being tastily decorated
for the occasion. A miniature Christmas
tree with lighted candles adorned the
canter of the table and red and green
decorations hung in graceful festoons from
the ceiling. Mr. and Mrs. Urtel left on
the afterroon train for their home near
Hart, where they will soon be at home to
their friends on a farm not far from that
village.

Loutek=MotU racken

At the home of the pastor, Rev. 0. W.
Winter. on Monday evening, Dec. 28, oc-
curred the ceremony which united in holy
bonds Milo M. Luick and Miss Caroline
McCracken, both of this city, Mr. Luick
is the junior membar of the firmof F. J
Luick & Son, publishers of the Belding
News, and Miss McCracken isa popular
Belding young lady, the daughter of Mr
and Mrs. Eimer McCracken, who served
a fine wedding supper after the ceremony.
Mr. and Mrs, Luick left Tuesday morning
for a ten days’ visit with friends and rela-
tives at Lansing and St Johns, after
which they will be at home to their many
friends here.

Jersey -Larsen

The marriage of Mr. Niel E. Jersey of
Boyne City, a former Belding boy, and
Miss Minnie Larsen of this city took place
at the vresidence of W. A Link in
Greenville Saturday, Dec 26. The house
was prettily decorated with carnations
and smilax. Rev. D. E. Hills performed
the ceremony and the wedding march was
played by Miss Case. Many wedding
gifts were received by the happy couple
and after refreshments Mr. and Mrs.
Jersey left for Boyne City. where they
will reside, The bride and groom have
many friends in this cily who sxtend
congratulations.

FLED FROM THREATENED WRATH

Conscience Must Have Worried Men
Who Eavesdropped.

Two boys were out pleking nuta,
and they wanted teo divide them
equally between them, so they went
over the fence Into the cometery and
sat down among the tombstones to
count out the nuts While going
over the fonce they dropped two nuts,
but didn’t stop to plek them up. A
man came along and heard them and
stopped to listen and heard them say.
ing: "“One for you and one for me"
“One for yon and one for me,” and he
became badly frightened and ran away
down the road, and met another man,
who sald: “What's the matter? The
first man said: “The devil and the
Lord are up in the cemetery dividing
up the people” and the second man
sald: “Oh, no, that conldn’t be!” The
first man says: “Yes, they are: 1
heard them.” The two men went back
to the fence to listen and heard them
saying: “One for you and one for me*™
“One for you and one for me; now
that's all;" and the other boy says:
“Except the two at the fence, and that
will be one for you and one for me”
The two men ran away as fast as they
could.—~The News,
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VERY one whao 18 familiar with
the customs of the cereoles and
Acadinng of Loulsinnn knows
thnt New Year's Is the most

mgerly anticlpated and the most lm
portant of thelr festivals,

A rellgious slgnificance nttached
ilse to the New Year's annlversary.
They belleve that from day dawn to
lark an angel, “I'ange de palx,” broods
wer ench houschold, striving to de
stroy hatred, malice and all nonceharita-
sleness In the heart and to substitute
ove and forgiveness, If his prompt-
ings are obeyed, enemies forgiven and
the hand opened wide In charity, thaot
man's slus are wiped off the record,
ind he starts on A new year with a
slean conscience

For a week before New Year's day
the preparations of the “habiltuns" be
rin. The house undergoes o thorough
wrubbing and eleaning from gnrret to
yasement and Is whitewashed Inslde
ind ont. 1 have an ldea the Acadinn
wousckeeper fancles that “'ange de
palx” Is golng to make a close seruting
mto all her dust cornera and hidden
seceptiacles and would be disgusted
with a rusty pot or dirty pan.

The hunters go out on a grand “bat-
me” to provide gunme. If a4 new dress
% possible during the yenr, it is cer-
sln to be made up and worn then.

But In two houses in Cote Blanche
ihese cheerful notes of preparntion
were unheard, To look at them you
would not be Hkely to perceive a con-
nection between the largest and most
romfortable farmhonse in Cote
Blunche, the property of rich old
Tacques Tefehvre, and the miscerable
ind daubed eabln which stood at the
mige of Laverne woods—a cnbln with
firt floor and unglazed windows, a
home of poverty and {liness, where the
father and breadwinner, a helpless In-
valid, watched his pale wife and three
thildren with despalring eyes,

|s

| marey him and go off.”
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the only dangliter of the old farmer.
But when be asked the father's cou-
sent a terriic storm was mised In that

hougehold.
“Aha!™ erled the old man furlously.

you

“You t'ink 1 glve my Laure to

you, & stranger, & ‘vaurien Awmerican,’
no farm, no cattle, no money, no not's
in'? You want o mak’ n Protestant of
her, hein? You want her dot] her
lnnd, her cattle, and, you get den, den
Jou run avay and leave her Moyl

You got two wilfes whers yol

from. Nou, monsieur; you one
gze money of ole & ues 1
Laure shall splk to you t
But Laure, being a wi
young dumsel, did see bl amd speak
to him again and refused positively to

glve him up
Had her father been Kind in his re

fusal It is probeble the child, for she
was only sixteen, wonld have been
oboedleut, But he was harsh and

abLusive and from having been foolish
ly Indulgent became so stern that her
home wis not o pleasant The
poor mother, weary of standing he-
tween the two, one dany afler an out-
burst sald to her daugliter: |

“Laure, he s getting worse :u!.li
worse., | think he s golng crazy, :l:‘.lll
you mnst give up Harry or |

e,

either

Taking that for a word of consent.
Lanure left her father's house on New
Year's eve and became Harry Wood's
wife the next day.

For the first four yoenrs au wene wen
with the young couple, Woed had
plenty of work, and their home wns
full of comfort, besides a suug lttle |
sum lald up, the nucieus of the fortune |
bhe fully expected t uiny T her |
he fell from a scaold, injured: his
gplne and became what this New Yeur's
eve found hlim—a helpless Invaltil,

Thelr mouey had all been spent, and |
at last the day arrlved when they hid |

to glve up their comfortable home and

“'L'ANGE DE PAIX'

HAS CONQUERED !"

He knew that bread was lacking that
New Year's eve, and there seemed no
means short of begging 1L

Six years before that Harry Wood,
a handsome young fellow and a skilled
mechanic, had come to Cote Blanche.

He easlly found work on the large
plantations {u the nelghborhood and
seomed to have a career of prosperity
before him when he formed an at
tachment for pretty Laure Lelebyre,

 — . et e T i

move (o & cabln ai the
wonls,

Laure eked out A precarions subsist-
ence by sploning awd weaving cotton- |
nde and ralding poullrg for the New
Orlenns moarket, but this had been n
bad year. She had been too sick to |
work much, and the pouliry had the
cholerna among them. 8She hnd not |
seen her father or mother since her
marriage.

Bhe knew her mother too well not to

e edge of
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PURE, CLEAN, WHOLESOME
AND THOROUGHLY

ROLLER KING FLOUR

is the result of years of care-
ful and honest milling.

make
Once a user, always a user.
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BELDIN G'S LEADING GROCERS

understond that it was the lmperious

will of the old man which kept her
nwny [T a1 never mentlonad his
danghte e sinee the nlght she
left hils 1 woe be to the one
who Innd il 80,

The oniy sign lic gave of his remem

branee of her was to keep the anoiver-
sury of her flight as n solemn fnst
There were no fine dinners at the Le-
febwre farm New Year's day, no vis-
Ita to and from old friends, but from
morning till night the old man sat
moodily within, his only companion
the falthful wife.

The two song, Henrl and Claude,
took themselves off to pleasanter In-
teriors, nnd deckedly “I'ange de palx™
must have had a weary time wrestling
with the evil spirit of that household.

“What a New Year's eve!" sighed
poor Laure as she sat by the fire with
her youngest child in her arms. She
had put the other two early to bed,
for her husband had fallen asteen ot
Inst after a day of pain, and she was
afrald the nolse of the children would
disturb him.

As she gazed in the fire you saw
that, though only twenty-two years
old, Laure looked thirty, so deep were
Ehe Hines that care and grief had traced
on her pale, thin face. She heard a
slight nolse at the door and turned to
see o flgure muffled In clonk and
shawls entering it. 8She thought It
was one of her neighbors and ralsed
ber hand warningly,

“Hush!" she whispered. “He has just
fallen asleep. Ah!" as the wrapplngs
of the visitor fell off and she saw her
mother. “Mamma, mamma!” And in
a moment she was (n ber mother's
arms, weeping, sobbing and bolding
her in a convulsive embrace.

“Ah, my own mamma, Is It really

| you?" she sobbed, holding her off at
| arms’ length with such a pitiful smile

on her wan face that the mother wept
to see It

“Yes, cherie; 1 could stand It no
longer. He may curse me If he will,
but I cannot belp It. To sit there all
New Year's day with closed doors and
a face ns If you were In your grave—
ah, It made me mad! 1 felt as If yon
were really dead, and 1 had to come
and see If you were living.”

“Mammn, my own dear mammal"
wins all the daughter could say in the

| fullness of her content, kissing the

face and hands of the mother.

“Yes, | slipped away arxd made black
George bring me in his buggy. But I
can stay only a minute. 1 heard he
was (11" with a glance toward the
fleeping man, “and there’s some wine
and other things out there in the bug-
gy for you. But, stay! 1 have come to
say something else. Yesterday for the
first ftme In_all thege years ha men-
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tfonied your Tinine. ~Tle sald: “i1 Lidré
will leave that vaurien of a husband,
who cnn no Jonger work for her, T will
tnke her back, she and her children,
though they are his. Let him go to a
hospital and stay there till be dies. "

“Leave my bhusband!" Laure sald,
with an incredulous look., “Oh, no! He
cannot think I conld do that! I will

kneel at his feet nnd ask his pardon,
Now that I am a mother 1 know how
I have sinned agalnst bim. But desert
my husband—maoona, he cannot mean
that!"

“Yes; he means It, my poor child!
And you, my Loure, you who were so
pretty and bright, you are an old wom-
an, and you are weak and sick, and
soon you cannot help him, and then
you will both dle. Come back to us,
my daughrer! Oh, I am so wretched
without you!™

Laure rose to her feet, her black eyes
sparkling nud a Lright red spot on her
thin cheoka,

“Mamma, look there,” she sald,
“There he Hes, helpless, who worked
for me and loves me and to whom 1
am necessary, 1 will stay with him
to starve amd die perhaps—who knows?
—but happler so than to desert him
and lve In comfort In my father's
house. But you have not seen my ohil-
dren, Come and look at them. That
Is Juegues, that I8 Helene, and this

little one at the foot of the bed is
Almee."”
“You named the two eldest after

Your father and me? the grandmother
suid, with a stifled sob.

“Yos. Are they not handsome? And
g0 bright! Jacques Is beginning to
read, and Pere Joseph teaches him

when his father Is too 1], and they say
he Is golng to be a great scholar,™

The grandmother pressed a kiss on
ench round cheek and stood looking at
them, lost In thought.

“If he could only see them!" ghe
murmured.,  “He loves chlldren so
much, ¢ven now!™

“I must go now, Laure” she sald at
Ingt, “but 1 will come back again be-
fore long. 1 have a thought. I will
talk it over with Pere Joseph tonight
as I go home. Whatever he tells you
to do tomorrow, you must obey him,"

The next morning Pere Joseph en-
tered the room where old Lefebvre
was sitting, leading two children. No
one, not even that moody man, thought
of barring out the good cure who had
lived from youth to old age among his
people at Cote Blanche,

“Happy New Year™ he called out
cheerlly. “Aha, In the sulks still, mon
ami! Eix years In the sulks! Too
long, too long, for a man over sixty,
who hasn't many more New Years io
be sorry or glod In. I'm afrald ‘I'ango
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