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| with the light euse of those who feel

| alone, “Old Mald Sands” It would be,

‘{ course there bad been Jack Bouiton.
'| He had always rather iiked her; taken
] her home from chyrch parties and so
‘jon in the old days when they lived

 1aged him,

had ever understood her at il

‘nized with amaicment

fIng emoation. ‘
#Yes, Jack, T:could,” and as he helg

: tlmo In her lite, secure,
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CAROLS

By MARION R. REACAN

(@. 1924, Western Newspapsr Unfon.) -

ERYL SANDS stond outseide
the dingy Iiittle restaurant,
looking in ar the heavily
steamed windows with the
absent, vicant stare of one
whose wnd s presccupies
with meTancholy thoughts,
People -walking along —the
sidewalks  erunched , the
fresh, dry snow under thelr heels. 8
of them were talking ‘and laugiing

at rights with the world. But thelr
gay chatter only made Beryl more
and more consclous of her loneliness.
There was not a soul in this whole
clity she could call her friend, not one.
And a8 for a lover—Beryl wineed.}
Twenty-eight and never a lovér!
Think of spending all of one's life

Oh, how terrible life was; how unut-
terably hard on girls itke her. Of

in Allantown. He might have fallien
in love with her If she had encours]
He was the only man who

2N

a:.% W 7 "~

22 XY e30 ¢ Son

Won-
der where he was now?

With slow, listless steps, Beryl en-
tered the lttle reataurant. She chome
the -cleanest-looking table in the room.
A man was flready seated there, She
:}ﬂ down opposite him and began to
¢ the menn card.

“Beryl, by George, it 1t Isp't!"

She looked up quickiy and recog-
the large,
umnwmd blue eyes,

“¥ack Boulton!
on earth are you doing here?

cynical laugh sheé knew so well.
- “Fm down on luck, - Beryl—broke

480 to put acroes a deal -but things
dldn't go so well, and I've been a Lit-
tle on the rough ever since.”
Beryl was sympathetic, -
Jack, 1 think we're pretty much in
the same boat.
fame and fortune here fuyself" They
both laughed.

[dropped ‘her eyes under hls steady
gaze,

look tn your eyes. I don't like jo think
that you've been sad, of co

when You used to play those Christ.

how you could play them!” His face
lit up with the happy memory of it,
“Do you still play?”

“Occaslonally, The piano at my
bonrding house Is a cheap one and 1
hate It, hut if you care to, we'll go
down there after dinner, apd Il play
you al those old Christmas songs.
You have no other engagement?”

- “WNomne,” he sald promqtly “And £
,l did, I'd cancel it”

L] . L ] ] [ ] -
When Béryl had finished, she rose
from the planc and faced him Fa
‘was looking at her intently, Tongingly.

"Yoﬁ are ve}y foud of music, aren’t
you. Jrck?" ,

“Yes, when yom play it I am)
csme very close to her

what harmony you ceuld make out
of my discordant life, if you would.
‘Coutd  you~—~could you ever~" he
broke of. His volee thick with surg-

her tightly in his arms, Bbryl was ex-
rultantly happy, and felt for the first

| C’Iz‘mtmm in British Irles

ChristuAs was introduced in what
are now the British Isles under the
'Saxon tulers and- was continued, in
'the winter solstice’ when the peaple
had little to do, by the Anglo-Saxor
‘zings and the sucéeedlng monarchs of
Norman blogd. The celebrations be-
.gloning with court festlvities and
graduating down to the poorest fami.

‘ H. A IRRIG Prop.
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tles' were trequently uproarious.. In.
‘the reign of Elizkbeth the Purltans at-

the celebrations continued to flourish
until the rule of  Queen Mary, The
Prvitans, oided 7 the condittona

" {| stowing out of civl war, finally suc-|.
ceeded by 1647 in abolishing the hott- -

day --George Neweu Lforan. .

Toya for Small Chiildren

. A little tot - from ohe to two enjoyx
little games' thiat can be played with
the fingers and simple ‘toys such as]
qAolls, ‘aninsis ‘and balls made- of rub

THOSE CHRISTMAS §i

of his large bundles, that was marked

Why, Jack, what
He laughed that half-amused, haif-| ®

1 came up here to Chicago thres years!
“T know,] :
‘1 haven't quite won| 3
Jack lvoked at her & long time, She ‘
“You know, Beryl, I 1ike that sad] 4
e; but| 4

the, look--it's appealing. It's the samae| §
expression that came Into your eyesi §

mas carols at the church. Heavens,| §

He
Frhands——“Beryt, "I ‘was just thmklng )

tacked the Yuletids festivitles, but{

SANTA CLAUS LOST

-~ HILE Despard pegged away
w i the shoemakera shop &
wise old bird kept him com-
pany. The canary that thrilied in hlsj
cage was the only other cqmpanjon of]|
his labors and the eobject ‘of the jeal-
ous contempt of the ancient parrot.
which viewed It from his perch as aj
momentary and frivolous interruption
to the coursé of serious affalrs.
The parrot had regarded even
Despard himself as a late bubble on
the stream of events, and, while it
passed from the hands of =& wandep-
ing sallor into the shoemaker’s care
in & nominal sense, it had really as-
sumed charge of both shop and mas-
ter. This consclous responsibility ex-
tended to the personal greeting with
which It saluted upon entrance every
customer with, “Hello. papa’s boy!
Want to talk to papa a tittie?” and
it reached out so far that the crooked
and straggling lane had come to be
called “Parrot’s Alley.”

"Fhis alley was of such a nature
that it had never been visited by those
ray8 of pleasant light that shine from
Christmas trees or these cheering gifts
that do so much to make, tittle folks
and big folks happy. It was a dull
and dirty place, where patchied clothes;
hung apon clotheslines and dogs
fought over bones; where there waa
not much to wear, not much to eat,
not ‘much peace.

So that Santa Claus, taking the
wrong turn, found himself In a strange
focality, and, after peering about in
the unlighted gloom, bad to confess
that he was lost.

For a moment Lis me face was
clouded. but, catching sight of a gleam
In Despard's shop, he pushed open his
door and entered. Laying down ode

“For the Forgotten Ones,” he was
about to go upstairs, hoping to find
out where he was. when a volce In
the darkness sald, “Hello, papa’s boy!
Want to talk to papa a little? Well,
can't see to talk to papa in the dark]”

Frightened for the first time in his
iffe. Santa Claus made for the door,
and rushed out. But he left the
bundle behind him {—Christopher G.

- IN PARROT’S ALLEY l
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Hazard.

(@. 182¢, Wentorn Newspaper Union)

KEEPING CHRISTMAS
—LET ALL BE HAPPY

T IS a good thing to observe
Cheistmas day. The mere
marking of times and sea-

sons, whem men agree to stop

% work and make marry together,
Is & wise and wholesome custom. §
It helps one % feel the suprem- &
acy of the common life over the §
indivldoal iife. It reminds s @

-nat- to-set- his.own litile-wateh,--§
now and then, by the great clock
of humanity which runs on sun
time,

But there Is & better thing
than the observance of Christ-
mas day, and that I3 keeping
Chiristmas, — Frank Herbert
Sweet, .

(@. 1924, Westara Nowapapsr Union.)

She-—-Why are, you under the im-
pression that you may kisy me?

He—Because you're under the mis
tletoe.

It Is Easy to Spread
Happmm to Others

Be sure you get

“The Aster Brand Sugar Cuxed Ham
and Bacon “' |

SOLD ONLY BY
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THE FAHY MARKET

Main Office—50-58 ANDREWS ST.—Main 8161

. BRANCHES! |

4822 Main St—Main 803 651 Monroe Ave.—Chase 1548 £
136 Lyell Ave~Genesee 1799 906 N. Goodman St.~Chase 874§
Rochester, N. Y. (
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SELF-SERVING GROCERYL_STORES

TR Tie NICE, afy

feathers bedrtggled and tempeu
grouchy, .
The streets were crowded with holl-
day shoppers and people looked cross.
A wontan hurried toward me, hold-
ing to & hoy of four by one hand and
carrying & heavy basket with the
other.

He tried to keep up, but he missed|

s step now and then; at last he
stumbled and fell, and the mother
dragged him up and sald things to
: him, while he tried not to ery.

At the edge of the walk another
"woman got out of & brougham and
started to cross over to the shop doorn:

-She took In the scene, apd under-|¥

stood~-It was strange how few people
do understand. -She :tepped over to

the chlld, unpinned a epray of holly(}

from her fur coat and pinned it ol\

said. “Isnt it great!” |
-The mother guve her that knowm
‘Tonk mathers lmve.
",smlled ‘back at her,
“fhe crowd jogged on, but" peolﬂﬁ
were half amiling in splte of theé wet

- -§now and the slushy walks.

“The mother had lost someé of tho

tived look, and the::zwu taking § -,

skipping steps as he looked down hap- |
,»pﬂy at the spray of holly on;.ms cott.
~-Anna Dewing Gray. .
i, un. wm m Mt

| ey, . wol, knmed ur l'lt mummm NS
g - nmd piain block:. R

kind, but the kind that leaves hat|

\his ragged lttle jmciet, s
“Only two days til Christmas,™ mi 8

. rxgg@

srosss.

"\ PRICE CUTTERS

STORES ALL OVER THE CITY .

o, -

W W BELLOWS

ot Watchmakers and Jemlers -
NEW STORE at 196 GENESEE ST.“;;»
o (Fqur Doors South of Bronson Ave.) A
DIAMONDS wmﬁeﬁ'sm%mcxsmk 'n-:wm.n
H SILVERWARE Ii’m CU’!‘ GLASS PENS




