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Last Christmas was a year ago,
Bays 1 to David, I—says—I,
“We're goln' to morning service, so
You hiteh up right away; I'll try
"To tell the girls jen' what to do
Fer dinner, We'll be back by two.”
I didn't walt to hear what he
[Would more'n 1fke say back to me,
But banged the stable door and flew
Back to the rouse, jes' plumb chilled
through,

Cold! Wooh! how cold it was! My—
Oh!

Frost fiyin', and the air, you know,

““Jes' sharp
enough,” heerd
David swear,

“To shave a man
and cut his
hair!"

And blow and
blow! and snow
snow!—

Where it had
drifted "long the
fence

And 'crost the
ropnd —somae

places though,
Jes' swep' clean to the gravel, so
'The goin' was as had fer sleighs
|A8 't was for wagons—and both ways,
"Twixt snowdrifts and the bare
ground, I've
Jes" wundered we got through alive;
A hain't saw nothin’, fore er sence,
*At beat it anywheres, I know—
Jast Christmas was a year ago.

And David sald, as we set out,

'At Christmas services was 'bout

As cold and wuthless kind o' love

To offer up as he know of;

And as fer him, he rallly thought

'At the Good Beln' up above

'Would think more of us—as
ought—

A-staying’ home on sich a day,

And thankin' of him thataway!

And jawed on, in an undertone,

‘Bout leavin' Lide and Jane alone

/There on the place, and me pot there

To oversee 'em and p'pare

The stuffin’ fer the turkey and

The sass and all, you understand,

he

T've allus managed

Jes' gayin' nothing.

He's chased Lide's
bean away—
cause Lide

8he'd allus take
up Perry's slde

\When David tack-
led him; and so,

David by
That was why

Last Christmas
WS 4  year
BEO,—

JHr ruther, 'hout a
weak afore,—
‘David and Perry'd
quarr'l’d about
Bome tom-fool argyment, you know,

|And pap told him to “Jes' git out
Q' there, and not to comeé no more,
And, when he went out, to shet the
door."
And as he passed the winder, we
Saw Perry, white as white could be
March past, onhitch his hoss, and
light
A sec-gyar, and lope out o* sight.
Then Lide she come to me and cried!
And 1 sald nothin’—was no need.
And yit, you know, that man jes’ got
Right out o' there's ef he'd be'n shot,
P'tendin' he must go and feed
The stock er sompin’. Then I tried
To git the pore gal paclfied.

‘But’ gittin’ back to—where was we ?—
Oh, yes!—where David lectered me
All way to meet.

in', high and
low,
Last Christmas

WAS A year ago:
Fer all the awful
cold thera was
A fulr attendance;
mostly, though
The crowd was
‘round the
Etoves, you see,
Thawin’ thelir
heels and

sorougin’ us,

Ef 't ‘adn’t be'n fer the old squire

Glvin' his seat to us, as In

‘We stomped, a-fairly perishin’,

JAnd David could 'a’ got no fire,

He'd jes' 'n’ dropped there in his
tracks:

And squire, as 1 was tryln' to yit

Make room fer him, says, “No; the

fac’s

Ta. I got to git up and git

fithout mno preachin’, Jen' got
word—

frial fer life—can't be deferred!™

nd out he put! All way through
he sermont—and a long one, too—

couldn't help
but think o'
Bquire

nd us changed
‘round g0, and
ndmire

gentle ways,—
to give his warm
pench up, and
have to face the
storm.,

&

| bin'—1 thought Hest

| To kind o’ sort o' let him rest:

| "Peared like he slep’ 8o peacefully!

| And when I thought o' home, and how
And what the gyrls was doin' now,
And kind o' prayed, "way in my breast,

| And breshed away a tear er two
A8 David waked, and church was

I through,

By time we'd “howdyed” round and
shuck

f | Hands with the neighbors, must ‘a’ |

| tuck

A half hour longer: ever’ one

| Assayin' “Christmas gift!” afore

David er me—so we got nonel

But David warmed up, more and

more,

|And got 8o jokey-like, and had

|Hia aperits up, and 'peared go glad,

I whispered to him, " 'Spose you ast

| A passel of 'em come and eat

Thair dinners with us, Gyrls's got

A full'and-plenty fer the lot

And all thelr kin!” S8o David passed

The Invite round: and ever' seat

In ever' wagon-bed and sleigh

Whas jes' packed, ns we rode away,—

The young folks, mild er so along,

A-strikin’ up a slelghin'song,

Tel David laughed and yelled, you
know,

And jes' whirped up and sent
8NowW

And gravel flyln' thick and fast—

Last Christmas was a year ago.

the

W'y, that-air seveo-mild jant we
come—

Jes' seven mild scant from church to
home—

It didn't ‘pear, that day, to be
Much furder railly 'n' 'bout thres!

But I was purty squeamish by

The time home hove in sight and I

Bee two vehickles
standin’ there

All to myse'f. And
presently

David he sobered;
and says he,

“Hain't thatalr
Squire Hanch's
old

Buggy," eays he,
‘““and claybank
mare?"”

Says I, "Le's git
out the cold—
Your company's nigh ‘bout froze!" He
] says,

|

“Whose sleigh 's that-air,
there?"

| Says 1, “It's no odds whose—you jes’

| Drive to the house and let us out,

| '‘Cause we 're jes’ freezin', nigh

[ about!”

| Well, David swung up to the door,

And out we plled, And first I heerd

Jane's volee, then Lide's—I thought

afore

I reached that gyrl I'd Jes" die shore;

And when |1 reached her, wouldn't

| keered
Much if 1 had, I was so glad,

A-klssin' her through my green veil,
And jes' excitin’ her so bad,

'At she broke down herself—and Jane
She cried—and we all hugged again.
And David? David jes' turned pale—
Looked at the gyrls, and then at me,
Then at the open
door — and
then—

old

Huanch

says he,

The old Squire
suddenly atood
in

The doorway, with
a sneakin® grin,

“Ia Perry Anders

| in there too?”
Says Daovid, lim-

berin' all through,
As Lide and me both grabbed him,
| and
Perry stepped out and
hand
And says, “Yos, Pap.”

a-standin’

s Squire

there?”

waved his

And David jes'
Stooped and kissed Lide, and says, I
| Buess
Yer mother's much to blame as you
! Ef she kin resk him, I kin too!”
The dinner wa had then hain't no
Bit better'n the one today
'At we'll have fer ‘'em. Hear some
sleigh
Adinglin® now. David, fer me,
I wish you'd jes' go out and see
Ef they're in sight yit, It jes’ does
Me good to think, in times lke thess,
Lide’'s done so well. And David, he's
| More tractabler'n what he was—
Last Christmas was a year ago.

Minute “Movies”
of the News
Right Off the Reel

Ratber than saw cordwood a Spring-
field (Mass.) boy hanged himself.

and a half of
Pittsburgh

A million
were sold
aplece.

aranges

in for n cent

Blmmons, TH3 pounds, and
Stevens, 1250 pounds, were
in Phlladelphia, They will
specinlly constrocted house,

‘ James
Blanche
| marrled
‘ live In a

Dr., Graham Lusk, speaking before
"the New York Academy of Medicine
on "“I'he Fundamental Basis of Nutri-
tlon," suid food shonld not cost more
than 20 cents a day for an adult.

‘ With £0,000 in the bank from one
year's crop of onlons on twenty acres,
M. Luger and W, D. Luger, furmers,
near Osseo, Minn,, declare thelr far
has been better than & gold ming

ad when I no-
‘ticed David, he
-.. l“

—We publish all the news.

SUNDAY  SCHOOL,

Lesson XIl.—Fourth Quarter, For
Dec. 21, 1913.

THE INTERNATIONAL SERIES.

Text of the Lesson, John |, 1-18.

Memory Verses, 1-3—Golden Text,
John i, 13—Commentary by Rev. D.
M, Stearns.

We would be gind to take the regu-
lar lesson In Josh. xiv ag our medita-
tion for today and be refreshed by the
story of Caleb, who felt ns strong at
clghty-five a8 he dld at forty and asked
Jostun for the mouniain where the gi-
nnts were and recelved Hebron as part
of his Inheritance becauze he had
wholly followed the Lord God of Is-
rael, but we choose the Christmas les-
son for u greiater than Caledb Is here,
even the Lord, whom Caleb followed
and who kept him alive all those years
while over 600,000 died In the wilder-
negs,

The studies for 1014 will he on the
1ife of Chrise In the gospels, concliuded
from 1912, when the last lessons were
in Matt, xviii, and this will form a
connecting ok as well ng be a more
appropriate Christmas study.

“The Word was mnade flesh” points
us to Gal, Iv, 4. “When the fullneas of
the thne wos come God sent forth His
Son. made of a woman, mande under
the lInw to redeem them that were un-
der the law;™ also to Heb, H, 14, “TFor
fs much then as the ehildren are par-
tnkers of flesh and blood, e also ITim-
wolf lHkewlse took part of the same.”
We must remember I Tim. (ll, 16,
“Great the mystery of godliness;
God was manifest in the flesh.”

We are not asked to understand It,
for we cannot, but we ean believe it.
Bishop Thorold has sald thoat to recog-
nlze what we cannot explain and to
consent that it should not be explain-
ed is the humility of true wisdom, and
to accept what we conld not otherwise
have koown. on the anthority of God's
revenled word, the obedience of
[ falth, Mo this we nre called—abeolute
and uneonditional faith in every word
| of G,
| This s the eagle gospel, as Muatthew

Is the Hons Mark the ox and Luke the
|m::|r. Here we sonr beyond all the
| others, Matthew takes us back to

Abrabam, Luke to Adoam, but here we
‘ are tnken to the beginning, before the

is

Is

things, without whom wns not
thing made that was made (verse D),
I “the Word of God” In
aod “the Word” in I John

I enlled

Rev, xix, 13,

v, 7. To me “the Word of the Loprd"
in Gen, xv, 1, {8 also Himaelf tilking
1ty Abram, The Bible Is the written
word, and e {s the Hving Words
| Bome one his sald;
| The Seripturés and the Lord bear one

most holy nome,

he wrltten and the Living Word are In
| nll things the anme

e is distinet from and yet one with
the Father, *“The Word was with God
amd the Word was God.,”  As one hos
this Is too high for but in

verse 14 e comes near to us in hu.
man form and tabernacles among us,

He {8 the Babe wha was born in Beth-

lehem, and yet His goings forth have

been from of old, from the days of
cternity (Mic, v, 2), The same verse
says that He was born to be mler in

Isrnel, and in Joln I, 40, Nathannel

recognized Thin as such, saying, “Rab.

bl, Thou art the Son of God; Thou art
the Wing of Isrnel,”

He hos never yet raled in Israel, but
Me Him=elf answered Pilate, “Thon
snyest that 1 am a King, To this end
wis 1 born and for this cause came 1

| into the world” (John xviil, 37.

Though we rurely, If ever, gee this
title, “the Ruler of Israel" in Christ-
mns Bunday school decorntions, yet for
the fullillment of this the world waits,
He Is the only Life nnd Light of men
individually, but when He shall come
again as the Light und Glory of Israel
then nations shall come to her lght
and kings to the brightnesg of her vis
ing. 1t shall be to the world as Life
| from the dead (Tsa. Ix, 1-8: Rom, xl,

151, There I8 no lfe or light or knowl-

cdge of the true God apart from Him,

suid, s,

for Me only can reveal the Father
(verde 18), and thoge who do not re-
ceive Him ns God do not know the

true God, at worship a4 god of thelr
own lmagination, suggested to them
by the God of this world, the Ruler of
the darkness of this world (IT Cor, iv,
4; Eph, v, 12).

The prophets have spoken the trath
hy the Holy Spirit, but He is the
Troth (John xiv, € und reveals to us
the holiness of God and our sinfulness,

but also the grace that saves sinpers

frecly by His merits (verse 17; Rom,
il 24; v, 1; 1 Cor. vill, 9).

I think that verses 10, 11 are among
the saddest In the whole Bible, telling
s that the world that was made by
Him koew Him oot, nnd the people
whom He cnme to redeem recelved

Him not They muke us think of His
own words, “Oh, Jerusalem, * * ®
how oftem would [, ** * and ye

would net" (Matt, xxill, 37, and of the
day when e wept over the clty say-
ing, “If thon hadst known, * * * but
now' ® * ® (Tuke xix, 41, 423, There
are no words more precious than those
af verses 12, 13, which tell us how to
be born of God and the true meaning
, of belleving, o word used a bhundred
Hmes in this gospel. Beleving all
| about Him will not benefit us nnless
woe humbly recelve Him Into our
hearts as our own persons! Saviour,
who loved us and gave Himself for
us, bearing our sins in His own body,

Belleving s recelving, and be that
anth the Son hath wlcam v, 12

-

Mr. Glonfaddle started out about
two weeks before Christmas to solve
the servant problem,

“Thea trouble with women," he sald
to his wife, "la that they don't go at
the thing right. This trouble will
never be sottled until it {6 settled by
diplomacy, and diplomacy is a thing
that, I am eorry to say, doesn't come
natoral to women. Hervant girls are
only human—that's a thing which is
too often forgotten. Treat your giris
kindly and they will stand by you.
That's the rule I go by in my busl-
ness affairs, What kind of a time do
you suppose 1 wonld have with the
men In my office if I tried to manage
thom as a woman manages the help in
her kitchen? Why, I'd always have
to keep breaking In new people.

“Now'let me give you a few point-
ers. CGet gomething nice for the girl

on Christmas—something that you
would be glad to have vourself. Maost
women give thelr gervants a few

cheap trinkets that serve no other
purpose than to show the girls that
they are put away down in the soclal
soale,

“Instead of getting her a ten-cent

comb or a new contrivance to scrapa
the crumbs off the dining-room table, [
buy her a nice present this year. Give ‘
her gomething she will be proud to
show to her friends. Then, you see,
they will get to envying her and com-
paring thelr own cheap presonts with
what she got from us, and what'll be

world was, and to the Creator of all |
any- |

“Emma Has Given Me Notice,” |

the result? She'll conclude that this
s a pretty good place to work; she'll
sée that we give her credit for pos.
sessing good taste, and we will have
no more trouble over the gervant
problem for awhile anyway.”

Mra. Glenfaddle decided to take her
husband's advice for once. If the sol-
emn truth must be told, she has never‘
become addleted to the habit of doing
this. But there seemed to be a few
gleams of reason In his argument,
and accordingly she declded to make
her Emmu thrice glad on Christmas
morning. The girl had been very pa-
tient and falthful for quite a while
anyway, and It was no more Lthan
right that merit should be rewarded.

Among the things in the box which
Emma found on the kitohen table
when she went down to get breakfast
on the morning of the great day were
cloth for a fine new dress, & tollet sat
for hér bureau, a glove box with a
palr of gloves in it, and a purse made
of eeal leather.

The next day when Mr. Glenfaddle
got homea his wife said:

“Oh, by the way, Arthur, [ wish
you'd put an ad. in the paper tomor-
row. Emma has given me notice that
she will leave us a week from Thurs-
day. Bhe has found a place whero
she oan get 25 cents & week more than
we are paying her."

Lest They Forget.

Hunt out the little lame zirl,
The poor boy who is blind;
Hunt out the weary widow
Who thinks the world uankind;
Boarch down among the hovols
Where gladness seldom strays,
And teach the doubting people
There still are Christmas days.

You have been busy planning
To spread your gifts afar,
To add your falr love-tokens
Where joys and comforts are,
But have you Iin your gladness
Bestowed one kindly thought
On those who sit In darkness,
Whose crusts are dearly bought?

Your heart is full of kindness,
You heiwr the anthems sung
And gage up at the windows
Where ribboned wroaths are hungg
You've heard the sweet old story
With reverence retold—
But there are hungry children
Where all s dark and cold.

! Hunt out the lttle lame zirl,
| The poor boy who s blind;
Hunt out the weary widow
Who thinks the world unkind;
Go down among the vietima
Of chance and greed and orime
And cause them (o remeamber
That this s Christmas tima,

Getting the Particulars,
“Oh, have you seen your Christmas
pregent to me, dear?
“No,” he answered, “what did 1 give
you 't
“*This beautiful eabinet for the din-

Ing-room."” a
“It's beautiful, i How much

Reward for any case of Catarrh that
cannot be cured by Hall's
Cure. |

F. J. Cheney for the last 16 years,
and belisve him perfectly honorable
in all business transactions and #-
nanclally able to cairy out any ob
ligations made by his firm.

NATIONAL BANK OF COMMERCE,

ternally, acting directly upon the mely unteated wookly, lr‘"mqﬁ’"
blood and mucous surfaces of the ar L f00r mOntie b BOid Beall nessa
system. Testimoniala sgent free. MUHN &co 3s|amm,,HﬂwY fk
Price 76 centa per bottle. Sold by nmunnnmn-.é:svqu.“ruhlnuu..,n.g.

all Druggsta.

atipation.

hour—the year—and all the
and it will be improved during the
coming year.
and don't you DARE to forget
either,

HOW'S THIS?

We
offer One Hundred Dollare EXPERIENCE

Catarrh

¥. J. CHENEY & CO.,
Toledo, O.
We, the unaersigned, have Enown )
Traoe Marks

DesiaNs
CorvyRiaHTS &C.

aniekly nagorinin oor opinlon froa »
thvention (s probably pacestshl
tlonnatrielly confderitin, Hm”][{a
#out froos Olitest apency for securing
taken lrnruuml ilunn
ke, without oharge, int

entific American,

patonia,

Toledo, O.
Hall's Catarrh Cure {8 taken Ip-

OVER 88 YEARS'

Anvono sending a sheteh and dlerTflﬂﬂl\ may

1wther an
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Take Hall's Family Pille for cnn-

—The Citizen, the paper of the

time,

at 50c¢c per year,

Subescribe for it now
to,

eend for a free
premium eatalog.
Magazine, Canton, Ohlo.

sample

The Largest Magazine In the World.,

To-day's Magazime 18 the largest
and best edited magazine published
Five cents per copy
ot all newsdealers, Every lady who-
appreciates a gnod magarzine should
copy and
Address, Today's
141t
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Our GOLD TABLETS if used promptly
will make short work of a cold,

O. T. CHAMBERS,

PHARMACIST,

b
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Honesdale, - - - Pa.
QOOODOOO0
— - — — —

BARGAINS IN

PIANOS and ORGANS

One
One
One

Sohmer, §500 Upright Piano, second hand.

Pease $100 Upright Piano, sccond hand,

Hstey Organ, second hand.

One Chicago Cottage Organ, second hand.

One Norris & Hyde Player Piano, used,

This is an 88 note $600.00 Player, used for demonstrating at the
fair, ete. Wil be sold for 175,00, on easy terms.

One Sterling Organ $15.00
¢ $25.00 shop worn music or roll cabinet $21.00 now

F. A. JENKINS Music House,

Lyric Building Honesdale, Pa.

14 1 pay for HE

r

ABSOLUTE SECURITY.

Wayne County
Savings Bank

HONESDALE, PA.,

1871 22 vears oF success 1913
THE BANK THE PEOPLE USE

we have been transacting a SUCCESSFUL
banking business CONTINUOUSLY since 1871
and are prepared and qualified torenderVALU-
ABLE SERVICE to our customers,

BECAUSE

of our HONORABLE RECORD for FORTY-
ONE years,

BECAUSE

of SECURITY guaranteed by our LARGE
CAPITAL and SURPLUS of 550,000 00.

BECAUSE

BECAUSE of our TOTAL ASSETS of $3,000,000.00.

GOOD MANAGEMENT has made ug the
LEADING FINANCIAL INSTITUTION of
Wayne county.

BECAUSE

of these reasons we confidently ask you to
become a depositor.

COURTEOUS treatment to all CUSTOMERS
whether their account is LARGE or SMALL
INTEREST allowed from the FIRST of ANY
MONTH on Deposits made on or before the
TENTH of the month.

BECATSE

OFFICERS :
W, B. HOLMES, PRESIDENT, H. B. SALMON, Cashier,
A. T. SEARLE, Vice-President. W. J. WARD, Asst, Cashier

DIRECTORS :

T, B, CLARK, H, J. CONGER, J. W. FARLEY,
B W. GAMMELL W. B. HOLMES, F. P, KIMBLE,
W. F. BUYDAM, . T. BEARLE,

cl J » H
1. 6. BALMON,
.
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