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¥yl FTER all,” murmured Dolly
to her rickety pine dress-
er, “Christmas in the city
isn’t so awful!” She had
just clambered up four
flights of stairs, and
marched rather solemnly
the length of four dark
halls. All the doors were closed in the
halls; behind them she had heard
people laughing and having a good
time. In her arms she had carried a
few bundles, mostly things for sup-
per. She knew no one here to whom
she could give a present if she wanted
to. She knew no one who would, by the
remotest chance, give her a present.
Well, she had wanted to leave the
country village where she had been
born and brought up. It was too dull,
much too dull for Dolly. Her parents
had begged her to stay. The old man
with whiskers who kept the country
store had shaken his head over her,
Her Uncle Jonah, a hard-headed, tight-
fisted, rich old farmer had declared
she shouldn’t have a penny, not a cent:
of his money if she “up and kited out
to the city.” And she had retorted im~
yertinently that she hoped Uncle Jonah
would have a grave large enough to
hold all his old money bags, so he
‘could take them right on to whichs
ever place he was going when he died.
Tnecle Jonah somehow had not relished
this remark. He told her never to
set foot in his house again, and Dolly
Ylew out in a fury.

Now she dropped her bundles on
her very narrow bed, and dragged off
her hat. Her bright hair tumbled about
her ears, her blue eyes looked tired,
her mouth sagged a bit at the corners.
She threw her coat on a chair, and
sighed. She had intended to begin at
once to cook her swper on a tiny
electric plate, then clear up the things
and go out to hunt up some fun. Some
of the girls at the store said they were
going to the “movies” and then on to
a cheap dance. They had invited her
to come along. Dan Dugan had in-
vited her to go' out to supper with
him, but she did not tell them that.
They would have thought her so dumb
not to have accepted. Dolly had liked
Dan because he looked a little like
Roger. But he really wasn’t in the
least like him. She discovered this at
their second meeting, Dan worked at
a soda fountain and had a lot of smart
cracks which sounded funny the first
time you heard them, But she had
grown tired of his humor very soon.
He was generous enough but some-
thing in his too familiar manner made
her want to slap his face, So she had
declined his invitation, saying she was
going somewhere else. Danny was mad,

of course, and said a number of un-
pleasant things about dames who
worked a guy until something better
came along.

Dolly didn’t care. Here in her small
room, with the rickety dresser and
uncomfortable chair, she began think-
ing of Christmas at home. She assured
herself that she was perfectly satis-
fied where she was, but it did no harm
to remember some of the fun she had
had in the square old house in the
village.

She forgot her supper; she forgot
that she was going to the “movies.”
She sat on the edge of her bed and
clasped her hands around her knees.
Her blue eyes were blind to the
cracked window shade and the dusty
looking globe of the electric light, She
saw instead the big lamp on the mid-
dle of the living room table at home.
The lamp had a cheerful yellow shade.
Books and magazines were scattered
about, Her mother was wrapping up
the last packages. Her father, in house
slippers, was smoking a pipe and read-
ing the local paper. Her younger sister
was sewing on a pin cushion destined
for Dolly’s stocking, Her brother was
pacing restlessly up and down the
room urging Dolly to “get a hustle on”
and come out skating.

There were long garlands of ground-
pine hung about the pictures. There
were bunches of holly pinned to the

She Dropped Her Bundles on Her Very
Narrow Bed.

curtains., There was mistletoe. There
was a general smell of good things
which had been put away in the pan-
try. There was, in short, a warm se-
curity of home.

Then Roger had burst into the door,
bringing a cold blast of wintry air.
“Come on out, Dolly,” he shouted.
“the skating's grand. Moon’s up and
everything.”

“Do go, dear,” her mother had said.
“It’s a shame to stay in a night like
this, I'll have doughnuts and hot cof-
fee for you when you come home.” So
she had gone with Roger. Millions and
millions of stars in a deep blue sky.
Frost in the air and sharp shadows
cast by the bare trees ¢n white houses
Roger had laughed and joked all
the way to the pond. They had skated
around together, skimming over the
smooth surface as easlly as swallows.
Gradually they had stopped talking. It
had all been glorious and somehow
very sweet. Then snddenly, shyly,
Roger had stumbled over a few words,
asking Dolly to marry him. She had

loved him for it, but she said “ng.,”

She said she first must try her own
life in the city. She must be inde-
pendent. She could not bear the
thought of settling down in the dull
village.

“But we won't stay here always,”
Roger had begged.

home without _saying another word.
“Well,” sighed Dolly aloud, “I must
get my supper.”
While she was busy heating water
for coffee, culting and buttering bread

heard a man’s footstep pass the door.

whistle broke the chill silence of the
hall she dropped the lettuce, and with-
out knowing what she was doing, she
flung open the door.

a feeble -likeness to the cheery tune
now descending the stairs, The whole
expression of her face had changed.
Her eyes sparkled,
flushed, her very hair seemed to curl
more prettily about her ears.

The footsteps halted; the tune
stopped. Bolly kept on with her end
of it. A man was coming up the stairs,

red hair. He wheeled about at the

“I'd know that tune, Roger, if I heard
it in China !” she called out. The young
man made great haste in approaching.
He had nothing to say whatever. He

into the shadows and took Dolly in
his arms. He hugged her until sha
gasped for breath,

After a while she persuaded him to
find his hat and come into her room.
“To think,” said Roger, “that I have
combed this darn city fore and aft to

ago and never sent home your address.
To think I chose this house, this very
house, and have been coming in and

knew you were here, I'd about given
up hope.”

Dolly twinkled at him out of her
blue eyes. Roger looked about at the
rickety dresser, the narrow bed, the
one uncomfortable chair, He said
nothing but his voice was very tender
when he finally took her hand and
said softly: “We can catch the nine
o'clock train for home, if you hurry.

‘I came to get you, Dolly. I could not
bear to think of you alone in this |

dreary hole. Your mother and father
are waiting for us. They’ve hung up
Yyour stocking by the fireplace. And the
pond is frozen solid, Grand skating!”

Dolly found her sult case and flung

hat and caught up her coat.
Roger, let’s go!” she said.
They went down stuirs, At the foot
a man was waiting, At the sight of
Dolly and her companicn, his jaw fell.
“Merry Christmas, Danny Dugan!”
sang out Dolly, and clung more tight-
ly to her escort’s arm.

Christmas night Roger and Dolly
were slowing skimming around the
pond. There was a moon. There was
just enough frost in the air to give
the landscape a silvery white look. As
they skated in rhythm and their
breaths mingled in a sort of frosty
cloud, Roger whispered, “Will you
marry me, Dolly?’ “Yes,” she said.
“Let’s see how fast we can skate
around the pond and then go home to
—" she laughed happily—*“coffee and
doughnuts !”

“Come,
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“No,” Dolly replied. And they went |

ANTIQUATED LAWS REAL PERIL

By JUDCE FREDERICK E. CRANE, New York Court of Appeals.

NTIQUATED laws are the bane of the American people today.
We are trying to adjust our modern scope of life to fit laws
that were incorporated practically centuries ago.

I do commend the progress, little though it may be, that law
has made to date to hecome modernized. There are articles always being
printed eritieizing the law, Most of these articles were written by men
who never even served on a Jury, let alone profess a knowledge of the
law. Because of their profession, they take advantage of the exemption
law, exempting writers and newspaper men from serving on juries.

Probably no one ever thinks of the law in the same light as his reli-
gion—but it can be viewed in the very self-same light—for the law is
part of mankind. There is one law that is even higher than the Consti-
tution of the United States—and that is the law of personal liberty.

The young lawyer of today has an advantage over the lawyer of my
day. At that time there was no workmen’s compensation law—but there
was & master-and-servant law in effect. There probably was no lawyer
who was not confused at some time or another by the intricateness of the
master-and-servant law.

As an example, if two workmen were hoisting a machine and A told
B how to do the work, A would have no recovery under the old law for
injuries, because he would then be classed as a master.

The law is to be used every day, and not kept as a monument to the
dead, or living on past performances. The thing we call the law is an
instrument of government, for the protection, control and regulation of
mankind—and if necessary, by force,

SIN IN MODERN DISGUISES

By REV. DR. HARRY EMERSON FOSDICK (Baptist),

Present-day individualism is a psychological cosmetic, under which

eenth century. One of the most characteristic phenomena of our time is
the way we rationulize sin. We take every-day, garden varieties of nasti-
ness and personal infidelity, dress them up in new psychological phrase-
ology, and say “Oh, how modern.”

St. Paul tells us that sin can disguise itself as an angel of light, but
Paul never dreamed of our new psychological cosmetics, by means of
which any sin from adultery up can walk abroad, now as self expression,
now as release from an inhibition, now as the new freedom, or now as
overcoming a complex. Amid all this looseness, disguised in the paint
and apparel of the new phraseology, we all of us need to hear a salutary
and challenging summons—*“pull yourselves together.”

This is not by any means a reactionary appeal to old moral codes
or taboos. It is primarily an appeal to a knowledge of history. The idea
that this looseness is rcally modern is absurd to anyone who knows his-
tory. One can find every item of it reduplicated in the Eighteenth cen-
tury.

and washing lettuce in her sink she |

Why she listened at his passing she |
could not guess, but when a clear |

Dolly pursed her lips and whistled |

her face was |

A tall man with broad shoulders and |

newel post and stared at Dolly. At |
this point she stopped whistling and |
grinned a wide, happy youthful grin, |

merely sent his hat sailing somewhere |

find you. You know you moved a month |

out of it for three days, and never |

in rer clothes, She jammed on her |

DEFECTS IN SOCIAL ORDER

By DAVID SEABURY, Psychology Expert.

Our social order has never been built in the past on a knowledge of
human nature. Marriage and child training have always been based on
the old prejudices and stereotypes, not on human nature and its needs.

Experimental psychology is pointing the way to a new aristocracy—
the aristocracy of the brains. It has shown that a moron is just as likely
to be born in the millionaire’s family as in the poor man’s.

Engineers, teachers and architects have all been educated for their
professions, but society has never offered any training for motherhood,
which is the hardest job of all.

The new psychology offers a challenge to our ideas about matrimony. |

Men and women marry without a knowledge of human character, without
any real knowledge of compatability, with only a fixed idea of social dom-
inance. There is nothing wrong with marriage as an institution; there
is something ghastly wrong with what we have done with it.

Education, too, must change its views, and must consider the emo-
tional interference of the child, as it affects his behavior in school and
his application to his studies.

NORDIC SUPERIORITY A MYTH

By DR. JOHN HAYNES HOLMES, New York.

o . . . . . . |
Because of the wars, migrations and colonizations of history there |

has been such an intermingling that there is no such thing as a pure race,

I maintain that, while there are superior individuals and families, there |
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tters of education, environment, social custom and tra-
udice could be eliminated in a generation by proper
1. °1, therefore, hold the “race problem” to be an educa-
religious problem.

CHURCH HURT BY DISSENSION

Py REV, DR. JOHN W. BRADBURY, New York.
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A great deal of the ancient challenge of the church
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sin, nastiness and filth are being paraded just as they were in the Eight- |

FRE Y 120f My Famous Simplified Cake, Pastry and Hot Bread

Recipes, Inside Every Sack of GoLd MEDAL “Kitchen-
tested” Flour, Get Full Set at Your Grocer’s Today, i3 Croch

Festive

CHRISTMAS COOKIES

New Simplified “KITCHEN-TESTED"” Way

OMEN everywhere are

changing to a new, far
simpler way in baking—GoOLD
MEDAL “Kitchen-tested” Flour
and Special “Kitchen-tested”
Recipes.

Just to find out how it works, ac-
cept FREE, 12 famous, simplified

238 Women Baked These
Famous Cookies With
Perfect Success First
Time. Not One Failed.
Complete Recipes in
Every Sack of Gold
Medal Flour.

““Kitchen

GoLp MepaL

-fested”

FEOUR

recipes for unusual cakes, cookies,
pastries and hot breads, including
that for Christmas Cookies, illus-
trated below.

Get a full set of these remarkable
recipes from your grocer today
inside every sack of GoLD MEDAL
“ Kitchen-tested” Flour,
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““Listen in to Betty Crocker 10:45 to 11:00 A. M. Tuesday and Thurs=
day, Eastern Standard Time.

Stations: WCAE or WGR.”

Industrial Term

f men than the idea |

racial groupings but only social groupings, and there is |
in countries in which negroes and whites have lived |
social distinctions. I argue, too, that there is no such |
ct of race prejudice, no person being born with an aver- |

Cartel is a name applied to prac-
tically all forms of industrial combi-
nations in Europe. Production cartels
aim primarily at joint regulation or
control of production. Their main pur-
pose is to prevent overproduction.
The selling cartel is one in which a
single sales agency handles all or part
of the output of the individual mem-
ber plants. Price-fixing is generally
included in its activities.

Things We Don’t See

So many of us go through the day
and hardly notice the sparkle of sun-
light on a lake or gobler, the majestic

jun;:]ws cast by a skyscraper or a
picket fence, the grace, of

a dandelion
turned white and fluffy, of a gray road
winding over a hill.—Woman's Home
Companion,

Very Serious
“What makes you look so miser-
able?”
“I would like to change a $20 bill.”
“But that is nothing serious.”
“But I haven't got one.”

Dying in poverty is easy enough;
it's living in poverty that comes hard.

Even bad people seldom fail to ap-

(GLY
IMPLES !

Nature’s warning— help nature clear
your complexion and paint red roses
in your pale, gallow cheeks. Truly
wonderful results follow thorough
colon cleansing. TakeNR—
NATURE'S REMEDY ~ to regulate
and strengthen your eliminative or-
gans. Watch the transformation,
Try NR instead of mere laxatives,

Mild, safe, purely vegelable —at druggists, only 25¢
FEEL LIKE A MILLION, TAKE

NR. TO-NIGHT
o RO AlRIEHT

Your MOTHER, grandmother and
great-grandmother used GOOSE
GREASE and TURPENTINE for
treating COLDS, CONGESTIONS
and INFLAMMATIONS.
The Old Fashioned Remedy
Modernized

GOME GREASE, TURPENTINE
and thirteen of the most valuable
antiseptichealingingredientsknown

SCIENTIFICALLY COMBINED.

JINSEROLRUB

Answersallneeds of an external remedy

A wonderfully effective remedy for
sore throat, colds, coughs, conges-
tions, inflammations, sprains,
bruises, cuts, rheumatic and neural-
gic pains, sore feet, chilblains and
earache. Can be Vaporized for IN-
HALATIONS to relieve Asthma,
Hay Fever, Catarrh and other Res-
piratory Ailments.
Get a Jar of it In the Home jor
that Emergency

Mail $1 and we will send you post-
paid a LARGE size of ANSEROL-
RUB. Absolute guaranty of money
refunded if unsatisfactory. Addresss

ANSEROL CHEMICAL CO.
22 South St. - Newark, N. J.

Earn money

| Box 1365, W

| $15.00 combi

days free treatn

South Bend - - -le =

Easy to Select
It’s reported that only one book was
published in Turkey during the last
year, The “book of the year club”
couldn’t make any mistakes over there,
—Cincinnati Enquirer,

Actions Reveal Thoughts
I have always thought the actions
of men the best interpreters of their
thoughts.—Exchange.

When fame does come to the aver-
age man it rests on his monument,

FREE $1.00 Box French Face Powder
$1.00 Jar Cleansing Cream
with purchase of §3.00 bottle of Narcisse
perfume for $1.00; sent you postpaid in beau-
tiful gift box.
CZAR PARFUMEUR
Liberty Bank Bldg., Dept. A, St. Paul, Minn.

90 VARIETIES POULTRY, EGGS, CHICKS,
Dot H: Ps " , Pi g

igeor

Oklahoma Native Pe ,
per pound, plus parcel post c
Write W. O. Winn, Box 1155,

Cash for False Teeth, Dental Gold, Old Gold,

1 jewelr lver, platinum and dia-
Goods held 10 day end to R, Uhler,
ferson Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y,

$1.00 Buys
W

ormula to Make Fertilizer;
h each or will give free How to Make
p and a Good Cleaner. Horn's Adjustment

wit
Sc

| Service, 48 So. Jefferson St.,, Huntington, Ind.

'MINING
STOCKHOLDERS

Your inactive mining stocks may be
valuable—send 2c¢ starap for informas
tion blank.

STATISTICAL COMPANY,

‘381 Bush Street, San Francisco, Cal.

LADIES

dollar will &

Male Help Wanted—
earn money. Gradu
interested in orgse ation,

D. W. A,, Box 131, Monticello, Ky,

Maine Fanecy Indian Baskets, Mes
ra bead work and curios

INDIAN CURIO CO,, WINSTED, t'('v.\‘\'
LONG ST

NS FOR SALE
and mour Pk v

rns

1 2Xas,
LEE BERTILLION,

Agents Wanted—Every auto owr
prospect.Really a neces

" nstrator ar propositior c. Glass
ver Co,, 615 Cemetery St., Natchez, Miss,

| You Can Make a Living in Florida. Let me
| tell you how, Schools, ch s r
| and  wonderful climate I € no

low. Wm. Landiss, Welaka, FI%

LADIES

WHY SUFFER?

Calendula Flowers Compound is a simple
home treatme J 1

Women, No drea
tion, no dange
over 30 years. Send 5§

1t to [hy'l 7
MEDICAL CO.
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Health Giving
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All Winter Long

:Vlnrvelmu Climate = Good Hotels = Tourist
~ Solendi i

did R >orgeous Mountain

¥
Views. The wonderfuldesert resort of the West

Write Cree & Chattoy
Palm Spring
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