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HRISTMAS CHEER was
. In the ulr everywhere.
The sleigh bells had a spe-
clal tone for Ned Graham
a8 he sped over the glit-
tering snow homeward
bound, the melodious clang
of the skates along the
river course made perfect
music to his enraptured
ear, the stars appeared to
shine with a new luster—and all for
him, he almost fancied, on this the
firet Christmas eve he could remember
where peace on earth, good will to men
had a real vitalising meaning, and
himself a part of it alll

Left an orphan at elght, for five
years he had been the slave of a miserly
old belng. Then Vietor Wade, a dls-
tant relative, and his wife Alice had
taken Ned to thelr humble little homa,

“You have no chlldren of your own
and a blessing will come to you for
caring for this poor outeast,” the vil-
Iage clergyman had told them, and In-
deed his words had come true. He
nestled down Into their hearts and
gave them an ohedlence and love,

And Ned ns well shared the shadow
that hovered over their lives. Alice
wns the only daughter of the richest
man In Brompton. She had married
Wade ngaulnst the wishes of Martin
Brill, who had from that hour shut
both of them out of his life.

“He can't treat my dear, good mother
that way!" declared Ned sturdily to
a chum. “Some day I'm golng to let
him know how mean he Is to the best
two people who ever llved.”

Mr, and Mrs. Wade had gone to a
Christmas entertalnment and Ned was
speeding homeward full of holiday
plans.

Dashing through the guteway Ned
came to a sudden halt. A light showed
In the parlor, the porch window of the
room was open, and plainly visible In-
side was a rough-appearing man toss-
ing over the packages grouped under
tho little tree.

*“It's a burglar!" gasped the ntar-'

tled Ned, "and stealing our Christmas
presents! Hey, you! get out of there
or I'll shoot you full of bullets!" and

Md

l(jl

w7 ()
wifY,

——

A Rough Appearing Man Tossing Over
the Packages.
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Ned ran to the window,
volver from its case
in menacing view.

The Intruder turned, dashed frowm
the room Into the hall and disap-
peared.  Valiantly triuwmphant, Ned
went back to the parlor, for the first
moment notieing a small satchel lying
open on a chalr, It somewhat thrilled
him to observe strange-looking articles
of steel within,

“Burglars' tools!" whispered Ned,
falrly awed. "And here's a great big
wallet stuffed full of papers and bank
notes, and right across It 1s stanmped
the name of ‘Martin Brill' In glit letters.
S8ay! This fellow must have robbed
the old man before he came here,”

Half an hour later Ned stood In the
garden of the Brill home. Gazing into
the one lighted room of the place he
saw Brill tled to a chalr and striving
to dislodge a gag In his mouth, He
was frantic; he tore his hair; incoher-
ently he babbled forth the visit of a
mnight marauder as Ned released him.

“You're the Wade boy, aren't you?
ke quavered. “You've done me a good
turn. Do another. Call the police.”

*Say,” Interposed Ned, “if you'll
eome with me I'll see that you get your
wallet back.”

“What — why — come with you—
where?”

“To your daughter’'s home. A funny
thing has happened, and if you want
your wallet back you've got to go with
me there,”

Half distracted, fully mystified, AMar-
tin Brill consented to the strange pro-
posal. Arrived, Ned told his story,
produced the wallet and restored It to
its owner.

“0Oh | lad, you've won my eternal grat-
itude!” crlied the delighted old man,
but paused abruptly, his eyes fixed
upon a decorated framed portrait of
himself.

“Mr. Wade got the holly for that,”
mid Ned, “and your daughter trimmed
it. They do that every year."

Martin Brill sat staring at the por-
trait, & dim mist crossing his eyes,
Ned stole quletly from the room as he
heard footsteps on the front porch.

“Sh-hi" he whispered, reaching It
*Mother, you've got a visitor.”

“Why, who Is 11" asked Alice sur

*Santa Claus, I'm thinking” was
4 prempt response—aend It was,

llﬁ 1920, Wentern Newspaper Union )

ESSIE LOUISE was mak-
ing a great deal of trou-
ble. From the time her
Invalld mother had
brought Tessle to the ecity
hospital to be treated for
her spine, the golden-
halred baby had been the
pet of the nurses. And
as her stay was pre-
longed, partly because the
mother was too lll and too poor to yet
understand the care of her child,

“What In the world,” asked the au-
tocratie young house doctor, “does that
child want?™

“Tess-'ese wants a Nora Christmas
doll,” the nurse said eagerly.

Doetor Bruce wrinkled his brow.

“What does she mean?' he asked.

“Miss Nora Dean”™ the girl an-
swered, “is a young woman who vis-
its the children’s ward and has been
much Interested In them. She lves
in a cottage out on the lake shore, and
last summer she came In and ook two

of our little convalescents for a

month's stay there, Tessle Loulse was

one, and she so fell in love with Miss

Dean at the time that we could hardly

coax her Linck, But It was necessary
that she «hould come. Yesterday, Miss
Dean came to the hospital with a bas-
ket of Christuas cakes, made like
dolls, with currant eyes, and colored
frosted dresses., The kiddles were so
pleased ; they call her the Cake Lady.

Doctor Bruce frowned.

“That's bad practice,” he com-
plained, “allowing women to come Iin
here and feed our patients. I did not
“nppose—"

The pleasant nurse hurried to cham-
Mon her friend.

She has helped us in many ways. 1
should call Miss Dean a philanthropist
if she were not—"

The pleasant nurse paused, “In hum-
ble circumstances herself."

“The young woman you speak of
lives on the lake shore?' the doctor
asked.

The nurse nodded.

“Her uncle was an old sea captain,”
she told him. “Miss Nora made her
home with this uncle and aunt when
she was as small as Tessle here,

“Now she llves on In the house at
the water's edge to take care of her
aunt, who Is old and crippled. And
still that girl—"

The pleasant nurse choked up unac-
countably.

“Well, she's always trying to do
things for others,” she finlshed; “that
is the way Nora Dean finds happl-
ness."

“Gireat Scott!" interrupted the doc-
tor, “there goes Tessle agnin; that
nolse must be stopped. She must not
dlsturb the sick ones.”

The prettiest nurse came hastily.

“Tessle says she won't stop until she
is taken to Miss Nora. I really wish
we had made arrangements yesterday
to have her driven out to the lake
shore for over Christmas.”

“How far out (s 1t?" Doctor Bruce
asked briskly,

“I'll take her In my car,” he ex-
plained. “It's closed end comfort-
able.”

Donnld Bruce sighted the cottage as
he brought his car to a stop In the

roadside., Then he gathered his small
charge In his arms and made his way
to the white door.

“Come In,” Nora greeted cheerlly, “the
nurse phoned me of your coming.
There's a new Christmas doll for Tes-
sle Loulse In the oven, and a lot more
—to take back."

It was a broad, white kitchen, redo-
lent of sugar and spices, and an old
lady in a rocking chair pear the win-
dow relleved Tessle of her wrappings.

“You must give the doctor a cup
of coffee, Nora dear,” the old lady sald,
“before his cold drive back to the
city.”

But Donald Bruce seemed In no
hurry to return.

“This,” be sald musingly, “smells
like my grandmother's kitchen. Used
to spend our Christmas with grand-
mother when I was a boy."

“We are golung to have a roasted
chicken for dinner,” the old lady sug-
gested tentatively—"1 wonder If it
might not seem just a bit like belng at
grandmother's—If you'd stay and eat
with us?

It was remarkable how swiftly the
afternoon hours flew In the lakeslde
cottage,

“I'm so glad,"” the old lady whis-
pered at parting, “that you decided to
walt to take Tessle back with you.
It has been a happy Christmas for
Nora. I ecan see it In her eyes; and
usually happiness s only Nora's
through the giving. She's the dear
est girl in the world "

“She is just that!” Donald Bruce
answered solemnly,

His eyes were on Nora, as he clasped

the eld lady’s hand.

(@ 1930, Wentern Newspaper Union )

ARJORIE was the first girl
every boy called on when
he got home for the
Christmas holldays. Yes,
every boy who had gone
away to school or to col-
lege always came to Mar-
Jorie's house first when
the Christmas holldaya be-
gan, though there were
exceptions, of course,

Many of them, coming home at the
same time, on the same traln, would
agree to call together.

Then they would have a good time,
sloging, talking, laughing. Marjorle
was such a good sort. The whole
*bunch” Uked her.

8he played the piano well for danc-
ing and had the kind of volce which
made others want to gather around
the plano and join in the chorus.

In truth, without Marjorie the
“bunch” would have been oftentimes
very lonely, very restless and wretched.

Marjorle danced well, too, and If one
wanted a girl to come up to a prom or
a class dance Marjorie would always
it In anywhere. Then, too, she
wouldn't be mad if a fellow nsked an-
other girl,

Marjorle was an exceptionnl girl
Marjorle wasn't jealous of any of
them, 8he seemed to regard them as
they regarded her—good sorts as she
was a good sort. They passed the time
for her merrily ns ghe did for them.

They were jolly good compsmlons as
she was a jolly good companion.

8o It went on. And another Christ-
mastime came along and Marjorle's
house was the center of the gayety.

It was the night before Christmas,
The “bunch” were taking around thelr
Christmas presents. They were golng
to call on Marjorie last because then
they would stay there for a while,
They all had presents for Marjorle,
typical presents from members of a
“bunch” to a friend of the “bunch.”

There were several boxes of candy
(which the “bunch” would help eat),
and there were some books, which per-
haps some of the “bunch” later would
borrow and read.

One of the "bunch" has gone to Mar-
Jorie's earller that evening, and had
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Without Marjorie the “Bunch” Would
Have Been Very Lonely.

taken with him a present which could
peither be divided and enten, nor bor-
rowed and read.

Soon, soon he was golng to glve it
to her, and soon, soon he hoped to see
her wear It

“Marjorle,” he began, “the other fel-
lows all like you, of course, but you
know I've been feellng for some time
kind of differently about things, And
before I went back to college agnin I
thought perbups—you know—1I thought
Christmas eve would be such a nice
time to look back upon when we had
grandchildren as our engage—"

The front door burst open after a
qulek and vigorous knocking, and the
‘bunch” came in.

“What! You here, Jim!
march on us, eh?

They gave thelr presents to Marjo-
rle, Then they asked her to play the
plano. Then they sang. Nervously
Jim looked at his watch, Jt was al-
most Christmas day—and he so much
wanted to be able to look back on
Christmas eve as the time of his en-
gagement, and somehow he had fan-
tled Marjorie looked upon him a
ittle more affectionately than upon
the rest. Finally he could bear It no
longer.

“I say, fellows,” he began, “it seams
to me that a# long as the Dunch’ wants
to hang sround the best friend the
bunch’ ever had and won't give any
'ne fellow any more chance than an-
sther I'll just have to do my proposing
sefore the whole ‘bunch.’

“I've got a little ring here I'd llke
Marjorie to wear, and while I always
#ant to be one of the ‘bunch’ and she
tlways wants to be a ‘friend of the
sunch, I know, I'd like to have her
'egard me as more than just a friend "

“And I'd Uke to he more than a
rlend to one of the ‘bunch,’” Marjorie
mild,

“Congratulations!” shouted the
‘bunch.” “And Merry Christmas and
otas of themI”

“Buat to think,” one of the “bunch"
mid to the rést afterward, “that one
»f us waa able to ‘put it over’ on the
'est of us—and Marjorle, tool”

And the next day, which was Christ-
nas, the “bunch” all came around to
jee one of the “bunch" kiss the “friend
)t the bunch" under the mistletos,
which favor was granted the “bunch"=
rery willingly,
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Lutheran Church
Sunday School at 10 A, M.
Confessional Service at 10:30.
Regular Service at 11 o'clock.
Rev. 0. Helnitz, Pastor,
FARM LOANS
If you want a farm loan call and
see me for I am ready to make loans
with absolutely no delay.
J. H. BAILEY.

Mormons to Dedlcate Temple,
The Mormons of Canada and many
from the United States will gather at
Oardston, Alberta, next May te attend
the dedication of the great temple that
has been In procesa of erection since
1014. Tho bullding will cost $1,500,.

The Price of Lumber

and building material is so much less
than it has been and the prospects for it
going much lower is
feel justilied in advising you to build now

PLATT & F REES

slight that we

e

000 when completed and will be unlike

any other structure |n the demaln.
The palntings for the rooms and the
decorations for the other Interiors
are now being finlshed. It Is one of
the show places of southern Alberta.

Somewhat Ambliguous.

Among the local items that appear-
ed In a country paper was this:

“Pnul McManus met with a palnful
accident last week. A fishhook be
came entangled In his eye. Paul Is
being attended by Doctor Evers, who
says his eye will come out all right”

E. S. Garber
Wall Paper, Paints, Oils and

Varnish
PICTURE FRAMING

(Weork Guaranteed)

Electrical Goods of all Kinds

Will Wire Your House And
Furnish You with Fixtures

(40 acres.

The Margin of Safety

Is represented by the amount of
insurance you carry.

Don't lull yourself into a fancied
security.

Becanse fire has never touched you
it doesn’t follow that you're immune
Tomorrow —no today, if you have

oome to the office and we'll write

a policy on your house, furniture, here to buy.

of My Bargains in

KANSAS WHEAT LAND

640 acres. 4§ miles from good town, goud grass, 15 feet to water,
for quick sale §12.50 per aocre will carry back®#4000 at 8 peroent.
Smiles from town all in grass, 260 acres bottom land all
can be farmed but about 40 acres, close to school, good neighborhood,
and surrounded with good lmprovements, 50 feot to water, §20 per acre
will earry back 85000 at 6 percent.

480 acres, with improvements, 8 miles from good town,
water, 80 acres under cultivation, adjoins school, a bargain at 825 per
acre, §15800 back at 6 percent.

100 acres 8% miles from town, level as a floor, good grass, 830 per
acre, 81000 back,

320 meres 0 miles from town, 40 acres in wheat,
acres more broke which could be put in barley in spring, every foot can
be caltivated, priced at &80 per nere, $1000 back at 6 percent,

100 acres fine level quarter except about 10 acres, 160 in cultivation,
100 acres In wheat )¢ of wheat at machine goes with the place at $10
per acre, 82000 back at 7 percent,

820 neres, 300 tillable, 200 neres under cultivation, 120 in pasture, 7
room house, barn, granary, well and mill, leased for 1021, for one third
delivered, 5 miles from town on graded road, a bargain at $40 per acre,
84000 back at 6 percent,

000 acres, 4 miles from town, flnest improved farm in ocounty, 100
acres good alfalfa land, pumping plant irrigating 40 acres, good spring
in pasture, 200 acres seeded to wheat goes with the place for $00 per
Acre, terms at 6 per cent.

160 acres 13 miles from town, all in grass, level, good soil, this goes
for 824 per acre.

If you are interested in any of the above come In and see me and
set a date to go down and look it over.
about three days is all that is required to make the trip and look the
land over to your satisfaction,
time—and you better find time— { when I tell you to act quick for land is sure to advance, as parties in
northwestern part of Kansas are selling their land there and coming in

60 feet to

Ly delivered, 100

I make the trip in auto and

I beleive | am giving you good advise

store or merchandise.
—LATER MAY B2 TOO LATE—

O.C. TEEL

R eliable Insurance

Geo. W. Hutchison

Real Estate, Insurance, Loans, Abstracts
PHONES | Qffice. Red 33. lad, 63

Red Cloud
Nebraska
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OME in and let us play these
for you. They number some
of the world’s best-loved pieces of
music. Take thie opportunity to

50174 i:n-y (Nwin)Cc;-ut

Lorraine
50623 [ Inw'hl Marimba Band
Omh.(Wltthhh Ferers)
Wailans Waltzr—Inatl. Duet

Toots Paka's Hawailans
Hawailan Smiles—Waikiki Hawaiian

Couturier
Couturier

50670

Bmperl?tddhu-rch N.¥ .Military Band
50671 | Trumpeter's Carnival-March Militaire
N.Y.Military Band

William TellOvatureEH. 1) Sodero'sBand
80128 1§ William TellOverture (Pt. 2) Sodero'sBand

82063 Ave Maria, Violin ‘C&IM
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The music lovers mmmm

visit our Re-CreaTion Department.
See how our various services to
owners help you get the greater,
finer joy out of your New Edison,

ey
Chorus—
i Orstario
82536 Ave Maria (Bach-Gounod) in Latin
¥ Maric Rappold and Albert Spelding
82077 Depuis le jour—Louise Asna Case

Silent Night (Gruber) § Fricda Hempel _
sn ’o Holy maé (Adam) ° Frieda Hempel *

Sweet Spirit, Hear My Prayer (Wlll-:t)
82032 Venetian Inst, Quar,
Ktthlun Mavourneen (Crouch)
Venetian Inst, Quar,

E. H. Newhouse |
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