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and the PresenFs
Mission Workers Fit‘:d
Pleasure in Aiding Needy:

at Christmas Time. |.

By ELEANOR E. KING ’
HE large audito-
rlum of the Sun-
school  was
to overflow-
ing. As the lagt
stroins of the’
hymn  dled T’"
the

ent took hls place

- Xn front of the audience and begﬁn.v

Christmas Eve entertainment to bring
what we have enjoyed calling '\\mm
Gifts for theyKing.' Most of you prob~
ably know' the destloation of these-
canned goods, dellcacles, and clothiog,
but for zh? benefit of those who dtml
I wlii suyféhat one of our members 18
30 kind as to lend us a truck for ‘ﬂle
ocension, nod several of our boys Fol-
unteered to drive thls 'glft !nlck[ ds
we might coll it, to our mission hause
ln the clty. We wlll start with [the
first row of children"—he polnted to
the ‘tight-hand side of the churchs
“aud )}l march up o frent with our
‘white gifts” "

The music started. ' It wes & béau-
titul sight to see youngand old nlike
march up, faces
“beaming, and ear-
rying their “whige
gitts” The ques
tion might have
come up as to
who was going to
get the most JOF,
the giver or!the
recelver of Lhose
gltts.

meedlntely fol-
lowlng the ¢lose
of the entertain-
ment, a group of
strepplng wung
tellows took
charge " of | the
huge plle| of
“white gifts'] apd
londed them! Into
By the time the thiogs

the truck.
were all packed in it was half-past

ten. James had volunteered to drive.
e bounced up to the wheel, corralied
his co-worsers, saylng as be started
the truck}

“Fellows, we bave to.make titne, o
this won't get to the, misslon Jso 1t
can be distributed tontght.”

“Yes; hut, Jim," protested ohe ot
the ho‘s “Imaginé making llmq with
this old monster"—and they all joined
in a hearts laugh.

They traveled st a falr rate of
speed for about 15 mimites when the
old besst gradyglly slowed dowh and
Qled. Jumes had volunteertd to drive
the truck, hut not to play meghunle.
He might be able to tinker with his
father’s little car, but this truck was
entirely out of his line.

“Maybe we are out of gas”, plped
up one of the corps, \

Forthwith they all trooped off the
. truck to fnvestigate the gas tdnk.

“There is plenty of gas In the tapk.
Guess again, fellows,” retorted [James.

“Let's look under the hood)” sug-
gested unother fellow sufferer.

“That's right”—and each fellow fell
to examining the part he thought had
gone wrong. The resulting scebe syas
somewhat the effect of a swarm of
bees nround a beehlve. .

“Now. start her,” colled one, of the
fellows trom the depths of thejengine.
“I think T have found the trouble—a
logse spark plug connection.” [ %

While all held their breath, the
starter turned over, but the|englne
showed no sign of lfe.

“Who sald something about
ry Christmas'? I'll sey we
lucky it isn't below zero tonight.”

The boys fussed about the! erine
for some time. Finally, Jnmes
into the truek end sald:

“Come on, fellows, pile In
going to try starting this ols
agaln.”

“All ‘right,

B ‘Aer-

I1-am
thing

We will all concentrate
be “old
thing 13 golng to run,'™ |

The starter” turned It over twlce, |-

and the third time the fellows heard
8 feeble response from the engloe,
- “Glve her ges; she's golng—she's
golng!” And sure emough, it wnxA

Without further delay theg reached
the mission house =z little; before
twelve, The workers were waltlng
for them. |

“We were gure you wonldlcome,"
62id one of the women, “because they
phoned us when you left the chm‘ch.
You bad trouble?” .

Then such a babble of vo[ccs re-
sulted that the poor woman never did
really know what cadsed ﬂml: delay.
When the nolse subsided she sald:

*3y name 5 Misa Biggs. I have
quite a long Mst of ndmes, gnd wé
wiI have to get starteg immediately.
T suppose the folks that we shall, call
on will all be sound asleep, bnt I am
gure they won't mind belng awp kened
-for these wonderful gifts,

The boya could not belleve that.peo-,
ple could extat, Uving in such |hovels
a8 they visited. In most lnstances the
people got but of bed fally dressed—
most of them had not even removed-
their shoes,

"Mlss Blggs," sald one of th ‘boya
returning from such a scene, "why are
. people-so shiftléss? They don'
have energy enough to remove, thelr
clothes when they go to bed™ |

Miss Biggs lnughed gympathetically,
“Poor boy, you don't reallze thet they
do that to keep “warm. Witk new&

re all |

llxﬂl{cd‘
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{(CHRISTMAS

P AUN

STAR OF BETHLEHEM

F OLD the Star of Bethlehem

led yise men to the manger
cradle o} a Child who was to be
the Savidr of the world. Sloce
then Hts light has streamed
ucross the ages for man's guld-
ance, but how often has [t failed
td penmetrate the hearts it
shouid! How oft have greed,
and plggishness ‘dulled Its falr
luster In the hearts of men till
Christmas domes to be n'gruh-
| bag or a bore!

‘But the Star still shlnes in
the hesrts of those who. truly
vearn for “Glory. to God in the
highest, end on earth, peace,
good will tosard men,” It stlil
beckons to the cradle of lowll-
ness, where love i above honors
and rlches. Mey [t enter our”
*"hearts this Christmastide, and
leadIng us away from selfishness,
polnt to the falr goal of charity.
May we forget our pride and
! gelt, and may the Star of Bethle-
hem lllume our hearts-with grat-
Itude, and jJoy, and kindness to
aft men. May its beckoning be
heeded, and lead ug as It did the
sages of the past to the tradle
of the Christ, the Savior of the
sorld.—H. Luelus Cook,

(@ 1925, Westorn Newspapor Unlon.)
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papers over them for covers, all their
clothies on, and the cracks stuffed up,
still thiby are usually cold, and they
beg me for old quilts” .

“The alr in the room was foul.. DId
you ‘motice they had §ll;the cracks
stufted up, Instend of of tning the win-
dows, as. we do," cont Fﬂed the lad.
“Gee!"

good to see
th expression
whith came over
ibe sleepy-eyed,
bard-worklng peo-
ple who opened
those doors to the
boys and the mis-
slon worker. Thelr
faces lighted up
with joy and as-
topishment.  Im
some cases thelr
surprise 'was 60
complete that the
little English they
kpew took wings
and was nowhere
to’be found when
they wished to ex-
‘Bt the torrent of

press thelr thaoks.
Itallan, Bohemlan, or whatever it was,
could not be mistaken In any languege,
they were so thankful.

At one stop Miss Blggs bed on her
st it required several boys to carry
1o the amount she saw fit to give to

thia famlly, In answer to the boys'
questions she explained- that It was a
tnmuy of mother, father and elght or
ning’ children (she wasn't sure which).
The Wys gave an audible gesp. They

bagement stalrs, A man answered
r summons, The boys beheld one
room, a lttle stove, a chair, or rather
2 of chair, a box and a be@. Thelr
¢ rested there,-for out of it came
mother, in curlogity and 'surprise,
then two, three, four, five, elght chil:
dren, fully dressed, and ell from this
same-bed. The boya refused to count
any more In thelr amezement, When
they werg out in the fresh ‘alr once
mu:e, a sigh of rellet lssued 1mh
from the group.

“Can you imagine trying to-get yonr
rest 1o a bed like that? Ugh!”

The truck was fakt belng empued
by!such excurslons o8 thesa Misg
Blggs finally snnounced that they werg
8t t.he end of the lst.

‘Migs Biggs, I tell you what. This
hag been some eye-opener for me,” sald
one of the lads in his youthful frank-
negs, .

did ones

e led Into & court and down the |

“And we won't forget it for soine
time fo rome,” piped up another volce.
“It's hard to realize with 'a Christ-
mas lke we always have In our
homes,” chorused another.

YT know it i, Miss Biggs agreed.
“You can't realize the struggle to live
that goes on dally nmong this linlf-
million o so of people within a radius|
of n few miles arouad our mission
house.” .
She was driven home In style {n the!
truck and essisted to the door,

“I'll tell you what,” sald:James tﬂ
the sober, thonghtful group which' sup-
rounded him on the trip home. “We
should have had o ‘movie’ made of our
whole trip—the folks would never be
lleve It otherwlse.
, (@ 1935, Western Newspaper.Union.) |

Peace on Earth i
* (From *“fhe End of the Play.")
Aty song, eave thls, Is utlo worth;
1 lay the weary pen asl
And wluh >9u health nné love nnﬂ

As ﬂt: lhls solemn Christmastide.
As fits the. holy Christmas -birth,
Ba this, good friends, our carol still:
Be peace en earth, be peace on earth,
To men of gentle will.

—’L‘hnckcmy. |

He Found It Paid
. to Read All Ads|

Lester HaH\Sef His Heart'on
Giving 'Peggy a Desk
for Christmas.

MESTER KINSLEY
walked out of the
store with & disap-
pointed look upon
his ‘usually cheer-
ful face. The sum
of money that he
bad o his pocket
was mnot eoough
to buy the Christmas gift that he
wanted for Peggy. And his heart
-lad been so et on giving Her n splnet
ideSk' True, he could let part of the
puyment price extend over Christmas,
|but Lester had made it a point to pay
jcash for his purchases, and the
thought ot breaklog this rule was re-
.pugnant to him, much as he wanted
to buy the desk. He would-have to
,content himself in buying something
Jelge.

But during the days that followed
the could not shake off the thought of
,the desk. He kpew that there were
many other gifts he could get with
the sum that he had—gifts that would
probably be just as good—but some-,
how when it cdme to Iwaklug at them~
‘he always hesitated. The spinet desk
:loomed before I3 mental vislon as tlfe
"vnly and desirable gift for Peggs. He
‘had edded a few more dollars to his
fund, but be was yet khort of thé
price, and Christmas was only two
days awey. He must get something
today !

It bad always been a habit of Les-

|

|
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|

|

core. Now, before he left the house
for the day he scanned It over, page
by page, advertisements as well as
news. Suddenly e -started from his
chair. The same make of spinet desk
thet he had looked at' was gdvertised
at another store for a price that wag
now within his reach. This was o a
smaller store In a less Dretentiovs
street. “Such luck!" Lester Kinsley
whispered to himself.

So, after all, he had the happlness
ot giving Peggy the Christmas gift
that he thought would plesse her most
—and it did.”

paper Unloa.)

Bells of Chrulmushda
The heavens gleam and glow
[ With a miillon atars nught{ *
The moon in the sky hangs low,

ter's to read his morning paper with |

Do You ﬁnjoy
Each Minute
of the Day
To the Utmost?

Page Thirteez;
%&m%%‘ﬁm%%
Does the zestfor'life still thrill'you?
If your healt};;i is perfect you will still feel a

MERRY CHRISTMAS
AND A HAPPY NEW. YEAR
% thill, o
i MILK is the- “PERFECT FOOD” for per: fect
health i .

Farmzngton Dazrv
Phone 13a [ ‘

" Farmington .

— 7 -
y and rugged
for rough going

T IEECd construction of
Top Notch Corn Belts en-.
able them to stand rough golng
and severe strain for months
.and months, We build them ¥
of the toughest rubber—=and
lots of it. Corn Bclts hmc the
substantial body ting
strength that an u!l rubbcr arc-
tic must have to withstand the
rough treatment it gets. - .

The Top Notch LCross is your
guide to durable, dependable
rubber footwear for men, women
and children, . Themostreliable
stores have them. The'Beacon
Falls Rubber Shoe Compuny.
¥ Beacon Falls, Conn.

TOP NOTCH

AGUABANTEE,

» CORN BELT—the
* cllorubber fieece-
or § buckl

Notch:
SRy arctic, 4
e. Red or black.

The hills ar white,
And over tho thin, crisp snow
The bella ring joyously
From church towers, far and wide—
In_lands boyond the sen,
In lands that seus dlvldo—
Thelr concord melo
Of the world's glad Christmast!de.

—Eugene C. Dolson.

i

FOR BEST RESU

?

. Whét is more; appeé’)zing than a primes Roast Turkey or Chicken o

for Christmas Dinner? And we will consider if a special privilege , .
if you will allow u to supply then}.  Picked from the ﬁnest of thls S :
year’s crop, we are glad to guarant/ee the quahty

i
FARMINGTON &\

From

v 'Everythiing in GROCERIES, FRUIITS and VEGETABLES forthé.c CﬂRISTMAS DINNER.

 HENRY PAULINE |

Phone 122 :

Co MICHIGAN , §§ .|




