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@'}mﬁfmus Sfor*g’
By Robert Stead

ROM the hillwp where Clare
stood she watched the sun sink
% <lnwly into his berd of snow. ter
tuge point was the only ele-
ion for wany mlles in all that
pratrie conntry. It commanded n view
ag far ns eve conld reach. broken
only hy the groves of bos-elders and
Russizn poplurs, now  leafless und
skrunken. which the settlers lad
pianted nbout their steadings. Clure
leved to climb it for the exhilaration.
the vastness, the sense of ({nfinity
which it wmive he

AU toast, thai wus the explanation
ske ufiered when explanations were
meceasary. ler custam of walking fo
the top of the hill every evenlng be
fere sungel cauld Dot eSeape observi.
tion and comment o a commuolty
where the deings of neighhors constk
tated the chicf topic of conversation.

“Saw that Carsen girl on ‘the knob®
“again tonight* Bert MeVain remarked
at the supper table after bis returmn
from the market town where he had
beea delitering « load of wheat, “She's
petting. eiazier every day.”

*fao dadl.” Dert’s mother comment-
ed, with n sigh. “She used to be so
ne w great trial to

BIVER

And 'so the talk ran thvouzh the
moighborhood. Clare Carson was “a
Mtde off.” Echoes of thai zossip did
net fail to reach the Carson home-
stead, where Clare had heen faken
srictly to account for ber wanderings.

“BEnt, Motler,” the girl [)rnles[ed.
“3o fong as T don't meglect my work—

and 1 don't—why shouldn't 1 walk up |

“the knol® if 1 want to?
cige apd fresh air are
after 4l day In the house.”

“Just the same. it don't tuok right.”
her mother argued, “"People-ure begin.
wng to talk.”

“Let them,” suid Clure. And because
she was twenty-two, und had a will of
Bec own, the walks continned and the

-The exer-
od for me

gossip grew.
“Oh, why can't they let me alone!”
she exclaimed to herself,” us she

watched the sun dIp Into his bed of
snow. “Fred, Fred! Do vou know—
can you fnderstand—bow I am keep-
tag my .promise

The. red light, mingled swith 1hat
blpish-white vefleclion which ariists
fad in antrodden snow. touchel her
cheeks with its fenthery brush, paint-
1ag them with the glow of huoyant
health, " Under the Lam which shel-
tered her pretty Lead ler eyes shone
with u sunset [uster even while they
pleau for an unswer from the inlnite.
ix months she had kept her
¥ months to n das, for was
Rot this the twentszlourth of Decem-
bor? Op that June night half o seqr.
ngo Fred had held her in bis arms
ep tkis sery spot while be told ber
of she urgency which took- bimn East.
The death of bis father demanded bls
Munedinte retorn.  tAnd, Clare,” he
wld ber. “1 know what theirsplans are.
‘Chere Is a1 match all made for me.
Yt way bea condition O the will; |

-:yé

s,
Do You Believe Fhat | Will Come
H Back to You?" i
:
den’t know; but condition or no con-
Gitlos [l be back for you as 500D
28 [ can put uffairs in order. (It was
te escape her | came out here—nnd
fownd youl Do you believe that | will
ceme back to yon, dearest®”

She assured blm with ber (ips.

1 will have a fight of it, dear,” he
went on, “and, | wlll need your help.

* Yom don't know what It is to have all
your people Set sgainst sou. ‘They
think it's for the best, of course; Jella
33 a nice enough girl, and comes of zo
old and wealthy famlly, and they can't
wnderstand my objecuon—

“\WWhy don't you marcy her?” Clare
faterrupted. eager to hear again his
fervent defense. “She s rich, beaut!-
fwi; she would make you happy.”

wThat's just {t—she wonldo't. Why
supgld 1 marry u rich pirl, when 1
have already cnough for two? And as
for beauty—no ode who has seen sou

- would call ker beantiful

He beld her again [n that stitl June
nlgm as though he never would lef
“her
fo \vlu need your netp,” e repemcu
.ot leagth. “You will help, won't you?"
« “But how?’

i Tbe question stlenced utm for & mo-
ment. *hep, “F'Il tell sou, Clere! Come
}to slg’ gpot every evening at sunset,
jpod think strong thoughts of help. for
‘me. | whl rememher. and sirely T will

Icateh your message. It a radlo station
can send Its waves around tbe world,
_surely your mind—your sonl—can do
much more!"”

So she had promised, and for six
months she had kept her promise,
while the nelghbors enncluded that the
Carson girl was “a bit oft.”

On this Christmas eve, from her
plonacle of sublle loncliness, she
watched the last red rays pour out
over the blulsh-white snow, touching
to color tattered remnants of cloud
aflont in the western sky. She wone
dered 1f it could be possible that her
vearpings were in some way renching
her lover, strengthening his heart for
the fight with the wealth and pride
of his family.

Suddenly her reverie wus Interrupt-
ed by the soungd of slelgh bells on-the
road at the foot of the hill. A feam
and -cutter were swinglng sharply
southward through the guthering dusk.
As she watched, the horses were reined
in, the cutter stopped, one of the two
occupants got out, and u man came
running toward her. The next moment
she was [n his arms, breathless, taugh
ing, atmost too escited to speak.

“I knew 1 woutd tind you herd.” he
cried, “if vnly we mude it on time!”

“But tell me, Fred, how does it
come? Esplain” she mapazed ot
ed.

* |American Legion.

SAYS' SERVICE IN TINE
. OF PEACE ‘IMPORTANT
| "AS RECORD DURING WAR'

{“A record of service to the com-
mumty in years of peace as a
member of The American Légion
will in time constitute as proud
a service record for the veteran
ds that given the natmn in time
of the World War,’ Harley A.

jon declares in an appeal for
41l those eligible to remew their
1929 membership at once.

“The American Legion is an or-
ganization into which no amount
of money, political pull, nor so-
cial standing, will admit one. On-
ly an honornble discharge from
the service during the World War
makes it possible to belong, re-
gardless ,of whether the appllcnnt
served as a general or a “biick
private” in the rear rank. o

“Service to God and coutitry |
constitute .the purpose of The
Every veteran
is proud of service rendered in
1917-1918 and the service he
rendered fo buddies of war days,
and to the community as a mem-
ber of the Legion now fis second

only to that war

Schroeder ,commander- of the Le-) o

time

service |

Millionaires and laborers rub el-’

bows on common ground in Le
gion halls.

“The Legion has Defore it a-
‘xmbitiuus program for the good
of all veterans and there should
be no. gaps in its ranks the com
ing year. The Legion is the vet
eran’s advocate. It ‘represents
him in the halls of Congress, ir
the Stutc legislature, and in loca®
2irs. -Every line of legislation
upon the statute books. of Con-
gress for the benefit of World
War veterans has been placeé
there by Legion effort.

A new telephone exchange in
the.city ‘of London has been nam-
ed Gladstone in honor of Great
Britain’s noted statesman. An-
other exchange has been named
for Livingstone and still another
for ‘Macaulay,

A white people, the Ainus, in-
habited the Japanese archipelago
before the brown man came; they
are now nearly extinet.

Believing trees to house spirite

A Merry Christmas

I wish to express'my appreciation to.the
people of Farmington for their patronage
during 1928 and to wish everyone a

. Bappy Dew Year

RALPH AUTEN
Painter and Decorator
Farmington )

the Austrian a says, “I
beg your pardon,” before felling

Enterprlse Liners Brmg Quick Results

“Come!"

She hesitated, and a shadow swept
lier glowing face. “You know what iy
people think,” slic reminded hlmn.

“I know whut they thought he
laughed.

“They theught that hecause

! “But That's a Secret—U nlll Pl\or the |
Wedding!” i

1 was rich 1 coutd not be serious. But |
when they hear how I have lost all !
my mones—"

“Lost your money?” she echued.

“Does it make any difference, dea

“4I) the differcnce fn the world,

ste cricd, osultaotls. “Now | cao |
marty you, and no one will say it Is‘
because you are rich ! But what 1hom ‘
her?”
. “AL the house” was
answer. He seized her
gether Ilke children
down the hill.

“It was like thls,”
the assembled Carsvn
{y tather left me a milllon
nd » request that 1 should ask
Julin France to he wmy wife. Uncles,
gunts, cousins, my mother—eversbody
fnterpreted that request A com-
mand. ‘It was s||c11 a snitable match,’ |
they said. Jnlia, {it seened. shared |
" that opinion, {

“] deluyed my propusal untit 1
could think 1t over, and one day, just
at sunset, came a bright 1dea. PPerhaps
it started on Knob BIL® fle glanced
appreciatively. a Clare, who bfished,
but kept her eounsel. “Then | .rushed
to my brokger. B
How long dues it take to lose a
million doliars on the stoek market?
I asked.

“afan} people do it quicker than
they expecty he confided.

**Well, lose & million dollars for me
as soon’ as you can. There is no time
to spare’ 1 told blm my reason and,
like . good spart, he promised to do
his best.

“1 bought a comfortable life apnuity
for my mother, but eversthing else
A went into the mill. Cash, bonds, stocks,
! securities, deeds—they poured into that

: broker's ofiice like sheaves Into your
| separator, dr. Carson, and all the time’
: they kept clamoring for more. At last

I was sotd out. They even threatened
; hankruptcy proceedings. It was quite
i a scandal, ! assure you. Then I pro-
posed to Julia, just as my father sald,
and was turned dowo cold. So bere I
am, offering to make you a Christmas
present of o brand new son-n-law.”

3Mr. Carson sucked at his pipe.
«Well,” he remarked at length, “any
fellow. that's fool emough to lose a
mililon doltars for a girl deservea
what he gets. Take her!”

“Gee, won't Bert McValn be wad!”
shouted Clare's young brother DBob.
“He alwnys wanted Clare himself1" :

Later, when the Carson femlly had
obligingly “retired, Fred held Clare's
liend close to his own. "The Joke of It
is,* he whispered, *1 didn’t fose a mil-
llon dollars. | made a million and a

all he “oulu
arm, and m»l
they rushed

he explained, to

half. But that's a secret—until after
the wedding!”
(@ 1928, Western Newapaper (nlon.)

Ohserve Three Yuletides
Within Twelve Months
There i3 one ptace where Christmas
13 kept three times u- year—in the
Church of Nativity at Bethlehem, the
reputed slte of. the Stable of thelnn.
‘The Roman, Greek and Armenion.
Greek budies have gach thelr respec-
‘tive sectlon of the church, but thelr
Christmns celebratlons do not oceur
on the same day. The Latln Christ-
.mag Is celebrated at the Roman Cath-
.olle altar on December 25. Thirteen
days later the Orthodox Easteros per-
form the Greek rite. Another 13 days
Jater the Armeplan church keepsits
own ceremonial of Byzantine faith.—
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Cur Policy !

Osr policy for 69 years has been that the. .
atisfied. Our busk
was founded on this principle and we ot

tribute a great measure of our success to

We stand back of our merchandise and if
not satisfactory we will gladly make the
properadmorrefmdyowmmey

Shop Now

Siiced Bacon
1| Jack Frost Sugar o
‘Pure Lard
Calumet Baking Powder

for all!

@re@@mgg

of the Season !

Values
at the A&P

t,

Chocolate Covered Cherries 15 box 49€

: Royal Baking Powder 12-02 size c
this policy. Lemon or Orange Peel » g:c
Rajah Mayonnaise gt size jar  49C

Olives Large Size at jar 43¢

Log Cabin Syrup  Delicioas can Z7€

None Such Mince Meat ke 12¢

Bordo Pitted Dates Imported phe 19¢

Bell's Poultry Seasoning . Pk Q€

Lux Large Size pkg Z20C

All Flavors

. Famous Shortening .

N

Cigar ettes § Popular Brands

~
No Rind—No Waste

Gold Medal - o e
Mﬁxed Nllts Fancy 1928 Crop
B“nte’s Cmdy 1009 Filled .
Hallowi Dates |

Cahforma Navel

ges 100 size.... 49c
Nutley Gleo v
Engﬁsﬁﬁ Wmuts Soft Stll
Baker’s Cocoanut -~
| PmoﬁVe or Luz Toilet Soup o
ATLANTIC & PAEIFIE =

Bualk .
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