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Please fO_l‘der | Eé‘rly! B

Delicious PiES, CAKES PASTRY\
for that ﬁne Chnstmas Dinner

WE WILL BE CLOSED ALL DAY.
CHRISTMAS DAY

A Merry Christmas

To all our fnends and patrons

Farmmgton Bakery

Al L ROSS, Proprietor

33415 Grapd- River Avenue Phone 75

5 Poliday €reetings

The continued patrohage of the public makes

it poSsible for ué., at this time, to look over a

happy and prosperous year spent in dealing

with you. . )
LIt is our earnést desire that our service
- through the coming year will merit the same
B patronage that we: have enjoyed in 1929.

Merry Christmas .
and

Happy New Year

Lake Drnve Garage

W F. GOERS .
o HUDSON "AND ESSEX

ERVICE
Phone 91 -

Farmmgton

1

. At this Holiday Season we feel deeply
i grateful for'the consideration you have

year and ta}ae this opportunity of wish- .

merrv (Zlmstmas

Delos ’Ham'lin
. Meat Market

W

Phone 5 ? Farmington

, . 80 kindly e‘(tended to us in the past |-

Y

m

- The Surprise 3
 Santa Claus ¢
A Florence ::rru Wells

Ny,
e

N

HERE'S the Christmas tree,
Miss Johnson, That's that.”
Tom Blodgett, who ‘represent-
ed the school board in the
snow-bound  slllage,  stobd
bnck and surveyed the fine

made stable in the center of
the schoolroom platform, “Now what
ext, teacher?”

Peggy Johmson laughed gayly:
“Next, we hang all the Christmas
ornoments I'se been mble to get to-
gether In this community, and ail the
steings .of popcorn - and cranberrles
the mothers could spare.”

“You're bound to have a Chrlstmas
celebration’ of some kind, aren’t you,
evén if we have been hemmed I here
for. four “stralght weeks.® In all fhe
years Pve been here I've never scen
such a stendy snowfall” Tom con-.
tinued; “not a chance for an auto to
" make that forty miles to the city, ail
up. grade 83 it is. The youngsters
will get thelr faith 1o Santg Claus
*shaken, I'mexfrald, this year. Presents
will be mighify scarce.”

“Searce all right,” Peggy cheerfully
agreed. “But they’re going to.lmve as
good & Christmas
a3 1t )3 possible
for us to glve
them.”

“I'm with you on
that,” Tom said.
“My ittle  folks
and all- the other
Klddies are, look- §
Ing forward to this
more than they
ever have to any ¥
Christmas. The
blg folks are, too.
Flae Idea of yours,
Miss Johnson.
Everybody's keen
about t.”

As they chatted |
the tree was fast becoming gny and
festive In {ts _Christmas apparel
They had barely finished when the
village folks bggan to straggle in,
Inden with baskets of food. It was:to
be a community dinger, followed by
carols and games and the distribution
of the few presents they had been
nble to assemble from the town's
menger resources.

It was when the gnmes were the
very livellest that the crash came—a
crash that jarred the lttle school-
house and brought the merrymaklng
to an abrupt standstlll.

A second, and Tom, followed by oth-
ers, rushed out; then came the real
surprise, In came Tom pud with him
—Santa Claus fn a scarlet Hudson
Bay coat, plald trowsers tucked Into
his heavy boots, and a fur cap pulled
down over his ears.

Behlnd them were the others, thelr’
arms fllled with bundles of all slzes
and descriptions; while dolls and
trumpets, drums and all sorts of toys |
were plled In a great hamper that two
of the men brought in between them.

The boys and girls shouted with
-glee and the older folks looked on in
amarement. Tom and- Sinta Claus
-walked -stralght to Miss Johnson..
Santa Claus pulled off the great fur
cap. Bor.h Santa Claus and Pegsy
stare

"Peml" he stammered.

*Reg " she stammered back.
atd you come from?®

Santa Claus found his tongue:

“I was headed here—I dldn't know
you were here. I heard the town was
snowbound and
thought I'd be Ban*-
ta Clans, But I
thotght 1t was five
wmiles  besond, I
flgired my big cor.
dould et ¢ thedgh
on the down grade.
I hated to think nt
§ Liddles having

hrigtmag, Bnt
the car got off the
frack | 1o the drifts
and we ‘care down
4 the gldé oithe hill

2 ef yull
ggeghlt Qt)%; s(%hgu‘lt’

“P'd say you dld,"”
“ Tom interrupted
ns "he turned away from them. .

“Where

tioued. “Instend I'm fade
80, Peggy. I've hunted all over for
you slnce your father lost his money

and yon ran away from me becnuse
you Sught it made & dllrerence "

G Pefgyn eyes glistencd 43, she
ought back her tears; then' she
cangnt Beg by the band and dragged
him into the group surronading- the,
gt o TR

“Herg's’ Sanm Claus already to dls-
lxlbuta the presents ("

Santa’ Claus’ canght her aplrit and
held her hand a bit tighter ag he gay-
1y added: “And the future Mrx San.,
.ta Claus already to help' him. We
 swish you all & Herr: Christmast®

- And the littls room, that gll the
,evenlng hud been so filled’ with good
\will, Just brimmed over. with lauighter
‘and sopg and Merry Christmases.

(@, 1933, Western Nowspaver Unton,)
" ;

Ckrh!uu Roll Call

( & % 10 en¥gor “present” at the

—n‘cwn ’mpu

Holly and Mistletoe
B

Proved to Be Valuable
BTTY looked up into the blg wild
apple trke, upon .which huog Im-
mense balls of white-berrled mistletee.
And there was holly ln abundance just
beyond. S8he counld get any 6r all of
if, 1f she wanted to. She could climb
d tree llke a squirrel. But-what good?
Sbe dldo’t want eny of it. It was too
common. ‘She would *be glad to' give
all of it for a five-cent present from
a store. .

Ste dng, her pare, frosted feet
among the leaves. Mistletoe and holly
were gredlthings, ske snllfed, . but
they were Yo good. She might waik
right under” a cartlond, and there
would be uobgdy do kiss her buf the
crows and squirrels. She could hang
some up, and it would ooty dry and
bave.to be taken down ang throwo
away. Not any good or use.

What.was that coming up the moun-
taln path? ‘One of those mutomoblle
things away up here? She had never
seen one as' close us this. At ‘once
she became conscious and shy, and
balf turned to fee off Into the woods.

But she lingered, for curiosity is
stronger than fenr even among timid
tolks and creatures.

‘The automobile snorted and plugged
on, she afterwards expressed ft. And
then: “Do.you knaw where the Gees
live?”

“Done moved away more'n & yenr
ago,” answered Betty, a (inger in her
mouth. “Juke hunted work, an' the
fambly went. swith hin.”

“Too bad. There were & number of
girls, and we've brought them a lot
of presents, “O, what lovely mistle-
toe!” notleng what was ahove thelr
heads for the first time.  “I do wish
we could get some of it!?

41 could, easy,” volunteered Betty.

“Could you, and will you?" eagerly.

“I'd Hke to carry some of those im-
medse hunches bome. Thes're the
finest ['ve ever seen. Leok outl
Don’t fall1” for Betty was scramblig
swiftly up the tree.
* Golog up, she pulled some long,
strong string from ber pocket, kepl
there for snare purposes. Sood grea’
bunches of mistletoe were let down
and grasped by the strangers.

“Now if we could Gnd some holly,”
sighed one of them, viewlng the mls-
tletoe with delight.

"1 can get you lots” sald Betty.

“Can-gou? Here [¥ o batchet”

So enough holly was brought to fill
'thé edr, with the mistletoe.

. Thep ‘the presents for the other
girls were taken from the car and
given to Betty.

“\ith-our thanks tesldes,” said one
of the strangers.

“Mistletoe and hoily are valuable
stuff, after all,” loughed Betty, as she
watched them out of sight—Frank H.
Sweet.

1. 1928 Westers Newspaper Unton)

His Christmas Gift; He

Had Given and Received

HRISTMAS gifts with bright wrap-

pings, cords and messeges with
gay and heppy greetings Glled Larry
Moore's dressing room, but the great
comedlan, lovely and homesick for his
loved ones, obiivious of them and of
the -deafening- applause of the audi-
ence out (o tront, stood with. tear
dimmed eyes, gazing lovingly at the
photograph of a lovely woman.

The only gifta.he wanted were Bet-
ty and.the youngsters. The only ap-
plause was Betty's approval He
conld plcture fve-year-old Lur Jun-
for, In’ his excitement ofer “Santy's™
long antlcipated visit, and little Betty,
almost-a year old, whom he bad
pever seen. With a sob he dropped
tis bead foto hls bands.

Then @' knock nt bis door and bis
manager. asklog {f be.‘would glve an
encore—the audlence was demanding
(. “Tell themha begay and
stopped. | “Walt™ be sald. Betty's
eyea- wers pleading. with him, and
there waa a tracq of dlsnppolntmenr
in then: ‘xg\; Wil always play the
gume, 1 Efiow,” she bag sald once

hep Te! E% teellng * egpoclully dls-
coumged. Preasing the plcture to his
llp! he promised—*1 will play the
-game, Betty dear; 1 won't be a quit-

ter.” And he called in'3 steady volce—
"Comlngl‘ His game svag lo glre mm

gﬂgolﬂd pley It g

e was before the loatllglgs. Treet-
ed by renewed applause. He stood
for o moment until fte applagse bad
hlefed, then Ignoring the questioning
looks from the strg be 6{ép
“forward ga
to the world. Without accompant-
“Thent be' sadg “Ob Little Town of
Betblehem,” The theater and audl-
ence vanished before i and tnstead
was a chorch bung with nolly and
pine,-and there was &' Christmas free,
and he beard a boy's fresh tenor volce
slnglng these same words.

A deep reverent silence was over|
all a8 be fAnished, and on the singers.
face was the glorifed smila of & vie-,
tor, AB be left the stage @' burst of
“8Bplatse went with'b{f. Oblivions of
those waltlng In the wings to greet
_bim he finrried back to tell Betty he
“hed played (B8 ¢2T8e, And there was

' gram, Betty and the youngsters would
be with him tomorrow. Tears of joy
blinded him—he had played the game
~and won—~be bhad given and re-
celved.—~Blancke Tanner Dillle,

(@, 1939, Westarn Nowspaper Unlon.)

Plum Paddiog’s [ngredionts
The number and richness of the plom
_pudding's_ ingredients ouce used to]
‘represent the rich gifts which .the'
klnn 1ald at the feet of tba Child
esus,

RO

¥8 bly Chrﬁnﬂrgﬁdl 8

his reward—on the table wis a tele-.|

- A Merry Christmas

The Holiday Season affords an opportumty

to express| again the pleasure we derive

from our Husiness relations with you, and .

we use thisimeans in wishing you and yours fy

and a

py New Year

L AND SUPPL?}Y Co.
‘Phone 17 |

FU|

Will you

accept
very best Wlshes fora
Happy Chl;lstmas

. C. C;ace Store

estlons‘for the Family

_FOR MEN ‘?? FOR WOMEN.
ASH TRAYS, BILLFOLDS. D:NCE SETS, HOSIERY
GLO\’ES_, HOSIERY, VﬁITY NOVELTIES
NECKWEAR, DNUFFLERS, JE;YELRY, POWDER BOXES
SHIRTS, SWEATERS ATDMIZERS, PERFUME,
PAJAMAS, SLIPPERS H&NDI\ERCHIEI‘S
 HANDKERCHIEFS SCKRFS, LINEN
GLOVES, BELTS, ’I‘O LET REQUISITES.
SILK SHIRTS BE INKETS,
AND SHORTS mi) SPREADS

| this time our

P

i

Me rfy Christmas

A H

May they

appy New Year

both mean much of good for our
big family|
for 1929 {4

of patrons. Accqgt our thanks

for our. fiends and patrons durmg 1930.
K 1

Good

Gasoline,

s Service Station

Oils, Tire and Battery Service

.| Division and Grand Ri\’el'f K

w .
Farmington ‘

vors and remembe ve want you W

#

o

etingg to o
Our Kriends and
, Customers ~ =

.

" Phone 148

‘We appreri
~to earn in

creased good \wll durmgv1930

PAUL FOSS

Plimbing and Heating

.
* Farmington




