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ERBY ' CORIST-
MAS,” -shouted &
volee* autside the
o of Seth and
er Marvin at
ton, and in
blagk surprise
se
ons. came to
porch and
viewed Uncle Greg-
wory’ Thearle Just 1l(>p:nlng To the
tence was tled the .fattest, slee_kexl
culf they had ever seen,

“Why, what I3- this’
Marvin, staring vaguel;
“Can't you sec-~fatti
10 for Christmas, eh?
I'll be over iater; good bye till then
and Merry, Chirlstmas !
He went his way qnvmg hls hand
5 i ¥ and i} d shak-
*ng with half suppressed jnlllty

. “He mmst mean the|hoys. Qh, Seth.
zan it be that they are coming home?”
onlpltated Mrs, Marvtn, |
| “I dom't knpw, but there Is some
nidden mysters fn thd netlons of our
retative. You know he alweys llked
Bob and Tom ond Ned. ‘Perhaps he
has kept track of thefn.

Mr. Marvin sighed nnd hehad reason
‘1o do so. Ao, hls loving logal help-
{meet gheerlessly echoelt the aspiration.
Then eyes met and there were mutual
itears in them. Then Seth went ta the
"woodshed und cume forth agaln bold-
iing a hatchet and a .

| &Where are you fomg?”
Esther curfously,

“Over to the waodf, T'm golng to
get some everszieer: xfng»‘lmll_\'_ Tt 1s
us welt to be prepared for s surprise”

Just as fall had set o the three
<ans-of the warth nnun!e had left
fome secretly one -night dfter writing
1 pote, honest dnd respectful, anovung-
ng that they hud henrd of positions
1 a distant factory,and reallzing that
i mortgage on the lmme and hard
ies wera disivessiiiz the dear old
father they felt <t their ‘duty to do
“woumethiog toward Ihe‘ family support.

For three manths !regularly there
_had come a draft for quite an smount,
i "but no other word frop the runaways.

And pow—on Chr!{nmas eye—there
i;were three giad, grateful vislters to
he little cottage: To‘rn, Bob and Ned

nee more rested under the dear old
lome roof. The new got about town.
The lnds were pnpu‘m— and had many
true friends. Three. particularly, ar-
rived with thelr sisters just as the
i prodigals wished andi hoped. And lo
the evening the seine welcome coterie
wede the old home cheery with their

¥
d ealf! It will

B

fnquired

chutter at the supper table” Then
*appeured Uncle Grozpry, He winked
‘und bluked - a1 his three prime
favorites. .the boys. ind brought two
turkeys for the holldsy feast.

“But the fatted calf for the prodi-
gals” he querled chucklingly. “So

appropriate, and 1t will last a week.”
And an hour later TUncle Gregory
bossomed forth n Mg most felicitous

He Brought a

Fatted Calf.

style. He handed a
Ing document to M

“What la this, Une
Inquired,

“Rejeasc of 'the mortgage these dear
1ads hoped to pay through thelr own
exertions, but theyare only hoys, if
¢ond opes,.and the sk was too heavy
for them. And, Hy the way lads,
here’s @ bnnL hook.. } consider you &
wood iovestment and 1 huve donated!
what will take you tirough college
and prepare yoii far hattling with the
- world—1well educated men.”

“1 declgre!” ‘murmured Mr. Marvin
and there was it catch In bis throat.

As to, Mrs, Marvid ghe came up to
the old an and placed her loving arm
about him and kisfed bim fervently.

“Yes It is a genuki{e surprice, indeed.”
volced Mr. Marvinl *Blesalngs cume
thickly when we mpst,need them.”

And the three cliarming girls were
aore begntiful| to the returned prodi-
amis than ever, and;old Uncle Gregory
seemed to renew his youth amid the
glowlng happiess |of that glorfously
happy Yuletidé hour.

“It will be nilstiejoe and kisses next
. Christmas,” 'hg insinuated, . with &

* chuckle for the thrpe lovely girls who
each set cluse to their admiring lover
and who felt that
were* ringing to celebrate
thelr Christinus happinéss.

“Prodigals ‘[returned:” murmured
Uncle. Gregory:raptly, “but practical
ones. Dear, me! trily this Is peace on
earth, good will toward all mea" and
he left for home smiling through his
happy tears, apd singing the rétraln of
a bappy, mer:r]’ud Christoas so0g:

|

folded legal look-
5. Marvin,
cle Gregory?" she

“eattmable

" Ingtired Mr. .

Yon'll need It. "

he' Chiristmas bells 7

HERH was once a ver,
otd rag doll Avho lived ‘In
& nursery. ‘e was so old
that she had|seen all th¢
children grow up—the bo_,}
who wore LrQuSers ROW,
the girl who Bad her hote!!
done in bralds, the mldﬂle«'
sized child who bed 80 :
often left the rag doll aul {1 the gar- -
den at night. There was baly the baby
lett—bless his pink |oex]

But tha rag doll was very, very oid,
and one besutifal Christmas time shu
began to show her ager :

Her hair had been combed so much 0
that It had come out dreudfllll) and ¢
bér nose, from & great dénl of kissing,”
was entirely gone. Ber pretty pink |
cheeks had been washed away when
the boy tried to teuch ber to uwlm in¢
the bath tub, and
gll her clothes
were very uulldy A
indeed.

The baby pever
noticed all these
things, but the
toys Uld; they all
made the most un-
kind remarks to
the rag doll the
sy before Christ-

s,
“Lock at
dirty  ince,
the lurge 17
doil Yol
put i the attle to:
fight.  That's

where twe old dolls go.") “Lool\ at your!
dress," said the jummng Jack. “It Is
all torn. T wouldn't walk across the'!
nursery floor with you.” " I

“Did you ever see such thin hair?” i
asked (he hobby horse. "I thought my !
tall was thin, but it Lnnt to be com-
pared with that!”

But just then the humery door |
opened, und the Lhmtnuu Angel cawe
In. You could be per!ecuy ‘sure that
1t was the Christuias Angel even 1t she '
did bave on a gingham apron, because
her face shone so through the dark.

e Frenchr doll must go up to the
attle,” sald the Chrigtmas ,Angel.
“There 1s a more beuuuml new beat
Qoll coming."

your

“Why, the Jack- in-thelbox has for- .

gotten ow to jump." |

You see the Jock-in-the-box had beeu
g0 excited sbout the rag doll's dre:s
tbat he had broken his spring.

“The jack-In-the-box.maust go up (o

| the attic, ton,” sald the Christmas’ An-

gel.

Then she went over to the hnhby‘

Lorse, |

"l’oor, old hohby-horsel” she said.

Your leg I very brdly proken, I will,
:ake you up to the gttic untll you'
can be mended.”

“There" the Christmas Angel sald]
at lnst, “the nursery isjall tidy, und;
ready for mew’ toys—but, dear me.
what's this? Why, It I the little rag)
ol ™ ‘

“Oh, please, do I hase to' go 1o Hlé
attie, too?” sud the rng dolt.
very cold thefe, and T Kpow the be%

doll will have the chlwney corner, i
herself—and 1 don't want the mice
guaw my toes!”

“Why, you deur old thng " sald (bg
Christmas Angel. “Youre the same
rag doll that I used to play with whg
L was little, Tou go to thk attic? Why,

[ just guess not! We couldn't get uloﬁ%
without you in the purjery. You

need # littie mendiug, but 1 am gol
to sew you, and then you shall si \‘u.,
the very tiptap of the Christmas tredj”

The Christmus Angel lighted one or
the Christmas ' candles [so that she
¢ould sec to sew. Then| she took the
rug doll In her lap anfl opened her

workbag and set to Work.

First she stuffed the
sldes with plenty
conid sit up,

raz doli's 1d-
otton’ so she
she dewed lier toes,
and! put new Httle:
white  stockings!
and| bluek shoea
on.hier feew She
took o plece 4t
cleqn; white cloth
and covered the
rag| dotl's dirfy
tace, eud palntg!
fn bloe eves.ani?
smlling . e} }
mojath and vermi,
4on| cheeks. Shd]
sewed on a ns‘d
vellow wig; and
thdn she made-a
plok - and - “hue
checked glngham
. dréss with puffed
ateeves, and u white aprvn with stringd
t0 keep the dress cledn, and u piak
and;white “checked sunbonnet - to ti¢
under the rag goll's chl
halr tids.

“f think you will o now, ou dgay
ald thing” safd the Christmns Angel.

So It came Christmds mornlog, Ind
there ¢po the tiptop of the tree sdt the
rng doll quite made’ pver. The gn 3
drven thought her renlls the most beg | |
tiful of ait the Christinas things. | r
for tha rag doll berselt—swhy, alt.t \:!
pleasure of her old dnys was as 9
ing to the happlnessjthat was h
now.— Carolyn 8. Rulley, tu Kl

=

Then

®

b and keep her !
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A Christmas
-Movie _

———
By ALDEN CHAPMAN

“Copyyzh. 1631

! yoi think?

| codwersed  with

1 pust history.

R oy fastures of iowe uod

Western Newspabet Unlon. -

TE+ sweet volced
Christias chimes
cire echotny out

i ¢horus meladicus
reverentind and
Mahel Durand st
iy the parlor of ner
cozy Hide dal” ab-
et in reveries
1 the senson tat-
teadly  brought o
her.! Her face wis oot a happy Gne
tor [m Lemoiies weie refihted with
sidnes< this hi <hadowed her life
mr4 enrly ten years

\' + hid wedded |.m|nc\ Durmul a

friend of her brother, now dead.
¥mlh had been emploved In the
pm;.n-ui mercantile house sof * hor
tather, He, too, I fiow passed away
;and Mubel was alone In- the world,
,except for her lttle daughier, Erma,
{only ten years old. The little one
came tripping joyously Into. the raom
at “that Jmdment.

0w, mamwa,” she crted, “what do
Our pelighbor In the next
Bat, Mr=. Braytop, wants us both to
be reatly in an hour to go with her to
the ‘movies.

Mrs. Brayton hud Leen a cheering

¢lement in the lonely life of Mabel

Diirand for over two months.

Mrs, Durand hnd more fhan once

during- thelr brief acqualntanceship

the neighbor she

seefned to especinlly iike about her
it wns a tragic one.

T\m years after her marringe to Rod-
psy Durand ler husband had bren
arrestc® nnd sentenced to rison for
emberzlement from her father.

“1 loved Rodney and F always shall,™
ingisted Mabel. “imere must be some
wwtake fo the { i charge they |
hi_7e -brought nzui‘ him.”

{#There Is none." replied her fathe:

n.)rnly “He has disgraced us. H'J
$'ile trom me boldly.”

X0 Mabel hoped snd walted ani |
he end of two years when Rodney

released from prison she bore sk

Taytly the reproach of never heariog

#svord from him. !

So Mabel had 1alked of her broker
lite and pow -it-was Christmas tims
* ggnin and the occasinn brought a sn
Eememhrunce of those dnys In the hap |
p¥ past when she and ii:tle Frma bad
oown a tendenhearted husband an: |
& gentle Induigent father. i
. Mrs. Bragton, chatted casually all the |
vay to the theater and told her she |
had scen the pleture play twice and
waus greatly fmpressed by It |

“it Is the story of the life of =
swronged, wlsjudged man,” she said.
rand T know It whi Interest you.”

The screen outlined the course of
I brsiness in p npiodern counting room.
Then us there entered a uew figure
little Erma~pressed close to the side
for her wother and exclaimed:

“Ob] mamma. that actor looks just
like the picture 50U bave of dear, nb~
sent papa.”

Mrs. Durand gasped aod

tottered

1
|
!

1
- !
in Plain View Rodney Destroyed It.!

1 or ~eat. The gentle, soothie land |f

of Mrs. Brayton steadied aud quleted -
her.

“Da not he startled ar escited. dear
trierjd,”” she whispered. “I had » pur-
posel In brinzing you here, as you will
suon, know, perhups gratefullv.” The
prinbipal of thls movle Is Loedney |
rand. your hushand and my |.mm-|

For his sake I have got nequaint-
wd with’ you: for both yvur x:
have breucht about this climas

The «tory of the emberzle
went erime was falthfully dep’eted
and It showed another as the real
eritninal—her own hrother. Her hus-
band had taken his blame, bearing
the fienalty and reproach to save her
hrother from disgrace.

At u. critfes] moment her brother
hail sent a full confession to> Raduey,
taking the blame for the.crime. In
plain slew Rodney, In the actlon of the
piece. destroyed It

“Ds “you vomprehend now?" ques
tloneld Mrs. Brayton softly.

“Oh, Biow we have wronged my poor,
dear Rodne, sobbed Mabel, “Can
you forgive him? -Will he ever foigive
me? Oh, thai [ could find him.”

“You shall,” and when they reached
home, Mrs. Brayton left her friend for
a few moments to renppenr \\Ixh Rer
hrother,

Higher swung the gludsome chime
bells, merrlly echoed the huppy- sweet
votees, nnd beside the Httle Chrisimas
tree that had been trimmed for Ermia,
those three earnest snuls jolned in the
Joyous knowledge that thelr paths
would lead together from the threshold
of that Christinag eve into brpad sgn-

tafid kindly warimth—stdy v¢-ith us aif

i OFF

A YULE

MESSM}E

Christmas Spirit. Peace'antf Good
.Will Should Prevail,
) SIS

£$-

Tlmn to Be ;"appy and to Al.. mhm i
In the E oyment: of the

B sa‘asg«'s Cheer.
On easth, peacep{good wilt—Luke 2:14.

SL‘REL)‘ thed € is a wystie te e
tween- spirit and uvature, Jbettveen
heaven and edr]i between ﬂm.l 2!
man.  Not slmnge [s 1t, themy that on
the night of the. most wondrfps birth
time hus seeh,Fthe nge senrd skies
should part o song of aizels en
trance the \\ulghem on 3e1(lehem>
plalas.

What 1s the ¢ feret of the ﬂmomem
chiarm brought Ky this brl thtei't day in
time's cutendar?  Why g the season
¢harged witlifsueh gladness? - Why do
fuen sinl wor jen fuel that they can lay
down thelr “jxing burdens and their
faces smile ‘gain with the falth and
Joy of childhood'y eare-free days?

It Is the fapt influence of the uo-
gitie sung Iie vatal night,” “Pence |
on Eart ‘o a humanlty distract- | ege
en, troubled] by doubts pnd fears, | ¥
wounded by-istn and smitten by con- | &
selenci, God ghends i imessage:. "Fear
net, | am yobr Father. T give. you &

Savior from §in and wisery. You are
iy cildren.}! My heavenly Leace 1
Breuthe upon you © And In th !sweel
pledge of divine remembrane and
Fathierly love—of God at peace wWith
el wive 4.r tranquil’ joy floods the
world.

But, it s un evangel to' man |
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‘make your selections.
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The Ghyisimas olor
o
This store has been known for.years as The
Christmas Store of Northville and we are pre-
pared to maintain our reputation this year.

Our counters and shelves are full of armcles
suitable for Christmas Gifts.

Toys. Dolis, Glassware, Dinner Sets
Fine China, Turkish Towels, Bath Sets
Ladies’ Furnishings, Chxldrens Gar-
ments, Hosiery, Handkerchlefs, Blankets

So many things in fact that space will not
permit us to mention them.

Come - in

Quality Blend Coffee, one pound and 40 cubes
of Sugar for only 45e—a Coffee with a wonder-

Candies in Bulk—Buy as Much as you like.
Christmas Grucerles and Canned Goods.

© Every Woman vxsxtmg our store this week
! will be given a- Shoppmg Bag. -

Remember
This Is The Christmas Store.

M. BROCK & CO.

T LN
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and

of pesce with himself. -Every man
fuds discord in his own befug., Hisin-
nermost per ity Is the sent of an-
tagonlsme. Ut is an instrument_out
of tune. The primal harmony.of his
spirit is broken. liv Is at wur with
himself. His baser strives Wwith his
higher natike. Soul and body war
Bgnlmt each other. But “on easth | - N
pence.” ¢hants thb seraphile choir. Re- All Have Desire to Mako Fellowmer
gard the lmage of God stamped ipon Happy by Gift or Words of

| you. “Futidown the low and base.: Let X Greeting.
the ¢pirit rule nnd the body serve.
Finally, the Chrisimastide ; shoutd
breathe the spirit of peace ln our busi
ness und In.rll the relations’ of! life,
Especially i our homes we can culti-
vate the Chrisupas <pirit, displacing
thelr frequent discontents, fuuf: find-
Ings and contentlons with pome and
zood will,

For this glad tlme, a¢ lensl, let us
A1 be better men and -women; less
selfish, more kindly, euster to live with,
And how much happier wih we be if
this Chrlstings spirit—its el cer§y glow

THE YULETIDE FLAME

Spark in Hearts of People Can-
not Be Quenched.

_—

BFHER hatred, nor ents, nor de-

ceit, nor all the legions of ugly:
human passlons that assail the heart,!
nor rapcor between Indlviduals, nor,
natlonal lust for power, can extin-|
guish k. They may dlm but they can
not quench the spark in the heart of |
man which impels hiin, as every wan-
ing year brings the Christmas, to try
to make a few of his fellowmen a lit-
fle bu jder,  Often it Is by the method
of the wift, perhaps something . that
costs hundreds of dollars, maybe pnly
a penny card bearing an !mseription
ot good cheer. Frequently It {s seme-

througli’ the year !~-Juolis; 3., Remen-
snyder.

thing

intangible,

the

whole-souled

word of greeting to the old lady fo
a4 shawl who sells you your paper.

or the smil:

of comradeship which you

glve the conductor who punches your
ticket; or theselevator man who takes
you up to your ofilce (fellow ‘workers

all).

It is not giving that connts, not

the bestowal of something salued In
dollars and cents, the {ransference of
something from your band to anoth-

er's.

That fs e purely mechanteal

process, which may or may not cre-

ate happiness.

No; it

is the longlog

to give, the desire to be the cause of
another’s happiness.

To wish to help others s the oldest
o the world—even g ‘little
older than the impulse to overcome
And it Is the deatbless pas-

passion

others.

slon as well,

It peeds no Clristmas

day to keep It allght, but as jong as
Christmas

make the

burn bri;
o be th
year.

g
e

contlnues to

provide fuel to

flame of goed fellowship
ter, thet day will coutloue
richest 24 hours in ail the

SPECIA!
‘UbSCI‘IﬁtI(m
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AND V’AYNE COUNTIES:

untﬂ -

| : fearful that it will be crowded upon them.

subscnbe.

The Iﬁ\terpnse.

Remember NEW SUBSCRIBERS ONLY.

R

In order to introduce The ENTERPRISE in many homes
in this i«ection we have decided to make the following very gener- .
ous offar to NEW SUBSCRIBERS RESIDING IN OAKLAND

‘MAY 1st, 1922 for Only 35c

rCWe +ill send The ENTERPRISE (to new subscribers only) |

MAY 1st 1922 for Only 35¢

B The paper will be stopped at the expiration of the sub-
scription period unless ordered continued. so no one need be

aTell your _nelghbom of this big offer and urge them’ to.

. '{The merchants and business men. of Farmington are urged
to co-dperate in this matter and help to extend the circulation of

fomrte e

T




