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Reduced

Mirrors

25% Until Christmas

on Cedar Chests
Floor Lamps Table Lamps
Davenport Lamps
Smoking Sets
Pictures
Foot Stools
Carpet Sweepers
Small Rugs Magazine Ratks
Ladies’ Desks Book Cases
Overstuffed Davenpotts
Three-Piece Cane Sets

Pedstals

WORLAND BROTHERS

RENSSELAER, INDIANA
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Best Christmas
for a Boy

By DOUGLAS MALLOCH

(®. 1920, Western Newspaper Union.)

S ONE boy to another—
for 1 have never gotten
over being one, although
I am getting as gray
as a billy-goat around
the ears—I want to glve
it as my opinion that a
Christmas anywhere but
in the Country I8 no
B Christnas at all!

A city Christmas is a
make-belleve, a hollow
mocacsy, & (alse alarm, an lmitation.
I have tried both kinds, and so I know.
A city Christmus has all the tin and
tinsel, and 'that is all. By the time
you get as old and feel as young as
I am, you find most of the plate worn
off.

Honestly, boys (and girls), I don't
think Santa Claus himSelf ever feels
very myich at home except on a rural
route! He has a mighty poor job in a
big town, with flues instead of chim-
neys, and everything. And it iIs hard
to see where he gets room to turn &
sjeigh and eight reindeer around, tiny
reindeer though they may be. He'll be
pretty certain to bump into a hydrant
or tip over on a curb.

And with twenty families all using
one flue (and, what is worse, a soft
coal flue at that) how in the world
is the most experienced Santa going
to find which is Brown’s and which is
Smith’s, and where the Greens live?
Even if he dared rap and ask (which
no Santa Claus is ever supposed to
do) nobody could tell him. For per-
haps the Browns and the Smiths have
never “met,” and the Greens might
live across the hall for a month be-
fore anybody thought to inquire their
name.

For that is one thing you don’'t get
much of in the city—neighbors. Some-
times when the woman across the
road keeps running in just when your
mother is canning, or baking, or treat-
ing a shirt-bosom kindly but firmly
with a flat-iron, your mother may al-
most wish that they weren’t quite so
plentiful in the country—but she
wouldn’t. She would miss them, just
the same as you would miss having
the same boys to play with year after
year,

For In the city you are always get-
ting a fresh lot of playmates—and
sometimes they are a mighty fresb
lot, too. Of course ther: are some
good kids, also; but it always seeins
that just when you get to liking some
fellow up the street or across the alley,
the landlord boosts the rent and his
folks have to move, and you never see
him again. He may move only from
one side of the city to the other, but
it might as well be to another state,
It is five or ten or twenty miles—
miles of houses, no, miles of flats, and
streetear tracks, and rallroads, and
factories—and you never see him again
or any of his folks.

The boys you know this Christmas
probably won’t be around at all next
Christmas, If you live in the city. That
is a funny thing about city folks:
they are nlways going somewhere and
never getting anywhere, Why, even
if the landlord didn't ralse the rent
October 1 or May 1 or whenever the
lense expires, they might move any-
way! People who live In flats instead
of homes are always looking for some-
thing better and getting something
worse. They have the most wonderful
collection of rent receipts, but not a
foot of ground, not a roof or rafter,
they can call their own.

Now, 1 don't know what you think,
but 1 think that every family ought to
have a house of its own, a house It
lives in year after year. That is, of
course, unless the father has some
sort of job that makes it necessary for
him to move to some other town every
other year or so. But it is a great
thing to live in a home, not just a
house, and that Is about the best place,
and the only place, to have a Christ-
mas, a real, sure-enough, honest-to-
goodness Christmas.

Most of you boys who live on the
farm and in the small town have that
kind of home, and I wonder if you
know how lucky you are? Wouldn't
you hate to wake up Christmas morn-
ing and look at the ceiling and realize
that someone else owned it, and then
get up and go out in the front yard
and realize that someone else owned
that, too—why, you'd get so after
awhile that, everything you saw, you
would wonder who owned it!

I tell you, boys, it's a great satisfac-
tion to have a back yard and to know
it’'s yours, and that you , can invite
people into 1t, or invite people to stay
out of it, just as you please. Why, that
is what brought the Pilgrim Fathers
to America—they wanted a spot they
could call their own. I don’t say that
it was exactly a back yard they want-
ed, but what they wanted was some
place they could play ball and no
lapdlord of a king could come along
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How Bed Davenports SAVE

SAVE a Room.
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LAND BROTHERS.
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SAVE Fuel for a Room.

PERMIT Renting a Room. '

~ . ALLOW Living in Smaller Quarters.
» = PROVIDE Increased Accommedation
7 in Present Quarters. '

ELIMINATE the Spare Room. :

SAVE Household Time and Labor.

SAVE Bedroom Equipment Expense.
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and tell them to stop because they
might break some of the royal win-
dows. You know old King George did

come along and try to make them stop |

and you know what happened to the
royal windows, Zam!

And then there Is this matter of
snow. You know some people don't
think it 1s much of a Christmas with-
out snow. Now, I know quite a lot
about snow because I've been ac-
quainted with a lot of it. I have
tramped through it up in the Hudson
Bay country, and I've wallowed around
In It In the summertime on top of the
Rocky mountains. And T want to tell
you that there Is a great aurerence
In snow—that is, there is a great dif-
ference between country snow and
city snow.

We may not have snow this Christ-
mas,. but we’ll just suppose we do.
Isn't a good, old lively snowstorm
great? Perhaps It Is one of these lazy
snowstorms, with the big, white flakes
just” floating down like feathers and
slowly turning the roads and roofs to
white, like a coat of good white paint.
Maybe there will be enmough of It to
make good coasting on the hills and
good sleighing on the roads.

And, by the way,
there are boys In the big cities who
have never seen a sleigh? Because a
sleigh Is getting to be a scarce article
ip the cities. You see, as soon as a
little snow comes the street-cleaning
department gets busy and sweeps it
up, before it gets a chance to melt
into slush,

In the country the winter wheat
needs it, and the ground takes care of
it. But in the city it just means slop
and slush. So they sweep it up and
carry it away and uncover the ugly
pavement as soon as they can.

But they let you keep your snow in
the - country. When a warm wind
rzomes along it will pack fine, and you
can have your snow-men, and your
snow forts, and your snowball battles.
(Only please don’t use your artillery
on older folks, or girls, or me.)

Or perhaps this snowstorm Is one
of the blizzardy kind, with the wind
zipping around the house and piling
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Snowballs Through Royal Windows.

the snow up in the corners—why that
kind of snow doesn’t seem to come
down at all, but just goes slanting by
until it runs up against something it
can’t pass.

I remember being on a night train
one time; and when we woke up in
the morning, and the train was run-
ning over the smooth prairies, a little
girl from a big city in western Penn-
sylvania (I won’t tell you what city
it was but maybe you can guess) ex-
claime@ as she looked out of the
window : :

“Look, Mamma! The snow out here
is white!”

I don’t need to say much about the
Christmas dinper. But if you have
your Christmas dinner in the country,
the turkey perhaps is one your folks
raised, or at - was raised in the
neighborhood—anyhow, 1t is pretty
likely to be a mative, and not a resi-
dent .of a cold storage plant some-
where. Or maybe you'll have a goose
or a brace of chickens. Anyway, you'll
know their pedigree, and that they're
fresh and good. .’ .

'And-it will be the same way all

]

do you know

dotyn the IIne—vegetablés, and ples,
and everything. And cooked |—cooked
to a turn—just long enough—just
short enough-—just right.

And you will more than likely have
one thing that they won't have at the
Christmas diuner In the city, because
you know the cost of living just now
s mighty high, In town especially, for
hoth rich and poor. So you will have
one thing that the city boy probably

| will not have—
Enough!
0 1 could go on and show yom a

dozen other ways In which a Christ-

! in the country puts it all over a
Chrvistmas in the eity, but | am going
to wention just one thing more: the
Chrivimas tree .

Of course they have Christmas trees
in the city. In New York trainjoads
of them eome down every season from
the Adirondacks, and in Chicago boat-
loands come from Michigan's upper
peninsula. You can buy them for fifty
cents or a dollar, and they make very
¢7¢d Christmas trees Indeed.

Y 4on't know what you think about
this either—but 1 have always thought
that things I did myself and for my-
self were just twice the fun of things
I bought myself or hired myself. And
I think that especially about a Christ-
mas tree. If you are fucky enough
to be able to go out and pick your
own tree, and chop It down, and bring
it In—well, that's what { call a real
Christmas tree!

Because that is really and truly
your Christmas tree. You selected It
with your own eye and chopped It
| down with your own axe and brought
it home with your own muscle. The
Christmas tree—that s yvour job:

Bringing in the Tree
Father gets the turkey,
Mother makes the pie—
Each oge has a Christmas job
To do, and so have L
Sister strings the popcorn
To decorate—but, gee!
I have got the biggest job—
Bringing in the tree!

Turkey is Important,
Ple and such are great, ‘
Popcorn strings you have to have /
When you decorate.
But 1 guess a Christmas
*Christmas wouldn't be
If you didn’'t have a boy
Bringing in the tree!

A SAFE AND SANE CHRISTMAS

Societles are being organized whose
members are pledged against giving
Christmnas gifts outside thelir immedi-
ate families. Chnistmas giving has
peen overdone, and If the intemper-
ance can be checked In that way, well
and good. But let us hope the “re
formers” will not try by legal enact-
ment tp impose their views upon oth-
ers. There are many things In this
life to be remedied, and most of them

But for the work of American Red Cross agents in all regions of Poland
during the last twelve months, hundreds of thousands of people in that tragic
country today would be under the sod, victims of hupger, disease and expe-

sure. The job in Poland is ene of
abandoned for many months te come,

tremendous proportions and camnot be
Here I8 a typlcal scene:

A Red Oross

worker “at the throttle” of a seup kitchen where hundreds of undernourished

women and children are fed dally.

POSTMAN TRUE SANTA CLAUS

Man With the Pack Keeps Cheerful
Despite Hard Work Before and
on Christmas Day.

The postman's Christmas s any-
thing but a holiday, as he Is forced
to work harder on that day than on
any other In the year. For about
two weeks before Christmas he Is
burdeped by packages, letters and
posteards, till it seems he can stand
no more, yet on Christnras he must
rush about the city from early morn-
fng until nightfall, often without a

minute to rest.

Despite the hard work he enjoys
the day as much or more than any
one. . He is brought Into close con-
tact with the Christmas. spirit, and Is
proud of his part In distributing joy
among so many. If while on his route
carrying a bag Jfilled to the brim with
holiday_mail he becomes discouraged,
the feeling Is often dispelled when
he sees the joy and happiness mani
fested by some child or even grown
person at being the reciplent of some
gift he brings.

cheerful “Merry Christmas,” ‘making
him forget his discontentinent at be-
ing forced to go without his usual
Christmas dinner, or belug at home
with his family and watching bis ehil-
dren frolic around the Cliristmas tree.

The name of Santa Claus is appro-

priate for the postman. Mapy gifts,
especizlly from out of town, reach--
their destination through his hands,

and although it is pot recognized In
many cases, he is the real substitute
for the mythological St. Nicholas.
Many strange articles find thelr
way into the postman’'s bag during

t>e holiday season. ' Neckties and
small pleces of wearing apparel seem
to be most numerous, although chil-
dren's toys are also delivered in large
numbers.

This is a brief description of the
postman's Christmas. It is true he
has not much time for enjoying the
holiday except at night when he is
too tired to feel the real Christmas
spirit to any great extent. However,
let every one try to brighten his day
by at least wishing him a “Merry
Christmas” whed we meet him on his
route.

should be remedied withiout resort to
legislation.—Tacoma (Wash.) Ledger.

Subscribe for The Democrat.

Usually, too, the persons he meets
while on his rounds greet him with a

at. The Democrat office.

An armload ot old mvmu
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A prime steer could never be made of this critter, even
if a carload of corn were funneled down his throat.
He lacks something most essential to the making of a
high-priced carcass. That “something” is pure blood.
For all practical purposes, pedigree is the best feed.

If you've heard of a grade steer’s topping the market,
it was just because such pure blood as he possessed
had chanced to get in its work, chanced to offset his

scrub blood—but it was mere chance! With the
pure-bred it’s a planned certainty. ;

The pure-breds are the easiest
feeders—they use their feed to
make prime beef. If you are
ready to do your part in efficient
feeding, get in touch with some
good local breeder and strike
hands with him for the upbuild-
ing of your business and of this
community.

THE COUNTRY GENTLEMAN, the
one great national weekly of
practical farming,advisesyou to
do this. Its Editors and con-
tributors travel some 300,000
miles a year to study and write
about farming in the United

States. And they declare, as a
result of their investigations,
that the most hopeful beef prac-
tice is that of breeding good
steers and feeding them where
they are bred.

“If you have not yet subscribed
for THE COUNTRY GENTLEMAN *~

you owe it to yourself to order
now. Only $1.00 a year for 52
big issues containing the im-
portant farm news of the nation;
well-tried plans; the best of fic-
tion; strong editorials;

helps, and plenty of smiles.
b

good
pictures; great cartoons; hopes?- .

Indiana Shorthorn Breeders ‘Association

W. B. KRUECK, Secretary :

"THE COUNTRY GENTLEMAN, Philadelphia, Pa.: I'm glad to see you pushing our orgenization with good
ption for one year, fifty-two issues. The two go well together.

_advertising. And here’s my dollar for a subseri

’ 4 / >

R. F. D. No. 6
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(My Name)-~ a .

. (My Address)
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