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TOMMY'S RESOLUTIONS.

FORDOIT.
2 Beautiful Tea Set of 56 Picces
'In brown, only $4 00
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 Every fearsince we started in business we have endeavored to make  fitle extra efort tor
“This year we have surpassed all
i gy

former efforts and present for your

€ LOANS *NEGOTIATED AND MONEY on

Special attention pald to collections, We respectfully solieit  portion

of your bustness.

3 N
Peninsula Savings Bank, Detroit,

National Bank of the Republic, N. Y. g

If you want to borrow money and can
furnish a satistactory endorser we can
accommodate you at reasonable rates for

thirty, sixty or ninety days. Try it at once.

All kinds tary Public business and

conveyancing transacted. promptly and

satisfactorily.

——

WE - SOLICIT - YOUR - PATRONAGE.

Christmas Cards!

is steadilly growing

Pencils, ftc., etc

Alarg
Puffs and Puil Boxes, Trix
Pansy,
Fancy at glass bottles,

presents, In

Books and Fancy Notions

for yout inspection asd eaestly invite YOU to come in and see’ our display, It
pay you. These goods are all fresh and new bought directly from the shanuftturers and
Read the following list: ‘The largest stock of booklets, monotintsand toy books
o All the standard authors nicely bound in seal, plush and fancy
fnd they, must be seen 10 be appreciated. Beautiful Plush Photo Albums from §1 0d
up; handvome plush Autograph Albums from 25¢ up; Pocket Books, ladies’ purses, lap
writing tablets, easels; Scrap Albums (besutiful), Backgammon and Checher Boards,
Dominoes, Dice and Cups, Games of all kinds, Toilet Cases in plush and leatherette from
75¢ clear{up; plush broom holders come in and see ‘em,
heters for tancy work, Odor Cases, Mirrors, hair and cloth brushes, Paper Knives,
heks, Perfumery in any shape your heart can wish,

sets, shaving sets,

Christmas Cards!!

CHRISTMAS .CARDS!!

‘This bautiful custom of sending these handsome reminders of Xmas instead of dying out
and this season we have invested heavily in these goods from a New York
house thit not oaly handle Prang’s celebrated cards but also import ~direct from Germany,
‘We havelin this stock many entirely new novelties and shapes.

STATIONERY

Box Phper, Envelopes and Paper cash value in Pads or Dlocks, Pens, Ink, Slates

TOILEY SOAPS AKD PERETJIES!

stock of Colgate’s finest toilet perfumes and Tetlow’s Toilet Powder, Sachet Powder

logne and many other choice odors,

R i b :
Toys from 10c up.

In Fumiture many usetal

What's the m

| ments of the season to all, we are your fricuds,

h everybody ?

‘Toys for Boys=-Toys. j
Toys for Girls-Dolls.

Toys for Every‘)odit"—nonn(..,:

Candies and futs,
/ﬂ(f)’ and  Candies..

We have ats of the above at Campaign Prices which, at this
season of the year, are very low. A 1-Powund Box of

sents may be found.
| Extension Tables, Center Tables, Woven Wire Bedsprings, Mattrespes, Ledsteads, Beds
We have in bulk perfume the following odors of fint class | Sets, ctc, etc. e | %

munufacfurers: Jockey Club, Linden Bloom, Ylang Viang, Lilly of the Valley, Black

uly Musk, Mary S Vhit «
atchouly Musk, Mary Stuart, White Rose They're all right and so gre we.
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Choice Cream Candies for only

25 CE N Tjs;,

FURNITURE.

Chairs pef sct, $2 75 and upwards,
room

With the compli-

& Mitchell,

|

Birming'ha,m; Mimh |

BY ANYIA M. PHATT.

"Twas the last of December, and Tommy

T.m'i-l'l‘l swake while the Old Year

But by eyes 10 to winklng, snd lest he
‘shou

He shut
Of mind

o bty maporiant b Kooh
3 e
A1 midnight, when watchiog while other
boys sieep.

Now Tommy was not & COUrageous young

And his

stood on end as be heard &

On & picture, and saw comingright through.

A fantastic processioa of blind folk and
lame.

_ They Himoed to his side, and poor Tom

As bo heard

exclaim, “We have found

-t J
. We're the yoar's resolutions—you thought
‘W were good
When you made ue and left us to grow as

should know 'tis eatire-

“You,” said one who was crosseyed, “I'a |

“And 1" said another, “must lean on &
orutch

disappointed and worn out

troul
s Tesolution which Tom:
m-‘ good wl my

‘That never for

him should & meal be de-
With & voice that was cracked and & mao-

""..".:“.....“"::.:‘”::
LT S el o bt

‘That we'll belp you to honor and hold you
from wrong."

Here the

£

sloek psaied out. twelve, but bo-

and Tommy

o ————
TRIAL OF SANTA CLAUS.

selves on one

of the green logs, with
L

their faces turned 1o the east

The man wi
he had that

{s dark, but not swarthy;

ripe, ruddy coloring which

belongs to the Dalmatjan people in

that Jocality,
vol of beauty

“The girl wap fuir, with pale,

braids, and
ayes, dark as

hnd his figure was a mar-
hnd athletic grace.
flaxen
e strange contrast of
nidnight, withcoal-blac!

lashes and brgws. She id easy recogni-
zablo s belonging to the gypsy ele-
]

ment of that region, who never inter-
marry with fhe Servians, and with
whomm chastity is & natidnal virtue.

She looked ot unlike|s typical Ger-

man
companion,

as she sat there by her
hvo for Her dark. pecu-

liar eyes, and|the picturesque dress of
her people—the gay striped skirt and

red tunic of by

“Theckla,”|said the yputh, breaking
the silence between them, “it is cold

but not s0 col

the friend of

s your heart is toward
our childhood.”

“Thou knowest I love thee,” mur-

maured the girl sweetly in the delicious
tongue of hef tribe, “‘but, Helmer, it
is not for me fo put away the tradi.

tions of my pfople.
ry one of thy

Look at our house!
because

once
bd is no sign we
the

1 ¢an never mar-

race, Helmer."

S
2PN

G THE YULE LOG.
ly talk, my Theckls, fit
fh children, See! Iknow
fny father about many
It is no
our people

should
Prince knows that we

your
id—t0 throw it at an en-

answered the girl gently

“if 1 marry thee thou

anf acoursed of my nation.”

+But you sfre not

nation.” retorted
a hotly; *you are only &

fave sheep ‘and goats and
of born. and your villages
are only hutd. And my Ia, there
¥ill siway b a cume on yoa I you do
not
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hired man did that work, but it was | son of the house that will bring a-wel-
Helmer, as the only son of the house, | come.™
who was to lean each log against the| So again the monster log was brought
homestead, while the lmu»(alhur‘in and rolled into its place, and this
prayed over them, and afterwards he | time the house-mother flung a handful
must carry them in and put them in |of corn Into Helmer's face.
their placo in the great chimaey, while| The young domachin saluted her
all the friends sprinkle wine and corn. | with great respect.
and the house-father says to the great|  +Good evenin;
fame: py log-day to thee.
*Gioodly be thy birth.” ood luck, son, and a welcome to
Helmer did not like this part of the | thee,” she responded joy fully
Christmas festivity atall. He was a Thecklu said nothing, but her vyes
soldier, a youth of fire and spirit, and | shone with such a light that the other
he disliked the rites that made him  maidens remarked it.
work like & peasant. Besides, he| It is the wine,” they said. Theck-
wanted t0 make love to Theckls. |lais a good girl. What a pity that
There was a handsome gypsy fellow of | she cannot marry our Helmer.”
her tribe, with a fierce mustache lllli‘ They were simpl loving folk, and
an aquiline nose, who was madly in knew nought of any ion be-
love with the girl, and there was 1o tween themselves and their shepherds
bar sinister to their union. And then  or shepherdesses.
Helmer had heard of a country where So it was when Antony asked for the
every house was & palace, and money black Dalma, the fine stallion whom
could be picked up on the streets, and  no living man had ever backed, the
where all soldiers were officers. And  father said:
he had made arrangements o gothere | hou cans't ride thou cans't have
and come back in a few years to marry
Theckla if she would have him. |
When he had cut enough logs h~
guve his ax a t throw, which left
it quivering in the heart of a balsam,
and called to Theckla:
+Come, my princess, the sun is up.
We have done all that is required—
come and eat. The house-mother. ex- | indifferently.
pects you. I am hungry for pogateA | much spirit.
and some of the olive wine that is| So the man went, first asking the
sweet like the gypsy's kiss—oh, my  blessing of thehouse eldersand family.
Theckla.™ | +Thy bealth, O log.,” drank the
The two spent the day together rov- | father, and then he noticed the yule-
ing about at will. No mother was log was burned low again.
afraid to trust her son with a gypsy | +Helmer! son! fetchanotherlogand
@irl who could not be wife to him, and 'we will ask God's blessing that the
would never be less. When Christ- | year may be fruitful.”
mas e came, Helmer went as re-| Tue midnight hour was ringing and
quired and carried in the yule-log Theckla went with the maidens 10 set
while all the family stood and prayed, | out offerings of fruit and food on the
+each 10 himself as he knows best.” housetop for the evil spirits, the rouls
The other ceremonies were then ob- of the unbaptized children, and 10 say
served, and a low table was set, and & chanted measure:
all sat down t0 a repast of fruits and |

mother, and & hap-

hi

m
+] would harness him o & mountain
cart. Ho can run, but as fast as he
can run I can ride, and I would reach

my people in Bosnia by daybreak.”
“What says't thou, Helmer? The
horse is thine.
++As ho pleases,” answered Helmer,
~The horse has too

It may do him good.”

pogatch, the unleavened bread of the | «;711”;:.::'.:3.' born !

festival. They then sang quaintold|  The peace of God thee,

songs. Because Christ was born in the straw
ay 20 cnemy Ou a Christmas eve long ago.
Christmas sits on the 3 The house-father, having drawn the
No evil spirits come a-nigh, coals away trom the -badnjak,” waited
Cbristnas watches in the aky.” for Helmer to bring in the new and

Another was sung by Helmer with | take out the old. That is, 1o take the
many loving looks at Theckls, who | smoldering brands of the burnt logand
was assisting his mother in her duties. | carry them o the stable doors, whero
they would preserve all the animals
trom harm.

But no Helmer came. Nor did they
y took it at first

eve.
No sooner was this over than the
yule-log, which had burned out must |

be replenished.  This time a loa! of
was broken over it, and while

power, on that night of all others, to
carry off those who were in their way.
pogaleh What if he had forgotten the prayer of
the house-folks were praying, Helmer
Theckla's chin, and tell-

wheel cake, 30 called because its cen-
ter radiated iike the spokes of & wheel.
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strange jold folk callod at the home of
Helmer with the usual grace.
May{ the peace of God bo on this
sse, 4nd all under its roof.  We
would spe our grandehild, the little
Theekla "

3
H

Kkla!™ they ull cried out te
“is she not then at home with

We (have not seen hor sinee the
day befgre Christmas.  Has any harn
come to/her?”

How The maidens
remembpred that she had gone with

them to

|
|

&

and egg, the fruit and corn for the
evil spifits, and the unbaptized chil-
. |They had not thought of b
after n.ta in'the greater loss of Hel-
mer, thiir brothe

There came at that time a diversion
t0 ull personal sorrow and loss, in a
sudden | summon urms—danger
teped Every man
who cogld wear a sword hastened to
aid hig Prince. All the tribes and
people Of the Black Mountains and the
Dalmatjan valleys were one nation
against|the common encmy.
or 80 presented him-
self befpre Prince Nicholas.
¢ lfriend,” said the Prince kindly,

re o old to fight.”
n let me die at thy feet, sire.
dier should,” answered the old
snd drawing a pistol he shot
dead.
Theckla's 0ld grandsire.
passed away and again the
g was burning on the hearth in
pes of Montenegro.
ny. the shepherd, had made
‘as useful nsa son to Helmer's
arents. The maidens were all
but had come home for Christ-

‘The Roman lamp was burn-
ing at the door, to light the feet of any
guest, pnd the houschold was feasting
on the [supper of wine and fruits when
the housefather noticed the yule-log
burning low.

“*Anpther badnji, Antony.” he said,
spread|ng his hands over the glowing
coals apd repeating the formula +Give
t0 me, |and to Christmas, abundantly,
0, God "

Herd is your yule-log, father. *Ves-
seil’ badnji, (s merry log day,)” ex-
claimefl a clear voice, as the great yule
rolled into its bed.

But Wwhat! ‘An arm in a broadcloth
of the finest texture, » tall,
handsqme man with & clean-shaven

=
2

marrief
mas ev.

side.
“He}mer—master—yes—it s _the
faster!” be gays joyfully.
prround him, kissing and shak-

hands. \
'_.nuaudmhqu the sky, Hel-
had, boy."
the luck.

 see her at

young master, who lovked troubled,
but went out and returned with anothier
log 1o replace the one hurned out
“Then one of the shepherd luds came
into say that an
ity was just dewd.
Klw's geandmother,

. Itis unlucky to speak of the

dead by nsme. And Helmer does not

know.”
But Helmer usked noqu

<tio 1

them with

was like n stranger wmon
his beautiful An

rican wife.
m those com-
s were like

pictures from a story book

And Theckla?  What of T)

Had an evil spirit taken her?
They do not know. Tl
know.

¥ will never
But in a lon.
!

which is a s.mple
stone bearing this inscription
THECKLA.
Beloved of ¢

How to Make a Happy Home.

Learn to govern yourselves, and be
gentlo and patient.  Guard y
tongues, especially in seasous of ill-
health, irritation and trouble, and soft-
en them by prayer and a sense of your
own shortcomings and errors. Re
ber that valuable as i
speech, silence Is often
Never retort a sharp or an
It s the second word make
ro

ith all in th
ever small. Do not
things if they can affect the comfort of
others in the smallest deg Avoid
moods and pets and fits of sulkin
Learn to deny yourselves and pe:
others.  Beware of meddlers and tale-
bearers. Never cha bad motive
if & good one is conceiveable.
Lowel Mason's Chance.

When Bishop Heber's famous mis-
sionary hymn, “From Grecnland's I
Mountains,” which he’ wrote
while in Ceylon, first r

le-

street was a young clerk who was a
musical genius, sent her son with the

hymn to the clerk with the request
that he write a tune to fit it In just
half an hour the boy came back with
the hymn. and the melody thus dashed
off in hot haste is to-day sung all over
the world. The young banks clerk was
Lowell Mason

Among the most conspicuous cases
of confidence in human nature are the
people who swallow mixed drinks.

It was not Goethe who said that you
can always tell the man who has gone
10 grass by his seedy appearance.

Fish are spoken of as the fisher-
men's harvest because the fishermen
plough the scas for them.

A “Sauerkraut Trust” Is the latost.
Previously sauverkraut had reminded
us of & combine.

A poet wants to know “where the
Seecy clouds are woven.” In the air-
loom of course.

The dude is not muscular, but when

for life.
The arrest of & eriminal is usnally
teed, at least there is & wairant

coarse;
he strikes an sttitude he cripples it
me:

A Shopping Exeursion.
oen shopping for your wife, eh?'
| sauvely asked the stranger.
| “Yea" ropliod Duscnberry, as be
| glanced complacently at the packages
| spread upou b s koce and on either
| :do of lim on the seat of tho car.
| *Shopping is a tercible Lore to me,
and I never get soything right,” re-
murked tho steanger.  <You had every
item writtén down, 1 suppose.”

“Bless you, no!" protested Dusen-
berry. I would scora to do that. It
would be admitting a weakness 1n my
mental structure, 1 have trained my-
self to depend entirely upon memory,
and thero 1s0't a botter school for the
memory than a shopping excursion.”

+And do you think that you have
everytl that you were ordered to
bring—the shade, the quality, the
and all that?”
to e sure!” declared Dasen-
%ot such matters down real

. sir, 1 envy you," commented
the stranger with  sigh.

When Duseuberry arrived at home
with s parcels he could not make his
boasting good. lu fact, be bad made
a terr.blo mess out of bis errand.  His
memory had plaved bim falsely in
every instance. Ilis wife tried
pad nt over it all, but she couldn’t
There wasu't grace enough to offset
the provocation.

+\What bave you here?” she aske.
catoling at a larze package.  “Hazel-
nuts? 1 dida’t order any.”

guess they aro nutmegs, my
Ds T o
Nutmegs! " she almost screamed.
many

ive pounds.”

* 0, yon simpleton! Five pounds of
natmegs! I told you to bring three
ounces."”

*Did you, my dear? Well, T thought
thers wero a good many nutmegs, and
they cost adfully.

“What's this?" she asked. A yard
of sateen. 1 told you five yards of

Ibis is of no earthly use to

't you make s bathing suit of
2" Dusenberry faintly asked, so
“rattled’" that he really meant it.

Her proportions were nona of the
most insignificant, and 50 she frowned
fiercely upon him. .

“Ldon’t see tha Lyons valvet," she
said, 0 doubt you forgot n?’
“Marin, 1 didn't forget anything.
They hada't aoy.

“What! hada't any.”

*Yes, Maria. Lyons was dead or
had gone out of business or something
of the kind, the clerk said.”

“Ob, Duseaberry!’
“How can you get off
ous yara like that? Sskes alive, man,
what do you call this?”

It is & , is0’t It, my dear?”

*Oae biz, ungainly, horrid-looking

airpin! Oli you parsimonious wretch.

What do 1 want with one hairpin?
Tus clork most have thought you
aft'’

I should briog you s
io, Mar.a." T

“My dear, Jet us not quarrel—but I
distinctly remember that you did."
“Nonsense, Dusenberry. You've got
the worst mewmory of any man Iever
knew. Itold you to write all down,
but you woulda't. 1 told you to bring
me 3 gross of hairpius. Not one coarse
bairpia, but
*Ob, I see,

" persisted Dusenberry
ou must allow me to depend some
Irograt the
it has narrowad down to a quostion of |
veracity betwean us, and 'l tey to v |
pationt. 1t was tho last order yor -4
gave me. I Lyl slready reachod tin
you werp i the doorwa,; yot

g

nherry, I remembar.
w! you wouldl You hac
fo dust, but now I fe
correspond n; No doub
most of the other orders—'"
“Yes, vou idjot, I remember! We
wero standing Whore you say we were
I did not say bding mo a bottle of cas.
tor oil. id bring me  bottle of of
for the castor.”

That's so Mhria,” admit
berey, as limp Ipoking as a d
“I'm’ down il the dust agam, my
dear; but mavt it's & good place foi
u. "—D |roit Free I'ress,

Divdrting Flies.

He was eating & substantial break
fast of steak anil eggs in a well-knows
restaurant a fow da. s sinca sags & Pro-
vidence Juurna} and the mesl was en.
livened by the| presenco of & smak
army of hungry flies, wh oh perehed
contentedly upgn the food, sud clung
thereto much coser than a brother,
varging their e; by bighting ot
his face to rest from their labors.
bore the ordeal|with supreme patience
and unconcern (for & time, but he hac
ordered a squara meal, and as the:
waiter bad deppsited the check the
for, he naturally desired to appropri.
ate the major part of tho edibles &
himself, and to eontribate but littie &
the voracious i

Finally, he muttered an expressive
oath as & detachment of the enemy
wmade s bold attempt to carry off 8
roll, sad dipping his spooa into the
sugar he procdsded to erect sundry
little piles of tlio saceharino pellots at
intervals of geveral feet from his
plate, to which ke invited their atten-
tion as estly besougit the buz-
zing beslegers  to commuanicate their

H

good fortno fo their relatives and
friends. { .

Tue experimot worked to's charm,
contur

for the duinty

aco. w

ant smile, and: e paid his o

much promptugss and satisfaction that

the clerk ventated to remark.

meal must have been uncommonly well
ropared, 4 ropiied, ‘some

K tation, tha

he had g ven the flies
a chanco and wias at peace with all the
world.

It Was Petty, Not Molly.

The speech popularly attributed to
Gen. John Stdrk oa going Into the
battle of August 17, 1777, |
was, *“Boys we hold thst fleld to-
night, or Mollle Stark's a widow.” '
His wile, the djugliter of Calob Page,
of Starkstown| now Dinibarton, N.
L, was named




