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Christmas Greetings;

The Delta presents its Holiday edition to the people

e

of Gladstone and Delta County with sincere wishes for

their prosperity and happiness. The live business men

of GGladstone have done their best to aid The Delta in in-

forming the people where they can find what they

need for Christmas joys. Every live merchant in Glad-

stone is represented in these columns and the reader will

make no mistake in doing his holiday shopping with

these enterprising folk ['he man who advertises almost

always has better goods than the back number and is

never afraid to say so because he knows it is the truth,

Our advertisers with us in wishing you

B herry Christmas and
B Happy Mew Dear.

join

them about this child.

THOUGHTS FOR CHRISTMAS

The cabins and attics and
catch from the manger a glory they
never had before Christ’s advent. This
i6 the wonder of the ages then—that
Christ came into the world as a peas-
ant’s babe. It is a wonder before
which the wandering star, the angels’
song and the worshiping wise men |
pale into insignificance. ‘

2 =

“Hnd it came to pass, when the an-
gels went away from them into beaven,
the shepberds said one to another, Let
us now go even unto Bethlehem and
see this thing that i3 come to pass,
which the Lord hath made known unto
us. Hnd they came with bhaste and “1t
found both Mary and Josepb and the
babe lying in the manger. Hnd when
they saw it they made hnown concern-
ing the saying which was spoken to

were spoken unto them by the shep
herds. But Mary hkept all these say
ings, pondering them in her beart.
the shepberds returned, glorifying and

cellars

spoken unto them.”
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Music Within Her,

is true I can't sing well,” said

the cat, that had just swallowed the

canary, “but 1 have a good deal of

music in me all the same.”

ARENTS, this is meant for you. THINK it over, TALK it over
and then ACT. The best present Santa Claus can bring your chil
dren is a little DEPOSIT in our bank. Be sure that Santa brings

a book of this kind to your home. It will teach the children to SAVE
and take CARE of their money. It will prove a GOOD INVESTMENT
for you in the result on their CHARACTER in later years. Bend the
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| like that old sweet legend
Not found in Holy Writ

And wish that John or Matthew
Had made Bible out of it.

But, though it is not a gospel,
There is no law to hold

The heart from growing better
That hears the story told:

How the little Jewish children
Upon a summer day

Went down across the meadows
With the Child Christ to play

And in the gold green valley
Where low the reed grass lay
They made them mock mud sparrows
Out of the meadow clay.

So, when these all were fashioned
And ranged in flocks about,

“Now,” said the little Jesus,
“We'll let the birds fly out.”

Then all the happy children
Did call and coax and cry
Each to his own mud sparrow

“Fly, as | bid you—fly!”

But earthen were the sparrows,
And earth they did remain,

Though loud the Jewish children
Cried out and cried again.

Except the one bird only
The little Lord Christ made.
The earth that owned him master,
His earth heard and obeyed.

Soft!ly he leaned and whispered,
“Fly up to heaven, fly!”

And swift his little sparrow
Went soaring to the sky.

And silent all the children
Stood awestruck looking on

Till deep into the heavens
The bird of earth had gone.

I like to think for playmate
We have the Lord Christ still
And that still above our weakness
He works his mighty will;

HIS LIT'LE SPARROW WENT SOARING TO |

THE SKY.

That all our little playthings
Of earthen hopes and joys
Shall be by his commandment
Changed into heavenly joys.

Our souls are like the sparrows
Imprisoned in the clay—
Bless him who came to give them
wings
Upon a Christmas day.

A Home Bank
People

For Home

Capital,

Stockholders’ Additional
Liability, 50,000.00

Surplus and Profits, 15,000.00

Total, $115,000.00

GLADSTONE STATE SAVINGS BANK

I. N. Bushong, Pres.

G. .1, Slining, Vice-Pres. W. W. Gasser, Cashier

$50,000.00

FREE

The most reliable and

away is yours for the asking. Not given to children
except when getting package to go home with.

best Calendar ever given

We have |

that a

GIRL Wants or
BOY

Everything BABY'
PAPA |
MAMA

Needs for

Christmas.

OUR LINE OF JEWELRY NOVELTIES i~ cspeciatiy sotectea

for the wants of the people of Gladstone with prices
Nee

to the times.

STEWART’S

according

at

PHARMACY

for yourself

| trying to

A TRIAL TRIP

was a week unti]
Christmas. Santa
Claus went aM
his work-
rooms. All the toys
were done and ev-
erything in place
“The reindeer arg
In such fine shaps
and anxlous for
exercise I think I'11
take them out for
sald he.
hurried to his sta-
reindeer show
impatience out in
Santa gave orders to
to hiteh up the
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They need a
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So saying, Santa
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elves
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and rageed tree
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over shifting

tops and unes
of sevy

the ride

cried out to his reindeer:

| the

{ reindeer not to move

“Now to earth, my good fellows.
lng. We must be there
dark is falling over the
we wait till the moon comes out

don't

and that would never do.”
the

be seen,

As the darkness settled over land
tall church
got out of his sleigh,

top of a
There he told his
from that steeple
his descent to the roof of a
convenient house.

and made

{ dows of hundreds of homes he darted,

them and
new saw for the

“Lots of new little
to himself, smiling.
all. Well, they keep me busy through-
out the year. And they are increasing

into
faces he

peeping counting
first time.

ones,” he

| 8o rapidly that I'll have to take sev-
| eral hundred assistants next year.”

|

| church steeple,

Then Santa returned to the high

and as he was getting

| into his sleigh the aged bell ringer, ac-

| companied by

{ in his hand.

his grandson of ten,
came out of the church with a lantern
The little grandson look-
ed up and cried out to his grandfather:

“Oh, grandpa, there in the
sky! It's Santa Claus and his rein-

lookee,
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{
see whoere
| getting acquainted with the chimneys,”

the |

steeds to |

good |
| I should love to slip away up into the

{ church tonight

clouds |
en roofs.” |

eral hours Santa | opened the

And |
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And past the win- |
the |

said |
“God bless them |

| to join in

Oh, now they

that white
Oh, grandpa,

deer. See them flylng!
are gone—clean through
cloud over the church.
did you see them?”

“No, my son, and neither did you.
Your mind Is so full of Christmas just

now that you see things mentally. You
just Imagined that Santa and his rein-
deer were over the church. Why, it
wants a whole week before Christ-
mas, and Santa never comes
tll Christmas eve. Come along and
don’t imagine things like that any
more,” And the aged bell ringer
swung his lantern and led the way
along the snow covered path to his
home, his little Sammy, fol-
lowing But in Sammy’s heart was a
feeling that he had not imagined see-
Ing Santa. He felt the thing had been
real. "“He was just peeping round to
the and

sonny,

grandson,

good children live

gaid Sammy to himself,
is too old to
cared about
But

“But grandpa
understand. He hasn’t
Santa for many, many
years, I do, oh, I do! And how
and visit Santa’s realm!
3ut that would be impossible. It is
not intended for boys to get off the
earth, so Santa comes to them.”

Just then Sammy’s grandmother
kitchen door for them, and
as Sammy entered the good old lady
stooped and kissed him, saying:

“I just had a letter from your cous

ins, Mabel and Ted, they were
coming to spend Christp s with us
and that they had written janta Claus
of the change of their address so thit
feteh their gifts here—along
dears!”
Sammy knew that Santa would
his cousins asked him to, al-
though "rmf!p\ langhed at the ides
and said: ““That is nonsense, good wife,
C fl.m]u n should not believe such silly
But Sammy knew a thing or
grandpa did not know

saying

}less the
And
do as

things.”
two that

The “Little People’s” Christmas.

Long ago, in Merry England, the
popular belief was that the "little peo-
ple” of the forest come at Yule time
the Christmas festivities
with mortals. Now, it is well known
that the *little people’” do not like to
be seen and will not venture where
there is any possibility of prying bu-
man eyes finding them. So, in order
to please their sprightly little guests,
rich and poor provide the tiny friends
with hiding places of thick. green
wreaths an¢ festoons, where they can
look nn the revelries unseen

" Cloverland
Milling & Supply
Company
CLOVERLAND
FLOUR

e

Jobbers of Seal of Minnesota
Flour, Corn Meal, Buckwheat
and Rye Flours, all kinds of

; Mill Feed, Hay, Potatoes, &c.

Jobbers and Retailers of
Portland Cement and Pulp
Plaster.

Retailers of Coal, Wood,
Brick, Lime and Hair.

TEAM WORK, BAGGAGE AND EXPRESS

We have several fine teams for sale at Reasonable prices

Our business motto is “Do unto others as you would

expect them to do unto you.

To give sixteen ounces

to the pound and two thousand pounds to the ton.”
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THE TRUE CHRISTMAS SPIRIT
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i The Goblins

A Christmas Story
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N an old
ago there officiated as sex
vedigger in the

Grubb.

abbey town a long, long
while
ton and gra
churchyard one Gabriel
He was an ill conditioned, cross grain
surly fellow, who rted with

but himself and an old wicker

vhich fitted into his large, deep

'-11'
hu(w'l_'.'
bottle, v
walstcoat po« Ket.

A\ little bef
eve shouldered his spade, light-
and himself to-
hurchyard, for he had a
nish by next morning.

He strode along until he turned into
the dark Jane which led to the church
yard—a mnice, gloomy,
which the

ht one Christmas
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ed his lanter: betook
ward the old
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mournful place,
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to hear a young
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his voice.

with his
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And as the boy hurried away,

nano to 018 nead, Gabriel Grubb chuck-

led to himeelf and entered the church-

yard, locking the gate behind him.

He took off his coat, put down his
lantern and, getting into an unfinished
at it for an hour
will. But the
with the frost,

or so
earth
ind it

worked
right
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with
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done.
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“Ho, ho!” he laughed
self down on a flat tombstone,
was a favorite resting place of his, and
drew forth a wicker bottle.

“Ho.
beside him.

i 5
the bottle to hig lips again.

“It was not.” said a deep voice.

which

ho. ho!” r‘v;u-.‘blm] a voice close

was the echoes,”
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to the spot with terror.
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| TO MIm wiay i
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with

do here on
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“T eame to dig a grave, «ir,” stam

mered Gabriel.
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grinning
grin as

Christmas

Grubb!”

e you got in that bottle?”

Aguln the volces replied, *“Gabriel

Grubb, Gabriel Grubb!”
“I'm afraid my frlends

Gabriel,” sald the goblin.

“Under

want you,

favor, hor

think
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could
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afrald T must leave
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am Voltl

fto move,

“Leave us!” sald the goblin. *“I[n, ho,
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As the
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through the egrth, when
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‘show

roorn

an ele the
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\s the goblin said this a cloud rolled
disclosed a
but
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gradually away and
and scantily furnished
Little

bright fire, clinging to

mal
neat apart
ment.

round a

gathered
their
mother’s gown or gamboling round her
chair. A
the table, and

placed the fire
entered, and the ¢h
him. As he sat down to his meal the
| 1 and all

mother sat by hi ide

frugal meal was spread upor
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Soon the fathe:
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meet
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“What do you
the goblin.
Gabriel

think of that?” said

murmured about

pretty.

something

its being very

“Show him some more,” said the
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a time the cloud went and
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men who

e, and many a lesson it
He saw

and

sabriel Grubb.
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bread were and

to tl
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One b
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e conclusion it
after
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one the goblins
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gravestone, with the wicker bottle emp
He got on his feet
could and, brushing
turned his
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his side as
the
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ty by
well as he
frost off
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But he was an altered man. He had
learned lessons of gentleness and good
nature by his strange adventures in the
eroblin's eavorn —(Charles Dickens.
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Oh, tender tale of old,
Live in thy dear renown!
God's smile was in the dark---behold
That way his host came down.
Light up, great God, thy word,
Make the blest meaning strong,
As if our ears, indeed, had heard
The glory of their song.

[t was so far away,
Jut thou couldst make it near,
And all its living might display
And cry to it, “Be herel”
I lt-u:, in the unresting town,
As once remote to them
Who heard it when the

came (J()Wﬂ

heavens

On pastoral Bethlehem.

It was so long ago,
Jut God can make it now
And, as with that sweet overthrow
Our empty hearts endow.

['ake, Lord, those words outworn;
Oh, make them new for aye;
Speak---“Unto you a child is born,”

Today, today, today.
—Jean Ingelow.

Christmas Everywhere.
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What's this?” And then says the
Janndryman, smiling:

*UrKismuos.

siufle in return and pick
up the odd little packets we think the
Chinaman 18 really more or less adapt

And asx we

nble to the customs of the country.”
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thought themselvey
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When Hope Was Born,
Rise, happ 1Orn; 1 t
Draw farth the cheerful day
O F
e

" r ¢ Ol norn
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tther, touch the ¢ t and rht

light that

shone !

Tennys

vhen hope was porn
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CHRISTMAS

HIE pr. D,

known I

Rev. ;. Howie, the well
alestine missionary, de
Christmas
at midnight in a mountain

Syria
“From different directions men, wom.

celebration

village in

scribes a

en and children bearing their flickering
hand lanterns wound their way through
the muddy and dark
lanes under the falling sleet and over a
thin of the
ground. Men and boys entered by a
huge door in the middle of the south
wall and occupied the body of the
church; and girls entered by
another south door and stationed them
western division of the
building, which is screened
from the other divisions by wooden lat-
ticew All
in the cold, comfortless and very dimly
lighted and too sairy building.

“A few had but water-
proofs were unknown, and consequent-
must

:~1|l.‘~‘h_‘, » "l"u:lu-d

layer snow already on

wormen
selves in the
Immense
erect, motionless,

ork. stood

nmbrellas,

ly many of them have
partly

occur to

stood in
wet clothes did
me at the time as to whether
many British drawn
out of their beds, out of their homes,
at night in that kind of
weiather, attend Christmas
service amid such dismal, comfortless
surroundings.”—Tit-Bits.

The question

people could be

that hour of

fasting, to

Over the Christmas Cider,

See the steaming sleighbelis
z on th !

Bee Juscic

Blazing In the grate!

Oh, the joys of Christmas,
Driving off dull care!

Hear the mince pies ringing
On the frosty air!

Hear the turkeys chiming
On the distant lea!
Christmas is the season
Best of all for me!
—8uccess Magazine,
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WEEK TO CHRISTMAS

DON’T WAIT to Stop Until the
Christmas Eve Rush!

SUITABLE  GIFTS
FOR HER

Diamond Ring
Set or Cameo Ring
Watch
Locket
Bracelet
LaValliere
Pendant
Necklace
Rosary
Brooch
Pins
Toilet Set
Manicure Set
Umbrella
Mesh Bag
Vanity Case
and hundred others
“too numerous to

mention.”

Artistic, Tasty,
New, stock of Watches,
Jewelry, Diamonds and
Novelty Goods.
Guaranteed
satisfaction.

Fresh,

to give

MY
PRICES
ARE

RIGHT

AND
SO

ARE
MY

GO0DS
DAHL

Ebony Toilet

Sets, Men’s
Sets.

French Ivory, Silver and

Manicure Sets, Shaving
Traveling
The largest stock
in town to select from.

SUITABLE GIFTS

FOR HIM

Watch
Chain
Charm
Ring
Fob
Emblem
Tie Pin
Cuff Links
Tie Clasp
Combination Set
Umbrella
Cigarette Case
Match Box
Silver Knife
Travelling Set
Manicure Set
Shaving Set
Smoking Set
Etc., Etc., Etc.

Sets,

If any of my goods fail to give satisfaction, return them at once

for a new article.

I am always glad to make good.

DAHL e JEWELER

Knives, Forks, Spoons, fancy
pieces, Cake Baskets, Bread
Trays,

sterling and plated silverware.

Sandwich Plates, in
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