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The Bethelem Partner

‘ —_— .
L ITTLE Ward was the “star singer”

the: Bethany Sunday School.
Sunday after Sunday his clear sweet
voice could be heard high above
the rest, for he loved to sing just as the
birds do, for the sake of singing. Ward
loved the Christmas hymns better than
all the rest, so he was glad when it
came December and they began to
practice the Christmas exercises. One
of the new hymns this Christmas was

in the little-folks department of

The Western Home Monthly

Young People

all about Bethlehem, and Ward thought
it was fine. He specially liked the
chorus: ‘ X

“Good News!
. Bethlehem!
Sound it o’er dale and hill!

“Peace on the earth! Peace on the

earth!
And to all men, Good Will!”

Good News f;om

The hymn had a ringing tune and
Ward sung it as loud as he could.
Now the Bethany Sunday School had

Free Gifts For The Children!
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3 Big Dollies

We Want To Play
_With You

Here is a great, “big, handsome life-
size doll, 27 iiches tall, looking for a
little mama. She is just the finest play-
mate any little girl could wish for and
you will{ove her as soon as you
see her pretty face and bi
brown eyes, her pink cheeks an
light curly hair. )

. In addition to the great, big

s, it dot "'“in“"fff
dollies, ma, ollies inj;
" You will ‘have lots of fun

El:yin& ther and - needn’t
¢ afraid of hurting the bi%ma.-
ma dolly and her two baby
2335' because they won’t break,
il their hair or
lose their pretty
eyes. These three
dollies are stamped
itx briglit colors on
strong cloth and
mother can sew
them up on the
machine in ten
minutes. You can
set these.dollies
down, bend their
afms and legs and
dress them up in all
kinds of clothes and
play all day long.

movable
and
the
dolls
won’t
break

These three dollies will make any little girl or boy happy.
If you are a little girl or boy, ask your mother or father to

sead for these dollies, or if you know

whom you want to make hanpy you can accept the offer
brlow at once, and give tl:em the surprise of their life. Better

order these o dollies early.

' Hew To Get These Dollies Free

- Send us a yearly subscription to The Western Home
Monthly at $1.00 and these three beautiful Dollies—one
big one and two smaller ones—will be sent to you by return

mail.

Now, in case you do not get a NEW subscriptiony just
get your papa or mama to EXTEND your own family sub-
i Send us this subscription
return mail we will send you the three beautiful Dollies.

scription for one yecar.

ABSOLUTELY FREE,
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some little friends

1 g!lAT BIG DOLL, 27 INCHES

SMALLER DOLLIES, ALL
2 READY TO CUT OUT, SEW UP

Lots Bigger than a Baby

These three beautiful dollies will make
any little girl or boy happy. They won’t
break and we believe they are the most

ular plaything you can give your
children or little friends.

Actual size of Big Dolly, 27 inches tall.
It is so large that baby’s own
clo}ti,')hela‘ﬁgl it;i . big doll.

very little girl wants a big do
Think of the joy and happiness
these three dollies will bring into
your own home when the little
ones see them.

All three dollies on one large
sheet of heavy cloth, ready to
sew up on machine and stuff.
So simple any one ¢an do it in
ten minutes’ time.

little ones all
over the country
will be made happy
with these three
dollies. After your
little girl gets her
dolls all your neigh-
bors’ children will
want dolls just like
hers. The supply
of dolls is limited
and we will fill all
orders as long as
our supply enables
us to do so.

little

girl

has
enough
dollies

Don’t Delay Signing This Coupon—
Offer Limited To April 30.
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and by

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY, Winnipeg.

Enclosed find $1.00 for ‘“One Full Year’s”” subscription
to The Western Home Monthly. Send Three Dollies to

......................................

Thousands of. |,

‘a mission-school in.the poor part of the
city, and. this year the Christmas exer-
cises at the Bethany Sunday School were
to be repeated sometime in Christmas
week at the mission for the pleasure of
the poor children. As Ward .was the
“‘star singer” and loved to sing.he was to
sing one of the hymns~all' along, and he
chose the song about Bethlehem.'

Ward’s teacher had been telling her
class what the spirit ef Christmas meant
—that it was to do things for those who
were poor and had hard times, and not
just to give presents to those one loved.
Ward asked many questions about do-
ing things for poor people and the
teacher said she thought it would be
nice for each one of the class to find a
poor little boy, and do something .for
him, and they all promised her they
would try.

Ward generally rode down town with
his father every morning when he went
to business, and came home alone. The
next morning, on their way he told him
what the teacher had said about helping
a poor little boy, and that he would
like to do it.

“That’s a good idea,” said Mr.
Lawrence, “and here’s fifty cents for
you so that you can.”

‘““Want to go into the bizness”

“Where do you think I can find one,
Papa ?” asked Ward.

They were getting off the car, and Mr.
Lawrence pointed to a very ragged and
diminutive newsboy selling papers on
the opposite side of the street.

“There’s your pdor little boy,” said he.
“Run and speak to him.”

Ward looked at the small boy, then
ran across the street and called to him.
“Don’t you want me to help you?”

“Wan’t to go into the biz’niz?” asked
the little fellow. “Well, yes, you might
come along. I aint go’ any pardner an’
I'd like one.”

Ward took out the fifty cents his
father had given him,

“I can’t help this morning,” he said,
“but here’s fifty cents. You_ get that
worth of papers and I’ll come tomorrow
and help sell. \Where do you live and
what is your name?”

“I just stays where I can. Last night
I had a good warm bed in a barrel of
ashes. 1 heard a lady sa I was a
wafunstray. 1 dont know what ’tis but
[ reckon ’tisn’t anything nice. My
name’s Jimmy! Tl be on this corner
at eight o’clock.”

And then he stood looking after the
well-dressed laddie who had trusted him
with fifty cents!

That night at dinner Ward’s father
asked if he helped the poor boy.

“I don’t live nowhere,” said the boy..

“No, tut ’m going to tomorrow,”
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