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*ke eomptairveil to hhn once, came 
"%tck to hcr as she climbed into bed. j 
y “I*vc noticed young ones alhis does 
about as you let.’em, and grown-up 
humans aren’t so much different.” | 

she was going to see that 
1 did differently in “Burton 

And,

Around the Christ 
Table1FvE, bS#1 ■■'4-• X.a
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Christmas Dinner. 
Clear Tomato Soup

l Twp.T)ist. No. 8, from now on. 
‘"The ‘W’ included the teacher. Christinas Holidays are looked for­

ward to for a year, looked back upon 
for at least six months—often for a 
life time. These are festal days and 
every gathering of family and of 
friends can bring delight to the soul 
of each one present. Properly plan-' 
ned meals unloose the bars and open 
up each period of the day to the spirit 
of joyousness. And at this more 
than at any other time in the year, 
careful meal planning is essential, Pumpkin Custard with Whipped Cream 
for physicians-, claim that after the 
holidays they have a heavy rush of1 
business due to troubles following or 
accompanying indigestion. Teachers ily come 
dread the first week in the New Year, ing anj everyone is happily tired, 
for children go back to school heavy nothing tastes better than a lunch of

Cream of Potato Soup 
Bread and Butter Sandwiches

Hot Baked Apples
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ReHihif A Christmas Carol
The gates of Heaven were opened, 

An<l choristers came forth 
To sing the wondrous anthem 

Of “Peace, good-will on earth”;
To frightened shepherds, watching, 

Came tidings, strangely true,
That Christ was born in Bethlehem— 

And Christ was born for you.

Bread Sticks
Roast Goose 1

‘ . ’ Holiday Parties'. |"Spread on very
. For the children's party, let's have iLh thc oi!cd paper. It ^ (|f bread and put together as A 8tor ,),one the heavens—
en old-fashioned candy pull. Well Ughtiy with dry corn ataich )® ; ^n.lwichM. A brightly glowing star,
buy a gallon of, molasses, a small | packing, the pieces v. ill he le - P j Cream—Sprinkle each To lead thc wise men safely
Æp^oncd Pa^Xjit0;3Z*iWeh: ! VÆ‘cho^eT etdi«5 How Sfytthe,'worshipped,

...“h^i—jgsatsvïssc-
hsl Xhe sandwiches in fancy shapes'. P-tty candie And He horn for you.

'let boil until a sample turns brittle Vvcy are doiibly attractive. , shades, attractive china and shining
' when dropped in cold w-‘-v m-- flm young people’s evening silvev- give t0 the very simplest
into well-oiled pans. When cool pa(ly Re-'vc: I menu a seeming elaboration w*ich,
enough to jtftndle, take . up ,n ne ’ ,md Nut Sandwiches with thc true hospitality always

' hands, whiS& mint also; be well oiled,, White Cake present at Christmas time, mak
1-and pull unWlight yellow in color; | Feinted Ice Vream |auch a gathering long remembered.
’ tjien twist'rirt'dpng 'strands, cut with I -------- -

-1-

'd Apple Rings .Dressing
Mashed Potatoes 

Celery and Onion Puffs 
Pickled Beets

Jellied String Bean Salad 
Graham Wafers 

Thousand Island Dressing

-\y‘.

sip
*3kXL

Celerv and Nut Sandwiches—Mix 
and celery with 

thin Coffee
RaisinsSalted Nuts 

Christmas evening, when the fam- 
in from sledding and skat-

eand Listless.
When the children come home, we 

plan a host of festivities, the little 
children’s party, the young people’s 
party, the meeting of the Farmers* Perhaps you 
Club, the afternoon “coffee” when recip€s: 
old friends unite ; from Christmas Day 
to New Year’s Day, a round of re­
unions. »

Do not put all the gifts on the 
Save a small joke

Cookies
Since lowly men and sages 

Gave homage to the King,
Shall we in later ages 

A meaner tribute bring ?
We offer new devotion—

While angel voices call—
To Christ, Who cameJo Bethlehem, 

Who came to save us alL

will like to have these

Clear Tomato Soup.—Cook together 
of tomatoes,half an hour, one can

and one-half quarts of soup stock, 
tablespoon chopped onion, one- 

half bay leaf, six cloves, one teaspoon 
celery seed and one-half teaspoon 

Strain and serve, with

one
oneChristmas tree.

for each one at the breakfast table.
Give Father a small Holstein vow for corns.
he just will have thoroughbred stock Bread sticks.—Cut stale bread in 
you know; a china pig bank for Don- four or five iru.hes long and
aid who joined the peg club last one_half inch wide. Spread with melt­
spring; a little rolhng-pin for sister ^ buUev and br(yxvn in the oven, 
who loves to cook; and for mother, App]e Rings.—Pare, core and slice 
a beautiful blossom. I one-third inch thick tome tart apples.

No! God forbid! What can T give? Christmas Breakfast. I Place the slices in the oven in tho
A thousand kindly words, a smile, The Christmas breakfast should be pan with the goose about twenty 

That bright as gold may shine and attractive and simple, the table set minutes before serving. They siiou..* 
livc with the prettiest dishes. There arc not be too well rooked.

To cheer a brother's weary mile. so many things to talk over and thc Celery and Onion Puffs.—Cook one
- children are so excited and happy, we quart diced celery and small onions
i need only simple food, so we’ll just until tender. Mix with a pint of

I white sauce. Add two tablespoons 
Serve in puffs

a’nove all the others when time for 
singing rolled round.

“Well, you know, Will just loves 
music,” Martha explained: “He hum­
med tunes before* he couM talk, mother 

■ sajfe. And he only has to hear a tune 
' once to whistle it. Once when father 

had a good year and was feeling hap- 
I py he drove us over to the Newton 

_ . nCn nisi .she just had to stick it out and pay Christmas tree. Willie, learned the
• Thei®5?T See the omow back part of the money. Mother had tunes there, and an organ peddler
!,N°; 3'S4 r Vw :UTll trors «4-h1 bcori s . glad when she got a school who got dinner here last 
. and Wgfcmhwrably. "•'V?*1*. vio-'rt at, home. They had expected ; Bave him an old hymn hook.‘she h^L^Winkfne u-g' t0KêDen'l all their holidays together. fmm,| the words in there. Dtdn t he
wreteto^r.?**1^ J°r into the I and -tow the very first real one she SOUBd line?” Martha s tone held a 
Mrs.'Kerrv’g . sheet and into , .e;..an..„j whv, it wouldn’t he wistful note. And I can give

• featheS1 Ml^mhmdered, wh" 0'fi Christmas without mother and the] ,.,j„ wa3 wonderful." Teacher’s Strong praise
Æ »., ST*. ..

«àar •——-* "-1 « - - - ^
tasftss. s-âÆSMS. "ukï'iï’ g™, wytt |—

•id the schoolSQÿ^ptove, mounted, vhristmasy. that hour of wu-
.. higher with the wanton and wilful m ■ nnver the choir hoys in «urTi M&AMH 8B0S'.attention oT Master theb. “white ‘ ' surplices, their faces ®38

son of her landiaSy and of lining with holiday joy. Christmas
trustee, and 'climaxed wAth_ the without the Christinas carols would

.<
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Yuletide Gifts.! -CififelB&s at District No. Three Shall I pass heedless on my way, 
Because I lack the rich men’s store, 

Or halt, with mournful face, and say, 
“I cannot give, for I am poor”?

LAWSON LITTE1.L.X - by ALTA
• :-'V< . ' - '

summer
He

and true.respect,
to him who strives in J have this:

Baked Prunes 
Cereal w.ith dates

chopped pimento.
; made like this: % cup butter, 1 cup 
j boiling water. 1 - up 
Put butter and boiling water in a

flour, 4 eggs.Coffee
, Baked prunes require no sugar so 
i they are first washed carefully, then saucepan; when boiling hard add the 
put*.(o soak over night and the next flour all at once. Stir until the mass 
day put in a covered casserole or leaves the sides of the pan and clings 
earthen baking dish and baked slowly ; to the spoon in a ball. Take from
in the range oven or in a fireless' stove, add eggs one at a time, beat-
cooker for two or three hours. All ing until each one i» thoroug y
the sugar in the fruit is developed mixed. Drop from thc end of a spoon 
when it is cooked this way. in rounds on a greased baking sheet

Cereal cooked in milk is delicious, or oiled paper, about two inches 
Use one-fourth water and three- apart. Bake one-half hour in a mod- 
fourths milk and cook the cereal as erate oven. Cut off tops of puffs, fill 
vou always do. A few dates cut fine with the creamed vegetables, 
and cooked with it give it an ideal , Jellied String Beans.—Soa* two 
flavor and you will not hove to coax tablespoons of gelatine in one-hair
Bobby to eat it. cup of cold water. Add one pint of

After breakfast, each one clears -boiling water, three-fourths cup of 
his own place, for mother and tho sugar, one-half cup of lemon juice, 
girls have dinner to prepare, and we Pour green string beans in a mou.-l. 
want them all to share in the pleas- -Pour gelatine over, 
ures of the day. with dressing.

Toast

My Gift.that .it* was Christmas Eye/she was morn-
Mf-Æ far°Christmas £. k without salt

•motltia.'" hitau.se cseryone was too1 Through the gloom vhich enfolded 
" iMsvwïth holiday fcttivjVu-s to take her, sounds from the outs de crep 

lust onel-day, and “Barton in. At first faint and uncertain, she 
ra.. «•> holiday vaca-: told herself she was “hearing things..

; Then, as the notes grew stronger, she 
and eat up. 

Christmas 
There

ïrc&tjic.1 .in 5 u mpyppnarv so un- was to be no celebration in the neigh-.'commuutty^mg so mercenary, so^un^ ^ knew _she had wanted
lî^e¥^ôhld»^H«lose their school a a tree- at the schoolhouse, but ah the

ÆjeiTtor GhHstmas and New Years, I men were too busy to get »"«• a"d 
... », e . . xt—.. fUa lvrorii KnH flwnlp(l 323inst burn-Band them

y ton, that centre of? culture 
1 ing. C — ----- . .
‘hoys from Nawton-she sprang 
i orowd^ with "everyone she knew. She out of bed, at a burned rap on her 
could see the church now, the lights door.
gleaming xrftl, through the. yello*, “Cainil.,n ‘e«her, fourfeen-

When Santa Claus is hitching up 
1 he reindeers to his sleigh.

I’m going to bring a great big bag 
Of love to him, and say:

’’Dear Santa Claus, please take this bag,
And on each Christmas tree,

Tie just a little bunch of love 
Fast with a memory.

To you, dear friend, 1 wish the best 
Of all good gifts that 

Good health, and wealth, and fame, and love. 
The last most precious tar.

So search ye closely every branch 
When candles bright the tree,

And you will find my bit of love 
Tied1 with a memory.

1UI JVIOV ,, 7
ilTtrp. Dist. 3” gave, its holiday
^ti'An nt potato^ligging time. j Then, as me nui.s

2f,îæïï se.reaghod tli«»=uma,. The idea of a Who could .t be.
Chill and serve

A Sermon on Christmas.just eight miles from New-. the board had derided agamst burn 
Intro of-culture and learn-j ing wood to heat the building. Yet 

Over home the community someone was singing Christmas ear- are,
Could it be that some of the

Steven son’s "Christ- 
Sermon,” with that famous para­

graph beginning “To. be honest, to be
kind to earn a little and to spend Imagination, seeing heavenly vision», 
a little less,” is known to all read- and the farcy catching glimpses of 
era. If any criticism can lie against quaint or grotesque or fairy like 
it it Is that it is not a sermon on images, in the flame; for poetry, smg- 
Christmus, as the name would seem ■, ing full-throated with Milton, or home- 
to indicate, but merely a sermon orig- ly, familiar end domestic with the 
jn„Hv preached at Christmastide. makers of the carols; for the story- 
B.-low is a little sermon on Christ- tellers, spinning their fascinating 
mas which was written by that mas- tales within the circle of the embrac- 
tev of English prose the late Hamil- ing glow; for humor, full of smiles 
ton W Mabie. It forms part of an or filling the room with Homeric 
introduction once prepared by him laughter; for the players, whose mimic 

Shepherds watching their flocks by fol. volume of Christmas pieces: art shows the manger, die shepherds
Saw a strange star shining anil bright, ^ns crowding ^playhousa^th the

»‘e 1WOÛ, La^l,0^»rir for .h.
to His lot. | flre we are one with ou^ancestcu'^of P-^^towUrn the =<bnn

time and escape its antagonisms of the schools anti 
wo re loin the tlmrches; for companies of chikhen, 

impatiently waiting for the mysteri­
ous noise in the chimney, and for 
greybeards recalling1 old days and 
ways—Yule logs, country dances, 
waits singing under tho frosty sky, 
stage-coaches hearing guests and 
hampers filled with dainties to country 
houses standing with open doors and 
broad hearths for the fun and" frolic 
the tenderness and sentiment, 
poetry and piety of Christmastide.

with severe and wrinkled face; for 
sentiment, tender and reverent of all 
sweet and beautiful things; for the

Robert Louis

mas Eve. sparkling on high. If she and Joe and Jack Lawton. Willie s 
listened hard enough she might even been practicing them on this for a

1 hear the bells—hut she pulled the! month, alM he was so scared you d
other pillow over her head for fear find out about it and wouldn t be a 
she would. surprise. Don t they look killing .

She did hear, however, as she rais-1 Martha giggled on. Teacher and
,,,1 her head to secure the pillow, gig- pupil were at the open window look-
_Kna. hall outside her door and jng down at the boys. They ve bor-
Willie’s whisper "Hush, she’ll hear rowed black skirts and middy blouses,] tha turned to go, Tm awful Sony 
vou " What mischief was that young so they’d look just like the real choir I you couldn t go home for Christmas, 
imp UP to now She wondered For boys. Of bourse, those black sleeves because I know you wanted to, but 
he past week he had seemed pos- are their coat sleeves, butt Willie sa.d| jt’s pice to have you here," she van- 

!ts«l audWa spirit had spread to that would not show up at night.” ished before astonished teacher could 
a half’dozen of the other hoys. Every “Hush," teacher was trying to reply, 
time she looked up (hey were look- drink it all in. Nothing St. Mark’s 
ing at her with broad grins on their ch0iv had ever done sounded so heav- was
ftices And that night as they went eniy t0 her as those boyish voices ' took down her hair. ‘ A boy who can 
whooping out, Willie had yelled at bclow. | sing like that, and apply himself
the group, with a significant wink and „It came upon a midnight clear," ! enough to learn the words to all those
nod in her direction. "Don't forget fnd b -while shepherds watch- songs and teach thmu to that bunch
.to-night at 8.30 sharp.” She shivered ™Xir fl«ks by night,” and all the1 could do anything.” Teacher l ad
■with premonition. If it was anything dear old Christmas songs even to her been trying liard to teach the tin 
Wiillie Merry was concerned in she Qwn fnvopite- “Noel,” R's to those boys and she knew,
felt sure something would be to pay.! tl babe “Why, all he needs is to he inter-
If ccifiimed oued* tliàt r boy could look . V . \ v i ested.” She dropped her brush, rs- | . ...so m™h tike an angel and act so ^mur, «eet and holy. Sed at her .Uscovery. “Why. Lo-ly Hi. dwelling, and lowly His
much like a—a, well, not a hit angelic. , , , that’s all they all need." She stared | biith,

There might just as well not lmve shetitoxto^came from far, at the light as she went once more. Born to bear sorrow and shame on
been any school all week, for all the *■, , -j: star over the events of her one term. this earth,
work done. Holiday making had per-] i/v'<‘ *n L0,ation “I’ve complained all the time that they Bearing His burdens and bearing the
vaded the air, the children were cx- ... . , . oWation ’ didn’t behave and were not mterest-
citedtaiid.Jjie.vtadier Jiqmesick. ^ fnd frankin(.CTlsé and gold, «1, and that the parente were mdif- 
Th^jgT/ khehadnT caUed it that. She • .. , f event. And I’ve never done a single,
was just plain discoui-aged over thej . ' “ ' blessed thing to get anyone interested,
school. No order, no school spirit,' Thp [g ,n choril6 swect have sung Just moped and thought I was abused 
no ambition An the children, she told \bel Complained because I hadn t things
herself. And nothing at all to \vork« earth’s irladsome voice repeat the' to work with, and never made an ef- with. To be sure they had the things, L they 8well N^el Noel, fort -° ^et anything. And here 8 this
the school law compelled them to ^ ’ ’ boy without even a tuning fork -and
have, but the maps were made before * N , only an old hymn book, has taught.
1914, the globe was minus half itsi - , . those youngsters a half dozen hymns
waW, blackboards were cracked The serenade flnilly ended as -n montfl. And that ’Noel’ is the, 
anA-plaster tiling in tatters from the! Willie admitted in respond to the hardcgt ^‘mg to sing unaccompanied, 
ceiling. No'Heacher could be expected prolonged handclappmg of teacher Mr Brown gays ho always works two 
to |bt good work out of children under *™d Mai tha, that they didn t know month8 with the choir boys on it.”

~«-rob-conditions, she told herself. Yet no ™ore- . , . .
she had heaixl whispéred criticisms of c,)Trie fellows, let s go in and 
herself. And the parents weren’t a sing ’em for your mothers, he sug-
bit backward about tolling how well frst^to^^ ol’“S^Ntoht” 
the children had done last winter. trooped off, «drains of Silent Mghti 

If mother didn't expect her to stay floating back as teacher closed the 
and make good she’d quit right then window. .
and there and walk homo that very "But where did 
night But mother had worked so them," she turned to Martha who had
ha*rato get her through the Normal, l^^fn 1 teughtt'thom to the boys,"

Martha, flushed with pride was smil­
ing happily.

“Yes, but where did he learn them ?
Teacher had never before succeeded in .,
finding out that Willie could learn the children and everyone m it are 
anything, though she knew he could, grand."
sing. His voice always rose dear] The remark of the trustee when

""

The Shepherd King.

“How could I ever think that boy- 
hopeless,” teacher mused as she I a thousand years ago;

There with His mother in a manger • isolation 0f 0ur '
provincial nari-owncss;

from whose growth we have un-
of hay

Pure as the d'awn the sweet infant
consciously separated ourselves; 
open long-unuseil rooms 
amazed lo find how large the house 
of life is and how hospitable. It has 
her.rth room for all experience 
for every kind of emotion ; for the 
thoughts' that move in the order of 

for the emotions that rise and 
tides that flow in from

lay ;
Angels, rich blessings had brought 

from above,
Sent down from God to the Infant of

and are

thelog'n-i
-fall like great
t"he infinite; for the vigor that, is 
born of will, and for the power evoked
by discipline. It is when the differ- jhe Christmas Candles.
ent a*e*’ eeXndS1theVeh!l-|The C hristmas candles burn and glow,
terest and f™^h sen,i ^ , All<1 sc-]ll(,r starlight, every one;
dr6n w^raa^Imw wide life ] They never thought that they would

is and how impossible it is for any i Iax<
age lo compass it. Tho faith against j

IlSHEilEEfE-Er;,
face of II later generation; the imagi- j knous . I
nation which,the reign of logic m one

^Bcfm'eethe°Ghri'stmas fire that for | Ami. looking out around the room, 
two thousand years has sunk into haxx
embers to blaze again into n great j ** .
light at the Olid of the twelfth month, \ hen let every heart keep it# 
men are not only reunited in t ho un- Christmas within,
£fin Christ's pity for sorrow.
In their pi>wer of vision as well as of Christ s hatred or sin,
Sight, in their power of feeling “8 j Christ's care for the weakest, 
well as of thought, in their po«er of | ChrjgVs eourage for right,

largo hospitality otthe Christ- Christ's dread of the darkness, 
mas flre. before which kings and beg- ] Christ's love of the light, 
gars sit at ease and every human Cvervwhcrc, ev.-.rvwhere,
feculty finds its place, makes room -- J 
for every gift and genre; for re*#on,

❖
vross;

Counting the riches of this world as 
dross.

High in the heavens this Child hath 
a place

The throne of God the Father to 
grace ;

Meekly and gently He watches his 
sheep;

Blessed aie those whom this Shep­
herd doth keep. (

mas V»
Such fun.

Themselves;
I

She picked up her brush and began 
to stroke her hair. “I’ll bet you if 1 

i put it up to Willie, we could get new I 
and charts anil nn up-to-date.

He’d just
maps
dictionary this winter, 
revel In getting up a concert. Why 
couldn’t we? And if they got inter­
ested in that I could use that ns an 
incentive to get them tb study." Ideas 
and plans began to formulate.

“You big baby,” she looked severe­
ly at the girl in the mirror.

you cryiing for an hour ago? 
This Is a perfectly lovely district and

:
1
1I

t
“WhatTo You and Yours.

May Christmas Day 
A blessing -prove 

To you and yours 
And all you love.

it were

Christmas to-night.I
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