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; Peace And✓

Got**■>

^ and Goodwill 
eprltee who 
a Child, who toy cradled In

*
Into

a strange and wonderful star
tntba

Child sent them forth into th
ed Sk

as His messenger* but they
cone vezy far before they foui 
way -barred by a great glan 
giant’s name was Selfishness, 
ail the gtantâ they had enco 
on their way, none were bo tor 
as he. Try as they would, the 
not pass him, for Ms hands, 
with a disease called Grasp, \ 
tended on either side. Hie te 
treading constantly to Che pati 
Progress, and he grew and ere 
his head reached that altitude 
the clouds known as Station.

Peace, a sweet-faced tittle 
with heart-healing In her eyes 
voice angelic with songs of e- 
ing Joy and hope, grieved tt 
could not give her message; am 
will, her brother, a merry yp 
whose tips a thousand hearty 
Inga burned for lack of utt 
racked his- Brain for a plan by 
they could outwit the Giant 
new.

And then Christmas, their bl 
name around, and to! The • 
hands dropped, his feet stoppe 
terrible tramp, tramp, end ht 
bent till his face was hidde 
Peace and Goodwill slipped pa 
unhindered. For a week the 
high carnival all over the 
touching with their nmglc ban 
tired hearts of the earth-et 
bringing to the sick comfort, 
and Joy. In return t£ey heart 
own peculiar language epokei 
their praises sung In churci 
street and home, and then, b 
them 
from
Selfishness rose up again, anc 

^pertorce, eat mournfully down 
L him. and watched his hands ew 
m again and hi» feet resume the 
Vtramp, that ever grew quiche 

quicker, and his head lifted un 
face was lost,among the deeds, 
will grew restless after awhü 
Blood up and reconnoitred the 

“Think,” be said MtUe Peace, 
eyes were growing sad. “that 
climbed ever so gently up the ( 
back, he might not notice us, a 
could stand on top of his hoa< 
look down and see what the 
is like when it is not Christmas 

So they began their pilgrims 
the Giants hack, Goodwill le 
Peace following, timidly, b 
After a perilous climb they it 
the top of the Giant’s head. 1 
them lay a great bald spot, w 
sharp rise in the centre 
will, who was a wise 
down and whispered to Peace:

“We must go very carefully 
That hill in the centre of that 
space is the bump of Self In 
They say it is a very tender 
If we touch that we are done fc 

With care they rounded the 
of Self Interest, and reamed 
Giant’s nose, down which they i 
search of a good point of va. 
which they found at the bridge, 
sat down and viewed the world 
'he Giant never saw them, tor & 
ness is a very short-sighted 
indeed, and cannot see even as 
the bridge of his nose. And w 
funny world It was! Crowds 01 
and women ware going around 
mad whirl. Around and around 
went, with their hands Aril of 
bundles. Into which they were 
ing with eager, searching eyes, 
had bags of jingling gold, which 
turned over and over with 
hands; some turned their as 
gaze up and down Scrolls of F 
some turned the leaves of KnoWl 
some reached for something In 
très and crowns; some tried t 
wind gossamer threads of Pie 
qrnk Fashion, which melted awt 
their fingers; and under their 
trodden and bruised, lay Love 
Faith, and Hope, and Charity, tin 
quite dead, the others almost so.

“What are you seeking for, 
dren of the earth?” said the i 
voice of Peace from the bridge c 
Giant’s nose. *

"We search for Peace, we » 
for Peace," came the piteous cry 
the whirling throng below, and 
no one let his neighbor know 
he had uttered the cry.

”1 am here,” said Peace, gei 
"Come to us, oh, come to ns,” 

cried.
“I will come to you gladly—o 

gladly—if you will make noon 
my brother, Goodwin, also. Let 

» come, and he will help yon tt 
those poor crashed things that 
tramp beneath your feet,” said P 

The people turned and scourk 
each other. "We do not want 
brother; we want only yon," 
said.

b Peace clung to Goodwill's h 
“Oh, 1 could not go without my h 

Y er.” she sard. “I never go any 
/'§, without him; we are always toge 

You would kHl me if fwent down 
without Goodwill to look after i 

“Then we do not want you. 
are an imposter. Peace 
somewhere among those thing] 
carry: we will find her.” And 
fell to searching and whirling 
aagerly than ever, and listened 
more to Peace.

“I suppose we must go back 
wait for Christmas; it 
the only time that the earth chil 
want us,” said Goodwill.

“How very, very different the * 
Is then,” sighed Peace, as they i 
ed. and crept softly up the Gh 
nose.

i

and the people, «till e 
their presence, the great
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CHRISTMAS, THE lOlTO 0( 
SEASONS.

t,
let oe e* «til* tfll tee roof i

Ami It eAoee from wan «e va) 
To toe stool oU right, lair veto 

tonight.
All the King of the Seasons afi
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' ................
htoe, tor I wasted to ask ,ou eoee 
thing You know What It la, Madea
<toThJAas no sowwer. and ha *ro»sd 

otxmt In ths darkneee ttu be tombed

(Continued from page 6)
Ths revulsion of testing mauls 

•sal siok and taint Her tiemd fell

etatkm a* Ow^hrldge,,waiting for an ly cried out to Tom: 
incoming train. He had been out aü "AM right, Browning! Jung) to, and 

heart of we’ll let her rip. Bet you we do It 
under pwo hours! "

Tom went ftrat to Madge’s lodgings, 
and when ihe was toM that she had 
been expected back about five and had 
never come, 
alarmed.

Unable to rest, he jumped into a 
hansom, drove to the office, and with 
some trouble, aroused the caret alter. 
She assured him that all the clerks 
had gone (home hours before, 'but Tom 
had got it Into his head that the girl 
had been accidentally looked In, and 
he insisted upon going upetaira. A 
half-crown changed hands, and the 

fan tod you better, air, what the caretaker produced a key. Throwing 
)*f the line is when l have a word open the door, he called aloud— 

"Madge!”
There wee no answer. AU WB# to 

darkness.
"There, sir, I told you eo,” said the 

canetaker: but her next word wae 
changed to a shriek. Two men had- 
suddenly rushed past her downstairs; 
and the strange gentil aman wae strug
gling in the dark with a third.

Very soon It was all over.
The police quickly answered the 

caretaker's «reams; and when Tom's 
prisoner was taken off his hands he 
became «ware of a faint but persist
ent. knocking at the inner door. It 
was looked* but a touch from the safe- 
breaker's jimmy soon opened it; and 
Madge, crying and laughing hysteri 
cally, but quite safe, fell Into his

Luckily, the midnight train started 
late that night, and Tom and Madge

turned,” said a qoaroe, think -olce ; 
“and whoever dad it, I’m bound to 
find him, and when found. II” break 
Me neck.”

travelled down by it, afterwards Walk 
ing tbs whole way to Hill Farm over 
the frozen sroow. Madge asked only 
one question of bar deliverer.

A tew art SUMl bé» anted to 
4ro»la at Ht* Parte tor toe «rente*, 
and, of course, Madge had to ten her 
story orar again. Vhm Stare war. 
oliUutilonud games, actually torlette 
and ihide-and -

Madge was hid tog in a dark corner 
of the barn, when the thought she 
heart

"to anyone thera?” she asked tro 
mulously.

“It’s only me," said a meek, yet 
manly vqioe. T followed you to

Madge*
Already the train he bed hoped she 

would ootne by had arrived, and be 
had scanned the faces of the paeeen- 
«ers in vain. Now he was anxiously 
waiting for the next ode So certain 
was he that Madge would keep her 
•word If k were pOasAAe, that he wae 
rather «lamped that she had not turn
ed up

Suddenly -he heard the “chit-chit” 
of a motorcar, and looking over the 
fail he eaw hie landlord. Sir Her
bert Townâey, speaking to the station-

- . . .the door, which swung noiseless-
“What was the man you handedly back to its place, k was all she 

could do to stagger to the sofa and lie
“Here you are then,” cried Cole- 

Brooke, aat'he tight of his dark lant
ern flash eh

over to the polies like, Tbm?”
‘Oh, an invoking blackguard. Jim, 

I think, one of ths police called him."
Madge heaved a little sigh ol 

thankfulness. Next morning she In- 
elated upon getting up to go to 
church. She wae a tittle late, but Tom 
had considerately waited tor her.

“Won’t ypu speak to nw? Won’t 
you try to love me a ilttflu?”

And Madge found hereelf suddenly 
folded to a pair of strong arms, and 
Tom was ktoeing her.

That was Madge Wtidlng’a Christ

- on the closet dooi'. "I ll he became aantoualj
But what vas she to do? She oouid 

not «it there and let her employer be 
robbed under her eyes; but how was 
she to prevent It?

Then she remembered itihat in a 
closet adjoining the room, there 

was a private tokjphoee ho Mr. Itoeai- 
tera house at Putney. It she locked 
fibs door leading to the outer office 
and shut the closet door tighi. sugvdy 
the noise of the tostnumemt, would not 
be heard. Even if she on-ly sounded 
the bell, that would be enough to 
summon help. A moment would do 
ft! e

Without stopping to think. Madge 
Btoki across the floor, gentily dosed 
and locked the door, and then flew 
V> the telephone.

But she had scarcely closed the clos
et door when she heard the <Joor of 
the room fly open, and the eound of 
hurrying feet and low muttering 
voices. It was evident that the slight 
cticlw of the bolt, a.; she had locked 
the door, had caught the attention of 
Hie burglars. 9he wae trapped.

The speaking-tube was in -her hand, 
but she did not dare to use it A 
small cane chair stood behind her, 
and she sank down upon it, too much 
scared to do anything, or 
Urtnk dearly.

“I’m certain I heard tihe key being

Vet he’s to there.”
The door was torn open, and Madge 

heart some one cry, “Great Harry, It’s
a girl!”

The three ruffians stood around the 
door «taring at her.

ritog (her and lock her Inf the 
only way.” said --'the man who tied 
spoken bedtore. - •'> '

■I know tihe lady.” sudd Coleftwooke, 
calmly. “It will not be npceasary to ? .% 
gag heir. Her word that she will net' state 
cry ont or atiteefipt. to eeektfe wLU be or two with the gtoM.qf Uhls train 
sufficient." «bat’s just coming in.” said tbe offic

ii will not!" cried the other, with

•Mias Willing, ’ said CoiLebrooke, an 
cccfliy and poUtsly as if ibe had been 
asking her to have another cup of tea,
‘will you pledge your wood that you 
will not try to ' escape or Yatap- an 
alarm?" . “ *—

etirring near her.

:. ;

■Val Railwaysai A

lili* ACwae tbe London train, and with 
hungry eyes Tom searched among the 
paeaedgers âa they streamed out of 
the carriages.
- No, Madge was not there.

'*&> «àylflg when you may get to 
town. Sfr Herbert.” eald the atatkm- 

“Yea, I suppose I miwtA gajd master. "Tbe train? are waiting 
Madge “Itot ubrooke, 1 tihree or four
thought so differentiy of yoet“ ‘‘Thee Tib stick to py motor, tor

Colebrooke turned attéf' without I’m m ^ bunv'.* said, thb Baronet.
A suddenAbought darted into Tom’s 

head. “Oh, Sir Herbeii, would you 
mind giving me a lift?’’ be cried; and 
in a few minutes he explained the sit
uation.

About half-past eight that Christmas -fllr Herbert was inclined to laugh 
Eve, Tom Browning was pacing the at the. Idea that anything serious oouh! 
platform of tihe wtodswopt railway-*bo the matter, but he good natnired
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X LG?answering, and one of his companions, 
with a great laugh, slammed the clos
et door and locked tt ^ THROUGH TRAIN—Le p̂^tV :A:V:V-

>EA1 iin

ENTAL LIMITEDSheI

/

YULETIDE IN THE COUNTRY to do a tittle mental and spiritual 
liousecleaning beofre Christmas day 
dawne. Wè shall have to rhl rtouts 
selves of all the old rubbish of 
grudges, dislikes, jealousies and ill 
feelings which we will find pigeon
holed away when we begin to over
haul the accumulation ef the years. 
You wiH have to tôrow all mis Into 
the discard before you can get .uto 
the real Christmas spirit, be aase the 
two will not mix. If yon have 
wronged your neighbor in anyx way, 
Christmas Is a good time to make re. 
parution. And if you feel that yiu. 
have been wronged, why. Jus* forget 
it, and the Christmas spirit and Ihe 
Christmas “get-together" will do the, 
rest. Christmas should be a tune of 
peace and good will to all mankind, 
and not tin a few favored 'rlènrir. It 
should be a time of reviving old as- 
soçiatkms, of renewing old friend
ships. and of making new frieati.t, and! 
th*> peace and good will, the neigh
borliness and good fellowship thus 
revived should not be allowed to die 
out as the yule tires cease to burn, 
but should flow oat in a plenteous 
àirtyim to enrich our lives through all 
the days of the coming year.

CHRISTMAS.

Leaves Bona venture Station, Montreal 
Daily at 9.00 p.m.

Christmas Day in the Old Farm Home 
Recalls Fond and Pleasant 

Recollections.
"What means this glory round our 

feet,"
The Magi mused, more bright than 

morn ?"
And voices chanted dear and sweet, 

"Today the Prince of Peace is born.”

4'U-O*** •V
Chrismas in the country. Christmas 

day in the old farm home. What 
pleasant memories it recalls to some 
of us. and what good times, it will 
mean for many of us this year. There 
Is really no place Mke the farm home 
for Christmas good times and jollity 
and good cheer. Here, rf anywhere, 
prosperity and plenty abound, and in 
family gatherings and in neighbor
hood reunions, with an abundance of 
the fruits of our labor with which to 
spread our bountiful boards old friend
ships may he renewed, 
made, and even the stranger with ip 
our gates may be added to the Mat.

At Christmas time we may put into 
practice the real principle of neigh
boring. Living close together does 
not always make neighbors. Speak
ing acquaintances are ndt always 
neighbors. To be real neighbors we 
must have the spirit of neighborMnese 
in our hearts which prompts us to get 
together once in awhile, to gather 
around a well-huien table and feast 
and visit and laugh and joke and 
have a rousing good time. To leva 
our neighbor as we do oerseif, we 
have to know him pretty well, and 
there ie nothing like these neighbor
ly reunions as a weans of getting ac-

lt may be that some of us win tave

FOR/

means that star ?" the Shep- 
ertib «aid,

"What (OTTAWA, NORTH BAY, COCHRANE, WINNIPEG,
SASKATOON, EDMONTON AND VANCOUVER.

he
"That brightens through the rocky

figlen ?
And angels answering overhead,

Sang,'“Peace on earth, good will to 
men.’1

CONNECTIONS FROM MARITIME PROVINCE POINTS
All round about our feet shall shine 

A tight like that the wise men saw; 
If we but willing hearts incline 

To that sweet Life which Is the Law.

<•--new ones VIA

V “MARITIME EXPRESS" 
"OCEAN LIMITED"

THE FINEST SERVICE ACROSS CANADA

So shall we learn to understand 
The simple faith of shepherds then. 

And, clasping kindly hand in hand. 
Sing, "Peace on earth, good will to

»

And they who fio their souls no wrong, 
But keep at eve the faith of morn, 

Shall dally hear the angel-eang: 
“Today the tirince of Peace is born.”

—Lowell.CHRISTMAS FOR THE BABIES.
Never deny the babies fheir Christ

mas \m It is the shining seal set upon 
a year of happiness. Let them believe 
in Santa Claus, or St. Nicholas, or 
Krhss, Kringle, or whatever name the 
jolly Dutch saint bears in your region.

ï.f - f. > THB QUICKEST AND MOST COMFORTABLE! — JOURNEY

: : me# vi. -

FOR RATES, RESERVATIONS, AND ALL INFORMATION 

APPLY TO

-w
the froets.

It was usual at Roman weddings to 
present the bride with a wreath of 
holly, significant of the warmest con
gratulations.

ft/yt oq 3S.ZEI p‘W‘
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A. L. GIBB, CITY TICKET AGENT 
49 King Street

OR WRITE GENERAL PASSENGER DjEPT. 
Moncton, Nr B.
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Lunenburg Foundry Co., Ltd.
Lunenburg, N. S.

Manufacturers Of

!<££{
I' MODEL HATS

TRIMMED HATS - TAILORED HATS
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ATLANTIC MARINE ENGINES 
ATLANTIC STOVES RANGES(HHDRTN'S HATSi

VAN RAAlTE VEILS wish their friends and patrons a
HAPPY and PROSPEROUS NEW YEAR

Ribbons, Feathers, Rowers, Ornaments

Toys, Dolls, Novelties,
Handbags, Purses

■ •: ‘ "Witt- >

WE INVITE YOUR INSPECTION

on ENGINES and STOVES t

see

L. E. WHITTAKER,
Sf. kte N. B.

LUNENBURG FOUNDRY CO.

8,

23 Water Street,

I LIMITED

LUNENBURG, N. S,MARR MILUNERY CO. LTD. D. M. EISENHAUR,
MANAGER. -■ H- D. W. SMITH, 1

SEC-TREASl
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HOLLY AS A CHRISTMAS 
DECORATION.

:: i-sfi

1 Lilly has its place In the legends 
and at one time carols were composed 
in it's honor.

BUiropeam peasants think a sprig
of berried holly which has been used 
iu church, dqcprations will bring luck 
to the house, so when the evergreens 
are removed they beg for a spray. 
Holly used tor decorating houses 
must, on the other hand, be burned 
after Jan 1, or ill-luck will follow.

In some parts of England, as In 
Ireland, girle seek omens from burn
ing the, Christmas decorations, and say 
Ihe more noise they make and the 
brighter they blaze up the warmer 

’s the affection of their lovers. In 
some places it is considered unlucky 
to burn the Christinas decorations, 

-and they are thrown awa/ instead.
The holly tree was dedlcathed to 

Saturn and was said to have many 
healing virtues.

A pretty legend is handed down 
about the first Christmas tree. When 
Ansgariue preached the "White 
Christ” to the Vikings of the north 
the Lord sent his three messengers, 
Faith, Hope and Love, to help fifid 
the first tree. They were to seek one 
that should be as high as hope, as 
wide as love and that bore the sign 
of tbe Cross on every bough; so they 
chose balsm-flr, as it met their require
ments ■hetiqr than any other tree in
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