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customs. We have our Christmas trees, and my littie Can-
adins hung up their stockings. They listen eagerly to
storle about Santa Claus and his reindeer. In my Northland,
tii. Illans say that on the. Holy night the deer all kneel and
look Up at the Great Spirit; but if anybody spies on them,
hie- knees wili b. stiff ail that year

(Knock heard).
"«HairkI I hear our friends."

EnterFIANcEt, Russià, ITALY and JAPAN.

Aglexchange greetings. Merry Christmas, Compliments
t~of tbé Season, etc.

r CANADA.- Let us sing a song to put us in the Christmas
opirit.

(Solo, hymn or carol oa b. introduced here).
CANAM.-ý Though the shadov of war is over the land

we muet uot forget that Christmas is the birthday of the.
Prince of '>ace. The littie children whomn He loved must
have a happy day.

ISeê~ o France).
Madmoiell Frnce, wiii you tell us of Christmnas in your

(Music of the Marseillaise as France stepe to centre of

'(X ChrWMu Eve in La Belle Frane we leave out our
woMW 160lMo to se. what "P'tit Noel" wil put in the.
If YWm sb84n naughty you may get oaly a few pebbles. In
th~e»4 good children (moot French chidren arc god)
fInd tWirdu»eafull Of cadies, and perhaps they findsome
dlvr QMpoY tSo. At midnight we are taken to church.
Theft M hetr lovely music. In one corner of the churcl

w. se in imgesofthe Motherwith the Baby Jesus a her
anu. Y sepers ith their sheep stand near her, and
à*e Wl.. Me« vth eheir gifts.

TâTstaes foîiiird
h4Ly-You have a Santa Claus. We have a littie old
camN d dn- Segosrudfodoor to door

lêavitt Preats for good châdren, but bits of coa for naughty
~y ou. OaJmaury6Ô, the. day of the coming of the Wise Men,

"e -veOur glftu. There is à great Fair held ith booths
"aliglitue strets.They Beil toysa an have al kinds of fun.-

JAPAN.- "Ii. childr.n my country have learnec4 about
tise birthday of the Christ child from the. good missionaries,
wbtO coïn. t» us frein western iands. I can tell you about a
(:iil9wtO3"t. Party. The. ladies at the. mission houg. had
it fqr the. treaaurè foyers. Do you know whai the treasure

loesare?* Thatil what we call the babies. The mission-
ary, lady told-us the. story Of -the first Christmnas. The tree

wsbeCztifuld It vas trianmed with pretty floyers and balis
tlsat výWe made. And what do you tiiink we had for icicles?

r Gass chop S"ic. Tii. bigge chidren would flot take a
second present; they said (bow) 'Honorable thanks, 1 have.'
It vas a very happy timeY

Rup.-"'St. Nicholas le tth. saint of our country; and
go he is the. chidren's saint we keep his birthday on December
19. ,A ret carnival le heid on the. frozen river by Petrograd.
In the. home vhen we sit down te our Christmas Ev. supper,
the. table cioth le laid over a layer of straw. Each one pulls

out staw.Tii.loner ourstrâw, the more luck for you
am tYear. We have a. tree with lots of candles, and the
cildren froni the. chools sing carols.

Listen! i.hear one now.
(Chorus of children singing a caroi, vwry softty ai firsi). id
Enter SExsKA and BHLGIUM with chorus.
SsRitBA and BELGKUM Mtke Ctgtrd Of stage, cho rus o

temuves in dhu bachground.
BIKLGIU.- " In my littie country (please God it may soo

be our own, again), the children. take the. biggest woode.
shoes they can find, fi11 them with hay, oats or carmta, aa
leave them on Christmas Eve for Santa Claus' whiteho.
The room is iocked up, and ithe. morning ait the fod4W t
gone.and initsk place are toys and ail sorts of niée thioq.

SERRDK.- (hr OrfJour Chilrnfadtth"). délbthe
Christmas fire has been utarted, mother takres *ome utraw
(k"he bundi of straw). The chidren foiiow ber (chUebu
stand in, a row behind SERDitA). Thensi me doms tub.. h
brings good luck.

<SiHiA scatke?:straw, wdoiig and saying "Imd nc"
The children follow her as chickens, saying "'pep, peep."
SEMBA retinsgo front of stage)., "A boxof wheat wlth a
iighted candie in tie middle of it is put up high ini the eaut
corner of tie hall." (SaieRDIA$un&4* oing &swarà "0U,4if
Poss"bl, arms folkf.on breai. Childruastand «r»" WA*
bowed had.

Father uays, "May God blese the family wth hoalth, the.
fields Nith cdru, the. bee-hives with honey, the. uhoep wlth
wooi and tie cows witb good rich milk." (Sufsta on utu
teIerds chidren and Mays):- "May God grant us &Il heati."
(To uhc .clse dr.na say): "May God grant it. Amen?.'

AUl on ah. stge-. "May God grant it. Amen." (SagigsA
stoPs bacé amd CANADA forvard).,

CANADA.- " 1 thank you, friendi, for what you hiave told
us. Our friendship wiii be closer nov uhat we know e"ci
other better. At Christmas we shaU think of tii hedr.a
ini every iand and wleh them ail (ai lotguh.r) "A Very Hlappy
Christmas.,,

For a closing Canada, Britannia, or any of the. chidlr«
may repeat or ing the following Carol.

The earth has grown old wlth its burden of care
But at Christmnas it alwaysi * ug

The heart of the jevel burns lustrous and fait,
And its goul full of music breaks forth on the air,

When the song of the angels is sung.

It is coming, old earth, it is coming tonight;
On the snow flakes which cover the sod,

The feet of the Christ child fail gentie and white,
And the voice of the Christ child telle out with delight

That mankind are the children of God.

On the sad and the lonely, the. wretched and poor,
The voice of the Christ chid shall fait;

And -to every blind wanderer open the door
0f a hope that we dared flot to dream of before,

With a sunshine of welcome for ail.

The feet of the bumblest may walk in the field
Where the. feet of the Ho! iest trod;

This, this is the marvel to mortais revealed,
When the. silvery trumpets of Christmas have peaied,

That mankind are the chiidren of Ced.


