
The, Western Home Mon thly
~iulminute they stood'facing the king.

~thst minute, by the light of the jewel oi
'rrath the ]king and the Drincesa learned

baythings. The king Saw the tende,
i'ngn love ini the hoart of bis daughter.
Ijprincess saw deep into the empty,

bhu»M heart of ber father and under-
uo4hlm as nover before.

«My childl" cried the king, and the
jmesrai' to him with happy toars.

eMY grandchild!" cried the king, and
folded the beautiful boy in bis arma.

Now, the king, in embracing the prin-
oSw, bad allowed the procious stone to

uiip from b is grasp and it feil to the
mùibIe floor of the chainher. chilping off
atiny fragment. The pagehasencd to

icUpthe stone. As hC did so, he feit
g4knfrom bis fingers and a melodious

voie eaid: " Farewell, 0 Kingt FareweIU,
hepy princes and charmiýng childt, Fare-.
w21valiant page!" For a moment the

iFair Truth appeared before them, sur-
paasngly sweet. In a twinl:ling she was
gone; and on the marbie floor ]ay the tiny
chip from the Jewel of Truth.

"&%e" criod the page, "she bas left us
a cbipoff the Truth Jewel!"

e îshe bas," agreed the king.
118o she bas," echoed the princess.
BSo she bas," cried the child, and tbey

all kdoked at one another.

IT was none of your modeâra Christ.niasses of warm sunshine and
ffbalmy breezes, deluding mankind

into the belief that spring itself is near
at hand, only to chili poor credulous. fools
with biting winds and belated frosts, a
few weeks liter.

No, it was the reni old-fashioned
'Yuletide of dur youth, with ice and
snow on the ground, and thick white
rime on the trees, and when night came
-a brilliant stat of promise in tbe
]East.

On this correct Christmas eve a littie
:figure trudged along the frosty roads,
kcnee deep in crisp, white snow. He
left the lights of the town -behind, and
followed the beckoning star shining
above. Along the lonely bighway be
went tili he reached a road where houses
standing ini their own grounds loomod
large to riglit and lef t.

The boy opened tbe gate, of One
gardon, and walked timidly up the drive.
One of the windcws was open, and front
bebind the drawn curtains lie could bear
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'"Hark, the Herald .Angels sing,
Glory to the new-born King.
Pence on enrth and mercy mild,
God and sinners reconciled."

Babine IndianB F ishing, Courtesy G.T.P. Railway

laving sung the bymn conscieztiously
through, he waited a moment to ueo if
the inmates of the bouse would show
any appreciation of bis efforts, but the
door remaining closed, and the silence

"'We will keep it," announced th ki ng
at luit. "Perbaps she will returu for~it.
If not-y

"If not, Sire," cried the page, "why,lot set it among the jewels of your crown?
Ia it flot well worthy so high a1plae?"
c"Wisely spoken," doclare tahe king.
"We will do as9 you suggost." And so, as
the f airy çid not returu, the Jewel was
placed ini the royal crown.

So the princess romained at ber father's
court, and tbe handsomoe boy grew Up,
strong and noble, the dligbt of bis grand-
sire's heart. And so beautifully cbangod
did the king's nature become that in a
slrprisingly short tixne be became as
5Ooo and great ài an Pne could bave
desired. The page, as a reward for bis

lOving service, was appomnted a high
Office in the kingdom wbich lie fulfilled
with great wisdomn. Ând 80tbey ail li.ved
hapuDily ever after.

A couple of city mon were playing golf
,wben they saw an old gentleman Iooking
at theru wistfully. Tbey asked bim to
LOin the game, wbich lie did iwitb alacrity.
te 'nas rnild in speech and manner and
Plaed well. But onée when he muade a
100zle he ej aculated vehemently the word
"Assotian!"

A few- minutes later, when be bal
Made another bad playh eetd
"Assouatn!"i y i eetd

The fourth time be said this one of lis
Iiew-niade friends said

"IJ (Io nfot want to be inquisitive, but
wi vou tell me why you aay 'Assouan' sQ
oftenr?'

"W]"said the old gentleman "isn't
that Gie biggest dam in thie worl?"

Re -as a Presbyterian clergyman.

AChristmas .Princess,
By W. R. Gilbert

peals of merryr laugliter and e. babel of
tonc'ues.*\

For a few moments he stood and
Iistened tben, appnrently discourngeil
by the noise within Tetraced bis stops.
Pursuing bis way along the rond, lie
found a gate standing invitingly pDpens,
the garden was very silent, and 'when
hie reached the front door, the windows
ail looked down blankly upon him. The
bouse was empty. Awed and frightened
-hie knew not why-at tbe strange
stiliness of the place, hie turned and fied
1ack to the bîgh rond. Keeping bis eyes
fixed on the star, and quickening bis pace
hie presently came on a bouse larger
than the reat, wbich rose directly in
front of bim. The iron gates of the drive,
were closed,, but lights shone lu some of
the windows. The boy leant agninst the
gates and looked wistfully Up the wide
avenue. I)are lie venture into the dark
unknown before bhim ? W

The overnrcbing trees made a
trellis work of white frost,, wbich shone
and éparkled un the moonliglit like an
enchanted wny. 1-;

Visions of casties and ogres, of prin-
cesses in distresa, and brave knight
errants, fiashed tbrough bis childîsh
Ibrain.

Perbapa imagination trnnsformed bimi
then and there into a knight of old for,
with a firm bhand, lie finally turned the
bandie of the beavy gate, pusbed it
open, passed tbrougb, making bis wny
boldly to the houge, u.nder the' over-
banging bouglis, wbich droppcd white
rime on bim ns lie pnssed beneath them.

Reaching tbe lawn before the bouse,
the boy stepped into the liglit of tbe
lamp banging in the porcli.

Then with banda tbrust deep into bis
pockets and bend upraised, lie com-
menced isinging in a clear, childiali
treble:,
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The Winnipeg Piano Company, 333 .Portage -Av enu e
carry a complete assortmnent of Sherlock-Manning Pianos and Orgas. Cataogue
and prices mailed free on application. Easy terma of payment >j74nLed.
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