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course, because in every boy there is somnething
mystical, he was thinking vaguely about the oneè
briglit star over which they had argued and the
Christmas carols that hxe had read about, sung by
old country folk. Thiere was a music and mystery
in~ the air; in the light that crept and then ran back
over the strawstack and the field next, then the cow-
chopping, and afterwards the black, silent bush
where a mile or so back the Chippewas ini their wig-
wams would be just starting their sinokes, flot know-
ing anything about the meaning of Christmas and
with no sort of dinner but black squirrels and fox.

By this stage of thinking David had the axe
hunted up, and lie poked away fur-tively to the
hickory tree in the lane where the old gobliler had
roosted for years. He couid sec hîm plump and
black against th~e dawn as he went shinning up to
the limb; heard him squawk and half gobble in
gruxuuuig protesi at being aisturbea s~
sunrise.

"Can't help it, old boy. Now's yrlas'
gobble on earth-if y're goin' to.'

Immediately the old bird gobbled so
loud that lie set ail the other fowl into a
a flutter, and ini the general melee David
liard and f ast by the legs. I{ow he got hi
limb and down to the ground and away t
on the chip-hill, should perliaps bc set dow
classic about ancient sacrifices. But in a'
whule there was a headless gobbler lying
side the kitchen door for the dog to sme
piciously-when zuother andi the girls ca
to wash.

«Igorry! I got 'im ail hunkadory,» said
lie hunched away to help da4 with the dit

pudding that everytbing seemied to hav e such a
gold'en edge.

Wben dinner was over, Uncle ligbted his pipe,
and Dad took a chaw of tobacco. They fed and
watered the horses; when a mackerel sky put a soft
benign tone over the crude landscape nibbled f rom
the bush.

When they got in the old boys. took down the
Sb7a, fiw we're goin' out to shoot b"ac squir-

rels. Yup."
But the boy Dave and bis'sister rummagedout

o betore A THOUSAND little fairy
chane tocreatures danced on
chane tothe frost peaks and

blihe-n sang as they danced.
blitherangd Away up in the heavens, seated
clac an rm . amongst a billowy mass of amn-

i go him~ ~ *ber clouds, the jovial face in
m off the the sun looked on and smiled.
* the og -- And as he smiled, the frost
ner in soe fainies danced the faster andI~'ery ittiesang more blithely. For it wasjust Out- Christmas mnorning. Christmas out in God's bigIl at sus- open, and ail Nature joined in a great festival of joy.me down This joy festival was tie one best festival of ail

the year, and the fairies had robed themacîves inDavid as gorgeous raiment for it. Some there were in royalres. purples, and some in tints as amber as the cloudletsof woods iy the sun, and some shone dazzling goltI, and redear light. like rubies. And many more were gowned ini ame-Dte ut thyst, as if a bed of violets had been Detrified

the old rocker wooden skates, and while the
ramrod guns of Uncle and Dad made the bush cri
for a mile and a haîf round the farmn house,
young folk gatliered on the old pond down on
flats, and tliey shinnied till the shadows came do,

Sudh was the Christmas at Hunkers--not so vi
long ago, when the simple things of strong-hear
folk, made -ail the community life there was, 2
when we were able to sc little things very la'
in the imagination, because they spelled so mui
honest, -home-made effort. Good old Christmas
'Hunkers Corners!

standing crept into biîs eyes., Away up, in
heavens, the Sun Man looked down kindly
twinklcd his eyes.

"Listen," the pensive little boy said softly,
you will hear what the Woods are saying to
We came out to seek the spirit of the day andi
it is coming to find us. Each little silver-tii
brandi whispers of gladsomeness and joy, andI
us make merry antI east on the great store of be,ý
that Nature bas placed ail around us. There
gift for everyone in the glistenîng frost f ainies
tie silver-tipped treetops. Thc o Sun Man bI:
down a. thousand blessings, andI tells of a great
Hope which is to corne -and dwell among the nat
on the Earti. AndI it will bc the best of all g
and everyone can share in it, if they will only 1
their visions dlean enougli to watci for it."

The kiddies moved silently toward the wi
where they were deluged with a tiousand 1
dazzling frost fainies> who f el from the shivei
trees, andI enveloped themn in silver. Andi ail
kiddies latiphed arnd <iannnt. thf;r hlnýl ;nr 1

Vil. ruiu IInv oui
looked down per-
And on and on I
comfortable fanr
cedars, till tiey
green in Christsi
the frost fairies
they would pop
One youngsten p
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