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I remember an old copy book of yo 
I found after you left school. It l 
some verses in It that you had copi 
one of them always appealed to mi 

“ What was it? " he asked.
"Ill type it out tomorrow, if j 

don’t mind,” she said quietly, 
now if you have no more letters, m 
I go?”

"Yes—oh

es. iStotip 2Batk Home the home he had loved and often long­
ed for. He pictured the restful orchard, 
the silvery river where he had learned 
to swim, mother's flower garden, the 
big barn yard, the little sisters who haa 
wept so bitterly when he had said good­
bye. He would see them too, some day, 
but he would not go back there until 
his father would say that he haa been 
in the wrong, that he was sorry he lost 
hie temper and struck him—almost a 
man grown— for taking the " flivver” 
to the Bchoo' picnic, without asking 
permission to do so. Dad must write 
and say that he was sorry, or ask Mo­
ther to say it for him, or else—he drew 
back his head with a sudden jerk. Or 
else what? Did he mean, he asked him­
self, that he would not go hack until 
Dad did? And he loved Dad, too. There 
was no doubt in his mind on that point 
when he tried to analyse his feelings. 
But he could not forget that blow. 
There must be_an understanding about

spoons of cream of tartar, 1 cup cur­
rants, 1 cup brown sugar. Steam four 
hours.

Christmas Pudono.—One cup of 
finely chopped suet, 1 cup seeded raisins, 
1 egg, 1 cup flour, 1 cup sugar, 1 cup cur­
rants, 1 cup molasses, 1 even teaspoon 
salt, 1 even teaspoon soda, cinnamon 
and allspice to season. Prepare the day 
before» the pudding is cooked. Wash 
the currants and pick over carefully; 
then put them wet into a cooking bowl 
to stand over night, and all the other 
ingredients excepting the flour and seda; 
beat well. The next morning add the 
flour am' the soda, and beat, and stir 
together again; put in the pudding bas­
in or me id, and steam four hours. The 
water must boil in the steamer kettle, 
and be kept boiling until the pudding 
is taken up. Hot water from the tea­
kettle cm be added as needed.

added more stanzas to the song 
his heart. The journey that had pro­
ved to be wearisome was, after all, 
father jolly one. Jim made certain, 
a man's clumsy way, that Bettic 
pild rather live in the country than 
[Ihe city, and that she was still fancy 
r And looking at his stalwart fig- 
I anci frank face, Bettie was sure that 
Iwould be a line partner to travel 
|h along the broad highway of life, 
fhe whole Ogdensby family was at 

■ station to meet Jim. He kissed them 
Mkd included— without embarrass­
ât or shame. Mother wept a little 
jtr they reached home, but her tears 
N not of sorrow. Dad said little 

I there was a wonderful light in his 
is, a glow on his face, and deep èmo- 

in his voice when, as they parted 
Jim’s bedroom door, he uttered the 
Biliar ben--diction, “Good night, lad 
I God bless yep." 
pefore Jim was up in the morning, 
I mother slipped into his room and 
ton the bed as she used to do when 

Bras a youngster. She talked of many 
IKS. and finally asked in a casual 
y about Bettie Hamilton and her

WINTER LANDin„
is

Although 1 did not leave my home 
Nor pass a doorway through.

Last night I kwmeyed from one land 
Into another new.

A Christ mes Storyh-
ty

On Thursday of every week in the 
three years since he had left home, Jim 
Ogdensby had written to hit mother, 
and on the same day he had- received 
a letter from her. In all that time he 
had never once mentioned his father, 
though he had often thought of him. 
But Mother had always made a men­
tion of Dad. It had always been the 
same -until today, ” Dad is well". This 
time it read, "Dad it brooding over 
something, Jim, and he won't tell me 
what it is. He says he feels all right, 
but he is very quiet, and doesn't seem 
to hear what we say to him sometimes. 
Seems to like to sit and brood. x I'm a 
afraid for him, Jim."

He slipped the letter into his pocket, 
turned off the light at his desk, and sat 
in the semi-darkness of the office of the 
financial institution where he was be­
ginning to make his mark.

The windows of the room over look­
ed one of the main streets of the city. 
The street lamps, and the thousands 
of lights from windows and advertis­
ing designs, lit up the thoroughfare. 
Hurrying throngs, growing larger with 
every minute, were sweeping by; it was 
nearing the hour when most of the city’s 
industries would dose for the day.

The crowds, the bustle, the noise, 
and the lights combined in, the mak­
ing of a spedthcle that had always fas­
cinated and appalled him since he had 
left home, determined that the city 
should giw him place and weaMji. He 
was wresting both from it as others, 
country born and bred, had done before 
him. But he had never softened to­
ward ft, never taken it to hie heart. To 
him it always seemed so odiously in­
different, to Imperiously proud, to cer­
tain in the end to crush out of those 
whoiprofeseed to love it most all that was 
best and noblest.

"Some day he would go beck again 
to the country, to the open that called 
to him, to the woods he knew, to the 
fields, to the smell of good earth and 
the fee! of it beneath the feet, to every­
thing that had made life worth living. 
What did they know, who dwelt in the 
«ties, of the "life" that they talked 
so much about?

Yes, some day he would go back, 
but not to the house where he was bom,

A-

The land I left was gray and broom, 
The leaves were dancing 'round.

At play with little childish winds 
Upon the garden ground.

in-
sts
ml of course—]lie he stammered, rising awkwagfliyice

opening the doeg for her.
The next morning he found on his, 

desk the typewritten verse she had pro­
mised him. He grinned as he took it 
up furtively, with the thought that it 
might be from some love song af bsllart 
Then he read it, once, and again, and 
a flood tide of sweet memories «wej* 
his very soul. In intervals of leisure 
during the rest of the day he said 
that verse to himself, softly and ling- 
reingly.
' The city streets are fair and bright,

The city folks are gay;
Their hearts to joy attuned are 

Upon this Christmas Day,
But far beyond the dty streets 

In fancy do I roam,
Across the fields and down* the lane.

That leads away back to home." Then Jim told the story of the verse
That afternoon he wrote a long let- the girl had written out for him. His 

ter to Dad. It was an outpouring of heart, mother listened without comment, but 
frank, natural, full of the things a father as she went downstairs she said to lifer- 
might want to know, of what his boy self! "He's in love with her already, 
was doing, and he wound it up with I wonder what he’ll say when she tells 
the declaration that he would be home hilfteomt day how she and his own 
for Christmas, and in the spring would mother arranged that he should see that 
come back to stay on the farm, as they verse?' 
had planned it together jn the happy 
days, if Dad would have him.

The next morning, there was a let­
ter from Dad, the first he had received Ami: Taffy -Put a pound of su- 
since he had left home. It had crossed gar into an enamelled saucepan with tw 
his own. It was a short affectionate teejhoonfuls of vinegar and a half cup» 
appeal to Jim to spend Christmas at fa) 0f apple juice. Boil the mass until 
home, to forgive a hasty decision and * fame a firm ball when tried in cold 
a hasty blow. " Mother is worrying about water. Then pbur it into a buttered pan. 
me now, Jim," it went on "because coc| Rightly and pull. Cut in conveni- 

I'm worrying about you. And that’s .«ntf, pieces with «hears and place the 
all that's the matter with me, lad, truly, c^dy on a very lightly buttered plate, 
Bodily I'm lit, but oh! Jtm-Bfe is short 9Old-Fashioned Fruit Candy—Re-' 
at the best. move the stones from a half cupful each

There was song in Jim Ogdinsby's Lunes and dates seed a half cupful
heart that day and lor many a day there- Ljsins and put all through the food-
after. It was almost loud enough for chopper with a quarter-cupful of figs 
others to hear, a day or two before aas a quBrter-teaspoonful each of

■wee, mix well, then roll into 
:h and cut into inch lengths, 
a papers. This is easy to make 
wholesome sweet.

The land I saw when morning calfie 
And called me from my sleep 

Haa not a bush or tree I knew. 
Nowhere the leaves lay deep.

ay
on

!1 le1k_Lhe brown, gray' aptumn land 
Where leaves danced to and fro. 

And journeyed to thé winter land. • 
■- For last night came the snow!
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Remember your friends on their birth- 
them one of our pretty 

or Booklets. The Aca-
As a person grows older he learns 

many things that would have been some 
use to him when younger.

day by sending 
Birthday Cards 
man Store.that.

A knock at the door interrupted his 
thoughts. He switched on the lights, 
calling out "Come in," as he did see 
There entered Miss Bettie Dalton, 
dainty, Brownhaired, brown-eyed, who 
was stenographer to himself and 
Charlie Morrison, another rising em­
ployee.

"Mr. Ogdensby,” she began, some­
what diffidently, " It’s just two weeks 
to Christmas and I would like to spend 
a few days around that time at my home. 
Mr. Morrison is willing that I should 
have a few days, if you are. "

“Certainly, certainly", he said, “make 
whatever arrangements you choose. 
Guess well manage to get along for a 
few days." Some impulse moved him 
to ask; “Is your home in the country? ’ 

"Yes,” the said, "neer Ogdensby." 
He started and stammered, “Then 

—I ought to know you; that place was 
—it was—named after my folks. I donX 
remember anyone of your name around

r SB
.
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" No, " the answered, hesitatingly. 
"My real name it Bettie Dalton Ham­
ilton. " I've always taken my Auntie’s 
name—Dalton—in the city I live with 
her here, and she’s very good to me."

"Then 1 do know you—or at least 
your family wefl, " Ogdensby said, " Why 
you used to (flay with my sisters. You 
were a tiny little tot though. ”

“ Yes, " the smiled at him. " I remem­
ber you well; when I was in the junior 
class at school, you were" passing out.

BCëi£fvz5

see*1 2
Make a Gift of lasting 

pleasure. A present 

reallÿ worth while. May

Christmas, when he boardedL-.
the tedious day’s journey that would 
take him home.

Miss Bettie Hamilton was a passen­
ger, too, and her brightness and friend-

:ifand is a
Whipped Cream Pie—Line a pie 

plate with a rich crust and bake quick­
ly in a hot oven. When don-, spread 
plate with a rich crust and bake quick­
ly in a hot oven. When done, spread 
with a thin layer of jelly or jam, then 
whip one cupful of thick sweet cream 
until it is as light as possible, sweeten 
with, powdered sugar and flavor with 
vanilla; spread over the jelly or jam. 
Set the cream where it will get very 
<oWn before whipping.

Kngush Plum Pudding.- -Three
t'ggs, 3 cups flour, 1 cup chopped suet, 
one half cup candied lemon, 1 cup mo­
lasses, 1 cup sweet milk. 1 teaspoon of 
soda, 1 teaspoon salt, one-half cup 
citron, fine thud teaspoon spices, a little 

nip of raisins, 2 even teas-
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The Navy’s Smoke Curls Round the World 
Defenders of World’s Safety Go Visiting

ing a selection? Call
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FOR THE KIDDIES - Sled., Doll CorriogM,
Doll Bede, Wicker Furniture, Snow Shoes, Carte, Etc.
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f Merry Christmasÿ;:Æà\
In choosing gifts for Christmas'for the entire family 

why not spend your money on useful articles that will 
give service throughout the year.

We have a good display of very serviceable gifts for 
every member of the family.

Jaeger Pure Wool Scarfs and hose in several shades, 
for ladies and gentleman.

Pure wool Sweaters in white, scarlet, blue, and other
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«•**” lean, grey warthip, railed from and New Zealand, and then, in June, feronce, made up of representatives of 
V^mipon. England, tat month, on a toqch foreign toil for the first time at all part, of the Empire. The tour will 
tour of the Empire which la u, occupy IIo«*F From Honolulu they urfl emphaaize the sdkUrity of the Empire, 
tan month*. UnUI next June none of to Vancouver, for their first visit to Can- will bring to the world's eye the -|— 
the British seamen who make ftp the ada, then call at Sen Francisco. Here iority of British shipbuilder, and en- 
crew» of the warships will set foot on they well separate, the light cruisers gfoeers, trade will be stimulated by the 
any but British soC* visiting many ports on both western exhibition of Britain's power to main-

t The ships comprise the "Hood" and and eastern coasts of South America, tain peace and justice and It will add 
the "Repulse”, the latest word in and again visiting Africa before sailing to the prestige of the British flag in every 
British warehips, the acme of scientific for their home port. The "Repulse".comer of the world, no mstter how r - 
ship construction and naval wisdom, and the "Hood", however, will-parn mote.
The "Hood" was a famous “mystery through the Panama canal, vi.lt Ja- A. the .hips railed on their outward- 
•hip" during the later days of the war, maica and then rail north to Halifax,again bound journey an observer wrote that 
and in her design are Incorporated the visiting Canada on it* eastern coast, "if any foreign navy during the past 
lema of the battle of Jutland, and the and will then rail for home. hundred yearn had been atrong enough,

VT~ ------Vn JuVT- X— 01 Drf,*ce ,nd Nel"°n' How to défaut the British navy, the British
f'V* ,hiP* *re H*W, BrilUh he*rt* wUI »wel1' ‘he world over, overseas Dominions would have bid

,yP!; ^°f th* at,t^ ^ that Peace Armada at the merey of that raperior fleet".
"DregrWr and ft* ''ttrenflera ^ea- making its proud tour of the world-wide As it Vthc heritage of King Alfred 

costed the Renown when the Prince Dominions and Qiften Elizabeth moves on to great
travelled to Canada in 1919. Just before the vessels sailed on their er glosyln this new era of Empire his- 

tn. south- tour they took part in that extraordi- tory. :
-----------------------
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Kiddies Wool suits, leggins, and Pafttalette gaiters. 
Ladies gaiters, Mens Spats, Neckties, Shirts, Collars, 
Gloves.

I
»

Buy the Golfer a Tom, Dick and Harry "Ree-Tee" 
Golf Game, for Lawn as well as the parlour.

Mocassin slippers for the entire family, something 
«wey and warm for cold winter evenings.

Come in and see what we have to offer, it will pay

>
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BISHOPS I* :i 55of I t, • x:„ Mans Wear Store. \
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