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HOME CIRCLE COLUMN| 
8 Pleasant Evening Reveries dedicated to tired Mothers 8 

as they Join the Home Circle at Evening Tide. 2 
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SHARP ATTACK 

REPULSED
Time By “Fruit-a-tives”

HRIST’S coming inaugurated 
among men a new era of good 
will, and as a consequence 
thrones are tottering, chains 

are loosening, prison doors are opening 
and practical Christian beneficence is 
flooding the world with sunshine and 
fills it with songs of gladness.—Rev.
Dr. P. S. Henson.
T ERE is that “glad tidings,” that 

gospel of “great joy” of whichX X the angel spake to the wonder
ing shepherds—this announce-

ment of God’s love for man and man’s pie festivals-but how many of us 
sonship to God. And these "glad tid- know what they eat at Christmastide 
ings" are for "all people," so the angel in foreign countries?
said. There Is not a single soul to The Frenchman’s Christmas bill of 
whom the tidings of Christmas come fare, for instance. Is extensive and 
that is not assured of the love of the varied and in many respects quite 
almighty and infinite Father, different from our own. The great

EFORM ye, then—so sounds the Gallic national dishes are truffled tur- 
voice of the Eternal Spirit, the key and black puddings, of which

L&J at _ i 

as ifIt’s A wise husband who prepares to 
pay for the Christmas gifts received 
from his dear wife.

happy. The inmates of a sweet, Chris
tian home should never indulge in 
gossip, but speak kindly of every one, 

1some loving word of encouragement to »The new Christmas game will be the disconsolate. When in our power 
very fashionable. The players hunt lend a helping hand. . °
through their pocketbooks to see how * ♦

T.VERY one is familiar with the H viands that go to make up the 1 Christmas dinner of the Eng
lish speaking races—the tur- ! 

key, goose, plum pudding and mince
NONEmuch moneythey have left. Theone who 

has the most lias to buy a present for 
New Year’s. €

Santa Claus’ reindeer with their 
spreading antlers, may have walked two 
and two out of the ark, when it rested 
on Aarat’s crest after the flood subsided, 
but who cares? The gift of eternal 
youth is theirs and they are too busy 
to bother with family records or 
chronological tables. Each year the 
rythmic patter of their tiny hoofs will 
be heard on your roof on Christmas eve 
if your lieart keeps young and true and 
and your ears are still attuned to the 
faintest whisper of God’s own mes- 
sengers. Santa Cluas finds his happy 
way into the homes of the rich and the 
poor alike, into the palace and into 
the cottage, wherever children have 
been sent to brighten and to bless.

Christmas should mean infinitely 
more to us than can be expressed by 
gift or language. It is not to be a 
season of tears, but of joy. It should 
fill every home with gladness and the 
noise or happy children and parents. 
Let the children come home, let the 
parents throw open their homes to them: 
let the yule log, a log of wood be laid in 
the fireplace and lighted and with songs, 
match the merry crackling log and 
shadows of the flames dancing jocundly 
upon the wall. Say, come friends, come 
strangers. If it be but a cup of cold 
water that’s, given, and a kindly smile it 
will do something to show that

"‘ God’s in His Heaven, 
All’s well with the world."

X * * *
To us no season of the year awakens 

so much of tenderness and fellow felling 
towards all humanity as Christmas. It 
is not only a time of well wishing, but 
kindly doing, with a vein of sympathy 
that would turn no one away empty, 
withold no tender greeting, no act of 
kindness, no Word of love that might 
contribute to another’s happiness. No 
sacrifice seems too great that we might 
not bless one another—no yielding up 
of self too trying that we might smooth 
some life, no trial of patience too 
great that we might not bear and 
forbear with a spirit vexed with many 
things. An appreciative Christmas will 
rule the baseness, rudeness, roughness 
out of any life. Christmas is the time 
of love. Hatred, envy and malice can 
have no Christmas. Greed and selfish
ness are entirely foreign to the day.

Christmas, the celebration of the 
birthday of the Divine Child, is 
peculiarly the children’s festival. And 
while it cannot, too, but be a time of 
special rejoicing among grown-ups, we 
realize after ail that it has no other 
charm to compare with the pleasure we 
take in some kiddy’s delight over the 
doll or drum or picture book that our 
special Santa Claus has brought him.

Sing a Song of Christmas.
Sing a song of Christmas,

Gladdest day of all:
O'er the hills and valleys 

See the splendor fall.
Sing of gleaming holly;

Sing of mistletoe-
Sing a song of Christmas 

Everywhere you go.

Sing a song of Christmas, 
Holy, happy day.

Sing of Bethlehem's manger. 
Where the Christ Child lay.

Sing of love unbounded.
“Peace, good will to men.”

Sing a song of Christmas
O’er and o’er again.

Sing a song of Christmas;
E’en on this glad day

There are griefs and heartaches
, All along the way.
Hearts that wait the uplift

Of your note of cheer-
Sing a song of Christmas,

Strong and sweet and clear.
—Edith Virginia Bradt in Ladies' Home 

Journal.

E.power back of evolution—re- every Frenchman who can afford such 
form ye, for the kingdom of luxuries makes a very hearty meal at . MR. F. J. CAVEEN

632 Gerrard St. East, Toronto.,
For two years, I was a victim of 

Acute Indigestion and Gas In The s 
Stomach. It afterwards attacked my 
Heart, and I had pains all over the 
body, so I could hardly move around. 
I tried all kinds of medicines but none #i 
of them did me any good. At last, - 
acting on the advice of a friend, I 
decided to try ‘Fruit-a-tives’. I bought 
the first box last June, and now I am 
well, after using only three boxes. 
I recommend ‘Fruit-a-tives’ to anyone 
suffering from Indigestion, no matter 
how acute”. FRED J. CAVEEN.

Simple Indigestion often leads ‘to d.

Yuletide.
In Russia the Christmas meal consists 

largely of two dishes—one of wheat 
porridge served with honey and the 
other a curious compound of stewed 
pears, apples, oranges, grapes and cher
ries. sweetened with honey and served 
cold.

Italians, too, are fond of rather

heaven is at band! So we may gird 
ourselves to every task of reform with 
new hope and fresh enthusiasm and 
ring our Christmas bells again.—Rev. 
Dr. R. Heber Newton.
T may be that in every gift with 
■ which at this blessed Christmas

It does the world good to open its 
doors and take in the season’s greetings. 
Business goes on all the happier because 
there is a warm, charitable feeling in a 
man’s soul toward his employer or. 
employees or acquaintances. We are 
all so busy we are apt to forget to be 
considerate, forgiving and kind. It is 
well to let the brain rest and allow the 
heart to rule sometimes, or men may 
lose the faculty of loving and being 
charitable.

tide we gladden our children’s 
hearts we are the Magi again of-i sweet and indigestible dishes, espe- 

feting treasure to the Holy Child. We cially at Christmas. One of their
may make It 80. But richer gifts than 
these will be required. Our endurance 
shall be our gift to him who gave him-; 
self. Is there toil for us. that we 
may honor bim? Is there self denial? 
Are there holy consecration and humble: 
service, that shall make the world at 
last a spotless sacrifice to him who 
purchased it?

favorite combinations is that of eels, 
periwinkles and vermicelli, while the 
inevitable macaroni and spaghetti form, 
of course, the principal articles of food 
at all times..

The German Christmas dinner otters 
as its principal attraction the . goose, 
without which your true German 
would feel that he bad not had a real

9

Christmas most truly belongs to the 
children. It celebrates the event of the 
child to whom the wise brought gifts 
and the shepherds came and worshipped. 
Would that every child in this land of 
abundance might receive that little 
portion to fill the hearts with joy and 
chase the sobs and tears away. It takes 
so little to open the founts of joy it 
would seem so small a portion might 

fall to the lot of all the children of 
American homes ; but alas, some will 
be burdened with gifts till they weary 
in counting them and others—what a 
disappointing Christmas it will be! 
Cannot we be thoughtful one of another 
and share our blessings with those less 
favored and make our Christmas more 
truly happy for ourselves and merry for 
many others ?

Heart Attacks, Catarrh of the Stomach 
and constant distress of mind and body. 
If you are bothered with any Stomach 
Trouble, and especially if Constipation • veto 
troubles you, take ‘Fruit-a-tives‘9er , or ' 

50c. a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size, 2564411 eq.

X1 holiday feast. Germans, like Aus- 
i trians and Italians, have a very sweet 
'taste, as evidenced by their numerous 
I varieties of cake,
I Notwithstanding the tendency in all 

countries to offer huge dinners at 
Christmas, it would seem that every

O we keep Christmas because of 
its good tidings of great joy. 

% The seasou of Its occurrence is 
our ripest time. The north 

wind and the snow in that wind have 
made us what we are. It drove us to 
the hearth, to the sacred fires of the 
inner circle, to the building of the key
stone in the arch of our civilization, 
the homo of the Christian man.— Rev, 
Dr. S. P. Cadman.
ODAY all institutions are be- 

ginning to imitate the wise 
H men from the east, who 

brought to the Divine Child 
their gold and aromatic spices, their 
frankincense and treasure. Christ’s 

estimate of the value of childhood bas 
conquered the world. His thought of 
childhood is the very heart and genius 
of “Christian civilization.—Rev. Dr. 
Newell Dwight Hillis.
AORNING, noon and night, for 

breakfast, dinner and sup- VL per, the first thing ou awak
ing and the last thing on go

ing to sleep, every hour of every day 
of every week of every month of the 
year we want the spirit of Christmas, 
for it la the spirit of ministration, of 
giving, of service, of doing for others. 
—Rev. Dr. Francis E. Clark.

ND did you ever think what a 
peculiarly blessed sound in the 
ears of those watching shep
herds of the valley of Bethle

hem was the announcement of the 
angels, “Christ has come?" Ever since 
the gate of paradise was shut against 
our first parents his advent bad been 
looked forward to as the hope of a lost 
world.
C. TILL there is call for strenuous 

endeavor and constant fight W against evils without and with
in, as though God would re

mind us that this is not our rest, that 
the true holiday (holy day, as it used 
to be written) is above at his right 
hand.—Rev. Dr. P. S. Henson.
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081At all dealers or sent postpaid by

Fruit-a-tives Limited, Ottawa.
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OTTAWA WINTER FAIR 
HOWICK HALL, OTTAWA 

JANUARY 18, 19, 20, 21, 1916
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$16,000.00 IN PRIZES.‘Oh, how pleasant, bright and cheery 
home should be made at that sweet 

, season — Christmas — when each and 
everyone can bestow some little gift of 
affection upon dear ones and remember
ing those who are less fortunate. We 
should remember the great gift of our 
Heavenly Father to the world. He it 
is that can and will send blessings 

which will make home bright and

JOHN BRIGHT, Pres., 
Ottawa, Ont.

W. D. JACKSON, Sec.
JUMCAMP, Out
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FONTHILL NURSERIES
SUMMARY OF NEWS.Smiths Falls Man Killed in Action.

Mrs. George Whiting received a tele- 
gram stating that her nephew Private 
Rexford Hurlbert, is officially reported 
killed in action on Nov. 29th. Private 
Hurlbert is well known in Smiths Falls, 
and enlisted there going overseas with 
the second contingent. A singular 
thing in connection with his death is 
that on the very day he was killed he 
wrote a letter to a friend in town which 
he began by saying that he supposed it 
would seem like a voice from the dead. 
Within a few hours he was killed and 
when his letter was received here it was 
in very truth a voice from the dead. 
He enclosed in it a very handsome pearl 

yrosary. —Rideau Record.

WHE forest in a whisper spoke. 
Vino to flower and pine to oak, 

,, From holy hilled Jerusalem 
To where. upon Its leafy hem. 

The humble village clung- 
Calm Bethlehem, dark, yet like a gem. 
Enwrapped with light, as Jewels are. 
By trembling radiance ef the star.

The trees a coming wonder told
While yet the birds, their songs unsung. 
Dreamed of the coming of their young.

But, though of splendor bright
The forest breathed, its boughs were hung 
With sable shade; no taper’s beam
Cast through that dusk its happy gleam.

The angels sung; the shepherds came;
In the lone manger shone a flame 
That burned with supernatural light.
The pine trees whispered through the 

night.
And, though the Saviour's birth

Changed not their shadowy gloom to 
white,

They In a patient darkness etill 
Bowed, sighing, and obeyed his will.

Vanished Is that old forest now
And withered wholly, root and bough.
Yet in all Christian realms of earth
Springs a new forest, full of mirth

That lights with radiant cheer 
The evergreen’s enduring worth, 
And to that whispering prophet brings 
A glory of the King of kings.

For all our merry Christmas trees 
Glow fair with flame and revelries 
That cluster round them year by year, 
And fir and pine, or far or near. 

Live upright, gladly die. 
Knowing that they to God are dear, 
And bring to man, illuminate, 
A torch that leads to heaven’s gate.

Even so the measure slow of time.
Like a rhythm closed with rime. 
Raises the patient soul on high. 
Brings joy to life, even from a sigh. 

And in conclusion sweet
Dark grief with gladness can ally. 
So shines the forest when we meet 
With light and song. Christ’s birth to 

greet.
—George Parsons Lathrop.

The war so far has cost France 
$6,204,800,000.

Lord Alverstone, former Chief Justice 
of Great Britain, is dead.

Several women were injured in butter 
riots at Cologne, Germany.

Lord Alverstone, formerly Lord Chief 
Justice of England, is dead,

Capt. Guy Drummond, of Montreal, 
killed in action, left over $1,000,000.

Premier Asquith announced the reduc
tion of certain Britisli officials’ salaries.

A Britisli aviator was burned to 
death during manoeuvres over England.

Turkish attacks against British 
positions along the Tigris River have 
failed.

The heaviest snowstorm in years tied 
up traffic in th? Eastern States last 
week.

Forty-three more disabled Ontario 
soldiers are on the Alantic homeward 
bound.

King Constantine of Greece has been 
advised by bis physicians to take a com- 
j lete rest.

The 10th Battalion was heavily shell
ed by German artillery during its last 
period in billets.

Sir John French is said to have made 
no mistakes while in command of the 
man British forces.

The 3rd Battalion of the Canadian 
Expeditionary Force destroyed a Ger
man supply transport.

Half of the Presbyteries of Canada 
give a majority of over 20,000 in favor 
of union with the Methodists and Con
gregationalists.

King Peter of Serbia, who was driven 
from his country by the Teutonic 
invasion, will take up his residence in a 
palace near Naples.

The steamer Majestic of the Northern 
Navigation Company was burned to the 
water’s edge at Port Huron, and the 
Saronic badly damaged.

Private Watts B. Smith, of Tilson- 
burg, one of the guard at the Marconi 
wireless station, Port Burwell, com
mitted suicide by hanging.

The French Commercial Commission 
is shortly to visit Canada to inquire into 
the chances for a continued sup ply of 
war munitions from this country.

Death sentences on Mrs. Hawkes, 
Wetaskiwin, Alta., and Mrs. Coward, 
Kootenay, B.C., guilty of murder, have 
been commuted to ten years’ imprison
ment and life imprisonment, respectively.

Major Le Grand Reed returned a 
cheque for 85,000 which the Citizens 
Recruiting League had atmm. A 
condition was attached to acceptance 
of the cheque was that the Depot hand 
over to the League the grant from the 
city.

Children Cry 
FOR FLETCHER’S

CASTORIA

U Farmers ! Why remain idle all 
Winter when you can take up a 
paying agency?

Choice list of varieties for Spring 
Planting. Liberal Terms. Handsome 
Free Outfit. Exclusive Territory.

Write now for particulars.
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BRINGING IN THE PEACOCK IN OLDEN 
TIMES.

nation’s holiday bill of fare is becom
ing simpler with the course of time. 
An interesting comparison may be 
made of the Christinas dinners former
ly served in England and in this coun
try with those of today, albeit the lat
ter are by no means scanty.

The forbears of modern Englishmen 
must have possessed magnificent ap
petites. Their hospitality was con
ducted on a scale that would make thé 
housekeeper of today shudder. The 
meal with which they commenced 
their Christmas day, a mere appetizer 
to them, was ample enough to rob the 
modern gourmet of all zest for food 
for several days. The sideboard of the 
old English mansion groaned under Its 
leviathan round of beef, its corpulent 
pork pie, the Yorkshire ham, the brawn 
and chine, while on the table itself 
deviled turkeys’ legs, homemade sau
sages, cutlets and kidneys sent up a 
mingled and grateful incense from an 
environment of piles of hot buttered 
toast, new laid eggs, honey and fru- 
menti.

But this repast, substantial as it was, 
was trifling as compared with the din- 
uer—the real dinner—that followed not 
many hours after. The feast was her
alded by the boar’s head, preceded by 
servitors who blew resounding flour
ishes on their trumpets. The boar’s 
head itself was carried, sometimes on 
a dish of gold or silver, into the ban
queting hall at the head of a stately 
procession of guests.

Then came the peacock, which was 
served even more sumptuously than the 
boar’s head, with its garnishing of rose
mary and bays and Its tusks orna
mented with large apples. This is how 
they used to prepare the peacock for 
the feast: When it had been roasted and 
dressed with a stuffing of sweet herbs 
and spices and basted with the yolks 
of eggs it was sewed Into its feathers, 
its beak was gilded, and it was borne 
to the dining hall by dames of high de- 
gree, accompanied by the strains of 
minstrelsy.

Other features of the old time Christ
mas dinner included geese, turkeys, 
capons, pheasants, sirloins of beef and 
baunches of venison. That these were 
washed down with gallons of ale and 
wine goes without saying. Indeed, an
other story might be written of the 
liquid element of the old English din- 
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We are agents for all kinds of 

NEPONSET Products such as 
Wallboard, Neponset Shingles,

Jas. LaveThe American Viewpoint.

Our Dumb Animals : Suppose the 
United States were fool (1) enough to 
ase half the money it is talking of spend 
ing on gunboats and general “ prepared- 
ness” and send food, clothing, relief of 
all sorts to the sufferers from this war, 
Christmas presents to the widows and 
orphans of the soldiers, both of Teutons 
and Allies shiploads of them, keeping it 
up till the war ends - who imagines that 
any of the contending nations would 
ever want to attack us? You can dis- 
arm a nation as you can a man, quicker 
by kindness than by a message that 
you’re ready for him. The trouble is 
we are afraid to try this human, rational, 
perfectly practicable plan.

&SASH, DOC 
BLINDS,"Wassail! Drinkael!"

The wassail bowl, which is still used 
in some old European families at 
Christmas, succeeded the skull of the 
Norseman’s foe as a drinking vessel. 
In these old wassail bowls, some speci
mens of which are of brown ware and 
others of massive silver, were placed 
the ale, the ginger, the sugar, the nut
meg and the roasted crab apples. 
Where the old custom still prevails the 
ale is served spiced and sweetened in 
the wassail bowl, but the apples are 
omitted.
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Paroid Roofing, Building Papers, 
etc., etc..

We call special attention to 
NEPONSET SHINGLES, which rYogHitting the Nail on the Head.

At a meeting held on board of Ford’s 
peace ship while the vessel was on her 
way across the Atlantic, one of the 
delegates, speaking of American " pre 
paredness,” said : “It is not true, per 
haps, that every one who favors prepared
ness in the United States is a grafter, 
but nothing can be truer than that 
every grafter in the United States is in 
favor of preparedness. These men do 
mot want a military preparedness. What 
they want is a great military profit. 
The United States is in danger. It is 
in danger of enemies from within, and 
they are not naturalized enemies, either. 
They are native citizens, and they are the 
men who are building battleships at tre
mendous profits, men who are trying now 
to add to the burden of taxation of the 
United States of America, and to mort- 
gage posterity for years to come.” Ford 
had the report of tins wirelessed back to 
American news agencies.

Still Bring In the Boar’s Head.
The ancient Christmas ceremony of 

bringing in the boar’s head is regu
larly performed on Christmas after
noon in the hall of Queen college. Ox
ford, England. The head is borne in 
on a silver dish, shoulder high, nt the 
head of a procession formed by the col
lege choir augmented for the occasion 
singing “The Boar’s Head Song.”

470, 7807 arctime.
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have a crushed slate surface, in 
either red or green finish. These 
att noplied like ordinary shiugles, 
but being uniform in size there is
no time lost breaking joints and no 
waste. Besides making a first-se: 
class roof (fireproof, and entitled 
to lower insurance rate) they are 
very attractive in appearance.

Samples of any of these products “n. 
may be seen at our office.

Cures headache 
in 20 minutes 
by the clock. 
25c per box.

190**s

CHRISTMAS

ElVE E-
TO MY MANY PATRONS AND OTHERS.
I WISH YOU ALL a Very Merry 

Christmas and a Happy New 
Year.

May your continued patronage be 
mutually pleasant and satisfactory.

C. F. BURGESS.

Hundreds of Canadians from France 
and encampments in Great Britain are 
now on leave in London.

Mount Edith, near Banff, may be 
re-named Mount Edith Cavell," after 

‘the martyred Britisli nurse.
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