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Mb ‘buy a Christmes,” said
e fellow, loeking at Hetty.
Hp wu not more than six or seven
years old; his toes were peeping out
from his worn shoes; all his clothing
wap poor and thin, but the childisi
face was bright and intenscly earnest,
‘Buy a Christ )" Hetty repes
ed, wonderingly.
“Yes'm; T don’t know whether you'd
sell one for a dime, but that's all I've
got, and. the sign in your window
said you'd sell ‘em cheap.”
stepped to the

window,
whirled the card around, and flashed

“Oh;, I've got nothing to do with
she said. ““It is this young
man who attended to selling the

You must talk to him

Ho m corner Lright and motlng |
, Oh, so daip. Your loving i it
her! AUNT BECKY.

™ Max,
e, LB 5 a look at Max,
orn. and come Pear Aunt Becky: i
4 1 thought as I have not written to thab,

you for some time I would write you 5
S T Y = hr

s Y g few lines. Our school pped Fri- e
g beneath the - ;

holidays now.
tertainment.
@ Christmas tree home. t
pusy making the things to put onm it.
We are having lovely weather now,
the sleighing is fine.
Keop that way all winter,
I will close, wishing you a Merry
Christmas and Happy New Year.
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livelier inter- A path untrod, a house whose rooms | the small hwgd which held out  the DR Vel mo i are: 1A ala EACH DAY A WHITE PAGE.
gvioe swont Lack yet the heart’s divine/per(umes, treasured coin was so rough and red Mabcl' in a :on;: of extreme irritation | The new year is not present wiih
! by tha Pro- A landscape whose wide border lies with cold ! Max’'s throat swelled and caused by the fact that none of her | Us, only a  new day. So it will be
lear to  the In silent shade 'neath silent sldes, heylookedt appealingly at his sister. prol..\lems were solved and she doubt- | continually; we shall sce but one day
have and who A wondrous fountain yet unsealed, “I'm afraid 1 haven’t any of that o 'if hlie ¢ culd et 7o at a time. 1f each day is lived aright
re indebted to A casket with its gifts concealed— kind of Christmases left on  our Five minutes later her sister Ma-|the whole year will be right; if each
' the poem. He This is the year that for you waits | ghelves,’” he said, “but maybe wecan| oo, up & hat she had been trim- | day is wrong, the year will be wrong.
read it at a Beyond to-morrow’s mystic gates. find something that will do. Cam’t g or Dkl ai maid “biTH: Each day is a white page to be writ-
g of friends, —Horatio Nelson Powers. we, Hetty 2"’ “ ' hi k8 v fen. Write it beautifully, and the
There ! 1 think that looks very
od 1'0 be con- d o Hetty arose without a word, pro- neat and pretty, dom’t you, Mabel 2 | book of the year will be beautiful.—
y;;::hw :lm A €HRISTMAS FOR SALE. dused a market basket of goodly'size; | .op, it's 4 perfect work of arts” |J. H. Bliss.
o orld.) . she would not and into it went packages from pan- was the reply. ““Why don’t you offer —
Hetty was cross; ov . try, cellar and wardrobe, with candy ! . Madame Virotte as a pattern 3 ;.
ilence bave said it; end Max wes teasing—| - R o R A8 b STAINED GLASS WORKERS WALK
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and their fa “We don't usually deliver our!uioud of it Tor you Xoow. thab it is I'll tell you why, and the reason
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re winming— it was too late todo apothar, At  a ghabby little house which | ¢ paints, i X . i
ng line “Never mind, 'ty Mehetat % stood by itself at the end of the lave! «gua my flowers 1" he cried, with these churches are alwuy.«? open, since,
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1 0¢ mioe. £ sxone of oné who 29 s e ) il ly, and all walkiffg must be done
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B Tt 3 t tioes.
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ily, promptly meﬂw 1o | you have much i common. Every-! Thomas’ Eeclectric 0il is a cheap and
0 leest t de-
rom the room.

r to you,

day; we are bhaving our Ohristmas

and pretty card.y

A flower unblown, a book umread,
A tree with iruit unharvested,

We had a nice en-
We are going to have
We are.quite

I hope it will
I guess

Max looked confused, but the small
new-comer did not notice it as he
turned to him,

“I don’t kmow much aboui ’em, for
we never had any at our house, but I
would like to get any kind of a ome
for ‘the children. who would like jt,”
said the little boy. ‘‘Ted earns some
money, he’'s twelve years old, and
there’s only him and mother to earn.

s #KATIE F. Mother makes stockings. Ted had
Pugwash, Dec. 28, 1905 [ planned to give the babies a  good
¢ Christmas, but he hurt hisfoot, so

(Many thanks, Katie, for kind wishes

* & F
A FLOWER UNBLOWN,

1°oked about the p

he feels awful bad, ’cause he camn’t
buy ’em amything. I, earned this ten
cents myself, rurning érrands lor
folks to-day, and when I see your
sign, I come in.”’

He was such a sturdy lititle figure,

" ‘Ihopeit isn't true,” said
» ‘T don’t beligve it is, Nﬂ of
eoune, while there is a doubt,
must not talk about it.’ el
“I immediately decided that she
inquiries, I found that she wasguali-
fied for the place, and that the money
she could earn would be very wel-
come. I hired her, arid she has not
disappointed me in any way.”

This was the story of Eleanor's
“luck.” She had been true to the
and

highest ideals in hér inmer life,
I!mr speech, even in the unguarded mo-
ments when she was alone with, an
intimate friend, revealed this fact.

How marfy of us are willing to ba
judged by a chance gpeech overheard?

L B X
MABEL’S FAULT.

It is oftem true that the failings
we criticize with the utmost freedom
and severity in our friends are but
duplicates of our own faults. We are,
however, singularly blind to  these
same defects in our own characters,
and we are most umcharitable in our
criticism of failings that would be-
come apparent to us as harmful pos-
sessions of our own, if we ever took
1 ourselves to task for dur own short-
comings.

‘I don’t like Hattie B— at all,”’
Mabel said, in an irritable tone,
her mother.

““Why not ?”’ was the reply.

““‘Oh, she’s so very sarcastic; and
if there is amything I do dislike, it's
sarcasm !’

A few minutes later,
ther exclaimed
umph :

“Hurrgh ! T have every one of the
ten examples in arithmetic given

to

Mabel's bro-

in a tone of tri-

me

a bit of scandal m-.w :
vw‘: : \’

wés the girl I wanted. When I'made|

BURDOCK
BLOOD
BITTERS

will afford relisf from beadaches uo matter
etk die """'('

bilious, mwwm“

Mr. Bamuel J. Hibbard, Belleville, Ont.,
writes: “Last spring I was very poorly, my
appetite failed me, I felt weak and nervous, had
siok

able to work. 1 saw Burdock Blood Bitters
recommended for just such a case as mine and
1 got two bottles of it, and found it nb.nn
excellent blood medicine. You may use
-ﬂuulﬁhkwothuilhouldhwvdm
wonderful merits of Burdock Blood Bitters.”

their names would still have them.
Neventheless the present reckoning of
the year is of respcctable age. The
chaifge was first made in the year 153

B C. simply because the consuls as-
sumed office on Jan. 1, and it was
the custom to call ecach year . after
the comsuls than in power.

The January convention fell into

disuse in the time of the Meroving-
ians, who returned to the 1st of
March. Under Charlen.agne, as had
/been formerly the casewith the Gauls,
the
England March 2

Year began at Christmas. In

5 became New Year's
day soon after the Normamn conguest,
and remained so umtil tho Gregorian
calendar was adopted in 1752. In-
deed the Chamcellor of the Exchequer
and those who depend upon him still
observe the old Chinese year.—Pear-

son’s Weekly,

A0 i

fairly bristled with sarcasm.
ault,

thing you have said this evening has

simple remedy for the eradicationt of
pain from the systeim, and for the
cure of all brouchial traubles.

7 B
WHERE 1T ALWAYS RAINS!
There is a group of islands 10 4
suath of New Zealand called the S
ters of Saven Sisters, which axe xe-

TREASURES

Thiy Are! lbe Homely and Simple
i Things of Life
—_—
By Leigh Mitchell ¥oages.

Life is such a play in so many
ways | 1t displays so many different
actors in so many roles, amd it varies
s a8 to plotand plan and motive
that the relatiomship between it amnl
the mimic Su|ge is close and interest- |
ing. |
And ‘there is so much ‘“‘make e
lieve’’ about it that ome cammot Iy
blamed for mistaking the artificial
for the real.: And yet behind, its
seunes and all the acting that is done
on its broad stage there exists
whole other world of reality,

in things are what they seci,
which is the same in any light
when seen from any side. It

world of our own simple being
loving and having.
house of all

where-
and
or
the
and

is

It is the
that is

treasure
best and

nmost
worth having.

The real treasures of life are locked
The key
is in our own keeping., - We
choose sail off and search in strange
places for
place;

up in ourselves. to  tham|

can if we
something to tale  theiy
but I fear we will ul\\u\\uumu

back empty. |

The real treasures of life are not
the great happenings, the high events,
the costly jewels and the splendid |

things in the sight of man. These,
as a rule, are like the scenery on the
stage—they loole well, and are good |

from only one side. Onathe other side|
they are propped up and daubed with
paint and held
ven spikes frowning
the of the majestic
crag is easily taken down and carried |
away
pla
are

in place by hand-dri-

Thus the fort- |

ress on summit

by two men, who set up inits|

a beautiful castle

How oftgn |

our fears just such frowning fort-

resses for our enemies, and our ima- |

gined joys as flimsy and insecure  as|
this castle !

The real ‘

the
e

treasures of life are

hemely things—I would rather write|
it homely, g0 as to emphasize the |
“home.”” I know we are, for the most

part, dissatisfied with the Yot we

have, and somewhat discouraged over |

our prospeots, more  properly, |

speaking, our lacK of prospects,

or,
anl
a bit envious of the success or com- ‘
fort of some one else, and fairly sure|
that we have put up with just a lig1e|
more than nearly anyv one els I»m‘\
if we would only coumt our own {rea- |
sures as carcfully
that

never know—T imagine we would have

a8 we count  those

|
we think belong to others—we ‘

less complaining to do. }

|
|

B e S —

The Necessity of a Scale on -the
* Farm.

We telicve that most farmers realize
the necessity of owning a good reli-
able
much by weight he must realize
a little inaccuracy
scales means considerable loss to him.
We . don’t believe that prosperity
makes him so reckless of his own in-
terests that he cares not whether the
grain buyer cheats him or gives
full value, but the farmer
figures that he cannot afford to buy
A farm scale when the crop is light!

scale. Selling and Luying S0
that

in his dealer's

him
average

01 prices low.

* Under either conditions the
sity of a farm scale is’ plainly
dent.

e o€~ |

evi- |
When prosperity smiles on \ho!
farmer a little inaccuracy in his dea-
ler’s scales means a big loss, and
when light crops or iow prices pre-
vail,though his loss is less all  told,
he can less afford to lose theamount:
One of our contemporaries has figur-
ed out the cost to farmers of slight
errors in the weighing of grain
stock.

anid
It shows that a scale need
not bg very much off balance to make
a big loes for the farmer, and gives
the following illustrations :
“Suppose a certain farmer  sélls
thirty hogs weighing 200 pounds
each, receiving for these five cents a
pound. 1f the scales are out of the
way 1-20 it will mean a los8 to him
of $15 on the lot. This same farmer
sells 2000 bushéls of wheat at 75¢
per bushel. If the scales are out 1-40,
it will mean a loss to him of $317.50.
Now the above exampes are by no
means "gross exaggerations, and it

| that the total loss incurred wouldbe
'1852.50, endugh to purchase a  good
et of scales to guard against all fu-

ture loss. Tt'is " never an equable

 proposition-to. measure farm ‘prodace
y ‘selling it

efforts.

| difficult,
| without
| guess work,

| vertible into useful

{ save
| the

| any

| your mame and address om it sen't
BT

ol the great

| arrival, nor

| the

| simple crib is big enough tio rest

will be seem from the above figures

grain. This can never be told . by
measure, but oq\v by weight. The
feeder of atock is aleo very desirous
to know just what progress his ami-
mals are making as the result of hig
With a set of farm scales
they cah be weighed regularly, thus
accurately determining the gain pro-
portional ‘to the amount of fead. 11
the results with one kind of feed are
not satisfactory can forthwith
change the feed and note the result—
with scales on the farm this is not
but it is almost impossible
them. At rate it s
pure and simple,’’

Of course the §eale must be anac-
curate, reliable one. We seo that

he:

any

o

| firm in Chatham, Ont., is advertising

a farm scale which is guaranteed
the

by
Tt is
which are con~
The firm
easy terms, in
50 easy that what the scale will
a farmer it in
We are sure it would pay
to investigate the offer
this firm makes. with
ta
Limited,
bring full

Canadian  Government
made in three styles,
trucks,
sell

fact,

them on very

should pay for
time,
farmer

A post card

I'he Mansom Campbell Co.,
Dept.

particulars,

299, Chatham, will

| CHRISTMAS IN IRELAND.

Christmas in Ireland, as in every
Christian country, is a time of glad-
ness and rejoicing.  But in the littlg
it is especially a time
the deep religious faith of the
The Irish

and

Green Isle
when
propde is seen.

heart, too,

always warm kind, overflows
goo-

every

during the holy season with
nature and hospitality.
city,

In
town and village enthugiastic
preparations are made for the coming
Yule festival.

atmosphere of Christmas
vades for days and days before

Indeed,
the per-
its
is the happy excitement
of the people soon lost when Christ-
mas has passed.

The young peopde gather holly,
string the leaves fogether and with

wistletoe decorate their homes. The
good Irish mothers, helped by  their
dark-eyed colleens, prepare the in-

gredients that make up the big plum

pudding, which, surrounded by the
hurning flames of a certain Irish fa-
vorite sauce, will he carriedd to the
dirfner tablo on Christmas day. The

Christimas dinner is a family reuniom.

The boys are home from college, and

girls from the convent, and fa~
ther and mother, brothers and gis-
tars, aunts and uncles, nephews  amld

mieces, join hands in a happy family
gathering

In many parts of Ireland midnight
Mass is celebrated.

been present

Whoever has
one of these Masses

will never forget the wonderful faith

at

andl simple devotion of the  Celtic
people.  Immense multitudes attend
these midnight Masses. It is a pret-

3" sight, on an early Christmas mor-
ning, to see the crowds of people
wending their way over the hills or
through ' the lanes to the Christmas
Mass.  After Mass the congregation
around the crib, and
bended knees, make their hearts’
fering and adoratiom.

Every church in Ireland, no matter
how poor or how secluded, has a crip,
Sometimes these crivs are not artis-
tick nwvertheless, they are always
surrounded by believing hearts. There
is ome priest in Irelawd, Snown to
the writer, who takes much pains and
not a little pleasure in putting toge-
ther a small crib made of cork. This
on
the communion rails. Yet it always
atiracts a constamt stream of
tors who kneel on the communion
steps and gaze with reverence on that
little representation of the Savior's
birth,

But, while the songs. of the angels,

galthers on

of-

Visia

{§ that far-away long ago, is being

re-echood in the heants of the Trish
people at home, millions of her exiled
childvem) are thinking of Ireland on
distant shores, ; Nothing  so nuily
| wwakens in the hearts of these Trigh
exiles such tender memories of homo'
and Findred as the thought of “this
glad holiday time. ¥

Pale, sickly children - should lug
Mother Graves’ Worm Bxtermi




