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An After Dinner Talk
By Little Tommp Jones

STYIAS HAPPENED ONCEA

IF
OF COURSE IT WOULD BE GRAND; -
BUT REALLY ONCE A YEAR 1S JUST

ABOUT ALL ICAN STAND! .5

a

Little R.astus

XMAS BIRDS AND BEASTS.
And the Turkey

Picturesque , Method of Celebrating
Yuletide by She Poles.

‘The legend that the birds and beasts
came to worship the infant Jesus has
brought about a peculiar and pictur-
esque method of celebrating Christmas
among the Poles and other kindred
peoples of eastern Europe.

Here men mask In the guise of
storks, bears and other animals or
birds and go about from house to

BUT, COLLY! DAT TURK,HE DONE KETCH/#/
CHRISTMAS PIES.

A Novel Sport For a Children’s Party
" In Holiday Time.

Have a large pan covered with brown
tissue paper to look like pie crust. In-
side the pie have these letters, to
which are attached ribbons, the other
end of which come through the pie
crust. The letters, neatly cut out are:
Six a's, two m’s, three e's, four r's,
three y's, one ¢, two h's, two 8's, one
t,'two n's, one d, two p's, one w and
“one 1.

The children sit around the ple, each
holding one thread. They sing: R s

Sing a song of Christmas,
A ple crust full of fun.
Find the wish we wish you
‘When the game is done,

Then they pull the letters out and
pin them on their breasts. Then be-

OTHER ANIMALS.
house singing carols. To carry out
the idea these wild birds and savage
beasts are led about by keepers,

After the traditional carols are sung
the inmates of the house thus hon-
ored reward the singers by gifts of
cakes, sausages and other -dainties,
The procession then moves to another
house, where the performance is re-
peated.

A ChristTnas Eve Sentence.

four little sizes,
According to common report,
That couldn't escape being (spite of
disguises)
Arrested and called into court.

THERE were four little stockings of

THE CHRISTMAS PIE.

gins the fun of puzzling out how the
children should staund in a line so that
the letters will form a sentence.
When in proper position the letters
will . make—
‘A MERRY CHRISTMAS AND A
HAPPY NEW YEAR.

DICKS DEVICE
B L meadal

“Now, what have
brows that were knitted
This question the magistrate put,
And each little stocking quite boldly ad-
mitted, -
“Why, I ran away with a foot."”
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Then the voice of the court. shaking it

dow and rafter,
1SUBELY HAVEGOT A BiG HEAD. T deoaiitn Quilé 1ALpIcHL. TARE,
Y ARE S0 While the children in bed also shon
F5 11D ROTRINGATALL, vy thoush with langhter, &
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APTAIN Jimmy Smith lived 1

a funny little house down on

the beach. Once it bad been the

cabin of his old schooner, Skim-

mer; now it_was the only home Cap-
tain Jimmy and his cat. Vixen had.

In the summer time he'sold fish and
clams and lobsters to the summer cot-
tagers, but in the winter he had hard
work to keep the little cabin warm and
find food for himself and Vixen.

It was the day before Christmas, and
the beach was rough with ice.

“Snow!” said Captain Jimmy, as he
left his little house and went up to-
ward the village. His pipe was be-
tween his teeth, but he was not smok-
ing—he was out of tobacco. .

He smiled sadly bécause he knew
that he would have a lonely Christ-
mas. He had no wife or children, and
he was very much alone. The poor are
often forgotten,

By “the time Captain Jimmy had
. bought some flour and salt pork and a
little coffee it was dark and snowing
fast. 8o when he heard the sound of
children crying be stopped in surprise.

“Hullo!” shouted Captain Jimmy,
and the crying stopped at once. In
another minute he almost tumbled over
two little children who were running
along the beach path.

“Heave ho!"” called Captain Jimmy,
and be put out a long arm and gath-
ered the little ones close to him.
“What are you doing here?" he shout-
ed, for the wind was screaming now.

They tried to explain, but Captain
Jimmy couldn't understand a word
, they sald, théy cried so much, and at
last, half dragging, half carrying them,
he hurried them into the warm little
cabin where he lived.

i When the kerosene lamp was lighted
! the two children stopped crying and
smiled at Captain Jimmy.

“Are you Thanta Claus?" one lisped,
and the other little girl, who looked

Captain Jimmy's big hand. i
“1 love 00, Misther ‘Chanta Claus,”
she whispered.
“Bless your sweet hearts,” cried Cap-
tain Jimmy, his eyes full of tears, “I

! night! I can never get you home to-
night in this howling blizzard!”

ted caps and leggings and rubbers.

“We're lost,” said one of the twins,
~and she told a long story of ‘how they
had gone to walk with nurse, who had
suddenly run away aud left them in
the woods. *“We hollered, but she
wouldn’t come back,” said Linnie sad-
“My mamma scolded her this aft-
ernoon.”

“What are your names? Where do
pushed them up to the table before two
great Dbowls “of bread and milk.
“Brown? Goodnéss me, I never heard
of any Browns over to the Point!
You’ll have to stay here till morning.”

“Will Thanta Claus come here?"’
asked Linnie.

lHe's got to!” said Captain Jimmie.

. | . By and by after the twins bad said
IN THE GUISE OF STORKS, BEARS AND  their prayers and were sound asleep on

; Captain Jimmy's bed while Vixen pur-
red at their feet, Captain Jimmy walk-
ed the floor and whistled a tune.

| “I reckon that Santa Claus could
never get down my little stove pipe!”
he chuckled, *“so I'll just have to fill
those two little stockings myself!”

| Sometime afterward a number of
people hurried through the spow and
peered into Captain Jimmy's window.
What did they see? Why, just Captain
Jimmy, with his empty pipe between

hig teeth, holding

two little stock-
ings in his hands.
.Suddenly he be-
gan to take things
off the mantel-
piece and put
them into the
stockings. They
were things that

Captain Jimmy

loved--they were

bits of coral and
pretty shells from
far countries,
some odd wooden
toys he had play-
ed with when he
was a child and
two red apples.

Just as he was
hanging thestock-
ings on the edge
of the shelf the
door burst open and some people
rushed in and began to hpg him and
question. him, and they all talked at
once.. They proved to be the father
and mother and uncles and aunts of
the lost twins, and they were so grate-
ful to Captain Jimmy for his kindness
to the twins that they insisted on-tak-
ing him home with them to spend
Christmas.

And Vixen, the éat, Wwent along too,
and the stockings which Captain Jim-
my had filled.

Mr. Brown engaged Captain Jimmy
to be captain of his yacht, and Captain
Himmy smoked his pipe and sald it

CAPTAIN JIMMY HELD
TWO BTOCKINGS IN
IS HANDS,

was his happiest Christmas.

THE CARLETON

exactly like her, giggled and clung to _

guess I'll have to be Santa Claus to-~

The two little girls smiled brightly '
and took off their red cloaks and knit-

you live?" asked Captain Jimmy as he '

all that he had— '

PLACE HERALD.

. Stocking

By BERTHA M. MASTERS
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OLLY DANE sat up
in bed and blink-
ed ber sleepy
eyes. The nurs-
ery was very
quiet, except for
the - snapping -of
the coals in the
grate. The fire
made a soft glow
of red light on
the ceiling, and
the figures on the
Mother Goose

ed alive.

It was Christ-
mas eve, -and it
seemed to Polly
that she had been asleep for hours, yet

only booming eleven times.
“I wonder if Santa Claus will find
Lucinda’s stocking?’ thought Polly.

has been there.”

Polly closed her eyes and thought
about Lucinda Ames, who was cook’s
little girl.

night, but she was just Polly’s age,
and Polly liked her.

Lucinda told most of her secrets to
Polly. That was how Polly knew that

“SANTA - CLAUS HAS BEEN!" CHUCKLED
POLLY.

| Lucinda wanted a little “white folks'"
dollie instead of the cunning black ba-
bies that peeple gave her.

Polly went to sleep and woke up with
. a start. She was sure that she had
been wide awake all the time, yet from
the mantelpiece there hung a fat, bulg-
ing stocking.

“Santa Claus has been!” -chuckled

Polly, and she slipped out of bed and ;

pattered “across the floor.

What a lovely, knobby, mysterious
looking thing her stocking was!

Polly felt of the toe.

There was money—real money! And
peeping at her from the top of the
stocking was the sweetest little baby
doll you could imagine.

has brought Lucinda one just like it!"
sighed Polly. *1 believe I'll seel”
Barefooted, with her little
gown trailing on the red carpet, Polly
pattered silently along the hall until

ghe reached the door that led into the

wing where the sérvants slept.

second door led into the room where
Susan, the cook, slept with her little
girl Luecinda.

From the knob of this door hung a big
white stocking and,Jike Polly’s, it was
bulging with knobby things. But alas!

I'rom the top of Lucinda’s stocking
there popped a black baby doll.

It was blauck—instead of white. How
poor Lucinda would ery!

Polly's heart beat very fast as she
gently took the black baby out of Lu-
cinda’s stocking and tucking it under
her arm, she ran back to the nursery.

She had to climb gn a chair to reach
fier own white baby \doll, but soon she
had taken it out of \lher stocking and
put the cunning black baby in its place.

“T never had a black dolly, and thev
are so dear and cunning,” Polly told
herself while she hugged her own prec-
lous baby to her breast. .

She hugged the baby doll all the way
back to Lucinda's door faind she kissed
it fondly as she tucked it in the top
of Lucinda’s stocking.

When shevpassed the door of her
mother’s room she did not see four
pyes watching her.

And the most beautiful surprise of all
rame after breakfast!

Polly's father found two especially
alce presents for Polly apd Lucinda,
who was crazy with delight over her
. white baby doll.

Santa Claus certalnly does do funny

things! On the Christmas.tree were a
#vhite baby doll for unselfish Polly and

 dear little black one for Lucindal ™
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Polly’s Christmas |

wall paper seem- !

the big clock in the lower hall was '
“P'raps by and by I'll go and see if he
|

Lucinda was as black as |

ISSUE

of the

Telephone
Directory

is now being prepared, and additions and changes
forit should be repourted to cur Local Manager
al once.

Have pcu « teleptione? Those who have
will tell you that it is the mo:t preeious of modern
COAVEIMEences,

Why not orde
name it the new ¢

The Bli Telephone Co. of Canada

day end have your
trry?
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SUNLIGHT PLOUR

Is made from the Best
Wheat in the World.

In one of the Best Mills.
By Men who Know How.

Quality gliaranteed satisfactory

H. BROWN & SONS

$PEEEEE $EESEEFEIFEEEGEE044

e

|
|
i

{
|

$$#23PEPFFFPEPFEIEIIERP

S P PP PP PLPPIDPLPDDLPPIY

O
O%#++¥

FLOWERS

~FOR—

XMAS
GIFTS

E will have our usual choice Selections of Floral Gifts for
Christmas Gift Givers.

Prompt and safe delivery by
parcel post or express to any town eor city in the Pominion.

guaranteed,

Beautiful Plants in Bloom for Gifts.

F Rich and Desirable Palms and Ferns for Gifts.
Superb Christmas Roses for Gifts. N

Spicy Carnations for Gifts.

A box of our Deautiful Xmas Flowers assorted, to the value of

w

2.00, is a desirable Gift to a Sweetheart, Mother or Friend.

d ORDER NOW

Xmas Holly,; Mistletoe, | Bowls of Gold Fish 8
i Wreaths and Decorations ' are new and novel
in complete supply. | Xmas Gifts.

“QOh, dear, I do hope that Santa Claus ,

white |

The first door was Maggie's and the i

THE HAY FLORAL & SEED CO.
—— B LORISTS—=
BROCKVILLE Ontario.
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Coal and Wood Heaters,

Ranges and Coal Stoves.
*TRTBITTRVVLY
We have made preparations and anti-
cipated your requirements in advance «
and have a splendid line for your in-

spection in

Coal and Wood Stoves,
Ranges and Heaters.

Have your Stove Pipe and Furnace

Work attended to before the rush.

W. J. MUIRHEAD.




