
■You can both•HI 11 M i l. go to bed, and I'll 
sit* right here by the fireplace and 
waitch my stocking!."

So she had her way, and somewhat 
earlier than, their usual hour Mr. and 
Mrs'. Phillips retired, leading their 
small daughter curled up In a big 
peHy arm chair, her bright eyes fixed 
on a long, lanky ctnrkin„ in.i ,____

"Crusoe's. I suppose.” said Peggj
"Yes, Bobinson Crusoe's, and man 

others."
Tell me about the people," soi 

the little girl, who dearly love 
stories of adventure.

'tLater on we'll talk of the people, 
said Santa flans. “You must tak 
your lesson as it is in the book. Nex

The Bad Gold of To-Day'
may be pneumonia

TO-MORROW.
The 80 re throat or tickling oough that, to «ht 

earelesa, seems but a trivial annoyance, may 
develop into Pneumonia, Bronchitis, or some 
Throat or Lung trouble.

..................By....................
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"I'd like to live there,1

"Next.” said 
frowning over 
reel professor.

mountain ranges), rivers,
and a great

"°T. Uving in one,” added Santa 
Claus. "Well, the forests are thick
ly inhabited- Then there is the great 
sea, where the ships of the rich mqr-i 
chants sail; and there are also numer
ous inhabited islands. ’

come, I’ll haive to do wlthou 
senfs, that's ail, .but I' went. 
what happens."

"You couldn't keep awake, 
her mother, ■'atM It's all no 
anyway. Go off to bad."

"Please let met" begged 
"Mayn't I, father ? I want 
fully,"

"Why, If you want to*ho ,

we rode

*o busy
the Bible stories of our child-my*elf.

Foggy.maculate There is nothing equal to Mo 
Graves’ Worm Exterminator for 
studying worms. No article of 
kind baa given such satisfaction,

Saint Saba.
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from the mantel.
Several times Peggy 

sleeipy, but she bravely 
against any such 
opened her ey

, _ . comc6 vegetation. The flowers ai
feit quVv0 F«irylaml are wotictorful. They are of 
/ battled such bright, colors amt „f sllt,h lar™,

. ^csz* rt:;:: Jr* ^ irztd^rcr-1 rr - ■— - »amU7e in; ^7 Cy^^rr y°"

ly muiiiluv. shr. u___ , a.. . ‘ J tno °°rlh «ch >«irmust ue near- Know, to supnlv the snriv, ' ,

coed from a funny little old man who 1 too. and 
stood, before her, holding 'a largo heights 
scllnre book.

"Who ore you ?" said Peggy, 
as ho had no park on. his back 
thought he couldn’t be the one she 
waited for.

"Oh, I'm Santa Claus, all right," 
refilled tlie - funny little old man,
"but I've come to the conclusion than.

often attain, enormous

"Are there animals ?" asked' Peggy 
for who didn't care much for trees 
riiej "Yes. indeed; bears abound, and so 
she. do cats. There arc also queer beasts 

«hat have no name, and are dSILrem, 
from any animals you m acquaint-
ocf With."

"Yes, I know," said Peggy, ‘Likechild™ should be given what they j B«tuty'e BeLT' v “ h«d rather than what they wanf; | "Y„ me ^

moet is a **—■ £■»«• ”*<* ™ 

exclaimed Baggy,, "anything ^ ^

DR. WOODS 
NORWAY 

PINE SYRUP
eontaina «H the lung-healing virturea of the nine 
tree- Knd ie a sure «rare for Coughs, Colds and 
all Throat or Lung troubles. Mrs. & Hutch!*, 
eon, 186ArgyleStreet,Toronto,writes: “Ihave 
been a sufferer from Chronic Bronchitis for 
years and have found Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine 
8yrup far better than any of the hundreds of 
remedies I have used. Our whole family usee 
U in cases of Coughs or Golds. We would nog 
be without it.”

Don’t be humbugged Into taking something 
-just as good,” ask for Dr. Wood’s and insist 
on getting it. Put up in yellow wrapper, three 
Pint, trees is the trade mark and priee 26 eeele.

but that !’; i . ___
But her word* ecimod to pr(xhiro ! laJ “S in F*dry-

fid effect on the little old man. who i "Now fell 7 Y"0 Z°°'
"»» tell me about the people,"

in ; begghd Peggy.

r.„, .. v , "Wri1' tire people are a quote race
the chair There are princes and princesses, but

was already drawin 
which to sit by her7fn 

Harving scrambled © 
he proceeded, to of 
and rest it on Peggy’s lap ami

I don t know much about this • gnomes, 
eairth you live on," began Santa, giants.

the cig book j there aa’o
his

many poor, but Ixxuttiful,
men omd maidens; then there are
Ogres and ogresses, ami fairies, ami

and dwarfs, and gloat
There are étrange le-inge- - -=»  i ni

C aus, ■ but I have here a Geography j called Genii, and there are „ 1 i o<
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Dear Girla and Boye?
There is no use of me writing 

you this week. You are all too ex
cited waiting for Santa Claus and 
would not take time to read tibia 
page, I am sure. I hope his pack will 
be very heavy, with lota of lovely 
things stowed away for all my girf 

and boy readers, not only those who 
sa kindly write me letters, but for 
all the little folks who take pleasure 
in reading this page. I appreciate 
sideerely the kind wishes expressed id 
the letter in this Issue, and beg all 
my little friends to accept my heart* 
ieat wishes for a very vqry happy 
Christmas.

Your loving
ATJtNT BECKY.

* * * -
Dear Aunt Becky :

1 was sorry to see only one. letter 
in the corner. I hope all the couedns 
will write you for Xmas. I will 
write and tell you what Santa brings 
mo. 1 sometimes get lonesome while 
my sisters are away at school. I h&vg 
a pretty little black dog, her is
Nip. i have lots of fun with her; 
sometimes she will jump imtd bed 
to play with me. Wiahirç you a 
.wry Xmas and a happy New Year.
I remain.

Your loving nephew,
JOSEPH. ' 

Granby, Dec. 18, 1905.

v * * *
Bear Aunt Becky : ■ « ,

Just a few linee to a* you if you 
will accept me for your niece. I 
to school and like it very well. I 
study English smd Franc* grammar, 
geography, history and arltlwnetic.
My best fries* are Katie Keogh end 
Maggie Casey. I haive but two Ma
ters. The eldeet, Moan, la married 
and Uvea at St. Michel, and Minnie,
» school teacher, teacher quite near 
l'orne. I waa received child of Mary 
•n the 8th December, feast of the 
Immaculate Conception; the reception 
Was Very pretty. Ab this la my first 
latter I will close wishing you a mer
ry Christmas and a happy New Year.

’> LACHA B.
Sherrington, Que., Dec. 19,190B.I* * *

Claius will not forget to fill our 
stockings at Christmas. I will close 
for the present, wishing you the 
compliroerite of the season.

MAY O’M.
Sherrington, Que., Dec. 19. 1905.

♦ ♦ ♦
NEAR BETHLEHEM.

The Field of the Shepherd, near 
Bethlehem, is visited eerh year by 
many pilgrims from Russia. Lady 
Elizabeth Butler, in her "Letters 
from the Holy Land," mentions see
ing some of those pilgrims when she 
was in Palestine. Her own words 
will best tell the story.

'A group of some twenty Russian 
pilgrims arrived as we came to the 
Field of the Shepherds. We saw 
them in «the grotto of the sheepfodd, 
each holding a lighted taper ami re
sponding to the chant of their priest 
—a maaf whose head would do ad
mirably for a picture of Abraham. 
Indeed, the members of our party all 
called him ‘Father Abraham.'

'The Russians wore fur coats, high, 
clumsy boots, and heavy caps. One
mem YmlH na flint' ha kcA _____ *_____

Bear Aunt
There i

man told ue that* he had come from 
Tabdsk, and had been two years 
making the journey.. He assured ue 
he cob Id manage the return in no 
time, onfly ten months or so.

‘•"Their devotion was most edifying, 
and waa entirely devoid of self-eoms- 
ciouenees. Great pedestrians as we 
are, how many Englishman would 
walk for - two years *o visit this 
sheepfold ? (Lady Butler was think
ing of her own countrymen, but we 
fear there are not many Americans 
who would roakt « two years’ jo-ur- 
t*éy tin foclt to visit the scenes where 
the angels anmouafeed the birth of 
Christ to the shepherds.*)

"After the service for the Russian 
pilgrims, -Father Abraham’ feU asleep 
utfier an olive tree, with his hoary 
head on a stone which he bad cusfa- 
ktoed with sock leaves. When he 
aiwcdce we had a long talk with him 
about hie church. The old patriarch 
reminded ue of the days when the 
Blessed Virgin and Saint Joseph 
journeyed from Nazareth at 
ttifB very country. He sat on 
stone under a large olive tree, a.nri 
often pointed heavenward as he talk
ed of his faith. Back of him could 
be seen Bethlehem.

*;We had a -quiet night in our tents,

wondering
a mueft be the next morning, after

breakfasted.
atiece from ! ■ o'*®1, in the field of Does:, knee-deep l„

com. and with minds full of

had
many i

the 8th
musical

Im-| “Our i lay southeast.
the far-famed Greek

i for ■
■ Saha,
of extreme

the

Sert in the
the natural

c«™*rit.
«taries,

i Lands,'

«Iris.

nootad with this monastery. Here 
Saint Jerome came before he settled 
at Bethlehem, and here Saint .1 ohn 
of Damascus ended his life of perianca 
and prayer. The Anchorites, in the 
early days of the Church, who. lived 
ait hsar Saba, spent their days more 
as angels than as men.”

This monastery was destroyed by 
the Saracens in the twelfth century, 
but it has been rebuilit and is now 
occupied by Greek monks. Such places 
remind us of hew Christians love the 
land where our Lord Jesus dwelt. On 
the one side of Mar Saba is Bethle
hem, where Jesus Christ was bom; 
oil the other side Jerusalem, where 
He died.

* * *
FAIKYLAND OROGRAPHY. 

"Well," cried Peggy Phillips as tile 
ran into the house a law days before 
Christmas, and flung down her bag 
of school-books, "thatis goodness, 
there’ll be no morq geography leseons 
for nearly two weeks. Just think of 
it. mother. I’ll have almost a whole 
fortnight without a single thought of 

that horrid, horrid geography J” 
'"Don’t you like geography, my 

child V’ asked her mother abstracted
ly, for Mrs. Phillips was chocking off 
her Christmas list, and ait that mo
ment was not deeply interested in 
her daughter’s educational tastee.

’Deed I don’t !” declared Peggy, 
"so Mr. Geography, you can just go 
in there and study yourself for a 
while," and she threw the offending 
atlas into a cupboard.

Unimpeded by geography lessons, 
•the days flew swiftly by, and in an 
incredibly short time it was Christ
mas eve,

When Rêjjgy’s bedtime arrived that 
eccentric child astonished her parents 
by begging ito be allowed to sit up 
all night.

"Why, Peggy," exclaimed her mo
ther, ‘‘how absurd ! Indeed, you 
can’t ait up all night. What put 
such a thing into» your head ?’

T what to see Santa Clatus," said 
P>eggy, eyeing her mother’s face close
ly.

’But," said Mr. Philips, "Saute 
Claus won’t come if there’s anyone 
around. Don’t you know. Puss, he 
always waits utitil ‘not a creature is 
stirring, nob even a mouse’ >"

"Yee, farther, but I went to sit up 
and watch for Mm. If he doesn’t 

Without

-------— ts** v wwuenoppi
you a pretty thorough lesson about swineherds. ’ 
that place." .. A

Add magicians ?’
Oh, do yom live in. Fairyland ?'■ getting excited

brW<min6a\ ■*«. magicians, ,md wizard* 
this t of geography. wifehts and all sorts of magic

I didr t say so, replied- Santa,1 pie." 8

^Zwho'b'T<LTl^wl,,kle lni "Jt/S "°*teriu>,"“S e>e, "but don t ask questions Peggy.
during lesson- time. Juet sit still 
and attend «to my lecture. ’ ’ t

With this Peggy folded, her hands 
demurely in her lap, and, her strange 
teacher went on :

“Faarylabd is a large and beanti- 
ful country, which lice just beyond 
the ends of the earth. It is situorindl 
between Wonderland and Nonset*»
Land, and is divided. Into many 
States and Territories-, Its climate in

rr^w IlIairylBI,'i “ n"w fains j Nexit we'lf^iX tlT^n^lTe or snows, and is always bright and oKt
sunshiny.”

Fven at night,” interrupted Peg
gy, who was incapable of remaining 
still for very long.

'Oh. the nights are all Arabian 
nights," replied her teacher, "and so, 
of course, .they are devoted to story- 
tolling.”

"How lovely ”' said Peggy.
"After the climatic conditions,"

Santa Claus went on, "conies 
geology of Fairyland.. The mines of

'Tho manners and customs are 
not like your own," said Santa 
Claus, "the house® ore never like 
this; they’re either grand palaces or 
polar huts. And many of the rob
bers and dwarfs live in carves."

' Ugh," said Peggy with a shudder, 
"I’d be afraid of those."

"They're harmless enough," said 
her visitor, "and often they do kind 
acts to travellers and wayfarers.

voyance. People In Fairyland rnvriy 
have carriages, except the royal faml 
lies and Cinderelloi: most of the citi
zens use magic carpots or seven- 
league boots to travel jn."

''How convenient." said Peggy, 
"*X'd like to live there."

But you’d get nothing to eat ex
cept black bread and porridge. Païens 
imlcd, you were of the royalty ; 
they have sumptuous foams served 

the| on gold platters.”
"What do they- know of the arts

full,sized rainbow with, its nortli tnd 
n«ar me. It seemed sbran-go to see 
a rainbow at that time of day to 
westward, so I took paxticudor no*, 
tico of it, and it seemed to move 
oaatward. 1 could tell by the color, 
of tho foliage oai tho Ueos just to 
westward-.

Jn a few moments tho colors ap
peared on tho o>pon ground coming 
eastward mnd ap^trooching where I 
stood, at first about one hundred 
yard*» away, them clostu* and vloser, 
till 1 saw thorn (,tho colors ot the i rnin- 
hoiw ) all a bout me, amd by i-x tending 
my hand T could sc© them between 
my oyo and my bonil. 'I !w«i sauio rate 
of travel being kept up sokm put tho 
colors to the oast of mo, and on they* 
max’ed to the end of the field, canb- 
ward, and there again, colored «tho 
foliage on the free* to the east. „n,| 
the circle of th,-) how np.i».i*r J smaller 
ns it receded, ami after a few mo. 
merfts more it was the usual custom- 
ar>r rainlmw' in the cns*..—John M. 
Irmen, in Scientific American.

A PRAYER FOR CHRISTMAS EVE.

O Lord», there sit apart in loe

On this, tho gladxk*st night of 
tho year,

So-Tho stricken, ones, with sad 
weary faces.

To wlujmi the thought of Christmaa 
brings no cheer. *

For these, O Father, our petition

and

, - -----m w tiny Know of the arft
e country arc enormously rich, and, «mi sc i onces ?" asked Peggy who».

Le tound^n IbT4 F™? * M ‘torLs '‘«sons wore'hacking
are lound m their denths, rru ; c Knr n ; ».are found In their depths. This is 
fortunate, for many jewels are need- !

her brain.,
“Of tho industrial arts they prac-v  ------ - —« new- • kikt.u^wiiui arts uuw vrac-

S Li ^“'kL 010 Cr0WnS Mldrdk'-'- tiCe ”"'v terming nn<J spinning." rtv 
the Kings and Queens ami Plied Santa Claus, "unlok® wojdchop-

Princes and

And send .the pitying! Ghrist-child 
very noor !

Lord, there ho toiling otitw, on whom 
life’s buaxkm

Prenats so ctaactioasly, they hove no

To snatch for a brief hour rest’s 
blessed guordotn.

Or swell by one faint note our 
Christmas chime.

For those. 0 Father, our petition

Send thou the lowly Chrisft-child .very

Princesses who live ! Pin€ coin be considered an art. Of 
j tJ10 alchemy and magic aro

Yce‘ in<feed,” said Poggy, grqatly jtheir fav«ritiw. And now I|1 dir aw
interested, "and even their palaces, 
for Aladdin’s wonderful («lace is 
adorned with jewels, isn’t it ?”

you a map of Fairyland, 
j P«egy shuddered at the idee 
i map-drawing, but as she sow~ ~—------ J-W.TV», ion u il c ; *—*■“”*"*» wi as sne saiw the

kes, and many of the other paj_ j aoat careful map grow under Santa 
aces are, alsoi And often they are claU8’« nimble fingers, she Ugam u,

il W-V,—___ 1 . thirSk meruA.„...l__  ...
---------- «««y «re ------lingers, she to

built of beautiful onyx and colored,th1lflt map-drawing must be interest- 
marble® and porphyry and granite- j irM «'ter all. and she leaned forward-----    rwjMyiy, twin granite— ^ *****
oh, the geology of Fairyland repro- I to see butitcr.

| And would you believe it? Just 
said Peg-! "tet loaning forward woke her up, 

and she found it was morning—
■ uu men, ; Christmas moriving—and her stocking

his spectacles like a hun® *Jy the fireplace, crammed 
"we’ll consider tho , 'u" 68 11 wpuld hold.

"Oh, I've beqn asleep ,1" cried Pegs

And there be tempted souls this 
night, still

Such desperate warfare with aU evil 
powers;

A nth onia Qf peace, while the dread 
strife le raging,

Sound) hurt, ee mockery -throughj their 
midnight hours.

For these, 0 Father, our petition 
hoar;

And send the tempted, sinless Christ- 
child near "

O

much like bhoee of your own coum- 8T

.YOU wgnt foV* much,'
1 Mr, Phillips, after a glance at

there’s
it. A nice little
t to have her

.«re, If
*V>
wt»

"Indeed, you have," said her mo
ther, smiling down at her. "It's qpeor

■Yes,” said Peggy, "hbout half tho ‘tests for a little girl to prefer am 
fairy-stories I’ve read toll about poo- armchair to her own little white

berf"
"Yes," said Pqgjgy,' rubbing—v- -------- o her

e>'es, "but I’ve had such a real 
dream; and, mother, I think I shall 
always love my geography lessons 
after this. I think geograthy is a 
very interesting study. And fairlylom) 
ia a wonderful placil; I'd like to live

* + *
| A RAINBOW THW travelled. 
j In sourthwestorn Wisconsin I was 
| living on an oast, and west ridge of 
j high ground sloping both to tho 
north and south. South of me was 
farming- lend, visible as fax as three 
and a half mihgt North was timber, 
also on the cast ^ and west was tim
ber for one-fourth mile.

There had been a shower of rein 
sbcKit 4 p.m. in midsummer, and it 
was still "drizzling ’ when I went 
ont Into the clearing looking south 
to see about the weather. I noticed 
Jwt west ol me over the timber a

Lord, some sit by lonely hearth 
stones sobbing),

Who feel this night ail earthly levy 
denied:

Who hear but dirges in the loud balls 
throbbing,

For loved ones lost, who blessed 
last Christmas-tidck 

I'"or these, O Father, our petition

And send the loving Chrlst-chlld very 
near !

For those who from disease of body 
languish;

For those who woop for children 
gone astray.;

For those whose sore hearts hide in 
secret anguiti*

Some grief which shrinks from tbs 
clear light of day.

For all Who suffer, our petition hear.
And send Thou Christ, the Oomfort- 

— most near J

My God, said a saintly 
me each day a little 
my, imagination, à 
sanctify my

mL
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