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9 ^Broken Christmas 
Vote

to be left alone with my sorrow.”
While Mrs. Davis was speaking in 

her low, sad voice, the matron seemed 
changed into another woman. As she 
finished speaking the matron straight
ened her figure and speaking in a firm 
tone quite different from the one she 
had used in her first speech, she said,
" WelU Mrs. Davis, as you are not going 
to give us anything I may as well speak 
plainly and tell you what I think. I 
think you are a selfish woman and had 
y opr boy lived he would no doubt have 
grown up to be a selfish man, good morn
ing, " and she turned and left the room.

Mrs. Davis stood rooted to the floor 
with the words ringing in her ears. "A 
selfish woman.” She could hear the 
matron going slowly down the stairs. 
Each footfall seèmed to echo the words. 
"A selfish woman.” When she reach
ed the last step Mrs. Davis could stand 
it no longer. Opening the door she call
ed "Come back, come back.” The ma
tron returned wonderingly, thinking 
Mrs. Davis angry at her speech, and 
was surprised to have.banded her a larg
er check than she had ever received 
before. So unexpected was the gift that 
she tried in vain to thank her but Mrs. 
Davis silenced her gently and said, "Per
haps I have been selfish; I didn’t think 
of it in that way."

She returned to her room but as she 
again took up her book she noticed that 
her maid, who was busy in the next 
room, seemed to be much in trouble. 
Her eyes were swollen as though she 
had been weeping and now and then 
she would give a long sigh. "What’s 
the matter. Annie?”

"Nothing, ma’am; I’m always blue 
at Christmas,” she said hurriedly, and 
left the room;

In vain Mrs. Davis tried to, read her 
book but ever before her was ^the tear- 
stained face of her maid to whom she 
had grown much attached although 
but a simple country girl. Placing her 
book on the table she called another 
maid. " What is the matter with Annie? ” 
she asked.

"She’s homesick, ma’am,” said the 
maid. "You know she’s a widow with 
one little boy and she planned to go 
and spend Christmas with him.”

"But why doesn’t she go?" said Mrs. 
Davis. "1 told you we would have a 
plain dinner and I am perfectly willing. ”

The girl twisted her apron in her fin
gers " Well, ma'am, if you won’t be cross 
at me saying it, it's this way: "Annie 
took all her money she had- saved up 
and sent him a big box of toys and things 
and you know you have always given 
us a little present and Annie was going 
to take that money and go home, tast 
night when you told us you were not 
going to give any presents Annie felt 
awful and this morning she’s got a note 
from her boy saying he would l)e wait
ing for her. She's all broke up and I 
hope you ain’t cross with me."

"No, 1 am not cross," said Mrs. 
Davis, as she Vx>k her Ixxik once more 
and turned to read. But now on every 
l>age was the round, rosy face of the 
little country boy waiting for his mother. 
Over and over she read the words of 
her h<x)k but seemed unable to under
stand them. ."I am not going to break 
my promise to myself," she said. "I 
am not going to make any Christmas 
presents. " " You have broken it once, ” 
said a voice within, "why not again?" 
"It would almost appear as though ! 
am going to be compelled to celebrate 
Christmas whether I wish to or not,” 
said .she, as she summoned Annie from 
the kitchen.

"Annie, 1 have decided to give you 
all your gift* a* usual,; here is yours 
and tell the rest they 'will have theirs 
tonight."

1
Over an elegantly appointed break

fast table a man on whose face lay the 
shadow of a great sorrow, and a sad
faced woman faced each other. Every
thing in the room bespoke wealth and 
luxury. The silent footed servant had 
retired and the two were alone.

The man nervously fingered his fork 
and seemed anxious to speak. Th^ wo
man sat f with folded hands silent. At 
last after a long silence tne man sfoke 
"Tomorrow”, said he, "is Christmas 
Day and how are we going to spend it?”

The woman answered quickly as 
though expecting the question and had 
the answer ready. "We will spend it 
exactly as any other daÿ; I have made 
up my mind to blot the day from the 
calendar. I will give no presents nor 
receive any.” Her tone was hard and 
bitter, and the man gave a long sigh 
as he rose ftom the table.

"I thought,” he said, in a hesitat
ing tone, "we might have Will and Jen
nie and the children out to spend the 
day. Will’s had it pretty rough this 
year. It would make things a little live
ly.”

The woman burst into tears. "Oh, 
John,” site said, "how could you, how 
could you forget so soon. Only a year 
ago little Jack was with us, and we had 
the big tree, the rockinghorse, and drum, 
and toy engine and this year what have 
we—only a snow covered grave out in 
the cemetery. To see Will’s children 
would only remind me of my own sor
row. I will stay in my own room to
morrow and see no one.” Her husband 
gave no answer but left the room and 
soon she heard the front door close and 
knew he had left for the busy city where 
in the whirl of business he forgot his 
sorrow.

John Davis was spoken of in busi
ness circles as a very successful man. 
Although only in middle life he had 
a ma wed a large fortune, Late in life 
he had married a charming, cultured 
wife, and when a little son came he seem
ed to have everything in life one could 
wish for. Many looked at the couple 
with envious eyes; but as few pass 
through this life without some great sorrow 
so to them came a crushing sorrow when 
their 4-year-old was stricken with a 
fatal disease and two days after Christ
mas smiled a faint farewell and clos
ed his baby eyes forever. Since then 
the beautiful home had been indeed 
a sad one, for Mrs. Davis refused to 
enter again the gay world but spent 
her time in mourning for her k>st child.

After the conversation over the break
fast table Mrs. Davis retired to her room 
giving orders that no callets were to 
be admitted. Bitterness was in her 
heart as she thought of a year ago. 
scarcely had she seated herself when her 
maid entered and told her that a wofnan 
was below who begged to see her bnly 
for a moment. Reluctantly Mrs. Davis 
consented, but regretté it when she 
saw before her the matron of an Or 
phans Home for boys, to which she had 
always subscribed liberally. "Oh, Mrs. 
Davis,” said the woman, "are you not 
going to give us something this year? 
Ever since we started the Home your 
gift at Christmas has always enabled 
us to give cadi lx>y a nice present and 
they have been so happy thinking about 
it this year."

" 1 am afraid you will have to do with
out my gift this year;’’ said Mrs. Davie. 
" I have made a resolve to blot the day 
from my mind. How have 1 the heart 
to give to other boys when my boy was 
taken from me? No, I haye lost all in
terest in the outside world; all I ask is
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now a new 
to disturb her. What about Will’s child
ren. Never had she missed a Christmas 
to send them a box, and this year there 
would not be any. A sudden longing 
swept over her to see the children and « 
with the first smile on her face that had 
been there for many months she said 
aloud:—"Twice have I broken my 
Christmas vow. so I might as well break 
it in earnest now." Hurrying into her 
fur coat she ordered her automobile 
and with the spirit of Christmas Ih her 
heart she drove to her husband’s office 
John Davis ewes much surprised to see 
his wife enter the office.

"Why Mary, what brings you here?”
" Only a remark Annie made about 

disappointing children, John. IH tell 
you all about it later on. Hurry to the 
market now and get some fruit and candy 
and anything you see. We are going 
to Will’s to spend Christmas. They’ll 
have the big turkey ready, so don’t 
buy that. ’’

From store to store Mrs. Davis hur
ried, spending her money generously.

While she is busy selecting the toys 
let us for a moment glance at a different 
scene. In a big rambling farmhouse 
which had belonged to his father, lived 
John Davis’ brother Will. He lacked 
the business ability of his brother, and 
many times found it difficult to make 
both ends meet. As he trudged home 
this Christmas Eve he thought what 
a fortunate man he was, for he knew 
the welcome that awaited him from

^ BIBLE THOUGHT
TOR TODAY

<DECEMBER 21
HOW TO GET ON.-Ask, and it 

shall be given you; seek, and ye shall 
find. Matthew 7:7. CHRISTMAS 

SUGGESTIONSDECEMBER 22
WHITHERSOEVER:—God is with 

thee. withersoever thou goest.—Joshua
1:9

DECEMBER 23
t CHOOSE YOUR ASSOCIATES:- 
Be ye not unequally yoked together 
with unbelievers: for what fellowship 
hath righteousness with unrighteous
ness? and what communion hath light 
with darkness.—2 Corinthians 6:14.

CANDY
Christmas calls".for Candy, and plenty of it. We have the best 

in town, both in boxes and in bulk. Our Christmas packages art very 
attractive, and are moat reasonably priced. Place your order non

PIPES, CIGARS AND CIGARETTESDECEMBER 24
PLATFORM FOR LABOR AND 

CAPITAL:—All things whatsoever ye 
would that men do unto you, do ye even 
so to them; for this is the law and the 
prophets,—Matthew 7:12.

For men who smoke, our Cigars and Cigarettes will be just the 
gift you are looking for. If you don’t know the brand, let us help you 
make a selection that we know will please.

TOILET ARTICLES
DECEMBER 2$

WORLD'S BEST NEWS; -The 
angel said unto them. Fear not: for, 
behold. I bring you good tidings of great 
joy, which shall be to all people.

For unto you is bom this day in the 
city of David a Saviour, which is 
Christ the Lord.--Luke 2:10, 11.

Perfumes, Toilet Waters, Face Powder Compacts in various makes. 
French Ivory Hair Brushes and Combe, Mirrors etc.

STATIONERYhis wife and three sturdy youngsters. 
But when he entered the large old-fash
ioned kitchen he noticed a cloud on the 
cheery face of his wife.

"What is the trouble, Jennie?”
"Oh, I'll tell you when the children 

are in bed.”
When the children were safely tucked 

away Jennie told her trouble. "Will, 
there's no box from John and his wife. 
Never a Christmas since the children 
came* have they forgotten it and last 
year they promised Harry a toy engine, 
and nothing lias come. This is the big 
tree and there hang the socks both empty. 
The little* gifts I haye for them are all 
serviceable and they will feel so badly, ”

Slowly her husband drew from Tfll 
pocket a letter. "Thin,” he said, 11 ex
plains it.”

" Dear Will. Owing to our recent 
sorrow we are not making gifts this 
year. Please find enclosed a check which 
you can spend as you deem advisable. 
With the compliments of the season. 
Affectionately your brother. John.

"And the village store is closed and 
Mr. Smith gone away to spend the 
Christmas, " said his wife. “ A lot of good 
that check will do,” said Jennie. As 
they sat there wondering what to tell 
the children, they heard distant «high 
bells. The sound drew nearer and loott j 
they heard a loud ’whoa’ down by the j 
barn. Will lighted a lantern and stood ] 
with it irvthe door just as his brother and 1 
hi* wife, laden with parcels come up j 
the walk. No happier Christmas was i 

ever spent than in that old kitchen when ( 
the two brothers, one a wealthy man1 * 

of the world, and the other a farmer, j 
sat by the big stove and recalltxl by- j 
gone day* while their wives trimmed j 
the tree and filled the stockings. j

infancy boxes. A splendid assortment.

KODAKSDECEMBER 26
GOD OVER ALL:—The eyes of all 

wait upon thee. -Psalms 145:15.
What better Christmas present? 

Don't pass ue by

DECEMBER 27
YOURSELVES: Hum- RANDSHUMBLE

blc yourselves therefore under the migh
ty hand of God. that he may exalt you 
in due time: Calling all your carojup- 
on him; for he carcth for you.—l Pe
ter 5: 6,7.

THE REXALL STORE

To Our Many Friends
WE EXTEND

OUR VERY BEST WISHES FOR

A Merry Christmas
=Within a few days Santa Claus will 

have come and gone, and it is our 
sincere wish that to every home 

ÿin this Province will be given . a 
full measure of Christmas happi
ness and cheer.

Music is an essential part of 
the Christmas spirit which should 
not be lacking, and as we have 
already Ijooked a large number 
of orders for musical gifts, in one 
form or another, for Christmas 
delivery, we know that many 
homes will enjoy the Holiday sea
son to the ' fullest, Ijccause of the 
added pleasure which music brings.

c

Merry Christmas SHERLOCK MANNING 
Other Pianos 

HEINTZMAN & CO. 
DOHERTY.
EVERSON.

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

hrij It Is Not Yet Too Late
I «

to make your selection of a piano«
or phonograph for Christmaslde- 
livery, but we urge that you act 
quickly and thus avoid disappoint
ment.

shades
Kiddies Wool suits, leggins, and Pantalette gaiters. 

Ladies gaiters, Mens SpaU, Neckties, Shirts, Collars, 
Gloves.

We will gladly piece one 
of these beautiful instruments in
your home for Christinas on 
ment of a small deposit, and the 
balance may be arranged by easy 
monthly payments.

Huy 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 
cqpey and warm for cold winter evenings.

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

pay-
COLUMBIA PHONOGRAPH
Model "540", also BRUNSWICK 
and EDISON Phonographs.

you. Phinneys Limited
BISHOPS Over £0 Yeare of Fair Dealing

WOLFVILLE, N. S.
Stores else at Halifax, Bridgewater, KentvlUe, Windsor.Men's Wear Store.
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