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THE ]’RUE CHRIST!AS

10, st)ek up ivy and the bays,
\ And then restore the heathen ways
Green will remind you of the springy
Though this great day denies the thing;
And mortifies the earth, and all

+ But your' wild revels, and loose hall.

Could you wear flowers, and roses stpow
Blushing upon youtrbreasts’ warm snow,
That wery dress your hghtneSS will
Rebuke, and wither at the ill.

The brightness of this day we owe.

Noét_ unto music, masque nor show
Nor gallant furmture nor plate,

But to the manger’s mean estate.
His life while here, as well as birth,
Was but acheck to pomp and mirth;
And all man’s greatness you may see
Condemned by HIS humility.

Then leave your open house and noise,
To welcome Him with holy joys,
And-the poor shepherds® watchfulness,
Whom light and hymns from Heaven did

bless.

What you abound with, cast abroad

To those that want, and ease your load. °*

Who empties thus, will bring more in;

But riot is both loss and sin.

Dress finely what comes not in sight,

And then you keep your Christmas right,
HENRY Vaughan

(1621-1695.)

CHRISTIAS

\O now is come our joyfullest part;
Let every man be jolly;
Each room with ivy-leaves is dressed,
And every post with holly,
Though some churls at our mirth repine,
Round your toreheads garlands twine,
Drown sorrow in a cup of wine,
And let us all be merry!

Now all our fieighbours’ chlmneys sfnoke,
And Ghristmas-blocks are bummg;
Their ovens they with baked meat choke,
And all thgir spits are turning.
Without the door let sorrow lie;:
And, if for cold it hap to die,
We'll bury it in a Christmas pie
And evermoré be merry!

i

Rank misers l'l'ow,-do sparing shun;
Their hall of music soundeth;
And dogs thence with whole shoulders run;
So atl things there aboundeth.
The country folks themselves advance
With crowdy-muttons out of France;
And Jack shali pipe. and Jilj
And alt tl!eMbl ¥

Good farmersin thcacountry nurse

The poor that else were undone;
Some landlords spend théir money worse,

On lust and pride in London.
There the roysters they do play,

Drab and dice their lands away,
Which may be ours afiother day,

And therefore let’s be inerry‘!
The client nowghis suit forbears;

The prisoner’s heart is easéd; .
The debtor dnqks wnyh:s cares,

And for the time is pleaoed.
Though other’s purses be more fat,
Why should we gine or grieve at that?
Hang sorrow! care will kill acat,

And therefore let’l be merry'

Hark! now the wags ibrotd do call
Each other forth tpnmbﬁnh
Anon your'il see ﬂnnﬁir, hall, |-

: fancy to her.’

: m w;@mg{box,

And to tlgg deahng‘oi the ox
Okirhmestﬁelghbours come by flocks, *

\ And here they viillbe merry!

Now kings and'queenspoor éheep cots

have’ iy e
» Andwmate with. everybody;

| The honest now may play the knave,

And wise men play the nddv

Some ypuths will now a- mumming go,
| Some others play at Rowland-bo,’
And twenty other game, boys, mo,

* Because they will be. merry!

Then wherefore, in these merry days,

Sbould we. l puy be duller?

,'Letamhmg&s ,_heclpouﬁn&

Woods, and hml; mﬂ everythidg,
Beaf witness we are merry!
X : GEORGE WITHER
(1588-1667)

N A CASTLE RUN

¢\ 7 ERY long ago,” said the old man,

* the castle was owned by a Scotch-
man named Carr, whose daughter was
the 'most beautiful woman in the world.
The name of this daughter was Clelia.
She married Andy MécDonnell, who came
over at the time of the Settlement; and
after her  marriage she lived on at the
castle with her: husband, helping Carr
with ‘the land. When Andy had besn
married about half a year, he was called

away\ to Scotland on business; for he was|

a great man in Scotland, and atthat time
there was to be marrying between the

royal families of Scotland and England, :

and he was wanted to carry a banner at

the: wedding. So he went fo Scotland] | ©
And when they heard he was ‘coming |

back they made all ready for a feast, and
they had fires lighted, and all the fiddlers

and the pipers came ; and the poets came |

from the back hills making up new. songs.

“ Now at last, the ship which brougbt
Andy MacDonnell came round the Point
yonder, and Andy got asho;e, anid then
the ship rowed away. Then Carr went
up to him and asked why he was turiing
the ship away again.  ‘Isu’t that the shnp

- you sailed in? he'said. -*fsn't that - yeur:

own ship?" - “It is not,’ says Andy. “‘My"
own ship’s in Scotland.  The King took a
then Carr asked /him
what had become of all the men who had

gone with him abroad. And he answered |

that the King had taken a fancy to them,
and that they were all® with the King in
Scotland, every man jack of them down
to Johnny O’Hara, the piper’s boy. So
Carr wondered a little at that, but said
nothing; and they all went up to the
castle to the feast. : .

™ But there was a queer thing that was
noticed. ‘\There was a little lad of the
MacLearnon’s running about bare foot
among the horses. He was a littlé wee
lad, the nicest little lad you would be see-
ing. So when Andy MacDonnell was
coming to the castle from the shore, this
little MacLearnon looks at him; and he
was near him; and he said to his mother,
“His Honor’s ears is pointed.” They were
pointed just the same as the ears on a
terrier. Wasn'’t it wonderful that no one
had ever noticed that before; that hef|
shotld have pointed ears, and no one ‘see
it? I'm thmkmg that was a great won-
der. -

* Now after that, things settled down as
before. Andy MacDonnell lived on with
Carr at the Castle, and there was nothing
much happened, except a'little child was
born to Clelia; and that was a queer thing,
the child was.: It was a little wee man of
a child, and he was born with teeth in

‘| him, and the first thing his mother saw of

him was that his ears were pointed ; and
the nurses. said that that was a/grelt
abm, ‘and she so beautifil a’mother.

.| There were othér thmgs, bésides that,

which seemed queer.” Andy MacDonnell
{was another sort of a man than he had
been’ He used to go up beyond, in the
back hills, st the time of a new moon,

{ He got 2 bad name on to him for ‘doing
‘| that; but that was nothing to what they

caught him doing another time on the
back' hills, beyond the wdod - there.
There's a flat place there, where they

1 used to hold cock\ﬁghts in the old times,

It was a religious place before that, where
they did the old religion, and there’s

| wraiths in 1t, besides Themselves; and it

 was there they caught Andy. ‘It was one
twilight they caught hip. He was stand.’

mg on the grass, ‘bowing to,a great black

eVery time he. bowed the /goat
. , . Wasn’t’
There was

t a _year . a(ter Andy
}ion‘R, beand Carr,
b ;chniﬂ Were/ sitting ‘on

‘this day. He was the last'man to live in

I ’Tns a marve} dE :
e |
i | ; blooms 1e she !
t of Shuit Eye
The fruit that it bears !

That g e childrefi h%qn

The tree is so tall that.ne g
To the boughs where the s

But up in that tree sits a
And a gingerbread dog’

And the suear-plume tumble, of
Hurrah for the chowute cat!

With stripings of scarlet énd
And you carry away- d; the trea

So come, little child, cuddle clo
In your dainty white mg

And Pl rock you away to that
In the garden of Shut-Eye

the grass (on a carpet) looking out ,over
towards suneet

torthe bay, and Carr said, ‘fts a n;gd
man in that boat,’ for he was pulling like
a crazy man, And Clelia said, ‘It'll be
some poor-man who has maybe lost his
ship, And Andy MacDonnell looked
hard at the boat, and says he, ‘I'll be
going in,” he said, ‘the evening strikes
cold,’ he says. ﬁ) he turned, and Went}
into the house. There was no one ever
saw him again.

™ Now the boat ran ashore on the beach,
and the tired man got out of her, just by
those rocks; and he was tired indeed.
He could scarce climb up the bank of
shingle. So Carr looks hard at him.
‘ Why,” he says, ‘it’s Johnny O'Hara, the
piper’s boy, that was left behind in Scot-
land. What news, Johnny !’ he says. St_).
Jobnny comes near up to him, -and, ‘Bad
news,’ he says. ‘It’s bad news I'm bring-
ing you this day.
says. ‘Andy MacDonnell is killed,” he
says. +'He was killed by the Scotch -the
day he was to have come home And I've
‘been a prisoner ever since.  So Carr got
up.on his feet, and he calls our *Andy’;
but no one ever came. And Clelia called
out ‘Andy’; but no one ever answered.
And they went into the castle, but no
Andy was there, and then they knew that
they’d been living with a dragon-man,
and that the real Andy ‘had been dead a
vear, When Clelia knew that she’d been
living with a dragon-man, she went up-
stairs to her room, and took out a kind of
dirk she had with a sharp point onit; and,
she said a prayer first, and’ then stuck
herselff so that she fell dead. That (was
in one of the top chambers. It's all fallen
in now, this long time; but that was
where she killed herself. And when Carr
knew that their had been a dragon -man,
he looked at the child, and he knew it for
a dragon-child, because its ears  was
pointed, so he took it up and swung it
against the tower wall, against these
corner stones, until he had it killed.
Then he went down the strand yonder,*
to that point of rocks below my cabin,
and “there he drowned himself. That'’s
why the point is called Carr’s Point, to

the castle here. No one wouldever live
in it after that, and the floors fell in, and
the wood-work was taken; and. now
‘there'd the ivy on it.”—From “ A Mainsail
Haul,” by John Masefleld. - London : Elkam
Mathews. 3s. 6d. net. a0 9
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New Yotk Dec. 14. —Mom'oe H.'osen-

/lar soagu, is dead here; lccd 58 Yw's-

ﬁeld the man who wrote " The Mani Who
- the Bank at Monte Carlo,” - ~ John-
nie Geg Your Gun,” and many odurpopu

From this leaty limb unto that *
c(!hue, to the ground

There are marahmtllows, g\umdt P

the bay, and it was one evening,. getting

Your man is killed,” he | -
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(As those w)mabneﬁsz,ed it s

And this is the way you coninvemet at
Those sugnr-plums tempting, you*io

You say but the word to the ﬁnge

ead dog

and peppermint canes

maf";ains 2

EUGENE FIELD
(1850-1895).

*‘Beaver Harbor N. B, Dec. 17—The

learned tnat Martin Eldridge had sudden-
iy paassed away on Wednesday, 1ith.
Linst,

Mr. Eldridge, who was 63 years of age,
had been in failing health for somée time
and had suffered a slight stroke some
weeks ago. He rallied, however, and
seemed to be regaining his health. On
Wednesday afternoon he left his home
to go to the Post Office. On the way
he was struck by a passing sled. The
tall caused another stroke, from which
he died, a' short time after, without re-
g4dining consciousness.

“Deceased was a member . of the United

qchet Honest, cmzep who. will“be ‘much
missed in the commumty
There is léft to mourn, a widow, two
sons and two daughters, two brothers
and two sisters. The sons are Roy,
returned soldier, at present in Frederic-
‘ton, and Clare, at home. One daughter,
Mrs. Wm. Barry, resides here, and the
other Mrs. Burpee Bates in Campbellton,

* The brothers, ‘Addison and Bernard,
live hére; and the sisters are Mrs. Frank
Connors, of St. John, and Miss Amanda
of St, Andrews.

Funeral services weré held on _Friday
afternoon conducted by Rev. H. E.
DeWolfe, of St. George, who spoke from

now, but thou shalt know hereafter.”

"W The choir sang "Sometime We'll' Under.
stand,” “Asleep in Jesus, and “Abxde
Fwith me.”

FREDERICk PIKE MAchcnoL
St. Stephen, N.'B,, Dec 18. —The com-
munity wys shocked on Monday when it
was heard that Frederick P, MagNichol
had passed away after an illness of/a few

hours. On Sunday he attended th hurch
of Christian Science in Calais, and after
returning to his home, and a short time
after dinmer he complained of feeling ill.
He grew rapidly worse and Dr, Marion, of
Calais, and Dr, Grey, of Milltown, were:
summoned but nothing could be done to
help him, and at- noon on  Monday he |
passed quietly away, He was forty-six
years of age and the second son of the
late Hon. Archibald MacNichel, of Calais.
He legvecaw:d who. was Miss. Mar::
‘garet Todd, only & .of the late Mr. |
and Mrs. Henry Todd, one son, Frank

and three daughters, - Helen, Veary, and
Mugareyhu motlien,rnnd a sister, Mrs. |,

" | Borbes Conant, ofBooton, and one brother | i

| Dr. George MacNichol, of Toledo, Ohio,
wmqum ‘his lou. He was a genial; kind-
bearﬁad miﬁ and. well liked by His circle'
of*'iti ds. “The funeral service was lxeld

 Thursday ‘afternoon from his resldenep

Jand mnducted with Masonic ceremonies,

€ . 2

The interment was in the beautiful Todd
famlly lot in the Rural Cemefery. Much
sympathy is, expréssed for Mrs. Mac
Nichol and family in their sorrow agd ut
expected bereavement.

MRS. JouN Ray

After an illness of many months, Mrs.
Ray widow of the late_John Ray, passed
away at her home in Militown on Sunday
afternoon. She was sixty-two years of
‘age.  The funeral was held on Tuesday
afternoon. ~The interment ' was in.the.
St. Stephen Rural Cemetery.

the’ Geneﬂl Public ‘Hospital - on Monday
evening Mrs, Hooper, who was in her
thirty fourth year, is survived by her
husband and one son, Lloyd, "her father,
Albion McLees, of Back Bay, and her
sister, Mrs, McNichol, of Letite, Charlotte
County. The body will be taken to Back
Bay for burial. Mrs, Hooper was hnghly
respected in the community in which she
lived anq her death isgreatly regretted by
her friends.—St. John Telegraph.

PTE. ARTHUR A. MCMULLON

Last week we made reference to the:
death and burial of Private Arthur A,
McMullon and since then a contributor
has supplied us wlth the following fuller
particulars: —

Pte Arthur A. McMullon died on 8th.
December in the Toronto'General Hospit-
al, of double pneumonia following an at-
tack of influenza. He was in his twenti-
eth year, and was a young man whom to
know was to luve. He was one of three
brothers who volunteered for overseas
service in the late war, and enlisted in
the 115th. Battalion in St. Andrews on
Jan. 11, 1916, He went overseas with
his corps, but was returned owing to ill
health.” Since' last spring he was attach-
ed to the Muskoka General Hospital, on

\|'escort duty, from which he had been dis-

charged, and was waiting in Toronto for
the completion of his papers when he
was stricken with the dread disease,

He leaves to mourn his loss, father and
mother, two brothers, two- sisters, and

frard“ overseas: and’ Frank. now atl o

community.. was saddened\ when it was |

Baptist C urch, here, and ‘was a good |

the words "What I do, thou knowest not |

3

3 Calumet Manufacturing Co., and when

home,’ HIS sister§ are Mrs. L.:R. John-
stone,()f St. John,.N. B,, and Mlss Agnes
at home; Mrs. John Johnson, of Baring,
Me.;. ad Mrs. William Thompson, of
Calaxs)__Me ’

The remains arrived in St Andrews
from Toronto'on Thursday, Dec. 12, ac-
companied by the brother, Frank. The
funeral took place from the home to the
church of St. ‘Andrew, where High Mass
was celebrated by Father O'Keefte, and
from there to he Cemetery of St. An-
drew, where interment was made with
military honors. The pall-bearers were
members of the G. W. V. A, of which
the deceased was also a member.

REQUIESCAT IN PACE.

Joun, E: HoLLis ‘
John E. Hollis, aged about 60 years, a
fesident of Uxbridge since 1868, died
Monday afternoon at 2 ‘o'clock at his
home at Millbrook farm, in the eastern
part of the town. He was taken ill ‘with.
a severe cold about ten days ago, buti
continued to do his work about the farm
for a day or two. He collapsed Dec. 1,
and was hustled into his bed by his wife
Pneumonia soon developed, and within a
few hours he was stricken with an acute
attack and grew gradually” weaker until
the end came.

Hemade his home for many years in
his younger days with the late Arnold
Inman at the farm Mr. Hollis had for a
home during the latter years of his life.
He went to work. as teamster Yor the

the Hecla plant was bought 'by the Cal-
umet Co. he went to that mill, where he
assumed the position as superintendent
of the farm. When the Calumet & Hecla
Co. went out of business about a dozen
years ago, Mr. Hollis bought the Inman
farm from the estate. He has since con-
ducted the farm, run a gristmill and saw-
ed logs and shingles at the water privil-
ege on Mill brook. He was a successful
farmer and for a long term of ‘years he
exhibited an excellent display of vege-
tables and flowers at the annual fair.

He was a past grand of Uxbridge lodge,
L O: O. F., and served the lodge in nearl
every offiice that body has, both " electwi
and appointive. - The past 10 years he
was a member. of the board of trustees’
and acted as outside conductor ‘under
many. of the noble_gra
havmg ;he honor of brinm
into the lodge for, the initiatory degree
than -any tqau powbly in ‘the county,
G;m also a past master' of - Uxbridge

range, a seventh degree m . and
for many yearsa member of tbe ‘execu:
. ive. committee. for a long ﬁem of
yean“hems superintendent of the ‘hail
- exhibit. for the Blackstone -valley agricul-

“more ‘men

:
chnty, occurred in

two ‘hal )j-sxgters 'I‘he brotbers- are- Sgt. |2

of the lodge,
;mpewhen you do:.not want to &ni:s,:’

ecutive committee. He sérved the town
both as aconstable and for many years
as a field driver. i

He marrled on Nov. 24, 1878, Miss Min-
nie Eggleton, daughter 6f the late George
Eggleton, St. Andrews, N. B, .who ' sur-
vives him with one daughter, Mrs. Helen
Pease, Beverly.

Funeral services were beld Wednesday
afternoon at 2 o'clock at the house, Dele-
gations were * present from Usxbridge '
lodge, I. 0. O. F., Uxbridge grange, P. of
H., and the Blackstone valley agricultur-
al “society. . Rev. Alexander ‘Wiswall of-
ﬁcnated The Qdd Fellowa bﬂmﬂ ser-

bard, Herbert C. Thompson and Slmue‘i
F. Thayer, all Odd Fellows.~’l‘mnscnpt f
Uxbridge, Mass., Dec 13.

IN MEMORIAM

In loving memory «of our dear daughter
Margaret Florence MacLaren, who left
us December 13th, 1917, i

The call was short, the blow severe

To part with one we loved so dear,

But it was God who willed it so.

When He eommands we all must go.

Family

o WRECK

R

The Canadian - Pacific Steamer Corin-
thian, 7,332 tons gross regtster which
sailed from St. John Saturday morning at
‘7 o’clock for Glasgow, with a large cargo,.
struck, Saturday afternoon, on Bolson’s
. Ledge, Brier Island, and will be a total
loss. Captain David Tannock and his
crew of eighty-six wete rescued: by the
government steamer Aberdeern and the
patrol"boat Festubert.

When- pilot James Bennett took the
Corinthian from her, dock and saw her
safely past Partridge 'Island, /Saturday
morning, there was quite a sea running
and there was a fog During . the morn-
ing the sea gre\worse and the fog more
dense. / ;

When Partridge Island  picked up the
dmvess signals Capt. Mulca'hy wag_ mk-

iately-informed, as_ ‘well as: Csptm
McGiffin, and J. C. Chesle& The govern--
ment steamer Aberdeen was on the way
to St John from Westport, when Captain:
Withers picked up the message;: and
before 4 o’clock was on the way back to-
Brier Island.

The Festubert, of the Canadian, naval
service, was ordered out of St. John by
Capt. Mulcahy.

The Aberdeen arrived at the scene of
the disaster before midnight, and the:
Festubert soon after. Early Sunday morn-
ing Mr. Chesley got word from the Aber-
deen that by 2 a. m. eight men ‘had been $
rescued. ' Fishermen gallantly set out to
the reacue from points along the shore
and suceeded in- taking other men from
the steamer to safety, Sunday neon Mr.
Chesley received . word by Marconi that
Capt. Tannock was safely aboard the .
Aberdeen, and that the whole crew, eighty-
seven in all, was accounted for. i

Captain Tannock, aboard the Aberdeer,
said that the holds of the Corinthian were
filled with water, and that nothing gould
be salved. She was a total loss:  She
and the Festubert were dividing the sur-
vivors.

There was a wild sea in the bay
Sunday. This made it impossible to get.
the crew off during the early morning.

The Cormth:aq was built at Belfast in
1900 by Workman & Clark, for ‘the Allan
line, and was, about three years ago,
taken over By :the C.P.0.S. She was
446 feet long and had a gross tonnage of
7,332. She carried a large general cargo
for the - British. government, meluding
120,000 bushels of wheat, a lot of aero-
planes lumber, 106 standards of deals, a
lot'of apples, condensed milk, lard, nails,
packages of flour and a large consign-
ment of boxed meats.—S7, ]alm Globe,
Dev, 16.

HOW TO KEEP THINGS.
Do AR

An Oriental story tells of a man whp
was asked to lend a rope to a neighbour. ’
His rep'ly was that he was in need of the
rope just then.

“Shall you need’it a long time?” aaked
the neighbour.

"I think I shall,” rephed the owner;. “as
I am going to tie up some sand with it.”

“Tie up sand!” exclmmed the would-be
borrower. "I do not see how you can -de
that!"

"Oh, you can do almost anythmg with a.

was the réply. -—The am.shan chuicr

“Dq you upect Josn will be aBle to

anch when' he gets home?” asked
“ﬂ‘ﬁommasek “No,” replied her hus-
m *You can take it from me that -
Josh Has been too busy fighting Q”

an ieam any fanpy accompliaw

 tural soc:iet;r1 and also " served on its ‘ex-




