
wmM.

; -V*;' ■

mmH/ ■'?;'.

wjjf*# '-* ,.v ’/• ,<>;.,

■MB?!*

HT; Sr;

k*v-'. .-)■ W1S

j>jur

fr- '

,X«*v3
.-*• ■«•., >-

|yp,

'fa* ■»■

DECEMBER 18. 1909.

THE CHRISTMAS STOCKING.

Last night I stayed awake to see what Santa 
Claus would brlug,

I heard a noise above me. and the merry 
sleigh-bells ring.

Perhaps it was a Reindeer's hoof 
That made the snow fall from the root.

And then I heard a gentle step. I thought 
that It was he,

The door was softly opened, and my mother 
peeped to see

If I were sound asleep In bed—
Or Santa wouldn't come, she said.

HAMILTON EVENING TIMES SATURDAY

I tried to look as If I slept, and shut my 
eyes up tight.

And when I opened them once more, the sun 
waa shining bright.

Ho hadn’t made a bit of noise.
But filled the stocking full of toys!

It bulges here. It sticks out there, and here's 
a ball, I know;

On top there Is a Teddy bear. What can 
be in the toe?

I think it has the necest feel,
Th\i hole way down from top to heel.

I I'm glad It's mother's stocking, for my socks
' are very small.

I wonder how he knew that I was not so big 
I and talk
j For everything he brought. I see.
. Ix»ok.s juet as if he thought of me!
{ -Estelle M. Kerr, in the December Can-
I adian Magazine.

!

SUNSET ON GEORGIAN BAY. 
Prize, winner a t Hamilton Camera Club Exhibition.

Christmas Eve at Bethlehem

But peaceful was the night 
Wherein the Prince of Light

His reign of peace upon the earth

The winds with wonder whist 
Smoothly the waters kist.

Whispering new joys to the wild

Who now hath quite forgot to rave, 
While birds of calm sit brooding on the 

charmed wave.
When such music sweet 
Their hearts and cars did greet

As never was by mortal finger strook. 
Divinely-warbled voice 
Answering the stringed noise.

As all their souls in blissful rapture 
took.

The air such pleasure loth to lose 
With thousand echoes still prolongs 

each heavenly close.
—Milton's "Ode to the Nativity. " 
Bethlehem, the central spot of inter­

est in the Holy Land at Christ mast ide, 
is a Christian town in the heart of Mo­
hammedanism, where once a vear the 
Greek Church grants the use of the 
Grotto of the Nativity to the Latin 
Church. The. ceremonies begin on De­
cember 24 by the image (or "Bambino 
aa it is termed in Italy of the youth­
ful Christ being carried from the Basil­
ica of St. Helena to the sacred Grotto 
of the Nativity, where the traditional 
•pot of Christ's birth is marked by a 
•*lT*r ®tar set in the rocky pavement 

The service begins at 10 o'clock in 
the evening. It opens with the ehanl- 
ing of Psalms, without any musical ac­
companiment. The Patriarch of Jerus­
alem is usually present and officiates, 
bnt on this occasion he is represented 
Y the Latin Bishop. The interior of 
the church is most picturesque, for 
there are only a few chairs provided 
for foreign visitors, while the bulk of

the congregation is made up of the I the inn.' is read the figure is reverent- 
Bethlehemite women in their blue l.v picked up from the star and carried 
dresses, with red frontletts, wearing j over to the opposite side of the grot 
peaked caps when married and flat caps
when single, covered by white veils.

As they enter the church they at first 
kneel down and then sit upon the 
ground in true Oriental fashion. "In 
the dimly-lighted church,'' says one 
who has seen the services, and writes 
to the Sphere, "these squatting vari­
colored figures, with their lx>autiful 
faces lit up by fits and starts by flash­
es of the candles, intent on devotion, 
seem like so many modern Madonnas 
come to celebrate the glory of the first 
Madonna. ’

Precisely at midnight the Pontifical 
high mass is celebrated, the figure of 
Christ is brought in a basket and depos­
ited upon the high altar and the process 
sien forms to accompany it to the 
crypt. As the long, chant iug procession 
winds through the dimly-lighted church 
there is something weirdly solemn 
about the ceremony, and as the sacred 
image passes, various acts of worship 
are performed by the devout attend­
ants. On the procession moves through 
the roughhewn. dimlv-lit passages from 
1 he Latin church to the Ci rot to of the 
Nativity. When the procession of rich­
ly-toIkhI ecclesiastics reaches the silver 
star set in the pavement they pause 
and stand in a group about the basket 
which is deposited upon the star. 
Around the star is the inscription, "Hie 
de virgine natus est," for this is the 
spot upon which tradition places the 
actual birth of Jesus. There the recital 

; <>f the account of the birth of Jesus as 
found in the Gospels is slowly recited. 

| and when the passage (Luke ii. 7). 
, "And she brought forth her firstborn 
| son. and wrapped him in swaddling 
clothes, and laid Him in a manger, bc- 

I cause there was no room for them in

to, where it is put into a rock-rut man- i 
ger. This concludes the service of Christ- I 
mas Eve at Bethlehem.

JIMMIE BOY’S LETTER TO
santa Claus.

Dear Sanata Clause, If you, could bring 
A patent doll to dance and sing,
A five-pound box of caramels.
A set of reins with silver bells;

An elephant that roars and walks.
A Brownie doll that laughs and talks,
A humming top. that I can spin.
A deck to keep my treasurers In;

A boat or two that I can sail,
A dog to bark and wag Ills tail,
A pair of little bantam chicks.
A chest of tools, a box of tricks;

A scarlet suit of soldier togs,
A spear and net for catching frogs,
A bicycle and silver watch ;
A pound or two of butterscotch ;

A small toy farm with lots of trees,
A gun to load with bears and peas,
At. organ and a music-box.
A double set of building-blocks—

If you will bring me these. I say,
Before the coming Christmas day.
I sort of tjiink. perhaps, that I'd 
Be pretty nearly satisfied.

—Harper's Young People.
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CHRISTKINDEL
Christmas on the ‘Holy Cihosl’ Farm

DEPOSED.
1 “Be,eT: be "It" at Christmas.

The whole darned thing was n 
But It ain't that way no longer.

For we've got a baby—see 
An' It happens that. I ain't :n 

Around the Christmas tree'

Of''°urse I do get some present • 
The same's I useter get 

If I didn't -well, if I didn't 
There'd he a kick, you bet.

An we have the tree and fixtn's 
The same's we useter. vet —

Its "Baby! Oh. see. see habv' 
"Does baby like if* There :

"Did 8anty bring lots of pluie.?
"No. baby mus tut tear!"

"Let habykins have it brother' 
Till a feller want. swear

They give him a 
He'll ever, rvri 

An' what do yut 
He always has 

An' I have to hand i 
For " baby

He's played with my truly engine 
A*' put It on the bum :

An he sat on my book of Injuns, 
An' struck a hole in my drum;

An It ain't such fun at Christmas 
8ir.ee that there baby come

I But they ncedn t think they can "Santy"
I Him like they've "Santied" me ;

F <■!' I'm ago in to tell him 
There ain t no Santy—gee'

An ini bho he'll think he'd rather 
Go back to heaven sec?

Edwin b. Sabin, in Lippi ncott's.
Suspension Bridge of Roots.

I he natives nf the more uncivilized re­
gion.- of tin- globe display considerable 

I ingenuity in making use of such things 
| n ; are to he found in the immediate 

neighborhood of their homes. A remark 
able suspension bridge spans the River 
Rpnamae, in < entrai Peru, says the I 
Wide World Magazine. The "ropes" of I 
this bridge are composed of pliable roots ! 
ami vines, while the "planks" are made 
of branches ! In the humid climate of 
Peru it would he by no means extraor 
dinary if (his vegetable bridge" were 
to take j| inl<* it* head one day to start

Sorry Afterward.
No mail ever got the lvett-ei of hj- wife 

in an argument without regretting it. 
Smart Set.

( From the German, bv W. Hraehvogel. 
Translated by Louise Waring, for 
the Evening Post.I

The autumn had been unusually long 
and beautiful; even the second Sunday

Prize winner
SCENE NEAR ANCASTER. 

l t Hamilton Camera Club Exhibition. By James Gadsby.

Christmas is Coming

THE CLOCK TOWER, BERNE.
Prize winner at Hamilton Camera Club Exhibition. By IX A. Souter.

It’s a long tune to t liri.-t ma-, isn’t it
I>*t"s see, how many weeks i- it ?
And how many prêtent-, must you have

Oh! If you began to-day and <ook 
care of two presents « week you would 
stall have five to buy in the. last scram­
ble?

•Well. t hen, it ISN’T so long till Ohriet-

Ulever, indeed, are the women who 
spend their idle moments during the sum. 
nmr in nsa-king many of the Christmas 
presents they expect, to give to their 
friends. It is safe to say that the gifts 
these women must buy will lx? purchased 
long before the mad rush is on—the 
mad rush of those poor, deluded females 
who fondly imagine that l>eoa.use they 
start out at the last moment they will 
be able to buy the "very latest thing” 
in Christmas novelties.

Begin right now, you who haven’t 
givon this matter a. thought, and make 
some of the many dainty little gifts that 
even those who are not especially handy 
with the needle can fashion with just a 
little outlay of time. These things cost 
so little of actual money, vet they are 
valued by the recipient much more high 
ly than costly, shop-bought gifts.

Practical gifts a.rn always appreciated. 
For grandmother, a sewing case is ever 
welcome. Take a piece of cretonne six 
by twelve inches and line it with plain 
color, binding the edges with same ; then 
fold it into a.u envelope sliape with a 
clasp or tie with a ribbon. The inside 
8pace divide into small pockets for nee­
dles, pins, bodkins, thread, thimble and 
scissors.

For a busy mother, nothing is more ae- 
ceptable than a generous-sired s tocking 
bag. Make just like any laundry bag. 
o.f linen or cretonne, with the words 
“Stockings” embroidered on it.

Girls will appreciate a pretty dresser 
cover, made of three dainty handker­
chiefs joined together by left-overs of 
Valenciennes insertion, with a ruffle of 
lace, which makes os dainty a dresser 
cover as could be desired, and is not ex 
pensive. Or a cover for a light party 
dress to protect it from dust is much 
liked, made of two widths of cretonne 
sewed together. 45 inches long, gathered 
on a string at the top and buttoned 
down the front; looks like a cape, and 
covers the dress without crushing it.

Mother would be very thankful for six 
cheesecloth dusters neatly hemmed by

The college boy or girl would like sofa 
pillows and cushions of all kinds, «dumber 
robes, and afghans ; handkerchiefs with 
initials or monogram.

ie father or brother a cream color-

rd wool alpaca nhirt aU by hand. I’—' 
small flat ]**arl put ton-. Run t h«’ placket 
mi the .-l«*e\«- to tin- elbow. Bui ton-* and 
buttonholes flic full length. Don't lea\e 
the pocket off. 11 is much prettier to 
put two rows of stitching on the plack­
ets and pocket. When xou select your 
pattern, give the size of the collar they 
wear, and vour pattern fits. One living 
ill the city could get remnants that 
would make handsome shirts, as ir only 
requires two and one half yards. 
inches wide, or three yards 36 inches.

There never was a man who didn't en­
joy haring a match scrntcher handy 
when he wanted to light his pipe. Toko 
a heavy card, seven by nine inches, 
either white or cream, gild the edge In­
putting on gold paint in little irregular 
splaehes; also gild a clay pipe to hoi 1 
matches, tic diagonally across the centre 
of card by punching two holes close to

the bowl, one on each side of the -'em. 
and again near the end of -tern, run 
ribbon through and tie in a bow. I lit 
large heart from sandpaper, gild, and 
paste to lower corner. In the upper cor­
ner letter with gold paint. "A striking 
proof of my affection." Make two hoL» 
at ventre of top, run ribbon through, and 
tie in a bow on right. akt<\ leaving loop 
to hang by.

For everybody m the familv. handker- 
hcie.fs always are acceptable gifts, and 
those you buy can h" made a little better 
by embroidering a small initial in the old 
English, or plain if desired, in the corner 
nf n plain linen or cross-barred hand­
kerchief.

And -o on. The list is endless. Per- 
!'••• ; these little suggestions will help. 
At any rate, these things are simple 
. , i i . :!y made, (let busy and make

in Advent was -till mild. The Frau 
Bauer in of the Holy Ghost farm had 
deemed it wise to take one move outing 
before winter should set in in earnest, 
and had walked down into the valley to 
attend mass. On lier way hack she 
found the heat so oppressive that she 
took off her heavy jacket. Suddenly, to­
wards evening an icy wind began to 
whistle through the pine tops, driving 
cloud upon cloud until the distant hills 
were covered with a greenish, misty veil. 
The following morning a leaden »ky 
hung colorless over the valley. At last 
the snow began to fall with pitiless 
fury; the storm shook the giant trees 
and made them groan.

; In the night the storm had abated, the 
I stars came out triumphant, and it turn- 
i ed icy cold. As th« sun came climbing 
J over the mountains, the scene was one 

of dazzling, shimmering beauty, the 
! snow reflecting a *ea of prismatic rol- 
(■ ors. On the farm everything _ was life 
! and bustle; in spite of the Sabbath, all 
| hands, young and old. were put to work.

even the Frau Bauerin took a -hovel and 
j began to open. n path leading to the 
: barn, o All t lie snow must he cleared 
I away before the freeze - which was sure 
: to come should set it ; the winding road 
I leading down into the valley must he 
j opened in order to make an easy descent 
; to church for the midnight mass.
| The Frau Bauerin had that morning 
I got up in the very worst of humors; 
| she scolded 11%' servants nml found fault 
! with everything. Old Randel. a liaif- 
j deaf woman, who ate the bread of char­

ity at the farm, and who had just come 
over from a neighboring village, mut­
tered as -he seated hrr«*lf lx»hind the 
green-tiled -love and l>egan to spin : 
“1'gh! she must have got out of bed 
left foot first."

Oil seeing old Rand-'., the Rauvrill he 
I gau to rummage ju a large heavy »ak- n 
! linen chest. Her heart was wont to 

J-hfcOj. with pride at the sight of these 
' snowy home-pun treasures tied with 
I red tapes, and piled in stacks : hut this 

day lier heart was heavy.
I The Tran Bauerin was of medium 
1 height, plump and ruddy, an energetic 
i «ten. and bright, intelligent eyes.
! "You here. Randel ?" «aid. while
I taking out a pile of -beets.

“What are you doing'" mumbled the 
. old woman, somewhat startled, for she 
| feared that her turn for a scolding had

j "Did you not have r- dream hook 
asked the Bauerin. without turning.

« "Why : Have you had a dream?" an 
we red Randel. dropping the thread »he

"Yes. something very strange."

"Nonsense! Tell me what it was. 
j This was a line morsel for old Randel, 
land the thought of something uncanny 
I animated her stolid countenance.

I The Bauerin put down her pile of 
sheet9. and came nearer the stove. “I 
know any teeth are not strong enough 
to bite iron, and yet I dreamed that, 
while biting into a piece of black bread 
two of them dropped out.”

Old Randel shook her head ominously,-. • 
and said: “Teeth ? Two teeth ? I fear ‘ji 
this forbodes evil.".

"Go fetch me the dream book." urged 1 
the other.

Randal rose clumsily and went oilL'td 
The Bauerin. half-frightened and half-'® 
defiantly, while her eyes wandered rest - 

Measly around the rooms, muttered. “T ■ ** 
was afraid it meant no good : something 

I awful is going to happen to me.”
\ Then her thoughts travelled across the 
1 valley to the opposite hillside, where, in 
J an old little house, lived her only daugh- 
i tor. Resi. It was for this child that the N 
I buxom widow had up to this time re- ; 
I mained obdurate to many a worthy 
! suitor, tearing that by a second marriage -̂? 
■the property might become entangled 
and Kesi'a interests jeopardized. All 

; these points had been fully weighed in 
; tlie widow's thrifty mind. But one day, 

Was!I. a handsome young wheelwright, 
[came to work on the farm, ami all was 
: over ; a few days sufficed to shatter all 
| the hopes she had cherished for her 
; child"- future. Resi declared she would 
: have Wastl, or none other, and. her 
| head being as strong as her mother's, 
i the latter had to yield that is, she 
j -aid : "If you cannot give him up, then 
i marry him ; but Item e forth you and I 
j part."
| She had stuck to her word t hose two 
; years. The last time they had met. waa 
; .h church, sonic three months before.
| lb- -i had made a timid attempt to speak 
; t-i her mother, hut the latter had coolly 
i tuned her hack. Even the giml old •
I parish priest’s exhortations were fruit- 

iieaid in the village t hat Resi was soon 
; le—. In vain he urged tlie stern woman 
I to forgive her child. She would not 
I acknowledge to herself how cruelly she 
j -uf(«red through this separation. At 
j times when t lie natural, tenderer in- 
j .stinets struggled to assert themselves, 

she would silence them mercilessly by 
•luer force of her iron will, 

j That day at church Resi had looked 
ailing, so pale and thin, with dark tings 
imdet her eves. She nc\or was a strong 

! child. What if she were suffering from 
i deprivation now at this time when 
j she needed special care! Old Rachel had 
| to he a mother.
1 Randel returned, bringing a much- 
I (Continued on Rape 26).

SECURITY
The

ROYAL BANK » CANADA
ESTABLISHED 1869

Authorized Capital - - -
Paid Up Capital - 
Reserve Fund and Undivided Profits 
Total Assets Over -

$10,000,000
4,900,000
5,700,000

61,000,000

HEAD OFFICE Montreal
Branches from Atlantic to Pacific. Agencies in Bahamas, 

Republic of Cuba and Porto Rico. Correspondents in all 
parts of the world.

New York office—68 William Street.

Commercial and Travellers’ Letters of ('fedit issued.

Unrivalled facilities for 
handling with economy 
and despatch every kind 
of banking business. 
Correspondence solicited.

We welcome the small 
depositor, whether man or 
woman—and pay 3 per 
cent, interest on savings 
accounts, which may be 
opened with $1 or more.
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