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E A few of the older people were kneeling
in. pray(‘r- _ = = =S emeimemeewe—— .
«There is Marie,”” whispered Janet, but,
! John had already seen her. She was 4 °®
,. kneeling by the bed of the Infant Saviour, :
' and on her face was an expression so N ew u
rapt und beautiful that for a moment :
, her husband was held motionless. Then N
‘;;kd: he hastened 'townrd her. She did not §
last gee him cuznl.ng.. Her eyes were bent \%
1uch upon the Child in the manger, her lips \\
veak moved in prayer. John stood by her \‘\\\ es
wch ' with bent head. He, too, was praying.
d no At last Marie rose, and, turning, saw
were who was near her. A little cry of joy ® °
. me escaped her lips. ““Dear husband, I
1any knew you would come!”” was all she said. o ls lng- a or '
med Hand in hand they went to Janet, who
p in had come into the body of the church.
rong The service was beginning. A young s
| me Indian girl brought the Scotch woman . i
i R o Fiexhors: tn the plases Burnished surface is a new McClary invention that
LN she said, as she handed it to her. ‘“Weel, . § ‘ R
ibled what next?’’ was the inward comment, tOUghhens the tron, lncreaS|ng 1ts heat reSIStance,-and
«paith gude English and gude manners!’’ at the 1 1 N1
Pills She did not look at the book, but while same time producmg o flnlSh Of ma.l"VC"OUS
hem the “others kneeled, she bent her head. Al le black smoothness and brlghtness. e 25 0§ i i oz oz
' «pdeste fideles, Laete triumphantes,”’ the ittie ac ’ .
. R o v a1 tht ¥ |§ad and a few rubs with a cloth or brush produce a
t on isn't the toon o ‘Oh, Come All Ye shine on burnished surface far brighter and more lustr h
Co., Faithful.’ Mony a time I hae played it ' COU]d ever : ous than you
on the organ in oor sittin’-room.”  Al- get on your ordinary stove even after an hour’s polishing-
n's.” most unconsciously she joined in with labor‘ . . s : . . C . s % . o S S % :
i her heavy, but rich alto. John’s bass J i ) T s - s - B - 5 4 s = X S g T
m i voice was also humming the tune, while ust see this new flnISh on Pandora at the McCl i
Marie’s high, sweet treble, sang the ary agency n )’OUI'
. L e town. Also see the oth : -
L iy, wiitts WSy aud ety Bven see the other exclusive features belonging to the Pandora
,er with the others about her singing, Janet N
could tell that their three voices blended
ket. beautifully.
ned, As they were leaving the church a
the black-robed sister smiled faintly at Janet,
lade and a little child, separated from her
the mother, seized her skirt and began to
cin ery.- She lifted him in her strong arms,
ka’ ~ and the mother, seeing him, came to her.
reds “Ye maun mind an’ no’ let the bairnies
S — get lost,”” said Janet. The Indian woman
ing. did not understand her words, but she,
e to too, looked into the Scotch woman'’s face
s 8o and smiled. Before they reached the
e it. door, Father Bouchet, now arrayed in
kept sober black, came to them.
tom “I'm glad to see you home, John Mc-
thus Ivor,”” he said heartily. “I'm seldom
fore 4 deceived in a face, and I knew that yours
der. was that of an honest man.”
“Thank you, Father Bouchet,”” John
answered. ““It was what they call a
‘put up job’. on me. But the guilty ones
were found, and there was no need of a
trial for me, God be thankful.”
“Ah,”’ said the priest, ‘‘we must thank
Him for both the good and the evil. i {
Ilow should we rejoice in the sunshine of ‘ 4 = ——) ;
— the one if it were not for the shadow : . |
cast by the other.” i :
AY ““A true remairk. The mon seems ta _ an ar lm
M hae speeritual insight,”” said Janet to
herself, as she listened. .
“I hope your first Christmas in Can- bﬂwh. WFMBJNO.9MMW
ada will be a merry one, ma’am,’”’ said . -galvanued fo prevent rust—and crimped to allow for
the priest to Janet, as he bade the three contraction and wm “Th. Tie That an is .
good night.
> “Weel,”” thought Janet, as she walked : steel-—holds nmmn‘ “f&lﬂdl’ﬂ‘ht& solld as o
70 ) a home, somewhat ahead of the others avallvxthoutlnjurytoeither. YWVOlOtlfmm .
under the grandeur of the midnight sky, beproudof-—solid.substanﬂal. attractlve.pennanent .
“if friendliness in ithers an’ kindness frae —when you put up a Standard Wire Fence. We
;hom unl' a strange fo,elin'thinL yer an; makeGatm ofmmw_n‘w“'ﬂ =
yreast that the something at seemec
wrang was the thing Christ, wi’ a’ his hstmuch bmtmmmw‘m ]
understandin’, wad hae had ye do—if a’ r&msmﬁmb%m:‘mum \.
these things can mek’ ye merry, Janet TEE STANDARD WIRE FENCE C0. OF WOOBSTOCK LIMITED
MclIvor, then wi’out doot ye’ll be merry. Woodstock, Ont. and Brandea, Man. '
EG But I'm thinkin’ we middle-aged people
can be only happy an’ no’ merry unless— [
I hae never thought o’ it before, but I'm
no’ sure but Jesus’ mither may hae been
merry—no’ just happy, but real merry, 66 FARMER BR )
s innocent wee bairnies are merty—wher || DON'T DEPEND ON WOODEN WHEELS : AND
— she helt the wee Babe tight up ta her AND ORDINARY WAGONS CPORT’OTON SEED MEAL
ain breast.” It vou ever see a tarmer coming down the road on a wagon and whis- DUCES "lLK
'. 4 Janet McIvor was destined to know t]inéta)ltlae, ‘;ou“can make up o'urgmind the wagon is'aT.-KfHandy Farm Quuyante:dtocontain41%to48% Protein. Has
.l something of the blessedness of the same Wagon with- Wide-Tire Steel Wheels. The reason is that his wagon was six times the feeding value of corn; four times
A : . . ; N loaded in half the time usually necessary with ordinary wagons, the load is the value of bran. Far superior to Linseed
Bte feeling.  Next morning, while the Christ- g reater by tar, and the wheels take the ground (rocky or muddy) smoothly Meal or Gluten Feeds. Use it once and you i
,ck 1‘1.15;3 hells were still ringing out the ghlld and without the least resistance. will never do without it. One trial convinces.
idings which they had announced the ) Wide - Tire Steel SAMPLE TON PRICE
nigh efor d i g e 33.00 n f.0.b. i il-
I“e klit,vhtl.“h rf‘(;;e,hﬂlzlilﬁ Sai»gﬁ fl'(;]r?lti‘o_f ;;Itl Whe I d ?on, Braafxotfo:‘;), Sr gr‘s:g:h}zogﬂitoc&%r:;lr
g a little child in he els an ton fo.b. Toroato, Peterboro, or Kingston.'
arms. In the next room the mother was Sample 500 lb. : . 1
l:'l“ Sl(’(,‘[‘inq D(“nCefu]ly_t Handy Farm chec: for sﬂmp]elot(?gggga 3‘:&;{1 [:glent;nilﬁc;:g
J ““Ah, John,” Janet said to her brother Wagons (l:ir;:;Tet 'l'tF::dvell:‘z:?t‘sl;. tells all about this and
) as he hent over his little son, “'I'm ) other facts. Free for the asking.
i that today o the fraw mers | (W TR S ot g e T s, | | TRttt 413 ommted Wi D B, R, K
% 0 d&l 0] sy Lie. = . . sol Thcy};re made with staggered spokes, m‘thetlres won't bend between spoke-heads, while the » Thoroughly pro-
in', John, because I someway fec hubs never wear out. Letters '(‘rnm‘thousands of farmers testify to their superienty. . letNTlUNb tected in all couns
8. 4 Lhm ~'re a'—I mean everybody but the Write for booklet and special prices. R. CASE, Registered Patent At:iver: ngg'}:og
eatl 1 kind o’ gloser knit tagither than s : ey» .- B,
ANY we .k I remember hearin’ a meen- TUDHOPE-KNOX COMPANY, Limited, Orlliia, Ontarlo. seaur-L dBnr’aL.,‘?.{':%Ll?i",ﬁ};?.f,. Booklet on
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it, too—that a’ wha named




