
When Christmas
Crossed

"The Peace"
Brin ging the Joys of Christmas

to the North, Country.

T 1IE north bank of the
Pence, in iLs autumil
dress of tawny gray,

was over-washied withi the
pale December suinshine, as
the empty grain wagons
returning from the Crossing,
leisurely wound their way
through thbe shaded valley We
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