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astypicalof the n.w-born sun inithatitwas
bedecked with lights, and was an embl.m
of spring on account of ita rich green.
Probably the Nerse mytiioleFywas the
origin ef the. "tree of candles' more than
of the. present Christmas tree. On the
introduction of Christianity the Christmas
tree,. although net knewn then by that
name, became the. type ef Christ.

The folowing quotation from L. P.
Lewis gives these embleme of the Christ-
mas tree:

"The tree itaelf stately and tall, was
syblcal of Hie Majety and grandeur;

thegreen, of Hie Hiedln and immort-
ality; the hights, of Hie giory and of the.
Star in the East, and the angel on top
(which was then neyer omitted), of the

aneewho gave te the ehepherds the
orsstîll spoken eaeh Chrietma Day,

'Peace on earth, good-will t en!.'

WHEAT HAVE YTou DOUE?
1By Wyune May

Whst hAve YOU don. for your country?
What have YOU done for your flag?
Hav" jou answered the clarion oeil for

Dees your patriotiom lag?
Think of the.ad" i the trenches,
And the boys in blue on the mea;
Gi"i~ their ALL in Democracy's cause,
Fightiug for YOU and for ME.

Wbat have you don. te help them eout?
Have yeu don. aueht but sing and shout?
Siugiug and shouting are ail very weil,
But its MEN and MONEY and GUNS
that will tell
On the. battiefield. When w, meet the.

Hun,
It'e man for man, and gun for gun.

Rive you given the wealth of your ceffers?
il4ve yeu worked for the cause that je

Dees your heart turn cold at the TRUTHS
that are told

0f the Prussians, greed and luet?
Tbink of the. rp. of Belginin,
Of the. womanhood that waB deffledl
Picture YOUR girl in the ciutch of the.

best,'
Bearig a Boche'a ciild.

Get lute the figit, the thick of it,
The time bas gene b y for doing your bit,
Tiiank God for the cane of gving your

ALL
To conquer the. Hun, te heip in his feU.
For fail he muet, this mouster of sin;
Se give your ALL, for WE'VE GOT TO

WIN.

SHIPS THAT PUS

By Mary A. Park.

Or one short heur, across the mystie sea,
The. troubled ocean we eall iife-you came

te me.
Our ships sailed close until tiiey touched in

that dream-golen heur,
I listencd te your wondrous voie, sur-

reud.red te your power.
For just on. heur, and yet I know my lif.

Ca changed for a ye.
1 wonder if yeu gucssed my love before you

went your way.

Our shipe sailed cose, se close, my dear, I
cannot hclp but feel

Your knowledge that my heart is yours, in
woe or wcal.

Like seme gay pirate ship of old you stole
my heart from nie,

Then calm, set sait and icft me there on
lif's uncharted sca.

My woman's pride was woundcd when you
did net. cer te cure, 5%

But the littie breezes whisper that you
thiîîk of me sornewhcre.

And I, îny beart crics eut for you, rny
dayis are dark with pain,

1 prw'i whatever gods there bc, te aicnd you
l)ack again.

11 ti iizzle<î me to uîîdcrst and vhy 1 shouid
yvarii for vou,

No' tliiiglit (If wooiîig nie you bcd lor
t1î,îli 'Il f 1 s w~e kiiew.

luijt siitIii, nyi iViiiiiiost soul stirred
w1il 1 I ii tvouai*ghiiec,

And thvre a hope 11si i iiers tui lic hefate

ýN i b i fi ( i) il]- i ii' , o v : -

Thzt. o'eî*thle 1t jol! 1 iel\ It i
St)iliiig i îiî.k t ' in.

mISS Manners opened the outerdoor ef ber fourth-fioer suite
witb ber niglît key and saw
Giiroy's letter where' it lay
at bersfeet. She caugbt the.

gleam of the oblong white even before
she had ewitched on the studio lights,
and she knew thi e éer was Giroy's by
the beatiing of ber heart. Beaides h. bad
net written for ten days and, though she
wasn: the. least bit in love witii the
writer still when letters that have been
coming twico a w.ek suddenly and un-
aecountably stop coming-

A young Airedale dog came bounding

throegi the tudio door and leaped upn
ber wih rapturous wet caresses and tbe
bundie of sketches site bail been carrying
fellt, e i fleor while ah. gave hum bis
usual nightly welcome.

Thon, bencath the rose-sbaded drop-
light at ber desk she pulled ber gioves
off hurriediy and took up the. letter
again. Witb brcath that camne rapidiy
Be turn.d it over and over realiing mn a
dasaed way that it was "different." Pr.-
seetly ah. became aware of two aatound-
ing facto. Tii. letter was light and tibm,
and it waa postmarked "Quebec." Gil-

would have expetd-his recoveriflg 80
quickly and coping home. The letter
just before this one had giveu ber ne

hit of such a contingencyiu f act b.
had then been cosily recuperating from
a wound or two in an English hospital
and but for the desire te meet ber as ho
said, he was quit. content with bis
surroundings.

"But of course my sin had te find me
eut, Mr. Riiey," she murxnured as the
dog gave a sharp littie bark of sym-
pathy and then snuggied hie nose iu ber
lap "AdIm in for it nowl! Oh this
onely sodier ciaptrap! Itsa my belief

they're net hall se lonely as they claun
te be."

Oh why had she ever writteu him!
Why had se sent Grace Deering's photo?
For of course it wlas ber pretty face he

bad failen in love with though h. said it
w'as ber lettera. 5h. knew men! But it
had aIl began se innocentiy and ail the
girls were doiing it. How ie detested
Graoe Deering!

Who or what Grace De.ring was se
badn't the faint.st idea. There were
net many pretty girls ithe ncwspaper,
office where Mise Manners bad ber desk

Beside the inany thousands of prisoners that are captured or give themselves up te the Allies,
there are many such dumb animais as the one seen in this British officiai photo that do

likewise. This German messenger dog wandered inte the British lines. where he was cap-
tured. A British officer is removing the message from the dog's collar.

roy's othier letters werc aiîvays se fat
and huiky tiet hldtliey been civilian-
inailed lie would have hed te pay excesa
postage each time, and hitlierto they
lied borne a foreigun postmark. Quebec
wvas dPicoucrtingly close.

Her quick mind seîv it ail even before
sie bad termiopen the envelope. He was
in Canada and lie expccted te cail upon
lier.

'SStemust prevcîît that. He mustn't
ever discover hiow site lied cheeted bim.
M71ben site hll read the few lines site

steaidied liersieif agaiîist tii. table, lier

mid ini a mlîirl. Tiien slowiy sie re-
read the message, as tlieughi tr-iiig to
tiîid a loopfluole tiiere. But it wcs amaz-
iîîgly direct as si.tkiieuv the îîriter must

bc, anid thte veiui of Iligb hIope in ~ iiit
liiud been peîimed, ~the not -to-be-Iut-otî-
aîiy-ltîuger foilie malle lier hecrt btaît
raîîdtll w iti feair or scimetliiug akin to

if.Ms tlîîîr rathler 1 riled lier.seif

oii the cse xv ith hivii Iisie coîjiticoîtrol
dîiîîlt situiaîtion., aîîl diieuît e 1 .

lire va tî- riglit ut lianid îliil

w %,tiîl taîx ail lier iii,t2iiiiity.
Mr. Eilv iiiinipatieit-a t lier

si-id.e. lic'vaýiq'it rî-v iareîiîlo1'i at-

fentiounuid t li. , lii- hiotir-tue tinie

in n hici lie rv-ltiii Ili-ja tfiissed over.

Site 1 aî euli-.ls !a-u

of ailioIe, ais omir tii lhî l- woi

sm-a i' i

I lit 'i I ~ ait zu ' Ih a-l ai-

and when the Ceptain had askcd fer a
photo of bis cherming correspondent she
bad scrembied tbrougih the fyles and the
cuts and bcd corne upon this ioveiy pic-
ture. Without tic sligbitest hesitatien
sic had possessed herself of it. Tlhe face
,%vas soiinsorne, se yvoung and fair end
aitogetier pieesing thet she iedn't had
tic leest doubt but thet any men voud
fait in love at once with thc young
Psyche. And it hîad succeeded only tee
wieli, lier littie ruse.

"But oh hiow an I1te convince him fluet
tîis pretty littie creature ihîît liiding in
flic hackg.roiid (playing tricks te teae
bini?" inused 'Miss Maniiers desperateiy.
"I1e'hI -,%auit te biit me!"

She tried te persuîade herseif that sic
-m-as naukiig a mîountain out of e
miolehili. Vet iii lier beart sic kiew tiat
Gilrov 's exi(tifbswould be keyed te
fthe iilis pitchi aidi(l 1iat the disap-

îîoiîînîtioi <dl )1.a devastathiig oe
for liini. It waîs snch a pitv! lier heart
b-ait t1liickiv \ lin -le tliuuîit.lit of lus
letters,. fu li lie liaid siîil to lier-
aiîd toi).thie tIi iiut- lie liai,1 ieft uiîiaîid.

She iîou'hcNiiI o realiie tiait lic vas
iotth fli -oioie hic foi- a leaithreak.

amiiyait tillit iiitlie11vîaý1t luo nmoluis
,lie liaii-flt thle le.iiiut of ai <rt'ai
huit aî '~I i lie luiadl î IclflicMeia.

~ ti a-- "Lnîuî-î-- al nuirable

sel-culi' a'1 II I, i-lprie to a

sett t1ii V 1 '. Il i 'lie for
I\ 0. Il ,-!.I i it j i eiiîI

APair of Alibis
By Edith G. Bayn.

ad evening off and Mise Manners' f riend
nd co-worker Phyllia Ware usualîy

dropped in at the tea hour on Saturday.
There ivas a casserole disi prepared by
Sonia and ail rcady to heat,1 and a salad,
and as the pantry tonight reveaied aise
a frcsh chocolate cake and a cold roast
,chicken Miss Manners congratulatcd lber-
self that they would feast royally. She
liîhted the gaslog and tiien placed the
Japanese screen betwecn the utiiity por-
tion of the studio and this cosy home-
like corner. She brought out the best
silver and carried the bowl of crimson
carnations from the desk to the centre
of the table.

"'Now if Phyllis will hurry! It's nearly
seven and she's seldom so late....
Shall I tellllher the fix I'm in or flot?
Iler advice would bie valuable and com-
forting I've ne doubt if oniy I could ri4
inyscif of the fear that shc'd iaugh at
mne."ý

Ruminatiflg thus she fell once more
into the perplexing train of thought that
had Captain Gilroy for its beginning and
its end, while Mr. Riley gnawed a liam
boue with gusto on the rug.

The emall dock, on her desk tinkied
sCvCn.

The wordlkof Captain Gilroy's short
letter rushed tumiiltuously through lier
mind again for he bad sa-id bie would be
with her shortly aftcr seven to-morrow
night. . . Wait! To-morrow? Ye
gode! That meant to-nigbt! Miss Man-
ners breatbed quickiy and a flush came
and went on her cheek. She had been
thinking she would have ail day te-inor-
row te produce au alibi or think up a
subterfuge! She rushed over te the
table and seizcd upon his letter.

"0f what need to %vrite at any length
w'hen 1 shall sc you se soon?" h.e said.
",Soon, did I say? It scema an eternity
tîli to-morrow night. Had 1 the wings
of the wviîd. . . . But perhaps you'll
iet me tell vou then hew 'to-morrow
nighit, to-xnorrow night' has been beat-
ing itscfif jp*,pMy brain with every re-
volution of the train's wheels! Three
monthes' leave-a gif t from the gods-
f cil into my lap se suddenly it took away
xny breath and I had ne time tu, cabie a
word. I snatchcd the first boat and ber.
1 ar n the soul of Canada once again.
Oh, my dear..

MNiss Manners did not finish the few
lines remaining. It was.ail very absurd
-and-and-wvell,ý she supposed she
wouid have te sec the ghastly farce
through. How w~as lier hair? She
'ruessedl it would do. . . .,Being rather
levely hair it never lookcd anything
else but attractive bier fricnds would
have said. Had shc time te change into
a nice f rock? It î"as vcry siliy Of course
but-but-whcn a man bas profbssed
ndmiration for one in bi-weekiy letteT5
for a pcriod stretching over severRI
month,. .. .. But it ivas Grace Deer-
ing whom hce thoughlt lie was addressilg!
Miss Manners wavered. Rer trim bine
office dress wvas a trille severe.
she did look more the Deering type ini
that soft- old-biue ciinging gown with
the cream lace at the neck.. . Per-
Nins he wouid take the blow casier if-
if 'the one %who was te deal the blow
didn't look aitogefhier a frigit.

Teu minutes later she was ready-
Phyvllis liad net put in an appearance.
.So Miss Manners telephioned and leariied
that she lia< bcd te remain at the office

and se wouid not b. Up te tea tonight-
Next 'Miss Manners calicd the depot and
found that thc train from Quebec had
just arrive(i. She could expect the
Captain, then, any time noW.

She lied not caten since one e*cloc,,
Vet dile vst conscieUs of 11iunger.

With a %vrv 4miie she glanced at the
pretty tee-table, in ail it, attractive
giisten and sheen. Grae Deeriig C011111
have invited lier visiter from ovfes~ te
partake of the mcci witli lier. Mis&
Manners. whien she had finished the un-
cornfortaiile business ahead-welU. she
-%oîilti ct lier supper alone as she did
Sijx nitrýitts <uit of seven.

-Resttsl%-l she paccd about th ool

lookin- froin tinie te timue at the ccick
and liktening for the elevator-bt'Il. Per-

L ba)s ie 1.1 waiiii- t di1(ý first.
lie la d to ssedbis

> rai! V et suc knew lie %voulIdo1)noue
. f tHic-c t]jing,. if lie were ini the city

L 11e11iiiý s-bort'of an accident NVOUll kCeP
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