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in his and kissed it.

“Don t- don ¢ do that,” «. d
man, huskiiy. «
"L shouldn’t ¢}

unk it would
laughed Bobbie;

“climbing  in by
SOQis chimneys cap t be very L'luu;.
WORE: Do y, know, I always Won-
der Yhy *8 never any ::uul leit
on the toy: :
4 Q. . R A} . ““Oh 3t KN Chta L "
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0 it OWn in the library, where the thought the window i

was casier,
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£ a profuse array
“Two?"’ said Saint Nick, as down ©f 'o¥s, stood,

“You're
an unexpected guest, Said Bobbie,

4 2 looking a: ), hasr
he came, :::ir“lﬂs l:l\l]c‘lnd, unshu\"vn. and his “How do You know thau* :.11\‘-‘

Loaded with toys and many a game e Ooked as though it had never the man,
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MAGIC BAKING POWDER
GILLETT’'S PERFUMED LYE
GILLETT’S CREAM TARTAR.

When your dealer, in filling your order for
any of above goods, reaches for a substitute,
STOP HIM. That is the time to do Rl
is too late when you get home, ana the package
opened, partially used and found wanting, as is
generally the case with substitutes.

There are many reasons why you shouid

- And wtg'ing the hood te the stocking,
B ™0 1) the warm alothes wers fhe-| (3 TIniE up his

[ And both little socks were filled and ; me—heaven help us ! and we do his cut, and tn the middle of the flower
- done,

g A ere, {
MI hurried away to the frosty air, |
3 ng:

Mo pitios them

‘ The unexpected guest biia e ask for the above well advertised .'\-rlivlcs, but
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There’s only one little yirl l.vcs{ S s ¢ family had all retired, lump rose up in" phis throat ing dealer palm off something which he claims
’ e st part were asloe i b hard ” » €
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face. g nerose jowing  the portiere silently ‘“And won't he get  anything?’’ quality of well advertised and standard articles
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“Aha! what's this?’’ said he in sur.| front of his lantern, and lighting a rmih? ﬂ:‘d,thn assistant, roughly, | ] Shis m.‘j[ and tries '(o sell inferior goods on the
prise, | match in the flame, he turned on the ,r'ma"( taking  a step toward advertiser's reputation.
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i ) elter see the exact charact i ““Hen (o ok ICHe : P 7
N el X racter oL bis | Bobbie. "Hare, taks Al 1. 3l E. W. GILLETT COMPANY LiMITED
. - ! Rot plenty,  thanis rou.’ = , oy 3
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“Dear Saint Nicholas,”” so it began, | the tree. “Quite a fine layout I neath the , i | T
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I have hung up for a child named children expensive things these days ]m"-{.oihﬂdmm““" Auc-Ahen he slow. ™
y Hall. Y's & cma : St Z A ¥ reached out hig~"hand and took | T— i io i e
Clara a great help to our profession. the proffered toy |
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Fill up her stocking, too, to-night, dy. Gold sleevebuttons Vool pasaar “:Ik‘e up and be disappointed.’ e rue ltneSS rlntlng O.
And help to m#ake her Christmas| ded, as his eyes took in a few fur not:hix:m::‘e? “{’t‘"“r‘;‘_ tne "“l""}.} *When L - e e S
t. ther detailg * § e = SR ’ an after him, anc olding ; 7 ” J A
i yr::g& Hr TR b 11' ;:ﬂ; (:m'«}:h ,:n;'rlwl mt]th::”']' up his little face said: ‘Wopr, s Letterheads, Billheads and An office thoroughly equipped for tne production of finely printed work.
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ings there, luck.”” I':k:,n kiss for Santa Claus from | Ceneral Commercial
Please put all in Clara’s, T shall not| Ang then, as he bent over the “That T will ** said the other, and| Work at the Right Prices. E\i\ - -
care.”’ oup of toys and presents " o 2 : Lo Rt A » E Bee
Saint Nicholas brushed a tear from f:pmlwivo ;T\:Ix)x«],l“ ,[;]';,.;1:‘,:1 ‘;—r = I,l;”;( he bent over, and, kissing the child Ph(?ne W"l Plntln \
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said with a sigh. the  heart of the un xpected o .\1' v ',' Jgdosats 3 l 6 h 1 S '\/i l
Then softly he blew, through the| stopped beating for s Hlli-‘m‘m ;;1“:' “ )\\;’Ill],“ ,'-c‘”,([ the unexpected guest DONE RIGHT. L‘agauc etiere treet C(f ., Viontreal. I
chimney high. Was a rustling behind him ,.dh hi': :,\:~1]'m,.T]Tg',‘fl.:ff ;"T;:‘i) ‘.‘“,'”,1‘ NV 5
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high. cover of the dark lantern to by mere ‘in' . ’ x e —
¢ - o Dy 1 as present he’d ever “nown, ‘‘that Ry NP
When down came two of the funniest | force of habit; but it was u Eir ; 2 § ? e
mortals l ing; the room was 9lillm;i‘(‘}:L.d “,as 'tho r\m|mn.m':; Hunc'. 1 went pg
3 : htedout to steal, and the only thing T Off ran the pair to their own dear
mama, to ask her all about iv. She
told them who the hittle 1ntant was:
that He was the mighty God who
had made v.e sun, and moon, and s
earth, and all the stars, and the *
trees, and the rivers, and the seas, ° .
and the skies, and the birds, and the o 3
green grass, and ‘“‘you, Walter, and ¢ I'he actual date of Fathes Holland's birth-
you, ‘Alice, and all people, and all e : - VR R, e ) $ {1xs
things. 71hat little Infant is the Ma- '[".\ has passed and we had lloped that a gooaly
ker and the Master, and the oury sum would have been realized 1o present-to-him
Lord ot all. on Sept. 19th ; but so many have been out of
I'he pious mother went on to tell 5
them how the great God loved little : o the city during the suvmmer that ous appeal
children dearly, and he became a it ’ farled 10 reach them and conscquently nothine
tle Infant when he wished to save - like ths s LS £ i ) o PRESRR
US. . And. o always showed the | ike tlic m‘u.\\(l.l»\ amount came u tHowever, !
greatesa tenderness for little children | o every day is a birthday—somebody’s—so 1 each
pven when grown. up. How tie would | one contributed, his number of yedrs ecitlier
look at them so sweetly like their | ® . 3 3
own mothers, o that they would | * 1 dollars or cents, quite a comfortable sum in
flock round Hint and press in  on ¥ a little while would be réalized. We thank
Him, and smile up into His fac . 1 iy ; RAReaan, o sali AR 5
Anf Shon bhis ey whaut tis s o those who answered our appeal and trust that
would say, *keep away, litlle child. | those who have not already done so will send in
sy *? . . . 2 . . . 2 3 . L "
ren.” He would check them softly : | their mite to help a worthy cause—To pay ofl
““No, no; let the little children come 3 Pz Py
to Me, ard do not send them miwag $ the debt on the St. Joseph’s Home for W orking
And then He would stoop down over | » Boys. A cent will ‘be as welcome as a dollar
them and litt them up in His arms, | * sl acl r 3 1 o] 1
and préss them to his heart [ * and will be acknowledged in issuc following
“It is really too bad,” smd little | o receipt.
Walter, “that Alice and 1 did not; =
live in the days of the Master.’ [ o FILL ouT THIS COUFON.
“Now, too, said the mother, |
“this very minute the heart of Je- ::
Sus is the very same; it throbs with :.) FOR
the same love, it Yearns after little | (o
children as tenderly as cver, it sl >')‘ ST JOSEPH,S HCME FUND i
whispers: ‘Little child, dear little ®
child, give Me your heart.’ "
! “Walter and 1 love Jesus,” ' said (% H
Y Feq Alice: ““will the little Jesus love usj (& Nume 1
e too, mama?’"’ MO
ﬁ’/ “If you be good, He will,”’ she (: t
I said; ‘‘but now He does not wish & L if
I‘I” 0 to interrupt your play.”’ { @ Add’(\" '
‘1! A Soon the playmates were sittingy id
- ‘,‘» S once ntore on the grass under the' Amount I8
i ¥ sycamore, admiring the white mar- ‘,Z
ble statue as it glistened in the sun “
™0 Alice,”” said the boy suddenly, "
“if our dear Jesus would only come i
and play with us, I would give him 1
> my picture book, ana my gun, and A TG T e e e s
all the gifts of Santa Claus.” varning -that God would soon ask! eighteenth ‘summer > be > the @
That ever were seen on this side [ though dimly. bagged that wasn’t really given to “I would gather all the prettiest x‘x\olxl lfm.me. boy, and though she alf%im:ced bride ofL é,:f;;t l::::mnm:; 5
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l;]r_ryl Up,” said' Saint Nick, ‘‘and portiere and at thé same .momom i[)u( I think I'll gctv‘u fHotp 'dewn( Walter thought ‘f‘nr a moment, and might be spared, she said with all grace and merit did she live on earth k
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lh? 800ty old chimney came tumb—;takcri for any one that’s half de- walking round the garden wal.A 2 like the beloved Infant that looks marble image, and cried: “‘Come H
bling low cent,”” he said to himself; and then Tt i i abont Brothar d book in her hand, but not reading
A child’s whole wardrobe, from head | he answered, in a whisper louq | It is all about a rother and a
to toe

5 | enough for Bobbie to hear:

How Santa Claus laughed, as he | -~ ““Well not exactly, sonny.
gathered them in | his assistant.””

‘nd fostened each one to the sock | ‘“His what?'’ said Bobbic.

| sister ‘who lived together in a castle.
I'm only | They were only children, and knew
* /no harm, but not very much good

either. Their father was a great

s ’ d, and they saw little of him
With a pint I Sh! Not so loud, my boy—you'll | Lorc A A
Right to the toe he hung a  blue | wake the family: and if you = diq  but thexrdmother hwas “l‘WYlsl with
dress. that I'd vanish like the mist,”" said | '“hcm]'q 2 dkcp]:nést‘,’munshg:; s
“She’ll think it came from the sky, | the man. ‘I said I was only Santa | angels, and al Sty
Ruess.” Claus’ assistant. You sce, my lad, | One day when the sun was very

aid Saint Nicholas, smoothing the ! there are so

many more children | Pright and hot, they played noisily
folds of blue,

' 'den, till they were quite
now-a-days than there.used to be in the garden,
that the boss has to get outside help | tired, and then rested on ntxras:-l
Christmas Eve, or he’d never be able plot. over which a sycamore stre - |
work in time. §¢ ed out its shady arnis. In the nfid-
tened on, | he gends for me an’ a few others like dle of the plot a flowerbed was

L di i ‘d i tal which supported
e | distributing  for him. I'd just lain bed stood a pedes
Sonta Claus tucked a toy here | these things out here when you sur- & White marble statue of the Madon-
and th prised nre.’’ B ol
‘‘Oh, isn't it beautiful!’’ he cried. | Sa . ¢ !
and ““All these things for me! A watch! The children had """:‘ :'h" :ih'":
! too, just the very thing [ wanted!’”’| been so used to this  statue, “'a.
The man drew back as the boy ' they had never t.houighc.‘:t g:t t:-g
spoke, and with a queer light in his any qmtionnlreslrd :“g" PN s
eyes sat down in one of the chairs day, as they looked 4 Aha
denly. S shado of the sycamore, an nwh.
in the midnight  “Are you tired?” asked ‘nobmg,‘ sun shining on 'i‘:‘hh\g:l:lﬁ":b:m'ly
¢ leaving the tree and urossing to ~an- | fant, it came v bt oy
rough ta O : { "l head to inquire: “Who

““God pity the poor,
the dear child

too, on this night
50 wild.*” )

caught  the words, and
on high

bless

much of it.

Once when she passed

near them, Walter cried out to her:

‘O mama, won't

the little Jesus

come down and play with us?’’

The pious lady smiled, but at once
rebuked her children for such child-
isb babble, and answered them grave-
ly and wisely. Yet
| “‘delight it was to be with the chil-
dren of men,” it was not mere child-
ish babble, but bore a deep and ten-
der meaning.

to Him whose

Not long after, in her sleep one
mother saw the infant

night, the
Savior playing with her children,
and talking to them.
I pay you for the flowers and fruits
and all the nice things you promis-

: ' ed Me?” she heard Him say to her
‘ na, holding at her breast the Infant little ones. “T will take gou oo
with Mo, to My Father’'s
house, where you shall have
and flowers, and the most beautiful
things which can grow in the garden
But you, dear Alice,
must wait here below till it is tinte
for you to come and be My bride in
heaven, clad. all in white, and with -
your forchead. You
_that is always smiling down at vs M;‘ "’b';i,“'““""m Sxen

of paradise.

white lilies round

Walter,

‘““How

shall

fruits

towards the sycamore tree in the
garden; and the child stood beside
his little bed, smiling, and bringing
him fruit, oh, so delicious to the
taste and exquisitely cool and re-
freshing. And still smiling into the By Samuel Abbott,
face of the dying boy, He kissed his Sleep, little one, in thy tiny bed:
lips, and smoothed his damp hair, | A white star is hovering overhead:
and wreathed his forehead with flow- | A bird flies west through the dark-
ers that smelled very sweetly, andi ening day:
looked very fair. But it was not Sleep, little one, while I kneel
the fruit or the flowers, but the deep
| love which shone out of the child’s
eyes that brought joy and strength

down, and Play with us.”’—Messen-
ger of the Sacred Heart.

+* & 4
MY BABY DEAR.

and

pray- ‘
Mother of Jesus, may thy tear '
Never be mine for my baby dear.

to the little fainting heart of the

dying Walter. e : A spirit waits at the door of
Then poor little V r  woke up 3 v

from his beautiful dream, and his w"'i‘:;'l" ‘fm'"’ and  with = eyes

pale, thin face looked bright and To 1 eadmthee ibs

haj . The bright smile never fad-
edppz'dm the face till l}e closed his
weary eyes again, only to open
then? at the loving welcome rrom the
eyes of Jesus in heaven. {
But Alice—it was many years be- i Go..
fore she followed him to heaven who |
had been the playmate of her
ood. she had

Sl f.'he weods that lie
ond the gates of the kY.
Mother of Jesus, mm‘f;‘”!"?’.

Bring him back if he lu,w‘mhﬁ
side. 3 b
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