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A WAY back over the years ber ment-
ory swept, and se was banging
ber stockings by the aId firepiace

along wîth seven other pairs. Sbe was
snuggling cown beside lier littie sister,
talking in whispers, guessing what thue
morning wauld reveal. The country' was
new, and ntoney was scarce, but tIhe week
before Christmas there was always a
journey to the nearest town, ani always

', ou"se said q was ail dane 1ont
slsaingthoe hevY Sacks, sa I droppcd

On theccnd for a few minutes' rest.and feul asleep. "
Yes. tbat was what happened, but iheclidren's voices and chatter b'ad roui-ed him, and lie ,istened t a al that wassaid. Vien lie witnessedithe heartbrokenwife, as slie wepu bitter tears b>' berseif,and mentor>' began its work. Far anhour and more, a stinging rentarse liadjlashed hr. What sort of a busbandand father had lie been? lie recalledthe miorning whcn Georgie bac! said in

"For somehow, flot only at Christmas, a mysterious box w'hich mother siipped
But ail the long year through, out of sight very suddenly, and its con-

The joy that you give to others tents came to light when sixteen littie
Is the joy that cornes back to you." hands trembling wîth deliglit, emptied

the buiging and unshapely stockingsCH-RISTMAS 1911 early in the morning of the glad day.
How pleased they were with the sim-NSED of my usual Christmas talk, pie gifts, and the sweetmeats, the candyI am goiA0 g to give the readers of animais and the walking sticks,, and aypaealittle story, founded an big rosy apple in each stocking to iiîîfact, hoping i llcrytsMora lk up! Then the new mittens itaat mtherto men and women, wbose lack of senti- someliow managed ta knit when theyment dulîs the lives of their families and were in bcd or at school, and a deliciousfriends. Those who have read my farm- plUmp douglinut that was irresisti!ble, ander Christmas articles, knaw that 1 re- kept the littie ones wondering whengard rauch of the givingz at that season üthers that looked and tasted just likeas an imposition on xnnd and purse, yet tbema appeared on the table duringfirmly believing in it as a family însti- Christms week. Then as they grewtution, making a bright spot in each older, and prosperity camne ta themn,year by the bestowal of some necessary, there was the bestowai of richer giftsuseful or arnamental gif t. that one bas to each other, and she remembcred herlonged for, and which rouses ail that is father pînning a pretty camoea broaclitendcrest in the family life and affcc- on mother, telling lier he wished it wastions. It seems a fitting climax for the made of diamonds for she was worthy

year, to banisb for a time self-interest, of the best. $he saw again the gladand iavish same thought on husband, look in ber mother's face, as he kissedwife, and chiidren, with sucli relatives her, and heid ber close ta -him, and bow
as are ncedy, and upon "the poor, whomn she hadl wondered why her eyes fillcd
we have with us always."y with tears.

Many readers wiil not be able to The old memories hcld ber suent, as
understand the vastness of the great she recollccted the anc great pleasure ofWest, where neighbbors are miles apart, the year--4he sleigh ridc-whien big, and
and which madle it possible for thase littie were ail bundied înta the big sicigli,
littie children to be unacquainted witli haif fiiied with straw, and warm, wool-
Santa Claus, but the Western folk len quilts were tucked around thern.
know, and the distance, witb the painful Vather and mother, with the youngest
silence bctween the parents on this anc bctween them, or on mother'knee, oc-
subject, made the conditions as they cupied the seat in state, and wcre pro-
happened to cxist when the tale was tected by theanc "buffalo slcin," occa-
told ta me. Wishing ail the reaclers of sionally turning to ask, "Are you al
Our CANADIAN HomIt jouRNALý a very warm, chiidren?"
Mtrry ýCbristmas and a Happy New Then she marricd and went West,
Year, 1 submit my littie Christmas story. away out on1 a ionely ranch, a childiess

couple being their nearest neighbor anthe one side and an old bachelor an
the other. The first Chiris.tmas a box

66M OTHER, oh, Mother 1" sbouttd full af prescrnts was sent, andl the twoM little Georgie Holen, not quite lonely young hiearts;, sa far from hi
seven, as lie boundcl inta the friends wcre giadldeneci because they

bouse f roma sclioai, "Say. Mother, wbo werc reniembered. The next year she
is Santa Claus? Ail the boys and girls iay at death's door, witli a littie waiiing
say lie is coming at Christmas, and hein~fant in her arms, and two more ani-
fil s tbeir stockings with toys, and 'lut', ~vra'e oiwdwtotmc oanid candy, and everything. Only thcy tice being takenl, for times were hard,

nst go to bcd carly, and leave themn and it was a struggle to keep going.
hanginig, and he comes clown the chim- Then little Georgie was tbree years oid,ney, and, ont of a- big pack, lie takes anid Nettie one, and the nice box that
the dolîs, and drumis, and uhings. Tell us appeared annually, arrîved as usual. She
about him, Vother, 'cause I saw bis pic- hutng the littie stockinigs that year, and
turen a paper anc of the boys had; say, put ini the presents ta the little anes,

e ionks jolly, ndlisa edfce ai the little red boots, the pîcture book,htlo wkeanrs ,,a"r anLtd woily (log. and told the bappy iittie
Mrs. Holden smiled at her littie boy's f ellow that Santa Caus had put thcm

entbuisiaSM, and Nettie, and littie three- there. H-e was too young tri remeniber
year-old Billy-boy stoocl at her knce, about that day, and the stockîngs werc
looking from ber face ta, Georgie, Rlush- nieyer hung again. Away out on the
cd with bis wanderful nerveal prairie, there was one bouse where
cager to hear wbat lier answer wouil beý Christmas passed as uneventful as other

"Tell us wliat else they said about days, lexcept that a goose or turkey grac-
thîs jally aid man," she said, in order ed the table, and the oid bachelor was
ta give lierself time ta frame ber reply. invîted ta cinner.

"O , Icant reiember al the boys
and girls saicl, but tbey can scarcely
wait, and tbey must bang len, deai
sýtockings witb no boles in, cIsc tlie candy "1IjjOTHER, what are you thinkingwoud ropou, nd heprecrtsare al ÂV about, that your eyes look so
mnixed in with the goadies, and, Oh, Say, big, and you wan't answcr us?",
won't we have a dilly time? And he "How would it be if I told you about
cauglit the two eager-eyed littie ones Santa Claus at bedtime ?" she asked.in bis; arms, and Guggccl ubern tightly. "Ruti away, now, and have a littie play,
Tbe laugli awakened baby sister in bier while I get tea ready."o
crache, and lier rosy cbeeks and cute "1hef she laid lier bead upon the tablesmile brouiglit tbem ail ta their. knces and cried, great sobs that rent lier heart.becside ber. When the starm had ýassed, sIte dried"P'raps lie'il brinig baby a kitty," said lier eyes, placed baby in sher chair, say-Nettie, "oh, came on, Georgie, and tell inig, "Motlier's lovey, some day perhapsus every worçL»1 we can have a Santa Claus."'

Sa Geargie, wlio felt quite a liera, Then she preparcd the stipper, andcarried baby ta, mamma, and laokcd qui;,- wandered wby ber busband dcl flotzicaîly into lier face, for lcie nticed an ýome in, scnlding Geoirgie ta the barnexpression of saclness there. "Motber in searcli of hi-. Prcsently lie aPPear-did you ever liear of him befare? Did cd, not froin the auter doar, but emergeclhe lîve wlien you werc a littie girl ?" from the front rooam, a peculiar lookShe smiled. "Oh, you do knaow about On1 lis face. "Are yau iii, James,"1 Mrs.him. Tell us, please, Mother.» Holen asked anxiousîy.

bais chldîsh prattie, "Sec, Daddy, sec
nMY Pretty red boots, Santa Claus gave
tberm ta me.",

"No such thing," lie retorted, "your
auntie May sent thcm ta yau," and
turnîng ta Ms wife, hie said in an angry
tone, "What's tÉe use of filing a cbld's
mind upwih a lot of that silly twad-
die?" hen le bad gone out te sec bis
dead tbaraughbrecl colt, and indulge in
the bitterness of its lais, and ivhich
had led up ta the stage .of irritability
that macle the littie lips quiver, and baby
eyes fili witb tears. It led up ta some-
thing eisc also, for as Mrs. Holden beld
the rePUlsed baby heart close ta ber
awn, she macle a resoIlve, and she liadkept it-no more stockings ever were
bung up on Christmnas Eve.

He determined lie shouid hear the
stary that night, and consequcntiy pre-
pared ta WrIte some letters, but kepu
a listcning car ta the mc!rry voices ini
the kitdhen. Presentiy they ail went
upstairs, closing the stair door behindtheni. He softly open-ed it, and sat
witlî batcd breath hlearing fthe aId, aid
stary of Christ boTrn in iBethlehem, thelîttie babe in thse manger, and the ques-
tiens théecager littie anes put taelier
showed au what lhigli Pressure their
YOung minds hiad attained lisuening tathe wondcrful tale. Then they mnustkniow ail lier experiences of Santa Claus,
amId she wenut back ta thse days ai berdbldliaad, and tald them, the joys offinding bier stocings f ull on Christ-
mas morning, and what a hiappy day italways was far themn, and liow tbcyIooked forward ta it tlie wbaic year
round.

"4A ND now dearies, say your rys
knelt a long time, lissed niother

good nîght, and was very quiet. N'ettie
knclt at lier knec, and askcd Gad ta
bless everybp{ly, tIen adided, "And dear
Jesus, send Santa Caus ta us this
Christmas, We want aur stackings f111-
ed, taa, ani dontu forget aur mamma's
and daddy's, ansd ur baby's littîe ones,
for Jesus sake. Amen."

"I want a littie dag," said Billy-boy,
"that wuns an wbeeis." The door be-iow clased as softly as it had beenapened, and Mr. Hoiden was busy witlilus letters wlien his wife descendecitestairs, set the ianip on the table, and
licked Up a littie blue sipper, upanwhich she worked quickly and slentiy.Her thougîts werc a medley, and attîntes site siglied unconscuously; thenagain her lips clased firniy, and a setlook appeared an lier usually placid face.
NOvbing was last taelier bhusbancl, whowatchec ier furtdveiy as lie pretenle~d tawrite. He w0uid bave guven warldsta hear lier say, "James, let us give thechiidren the merry Cliristmas tbey de-serve after beng cheatecl ont of it selong."» But sIe neyer spake, ler mindseemned elswhere, and lie feit'ver>' muchalone. Not for anc instant did bie faiter

inu lacing the fault at his own doar; liebad repulsed lier warm laving licart in1an angry termper, and she buac clased iteffeètualîy on nupoint uwas
bis ta mnake the advance, but liow? Sheseemned sa invulneZle that it would lielike storminig a fortreas ta break clownthis barrier of bis own making. Athouglit struckbhim; lie wrate onthougbuîfully uti the dlock struck ten.Christms was drawing nearer, andthe children talkecl scarcel>' of anythingeîse, asking questions5 of bath parents.Srntetimes Mrs. Holden looked anxious-ly au lier husbancj, lest lie sbouki dampentheir chiildishant aition11 witli a rudeawukening' but he Usuailly evaded the di-rect question, and smiled induigenti>',whie abe kept her own coiunsel, asking
reodfavors for the day, but was everreay t liIp n the hiappy deinsian. Ina lacked drawer, was a gift for ecd,of lier oWn making, and sehdsnwith ber neighbor for a pitue booksen

,a cinacuPand saucer, a rlittie tin
h o r e a d c r t , a n d a r a t l e . W i t b t h e

gfsba e :e sure to corne f rom the'
oispanted.The battie wason,and ihehershefaccd opposition1 or notwsa small matter in lier present mood,

Contin1154 on page 52


