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A Christmas Heart to Heart Talk With Girls.
I y Mahcaket E. Sangster.

“God bless us every cr.e! ' raid Tlnv
Tim.

If you will take down an old volume 
of Dickens and read again the inimit­
able tale called “A Christmas Carol ” 
you will learn all about Tiny Tim. You 
may have forgotten the story in which 
he appears. There are so many books 
in the libraries now, and so many au­
thors with whom we must have a 
friendly acquaintance, that some of us 
are in danger of overlooking the friend­
liest good comrade in literature, and the 
sweetest message In modern romance 
may pass us by unheeded and unheard. 
One of the pleasant things to do in the 
weeks that lead us on to Christmas 
is to read Dickens over again, in his 
Christmas Stories. It is always a part 
of my Christmas treat to do this and 
I wish It might be part of yours. “God 
bless us every one!” That crystallizes 
the whole spirit of Cnristmas.

I am sure the best talk I can give 
you this month and the one you will 
find most suggestive will be on the line 
of helpfulness in little every-day ways. 
I will tell you of some things girls have 
done and some that girls may do to 
bring Christmas cheer to themselves 
and others.

The Bight Sort of a Christmas Party.
There Is an old mansion on Second 

Avenue in New York, still wide and 
ample, with lofty ceilings and broad 
stairs; though several families live in 
it, woere in the old days it was occupied 
by only one. It has become an apart­
ment house and Cnristmas trees are 
lighted on every one of its floors and 
three or four Christmas parties are 
going on, in the different homes, at the 
same time. A young girl who lived in 
tnis house observed one cold winter, not 
so very long ago, that she had neigh­
bors, a square or two away, who were 
very poor and very forlorn. As she 
walked tdong one crisp December morn­
ing she planed out me little children, 
boys anc( girls, who seemed to her most 
destitute. Asking their names she 
went to their homes and talked with 
their mothers, invit.ng Anally twenty 
small guests, ten boys and ten girls, to 
come jto her house on Cnristmas morn­
ing. - On Christmas Eve a bundle of 
generous" size was left by a messenger 
at each of the tenement doors, base­
ment. garret, or whatever it happened 
to be. addressed to the guest of the 
morrow. It contained/ a new frock, new 
snoes, a warm jacket and hat for each 
little girl, and a new suit and reefer 
for each little boy, with a stout pair 
of shoes to complete his outfit. Radiant 
in their brand-new toggery, the chil­
dren appeared the next day on the very 
stroke of ten, and then they had a 
party.

ïoung ladles played games with them, 
and made music for them; they had 
nice things to eat, and every child was 
presented with a doll or a pair of 
skates, the final touch being a package 
containing a present for each to carry 
to the mother at home.

It was a rich girl who did this lovely 
thing out of her large allowance. Not 
many girls could afford so much, but 
a group of friends, or a Sunday-school 
class, or the members of a grammar 
school oh High School senior grade, 
might adopt the idea.

have eighty birthdays; A friend who 
made some visits just before Christmas 
said to her, "Jenny, what do you want 
more than anything else in the world?”

,s?*^ Jenny, "i could only have a 
doll, like the other children, but they 
say I'm too big!” Jenny had her 
Christmas doll.

What the Parsonage Children i>|«,
In a tiny parsonage in the suburbs of 

a town there is a bonny brood of chil­
dren. They crowd the home, as birds 
the nest. It is a home where there is 
Very little money, and it is not easy to 
make the money go round. But the 
children always have a Christmas tree. 
They go to school on a trolley car, and 
one kind conductor has tanen special 
pains to help the smaller ones- on and 
off the platform, once carrying Midget 
in his arms through a snowdrift to the 
sidewalk. So Midget thought of this 
scheme to make him happy at Christ­
mas. She and the others gave up their 
own Christmas presents and spent the 
money on a pair of warm gloves and a 
Jersey for the conductor. Papa found 
out where he lived and the children 
kept the secret,- Their friend wore 
their presents to their delight, and he 
never suspected where they came from. 
To be perfect, there should be some 
mystery about Christmas gifts. Tney 
are simply ruined if the givers sound 
a trumpet before them.

Christmas from College to Alley.
One of the gayest evenings I ever 

spent was In a New England college 
for women, just before Christmas. Toe 
faculty parlor and the parlors of all 
tlie houses on the campus were over­
flowing with Angry, ribbons, laces, 
embroideries, muslins ; and dolls, big 
and little, sat stiffly up to be measured, 
or looked proud and pieased when their 
dresses Were finished. You know how 
much personality a doll has, and how 
superior most dolls appear, calm as 
queens, or as the Sphinx, no matter 
1-ow much fuss goes on around them. 
These learned college people, from the 
president to the most frivolous fresh­
man, were dressing dolls for a College 
Settlement in a great city. One feature 
that appealed to me as very practical 
was the addition of a small box in 
which were needles, thread, a thimble, 
and material for a doll’s trousseau from 
flannel petticoat to picture hat, so that 
the little mothers might make new 
ciothing for their dollies, and incident­
ally get some knowledge of sewing for 
themselves.

I saw with my own eyes the rapture 
those Christmas dolls brought to a 
good many little hearts and homes. The 
ecstatic faces, the mother-love shining 
in the bright eyes, the hugs and kisses 
lavished on their treasures would have 
repaid over and over the efforts of 
the young women who took time from 
hard work over books to get ready the 
Christmas box for the Settlement.

One doll had not gone to a c ,,, m 
years. High up in a dark, ill-smelling, 
crowded East-Side rear tenement. In a 
small room, seldom visited by the sun. 
there was a crippled girl of twenty. The 
fall that had injured her limbs had 
hurt her head. She will never be more 
than eight years old, even if she should

Christmas in the Old Ladles' Home.
Homes that begin with a capital H 

try to be homelike, but they sometimes 
fall. In a peculiarly well-ordered 
"Home for Aged and Indigent Womén” 
the beds were soft, tne rooms were 
airy, and the wholesome cleanliness 
fairly shouted at one. Nothing could 
have been more comfortable, except 
that some of the old ladies missed cep-1 
tain little comforts they had always had 
before tney came there. An oid English 
woman, for instance, was lost without 
her cup of five o’clock tea but when 
she went to the kitchen for it, though 
it was not forbidden, she was made 
aware that the cook did not like to have 
her fussing about. The Board of Man­
agers had trouble enough to keep fifty 
old ladies from quarreling, and they 
could not order anything beyond three 
meals a day. Two or three girls, whose 
motners were managers, sent as a 
Christmas treat to tne old ladies some­
thing that each had at some time ex­
pressed a wish for. To one, knitting 
wools and needles; to another a packet 
of tickets for rides on the electric cars; 
to another a subscription to a favorite 
magazine: to still another a good sup­
ply of writing-paper, envelopes and 
pens, and to my English friend a, pound 
of good tea, a little tea-kettle with an 
alcohol lamp, a teapot, cup and saucer. 
There was real festivity In that shelter 
of lonely old age on that Christmas 
Day.

Season Tickets for Concerts or Lectures.
In an Inland town each winter brings 

the announcement of most fascinating 
lecture courses, or delightful concerts. 
Certain families always have .tickets 
to these as a matter of course. CêfUtilf 
other families cannot afford eveft a 
single ticket now and then. Among the 
luxuries of giving at Christmastide and 
among the gifts in which several girls 
can unite, always keeping it a secret 
remember, few things surpass this, the 
sending of a season ticket by mail to 
a friend who will hall it as manna from 
the sky. Think of the sadness of wast­
ing such precious bits of pasteboard, 
yet I have known a season ticket for 
the Philharmonic to lie unused an en­
tire winter while its possessor was en­
joying herself in Florida.

The Christmas Chance.

Only once a year do we have the 
Christmas chance to play the role of 
good angel to the lonely, the discour­
aged and the world-worn. To the neigh­
bor and the brother we may then lend 
a hand. We may be children aealn, In 
the blessed kingdom of the Child, and 
make all children happy. So we all re­
peat reverently the prayer of Tiny Tim : 
"God Bless Us Every One!”

A. McTAOOABT, H.D., C.X.,
76 Tongc St., Toronto, Canada.

References as to Dr. McTaggart’s pro­
fessional standing and personal integ­
rity permitted by;

Sir W. R. Meredith, Chief Justice.
Hon. G. W. Ross, ex-Premier of Ont.
Rev. Father Teefy, President of St. 

Michael’s College, Toronto.
Right Rev. A. Sweatman, Bishop Of 

Toronto.
Rev. Wm. McLaren, D.D., Principal 

Knox College, Toronto.
Dr. McTaggart’s vegetable remedies 

for the liquor and tobacco habits are 
healthful, safe, Inexpensive home treat­
ments. No hypodermic injections, no 
publicity, no loss of time from busi­
ness, and a cure certainty.

Consultation or correspondence In­
cited.

Learn
Shorthand

A Dinner and a Word Of Comfort.
Most desolate home under the stars 

and sun is the home from which the 
husband and father, paying the just 
penalty for a crime, has been carried 
away to prison. Often the loyal wife 
and mother nides from the little ones 
the sad truth, though their cry, "I 
wonder where father is," breaks her 
heart anew. A group of girls, or of 
sisters, may ascertain where there is a 
household thus shadowed by bitter sor­
row, and delicately send a Christmas 
box there.

Nothing will usually come amiss, for 
when the man goes to prison the home 
loses its breadwinner.
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Go to a good Business College while the snow 
blows. Let us tell you about our courses. It 

will pay you.

Business and Stenographic Courses. Address Box €—195,

A New Ten-inch AND
Due Record Clarion Perfect Proems Diac Record. 1 
new end superior composition, possesses a distinctive quality 1 
In addition to this every Record b supplied in 1 
Envelope, having a transparent window to enable you to 1 
name and number o( record without taking 
aame from envelope. This enables you to keep 
your records free from dust and scratch*», 
that they always appear fresh end always 
retain their brilliancy.

Send 1er complete catalogne el 
230 records.
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That’s Just exactly what the New Su­
perior will do by increasing your yield alone, but after Harvest it makes 
money for you again grading your grain for market, so yon get the
----- - - -■--------*--------- ; dockage.

kind'of vraïnÿrown" "The New" Superior has large screening capacity, 
large hopper, automatic feeds. The New Superior is built strong and low
down making it handy and easy to operate. ____i,v„.,

The New Superior is made in four sizes-fitted with or 
for farm or elevator work and 1» guarani-ed to give satisfaction. Sold by 
all leading agents. Write for further particulars and prices.

The H ARMER IMPLEMENT CO., Winnipeg, Man.
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