
2 ? f if ARMER’S ADVOCATE.r Founded igee

word came that Dry, decorated’with Carlisle but ;d her face in her hand • 
the Victoria Cross, was missing. Then as quickly raised it and started t, h d 
the proud mother broke down, Shutting feet as the door bell rang sharolv th 1 
herself up in her misery. When she the quiet house. As she stwd h„yUgh 
could bear it she wrote Derry’s wife back the heavy curtain Man ~ g

to have the quickly to the door but paused 
Carlisle had gone .strange little sound came to them

the soft knocking as of baby" i S 
Doundmer on the hi» rinnr

Decembi

The Holy Three In Egypt.

die has taken all the blame in a most lady- ,„en ,in Egypt lived the Three 
like manner.” “And she’s not at all We call the Holy Family, 
selfish,” chimed in Mistletoe, because she , their humble dwelling round
&ofthc U-.Î,T" 1 !!V.k ", hïu!now, ri^ ttsoK 2dL*d at°eventide, weeks before, leaving no address. ___,

“But I really know her the læst,” broke With C mid Jesus at her aide. Eagerly the mother seam ed the paper, pounding > i the bm door. “Opt .
in lil.iz.', "sht . an'i often afford to And where her robe’s hem touched the but months went by bringing no word, Manr, —Mrs Carlisle was straiwelv 
invite me in, but when she does, I notice earth and finally she gave up all thought excited. r

1 A'Cl. if this is true,’ said Santa when themenVkhati ZchJb^ !fi
? Cirist^’ ttwKteky g?tîe^anÆhV^G^sS SSf aSs^dtpïï^h™^1 ■“«*

te’.KÆ'Sïm "Merry tw. Æ "bIb1' _
Were lost within the ml of n',Xt ears as she went slowly up the stairs. i!tit I?™’ S^ ls e, had the

"IrrouMlikeailice, J&J ia la,, .tt^fLe^ ”

- Mh" "v" " sAstJt mm tttoaafe • -
mtie Joseph at their feet. spirals of smoke showed against thi PtIg’?YJS\?yson] agai” and

deep blue of the sky. A merry jingle f?313 8*?c repeate<^ the words as she held of bells roused he/ and shegbneed hl?“ -
down as a cutter flew by laden with ™ght tb?y ff* and talked 1

"Bravof" said Santa Claus. “Baby Far kmonLtslm«JSfrowningth^X he had been wounded and had7& /a.ri"ïïS»ï star - °» ^ sgAtite** SistiSlbsS&itemagic sleeping powder in her eyes, said, mn™ t "LSTfu tbcy lay- stairs. To-morrow would be different J1”- Carliale would allow no hands t
Good night Myra, and a Merry Christ Jh» “*™“1tossed the gay sun up, very different different, h the sleepy baby and cow h

.” Myra did not answer for she was A goklen ball in sapphire cup. Calling Iw rid Itourekeener she «rare thÀt 9oftIy-
•sleep, neither did she hear the whispered ?onde*'aS eyes astonishld L^on ^ord^fot^Ttest The tekPhone had been called !.»
“good nights ” of the gobUns as theV ie- KJ'ttle Son awake and nse. Christmas dinner she coufd prepare U9e-, She had been fortunate in getting
parted. The sleeping dust had done its KpJJf short white gown, "Ge™Sa<hetohdp youÆTïWant ?he bi« st?re before it closed and, 1
work well. P“ka“d flushed and golden brown the table arrangé for twelre. " ^he * a load of Parcels was delire

Early next morning when most little She watched Himrifo out Thresh “'riliî* t*h •evid*^t astonishment. fQ °t/^ondJ<Wri™ ^d1^ 1

“Myra,, oh Myra, a happy Christmas, And When the beasts saw Him advance A- Yes’ V?u come to motley array of childish to;
Myra; and rubbing her sleepy eyes Myra Each made a quaint obeisance. ’ d,“uer now? Mary was quite pleased As tMrs CarlM, n u k V
raw her two sisters standing beside her She saw His tiny handthrast through W,thiJ R^P®** of “company” it faAs Mrs. Carlisle kndt by her b«
bed. “Look,” cried Polly, “look what The lion’s mane as thrmo-h Ha im»„“ would indeed be a welcome change from D eamng out words of thankfulness, the®Santa Claus has left me!” and she showed His*the power"ô s^bjurat? H ^ the quietness oUhe big house. ^rhrisfm^ ® 4ur<* Pealed oufl|
to the wondering eyes of Myra the fairy- By lore divine all fear*and hate As the big car went rapidly down the f Jn her heart echoed*
tÿe book shVgd^shed fi? ThenTn % ^Td aZnd thSxHe M: 9treet ^rs. Carlisle looked about with ** •^rfram, "Peace on earth,
chnnedhttle Dottiewith, “Andlookat my A white dove fluttered round His head. ‘“J1? he^î* °n TY*

| big doll Myra, and it goes to sleep, toor The others softly followed Him it people burned by with arms laden
Then before Myra could answer both Polly Until He reached the desert rim; with parrels. ,

H and Dottie cried out together, “Look, For where the desert-line began, Going from shop to shop she spent Tkp Wlfl/frAm
* Myra dear, what’s on the end of your He clapped His hands andoff they ran money lavishly. A large box of crimson UC W lnUlOW

bed?—the red cloak you so wished for.” When from this entrancing ganm [U®65 w^s, despatched to the pastor's , _ . . . _ ...
And they handed her a beautiful red cloak, Back on dancing feet He came home. A bunch of fragrant violets and ^ Be,£13? but also Polish peopl

inside she found this note; “ From â Mary ran herLolltomret , d®wy moss went to the old couple, lately ^>5®rted to Germany to wori
very old fnend who begs you never to Kissed His robe, His hands, His feet; from the country, who sat near her pew orotretin^J^^fh^frîT 2^ has ***
forget hun again.” Poor Myra was so And often, whra she rat apart, m fhtffch. Soft slippers and shawls Protesting against the deportation,
surprised thatfor a moment she could Pondered: this thing in her heart. T^tthefr way bearing s^d wishes. To k
not answer. Then kissing her sisters she —From Are Maria the little woman who did her washing, she Most of the great writers of Britai
said, “So he did leave me it after all.” *mt an immense goose, gayly decorated have seen the war at first hand. H. G
Of course, Polly and Dottie didn’t know * --------- ---------- with sprays of holly and mistletoe. A Wells is now getting a glimpse of it in th
what Myra meant by this, but they knew' * __ . .__ ». Christmas tree and a load of glistening Trentino (Italy); John Masefield saw it
that she was happy, so they shouted, A LilUlStmaS dtOFy.. holly and fragrant flowers completed horrors on the Gallipoli Peninsula; Hud
“Hurrah for Santa Claus, and a merry by alice lytle her purchase. Strangely content she Walpiole has been continuously with to
Chnstmas, a merry Christmas to every- “Hark h,a >• turned towards home, tired but with a Russian Red Cross on the eastern batU
body. y .P***?' ^ herald angels smg, the Uttle smile on her lips. lme; Conan Doyle has been on “^>,,IC^rang “Ut'ri. P^kn-!arth , “ » Derry were on/y here!" the thought fronts." X " °n

w!dto men. The old Chnstmas kept beating on her brain. Stifling a 
r.} away, the ^ho sounding sigh she went into the house, her arms British nurses, going to Serbia have cii

^ yK.^iheo8,iVeryvka,red- pa8t0r ^ laden with parcels. off their hair, fo/greater œîïrenienre an
hpmft2 LW^hf vo‘?e trembling All next day with Mary and Sadie, time-saving. The two field hospitals an 

IhffprinT /he 8t*?gs^ she worked till the place was a perfect transport, now with the Serbians, ar
*nP* . Wl£h team. m his bower of loveliness. From the kitchen staffed exclusively by

eyes he prayed for that lasting peace came faintly the sound of busy workers everything, even to the grare-dimrimr 
when good will would again reign among All the guests had promised to reS! ♦ . * f^ W g'
the children of men. With the closing cars callintr for them * ah k-—i i

;S$ri -jar&naiiassrjs
”,thï°’tf‘

"SffÆAï&ir'SSfJSc »„„y, CaÆf™XrIlah5ri girl, ythered
covering everything with a soft downy about the SiÎSm to^tS» raS?^1 M ^ of„the knd included in the 

The crowd goes its idle or busy way; mantle. As the woman passed up had been given "h! hroor of taKr off ^hey-, theother isthe Pacific
Who cares for a horse that is la/e ^e pathway leading to the large stone and distributing the parcels! With8 df Th^ iT^L a Momitains. j

and old? house she paused and looking around lighted cries thev were onened * ii!? 6 s a.k 3 northern, or breeding rone,Ttere’s never an hour in the busy day *ank m the beauty of the scene. Post agbox of K andT^afnTrifv"?
But one is beaten or one is sold and Plllar, were soft with' a clinging bracelet. q • hlT- h °F

garment of white. Gently the branches As the girls were talkîn., anA • -nu our migratory insectivorous birds '
of the old evergreen trees dipped and the peculiar desivn of the hran^l^i- ?? will have the protection of both govern- 
swayed with their snowy burden, send M« iSrHsle^"gd^olawS « 252* th? ^me birds aIso wUl be pro-
mg little showers oflw with every under Ia- ^ regulations agreed

lights shone, mating arudT/haTthrough bid °a hug Tnch^oT'Ude^ two °/ th[ee years hare been \

bright; would be Christmas Eve and she would the rhA^m„a ntL Pv 3ad J°y of farmers because of insect pests, which the
He may have stepped in the selfsame spend it alone as she had spent the The last stroke of the hbVlnrk birds, if not dratroyed, might largely hare

way, past five. Five years' How long ago -iuj the b,g c,Iock dled cared for, and on the other hand theProudly erect and with footstep light, it seemed since she and her son Derry Mrs^CaSe'ïïffhSdiShftoîh^T ^g°‘ h vî/8^3'1’kSCeldng Protection for game
.... , , had disagreed and he had gone angrily fir^wtich ram rSs of fJht h g OWî2g bu"ds that he may still hare his hunting^

Yet someone sold him to be a slave; away. She had not written him to come ™>Î;.ÎÏÏ ” a*7! °! ,ght across the season, have joined with the real lorereof I To be lashed, ill-treated, ill-fed;- back; at the !nd Cf Two yraïs^he hrato gSfSft^n ttiSTund her b^. to bring this about. Wise men have 
do doubt be was married Through the same rr;„L, ,. .. ? termg tree, now long insisted that from the point of view.W^ÿbved^m, sometime, but now friend she had received the mews of on U’ “o^ dmk^aïd^Sdo™^H^ the protStkm of

He 8 just a horse that is down and out. his enlisting. Even then she had not often the haoov heîrtî rw, ^ bùrd? ,would ultimately arouse, as it has. 
m -Our Dumb Animals. written his wife, not till the deadening danced aSwf/Sch a“5ker mtCrest of the ^^Du ûb Animals.
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cold.
Claus, “you deservi
Myra.1' “Hurrah,” shouted the three 
goblins, “hurrah, give her three wishes!”

Yes, she shall have three wishes,” 
answered Santa Cbus, “so come mow

big fairytale book for Polly.” “Yes,” 
raid Santa Cbus, “now, second wish.’
‘ And I would like a big dolly that goes to 
fkep, far Dottie,” answeied Myra 

Yes, said Santa Claus, “now for your . 
last wish.” “I would like a nice.red D^®g2ÏÏLg 2^„froj”/ 
cloak for—no, no—a big, painted ball,” rScrLf3f- ' bat,
aohheri Mvra. “»nrl an5 .vT f a, k=kîî» Leopard, lion, mouse, a

?*.by Between

voice

so come now

All Cam 
bring don 
Commissio 

of c 
wour 

self-suppot
Every d 

amined on 
longer in n 
sent home 
with a pei 
the extent

If he n 
taken to tl 
the treatm 
available, 
tion neare 
resume th 
from hosp 
to take sr 
tions. TI 
while the 
minion G< 
their famil

Men ne 
to Toront 
and suppl 
serious na 
ly in the 
Cobourg.

Each P 
pointed a 
men in se< 
work. Tl 
other autl 
aticallygi’ 
when film

The pu 
heartily ii 
by encoui 
advantage 
opportuni 
by seeing 1 
puttees hi 
m many t 
done in ti

Now the things without a soul 
Came gliding out from tree and hole—

body
their

the t

>

m.

and

• i
Down and Out. ! The tre 

out in ai 
coveries à 
experienci

BY HELEN If. RICHARDSON.

He is rid and bony, feeble and worn, 
With a halting gait and a drooping 

head;
ay by day from the sunlit mom 
Till nightfall his plodding hoof- 
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The proud high-stepper, — 
him well!

Nor fail to note as you pass him 6 
His arching neck and his nostrils’ swe__, 

His pawing hoof and his flashing eye.’
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