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For Boston HorsesDear Chime: IT r of Other LandsVIVIAN—I'm glad to know that you 
spent a very merry Christmas and 
that you received a number of nice 
presents. You must have been plena 
ed with the box of pretty writing 
paper, the pay and girls blowing 
uubnles on the top of the paper makes 
a cute picture. It was kind of your 
teacher to give all her pupils presents. 
Thanks for your kind whlshes and 
the verse you sent in Is very good.

J / First 1 wish to heartily thank all 
J of my nieces and nephews for thé 
I very pretty Christmas Cards that 1 
f received during ane past wtiek, it 

was indeed very kind of you to think 
r of Uncle Dick.

I trust that eyery one oi the Child
ren Corner readers spent a most en
joyable Christmas and that all re
ceived nice presents, tiafita Claus 
was indeed good to most every per
son and the good people helped old 
Hants to make the hearts of the poor 
people happy this Chr.almas by pro
strating them with food and clothing, 

■mud then just think of it the poor 
Buie children, many of them without 
Bay raps were all cared for on Christ- 
We*? Eve,because Uncle Dick at the 
Keqÿiat of Santa Claus made ready 
■piles upon piles of well filled stock- 

iuga so that Santa could have them 
in plenty of time to deliver to the 
children. This was made possible by 
the “Empty Stocking Fund. ’ and 
Santa waa able to call at no less than 
Mfl poor families In St. John and pre
sent to 960 children a new pair of 
woollen stockings filled to the brim 
with lota of good things. Many good 
people sent in money to purchase the 
stockings and to them Uucle Dick 
gives hia heartfelt thanks for their 
generosity.

It is now New Years' Ete and with
in a lew hours we will be entering 

ght New Year. This is the 
think over what happened 
e last year and try and make 
i carry them out to make 
lighter and more prosperous 

There are a grjnt

!
!

TA « Boston. — There is a Santa Clans 
for horses and he made Post Office 
square hip headquarters here for 
Christmas eve.

After his animal custom he was on 
hahd early to gladden the hearts of 
hit equine friends with carrots. Each 
animal was entitled to lour quarts of 
the grain with the gam .Shea, and a 
few lumps of sugar thrown in at the 
end.

oanta Claus is not tfie oniy per
son in the world wno enters nomes 
"uy way of the chimney, for in the 
nitle town of Kamensuoje, way up 
.n North eastern amena, ou the Pen- 
oii.ua truii, nearly every one does it. 
ihe house is souped iiite a perpen
dicular X. biaiung with a ground 
aoor that is aoout twenty-five tect 
in (Lame 1er, me frame wail, cou- 
otiucted roughly ot driftwood, lean 
-award for auuut twelve feet, theu 
ann outward tor another ten or 
iwulve feet They do not touch each 
v-uer m tne centre, but leave an 
opening of from three to five feet

That open.ng is the door, the 
windows, tne chimney, all in one. A 
pom rests against the outer side of 
the house high enough to reach the 
vop ot the structure. On the upper 
oid a yt the poie steps are carved in 
wi tch to insert the toqg when climb- 
mg. A similar poie, set ijpiignt in 
-ho centre of the house and up 
through the chimney, is also furnished 
with steps for ascent and descent.

Recognized by Fe«L

The first effect of this strange ar
rangement is tuai visitors are recog
nised, not only by their faces, but 
uy their feet.

The house is so constructed that 
the fireplace is directly underneath 
the chimney. Naturally, the smoke 
goes up to greet the newcomer, and 
.->out covers every side of the chim
ney, ready to attach itself to him. 
The pot is always hanging over the 
lire, full of melting snow or boiling 
water and fish or reindeer meat. 
The man up the chimney is dressed 
.U heavy furs, the hairy side turned 
outward. As he comes in touch with 
po.e aud chimney a gentle spray of 
ha.rs .comes easily drift.ng down ac- 
uo^ipanied by showers or soot. The 
pot below is usually open, lienee the 
toed is mingled with hairs and soot.

Reasons For Queer Home.

Wonderful
for
Bread"

Children’s Corner
tv

GRACE—Thank you for your kind 
wishes. I had a merry Christmas 
and trust you had the same. Regard
ing the well filled stockings which I 
supplied to 950 poor children which 
you ask about, they were iqdeed a 
aappy lot but you would be sorry to 
see bow some of the poor little girls 
and boys have to live in such cold 
homes. I’m glad that your mother 
has recovered from her illness and 
that Santa did not forget your kit- 
-ens. Regarding the fairy story you 
wrote I would like to read it so send 
in with your next letter.

K FREDERICTON x
Jn Conner years thousands or more 

houses have found their way into 
the square to the big Christmas tree 
set up for them. From the lower 
branches pails of good things 
suspended, 
horse-drawn vehicles turned to the 
square again this forenoon indicated 
that this number would be equalled 
before the day was done.

The Society for the Prevention of 
Cr ielty to Animals, which establish
ed Santa Clans in his horse head
quarters, also had a hite to eat for 
the drivers who brought their charges 
to the feast.

THE BEAVER AT WORK AND PLAY Fire Alarm Speeds 
Boys Note To Santa

Fredericton, N. Dec. 80.--JF* 1*1 
Harvey, of the Model School stair " \
spending the Christmas holidays V 
relatives in Kingston, Ont. .

Mhss Edith Jones, who hys L\\ '
teaching In Andover, is spending her*A 
vacation with her parents, Dr. and 1 
Mrs. Ç. c. Jones, of the University of |] 
New Brunswick.

Professor and Mrs. E. O. Turner left 
on Friday for Boston, where they will 
spend the Christmas, holidays with 
relatives.

Messrs. John Scott and Donald Sllpp, 
who have been attending Plctou Aca
demy, arrived last Friday, to spend the 
vacation at their homes.

Mis/ Agnes Bradley, who has 4en * 
nursing In Boston, is visiting her mo- 
tber. Mrs. Jane Bradley, SL John « 
street.

Mrs. L. Joler and the Misses Gladys 
and Doris Joler, of Wateiwille, Me.. J 
are spending the Christmas holidays J 
with Mrs. T. V. Monahan at the Bar-fl 
ker House.

Mr. and Mrs. J. L. Inglis, who 
married in Oroinocto on Wednesday 
ladt. are guests at the Queen Hotel, be- 
fore leaving for New York, where they 
will make their home.

Miss Minnie M. Tiths, of Marysville, 
letft on Friday‘for MlUtown, N. B, to 
spend the holidays with her sister, 
Mrs. B. E. Dennison. '

TUe engagement is announce™
MIbb Marie Burden, daughter o 
and Mrs. Weldon Burden of 
to Walter L. Bonnell of fit rStl 
The wedding will take place e* 
the New Year.

Fred Boyd of MlUtown. Is th* gyeet 4 
of his parents, Mr. nrd Mrs. uohti I 
Boyd. University avenue. j\

Weldon Carter, who has been study- f 
inf? at Yale University, is visiting his \ ' 
parents. Dr. and Mrs. W. 8. Carter, St. ? 
John street.

Mr. and Mrs. Binney, of Halifax, are 
guests of Mrs. H. G. C. Ketchum at 
Elmeroft.

Miss Frances Vradenburg, of St. 
John, is spending the Christmas holi- 
?.rJrL*ith.her parents. Mr. and Mrs. f 
w. h. Vradenburg, Carleton street.

Mrs. Amelia Ingraham has left for 
Brockton. Mass., where she will spend 
the winter with her brother, LeBaron 
Atherton.

Vlss M. J. Doherty, of the Bt. John 
teething staff. Is spending the holidays 
at her home In the city.

The marriage took piece at Daytona, i J"*-. on Doc- 19th of Charles H. Pol, 
lock, a former Fredericton man, and 
Miss Christina M. J. Cameron of Boles, 
town. N. B. Mr. and Mrs. Pollock will 
spend the winter In Daytona.

Misa Kllsabeth Vradenburg waa pain
fully Injured on Saturday, when she 
fell on the street and broke her left 
arm and dislocated her shoulder She 
was taken to Victoria Hospital, where I 
the broken bodes were set. She Is now I 
at her home on Oeorgo street, where I 
she le resting as comfortably 
he expected.

The condition of Mrs. Chas K Scott 
who suffered a stroke of paralysis on 
Thursday last, Is slightly Improved to-

Rsv. Dr. J. S. Sutherland, who bas 
been seriously ill at the MijSse, ^ 
reported as being much betterXjT

).—Mr. and 
Christmas 

In St. Ste-
were

The extent to whichBy WINTHROP PACKARD. once hie dame were and the peat mea-
The Beaver is the original engineer |dows which were once his pond bot- 

of the woods and it is appropriate Am-1toms ffraasy and flower flecked to- 
erica's most noted technical school da-v- • But the gentle, shy, Industrious 
shtuld choose the animal for its era- anim»1 ta gone from our familiar wood- 
blem. For the beaver is a builder 0f ! lands, probably forever. That these in
stalls, tunnels, dams, roads, houses, a 
worker in wood and earth. No gradu
ate of the Massachusetts Institute of 
Technology does better work in his 
ow 1 world than the beaver in his, nor 
is anyone of them his superior in in
du., try. He is a strict vegetarian and 
mcdel of good will toward all. Indeed,, 
if it were not for his action towards j one month old, and ate twigs and bark 
the muskrat one might think him a 
veritable four-footed Quaker in his non- 
resistance of evil.

Predatory animals of the woods eat 
thf beaver, from the panther to the 
ottir; the beaver eats none, but when 
the muskrat invades the ponds and 
burrows in his dam. making holes that 
wrvk his engineering, he rises in his 
wnth and kills the muskrat if he can
not drive him away. This ought to 
seem allowable even in a very pro
nounced pacifist.

Not long ago the Massachusetts In
stitute of Technology celebrated its 
fiftieth anniversary in

of his par

ing friends Camden Firemen Respond to 
Call and Find Lad With 
Letter—Chief Helps Out.

iton, was a 
own.
1. Hayward 

daughter,

teresting animale make tine pets is 
told well by Enos A. Mills In nis inter
esting book, “In Beaver World."

,vn alarm from a fire-alarm box at 
iluddon and Lansdowne avenues, 
Vi. mden, Pau, last week brought a 
.iru engine and hook and ladder to 
th> scene.

.Vhen the firemen arrived they 
found a small boy, with a letter in 
une hand, pulling the alarm lever.

What are you doing " Fire Chief 
Jaxter, of Camden, asked the young-

"One autumn, when following the 
Lewis and Clark trail with a pack- 
horse in western Montana, I made 
camp one evening with a trapper who 
gave me a young beaver. He was about

EDRIE—I spent a happy Christmas 
aad thank you for your kind wishes. 
Vour programme at school must have 
been most enjoyable. I hope you will 
have a good time on your vacation.

Edrie sends in a couple of riddles 
as follows:

When is a picture like weak tea?
When It.is not drawn good.

What bed Is it that 
clothes?

A flower bed.

loi if ax last 
and New

IS THERE AbcheU end 
Christmas SANTA CLAUS?as naturally as though he had long 

eaten them. I named him ‘Diver/ and 
in a short time he was as chummy as 
a young puppy. Of an evening ne 
played about the camp and often swam 
in the nearby water. At times he play
ed at dam building and frequently dis
played his accomplishment of felling 
wonderful trees that were about the 
sine of a lead pencil. He never failed 
to come promptly when I whistled for 
him. At night he crouched near my 
camp, usually packing himself under 
the edge of the canvas on which 1 
spread my bedding. Atop the pack on 
the horse's back he travelled—a ride 
which he evidently enjoyed. He was 
never in a hurry to be taken off, and 
at moving time he was always wait
ing eagerly to be lifted on. As soon as 
he noticed me arranging the pack, ho 
came close, and before I was quite 
ready for him, he rose up, extending 
htr. hands in rapid succession begging 
ly, and with a whining sort of mutter
ing pleaded to be lifted at once to his 
se*t on the pack.

and little 
dra. Hall's 
", Edmuns-

The New York Sun's famous Christ
mas editorial. “Is There a Santa 
Claus!" Is as follows:

We take pleasure in answering at 
once and thus prominently the 
mv.nication below, expressing at the 
same time oar great gratification 
that its faithful author is numbered 
among the friends of the Sun:

Dear Editor: I am S years old. 
Some of my little friends say 
there is no Santa Claus. Papa 
ays, "If you see it in the Sun, 

it’s so." Please tell me the 
'.ruth; is there a Santa Claus?

VIRGINIA O'HANLON.
115 West Ninety-fifth street

on «
timi

I want to mail this letter to Santa 
and it won’t stick in tiiis box,” the 
ooy explained.

I’ll see that it gets in the right 
place," said Chief Kelly, of the elec- 
cr cal bureau, and. picking the boy 
jp he carried him to a mail box, 
w..ere the letter addressed to Santa 
was carefully deposited.

SAVINGS.

d|manager, 
1 with his 
Armstrong, 
san Sharp 
re In town

wears no
pl

were fc ever.
mgs that we can do to make 
Ebetter and assist those who 
F so fortunate as us. Let us 
tànd do something towards 
others and we will all be

EMMIE—I had a Jolly Christinas 
and congratulate yon on receiving so 
many presents and it is nice that they 
are all so useful. You will certainly 
cave a nice time at the wedding. 
Your poor hen that was lost must 
have had a hard time.

our
are> returned 

, Me., and all
PP- happy.

I expect that all my young friends 
in the country districts are taking 
Màf the advantage of good sleighing 
uqVfkating and what a happy time 
Imb muet have.. Here in the city the 
Ks are going full blast and thou- 
Buds are taking advantage of the 
Ipflortunity lor good skating, and in 
Edition to the rinks where one has1 
to pay an admission there are several 
■bers that are tree to the public and 
Ere kept going by the Improvement

1, spent 
. Mr. ano

many ways,
some of them very solemn and digni
fied as befits so great a technical 
school, others Jovial enough to please 
any undergraduate. One day of jollity 
wan at Nantucket Beach, where class 
after class did “stunts” for the admlr- 
ation of the great throng assembled. In 
one of these "stunts’’ the Tech beaver 
figured, a most imposing animal—some 
thi-ty feet long—which moved majes
tically up the beach activated by con-

°ian'P°wer- ' He had a bad fright one evening.
j he beaver has been of great com- About one hour before sundown we 

mercial value to mankind since the had encamped as usual alongside a 
country was first settled. One of the stream. He entered the water and 
fin t shipments which the pilgrims sent after swimming about for a time, tak 
bat k to England contained quantities lng a dozen or so merry drives, he 
of beaver pelts. The little animals crossed to the opposite side. In plain 
*** ^Jn *cy watere mo8t lives view, only fifty feet away, I watched
and their under fir is singularly soft, him as he busily dug out roots of tne 

* *m£erv*0UB 10 co*d , Th® value Oregon grape and then stooped leisurc- 
of this fur has made "civilized" mnn,ly to eat them. While he was thus 

,, s worst enemy, and has re* en -aged a coyote made a dash for him 
su ted almost in its extinction. from behind a boulder. Diver dodged,

rh® beaver were once numerous ! and the coyote missed. Giving a wall 
throughout of the United States with like a frightened child, my youngster 
thi exception of the lower part of Flor-! rolled into the stream and dived. Pre- 
Idc aim some arid stretches of the. gently he scrambled out of the water 
grvat Southwest. Now he who would near me and made haste to crawl un- 
see one alive outside the zoo must go dei my coat tail behind the log on 

ANNIE—I am all better again and to the headwaters of the most inacces- which I sat. 
am glad to learn that all at your sible streams and be both fortunate1 • The nearest beaver pond was a 
home are In good health. Your Papa an'l Persistent. quarter of a mile upstream, yet less
and brothers must be strong to be able (fne shudders to think of the ceiu than five minutes had elapsed from the 
to work out In the cold. What a great tui ies of cruelty towards these gentle tin e of Diver's cry when two beaver 
time you must have had at the sale aml lovable animals and may well appeared swimming low and cantious- 
Saturday night. I hope you enjoyed pa’l8e l0 wonder If the gain in fur ly in the stream before me. A minute 
your visit to SL John. You must be 7a ,.ie haa not been more than offset later another came in sight from 
a great help to your mother and I am t0 mankind In other ways. For downstream. All circled about, swim-
sure she appreciates all that you do. , bea,ver was one of tb® most potent mlng cautiously with heads held low 
Thank you for your kind wishes. ror:e8 for, tb® preservation of our in the water. One scented the place

wB’er supply that existed. Never a wh are the coyote had attacked Diver, 
sm ill stream flowed through a level and waded out and made a sniffing ex- 
meadow but the beaver had built a amination. Another came ashore at 
brush and mud dam across it and thus th< spot where Diver came out to me. 
sti ing ponds along it like a rope of Ap Terentiy his eyes told hlm I was a 
pe.vrls. These ponds held the water in part of the log. but the nose proclaim- 
sterage from the mountains to the sea ed danger. After three or fonr best- 
alcag all small streams and were of in- tat ng and ineffectual attempts to re- 
est.niable value in stopping freshets treat, he plucked up courage and rose 
and allaying droughts. One cannot to full height on hind legs and tail to 
study a smal stream in the country stare eagerly at me. With head well 
tot ay without finding the Indisputable Up and fore paws drooping, he held the 
evidence of this work, and the nomen- gaze for several seconds and then gave 
cla uro of beaver dams, brooks, mea- a low whistle
dows and ponds. To kill such an anl- “At this Diver came forth from be
rna! for his fur * to commit a crime hind my coat to see what was going 
agMnst conservation. on. The old one started forward to

Man is beginning to recognize this meet him, but on having a good look 
81 ?astl and 1° many at me whirled and made a Jumping 

btrtes the bearer is now a protected 1 dive into the water, whacking the sur- 
animal, so far as the law goes. Dnfoolfacs with his tall as ho disappeared, 
turalely the destruction has gone so Instantly there followed two or more 
far that the only survivors dwell in j splashes and a number of tail-whacks 
remote streams where the law if 
known is not obeyed 
may still be sold in the fur markets 
and so long as this condition exists 
the beavor cannot increase, indeed, for 
most of 11s. he is an extinct animal.
Wo may see the long mounds where

1

it of When Ernest was a little boy, his 
father used to say:

"My boy remember every man will 
have his rainy day,

Sc save a little every week of what you 
have to spend,

An-1 then when trouble comes you’ll 
always have a friend.”

Mr.PresHcott, 
nd Miss 
turns with 
line. Carl-

city, GRACE—You must be pleased at 
receiving so many nice Christmas 
presents and I’m glad you are enjoy
ing your vacation, and you must be 
happy with your brothers home from 
Normal SdhooL Thank you for your 
kind wishes.

ly in Virginia, your little friends are 
wung. They have been affected by 
the skepticism of a skeptical age 
They think that nothing can be which 
is not comprehensible by their little 
m ads. All minds, Virginia, whether 
tb. y be men’s or children's, are little.
In this great universe of ours man is 
a mere insect, an anL in his intellect, 
as compared with the boundless world 
about him, as measured by the ra
te!.igence capable of grasping the 
whole of truth and knowledge.

Yes, Virginia, there is a Santa Clans.
He exists as certainly as love and 
generosity and devotion exists : and 
you know that they abound and give 
to our life its highest beauty and joy.
Al.ws! how dreary would be the world 
if there were no Santa Claus! It 
wi ild be as dreary as if there were 
no Virginias. There would be no 
ch ldlike faith then, no poetry, no 
i'o lance, to make tolerable tills ex
ist mce. We should have no enjoy- 
mi at, except in sense and sight. The 
eternal light with which childhood 
fll" » the world would be extinguished.

lot believe in Santa Claus! You 
m ;ht as well not believe in fairies!
You might get your papa to hire men 
to watch in all the chimneys on 
Christmas eve to catch Santa Claus 
co ning down, what would that prove?
N( body sees Santa Claus, but that is 
nc sign that there is no Santa Claus.
T1 3 most real things in the world 
ar those that neither children nor 
mi n can see. Did you ever see fair- 
iet dancing on the lawn? Of course 
not; but that's no proof that they 
arc not there. Nobody can conceive 
or imagine all the wonders there arc 
un -een and unseeable in the world.

■ ou may tear apart the baby's 
ra lie and see what makes the noise 
inride, but there is a veil covering 
the unseen world which not the 
stringest man. nor even the un'ted Gathering a Crowd.
e'vTnV,?. reSd ™ ^*,=,=,
SfÆÆS ca,,„ort™-
an 1 picture the .supernal beauty and|Pe',p"’ W,U ,hlnk you are a 
gh ry beyond. Is it all real’
Virginia, in all this world there is 
no hing else real and abiding.

No Santa Claus' Thank God! he 
lives: and he lives forever A thous 
an l years from now. Virginia; nay.

Ic science 
ichool, is 
' home in

jleason exists for the peculiar shape 
of tne Kameuskoje bouse or yurt. 
Dl ring the worst of winter no doors 
or windows at the side of the yurt 
weald avail. The snow piles up on 
ev^ry side as high as the house itself. 
Tt : the people can walk straight" up 
to the chimney, and the dogs crowd 
ar und the opening in the top for 
warmth and to enjoy the rising odor 
of cooking fish and reindeer. Some- 
Un.es one dog pushes another down 
th chimney. If the cover of the pot 
is off the reception proves rather 
tot warm for the unfortunate victim. 
JJl; Ivan Ts there to catch him by 
th. neck and take him to the tup of 
the house, where the snow will 
re uce the heat of hie blisters. The 
ep jede has not spoiled the dinner.

,.n spite of the fire within, the 
he :se is not comfortably heated be
ta -ae of the opening on top. 
to- , comes easily drifting in 
n< cssary. therefore to have tents 
in. :de the house. They are made of 
ht *vy furs, and are placed on the 
wc >den platform that surrounds the 
fire
fin ! refuge when the smoke becomes 
:o trying or the, atmosphere too fri- 
git. Inside the pot%g stands a 
w< >den bowl of seal’s oil with dried 
mi is floating on its surface, tc be 
lig ited at the pleasure of the 
pa -,t.

Now Ernest is a foolish man in several 
sorts of ways,

He has silly hobbies, but his bills he 
always pays;

He's not so very brilliant, nor wise, 
nor clever yet

He never borrows money from Paul to 
settle Peter's debt.

JEAN—I was glad to hear from you 
again and I wish to compliment you 
on your ability as a poet, your verses 
ar indeed very good and some day I 
will publish them in the Children's 
Corner. Write again and send me in 
the little story that you are think
ing about

ser Limit
ât Christ- 
d Mrs. R.

Leagues.
I will try and have a much longer 

■tat next week and will have to make 
Hb rather abort because I am so busy 
la other things.
■ have received a fine story from 
■athaui Goldman, one of the members 
Ef me Corner, it is entitled "Wood- 
IhndNfThe Terrier,” and I will publish 

1 Saturday.
1 plenty of love, and wishing 
Happy and Prosperous New

academic 
Ichool, is

acher in 
apartment 
1 St. John

He 3 just like everybody else, some
times his Judgment's bad 

He a made investments that were poor 
and lost some gold he had,

Bui when the market plays him false, 
he never has to moan 

Ht s forced no friend to share his loss; 
that monèy was his own.

ARNOLD—I was pleased to receive 
a letter from you and also happy to 
learn that you like the Corner and 
the stories in it Write again when 
you get time and keep on reading 
the Children's Corner for it is always 
full of good stories.

W]has been 
on hospi- 
Thursday 
with her 
Tlarke.
1 student 
l real, is 
his par- 

avan. 
is attend- 
Frederlc- 
d pa rents, 

her mo-

l v«r,
UNCLE DICK.

Night Story He plodded on from day to day, and 
kept his self-respect 

Th augh fortune smiled or frowned on 
him he kept his head erect 

Ard when his wife was ill for weeks, 
h« gladly hired a nurse 

An l did not have to borrow then, bat 
paid her from his purse.

He is an independent soul, he serves 
no master's whim

Be- ause eometlmes he was compelled 
to borrow cash from him 

He recognizes men ot skill, and bows 
to men of frank.

Bn he is master of himself with money 
in the bank.

Snow, 
It is■Fit was the day before Christmas, 

Kind Don still declared, as he had 
been doing for the last four weeks, 
that he didn’t intend to go to bed 
on Christmas eve, but planned to stay 
up and* watch for (Santa Claus.

"Yes, and It he sees you he won’t 
come near the house, and then neither 

get anything," pouted his 
“And I’ve been wanting

In these pologs the d-wellersre rejolc- 
ter, born

t McGill 
ling the 
n. W. P.

of us will 
sister DoL 
that' doll ever so long.”

"Pooh!" Don laughed. "It you’re 
going to get anything you'll get it 
Jest the same. I’m going to sit right 
behind that glass door In the living 
P^a, and he’ll never know I’m there." 
L*/Won’t he!” exclaimed his sister. 
Hpght when Santa Claus’s putting 
Hng» Into our stockings you’ll sneeze, 

like you always do when we play 
^A-and-seek. I know you. I’m go- 

to bed right after I finished my 
Huier, then I’ll be ready to get up 
parly In the morning.”
L *TU be up, don’t you fret, for I want 
F> be the first out on the hill with 
by new sled," Don promised, 
r But nothing his sister or his mamma 
said could make Don change his mind. 
And Just as soon as supper was clear
ed away, Don took his place behind 
the glass doors, while Dot ran up to

as can

THIRTY-TWO INCHES
TALL BUT MIGHTY

Student 
ind John 

Canada 
uas with 
. W. D.

day.
Quite Seriously.

The credit of the firm of Wells and 
Pe tinax. in Washington. D. C„ is re
po ted to be seriously Impaired both 
at home and abroad.—Rochester Post 
Express.

My boy save up your pennies now, and 
and save your nickels, too,

Th ire’s nothing like a bank account to 
make a man of you.

It may be you can never be 
nation's president

Bui you can be as proud as he if you 
don’t owe a cent

Datu Paglima Diki Diki, also called 
Datu 8ibl Siibi, is 37, weighs 23 pounds 
and is 32 inches tall, but he’s a great 
man. He’s head Moro chief .of the 
island of Ubian, near Jolo in the 
Southern Philippines. His word is 
.aw in his tribe.
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CHRISTMAS EVE.
It’. Christmas Eve, and he’s in bed, 

While here my patient watch I 
keep,

■Vailing for him to fall asleep, 
And oh! what thoughts race thru my

)f Christmas eves long years ago 
When I hung up my stockings so.

Now that’s his stocking hanging there 
’n just the way that mine was hung 
’)n Christmas eve when 1

Young,
am in my easy chair,

Knowing the things I couldn't know 
In boyhood’s happy long ago.

I would tonight that I might go 
To bed as blithe and glad as he, 
And have such visions - 

Of Santa driv.ng o'er the 
That little chap will even hear 
The boo und of Elcighbells tinkling

T0P8Y h-URVY.
One night the moon turned inside out 
And looked the other way.
Then all at once I seemed to know 
Twas Topsy Turvy Day;

was standing on my head,
And talking with my toes,
I had ten eyes to see with, but 
I could not find my nose.

rs

1 thrt will help bring others.—Boston 
A“ Tr macript.For

tr-r. times ten thousand years form now 
he will continue to make glad the 
her.rts of children.

bed. upon the water, as though a beaver 
rescue party were beating a retreat 

"At the end of my outing Diver be
came the pet of two pioneer children 
on the bank of the Snake river. He 
followed the children about and 
ed with them.”—Dumb Animals.

Beaver skinsHe hadn't been there but a few 
second#—so it seemed to him—when 
hç heard a queer, shuffling noise, as 
If some one was scraping the inside 
of the chimney, and before he knew 
what was happening a bundle of red 
flannel tumbled right out on the liv
ing room floor.

It slowly unrolled, and out popped 
the dear old Santa Claus Don and 
Dot loved sq well. He was Just as 
jolly as could be, but his face clouded 
when he saw the long stocking be
side the small

"Hum," sitld Santa Claus, „ stroking 
**ta tiyig whiskers. “My, but that 
boy must have grown ! That stock
ing's too big for toys, sled and autos 
—I wonder what I’lf give him.”

- usante Claus rubbed his brow and 
on tho side of tne chimney. 

~ came a liny elfin, and Santa 
whispered something in the 

•lfln’s ear. Away the elfin bounded 
up tho stair. Don could hear his feet 
pattering on the bare steps, aud his 
heart almost stopped beating.

Soon the elfin returned, looked vory 
sober. He whispered something in 
Sarta’a oar, anil began at once empty- 
tog hie bag of toys. Santa Claus pick
ed up a beautiful doll,. Just like the 
one Don and Dot had been looking 
at in the toy shop window, and set 
It under Dot’s stocking. The elfin 
flllod thé stocking with

Oh ray! ’Twas fine to see so well, 
I looked right through the wall,
And there I saw my pussy cat 
Bounce ’round just like a ball;
My puppy dog flew to a tree 
And sang like dicky bird;
Our cuckatoo sat in his cage 
And never said a word.

BEDTIME PENCIL PICTURESBut
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•NiL»-
Of all the jolly things I saw.
This was the queerest yet,
1 like to wash my face because 
The water was not wet.
My clothes, when I began to dress 
'Vent on the other way,
And then I knew as sure’s could be 
Twas Topsy Turvy Day.

j27come to me
It never seems to me that the city 

child has in his environment that 
which makes it possible for him to 
enjoy Christmas as w ©used to enjoy 

l n the old homestead.
Father was the youngest of an old 

..ishioned family of twelve, and the 
J13 family gathering always came to 
uio homestead on Christinas eve. 
i'or days before, grandmother and 
.nuther were busy in pantry and kit- 
ciien preparing the old-time delicacies, 
wL.ch modern culinary art has never 
equalled. I can see rows of mince 
pies, the great steam pudd.ng,— 
which, by the way, even tne tiniest 
vh.ld had a band in the makeing.— 
ior that was one of grandmother's 
ways. The baby put a handful of 
raisins in the big bowl. The fowls, 
some of them with the chestnut draw
ing, some with the bread and sav
ory, all cooked in the great oven to 
just the right turn. The great, Christ
mas cake, the jellies,—every one's 
particular taste was remembered,— 
and thé great long dining-room with 
its festoons of evergreen and holly 
and its loaded table, with grandfatner, 
carving knife in hand, at one end, 
and grandmother beaming acrw the 
table at him, is a picture uevor to 
■be forgotten by any of us.

After dinner the big sleighs were 
gotten out and all the bells In the 
barn placed on the team and one or

two of tho uncles look us children 
for a merry sleigh ride. When we 
came back we all gathered in the 
parlor in one corner of which was the 
tree decorated, with popcorn chains, 
.ind from it grandfather took the 
gift, which was always there for each 
one of us—not expensive presents, 
for we never commercialized Christ
inas—but Just some little loving token 
for everybody. And then we gather
ed around the big open fire where 
burned the log that had been cut the 
year before; and first, grandfather 
read the wondrous story of the Great 
litt.

nee, as he read, the Shepherds and 
Angels and tl« Wise Men offering 
their gifts to the Babe in the Manger. 
Then followed stories and songs un
til sleepy and tired one after another 
we children were carried off and 
"stowed" away somewhere in the big 
roomy farmhouse whose capacity was 
always taxed to the utmost at these 
times.

Long years have passed since then 
and grandmother and grandfather 
sleep in the cemetery nearby, but to 
us they live each Christmas day and 
never can allow our day of days to 
degenerate in the mere worship of 
Santa Claus or an interchange of 
gifts for value received. To us, 
scattered as we are all over this wide 
Dominion. Christmas is indeed the

0-JW’jfic26 •EARS SALE |
He’ll dream of whiskers, long and 

white,
And see the jolly saint who 19»I\

f
comes

Loaded with horns and noisy drums. 
And tho he’ll spend a restless night. 

Around him k ndly folk will flock 
To let him revel in' their stock.

we offer twelve only Fur Coat» 
Uoth Coat and even lower than %22 4?° fBut you told me that he isn't In bed, 

ao I guess he doesn't live here any 
more. The little boy who lives next 
door wants the same things, so we’ll 
take Don's red sled, the yellow auto 
and—”

"Keer-chew! 
from behind the glass doors, and, 
aulek as a wink, Don opened his eyes 
10 find mamma and Daddy smiling at 
iiim over their glasses.

“Come, son, run up to bed like a 
good boy!" laughed hie dad, and with 
i happy laugh of his own. 
bounded upstairs, two steps at a time. 
But before Don went to sleep he told 
Dot of his terrible dream.

Santa Claus

AH1 THIS w u L 
MV SHE ATE5T t 

j -Picture !!

Cla

1
■' And here I sit with tear-dimmed 

eyes.
For some how I have come to know 
Too many things tnat are not so. 

But I am old and gray and wise 
Wishing that I might still believe 
And share his joy on Christmas

And yet, when he shall older grow, 
This is my prayer for him so 

young—
That where stockings now is

hung
Another little boy shall go 

And hang his stock ng up, and he 
Shall know the joy he gives to

le Coats of Taupe Wallaby, gelt 
1—poplin lined.

am shed when you sqe the value*. 

>: Now $57.50.

Koer-chew!”
And we children could almost

—»—

Harolds frousin «»
** an artist and lltVe 
Harold used to love tc go 
upstairs to his atvd.o and 

the wonderful

%

/
Don

ace all
tilings hi* cousin painted. 
The other day while Har
old was ep tber*. pok ng 
about In a corner oi ih*
closet he came across.----- -
an old brush an.1 thought 
(,«■<! It»., to 1,3 an inlal. 
too. Hts cot non $*-«;* e4 
fcitr bow to u«« the ihltig» 
he'd found am Harold 
**■ won bnsr painting 
tbtfegs on wdd bits ct old 

Follow the dot*

nuts and
candy, sticking in an orange in tho 
toP Ra a final decoration. Don 
\T fqll, off bis chair, trying to see 

i wbftt they wore leaving him. but when 
. |hf Santa Claus putting the red 
l^pled, the yellow auto and a brand- 

rjpslr of fee skates back into bis 
" be wac almost heartbroken.
Why, 1 thought those were for 

Alto elfin.. U thought Don 
Red them."

did.” replied old Santa Claus.

thought I had moved 
iway wtit-u he didn’t see me in bed," 
Don latghed. "I «never thought of 
that I" and with a heavy yawn Don 
dropped off to sleep, vowing he’d nev
er again try to spy on any one.

That was tho happiest Christmas 
day Dot and Don ever had. You see, 
-Janta-Claus found they -were sound 
asleep, and no peeping so he brought 
them everything they asked for.

• Jones, Ltd.
KING STREET
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Christ Mass or Feast and I do not 
th nk there is one of our homes in 
wbiçh some time during the day some 
one seated at the piano does not 
eii.g tho old Chrismas Carol of our 
ch.ldkood: and see what ’.V 

, found.
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