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The Genesis of Christmas.
By Jane A. Stewart. \,

T IS always an interesting
task to trace back a
stream to its sources. The
festival of Christmas had
its rise in the dim shad-
ows of the groves of the
Druids, who knew not
Christ. It sprang forth,
a pure lotos lily, from the
mire of the great heathen
Saturnalia, or winter car-

nivals. ©~ For many years the festival

of the nativity was a movable one.
celebrated in April and May. About

220, A.D., the Eastern Church kept the

6th of January in commemoration of

both the birth and the baptism of Christ.

But the Western 'Church it seems,

chose rather to observe the week of the

winter solstice.

In commoAa with many other
church red-letter days, the cause that
influenced the fixing of the Christmas
festival at this period was the fact that
most of the heathen nations of Europe
regarded the winter solstice as the time
when nature took on renewed life and
vigor. At this part of the year, too,
the sun is nearest the earth; and then

» occurred those hoary rites common
among our rude ancestors, which had
their origin in a species of sun worship.
Strange to say, before the end of the
fourth century the Eastern and the
Western Christians had  exchanged
dates, the FEastern Church adopting
December 25th.

It was Pope Gregory the Great who
said: The heathen festivals must grad-
ually be changed into Christian ones,
and the Christian festivals must imitate
those of the time before Christ.” In
this remark he revealed the genesis of
the Christmas festival of today. The
Saturnalia, the Juvenalia, and the
Brumalia of Italy were transmuted into
and sanctified by the establishment of
the Christian cycle of Christmas ob-
servance. And if, in Latin countries,
the heathen winter holidays have been
turned into a celebration of the nativ-
ity, there is little doubt that the old
Jul festival of the Teutonic races was
the foundation for the German observ-

ance. The Jul festival, like the Satur-

nalia, was the greatest feast of th
ancient Germans. It began on Decem-
ber 24th and ended on January 6th. It
was the time dedicated to the greate
god of the heathens—Wodan Thi

was the old Germans’ “god of heaven,”
who blessed the fields and gave victory;
who was worshipped as the giver of
good things.

It is generally understood that the
true date of Christ’s birth cannot be
ascertained from the New Testament,
nor from any other source. But all
controversy as to the date was happily
terminated in the fourth century by the
decision of Pope Julius, who had an
investigation made by St. Cyril, and be-
came fully satisfied that, as nearly as
could be ascertained, December 25th

was the correct date. Before the end
of the fourth century the dictum was
universally accepted, and since that
time nobody has ever seriously thought
of seeking to change the date,

The observance of the festival of the
Nativity was from the beginning called
Christmas (Christ-mass), because a
special mass was celebrated on that
day. The pure glow of the spiritual
festival dissipated the dark clouds of
licentious and wicked ceremonies that
marked the notorious Roman Satur-
nalia; but the Christian observance,

|
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For Such ag QAre in Sorrotw

4 Chrigtmag Prayer
#Bp Beorge bouges, D.D.

Fatber of mevcies any Gov of all comfort, beholy hom we sit
golitarp in the mivst of glavness, W hile our neighbors keep

the feast with merry bearts, Thou seest how our souls ave Hiley with
grief. PBless us also, ® our Father, with a Christmas blessing.

¢ vemember, Lotd, the sbepberds, bow thep watchey theiv
flocks in the cbill night unver the black skp. Thom vibst
open Deaven’s gate; Thou vivst seny a multitude of angels, shining
any ginging rouny about them, with messages of peace. Lighten
now, @ Father, our most bitter varkness; speak to our souls.

wi remember, Lot, the strangers, bow thep came on theiv long
journep, frienvless any bewilverew, out of the wap, knowing
not whither thep went, Thou vivst shine upon them with the stav of
wonver, setting them in the vight path, giving them great jop, any
bringing them into the presence of the Ring, Pe,too, ® Father, have
lost our wap. Suive us, we prap Thee; show us Thp star of hope.

¢ remember, Loty, the stable at Bethlebem, how the holp mother
w came there verp wearp, in Distress any pain, finding a forlorn
lovging. Thou vivst glovifp the place. Thou vivst change sorrow
into jop,and varkness into light eternal. Bisit, ® Father, our poverty
of soul, our weariness any weakness ; @ visit us with Thy salvation,

bou Thyself vivst come, & Lovd, ag on this vap, to live our

life; belp us now to live it, when it is verp harv. Thou bast borne
our gicknesses any carriel our sorrows; we are heavy laden, and Thou
bagt promigen vest. Lift us up, bless us with couvage, strengthen
our faith. e are in tribulation, Lord, in a worly which we can:
) not unverstany. Hut Thou dost unverstany; Thou hast overcome
| even Weath itself. Teach us, ® Lord, the lesson of Thy consola:
tion; grant ug Thy peace; belp us to enter i'mo the Christmas jop.

i

|
|
e
|

while exterminating the' Ms bf t“-,
heathen festival which it displaced, M’
mitted many of the pleasmt -and inno~
cent features to remain. Among thm'
are. customs which survive  in: the
twentieth century—the decorating with:
evergreens, holly and laurel; the 'aum-
ing of the Yule log, and the singing ¢
Christmas carols, which are the W-
lution of the ancient hymns of ‘pfaise

3

to Saturn and Bacchus and oﬂ&*

heathen gods.

It was not until the sixth centu
that the whole of -Christendom iin
in keeping Christmas on the same-day. -
The regsons for this delay in. i
tuting the feast are summed ub"bi T
authority who explains that, in. ghe" st

presented by the Old Tem%.
the case of Easter and Pen

second, the day and month of the
of Christ are nowhere stated- m

history, and cannot certainly be=
mined; third, that the church i

at first about the death and resurrection
of Christ, the completed fact of redemos
tion, and made this the centre of '
weekly worship and the church y$
and fourth, that the earlier feast |
Epiphany afforded a subststute for &lﬁ
festival of the Nativity. |
In seeking for light on thq esis
of Chtistmas, one is led to dwells
sistibly on the initial Christmas, whic
gave to the world the Saviour of ‘mef
The story of that first m [
Christmas is probably the most beaulk
ful of any recounted among men. Aside
from its tremendous religious signific
cance, as a beginning of a new era in
the spiritual life of men, it is unequalqd
dn its impression upon the poetic, ime
aginative, and romantic instincts. Ime
agation, it is safe to say, has never in-
vented scenes so lovely and appealing
as those of the holy night at Bethlehem.
The shepherds keeping watch over the
temple flocks by night; the angels
breaking from the sky to herald the
tidings of great joy; the sudden descent
of a multitude of the heavenly host
hymning the “Gloria ‘in Excelsis’; thg
manger, the Mother and the Babe—-in
these things, with the star and the visit
of the kings with their gifts of gold,
frankincense, and myrrh, are revealed

a transcendent panorama and an inex-
| haustible fount of inspiration, to charm

{ and attract the hearts and minds of

| men in all ages.

'
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wonder OW you ever got along
without it. Everything is so
simple and clear and practical
it's just like having some wise
old cook at your elbow. And
with so many dishes to choose
from, both old and new, there’s
no need of cooking the same old
things time after time.

Even if you have a fairly good
one already, you need the Blue
Ribbon Cook Book.

It is specially prepared for everyday use in Western
homes, and is practical and up-to-date. For instance, all
ingredients are given by measure instead of weight, so
you do not need scales.

Not a cheap advertising booklet, but a complete, re-
liable cook book, strongly bound in clean, white, wash-
able oilcloth. And here’s your chance to get it

u use it a while, you'll ~

With One Year’s Subscription
to the Western Home Monthly

CUT HERE

é&eé% Dept. W.H.M., Winnipeg.

I enclose fifty (50) cents. for one year's subscription
to Western Home Monthly and a copy of the Blue Ribbon
Cook Bock. Send to

Name.....

Home Monthly

E. append a very attractive list of combmatxons il
embracing the ‘‘ Western Home Monthly " and the |

principal Canadian, American and British periodicals.
Owing to the mew Post Office regulations the Canadian
Subscription Price has been increased on all American magazines

| mailed to Canada, and the rates which we are quoting are lower

than those of any Subscription Agency.

CLASS A

| Weekly Free Press

Farmers Tribune
Weekly Telegram
Brann’ Iconoclast
The New Idea Woman’s Magazine

CLASS B
Nor-West Farmer
The Housekeeper
The American Magazine

CLASS C

Sunday at Home
Girls Own Paper
Boys Own Paper

CLASS D

Toronto Daily Star
Travel Magazine
American Magazine
Cosmopolitan

The Red Book
Success

The Western Home Month]y and any 1 Periodical 111 Class

‘e

‘¢ o
““ €
‘€ “
“ ‘o
¢ “
€ ‘6
X €

‘e ‘e

DO = b b= DD b= LD = N

CLASS E

The Argosy

All Story

Railroad Man's Magazine
Ocean

Toronto Saturday Night
Everybody’s Magazme
The Munsey

Technical World Magazine
Cassell’s Magazine

Story Teller

Quiver

Musical Home Journal
Chums or Work

Girls Realm

Little Folks

Building World
McClure’s Magazine

OUR SPECIAL CHRISTMAS WINNERS.

The Western Home Monthly 8 .50

Amer. Review of Reviews - 3.50
Poultry Review - - - .50
Toronto Weekly Globe or

Weekly Mail and Times - 1.00

All for $9.85 $5.50

The Western Home Monthly § .50
Toronto Weekly Globe or
Weekly Mail and Times - 1.00

Both for 75(}. $1.50

The Western Home Monthly $ .50 .

Toronto Weekly Globe or
Weekly Mail and Times - 1.00

Canadian Magazine - - 250 |
£1.00 |

Both for 82,60

A - 8100

A - 150
i B - 1.25
i B - 200
3 c - 150
4 C 2.50
L D *- 1.65
At D - 2.80 §
s E - 185 |
& E - 3.20 |

December, 1907,

The Western Home Monthly $ 50 '

Home Herald -
Toronto Weekly G]obe or
Weekly Mail and Times -

Both for 32-25 $.400

BRITISH PUBLICATIONS.
Let us send you an English paper and the ‘‘ Western Home

Monthly’’ to your friends at home.

all British periodicals and quotations on any not given here will
gladly be furnished on application.

The ‘‘ Western Home Monthly ”’ and any one of the following periodicals
for one year for $1 85 (usual price $2.50), any two for $3.10 : —

Overseas Daily Mail Home Chat

Weekly Despatch

Penny Pictorial Magazine

Wide World Magazine °
The Strand Magazine

Answers The London Magazine INlustrated Mail
Address The Western Home Monthly,

WINNIPEG, Man.

{

We have Special Rates on [

December, 1!
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Observing Christmas in Foreign

To Germany we owe the Christmas Tree and the maintenance of the best of the cld-fasluonedcu
By JANE STEWART.

£ i

December, 1907,
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Ghe Western Home Monthly

HE crowded streets and brilliant
marts of Christmastide, the
glowing Christmas tree, the in-
terchange of gifts and greetings,

and the services in the churches are
the chief features of the Christmas ob-
servance in Canada. While there are

many to whom the perennial gift-giv-)

ing is a burden, there are others to
vhom this is a source of great inspir-
ation and delight because they get an
cpportunity to contribute to tge joy of
others.

Home Festival of Canadians.

Christmas has lived down its saturn-
a'ian and heathen origin. Today the
Ecliday is par excellence the home
i¢stival of the Canadian people, and its
cbservance is always an infinite source
of joy to those who have home cen-
ters in which to radiate; while it casts
the genial glow of its pervasive
happiness and warmth upon the loneli-
iess of those who are set apart among
the flotsam and jetsam of humanity
2nd of those who are the peculiar pro-
cduct of scattered and shattered homes.

Throughout Great Britain Christ-
inas is the great week of the year. It
is the one week when scattered fam-
ilies are reunited, when tender memor-
its and old associations "are revived,
when friend greets friend with cheery
expansiveness, in striking contrast with
the characteristic reserve of the Eng-
lish nature. Business is practically
stspended in London for the five days
sncceeding Christmas eve.  There is
rothing left of the obsolete orgies
wkich so offended the Puritan element
in the times of Cromwell. It would be
¢i unimaginable English monarch who
would forbid any observation of the
2oth of December. The example is set
by the royal family of the ideal way in
which to spend the happy, merry
Christmastide, which the English peo-
tle cherish. It is the custom of King
Edward VII and Queen Alexandra to
1ass the holiday quietly at Sandring-
l.am, and there to give personal super-
vision to the distribution of gifts.

Their majesties observe the best
Fnglish traditions by attending service
on Christmas morning at Sandringham
church, which is prettily decorated
with flowers and evergreens. The'
choir sings Gounod’s “Bethlehem,’
and familiar hymns, such as “Hark!
the Herald Angels Sing,” and “O,
Come All Ye Faithful” The religious
service is followed by a quiet family
reunion, a prototype of the gatherings
in humbler homes throughout the
United Kingdom. It is said that noth-
ing creates a better impression In
Great Britain than that the sovereign
and royal family should observe
national customs in the national way.

Customs from the Fatherland.

The Christmas customs of the Eng-
lish-speaking people are drawn chiefly
from the fatherland, where the joys of
the holiday season are ushered in on
Christmas eve. To Germany we OWe€
the Christmas tree and the mainten-
ance of the best of the old customs.
Throughout the Fatherland, the decor-
ation of the house begins as early as
the morning of December 24. One
room from which all save “die Mut-
ter” are rigidly excluded contains the
Christmas tree. Greens are hung from
window to door and garlands are
placed upon the walls. On Christmas
eve, promptly at 6 o'clock, at the
ringing of the bell, the doors of the
“Christmas room” fly open and the
tree is revealed to the impatient, ad-
miring family in all the glory of its
cindies, tinsel, sweetmeats and gifts.
They find not only the adorned
Christmas tree, but each one of them
a special table set for him. ;

Before Christmas everybody in_the

use has his secrets. Now these

crets are being revealed, and the
hildren hasten to their different
bles, curious to see whether their
pes and wishes have been realized.
it these tables are not iimited to the
ildren in the German hmn"\.? I“

aly the immediate family, but

who‘le household, meets
Christmas tree. For
servants Christmas boxes are pro-
vided on a big table. Sometimes the
servants prefer receiving money, . but
even then some Christmas token is ad-
ded in order that the table may be full.
After the distribution of the - gifts
there follows a distinctly German cus-
tom. Every one, both large and small,
indulges in a hearty embrace and an
affectionate kiss. No one is exempt.
Young and old, friend and relative,
rich or poor, take part in-the cere-
mony. Even the Emperor does not
forego this feature of the observance.

lMerrymaking, supper and dancing fol-
ow.

Petition to Kris Kringle.

In some parts of Germany, Scandi-
navia and Holland the custom for all
the children to offer a petition at the
chlg'nnfg"comer on Christmas eve to
Kris Kringle, asking him to fill -their
stockings for Christmas morning, and
many hopes and fears are confided to
him. “Kris Kringle” is a_ corruption
of “Christ-Kindlein,” who is supposed
to descend the chimney with gifts for
all good children and has in Germany

under the
each of the

and ear.

depressed,

7N
&
— breast.,
[\ :
“Be
Peace
on
Earth”
o) &

superseded St. Nicholas, or Santa
Claus, the patron saint of children.
The way of observing Christmas in
Holland is of peculiar interest. In all
the towns and villages at midnight on
Christmas eve the men, in varied cos-
tumes, meet in the principal squares,
chanting the “Gloria in Excelsis.” A
large star, in which there are several
lighted candles shining as one, 18
mounted on a pole. This star 1s sym-
bolical of the star that guided the wise
Men of the East. The scene is deeply
impressive. As the long procession
chanting the “Gloria” marches slowly
along the star casts its radiance’ in
the dark, winding ¢ reets.

Christmas in Italy centers around
the Church. Nearly all the Roman
Catholic churches have a reproduction
of the stable of Bethlehem, with' .all
the prominent figures of the nativity.
Before the Presepio, as this representa-
tion is called, the mothers gather and
urge their little ones to recite their
hymns of praise to the Madonna and
the Child. Roman children receive no
gifts on Christmas day. The children
of the evangelical churches have lovely
Christmas trees, their green, aromatic
branches laden with yellow oranges,
silvered balls and strings of gilt paper,
bright with lighted candles of red,
white and green, the colors of Italy,
and with mimic snow. The Sunday
schools generally have  Christmas
trees also laden with gifts,

Merry Christmas

MERRY, merry Christmas and a happy, bright New Year!
How sweet the kind old greetings sound in every heart

-“-I-H— "l" No matter how care-burden’d, and no matter how

A something in their welcomne makes them dear to every

We heard them in our childhood, when with spirits light and gay
We dreamed not that life’s joyfulness could ever pass away ;

And though long years of carefulness have sobered many a heart,
A joy still lingers 'round them which can never quite depart.

As fits the solemn Christmastide,
As fits the holy Christmas birth,
Be this, kind friends, our carol still :
‘“ Be peace on earth, be peace on sarth
To men of gentle will.”

Christmas in Italian Homes.

On Christmas even in many IX?rn
e

homes a family festival is

the old and young to the third and |

fourth generations meet at a supper of
fish, eels, nuts, cakes and fruit, or veg-
etables. No meat is included in the

magro, which is, however, a satisfying |

repast. It is followed the next day by
the sumptuous dinner, ‘
sarily by a fat capon, and ended
})a,u giallo, a sort of coarse nut an
ruit cake.

as the German and Russian,;
send ‘to their patrons compliment:
gifts at Christmas time.
are recognized in Italy by the mancie,
or small sum of money which is-
in returny . =8

In France as in ltaly, Christmas
not the same status.in po =1
as in other lands. Yet Paris,
stated, uses 50,000 Christmas trees
{ear, the result of German su

n 1870 the famous old cathedral “of |
Notre Dame was made the scene of | ¢
thl:' hGherma;lfChristmu cetlebit:;t:em,l
which have left a permanent aimpres- |
convents of France |

su')n.

I

graced neces- |

, It is the perennial holiday | ™
%om of the .lzalianp tradesmen, as|
: o

en | G

Christmas eve is a very beautiful
festival. ‘The sweet custom of making
gifts for the poor is carried out. Tne
children all receive Christmas boxes,
and usually the first gift taken from
these is placed in the basket for the
poor. If Christmas week is a great
week in Great Britain, Canada, the
United States and Germany, it is
greater still in Russia. The’ celebration
of Christmas in the czar’s dominions
is an extensive and unique ceremony.
The Christmas holidays comprise two
entire weeks. Beginning with Decem-
ber 24, there is one long line of suc-
‘cessive holidays till January 8. Work
is stopped in factories and school is
closed. Everybody takes a vacation,
and this condition of things is attribu-
ted to the fact that the Russian peas-
ant is not possessed with the fever of
money-getting and has not yet reached
that stage of civilization where money
is everything.

Day Observed in Russia.

The business streets of Russian cities
bear the aspect of a brilliant fair in
gay decorations and are thronged
with crowds of different races—Tar-
tars, Armenians, Circassians and many
more, in their various native costumes.
The Christmas tree laden with gifts is
the prevailing feature in the homes
of all classes. Large sums are expen-
ded in presents. A quiet family re-

union marks the first day. This is fol-

larger than mate '
reb%zos, -eﬂ%ﬁh

ornaments, eu‘iq,

ages, mirrors,. -8

In Cub‘i.“’-‘.'se‘?:‘{a. un. sh
IJ' at Christmas time,

ay crowd on the stre
place of turkey. T
1s a sup

at midnight
ever English,
glelrgnms dwell, t e
ristmas customs. of
have been introduced. ver the:
is a British or American man-of-
rg?n‘Ch ris

t is a British me
here "i‘ h‘i- » or Ame

Christmas holiday is best
port where

2w
1y

The cosmoq?ﬁm‘ w f:dv :

in some fo
en ships of co:
chored side by side. On C as |

the crew of the Russian ship, for

ample, will intone the stately.chant o
the solemn ‘Russian hymn. At its con
clusion there is silence. Then the sail
ors on a Dutch vessel will chant the
inspiring national air of the Nether~
lands. The next ship, perhaps a British
ma'n-of-'war, and its crew, lift theie
voices in “God Save the King.” Th

glorious message which has rejoiced the .
hearts of men of all ages: “Peace on
earth, good will toward men.” From
the foreyard flies the universal friendly

salutation, “A Merry Christmas.”
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" By Demetra Kenneth Brown.
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E HUNDRED AND SEVENTY-FOUR BRANCHES

)/

RED IN CANADA,
THE UNITED STATES AND ENGLAND

BAWLF, Alta.

BRANCHES IN THE CANADIAN WEST :

MACLEOD, Alta.

every year.

From the public ovens had come all
the cakes and tarts that looked so good
but were not to be tasted until to-
morrow, because they were made with
butter, which, like meat, eggs, and fish,
was prohibited to us during the time

the rest of the rich ceremonial, so took
hold of our senses that we stood during
the entire service with no feeling of
fatigue.

‘On such a festal day as this the
priests entered the church from one

’H. Harrison, Manager ; H. M, Stewart Manager of fasting. As soon as dus_k came the | door of the altar, carrving on their
BRANAD(;‘I:.;‘:::.M“‘“' MEDIFL[II:I% gﬁf&:ﬁ"ﬁana # houses everywhere were lighted wup, | heads the vessels of the communion;
CALGARY Alta, MELFORT, Sask. B while the excitement became so intense | and, preceded by torch-bearers and

C. W. Rowley, Manager
CANORA, Sask,

G..G. Bourne, Manager
CARMAN, Man,

D, s%cl.‘enuln, Manager
CLARESHOLM, Alta.

W. A, Cornwall, Manager
CROSSFIELD, Alta.

ames Cameron, Manager
DAUPHIN, Man.

D. H. Downie, Manager
DRINKWATER, Sask.

H. H. Lowe, Manager
DURBAN, Man.

W. E. D, Farmer, Manager
EDMONTON, Alta.
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ELGIN, Man.
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R. H. Brotherhood, Manager
GILBERT PLAINS, Man.

E.H). Meek. Manager
GLEICHEN, Alta.

W, R, McKie, Manager
GRANDVIEW, Man.

A. B. Stennett, Manager
HARDISTY, Alta.

1,. A, S. Dack. Manager
HIGH RIVER, Alta.

C. R W. Pooley, Manager
HUMBOLDT, Sask.

F. C. Wright, Manager
INNISFAIL, Alta.

H. I,. Edmonds, Manager
INNISFREE, Alta.

W. P. Perkins, Manager
KAMSACK, Sask.

G. G. Bourne, Manager
KENVILLE, Man.

F. J. Macoun, Manager
KINISTINO, Sask.

E. R. Jarvis, Manager
LANGHAM Sask.

W. J. Savage, Manager
LLANIGAN, Sask.

W. H. Green, Manager
I,LASHBURN  Sask.

S. M. Daly, Manager
LEAVINGS, Alta.

E. R. Jarvis, Manager
MOOSE JAW, Sask.

E. M, Saunders, Manager
MOOSOMIN, Sask.

D. 1. Forbes, Manager
NANTON, Alta.

C. F. A, Gregory, Manager
NEEPAWA, Man.

C. Ballard, Manager
NORTH BATTLEFORD, Sask.

A. S. Hous‘on, Manager
PINCHER CREEK, Alta.

W. G. Lynch, Manager
PONOKA, Alta.

E. A. Fox, Manager
PORTAGE LA PRAIKIE, Man

A. I,. Hamiit .n, Manager
PRINCE ALBERT Sask.
o C. D. Nevill, Manager
RADISSON, Sask.

C. Dickinson, Manager
RED DEER, Alta.

D. M, Sanson, Manager
REGINA, Sask.

H F. Mytton, Manager
SASKATOON. Sask.

W. P. Kirkpatrick, Manager
STAVELY, Sask.

Thos. Andrews, Manager
STONY PLAIN. Alta,

C. S. Freeman, Manager
STRATHCONA, Alta,

G. W. Marriott, Manager
SWAN RIVER, Man,

F. J. Macoun, Manager
TREHERNE, Man.

J. S. Murro, Manager
VEGREVILLE, Alta.

W. P. Perkins, Manager
VERMILION, Alta

A. C. Brown, Manager
VONDA, Sask.

J. C. Kennedy, Manager
WADENA, Sask.

A. 1. Jensen, Manager
WATSON, Sask,

W. E. D. Farmer, Manager
WETASKIWIN, Alta.

H. I Millar, Manager
WEYBURN, Sask.

that we walked about on tiptoe, and
hardly dared to speak.

Presently, from afar, we began to
hear weird music, and my heart nearly
suffocated me with its beating.

“They are coming!” 1 shouted, “oh!
please, they are coming!”

For an hour I had been ready for
them, and now I rushed down to the
big ‘hall where they would appear.
There I sat on a high chair, surrounded
with packages of eatables, and in my
lap I held a box, which, as I remember
it, contained inexhaustible thousands of
small coins. The music came ever
nearer, till it stopped at the doot, and a
boyish voice asked, “Na ta poume?”
(“Shall we say it?”)

The door to the big hall swung open,
and five or six little boys came in.
They were the Christmas troubadours,
fantastically dressed, and carrying odd,
home-made musical instruments: the
drabouka, which is an earthenware
drum, beaten at both ends; a kind of
reed fife. moved in front of the mouth
like a harmonica; and a rude zither.
The biggest of the troubadours carried
a lantern, and a bag on the end of a
stick.

“Good-evening,” they said.

Too excited to speak, I waved my
hands at them. Then they began to
sing the legend of Christ, while I
joined in, at first timidly, then, exalted,
with all my might. When they were

incense-bearers, who walk backward,
they made the round of the church,
«mid low singing. After t“= torch-
and incense-bearers had passed, I, to-
gether with several other delicate child-
ren, was laid at full length on the mar-
ble floor, in order that the priests might
step over us and that their garments
might brush us. After this procession
‘e word went around that Christ was
born; and frienu embraced each other,
while enemies shook hands and forgave
each other in the name of the Divine
Child.

The long service ended with the com-
munion, and then we trcoped out of the
church. By this time it was nearly
daybreak, and we could almost see our
way without the lanterns. At each of
the five doors of the church the bakers
were waiting with their delicious hot
wares, called simitia, like big bracelets,
«-isp and full of caraway seeds.
bought as many of them as I could
string on my arm I had to give
two of them to each of the servants.
As they took them from me, they kissed
me and said, “M-- "~ Child just born
help you to grow up into a good wo-
man.” ¢

At home a nice chicken broth awaited
me, and I partook of it with the gusto
which my long abstinence from the
taste of meat had given me. Then I
hopped back into bad for rest and sleep,
in order to be fresh for the next ser-
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at Christmas, This was reserved for
New Year's. Day, which we called St.
Basil’s Day, and the gifts St. Basiliques.
‘The young troubadours were again
abroad on New Year’s eve; but you
must not think that they were any less
eargerly awaited than when they first
came. Their tune this time was livelier.
‘they sang of St. Basil’s life for about
five minutes, and then verses—home-
made, like their instruments—about the
children and young ladies of the house-
hold. Many were made about me, but
the one I liked best was one that said;
*“When your mothe
Sh y%:e}y;tlrgh}o t thr ‘:’:8 o
e efore the ikon :
‘May God give her beausty?nd i
Give her black eyes,
Give her golden hair,
And give her arched eyebrows.”
Beyond the black eyes I have nothing
to show that my mother’s prayer was
granted. But I looked on the song as
most befitting me, and took much satis-
faction in it.
Another song, only second in favor,
declared,
“Your flgure is like a cypress-tree;
Your complexion is like a June rose;

Your eyes the color of heaven,
And your heart a pure jasmine.”

I was always as little as a minute,
and the cypress-tree reference to my
he'lght never failed to please me.

‘Lhe singers were again rewarded
with a package of food in their bag
and pennies in their hands, and went
away after singing this last verse:_

‘“Here, where we have sung,
May not even a stone be b

And may the master of the house live
for a thousand years.”

On New Year’s Day, as I have said,
presents were exchanged, and the: gen-
tlemen called on the ladies. A la
table was set in the drawing-room,
lJaden with salad, eggs, cold chicken
and other meats, cakes, and wine; and

every visitor to the house, whether rich ;

or poor, had to eat in order that he

might have broken bread with: the fam- | '

ily and be friends for the ensuing yeas.
Each family, moreover, made it a point
of honor to supply the poor of the
neighborhood with coal, rice, and meat.
 The last time I witnessed ‘Christmas
in the East I was seventeen years old;

yet the excitement of it gripped me as
completely as it used to when a child.

The Borrowed Stockings.

Minnie Reid Freach,

Grandfather sat in his big arm-chair
With Bible opened at some loved
place.
Grandmother bent o'er a stitch she
dropped,
To hide the tears stealing down her
face. , :
It was Christmas Eve, but the old home
nest
Was empty and quiet, the birdies flown;
Ang only the old folks, withered, gray,
Were left to dream by the hearth,
alone. St iR ol PRSI o

f e kY )

Y

e A ey

Once there were faces, young and fair,

§ ‘That, thig- vyﬁi Santa, @€laus would

Filling the house with springtime
bloom;
Once there were voices gay and sweet, \
Merrily ringing from room to room. |
And beside the old fireplace, wide and |
deep, [
The stockings hung in those days of
yore;
Now the old folks sigh for the wander- |
ing feet, 1
And the feet that will wander never|
more. |

Their neighbor sat by her windowed
hearth,
Ang sadly gaszed at the little row
Of stockings hung with such perfect
faith
By the eager children an hour ago.
While they gaily talked of the Christs
mastide,
She strove to speak, but her lips were
dumb—-> AN d « ™
How could she teéll theny the bitter
truth,

not come? WA

- ® ® D

A gentle tap at her cottage door!
Rising, she wiped the tears from her
eyes;
With trembling fingers she ralsed the
latch,
Then started forward in glad surprise.
For, standing! outside in the falling
Snow
Were two who were gray, and bent,
and old,
With baskets heaped full of Christmas
cheer,
And bundles more than their ar
could hold. :

® ® ®

“We've come to borrow some stockings
to filL”
Grandfather said in a quavering tone.
“We long for the sight of them, mother
and I,
Since all our dear little ones are gone,
Santa Claus hasn’t come to our house
for years,
Because no children expect him there;
But we thought we might tempt him
back again
If you only had some stockings to
spare.”

® ® ®

Such a merry Christmas dawned next
day

After all the *sorrow, and grief, and
tears!

In His wisdom and love, God planned
it all,

As He plans our days, our months,
and years.

Assurance He gave to the needy ones

That His tender mercy should never
cease; !

And upon the empty and lonely hearts,

He bestowed the gift of His perfect
peace.
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Fully described on circular around.be

Remedy for all blemishes. An une
race and work horses.. Used by Veteri
Beware of all blisters; they offer only

Tuttle’s High-Class

Tuttle's Family Elixir, for ailments of the b
Tuttle’s White Star, matchless liniment fo
uttle’s American Condition Powders, for |
uttle’s American Worm Powders, a positive
Tuttle’s Hoof and Healing Ointment, for &
hoof diseases.
PRICES

F.nilynndl’loru!‘xirv , each $4
per dozen bottles.
Condition P

owders, $2 per doz.
Worm Powders, $2 per doz.
Hoof Ointment, ‘$t per doz.
White Star Liniment, $4 per doz.
Bottle by mail, $0.5).

Free Veterinary Book

100 pages, fully illustrated, by our
?r. S. A. Tuttle,Gg. veterinarian
or many years. Givessym s
and specific treatment for mi-
nary diseases. Title of book,
‘“‘Veterinary Experience.” Write
for copy. Postage 2¢c.

TUTTLE’S ELIXIR CO.,
. 127 Beverly St., Boston, Mass.

Mon! H. A. Tuttle, ., 32 St. Gabriel St.
e ES (oM

o, L. ¥, . .
Los Angeles, W. A. Shaw, lgr., 1921 New England Ave.
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@ Felt Slippers for ,Me'n,‘
¥ Women and Children--
2 the handsomest, easiest,

. and warmest
wm, slippers you ever

.

mtthetlnng to wear about the house — to
, work in, read in — when the weather gets
old. - They mean warm feet on long walks and
h-rides, too, =

, ms&rp and Shoes are made in all sizes for

‘ a number of serviceable,
styles. "Look for the trade mark—shown above

stamped on the sole of every genuine pair.
- Sotd ty Leading Deaters

A Uutil Robust

e Health, Strength

\

Perfect manhood. The man of cour-
age, of strong heart, iron nerves, good
liealth, self-confidence and undaunted
energy. The embodiment of success
popular in every walk of life, respected
and esteemed by all. Such is the manly
man.

For forty years I have been makin
strong, vigorous men out of the punics
weaklings. A man comes to me weak,
nervous, dispondent and discouraged ;
with Drains, Losses, Impotency and Var-
icocele Rheumatism Lame?ack, Kid-
ney or Stomach Troubles. Igive him my
world-famed Dr. Sanden Electric Belt,
with Suspensory, absolutely free, to use
for two months. Mind you, not one pen-
ny in advance or on deposit. A few
nights’ use convinces him that he has
found the right remedy. It fills him
with new life, joy, vigor and strength,
and at the end of {he time he is only too
glad to pay me for the Belt and to recom-
mend it to his friends,

Thisis the way I cure men, Thisisthe
way thousands every year regain their
lost strength without the slightest risk
to themselves, for if I fail it costs you
nothing whatever., You pay me only
when cured, and in many cases the cost
is only $5 00 ; or, if you want to pay cash,
full wholesale discount,

My great success has brought forth
many 1mitations of my Beit, but my great
knowledge, gained by forty years' ex-
perience, to guide and advise my pa-
tients, is mine alone, and is given freely
with the Belt. Be sure you get the genu-
ine,

Call to-day and take a Belt along. Or
send for one and my two books on Elec-
tricity and its medical uses, which I send
free, sealed, by mail.

> DR, W. A, SANDEN

140 Yonge “Bﬂt, TUTUMU, Ont. Office Hours: 9to 6;

Saturdays until 9 p. m.

Wlien writing advertisers, please mention

The Western Home Monthly. |
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IS FULL name
was Nicholas
D’anfrio, and
he was a verit-

able black-eyed, black
browed son of Italy.
A glance at the
swarthy little face
would interest any
child-lover in him,
and I was very en-
thusiastic about my
work and my child-
ren. When 1 went
into Y-Street kin-
dergarten they told
me nothing at all
about Nicholas. It
was one of the jokes
on a new teacher to
let her discover him.
And it never took
very long. ;

The first morning

as we sat all together
on the big circle I
looked around at the
little facesand wond-
ered about the na-
tures behind. Could
I make them Ilove
I would love them; I could not

me?
help it. And I meant to win their hearts
if I could. Nicholas, with' some othcrs,
was a left-over from the previous term,
so I said to him, “Can you rememt)er
any song that you knew how to sing

before school closed?” He raised his
black eyes to my face and glared, sim-
ply glared at me. A little wonderingly
1 repeated my question in as simple
English as the language affords, but
with no better result.

“He no speka to you,” said John Vil-
eno, grinning like the little monkey that
he was.

“He will when we get better ac-
quainted,” I said, turning to some
others of the children for the sugges-
tion of a song. When we went to the
tables I placed in front of Nicholas, as
well as the rest, a box of the pretty,
bright-colored beads, but to my astonish-
ment he gave the box a vicious shove,
which scattered its rainbow-hued con-
tents. When we marched out to the
circle for games, I thought, “Now he
will be interested surely.” We clapped,
and skipped, and tossed the ball, and
Nicholas stood with the children, but
that was all that could be said of him.
Not a muscle of the little sullen face
relaxed. Not an attempt did he make to
enter into any of the games. And his
attitude continued throughout the morn-
ing and for many another.

At first I tried in every way to break
through the barrier, though I could not
understand what it was, but vai-'v,
September passed—we had been in
school nearly a month. - I had not heard
the voice of Nicholas, or Nick, the “Old
Nick,” as ‘“the girls,”” my associate
teachers, called him. He was having no
material to work or play with, as he
had repulsed every attempt to include
him in its distribution. Finally, almost
despairing, I casually set ‘a little box
of blocks before him one morning,
passing quickly to the next child. In
an instant the box spun across the
table and down on the floor with a
clack that startled us all. And Nicho-
as slid down in his chair until his head
rested on the back, and there he stayed.
immovable, while the others built trol-
leys, or boats, or bridges, each pair of
little hands following the sweet will of
their diminutive owner. At length I
determined to ignore him completely,
and I proceeded to do so, apparently
never seeing the dark; little, scowling

face, though I was keenly conscous all
the time of its presence. The child ut-
terly baffled me. At a gentle touch of
the hand, such as another child would
respond to instantly, h» had flung him-
self away from me with a savage little
snarl.  So I ceased to call his name with
the rest, or to notice his presence in any
way.

first fire
~ The little ones had been care-
mstructed, Three quick strokes

At this juncture came the
drill,
fully

December, '1907.

THE EVOLUTION ¢ NICHOLA

By Netta M. Breakenridge ?

of the gong we would make believe
was the signal for “Miss Corning’s
game.” Miss Corning was the principal,
and this game was popularly supposed
to be her chief form of amusement.
One morning it came. We stoo on the
game circle; nothing could be better.
‘I'ne children flew to the places assigned
to them and started off, all but Nicholas.

e sat himself down in the middle of
the floor, wearing on his face the
pleasantest expression I had vet seen
there. What should I do? I knew-it
was only a drill, but suppose, some day,
there should be a fire? Plainly I could
not leave him there. I ran ove to him
and picking him up, my hands under his
two arms, I half dragged, half carried
him down the long stairs, his stout little
boots bumping thunderously on every
step,

I was greeted with roars of laughter
from “the girls” when I made my ap-
pearance in the yard. I set my little
charge down, only to have him tear
away {rom me, and rush madly into the
building and up the stairs. When we
returned to our various class-rooms,
there sat Nick in the middle of the
kindergarten floor, the identical spot
from which I had rescued him. What
should I do with the child? He was
sullen, troublesome, and absolutely ir-
responsive to every sort of approach.
The Thanksgiving season drew near
and the children delighted in the songs,
stories, and games which came with
the happy time—all except Nick.

After a few days’ holiday, that last
week in November, we came together
again to take up the Christmas work.
The dainty little things we were making
were a delight to me as well as to the
children. We were an army of little
Santa Clauses and this was our work-
shop. Great things were planned—sur-
prises for fathers and mothers, for Miss
Corning, and for the other teachers—
and what a whispering and laughing
and scurrying there was if any of these
prospective recipients of our bounty
should come into the room. Eyes grew
bright, cheeks rosy, as we sang merrily,
“Old Santa Claus puts on his cap
And buckles it under his chin;

He laughs and sings as he fills his

sack

Ang straps it over his sturdy back,

He'll get all he can within—

For girls and boys

Such pretty toys.
Tra-la-la-la-la-la!

La-la-la!
‘With dolls and drums and sugar plums
Tra-la-la-la-la-la .
La-la-la!

For all little girls and boys.”

And then how the shrill little voices
would soften as we sang, tenderly,

“Oh, little town of Bethlehem,
How still we see thee lie.”

Very quiet they would grow, wvery
thoughtful the childish little faces be-
come, as they thought of the fair Child
whose story they were learning so to
love.

One morning, ten days so, it was,
before Christmas, I had tg§d again the
story of the 'Child and then we sang,

“Ring, oh, bells of Christmas ring;
Sing, oh, happy children sing;

Far away beneath the starlight
‘Was the birthplace of a King.

In a stable, in a manger,

Lay this princely little Stranger;
"Twas the blessed Christ Child.
'Twas the blessed Christ Child.

Oh, bells of Christmas, ring.”

I looked around the quiet circle, and
lo! did my eyes deceive me? or was
there really, really a tender little smile
upon the face of Nicholas D’anfrio?
Yes, yes; and a far-away, soft little
look in those black, black eyes. I
looked away quickly, lest he should see
me watching him, and the tears rose to
my own eyes. Here was a sign, and I
had waited, oh, so long!

At games, T glanced furtively toward
Nicholas. The sullen little lips had re-

December, 19(
P ———————

laxed and were
dark little han
clap, to the ca
moment Miss
room. Usuall
pleasant word t
pass on throu
around the cir
mation in my
me in amazem
take no notice
the song, but s
ated with me t
better things.

J could take n
this strange, nt
companions th
silver weaving-
do, I hesitated
solved the pro
one,” he said.
had heard his
stooped over 1
weave in the s
me for a mor
from my han
To my surpri:
as quickly an
children who

“Br

before the s
from his lips
phrase, “Me |
English cry
1 could ha
and kissed th
but I knew
close of the
the circle to
shake each o
Nicholas was
hard little fi
ment in my
was full.
Late that
way home, s
the clear, gl
the little roon
my heart we
glad thanksg



ber, ‘1907,

A

ke believe
Corning’s
principal,

supposed
musement,
DO on the
be better.
s assigned
Nicholas.
middle of
face the
vet seen
I knew -it
some day,
hly I could
¢ to him
b under his
h1f carried
stout little
on every

pf laughter
de my ap-

my little
him tear

y into the

When we
ass-rooms,
e of the
tical spot
im. What

He was
solutely ir-
approach.
irew near
the songs,
ame with
ick.

, that last
e together
mas work.
ere making
1 as to the

y of little
our work-
nned—sur-
s, for Miss
teachers—
d laughing
ny of these

r bounty
Eyes grew
ng merrily,
is cap

in;

e fills his

rdy back,
hin—

gar plums

boys.”

ittle voices
nderly,

thlehem,
e

FTOW,  Very
faces be-
e fair Child
ing so to

so, it was,
d again the
we sang,

nas ring;
ng;

light

g.

anger;
hild.
1ild.
£

circle, and
he? oOr was
little smile

D’anfrio?
soft little
eyes. I

should see
Pars rose to
sign, and I

.e]y toward
ips had re-

.clap, to

December, 1907,

i T Gy 8 o

| ommm——

laxed and were murmuring softly, The
dark little hands responded with a clap,
the call of the piano. At this
moment Miss Corning came into the
room. Usually, after a smile and a
pleasant word to the children, she would
pass on through. To-day, glancing
around the circle, she saw the transfor-
mation in my Nicholas and looked at
me in amazement. With a motion to
take no notice of him, I went on with
the song, but she had seen and appreci-
ated with me the beginning of new and
better things. It was with difficulty that
J could take my eyes from the face of
this strange, new child. I gave his little
companions their work, pretty gold and
silver weaving-mats. Uncertain what to
do, I hesitated beside his chair. But he
solved the problem for me. “Giva me
one,” he said. It was the first time I
had heard his voice. Selecting one, I
stooped over him, showing him how to
weave in the shining strips. He watched
me for a moment, and then, taking it
from my hands, said, “Now me do.”
To my surprise, he proceeded to ‘‘do”
as quickly and neatly as any of the
children who hadtvied - for days, and

“But he solved the problem for me. ‘Giva me one, he said.”

before the short half-hour was over,
from his lips came the triumph:nt little
phrase, “Me fineesh!” the little Italian’s
English cry of victory.

1 could have folded him in my arms
and kissed the dark eyes, now shining,
but I knew that I must not. At ™Me
close of the morning, as we stood on
the circle to sing a little farewell and
shake each other’s hands for good-bye,
Nicholas was there with the rest. His
hard little fist was placed for a mo-
ment in my hand, and my cup of joy
was full.

Late that afternoon, as I took my
way home, somewhat wearily, through
the clear, glowing winter twilight, to
the little room high up in the big house,
my heart was filled with a great and
glad thanksgiving. 1 wanted to stand

respect and infinite love.

6he Western Home Monthly

on some lofty hill-top and, raising my
arms to heaven, cry out ‘“Peace on
earth, good will to men.”

And this was only the beginning.
Day by day Nicholas D’anfrio grew
sweeter and more sunny. The little
voice, harsh from long disuse, srew soft
and mellow, and he sang like a bird.
His dark eyes shone with a light that
seemed not of earth; he came to be
“sunshine” to Miss Corning and to
us all, and I thought in my overflowing
heart that no sweeter, stronger trib-
ute had ever been paid to the charm
and wonder of the story of that Child
of long ago.

There were many times of struggle.
I have seen his face grow dark and
ugly, and the fist raised fiercely for a
blow, but if the sorrow in my heart
was reflected in my eyes as I looked
at him, I do not wonder that the arm
fell to his side, and the black eyes
dropped and the little face flushed
hotly. It has been a long, brave strug-
gle, and the victory of that stalwart
child nature which exorcised the demon
and banished him has won him much

The term is over; we must separate.
He to go to what he always calls not
home, but “my house’—and I to a
house which is as well a home—my
home. It is the last day, and my heart
is heavy with misgiving for the child.
Ah, I see him come, running to me,
across the snow. Now he is on the
stair, and now beside me, here. g

“I stay with you till the las’ bell ring,”
he says.

Ang it has rung, dear little child; but
as I look into your little face and see
the clear, dark eyes and the steady little
mouth, I feel that you are on the way,
and that I need not be afraid. And so
I go, leaving you to the care of One
who watches even the birds of the air,
and remembering that you are of “more

’
value than many sparrows.’

December.

Ding! Dong!

Ding!

Dong!

Hear the joy-bells ring!
One and thirty little men !
To make them chime and sing.
Holly-berries gleam and glow ;

@ Beneath their glossy leaves,
Icicles hang glittering down
And sparkle from the eaves;
Happy voices shout good will
To dear ones near and far;
And over all the earth shines fair
The light of Bethlehem’s star.
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man to his feet and threw one
arm around his waist. Then he
all but carried him, stumbling
along, with both hands clasped across
his eyes, down the ravine that looked
a: night like some pit of hell. For
along their path a thousand coke-ovens
spat forth red tongues that licked
northward with the wind, shot red
arrows into the choking black smoke
that surged up the mountain-side, and
lighted with fire the bellies of the
clouds rolling overhead.
“Whar you takin’ me ?”
‘“Hospital.” The mountaineer stopped
suddenly.
“Why, I can’t see them ovens!”
“You come on Jim.” Next morning
Jim lay on a cot with a sheet drawn to
his chin and a grayish-yellow bandage

THE sergeant got the wounded

covering forehead and eyes down to
the tip of his nose. When the surgeon
lifted that bandage the nurse turned
her face aside, and what was under it,
or rather what was not under it, shall
not be told. Only out in the operat
ing room the smooth-faced young as-
sistant was curiously counting over
some round leaden pellets, and he gave
one low whistle when he pushed into a
pile a full fourscore.

“He said he was a-lookin’ through a
keyhole,” the sergeant reported, ‘“an’
some-body let him have it with both
barrels—but that don’t go. Jim
wouldn’t be looking through no key-
hole~~he’d bust the door down.”

Nor could the sergeant learn more
He had found the man stumbline
down Possum Hollow, and un that hal-
low the men and women of the mining

amn did not eive one another awav.

“Tt micht have heen anv one of a
en fellers T know.” the sergeant
| <aid, for Tim was a fendsman and had
[his enemies bv the score.

{  The man on the cot said nothing.
' Once, to be sure, when he was crossing

His Last Christmas Gift.

By John Fox, Jr.,

the border of Etherland, and once only
he muttered: “Yes, she was a cat, no
doubt about that. Yes sir, the old girl
was a cat.” But when he was con-
scious, that much even he would never
say again. He simply lay grim, quiet,
uncomplaining, and not even the sur-
geon, whose step he got quickly to
know, could get him to tell who had
dcne the deed.

On the fourth day he showed some
cheer.

“Look here, Doc,” he said, “when
you goin' to take this rag off o’ my
eyes? I hain’t seen a wink since I
come in here.”

“Oh, pretty soon,” said the surgean,
and the nurse turned away again with
drops in her eyes that would never be
for his eyes to shed again.

On the sixth day his pulse was fast

Stumbling along, with both hands clasped over his eyes

and his blood was high—and that night
the nurse knew precisely what meant
the look in the surgeon’s face when he
motioned her to leave the room. Then
he bent to lift the bandage once more.

“Why don’t you take ’em all off,
Doc? I'd like to see the old girl
again. Won’'t she come to see me?”

“Yes, she’ll come, but she can’t
now—she’s sick abed.”” The man
grinned.

“Yes, I know them spells.”

“Jim,” said the surgeon suddenly,
“I’'m going to be very busy to-morrow,
and if you've got any message to send
to anvbody or anything to say to me,
you’d better say it\before I go.” He
spoke carelessly, but with a little too
much care.

The sheet moved over the hands
clasped acrross Jim’s breast. ::WhV~
Doc, vou don’t mean to say— He
stopped and drew in one deep breath
<1(‘|\\'1V.

“Oh, no. but yvou can’t always tell,
and T mnght not cet back till late :}nd
T thought vou might have something
to tell me about—" He paused help-
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lessly, and the man on the cot began
moving his lips. The surgeon bent
low.

“Why, Doc,” he said very slowly,
you—don’t — really—mean—to—say—
that the old—" his voice dropped to a
whisper, “has finished me this time?”

“Who finished you, Jim—who'd you
say finished you?”

A curious smile flitted over the
coarse lips and passed. Then the lips
tightened and the thought behind the
bandage made its way to the surgeon’s
quick brain, and there was a long sil-
ence.

At last :

“D’you ever hear tell, Doc, of a
woman bein’ hung?”

“Yes, Jim.”

And then:

“Doc, am I goin’ shore?” This
question the Surgeon answered with
another, bending low.

“Jim, what message shall I give your
wife?” The curious smile came back.

GhHe Western Home Ménthly

“Doge, this is Christmas, ain’t it 2”

“Yes, Jim.”

“Doc, you're shore, air ye, that no-
body' knows who done it ”

“Nobody but you, Jim.”

The man had been among men the
terror of the hills for years, but on the
last words that passed his gray lips:
his soul must have swung upward to-
ward the soul of the Man who lived
anf‘i died for the peace of those hills.

Doc, he said thickly, “you jus’ tell
the old girl Jim says, “Happy Christ-
mas!” |

The surgeon started back at the
grlm'ch_eer of that message, but he
took it like a priest and carried it back
througl; the little hell that flared down
the ravine on Jim through the window.
And like a priest he told it to but one
IlV‘l‘l]'l:)g sgn};e ;

o¢;” he said, “I was goin’ to git
tl,le old girl a Christmas gitgt. Tetll lﬁ:r
I'm— a-givin’. — her—one—now, Doc,”
he repeated thickly ; “tell the old girl
Jim says—‘Happy Christmas!”” . .

By JEANNRTTE WrIR. % oy

From Owsto 1hi Olhie, For Children From Six to Piftén Years
Pair of Fur-lined Gloves Couch . of Age. :
Pair of Felt Slippers Umbrella For Boys. G
An Article of Dress. Gold Pencil Blackboard Gymnasium Suit |
A Reading Lamp An Ottoman Punching-Bag Desk N
A Reading Glass An Easy-Chair Sand Pile Waterproof Satchel-};
An Eyeglass Hook A Bedside Table  Desk Books of Adventure| -

Between Eusband and Wife.

Plain Gold Sleeve Links Suit Case
with Initial Fur Pieces
An Individual Set for her Hing
place at the table Picture
A Bet of Books, or one Watch-Fob
favorite volume, with Cane
special binding *  Couch
Bureau Fittings in Ivory
Dress-Suit Shirt Studs House Coat
Locket Engraved, with picture inside
Shaving-Stand with appointments
Gold Pocket Pencil Dressing-Table
Antique Candlesticks Opera-Glasses -
Cap and Sweater Golf Sticks

Por Father and Mother.

A New Chair for his place at the table
Silver Pocketknife with hisg Initials
Brush and Comb Case for traveling bag
Shaving-Stand and Shaving Materials
Home-Made Negligee Shirts

A Small Rocker for sewing time
Eyeglass Hook and Chain

Bamboo Jardiniere Stool and a Plant
Pocket Stamp-Case Shopping Bag
Rain Coat Fur Piece

Silk Skirt Rain Coat

For a Son, Brother or Friend.

Evening Dress Protector

Musical Instruments

A Charm for his Watch-Chain
Set of Clothes Hangers

Fancy Blanket for Couch
Antique Pieces for His room
Book Trough Golf Gloves
Punching-Bag Desk Fittings.
Monogram ring Hat-Box

For a Daughter, Sister or Friend.
Circular Wicker Table for her room
Subscription to a Good Magazine
New Curtains for her room
Hosiery—hand-embroidered
Dotted Swiss Bureau Set
Materials for a New Walist
A Shirtwaist Box Several New Veils
Shirtwaist Studs A Watch
Some New Music Turkish Slippers

For the Omnly Girl in the World.

Bookcase (if she is fond of books)
Neck Chain and Locket

Famoius Book with special binding
A TFramed Picture of Favorite Author
An Antique Plate or Chair

A White Kid Belt

An Tndian Bead Belt

Small Wicker Traveler's Case
Brooch or Stickpin Opera-(Glasses
Traveler's Clock A Desk

A T.eather Grip Shell Pin

b5 b

Watch-Chair

Pewter Soldiers A Dictionary
Assorted Pencils A Child’s Coin Set
Indoor Games A Bavings Bank

A New Dog Racquets
Buckboard Some Tennis Balils
Toy Typewriter A Tennis Set
Nose-Guard Indian Suit
'Overalls Sweater

For Girls.

White Enamel Bureau
White Enamel Chiffonier
Hand Sewing-Machine
Manicure Scissors (or a
full Manicure Set)
Some Tennis Balls
Tea-Party Dishes in a
Basket with Dolilies
Mandolin or Guitar
A Child’s Coin Set
Juliet Slippers
Hair Ribbons

Music Cabinet
A Stcretary

Rubber Boots Racquets
A Rain Coat Bracelets
A Fox Terrier Ring
A Dictionary “Mufr

A Savings Bank Tennis Set

From this list also’ might be selected
something inexpensive for a little play-
mate’s gift.

For the Baby.

(Whose personal wants are nearly

always so well provided for.)

A Savings Bank with a Good Luck
Piece in it

A Little House Sweater

Start a Library with a good Nursery
Book

A Share in a Building Association

An Antique Spoon or Cup

A High Chair

Little Belongings where they are needed

Por the Men and Women Helpers of
Our ¥Households.

A Holiday Treat—some tickets for
a concert or good entertainment

A New Note or a Gold Piece

A Smoker’'s Jacket

A New Dress Pattern Umbrellas

A Music Box Books

Pretty Pins Gloves

Por Those Who Serve Us Outside.
The Postman The Milkman
Money Jacket
Muffler Money
Warm Hosiery Warm Gloves
The Handy Man The Policeman
A Blue Cap Pulse-Warmers
L.eather Belt A Jacket
The Washerwoman
A Turkey
A New Market-Basket
A Flannelette Shirtwalst
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TAILL Carleton’s Christmas Poem

TELLING THE STORY OF “THE GIFT HE GOT FROM MOSE"

Just a milkman's trip or two east of Amminadab Warner's ?

Didn't he have a grip aroun’ coins of low denomination ?—
Money when it reached his pocket, knowed it had a long vacation.
(Thus said Ahab Adams, banker, full of thrift and fire and feeling,
To his brother, Reverend Adams, while in reminiscence dealing.)

How he used to shrink his livin' ! sold the best an’ €'t the leanest:
Cattle went an’ cattle came—but of all he $tood the meanest.
Sold his childr'n colts for pennies, long before they even named ‘em :

But when they would grow up hosses, then the old man always claimed ‘em.

Made 'em borrow lalf their books, an’ their other school-utensils—
Even sent em to the quarries for to dig off splinter-pencils !

Never spent a single cent for to make his home more pleasant ;

Never crowned a Chris'mas mornin’ with a blessed Chris'mas present ;
Oft hs childr'n fellto cryin’ "cause they had to go without "em—

Till the sewin’-circle clubs used to sit an’ talk about 'em !

So we thought, one prosp'rous year, when the crops took on expansion
There should be one Chris'mas tree in the old man Starling’s mansion.

’

So we $ftarted out to fix it: an’ we canvassed 'mongst the neighbors,
Takin’ up a town-collection, on the sly, "twixt other labors ;

Workin" on some people’s pity, an” on some’s imragination,

An’ on some's amused desire for to see the celebration :

An’ we gathered quite a fund, with a “don’t you tell it warnin’,
'Nough to make the Starling childi'n happy one whole Chris'mas mornin'.

Mercy ! how them childr'n acted, when the door was opened, fin'lly,
An'’ revealed to them the presents Iookin', doub[less, most (]ivine]y |
Whole thing didn't coét ten dollrs - but "twas heaven-like bewild'rin’,
An’ worth more’n a hundred thousin’, to them hungry-hearted childr'n !
Every close-earned cent [ planted in ihat job, | fate sincerely,

¥
!

Never yet has failed to « mpound interest yearly.

e == 13
By Will Carleton, Author of “ Farm Ballads,” etc.
ECOLLECT the old man Starling, half a mile from Bennett's Corners,  How we wrapped the Chris'mas spirit ‘round them thirteen ragged darlings !

(Childr'n was the only things that wasn't scarce’ at ol’ man Starling's)

How the small gals hugged their dolls ! ull it raised the vital question

If the ftirred-up sawdust in ‘em wouldn't produce an indigestion !

How the small boys whipped their drums! till the whole estate seemed wearing
Echoes something like a boiler in the process of repairing !

How the mother of the house watched the new administration—

Hard|y knowin" which to feel*pleasure or humiliation !

How the big boys yelled with joy, "round among their presents hopping,

When they come home from the woods, where their dad had kept them chopping!
How we wondered if a &torm in the old man’s head was brewin’,

An’ if wrathful shame would rise, when he see what we was cdoin’ |

Not a shame !—he $tood an’ grinned, sayin’, " Ain't this new an’ funny !
Thank you, neighbors : these here trinkets ought to fetch a sight of money.
But you've made a small mistake—or a big omission, rather :

[ don't find no present here for the fam’ ly’s sufferin’ father!

Then Mose Griggs, a half-growed gnnt with consid’ble fun behlnd it,
Says, “You turn around a minute, an’ I'll see if I can find it.

So old Starling turned around, something for himself expectn’,
An’ received a gift that long mingled with his recollection.
He was in the sittin"-room, when the glft wis to him handed
1 le was in the dinin’-room, when upon his back he landed.

" If you use these presents here in the way your talk discloses,
I'll give you another trip—to'rds the sittin’ -room,” says Moses.

Mad enough he was, to fight ! but our laughter interceded,
An’ convinced the man at last, that he'd got the gift he needed.

A
\n

next year, at Chris'mas-time, he took some expense an bother

An the childr'n all got presents from their stingy nich ol’ father.

nwhile he embraced re ligion, which same caused it, some supposes :

al’ ays set great store on the aift he got from Moses.

December,
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“u Jarms todm;r them- once -again’ within

‘'our réach. I see here befdre me now
‘faces’ ‘of men stern with repressed

| feeling, and of women' down whose

. cheeks. tears fall, some with meek
tience, some with sobs of comfort-

..} less resistance.

Courage, dear people, courage and

faith! ift up your hearts and share

‘a joy which you cannot give them
even in your closest embrace. What.
after all, is the touch of your fond
hinds and the gladness of the Christ-
mas feast at home compared with the
ccntinual presence of Him whose very
name gives all the light to Christmas
here—who c¢an compare with the
knowledge they could only receive at
the hands of Eeath? They have not
lcst us! - With eager expectation they
wait our coming and every Christmas-
tide brings us nearer to them. These
are our blessed ones and they are not
far ‘off —the unseen world wi;ich they
inhabit envelops ours—they are near.
Of all the vacant places around our
board by long odds those which Death
kas emptied are -those which give us
least cause for grief.

A far sadder thing exists. among us.
To my deep sorrow I know of homes
into whicly the children born under the
roof are forbidden to enter: there are
fathers and mothers who, should they
Bear the familiar voiges of their child-
ren—their children, they to whom they
gave life—calling outside the door,
would rise and bar it against them.
This is the extremity of hardness far
exceeding the official inflexibility of an
cxecutioner, and truly a strange po-
sition for a frail and erring man or
woman to- hold toward the creature
who is flesh of their flesh and bone of
their bone.

A sort of pause succeeds this
thought in our bewildered minds: there
is an element of incredibility in it.
The voice of a child crying, “Let me
come home,” and the father who be-
gat the child and the mother who
brought such a child into this world
answering: “I am done with you; you
have sinned away your rights; you no
longer have a home.”

To Err is Human, to Forgive Divine.

And, strangely eriough, this is the
action of what are known as ‘“‘good
Christian people”! It is frequently a
father, who kneels, twice a day and un-
wittingly draws a just judgment down
upon him as he prays, “Forgive us our
trespasses as we forgive those who
trespass against us,” who hears and
denies the appeal. “Father, forgive me
¢nd let me come home,” falls on a deaf
car and on an unmoved heart. What
if “He who so loved the world that He
sent” into its misery and darkness “His
only Son” to call all the great family
or man to keep the perpetual Christ-
mas feast of His forgiveness around
the manger-bed in Bethlehem should
take this man at his cruel word and
treat him according to his prayer! Is
there no danger that a gate he hopes

t» enter by-and-by—the gate of th_e
cternal home—shall according to this
measure be shut against him forever?

December, 1907,

~ The Story a Great Picture Tells,
A famous poet-painter of Ene

has told an nwfu;_p:tor in a " greaf
picture which, with al 0
wish we had here before us. He‘Lu
painted the famous Blackfriars bridge
which crosses the Thames in' London,
The hour is that desolate time just at
the glimmer of a winter dawn,

few are abroad—th

. But jt is easy to discern ¢
hgures who are the nly human bein
In sight. A young, g'ml ‘Woman crex
toward. the edge of the bridge, peers
ing hopelessly down into the cold
treachery of the gliding water. \?ou
know at a glance that in homeless
wretchedness she is going to throw
Lerself down and end the hopeless
struggle of her life. A vigorous young
man 1s making his early way to the
great city, only half seeing the road he
travels. With a strong, compassion-
ate grasp he snatches the poor dying
creature back and holds her from her
purpose. . Their faces tell a strange
chapter in human experience. Once,
not so long ago, she had been his
pretty sweetheart in the village ‘it
which they had been children; some
foul temptation had carried her away
suddenly and he had searched for her
In vain. Coming to market from the
fields she had so often crossed he had
discovered her at last. The horror
mingled with pity in his face, the plead-
_ing shisery of hers are drawn witll')\ aw-

reality. :

“Found,” the painter cal'ed his
wordless story. God keep any father
and mother here with us from so find-
Ing some young forsaken child ‘to
whom they have refused forgiveness
and an open door. God grant that
now, while we prepare the Christmas
feast, some broken heart yearning for
the peace and protection of her fath-
er’s house is not looking .into the
waters which will cover her and her
unforgiven error out of men’s sight
[orever!

How Best to Keep the Christmas Feast.

What time so fitting, so compelling
to our forgiveness as His festival of
love? An unforgiving heart cannot
keep a true Christmas! It is a mere
pretense without the Christ-child, and
He by His nature and mission, by His
deep, searching words, has made it im-
possible for Him to enter where re-
ientless hardness bars out a penitent
child.,

If, having lost her honor, a poor
girl carries the burden of her unborn
child until it, poor unwelcome ‘itt'e one,
is laid in her arms—she has already
shown that her heart is not dead, her
soul still undestroyed. Should she with
penitent entreaties come back to you
carrying her burden of mingled love
and shame, will you refuse her en-
ttance? Where shall she go to hide
her bowed head if it is not to those
who gave her life? Shall she add
murder to the pitiful stain that has
blackened her life? She brings a
Iittle innocent creature to you to be
saved, to be kept clean—a lamb to be
offered to God.

The “new-born King’’ when He
came to His day of teaching said:
Tt were better for him that a mill-
stone were hanged about his neck, and
he were cast into the sea, than that he
should offend one of these little ones.”
Are you ready to send this little one
out into a cruel, evil world, to be an
outcast among outcasts, and bear the

responsibility? This innqcent little
child of an erring mother is your off-
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spring also; remember this, father and
mother who annot forgive. Of those
children whom Jesus took into His
arms and blessed, do you suppose He
stopped to ask if they were born ot
1ighteous mothers? Oh, let the little
clinging arms clasp about your neck
and bless yourself and your home by
gescuing mother and child together.
Only the Merciful Shall Receive
Mercy.

1 do not say that you can do this
casily or with joy—it is only by the
mighty grace of God that such things
are done—but with these returning
wanderers will surely enter the Christ-
mas blessing and the benediction of
Christmas peace. Your banished child
may seem to be hidden out in the
trackless wilderness of the world; the
grief she has brought, the spot on
your fair fame, may seem to be for-
gotten, because she is not seen at
your door, but this is a false idea. Her
presence under your roof will not
deepen the shadow, and your forgive-
ness will make such a brightness in
your soul that you will feel the deep
significance of every promise made to
the merciful.

The grief has come to stay; silence
and absence do not lighten it. Even
the world will think less of the sin
which drove your child forth than to
the beauty of that forgivness that
brings her home. Alas, sins such as
these of which we speak to-day leave
a2 mark that cannot be effaced. We
walk humbly all the days of our lives
after its misery has entered our doors;
where is has so defaced our dear ones
there sorrow dwells, but sorrow which
blossoms into loving forgiveness, is
1eady indeed for Christmas joy. That
1s what brought Christ to earth—that
1s why we keep the feast!

One of the Saddest Sights I Have
Ever Seen.

Passing late at night through a wide
square in a great city, not long since,
I looked with sad eyes at the forlorn
men sitting upon the benches. There
were few old men. They held no con-
verse—they were silent, sullen, com-
[ortless. Where a man smoked a pipe
it gave one a sense of relief: that man
had something left he could enjoy,
even if it were but a whiff of tobacco.
The mass seemed dull, unclean and be-
yond the power to think.

What sent them there to sleep' this
uneasy, unrefreshing sleep? Where
had they been born, these young men
with their unshaven chins drooping
down upon their breasts, trying to
lorget that they were alive? I felt
like going from one to the other,
touching them upon their drooping,
despondent shoulders, calling them
and - asking:
Have you no

back to consciousness,
“Have you no home
father, or .mother?”

I thought of old people sitting to-
silence,

sgether in  lonely mourning

for lost boys—I felt as if I must make |
some loud cry which would reach
forth to the pleasant country places
where these besotted, half-fed, half-
clothed creatures had once been happy
children. I longed to reach the ears
of people who had sent forth “un-
manageable” lads to drift about and
slowly go under in the terrible vortex.
When at last we have to give account
of our stewardship what shall those
answer who have relinquished all care
ior the souls and bodies God trusted
to_their keeping?

. What must be the thoughts of a dy-
mg man or woman who has sent an
erring child away from home in ir-
reconcilable offense? How many of
these dissolute men might have stood
upright and begun life anew had father

and mother reached forth ivi
i orth a forzw,xpg

Remember the All-Loving Father.

This is a meeting of fathers and
mothers, and all my heart is stirred
with warm desire to move at least: one
here present to call home a missing
child to sit once more at the Christ~
mas board, rescued from banishment
for the sake of Him who came to us
a littl> child; but I' pray you let the
sense of what the great festival means
1cach out and touch every parted
friend or kinsman where anger and
pride keep alive an unforgiving spirit.

Le* hand clasp hand again, and heart
trust heart—blot out the remembrance
of injuries real or supposed. The first
Christmas began a new era—gave birth,
to a new humanity. Let us remember.
the great, all-loving Father who for us
has made a new creation, and set be-
fore us the holy mother-maid with
Jesrs in her meek arms as evidence
of His forgiveness of us, His erring
children.

As I left the drowsy misery of the
half-sleeping men strewn like wreck-
age about the great park I caught
sight of a little boy of perhaps ten
years old, who had climbed to a high
window-ledge in front of a theatre.
His little feet and legs were bare, his
trousers were ragged, his little red and
white shirt dirty and torn: he was,
asleep with his head on a bundle of

newspapers. Had some homeless
mother gone to her death and left
Lim? as there in some quiet

country place a grandfather who might
lLave loved and sheltered him? Would
he grow up to live by theft and crime,
or end his young life soon by expos-
ure? Poor little evidence of what an
unforgiven sin can produce! I longed
to take him home with me.

Our hour for council is over: what
have we accomplished? The dawn of
Christmas is near; will it be a true
feast of forgiveness for any of us?
There is sure to be joy and a welcome
in Heaven for “one sinner that re-
penteth.”  Shall one of our homes
reflect this joy on earth on the birth-
day of Jesus? God grant it that it
may!

world—

A little nearer Heaven

The Ladder

Each day that comes to us with dawn of rose—
Each common day, filled up with common toil—
A ladder is let down by One who knows

Our passionate desire to rise above

The littleness of life, the grime, the greed,

To find the higher way, the vision clear;

A ladder swinging from the Hills of God
Straight down to this old workshop, yclept the

That you and I may set our feet and climb
By rungs of lowly task and broken prayer,
And self-forgetfulness and true desires,

twixt dawn and dusk.

—

—Jean Blewett.
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able, Yet Tough

quamight begin your acquaintance
_with Storey’s goods by investing in a
r of these Horsehide Mitts.

« ‘They’re excellent examples of how
. tough and:pliable mitts may be made
""by our chrome process, with the added

satisfaction of knowing they will not

- become stiff when scorched or scalded.

; Doﬁ't.» forget to buy Storey’s—and

That’s the plea-

: sant surprise

that awaited many a farmer

when he got a U.S. Separator

to skim his milk, The “old

way’’ meant little profit—

much work. Now they say

it’s ‘“just the other way about’’—Big
Profits—Little Work. Your money is

in the cream. Why not get it all
out? Youcan. The

U CREAM
. = SEPARATOR

HOLDS WORLD'S RECORD FOR CLEANEST SKIMMING

and in many cases gets double the cream out
of the milk that you can get the old way
without a U.S. Separator. And the cream
will be smoother and make richer, finer butter
and cheese—worth a higher price.

HOW AND WHY P
That's just what we want to make plain to you. Our
new illustrated hook c.early expla ns the > How and
Why? ' Please send tor free copy. You can easily

stk why the U.S. pays the best from the thirty picturecs
which gauloguc No. 101 shows. 4 :

VERMONT FARM  MAGHINE GO

BELLOWS FALLS, VT., U.S.A.

Distrihnting Warehouses, in Canada at Hamilton,
Sherbrooke. Winnipeg and Calgary. but address all
letters to the heud office, Bellows Fualls, Vi,

Home Monthly
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Purchased a No 6 U. S. Separa-
tor Feb. 1st. 1905, and sold cream
the first month t» the amount of
$52.52, the product of eight cows.
Month previous to getting the
separator the eight cows pro-
duced me about $25.00. This heid
of cows is about the average
herd, three of them being heifers.
During month of February, 1906,
I milked four of the same cows
and sold cream to the amount
$20.92. My separator is in first-
class condition and works good.
I can heartily recommend the
U S. to all who want a first class
separator.

H A. DREYER

Delhie, Minn., Nov. 9, 1906.

A YOUNG CIRL CAN RUN IT'

The Fir;? Christmas Tree.

By Jamrcs M. Voss.

It is difficult to trace the origin ot
the Christmas tree and almost every
mythologist has a little different man-
ner in explaining why the evergreen
was chosen for this great festival day.

A Scandinavian legend tells of the
“service tree,” which spring from the
blood-soaked earth where two lovers
were killed by violence, and that mys-
terious lights, which the wmd_could
not extinguish, were seen at Christmas
in the tops of the forest trees.

In old Egypt there was a common
custom of decorating the houses at the
time of the winter solstice with
branches of the date palm. The date
palm was the emblem of immortality
and also of the star-lit firmament. This
tree puts forth a shoot every month
and a branch of it containing twelve
shoots was a symbol of the year com-
pieted. ;

It has also been suggested that this
may be a revival of the pine trees of
the Roman Saturnalia, a December
feast, during which pines were decor
ates with images of Bacchus.

The most plausible explanation,
however, is that its earlier significance
arose from the pagan worship of trees,
and that later, Christian ideals gave a
Icftier meaning to its use. When the
apostles preached the gospel in pagan
lands, instead of interdicting the idol-
atrous feasts they permitted such fes-
tivals as were not intrinsically sinful,
but sought to change their idolatrous
nature by giving a Christian interpre-
tation to the various rites and cere-
monies.

Thus, when Pope Gregory I sent St.
Augustine to convert Saxon England
in 596, he directed him to make the
change of religion, so far as ceremon-
ials were concerned, as gradual as
possible, that the people might not be
startled. The Saxons called the feast
of the midwinter solstice Yule, and on
that occasion the Druids went in sol-
emn procession to cut the mistletoe
from the sacred oak tree. This cere-
mony, an old chronicle tells us, took
rlace “on the sixth day of the moon
nearest the new year.” The evergreen,
which they call all-heal, was after-
wards sold at a high price to their
ctedulous  followers. The people
signified their joy at the cutting of the
magic mistletoe by feasting on roasted
oxen and by dancing. In the Decem-
ber following St. Augustine’s arrival
Le permitted his converts to join in
the feasting, but forbade them mingl-
ing with pagans in the dance, and
judging from his success in planting
the faith, it was probably but a short
time ere he had weaned them from
their barbaric orgies to a saner cele-
bration of the great Christian festival
occuring in_the same month.

An old German legend makes St.

Winiired the inventor of the idea. In
the midst of a crowd of conver.s he
is said to have been hewing down a
great oak which had formerly been
the object of Druidic veneration. As
he chopped a whirlwind passed over
the forest and tore the tree from its
foundation. Behind it stood a young
fir, unharmed, pointing its spire toward
the stars. The priest dropping his
axe, turned to the pé€ople and said:

*“This young tree, a young child of
the forest, shall be your holy tree
tonight. It is the wood of peace, for
your houses are built of fir. It is the
sign of an endless life, for its leaves
are ever green. See how it points up-
wards to heaven. Let this be called
the tree of the Christ-Child; gather
about it, not it the wood, but in your
own homes; there it will shelter no
deeds of blood, but loving gifts and
rites of kindness.

Some writers on ancient -customs
tell us that among the early pagan
superstitions of the Germans was the
belief that the world was a great tree
whose top flourished in Paradise and
furnished food to a goat upon whose
milk fallen heroes restored themselves.
This tale was well-known in Germany
lcng after the introduction of Christi-
anity, and much of its symbolic char-
acter was transferred to the celebra-
tion of the birth of Christ “the resur-
rection and the life.” The evergreen
i3 a fitting emblem of eternal spring;
the burning lights suggest Him who
15 the light of the world; and the gifts
remind us of the priceless gift of God
to humanity—the Saviour.

The Christ 1as tree, in its present
style of usage, can be traced back only
as far as the sixteenth century. Dur-
irg the middle ages it appeared at
Sirassburg. For 200 years the fashion
raintained itself along the Rhine. Sud-
denly, at the beginning of this century,
it spread all over Germany, and hity
years later had conquered Christen-
dom. In 1830 the tree was introduced
into Munich by Queen Caroline. At
the same time the custom was spread
‘Lrough Bohemia and Hungary.

In 1840 the Duchess Helena of Or-
leans brought it to the Tuileories
Tweny year later German residents
of Paris could ouly with great difficulty
procure a Christmas tree. To-day
Paris uses almost 100,000, only about
one-fourth being bought by Swiss, Ger-
mans and Alsations. The French plant
the tree with its roots in a tub so that
it can be preserved until New Year,
when it is shorn of its decorations.

The marriage of Queen Victoria to
9 German prince augmented the
Christmas tree’s popularity in Eng-
lard. German immigrants brought the
tree to America and it was soon
adopted by all classes.

7

Nearing the City.

The quiet hills stretched far behind,
The swift train cut the broad green plain,
Like some mad stream of impulse blind
That rushes headiong toward the main,
The peace of apple trees in bloom
No longer wooed the soul to dream,
While songs of hillside brooks made room
For harsher sounds of brass and steam.
The keen. electric thrill of life
Rose vibrant through the sunless air,
Already traffic’s noisy strife
Foreboded the unrest of care.
Not ev'n the memory of the thrush,
Outpouring lyrics o’er the fold.
Could drown the cries or still the rush
Of those who gave their souls for gold.
Yet in this net of complex ways,

Where time is all too brief for dreams.
With heart still stirred perchance by days
Passed long ago near willowed streams.
The child named Thought—who hither came
From guardian hill,
Who learned through God or lure of fame

To master life—became a Deed.

—Margaret Ridgely Schott.
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A Christmas Heart to

Heart Talk With Girls.

I'y MAKCARET E. SANGSTER.

“God bless us every cnre!' caid Tiny
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 hibraries 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 upheard.
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 wisl it might be part of yours. “God
bless ‘U8 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 Right 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, wanere in the old days it was occupied
by only one. It has become an apart-

ment house and Christmas trees are |
lighted ©¥n every one of its floors and |

turee 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 along one crisp December morn-
ing she picked out uine little children,
boys and girls, who seemed to her most
destitute. Asking their names she
went to their Lhomes and talked with
their mothers, invit.nz finally twenty
small guests, ten boys and ten girls, to
come to her house on Cnristmas morn-
ing. 7-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 trock, new
snoes, a warm jacket and hat for each
Lttle 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,
Young ladies 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 or High School senior grade,
might adopt the idea.

Christmmas from couégo to Alley.

One of the gayest evenings 1 ever
spent was in a New England college
tor women, just before Christmas. Tue
taculty parlor and the parlors of all
the houses on the campus were over-
flowing with finery, ribbons, laces,
embroideries, muslins; and dolls, big
and little, sat stifly up to be measured,
or looked proud and pieased when their
dresses were finished. You know how
much personality a doll has, and how
saperior most dolls appear, calm as
qaeens, or as the Sphinx, no matter
row 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 1n
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 2 child in
vears. High up in a dark, ill-smelling,
rowded REast-Side rear tenement, In a
=mall 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

he should

t

an eight years old, even 1f ¢

! 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?”
| If,” said Jenny, “I could only have a
doll, like the other children, but they

say’ I'm too big!" _ Je
Christmas doll. enny  DafEEcE

\

What the Parsonage Children Did.

In a tiny parsonage in the suburbs of
& 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 ‘taxen 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-

own Christmas presents and spent the
money on a pair of warm gloves and a
Jersey for the copductor. Papa found
out where he liv
kept the secret.s
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

a trumpet before them.

Christmas in tie Old Ladies’ Home.
Homes that begin with a capital H

tail, In a peculiarly well-ordere

airy, and the wholesome cleanliness
fairly shouted at one. Nothing could
have been more comfortable; except
that some of the old ladies missed cer=
tain little comforts they had always had
before tney came there. An o:d Enghsh
woman, for instance, was lost without
her cup of five o'clock tea. but when
she went to the Ritchen 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 Maa-
agers had trouble enough to keep fifty
old ladies from quarreling, and they
could not order anything beyond three
meals a @gay. Two or three girls, whose
motners Wwere managers, seat 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.

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 ig 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.

Season Tickets for Concerts or Lectures.

In an inland town each wintep brings
the announcement of most fascinating
lecture courses, or delightful concerts.

to these as a matter of course. Ceéf
other families cannot afford evefi 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 hail it as manna from
the sky. Think of the sadness of wast-
ing such precious bits of pasteboard,
vet T 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 ther

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
2 hand. We may be children aeain, 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!”
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“IHome for Aged and Indigent Womén'.
the beds were soft; the rooms were'

Certain families always have .tickets
tein’

Liquor and Tobaceo Habits

A. McTAGGART, M.D., C.M.,
75 Yonge 8t., Toronto, Canada. :

References as to Dr. McTaggart's pro- Shor'liand

fessional standing and personal integ-
At home by our New Mail

rity permitted by:
Sir W. R. Meredith, Chief Justice.
Rev. Father Teefy, President of St. Inmiandﬂ‘v.?mh;h le:on by

Hon. G. W. Ross, ex-Premier of Ont.

Michael’'s College, Toronto. ; Clip out, sign nameand send to'¥
Right Rev. A. Sweatman, Bishop of || Con School, 398
Toronto. % P N NE

Rev. Wm. McLaren. D.D.,, Principal
Knox College, Toronto. ik G
Dr. McTaggart’s vegetable remedies |
for the liquor and tobacco. ha.bltgv. ‘are |
healthful, safe, {nexpensive home treat-
ments. No h ermic injectiol no’
publicity, no loss of time from ' -
ness, and a cure certainty. b ORI
Consultation or  correspondence

vited.

Go to a good Business College while the snow |
blows. Let us tell you about our courses, It |
' will pay you.

Business and Slerozraphic Courses.
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In addition to this every Record ‘is supplied in o Hes
Envelope, having a transparent window to enable you to di
name and number of record without a4
same from envelope. Thisenables youtokeep
your records free from dust and scrarchas,” ' |
that they always appear fresh and always'
retain their brilliancy.

< Send for complete catalogue of

250 records.

s WILLIAMS & 5ons co,
WINNIPEG, MAN. TORONTO, ONT. |
Local Rep. Cross, Goulding & Skinner.

'yle 'rdhat’- ju;t - Bwhnt mﬁ Newkm-
rior will do your yield alone, but after Harvest it makes
l:oncy for youb’ agalnd md:!n.hyour grain for market, so you get the
esra ockage.
“'ﬁ:‘ﬁmﬁ:?m is fle‘e King of Wild Oat Separators, because it
cleans them all out thoroughly, fastand cn“ no complicated sieves as
in other machines made for this purpose. It will clean and separate any
kind of grain grown. The New Superior has large screening capacity,
large hopper, automatic fe(;ds. '{he New; Superior is built strong and low
i easy to operate.
dow"l"hn:.r}‘;:gsi;g;?:ryi:?nade in fougesizcs—ﬁtted with or without Ba,
for farm or elevator work and is gnarant-ed to give satisfaction. Sold by

all leading agents. Write for further particulars and prices,

The HARMER IMPLEMENT CO., Winnipeg, Man.
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, By Mrs. Findley Braden

N ALL New York State there
wasn't a handsomer girl of
twenty, at the time, than Colonel
Forbes’ second daughter, Justine.
And that is easily proved, too,
by the old daguerreotype which
has been hidden away in the sec-

ret drawer of my office desk for forty
years and over. Why, dian’t Justine’s
great dark eyes sparkle like the stars
of midwinter? And who else had such
silken, black curls combined with rose-
pink cheeks, perfect teeth, cherry-red
lips;-and creamy throat and arms? A
girl of a thousand, talented, merry-
hearted, and a life-prize, surely, for
any one of her many admirers, was
sweet Justy Forbes. And at last Cap-
tain Kent Hermiston was the more
than lucky winner. They made a
splendid couple, and both were general
{_vorites. Kent was a thoroughly
good fellow, and he was as brave as
the proverbial lion, for he had already
won the Kearny Cross by a nervy
battle deed. -

Justine was 'gay and happy during
the winter weeks of their short en-
gagement and, like a snowbird, she
flitted here and there, on a constant
round of pleasure, that was still half
marred by the captain’s continued ab-
sence. And this brings me straight as
a rule to what was long called the
Holly-berry Wedding, because of the
many branches of holly used in decor-
ating the broad hall and long parlors
ot the old Forbes homestead. It was
Justine’s idea, and brothers, cousins,
and friends helped her to carry it out
by. scouring the woods for holly W‘lth
yellow berries. “No red - berries,
please,” she said, with an imploring
glance. “To me they seem like drops
of blood, and you 'know that K&nt has
been wounded twice.”

Yes, we all knew that; and I also
knew that Erd Cleland’s chances for
winning Justine’s warm, white hand
would iave been much greater if pity
for a wounded soldier had not“come
at the right moment to weigh down
the scales in Kent Hermiston’s favor.
For Erd had loved her from childhood,
while the captain had never set eyes
upon her beautiful face until the prev-
ious summer, when he had accom-
panied Colonel Forbes home on a brief
furlough. But it had been love at
sight on both sides, and so Erd didn’t
complain, as he might have done, if
she was being married against her
wish to one who was not worth_y. ]

The wedding was set for Christmas
Eve, and the invitations flew right
and left, till everybody in the county
who, was anybody was all on the tip-
toe of pleasant expectation. Even the
children were interested, for Justine
loved each one of them, and they, in
turn, loved Justine. One little girl ex-
plained it by saying that she always
saw kisses in Justy Forbes’ eyes, and
got them, too, without asking.

The family joy also extended to the
servants. Justine’s old nurse, black
Aunt Diademy, who had long been
chief cook, laughed and cried together
over her preparation of the wedding
dainties. And Ben Blackadder, the
Colonel’s coachman, who was a great
banjoist, and something of a poet,
composed a really good song, begin-
ning:

It’s comin’ soon,

Befo’ full moon,

Deah missy's weddin’-day.

So git yo’ banjos all in tune,

An’ plinkty-plink away.
Plinkty-plink,
Plinkty-plink,

Plinkty-plink away.

finally

When Christmas eve ly
he roomy old house at Marshden was
iled to overflowing with merry wed-
ding-guests. Qutside, there was a
constant jingle of sleigh-bells, while
within, all was light, warmth, and yel-
“ow holly-berries everywhere. ",\T"l

. effect was really wonderful. The

‘dding ceremony was to be at eight,

d.the captain had telegraphed irom

camnie,

New York that he would arrive at
seven. Justine had obligingly promised
the children a first private view of the
bride, and so they trooped up to her
room in happy pairs, with many ‘‘ohs!”
and “ahs!” when they reached the open
door, where pretty Myrtace Forbes,
an older sister, was fastening the long
wedding-veil. For Justine was radiant
1n 1vory satin and real lace, and Kent’s
gift, a beautiful pearl necklace, was
clasped about her round white throat.
I'here were yellow holly-berries in her
black braids and among the soft folds
of lace on her bosom.

“You can look, but you must not
t>uch,” said matter-of-fact Myrtace to
the eager children.

“But we want to kiss her |” pleaded
one.

“And I shall kiss them all !I” decided
Justine. -

So, quite regardless of wedding
finery, ten happy minutes followed that
actually ended with a romp, in which
the six bridesmaids joined.

“Sister Justy,” said little Linnie
Forbes, at last, “what makes Captain
Hermiston so late?”

Justine smiled. “He is to come at
seven, dear.”

“But it was seven by the hall clock
when we came up the stair, and I’ve
been listening to hear the door-bell
cver since.”

Justine sighed. “He has been de-
tained somewhere, of course. And
the journey has been long and tiring,
for Kent is still but a convalescent.”

“But he promised to eat philopena
with me before the wedding, and now
ke may not come at all.”

“Nonsense, child!” cried Myrtace, in
dismay. ‘“Captain’ Hermiston may be
a few minutes late, but he always keeps
his word, and never disappoints.”

“Yes,” added Justine; “Kentis a man
of his word.” :

But the minutes flew by—ten,
twenty, and even thirty of them. Col-
onel Forbes was impatiently pacing
the long hall with Dr. Austin, the rec-
tor of St. Mark’s. “Hermiston is late,
for once,” he said, simply. ‘“But sup-
per shall be served, and the ceremony
can come after, so no time will be
lost.”

When the clock struck eight, Doris
Crossmore, the prettiest of the brides-
maids, and Justine’s closest friend,
hastened to her side, in sympathy.

“Has Kent come? Is there any
word, Doris ?”’ she asked.

“No, Justy. But he will surely be
here at last, so do not worry.” |

She had laid her wedding-veil aside,
and was standing at the window, with
bright, tearless eyes fixed on the
snow-covered lawn. “Yes, Doris,
Kent is bound to come sooner or later;
1 haven't a fear on that score. And I
am going down to supper, too, because
I want everyone to be glad and happy,
and do full justice to Aunt Diademy’s
splendid cooking. Call mother and
the girls. They have waited too long
already.”

So she had her way, and smilingly
headed the wedding party that went in
gay procession to the dining-room.
Kent’s vacant chair at the head of the
long table spoke volumes, but his
name was not mentioned, save when
the Colonel announced that Captain
Hermiston had been unavoidably de-
tained.

Dancing followed supper, at Justine's
request, and nine o’clock came with
startling rapidity, for there was still

' no sign of the missing bridegroom.
| Anxiety was plainly written on the

countenance of every guest.

Justine had stolen away to the lib-
rary. and there Erd Cleland found her,
white-faced and speechless. “Cour-
age !” he whispered. “I shall bring
Captain Hermiston back to you if I
have to go clear to New York to find
him. But T'll ride over to the station
first. There is a late train, you know,
and he may come on that.”
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She caught Erd’s strong hand, ap-
pealingly “You have been kind and
good, from my babyhood up. Tell me
that gou, too, still believe in Kent
Hermiston. Surely he does not intenc
to—desert me !” the last two words
coming with an effort.

“No, no!” Erd answered, quickly.
“Something may have happened, but
the Captain is as true as steel, and I
would stake my life upon it. 'I made
sure of that long ago, or I would never
have let him win you from me, as he
did, Justine.”

She came a step closer at his words.
“Yes, Erd; you have always loved me,
and I have always known and pitied
you for it. Perhaps—if Kent and I
had never met—I might have learned
to love you, just for your goodness to
me. But after that I soon knew
could never love anyone but—him.
And when he placed this ring upon
my finger I was so happy !”

“And you shall be happier still Jus-
tine,” he said, gently putting aside her
cold, detaining hand. ‘ Good-night,
and good-bye ! I may not soon return,
for Hermiston will probably get here
ahead of me.”

Then Erd Cleland stepped:out into

[ neglegting her, at what should have

been the proudest and happiest mo-
ment of her fair young life.

Hark! What was that? Could
it be a groan? Anxiety had brought
strange fears, and perhaps his ears de-
ceived him. But mno, there it was
again, and in the ravine on his right.
Gray Elf heard it, too, for he stopped
short and actually refused to go on.
“What is it old fellow ?”’ asked Erd,
patting his head.

A loud whinny was Gray Elf’s reply.
So he quickly dismounted and carefully
made his way down through the drifted
snow by catching at a sapling here
and there. “Hello !” he shouted, and
another groan was the response from
a ledge just below, which he reached
with a single leap. Then his foot
touched—what ? A humansbady, out-
lined in the moonlight.

“It’s the captain!” he said, aloud,
as the moonlight showed a coat of
army blue. “And I'm mighty glad
Justy and I kept our faith in him.
Wake up, Kent! You are freezing to
death here.”

And Captain Hermiston slowly
opened his eyes. “Is that you,
Cleland ? You must have been search-

“Many Branches of Holly Used in Decorating the Broad Hall and Long
Parlors.”

the night, and finding his horse still
saddled in the stable, he was soon on
his back and away. But he went slowly
at first, for his thoughts were yet with
Justine. If the captain was playing
false he would soon know it, and there
would soon be a speedy reckoning.

Justine’s pale, drawn face followed
him as he hurried on. He could still
see her sad, appealing eyes, and white,
quivering lips. And how he pitied her
for what she must yet be suffering—
her-intense heartache, dread uncertain-
ty, and awful humiliation.

But what if something had rca]}y
happened, as he had suggested, 1n
ready sympathy. He had liked Her-
miston from the first, although they
had always been rivals. His voice and
mile, and even the glance of his eye,

kindness personified, while his
gentle, protecting way with all women,

Il or young, augured well for Justine's

happiness, as bride and wife.
the captain loved Justine, even as
wed him, so he surely had some
lent reason for thus slighting and

g, or you'd never have found me ™

“What's the matter ?”

“Leg broken, I think.”

“How did it happen ?”

“Horse bolted and threw me down
on this ledge. It was hours ago,
though, and—what will Justine think?”

“Can you stand ?”

“No; I've tried that fifty times. But
give me your arm and we’ll get back
to the road somehow.”

The ascent was slow and toilsome,
yet it was accomplished at last, and
Gray El carried them both to the
coionel’s in a jifiy. Hermiston had
fainted, and Ben Blackadder bore him
into the hall. But restoratives were
applied with quick success, and the
guests made way for Justine, who
knelt at his side with tender touches
and loving word “T knew you would
come, Kent! ¥rd and I never doubt-
ed that.”

“And he has saved my life Justine.
Thank him 1 for T cannot.”

She arose with charming grace, and
before Erd Cleland could prevent her,
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had suddenly kissed his hand. “God |
will bless you for it !” she murmured. |

“That’s right,” said Kent. “But I
brought the accident on myself through
hurrying here to surprise Justine. Is
Dr. Austin still here ?

“Yee,” said the rector.

“And could you marry us now ?”’

“With pleasure.” .

“Then go right ahead—with Justine’s
consent, of course.”

“1 give it gladly,” she added. And
with those who loved her best grouped
beneath the holly-branches, Justine

Ghe Western Home Monthly B

Forb.cs became Justine Hermiston.
“It's the bestest wedding in all the
world,” said Linnie, “because it makes
everybody smile again.”
And outside, the Christmas waits
were already singing, sweet and clear,
“Salute the happy morn.”

How do I happen to know all that I
have written at this late day ? Well, I
am Erd Cleland. And a branch of
holly with yellow berries that I picked

up this morning brought it all back to
me.

A Christmas Surprise,

The spruces rise in ermined state,
Plume-deep in sparkling ridge and
drift;
The rosebush at the cottage gate
Its ropes of pearl can scarcely lift.
within, the cedar-flames are rich
As pools of golden-hearted wine,
And in the cozy ingle-niche
Where shafts of tawny topaz shine,

A couple sit, as white of hair
As wind-made hillocks of the snow,
He, in his stout old oaken chair,
She, rocking gently to and fro.
But while about them friends and guests
Sing happily the hours away,
Deep in each aged bosom rests
A shadow-memory, cold and gray.

The fair old lady’s eye is clear—
She will not cloud the Christmas joy;
Yet, down the dales of yester-year
Her heart is calling for hef boy.
And he—the old man—stern of brow,
Steel-armored in unyielding pride—
Would he recall the wand’rer, now
With pardon—at the. Christmastide?

|
The stranger-guest, deep-eyed and
slight— :
One tea-rose in her dusk-brown hair
Glides through the changing drifts of
light i |
To stand beside her hostess’ chair.
Upon her cheek warm waves of red
LLike breeze-tossed roseleaves come
and go:
And suddenly she bends her head,
And whispers, ‘“Mother”’—faint and
low,

She touches, with a soft caress,

The locks of snowy, silken white,

And says, with yearning tenderness:
“Your boy is coming home to-night.” |

'hen, kneeling at the old man’'s side, |
Her smiles like April sunbeams break:

“Your only son—behold his hridn;‘
Vill you accept her for his sake?”

A step rings on the crystal air
‘nd pauses at the cottage door
The TLord has heard a mother’s prayver

Jer boy is in her arms once more!

H father waits to grasp his hand,

g new-found daughter smiling near,
_Christmas chimes break o'er the
land—
od will and love—good. wili—good
heer!” )

—Harriet Whitney Durbin

On Christmas Day.

My love and I fell out, one day,

l?ut what about ’'twere hard to say.
Swift words of anger came to break
The happy spell of love, and make
Our hearts grow bitter, each to each,
Beneath hot words of unwise speech.
The rose I brought to her at morn
Hag withered, leaving but a thorn.

We parted, and in separate ways

Our footsteps led us. Dreary days
Of sorrow followed, and we grieved
As those do of a hope bereaved.

We sorrowed, but we gave no sign.
Her pride was stubborni 8o, was mine.
Though hearts were aching, all the while
‘We hid our grief beneath a smile.

'l‘heti yvear drew iound to Christmas

me—

That day of days, when good thoughts
climb

The golden pathways to the heart,

Andg swlng its bolted doors apart,

And cry, “Oh, let love’s sunshine fill

And warm the place so dark and chill!”

Till hope takes heart again, and sings

In gladness that the Christmas brings.

The bells rang out on Christmas Day,

And “Peace—Good Will,” they seemed
to say

To every living thing that heard

The messages from God, that stirred

Their hearts to speech. And as they
rang

Like a refrain this one thought sang

Its special message unto me,

| “How is it, friend with thine and

thee?”

“How is it? Hate or love? To-day

[.et us entreat thee, put away

..The bitter thoughts that dwell with
thee—

| Iet love come in, thy guest to be!
| Love is not dead, in spite of all

Hate holds thy happiness in thrall.
Oh, turn it out, this Christmas Day—
l.et love, we pray thee, have its way!”

T listened, and thank God T let
l.ove works its spell. With eyes all

wet

With tears of penitence I came,

And scarce T spoke my sweetheart's
name

ire she cried out—“Forgive me. dear,

Mine was the blame!” Ah, Heaven
seemed near

That moment, as we kissed away

A whole year's grief on Christmas Day!

—Eben E. Rexford.
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4 ok, look ! If

_could have that lovely
big doll, I believe I never,
never should ask for any-
thing again! And see,
Ned, there is just the
‘most - beautiful set of
draughting tools that you
" ‘have been wishing 'for ;

“oh'!' if someone would
-only give us a pocketful
‘of money just for once !”
and the fair little speaker
;. stopped for lack of breath
nd heaved a sigh more ex-

ET R 7 |

“His eyes lighted with a greedy look and his 1 ps ¢

Bt =

“It's only a week to Christmas,
Annie; what are you going to do
the way of gifts ?” asked her friend,
Nellie Hutchins, in a low tone.

“Oh, Nellie, there is so little that I
can do, compared with what I wish I
could do, that I am almost discour-
aged,” was the regretful response, ac-
companied by another sigh.

“If you could do what you wished,
just for one year, what would that be?”
queried her friend, with a curious
glance into the earnest, troubled face.

The dark brown eyes lighted at the
question, and a flush deepened the tint
upon the rounded cheek. ;

“I will tell you,” she said eagerly, “if
such a thing could be, I would make

S

in this city happy for that |

-.«d into a winiry, avari.

December, 1907,

Miser’s Christmas.
By Mrs. Georgie Sheldon.

since he has been sick, and we have
no money to spend. Alt I can do this
year will be to try and make Ned and
Lillie happy with my little home-made
gifts, and help papa and mamma to
pass the day as pleasantly as possible.
But,” she added, after a moment, her
face brightening, “I have no right to
make myself unhappy over what I can-
not help; I ought rather to be thank-
ful, for papa is so much better, and—
we all love each other. ‘Love is better
than gold,” papa says, and he always
smiles queerly at mamma when he says
lt.”

“Of course you love each other,”
said Nellie; “I never saw a happier
family.”

“But I was thinking,” Annie ex-

.

knot and caught the gleam of gold within.”

fore a gorgeous shop window, in
which everything to tempt the eye and
please the taste was displayed, and
which it was a pleasure to behold even
it one could not become the happy
possessor of any of the beauties there
displayed,

The quartette was composed of two
young misses of perhaps fifteen or six-

teen years of age, with two children— |

one a fair-haired, blue-eyed sprite, who

had exclaimed as above; the other a |

more grave and thoughtful boy, whose
longing eyes were fastened wistfully
upon the elegant set of draughting
tools referred to.

Annie, a womanly miss for her years,

| echoed the sigh of her little sister as

she r.eplied, fondly and regretfully :
“Lillie, dear, if I had a pocketful of
money, you may be sure that both your

own and Ned’s wish should be grati-
fied.”

one day; if I could know that for the
twenty-four hours of Ch.ristmas Day,
not a soul of all the multitude was un-

| happy—was suffering, or hungry, or

cold, I think, as Lillie says, I should
never wish for anything again as long
as I .should live. And just think,
Nellie, how easily that might be done,
if all those who have abundance would
give liberally of their hoarded stores.”

“Why, Annie! of course I did not
mean any wish of such magnitude as
that !” returned her friend, in surprise.
“I meant what would you like most to
do for your friends at home ?”

Again, the young girl sighed, while

| her eyes lingered with loving regret

upon the two children who were ob-

livious to all save the attractions in

he shop window.

“Tt is of no use for me to wish, since
impossible for me to perform.

1
L

your

plained, “that there are so many who
are so lonely and miserable—who have
no one either to love or care for them.
That is the saddest of all trouble, I
think.”

A long-drawn breath, that was al-
most a groan, greeted the ears of the
two friends at this moment, and turn-
ing quickly, they saw the bent, poverty-
stricken figure of an old man hobbling
away.

“There goes one of the objects of
charitable wishes, Annie. Do
you suppose he heard what we were
saying?” Nellie asked.

“Perhaps he did, poor man. He
surely looks as if there was not a soul
on earth to care for or love him.

It is evening. The streets are bril-

| liantly lighted; the air* keen, but pure
| and bracing: the star$*

are twinkling

Papa has lost his situation, you know, | merrily overhead, content to shine in
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their sphere, even though unheeded in '
the radiant thoroughfares below by
the gay crowd who pass and repass, in-
tent on the pleasure of providing for
the coming Christmas-tide.

In a wretched attic, in one of the
lower haunts of the city, there sits a
shivering, cowering form.

He is miserably clad, and the frosty
air, piercing through the holes and

to shiver, and his teeth to chatter aud-
ibly. His features are pinched, and
have a hungry look; his hair is long
and uncombed, his beard tangled and
unshorn. His hands are bony like the
claws of some huge bird of prey, and
are clasped about his knees, upon
which his sharp chin is resting, while
his sunken though keen and piercing
eyes are fixed absently upon the few
expiring embers in the fire-place be-
fore which he is sitting.

The room is devoid of furniture,
save a bed of straw and a meager
blanket in one corner, a stool and
rickety table in another.

The occupant of this comfortless
apartment is the apparently poverty-
stricken old man whose deep-drawn
sigh had interrupted the conversation
of the two young girls as. they stood
Qefore the gayly-decorated shop-win-
dow.

“No one to care for or love me—no
one to care for or love me,” he kept
mumbling to himself, as he sat rocking
back and forth upon the floor before
the dying fire.

“Love is better than gold,” the child
said; “is it ? is it ?” he muttered in a
startled way, while his piercing eyes
went roving about the room with a
suspicious look, as if he feared some
lt:_ne from without might be observing
im.

This wretched object had happened
to be strolling along the street just as
that little company had stopped before
the window.

He had caught the bright-eyed
Lillie’s exclamation and eager wish for
a “pooketful of money.” He had
marked the wistful tone, the long-
arawn sigh; he had noted the grave,
thoughtful, but longing look of the in-
telligent lad, as the much-wished-for
draughting tools were pointed out, and
he had heard, and been startled, by the
generous wishes for the poor, and suf-
fering, and needy, as expressed by the
gentle Annie.

Her earnest face haunted him; her
wish that she could ‘“make every-
one in that great city happy, if but for
twenty-four hours,” rang in his ears;
her sigh of regret “papa had lost his
situation during his sickness, and there
was no money to buy even a few little
gifts for the children,” troubled him.

“But we love each other, and love is
better than gold;” those words had
made him groan aloud.

“Love! love! love!” he cried, in
harsh, cracked tones, but the words
ended in almost a sob.

“What is love ? What is happiness?”
he said, clasping his bony hands over
his moody brow, and shivering with
excited feeling.

“I do not know; I have forgotten,”
he moaned, helplessly, and answering
his own question.

A dismal silence hung over the
wretched place for the space of half
an hour, then the shivering old man
arose from his crouching position.
The fire had gone entirely out, the
room was fearfully cold and dreary,
his hands were stiff, his feet wer€
aumb,

He struck a match and lighted the
remnant of a candle, and its dim, flick-
ering light made the dismal apartment
seem more cheerless than before.

“No one to love me—no one-to care

for me,” he moaned, shuddering again,
as he looked about him and seemed to
tealize his desolate condition.

‘Love is better than eold, is it ? But,
! gold is—beautiful !”

Muttering thus he groped his way
toward the corner where his miserable
bed lav. and set his light upon the
floor. He then got down upon his
knees, threw back the coarse blanket.

ah

the heap of straw, and cautiously
removed a portion of a loose board
rom the floor.
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by the uncertain light, there appeared
{0 be nothing but a promiscuous col-
lection of filthy rags.

Lifting out a portion of these, the
man drew forth a bag, which seemed
heavy even in his eager clutch, and its
contents gave out a slight jingling
sound.

It was securely tied at the top with
a strong string; his fingers trembled
with eagerness, his eyes lighted with a
greedy look, and his lips curled into a
wintry, avaricious smile as he unfast-
ened the knot and caught the gleam
of gold within. :

“Tt is gold ! all solid gold ! and it is
beautiful I” he whispered, gloatingly,
as he hugged it to him, dipping his
bony fingers into the shining mass,
thus making the music he loved best
to hear of all the musical sounds on
earth. 3

He toyed with it as a child would
play with marbles; he fondled it as he
would fondle and caress some beloved

ing-place, covering them all with rags,
and noiselessly replacing the section of
board.

His nightly task thus completed, he
blew out the flaring candle, and crept,
shivering and hungry, into his miser-
able bed.

“Father, you know that I love Fred-
erick Atherton; you know he’s a good,
true. man, and yet you would destroy
the happiness of your only child!”

A young girl of twenty stood plead-
ing there before her father, a harsh,
moody-looking man of forty. She
was, as she said, his only child, and al-
most the only bright or beautiful thing
his home contained, although he could
count his worldly possessions by the
thousands. His wife had died a de-
cade of years before, and for ten sum-

mers and winters this lovely girl had
cheered his life with her love.
Two years before she had pledged

pet, and then tying the mouth of the | herself to a friend of her childhood, a
bag once more, he replaced it in its | good, true man, as she had said, and

b-1 of rags. He drew forth anothet
and vet another, which he handled and
inspected in the same way. Then from
<ome remote corner he brought to

ficht a package of bills, and bonds, |

and papers, each of which he carefully
examined by the light of the ﬁic]-(erlpg
candle, and then returned to their hid-

whom she loved fondly, devotedly; but:

who had onlv his great heart, and two
strong, willing hands to give her in
return. 3
The worldly-wise, grasping father
had turned coldly from his manly plea.
“Go win a fortune for yourself and
| her—go fill your pockets with gold,

: W .am : f;‘i‘
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But the hard man shook his head. *

“No pooOr man,can ma ’
"‘y and the

sheartened

But the brave, true ‘spirit of" adEid

broke forth after he had gone, in the
words recorded above.

“Happiness !”  her father —returned,
scornfully, “what makes happiness ?”
. “A true and faithful’ ‘love,” said.
Gertrude Minot, proudly.. . ... ...

“Love ! Talk as much as you choose

of the silly sentié'nent, but love will
n

d die:when fed on
Let Fred Atherton win a suit-
able home for you, and then he may

soon grow cold

take you where he will,” was the heart-
lgss retort. : :

“I shall not 'wait! for him to do that,”
Gertrude replied, firmly, and fifting her
?‘erious eyes resolntely to her fathe"r'l"

ace. \ ‘)

“What do you mrean?” he demanded,
angrily. i

“I mean that 1 shall take Fred as he!
is now; and whether the future be one’

¥
.
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of prosperity or adversity, I shall share
it with him,” the brave girl returned,
unfalteringly.

‘Foolish child! what will you eat?
what will you drink ? and how will you
be clothed ? was the angry query.

“I do not fear for the future; we are
both young and strong. Fred can
command a fair salary now, with the
prospect of promotion bye-and-bye,
and together we will win a competence,
and an honorable position in life.”

“Not a penny from my coffers shall
vou ever have if you brave my dis-
pleasure thus.” Anthony Minot cried
nearly beside himself with anger and
disappointment. -

“I would rather my life should be
beautiful with the love and care of a
good man, than to have heaped up for
me all the treasures of India. Father,
I shall marry Fred on Christmas Day,”
was the dauntless reply of the beautiful
maiden.

Anthony Minot swore that it should
not be so, but the fond girl was firm,
for she knew she was right and he was
wrong; and when the fair Christmas
morning broke, draped in its spotless
robes as if to honor the deed, Gertrude
Minot went forth from her father’s
house ; a banished child, to take upon
herself the vows which were to make
her the cherished bride of Frederick
Atherton.

CHAPTER II

Sixteen years have passed since
Anthony Minot discarded from his
home the only gleam of sunshine it con-
tained.

Within an humble home, in a quiet
street of the great city, there dwells
a happy family of five—father, mother,
and chiidren three—a son and two
beautiful daughters.

The father has lain for weeks strick-
en with a consuming fever, while the
patient, sweet-faced woman whom he
calls wife, with a love as measureless
as the heavens, has watched and tend-
ed him back to lifé. The countenance
of each shines with contentment and

| affection which show, despite their

humble surroundings, that their lives
have been full of beauty and peace.

“Fred, what can we do for the child-
ren at Christmas ?” asks Gertrude Ath-
crton of her husband, who, now con-
valescent, reclines upon a couch by the
bright fire in the open grate.

The crimson curtains are closely
drawn over the windows; the table in

the centre of the room is laden with

books and a new magazine, upon which

| the shadedlight shines temptingly, and

the whole apartment has a look of
coziness and home-like comfort that
is exceedingly attractive.

A door on the opposite side of the
room leads into the kitchen, through
which Annie, the eldest daughter,
passed a few moments ago, leaving it
slightly ajar; a fact which though
seeming so simple in itself, was yet
productive of great results, as the
future will show.

“1 fear we cannot do much, dear;
there is only money enough left to de-
fray the current expenses of the coming
month,” Mr. Atherton said, in reply to
his wife’s question, a shade of sorrow
falling over his pale face.

“It was extremely unkind in Hague
& Fales not to reserve your position,
when you have served them so faith-
fully for so many years,” returned his
wife, a flush of indignant feeling stain-
ing her cheek.

“‘Everyone for himself’ is their mot-
to, and we cannot help the matter now.
I had hoped to be able before this to
seek another position, but my strength
comes so slowly. I have been a sad
burden to you dear, during the last
two months,” and he heaved a regret-
ful sigh.

The fond wife bent over and touched
his white forehead lovingly with her
lips, which trembled with tender feel-
mg.

“Dear Fred, do not say that; if you
mirest call yourself a ‘burden,” say that
i one of blessedness, for had you
n taken away from me, the world
uld never have looked bright to me
in,” and the sweet, fond tones quiv-

in remembrance of the dread she

experienced during those last

b

“It will be just sixteen years on
Christmas Day since you and I began
the world together, Gertrude,” Mr.
Atherton said, reaching out and clasp-
ing one of her hands. “I had hoped,”
he added, with a sigh, “to have won
the fortune your father demanded be-
fore this, but fate seems to have or-
dained it otherwise, and we are still as
poor as we were upon that day.”

“Poor, Fred!” cried his wife, lightly,
and with a little musical laugh; “why,
dear, there is not a richer woman in
all this great city to-night than I, and
I would not exchange our peaceful
home, our bright children and your
dear love, for untold gold.”

“Contentment crowns you. queen,”
said Mr. Atherton, smiling fondly into
her bright face.

“Think of the beautiful years we have
spent together, Fred. There have been
some trials, ’tis true, but most of the
time we have been happy; our hearts,
notwithstanding our maturer years, are
still green and fresh with a love and
confidence that can never grow old; our

we have cultivated our minds, striving
to grow wiser as we grow older, and
have reared our children in principles
of truth and honor—don’t regret that
we have not accumulated sordid gold,
for it might have warped both heart
and intellect, making us grasping and
avaricious.” 3

“And you have no regret, then, that
you cast in your lot with a poor man?”

“Not one. I remember your telling
father—poor father ! I wonder where
he has been all these years—when he
was so opposed to our marriage,
that ‘love was better than gold, and,
Fred, dear, have we not proved it so?”

“Indeed we have, my precious wife,
and if God will grant us health, I trust
there is much more of comfort and
happiness in store for us,” Frederick
Atherton said, deeply moved by his
wife’s devotion. ;

“Where are the children?”’ he asked,
a moment after.

“Ned and Lillie have gone to bed,
and Annie went to the chapel with
Nellie Hutchins, to rehearse the Christ-
mas carol,” replied Mrs. Atherton.

“Dear Annie, what a thoughtful
child she is! I wish we could give her
the piano she has so long coveted,”
the father said, wistfully, with a sigh.

“And Ned the set of draughting tools
he wants; while Lillie thinks that only
the very largest doll in Madam Pritch-
ard’s establishment would make her
perfectly happy,” Mrs Atherton return-
ed, with a smile, yet her husband’s
sigh was softly echoed in spite of her
assumed cheerfulness.

The nofse of a door abruptly closing
startled them at this moment, and Mrs.
Atherton rising, passed out into the
kitchen to ascertain the cause of it.

There was no one there, and she re-
turned to her chair by her husband’s
couch.

“It must be that Annie left the out-
side door ajar when she went out, and
the wind has drawn it to,” she ob-
served, as she took up the new maga-
zine to read to her companion.

But outside a strange figure was
hurrying from the door into the dark-
ness, as if he had been some burglar
detected and pursued !

Christmas morning was clear and
frosty, but bright and beautiful, and
every face in the humble home of the
Athertons glowed with happiness and
affection.

The “Merry Christmas!” rang as
sweetly and cheerfully through those
small but home-like rooms, as through
the loftiest apartments in the city,

while their simple gifts, distributed at
the breakfast table, and each one a
token of tender love, gave more real
pleasure than many of the costly trifles
heaped upon the petted darlings of
wealth and luxury.

Mr. Atherton seemed so much
stronger and better this morning that
he delighted his wife and children by
saying that he thought he should be
able to attend the services of the day
at the church only a square distant;
and at the appointed hour the bright
group were in their places, their hearts
beating gratefully and reverently, if
not for an abundance of this world’s

interests and tastes have been the same; "’
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goods, at least for the love that was all
their own.

The church was decorated in the
most beautiful manner, and the services
were impressive, while the Christmas

‘carol, sung by twenty-four youths and

maidens, made the grand old arches
1ing with sweetest melody, and thrilled
cvery heart with its rich notes of grati-
tude and praise.

In the very last pew, under the gal-
lery, there sat a stranger. He was a
small, shriveled, wiry-looking man,
but very nicely dressed in finest broad-
cloth, with seal-skin collar and gloves.
His hair was somewhat thin and gray,
but closely cut and carefully arranged,
and his full beard had evidently been
trimmed by a practiced hand.

He paid no heed to the services, but
his keen and piercing eyes were fasten-
ed intently and hungrily upon the Ath-
erton pew, where with reverent hearts
and peaceful faces sat the father,
mother, and two lovely children. Annic
was with the choir, and ever and anon
her clear, sweet tones could be detect-
ed by the loving ones below.

The services were over at last, and
the crowd poured forth, seeking their
happy homes, where comfort and joy
awaited them. ;

As Mr. Atherton stepped upon the
pavement, his lovely wife upon his
arm, some one touched his elbow.

Turning, he saw a man in livery,

who, touching his hat respectfully-

said :

“There is a carriage waiting for you,
sir.”

“There must be some mistake,” re-
turned Mr. Atherton, courteously; I
have ordered no carriage.” ;

“This is Mr. Atherton, is it not ?”
asked the coachman.

“Yes, that is my name.”

“Then it is all right. I have re-
ceived orders to convey yourself, wife
and three children to your home,” said
the man.

Althongh somewhat surprised at this
teply, Mr. Atherton thought it might
be the kind attention of some wealthy
member of the church, who had seen
him there, and, knowing his feeble con-
dition, had considerately commissioned
his coachman to take him home.

His face lighted with gratitude and
pleasure; a brighter smile curved the
lips of his wife at this delicate atten-

tion, while Ned and Lillie almgst {-W
danced for joy, in spite of the sacred

ground they were upon. :

“How happy I am!” said Annie, a
rich flush on her cheek, as they were
borne along in the smoothly rolling
carriage; and, indeed, each face be-
spoke the same feeling, and each heart
echoed the simple words. <

“Where are we going, papa " Ned
asked, as the carriage turned a corner
in the opposite direction from their
own home, and the mettled steeds as-
sumed a brisker pace. §

“Perhaps whoever has been so kind
as to loan us the carriage, has told
the coachman to take us the ‘longest
way round, knowing that we do not
get such a treat often,” he answered,
smiling, and enjoying the delight of
his children.

After a drive of twenty minutes they
turned into a quiet pleasant street, and
the carriage stopped before a plain
but substantial-looking house.

The driver sprang from his seat, let
down the steps, opened the door, and
then stood waiting for them to alight.

“You have mistaken the locality—
this is not where we reside,” Sai_d Mr.
Atherton, flushing slightly, but without
moving from his seat.

“There is no mistake, you are ex-
pected here, returned the coachman,
as if he had received previous orders,
and thoroughly understood the role
he was to play.

At this moment the door of the
dwelling before which they had stop-
ped opened, as if some one within

1
had been awaiting their coming, and

1s eager to welcome them.

Entirely at a loss to understand the |

aning of this strange adventure,
Atherton reluctantly :Hmht‘(-_d.
followed by his wife and 'J“'-l'
ascended ~the broad granite

47v-r\r,

e
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with every appearance Ol

ected them, conducted

having
them

<been"
'trial ‘to" his . daughtery: '“‘o,ﬁtt‘,
| h?m. ; ?or?é%i, ’8_. and m“: '1:%& “heard

through the wide, handsomely car-
peted hall, to a pleasant and attrac-
tive drawing-room, and courteously
ll'lYlted them to be seated.

The children exclaimed under their
breath as they entered, for in one
corner there stood a tall Christmas
tree, decorated in the most beautiful
manner, and laden with mysterious-
looking packages, in all “sorts of
shapes and sizes.

“Mamma! do look! what a beauti-
ful piano!” exclaimed Annie, point-
ing to a handsome Steinway, which
stood temptingly open at one end of
the room.

Not a person had as yet come to
greet them, and Mr. and Mrs. Ather-
ton felt, to say the least, extremely
queer,

“What does this mean, Fred?”
Mrs. Atherton asked, with a face
that was perfectly blank from aston-
ishment,

“I am sure I am as much in the
dark as you can possibly be, dear.
Let us wait patiently—perhaps Santa
Claus himself may appear next,” he
returned, smiling, but with a puzzled
expression in his eyes.

And sure enough it appeared as if
he was right, for a gentleman enter-
ed the room a moment later, and ap-
proached slowly toward where the
husband, and wife were sitting.

He seemed to have just come in
from the street, for he still wore his
overcoat, and his rich seal-skin collar
was drawn closely up around his
face.

Mrs. Atherton caught her breath
quickly as she saw him, and leaned
eagerly forward, as if seeking to ob-
tain a better view of his features.

The old man stopped before the
perplexed couple, removed his seal-
skin collar and turned his face to the
light. '

Gertrude Atherton arose to her
feet and stretched out her hands with
a low, joyful cry. .

“Father!” her trembling lips artic-
ulated, and she fell into his armis,
sobbing like a child. =~ -

It was indeed Anthony Minot, the
stranger, who, sitting in the rear of
the church during the Christmas ser-
vices;, had kept his eyes fixed so in-
tently upop:the Atherton family. .

After hi‘a’bhﬁm“. tld, br
displeasure~ and..igone. out . into-the

Athertony’, the lonely and . heagt-sore

possessions,

-

jbgisio

L ared from his
native place. - ‘THis' A

ved

nothing from him during-all"the six-
teen years of her married life. ' -
He had always been a stern, hard
man, his whole soul.intent upon get-
ting gain, adding to his possessions,
and building up %or himself the repu-
tation of-being rich and prosperous.
The only . gréen 'spot' in his heart
had been his love for his bright and
winsome ‘daughter, ‘and when she
defied’ his arbitrary ¢ommands, he
had become handened and embittered.
He would not forgive her, and yet
he could not lose sight of her, and
disposing of  everything, he ha
secretly followed the happy husband
and wife to the city where they had
located. Here in his loneliness and
isolation he became moody and mis-
anthropical; his love of gain develop-
ed inordinately, and he fell to hoard-
ing his rapidly accumulating wealth.
He established himself in miser-
able lodgings, living in the most nig-
gardly manner and scarcely clothing
himself decently. He put his money
out at usury, at least a portion of it,
and hid every dollar thus gained
as fast as it came into his possession.
Every year this mania grew upon
him, sinking him lower and lower in
the social scale, until he became the
miserable miser we have already de-
scribed, living in, that wretched attic,
where nightly he drew forth his h'd-
den treasures and gloated over them
—his bags of gold and silver, his

| bundles of bills and bonds.

Anthony Minot was indeed a miser

| of the most miserly sort. For several

years he lived this life, when on a
certain day, as he was prowling

| about the streets, he chanced to

- tock - Taking

child had braved his |
orld; as “the 'wifg ‘of: Frederick |
father had ‘sold. . His  homestead and |y
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where a new organ is purchased the Bell Compan

is also given. ‘
THE PRICES ARE EXTRAO

Remember these bargains are only given anuu
act quickly. ‘Here isalist :— sou e

Boll Organ o3, Xt Top e
; months ago, regular price §30.! e
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exchangeon pianoafter being in use months only$98.00

NEW ORGANS—For Manitoba only.

From now until the Christmas Holidays we are allowing a
special discount of 25¢ off the regular selling prices of new Bell
Organs, both Churchand Parlor styles as follows :—

6 octave, Piano case, regularly sold at $140.00

e “ ““ 6 TR T lm_m G “ l.l’-w
5 ‘  organshighorlowtops, *“ 75.00 “ 66256
§6 0k « “ G 6 €« w.w “" wm

TERMS OF SALE ;
One third cash, balance next fall. Special discount for
cash. Boxed and delivered free on board cars at Winnipeg.

Monev refunded if Organ is not as represented. We are 1
the largest Piano and Organ firm in Winnipeg. 3

Reference : The Bank of Hamilton, Winnipeg.

For further particulars of organs send for descriptive
Catalogue No. 42.

THE WINNIPEG PIANO and ORGAN GO.

MANITOBA HALL, 295 PORTAGE AVE., WINNIPEG.
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gorgeously dec_ora@ed shop window.

The gentle Annie’s beautiful spirit
and sympathy for the poor and suf-
fering, her wish for a pocket full of
gold, simply to relieve the necessi-
ties of others, moved him as nothing
had done since the death of his wife,

He knew the 'girl, for he had kept
watch uwpon his daughter’s family
during all these years. He knew she
was happy, although possessed of
little of this world’s goods. He knew
she was living a complete and use-
ful life, beautifying her husband’s
pathway, and training her children
to honorable manhood and woman-
hood. She was proving every day
that “love was better than gold,”
while he was hoarding up his riches,
leading a lonely, loveless existence,
and livinF in abject poverty, with un-
told wealth in his possession.

But that thoughtful, earnest wish
of his granddaughter, who was so
like her mother in form and feature
—those gentle words, “If I could
only know that for the twenty-four
hours of Christmas Day not a soul
of all the multitude was suffering,
was unhappy, hungry or cold, I think
I should never wish for anything
again as long as I should live!”—
those words had pierced the crust of
misanthropy and avarice which had
bound him for so long and set him
to examining his heart and his life.

That wish had included him; for
was he nof unhappy, cold and hun-
gry, and miserable? The child, al-
though perhaps unconscious of his
existence, was wishing that he might
be happy, was sorrowing because he
was lonely, with no one to care for
him or love him; she was longing,
too, for some of the gold he was
hoarding, that she might carry out
her generous impulses. Then she
had spoken so sorrowfully, yet re-
signedly, of her father’s sickness and
loss of position, and of her little
home-made gifts, and her efforts to
make the day pass pleasantly to the
dear ones at home.

She had alluded with such infinite
content to their tender affection for
each other, that a sense of his own
desolateness had overpowered him,
and melted him almost to tears. He
had caught her last words, in reply
to Nellie's allusion to him as being
one of the objects of her charity.
“Yes, poor man! he surely looks as
if there was not a soul on earth to
care for or-love him.”

In a moment all his wretchedness,
his meanness and wickedness in
hoarding his glittering treasure rose
before him, condemning and humili-
ating him, as he had never been hu-
miliated before. He had been living in
misery and poverty, both of body
and soul, warping his nature, be-
numbing his intellect, and offending
the God who would one day require
at his hands the talent lying unem-
ployed and buried in a napkin. y

He groped his way back to his
miserable attic, where he drew forth
and looked upon his treasure once
more,

The sight of it for the time seemed
to eradicate all his better impulses,
and to arouse again all his miserly
instincts; he res'sted the whisperings
of conscience, hid his gold again, and
once more crawled into his miserable
bed to sleep. ;

But all the next day he was dis-
turbed and restless. He wandered
up one street and down another,
growing more lonely and wretched
with every waning hour. :

Evening came again, and seized by
an irresistible longing to see his
daughter once more, to hear her
speak, and call him by the old fa-
miliar name, he resolved he would
g0 to her, reveal himself, and ask her
to receive him again to her favor.

He could not quite make up his
mind to part with his gold, to be free
and generous, as yet.

“T will do something for them.. I
wil] make them more comfortable in
a small way, and they will keep me
from being quite so lonely and deso-
late,” he had whispered to himself.

Clad in his rags, unshaven and un-
shorn, he sought the humble abode
of the Athertons. !

He grew fearful and trembling as
he approached. The light, as 1t
shone through the windows, seemed

Ghe Western Home Monthly %

to have no welcome for him, and he
began to be afraid that he would be
as harshly driven forth into the cold
and cheerless streets as he had once
driven his fair daughter. %

Reaching the door, something im-
pelled him to turn the handle and
softly enter. He found himself in the
neat and cozy kitchen. There was no
light there, but the door leading into
the pleasant sitting-room was ajar,
and he could see and hear all that
transpired within,

Softly, stealthily he crossed the
floor, until he reached a position
where he could see the inmates, and
he became a sjlent listener to the fond
words that passed between Frederick
Atherton and his gentle wife.

He was.hawed with shame, he was
stricken with keenest remorse as hey,
listened.

Their patience in trial, their con-
fidence in and affection for each
other, their sorrow for what they
could not help, together with their
hopefulness for the future, melted
his hard heart. He heard their tender
wishes for their children’s happiness,
and the regretful sigh that they
could not gratify them; he saw the
smile of his Gertrude as she declared
that there was not a richer waman in
all the great city than she, with her
loving husband and dear children;
he heard her speak so tenderly and
regretfully of him, and bowing his
head, he muffled his face in'the skirts
of his ragged coat, to stifle a groan:

that had- well-nigh burst from his:}

overcharged heart.

“I will not meet her; I will not
seek her love and forgiveness in such
a garb, nor until] I can make some
adequate return,”’ was his sudden
and inward resolve, as, with a swift
and cat-like tread, he stole once more
into the darkness and vanished from
the place.

The abruptly-closing door, as he
departed, had been the sound that
had startled Mrs. Atherton, who, all
unconscious of the invisible guest
she had had, thought no more of it,
and returned to her husband’s side.

The four days that remained be-
fore Christmas were busy ones to
the homeless, desolate man, who for
sixteen long years had known nothing
either of love or care. :

No one would have recognized in
the nicely-dressed individual — his
grizzled, tangled locks trimmed and
carefully combed, his beard neatly
shorn—the miserable miser of that
wretched attic.

He bought a good, substantial
house, in a quiet, pleasant street.
With the aid of competent men he
furnished it with everythin which
could contribute to comfort and
beauty—soft carpets, bright and
warm, lovely pictures, ornaments and
books. He bought a fine piano for
the brown-eyed Annie; the most
complete set of draughting tools that
could be found in the city, and the
identical doll that had been the pet
Lillie’s delight in Madam Pritchard's
elegant show window. |

Everything that could be done in
the little time that remained before
the great, glad festival of the year
was done, and when at length the
carriage, which he had provided to
bring the family from the church to
their new home, arrived, the old man,
his heart overflowing with love, and
tenderness, and gratitude, had to go
away from the window where he had
been watching for them, and sob out
by himself the burden of his joy.

His happy Gertrude spoke no word
of reproach for the past, no word of
blame for his harshness to her, and it
was the happiest moment of his life
when, with a tender, loving smile, she
beckoned her children forward, and
bade them greet their grandfather.

It seemed as if their kisses were the
sweetest caresses his lips had ever
known, and their bright faces and
sparkling eyes the loveliest picture
he had ever looked upon. qiki

Space will not permit a description
of the sumptuous dinner awaiting them,
nor of the house over which he con-
ducted them when the meal was ended.

“This is to be your home in the fu-
ture, you young blessings,” Anthony
Minot said to the happy children, when
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they had returned to the parlor again,

We have arranged to warehouse EVERY VICTOR %
RECORD obtainable. These are sold at uniform prices
throughout Canada, viz : 40c. for 8 in. size, Toc. for 10 in.,
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Write us for catalogues and if your local dealer cannot
supply the records you want write us direct,—we can, We

also carry Columbia and Edison Records and 'Machine,s. s SRS |

And we publish an ‘‘Anthem Guide’’ as an Assistance
Write for it. These : [
are special. Other lines—everything known in music can be -
supplied by us.

TURNER'S MUSIC HOUSE

346 PORTAGE AVENUE. WINNIPEG.

to Choirmasters in Selecting Anthems.




Home Monthly

December, 1907,

yen Writing Advertisers Kindly Mention
The Western Home Monthly.

—

NI

e A  of c;ur n plehusili at work preparing for careers of usefulness
some imaproving their time in yﬂﬂn} :ekonmﬂedq‘e of aﬂaln‘:o go bac&: to the farm. store and
workshop. better farmers and clerks and mechanics, others making ready to enter the business
field; Our courses help all. Write for our calendar **A’ containing full information. Address the

WINNIPEG, MAN.
Principals: F.A.WOOD. Wm. HAWKINS.

y : -
- ¥ - 7 ATER gy RO o 2t

gi LEAD THEN ALL IN QUALITY

Now is the time to select your fencing for next season. Drop us

a card and we will cheerfully send you a sample of our fence,

with full particulars. We make both a ¢ Field Erected and

‘““Machine Woven’ fence, using only the best galvanized
wire obtainable.

The Great West Wire Fence Co., Limited.

WINNIPEG MANITOBA

g o Pt N e e

while his once wrinkled, moody face
seemed completely transformed.
“How do you like it, Miss Annie?”
he asked, taking her by the arm and
leading her toward the piano, “and do
you think this instrument will suit
you?”’ :

“Is it for me, grandpapa?”’ she asked,
with a long-drawn breath of delight.
“Yes, for you,” and he pointed to a
card lying on the music-rack, upon
which was inscribed, “Miss Annie Flor-

Anthony Minot took two large envel-
opes from the tree next, and passing
over to where the grateful husband and
wife sat, gave one to each.

Mrs. Atherton’s contained a deed of
the house and furniture; her husband’s
a government appointment, with a sal-
ary, which put his heart at ease regard-
ing all pecuniary matters for the next
few years; but Anthony Minot never
lisped a word to betray the amount
that it had cost to procure that docu-

l December, :

—
Hi

ence Atherton. A merry Christmas
from Anthony Minot.”

“It seems like a dream—if it is, I hope
I shall never awake,” she said, lifting
her tearful eyes to his face.

He stooped and kissed her with lips
that trembled, and then, turning quickly
away, said briskly:

“gee here, Master Ned, what do you
think of the contents of this box?”’ and
he took a handsome box from the table
under the tree, and put it in the lad’s
hands.

His bright face flushed all over, but
without waiting for his thanks, the old
man continued, taking Lillie by the
hand and leading her forward:

“And, pet blue-eyes, how would you
enjoy turning nursery-maid ‘for a sea-
son?”

“Oh kithe very dear, dear child that T
wanted,” Lillie cried, rapturously, as
she hugged the doll to her heart.

ment.

I will not dwell upon_the joy of that
happy Christmas night. The tree was
laden with other gifts and goodies, too
numerous to mention, and a merrier
group it would have been hard to find
in all the city, while the children voted
their newly-found grandfather the jolli-
est Santa Claus in existence.

Mr. and Mrs. Atherton’s faces fairly
shone with the gratitude and thankful-
ness of which their hearts were full,
while not the least happy of the party
was Anthony Minot himself, who at last
was forced to own that “love was bet-
ter than gold,” and ‘hat his treasured
hoard was blessed, only so far as it
could contribute to the comfort and
happiness of those whom he loved; and
he went to his rest that night to dream
of angel voices warbling the Christmas
carol, and of “Peace on earth, good wiil
toward men.”

Santa Claus.

On Christmas-eve,
shone bright,
Nelly and Kate saw a wonderful sight

Where the fire had faded away:
A funny old man, with a pipe as funny,
! A flowing white beard, and a face so

sunny

That it gave the pale moonlight a gold-
en glow,
And seemed to warm
snow.
The funny old man was laden with toys,
And he tossed them down without any
noise,
Till in beautiful heaps they lay.

when the moon [

the glittering

f NotKatwhit frightened were Nelly and
ate,

For they thought it a dream (it was so
very late),

And they slept again, unaware.

The first crimson ray, when it came to

tell

That Christmas had risen, and all was [

well,

Saw Nelly and Kitty among the rest,

Happy, and loving, and merry and

blest,

Taking their treasures from stockings

and floor,

And thanking the giver a hundred times
o'er—

But the ashes were gray and bare.

<
-

0l1d Songs and Christmas Jingles.

A man might then behold, at Christmas
in each hall
Good fires to curb the cold, and meat
for great and small.
The neighbors, too, were friendly bid-
den, and all had welcome true,
The poor from the gates were not
driven, when this old cap was new.

& * *

Saint Francis and Saint Benedight,
Bless this house from wicked wight;
From the nightmare and the goblin,
That is hight good fellow Robin;
Keep it from all evil spirits,
Fairies, weazels, rats and ferrets;
From curfew time to the next prime.

&= * &

Now Christmas has come let us beat
up the drum,

And call all our neighbors together,

And when they appear let us make

such cheer,

As will keep out the wind and the
weather,
& 3
Just in this nick the cook knocked

thrice ; :
And all the waiters in a trice his sum-
mons did obey;
Each serving man, with dish in hand,
Marched boldly up like our trained
band,
Presented and away.

* * *
Soon the mist will hide the mountains,
Soon the frost will fleck the shed,

An’ then we’ll hang the mistletoe
An’ show the holly red!

* % %

There’s naught amiss in the Christmas
kiss
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You may there-
fore depend on

getting a square
deal.
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In publishing a longer grist of letters
than wusual in this, our Christmas
Number, we do so merely to satisfy
in a measure the hundreds of writers,
all of whom are anxious to see their
letters in print at an early date.

Exchanging letters, getting acquaint-
€d one with the other, seems to us
a popular pastime with members of
both sexes in this country. We will
continue to give a portion of our space
each month to our subscribers who
may desire to carry on a correspon-
dence with writers in these columns. °

When sending us a letter to remail
to any address please affix a postage
stamp on the blank envelope enclosed.
All writers are requested to give us
their full name and address, not nec-
essarily for publication, but as an evi-
dence of good faith. Do not ask us to
send you the name of any writer,

R ORO O OO OR0

A Few Observaticns on “Woman.”
Regina, Nov. 15th, 1907.

Editor.—I am an interested reader of
vour magazine and find the correspon-
dence pages quite bright and enter-
taining. Some of the writers possess
a fair amount of foresight and others
are far too anxious to obtain a hus-
band or wife.

Tt appears to me that a number of
voung women have only one ambition
and that is for each to get married
just as soon as she can find a young
man whe is fairly decent, one whom
she thinks she may be able to respect
and perhaps love, in time,

A great fault with young mar-
ried women. after they have been mar-
ried a short time they become untidy
and careless with their househo_ld work.
A man enjoys seeing his wife look
tidy after her work is done, but some€
womens argue that woman’s work is
never done, but they forget man works
hard when he is at it.

It is a woman’s duty to try and ap-
pear cheerful and tidy, and to make her
home as attractive as possible, but
some women will look on the black side
of everything, so greeting her husband
with a melancholy appearance, she will
find he will soon seek comforts and
pleasure elsewhere. which is not to be
wondered at. .

Now, I hope the fair sex will not
judge me too harshly and say I am

throwing all the stones at them, for
often the fault lies with the husband.

Another thing which has struck me
very forcibly, as it has done a good
many more of your readers, I fancy the
majority of the yoing ladies have not
the slightest idea of what a homestead
is like and the life you have to put in,
but as this, if I remember right, has
been explained several times, further
comment is not necessary.

One point which is essential to the
completion of a happy home is a woman
who is a fairly good plain cook ang it
is not necessary to be & professional
as some seem to fancy.

I have more than often observed most
young ladies and several gents do not
forget to impress upon you they are
considered good looking, but this is a
great mistake with our fair sex, a=s
that does not always attract men unlessa
you possess the other qualifications
that go to make a good wife. A girl
of a nice disposition and perhaps of
plain appearance often wins a man over
where beauty has failed and then it is
quite a common thing to hear friends
say: what can he see in her, but when
you have become acquainted and you
have accepted the invitation to spend
an evening at their little home, then
you discover that he was marrying. not
her beauty but her abilities and her
pleasant disposition.

I may say I should like one who is
musical as I do a little in that line my-
self and I am also a lover of good
literature and sport of all kinds, espec-
ially outdoor. Photography is another
of my favorite hobbies, but since I have
been in this country I have done none
of it.

I may state, or otherwise this epistle
would not be complete, that I am not
a homesteader, but may be in the near
future. I am a mechanic and command
good wages, 30 years of age, b feet 9
inches, 160 pounds, dark hair and com-
plexion. Would like to correspond with
“Hetty,” Wawanesa, Man., and “Light
o' the Morning,” Ont.,, of August issue.
as I like her letter very much for her
oren opinion and for being proud of
her English descent.

I am a Protestant and an English-
man, but not green.

1 should feel favored with the ad-
dress of the above young ladies and I
hope I have not taken up too much
space of your valuable paper. Being now
so interested in vour paper I intend be-
coming a subscriber.

T should be pleased to hear from any
voung ladies who choose to send their
address, my address being with the
Editor. Wishing the W. H. M. every
success. ‘“‘Red Ensign.”

Trying for a Wife.
Edltor.—Seeln% 80 Joun,n
and maidens writing to your colv
I thought I would try for'a w too,
I am 6 feet, 8 Inches in height and
about 130 pounds - in weight."’ am
voung myself and would like a young
woman, about 20 preferable, I own a
quarter section and think it is enough
for two. I am no better than they
make ‘em. I have blue eyes, W
hair and am fairly good looking.
‘“Lonely One.”

“A Light Weight on the Rampage.

Flee Island, Man., Aug. 81, 1907.
Editor.—Please put the following let-
ter in your magazine, which reaches al-
most every Western home.
I am a young Englishman of 20 sum-

_mers, employed on a farm and in the

bush in winter. I am about 5 feet 6
inches, weight 124 pounds, grey eyes,
dark brown hair,.and. intend homestead-
ing next summer. I would like to cor-
respond with some good girl who is a
farmer’s daughter. “Squirrel.”

Piok-Axe Bill Will Write.

Hardwick 1sland, B. C,
Aug. 29, 1907.

Editor.—I have been reading your
magazine and am greatly interested in
the correspondence columns,

I am a Western bachelor of 32, of
temperate habits, and own some good
property. I would like to hear from
some good girl of suitable age matri-
monially inclined. Anyone who cares
to write can find out more about me.

I live on the coast of British Colum-
bia; it is a very healthy country and
has a very mild climate. Wages are
good. There is plenty of fine scenery
end the inside route from Vancouver
north between Vancouver Island and
the mainland is a fine place to cruise.
There are islands and bays on all sides
and it is a most pleasant place to
cruise in a launch. The islands are
covered with a heavy growth of fir and
cedar, hemlock, etc. Deer are very
plentiful and there are several
varieties of fish that are easily caught
with hook and line. It is an ideal
country to camp in in the summer
time and a good country to get work in
at the best wages. Common laborers
get $3.00 to $4.00 per day. Either girls
or men who want work can find no
better place to come to than Western
B <«C. Trke climate is mild in the
winter, very little or no snow in the
valleys, and it very seldom gets below
the freezing point in the winter. The
summers are cool and plenty of bright
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Two Girls
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Jumpers “app
nothing less than a banker,
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We would like an auto .
conveyance, but if our ideals
nice rubber-tired bu:%and a
ing team of drivers, that will suit
just as well

We might add in closing that we ﬁ

of a very kind and loving disposi
and will make any of the above
gentlemen happy who takes us for &
partner in life. If any of the gentles
mwren mentioned care to write. our nam
will be with the Editor and we will
pleased to answer letters from the
same, but will not. under any circums
stances, answer letters from the other
kind mentioned. “Two Squashes.'”

Lottie Wants a Man.

Edrans, Man., Aug. 17, 1907.
Editor.—I am a young lady, 22 years

old, and would ike to Tet married. Y
have bright eyes and golden hair and X
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charges, guarantee durability of work, care-
ful packing and prompt deliverfy. ;
We do not make a practice of making up

length of ‘‘Bell” on a Moose Head.
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freaks, but if so instructed we will sew any ¥

Prices for Mounting X
Moose Heads  $18.00 Deer Heads $8.00 3

Elk Heads 18.00 Antelope Heads 8.00 #
" Owls Large 4.00 Otherbirdsin propor- @
_ Owls Small 2.60 tion according to size.
,-/r",}" ‘ ,:/ Round Glass Cases for Birds from $2. to $6. ¢
Full stock of Birds’ and Animals’ Eyes and Taxidermist supplies,
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You won’t dread Wash Days after your husband
buys a

“ Puritan”™
Reacting Washing Machine

It runs so easilv—does the washing so quickly—that you
will marvel how you ever put up with the back-breaking L """
rub of the tub.

One of the children can easily do the washing
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with the ‘‘Puritan’——the only washing machine \,ﬁ I ,'

in Canada with improved roller gear. | ; ! \
Write us for booklet; if your dealer can't show you the ‘ > ;

‘ Puritan "’ <

DAVID MAXWELL & SONS, St. Mary's, Ont. 3

can cook & good meal. I have some
freckles but they are all on my neck.
I can recite and play 1lovely on the
jew’'s harp. I am working in a cheese
factory but that will close down this
fall, so I want to get married soon. 'I
should like to hear from “Plow Boy,”
“Fancy Frank,” or a “Temperance
Man.” “Lottie.”

{ oumd in
“get a little

the ve Adam
How much ] could a
:f char starting on a
to do a chore boy’s
work occasionally? A man coming
home from town ln.u‘ the
lect and milk, himseif and the pigs
ravenous, it will require something
more than a tune on the plano and a
tale about feeding the dear little chicks
to soothe the breast. Dolls in glass
cases and the doukhobors hitching their.
wives to the plow are the two ex-
tremes and if any husky maiden fair,
fat and forty cares to accept the happy
medium, I shall be glad to correspond
with her with a view to matrimony.
“Robie Ranteltree, Calgary.”

Parmer's Daughter Likes Oanadian
Jack.

‘cows to col-

Gilpen, Alta., Aug. 22, 1907.
Editor.—I have been reading the let-
ters in the correspondence columns for
some time and certainly find them very
interesting. I am a young girl of 17
years of age, 5 feet 1%, inches in
height, weigh 1656 pounds. I have
brow%halr and brown eyes. I don’t
mind milking two or three cows. I am
a real good cook and I live on a farm.
I like Canadian Jack’s letter of June
19th, of Baldur, Man. If he would

please write first I will write him.
“Farmer’'s Daughter.”

Throws Out Her Lines.

Alberta, Aug. 25, 1907.

Editor.—I have been a reader of your
valuable paper for some time. I think
that a woman was not made to be a
slave, and that if she keeps the house
in good order that is enough without
working out of doors and if a man
thinks enough of his wife he will not
let her do s0. I also think that some
of the young ladies are hard on the
young bachelors.

I am a town girl but have lived on
a ranch and know enough about farm-
ers. Some of them are doctors, law-
yers and sons of merchants, etc.

I am jolly, a good horseback rider,
can row a boat. I am an elocutionist,
can sing and play the piano. I have
dark brown hair, blue eyes, am 4 feet
11 inches in height, weigh 100 pounds.
I am 18 years of age and respectable.
I think that “Canadian Jack’s” letter
is just about right, so, Mr. Editor, if
he agrees with my letter I would like
to correspond with him or any other
nice young men from 19 to 23 years of
a,

ge.

Hoping this letter will find a place
in your valuable paper.

“Product of the West.”

Mira Has Dimples.

Alberta, Aug. 16, 1907.

Editor.—I have been an interested
reader of the W. H. M., especially the
correspondence column. I like ‘‘Boston
Boy's” letter and agree that some of
the girls are hard on the bachelors,
even though they do not ask for our
sympathy.

For myself I always wonder how
they manage a house and cooking. I
don’t believe in women having to work
out of doors, but speaking personally,
I am sure I should never be happy
without chickens to look after and do
not mind milking a cow or two, but do
not care for any more to do out deors.

I am 19 years old, have brown hair,
blue eyes and lots of dimples. Am very
jolly, fond of outdoor sports and a
good cook and housekeeper. I have
lived in the country most of my life
but have been in town enough to get
the town ways. I like country life the

best. I have always had a lively time
and do not think it is for money that
most of the girls leave old friends, but
for the one who can ve them the
best time, and I hope they use discre-
tion in character. I should like to cor-
respond with a respectable young man,
should this ever be published, as I hope
it will “Mira.”

Out for Business.

Milestone, Sask., Aug. 30, 1907.

Editor.—I have been a reader of your
valuable paper for the past few months
and I take great pleasure in reading
the eorreqi)ondenee columns and would
like to be In the circle along with other
youlsc people. .

I do not want a woman for her
money or good looks, but for her own
true worth; of course, good lonks help
some,

I am a bachelor, 23 years of age, 5
feet, 9 inches tall, weigh 165 pounds,
have dark hair and blue eyes. AB some
of the bachelors prefer a woman who is
willing to help in out door work, but I
am not bred that way. 1 think if a wo-
man takes care of the inside work, she
will be on the go from morning till
night; besides i1t is not fit work for a
woman to be around the barn and hog
pens. * :

I do not use lquor or chew tobacco,

but I smoke a little at times.
Kindly forward me the names and
addresses of those signing ‘“Handsome
Malden” and “Canadian Rose No. 2,
both found in your ' August number.
“A Canadian Lad.”

Twenty-Five and Sensible.
Cordova, Man., Aug. 80, 1907.

Editor.—I have read with interest the
letters in the W. H. M. and have de-
cided to join the rest.

I think that your paper is doing a
great work for the bachelors of this
country. There are several bachelors
around here who would make lovely
busbands for a good woman.

I don't agree with those girls who
say the boys all drink or use tobacco.
I know several young men who do not
either drink or use tobacco. and have
real good homes. X

I have been reading some of the let-
ters in the last per and see several
letters from girls about sixteen and
nineteen. I should just like to say.
fair sisters, be careful what you are
doing. I do not believe that girls
should get married yntil they are
twenty-one years old.

I live in a ¢ Q part of the country
and can keep L.use as well as any one,
I have been told. I am counted fairly
good looking, but have lots of faults.
I don’t think there are many without
faults. I am not over twenty-five and
have a good home.

I would not marry any man I did
not know well, but would not' mind
answering a few correspondents if any
one thinks it worth while writing to
me. “Melba No. 2.”

Has a Parm, Eto.

Brandon, Aug. 28, 1907.
Editor.—I am a reader of your mag-
azine and find some of the correspond-
:nie very interesting as well as help-
u
I would like to correspond with some
nice young ladies between eighteen anad
twenty-one years, who would write
first and exchange pictorial post cards.
Now I will tell you something about
myself. I am 6 feet tall and have
blue eyes and brown hair, have a farm
and nice little home. I will now close,
hoping this will find its way into the
magazine. Anyone wanting to know
more must write to
“A Soldier Boy.”

Something Real Choice.

Winnipeg, Oct. 21, 1907.

Editor.—I am one of the numerous
readers of your excellent magazine.
Lately I have taken great interest in
the columns devoted to correspondence.

Now, I am a city girl, engaged in
business, but I hope that fact won't
make the bachelor farmers curl their
lips. I have reason to think that I am
just as well domesticated as any coun-
try-bred girl.

I cannoet say that I have any special
accomplishments although I sing and
can play the piano a little. My age is
19, I am tall, with a good figure, brown
hair, hazel eyes and a clear complexion.

If any bachelor wishes to write to
me he can do so, although I won’'t say
1 am matrimonially inclined (just yet).
I only say that he must be tall and
dark and must be a total abstainer.

“June.”

A Literary Farmer.

High River, Alta., Oct. 26, 1907.
Editor.—I am a reader of the W. E.
M. and think it an excellent magazine

and being one of the lonesomes am in-
terested in the correspondence column.

I am no spring chicken, being well
along in the thirties. I began the real-
ization of life with high ideas. I threw
myself into educational work, intending
to go to the top of the ladder but could
not stand the hard study. But have
had. the pleasure of seeing others who
have followed my counsel perched high
on the round of honor and fame, which
shows I was, at least, on the right road.
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I turned my attention to teaching,
which I found to be neither very re.
munerative nor healthy. I had the
pleasure of being the model young man
of the neighborhood and was always
chosen leader of all religious and liter-
ary work, which was very nice as far
as it went. There was not the build-
ing up of a home in it. My atten-
tion was then attracted to the wonder-
ful opportunities of Western Canada,
which, I ind was not exaggerated in the
least, with its wonderful soil and its
invigorating climate and free land. All
a man has to do is to apply a little
brain and brawn and his realization of
a home is In easy reach as far as ma-
terialism is concerned.

I am a disciple of such literary men
es Emerson, Philips and Spencer. Of
course, I miss my old literary associ-
ates, but we can’t have things always
as we want them,

My intentions now are to build up
ong of the happiest and best homes in
Canada, for my idea of home. life is
very high although my ways and habits
are very plain and common. Should
this meet the eyes of any of the fairer
sex of similar ideas who are not averse
to the duties of a farm life, I would be
pleased to hear from them. A

“Susceptible.”

Will Soon Have the Goods.

Alberta, Oct. 18, 1907.
Editor.—Having read with Iinterest
your correspondence columns in your
valuable paper, I thought I would write
too. I wrote some time ago but it
never appeared in print, so I thought
you did not get it and decided to write

again. i

I like reading the letters as I think
it is a good way to get people acquaint-
ed.

As nearly everyone else tell their de-
scription so I will tell mine. I am of
dark complexion, fairly good looking,
stand b feet 9 inches and weigh about
146 pounds. I have a homestead all
fenced and 17 acres in crop and a yoke
of oxen.. I am breaking every day and
the sooner I get my place broke up the
sooner I will be pleased and the more it
will be worth to me. I would like to
correspond with any young girl not over
19 years of age as I am only 21 myself.
One who is inclined to music would suit
me a8 I am very fond of music myself
and can play the violin and mouth-
organ. Would like a wife in about a
year or so but not until I have ample
means to support one and a decent
house for her to live in. Would get her
an organ or piano if she desired one
or any other musical instrument she
could play. I am 1% miles from nost
office and 6% miles from the railroad.
Have no bad habits, neither smoke or
drink. Am fond of dancing and would
Lne a wife who has no objection to it.
If any girl cares to correspond with me
I will answer all letters.

“Happy Jack.”

A Missourian and Must be Shown.

Didsbury, Alta., Oct. 8, 1907.

Editor.—Having been a subscriber to
your valued magazine for some time, I
finally concluded to Wwrite a line to the
correspondence club. I enjoy some of
the letters very much. Sometimes I
think one can see the character of the
writer in the letter.

I am afraid some of the girls, in the
East especially, don’t understand the
conditions in the West or they would
not be so pronounced in their views. I
don’t agree with “Woman's Friend” in
all she said. I would like to hear from
her. I am a “Missourian” and “must be
showed.” Have been in Canada 18
months and like it fine. Am 21 years
of age, have been called handsome, but
my face would make a clock throw up
its hands. Would enjoy letters from
anyone and will answer at once. Please
forward enclosed letter to “Black Ey’ed
Beauty,” and oblige. “Bill Nye.

Would Like Jolly Companion.
Sturgeonville, Oct. 28, 1907.

Editor.—I am a subscriber to Yyour
paper and am much interested in the
columns given to correspondence. I
think it is an item of credit to your
valuable paper and should do m‘\‘xch
good in finding life partners for “we
lone bachelors.”

In reading the July number today I
was much attracted by the letter of
“Blonde No. 1,” and I would ke very
much to correspond with her. I notice
it is the custom for ail young men to
describe themselves, although I can't
do this very aptly. I will try it and
vou must pardon if it is not satsfac-
tory.

I am about 6 feet high, dark, and am
considered by most people as go0od-
looking, 1 have a valuable homestead
and could provide a wife with a good
home. T should want a jolly companion
2s I am very fond of company anq' a
zood time. “Jolly Pete.

English and a Bachelor.

Lloydminster, Sask., Oct. 14

Editor.—I nhave long been a l'um:-ib-
er to your valuable monthly and have
wg.tched your correspondence columns
With considerable interest and have at
last plucked up courage to write. I
would very much like o meet some of
the lady writers but I guess that is im-
possible, but anyway, it is one consola-
:l:r: t(; be ab;e to write to them. I am

closing a letter for ‘“Daploni” S
Hill, Sask. Pleage address ltpto lI.xel'. p{
'v;vould very much likeg to hear from

Rosabella,” Spy Hill, Sask., too; may-
be she would write first.

I am English and have been in this
country four years and am a farmer
two miles from town.

I have not had to batch yet, but think
I am old enough to strike out for my-
self. I am just turned 22 years and
would like some girls younger than
myself to write to me. I am a life ab-
stainer and don’'t use tobacco in any
form, If I could meet the right ong 1
would soon “hop the twig.” Now, girls,
hurry up, please, and write to me.

“A Home Lover.”

B

Brick Dust Tries Once.

Strathcona, Alta, Oct. 12, 1907.

Editor.—Having been a reader of the
W. H. M. since I came to this country
and taking great interest in the corre-
spondence, T hope you will give a
space to this letter. ; ot

I am a young man, 22 years of age,
about 5 feet 63 inches in height. I
think I am fairly good looking but
nothing to be proud of and I am afraid
not an ideal man. I want to try and
find out why all the young ladies want
the farming bachelors and not give us
a thought in the towns. :

I am a bricklayer and have not seen
any lady writers who wish to corre-
spond with the town bachelor and I can
assure you we think we are quite as
good as the farmers.

I am here to try and build a home
in the West and would like to corre-
spond with some young lady who
would not object to writing to bricky.

I am not on the lookout for a wife
and when I am I do not want someone
who can milk cows, feed pigs and in
fact do the work of a hired man like
some of your farming bachelors who
write in the W. H. M., but I just want
someone to try and make things com-
fortable and happy. I may as well
state that I am an English lad and
would like to hear from any young lady
who would like to correspond with

“Brick Dust.”

Likes Ladies with Golawn mmir.

Kermit, N. D, Oct. 14, 1807.
.Editor.—I have been a reader of the
W. H. M. for some time and like your

paper first rate. I think it is very nice |

of you to let us old bachelors and
ladies have our say in your paper, only
we should not run each other down.

I think we'ought not to do tnat be-
cause it is not right. Let us try to
improve and not look too much on the
dark side.

Well, Mr. Editor, I hope your paper
will be read by every man and woman
in the Northwest in the future because
it is the best paper I know of. Like
the letter that ‘“Carrot Top" wrote in
the July number because I like ladies
with golden hair. Would like to hear
more from her.

“Blue Grass.

Lady Must Have References.

International Falls, Oct. 6, 1907.

Editor.—As I read your valuable
paper every month, T am getting more
and more interested in it. I understand
that it {s read by very many sensible
ladies all over the country. I thought
probably I might send you a few lines
that probably would suit some Christian
lady. : 3

I am a widower, some over 40 years
of age, height 6 feet 9, weight 190. Am
a Norwegian by birth. Have some
property. Am a Lutheran and a Chris-
tian, don’t drink, chew smoke, swear or
use slang. Am a farmer and carpenter.
Prefer farm life best of all

Wish to find and get acquainted with
a Norwegian or Swedish Christian lady
between 256 and 40 years of age, girl or
widow.

-aust be willing to live on a farm,
must be educated and refined, and must
be a lover of home, kind hearted and
true, and must be able to furnish good
references. 1 want a good and true
wife, not a slave.

“Echo 131.”

Sallor Boy Goes A-Pishing.

Weyburn, Sask., Oct. 22, 1907.
Editor.—I cannot help taking the
liberty of writing you in regard to your
excellent magazine, and especially your

correspondence columns, which I enjoy
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We are giving away thousands of big
dolls. Every girl who reads this ad-
vertisement can have ome, and it will
mot cost omne cemnt, although the dolls
are worth $3.00 apiece. The picture
shows just how she looks, only, of
course, dolly is much larger. She has a
Genuine Bisque Head that turns every
way, strong body, long, beautiful, curly
hair, big, bright, laughing eyes that
open and :luse, a perfect complexion.
She is ful. 1ated,and completely dresse-

ed from ..ead to foot in silks and satins, |

ribbons and lace. She has a complete
set of underwear, and dainty little
shoes and stockings that can be taken
off and on. Just think of it! This
big, handsome bisque doll, fully dress-
ed, just as described, free. Just write
us. \We will send you 30 fancy jewelry

novelties to sell at 10¢ each. You can
sell them easily,because they are worth
more than 10c¢ apiece. Yo' send us the
money you receive ($3.00 , then we will
send you one of these handsome dolls
as described above. Write mow and
you will soon have ome of these big
beauties for »your very own. The

Wholesale Price Co,Dept. 13 W Teronto.

When Writing Advertisers Kindly Mention
The Western Home Monthly.

| my thoughts, I would like to

1 .
very much and am sure you are filling

‘I'a long felt want in this Western coun-

try by giving some of us lonely’ bache-
‘lors’a chance to get acquainted with the
young ladies desirous of leaving their
state of single blessedness. I am sure
there will be a good matrimonial har-
vest reaped In the future from the
‘Seeds you have sown through your
valuable paper,

I am much taken up with a letter in

| your July number from iue lady call-

ing herself “Trixie,”” from Manitgba,
which is, in my opinion, a very
sensible letter, and I wish you
would forward the enclosed letter to
her as she certainly holds my views on
the matrimonial gquestion. Why should
& young man waste the best years of
his life striving alone to make a living
‘when he could, if he only tried, pick out
a congenial companion to make his life
both brighter and happier while he is
making a home for a future generation.
-.:k-do not-claim to be rich, but I have
‘good p ts and look at the bright
side of life, for we ought to be cheerful
at ‘all times, always preferring a smile
to & frown. I am not ugly. I am 26
;,veul of age and look and feel younger;
| am ‘of fair complexion, blue eyes, b feet
10 inches tall and weigh 160 pounds.
Am-very fond of music and like the re-
finement of the fair sex. I would be
kind and gentle to anyone. Have a mild

tion. . Would like to correspond

| with *“Nancy,” from Lanark, Ont., also

“Brunette,” from Brandon.
. Hoping to hear from some of your
lady readers and hoping I have not im-
posed on your time and space.

“Sailor Boy.”

Lonely Bachelor Writes.

- Calgary, Oct. 19, 1907.

Editor.—Being a subscriber to your
valuable magazine, T thought I would
like to take advantage of your corre-
spondence columns.

I am a bachelor, 21 years of age, b
feet 4 inches tall, good position. Would
like to correspond with some nice young
ladies, with a view to.matrimony, be-
tween the ages of 18 to 24 years. HoOp-
ing to hear from some of them soon
and thanking you for granting me this
space in your paper.

“Lonely Bachelor.”

On the Sunny Side of Twenty.

Meaford, Ont.,, Oct. 11, 1907.

Editor.—Through the many various
ways of becoming acquainted with one
another we find that correspondence is
& very pleasant one.

I am a subscriber of the W. H. M.
and like to read it very much. If there
is a little room in some corner for this,
see it

appear some time,

Please forward the enclosed letter to
‘‘Canadian Rose.” I think her letter is
very suitable for me and especially the
last sentence.

I am a young man of 6 feet and 10
inches, weigh about 158 pounds and
have fine health. I am strictly temper-
ance and am a member of the society
of friends. I am on the sunny side of
20 by over 2 years. I would be pleased
to exchange photos with any pretty
young lady between 15 and 17.

“Arm Strong.”

Address Lady Writers Through W.H.M.
Harding, Oct. 15, 1907.

Editor.—Please give me names and

addresses of Black Eyed Beauty, of

| Penhold, Alta., of May number; Brun-

ette, of Brandon, of May, and also Blue

Eyed Biddy, Winnipeg. I would like to

correspond with these ladies.

“Greenback.”

Would Correspond and Exchange
Photos.
Sask., Oct. 16, 1907.

Editor.—I am a reader of your valu-
able paper, the W. H. M. and thought
l I would write you.
| I am a young bachelor and do not
| drink liquor or chew tobacco; age 19
| years, brown hair, blue eyes, 5 feet 8
‘ inches tall, weight 150 pounds. Would
| correspond and exchange photos with
(“Blonde" or “Canadian Rose” in July
|

“Jolly Boy.”

Flossie’'s Idea of a Nice Man.

Manitoba, Oct. 26, 1907.
time I have read

the letters in the correspondence col-
umns of your most valuable magazine.
The correspondence plan is a good way
for young people to become acquainted.
But before thinking of matrimony, T am
sure people should know more about
each other than that they can write
nice letters

I admire “Temperance Man's letter

If more thought as he does, there would
bhe less misery in the world T do not
think that the girl who savs she does

number if they would please write first. |

|

! could only have held the pace,

not object to a young man taking a

glass of liquor can know what she is
talking about. A girl cannot afford to
risk her happiness by marrying a man
who trifies with it

My idea of a really nice man is:
One who is truthful, honorable and
kind. In appearance he must be tall
and well built, but not necessarily hand-
some.

Wishing the paper every success, I
will sign “Flossie.”

We've All Got Our Faults:

Didsbury, Alta.,, Oct. 25, 1907.

Editor.—I have for some time been
an interested reader of the correspond-
ence page in the Western Home Month-
ly and would like to have a word to
say also.

I think the place where ‘“Woman's
Friend” lives must be very different
from here. Here there are more girls
who are no good than there are men.
Most of the men around here are nice,
sober and hard working farmers.

I was well pleased with ‘“Square
Deal’'s” letter. I think if he comes up
to the mark as well as his ideal he
would be a first rate gentleman, as his
ideal will surely be (if he finds her) a
first rate lady.

I do not like the members of my own
sex who are always after the bachelors
for their faults. We all have faults and
if we would pay more attention to our
own and leave others alone we might
get along bhetter.

“One of the Clan.”
Tenby, Man., Oct. 21, 1907.

Editor—I have been reading your
valuable paper since New Year and like
it very much. I especially enjoy read-
ing the correspondence columns.

I live near a very small village con-
gisting of one store, post office, & school
and several houses. I am 17 years old,
am b feet 2 inches high, weigh 120
pounds, have fair hair and blue eyes.
I have always lived on a farm and like
the country. I like cattle and chickens
very much. y

I think that ‘“Woman’'s Friend” was
a little bit wrong, but I think that she
is getting roasted a little too much
and if I were a bachelor I wouid leave
her alone. I would like to correspond
with some nice young man between 20
and 26 years old. * “Wood Violet.”

Are You a Good, Steady Farmer?

Lloydminster, Alta., Oct. 13, 1907.
Editor.—I have for some time been a
reader of your valuable paper and have
been very much interested in the cor-
respondence columns. After reading the

letters in the July number, I have de- |

cided to join in the ranks.

I am 23 years of age, 6 feet 6 inches
tall and weigh 120 pounds. I have a
dark complexion, brown eyes and dark
hair. I have a good education, having
taken a course in the medical college.
At present I am living on a farm, as I
find that no life is so enjoyable as that
of the country, therefore, I should like
to get in touch with some good steady
farmer, who neither drinks nor smokes.
I am a good cook, can milk ana make
myself generally useful about the farm.

I would be pleased to hear from
“Emil No. 1,” whose letter appeared in
the July number, and any others who
care to write. “Alberta.”

Isn’t He Funny?

Oak River, Man., 'Oct. 21, 1907.

Editor.—Girls, here is Dare Devil
Jack looking for a wife. I am sound in
wind and limb—well, no, I am a little
off there, I have a broken toe. One
night at a dance a delicate young girl
of 250 pounds stepped on it. She said,
Oh, excuse me. I said, Certainly it did
not matter. God forgive me for that
lie.

My friends call me handsome, but
they also say, you go too fast. Well,
girls, I will tell you how I acquired
that habit. I was all struck on a very
pretty girl once and the old man order-

! ed me off the place; I went next week,

I came back again. She told me he was
away and would not be home until late.
Well, girls, I bid her good night (It
was getting quite late), when the old
man came in and hoisted me out; he
followed swiftly and I did not only trot
down the road, I galloped, and if I
Long-
Boat would never be champion again.
I am taking this method of getting a
pretty wife, for really, I think it safer,
for T have a good memory and shall
never forget the night T was hoisted.
Will answer all letters. Am a bache-
lor farmer and worth $14,000.
“Dare Devil Jack.”

Nora Fancies Casey.
Birch View Farm, Oct. 19, 1907.
Fditor.—TI have been interested in the
letters in your correspondence columns
and would like to join the circle.
I am a young girl, 22 years old, with

brown eyes and dark brown hair, full

‘of life, llke a good time but have no

use for dancing. I can find lots of
amusement apart from dancing and en-
joy myself, too.

I am not pretty, neither am I very
homely. I have lived in the city but
prefer the country. Am not afraid of
work; can neither milk cows nor play
the piano, but can keep a house clean
and cook a meal.

I would like to correspond with a
young man who has lots of ambition,
not afraid to do any kind of work.
Don’'t care how much he 1is worth
financially. There are lots of bachelors
around here but they are too old for
me and not anxious to marry. Perhaps
“Casey” in July number would have
some sympathy for me as his is a sim-
ilar case. I am a Protestant.

“Nora.”

Wild Charlie Not Partiounlar.

Tuxford, Oct. 14, 1907.

Editor.—I am a very interested read-
er of your magazine and I am proud of
some of the letters in the correspond-
ence columns and the good work that's
going on between the young girls and
the Western bachelors.

I am a farmer myself but not a
bachelor. I have a farm of 480 acres
six miles from Tuxford, Sask. My
sister has kept house for me for the
past two years and I am sorry to say
she has got married and I am in need
of a housekeeper.

I am an Ontario boy of 23 years of
age and stand 6 feet 10 inches high and
weight 166 pounds. I have a dark com-
plexion and heavy black head of hair.
My father is well known and a well-to-
do farmer 18 miles west of Toronto. I
do not indulge in liquor or use tobac-
co in any form. I do not pretend to
be very religious but attend services as
regular as possible. I am jolly and
full of fun and believe in having a good
time. I would be pleased to correspond
with some young lady between 20 and
2b years of age. Anyone may get my
full name from the editor. I would be
pleased to exchange photos or-call at
young ladies’ homes or where they re-
side.

Please put me in correspondence with
some young lady as soon as possible.
Twin Sisters, of Ebor, Man., who had a
letter in W. H. M. will do. Please
print this in your wonderful paper as
it might cheer the heart of some poor
girl that’'s tramping the streets of
some city or town and has no home and
doesn’'t know where her next meal is
coming from, “Wild Charlie.”

Mr. Dooley Wants a Woman.

Fort Francis, New Ont., Oct. 20, 1907.

Editor.—I have reaq with great in-
terest the correspondence column of
your valuable paper and feel I should
like to join your circlee When I read
the many excellent qualifications of
most of you male correspondents I feel
it is hardly worth while placing myself
before your fair readers. I have not
got blue eyes and curly hair, neither
have 1 640 acres, 60 head of stock and
a few thousand dollars in the bank.
I am not an abstainer, but I smoke to
beat the band and always will smoke.
I do not chew, but I indulge very fre-
quently in “that wicked habit of danc-
ing” and hope my future partner will
do the same. I am 24 years of age,
weight 165 pounds, 6 feet, 8 inches
high; brown hair and grey eyes. I
have a timber claim in the Rainy River
district which I am now working. I am
of a very lovable disposition and be-
lieve I could love any girl under the
sun on a week's notice. I am a Protes-
tant.

I should like to correspond with a
girl of about my own age, of cheerful
disposition; one who does not mind
roughing it for a few years. She would
not have to play the piano or milk the
cows; in fact, what I want is just a
womanly woman who 1is willing to
share the bitters and sweets of this
life with a good man. Hoping to hear
tfrom some Of your readers.

“Mr. Dooley.”

You Have Our Consent.

Greenbush, Sask., Oct. 20, 1907.

Editor.—In the July issue of your es-
teemed journal there appeared a letter
written by a lady who styled herself
“Blue Eyed Biddy.” In accordance with
the invitation held out by her I wrote;
but it appears that her address is not
now as she stated to you and so my
letter has been returned.

In the cause of good fellowship could
you publish this in the hope that it
may catch the eye of the lady in ques-
tion. If this should meet with her
pleasurable notice may I be given the
opportunity of opening a correspond-
ence between her and a lonely bache-
lor., “Yorkshire Bright.”

December, 1
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Editor.—As I am not a subscriber for
your paper, but have been a reader for
the past few months and find it aj

if it is not too long and you have room.
I am looking for a wife but it is hard

a farm of my own, a homestead. I
have lots of machinery, horses and
cattle; have 100 acres to put to wheat
next year.
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not mind

along with if she i8 useu right, and she
is a good cook and will show a good
girl how to cook if she doesn’'t know
how and is willing to learn and not too

Now, I would like a girl between 21
and 24, between § feet 8 or 6 inches in
height, well bullt, good looking, weigh-
ing somewhere around 140 pounds, with
good character and nice parents.

If she should have a brother 10 or 12
years old, that is a good boy and will
do chores around the house and bary
and go to school, I will do well by him
if she will bring him along. Of course,

never smoke in the house; don't dance
because I can’'t learn, and don’t.know
anything about playing cards, and you
will always find me honest. This is
a lot to say, but it is all the truth and
if you ever have any dealings with me
you will find me right.

Now, I have described the kind of a
girl I ,want and if I can’'t find one to
answer -my description I will go with-
out. I will never ask a woman to milk
unless I am away from home nor feed
pigs, calves or any other animal, as I
think a woman has all she can do if she
keeps the house tidy, and she must be

pictures and give her the machine. I
also have a nice horse and buggy
which I will let her drive at all times
when there is no work to be done and
she has time. Now, I am giving a nice
girl a chance to win a home if she
wants it, and would ike to hear from
some one that means to do right. Send
photo in your letter and you will receive
one by return mail.
‘“wild Bill No. 1.

A Chance for “Pedagogue.”
Manitoba, Oct. 19, 1907.

Editor.—Here is another one to join
your “happy band,” if there is room for
another.
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like to join your circle. I am a farm-
er's daughter and am very fond of ani-
mals. I have a pony and two colts, a
cow and a calf of my own. ol

I should like to get “Canadian Jack's
address, he is just the right sort for a
girl; he would give his wife a good
time, driving and visiting. He di(_i not
say anything about dancing, T like a
little of that. I am not very fond of
the town.
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%he Month’s | |
Goods Delivered Without Charge

Brlght Saylngs
l-\' order to put Mail Order customers on precisely the same footing as City Shoppers, and give
them every advantage of Toronto styles and prices, we will pay all the cost of sending goods

J

Inspector McIntyre: Teaching is an
art with a sclence behind it,

T |Paderevivsk1:] Musicians are sup-
posec Lo e the most cantankerous
people in tue world. from the Store to their nearest Railway Station in Ontario and the Eastern Provinces, and as
far West as Wi innipeg, on all 6rders of $25 or over. 'There are one or two necessary exceptxons in

the case of extra heavy goods, of which our Catalogue gives. full parti'culars:.

The Bishop of London: Some of us
say, ‘“We are m serable sinners’ with
as little emotion as we say we are
Liberals or Conservatives,

at the service of every family, with freight or express charges fully prepaids—The, furtber fact that
we handle only reliable goods gives every assurance of satisfaction; and Toronto 's! reputatmn for
style adds to the attractiveness of our special delivery offer. =

Premier Roblin: The tillers of the
soil are the best assets of any coun-
try.

Rev. Dr. Chapman: A bad preacher 1 s Bty :
will empty a church more easily than - 1 (P 3 X ) : P SRR
T A et These items, illustrated and described below, are samples of value to be found in our Fall

and Winter Catalogue.

Elbert Hubbard: It is easy to climb
a barb-wire fence, if you are not in a

|
Whatever advantage there is to enormously big stocks, exclusive styles, and' close prices, is 1
|
|
|
|
|
Christmas Catalogue ready for Mailing. Séhd -for one. :

e s e || Two Charming Styles in Shirtwaist Smts.

did ten or fifteen years ago. We date
ourselves chiefly by our sleeves.

e 1“».-.'! !--4-&

SD971. Shirt Waist Suit,
in fine imported French
Cheviot, colors black and
brown, waist front with
3 deep pleats each side,
fancy tucked vest and
collar in cream or self-
colored taffeta silk, trim-
med with soutache braid,
back with 4 deep pleats,
sleeve and cuff trimmed
with soutache, skirt Y
gore, side pleated, yoke
effect, trimmed with sou-
tache, sizes 32 to 42 bust,
skirt length 38 to 42,

waist bands 22
to 29. Price.. $6.95
SD812. Shirt Waist Suit,
in  excellent quality,
fancy - Sicilian,  colors
navy, brown, black and
green, waist with pleated
back and front, collar
; and cuffs tucked, skirt
11 gore, side pleated
narrow stitched belt of

self, 32 to 42 bust, skirt
length 38 to 42, waist

bands 22 to 29.
Paxl'll]ceb.. . 0 : $4 85

President RooOsevelt: Bad laws ad-
ministered by good men are far better
than good laws administered by bad
men.

Andrew Carnegie: TEducation never
enas. The more one knows the greater
one realizes how much more there is
to know.

Hon. W. R. Motherwell: What the
West needs are robust, prosperous,
higily-developed rural districts where
the earnest, actual ownership and
present interest is everywhere appar-
ent. It needs these even more than it
needs big cit:es.

Rev. Dr. Dawson: God is not away
off there! He is here, and every day is
Judgment Day!

Sir John Gorst: I suppose there is
nobody in our country or anywhere
else who will contend that strikes
are a wise way of settling trade d.s-
putes.

Rudyard Kipling: If T had not the
great falth I have in our breed and
grit, and n our race, I would tremble
Tor your Itspull\ll)lllllfs

Dr. Weir Mitchell: There has been
gquite an undeserved boom in surgery.
[t seems as if everything must be cut
up, or cut off, or cut into.

Hon. George Graham: The less a
man understands what he is voting for
the madder he gets with anybody vot-
ing the other way.

The Venerable Benedict’s First Real Christmas.

Rev. Dr. Patrick: When a man has
two sets of morals, one for business
and politics, and tné other for private
and social life, we may be sure that
it will not be long before he has but
one, and it will be the worst of the
two.

John Philip Sousa: Girls with wenk
lungs and throats will find it money
well invested to take lessons on some
wind instrument.

Lord Hugh Cecil: The sport of a

public meeting lies in the fact “l:'lt ‘
vou never know from which quarter in
the audience an arrow may come.

Thomas A. Edison: The inner archi-
tecture of the bones of the human
ckeleton affords to the engineer the so-
lution of some of his most difficult
problems.

G2491. One of the most intercsting ana attractive Coat val tes we
Ernest Thompson-Seton: Canada has have ever offered ; made of imported tweed, in grey and green
profited by some of the mistakes of
the United States, which blindly al-
lowed its big game to be exterminated.
Canada has still the only wild herd of

buffalo, !

tones, with stripe and overcheck ; 45 inches long, collarless |
effect, shoulder extensions, velvet buttons, patch pockets,
shoulders lined with self, splendidly tailored, draped to hang
with precision from the broad well formed shoulders, cut i

Sir W. €. Van Horne: As to the

il
L8 I
]
i

{
i
L1 B
i fH
|
Ll
i
H
]
1
fba
it
(!
E:.
lt.'.
i

inancial situation. we are in a_storm. ’ generously full and loose. The illustration shows the style. |
obody knows just how 1 EE: f |
nobody knmows just when it will pass l One of the best all-purpose Coats you could buy. |‘
wver. The only thing to do is to 1 |
0w SRR Made in sizes 32, 34, 36, 38 and 40 bust measure. . $ .00 1
————e — ‘;‘

Hamlin Garland: Modern sport —"""’ —_——— ==~ 4'\
the benefit it confers upon humanity il
'we far more to Britah nd Britons i
than to any other land or ract { ! THE COMPANY, i
g [ 1

Dr, Osler: TLord Lister | rank | [ ROBERT LIMITED 1
18, by virtue of his ow few A | !
!

1
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