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A CHRISTMAS
PROGRAM

Suggestions For the School Room
In Which Old Carols Are Sung
and Scenes Acted

A simple fireplace _arrangement
will make & pleasant and suitable
background for the Christmas pro-
gram herein suggested for the
school room. The selections to be
read, or acted, group themselves

d naturally about the hearth. Chil-

. dren love to “dress up” and may do

I 3 . : 80, for the singing of the Carols, as
N dim ages long ago st

' -whi i v [ A The Christmas carols suggested

Whan thie Logly Whiskorad dg ; ﬂ are old favorites. Others may be
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Say It To Sylvia
A Christmas j_tgrg
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- AVE HOLDEN chose his yp with some one of those town J
homestead high up  the  gsheiks, and I won't care then whe- Underneath the mistletoe

=

s
Sy
I

} AL : : { substituted or added where the tea-
foothill valley not only  ther T go farming or not.” Spllled the victim’s v1t.a1 ﬂuld, ) \‘\ cher finds it advisable. The pro-
" for the shelter of sur- “Don’t you worry over that. I'm Peop]e who beheld the ?'lte / 1 \?l § - . gram will be briefly as follows: L
i I‘(.JUY?(“US u))nns“ﬂ)ni I’“:; not planning on mkling \1171; “I')Mh ;a:y Felt a certain veneration \ ¢ 1. tghr:tu:;xna;sh:m;slc. “It came Yoo
¥ N ximity BTOVEL town sheik—not with a big boy like D arasi upon the ght clear.” . pL
¥ spruce  and ]”d“”'pm‘f Dave Holden running around loose.” F o\lz'vill}ehpgetty l;‘;:)(zisgflih oblation X \ 2. Selections from Snow-Bound i
pine, - He had another 1':‘1\.\01\"1\'1 But Dave worried, just the same 1C emanc ¢ ; \ by Whittier.
rotreaitng so far ' from r:l‘.xlle;mon- and by the second term he knew he > = Bg 7 3. From “A Christmas Carol” by
{ That reason was §_\'1V1A Palmer, .. had occasion for it. Sylvia's talk N B ) \k Dickens, the scene, “Bob Cratchit's
» Dave and Sylvia had been PRS0 4naq from crops and coun- Later, when the authentic thrill 4 \ ‘\ Christmas.” :
together cown the plains where® picnies and all  things of the Of the sacrifice was missing, ’4‘ : . 4. “Twas the Night Before Christ-
both wera L‘“l'“: T;“ 1*“} 1”':‘1: land to sport and tennis and  par- Mistletoe was honoured still P i , 2 asn ?
ed the same (_\,-Alv_(m. t \:Irt x\“ ticularly ‘one, Jack ‘F‘ultou whose As a good excuse for kissing. \} Christmas Music. “Holy Night,
g ances, cou nee AT RIRY £ 1€ Vas [ i ay . »
A m'\ : {“ e n:m.( \\{1.) iolt(\n_ «mﬁA:‘r lips. D‘.ue Gallants with a ready 111) \ _ Silent Night.
ny a starry night, : had a feeling of being taken at a & A < . \ Costumes for the Christmas mu-
his side, Dave had driven the pral' i qiantage,  Instéad of wooing Bussed each pretty I])il.ld with unction, sic can be similar to those used
je trails. none too eager to red Sylvia for himself he bluntly char- And the custom gave a Z1p P s R for the Dickens' sketch.
their destination, And Sylvia, 100 g hep with  having  transferred To the dullest Christmas function. Mt it S ) “Snow-Bound”, a Winter Idyl by
seemed quite content to dally on . oerntione to Fulton. ' vo— . q John Greenleaf’ Whittier, should
the way. : “I ain’t blaming you,” he said, ;¢ o P be appropriately umounc’ed, Two
It was true there had never beell * opyiagtically.. “No doubt he is & i S 1ee N A Ay ey ;-..“. aiie’s small pages or heralds might do
» any formal engagement DetWeel  yopv fing fellow. But if T meet him TR St R S T R & et this, or one of the members of the
them. Tt hardly seemed necessary some day perhaps we'll see which ca.st' might come before the curtain
They had “gone together” so long is the best man.” d give the title
that sometime, Dave supposed. and “He's pretty strong, Dave,” Sylvia Vi 2 i

when he was in a position to offer teased. “Better be carefiil.”

her g home, he would tell her so, Whereupon Dave- lost his temper
and Sylvia would say. “All ””"_" altogether, “Maybe I should be care
Dave. Whencyer you are ready.” ) ang maybe you should-be .care-
Then she wotld turn her tempting g1 t66 What I'm saying is, either
mouth to him, and he would kiS5 vou give nim up, or Im through!”

The poem is too long to be gi-

ven in full. It would need to be

3 cut. The boys would probably like

Now the maid that’s up-to-date the first parts, and the girls could

A take up the part starting with:
Seldom such a boon refuses; “Shut in from all the world with

Bt tenderly afil & lilte diftoretts | pnt Ve HE R She declines to complicate out.
enderly and a little differen hat was too much for the spirit- i i v
Iy, now that she was 50 5001 t0 b o4 Sylvia. Whether or not she car- ’Tllglflfobl);?’?:l’:%gafg;ge?:::es- W:b;:: :he clean-winged hearth
his bride. ed for Jack Fulton, she wasn't go- 351 .
Buy Dave had not counted oh & jne ¢4 take orders aboub it from To anticipate the favour Different, aotions’ for the ‘group

woman's will—and what comes of
it. At eighteen Sylvia, having se-

are suggested in the lines:
“We sped the time with stories

Dave. Dave never had actually ask

Nor are kisses half so sweet
-d her to marry him, although she

Now they lack that

cured her teacher's certificate, ap- paq oj him opportunity enou; “‘mold uzzl
gh.
plied for and was accepted by a “ATL ht; youre through!” she St()]en ﬂa,VOl,_ﬂ'. il it i)
—— ST EET R said, and whisked herself out of his o:msdtam.mered from our school
presence.
book lore,” eto.
Dave had not expected that re- s

The aunt and uncle could be gi-
ven, but perhaps not in full, and
‘the “master of the district school”
- “Another guest” could be omitted
to advantage and the poem taken:
up at this point:

“At last the great logs crumbling

sult, but he had gone too far to re-
treat. He 'had thought that Sylvia
" would bow to his ultimatum. Her :
curt rejection hurt his pride more Therefore, though the fogies ween
than anything he had th - i
ything thought pos For the glamour that no more is,

sible. He felt that he had suddenly i o
lost all faith in human nature, and Mlstletov Jan Only keep

i i i i low
that 126 ariong his o1l Assooiatos Some pale remnant of it glories. '
would be intolerable. So he drew Soon it will be swept away Sder;m:}: :A :;lﬂltha:% dugeruslow.;
his wages, gathered up his equip- With the old Victorian lumber :}’l‘e ez escription of
ment, and trekked into the foothill Since it has become to-day 0

country to the very farthest home-
stead on the map.

He found a place by a mountain
stream, cut down spruce logs, and TOUCHSTONE'
built himself a cabin. When winter
set in, he began cutting posts and Q«\

- rails for fencing on his farm. ‘To
town some distance from her -home.  y.ep from thinking he worked fe

She was all enthusiasm and excite  yerishiy early and late. But then
ment over her plunge into the great {1, thoyghts would come, in spite
s21f supporting world. of all he could do to stop them, and

Dave may have shared her eX-  particularly as the Christmas sea-
citement, but not her enthusiasm.  son drew near his mind would turn
He told her so. to the old farm down on the plains,

“Why, Dave Holden, I'm surpris-  wwhat ample preparations would be

If any slight changes are neces-
sary for the stage, instrumental
music could come next, before the
youthful pages announce: “A
Christmas Carol” by Charles Dick-
ens.
A reader for the descriptive parts
will be necessary and he can sit at
one side of the stage in front of
the curtain.

For it would never do to omit,
“Then up rose Mrs. Cratchit, Bob
Cratchit's wife, dressed out but
poorly in ribbons which are cheap
and make a goodly show for six

Only a back Christmas number!

" “He's Pretty Strong, Dave,” Sylvia
Teased, “Better Be Careful ”

ed at you!” Sylvia retorted. “I al-  going on in his mother's kitchen! At that moment came a knock, can travel you can make the rail- i B A5 : Irish Moss on Cards pence,” etc.

ways thought you would be glad t0  what stacks of food! What h;p:y something which never before had way station by morning, and eat Slde nghts On : The first action 'l'ﬂl be shown

sce me get a chance.” chatter, sobered a bit perhaps be- happened on his cabin door. For your Christmas turkey at Sylvia Chr is tmaS' IRISH MOSS ON CARDS in pantomine, whita the reader
“Of course, T want you to have ' cause of the boy who had left home an instant Dave hesitated, and then Palmer’s. Tl stay and look after Available to Fortunate Ones Who 6ives the ﬂl'Sf: lorg paragraph.

your chance” he explained, “but.  in a huff and never had written he swung the door open. The light your cattle. It will be a real holiday T dion tmen mat ir:atcmts ‘:"St i 5“:’1&

I'm figuring on fixing a chance for pack) And Sylvial Sylvia would .be fell on the figure of & young man. for me.” Odds and Ends of Informatio — (,E'Ve!' 80t your precious

you too. Dad is paying me a man’s  home now for the Cin-lstmas vaca- “Are you Dave Holden?” the But Dave had both his hands in Pertaining to the Great l-‘estlva: m(:h'ls who :1"0 by the sea have father then?

wages now. In another vear of tWO  tion. Perhaps this Fulton fellow, stranger enquired. his. “My friend! I don’t know what 7 mll‘lymoucmu '::‘ ::”“me" and The dlologue continues in a live-

T1l be all set to take up land of MY  would be visiting with her, “Yes. Come in.” Icansay—" . Good King Wenceslaus, of Carol  mange and tmhe es the tmt blanc ly manner until jhe 'reader takes

own, and then—" : 8 The stranger entered. Dave made “Say it to Sylvia! I'll give you 61X g0 0 o King of Bomemia, ¥he moss of commerce up the tale with, “Bob’s voice was

She waited for him to put some-
thing definite into words, but a
certain shyness held him back. Any
way she knew what he meant. She
gave his disengaged hand a girlish
tquecze.

“That will be fine,” she said.
®you will make a good farmer, I am
sure, Dave,” 4

“Maybe,” he admitted. “And may
be by that time you'll have taken

days to get back. And bring her
with you, or I'll charge you for my

is'not to be compared to that which tremulous: ‘as he told them this”

‘Tennyson once refused an offer has been selected a
nd car - mas
supper, waiting to hear his mission. of 1,000 pounds for a short set of ed, <ol z:ne?nmuzuthmthzng?;: : in
s

time!” v
When they were seated on either ; < verses for Christmas cards. You may purcha
side of the hot stove the stranger "Ll Drng her with me=or Y90 = ne Eve of Epihany, or Twelfth ghops but wh cards in the pantomine..
began. “I am Jack Fulton,” he said. 62 keen the farm,” sald Dave, Who  yign (sanuary 6), is to the child- oy 1ot M3 W unique  THe dlaloguestaris agin itk
“Perhaps you have heard of me?”  Was alrady climbing into his heaVy  ron ot Rome' what Christmas is to ouch by making your own, using “A Merry Christmas to us all, my
Dt;.ve“)ss veins sceme& to freeza, overcoal. us the more delicate seaweeds? dears, God bless us.” ;
; it ! As soon as taken from the ges The parts of Scrooge
“What brings you here?” he de- " and the
man::d. r‘f::ilal].ty"l;u lil:ve i ke A TATl 6t o on- Ol Letes ey slt,rnw‘ is said to be used for deco- place the weeds in & dish of water Spirit seem necessary to the story
Alaaaa ’ is regarded s the sign of a lucky = Y®1on In Greek homes on Christ- and arrange them on the card by and can be-acted by two children
; WiEigay mas day in memory of the stable of slipping it-under the water and 1t- or read by the reader. A last para-
Fulton kept his temper. “No, not ? Bethlehem. % ¥
under the circumstances.. Let me hrist: erally floating: the weed into posi- 8raph seems to close the pretty 1lit-
e cI Cl"llutl:‘ls itk o Christmas carols originated in the  tion; then pldce the card between tle episode nicely with “Serooge
; yiouT 'wt,l] ehrtler. lI am c %‘* eleventh century, being sung be- sets of clean blatting paper and dry had his eye upori them an. d espes
principal of the school where Miss o3 tween the scenes of the miracle and . under pressire.  No paste is needed clally on Tiny Tim, until the last”

Palmer teaches. All through the mystery plays of the period p
. as the weeds “ The s ()
term I have seen that she was wor- ’ The turkey has not always heen stance. 'mm-l.n sl ¢ RRTADS Ters iy Mignt

him comfortable and gave him his

5" ;‘i,",‘

e
' ried. At last I asked her why, Na- the favorite bird on the Christmas :2;’;: :lgah:,ort ::l::g e:r ; ha,lppy N
“f Am Jack. Fulton” He Said turally she was diffident at first, i menu, the peacock, in ancient times time as our i ey bR ‘le . dn ction, lea- M
i w © A “Perhaps You Have Heard of Me?”" but finally told me. She is wearing Q taking its place on the festive is e e wreat! pleasant and yet reverent W
‘ Cheeri\ A\ her heart out for you.’ i board ; not used o such an extent now thought to carry away home. :
W A ' 3§ o n m‘rn 5
bt ©) ) ik Daye surnedawith. & shrug, -dnd Dave faced him. “Is this true b The oldest name for Christmas decmtl?m”it;}?.ma' e::: mﬁ: ———
‘ § shoved more wood into his, rusty  and why do you tell me? I thought Y s “The Feast of Lights,” in remem- much useq, evergr i ;
" stove. “Because I'm to be married to & i brance of the lighted heavens in

which the angels appeared on the

May Your Christmas ‘\ After all he told himsclf, he was little girl of my own at Easter, and
A

i be Very M not so badly off. He had a cabin I think that I know how both of |/ 7 i il first Christmas day. e n.v-'?:pwe N

o y Merry, and 1! o4 plenty of fuel. He had a dog,  you feel. So T got your location ? May you enjoy a Very Christmas boxes got their name ~ What is Her N

g the New Year filled @ and a gun, & team of horses, half from the homestead officials, and ¥ Merry Christmas, and '} from the boxes—made of clay-~in A Amhe £

Y with Happiness. ! g dozen yearling calyos— took my Christmas vacation to look | the New Year be filled Which, at Christmas, apprentioes | X
§ 1 He was taking comfort in such  you up. I hope you are not.annoy- \/ with Health, Happiness, had the right to collect gifts of mo-

n DAVIS & FRASER § thoughts when suddenly his dog  ed by my interest?” Y% and Prosperity. j§  ney from their masters' customers.

% ‘%  gprang up, barking. Dave was on Dave seized his hand. “And I R y ; The use of the Christmas wreath [ |

3 Phone 296 or 877. his feet in an instant, his gun in - thought all the time—r ) COFFIN & CO. is believed to be: traceable to the “Now, here's a treat for you, Ma

' his hand. Perhaps a deer or a bear “Never mind what you thought! | Phone 106 pagan custom of decorating build- l E Some i;hl'nky twenty-five years old?:

“Well, it's mighty small for its

v had wandered into his little cleare I've walked in from the mnearest m ings and places of worship at the
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