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" Hark the Herald .

Angels 8ing

Hark, the herald angels §;ng'
“Glory to the new-born King! .-

Peace on earih and mercy mild; « F

God and -sianers reconciled.”

Christ, by highest ncaven agored,
Chiist, the &verlasting Lord, .
Late in time behold Him come,
Offspring of a virgin's -womb,

Véilod in fiesh the Godhead see;.

[lail (he incarnate Deity!

Pleased as man with man
poar, 5

Jesus our lmmanuel here,

to ap-

Hail the ln-z\,_&.su-bt.m
Peace,

[ail the Sun of Rizhteousness!

Life and light to all He brings,

Rista with healing in His wings.

Prince of

Mild He iays His glory by,
Born thac-man no more may die;
Jorn to raise the sons of earth,

"Iny's threshold, bearing gifts,

.|men cutting and hauling logs.

New Year’s Day

e s s s s o s s

(By Blanche Gertrude' Robbins, in
East and West.)

“Whoever first crosses the thresh-

old on New  Year's morning, bear-
ing a gift, brings prosperity for
the year to the household,” quot-
ed Granny MacPhail from het
bountifui Scotch lore.

Shirley MacPhail smiled whimsi-
lcally. Thefe were not many of the
MacPhail elan left to cross Gran-
on
New Year's morning, Grandfather
and Derry were up in the woods at
the lumber camp with the  thirty
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haggard and worried. Underneath
.the thick, woolen cap, white locks
of hair straggled down over his un-
shaven cheeks, giving him an un-
kempt appearance as though he had
struggled with lile in seeking work
in the woods,
“l sure would like to give the
beggar work,” mused Derry, and
he caught ‘the magnetism in the
langhing eyes of the youngster.
But there was no bunk for the
man and the boy-—unless — unless
Derry made for himself a bed of’
fir boughs on the-floor, Without

“Seem: ke the winter stretches |
out everlasting until the spring
comes,” signed Granny. “With you |
going back to college after thel
Christmas holidays and your grand- |
father and Derry all the time at |
the camp, I am left time aplenty |
on my hands. I get to thinking|

|
about Rodney, when I am alone so|

R TR sm second birth. much. [ haven’t-a doubt but if he|
Born to give thom qoud had come back from the war ho'
some. Desire of nations, come, would be settled with us and 1
(.m“ iy He ', me: would have his children with us
Bixiin us Thy bimbla. hems; and I'm always happiest when

Rise, the woman's conquering Seed,
Bruise in us the serpent’s head.
C — O ——————

there -are little children to do for.”
There was a break in Granny

‘oubt the man had sacrificed much
ir .the war, and.ne was making a
desperate attempt * to establish
Pimsel! in the civil world again.
Derry had not been out of school
in the days of the war, but he had
not torgotten the sacrifices of his
herees,  Perhaps © this - was  his
chance to make a sacrifice in help-
inz one soldier re-establish himself.

“It was ze woods—ze great spruce
woods—that bring me and leetlé
Jack to Canada,” exXplained the
strange man.

“Listen, 1 will make a place for
you,” broke in® Derry determined-
1 “My grandfather, who is the
hoss of the camp, is up tho

“enl

voice and the girl, too. was "'“]“"l- river and won't be back till late
1 1 E Rodney was the brother,. older|ionight. There is a bunk that you

j‘lt’ Chl lStnla’S Ve than either Shirley or Derry, who| an have.”
T had gone overseas in the very be- “Yeu will pot ne sorey, boss, 1
When hoys and girls are all in bed | ginning 'of the war, and had been can swing ze axe like I was horn
And fast asleep at night among the missing long. before the|to it. You can call me ‘Big Jack,
Okl Father Christmils creeps ub|war ended. and me and leetle Jack will make
tairs “But we will make so merry this| ;. camp happylike,” exclaimed the

With footsteps. soft and light;
. bramgs them many a preity toy

o make their Christmas bright. | that you will be constantly think-
ing of it until I come home at Eas-

A ball, & train, a top for Ted, ‘ter,” comforted Shirley. “Grand-
\ coldicr, and some h.mk.ﬁ» father and Derry wil’! be coming
For Dollie, too, are many (hings. |6yt of the woods then with the
She'll find them when she J00KS e qrive down the river, and

Inside the sock thoy're fastened up.
With two strong safety hooks.

And All good little boys and girls,
Wherever they may be,
In hall or castle, qouze or shop,
Op land or on the
On Christmas Eve
socks

sed,

hang up their

the sime as we
Oh, Christmas a nappy time
For little rls and boys:
They get such lots of lovely treats
And-have 50 many toys—
And dollies, too, as [ have
Have many Christmas joys.
! et

Hail Smiling Morn

the

With pins

tai’. Smiling® Morn, « and
Kine Whom thou’dost herald.
Wat hafil thee, O Smiling Morn,

cor the diark nizht is past. Thou :u‘t‘
\ of
With the| phajl stood at the door of the.camp.
radiance of thy coming our spiritg
eyes are castward bend, to-that.pré:
h i spot of which the
, “A Star shall risejon his back
We would :Iiln])suiill:l bear skin, |

iu\\\""x'-'l to meet the stranger, and hv‘
dhat|saw that the object bundled in the

A messenzer or  good tidings

great joy to all people.

dostibed try
sciibe did w
out of Jacobh.
agaifr some
Heaven’s  infinite

blossoming  star
meadows

mizht lead us to another Bethlehem | bear

holiday even if we ‘have to spend
New Year's Day all by ourselves,

the clearing won't be lonesome any
longer. Derry says it is a winter
of prosperity for the lumbermen;
think of that, Granny!"”

“To my way of thinking, Shirley.
the greatest prosperity that can
come to a household is happiness.”
said Granny. “Those days when
the wood was still thick about the
bit of clearing, where we built our
home, so that Grandfather and
vour father and then Rodney could;
stay at home nights and still man-
age the lumber camp, were happi-
est for me.. Then | was so busy
taking care of my loved ones that|
I had no time for lonesomenes
Now. that they have to go so lll:lll,\'i
miles away to cut . the bush, I am|
missing my own -sorely.” |

“And only he, who crosses the|
1:)m-sholrl New Year's morning,|
| bearing the gift of happiness, will|
’Iw bringing ' this lmusuhohl‘prusﬂ
perity?" questioned Shirley

Up in Deep Woods Derry Mac-|

jwatching the men come up the
111‘;”1‘ There. was a stranger with
thém and he carried a curious pack
an object all bundled
Derry strode. for-!

skin
youngster.

was a . rosy-checked

ure-Trove;
surfeited

with its Tre:
Oyg _souls mere

ditaft planets while yet 'twas dark

“rog? the inner rec

with
» . o

I 53es Juminaries, These have been

to ug but as the twinklag of far

s8es of our nats

wies we have raised ceageless cry,

“Hello, you the hoss?” question-
ed the strange man, “I come look-
ing for ze wood cutter's job. I walk
ze reever way a long, long mile ze
smell of ze pine-and ze spruce ¢
me along, and zey tell me
camps in ze woods—"

>

a
big

“Watchman, what of the night?” “I am sorry, but our camp is sup-
\ye,.we were not the children ol plied with men,” Derry broke in
darkness, but  of the [light;. we|lupon the strange man's explana -
vearped for the. Day-dawn, the|tion. “We have all the men we
soul’s native element. can comfortably bunk, and they are

In our rch we entered the|sufficient in cutting for us,” then

portico of Genesis, walked through
the Old Mestament art gallery and
-we
ih and found prom-
With
inspired hope we further went, and
d conservatory
sang to hs of litting gutes, wide-
v-‘.t,'uh,; doors, and a King of Glory
Into - thes phservaiory ofthe proph-
ety we, mhde ur way, and they all
forétold of a far-spent night and 4
hand, Thus with

saw”  Jacob, Danijel-
stopped at Isa

fde—"The morning

Moses,

cometh.”

the Psalmist in his

day-break near at

at a glimpse of .the disappointment
in the man's face the boy stopped
short,

“You have no other work?”
questioned.

“All ze. winter since I come to
Canada 1 am looking for ze work,"”
responded the man. a tired note
his voice, “Me le¢etle boy, Jack, and
me come to Canada to find the big
woods where work ees plenty.
Since ze war and ze mamma of
little Jack go away, we look for
ze happiness.”

he

a virile Breath of hope we bade Two bright eyes, glowing like
farewell to the last of them all,|coals in the depths of the bearskin,
Malachi, With uaze still eastward|fastened on Derry, and hypnotized

we continued our journey, éver ex-
of the. last
a Sun of%Right-
eousness that should arise. Thus it
was, O Smiling Morn, that ‘the long-
sup-up pro-

along life's| ‘Teeetle

pecting sthe fulfilment

prophet's promise

ing for day-dawn and
pelled our weary feet
dusty highways,

And now thou hast come, we hail
thee and the King Whom thou dost
herald. At His feet we vowgHim our

lasting loyalty, our heart’s ador
atign, ‘and life’'s best gervice.
Tis train we pledge to tread until
thagradiant smile of another and
ever more dazzling morning breaks
upon us, when we shall be ushered
into ‘the courts of everlasting day.

In

him. He leaned
on the stranger's
fully thrust his hand inside the
bearskin. Instantly gurgling laugh-
ter rewarded him, and Derry found
himself laughing contagiously.
Jack good company-—he
be mascot for ze camp,” pleaded
the man,

Derry hesitated, A great load of
logs was now making ready to leave
in the morning for the village and
the railroad. Here was the chance
to send the man and the youngster
back to the town after their fruit-
less quest for work up the trail
The lumber camp was crowded
now. There was not a vacant bunk.
He looked up into the man’s face,

toward the pack
hack and play
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Charlottetown’s Largest
Pipeless Heating Jobs
Has CALORIC FURNACES Installed

. If you have -not decideds on a Furnace, here is a REAL
JGENUINE PIPELESS FURNACE at a MODERATE COST,

discounts for Christmas trade.
All Caloric installations guaranteed.

Inguiries promptly answered.

Opp. Prince Edward Theatre
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man, huskily,

That night when Big Jack made
Little Jack ready for his bunk and
the youngster knelt down to sad
Ii's prayers, a hush fell over the
camp.

“A mighty fine mascot to hav2in
camp, I'm thinking,” murmured
Derry,

When the*youngster was-asleep
3ig Jack camé out among ths men,

lounging about the big dining-reom

table, and told his story, and the
rcom was breathless with interest.
“Zey pick me up in ze littie vil-

lage after ze big fight. A zoud
woman and her little Joan take

care of me in ze cottage an! make
me well, queeck, but I forget—ftor-
zet all ze time—no remember zo
days before ze fight. [ learn to
talk like Mademoiselle Joan. By
and by I go up to ze forest an‘l
work by ze Canadian soldier and
learn’ ze Inglish speaking. Ze
leetle bon only one year old when
his mamma Jean go away
leave us alone.” The Canadian sol-
dier in ze beeg torest tell about ze
bheeg forest in Canada, so we come
to find them.”

“Queer, too, how the

forest  would lure a chap from
France.” muttered Derry, as- he
went out into the darkness to cut
for himself a bed of fir boughs.
+ Throughout the night Ddtry Mac.
#hail ' was conscious of his bed. but
the sacrifice lighted a sweet solace
in his heart. Once the youngster
sleeping in his bunk cried out hap-
pily in his sleep, and Derry's eycs
twinkled. He was glad that he had
{ziven Big Jack '‘a chanee, and had
brought the little mascot intothe
camp,

Grandfather MacPhail laughed at
Derry's impulsiveness, but he found
no fault with him for giving the
stranger work in spite of the
crowded camp. It had ever been
the way of the MacPhails to be
impulsive and generous. The very
next morning Grandfather Mac-
Phail was down ‘on his knees play-

Canadian

ing with the mascot. ven t_hn'
camp ‘‘cookie” became pals with
little Jack, and the - youngster

romped happily in the camp Kkitch-

en while his father went out to
cut timber, !
It was the third day that Big

Jack was in camp, that Grandfath-
er MacP’hail came upon him in the

bush, and stood watching as ji
| hypnatized. Twice he brushed his
| hands across his eyes, and Derry

caught a glimpse of tears.

“Big Jack handles the axe with
the MacPhail swing. The trick has
been handed down from genera‘ion
to generation of the MacPhail
wood choppers,” muttered Grand-
father, “I was sort of born with
it. Rodney had the trick, andyou
are getting it. Derry boy. [
haven't seen a woodman handle the
axe with that swing since Rodney
]\\'um overseas in the forestry bat-
| talion, 1 wonder how #t happens
flhxn this chap from France has the
MacPhail trick.”

It was the day preceding New
Year's and Derry was thinking of
Granny MacPhail and how she lov-
ed to have folks—especially folks
of her own clan—cross the thresh-
hold early New Year's morning.
bearing a gift. Tt woild not be
possible  for Grandfather and
Derry to go down the river in the
clearing so soon again after the
Christmas holidays, and Granny
and Shirley must spend the day
alone,

Suddenly there was a shout from
the men chopping, and instantly

|
|
|
|

| the ring of oxes ceased in the wood.

The sound of a terrific crash, and
as the great tree fell a man’s cry
of pain. Derry ran® forward and
saw Big Jack, the father of the
little mascot, crumpled up under
the fallen tree.

A moment of quick action‘ and
the tree was lifted and the injured
man lifted to a more comfortable

position.  Derry-and“@rafidfather
bent over the stranger, He was
not unconscious, and. evidently

only his right leg was crushed. But
in his face was a curious startled
expression, as though he were suf-
fering from a shock that strangely
alarmed him. He stared with in-
credulity at Grandfather,

“Quick, help me to remember-—
it is all so real—the woods and
the choppers—and you—just when
the tree felled me to the ground,”
stammered the man, and curiously
enough ~ the French accent was
gone. “Things seem to be coming
back--things before the. war—be -
fore the forest in France and the

agys when I knéw ty Joan and
ﬂh.;gi.r there weta! ,q‘!i- 1fices

4 b
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CHRISTMAS
IN PALESTINE

A wellknown missionary tells of

Christmus in the Holy Land, and
he is qualified to speak, for he has
passed more than a score of Christ-
mas days there.
“Only three out of these two and
twenty anniversaries were fine, as|
regards the weather,” he says, “On
the other nineteen it either rained
or snowed. This also is true: Pales-
tine is the land of flowers, but at
Christmas almost the only blossom
to be found is a small iris, except
in some sheltered nook, whepe an
early crocus has broken into flow-
er

“Were it not for our gardens,”
continues the canon, “the altars of
Christeadem  would be bare . of
flowers on the birthday of Christ
in the land where He was born,
“We decorate our churches in
Jerusalem with featherly sprays of
pepper tree, which has' bright red
berrles, and with branches of fir,
also with palm branches, which are
plentiful in the country, although
not growing in Jedusalem.”

ples for the camp—and I was proud

to be swinging the axe—Grand-
father said 1 had the MacPhail
swing—" .

Teh man was muttering deliri -
ously—at least it seemed deliri-
ously to Derry, Grandfather'’s
cheeks had gone suddenly white.
He leaned forward ‘and laid his
hand on the white locks of the
man with the young face, and his
pulses quickened for in those black
eyes he saw the flash of the Mac-
Phail spirit. Derry was thinking
hard of the thing that had puzzled
Grandfather—the swing of theaxe
in the hand of the -stranger.
“Rodney, Rodney — our Rodney,
who was missing, and whom we
mourned -as- lost all these years,”
muttered Grandfather, huskily,
“Rodney—why, of course—wasn’'t
I stupid to forget—funny how it is
all coming back,”.then a spasm of
pain crossed the man's face and he
iloundered for words.

“Quick, get him into the house.
tor he is in pain,” commanded
Grandfather, and Derry beckoned
to the wood-choppers to help him
carry the brother to the camp.

In the dusk of the evening Grand-
father sat beside the injured man';

bunk with the little mascot play-
ing about.

“Daddy says I am to call you
Grampie,” laughed the little mas-
cot,

“And you will have to learn to
say ‘Granny, too,” urged Derry.
“Say,- but the little shaver ' ought
to be.back 'in the clearing with

Granny and Shirley this minute,
Camp isn’t a fit place for him.”

“He does he needing mothering,
that is sure. I can't help thinking
what Granny could do- for him,”,
offered ‘Rodney from ‘he bunk.

“I don't se¢c how we can get the
laddie out to the clearing yet. and
his dad won’t be able to hobble for

another two weeks,” protested
irandfather.
“L.isten, Grandfather, the river

is solid,”” broke in Derry excitedly.
“If T leave before midnight I can
make-—the clearing by daybreak
New Year's morning, don't you
see? Tuck the little fellow in his
bear skin and strap  him to my
back, and he will travel as snug
as in a Pullman. It will be a
prime skate down the river.”

“A goad idea, Derry, and likely
the little mascot will sleep all the
way,” agreed Grandfather, “But it
will be a strenuous skate, boy.”
By the light of the moon. Derry
MacPhail set out down the river,
the little mascot ‘snuggling in the
bear skin pocket, and strapped to
the' hoy Skater’'s back. Twice
through the night Derry halted,
and turning inshore built driftwood
fires to. warm himself by. The soft
sleeping sound of the youngster
made Derry laugh softly.

Never hefore had Derry Mac-
Phail skated the length of the river
and his pulses tingled with excite-
ment, The frost was nipping his
cheeks and his fingers, but he was

under the bear skin.

Day was breaking when he came
in sight of the clearing and the
smoke curling from Granny's chim-
ney. He climbed the bank and
kicked off his skates. As he swung
across the fields he was whistling.
There would be none earlier than
he in crossing the threshold with
a New Year's greeting.

As he flung open the door, he
sniffed the appetizing odor of coffee
and bacon. Laughing, he crossed
the threshold, slipped the straps
that held the hear skin and the
mascot, and swinging the bundle
toward Granny heé called out:

“A happy New Year, and may
this gift bring prosperity to your
household.”

| Granny sprang forward and
caught the bundle in her trembling
arms. The little mascot—sleepy-
eyed and rosy-cheeked — yawned
drowsily and then smiled one of
his roguish gmiles into Granny's
face and tightened the strings of
her dear heart.

“Oh, what a wonderful, wonder-
ful New Year's gift.” exclaimed
Shirley, “And Derry, there's a story
—there is something more wonder-
ful you are not telling us yet

“It is the part of the gift that
brings prosperity to the houge-
hold,” langhed Derry. “I remember
Granny once said that true pros-
perity was happiness, and the little
mascot’s got it aplenty for the
household of MacPhail” ended
Derry mysteriously.

Bells

Christmas bells, merry bells,
Sleigh bells gladly bringing
Dreams of story-books and drums,
Bright-eyed dolls and sugar-plums
As their silvery echo comes
Through the darkness winging.
Christmas bells, welcome bells,
Dinner bells are Singing -

assured Jack Frost had not crept t
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Xmas wrappers.

THE STORE
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/

SPIRIT OF CHRISTMAS

GIFTS FOR EVERYONE

An early visit will assure you a happy and economical

WITH THE

Gift  problems.

FOR LADIES

FOR

FOR BOYS

A Camera, makes a gift that will be a pleasure for years,
taining a No. 2 Brownie, Album, 2 Films, Photos,
scription to Kodakery is the ideal present.

FOR

French Ivory Mirrors, Hair Brushes, Combs and Manicure Sets, Hudnuts, Yardley,
Coty’s Roger and Callet, Seeleys, Vantines Toilet Goods and Perfume. We would draw special atten.
tion to Vantines Compacts, Cream and Powder. Ask to see the Butterfly design.
Eversharp Pencils, Chocolates in_handsome Baskets and Decorated Bexes.

MEN

Cigars in Xmas packages that will delight’ the most particular smokers. Cigarettes, Cigar and Cigarette
Holders, Tobacco Pouches, Military Brushes, Playing Cards, Shaving Brushes, Razors and Shaving

AND GIRLS

The special Brownie Gift
Paste, Portrait attachment and a

Kodaks from $6.70 to $23.25, A nice assortment to chonse

BABY

Ivory Sets, Ratties, Powder Boxes and Puffis, Brushes, Thermos ;ottles, Bibs, etc.

You Are Always Welcome Here

The MacKinnon Drug Go.

THE REXALL AND KODAK' -STORE

NN N S I

Pivers, Colgates,

Cutex Sets in

Box at $5.00 con.
years free sub.

Christmas Tradations

Never a Christmas passes with-

out accidems from fire. Last
Christmas a schoolmaster who had
dressed up as Santa  Claus - was

badly burned through the cotton
wool of which his ‘white beard
was made, catching fire,

. It is not easy to find a ‘sub-
stitute for-cotton - wool: but .it is
not difticult to make cotton woo!
fireproof. Dissolve an ounce and u
half of puwdered alum in hot water
and coak the wool in it. Then dry
the. wool and fluff it out again.
Cotton wool treated inthis way will
smoulder but will not blaze,

Kven tissue paper can he made

tiof®al ammonia sulphate, boracic
aci®and water, It must be dipped
quickly and dried at once.

Canvas or similar material used
for stage decoration may be fire-
proofed by a solution of ammon-
imm  sulphate, gypsum and water,
Take four ounces of cach and use
just enough water to make a liquid
about as thick as thin paste, Then

spread ‘it on the fabric with a
brush.
If you want to. be lucky at

Christmas and during the ensuing
year the §uperstitious will tell you
that you must pick up every pin
you see lying on the ground during
Christmas week,

When eating your first piece of
Christmas ‘cake save a crump. If
you carry it in your pocket until
wue wilowing Christmas good for-
tune will attend you the whole
ime. As soon as ‘you lose the
ciumb you may expect trouble.
When putting on your clothes
on Christmas morning you will not
be lucky unless you remember to
get into the right sleeve of all your
garments first. You must also put
on the right shoe before the left,
Scan your garments carefully to
make sure that they fre free from
holes, Whatever hap, s - “do not
put on anything with hole in it,
otherwise your purse will leak
throughout the year. To preserve
your luck wear something new
even if it is only a tie or a plece
of fresh ribbon or lace,

Should ‘you happen to tear a gar-
ment¢ when putting it on do not

sewing on Christmas Day is said
to bring bad luck.

Tradition has it that the first
turkey came from North America,
where it was discovered by the
early panish navigators, One
of Sebastian Cabot's chief lieuten-
ants is said to have introduced the
bird to Britain. 7his s supported
by the fact that William. Strick-
land, who accompanied Cabot on
several of his voyages, adopted a
turkey -rampant on his crest on
being granted arms in 15651,

At any rate the popularity of the
turkey asthe p#ncipal item in the
Christmas dinner menu has lasted
well over 300 years.

How the turkey got its name is
a mystery, It certainly has nothing
to.do with the country of that
name and for want of a better rea-
son some authorities have sug-
gested thatthe bird christened it-
self by its constant reiteration of
a sound that resembles “turk-turk-
turk.” i

When you are tackling your tur-
key on Christmas Day you may
like to remind the company that
the hird’s succulent meat was high-
ly esteemed by sixteenth-century
churchmen that by Archbishop
Cfanmér's orders only one *

Pudding,. sancé, and, pié to crown,
PN e EHe T taFHIEAE DeIld In (oW,
Here’s to keep them ringing.

So:{s bt goovwe, baked to a brown,

¥ turkeyscocks™ wag permite

quite safe by dipping it in a soli-10n 4 holly in—the Himalayas are

have it mehded until next day tor'

hvgurded as the special tree of the
lairies,

| In Rutlandshire there is a supm'-l
!slitiou that it -is unlucky to lilk\“
| holly .into the house befors Christ-!
! mas. |

To ward off evil the tradles ()I!

Ital:an children ‘are often decor-)
ated ' with. holly. )
| Holly is valued as a wood by
"cabinet makers. It is white and

lhnrd.
| The faces of babies in India and
| Persia are often washed in the lig-
luid in which holly bark has been
soaked as a charm against evil
 spirits. Holly was once considered
an antidote for poison and a pro-
| tection against lightning,

Holly drees are grown in almost
jevery part of the world. The leaves

;n‘om eight to ten inches long.
i The South = American native
|drink, mate, is made from the

leaves of a species of holly.

! Holly has been popular for dec-
lorations since the time of the
| Druids.

About 200 years ago a London
‘tooth powder manufacturer named
Austin, had a huge Christmas pud-
ding made to advertise his spec-
lalty, It weighed 900 pounds and
took 14 days to boil. When ready
it was borne in procession with
flags flying and bands playing to!
St. George's Field where an as-
sembled throng was awaiting the
Izm'lval of the dainty, to which they
were to help themselves.

Unfortunately, the pudding nev-
er 1eached its destination. A moh
waylaid the procession, seized the
pudding and distributed it among
its own friends.

Another huge pudding was drawn
through the streets of Exeter to
Paignton Falr, where it was dis-
tributed among the poor, The con-
‘tents of this dainty included 400
‘1bs. of flour, 200 lbs. of suet, 240
'eggs and 140 Ibs. of currants and
'raisins, It requird boiling for four
'days before it was ready to eat,
| An ancestor of Karl Grey once
had a mighty pie made for his
Christmas dinner, It weighed 150
'Ibs. and its circumference was 12
'feet. Inside the pie were geese,
tiurkeys, wild  duck, woodcock,
| snipe, partridge. pigeons and rab-
'bits, as well. as a few blackbirds
.and curlews.

An ancient rhyme gives a list of
the various delicacies which a
housewife of the period was ex-
pected to provide for the Christ-
mas festivities:

Bfawn pudding and souse and mus-
tard withal,

Beef, mutton and pork, shred pies
ofthe hest

Of. pig, veal, goose and capon and
turkey well drest,

Cheese, apples and nuts; jolly car-
olds to hear—

And this in the country is reck-
oned good cheer,

If you ask a schoolboy which is
the shortest day inthe year he will
answer ‘December 21.” This in-
deed is the general idea, yet not a
correct one. A year {8 not an exact
number of days, but actually con-
sists of 365 days 6 hours and 49.7
seconds.

In order to correct this error we
add an extra day in leap year, Even
this does not straighten matters
for it takes the year back 48 minu-
tes too much., For this reason the
shortest day is sometimes Decem-
her 21 and sometimes December

Legnd of Befana
By B. ‘;(;Williams

In old barbaric splendor slow they
came

Across’ the_ _desert plain—the three
great kings

From out the East, each
precious rhings

To. greet the Christ. Before them

spread their fame;

humble . dwellers

Bethlehem

Came out to see them and to add
their store

bearing

And near to

Of meager gifts to those the Magi
bore. k

But one; Befana, took no heed of
them.

Too busy she with daily tasks!
She'd learn

Their story  later. But they came
no more;

And old Bofana sits beside her
door :

Through all the years, still waiting
their coturn,

Oh, heart of mine, this is the
Christmas Day-——

Fold for a time your busy cares
away:
i e e sl

Piping Pan

By Alix Thorn

Often I have lingered in
woodway

Flecked by truant sunbeams, on' a
summer day,

a dim

Listening and wond'ring as a
grown-up can,
Did I hear its, echo, silv'ry pipe

of Pan!

Yet within my garden, only yester-
day, 3

Once again I heard
sweet and free,

Surely Pan a-piping,
ture wild,

Or was it the laughter of a little
child?

it, thrilling

’an with rap-

to about one:tenth of a
each 400 years,

If this error is mnot corrected
Christmas will gradually come
later and later until in 709,103 the
midwinter festival will be kept at
missummer. But we should worry!

day in

The True Christmas

Oh. the Christmas that is truest

Is the Christmaslin the e,

In the dwellihg of the humble

Hid in some sequestered spot

In  the home where  mother's
fingers,

In the evenings crisp and ¢

Have with tender love and

Toiled to bring the Chr
cheer.

Yes, the tree is just a hemlock

Gathered from yon distant hill,

And the presents all are

That the bristling branch

Ah, the popcorn strings
threaded,

And the patterns-that he made,

And the apples she selected

In her earnest Christmas raid!

simple

she

Oh, her purse was scant  anl
meagre,

But her love

Ah, the many nations

And the things for self denicd!

Now, behold the whole is finished

And the children shout with glee

In the cottage of the toiler

boundless wide;

‘Round that homemade Christmas
tree!

Wealth may stand  aside with
yearning

Castles long to fill the thrill

A triumphant in the cottage

Of the humble by the mill;

For the sweetest Christmas people,

Andthe one that cannot lade,

Is the one where love is reigning

Is the one that mother made.
—Byron Williams.

Christmas Joys

The olden days, the golden days
They all come back to me,

As happily the children crowd
Around the Christmas tree,

I see once more the comrades true
March onward by my sidv,
I hear the echo of their sONgs
To greet the Christmastide

In olden days, in golden days i
My thoughts were high and bol

But of the glory of this hour
When in my arms I hold

The gifts that love has brought 10

me, ]
They fill my heart with prnlf
As | join in their happy Songs

Tao greet the Christmastide.

Only a limited
made.

22nd.

In ordér to make np for the 48
miputeg error. leap year 18 omitted
in every full century year not diys

fepstaaiiid. DARGYEtS oo

In some parts of Ireland holly is quite right, The mistake amounts [2-13Stuftudi,

400, But e

on does not pu¢ our reckoning

»

SPECIAL ICE CREAM BRICK
FOR CHRISTMAS

A delicious combination of chopped
fruits and walnuts, delivered to your
home on Christmas Day. |

Order early through any
Perfection dealer or direct from us.\

" CENTRAL CREAMERIES
LIMITED.

quantity will be




