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) the holiday season. '.gk
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A fine rollicking Christmas! | ’;‘.g,
And bounteous davs to follow; oy
All this and more we wish you.

F. W. WOOLWORTH CO., LIMITED §

11 Third Avenue - - Timmins g
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REMEMBER AT CHRISTMAS
“THE FORGOTTEN CHILD™

May There be Nonc Such in All This
District at Thi; Joyous Christmas-
tide—The Festival for All
Children.

Christmas is the children's festival
The child that has no Christmas, that
misses the anticipation of the days be-
fore Christmas, the joy of Christmas
Day, and the pleasure of the days alter
Christmas, has in one way or another
been defrauded of what may be termed
the right of chilcdhood.

It is too sadly true that for some
children here and there, no Christmas
Day arises. For these children—"the
children that Santa Claus forgels,”as a
poor little family of waifs once describ-
ed themselves—Christmas Day is not
like other days, for it is a day of sad
memories and of heartbreak. Around
them they =ee all the other youngsiers
that taste a special joy in Christmas,
while they are forgotten, neglected, sec
apart in pathetic way from other
yvoungsters. Below is given the story of
“The Forgotten Child.” Let there be
no forgotten child in this camp this
winter. Remember the forgotten child!
Search out the “child that Santa Claus
forgets” and s2e that Christmas comes
too for thdt helpless youngster. There
iz no guestion of expense in the matter.
A ten cent article is as greatly prized
as a ten dollar one., The youngsters do
not count the price, but the fact that
they are no forgotten. It is the joy of
he unexpected—the surprise — that
makes the gift so treasured tor the
child., The little cost will bring Yyou
profit an hundred fold if you but premps
some child to say from a gratelul
heart:—*This Chrisimas, goocd Sania
Claus remembered me!”

Do yvou know a child anyway near
here that Santa Claus may forget? If
50, you will bring rare joy to the child
and great delight to yourself as well,
if vou remember the youngster on be-
half of the seascn's saint.

Here is the sad story of the Iorgc.ien
child:—

The Forzotten Chiid

The place where the Forgotten Child
lived was a plLace of poverly. The
buildings were grimy, weather-beaten
structures. The streeis thereabouts—
if streets they might be called—were
roughly paved. Little puddles of
brackish water, half frozen over, lay
about, and all around were mounds of
dirt and refuse.

It was evening—Christmas eve—and
the night gave promise of an early
snow. The street lights, placed al an
occasional corner, only intensified the
miserable surroundings and made
sharper the contrast with the avenue
above. Here, indeed, dwelt the poor:
the problems of the city. Through
these poor surroundings — her play-
ground in the summer days—the For-
gotten Child dragged her weary feet.
All the long afternoon she had followed
the crowds before the big stores many
blocks away and, with pinched face
against the cold glass of the great win-
dows, feasted her eyes on the wonder-
ful dreamland of toys. Even now as
zhe stumbled along she could close her
eyes and glimpse that fairyland. Beau-
viful dollies, with eyes that opensd and
shut., and long golden hair; little beds

where their mammas might put them
to s'zep; wonderful dishes, wita preily
flowers painted on them; real tables

and ever o cunning chairs, hats and
dresses, and even !,':;,‘-,- L];F‘ the rich
ladies wore—was thers anyvthing lack-
ing! ©Oh, it all )

"-t-t:--i before her in a
wrost bewildering array, end with it the
rparklie and
spft lighis and such trul)
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aanta Glaus, too, she had seen. She
had ‘even n:t::.”.'-:-:': to touch his shaggy
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r coat as he passed by her on the
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ctrpet. How her heart had thumped as
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she did =0. She wondered if he had

whizpered prayer—ior a
dolly, just a very cheap! dolly; one he
miss surely. Of course she
had little hope that he had heard. Her
mamma had said, only a day ago, that
it seemed God had forgotten them—so
Santa must have forgotien Lo0.

Sp she came to the door of the tene-
ments. She pushed open thg door and
enitered a room. An oil lamp feebly
revealed its interior. The walls were
cracked and only a few piece of bat-
tered furniture relieved their barren-
ness. But, withal, the place was clean.
A woman was seated at a table, her
hands folded in her lap and her body
relaxed with a great weariness. From
morning she had laboured for this
“home” and the child, and she was Very,
very tired. To her the Child went,
without words. The woman stocped
kissed her and pressed her close, with
arms that had a convulsive tremour in
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Lieard her

would never

them. Later she placed a plate belore
her—a few scraps of cold meal and a
piece of bread. There was nothm3

more in the house,

Her scantvy meal finished, the Child
slowly undressed. Her thoughts were
cng. long thoughts. Dimly she under-
stood the burden of life and througl
silerice strove to share it. When she
was quite ready for bed che timidly
placed «one stock.ng ACTOSS the fool-
board—perhaps Santa woud remember,
after all—and then drew the ragzed
coverlid about her.

Christmas day dawned brigal and
elear. Out in the city all was cheer
and happiness. Little, remembered
children scampered from their soft,
white beds and. with laugh and shiout,
hrought forth the treasures of their
well-filled stockings. But as the morn-
ing light streamed into the face of the
Fergotten Child and she slowly vpened
her eyes, there was no treasure trove .0
meet thelr expectancy. Only an emply
stocking and a ccld and barren room.

The broken heart of a little child.

And in tha city—the thoughtless cily

“NIGHT BEFORE CHRISTMAS™

1S NOTED CHRISTMAS Putﬁ

VWritten Mazany Years Ago This Pm--m
Re‘ains Its Popularity and Still
Makes Appeal to Young and
0ld at Christmas Time.

For three generations thz poem, “The
Night Before Christmas,” has kept and |
increased its popularity. Young and
old seem to like this poem and it 1s a
favourite for reading at Christmas en-
tertainments. It seems to hold the
spirit of Christmas and so delights all
each vear as the s2ason comes along.
Last year The Advance had a request

that it be published in these columns

but the request was recelved too late
for publication befere Christmast, 1929,
so a5 there has been more than one
request this year, the poem is being
given herewith:—
The Night Before Christmas
(By Clement C. Moore, LL.D.)
"Twas the night before Christmas when
all through the house
Not a creature was stirring, not even
a Mmouse,;
The stockings were hung by the chim-

as the snow, 2 .

The stump of a pipe he held tight In "‘:1 7 C‘;DI'HH} Street South - Timmins &%
his teeth, =

And the smoke it encircled his head §i& faé
like a wreath; f‘-’-" ff_f?:

He had a broad face and a liitle round (-5 =
belly R s B S e s o
That shook, when he' laughed, like a - O g T eV | g VL ey 'i‘i? o) f& s 3 ) Jfﬁ . ‘:2’? )¢ ﬁ:& —; |
bowl full of jelly. i {5 5‘{

1 5

He was chubby and plump, a right jolly :j J ;L'f":'
old elf, t(_ Por

And I laughed, when I saw him, in F—-f M
epite of mysell; :.-_f

A wink cf his eye, l'inzl a twist of his &g *.‘j_"'
head, ¥ o

Soon gave me to know I had nothing (=] h
to dread; : S %

He spoke not a word, but went si raight © )
to his work, g _5":

And filled all the stockings, then turn- ‘§ 523
ed with a lerk, (=Y

And laying finger aside of his },i;:‘f,:. &
nose, ™ -

And giving a nod, up the chimney he {
rose,; B4 w.‘f'l'-

He sprang t¢ his sleigh, to his ieam >
gave a whistle, K

And away they zll flew like the down b5 H
of a thistle. ,

Fra wH

But I heard him exclaim ere he drove =% r-i1

out of sight,
“Happy Christmas
a good night.”

to all,

A CHRISTMAS WISH

May all vour life

Be full of joy and gocd,

As Porcupine is full

Of Gold Throughout its Length —
And that is plenty!
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Sl Our business dealings with the community N
1‘% have been of the most gratifying nature. }ﬁ-n
- Therefore in this season of gladness do we S
" wish to express our appreciation. N
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N 55 Third Avenue - - Timmins &

ney with care, €3)

In hopes that St. Nicholas soon would ?’,E; A
be there. rf-,';_,-j oW

The children were nestled all snug in Eé- 4'*,:-
their beds, W o oz 0 g 0 g h = B inike : e ; ! N8
While visions of sugar-plums danced 4 =+ Vo) SHC) B ) T &) T ) B &) B B &) TN T &) ) B
in their heads; t‘*J f#fh

And Mamma in her 'kerchief and I in o vy
my cap ‘5:%"4 1J

Had just settled our brains for a long '_5}3 :aﬁ*
winter's nap,; M Y
When out on the lawn there rose such o E:
a clatter, ,i N

I sprang from the bed to see what was iy )
the matter. % ;HF

Lo b

Away to the window I flew like a {i GY
flash, " %

Tore oren the shutters and threw up "4 Sad
the sash. Tl

The moon on the breast cf the mew- () ‘h;i
fallen snow o€ *.’.__1?
Gave a lustre of mid-day to objects ‘&g E-.
below, 5, f’#ji‘
When what to my wondering eyes :;i; i‘f
should appear o] e

But a miniature sleigh, and eight tiny “‘ rﬁ?‘
reindeer; 1‘,}':1* 8

With a little old driver, so lively and (- N
quick, %—‘ o

’ I i st be Bt. W i

o I e s s e e D) That you may be surrounded by true N
More rapid than eagles his coursers ‘ﬁ'{, f1 IEII(].S, and hEﬂlth and happmess be 5;&.}.:
they came, ) yours for Christmas and the New 5

And he whistled, and shouted, and % YEHI‘. (oY
called them by name: % %
“Now, Dasher, Now, Dancer! NOW, 1n )
Prancer and Vixon! ‘F}v_? SMITH & EIISTON, LIMITED .F k;‘.

On, Comet, .cm Cupid, on! Donder <, PLUMBING AND HEATING N
and Blitzen, &K 71 Third A L : o

To the top of the porch, to the top of "% Ir venue . = - - Timmins g,
the wall! i ) X

Now, dash away, dash away, dash 1;;* )
away all!” P i, Vg 7 : o s -ﬁ?

—alt el ! L 3 g = ; = ¥ =

As dry leaves that before the wild E.;‘_.'}‘ Ll o \red R S _ﬁu L ‘,td"_, a@ ﬁ f ﬁ;(“ﬁ ¢
hurricane fly. :ﬁ. 't'ﬁ,
When they meet with an obstacle A
mount to the sky, e A
So up to the house-itcp the COUrsers ﬁi-‘ ik)
they flew, (& : rov
With the sleigh full of toys, and St BY J W
Nicholas too. 1 u G

" And then in a twinkling I heard on Ei.—li (a0
the roci ?}jw h:‘
Th2 prancing and pawing cf each bit i
hoof— i~|‘ ' 1;:‘:15
As I drew in my head and was turning « G
around, e
Down the chimnay Si. Nicholas came KBS r‘ﬁ
with a bound. }:-.-i
He was dressed all in fur, from his _?_'-:1_ ]
head to his fo ) (=5}
And his clothes were all tarnished witn r,'“ - -._';GH;
ashes and soC:; ‘-* o 'u
A bundle of toys he had flung on nDis » e
back, &X " b
And he looked like a peddler just opan- W We send yvou a message of goodwill this N
Bt el B e Al Festive Day. May the spirit of Christmas
His eyes, how they twinkled! His dim- &S . S i, |
"sles, how merry! in all that 1t means abide in your home to
His checks were like roses, his nose g hl'll‘lf_'; new cheer. '-..*J
like cherry! i Sy
His droll litile mouth was drawn up g ."-i
111..:’: a bBOw, I AN AR “:3."" 1 o
And the beard of his chin was as wihile =7 STAR IRANSFER (o}

May the true spirit of Christmas ™,
W fill your homes and linger
through the full Coming Year.

™ W. L. BOOTH o

—a thousand hearts thet might hav
grown tender with sympathy, had the

but known!
gotten Child and an empty stocking!

But in the '"1':'-1. th= For- &
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