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% 5:: This charming little Christmas story is by Mary Harper, South
3 Porcupine. It appeared in “Tisdale Talent,” the school news-
¥ : paper printed, edited and published by the pupils of the South ,r"
_.}' x5 Porcupine Public School:— & d :
f ::: Two, Plus Two Baby Dolls :I' '.
& (By Mary Harper) v 3
g 3 In the city of Paris and in a rich mansion, sat two girls and a £ : P
j A X gentleman. Yvonne and Marie were discussing the topic of ' i -
;:’: o+ Christmas presents with Uncle John, P :
; K8 “And so Uncle we would like a life size doll, one for each of us, :_ 'y
i 5 and mind, life size.” 3
§ 1 + “Certainly, children, if that is your wish. Come, we will order ::: :;:
% b them now.” kX Y
5 i And so that is how it happened that a poor and unemployed & 7
b o B s b = man bumped into the merry threesome as he entered the store. {
& Paul Riviere was looking for work. Here he hoped to secure a o 'y
3 5 position as delivery man. )
kX - 5 He was a widower, and father of two children, twins, Jean and ::: )
:i: , Joan. He must have work or they would starve., He had hunt- o g ’
Z;f ed for work for weeks now and had been turned away {rom any C a q O I‘I q :
T T hope he had had. y 4 .
¥ “Ah, at last—a chance?—Yes?—at five francs an hour?—Ifor e . ~
& Z;Z to-day. Certainly, with pleasure—and I must start now?—My : '
X There are many elaborate wavs in which 5 first parcel is a toy train to 299?—and hurry? Ah work! Work. 3
e : : 2 blessed work! Now my children will not starve!” ::: - r :
& 4] ™ 2o L7 g e ; “Eleven o'clock at last. Now I may rest and return to seek o A !
'y we mig 1T EXPIEsSs oul wishes for a ,Lilmfi X work to-morrow. But I must return for one more parcel. Ah! T l C e l n 5
;1 to the “Mansion of Pierre Benic.” 4 k3
% Christmas and a Happy New Year, but we “And I must return for one more parcel and it is the last. & )
: ) Fifteen hours with no stop—no food —no rest! From one end :::
¥ g < B 1 . s il of Paris to the other. Oh for even a bench to rest my limbs on. e X
prefer the old fashioned Merry Christmas kX Ah! the last to my miserable home it leads. I must rest there— :;Z '
kX 2 rest. The first street the second street—the third street—my K
T and a Ifu}:p}‘ New Year."” ) house—a knock—enter—." I;:
* “Oh, father, we knew you would bring us a present.” k) k3
5 k) (The Ohs and Ahs) £
) 4 K The voices of Jean and Joan—the sound of tearing paper—the 12
Ohs and Ahs of delight—the hugs and Kkisses—then—the blessed & X
;) 3 sleep. XX 3
5 4 Ky Worry predominated in the LaMarr household. Uncle John :::
- spoke in whispers to Aunt Marie. Conferences held in the lib- o S i
5 kA rary. Phone calls were made. Frowns appeared—but still the 4 i
i The Mﬂﬂ agelllellt Ky baby dolls came not. 5 .3 }{ k3
¥ * ’ Yet?—the door—no not the messenger—but 1 A w S oy
And Staﬂ' Of ::: “May I speak to M. LaMarr?” | :
=, 5 “I am he. What do you want of me? '3 2
::: “Could I possibly speak to you alone, sir?" 2
& “Why, certainly, this way please.” 3
Zi: Uncle John closed the. door. :i; am uco v etSk
14 “ “Now what is the trouble?” : 5
“Well sir, you ordered two life like size dolls. I was the delivery 4
: THE GEORG man. I was ordered to deliver these dolls but I passed my .';13111‘1{? :i: o~ :
, on my way, so I stopped to rest. As I entered my children t s
:;: E pounced on me, took my parcel, opened it, and came to the con- ‘E LIMITED j:'_
kX k) clusion that it was for them. You see, sir, I am a widower. I 0
¥ £y had not the heart to take the dolls away so I thought it best to " )
YLOR HARDWARE ““What 15 your name?" 5 )
:E: t “*What is your name?” X
¥ “My name is Paul Riviere. I can do secretarial work. I have o A
, done none of this, however, I have taken any job I can get 2 i
f;: Z:: though this is usually none. I was sick and this delivery job was
v LIMITED 5 my last chance, so I took it. My wife left me and my two child-
- 4 ren, Jean and Joan. I had no money to provide for them.”
kX k) “Well I am badly in need of a secretary, and may be able tc
¥ 12 Third Avenue Timmins Phone 300 g offer this position to you until better work can be obtained. In
5 the mean time, come bring your children and stay with us.”
Ey k3 “But sir, that is intruding on vour hospitality and I don't want
B DR AT E b abEt 000605000 SIBOEEL RS E S st a s saanaan charity.”
s e Db bt bl il bt b G it ety “This is not charity. This is a fair offer at one hundred and
twenty-five francs a week, working every day including Sunday.”
“Yes sir, it is fair, but living in this house with you?” 3 Hiveleeinedeelestestesianiantualeateatialeslontatanteatesionlententsslaniealn nelnalnalalunteatualneleatnalelonleaiualeatentnalestnatantualeafualeslosfodiualealesdealeslonionls
o ‘Yes my boy, to have you in my employ yvyou must stay here, 1;: kX
and that is final."” T !y
“All right sir, I shall accept that offer on one condition. As
the management does not trust me I shall pay for the two dolls k) k) v
with my first salary.” N 'y
“Well certainly I suppose that is fair. You must come to- o :::
night. James, send a car to 116 QQakville Ave, to pick up Joan §
. and Jean Riviere. Tell them that their father sent for them. k) &
| e e b Hurry! and send M. LaMarr in. K3 %
Ky “"Mary, meet my new secretary, Mr. Paul Riviere until better &
£y times. He and his two daughters will stay with us to-night and k) kX
: from now on.” T Ky
Ky k) =TI : S e k)
# ; -:- Christmas Carol -:- ;i )
X X == - X) i
i % If ye would hear the angels sing KX KX
: 1 “Peace on earth and mercy mild” y 4
Think of Him who was once a child. 3
4 k3 On Christmas Day in the morning. & !
o+ k3 ‘i
3 If ye would hear the angels sing, -:
x 2 Rise, and spread your Christmas fare; & k)
& Th ‘Tis merrier still the more that share X :
e Ofﬁcers alld PerS()llllel & On Christmas Day in the 1111:1'ni1]rp~ 5 m (,D b B & al * 1 > kX
i = : Rise, and bake your Christmas bread; ::: &
X 1— Christians, rise! the world is bare, T ('lllb a £y
:;: O ) And blank and dark with want and care. & ¢
S T Yet Christimas comes in the morning. :}: o B | : &
1 s e ; 8
: Nortllern Ontario Power If you would hear the angels sing, E "Ja'pp\:z "acw uear t
¥ Rise and light your Christmas fire; & kX
e . 2 0y And see that ye pile the logs still higher, 'I -
. Company lelted On Christmas Day in the morning. T g
¥ i LSl Ty R T X4 | | , _ kX
E;: Bk {;]I:Iihll]‘i.jl::;.;}::,!ftlt';Pl' L%TE:;_'I'{‘lI;L'Uml ; [t is our sincere wish that your holiday be
:1,.- i J\ntlYT.um: s _wc-:i.r:,' .“““ worn and »::11;1{_1. :;: at your service, and huli(lil}' rates the mosd :i:
¥ et Christmas comes in the morning. i 4
P EXten(l ) | 5 friends. But if loved ones be far away, 3
2 k) If ye would hear the angels sing, -:- : ;s
H - 0,22 ’ £y Christians! see ye let each door ) bring them into the eirele by telephone. XX
A 2 t Ch ‘t 4 Stand wider than it e'er stood before, ;i i s ok : ‘ R
.. Lartl(,s le Tn(l‘s < On Christmas Day in the morning. .:f: When a telephone 1s at hand there 1s no such
li: and :E: Hise and open wide the door: ::: []]i]ll:__" clo ri].‘“T allCe. i }lII‘ I.l.“I.IH.“""‘ dl'e HJ","» ;!:'- :
:;: ] Christians, rise: the world is wide. 3, A e S snle o e e ol
: - T S S st al your service, and holiday rates ahe mo 2
3 N ’ a d hdir.'lthl,hgl‘.l}tih:w be thatl 'nf_:ti'll'.']l outside, - : p )
o ? - » by - ASLIMas comes 1n the morning. T Moo ” y %
~=. ew Year’s Greetings CAntwerp, 1550 PR
o+ ? . k) X
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3 ; Ihere is Still Hope -:- ¥ ;
;4 k) &
) 4 . 1 T . _ &
T g = % 2 S0 long as there are homes to which men turn o "y
tO l:lll thEll‘ Cl.lbt()l'nﬂ'l‘b a].ld At the close of day: :E: £y
:E: = :E‘ S0 iﬂl]g as there homes where children are. b, i
i . ;) Where women stay & b
.:' Fl"lends 11n the If love and loyalty and faith be found ;4 3
X & Across those sills—
* ’ -y . 7 A stricken nation can recover from & 4
¥ POI‘CllplIle letrlCt Its gravest ills. e i
& B So long as there are homes where fires burn __
) 4 And there is bread: 5 N l T l h 1 e
:g'_ :E: 50 long as there are homes where lamps are lit ' Ort lern e ep 01](.« ¥
kA And prayers are said: v ol ; .
3 k4 Although a people falter through the dark £ COom pany, LIH11tEd ks
-;: ¢ And nations grope- ,_:: 0
:".E: With Gﬂu Himself back of these little homes- :5_ f
'i'Wﬂbﬁ#ﬂ:ﬂ:ﬂ:ﬂh‘"&*:*-:":":":--:--'.‘--:»-:+-:--:--;--;.-:u;-.:..;..:..:..:..;..;..:":..-_*...-..-*._-__-__-“-,,.H.H:‘_.__."._.H.“. *' there is High Hope. P :-
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