. ~—BY CHARLOTTE
F1:.:a o'clock and Christmas eve. “A
reguiar story-book Christmas eve!”
smiled Kathleen Davis, as she picked
'Elt-r way, stopping now and then to
ook in an attractive store window
through the hurrying, ft-ladnl:;
erowd. “It couldn™ he hetfer if it had
been made to order!™
Lreat, Teathery snowflakes fill
air Everywhere were fﬂ?n::: “::
cedar and helly, glittering trees. all
the g.orious jumbla of 'Lhir:n ltha:t
mark the great Holiday. And ahove
it all, to give the finishing and perdect

Fi . mee
- touch, the cathedrsl “iy
g sl rhimin;ﬂh at the “d'hd:‘:hu w;l: that ;:eet-fl.::rd old
PRS- ‘ : &t was she doin ™
J-~J[. ! h :n"urnfi* T'h_n Lord is come!” ”E“*f qutd “k- In her d"hﬁ-ﬁ’h:"r:ilﬂ‘
s Y, K00 will, friendliness. Yes, blouse with its touch of Irish crochet |
At .H the kf-}'n;ﬂ.- of f“hrhtm“!rr “—'ﬂlfl']"lnl “’ hint of better dl]"ﬂ-——*l'
Kath'cen said to herse'f, 'the looked like a sweet mother. You
I:n sently she stopped by a brilliant- had a sudden longing, as you watched
ly lichted shop window and studied ber, (o take away the heavy tray she
the ."w--._n :.-f some of the crowd. It "0 earrying. You wanted to seat
.,,.hl a Christmas pageant. She liked her at the table and serve and protect
E;- imagine the part in the ni[.:ht'ﬂ her.
drama that each was playing. She “Se-?mu iike people might get their
hoped thal it was a happy one and shopping done daytimes,” thought
that they were all hurrying some- Mrs. Scott as she folded napkins. “I
where where love awnited them. . hope it's working people who have no
A -_‘ rnifled, distinguished-looking ‘other time who'll be here to-night and
jgd re-k e gent.emen caught her I.t.tEn-. o the rich folks who thoughtlessly
tion. She laughed. The wind had wait for their shopping till the last
blown away most of the wr:pping-'mi“““"
paper from the bund’e he was carry- | A man on the eleventh floor, in the
ing, revealing a dashing red-and-gray ' ™mUsic department, was singing jazz
"m:']-cl"lw:-hnrm. The absurd pony was through a megaphon mething
aeightfully ineongruous with the old about moonlight and blues.
gertleman’s outward dignity. A “Jazz on Christmas eve!” she sigh-
“One of the nicest things about ed. She was putting fresh linen on
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from cne to the other. She was very

patient as one is apt to be patient at+

sin?-thru when one is alone in the!
world and upon one's own urce:, |

Mrs. Seott, since the untimel

: y death

nhid her only daughter, a music teacher,
found few positions available to !

‘A gentewoman of her years who hll'll

no specialized training. She was the l'

- re-
fore grateful for her present pﬂ-uitlun‘j
and was moat conscientions and faith- |

;’ul. .Thoug*htful pecpie, penple w‘:thr.
magiration, must have noticed her at |

r“hri:;-,r-mq_" thought Kathleen, almost her tables. There were not many in
speaking the words aloud. “is that {¢| the restaurant. She was grateful for

|
|
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your friends in the festive season.
e e il

 discoveries which she kept to herself.| white apron over a well-preserved

Have as much variety as possible in the home-made candies you give

table as if she had been a queen.
insisted on carving and neither

of them would let the Mother lift &
finger to serve them. It was the jolliest
of dinners. It seemed as if they all
had known each other for ycars. And
how good things tasted! |
“Did vou tell Kathleen about the
play to-night?™ asked Bob. (In the
spirit of the game they spoke to each
other intimately.)

“Oh, no! Bob has invited us to a
play, dear.” 1
“Us? When did you kunow,"” Kath-
leen demanded of the young man,
greatly surprised, “that T would be
here?” L
“It was like this,” explained Mother.
“After you went away last night,’
along comes Mr, Bob with this big box
of candy. He saw the lights and
thought maybe we'd be open. I guess
he thought that he was the lonellest
man in the city. He seemed like a lost
soul. I saw how it was . . . we three
all belng lonely with no folks or place
to go to but to a show or the movies.
Christmas is & home day. So 1 thought
wo'd have just our own Christmas
party.”

“Dear Mother Scott!” . . . Over the
fruit and candy they exchanged confl-
dences. athleen was a short story
writer. b was a commerciat artist,

“I do everything from ham and eggs
and beauty-clays to silk stockings and
grand planos.” He had a sudden in-
gpiration. “Mother Scott, you must

" Her child and God's? She surely knew

det me paint you as you look to-day joy the present and laugh

she be great, Kathleen?"

{d Kath-

In the

Him have been

no sin
Could ever snare the little satin feet
That, nestling in her palm, she found

B0 sweet,
Those \ The toys we buy may be selected
Ei:ﬂ ..;l angel teld her! Dig so that the children will reproduce in
Now in this' darkened stable like ol their piay the things that prepare
dream? them for I;l‘r. 1 -
Housekeeping toys appeal to
Y r::::hhﬂ:,dhm through her! 4 mestic instinct of a littie girl. There
fn veminisesnt wonder. Did she And | 18- wothing thet will give her more

pleasure and also be more instructive
than an opportumity to run a whole
doil By this I do not mean the
eiaborate and costly onea, but some-
thing rather plain which she can fur-
nish herself. Two good-sized packing
boxes may be nailed together to make
a two-sterey house, windows may be
cut in the sides, and it may be treated
to & coat of paint. But let her fix it
up to suit herself. She may cover the
walls with scraps of her own wall
paper, make curtains of cheesecloth
and make rugs for the floor. Gradu-
ally the different rooms can be fur-
nished, and in the meantime there is
plenty of fun and much development.
The bed for her doll could have a
mattress, plllows, sheets, blankets and
counterpane, in order that the small
mother may learn real housekeeping.
The toy bureau could be large enough
mas! Never us permit thee to! 4, gllow the doll's clothes to be put
degenerate into distant courtesies and gy with care. The table for the doll
formal salutations. But .]Et us 'h'h! family could be large enough for serv-
our friends and familiars by the ing real meals, and she may be taught
hand, as our fathers and their fathers ith her dishes how to set the table
:dld. Let them all come around US| properly. Then we could add a tiny
and let us count how many the Year ranpe correct in every detall, with
has added to our circle. Let us en-| 4]l size enamel cooking utensila
at the past., 1t g very helpful for a littlp girl

Her heart aflutter with strange pangs
and awe

While looking on that wee bed In the
straw?

What had it meant? (This little child,
her own!)

Those solemn words: “His father Da-

vid's throne!”—

holy thing which shall be born

of thes!"—

“The Bon of God!"™ Oh, pale young
mother, she :

Must surely have bowed low, remem-
bering.

“Yea, lord, yea, Lord, this holy, |
holy thing!"

—Bertha Gerneaux Woods, in Youth's

[Cnhp:niun.

“That

>
Yuletide.

Oh! merry ﬂring time of Christ-

|
|

standards. She made two interesting ready for the street, but in a huge, for my Mother's Day poster. Wouldn't .Tet us tell old stories and invent new| i, have a plain doll that she can dress

ones—innocent always, and ingenious, gn4 undress and whose hair she can
i we can. Let us not meet to sbuse| . ni and for whom she may make

makes us children again.” :: few quiet moments. Again she| ?h_n tlinunie ;1:1!1311 Dl;ltight'a pretty face black silk dress. “Speaking of pictures,” =a
\ snie Dassed ard the - | faintly s ed all over the youn - C 1 @ guest, it bette
dressed but hl,‘f:ﬁ. ,:L: :: hi Trlr'w:ndared :j;:' fmiuth:atrru:.mt:?;ma“'“ menu. And one day ﬂli D:! in Mlﬂll'ir:,w ]:ri:::::'uedef:: ::ul"mm :;i::dr::":? [fiutmh: ;??::m or t;:-urﬁ:' e Tu;lld:d‘bu;:. e m“:‘ “[ t 3 Elclnthing. Paper patterns for her
U ! nspirn o B _ |- ' . our individual exampie. Let us . l . ri
thon. “Tiny Time,” she named him,|IN& of Christmas” she thought. Qhe ! Aghtful Lady had scribbled a bit uf| Kathleen was at once conscious of |__T don’t know which—I've seen.” patriots, but not mﬂ? of party. 1 HIL’:"d”:tﬂfri}:!::idmﬁifi‘; Tillmiﬁ:::i
r - . Y A L1 | g . e . o
\l-. xt came & Kindly-faced irish woman recalled some past Christmas eves.| ?::t:r{ts: ';:'Hi W unmiﬁtaknhle'and deheuialis @i di “You feel that way, too? How many us look of the time—cheerful and gen-| yor in T.Ifa invaluable art of sewing.

p - who, she judged. was taking all the She saw Marian, her daughter, and | % ; home at dinner time—Christmas- times I've wanted to speak to you in erous, and endeavor to make others| gha could have a complete laundry
poor children in her block to visit some the glowing faces of school r:'hildrlml But all remembered beauty is no dinner time with turkey, :rnnhﬂrr,lﬂm restaurant but I didn't dare. I've ag cheerful and generous as ourselves.| .46t tub, wringer, boiler, clothes
department-store Santa Claus. Shel 38 they sang: | more | plum pudding. M!"t- Scott l{llflf led,! always wondered where I have seen Draw the curtains, pile fresh wood on | pgciet, o Mo Dt Lans waR
had her hands full managing the| “Silent Night! Holy Night! | Than a vague prelude to the thought half pushed her “daughter "E‘m & you or someone like you.” ithl hearth, and bring your chairs to| g h—and thus be taught the real
brood but oh, the fun she was having!| All is calm, all is bright . of you—  cheery dining room with a table set| “You couldn't possibly ever have the blazing fire.—Charles Lamb. way to wash and iron how to keep

“That's real giving,” thought Eaih.'  Thet wus wlbat e mustil nasdil . Lover of beauty, knightliest and best.” for three. There were spotless linen | lived in the little town of Lunenburg, 5 fannels from hhl“il‘lki'l" and how to
leo ‘She’s giving herself and that more peace, less of excitement and To-night Mrs. Scott had not dr€am- and pretty dishes and shining sliver.| Nova Scotin?” A Christmas World set m':nri o
Is the only real gift." this ft“urer"l;-h .thmr] happiness and | €9 of seeing Kathleen Davis. Evi- | Christmas candles stood on the suffet.| “Syre! I lived there until I was | ; With “:-a{*t f rather large, smooth
Two women approached. They stood mu.ra of th.;:,- ;H] and natmi 1 - fl dently, neither had Mr. Robert Har-| In the centre of the table bloomed the  fourteen. My father was Douglas | If we 'IFEI"? tp. fancy a wholly Chris- 'l llﬂkg 1q|;~|-|1_;u-[-!*|. a th-1: i 1-:11"7‘1‘
T sssond looking 1 - g g - urai Joye 9%l nar fo ' Christmas bouquet. “Am I dreaming| Harper. We lived near the Fast Ward tianized world, it would be a world in-| P:a-1 DIOCKS @ 4 S 1
for a second looking in the window.!life. She wished she had it in her|Pers for he was not there. Mrs, Scott R 8 silv, & set of furniture, or a Whole
Their faces were hard and brilliant power to qﬂ"& away all those tired ]:l‘ill'l'lﬂ pleasantiy forward to take her —Mother?" | School. |splmd by thailplrit o e g ol vill:ml por farm may be rr:n'-'t ructed.
as posters. “She on'y gave me a cheap confused psE il g ' order, | %“No. Your plan was the drenm,'! “Then 1 have seen you!" cried Kath-| bright, fﬂl!'l"l.:‘i-j", bemﬂmn‘t. generous, Eﬁmﬁ;an‘l ¢ buildings outfits my
- b T e B T e - ‘f‘t‘;," down | ™y rerry Christmas!” smiled Kath-| You're going to have dinner here with | jeen happily. “I lived over in the West sympathetic, mutually helpful world. 4 ¥ s 0 4 . i gl
snapped one, “and [.EM"* her an ex de IJ‘H"HIIEIItﬁ :'-:U:ntgh nt,lrf:i t :{ “,::ﬁilr: leen, her eyes sparkling like sap- me,” the Christmas Mother sald sim-{ Ward on Haliburton Avenus with my| A mah Wi IS g Ao T-ﬂsh' rﬁin’::; H-fll.l:;il:! :::P;"n: r'1l‘}' Tllw mln
AD] e, @ - dep , W at quiet son Bt Inly. “After vou left last night, 1 re-! d D ! Captain narrow, is a man without Christmas ' > e '
pansive pair of silk stockings. Well, i inste . phires. p:y. ¥ z BOL, | grandparents. o you recall Lap gy . | ] arts uset
:_\h“:u. .,.1 1‘ ”t-l.-ﬁ}t :n-:mnrh‘ilﬂg:h yenn:_;“ ;:::;r hex”f:! ":;ibl;f_ﬂd of I’-:u echo ‘n:; “Merry Christmas!” smiled back membered that the Smiths—I rent a Casterlin? He was my grandfather. in his soul. Let us cling to fhristml_sll;ili cnlti’[st ui" nd‘ Lhn:- TEHL'.‘.“: Lu.“ r.i
T SR R o B ;g And Marian. . . ter patient| ., . white-Rose Lady, as Kathleen had room from them—were going to be And do you remember the exercises at, all the more &% a day of the spirit|in MAachin€ry, SUE P il
alked away. lips quivered. Tears gathered in her| 4 . : : y ot | 1a | which 1 souls have pinions, axles, beams, wheelg, machine
I ot e Bl ainas el it Tlus L bl el Fonn | privately named her, so sweet was her | 8WAY to-day. I ecalled up Mrs. Hmtth Central School when all the schools which in every age some souls ha D rewn and soon. Al these parts ars
e gt i AR g b A she quickly Drusfed LT |fine fragility. ' and asked her if I might give a din- used to get together? Didn’t you speak believed to be the possible epirit nl’I y BBE T ' s
! the moving crowd. | away. It wouldn’t do to have a patron, i eta ner. She told me to make myself at pi h ' human society. The earnest faith and | standardized and interchangeable, S0
Her plans were indefinite. “I guess ses her erying. How different this Just bring me a cup of chocolate 4R ’ ' Sam F‘?FEI-L i "untiring endeav hich in Christ-| that a young mechanic may ndd to his
T 4 ¥ ' . i o . . g sh—any . * g 8, . E, : i :
'm the ¢ one that's not hurrying Christmas might have been if Marian | and a sandwich—any kind. I'm not S Taqul off your {ings dﬂw..FUt Why, yes. | reMsmhar _one WaS, o/ 3. S e gorsarke T* ~ 1o | outfit as he learns to build more 1t
b el  Tien faas w witil | kad We : gk ' hungry, 1 just came to see you!” them there in my room. You ses,” she ‘The Incheape Rock’ and “The Death mas a fmjemst are more truly {Thrm-l . 1.h'h~ He builds big thing
N e . Syee | G SEVIS. : . e Ihi .. ' gaid softly, a lovely light in her face ' of Napoleon.'” | tion, surely, than the pleasant O S . e e
oy Tea. ¥ had no place to gFo {'?{1‘1']:1'.' A young woman came in -|n|| seated ' h‘l a fE".'-ll' moments thl‘ Wh'tE'R“he y ¥ o Ilt ik sl . # i il 'r‘n‘*H-fl gCale ]'1!‘.-2 h‘!‘ln-’l nnd '|:i21|-! LY
se tha vocmn i Ser Botel Qhe longed h._' e 7758 "!' Mre S S e vo1+. | Lady returned. When she had dain- “you longed for a Christmas M“th”; He hadn't thought of those old recl-| ism of the athelsts, which smiles upmntn- ‘ther constructing working mode!
g e igs <o o erself at one of Mrs. Scott's tables.| o/ 0 04 the order on the table,| : - And I got to thinking how you, tations in years. Ho laughed, saying, it as the festival of a futile hope.| e S i g
o homesick child for home—a She wore the gray fur coat and toque . ° g ; G o s had to b . . 1 . . M while we may reflect Lhat fmm.ﬂf derricks, bridees, trave.ng crant
] } a li . i 3 . Kathleen tucked into Mrs. Scott's always had to be eating in restaurants “The kids in school nowadays never Jean we b ! _ fby g el .
place where a lighted tree shine in ' that Mrs. Scott had come to know so : 4 | S WG " | pood-natured hopelessness to a Christ-| airplanes, engines, fire ladders, a
e A - . P trembling hands the florist’s box. 'and cafes and I thought maybe seeing| even heard of them. | BOVG-IIRTH P P Al ok He build
, the window, where a little supper, a well, for she often visited the lunch : : . Sa o Moth lav 'd by 1 mag world may not be farther than | trucks and ships. Dul
. R e ‘he grate and Mother awaited room. Togght there was a touch of “Why—why, my dear, it's lovely of I was to be Mother to-day, youc en-, And could you—no, of course you| o : y ' : learns while at play
. # i 2 ne K . LLE ' —_— holl " h“{ 4 =t - "1 s OW Z:,'nu'.' I..." her voice broke, |jﬂ}' Etﬂ}’iﬂﬂ' homs and having a bhit of pnuldn't.—rr]npmhur i small g‘lrf whao from atarl dust to ‘.Eﬂ'-ir Rystem,—|° A d h '“ g Ir.;-.-.u,.: Ader he
]h'“.,h s _ olly In her Color & h:'"“‘- [t was Regardless of convention ].,;tht.ﬂnlreal home cooking for a change.” | sometimes sang?—once it was ‘Comin’ George William Curtis, BN N N 'k Aon
[his was the first year since Kath-| “Miss Delight"—Mrs. Scott’s private] 7 s;rm nl:m .t f "ol know.”| ‘“Oh, Mother Scott how wonderful , through the Rye.'” il make things for himsell and his b
- — 1 rememhbar w ’ P Q : 8 aa 1l : now, i sy i ¥ gt 3 ] J : . st wnter's tool
e < :H'Lw_l pod ""';h:':.": ith{;r{ p:n:! 2“_“:':,:” ‘::ert Hh? %‘fd ‘}“;‘:t“]‘ ?':Irf‘:' she said softly. “They make you think . of you! It's exactly the homey kind, But he did! “You carried » tiny Ham Contest for the Holiday gfh:guhr:z ?t : *;{Irnrrfr:l 2 1_ W —
s )t kept Lhristmas tOg . p3Cotts attention Decause ahe AIWARJT| o past Christmases and happiness.” of a Christmas I've been longing for parasol and danced between the stan- Pa e i :
S0 1 an happen in a year .. . asked to be seated at her tables and ; . e app = . 1 3 : ! » l'_t!'. any but first-ciass too.s.
. : - | Her own eyes were a bit misty «['m | but you should have let me share it . .[zas! : _ L e
Life cum ko vory croit. NEII SREVIE | B B SNLEuaR— < 8 Was S going tr“: tell ;DU '-‘.n.m{'thil g I"':E been  And my dear " gancing at the little! %Ves yes. Why, you do remem.-“?rﬂi 1. The ham that is a small village| The wonders of 1.-:l+.-r1r.c 18 1}|.H| |
raa with her ww had alway: *n i é VO irls Mrs. Seott usually il you ¢ 1B ) s T, s Pl el o - =3 ] ] . our boy in ;|
was with _" -..' ”1 oy h H{m.': H’f:l. ‘:T;‘ ;L_k:. :} },‘,:;!:H EIIJT.!.L;#{'.'. hrlhTiPu:Eﬂ;E:rlL'ﬂl'lli]'lﬂ' here to lunch so often mnﬁ“:_,-tnhle. “there are three. Who in the, “Well, now, here's another of lhnn;l 2.1311‘]?:. s ik A & ouryenien :E’:;“d :I'*h:: I}';tlnn-.-;“l?w: : tl”u' gl
poor but they had been happy aitliovg G RIS LSl Was aaclaed! S g, rorld beslde you and me?” ! t 3" exclaimed! = ol ’ sep e o e
ha had never been ab'e to buy the pretty and always well dressed. !-‘rum~h‘"*“"w,_:'“" make me think of my “T'i'h::‘: Em:;_ s:-lr-[rr-:“” cnlled thﬂ‘lr::;?:l{hzi E?Erln:rﬁ; thi:u: I plnn-|h“mm”' his room devoted to his electrical a;
many things she had wished for her thoughtful, sweet expression Mrs, I mother. e i(-h te Moth 4-1': l.']I 1 ' . ' : 1d find out all 8. The ham that is a bed or seat— paratus and though but fourteen !
: _ - “Near child! ristmas Mother, “but tell you med this party so you couid find oU i | d the th . of the telephon
Moth And then after it was too Scott was sure that she was not th{‘l wy dill' 1 . this much—1I rather think j'ﬁ'fﬂ H‘l*:th T | l lmmmk. l earne t. & theory ol i e.ephane,
Tats et suddenly came to her and kind of girl who smoked rignrcth‘-ﬂ.! _- .e’l:n e plan. 1 want to] - hrig wat " ; m . ' . E 4. The ham that goes to market or the :‘-hnnﬂn'rlph and the telegraph, and
. it : & : adopt a Christmas Mother for to- JO¥ our Christmas guest. . ir eyes said eloguently that It . : : | alectric
mo N a great deal, of course,’ drank cocktails and danced *“till all| el “WMvetery!” Kathl th r B * od thi The little imped-eu motion—hamper, has put burglar alarms And € "
. - L i T . ik ' i morrow. If you will give me your ad- Mysiery. athieen rew er wWas A very go ng. o | < : il bells in the } af maost y hia
| p— # O naAve IMAe -III‘T' ner vi r:., 'hr,,:”r-.l_ [n 11]-'“#1 ,LLEL:.F LI'TI.'['I'I.E"‘ii ["Hf"h ; bﬂ t th h“.-f' F"d ﬁ -l"ll b h‘l‘f ﬁ | t-hl- ver 1 E Thl' h:ll.m t-h‘t- i! H hurrn“Iﬁ!' An =1 ilB n 1NITes :
e he told herse If ‘other's names and each felt the kindly dress, I'll call for you—unless you 8rms ADOL e while-aprone gure party ame a gayer alfair than evel. mal like & rat—hamster | peighbors, as well as in his own. His
: s e o Lo e each Teil the Kindly , ~ve some other engagement—say at and kissed her. *“I suspect it's some Dinner over, they insisted on Mother : : ot : o
214 buy the comforts, spirit of the other. “Something about ¥ gAE - ' ; . | ¢ : 4+ @6, The ham where lace curtains father's present to him each year u
. : B el e ey s two. We'll have dinner somewhere forlorn newsboy, tramp or poor wo- Seott resting. | all ists of dry-cell batteries and
AV ww of the luxuries she had K her reminds me of Marian,” said Mrs. i g - Higgroviv= i . , the COMe from—Nottingham. | ally consists of dry-cell batleries
e " " - p o down town and spend the day to- man youwve rescued. But nothing can. “You won't be able to enjoy the "7, ' i hich he needs, My s
alw: lesired—the clothes, all the Scott. Whenever “Mizs Delight” came her " . surprise me now not even if it’s the play to-night if you don’t.” L The unsteady ham—Rockingham, | the equipment which t-kau iy
Joa nelng things that women  to her table, it was Mrs. Scott's hap- EN:‘[;I.' . Sansite bo d the Prince of Wales.” P They chatted and laughed and 8. The ham that is a sort of .fnwl__at 'lht.': aAge nf’ seven h :l:«\--i to _1 nid &
Lava. ooks. the p.ays, musie, flow- ' piest moment of the day—that is, al-' .. . less your heart! . 3 denl he d N | b n h —hambury. | toy village lighted by eiectricity
' | Mother wlﬂ. g | most the happiest. For there was an White-Rose Lady. “How lovely! ] S;d ﬂ}"y Lﬁ hﬂ;r h!:l r Fhﬂh. s -:“k&d ;’?1& ﬂmﬁﬂlmprﬂ “ﬂn tII'::‘!'::;t’l‘BI 9. A buy's name, a letter and a nlce| A toy typewriter or a printing press
ers i JLOLReT Wi B 2 ! Sy ; 3 ’ oodness!” ughed the Christmas piano. ey San oel” and “Lilttle ; v y : r
She came to a flower shop. From | other bright occasion when a t“]!"ltuv?j s iii'ﬂggm{h“t h:tt.hﬂ 5:'::“ ::E ﬁfﬂther ﬂl.IshingE!ikv a girl expectimr‘!?i"dwn of Héthlehfm." Presently Bob plece of meat—Sydenham. | often develops naturally am A g
S ehe Prasted wlass. orchids, gar-| good-.coking young man with adorable not doing this, dear, just to o SRS ‘el o hree.” 10. Another boy's name, the son of  in writing.
behind the frosted giass, OF v K § elagn i W me—because I told you about my 2 sweetheart. “Tell me, does my hair began “Mother Machree. !H e There is education in a toy model
denias, sweel peas smiled out at h.ﬂl'l IFOWT F}FH',“FPFFH : e, too, waﬁlll t‘lu,ﬂ'hter?" look all right?” - uggre 1 love the Bar alies thlt1 nq,i N am. p " ot o Blalosa ciese but 8t I best $0 H:'.v,-.'. e
And there in the midst af this I"mr;-,'| regular daily visitor nnd_hﬂ and Mrs. g - G “You're a pieture just as you are—| . { 114 Name of a city—t at is, 8 P O, P .
"hrist-| S¢ lso had b friendly To-morrow 1'll tell you everything P ghines in your hair, test, sick, and 2,000 Ibs.—Hamil. | with two or three octaves of the chro
arden Was tha very kind of a ( hrist- Scott also ha ecome Iriendiy. - | b Maother d wh 1.a Christmas ]Jill"ll.lt"t‘_'," = ' S " ’ 1 Tt 1i L
K . ; : : mean about Mother an y ; And the brow that's all furrowed g.n matie seale, for which little hooks of
mas bouquet she would have liked to| Most of the people at Mrs. Scott’s’ y .44 to do this. Please don't refuse! Mrs. Scott, her cheeks a pink as and wrinkled with care. ' simple alrs are arranged.
i - & take home to Mother 1"111'1# had alw-.?]..'ﬁ tnhiv.!l wWere 'I‘l‘l'!‘l*ﬁ:!’ people. ?‘Jhtlw If you knew how I dreamed of 1hi,3.thn Christmas rose, threw open the ; : . : : . A book on woodwork is full of sug-
} given her fowers, the less expensive -:::nu_,ﬂ L; ~{-]u}?13+clﬁ ;n};;*hore.‘ 3 r_:l} Christmas. There is one condition. door ind 'Kathlle@n heard her greet-| Oh, God bless you and keep ?nu.i gestions and dizections for the young
kind one buys in hunches done 'lil.|:l in Miss ] [ 1ght an the Man-wit -'t F'-FDT one dﬂ}' you are to PIﬂ}T you are [ng Wealecome! WE"IF'!".I!'I'I'I?, dear hﬂ.}'!: Mother Mnrhﬂif" 1 I'ﬂrpnnter' a book on phl}tﬂﬂl'ilphﬁ'.
tissue paper at the elevated stations. ”"d“mh]“'Han'E}rH e _lndwhl- really my mother and let me do all the And Merry Christmas! Comeiright in. . i II rinting ;nd developing; and one om
But to send Mother, at Christmas, '].“'l' uals. What interested Mrs. Scott &t 4pin0¢ for you I would love to do for Put your hat and coat here. What?, “The dar.ings! Teara filled hﬂ; !Enw to study birds and lnlz-ns will stim.-
| 1,'11-1.4"i~i'. -|L;|'.‘--|‘Jlf-tht* REAANT ﬂu-WIPr-; tiad ﬁr&t. wWas the fact that th'lijl' came hi‘l‘.” ij’\.nﬂthi‘l‘ Hift? M\"I M}'I" :{*F‘"H' It hlﬁ been such a hﬂppj" dl]". |1.lllh ﬂ‘lE I'iﬂ'ht k.’lﬂ'ﬂ uf activity. i“d
: gp with ribbon in a bewitching box, there &t all. By their bearing and ~ «1 think 1 underatand,” quietly Kathleen peeked around the door OB, how ongafhy <. h;;i t];l'l“n ;ﬂx]m”1 | the little gir! will learn to cook and
i ~ _ For =& long 11rn."-. she stood clothes, Lhi'}' he.anted toa htﬂ'hfr-ftﬂhﬂ amiled the White-Rose Lﬂli]". “There'll HT'I.I‘II—EE!]H’{]. It was he—the Sir Den:r Marian! Dear IE: er O . H'Eh- !mnkﬁ 1611 clothes if she recsives books
thoughtfully before the window. Then' place. It interested and amused her. . my condition too. If I'm to be your Ga.ahad of Rosenberg's!' leen! If you can know, I'm sure you're ; litten in 8 langunge she can easily
i a delightful idea came to her. She They had never met, as far as she mother, you're to be my little girl.' “Yiss Davis, allow me to ]-,r,.,;pm.glnd that 1 gave them this rhn}we to lwd ':gt_nnd ]
I went i 'knew, yet day after day they came,'jyi 5 be a Christmas game for two Mr. [Harper. Kathleen—Ilob—my be happy. It was my part in the - - e
. #] should like to see that lovely _|.:_.=r1ln1'n_.' at the same _hmtr. she at the ., ... people to escape lonelimess ™ Christmas fhildl-ltn1". I{_‘hr.mtmus gﬂmn—"thu gift of tl'u.-lri - ! Mlkin[ Mothﬂ"l Mr
' bunch of lilies aof the valley 1I1] :h*" '-‘-}TUE IT-’_IHF :3'{}' the wm'ﬂ““}; 'I[';t- m'rn:;“; “That's it! 1 knew you'd under- “You :m-i;' rxp:lanwd T_l'nf- }'ﬂungirh”-“tmﬂﬁ Methei, | | oy oy e reptop @ l-*;”“_
' e Her eyes glowed. They the ais.e. owever, she had an odd . .4 Tomorrow at two ... And man to Lathleen, “she’s adopted me, ¥ e | e n n wame fo n
| LYY . i | ® ¥
w‘ .1{ her mother’s favorite flower. conviction-that Rosenberg’s, as far as ... your flowers. Good night, too.” Evidently Bob had been let into _ 'mas Is Moddra Niht, or Mothers
:;:- sked to have them arranged in these young people were concerned,  Christmas Mother!” She was gone the Mother secret. . Voleanic ash is found in large beds Night, In the early days, when our
l 5 g‘*n:'-t e, “A bit of green, violets existed solely as a place for seeing pu¢ che had left behind her a trail of And Kathleen said something about , in severa! localities in Southern Brit- Saxon forefathers had just settied
:mi -~-.. pink rose or two for color.' one another. 3 ' fairylight, a fragrance, a song. The “iguch a lovely idea . . ." ish {'ﬂlunﬂ:ia; It has also 'I':Eun re- down in the country that wrs h_]ﬁ"!m
Lovely! Tie with silver ribbon.” It/ “I wish," she had often ""“”;"‘I' “l, pest of the evening did not matter. | Mother, with glowing eyes, was ported recently from near Etr:'lft Cur- ",Englnnd, the day of I}H‘v:;n.frer“.:--t'll
as exquisite. She watched him ar- could be the head waitress. [1'd seat,  Christmas day! Promptly at two, opening her basket. “My! My! Isn't rent, Saskatchewan. MFtﬂ:rml from The Modern Santa. was given up to games and Icasling,
“:: »e them in a darling box. “1'll take them together! You don't ofterf see . op.qy furred figure ran quickly up this love.y? Strawberries, grapes, per- th-:: Saskatchewan deposit is already  “Is Fanta Claus gonna tretcha good | but _tht- night was dedicated to the
:; ::nh me." shyness in youngsters nowadaye." iha steps of the address Mrs. Scott simmons, pears . . . Oh, you dear ex- being uged as an ingrédient in scour- this rea::?“ . | special honor of mothers.
ta he hurried along with the They endeared themseives to her the .4 given her. travagant children . . . froit and INE BOAPS anid other cleansing com- I dcn't know. [ called him up and  They occupled the seats *_'-f hi nor,
Outside, she .P{L | fll-n---.-:.n;'—-d;u-r. i ag more because of their “id‘!”himwdi Mrs. Scott answered the bell, not Aowers in mid-winter.” | pounds engaged a case if he's gof it by Christ. and everyooe brought them gifts. Sons
rest of the crow I il s I’.' el ! H4 M2 a1 2 il : Mmas.” ?L;nd daughters who had gone out into
she hugged the ribboned box. i - = — - — : ' the world streve to be at home on that
corner i ha cO .It]{'k] 'Wlfh. 1 f,[..'rT.t"iil.H | v AN i ._ _______ iﬂ-ﬁ Tl.'llﬂht iﬂ 1h[.. year.
earrying home & Inmﬂ. -ﬁin:lpf..-.:'.ll;': Y o564 N | = e i 0 A P SRy A little later the name Yu'e was
They both laughed good-naturediy.q - (EEECCEERY S e e e R e LA O, R ey  given to Christmas, and the rejoicings
! "I‘nl I.Hl-rt of 1']1:" Christmas ]'I‘:"I.ILl-J}I.'!':EI Y u,f 'lhﬁ da! wers IJTUIUH,EE[!_ into thl
" oW, to0o."thought Kathleen um: 1r1 wer | !night. when men sang and told storles
heart sang & song of & "h'”;t'_"' S ! ' sitting rourd the cheerful blaze of the
In Rosenberg’s department :-qu‘:'. :lhl 3 | Yule ‘og.

& \}_ L ] on the twi"-ﬂh. floor, Mrs. H.-n‘?'_ ‘htu.tt.; 1 The o)d customs of Mothers' Night

an elder.y frail woman was trying nos WSS | gradually died out though they still
oL . ary ns she fait. Ordi- : | .

to ook A8 Weary o 1 the ROOD [ty gurvive in & few remote parts of the
n.rﬂ}l t.hE' ﬂ.tﬂl:'ﬂ' Hf\"'{l‘i r'.':';" t“ la -Ll' GoLIEE : }muntrr. I“ P!m hl-l been 'l-lkﬂl to
junch but as it was to bo ope bad]l 0000 abmen SRR N e A RS L A Large One. | some extent by Mothering Sunday in
on Christmas 6ve, the ﬂfﬂ"-“ﬂf't“":“tkif:' sonk Santa—"Great Scott, that the North of England. On that day
made a special arrangement 'o . ust be Willle Hippo's stocking, 1f I everyone who can do so still makes &

#1 thet | won't have enythiug for any pilgrimage homewards, and the moth-

n.
::'t:;f: 3. day. She tried to easa_hnr
nhiing foot LY shifting her weight

-

She had beon waiting

1

il

L

ONTARIO ARCHIVES

TORONTO

one elsel” [er receives the howsage of her family.




