“You are very kind, little maiden!”:
was all he said.
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i To our readers g Merry, Merry R.R.No_...
! Christmas is our holiday message to ,
| you. It is a message of love and faith 4 Province.
| and charity, as befits the Yuletide sea-
sen. Love unboun in memory of
the Babe of Beth! ; faith,—un-
iscathed by the hands of time, and
| charity, inspired by a true 8pirit of
unselfishness.

May you have a stockingful of bess-

ings to help brighten each cloudy day.
—————

Moravian Carol.
Hail, thou wondrous infant stranger,

Born lost Eden to regain ;
Welcome in thy humble manger,

Welcome to thy creature rwmn.

Hail, Immanuei,
Thoeu who wast ere time began.
—_—
Big Inside.

During the Christmas holidays the
chief guest in the Jones was
a little nephew. The sunt was frank.
ly amgzed at the astonishing exhibi.
tion of his appetite.

“Heaven!” she exclaimed one day, “1
'hopo you don’t mind my saying so,
Louis, but, for a little chap, you cer-
tainly eat a whole lot!”

Louis, however, was not in the least
taken
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