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A CHRISTMAS LULLABY

Halt an hour befors  wibilnight  on
hiristmns eve In Mexioo the “Litooy
of te Clod Ohdid™ b sung. It = wfier
il et e wortdsthamons  Bullahy
sttt of ol Mexico, the “Iora” s
vl Every Moexionn mother Knows
AN TEel e wong, whieh In gupe
posidly for the soothing of thie infunt
Jestig, I tipe aod tune B LS oot une
lke the Amerionn song, “Old Groy
Lioppman.™

Muny other witions besides the Mex.
tennn have tholr Chirlstiung songs, but
nol many hive distinetive Yoletide lul-
labilon,

NE lusolm of SBergeant  Lynid-
hoen wus MTed 1o the beim witls
Hwgirst nnd oathing, Nor wis
il wgnwt and lonthing entire
Iy without reason,  Months of seallow.
Ing Hke o ple In the mud of tronches
doew not swoeoten the sonl. nnd when
It Is combilned with endless dutios In
the cold £l rulns of o sligllaowopt re
glon thnt s akin to the hordiers of
inferun, the nerves  becoge  rogiged,
Henee hnd come abiont the cardiing of
the mlIk of humon Kindoess shich had
proviousdy existed within b,

Ner hnd o fow little midnight sar-
prige partles over the top In which the
Biyaier Wnd Hoen thie principal ploce
e penlutanee tendimd 1o decrease (hese
wensntions,  Bven being  bowled 360
foot iy the conctusslon of n shell hpd
it eheered W, But 8 b remnin-
ol for o whilf of polson gos o w
wquirt of Hauld fire to set and solldify
his mind 1o Hx present  condition,
Allve, dend, or as yot unborn, Ber
ginnt Lyndhot was of the Axéd opln-
Ton that he g not like the Doches,

And the Inst 24 hours hnd been
partlenlnely obooxions from the Tiet
that they had been entieely sleoplion,
The horinon was still lurid with can
non Hushes snd the aprose remolned
flondish deapite the fact that It was
hoties after midnight, but he was pes
customed to saeh things, anil knew
that opce nsliep, they would ot trous
e him.  Also, for all he knew, he
mlght drenm of something plensint, He
Witk free now for o fow honts within
s blankets, and wos o the net of
retoving lis Boots when s enptnin
thrust his hend within nnd  motionsd
for him to eome forth, Koowing that
womoethlug both new and  disogroesble
confronted him, he arose and steppisd
oll e commundsd,

For u quarter of o mile they silents
Iy wound thelr way along o nuddy
rond untll the dim lghts of o purtinily
shollsrulngd  house  oppenred  Lefore
thom, Inte this they entersd, und the
worgennt, constlng his eyes abiont, saw
the eolonel of his reglment sitting ot
fotable, Saluting be stood ot atten-
tlon,

“Sergeant Lyndham,” sald the colo-
nel thoughtfully, “A few months ago
v hen you necompunied one of our alee
men over the line and destroyed o
plant of the enemy, you dkl a very
brave and skillful thing. For that
fnet you werd mode o sergeant, T
night we must hove another duty pers
fortmed, apd 1 hove selootid yon bies
Cuse of my eoplence In your cour-
e od whiliey, 10 is vy Hkely that
sort will pot return, yet war demnnds
Ity macrifleos,  Without knowing more
of this pow duty da you voluntoor to
tey and accomplish 0y 1t was plidn
poough now that there would be no
rest or sleep for Wim again this night,
nnd the sergennt's (isgust amd lowth
Ing wionnted aecordingly. Yoo be man-
el to swillow them,

“‘You, wir,"” he groaotods  The colotel
noddied,

“You sre n betve und willlog soldier,
worgenal. Were It not far the fact that
the rogliment contilis =0 Mmooy mok
ke 2on 1 wonlld  sometimes hicome
Aled with fenr nnd sudngss, Now
for the vesson 1 sent fe you,  You
will pemainhior the trenches whileh Fan
throtgh Thier's winkils, o sou ool

“Rilghtly, colonwl 1 helped  enp-
ture them from the Hoches ab the polit
of the bayoper”

AN I ture wore dElven  From
ek By the wanne pmdabile gentiomen.”
Lyt mnde 0 wrey face,

"You, dalubel, Pt they surprised
ns most tnfuiely. Tt wis wll vory dis-
gusting and e me logthe thico"

“I tinve no doub, Bat now Hikton
We hnve reason to bhilieve thal they
hnve evpewited the position. while it
hite Petorne loaportant thit we regaln
I, You will follow my ressaiing, If
the enviny Wne desiptol] the ditell we
wish to kpow It while (F he Juik Do,
It be equnlly Bsportant thint we shoald
Rkitow, sineo wo tnust by ndvised hefors
lhond what we may expect whehh we
mnke onr ndvapee——whothivr redlstance
ur pnoppesed  oceupaney.  Therefore,
Wit g otpelled to send sormpone s
fMomeott o pesertdn the eonditione”

YAnd Meenuse of the darkness g
Lretops the e dre ol

“aadtly,  Therefore, you will orpwl
upon yonr stotunch Yo thie wood, ol
plome the better ta eseape: obsersition
Ny woerking your way flat upon the
grownd und  instaotly  becoming  still
dlysulil tiede Withts Pall upoo ymn yon
ey b peditgi b By thiean Tor wlmid yot
i Hkely to Betapes—one of thie degd
i of whiehi son Will puss mnuy, 1
o) wre lueky,  Bluaidd gom retirn with
ks Infarimt b, soetl il gond ; (F 1,
weo Wil be edmpadtod 1o adigt othive
thenns (o swenre opr infortintion, You
Ll hest plun to arvive there Ly the
frst Hghe of day that you may be ahile
to obspryve cotiditlons, I you And the
trepehes vinpty, you will have to ron
for {0 eoming biek,  We will be witeh-
Ing nud If we see you returning, even
though yon tay not suecesd In reach-
g onr Hies, wo will niderstand thit

.

“I can db no more than wish you
good luck. However, you will start
at onee™  With another salute Lynd-
hn turned upon his heel and wylked
Wiy,

Well upon hin wiy, he iy In the
Auekiyens on the Deld betwesn the ap-
poslng battle lines,  Over WS heid
shells were hurtling, shrieking off into
Pl abletunee with e wull of hisnshees,
The glure of sonrveh bosibs tirew thele
ghustly Heght wpon o Oelil st more
ghnstly,  Ovvnslpoan)  Hghts of ma-
chitoe gun ballets swept over him Hko
gusts of eyelone deiven bnll. He came
to o shedl erster the size of o cellne,
ol eropt tnto 0, Tt wis hulf foll of
el wndd the sudden Blage of @ vkt
revepled Noeelily born and  bleeding
hilngs hpdf subanerged In the dealnnge
winter of the il FHEsG solth unitters
e repagtsmes e allded his time,
Wil I n tainetit of plteh durkness
elumhered aver the edige and resitiml
s wnndkietike ernwt theough the niurk,

He renched the woold, found  the
mazee of ontangloments, and making
n breseh with hix wireenttor, ernwlod
to the odise of the exedvation, poered
nid Hetend,  Noosonmd enime froi the
Maekness helow, and he il over the
top, Sently he st unthl the tiest falng
Heht of morning came geaping down
through the follnge, then cuntiously
he begnn hls advanes,  Aroond  the
tuens he sigzapgod hle way In the
wnthering Hght, revolver o hand, sess
Ing nothing but (he grewsome ovie
dienee of the steife that hud  raged
nbaut him. Thon e minde another shurp
turn ) e stopped siildenly, Betore him,
wirting with his back ngninst the wall,
wire g German, who hold a8 fevolver
leveled nt hin hreast,  Swiftly Lynd-
hivm's glihes swept the other,

Above the utshaven beued of the
nne who eonfrotted him the cheskn
woere the siekly eolor of death, yellow
with  the unwholpsome color of a
musliroom,  Mud eoated him as un ene
valope from head to toe, and down
hiw brenst o smull red trickle was
crooping.  Blowly the  bearded  Hps
poFted ae words bitter with hate fell
from them,

YAeh!  You hnve come ogoln, have
vour, abominabile Englishera!  But sou
return to an elnpty vietory, since we
hove withidrawn our foree to o moke
desienble pliee.  You mny hove this
uhnndoned sty In weleome, but st
cong T shall ket

Lyndhnm thought rapidly, Though
he el i pievolver In his hand, his haod
hung nt this side, while the muzzle of

the trigger. Rorgeant Tel
more than lislf to be kitled
before the war wan over, but he never
pletured hin end as coming ke thin—
ot the hund of ope who wis sivendy
1l battor then o dewd man.  Yet
whint wiw to he world be. ind In what
he belleved to e Bis lnst motent upon
eirth u thought fushed  deross  his
mind,  For the fesr tme theoughout
e himek nlght he b Just pussed he
remetibierad whal diy thin wis, and

“A Merry Christmas to You, Frita” He
Grinned.

the surdonle humor of the thing Mled
him,  “Shoot,  Amd b merry Christings
to you, Frite" ho grinnml,

Blowly the fingers of the other re
tnxedd,  Fiiw oxper softened, and o deep
wigh entme frot the heaving chest, The
Iondless Hps opened agnin,

“Himmel ! And so 1t is Christmos
morning ! 1 hnd forgotten.” The hnod
manke to the grownd and the besd fell
forwird.  Very fuluny the volee wik
nrising.

“PRes oh earth and good will o
man'  What good thet I shonld shoot
you, when muny more wre doubitless ot
solr biek—ntd nobe of milae?  Those
trenches you have regrdted——for the
the being.  Flve minutes wore and 1
swhall be dond. 1 die—it in the hollest
hour of 0 mun's life as this is the hoalis
ent doy, Nein. T will kill no more."
e fuee rulned, and o falot solle lght
wlit, "Merry Chrlstmuns, Englislier,”

“BOXING DAY"

METCANS go ek to thie “grind’
ot the day nltor Chedst i s, sl

Vv A hae ok gt e wlfe dlhities

b ol b Ypieett s bgirade by
the oglishmnn  observes boxing iy
It duy, The poose wourlil deud e

ton wypppeoesie goguling in the pu
W fEtle viesunter, bt Ul syggspiostl el
b owide of the mard Thee “Wreing

| avgns  witply  Doxes— Al et e
plkises preseitod o the hotsttiald
the cook, the postiinn, the prodleenii
the rnllway cobductor, the dustiman
The bozea wre now  genvrully  guite
v, abont the sine of u fty cont
pleie o the great pambier of oaees,
el nee nw mueh slver ps the govern:
menl thinks best o put inte o two
| slibiting plecy ur 6 half crow,

e ol

CHRISTMAS REUNIONS
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O mny G bies wlhose mém
H Bk hinwe Dovts disporded sl
> ettt fur bl wWide o the
roatloss strtigglon of Hie are on this
vy eoupited and meetl ance ngnia n
it Huppy wiite of compaolonship wail
il 1 will which ls n mowres al
atie'dl poaee ool oo loyis] Selight s
ol shn B b 0ee wleby Ul dmpos i
sl of e wardd Hhamt ol pebighon
hittlef of the osost  olvilgod  futlon
atid thie Fode telitions of the rough
ik svages uhihe ndmber 18 asiong the
Newt Jogs of n futuer condition of ex
Intener  provided  for (e blest awid
ippsy 1 How mony old  recollvtions
antl  bow  pinny  derioan) syt hlos
Aons Chrtatmes e Awnbien | Chnrles
IMekens,




