
At thip e'gntoftpr £apte
About Christmas Giving

S OMIETIMES we hear people
say that after ail Christmas

is a bore, and that it is always
a relief to them when it is over
and done with. And if you
show the least inclination to
synipathize they will probably
go on and tell you that Christ-
mas sh~opping is no longer the
pleasure it used to bie. Theydrea.i the noisy shops and the crowcling throngs of

People and Christmas is ail very weIl for children,but for grown mien and women-well, they tell yotithey thùi<k it is high time soute-
one had courage enough to do
away with the old-fashioned
nonfsense of distributing gifts ào, that day. But you must not
beliele that they really mean it.
Everyone lovez5 Christmas and
Would see the old customs that
go with it pass out of existence
With the deepest pangs of re-gret. These people who coni-
Plain have probabîy lost sight
of the Original idea and look onthe ifiterchange of gifts in the
light of a commercial transac-
tio,an the annual tax ontheir bank accounts as an un-
flecessary evil. And it is flot

alasthe people with the slim
Poke 0oks that complain. Agreat deal of thought and very

fwdollars and cents is the
actia excpenditure for their re-
'Plembrnces, and after aIl it is 'by kind thought alone that wevalue our gifts. And we al Tkn'Ow that to reeive sorte

"'PelttUe thin-g that causes Cedric, the ancestorU Oexclaim, ",this. was truîy > cceptin'atfor me - gives muchMiore happiness thanth lbrate relembrance the elabor-lPlirchased at randlor vietl.
e'Sagl who has mostýv@irytifg the' World can give,

alling four inlitiais to bernr which. she insists on
Onr alCasos After

'tinas last year hthtof ail rshe told mesu ~ l ib eautiful giftsShe had re ive nne gave hier
haidkerdiief s froin a g-iri

.. nden than iived in the States.
nie, thi 0f îtj' she said tani,'that dear thing had work-ed
of 'n fu inais'n vr one

'lr hacd anlytnng I feit was
sonuhM very own befare."'

through the lordly corridors. And there were
flame-coloured gowns, as briliant as the name sug-
gests, and frocks of purpie as royal as the bouquets
of orchids in the several corsages. And then there
were plain shirtwaists, just a few of these, and
shimmering wedding dresses, worn by brides of two
months or six and seven years. Truly it was a
brîlliant spectacle, the multi-coloured gowns, the
blushing debutantes, the handsome mothers, the
wives of diplomats and democrats, the grand tout
ensemble of Toronto's citizenship.

And this is flot aIl. There were men there, hun-
dreds of them, aIl immaculate in evening suits and
linen. It is doubtful if the doors of Toronto's City
Hall wîll see so many stîffly starched evening cos-
turnes, for rnany months to coule. Withiri an arhor
of palms, a mîlitary band sent patriotic strains up
to the lines of waiting sîghtseers who thronged the

boredom to shadow her counitenance. She was par-
ticularly gracious to a dear, old woman in a simple
black gown, who curtsied low before ber and walked
slowly past the line of military men who formed a
cordon on either side. And Miss Pelly, the beautiful
lady-in-waiting, smiled and bowed also to the sweet-
faced woman with the snow-white hair.

The military 'officers were presented last, and
formed such a picture as made a murmur of ad-
miration wreathe itself around the whole gallery
of the Council Chamber, and caused a sweet, young
debutante to exclaim, "I declare I'm going to marry
a soldier man."

And when it was ail over, when the Council
Chamber was closed, the royal pair stepped down
from their dais and chatted quite informally with
their friends, the Duchess burying her face deep,
in the bouquet of American Beauties she carried,

and offering them to different
members of her party to enjoy,
likewise. The Duke noticed the
large portrait of his mother,
Queen Victoria, hanging behind
his chair on the dais, and called
bis Consort's attention to it.
Together they looked at it, in
silence, and the guests in the
gallery were'sulent too.

And then they passed out
quietly, to the waiting carniages,
and Toronto turned over the
most memtorable page in ber
Book of Public Events.

KING'S CARD THE QUEEN'S CARD
of the Royal Family of England, William and Mary acceptmng the Crown of England.
lie Crown, A.D. 519. Painted by Howard Davie.

I'HE PRINCE OF WALES' CARD
Edward the Black Prince after the battle of Crecy.

QUEEN A

ROYAL CHRISIMAS Ci
Reiproduced bycoa of Meurs. Raphael Tuck & Soa wi Wb aV uranted penr

for the bored second floor, and added a spirit of gay bt

Books on the Christmas
List.

M\/ ETHODICAL peopie aI-
AIways have a shopping

list, but at Christmas tume some
people who are not methodical
find one very convenient'too. soý
it is safe to conjecture that
about this season of the year
there are a good many shopping.
lists in use, and that n 'ine ont:
of ten of these caîl for a visit
to the book shop before the an-
,-ival of the great feast for
which everyone is making pre-
paration., The word "book" on
our shopping list always has a
vague sound and often it is very
difficuit to know j ust what book
will be niost appreciated by the
particular person for whom it
is intended. If it is fiction youi
are Iooking for here are a f ew
suggestions which nay keep youx
from going astray, and mnay
help in the selection of gifts:

Novvs WORriH RgADING.
"The Broad Highway," by Jef-

frey Farnol.
"The Prodigal Judge," by

Vaughan Rester,,
"Hilda Lessways," by Arnold

Bennett.
"The Iron Womian," by Mar-

garet Deland.
"The Miller of Old Churdi," bT

ElIen Glasgow.
"'The Glory of Clemientina," b>'-

AW. J. Locke.
"The Sivk-a-Bed Lady," b>'-

Eleanor Halloweli Abbott.
BlOOKS iPOR GIRLS.

Chickens," by Rate Douglas Wig-

Proposes," by Anne Warner.
ing Ladyship," by Myra Kelly.
)reams," by Myrtle Reed.
lieve,"by Eleanor HaIlowell AbbottL

GIRL.
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