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CURE
For Liquor and Drug using. A scien

tific remedy which has been skilfully and 
successfully administered by competent 
physicians for thé past 87 years.

TBS KEELEY INSTITUTE OP 
WlffiflPEG

laiwwii» liii'ii in'mu . . . . . - . . . . . . . . . . . I in..
676Jessie Avenue, Cor. Hugo Street,

in cdd Fort Rouge

Yon cannot nossibly 
a better Cocoa thi

A delicious drink and a sustaining 
food. Fragrant, nutritions and 
economical. This excellent Cocoa 
maintains the system in robust 
health, and enables it to resist 

winter's extreme cold.

SoU by Grocers and Storekeepers in J-lb. and 4-lb Tine. ^
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Pliable, Yet Tough
You might begin your acquaintance 

with Storey’s goods by investing in a 
pair of these Horsehide Mitts.

They’re excellent examples of how 
tough and pliable mitts may be made 
by our chrome process, with the added 
satisfaction of knowing they will not 
become Stiff when scorched or scalded.

Don't forget to buy Storey’s—and 
they’ll remember you by wearing 
longest—at all stores.
Wm H. Storey A Son, Ltd., Acton, Ont.

CE AS MUCH WITH
THE LABOR

u. s.

That’s the plea
sant surprise 

that awaited many a farmei 
when he got a U.S. Separator 
to skim his milk. The “old 
way” meant little profit — 
much work. Now they say 

it’s ‘‘just the other way about ”—Big 
Profits—Little Work. Your money is 
In the cream. Why not get it all 

out? You can. The

CREAM
SEPARATOR

HOLDS WORLD’S RECORD FOR CLEANEST SKIMMING

and in many cases gets double the cream out 
of the milk that you can get the old way 
without a U.S. Separator. And the cream 
will be smoother and make richer, finer butter 
and cheese—worth a higher price.

HOW AND WHY P
I hat s /ust what we want to make plain to you. Our 

new illustrated hook c.early expia ns the How and 
Why? ’ Please send lor free copy. You can easily 
skk why the U.S. pays the best from the thirty pictures 
which Catalogue No. ioi shows.

VERMONT FARM MACHINE CO.
BELLOWS FALLS, VT., U.S.A.
Distributing Warehouses, in Canada at Hamilton, 

Sherbrooke, \\ innipeg and Calgary, but address all 
letters to the head office, Bellows Falls, Vt.”

Purchased a No 6 U. S Separa
tor Feb. 1st. 1905. and sold cream 
the first month to the amount of 
$52.52. the product of eight cows. 
Month previous to getting the 
sepatator the eight cows pro
duced me about $25.00. This heid 
of cows is about the average 
herd, three of them being heifers. 
During month of February, 1906, 
I milked four of the same cows 
and sold cream to the amount 
*29.92. My separator is in first- 
class condition and works good. 
I can heartily recommend the 
U S. to all who want a first class 
separator.

H A. DREYER 
Delhic, Minn., Nov. 9, 1906.
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A YOUNG GIRL CAN RUN IT

The First Christmas Tree.
By Jamt.S M. Voss.

It is difficult to trace the origin ol 
the Christinas tree and almost every 
mythologist has a little different man
ner in explaining why the evergreen 
was chosen for this great festival day.

A Scandinavian legend tells of the 
" service tree,” which sprang from the 
blood-soaked earth where two lovers 
were killed by violence, and that mys
terious lights, which the wind could 
not extinguish, were seen at Christmas 
in the tops of the forest trees.

In old Egypt there was a common 
custom of decorating the houses at the 
time of the winter solstice with 
branches of the date palm. The date 
palm was the emblem of immortality 
and also of the star-lit firmament. This 
tree puts forth a shoot every month 
and a branch of it containing twelve 
shoots was a symbol of the year com
pleted.

It has also been suggested that this 
may be a revival of the pine trees of 
the Roman Saturnalia, a December 
feast, during which pines were decor 
ates with images of Bacchus.

The most plausible explanation, 
however, is that its earlier significance 
arose from the pagan worship of trees, 
and that later, Christian ideals gave a 
loftier meaning to its use. When the 
apostles preached the gospel in pagan 
lands, instead of interdicting the idol
atrous feasts they permitted such fes
tivals as were not intrinsically sinful, 
but sought to change their idolatrous 
nature by giving a Christian interpre
tation to the various rites and cere
monies.

Thus, when Pope Gregory I sent St. 
Augustine to convert Saxon England 
in 596, he directed him to make the 
change of religion, so far as ceremon
ials were concerned, as gradual as 
possible, that the people might not be 
startled. The Saxons called the feast 
of the midwinter solstice Yule, and on 
that occasion the Druids went in sol
emn procession to cut the mistletoe 
from the sacred oak tree. This cere
mony, an old chronicle tells us, took 
place “on the sixth day of the moon 
nearest the new year.” The evergreen, 
which they call all-heal, was after
wards sold at a high price to their 
u cdulous followers. The people 
signified their joy at the cutting of the 
magic mistletoe by feasting on roasted 
oxen and by dancing. In the Decem
ber following St. Augustine’s arrival 
he permitted his converts to join in 
the feasting, but forbade them mingl
ing with pagans in the dance, and 
judging from his success in planting 
the faith, it was probably but a short 
time ere he had weaned them from 
their barbaric orgies to a saner cele
bration of the great Christian festival 
occuring ir^ the same month.

An old German legend makes St.

Winifred the inventor of the idea. In 
the midst of a crowd of conver.s he 
is said to have been hewing down a 
great oak which had formerly been 
the object of Druidic veneration. As 
he chopped a whirlwind passed over 
the forest and tore the tree from its 
foundation. Behind it stood a young 
fir, unharmed, pointing its spire toward 
the stars. The priest dropping his 
axe, turned to the people and said:

“This young tree, a young child of 
the forest, shall be your holy tree 
tonight, it is the wood of peace, for 
your houses are built of fir. It is the 
sign of an endless life, for its leaves 
are ever green. See how it points up
wards to heaven. Let this be called 
the tree of the Christ-Child; gather 
about it, not it the wood, but in your 
own homes; there it will shelter no 
deeds of blood, but loving gifts and 
rites of kindness.

Some writers on ancient customs 
tt 11 us that among the early pagan 
superstitions of the Germans was the 
belief that the world was a great tree 
whose top flourished in Paradise and 
furnished food to a goat upon whose 
milk fallen heroes restored themselves. 
This tale was well-known in Germany 
long after the introduction of Christi
anity, and much of its symbolic char
acter was transferred to the celebra
tion of the birth of Christ “the resur
rection and the life.” The evergreen 
is a fitting emblem of eternal spring; 
the burning lights suggest Him who 
is the light of the world; and the gifts 
lemind us of the priceless gift of God 
to humanity—the Saviour.

The Christ las tree, in its present 
style of usage, can be traced back only 
as far as the sixteenth century. Dur- 
ii g the middle ages it appeared at 
Sirassburg. For 200 years the fashion 
maintained itself along the Rhine. Sud
denly, at the beginning of this century, 
it spread all over Germany, and htty 
years later had conquered Christen
dom. In 1830 the tree was introduced 
into Munich by Queen Caroline. At 
the same time the custom was spread 
'.1.rough Bohemia and Hungary.

In 1840 the Duchess Helena of Or
leans brought it to the Tuileories 
Tweny year later German residents 
of Paris could ouly with great difficulty 
procure a Christmas tree. To-day 
Paris uses almost 100,000, only about 
one-fourth being bought by Swiss, Ger
mans and Alsations. The French plant 
the tree with its roots in a tub so that 
it can he preserved until New Year, 
when it is shorn of its decorations.

The marriage of Queen Victoria to 
a German prince augmented the 
Christmas tree’s popularity in Eng
land. German immigrants brought the 
tree to America and it was soon 
sdopted by all classes.

Nearing the City.

The quiet hills stretched far bjfchind,
The swift train cut the broad .green plain, 

Like some mad stream of impulse blind 
That rushes headlong toward the main. 

The peace of apple trees in bloom 
No longer wooed the soul to dream, 

While songs of hillside brooks made room 
For harsher Sounds of brass and steam. 

The keen, electric thrill of life
Rose vibrant through the sunless air, 

Already traffic’s noisy strife 
Foreboded the unrest of care.

Not ev’n the memory of the thrush, 
Outpouring lyrics o’er the fold.

Could drown the cries or still the rush i 
Of those who gave their souls for gold.

Yet in this net of complex ways.
Where time is all too brief for dreams. 

With heart still stirred perchance by days 
Passed long ago near willowed streams. 

The child named Thought—who hither came 
From guardian hill, from cradling mead. 

Who learned through God or lure of fame 
To master life—became a Deed.

—Margaret 'Ridgely Schott.


