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GerbardiIni uza
PLAYER PIANO'WOULD'BE.

You would give pleasure to«aU the family, flot for a
night or a day, but for years.
^Ane ia lyt tisthe only playergpano ini thewo0 that pisys the whole keybourd of 88notes per-

f eetly. von would not purchase a 65-note piano, then
why consider a 65-note player?

W. wUll gladly mail you ful partlùrsaiwU
aiso te. ysur prent Instrument l atpnu

GERMARO I4EINTZMAN, LIIWITED
97 Yong, Street, Toronto
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CHILDREN
like to wear Turnbull's Vest
-they are so nice and warm
soft and comfortable.
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CHRISTMAS EVE.

I T HE is that blessed old subj ect
of High School debate, about
the relative joys of anticipa-

tion and realisation, -which, always
cornes into one's heaci as December

was flot Christmas Eve a much more
exciting time than the great day it-
self? The chirnney, that uiseful and
uninteresting feature of the bouse
during the rest of the year, suddenly
took on a delightful mystery and the
least swaying of branches or creaking
of, rafters made one morally certain
that the reindeer must be near the
roof. There was a delicious mningling
of fear and hope in the childish forms
which suddenly sat up "to listen for
Santa Claus." One did so long for
a glimpse of the old gentleman's rosy
face and snowy beard-yet the very
suspicion 'of a strange presence, over
near the mantel-piece, sent curly heads
cowering.~beneath the blankets. Ah,
it's a great nighit-Christmnas Eve-
with ail the subtie hints of the feast
of to-morrow. There's a suggestion
of sage, a faint odour of oranges and
a curions mingling of ail the spices
that the Small Person loves.

Then the ghost stories, told by
- many an Old Country fireside, seem

to be in the air on this thrilling Eve
* and the echoes of carols of long ago

corne across the sea. 1'o aIl of us
who 'have left the Peter Pan country,
Christmas Eve brings ghosts indeed
-"zone mnute Shadow watching al"-
but to the trusting SmnaIl Person it is
ail] a wonderfull and magie night.

-A WORD FROM GUIDA.

tations that we sometimes forget that
the genuine peari is a costly adorn-
ment. Among modern women who
are noted for their collections of
pearis are the Empress of Russia, the
Queen of England, the Dowager
Queenof Italy, Mrs. George J. Gould
and Senora Diaz. The Duchess of
Marlborough is also very fond of this
gemn and has ropes of pearl which are
said to rival those of Queen Alexan-
dra.' Two distinguished scholars
have lately written "TPhe Book of the
Pearl," giving alI manner of curious
and historical information on the
siibject. "Pearl Farming" has an
attractive sound fôr the woman read-
er, who straighitway begins to won-
der if that would flot be a poetic and
paying indnstry. The jewel wysteries
of the world have laid the foundation
for an immense library of fiction, for
which the diamond has no doubt sup-
plied the bulk of thrilling romance.

However, the peari, or imitations
of that lustrous orna.ment, will be
worn in every style of ear-rings and
pendant this winter, often combined
with the aniethyst or topaz. The
fashion of huge hatpins and buckles
is said to be on the decline and we
shall probably rush to the other ex-
treme, wearing thread-lice chains, and
brooches hardly more than an ex-
aggerated pin-head. Thle pearl neck-
lace is an old friend, which niost of
us will be glad to see agaîn, for it
possesses that iuvaluable qualification
of "zoina- with anvthinL-"
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