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-Young People

TeBy Bessie Marchant
Thesno wa sodeep on Christmas

Evwhen the children set off for a
surprise psrty at Mrs. Brown's, that it
was hard work to get the two siedges up
the steep ie, to the littie log bouse
on the bul.

Cassie Vincent with ber brother Ned
and Daisy Sempie, had the first siedge,
which was piled wý-ith grooeries, baskets
of cakes and mince pies, and ail sorts of
comforts for Ruf us Brown and bis wife.

The second sledge was ioaded with
firewood, whlcb bad been sawn and split
by Dick Semple and Alf Vincent, anid now
tbey wene tugging and strainlng to get it
up the hil.

Pnesently tbey came to a place where a
great pile of snow had drifted on to some
young bireki trocs, hending them down
uxtil they formed a sort of tunnel.

Then Cassie and Dick, wbo were the
biggest and stnongest, pushed their way
down into this bollow uxider the trocs,
and squirmed along to tbe other end to see
if it would be possible to get the Biedges
'through.

"Huilol" cried Dick, who was li front,
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"there's something here. I say, Cassie,
it's a mani!"

"IWhere, wbene?" cied Cassie, li great
excitement, scnambling along on ail fours
ns fastpas she could go.

"Here." Dick moved aside as hie spoke,
and skie saw a man, asleep or unconscious,
sittixig close to the stem of the last bireki
tnoe.

"la he dead?" she asked, li a tone of
Mwe.

"I don't think so; hie feels warm inside
bene," said Dick, slipping bis hand inside
the man's coat witb quite a professionai
air. His father w~as the onlv doctor in
Drayton' which is a littie mining town
in the Rockies, -so Dick considered himi-
self something of an authority on sickxiess.

"We shahl have to carry hlm along
with us to 'Mrs. Browý%n's; Iuckilv it isn't
mueki father," said Cassie. "It will be a
double surprise for lier, and if she won' t
take the poor manl in, we shaîl have to
drag hum hack to the town on the wood

Tmman groaned a littie when they
moved bim, and so tbey were quite sure
he was not dead. Then, dragging tbe
eledges tbrougb the tunnel, tbey tipped
ail the firewood in a heap, after which hy
dint of great exertion they succeeded in

boistmng the man, -ho was flot verv big,
on to the wvood sledge, and then they
started for the house, whieb w'as alneady
in sight.

t was a littie wooden but wvith a shed
at the back, and just as tbey reached tbe
gate, -wNhicb hung Lv one hinge, a big
sandy-broixVn dog caie rnsbîng ont of the
shed and barking fierccly.

Witb shrieks of fear Daisy Semple
and little Ned Virncent, wbo xvas only
nine, bolted to the rear, hiding behind
Aif and Dick.

Cassie stood ber ground, bom-ever, anîd
began coaxing the cl<ug; but it only barked
tbe louder, andl growx ed so sax'ag('ly tbat
it xvas plain ýonething must be donc
to pacify it.

"Toxvser, clear Tsîwser, wxe are onlv a
surprise party', andi there'il be a chieken
bone for xou, max-be, if oniy you -will
let us past," said Cýassie.

"eUr-r-r-r!" growied Towser, as if
tbe mere mention of a bone w'ere an insuit.

"Tbrow him a piece of cake,' Cassie;
p'raps be'Il like von better then," cailed
Ned, wbo xvas hiding behind Dick.

"A good idea!" exciaimed Cassie,
pulling open one of the baskets. "Here
is a currant bun just a littie scorched.
Noxv tben, Towsr-catcb!"

Thne Plain Truth about
Shoc Prices1

L EATHER is scarce and is growing scarcer. A
large part of the available supply must be used

for soldiers' boots. Importations have prac-

t ically ceased and we are forced to depend

upon the limited quantity of m'aterials- produced in

Canada.
The cost of everything which goes into a pair of shoes is

high, and is going higher. Workmen by the thousands have

j'ined the colors, and labor is increasingly hard to get. It is

flot merely a matter of high prices, but of producing enough
good quality shoes to go around.

These conditions are beyond the control of any man, or
any group of men. They fail on ail alike. No one is exempt-
neither the manufacturer, the dealer, nor the consumer.

You must pay more today for shoes of the same quality than

you did a year ago. Next Spring, prices wviIl bc higher stili.

These are hard facts. They will flot yield to argument.
They cannot be glossed over. We cannot* change them, much
as we would wish to do so.

But you, as a wearer of shoes, can help to relieve them if you
wlj exercise prudence and good judgment in purchasing. See
that you. get rcal value for your money. Spend enough 'wo get
it, but spend nothing for "frilis."

Sec that the manufacturer's trade-mark is stamped upon the
shoes you buy. High prices are a temptation to reduce the qu ality
in order to make the price scemlow. But no manufacturcr vil
stamp his trade-mark upon a product w'hich he is asharncd
to acknowledge. Remember this, and look for the tradc-mark.
It is your best assurance of real value for your money.

AMES HOLDEN McCREADY
"Shoemakcrs Io the Nationz"
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Snap went the dogs jaws on the frag-
ment of cake, then the bisties along lÀus
back smoothed out, he wagged lis tail,
and, coming a littie nearer, plainly aked(
for more.

'[bis time Cassie broke off a Ligg,r
piece, and, flinging it farther away, 1ake
up to the door and knoeked, wbilst the(-
dog was busy eating the cake.

The door opened a littie way, and Mr.
Brown, looking very miserabile and dis-
agreeable, put out her head.

"What do you want?" she asked.
"If you please, wve have corne to pay

you a vsit-we are a surprise party,"
saisi Casie w itlî a smile.

"I cant have company to-day; my
man is in hed with rbeurnaticks," replied
Mrs. Brown, looking as if she were about
to shut the door in their faces.

"Oh, please, but we must corne in,
because ve have brougbt you s0 many
things, and wc xviii do ail the work, so,
that there won't lie any trouble for vou,'
pleaded Cassie. And we have got a
poor mnan on the sledge, that we picked
up in the snov; lhe is very iii with the cold,
and wxe w'ant you to w arm hlm Up by
your tire."

" My tire! I haven't got one, s0 you %,%-lI
have to take hlm iisoinewherc cisc"; and
again Mrs. Brown moved to shut the door,
while ber lips quivered, and she looked as
if -he were going to cry.

Cassie sprang forward, seizing Mrs.
Brown's two bands in her own. "Please,
please let us bring the poor man in, and
then we will make you a lovely tine.
'The boys xvere bririging you a load of
wood, onix' tbey bad to tp it out when
we foîînd thc mnan.''

M\rs. Brown gave way a littie then-
tbat, is, she allowed Cassie to push the
dloor wide open; upon w%ýhich, Daisy and
Ned darted in with the two baskets of
cakes and groceries, and, riunning out
aigain, caime lack laden witb as rnany
pareels as thcy could bring.

Then Dick and Aif clragged the wood
sledge dloser to the coor.

"Cotildni't wc drag the sledge right into
the bouse, p)1case?- asked Cassie. "It
wiîll I)e quieker, then the boys xvîll take the
other.,sledge, and run back for some of the
wood. iliuv cari bring just a littie to,
stan the tire."

Mrs. Brown made no more objections-
shc just slropped on the nearest chair, and
sat staring in surprise at the energetie
visitors wbo lhad taken possession of her
bouse.

Aif and Ned rnsbed back for sorte
firewood, the (iog going witb thern, and
Larking loudly, jîîst as if he xmderstood
that ibere nas some very good fun on
liand.

cassie and Dick, wvith Daisy pushing
liard i einid, managed to drag the sledge
over the iloor-sili and turn it round ini
front ()f the stove, which w as I)laek and
colsi. Then the b)oys came rîînning baek,
cach with an ariful of dIry kindlings,

'assie m-hisked the paper' fromi one of the
sînaller parcels, andsinl less time than it
takes to tell, a brisk tire xvas roaring in
the stove,.

Thelie Lo ruý;hed back for more wood,
ani Mrs. Bon rising stifly from hier
chair, <ai to liell Cassie xvîtb the poor

jjj ho ýlax' o the sie(lge. ilt is good
t o bave a tire aga;.n-it sort of puats newý
leih' itc0 une,'' she rcmarked, as ,lie

Stooped down L y the sledge. "Dear,
<'ai'! how Lad the i)oor~ fellow looks!
Wý Lv, it i.' Sain!''-lhe slînieked, spriflging
iir"t to lier feet in pure amazement, then
dl ropiig inilier kcsagain. to srnother
t lie laie of t lie st ranger w itb kisses.

-Wlîo did you say it xvas?'' asked

'I s.11ain, v oySam; we baven't
s-een iiin for five x-ears. and to tbink
Slat lie mnight bhave perished with coldi,
%x itliij .a few\ steps of bis mother's door,
if it ltdiit lb'en for v-oit ciildren!" said
tlhe poor il iuinail, liegiiiiiiig to crV.

{ m li r vn mb is bands, and get
Lis lii)its off, wvhile Daisy' and 1 get tbe
Ptea r ,ti"'.gge,,te(l Cassie. Then she
ri-acliel asaepf frorn the shelf, and
sent l)tîisy to fi11 it xvith snow, to inet
,îvîr the lire for the tea.

'['lie 1)(,()r Iman xxasegiînning to rccox'Cr
Ii dt ao of Naî'mtb fromn the stove,
alid i l, 1a\-erv\-shoî't tilie. tbey vere ide

lo lit i hIlltîn ohth(, sletge and )pit hini

T il' l n tlh ' l i ix s î y a g u t e 5 e d g e
iii i 't t I t S lit 11, tLC IiilV. \ood,

V. ~ ~ 11u li t \~ tt belîiixlthe ste(ve.-
I~ i \,Il tiîiii , t1ht Mr. 1Browf

i1it mu.il turIuu\
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