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the best.

& Wedding Cakes .
Christmas Cakes

Birthday Cakes
ond Plum Puddings

34 KING STREET WEST

LL our own make and intended for people who must have
We spare nothing to attain perfection.

Our CHOCOLATES and CREAM BON BONS combine the «
greatest of purity and freshness, rarely equalled and never ex-
celled. Handsome boxes and baskets filled with the daintiest and
richest of confections.

JAMES CRAWFORD, Confectioner
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her voice had never beem more impe-
rious. Then she went out.

‘Caroline, left alone, continued to sit
in her rocking-chair. After a . while
tears commenced to roll slowly down
her delicate cheeks. She Was conscious
of uwo anger or rebellion against fate
or her sister, who had been in a way
her fate, but she was realizing the

charp pain in her heart; it had been
benumbed at first.
Julia was not gone long. It was

scarcely half an hour before Caroline
heard the key turn in the lock of the
front door. She wiped her eyes and
straightened herself. *

Then Julia came in with John Leav-
itt. He stalked behind Juila, beaming.
but his face was werking with emotion,
which he tried to restrain Julia was
very pale! She looked at her sister as
she had never looked before.

“I heard from the doctor that he had
come,’”” she said simply, “and I made
up my mind that after supper I would
go over and see him. The doetor said |
he wasn't married. I didn't know but
he might be, and I didn't know but
he might have changed his mind about
you, and I didn’t want to fling my
sister at any man's head. But I saw the
minute he looked at me that he hadn't
changed. I don't see why he should
have. You are just as good looking as
you ever were. He has told me how he
has been here and hid in the pantry.
You must have been scared to death of
me, both of you, like a couple of chil-
dren,” Julia laughed. “The doctor said
it was more your mind than your cold
that was to be worried about. I won’t
stand between you any longer. He's a
good man, and I hope you'll be happy.
He's your Christmas present 1. told you
about. |

Caroline began to weep. She ran
toward her sister, then she altered her |
course, and made for the l«:retlry.l
“‘Oh. I forgot.”” she sobbed out wildly, |
for she was fairly hysterical — T forgot |
your Christmas present, Julia.” She
pulled open a drawer, and produced a
neat white parcei. “It's —it's a scarf |
I embroidered for your bureau,” she
sobbed. Rhe thrust the parcel into |
Julia's hand, and flung her arms round |

J

THE GIFT
| OF LOVE

A Christmas Story
By
MARY E. WILKINS
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(Continued from page 10.)

all subtle, was seized with an inspira
tion, *1 can smell the fir on
.dyour clothes,” said “real strong
That diverted Julia for the time from
the odor of tobacco from the clothes
of John Leavitt that had permeated
tke room. “Well, 1 suppose you do,
said she; “you notice it almost before
yon open the vestry door. It seems as
f it was stronger thah usual this year.”
“Maybe the fir balsam is sweeter |
some years than others,” remarked |
Caroline, following up her advantage. |
“Maybe it is,” said Julia, taking off
her wraps, and going with them into
the entry. “It's queer,” she said re
turning, “but I can smell that same
snicll out in the entry. I'he baker-boy
didn’t come here by the fromt door, the
wayg I've told him not to, did he, Caro
line 2”
“No.” |
“1 wouldn’t- have had you go out in|

balsam
she,

that entry for anything, let alome his
impudence in coming to the front door i
it's as cold as the north poie out
there,” Julia looked at the clock.
“Merey! it's balf-past five,” said she,
“l must get supper.”

Caroline trembled Julia  looked
sharply at her. “I don’t care what you
say,” she declared, “you look about |
ready to drop.” |

“I am a!l right,” Caroline replied.

faintly.

“You don’t look all right. Well, may
be vowlll feel better after you've had a
good hot eun of tea/

Caroline reflected quickly that the
tea was out in the kitchen closet, and |
not in the long pantry where John |

|

vitt was eoncealed
1 guess 1'll. make some cream toast,
too.” said Julia, and Cgroline reflected
that the bread jar wts in the Kitchen |
closet. |

“Yes. T guess T would relish some
eream--togsty” spid “she. “But her heart
sank when Julia said she would have
some peach preserve with the toast

because the preserves were kept in the

pbitting-room pantry.

“Somehow I don’t feel a mite like
peach preserves,” she said, faintly.
“Well, we'll have pear, then,” said

Julia, in ‘a magisterial voice, and Caro-
line’s heart sank again, because the |
pear preserve was also in the sitting-
toom pantry.

“] don’t care myself if we don’t have

any preserves,” she said in a feeble |
Voice,
“Well, 'm going to have some,

whether or no,” said Julia. “I wouldn’t 1
give a cent for cream toast without
preserves, and T guess you'll eat .-mm-!
when it's set before you. It'll be good
for your cold. I am going to have some
apple pie, too. I'll warm it while I'm
toasting the bread. I guess I'll go out
now, and see to getting the bread cut.”

The apple pie also was in the sitting-
room pantry. Caroline felt as il she
were going to faint, but she knew that
she must not. She held on to herself
with a resolute wil until Julia returned
from the kitchen. “I guess I may as
well get that apple pie in the oven
now,” she said; “it may be frozen,”
and she made toward the pantry door.
Then Oaroline fairly grew desperate.
She did something for which she never
fairly forgave hersell. She resorted to
deception; at least it was almost de-
ception, to say the least, and she had
never in her whole life been deceptive.
Just as Julia put out her hand towards
the latch of the pantry door, she began
to cough. It was easy enough. for she
had in fact a hard cold, a bronchial
cold. She had been restraining her
cough all day, now she bent over and
coughed, and coughed. It was almost
as if she had the eroup. Julia took a
step away from the pantry door and
] ing her with an odd ex-
pression; something between anxiety
. y. Sha‘wn evidently wor-
ried almost to death. but there was a
certain anger withal that her sister
should eough se.

“There is no use talking any longer.”
she said. “T've doctored you all T
know how, and now I'm going te call
: ‘else in. If you have pnen-

1 know T was wicked,

ed since you had your cold the way you
are coughing now.”

Julia made a stride toward the entry |

had
Caroline continued to cough

was quite true that now she
stop. Julia thrust her arms into the
sleeves of her coat. *I'd cough down to
the cellar while I was about it, if I were
you,” said she, and again her voice was
full of the utmost love and anxiety,
and yet with a certain anger. She tied

where she deposited her wraps.

Indeed, it

the strings of her bonnet with a jerk. )

“I hate to have you go,” Caroline
managed to wheeze out, and that was
hypoeritical, and later on she prayed

to be forgiven. Then she continued to
cough, while Julia went out of the door,
closing it after her with a bang. Imme-
diately after the door closed the pantry
door opened and John Leavitt appeared
He looked anxious, for he had not alto
gether underatood Caroline’s
vres

Caroline could no
mediately. but a
glance Joht It's—mot
it sounds,” she gasped out
“But if —Julia hadn’t
would have

found —you.”

“Oh,” said John, but he still regarded
Caroline with loving concern
managed to

manoeu-

stop coughing im
she cast a reassuring
as
presently.
she

and

at 30 bad

she,
pantry,

gone

inte the

hing o |

top «©

cough when I suppose I
, if 1 had tried hard, have
. for I couldn’t have Julia go in
the pantry, and find you.”

Jofm regared her a” moment, then he
grinned
what J
come mto
that’s a fact.”

‘ome,

stop

lia would have done if she had
the pantry and found wme,

conld not |

! jocularity.
1 ting supper.
“Well,” he said, “I don’t know ;|

“You had better go now, ! guess™
Caroline said anxiously. “It isn't far
to the doctor’s, and she may be right

back ™

i “Well, T am coming again, and she
{ has got to make up her mind to it,”
| said John

| Caroline began to weep again. “Oh,

half strangled between
! her sobs and her cough

leave her, 1

| dear.” she said,
never can
You don’t know

never can,

how good she has been to me, you don't,
John.”
“She hasn’t heen any beiter to you

| than T would have heen if 1 had been

given the chance,” said John
“I can’t leave her.™

| “Do you mean to say that you real
! will give me up s on account of
| your sister,” asked John sternly

“I've got to; I can’t help it Oh,

John!™
John stood looking at Caroline for a

| moment. “You can’t care very mich for
y me after all, then,” he said
! h, John!"
| “You can’t. Well, then, if yon won't
| leave her, vou won't. [ am not going
I’ down on my knees to any woman, es
i pecially after all these years, and, and

the lonely life I've led. Good-by, Car

oline.

John Leavitt went out without anoth
er word. Caroline looked dully out of
the window. and saw him going down
the road. She felt benumbed. She felt

too benumbed even to bemoan herself
over her hard fate It scemed, after
John had gone out of wight, almost in

credible that he had been there at all
After a while she saw the doctor’s buggy
come in sight He was bringing Julia
back with him. When he cs in she
answered his questions hanically
8he watched him prepare some medicines
for her, still with the same numbness.
When the doctor went, Julia followed

dull murmur of their voices without the
slightest curiosity. When Julia re-en
tered the room she had an air of forced
She went about briskly get
“The doctor says your cold
is all on the bronchial tubes”
| cheerfully. “He says will
| right in a few days.”
Caroline wag too sunken in concealed

said she

you be all

|
|
\
|
|

|
l

Iy !
{ n little
| “Here »

she said, “but T let [ Lim into the entry, and she heard lh--‘

misery that John had been there and
had gone away again forever to at-
tempt any reply. She sat still, looking
at the frozen landscape fast disappear-
ing in the night. “After a while it will
be over with me, just as this day will
for the world,” thought
“and then it will not matter whether it
has been a winter or a summer day.”

Julia kept glancing at her as she set
the table. Since Caroline had been ill
with a cold, they had eaten in the sit-
ting room, because it was warmer.
“What the matter with you, you
don’t act haif alive2” said she.

“Nothing.” replied Caroline gently.

Julia went to the secretary, and open-
ed the top drawer. Then she came with
bhox in her hand to Caroline.
said she, “1 meant to have hung
this on the tree for you, but now you
can’t go, you may as well have it now.”

“Thank gou, sister,” said Caroline.
She tried to look pleased as she opened
the little hox. It held a little pin set
with pearls.

“1 thought you would iike it; you
didn’t have a real nice pin,” Julia said,
and there was a wistful accent in her
Yoice

“I do like it, and it is lovely, Julia,”
said Caroline

Caroline remembered a brooch; one
of John Leavitt’s returned presents.
That had been a cluster of pearl grapes
with gold leaves, on onyx, and even
this gift which Julia had planned for
her pleasure hurt her

be over

is

Julia carried away the
order ;

After supper,
dishes, and put everything in

hall. Caroline looked at her with a du

surprise. ‘“‘Now, Caroline,”” said Julia,
“I am going out again, I've got to, but
I am not going far, and I shall not be

then she brought her wraps in from tluk

long. T will lock the front door, and
take the key. You won’t be afraid?®”’
“No,” replied Caroline meekly, “I

won't be afraid, Julia.”

Julia stood looking at her after she
had on her wraps Her strong face
worked strangely under the . crest of
velvet roses. "I am going to bring your
Christmas present, Caroline,” said she.

Why you have given it to me.”

““This is another,”” said Julia, and
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she, |

lhm neck. ““Oh, Julia, you came firuL'
| and I won't leave you unless you are |
| sure you don’t mind,” whispered Caro-
| line, her cheeks against Julia's.

| But Julin put hev away firmdy. “No-
‘lmd_\' with Christian fm-ling.\' should
| rebel at anything that comes in the
| course of nature,” said she. “1 did
| wrong, and I ain’t afraid to say so,

But you are young yet and vou will
have a good many happy vears before
| you. And I sha’n’t live alone. I'm &0 |
| ing to send for Cousin Marie Fisher to |
come and live with me. She's as i"'“"
as Job's off ox, and | know as well as
I want to that she doesn’t have half
enough to eat, and she lives alone, and
she was always afraid of her shadow.

am going to write her to comc, and |
she’ll have a good home with me as long |
as she lives. Don’t you worry about me,
I ain’t a child, and when I fairly sense
what is right I hope I've spunk enough
to do it. rake your Christmas preseat.’

Caroline being pushed by Julia to.
ward John stood before him. Both were
smikng and fushing. John pulled a
little box out of his pocket, and spoke
abruptly to Julia. “Here’s a little pres
ent for you,” he said, in a nervous voice,

Julia took the box. *“I'mank you,
John,” she said.

“It’s a little pearl breast-pin. [ i ant
it for Caroline, if she would take it,”
said John, “but you take it now, und
I'll buy her another.”

“No, let her keep this,” said Julia.

“Juba, if you don't take it, I can’t
bear it,” sobbed (aroline.

“Well, thank you very mueh, .iobn,”
said Julia. Then she gave a look at
Caroline, Caroline’s face had mes with
a wonderful change. She looked as
beautiful as she had ever looked in her
youth. A lovely color flameld in her
cheeks, her blue eyes gleamed. Julia
laughed outright as she looked at her.
“Weil, | must say | never saw anybody
get over a cold so quick in my life,” said
she.

Her voice was full of loving sarcasm. |
She went out of the room, and upstairs
to her own. Then she sat down beside
the window and thought. Her room was
warmed by & register in the floor
from the room below in which the
lovers sat. She could hear a faint mur
mur of voices,  but no distinct words.
until she heard Caroline say quite dis- |
tinctly: “That book? Yes, don't you
remember the book called ‘The Giit of
Love’ that you gave me? That was the
only one of your presents that | kept.
I don’t think poor Julia ever knew. 1|
was always afraid I was not doing right |
in telling her.” ) |
| Then Julia heard no morc... She ve
| called the red and gold book thut had
| lai non the table so many yvears
| I do remember now, he gave her
| book,” she mused.

She folded the shawl which she 1
put on more closely around her,
room was rather chilly, and lovked out
at the Christmas moonlight on the
Christmas snow. At first it seemed to
her that she had fallen from an im:
mense height into such loneliness and
desolmtion as she had never known.
Then suddenly an enormous delight and
!pecce was over her. She realized that
instead of falling she had olimbed, had
flown, even. She to see quile
distinotly that red and gold book called
“The Gift of Love,” and it became sym-
bolic. She held in her heart what she
had mever held in any Christmas before
—the Gift of Unselfish Love.
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“TAKING TURNS.”

How Jack and Betty Doubled Their
Good Time One Christmas Morning.
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Enameled bath or lavatory will work
sanitation of your bath room,
a

jobs given prompt attention.

TY BRiLL

The secret of making your bath room beautiful is the
installing of high-grade, modern plumbing-ﬁxmren. If
fixtures are old and unsanitary, a new
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Decide now to chas.ge from the old to the new and let as Juote
you prices on these fixtures. They cost less than you imagine. We - i
estimate at any time and guarantee all work to satisfy you Repair :

Hamiltan, Ont.
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’Phone 2650

F. J. Rastrick & Son

ARCHITECTS
30 King Street East

Plans and Estimates for Buildings of All Kinds
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Hamilton, Ont.
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Your Christmas Order Will Receive Our Prompt Attention
TELEPHONE 1189

FRED J. PORTEOUS
BUTCHER | ‘
COR. YORK AND BAY STREETS
Has an Excellent Stock of Choice

Turkeys, Geese, Ducksf
Prime Roast Beef, Mutton, Veal, || *

Sausages, Eic., for Your Inspection

i

(Katherine Williams in December St.
Nicholas.)

Last Christmas momning Betty and
Jack found their stockings bhanging in
front of the fireplace. Santa Claus had
not forgotten them—in fact, their stock-
ings looked bigger and fatter and fuller
than ever before. L«ninugu’mt the
mantelpiece at the foot of Betty’s stock-
ing was a big, jolly “Teddy bear,” and
Betty clasped him in her arms with joy.

And at the foot of Jack's stocking
were three big, red books, for Jack loved
to read. .

“Oh, Jack, let’s take turns with our
st ,* waid Betty. “You pull some-
thing out of yours and look at it, and
then wait till I take something out of
mine. Will you!” Bl

At first Jack did not like to say “Y s,
for he was so eager to see what Sauta
Claus had brought him. But Jack loved
his sister Betty dearly, and was always
kind to her; so he said: “All right, Bet-
ty, and you go first. But please he
quick, for I can’t wait lb mm.:::l!“_' ¥

So Betty tugged at her ing an
drew ont’- beautiful little dolly. “Oh!
ohi! oh! the very thing I wanted!” she
as she sat little Miss Dolly
on the floor. And little Miss

ust as if she were try.
nutt{y take the sther gifts
the stocking.
Betty said: “Now, Jack, it's yoar

!
:

_and Jack brought out a round

J. E. WING & SON

= M ACHINISTS
32-34 BAY STREET

NORTH

Estimates given.
TELEPHONE 2011

General Machine Work. Repairing a Specialty.
ial Machi Bulr. Dies, Etc.
con g!lshc:fon guaranteed.

bounced it up and down two or threc|the other things they found in !

times, and then put it beside him on the | spockings, so you must '.uen what

floor. were.  But this Christmas when
“Your turn again, Betty!” ~id Jack,| open your stockings the “

and this time Betty drew ont n straight, | turns” ‘nlan,  Jack and tty say it

long, narrow parcel ‘and upwrapped it, | great fun. i

m found it was a lovely stick of i

candy, with red stripes all ‘around it.
She told Jack to bite off the end of it,
and then said: “Now it is your tum
egain.”

This time Jack drew out a queer-
-h.p«l wooden thing, with joints and
a queer handle, and cried out: “Oh, it's
a kind of— But wait, Batty! Here's
® oard with it that says: ‘Merry Christ-

ment already
ty electric locomotives deriving
power from accumulators.
answered so well that another
three are on order, and are to be
ered for service early in the new i
The chief centre of activity

- whence lines diate

—_— - —— ——
The Prussian Staté Railway
upwards of

iate to |



