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IN thls year of war mluch of theanoney usually spent on Christ-
mas gifts should*be directe-d into

other channels sucli as the Patrilotîc
Fund, Red COross, or to help the suifer-

ers ln Belgium, Polaud and ýSerbia.

Christmas for the
Children Only

would be a solution ot the problem to
the average Canadian family. What
will It be? Why flot something of per-
manent vaine?

A Children'a Library
eam, be purchesed by mail through us
at a ridiculously low price. By speclai
arrangement wiîth the publisher", J.
M. D>ent & !Sôns, we are prepared to
offer this wondertui set of books by
mail order ouly, at about hait their
real value.

Each volumne bound ln cloth, Svo,
square crown, ontatnIng eight
full page oolored illustratlons, as
well as others Iu the text drawn
by well knawn artîats.

Our Price per vol. 45c.

Make your own ýchoice or'order the
llbrary comple-te. If you are not satis-
fied we w$ll rctuud your rooney on th2
return of the bo-oks. Remember

WE PAN' THE POSTAGE.

University Book Co.
fl18University Ave., Toronto

Gentlemen:
Enclosed fiud ..................

ln payient of books selected.
King Arthur and

His Pound Table.
Ro0b i r Hood.
Fables of L a Fon-

taIrne.
*q-op's Fables.
E n gllsàh Fa 1r y

Tales.
Andersern's Fal1r y

Tales.
Perrault's F a 1 r y

Tales.
Gulliver's Traveis.

Fairy Storles from
Spain

T he S t ory of
Bayard

Robinson Cruuoe.
Pinocchio.
Arabian Nights.
Water Babies.
Feas on the Fjord.
The Mermald and

Other Tales (An-
dersen).

,Naine...........................

MADE IN CANADA

,once Yom bale bowi

Cosgraves
Haff-and-HaIf

n0

otl'er
Half-
and-
Haif
wiII
do
for

you The. cuir chili-
proof beer -

For over haif a century the~
Cosgirave Label has mieant the
best in Hop and Malt Beverages.

On sale at ail hotelsa nd dealerâ.

Elizabeth Dore and Others
Coenciuded frorn page 6.)

fai-ther back, aud I can ceok as fine
a dlsh'et eggs as anyouce ven lu
Paris' M'amselie," wlth a glance of
triumph at the actress.

"And who are you?" demanded
Elizabeth of the Greek.

"Patnik."
"Soldier?"

"What then?"
"I come to seli things to the sol-

diers," he sald. 11 dlean boots once
lu Vancouver. I work In Hastings'
mill. Then I pack up for Europe
when the trade got bad lu Vancouver.
I say te myseif there whll be cîgar-
eties and. candies and pest-cards
wauted by the soldiers. I bought a
big pack In London. I carry It on my
back. I get wlthiu a mile of the Unes
of the soldiers--and I amn arrcsted.
My pack la taken away from me. 1
am put here. I am a ruined mnan. I
have nothinig,"' and he settied lnto mel-
anchoiy.

"Whereabeut did you shine shees iu
Vancouver?" I asked.

He brighteued. "On Granville
Street above Pender. I had a shop of
my owu aud t'ree boys. I take In so
much as thlrty dollars on a Saturday
there."1

"But the geed times lu your trade
dldn't last.»

"No.,,
We talked for hall the night. Elza-

beth Dore produced a package et cig-
arettes from her basket and a trayed
copy of a London lllustrated paper
which was pasaed around the fIresîde.
Lebaude, a bachelor wlth halry face
and arms, had told his story: how he
had been foi-ced to I-un away frorn bis
farr n the valley of the Meuse sud
had corne finally te this deserted ta-fi
Wlth the permission of the local com-
mandant he had remalned in the vicin-
lty sud was now trylng to redeem the
farm, living meanwhlle witll Jabot iu
one of the straw stacks. There was
nethlug but the white turnip orop left
this year, he sald, but there would be
other things by spring, for he had suc-
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she came to see. The chaplaIn lias
Just toid me the story while waýting
lu the iee of one straw-stack for the
old woman te find a bit of a lace shawl
which she dlaims te have broughl.
with her the day we were arrested
here. She wants to cover her head.

"You see," the chaplaîn explalned,
"Elizabeth Dore la hait Engish and
haîf French, boru sud brought up lu
Paris. At ton she is an orphan. ,At
ifiteen a millner's assistant-sud a
very proper one. At eighteeu she
tries for the stage and is taken on-
for soubrette parts or i-oies where she
has te say nothing. She studios fur!-
ousiy. She ia diligent sud works vei-y
Intelligently te become su actress.
She has the French passion, Monsieur,
for gaîing fame-even If it is oniy
for a moment. At ail events ne oe
wouid have her for the parts she
wanted te play. She was not eveu a
good aoubrette util 'Chambertin.,* the
owuer ot a poor music hall, fell iu
love wlth hor, maried her aud mort-
gaged himself te, the hlt te produce
a littIe sketch-for her. All promises
to go weli. There la even a mention
et her namne and the name et the coul-
ing sketch lu the Paris papers. She
Is on the verge of her opportuuty-
whoni the wsr comes. Chambertin is
hard hit. Me la calied for the i-e-
serve. Hla theatre la ciosed-lt was
oniy a shabby littie place at best-sud
ho gees to wa-. He was kllled two
months ago at i-. She has cerne te
see the grave. I take her this mo-
ing.1"

"And she neyer played in the

takes pains te be 1
I veutured.

doce the army know
lIow has It trne?"

Âdd r e s ................ 1 1 a I1 <t

For Valuei Service,
bb-Home Comflht

The old wornan lu her turn would
tell oniy that she had corne frem a
village noarby where she had lived,
rnarried, borne childi-en sud seen themn
maried sud dead aUl lu the space et
sixty-five years.

"Were you there when it happenecl
b~efore T" asked Elizabeth Dore with
wide eyes. "Dld you sec the Germaus
ln 1870?"

"I did," auswered the old woman
wlth q Piin ,rnjulinp w ~n il pýrif
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