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Pl ANO PLAYERS; PIANOS, ORGANS.
BRUNSWICK GRAMOPHONES, -
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B.—Use your own eafs—yolur oWR eyes—your

own Judgment. Comte upstairs (tisa fuisance) you
will be well repaid.

CHARLES H UTTON,

The Home of Music.
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SHUPPING

This Season

will tend in many instances to the purchase of
useful utilities. We can help you.' And we
know that with that fine discrimination of yours
you want Quality Goods. :

Our Store
Stands for Quality,

Yet we know one may have a lot of

The Xmas Sptnt

and not too much in one’s purse this season. .

Our Prices just now

are Specially made to

Help all Our Friends
and Customers

Owing to lack of réom we are unable ito -

specialize in Toys and Fancy Goods to any ex-
tent, but you will find we have more space to de-
vote to Staple Goods. ;

You will find our-staff able to give you ,loh

of time and attention in the making of yom‘ pu'-

chases.

Ycu will also find our managem‘ent glad to
help you oz meet you in any way. :

And desp1te the fact that times may ‘seem
hard to some ‘of us, we trust that you, personp
ally, may havebu Hdppy, Xmas.

TI:eF’mtl.oolx.

(byro'n.m'mrdbw
Night.) -

Tt was o very dhoughttal m
ment nmmuﬂmmm-
to put a lot of water between: Canada

ler gets & chanes to set his mind in
order—supposing that _he "has  the
sort of mind which requires it—and
snisrudytoreceina.lotolm
impressions.. It is/like puttiig a new
sensitive coating ‘on &
platea,

Personally, om- mind. was - t com-
plete blank—blanker evén than ustal
—by the timis We got our’ first sight
of land. Mﬂloﬁ“tﬂn"eu'
was the north coast of Irelahd lift-
{hg through the haze of morning.
Soemechow or other, when ‘we lookéd
@t that bleak headland, with the
clouds hanging low over it, we could
understand why Irishmen put in 80
much time ﬂghting. If we had to ive |

* |in a coantry like that we would, ia

spite of a naturally pacific disposi-
tion, . regard ‘& ruffipus-as a genial
ﬁmuon from -the tedium of life.
Hastily we scanned the coast
through a pair of powerful binoculars,
hopthg to. see ‘a. policeman teafing
over the hill8ide whils an efithusiastic
mob pursued hitm with shillelaghs.
Bat there n’t & sign of life—pro-

their night’s work to be up and
about yet.

. We asked the captain if he had ever
had occasion to pick up a policeman
or two swimming for their lives, but
he saild it was against his principles
to interfere in other people’s amuse-
ments, so he always let them swim.

Farther down the Irish Sea "we
passed the Isle of Man. In spite of
the misty sunshine upon it, it looked
very much like one of Hall Cain’s
novels. Wa could take an entirely new
view of “The Deemster” and “The
Bondman” when we had seen the land
of their setting—those stark cliffs
with the tumbling, surf at their feet,
and the bare uplands marked out into
little squares. Heaven only knows
what they grow there besides best-
sellers, but it cahnat be very much.
We were assured, however, that the
tourist -eérop is a very rich and steady
one.

“That's the Coney Island- of the
west coast of England,” said our in-
formant, pointing to a dismal little
town of tall houses along a deaerted
beach.

We looked at him sharply to see
where the joke came in, but he was

as cheerfully active as a training
camp for undertakers’ assistants
where they might cultivate the neces-
sary dolefulness of expression. ;We
had heard it said before that English-
men took their pleasures sadly, but
we had hardly thought they took them
as sadly as this. ‘Coney Island!—but
perhaps it suggested Coney because
it was so_very different.

Some time after dark we cast
anchor in the Mersey. There Wwas
moonlight on the river, and through
the mist the lights on either bank
tormed ribbons of stars. Tugboats
and lighters plied to and fro all about
us, and every now and then hoarse
orders were shouted across $he Wwater.

It whas the first sight of England,
and a pictire not to be forgotten. We
trust that we are not an e§pécially
séntimental person, but we must con-
foss wé weére thrilled by it. Even
the pervading odor of smqke and fish
seémed to contain romantic sugges-
tions like those hideous and com-
plicated smells that hang over East-
ern cities.

With the day came disillusion.
There is nothing like the business of

1 packing up and disembarking to bring

a man back to the hundrum realities
of life. There were passports to be
examined, .a dozen stewards of all
gorts to be endowed with the remains

{ of our worldly estate, and then one

hustled ashore to see hom much of
one’s haggage one could rescue before
it was irretrievably scattered.
Travelling in England seems to re-<
golve dtself into a whole-hearted and
breathless scamper after trunks and
suitcases, And it 18 extraordinary how
 elusive the things become. A man’s
trunk seems to take unto itself legs
and walk off and hide. Huge Sara-
togas, requiring about three men to
handle them in Canadg, develop. over
here the playful' agility of young
1isurds and crawl into the most un-
expected places. And, of course, there
i8 no checking system to keep track
of thémi. They  simply frun away,
while you hurry after them calling
them pet names.
In the station at Liverpool we spent
a joyous hour retrieving our trunk,
Mhmdecidedto:ool!mdbe
lodg to- some nicer master. It was
nowhere to be found. With the aid
udmamwwmmwho
be very clubby £
their friends, “we hunted

and England. In that way the travel-

bably the “dhoys™ were too tired after’

perfectly serious. The place was. about,

uu.mmu‘mm
mnmmmw

‘not-entirely  untmpressive-and- put it
dway for fature reference when the
loek could be filed off.

Bure enough, thers it was, Tooking
as happy as a triant dog that has

eating that it had been exsmined and

4] passed by.the custems authorities.:

- Naturally, it had to be examined all
over again, and all; the porters and
Atheir friends came back, and .we hasd
@ round or two of aad every-
;bedy séemed pleased with the work-
imgs of the grand old systém. Pro-
bably it is a good system—£for porters.

Weary and panting we tottered
along the platform. to the cubby-hols
on the train where we were to live
between Liverpool and London. On
the way we met an English acquaint-
gnce of the ship, and we told him our-
troubles, Perhaps a certain Colonial

bitternesg erept into our eccount of

&d. :

“Well, you did get your box. after

all, aldn’t you?" he asked mildly.
- Yes, we got it. We felt ten' years
older and our heart was acting
strangely, but we got it all right We
might éven find it whén We réached
Londoh, if we e¢rawléed out évery time
the train stopped and ran along to
the baggage-éar—no, no thé luggage-
van-—and prevented it from Jumping
out onto the platform of some village
station. Travel in England is certainly
not without its thrills.

We undeérstodd then why thée Eng-
lish .are the greatest nation in ‘the
world. Any race that could withstand
the worry and uncertainty of such a
luggage system—it is prohably the
same one that good old Noah used
in hanling the animals on the Ark—
would naturally be undismayed by the
ordinary difficulties and dangers in
cidental to empire-building.

Beofore getting into the train we
took a good look at'it. After the huge
engines and cars of Canada it had all
fhe appearance of a neat but rather
old-fashioned toy. It was a trim and
nicely rounded little train, as if it
were intended to run through sections
of drain-pipe. We felt that we coild
put one hand on the roof of the car
and vault right over it.

Talking pf drain-pipe, we did run
through a series of the darkest and
dustiest tunnels between Liverpoo! and
London that we have ever expérienced.
We inight have been going through
the Rocky Mountains, there were s0
many of these rabbit-butrows. And

ly flat. Every time an English rail-
road . builder comes to a grade, he
simply bores into it.

Whenever we reiched a tunhel,
everyoné in thé compartment prompt-
1y jumped for the windows and jerkéd
them up to kéep the clouds of smoke
out. By the time we réached London
we had developed a set of back and
biceps. muscles that Jdack Dempsey
would envy, for we happened to be
sitting next, to the windows ani most
of the work fell on us—also most of
the sinoke.

Ofie thing, howsver, must be said
for those tiny HEnglish trains, and that
i8 that they travel smoothly and thake
great time. Slipplng away from the
platform 8o quietly that one hardly
notices théem -moving, they are séon
shooting through fislds and villages
at a rate which a OCanadian Jifnited
wotild hardly dare attain. =

Here and there on sidings we phss-
ed funny littlé locomotives with’ gaudy
red bumpers, and lines of freight ¢ars
—of goods vans, or whatever it is they
call them-perched up. on high ‘Wwheels
and looking not much larger or more
solid than clothes baskets,

But what a pretty country it all is
= counitry of tiny fields marked out
by greem hedges, of little  villages
muggling down comfortably amid
their trees, each with its ancient
church epire’ pointing up  softly
through the golden haze. After the
shaggy immensity of Canada, it looks
so trim, sp carefully groomed, .80
narrowly. circumscribed. :

It was a lovely, sunny day, and the
country was at lt{ bést. Even the
sunshine i8 different here and has
little of the crisp brilliancy Canadiafs
know and loye. It is sunshine grown
melow, so that the shadows are all
softened and’ distant objects fade
away into a yellow mist.

When we were not admiring the
beautiful landscape . and <¢harming
pictures that every, turn of the train
revealed, we were busy studying that
superb and leisurely person the Brit-
ish -workman. We must have seen
many bundreds of them during that
trip from Liverpool to London, but in
the :v;xole time we”did not. catch _"i'

and|. - .

‘lutpombmkh_omw“mud '

them, but he was blandly ungoncern-

yet the country seemed comparative-|

| 40 England for destitute. Canadisns, it| . |

ooourred to us that the truth might | .
be i the haggage-car: of the-train. | .
Somebody or other might have liked |-
the looks of it—though battered, it is | -

Sleep-Meter—to start the day

€es C. o)

VHERE’S something about

Sleep-Meter that catches

the eye, pleases it and rouses a
friendly interest.

It owes 1ts compact appear-

ance to the trimness of its lines,

‘the roll of the front case, the
bell on the back, The novel

ring adds

a jaunty touch. It

looks and is a sturdy, up-to-the-
minute timekeeper.
Itisanotlier Westclox achieve-

WESTERN CLOCK CO., LA SALLE, ILLINOIS, U. S. A.

Makers of Qesiclox: Big Ben, Baby Ben, Pocket Ben, Glo-Ben, America, Sleep-Meter, Jack o’Lantern
In Canada: Western Clock Co., Ltd., Peterborcugh, Ont.

of them at work. 'The.splendid fel-
lows simply stood, singly or in grofips,
and watched the train go by. Heavenh

only knows how the business of the |

country is curried on, but avidently
someone élsé must do it. Or perhaps
the British workman odétasionslly ls
guilty of a little work, when there iz
no one about t5 reproach Him ‘with
%is Jos# of dighity and breach of anion
files. ¢

Only onsé during the whols t#ip did
we seé any signs of real activity.
Abont a dozen women Wers busy in a
field gathering vegetables, so far as
mcogldm.honhudnotonot
them raised her head to look at the
tfain. But there was one man there,
and he followed the most statuesqueé
traditions of his élass. With his hands
in his pookets he watohed us go" by,
and theh very leisurely he proceeded

to light his. pipe. It was a splendid
exhibition of uiter nonchalance. .

One after the other the little vmnu

Factory: Peru, Illinois.

REG. U.S. PAT.OFR

ment—a fine looking, moderate
Its trusty way
of ticking off minutes, its punc- |

priced alarm.

tual habit of sounding the risa A
ing call, its broad, deep-toned, -
cheerful gong have enabled it
to build up a big praetice. :
The name Westclox on"'the
dial and tag is your final assur-
ance of quality—a‘good feature
on the face of a clock. 'Be sure

to look for it.

novzs,lm,m.w,l

oyl At Buston Station we lost no time

in tumbling out asd Yunning to. the

| baggage-car to gather up our belong-
'lhulnsnz(mdmﬂhmm

your checks to a tfanbfer-agent
forward your um'ofouhm

| or residence. There 416 to thecks te |

band, and no trasfer-afeit to give

them to. mwmwunw.

Your Dollars

| havean extra purchasitg power when
i exchanged for

“MONARCH" GOODYEAR WELTS

“AVALON” McKAY SEWN BOOTS
- and SHOES. -

Honest value ‘worked infe every pair.
Made by

NFLD BOOT & SHOE MFG. CO., LTD.,

and sold by all rdilble dealers,

{P. O.

/

{

London, feeling every moment that our
belongings would come down through
the roof on our head. But nothing
happenef~—nothing ever does happen
to a foutswheeler. And so we arrived
at ofif jotirney’s end.
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 Save Used
'Postage Stamps

We pay cash for used
Newfséundland Stamps.

3 We buy all kinds of used @
Newfoundland postage:
‘stamps in both large and :
* Emall quantities. .

Eubeml prices paid prompt- -
1y by money order. :
* Our big buying pries list -

§ will be sent to you free -

L1t you write for it. A

perial Stamp Co.,

Station C.

nen and Ship Ownersl

see our New Hot Head

nes, just landed diz

Norway. Strongest

up-to-date Engine on

' Cheapest in fuel

usage | sny engine made, @
HANSEN & CO., g

g 1318. Agents,
NO-Bl Water Street West.'

.

ng Cures Diphtheria.
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