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ArOff M de Cifts-at Ckistmas
n~one 18 appreciated more than a Kodak or
Brownie Camera.

The pleawre of takng, pictures-the
dehght in developimg and printing them
youraelf, at home-the joy ini showing them
to your fuiends, lasigt in compariaon to
the comfort they are ini recaling ,pleasant
incidents that have passed.

DEWNý CAUERAS $Il. e$me
Caialoqmefroe ai your daler', or by mail.

CANADIAN KODAK CO., Ltd.
610 MIG 8TRW~ W. TORONT

CLARKS PORK & BEANS f

Inged.=t,ia

Trhe value of BERANS as a strength
producing food needs no demonstration.
Their preparation i appetizing form is,
however, a matter entailing considerable
labour ini the ordinary kitchen.

CLARK'S PORK & BEANS save you
the time and the trouble. They are pre-
pared only from the finest beans combined
with delicate sauces, made front the purest

factory equipped with the most modern

THYARE COOKD READY-SIMPLY WARM
UTHE CAN BFORE OPENING

W.Clark Montreal

Blackwood'S Raspberry Vinegar
Somethlng Deliclous
To be obtained of a Grocers

Manufacturers of Blackwood's Cektbrated Soft Drinkis

-The~ Blackwoods Limited Winnipeg

Aunt Sophie's Christmàas
By Amuy Eni ley

Ilffl Ruth Wflmar visited AumtWSophie at mid-umnmer, she im-
jmw1eâ te that eu. lady 00

giowing a description of their lest
Chniu»aafeatvitien that t.he good seul
vas. infnsed with a spirit of emulaion.

"If only I ould ix up thinga liko the
city folk a ail £ y 'twouli be here-
abouts.» Se mnaed the oU lady, sud
with the spoculation, eume an ïnspira-
tien. Thereafter every nickel that cae
luto Aunt Ipliie possession vas de-
positedini a fittl, si& bug deoigned for
ita reception;' ami sol, one week - beforo
Cbmituma, she founi hermeff he prend
poosesser of thirteen. dollars m"i thirty-
five cet&

Invitations vere ahredy out for
Âmnt 8ophWe Chistmbas party.

"I aint gomg te. mako no, explama-
lioe s h. tom t er Prospective guesta.
Noverthelemmi, ahe mmnageit to dispense
mi many vague &"d mysterions hint
as te, have those good outry peoe on.
the t4o4S tdexpectaney

Next day'a mam&brought a im" hmon
Rob andt Tommy, Aunt Sophie's Ivo

a- -he troil -va
Onede up, those young mem vôni ho
umable to get their temn home for
ChristInas. -Rob a"lTommy vorkeul in
a lo9ging oemp,"bockinthe hUis.» This

As a matter of fact, Aunt Sophie
reall.y required. ber mait every minute
of tiiet day, but-weli, doubties,,
SaIy's mother neededi ber Mut more.

Baif an heur later, 6lly's mistreis
having botaken herseif to the kitchen,
turneit her attention to the preparation
of the Christmas turkey. The lifeles
gallinseon lay on a board before ber,
ad uniter tbe qjId lady&v akillfui. manip-
ulation rapidly assumedi the aspeet of a
respectable table birdL HMe eleek and
weiir undod& antomy, together with
hie extensive avoirdupois, more than
eoenpensated bis lite benefeetres ad
liter oxecutiener, for ail. labor expended
upon bim.

AunalSophie ves bot in admiration
of her subjeet when the door opened

aini came oldJinkins, the hired man,
from the vood pile to warm bie numbeit
fingersat lthe kitchen ire.

"What think you cdt Ijat for a. bird?"'
demaile the artist, triumphamntly, dis-
plaj- her hamliwok.

>WeII eough," = sthe uneympathetie
rejoinder, « 'twill satisfy the stoenach
but foea day adt -ItilF er- donè -
ith.»

'<Wind not right to-dNky Jenkdas " en-
quired Auna Sophie, good naturedly.
"Hlow-rhemaatiom these deysT"

A-V o-vioeCoq. <htrlbutngbuil-beef te .fis 5 lino

was the irat vol blank o te .old
ladyy's ard>r, but ah. merely droppeit a
tear of disappointaent on the missive
ani laid it îway with the reflection,
'iWeIl we'li mat have b manage vith-
out 'eni, thut'sa IL"IY

"What a feast il wili bo, and net at
noon cither, but a real fashionable six
o clock dinner, hike the city folks.
There'Ill e hoe big fat turkey gobbler
as Pve atuffeul for six good weeks, the
pudlens, the mince pies, the bait i lleit
with bliekerrants off my own bushes,
and cream froni the Jersey herseif.
Thon te top off, the Christmas tree in
the parler.» 4uaL Sophie went over
tliis metal snunary with rapidbv in-

oasngatiasfaction at least aine tunes

The compaaY vas te comprise ton in-
viteil guesta, la addition, to Uncle
Reuben ad Auna Sophie, vith Sally the
malul of ail vork to wail at table. And
il was ail to ho kept ae a surprise front
Undýe Reuben.

The morning of Chbâltmas ove found
Aunt Sopie early astir. SaiIy hait
been left in charge of the Ictchen with
inatructions te polUah up the dinner set,
which hait net been useit since Thanks-
giving Day, while Aunt Sophie under-
tock te mako ready the guest chamber,
ina case any of them settled te stav tho

night.» She was in the midst of this
operation when Sally, wearingr a rather
rueful ceuntenance, appearei at the
d0orway.

"Wbat now?» demanded ber mistress
apprchensively, "you ain't been break-
ing any of the ehinv?'"

4NO, no 6 alFI- correcte& ."'taint
that, Auna Sophie. but johnm'ýrs just
come round to say as mother'got one
of ber bad spels ad vants me home
right off."

Aunit Sophie refleeted a moment.
"'Well go long," she said. -"onl'v mindtou're back l>y noon to-morrtr:'

1 To the. latter question Jenk-ins vouch-
safed ne repliy.

«Wind's vwrong," ho muttered, "ai-
waYe wrong. Nothings right no more."

"Watt tilt you've done yeur duty by
this turkey, then you'Ii see bhings
a sight different," she tlid him.

"cDon't make no dîifference anyhow,"
the Old man vent on speeulatively,

'ma stringer and an outeast from, my
family. Time vas when I oould lesti-
vite vith the beot of them and keep
Christmas at homo, with wife and chi .
dren too, but when a man gets old the
worlMain't got no mo-re lollipope for
him.»

'«Why don't you go home for Chris-
nie, Jinkins 1" asked Aunt Sophie,
practiSly.~caa't gel aay.l

<'Corne now,» persuaded the oldi lady,
"you go hom, ve'1 gel along a.Iright
tili you gel back."
«Suddenly the door-iatch iifted and ini

waikeit unanaounced' a big shaggy
volf-honi.

"Gil out you brute,"1 grovicit Jenkiii,
half rising te ejeot the unbidden guest.

"Lot himt be, Jinkins,"' Aunt Sophie
interpoged5 <"he's half 'starveit, poor
creater; ma.ybé Iea fint Lniabit of
vaste new and agen."1

"Throw a dog a boue," grumbied the
other prophetieally, c'and he'l1 take the
joint when vour back's turned."$

'Come Jinkias, ain't you going?
Train aia't la for another half iour.
Yo've time aplenty fer the run dowfl."

Jinkins shook bis head dubi, 5Iy.
'1l'd go ini a minute," he said, "but I
ala't got the mo-ney."'

Aunt Sophie laid down ber knife.
«-How much. does il cost," she às ked,

"te take You there Y"
"Fuit ten dollars, there and back,"

Jinkins toIt ber promptly.
Tbe oAd lady b.d an inspiration, she

turneit and left the room without a
wordL
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