
OIL’S PRODUCTS

FLOOR OIL

Quality is a Consideration in FLOOR OILS Lustreine 

is FIRST QUALITY, and has the Largest Sale of any 

Floor Oil in Canada..................................................

the Commercial Oil Co
HAMILTON - Rhone 1236
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High Grade
Knit Underwear But these are only a few of children.

For Men, Perfect Fitting, Soft and Elastic,
Women and Children Perfection of Finish
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A%%W Peerless Brand

during

m*rri« » widower
spiritualist

tj'tr tTi r tTVWouldn’t It 
Be Awful

if your plumbing should be 
out of order on Christmas 
day. Suppose you have us 
look over it now. There may 
be some little thing wrong 
that would break out on the 
great feast day and spoil all 
your pleasure. An ounce of 
prevention is better than a 
pound of cure. Have us do 
a little preventive plumbing.

Hot Water 
Heating

Steam Fitting

Gas Fixtures 
of all Kinds

Geo. C. Ellicott
119 King St. W. Phone 2068

Extends the Seasons Greetings 
to all and wishes his many 
customers a Merry Christmas 
and a Prosperous New Year

Gas Heaters

Gas Globes 
and Mantles

Is Up To Fine New
The Dear Old Fellow Ho* Invented • Lot of Splendid Top* 

for nii Ckrittmat, ’Conte Peary ond Cook Both

Now every little boy and girl who is expecting to find some pretty things 
or dandy toys in their stockings on next Christmas morning—and *twill only be 
a short time until that glorious day will be here—can open wide their eyeeand 
listen!

Dr. Cook and Commander Peary, who, as you know,'have just returned 
from the north pole, of course saw old St. Nicholas ’way up there and got well 
acquainted with him.

They both say that he was looking well, but he waa dreadfully "busy and 
couldn’t talk very long. He gave them both a little peep into his big toy work­
shop. And what do you think they saw ? Well, they saw just tons and bushels 
of lovely dolls and wagons and fire engi nes and patrol wagons and little houses 
and fuzzy cats and Old toy cows with b ells on and sets of dishes and tops and 
all sorts of other jimcracking things.

Dr. Cook says that Santa told him he was going to give away every blessed 
toy to good boys and girls. Peary says that when he called on Santa the old 
fellow said he was thinking of using an airship to get his toys onto the roofs of 
houses this year, because his reindeer had such a big load that he was afraid 
they couldn’t pull it.

The explorers won’t tell of all the things they saw in the shop, but Dr. Cook 
says he did see a lot of little airships like this:

f twisted rubber
They are made of silk and wire, and they really fly through 

piopeller wheel is made to go around like lightning by a piece of t 
or a spring.

Peary says he saw a little steambo at that really floats, and is also driven 
by a propeller which is made to go arou nd by a spring. Just like this:

Dr. Cook says that because Teddy Roosevelt is hunting big game in Africa, 
Santa thought it would be nice to give s ome of the children lions and tigers and 
other wild animals. And because Dr. C ook and Peary both got to the pole, 
Santa has fixed up quite a lot of polar bears. Here’s the pictures of a bear 
and lion:

Peary said he saw a lot of dainty, dimnly, darling dolls, but he remembered 
only one well enough to make a picture of it. It was a funny little Dutch boy 
with a checkered cap. Peary also saw a fine elephant, very big, and made of 
leather, with black beads for eyes. He says it didn’t have any tusks.

BRITISH FARMS.

isults of a Year's Operation of the 
Small Holdings Act.

is officially declared that the 
holdings act of 1908 has given a 
stimulus to the provision of 

11 holdings by private land own- 
direct. The result of the first 

•’a work for the country at large 
the act came into operation has 
that 23,285 applications have 
received by county councils for 

il acres ; that 13,202 applications 
been approved provisionally 
*A1' that the ■■—"11

e things ol _
Say, children, what do you suppose he’s going to bring to you?

AN HISTORIC CHRISTMAS BOX l
Stoney Creek Patriot Who Hod o Hamilton Girl for o Bride

I sat turning the little polished object 
over and over in my hand, marvelling at 
the ingenuity of its workmanship. It 
was a box, about two inches by one inch 
in dimensions, with a lid fitted into 
hinges carved in the wood, opposite 
which was a slightly raised lid by which 
the lid was opened. The interior was 
neatly finished, but with the outside sur­
face infinite pains had been taken. It 
was polished to the smoothness of metâl 
and showed the beautiful grain of the 
wood.

The chest from which it had been tak­
en stood open beside us, and the lady to 
whom the treasure belonged rocked to 
and ird, to and fro, the vision of her dim 
brown eyes turned inward.

I watched her and said nothing, pa­
tiently waiting. For after my exclama­
tions of surprise on reading the inscrip­
tion 1 had begged her to tell me the 
story of the box, for I perceived that It 
had a story.

Then she began: “I was a child, oh, 
very young, but I remember the day 
well. It was Christmas, in the year 1837, 
and the patriots had risen, not against 
the British Crown, but against the un­
bearably arrogant Family Compact. The 
forces of the reformers had already been

Geo. E. Mills
1443

Builder 

Contractor
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Brick Yards

Stone Quarry East Hamilton

MOUSE ADDRESS

614 KING STREET EAST

Oranges, Fruits, Groceries, 
Confectionery 

CHRISTMAS MEATS
We have taken great pains in securing for our customers a first-elan 

assortment of Oranges at all priées; Confectionery in fancy boxes or by 
the pound; Table Figs, Dates and Nut»; also delicious Shortbread, Eng­
lish and Canadian Plum Puddings, and a fine stock of Crackers and Stock­
ing» for the children.

Our butcher shop could not have a better assortment of Turkeys, 
Ducks, Geese, Chickens, Ham, Sausage, Christmas Beef, Southdown Lamb, 
Pickled Ox Tongue, Cranberries, Table and Cooking Apples, White and 
Pink Celery, and Hot-house Lettuce.

We deliver to all parts of the city, and your order, either by mail, 
phone or left personally at our store, will have our careful and prompt 
attention. Phone 1287.

HAZELL & DAWSON ■am and
Weetworth Sts.

had got safely away, but many of hisj 
faithful supporters had been less fortu 
nate. To the little village of Stoney 
Creek. Iielow Hamilton, where we lived, 
orders had repeatedly come to my father 
from the Tory officials to join the 
troope called out to suppress the patriot 
rising. He was a .young veteran of the 
war of 1812, for, although a Quaker, he 
had shouldered his rifle to repel the 
American invasion. But he received the 
orders of the Tories with absolute immo­
bility, and 1 remember hearing him say 
to my mother that he would rather lose 
his right arm than raise it against the 
patriot cause. He was prudent, how­
ever, and kept his own counsel abroad. 
Others of our family had been less so, 
having openly declared in favor of re­
sponsible Government, and even written 
to that effect in Mackenzie’s paper, the 
Constitution.

For this, which spelled abominable 
treason in the ears of the Family Com 
pact, our cousins were thrown into pris­
on and they languished there, with 
others, the sick and the well huddled to­
gether. gentlemen and serving man, in­
discriminately, on this Christmas Day of 
which 1 speak.

-The roads and fields wen- 
bare of enow. It lay along the fences

SPECIAL PRICES ON 
CHRISTMAS JEWELRY

Here’* o tnrpriae for gift taper*. From mm till Chritt- 
mo* me oder oar entire «tec* of Jemebp at tpecial price*, 
At Iomett in the dtp. Select premat* here end tote money.

J. H. Springstead
99 John Street South

EU
the house. Early In the morning the red 
conte began moving from Hamilton to 
Toronto, cavalry, foot and artillery, and 
we children who had never seen such n 
sight before stood fssrinsted before the 
windows. All day the spectacle went on, 
the bridles jingling, the cannon rattling, 
the infantry tramping.

“It was * sorrowful Vhristmas for us, 
for our mother feared that our father 
might be compelled to volunteer. We had 
hung our stockings ss usual, and had 
gratefully eaten the little cakes end 
sweets with which our mother had stuff 
ed them. Our dolls we made ourselves, 
end torn were unknown to ue.

"When evening closed in we gathered 
about the fireplace and then there earns 
a knock at the door, and 1 remember ns 

dream the greeting that passed be 
tween mv father and the traveller, who 
was passing on horseback, and stopped 
to deliver a package at our bonne.

“When it was opened I saw that little 
box you hold in your hand for the first 
time. Folded tightly within ft wan a 
sheet of paper, written on both «Idea. It 
was a letter smuggled out of the prison 
from mv father'! cousin to hre bride, a 
young girl of eeevnteen who had been 
left alone in Hamilton. It advised her 
to close their house and seek refuge with 
her mother, lor though it spoke hope­
fully of hie ultimate release, he would 
Hist have to be tried by the Tories. So 
rloeeiv was she watched that the mes­
sage ‘was seat through my father.

"It was all very sad.
“The little box he had made himself 

with a pocket-knife, heading hie mind to 
the «—a an a prevention against mad 
,TT- It stands for hours of torment, 
days of doubt aad four, weeks of heavy 
sorrow, months of despair/'

The inscription reads: "To my wife, 
prison, Toronto, Christ mss, 18*7. The 
voice of Fate calls."

1 sat turning the little polished box 
over aad over in my head, hot Bow my 
team were falling freely upon it.— 
Pharos. _

First Actor An audience of deadheads 
i. always cidd. Necoad Actor—Yea, but

low hot the deadheads would be 
k»d to pay.

MARTHY WINTER'S XMAS 
PRESENT.

Got the notion in my head 
That it would be kind of pleasant. 
Somebody a Christmas present.
Wher. the time came round to give

Not my pa. and not my ma.
1 give them one every winter;
But the nicest girl I know.
An' her name is Marthy Minier.

Marthy'a got a double chin.
For ahe'e ae fat ne me, or fatter:
Red cheeks with some dimples in.
An’ she Jaffa If yon look at her.

Hair Is Just the nicest red.
Gee! she has a cloud of it.
Only when she braids It down.
Guess she’s awful proud of It-

Up an’ asked me in the class,
What I really thought of It.
All that I could think to say.
Waa: ’’You’ve got a lot of IV

Thought a comb of turtle shell 
Was about the proper caper 
iSame aa ma weera everyday).
All wrapped up In tissue paper.

With a card so nice and neat.
Folk’s think I was e printer:
‘‘Bobby Bennett Sends Hie Love 
WKh This Comb to Marthy Mister. -

I had forty-seven cents.
For I’d been Just awful savin*.
So I bought my ma a case.
An* my pa a mug for shhrin'.

Then put all that I ha I left 
In that turtle comb, an' sent her;
That same evenin’ she came In 
With a picture book I’d lent her.

My! her face looked queer an’ big 
When I got a good look at her;
After me took off her hat 
I could tell what waa the matter.

Red hair rolled up In a bofc- 
Just as slick as ma s. or slicker—

• Marthy.” eays I. threw that thing 
Far’s you can out of the winder.
Stick It In the stove an’ burn 
Bach tooth In It to a cinder.”

And I clawed the hair pine oat 
TUI the curls fell on her shoulder, 
Bui she hung feet to the comb.

An’ we had such tote of fun.
Ma celled out: 'What is the matter.*»îs«.w,w«u5gL


