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| END for Hosiery Made with
1N Seventy - Cent Yarn!

Guaranteed Six Months

So R ses YRR TS R

o 25¢ to 50¢ a Parr

can get'the lighteét weights if you
want them. .

Our Thirteenth Year

This is our thirteenth year with *Hole-
proof.” It now ecommands the largest
sale of any brand of hosiery sold, be-
cause of the satisfaction tousers. Hose
that wear out in two weeks are a bother,
no matter how comfortable they may
be. *“Holeproof,” the most comfortable
hose in existence, last twelve times as
long — guaranteed. Can there be any
question between the two kinds?

Send Trial Order Now

Use the coupon below, Send in your
order. See what a saving. Note their
convenience. You'll never wear com-
mon kinds once you know these advan-
tages. They are made for men, women
and children. Get list of sizes, colors
and prices. Only six pairs of one size
in a box. Colors alike or assorted, as
you desire.

Indicate on the coupon the color,
weight, size and kind you want and send
the money in any convenient way.
Thousands buy from us this way. We
guarantee satisfaction as well as the

To e hose. (888)

Coiicll Holeproof Hosiery Co. of Canada, Ltd.
FA S
oleprooffiosiery

93 Bond St., London, Canada
: : Trial Box Order Coupon
' ’FOR MEN WOMEN" AND CHILDREN HOLEPROOF HOSIERY CO. OF CANADA, L.
! 93 Bond St., London, Can.

Our WOnderful Yarn Gentlemen: I enclose$........ , for which

send me one box of Holeproof Hose for
We pay for our yarn an average of sev-

»! ®
A Million People
—men, women and child-
ren—are wearing Holeproof
Hose! 26,000,000 pairs have
been sold on the six-months
guarantee! Thinkhow good
these hose must be to
lease SO many wearers.
end for six pairs and try
them. They save wearing
darned hose and they save
all the darning. If any of
the six in the box wears
out within six months you
get a new pair free. ut
we don't protect just the
heels and toes. Ever
stitch is guaranteed.
If a thread breaks
the pair is con-

.............. (state whether for men, women or

‘enty cent$ a pound. It is Egyptian and children). Weight......... (mediumor light).
'Sea Island Cotton, the finest yarn that Size...... Color (check the color on list below).
.money can buy. Seventy cents 1s the top Any six colors in a box, but only one weight
imarket price. We could buy common and size.

.yarn for thirty cents. But such yarn is 2- B AN v ion 5 S M G s evawmraw wrne no SHESHSIEE
‘ply, heavy and coarse. Ours is 3-ply, light —

'weight and long' ﬁbre. we make heavier el i inEvEEvsETee e e SRR SR SV RS dE 0 e
iweights in this 3-ply, soft yarn, but you Cityereevnens e e PPOVINCC. e innae

LIST OF COLORS

For Men and Women — Black, Light Tan, Dark Tan,
Pearl, Lavender, Navy Blue, Light Blue.

For Children—Blackand Tan only—med.weightonly.
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Don’t Experiment with Roofing
It pays to buy good roofing just as it pays to buy good machinery and to
keep good stock. Good roofing has good records behind it, not claims.

PONSET

has excelléd the records of best shingles. A warehouse built in 1898 was torn down
last summer with its NEPoNSET Paroid Roof still in good shape. NEPONSET P_arotd
bas outworn tin and metal time and again. It is bought by Governments. by Railway
Systems —by farmers, because it has proved itself the most economical roofing.
Buy NEPBNSET Paroid next time.
Blue Print Barn Plans—FREE
Canadian farm barns are the finest in the world, and thesc
plansare designed espccially for your needs. Scnd today sure.
NEPONSET ﬁ’oaﬁn;,*s are made in Canada
F.W.BIRD & SON, (i:') 413 Heintzman Bldg., Hamilton, Ont.

Winnipeg 8t. John, N.B. Vancouver, B. C. ==
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NEPONSET
Proslate Roofing

makes a handsome
red or green roof -
for houses. —
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A Tale of Christmas Eve.

numbering eight, had already fraternized
with that good-fellowship which is in-
variably begotten of common dangers !
or tribulations encountered. The four

“spoken to strange men on the train,” | f
as was eminently

with the certainty that we should have

that it might be a day or two before | ¢
we got off again, the icy manners of the 1

snow did not.

«] am Mrs. Jones, of Washington, on
my way to San Francisco to meet my
husband, Captain Jones, who arrives | ©
this is my daughter, who accompanies
me,” said the handsomely gowned and

@And isn’t this dreadful, gentlemen, per-
fectly dreadful!”

most . gratefully
compliment of the introduction.
“And-I am Mrs,
Chicago, on my way to Denver,” af-
fably remarked the stunning blonde who
occupied the seat opposite tnat of the
Jones’.

“T am Miss Miss Parsons, of New
York,” diffidently volunteered in a mo-
ment or two a modest-looking but not
unseemly-appearing brunet'e who sat at
the other end of the car, “and T am on
my way to Salt Lake.”

Scarcely had we all acknowledged
these introductions, and begun to com-
miserate each other, as well as enter on
interminable speculations as to our
ultimate fate, when the train conductor,
a big, burly, good-natured man who
seemed to exude optimism, bustled in to
reassure us.

“It’s all right, ladies and gentlemen,”
he protested. “Sorry that you’re thus
uncommoded; but there’s plenty of fuel
on board to keep us all warm, and plenty
in the diner for everybody to eat, for
supper - and breakfast, anyway. Let’s
turn in and make the best of it and
spend the jolliest Christmas Eve of our
lives, even if we are snow-bound out here
on the Kansas prairies, They’ll get us
out by noon *lo-morrow, anyhow, |
think.”

«Bravo!” cried we all, even the ladiex.
“Tet’s make the best of it. A Merry
Christmas Eve it shall be.”

With an infectious laugh and a few
more cheery words the jolly conductor
passed on, to infuse ne © life and hope
into the passengers on the other sleepers
in the rear, even as he had already done,
doubtless, whilst passing through the
coaches in front of us. Remarkable it
is, the influence exerted by one through-
going optimist possessing the personal |
magnetism that railroad man had. We
were all now as cheerful, hopeful, and I
may even say, contented, as a few mo-
ments before we had been wretched,
dejected, discouraged and even fearful.

How it had snowed that afternoon on
the prairies! Ever since we left Topeka
at noon, soft flakes had been falling; but
as the day worce on, what at first had
been merely a storm became a Dlizzard. |
The air was full of icy spicules that
served no longer to make the skies white,
but actually darkened them. so thiekly |
th(‘.\' fl)”. and were tos=ed about by [‘,_‘p{
furious blasts from the northwest. |

With the darkness came an end to |
our progress. Not even hy hacking every |

fow minutes, then dashing forward under !
all  steam. could the cencineer fonger
make an impression upon e inert walls

of ey debris thav ever vo-e
more unyiclding hefore him.  The

:‘§ T

ERTHER
wheels Tageed and with o few o e
pairing  snorts from th Hive,
ceased to turn. We w ' sl
cnow-honnd on the praiies g

Ctown, in the midst of the

PR

ladies had not, however, up to this time | out rig

. » cryereyfia b
to pass the night here, snow-bound, and | do,” soon SUEZESLE
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On the Denver S]leeper

Written By J. de Q. Donehoo

And though from the last
iles back, a message had

HERE were just a round dozen of | storm that anyone on the train could
us on the Denver sleeper that | remember.

Christmas Eve. All we men, station, ten mile i s
been sent to Topeka for rclief--snow

plows—it might never reach there, the
lines very likely "eing down. But some-
| how we now felt that it would all come

ht, and even if we didn’t get ofl
or a day or two, we were determined,

proper. But mnow | like Mark Tapley, to be jolly notavith-
with the entire stoppage of the wheels, | standing.

“Pll tell you what T propose that we
d Mrs. Jones, who at
ymee began.to come out strong, revealing
he possession of eminent social qualities,

better half of creation melted, if the | and very gracefuily, as the elder of the
ladies
questioned position of chaperone and
mistress of ceremonies on our sleeper.

present, assuming the un-

“It’s Christmas Eve. We can’t have a

from the Philippines on the 3lst; and | party, at least we can’t dance, or any-
thing of that kind. I suppose, too, that

a Christmas tree would be out ‘of the

attractive looking middle-aged lady who | question; and I don’t imagine that we
had berth No. 7, suddenly unbending and | could hang up our stoc ings and reason-
addressing the group of us men who were ably exp ! |
gathered near the middl> of the car. there being no ﬁropla}ce in evxglence, and

the travelling out this way being so bad
that even Dancer and Prancer and the
All of us hastened to reassure Mrs. | rest of his reindeers would probably balk
Jones and her charming daughter, as we at trying to reach us. I suggest, thgn,
acknowledged the | that after supper we spend the evening
| in telling stories. True ones are the best,
Mrs. DeWitt, of | and each of s will therefore relate the

ect a visit from & nta Claus,

tale- of his or her life. ~ We may use
fictitious names for persons and places,
if we so desiré; but each of us is to
pledge his solemwn word that his
narrative is strictly true. What do you
say ?”

“Capital! the very thing!” shouted all
of us men in unison. “We agree, and
thank you ever so much, Mrs. Jones; for
the suggestion. Tt will certainly make
a jolly evening for us”’ '

The three other ladies did not, however,
acquiesce quite so cordially. The modest
brunette, in particular, seemed to be
decidedly opposed to the proposition, as
was also the blonde from Chicago. But
these were soon whipped inco line by the
coaxings of the rest of “us, and so it
was settled. e .

After supper, and a very good one, had
been served in the diner, which we all
took together, ha~ng made arrangements
to that effect with the head waiter, our
little coterie,” by this time christened
«The Twelve,” resumed its old position
in our own pullman. Mrs. Jones was by ac-
¢lamation called” to the chair and the
story-telling began, we being gathered
together in a little circle at one end of
the car, '

Our chaperone and prisiden® very con-
siderably agreed to open the evening’s
entertainment, which she did, telling
very pleasantly the story of her life—
not a specially. eventful one, but full of
enough human interest, as retailed by its
very charming raconteur, to hold our
closest attention. Next followed the
briefer and not all exciting biography of
her daughter, but one most facinating as
it fell from the lips of its pretty subject.
Third was the turn of the dashing blonde
lady from Chicago. I am almost tempted
to set down here the salient features of
her life’s romance, for the readers’ bene-
fit—it was very entertaining—but 1 will

| refrain and pass at_once to the history

of the fourth lady, Miss Parsons.

“The name I gave yvou,” she reluctantly
began, as urged by Mrs. Jones, “is not
my real one. L am not Miss Parsons; L
am not Miss anvbody; T am a widow.
Greatly do I dislike to tell the story [
now relate, but you all have persuaded
me, against my will, to promise to do
this; and 1 will not deny that I have

| heen greatly interested by the tales that

have alveady been told. T will not, there-
fore, refuse to contribute my own quota
{o the evenine's entertainment, much as
it pains me to do =0

“1 was horn =ome —well, we will say

Bioher and | twentyesix vears ago. in a little village

in the hills of West Virginia, not far
from the Ohio river. My parents were

of Scoteh-Trish descent, as nearly all the
peaple in that region are pious, (vod-
| Tearine, relicions enthusiasts, and with
Cthe ~trietest ddeas about morality, as




