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A Full line of Butterick Patterns always on
haad. Also Stationery and Fancy Goods.”
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BIG MUNJTIONS CONTRACTS . /
COMING TO CANADA

e
.

New Yerk is'Surprised at Huge Size
Speeding Up.

o on_m
@ Owicas

New York, Dec. 29. — British mu-
nition orders, amounting to hundreds
of millions of dollars are being placed
?’i&-hmm

“MORE BREAD AND
BETTER BREAD™
L

year had been lodged with ‘the Mon-

treal L ive Co., Ltd. An estimate

N\

B of your neck!

wn this order was between $175,000,000 |
and $200,000,000.

- Faic and
~ Much Colder

. Hasn't your suit be-
gun tofeela hitde thin
abovctheknecs? And
the wind in the back

Brrr!
You know vou need
that coat—a soft thing
of wool velours with
a big fur cape-collar
and cuffs. The ful-
ness and flare come
from the belt at the
sides. In front and
back it has the new
flat panel effect.

several months that few more orders
ifor completed shells would come to
lthe Uaited States, but it was not a
matter of general knowledge that Can-
:lh“l'lhhdtohbupanstpmt
of the work. News that Canada had
develcped facilities to handie a shell
,business which may amount to fully
/$400,000,000 next year was surprising
|h-anymsofu|eﬁmcial dis-
'hﬁ.'hzlvdlihtiﬁiswpaﬁs
'dan-buof(hmdimorderswem
|sublet in this country.

I Promi bank d the
'mMMm‘ddl the
funds she requires to finance her con-
tructs in the New York market.

SHIGAWAKE.

Our small town has kept mews all
'st home this whils back but at this
_merry season we must wake. We had
"the pleasureto welcome home for the
holidays Miss A. E. Allan with her
friends Misses Millie Skene, Muriel
Travers, Emma Vautier and Eliza

Miss. J. M. Andrew (Tt
- Bgok tere, Opposite Subway.

We also enjoyed very much having
,our boys in khaki with #s on short
‘holidays. Pte. Wilfred Poirier, Pte.
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Willismm Wylie and Joe. Walker from

figlhs of
;lﬁ;g ‘!‘; |
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“.“:Q“n‘mv, the 244th Kitchener’s Own Battalion,
Hieth-On Diosaber  Shall- 1918, Fomoeal apanr thatr | vacstion with
lr.dmmeu-“"m. ‘They are very proud
T of their Battalion and anxious to go

OVersesas.

. Alphonse Routhier, of i
v:nhuﬂ-* Wk e i

; ik 'Iﬂm Pte. Smith is with the 8th.
Mr. and Mrs. Henri Dasseyiva of | poyn) Rifies, Quebec.

Mcnt Joli was the guests of Mr. Er-| py. Earl McKenzie, Ptes. George

nest Dy ier, last Sunday. and Clarence Smith were here for the
Our congratulations to Mr. ' Nap. | Christmas season.

Hudon of La Banque Natiomal at' Christmas -was enjoyed by all, the
Amqui who has been cransierred 9 !roads were good and driving was in-
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La B National at Hull, 2. Q.  idulged in by many.

lr.hllA.H-l-dm“eci Pte. Earl McKensie entertained a
Mnmﬁum&éwdlmdﬁsmnMMmed
his father, Mr. Ed. Hudon, Merchant, his parents, Mr. and Mrs. James
at Chri ‘{McKenzie recently. A very pleasant

Mr. B4 Hudon, Merchant and his evening was spent by all, dancing be-
‘daughter Miss C. Hudon aré~ going ing the amusement of the evening, and
"'to Quebec this week on b ine refresh were served.
Miss B. Mclanis, school teacher at| Mr. and Mrs. Jos. Hayes also enter-
Salmen Lake was the guest,af her un- |{2ied & mumber of young people for
cle, Panl Gagnon, N. B. their son Almond.

Miss Mipks Ichinllon; schiool toacher It is expected Mr. Jacobson and Miss

Steel manufacturers have known for !
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away country, where few
people have ever trav-
eled, a wonderful church.
it stood on a high hill in
the midst of a great city,
and every Sunday, and on
sacred days like Christ-
mas, thousands of people
climbed the hill to thechurch.
you came to the building it
belf you found stone columns and dark
and a grand entrance
to the main room of the
church. This room was so long that
tme standing at the doorway could
bcarcely see the other end, where the
choir and the minister sat near the
alitarwc, At the farthest cor-
per was the org\n, which was so loud
that when it began to play the people
far off could hear it.

The strangest thing about the whole
building was the wonderful chime of
bells. There stood at one corner of
the church a gray stone tower with
fvy growing over it as far as one couli

poe. It was so high that it was only -

in very fair weather that anyone
claimed to see the top. Up and up
elimbed the stones, and since the men
who built the church had been dead
or many hundreds of years, everyonc
had forgotten how high the tower was
supposed to be. ?

Now, all the wise people knew that
st the top of the tower was a chime of

Christmas bells. - They had hung m,ﬂ

\ever since the church’was finished anc
were the most beautiful bells in the
‘world. Some thought it was because
& great musician had cast them and
d them in their place, and oth-
ers sald it was because of the great
pheight of the tower, reaching up to
where the air was clear and pure;
Rowever this may be, no one who had
heard the chimes denied thal they
‘were the sweetest in the world. Some
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secret plan that they had often
over when by themselves for
to the beautiful celebration.

HEL

The day before Christmas it was
bitterly colc and a few lonesome snow
figkes were fiying in the air and
there was a hard white crust on the
ground.

Sure encugh, Pedro and Little
Brother were able to slip quietly away
early in the afternoon on their way
to the celebration; and although the
walking was hard in the frosty air,
before nightfall they had trudged so
far, hand in hand, that they saw the
lights of the big city just ahead of
them. Indeed they were about to en- |
ter one of the great gates in the wall |
that surrovnded it, when they .saw

g dark on the snow near the
path, and gstepped aside to look at it.

It was a poor woman who had fallen
jusi outside oi the city, too sick and
tired and cold to get in where she
might have found shelter. The snow
made 2 soft pillow for her amd she
‘would soon be so.sound asleep in the
\winter air tiat no one could ever
hwiken her 2zain. All this Pedro saw |
i B & momeni, and he knelt down be-
i her and- tried to rouse her. Mo

ed her face toward him, so that
Be conld rnh some snow on ft, but he
soon sighed and said: |

have to go on alone.” t
“Alone?” cried Little Brother, “and |
| you will not sce the Christmas festi- |
val?” 3 !
“Ne,” sail Pedro, and he could not |
Belp a little choking sound of disap- |
pointment in his throat. “See this
poor woman, she will freeze to death
# nobody cares for her. You can
bring someone to help her when you |
eome back, and I can keep her alive. |
You can easily find your way to the
ghurch, and you must see and hear
everything tvice, little brother, once |
for you and once for me. I am sure !
the Christ child must know how I }
would love to come and worship him,
‘and, oh, if you get a ch little

“It's no use, Little Brother, you will . -
)

Scores of men at the front
have written home to friends
and relations asking for Zam-
Buk, They need it to apply to
chapped hands, cold cracks, frost
bites, chiiblains, cold sores, stif
joints, and other similar ailments
incidental to trench iife. These
silments, sithough not serious
enough to unfit a msn for duty,
cause him endless pain, and the
soldier wheo is supplied with Zam-
Buk will be saved much umneces.
sary suffering. Nothing stops pain
like Zam-Buk ; mothing draws out
the soreness and heals so quickly.

For hands, sore g=d bllstered after
trench-digging, Zem-Buk Is splen-
did, applicstions of Zam-Buk
to t eot before long marches
wlill prevent the fcst from becom-
In1 sore and blistered. The letters
below illustrate the soldier’s need
and apprecistion of Zam-Buk.

Private J. R. Smith of the “Prin-
cees Pats” writes: “Tell my friends,
if they want to help me, to send
Zam-Buk."

Sapper G. T. Webster, 2nd Field B
Co.. Canadian Engineers, writes:
“You can 0o ides how much
we appreciste Zam-Buk out here.
itis splendid for sores, cuts, bruises,

§-—sprains,etc.””

Shoeing - Smith McIllwraith, of
the 2nd Argyle and Sutherland
ilighlanders, writes from Reance:
“I have used Zam-Buk for 14 years

' in the British Army in South Africa,
India and Prance, and have never
found its equal. Theré is no fear
of blood-poisoning from cauts or
scratches if Zam-Buk is applied.
The trouble is that Zam-Buk is too
scarce out here—our friendsshounld

¥ send us more of it."”

This applies to you, so be
sure to_include a few boxes of
Zam-Buk in your next parcel
to the front! "All druggists 56c.
box, 3 for $1.25, or direct from
Zam-Buk Co., Toronto.

CLASMEIRD

brother, s'i) up to the altar without
getting in anyone's way, and take
this little silver piece of mine and lay

down for n:y offering when no one
'is looking. . Don't forget the place
iwhere you '~?t me, and hurry, now, so
you won't | » late.”

He winkc 1 hard to keep back the
tears as he heard the crunching foot-
steps of litt » brother sounding farther
and er away in the darkness.

+ It was_ al:o hard to lose the music

'lnd the s endor of the celebration
that he hai planned so long, to lose
the chance of offering his silver piece
that he hac saved for the offering to
the Christ child, and to spend the

{time insterd in the lonesome snow
outside the dreary walls. But it nev-
er occurred to him to leave the poor
woman in t.e freezing cold.

: ‘The grea' church was truly a won-

advertisements Luder inis beaa are
srhoged Jor at the rate of & cent o
vacd » week. Yimimpin charge lbe

WANTED
A capable girl for general house-
work. Small family, good wages.
Apply, 2
8 ; MRS. B, a. BICTAT.
Jan, 4—1 in.

TO LET.
An 8 room house on Sugarioaf St.
1All modern comveniences. Posseszion,
in January. Apply to D. A Kane or
G. S. Waliace,
Can. Express Office.

GIRLS !

Dec. 28—2.

derful plac: that night. Every one
|.said that it hod nbver looked so bright
and beautit i} before. When the or-
| san played and the thousands of peo-
ple sang th> hymns, the walls shook

Laid His Crown on the Altar.

|!with the sond, and little Pedro, out-
| side the w lls of the city, felt the
|earth trem)e all around him. At
|1ast came tie procession to bear the
,offerings to the altar, when great and
lﬂdl men ad women marched up to
lay down their gifts to the Christ

|| 'child. Son ¢ brought wonderful jew- |

|' ols, some vaskets of gold so heavy
| that they «nuld. scarcely carry them
‘_down the zis'e. A great writer laid
(down a bock that he had been mak-
ing for yea s, and last of all walked
itha king o  the country, hopi to

Learn to be a compositor. More pay
lthan a stenographer. Wouk easy. We
;need one bright girl % once. Must
live in Campbellton.
i handwriting.

l GRAVHIC,

Appiy in own

| WANTED.
l Second class female teacher wanted
(in Shannon Vale, District No, 6 for
school term Jan. 8th, 1917. Apply
:statmg salary, A
iDec. 6-4pd. R. H. WRIGHT,

| Sec. to Trustees.

{win  for hinsell the chimes of the
| (Christmas 1 1's.

1 FOR SALE

s e i s LeBrocq will open the schogl on the described them like angels sounding, _‘Fhere wa; a great murmur through b“"?‘“g and Lot situated on Sugar
Irwld/ visiting parent, 2nd. They both spent their holidays far up in the sky. 2 ! the church 1s the people saw the king | Loaf Street to be sold at reasonable

h;d buler and
Service Branch }
’. 0, Box 538 .
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A vé'y»fme line of :
: Boots
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\ at New Carlisle.
Mr. F. X. Hudon, stadent at St
Thomas College, Chatham, N. B, is
the guest of his fatner, Mr. Ed. Hud- 5 0
c S member Horatius at the bridge?”
on,: Merchant, for the Xmas bheliday.. | o« don't think I eyer met him.
.| Mr. Art Hudon, Telegraphiste ‘,You know, we invite so few men to our

Not on Her List—He—*“Do you re-

visiting her father, Mr. Ed. Hudos,' :

But the fact was that no one had

heard them ring for years and vears. !

There was an old man living not {2
from the church who said that bis
mother had spoken of hearing them
when she was a little girl, and he wi
the only one who could say as much
as that. They were Christmas chin
you remember, and were not meant tu
be played by men or on common oc-

e |A TREATISE

| The angel of death has again visited | Horse—
our duiet village, qn the 16th ut.! FREEY
and called Khime little Lillian McRae,| o weome foe tii
mdm.u’hnmuni
Rae, aged 2 yrs, 2mos. The funeral

HOPETOWN, Que.

sccident on Tuesday the 26th inst, by
a fall and dislocated her arm af the
elbow, but we wish for a speedy re-
covery. ;
Many of our young folks have re-
turned " to spend Christmas at their,
stormy for the past while, but is dow |
e

e

On Christmas eve all of the people

! fn the city brought their oferings to
' the church to offer to the Christ child.
' and when the greatest and best oTer
ing was laid on the altar, there would

. come sounding through the music of
' the choir the voices of the Christmas
! chimes far up in the tower. Some
said the wind-rang them and others

| that they were fo high angels: would
; set them swinging. But for many long
! years, as was said before, they had
' mever been heard. The minister sdid
' that people had been growing less
careful of their gifts for, the Christ

| child, or gave them rather to make &

| display for their own honor than for
love of him, so that no offering was

| brought good enough to deserve the
! rusic of the chimes. Still, every
| Christmas eve, the rich people of the
| ‘city crowded to the altar, each one
trying to give some better gift than
e else, and the church was filled

those who thought that perhaps

the wonderful bells would ring again.

!,hke from his head the royal erown, | price to quick buyers.

all set witl diamonds and other pre-
| cious stones :nd laid it gleaming on the

! ‘altar as his offering to the Holy-child. |

| “Surely,” said every one, “we shall

this has ev - been offered before.”

s |l And they all stood still to listen, but |
i(anly the col !, cold wind was heard in

ithe stone to .vcr; and the people shook
'thelr heads some of them saying as

! they had do e before, that they really

f :never believ «d the story of the chimes,

| anyway.

| *The proc ssion was over, and the

K‘m were ‘il on the altar, the choir

i had begun i e closing hymn.

5 Suddenly the organist stopped play-
ing, and ev ry one looked at the min-

holding up “is hand for silence. Not
a sound co' !d be heard from anyone
in the chur n. While all the people
strained th ir ears to listen, there
came softly but distinctly swinging
through the ir the sound of the bells
fn the tow« " So far away and yet
®#0 clear se med the music, 8o much
sweeter wer : the notes than had been
heard befor >, .that the people in the
church sat for a moment as still as
though som 'thing held each of them
by the shou'ders. Then they all stood
! lup together 211 stared straight at the
| ;altar to see v hat great gift had awak-
| the lo1g silent bells.
: But all' tiat the nearest of them
saw was the childish figure of Little
Brother, who had crept softly down
‘the aisle when no one was looking
and had lai® Pndro's little piece of sil-

yer on the altar.
1

| /hear the b ''s now, for nothing like |

{ister, who wus standing in His place |

For particulars

|apply to

MANSFIELD G. WILLETT,
New Richmond, Que.

| Dec. 7—4 pd.

BOY WANTED.
! © A bright boy to learn the vrinting

business. Must have good edneation.
land reside in town. Apply at onve at

} GRAPHIC OFFICLE.
{

)

‘fonunutcl,\ always misunderstood.”
| @he Senator—*“Unfortunately ? Why
madam, it will be the making of him

if he goes to Congress.”—Judge.

I)unge:p:%’rodicament——mrs. Mul-
lins—“What’s the matter, Mrs. Jones
| Mrs, Jones—“Why, this young var-
mint ‘as swallowed a cartridge, and 1

can’t wallop 'im for fear it goes off."—
London ‘Answer.

“Why did you pick out that fellow
to marry, girlie? Nobody can see any-
thing in him?”

“I discovered that the mosquitoes al-
‘ways bite him when we are out toge-
ther. I consider him a handy man to
have around.”

| - An Asset.—She—*My husband, un-""




