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City Extends Far Beyond Ancient 
Walled Capital of the

Emperors.
“Constantinople extends far be

yond the ancient walled city of the 
emperors, which only covered the pro- 
montory known to-day as Stamboul. 
This promontory, bounded on the 
north by the poetic Golden Horn, 
which, extending some miles inland, 
forms perhaps the most magnificent 
harbor in the world," says a corre
spondent to the Yorkshire, England, 
Post, “and on the south by the blue 
waters of the Marmora, is indeed the 
most enchanting part of the city; but 
the present population, estimated at 
about a million and a quarter, could

ures are cowards; he remembered 
reading that somewhere. He was not 
brave enough to drown himself, or to 
run away; so he must submit, as 
cowards always have to do. He must 
go back to Porthcarrick, and see the 
woodshed, and his uncle's face, and 
the staircase which they had gone 
up together.

“Why, R ymond, what's the matter 
with you, boy?"

Jack put out both hands in the 
direction of the voice.

“I—feel sick." 
6sts in old-fashioned manner Dr. Cross took him by the arm.
fists you don't loo far- but "Come indoors,” he said; "you'd bet- steps to call Helen, as his own at- provided Not dont too ter lie down.” tempts at consolation had no effect,
follows with tthi weights another The dormitory was quiet ami airy. The glass, door leading into the sit- 
follow it isn’t way of her Jack lay down on his bed, and,he ting-room was open, and as he cametime; it ish 1, English way of go head-master brought him a glass of up to it he saw Helen and Conrad in 

“Verv sir ” eaid Thek suhmis. water. the room, talking earnestly together
every all,s  ......................................."Let me look at your tongue. No, in their native language. He could

In the corridor a little hand stole that’s all right; and you’re not fever- not understand the words they said, 
into his. "Jack," Theo whispered, but drew nck ins y, seeing gate, says a correspondent of the Lon-
looking up with soft even like his mo- me: I only Kol abit kiddy ter with Before returning to Paris Conrad lon Times, just an ordinary visit to 
ther’s, anything, g Dr. Cross stood looking down at put Theo through a minute examina- anordinary hotel,
foire all shaking, the call him f°r » little while, tion, testing his car in various ways. Pere Joffre received me at the op-
Jack stood still, feeling the mal "I wonder whether you've been On the last afternoon of his visit, pointed hour in a tiny room with a
Console STS hie hnn<l hiv feeling rather lonely, perhaps, as you when they were all sitting on the gar- long, narrow table covered with a the Golden Horn to the north, up theaway 1 E • hadn't been away from home before? den lawn, he called the child's atten- white felt top. The room was proba- slopes of the hill crowned by Galata

. 401+ chon he drone with me2 I remember when I was a youngster I tion to the peculiar intervals in the bly one of the servants’ offices in the tower, built by the Genoese, houses
CZAR ONCE WAS A PRIVATE, the province—and by his tact and hu- What should be wrong with me didn’t like it at first.” songs of certain birds, days when the building where his

manity brought the Caucasian peoples There‘d be nothing wrong, it people Jack clenched his teeth. Oh. if "Remember, Theo, you don’t stop headquarters are situated was a hoteT' 
to a condition of comparative case and ’ He shoved past the child and went they would leave him alone, all these learning music when you put down He arrives in this room at half
Ik Cen Alexieft, Russia’s new about for the rest of the das with 4 "You’ll be all right next term," every bird has got something to teach past six o'clock every morning, and at
like and the C right hand hard into the and misters But said Dr. Cross. "Perhaps you feel ra- you. The best teacher I ever had was seven o'clock he has a conference withstrong man and the Car’s right hand late into the night, when masters and ther a stranger here still, but you'll my pet sky-lark.” the leading officials of the generalman, \arentzoff-Dasehkoff, made his boys were asleep, he lay and brooded soon get used to it.” "Why, Conrad," said Helen; “you staff. At this conference all the re-
reputation in the Russo-Turkish war silently, hopelessly, for hours. . "Oh, yes," he said; "I shall Ret used didn't keep a sky-lark in a cage, ports and dispatches of the night are
of 1878. ' It was some little time before the toit." , „,, . , surely!" I aw 1 .1 • discussed, and orders are given for- - - - - - - *- - - - - - - pallor of sleepless nights began to The class bell rang, and Jack lifted He laughed. "We were both in the day. Luncheon is served at eleven 

cupthy skin his head from the pillow. Dr. Cross the same cage. It was in the prison
WOMEN’S NEW EMPLOYMENT. He was so superbly healthy, so gently pushed him down again, in Moscow; I picked the bird up 
...... - strong and sturdy, that even if he had
Wide Range of Activities Which Ihey fallen bodily ill he would have shown 

Can Perform. it less than most boys. But he was
. : - v not ill; there was nothing the matterAn article in the Windsor Magazine with him but sheer misery. Oniv as 

deals with the war-time services of the weeks dragged by he grew more, 
women, and the extent to which they colorless and haggard, and the look 

in the immediate entourage of the have already been able to replace and that he had worn last August came

CHAPTER VII.—(Cont‘d).
“Raymond, my lad, Mirski’s mo- 

! ther tells me you have undertaken to 
look after him and keep him out of 
mischief," said Dr. Cross. “I told her 
I was sure the little chap couldn’t be 
in better hands. You’ve done him a 
lot of good already; I’ve just been 
talking about it with the monitors. 
You’re a good fellow, if you could con
trol your temper. By the way, if you 
should happen to have any little dif
ferences with the others, nobody will 
mind your settling them with your
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JOFFRE’S^DAY.

In 3 pound Glass Jars How Great French General Spends 
the Twenty-four Hours.

The pride and panoply of war have 
gone. A visit to General Joffre, ex
cept for one or two orderlies at the

Your grocer has “Crown Brand" Syrup in these new 
glass jars—or will get it for you. And be sure and 
save these jars for preserving.
“Crown Brand” is also sold in 2, 5, 10 and 20 pound tins.

not be housed within its borders. 
Facing the eastern side of Stamboul, 
on the Asiatic shores of the Bosphor
us and Marmora, stand the ancient143
cities of Caleedon (Kadikewy) andTHE CANADA STARCH CO., LIMITED, MONTREAL Chrysopolis (Scutari). These now 
form part of Constantinople. Across

upon houses arc so. crowded together 
that, looked at from the sea, it would 
seem as though there were no streetsSubmitted to All the Rigors of Mili

tary Life.
The Czar, who has placed himself 

at the head of his army, at one time 
served as a private, submitting him
self to all the rigor of military life, 
saluting his officers and carrying the 
full equipment, which then weighed 
nearly seventy-five pounds, exclusive 
of the weight of the rifle, writes a 
correspondent.

to separate them.
Numerous Villages.

“The shores of the Bosphorus are 
strewn with villages, some insigni- 
cant, some fairly considerable, all of 
them part of the city. To the west,
beyond the Leven towers and the 

gently pushed him down again. in Moscow; I picked the bird up in o’clock, and always consists of eggs magnificent marble gate through
"No, you'd better lie still for a bit, the court-yard with a broken wing, and cutlets, after which, at twelve which the emperors rode in splen-

and go to sleep.” and they let me keep it in my cell. It o’clock, there is another conference, dor," the writer continues, “numerous
The door shut behind him at last, got nearly tame by the time the wing At one o’clock the general goes out other villages have sprung up, and

Jack put up his left hand, and bit it was cured.” until four o’clock. He cither walks or to-day Constantinople may be said
till tears started under his closed eye- “And did it stay with you after- drives, generally in the adjacent to extend to » laneth f borne twenty
lids; then he pressed it down over his wards?" Theo asked. woods. At half past eight o'clock miles. The coa«t running south from
eyes, trying to make shapes and col- “No, it flew away,—lucky little there is a third conference, attended Kadikewv and the inning south f areors come, and shut out other images, mortal! by the same people and at nine Kadikewy, and the Princes islands
The marks of his teeth showed in Jack, apparently, was not listening; o’clock punctually the general Does also included in the city, so that in
livid crescents on the brown skin. he was cutting his name, after the , . Dun J • the g /. 8 . width, too, there is a very great dif-

- manner of boys, on the trunk of the to bed. The rest of the day he stays ference since the davs of the Turkish 
CHAPTER VIII, laburnum tree. He left it half cut in his room poring over the maps, conquest.

“Raymond!" cried Theo, bursting and swung himself off the bench in his He stays all the time at his headquar- "Constantine founded his capital in 
into the form room. “Mother’s come!" lumpy, coltish fashion, Hit ” ters, except that once a week he goes 328, and for eleven hundred years it 

Jack’s head went down over the al- Theo followed ok at the 1abbits. tothe front to inspect the troops or to was a Christian city. Walking the 
r. . . . . = * = = - === ===- 

! Joffre wears a pale blue tunic, of scription; here a column with beauti- 
very ample proportions, no decora- ful capital; there the foundation of

tions except three gold stars on his a once gleaming bronze column. But
arm and on the cuffs, and the usual * ... 1 1.red trousers with the black stripe. most wonderful of all stands that1. noble edifice, now mosque, of St. So-the impressing of the man upon me phis. Built on «he top of the first 

was that of massiveness. Uniform hilt, immediately behind the site of 
.caps of whatever nationality have the the emperor s palace, it dominates the 
effect of making men look more or city. Its dome, outlined against the 
less alike. The great head of Joffre, horizon, catches the eye from every 
the iron chin, the kind, rather sad point of view. What has Sophia eyes, are quite unlike the photographs not seen? The crowning of emper- 
and equally unlike our stupid notion ors with all the pomp and ceremony, 
of what we call "the average French- empresses riding in state into the 
man." Pere Joffre. although he comes spacious ladies’ gallery, quarrels, in- 
from the south of France, speaks trigues, and, lastly, a conquered cm- 
slowly, and with no more gesture than peror, fleeing to it for refuge from 
a Scotchman, in the rich accent of the the invading Turk. All these form a 
Midi. succession of events whose narrative

holds one in spell.
° wen The Conquering Turk

On the regimental roll he was in
scribed as “Private Nicholas Roman-' 
off, married, of the Orthodox faith, 
coming from Tsarkoe-Selo.

One of the important new influences

Czar will be Count Vorentzoff-Dasch- release men for active service by un- slowly back into his eyes. At last the 
koff, whose viceroyship of the Cau- dertaking their work at home. * The head-master began to get anxious and 
casus is taken over by the Grand Duke wide range of activities in which this took him to a doctor, who looked at 
Nicholas. The Count has been Vice- substantial service can be performed him in a keen, puzzled way, an i 
roy of the Caucasus for eighteen is carefully considered. In the course sentis anything?” 
years. He is known to be an especial of his theme the writer says:—"This ' "No, sir,” said Jack with his stolid 
favorite of the Emperor, who has re- great war has given woman’s life a face.
peatedly expressed his admiration of new turn. She has seen five great The doctor finally declared him to 
his Caucasian re forms, hospitals at the Front entirely sup- be "a little below par," and prescrib-

Sent to repair the blunders of his plied and maintained by her own sex. ed a tonic, which of course
predecessor, Prince Golitzen, who had lower down the scale she has seen good. “I wonder what’s the matter "Well, you needn’t be so beastly
contrived to plunge the country into skilled women driving motors in the with that boy Raymond," said Dr. sulky, if you are! I only came to say
anarchy the Count resold Cave T . 1 C ross to the mathematical master, that mother wants you.anarchy, the Count rescued the Gov- London streets at 'a wage and allow- think he’s moniny?” "Oh hang it!" said Jack flinging
ernment from a state of terrorism ance far above the ordinary. These "Hardly; he seems too ’ stolid a down his book...................................
put down brigandage—the curse of new chauffeurs work the same hours creature to mope much. Rut one He went into the other room with 

as men. though, of course, they do no never can tell; perhaps he’s a bit his made-up face, indifferent and mo- 
unloading or repairs. One, at least, is homesick.” rose. Helen’s deep, compassionate
a singer by profession—a well-bred The days were not so bad; there eyes looked him over gravely as he 
girl, careful in traffic and keen on her were always lessons and games, and entered.work Gone for ever them ” the the presence of his schoolfellows. He "Jack," she said, "Theo and I want 
h.lnless woman in a world is the took no interest in any of these dis- you to spend your Easter holidayshelpless woman in a world of endless tractions; but they filled up time with us in the Isle of Wight. Will

opportunity for energy and wit. One and space and kept other things away, you ?"
big company owning motor vans re- Yet som times, even in the middle of He drew back a step, raised his

iported fifty applications a day from cricket or football, the thought of the eyes slowly and looked at her.
i would-be lady drivers. Other girls— coming night would strike at his "What do you want me for?”
young dressmakers and actresses out heart. "Well, chiefly because we like you."
of work through the war—learn toy- Of all torments the keenest was to “Oh, do come!" Theo put in. “You 
making with chisel and saw. When see his schoolfellows asleep. By day can teach me to row, and 
nro6.i i their intention he now envied, now despised them; "W hat do you want me for?. Jack
proficient it is thei teach by night he was ashamed before them, repeated doggedly. He had come a
the trade in our small towns and vil- He would sit on the edge of his bed, little nearer, looking straight into 
lages, thus setting up a home indus- watching the long still rows of pla- her face. An insane desire to laugh 
try like that which once brought Aus- cid figures, listening to the sound of was taking possession of him.

key! Can’t you 
did no sons?” said Conrad, when the boys were out 

of hearing.
“I suppose so," Helen answered ab- 

sently.
Theo came running back.
“Mummy, Jack’s as cross as two

"Is he?"
“Yes; I wanted to look nt the rab

bits with him, and he told me to go 
and be hanged."

"Don’t tell tales," said Conrad.
Helen hud risen with an anxious 

face.
“Where has he gone?"
"Into the house. You’d better let 

him alone a bit, mummy; he gets 
sulky fits at school now and then. 
He’ll be all right soon."

“Take Uncle Conrad to see the rab-

Christmas Appeal 
FOR 

The Hospital for Sick Children
COLLEGE ST., TORON TO.

Dear Mr. Editor:—
Thanks for your kindness in allow

ing me the privilege of appealing at 
this Christmas time on behalf of the 
Hospital for Silk Children, Toronto.

lu the 40 years of the Hospital’s ex- 
istence there have been treated within 
Its walls 26,108 children as in-patients; 
231,768 as out-patients, a grand total 
of 257.876 in and out-patients.

The Hospital fur Sick Children gives 
a province-wide service, for little 

. patients from every section of On-

bits,” was all Helen said.
She went into the house and up to 

the door of Jack's room. There she 
paused a moment, listening. Jack 
was lying face downwards on his bed, 
with both hands clenched, sobbing un-1 
der his breath in a horrible, sup-;

Why He Left It.
An Irishman, in London was holding

did not in any way lessen the romance 
of the life in the city, and to-day the 
charm is still there. Which one of 
us, having once threaded his way 
through the fascinating bazaars, does 
not picture again the quaint shops 
with vendors sitting cross-legged 011 
the floor, the curious old arches, the 
Oriental crowds in their gay colors?

"Since the revolution and counter- 
revolution of 1909 much lias been 
done to improve the general aspect of 
the city, and also to facilitate com- 
munication. A splendid new bridge 
has been thrown across the Gulden 
Horn, streets have been widened and 
paved, electric trams have taken the 
place of horse trams, public parks 
have been opened in various parts of 
the city, the Turkish postoffice has 
been reorganized, and last, but not 
least, a telephone system has been es
tablished.

“The Turk,” the writer says, in

tria and Germany millions of pounds a their breathing. Sometimes She came up to him, and put her 
hand oh his shoulder. Well, he was

one 
an- pressed, unchildlike way. She came 

up to him and laid a hand on his.
(To be continued.)

SECRET OF BRITAIN’S MIGHT.

year. The women’s Emergency Corps would turn over with a sigh, or 
supply gardeners and grooms. There other would fling a bare arm 
are girls now instead of boys at the upon the coverlet; and to the desolate course, and sailing under false col- railway bookstalls, and soon there will onlooker the sight was as the stab ors; but it would save him from 

22 sceculte he cd'y'o? Toronto be many more, for they take kindly The Easter holidays were close at "Oh, yes, I’ll come fast enough," he 
- 10 the work, are polite and deft, as hand, and a flutter of excitement had said; “if uncle will let me." The Spirit Which Animates the Bri-

well ns anxious to interest a new cas- begun in the school. To Jack the Helen stayed at the village inn till tish Army and Nation
tomer." prospect of solitude and silence was breaking-up day. and every time that *

now a relief, now an added terror. Jack saw her the soft and nitying A Kilmarnock (Scotland) woman 
Suddenly it flashed upon him that eyes seemed to shame him, "like a whose husband is on active service

only four months remained till the scat in the face,” he said to himself, had the privilege the other day of wit- me » replied Paddy
long summer vacation; and that then He lived in hourly terror lest the nossing a scene which whatever be-'

Varies From Eighteen Inches in he should have to go home. Some- Vicar should deem it necessary to for- tide inthe future, she will never for-
how, he had never thought of that bid his accepting the invitation, and . 1 41.21 . 1

Thickness to Five-eighths. before. to explain to Dr. Cross the reason, gt. and one,hat deserves to be en-
elbow; 76 infantile paralysis. 8 wry ; 1 "Raymond," said Dr. Cross, on the Rut Mr. Raymond made no difficul- shrilled in the pages of history as a
neck, and 21 miscellaneous, i .It may not be generally known that, last Monday of the term, “you re- ties; he was thankful for any offer striking illustration of the spirit that

Our battle Is never ending- -is- one while the armor plate which protects member it was arranged that you which would spare him his nephew's animates the British Army and the
should spend Easter here? I find now contaminating presence at Porthear- British nation in this hour of crisis
that it can’t be managed, because of rick. He satisfied his conscience by and clashing systems. Her man had

five- the spring cleaning; so I wrote to writing a long letter to the boy, sol- been quartered at Edinburgh Castle,
and, chosen with others to fill a draft 

wires that he’ll expect you next Sat- read it through, tossed it into the fire for the front, sent word for her to 
urday. I'm glad, for I think a scamp- and started for Southampton with come through and bid him good-bye. 
er on the moors will do you good." Helen and Theo. She did so, and they had a while to-

....... The spring cleaning difficulty was AH the way to Shanklin h? kept gether. Then, ere she left, says the
j Everything in the vicinity of the a kindly fiction, Dr. Cross having de- assuring himself that he was going to Standard, the assembly sounded, and
large guns of a battleship is made of cided that the boy must be homesick, enjoy to the full whatever pleasures on the historic square, shadowed by

|solid steel, for the force of an ex- Jack went out into the playing fields the gods might grant, and put off the grim battlements that had seen 
So we appeal to the generous people plosion is so terrific that anything of with a face of stone. His four thinking of anything else till the end many a famous parade the draft of a

of Ontario not to forget those so near slight texture would be smashed like months’ grace had vanished, and he of the holidays For the first few courle of sundred men or so, her man

so much matchwood by itr the hull he might run away. But there was hie riotous spirite; then, returning amend them, was drawn up,The only. The armor plating used for the hull the risk of being caught and taken from the shore one afternoon and en- spectators a few women folk, like
is made in pieces weighing from home by force. Also, to run away, tering the little garden, he came upon herself, there to bid farewell to loved
thirty-five to forty tons each, and in when one has no money and no friend Theo lying on the grass under the ones about to march into the un
fixing the sheets screws or rivets no to go to, would mean a lot of think- big laburnum tree, reading aloud to known. The men were addressed by 
less than four inches in diameter, and ing, and planning, and arranging; his mother, his head resting on her an officer and told that in an hour or
varying in length according to the and he was too tired. There was a way knee. She had one arm round the so they would be on the way to
thickness of the metal, have to be of escape that was quite safe and child sneck, and her other hand play- France and the firing line; but, heI

simple, and one could take it without ed with his hair as she listened. 4 .. would to '-
any trouble. That night Jack lay and sobbed till added, if any man would care to stay

He walked down to the pond in the he was sick and dizzy. Oh, it was un- at home and do munitions work he
hollow of the furthest field. The deep fair, unfair, unfair! might step forward. There was not a

water lay still and black, bordered In the second week a new visitor movement in the rank’s. For a mo- 
by trails of leafless bramble and sod- arrived, a grey-headed man who call- ment or two there was deep silence, 
den wrecks of last year's rushes. He ed Helen by her Christian name, and then a voice called “Are any of us 
threw a stone into the middle of the whom Theo addressed as "Uncle Con- downhearted?” and from two hundred 
pond, and watched till the alow rip- rad." He proved to be not a rela- throats an emphatic "No!" woke the1 
plea died away; then crept along an tive, but an old and clone friend of echoes of the parade ground and clove 
overhanging tree trunk, and looked Helen’s family, and a former fellow- echoes of the parade ground and clove 
down into the water. Yes, it would be prisoner of her husband. After spend- the still air like a volley. That is the, 

1ouite easy. ing several years in a Russian fort- secret of Britain a might, and ot the
|Then in one instant the fear of ress on a general charge of seditious invincibility of her serried hosts.
death took hold upon him. He shut opinions, he had settled in Paris,
, his eyes, that he might not see the wa- where he was now a well-known and

(in disrust) "What! He hits me ter, and clung with both hands to the successful musical critic. He exam-
indisrust hat hits me tree trunk. "I can’t! Oh, I can’t! ined Theo severely in harmony, and

I can’t! I can't!" found so many faults in his violin
He reached solid ground again, playing that the child, when finally

and opened his eyes. If he hud only released, dashed into the garden,
been brave for one minute, it would where Jack found him in tears. I 
have been all over by now; but he His distress was so passionate that got away from here that you had 
was a coward. All degraded creat-. Jack finally ran up the verandah given me $5 too much."

forth to some companions on the good 
points of his native country. "It is 
the cheapest country in the world to 
live in," said he. “Yuu will buy a fine 
salmon for sixpence and a dozen

out behaving like a sneaking cad, of

tario bave sought its aid. Last

mackerel for twopence." "And Pad- X-In 1914 there were 394 from 210 places.
Of the 2.838 in-patients last year 

1,771 were medical cases and 1,067 
surgical. In the orthopedic department 
of the 2,838 in-patients, 264 were

dy, why did you leave that blessed 
and cheap country?" "I left it be
cause I didn’t happen to have either 
the twopence or the sixpence about

• ------
METAL OF OCEAN FIGHTERS.treated for deformities, 21 Pott’s dis- 

ease of the spine, 10 lateral curvature 
of the spine. 10 bow-legs, 57 club-feet, 
17 dislocations of hip, 42 tubercular 
disease of knee, hip, ankle, wrist and MOTHER

EIGE ‘Sthat will continue while the world lasts, an ironclad from projectiles is eight-
- for it is the fight between the armies of een inches in thickness the other ne-

the to save the child life, cessary plates scarcely exceed five- the spring cleaning; so I wrote to writing a long letter to the boy, sol-
not only nt our soldier men' but ot eighths of an inch. The thickest ask your uncle if he could make it emnly exhorting him not to abuse the
the fathers and mothers still In this plates are along the vessel’s sides, convenient to have you home, and he kindness of his new friends. Jack
home-land province but the direct forepart of the ship is wires that he'll expect you next Sat- read it through, tossed it into the fire

The Hospital Is beating back dis- fitted with a “ram." and this may be urday. I'm glad, for 1 think a scamp- and started for Southampton with
ease and Cath, the enemies that as- two feet in thickness
sail the lives of little children as the two or more teet 111 thickness.

(-
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SYRUP
conclusion, "is polite to a fault; he is 
often shucked by the brusqueness of /The proof of Mother Seigel's 
the Westerner. His sense of humorSyrup is in the taking. That 

is why former sufferers, whose 
vitality was being sapped by 
Indigestion, say it is just ex- 
cellenl for stomach, liver and

: is large, his inimitable way of story- 
telling is proverbial. Those of us 
who have known him intimately have 

. found him a generous host, a kindly 
neighbor, and a good comrade; but as a ruler quite incapable of falling in 

i with modern methods."

British Empire is beating back Ger
many, Austria and Turkey, the ene
mies that assail the life of liberty.

and dear to us, who lie in the beds and 
cote of this great charity.

Will the people at large, as of old, 
respond to our call? Will they remem-

bowel, troubles. Thanks to 
Mother Seigel's Syrup, they 
arc now strong and well.

IS EXCELLENT FOR -

If you are afflicted by Indi
gestion or other disorders of the 
stomach, liv cr and bowels take 
Mother Seigel's Syrup regularly 
for a few days; long enough 
to give it a fair chance to make 
its beneficial influence felt. 
Then note the improvement 
in your appetite, your strength,

ber that every year is a war year for 
the Hospital, every day a day of battle, 
and that the Hospital needs money, 
not for its own sake, but for the chil
dren’s sake?

The Hospital has waged Its war for. 
forty years. The people of Toronto 
and Ontario have been its friend, and 
this year of all years it requires help. 
Surely you will give to a charity that 

I cares for every sick child in Ontario, 
for only as your money reaches the 
Hospital can the Hospital’s mercy 
reach the children.

Every dollar is a link of kindness In 
the chain of mercy that joins the

What He Made.

During the trial of a case in court 
it became necessary to take the testi- 

mony of a curiously reserved wit- 
!ness.
! "What do you do?" asked the law 
i yer having him under examination.
! “I am very well,” was the une (
|pected answer.
! “I am not asking as to your health.
I want to know what you do.”

"I work."
"Where do you work ?”
“In a factory." ‘
“What kind of a factory?"
“It is a rather large factory."
“May I venture to inquire what 

you make in the factory?"
“You want to know what I make 

in the factory?"
“Precisely. Answer without fur

ther circumlocution. Tell us what 
you make.”

"I make $10 a week.”

pressed into service. 
----------

Didn't Favor Proxies.
Mrs. Morton (angrily) —“Tommy 

Horton, what made you hit my little 
Johnny?” Tommy Horton—He struck 
me with a brick.” Mrs. Morton (more 
angrily)—“Well, never let me hear of

your general condition. 3015
money in your pocket to the miseries

I of some child's life, some mother's I your hitting him again.
! heart. HEADACHES, BILIOUSNESS 

CONSTIPATION 

INDIGESTION.
Ther oobotlle of Syrup contains 

three times as much as 
the 50c size.

If he hits
you, you come and tell me." Tommy 
Horton (sneeringly) — “Yes; and 
what would you do?" Mrs. Morton— 
"Why, I'd whip him.” Tommy Horton

Remember that Christmas calls you 
to open the purse of your kindness to 
the Hospital that the Hospital may 
open the heart of its help to the 
children.

Will you send a dollar, or more if 
you can. to Douglas Davidson, Secre-

---------- *----------  
An Unfortunate.

“Did you count your change before 
leaving the window?”

"No."
with a brick, and you have the fun of
licking him for it? Not much!"

Sympathy is what everybody thinks 
the other fellow ought to have.

“Then we can’t rectify mistakes.”tary-Treasurer, or
J ROSS ROBERTSON. "I’m glad of that. I found after I

Chairman of the Boars of Trustees, 
Toronto.

)

CONSTANTINOPLE’S
IMMENSE GROWTH


