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QUESTIONED.

“Dosn’t God Car At All?”.
By a mother’s knee in the darkening 

A child to pray knelt down;
And the moon coming in at the win

dow ,
Touched his brow with a silver 

crown.

White lids were blue veined and 
drooping,

The unshed tears enclose,
And out from -the lips, soft velvet, 

This old sweet prayer arose—

“Our Father Who are in Heaven, 
Please give us our daily bread"— 

And so on through the verses,
Till the “amen” soft was said. 

Then, though the prayer was ended, 
He lingered kneeling'there;

With his poor thin arms still lifted,

NOTA PERSONAL VIEW
OF RUSSIA'S RULER

THErecord of 1915 be written the years, 
and let it mark the onward march of 
labor to greater lengths and higher 
heights. Let us play our parts cour
ageously and undauntedly, ever fac
ing the front and pressing on in the 
march of progress and humanity, and 
as noble spirits blazed our way for us 
in the years that have gone, so, when 
we, like them, have passed away and 
laid down the weapons of this earthly 
warfare, may they who corne after us 
be truly able to say we- have fought 
the fight and kept the-faith, and that 
the world is better because of our 
lives and work and influence. We are 
hastening on, and for us the years 
will soon cease to roll. Let us live 
well while live we may, and thus shall 
we die when die we must, as soldiers 
of a great cause that shall leave its 
impress on' the ages yet to come, un
daunted and unafriad.
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In The World Of Labor I

ammmi > '
Even the Savage Zulus Knew It and 

Took Advantage of It—Inspiring 
Words of Noted General

Emperor Hieholas Kindly and Un
assuming When He Gets Chance 

to Move Among Subjects

The Czar of Russia, unlike his arch
enemy, the German Emperor, Is a 
man whose life is largely shrouded 
in mystery. With the Kaiser it is a 
case of "power afld publicity." With 
the Little Father of all the Russias 
it is a case of mighty influence, sway
ed by a man whose personal side is “We need not fear that the Br 
seldom revealed. One of the officers soldier will ever descend to ma 
closest: to the Czar is his personal 'reprisals. Thirty-five years ago X 
bodyguard. This position was held commanding 18,000 men, who foatot 
two years ago by Count Simon Rodia- against 23,000 brave Zulus for »ve 
noft, and after he relinquished tt he hours and a half. They attacked with 
gave' to the world many personal the undaunted courage of savages who 
stories of his Imperial master which did not realize the effect of modern 
otherwise would never have become rifles, and the following 'morning we 
public. buried, besides a vast number else-

On .one occasion his Majesty an- where, 884 close up to one face o£ 
aounced his desire to have a drosbky the wagons behind which our men 
brought, so that he might go for a had stood. When the fight wap over 
drive in the country incognito. While I desired a few frienlly Zulus 
Count Rodianoff went to inform the were attached to the companies i 
necessary members of the Household my command to collect men of evpry 
of the Imperial wish, the Czar strolled regiment promising for each uni 
in the park. When the' bodyguard 
came upon him, about half an hour 
later, he was helping a gardener to 
lop off the dead limbs fi;om _? tree.

In civilian attire the Czar and his 
bodyguard walked past a wing of the 
palace, and, through, an open window 
heard voices. They approached., and

A Budget of News 
For Those Inter
ested in Labor

By G. A. M.- Fleld Marshall Sir Evelyn Wood 
told some interesting stories at a 
meeting which he addressed in London 
recently. Referring to the charge* of 
brutality made against the Germans, 
he said: iellilMnot sacrificed those near and dear to satisfaction cf giving until you have 

them, that others gave up their loved given to someone who really needs, 
But what if it and have made glad some heart that is
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Your Personal 
Responsibility

b ! ones in this cause. ,
t came right home to. us, and our very t sad and aching.
best lcved one were to go? j -------------- - ♦ ------------- -

: i That is one side of it. We all knc.w ( 
that the great majority of men who 
have gene have left families who were 

Did you ever know a Christmas, j utterly dependent on the weekly 
'when the spirit of sacrifice seemed so j wage they earned, and now that this

pervade the very air as it does this : has been withdrawn, what are they And now as we stand upon the 
year? Christmas is, and has always ; to do? Many are too pro.ud and in- threshold of the new year let us re- 
been, a time of merrymaking and re- ■ dependent to ask for aid and are con- solVe to press forward with renewed 
joining. Many of us, no. doubt, will | sequently overlooked in the distribu- , zca] an<j determination in the battle 
make this year no exception to the tic,n 0f funds collected for the purpose for the emancipation of mankind from 
rule. But, while this is- possible for of relieving the suffering of such the last vestige of bondage, and to
some, what of those who, are less for- cases. bring hope and assurance to those
tunate than we? What of the homes There oa mohdt sbsTillo r cdtaohr who are bound and in'chains. Let us
from which he who has been.as it were j This is where your responsibility ever keep before us the high ideals of
the very backbone of Christmas, has comes in. Search out particular cases the labor movement that has ever 
been called to fight for the safety and j at this time, cases that others do not battld through 
protection of us, who are safe in our j know about. Make these your special through sunshine and darkness, 
warm, comfortable homes? It may j charge and see that their Christ is one ageous, unbending, unyielding in the 
seem a small thing to any who. have j glad surprise. . You’ll never know the battle for human freedom. Let the

>k

The New Year?

4AAAAAAAAAAA»WVSAAA« In the attitude of prayer.
“Are you thinking dear, of Heavn,” 

She asked with mother pride;
As she stooped and kissed her darling.

Still kneeling at her side.
Then the great blue eyes uplifting, 

with questioning

AA^*W»/Vy

The Troubled Way
It would almost seem to appear un

natural at this time to wish our pa
trons a Merry Christmas, for, truth to 
say, this will probably be the darkest 
Christmas that has dawned upon the 
world since the natal day of that 
Prince of Peace of whom the angels 
san„, “Peace Upon Earth and Good 
Will towards Man.”

To millions of homes in Europe the 
dawnv of this Christmas Day whl 
bring added heartaches, as it conjures 
mor vividly to mind thos-- who ne 
year ago gathered at the festal board 
but now clumber in an unknown' and 
unmarked grave, cut down in the 
prime of life and manhood on one of 
Europe’s devastated battlefields, or 
perchance may be tossing in pain In 
one of the myraid hospitals, or figun 
in the list of the missing, as to whos - 
fate no knowledge may be gleaned, 
either in the present or in following 
years to come.

Indeed, it were impossible for men 
and women to think of merriment in 
days such as we have fallen on, when 
mari s hand is raised against his fel 
low man and ,and the spirit of Clin 
is abroad and destruction stalked un- 
satiated through many lands.

Sad indeed to think that in this year 
of all' years, with its accumulated 
knowledge wrested from the store
house of the past, which has added

only

>Tear-gemmed 
shone;

“Doesn’t God care at all, mamma, 
That we are so poor and alone? 

“Oh, I’ve prayed to Him so Often, 
For just a little bread;

But He doesn’t seem to hear me, 
Or care for the tears you shed.

m
man a ‘stick’ of tobacco. Next mon- 
lag there was a group outside tty 
tent of magnificent specimens of Ju- 
manity. When I got all the in; 
atlon I required, I said, ‘Two 914 
ago, when after a skirmish o«| 
tirs cared for your wounded, s 
few day_s later you overwhelmed 
camp, killing 1,500 of our men]
did. not spare those who had ____
attending on your own brothers. Will 
one of you saÿ why I should not kill 
you?’ Said a young giant, ‘May 1 
spe_gk,, O Master? You ask why'yos 
should' not kill us; I answer, because it sj 
is not the English custom.’

“This is the character our rgee 
bears in the North, South, East and 
West Africa, and I hope it may ever 
continue, for reprisals are not only 
useless, but would sensibly lessen the 
grand fighting value of our soldiers.
The troops at the assault of Delhi in 
1867, when emhitterel by horrible 
stories, many exaggerated, and at 
Jhensl in 1858, were seen deliberate
ly lifting women and little children 
out of the line of fire. Such conduct 
is a part of our national Inheritance.”

stress and storm, 
cour- - y

“Why, over the street in that man
sion,

There’s a boy no bigger than I, 
Throws bread to his dogie, while I 

famish;
Now answer me, mamma, why?

fc "
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V ;vfThen the heart-broken mother for an
swer

Drew her darling more closely still, 
And whispered between her sobbing, 

“ ’Tis man's and not God’s will 
“That makes this prayer seem mock

ery
To hearts so full of woe;

Though, dear, we die of hunger,
God hath not willed it so.”

—Alice Tregaskis.
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♦> WHY NOT BE CONSISTENT.
The so-cglled philanthropists who 

are donating money to aid in stamp
ing out tuberculosis and at the same 
time are resisting the demands of 
their employees for the shorter work 
day are not consistent, to say the 
least. Every reduction in the hours 
of labor in any craft has always been 
followed by a decrease in the death 
rate from this particular disease. 
The trade unions who are fighting 
and insisting on an eight hour work 
day are the real enemies of the dread 
scourge, and the employer 
forces his employes to work for a 
longer period is the individual who 
is aidin'; in its spread and propaga
tion. Give the workers an eight- 
hour day and nroper sanitary sur
roundings and the deaths from tub
erculosis will decrease fifty per cent.
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t 8I. THE LATE RIVERS 6WKELEÏknowledge until man has not 
won dominion over the earth, b it 
mastery of the air and the element h 
and has even conquered ocean’s 
depths.

Alas! that with, the advance -m 
knowledge and science man’s ener
gies have been so largely wasted i.i 
the devising of arimes and navies and 
the invention and construction cf 
huge engines of destruction, which 
have now resulted in the writing into 
the history of humankind the awful! 
est chapter in its long march from 
the days of savagery towards the uni 
v_rsal brotherhood of the race.

As Canadians, the citizens of this 
favored Dominion have indeed mu.h 
to be thankful for. Our soil is not 
threatened with the tread o- any hos
tile foeman, and though thousands of 
our fellow citizens are now in Bri 
tain ready to take the field"and thou
sands more are enlisting in defence of 
the Empire, war indeed seems far, fir 
away from our thresholds.

But even here the menace of po/- 
erty raises its unholy head and 
throughout |he length and breadth of 
the common wealth, thousands of 
homes arc shrouded in tragedy and 
the wolf is at the door.

To thousands, many thousands ot 
our brothers and sisters to whom the 
message of the angels presaged hope 
and happiness, there is, alas! noug.-t 
but blank despair, for cold and hun
ger is in the home, and the husban- 
and father has wearily trudged in his 
hopeless task in search of employ
ment, only to find that none desires 
to buy his labor.

It has even been said that in so n' 
of the charitable cities in this great 
Dominion of ours, although we bi- 
lieve that the same has not existed 
in our own city, thanks to the ener
getic work of the Social and other 
relief organizations, breakfastless lit 
tie children wen their way hungry to 
the schoolhouse, and charity steps 
in to provide them with shoes and 
clothing to face the wintry blast. _

But hope springs eternal in trie 
even, the darkest

XT m (From Beck’s Weekly, Montreal)1t Major Rivers Bulkeléy was a man 
whom to know was to respect, but 
not to the majority was given the 
knowledge. His was tin exceedingly 
quiet and retiring disposition. He 
was not one to thrust himself upon 
others! His many medals, worn u 
occasion, told their own tale, 
bravery was proverbial, but his modes
ty was such, that he really did not 

I appreciate his own virtues. Captain 
The Czar smiled Long—who was aide-de-camp to His
• How do >™u do', boys? Go ahead. 1 ^ Hlghness the Duke during the

and don’t be disturbed by me,” he said. JLlv^
When the drosbky came they drove ' d ? friend that !**

Into the country, enjoying the sun- *** on^ of the yeir bravest men he 
thine and the delightful rural scenery, j? Y

“until they came to a typical Russian fd t Jin chaTacftoT Ot ertraordiwy, 
Inn, where the Czar stopped the horse, He had served witfi d*
and, announcing that he was hungry, ’ ha^ been mentioned in df
anterèd the hostelry. spatches on three different occasion»,

Mine host was deep in a discussion ^as the proud possessor of the.
Queen's medal with six clasps, and 
the King’s medal with two clasps, 
yet he never spoke of his achieve
ments, and apparently shrank from 
publicity on that count. As Comp
troller and Equerry of the Household 
of Their Royal Highnesses the Duke 
and Duchess of Connaught, Major- 
Rivers Bulkeley’s position was no 
sinecure. His duties and responsi
bilities were great.

Ord inary people are apt sometimes 
to envy those in the higher walks 
of life, but trouble and sorrow follow 
all ranks, and on very many occasions 
it proved “the sadness of farewell,” 

The innkeeper looked at the speak- between the two lives, now so ruth
lessly torn asunder. Although good 
comrades, as fate had thrown them 
together, it was not quife a Year pre
vious to their marriage, that Major 
Bulksley and Miss Felly became en
gaged, with the pleased consent of 
Their Royal Highnesses the Duke and 
Duchess, who later graced the wed
ding by their presence. But even 
after that happy event, little time 
could be spared from their high socipi 
duties to allow of much intimate inter
course. During the all too short honey
moon, death cast its shadow by re
moving the bride’s step-father, Sir 
Henry Francis Yerke. In January, 
1914, their small son “Bobble” was 
bom, followed shortly afterwards by 
the death of Mrs. Rivers Bulkeley’s 
mother, Lady Lillian Yorke, whose 
long illness made it Impossible for 
her to join her husband in Caeada1 
This was again followed by the death 
of her grandfather, Lord Weayss;' 
so that, in reality only a very le" 
flniteslmal portion of their lives was, 
spent together. Therein lies the ex
treme tragedy of Ms death. Each had 
a striking personality, which, having 
passed,- left its mark. Those of us 
who were privileged to have met and 
known them, even ever so slightly, are 

“1 congratulate the newly-weds, and the better for the contact. Aching 
send my wedding present. hearts there are in plenty for the

Nicholas I.” stricken wife and fatherless boy, who.
if he be spared, will no doubt in timo 
learn that he had a father of whom 
he could be proud. As someone 
somewhere fitly says:
“We live in deeds, not years, 1* 

thoughts, not breaths;
In feelings, not in figures on a dial. 
We should count time by heart 

throbs—He most lives 
Who thinks most, feels the noblest, 

acts the best—"

T :The THE CZAR OF RUSSIA
whoI looking in, saw about a dozen sen

tinels seated at a round table, drink
ing vodka and playing cards. One 
of the men was telling his , compan
ions of a love affair, at which they 
all laughed heartily. The sentinels 
sprang to their feet, saluted, and 
presented arms.
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: Will You Help The Hospital 
for Sick Children, the Great 
Provincial Charity ?

Courier t

I<->
%

:is today compelled to announce V 
the early closing of its campaign 
in the most startling distribution 
of a book ever undertaken by a J, 
newspaper.

Dear Mr. Editor: —
Thanks for the privilege of appeal

ing through your columns on behalf of 
the Hospital for Sick Children. The 
Hospital takes qure of sick and de
formed children, not only in Toronto, 
hut in the Province, outside of the city.

This ccmmg year, of all the years 
in the Hospital’s history, has a more 
serious outlook, as regards funds for 
maintenance, than any year that has 
passed its calendar.

So many calls are being made on the 
purses of the generous people of To-, 
ronlo and Ontario, to help the soldiers 
cf the Empire, that as I make my 
daily rounds through the wards of the 
Hospital, and see the suffering Chil
dren in our cots and beds, the thought 
strikes me as to whether the people 
will as of old, with all the demands 
made upon them, answer our appeal 
and help to maintain the Institution 
that is lighting in the never-ending 
battle with disease and death, in its 
endeavor to save the stricken little 
ones in the child-life of Ontario.

Last year there were 394 in-patients 
from 210 places outside of Toronto, 
and in the past twenty years there 
have been 7.000 from places in the 
Province other than Toronto.

It costs us $2.34 per patient per day 
for maintenance, The municipalities 
pay for patients Î1 per patient per 
day; the Government allows 20 cents 
per patient per day: so. deducting 
$1.20 from $2.34. it leaves the Hospital 
with $1.14 to pay out of subscriptions 
tt receives from the people of Toronto 
and the Province. Tbe'shortage last 
year ran to $13.000.

Since 1SS0 about 1.000 cases of club 
feet, boy legs and knock knees have 
been treated, ar.d of these 900 had 
perfect correction. Nearly all these 
were from different parts of the Pro
vince outside of the city of Toronto.

Remember that every year is a war 
year with the Hospital; every day is 
a day of battle; every minute the 
Hospital needs money, not for its own 
sake, but for the children’s sake. The 
Hospital is the battle.ground where the 
Armies of Life have grappled with the 
Hosts of Death, and the life or death 
of thousands of little children is the 
issue that is settled in that war. Will 
you let the Hospital be driven from 
the field of its battle to save the lives 
of little children for the lack of money 
you can give and never miss?

Every dollar may prove itself a 
dreadnought in the battle against 
death, a flagship in the fleet that fights 
for the lives of little children.

Remember that the door of-the Hos- 
pital’6 mercy is the door of hope, and 
your dollar, kind reader, may be the 
key that opens the door for some
body’s child.

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

J. ROSS ROBERTSON, 
Chairman of the Board of Trustees, 

Toronto.

pf politics with a number of peasants 
that had stopped on the way to mar
ket with their produce to drink vodka.

"We want something to eat," said 
the Czar.

But all the innkeeper had in the 
house were some old. dried-out ham, 
herrings, and eggs. However, one of 
the peasants had a cartload of crabs, 
and the Czar asked the innkeeper to 
buy a couple of dozen and boil them.

“I have no time to noil you crabs,” 
quoth mine host. "If you are hungry 
eat herring and drink vodka."

"But suppose I pay you ten roubles?” 
persisted the Czar.

1♦14
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iHEART SONGS has be- % 

come the most famous f 
song book in the world ! Xv

t
I

A volume of 400 priceless songs, X 
out of the Long-ago into the X 

» Now. The songs to which X 
your cradle rocked the time; X 

: the lullabies of centuries; old V 
love songs that stirred the hearts X 
ot sixty years ago; the plantation X 
melodies of Dixie; hymns hal- X 
lowed by age. Songs of land X 
and sea; war; peace; home; X 
travel; youth and beauty; age y 

j church, state, nation. 20,000 y 
j people put them all into this X 
f great book of songs.

er.
“I’m sure your money doesn't grow 

on trees,” lie replied. “You’bUy the 
crabs from the man anti pay me fifty 
copeck» tor boiling them, and I shall 
ba satisfied, i don’t with to be too 
greedy.”

Half an hour later his Imperial 
Majesty and his bodyguard sat down 
at table with the peasants and par
took heartily of a repast of boiled 
crabs and tea, of which the. Czar after
wards said that he had. never en
joyed a meal more.

Later in the daÿ the Czar and the 
count took part in a wedding they 
found in progress in the cottage of 
a humble fisherman.

“1 know people pretty well from 
their appearance.” said the old pea
sant, smiling shrewdly. “1 know from 
your face that you are either a com
mercial traveller or an agent for a 
drapery house.”

Nevertheless, the two distinguished 
tourists attended the wedding, and 
drank with the bride and bridegroom ; 
and the next morning the Czar sent 
a present to the bride, consisting of 
a fine service of silver, a flvediundred- 
rouble note, and a personal message, 
which ran :

i

human heart, anil
cloud that ever overhung the eartn. 
was finally fated to melt into bless
ings for the world and the peool.t 
therein. r '

And so to-day, let us trust, nav, 
Unfalteringly believe, that out of the 
present darkness may come tne 
greater light, for never before have 
better impulses swayed the face, and 
never has the spirit of self sacrifies 
and service on behalf of Others been 
so unmistakably demonstrated as n 
this the darkest of the years in hu
man history.

And the light will come, 
light will shine, and the brighter day 
will yet dawn, when out of the tra
vail and tragedy of the present shall 
come the greater and fuller glory ‘ t 
the future.

It is for each to act his or her part, 
to if possible brighten the life of 
those who arc less fortunately situ- 
ated, and to strive and labor for the 
coming of that better day, when w.th 
more equal laws and a larger • s- 

• A ure of the spirit of the Master^ tne 
“ song the angels sang nearly two 

thousand years ago will become 
reality, and peace shall reign on a 1 
the earth for ever more, and good 
will among men will typify the spirit 
of service and brotherhood that sh-ul 
hereafter be' charactersitic of the 
race.
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l X Though the Czar enjoys a stroll in

cognito, he is guarded at his various 
residences in the closest possible man
ner.

♦>1♦>I WE URGE EVERY READER TO LOSE NO TIME IN OWNING THIS WON
DERFUL BOOK, CONTAINING ALL THE OLD SONGS, WHILE OUR SUPPLY 
HOLDS OUT. TO OBLIGE OUR READERS WE HAVE NOW FIXED THE TERMS 
ON THE FEW REMAINING SO THAT ONE COUPON NOW GETS TJiE BOOK.

♦;«♦> XX X Heroic Highlander 
At the foot of the hill of Jouarre, 

near La Ferté, is a simple wooden 
cross, bearing the inscription, “T. 
Campbell, jeaforths.” it marks the 
grave of a brave Highlander who, 
even after receiving a mortal we md 
accounted for three of the en -my. 
Campbell was with a small detach
ment of Highlanders who encountered 
a score of "Death’s Head Hussars," 
and somehow became separated from 
jtlie others. Nothing undaunted, how
ever, he dashed alone into the middle 
of the Germans, who fired a volley 
at him. Mortally wounded, he still 
managed to kill one Hussar and 
wound two others before he was finally 
dis- -itched by the enemy.

♦>i ti% X
X ---------------HERE IS OUR OFFER—------- —

The Genuine Cardinal, Seal Grain, 
Flexible Binding, Red Edges, Round 
Corners, Regular $3.00 Volume.

YOURS FOR 98c and ONE COUPON
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T% Yon Ncedn-t Keep on feeling distressed 

nausea between meals, Hood’s Sarsaparilla 
after eating, nor belching, nor experiencing 
cures dyspepsia—it strengthens the stom
ach and other-digestive organs for the pro

of their functions. Take

One Honor Lacking
The Lord Mayor of London was 

asked to have the name of the Ger
man Emperor erased from the roll of 
Honorary Freemen of the City of Lon
don. He replied that the name could 
not be erased for the sufficient rea
son that it was never on the roIL No 
foreigners have ever been admitted 
to the Freedom of the City, as they 
ire enable to declare allegiance to, 
too Sovereign.
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per performance 
Hood's.
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Wood’s Phcephodine,
Tht Great English Remedy. 
Tones and Invigorates the wholF 
nervous system, makes new Blood 

FWP^^in old Veins, Cures Nervous 
büityf Mental and Brain Worry. Dtspon- 

.eiicy. Loss of Energy, Palpitation of the 
deart. Failing Memory. Price $1 per bos, su

v* lor So. Otic will pleas*, six will cure. Sold by a»
druggists or maibd in plain pkg. on receipt- of

I JThe Y. M. C. A. of Toronto sup
plied tons of Christmas eatables to 
the soldiers at Exhibition Park.

James T. Petrie is again Mayor of
St. Catharines, the other nominee, -------------- »♦«--------------
Samul Platt, not having filed his1 Several unfortunates had their feet 
qualification oaperc, ’ frozen oh Christmas Eve.

%
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The first “dry” Christmas in To,
fopto ^resulted in very quiet street*, ,

i

Gleaned From the 
Exchanges and 
Other Sources
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One only model set 
Regular $250.00. Now 

One only Hudson
$150.00. Now ................

One only Hudson I 
lar $500.00. Now .........

THESE ARE 
WHQL

Dempi Phone 4

MM
45 Col

wish to thank the kind read! 
our advertisement We wis 
very special low prices in S' 
LINOLEUMS—everything 
KING RANGE is one that 
baking and cooking with v< 
ranges on the market Co 
pride in showing them to y 
cash we can give you very <
YOU WILL SAVE MONE

45 Colbome Street
Everything in our '!

J. S. HAM
44 and 46 D.

TTAVE completed 
X A have now one c 

ada of Fine Ol 
Irish and Canadian W 
lat\d and British Gin, 
Canadian Ales and Pc 
Champagnes.

At the CRristmaa 
adds much to the good 
occasion.

Our new premisi 
stock is well selected 
our prices are right.

J. S. HAMI
—Canal

PELEE Ii 
FOUR Cl

The ‘V*

If you’re a racing fan
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Ladies’ Desl 
$5.75, $6.51

Up to Fumed Oak

Baby Cribs, Baby I 
er*, Baby Walkers 

Cradles

ThiYou Save 
Money Here !
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IN SHEET MUSIC' FORM WOULD 
COST OVER

$12.00
TO READERS OF THIS PAPER, AS 

. EXPLAINED IN THE 
COUPON, FOR

98c
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