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Thiie Volume
of

/1dverlising
off ered the "Canadiant Coitrier"
for insertion in the Christmas
issue, Decemnber 9th, is only too
indicative of the confidence ad-
vertisers have in the value of
the "Courier's" adviertising col-
un. T'he favourable comment
received from every quarter je
a tribute ta the superior exce l-
wence of the issue.

Prom the advertisina stand-

nd have
Courier»

ana i merry Uniristmas, claci," like you
did as a cliild. A hurried letter is ail the
greeting they get. Ilow they miss that
"Merry Christmas" -You are stili a child

to them, though busy with the cares of the
world. Your Christmas present, no matter
how elaborate, is not enlougli for them.
They want to hear your voice.

THE.

lit its dist
ada froni

"I eay, Jini," urged -Caswell, 51
denly, "get me away from thie, 'v
you? I--er-I-there are--peo
whom I don't want to seýe until it
le explaineti."

"Wliy, my dear fellow," exciai)n
the Doctor, "It would be as mucli
MY life was worth to get you avý
before they ail have madie a fues 0'
You! H-eavens, real heroesl are g
ting as ecarce as cash patients-
couldn't Pofflibly do lU!"

Before Peter had time to arguf
girl wlth a sot t, white dress came
the door-way and- looked anxious
in. Her big gray eyes were misty atroubled. "How la le?" she asked

"Corne In, corne in!" crieti lenl
"AS soon as lie gets bis breath
wiil be ail riglit! Try to, persuihini that ail you girls wll feel cheaiIf lie won't have a tues made over b
-ie wants to, go home!"l

Jim H nley etopped abruptly, Io(ing fromi one to another, then with
nloIst a professonal cougl, le excui

himeself.
Kathleen Vies look1ng at lier ]liSanta Claus without hie mask for 1firet time. Her face was crImson. alier eyes looketi more solemnly troted than before lier adventure."

Blackmore's -"Rople to Rent!"I E1could lardly tell whether ehe g'More sorry for herelf or for itPeter was also very ret, only le o('edl sheepIeh-just like a emaîl boy v;lias been caught steallng lis motheJam. There was a etrained silence
'Il ara-afrald you will always asiciate me witli some sort of troubl-Kathleen spolte fit-st, althougli that çýflot, In the least, what elie Intend

to say.
"Not a bit of lt,", contradicted Pet.

"Iwas clumsy to a fault. 1 hope thdid flot get away with aniythinig."1
Kathleen sat down on a low ItIbeside the coucli, andi Peter groan,,e le tried to turn 80 as to, watch h,She, went very white at< the sounti, a-lie curseti beîow lis breath.
"It wats fot your fault, but n4ni

s'e sai, very softy. "I saw you lesthe dining-room, anti creep upstalturning out the liglits as you z~afld-and-forgive me, but 1 tliougýu ch a dreatiful thing-and-I arn Ilinlg ta miake lt right by tellng you-
saw yOu go to ni, roon, anti didundlerstant! But wheu 1 did, asaw the-i rush at nme, I ecreameti, a:you feu1, anti there was the in(awful onfusion-"' lie hutideratnd coverei lier face wlth lier han("I feel as though I had hurt you Il"Before Peter could protest she*Ioed Up rer-oluteîy, and asked wlth 3ita shade of hesltation:

"Would you Ilke me to telegra:.Blackmore's anti tell theni that y,won't be back for a day or se?"I"B13 ackmores T" he asked. She hdiven everything eIe from hits MirThen lie remewbered, andi laughed
sp)ite of hle pain. "That Santa fila
get-up), YOu mnean? Oh, that wasJoke, 1 wlll tel! you about that sor
other tinie.1»

Anti they looketi a long m~inuteoai other anti emuleti; anti Kathie'blukheti harder than e-ver, anti Pet
felt like, five kinds of a fool.

"Are you glati It was a Jokè?»sketi, with Gutiden illumination.
"Yes," she answer-et, without 100

ing at hlm.
Then Peter madie gooti use of I1other arn, andi every tinie that Kat

liaen nioveti he zmrpri~ *- .. ;.q d
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