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“ Hurry Up 
Point 

Is Here.

“At Christmas time the open hand 
Scatters its bounty over sea and land'

THERE ARE BUT VERY FEW 
DAYS LEFT IN WHICH 

TO DO YOUR XMAS. 
SHOPPING.

Mark this Christmas in a special 
way—make it one always to be re­
membered, by the Gift of a Beautiful 
piece of Jewellery purchased at 
DULEY’S. Jewellery imparts the 
real Christmas Spirit—its beauty will 
never grow less—it is a gift good for 
life, a constant pleasure, and a lasting 
remembrance of the giver. Now that 
time is important, you should make 
your selection from where you are 
assured of getting real satisfaction. 
This we can offer you in a stock that 
is full of th^Newest and Best of the 
season’s designs.

nothing is so highly 
prized as a beautiful, 
fascinating Diamond, 
appropriately mounted 
into a nice Ring. We 
can show you them in 
Solitaire, Half Hoop A LOckot is sure to 

be a most acceptable 

gift. In solid Gold and 

Gold Filled we areT. J. DULEY&CoIt would be difficult to 
choose a more appropriate 
gift, or one that will be more 
appreciated, than a Watch. 
A well chosen Watch will be 
just as valuable years from 
now as it is to-day—just as 
accurate — just as reliable. 
We can show you a very com­
plete selection in styles suit­
able for a Man or Woman, 
Boy or Girl. Only the very 
best makes kept, such as the 
Waltham, Elgin, Crown, Equ­
ity, Ingersoll and Swiss. 
Men’s Watches.. . .$10.00 up 
Ladies’ Watches

Every woman loves to own 
a dainty Pendant, and especi­
ally the kind that we are 
showing this Christmas. Solid 
Gold Pearl Set is the pre­
vailing style, and the designs 
you will find in accord with 
the fashions of the day. In 
nine and fifteen Carat Gold 
we have a splendid array of 
these goods—The Best Ever. 
Many of them are complete 
with Chains to match. 

Pendants from .. . .$8.50 tip 

Chains from............... $5.00 up

showing a wonderful 
range that will make 
the selection of one an

The Reliable Jewellers“Oive her a Diamond 
and see lier- eyes 
sparkle.” matter. Plain, 

Brilliant and 
Diamond set are here 

at prices from $3.00 to 

$30.00. Chains to match, 

$1.50 to $10.00.

easy
Pearl,

Prices from

$15.00

$5.00 up

SPECIAL:

Ask to see the New Ladies’ 
"Crown” Wristlet Watch. 
Marvellous value in a 20- 
year guaranteed Gold Filled 
Case. Also the Waltham 
Combination Set—the newest

Extension Bracelets 

Chain Bracelets 

Band Bracelets .. 

Watch Bracelets .. 

Flexible Bracelets

$5.00 up
A PearPNecklet will add to 

the appearance of a Ladies’ 
Evening Dress. We have 
them from $16.50 to $37.50. 
SEE THEM.

Solid Gold Brooches 

From $1.00 up.

$3.00 up

$8.00 up

$6.00 up

$10.00 up

3CKX

The Angel So he selected a block of wood, and 
set to work. Very patiently, very 
carefully, he carved away, seeing al­
ways before him the beautiful form 
of the completed gift. Slowly he car­
ved the outstretched arms, the light, 
poised form, the flying drapery, which 
was so fragile and delicate it scarce 
seemed as if it could be of wood. The 
face was calm, the mouth half open 
with a tender, pitying expression.

Gretchen came from the kitchen to 
gaze: “Ah! the Holy Mother! how 
she loves.”

The wings, very strong, very high, 
seemed to be lifting the angel form 
to Heaven. In sooth it was the mas­
terpiece of the old toy-maker. It was 
his supreme work of love.

At last came the great day when ic 
was finished. It stood in the work­
shop—a ray of sunlight glanced on 
the gildedt wings and the crown, and 
flashed glory into the dim, dusty, 
crowded corners of the room. Bright­
ness radiated from the Angel of 
Peace. Gretchen whispered:

“Ach, my father, but it is wonder­
ful. To think that thine old hands 
have done this.”

And he answered, a faint trace of 
regret in his old voice: “But it must 
go from here, my daughter. It must 
go from here.”

So in the afternoon he went to his 
bedroom and dressed himself care­
fully in his shabby best and tenderly 
wrapped the Angel of Peace in gild­
ed paper. He let himself out Into 
the cold, dusty street, and some chil-

there,

across the square to where the guard 
was standing.

“The Kaiser!” said he, eagerly. 
“Can I see the Kaiser? I have a gift, 
a beautiful gift that I myself made 
for him this Christmas time!”

“A gift!” exclaimed the guard, 
for the Kaiser. Let me in where I 
think he would accept a gift from 
such as you? Let me see this beauti­
ful offering!” He stretched out his 
hand towards the gilt wrapping pa­
per.

“No, no," said the toy-maker, 
shrinking back. “None can see it be­
fore the Kaiser. Let m ien where I 
may ask for him. He would not scorn 
my gift. He is the Kaiser.”

“Ho! Ho! Ho!” laughed the guard 
derisively. “Here, Hans! Here 
Johann! come and see the Kaiser’s 
Christmas present!”

A group of laughing guards sur­
rounded the trembling toy-maker.

“Come, old man, we must see the 
gift first, to find if it is suitable for 
the Kaiser. Here, now, no nonsense. 
Ach! the old fool, how he clings to 
his tawdry bundle!”

The old toy-maker looked into their 
faces. No pitying look met his eye. 
Scorn, derision, mockery, all were 
there.

“Kind sirs!” he exclaimed. “I am 
the oldest toy-maker of Berlin, and 
for long I have striven over this gift. 
I pray you, let me in to where I can 
present it to the Kaiser, so that—”

“A toy for the Kaiser! a toy for the 
Kaiser! Ho! Ho!- Ho!” The guards 
gave a great shout of laughter. “What 
would the Kaiser do with a toy, stu­
pid? A doll, is it? or a wooden horse 
that he might ride on to the wars!”

“No no! it is not that,” came from 
the old man in agonized tones. “No, 
no, I would not insult my Emperor 
thus. It is a beautiful gift, my angel. 
The wings are gilded so bravely—it

Still clutching the Angel of Peace to 
his breast, he fell headlong on the 
pavement.

“Father, my father,” rang out a 
piercing scream, and Gretchen, all 
dishevelled, her hair flying and her 
cloak loosened, pushed with wild ges­
ture into the midst of the little 
group, and threw herself on the pave­
ment beside the old man.

“Father! my Heinrich is dead. Ach! 
so brave he was, but the war has 
killed him. My curses on the war! 
my curses on the war ! Peace! what 
good is peace now, for my Henrich is 
dead! Come home, father! oh! who 
will bring him home? Curses on 
those who made the war! Oh, the 
Angel of Peace, mocked and scorned!"

As she flung her arms to Heaven," 
one of the guards, seizing her by the 
wrist, cried out: “Hush, woman, 
your words are wild. “Is there one 
among you there,” he called to the 
little group who had gathered on 
hearing her screams, “is there one 
who can take this woman and the old 
man away?”

The figure of a neighbor pushed 
through the crowd. “I know the wo­
man, and—Himmel! but it is the old 
toy-maker. He worked for days on 
his present for the Kaiser. What 
happened?

“We were but having some sport 
with the old fool,” answered one of the 
guards, “when he fainted away as 
you see him, and this mad creature of 
a woman broke upon us with cries 
and curses.”

“Well, I will take them home,” be­
gan the neighbor, when a sudden 
shout rang through the square.

“The Kaiser comes! The Kaiser 
comes! Clear the way! Open the 
gates!”

The guards sprang to swing wide 
the huge gates, the crowd shrank 
back, the neighbor lifted the insensi­
ble old man in his arms and with 
Gretchen J>y his side hastened away. 
In through the gates swept the Kais­
er and his attendants.

But the Angel of Peace lay on the 
pavement, the wrapping paper flut­
tering in the cold wind, its golden 
wings broken by the hoofs of the 
Kaiser’s horses.

New Perfection
of Peace OIL HEATERS

By G. D. M. solve the coal problem— 
Best, Safest, Simplest. Cook 
the Christmas dinner with a

Pc rleelion Oil Cooker.
Regular heat, cook without 
attention. A large stock of 
2, 3 and 4 burner sizes just 
received.

Peace!” sighed the Preacher, as 
prepared his Xmas sermon. 
Peace!" whispered the Mother, as 
prayed for her soldier son. “Give 

honorable peace, O Lord ! ”
Peace! Not ‘arf,’ says Tommy, 
e-Jeep in his muddy trench. “Not 
we gets a better go at them bloom- 
"uns ! ”
he question of Peace, however, 
one that did not trouble the soul 

the oldest toy-maker of Berlin as 
sat Itefore liis bench, bending his 
ill blinking eyes upon the ingen- 

I'orms of dolls and animals which 
clever fingers had fashioned out of 

•lock of wood. The war was but a 
ne to him. The long lines of soi­
rs had marched down the street,

■ bugles had blown, the banners had 
■ig their folds to the breeze, the 
nen had come home, white-faced, 
u-lipped, dull of eye; but the old 
-maker had only said: “War? Is 
e war?” and looked to his work 

uin.
Tears before, he had been a soldier;
! marched with his regiment; had 

in >udly borne his sword and fought 
: ough wars which had marked him 

his scars as a hero—but when, 
.- the last time, he came home, men 
iked pityingly at him and tapped 
ir foreheads significantly. “The 

ars,”- said they. So that is why the 
lest toy-maker sat contentedly at 

bench and plied his tools. His 
nd could not grasp events outside, 

car understand why Gretchen’s face 
as sorrowful. He looked around the 
ills of his little room and smiled 
ppily at the shelves piled high with 

<. Smiling dolls, spruce soldiers.
: k-bent peasants, child dolls, grown 

up dolls, horses whose legs could 
move, bears with red eyes, cats, dogs, 
birds—a place to make a child gasp 
with delight.

“Gretchen,” he would say, “when 
■:e Xmas time comes, the little chil­

dren will flock around our home and 
H-e my toys and be happy.”

standing outside the window, peer­
ing at the treasures within, and as an 
elephant, in all the glory of gray 
paint, and crimson and gold trap­
pings, was placed on the bench, they 
raised a shout wrhich brought to the 
spot a whole troop of children clam­
oring : “Let me see! Get out of my 
way, little one! Let me see the ele­
phant. Oh! what a beauty! I must 
tell my mother about that elephant.”

His daughter Gretchen, in her anx­
iety as to her husband Heinrich, 
wrould sometimes come and stand in 
the door of the workshop, but at the 
sight of the bent figure working very 
patiently by the light of a flaring 
candle, she would stop, and look, and 
turn away, murmuring:

“The father would not understand. 
Why burden him by trying to make 
him feel my sorrow? Ach! the war! 
The cruel war! Oh Heinrich, my hus­
band ! ”

From the dull mists that enshroud­
ed the mind of the old man, one star 
shone forth whose glory was never 
obscured. The festivity of Christmas 
was dear to his heart ; all the year 
long he worked for that Christmas, 
arid when the great day at last arriv­
ed, there was none more childishly 
happy than he. This year, as the win­
ter drew- near, the thought came into 
his mind that he would make, with 
his own hands, a Christmas gift for 
the Emperor. What should it be? A 
gift suitable for the season, skilfully 
carved, an object of beauty. Perhaps 
the Kaiser would himself thank him. 
He had heard that all men were as 
children ; perhaps the Kaiser would 
not scorn his offering of wood. A 
Christmas angel! He could carve 
that. He would gild its wings and 
put a crown around its brow. “Peace 
and goodwill.” That is what the

Geo. Knowlleg
dec21,4i,tu,f

warn

Fancy Dress Mask Ball,
------ AT ------

Rossley’s West End Theatre,

dren, who saw him standing 
cried out:

“See! it is the toy-maker. He car­
ries a big—a wonderful toy wrapped 
up in gold! Let us see it, oldx man. 
Let us see it!”

“No, no, my children,” spoke he, in 
his quavering tones. “No, no. This 
is for the Kaiser, our Emperor. You 
must not touch it. Take your hands 
from my coat. Nay, nay, little Min­
na,” he repeated, gently detaching the 
clinging fingers of a rosy cheeked lit­
tle maid, “thou can’st not see this gift.

OURS" ON HUTCHINGS’ STREET,
has love in its face, my angel! Oh! 
I worked at it so, for days and days, 
making it worthy of the Emperor. 
Let me to him, kind sirs. I know he 
would accept my offering, my Angel
of Peace, for the------ ”

“Angel of Peace? of Peace! Who 
says Peace!” thundered the guard. 
“Treason, treason! Let me see it!” 
and more determined than the others, 
he stretched forth his hand and tore 
away the gilded wrapping. But the 
old man swayed to and fro. Dizziness

Monday, Dec. 27th, Commencing 9 p.m
Tickets now on sale at Rossley’s East End Theatre,

Ladies 50c., Gentlemen 60c., DoubleSl .60
NOTE—The beautiful little Theatre is now being cleaned and 

decorated. These dances will be conducted in first class style.
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thenTwo little ones were even Your Xmas Gift !Don’t Go Into Consumption
Cure*Your Catarrh Now! Let us help you make your selection. We have a large and varied assort­

ment ofGet “More Money” lor your Foxes
Black, Silver, Cross, Red, White and Blue, Lynx,, 
Bear, Marten and other Far bearers collected in year section 
SHIP YOCB FURS DIRECT to ‘‘SHUBERT” the largest 
house in the World dealing exclusively In NORTH AMERICAN RAW FURS
a re'iable—responsible—safe Fur House with an unblemished rep­
utation existing for "more than a third of a centu^.” along suc­
cessful record of sending Fur Shippers prompt,SATISFACTOKV 
AND PROFITABLE returns. Write for ®ie âMnibtrt Wwilttr. 
the only reliable, accurate market report and price list published.

. Write lor it—NOW—it*. FREE ___ J
A. B. SHUBERT, Inc. KgWâSKlffiS:

ing could be better. Catarrhozone Is 
nature’s own remedy,—It heals and 
soothes—cures every form of throat, 
lungs and bronchial trouble. Pre­
scribed by many specialists and used 
by thousands every day. Get the dol­
lar outfit, It lasts two months and is 
guaranteed. Small size 60c.; trial

Useful and Acceptable Presents for 
Ladies and Gents.

When your tfiroat rattles, your 
lungs and "chest are sore, your throat 
is stuffed with cold—don’t fear con­
sumption—use Cataarhozone and get 
welt It "clears the throat, curbs 
hacking, relieves tight chest and sore­
ness in "the "bronchial tutffes. To 
clear away Catarrh of the nose noth-

And our Toy Department is well stocked with Mechanical and other Toys 
- for the little ones. An early call is s olicited.

WILLIAM FREW
size, 25c.
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