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Redtatioi* tile Night ..In Bethlehem;
Marguerite! SchofieW.

Recitation. Christmas Everywhere. Gee. 
McKenna. '

Choruses: (a) Shine Out. O Blessgd Star, 
Dugan; (b) A Christa® Carol, Dugan;

Primary 'Department.
Recitation, Why Po Bells tor Chiistmas 

Ring? Atwood Cohoon. !
Duet. Luther’s Cradle Hymn; Phyllis 

Bart eaux. Jeanne Archibald. 
Recitation, The Best Gift: Helen Perry. 
Solo, Cathedral Hymn: Emma Wellei 

French: Evelyn Dundfneon. 
Benediction.

[artùary 6; 1921
C IN CITY LIMITS.Mason, who sang "Onto you is born 

Day a Saviour".çongregatiqn. The entire programme .war 
of unusual excellence and reflects

1 Jc ™E‘Si:r ssss; t
Wae^ and expectant congraAn was children largely devolved. The ushermo
present on Sunday morning!/^16 cheery wa8 in charge of the Tuxia boya ,of Dl *
Shit of Cnristmaswas^"^ in ^lie Eaton'8 claM' 7^ “he^Ru^ 

The church Wr/a8tefuNy dec’ the evening was in aid of the Russian
orated the garlands uywigreen gener- Famine Relief Fund and amounted to 
ou«lv decked with r'mK-n giving an more than two hundred and thirty dollars, 
added leeling of wi»ath and hoepitality Following ia the programme of the 
to the spacious at4«ium- The Paster ening exerdaeis- 
Rev I H MacPnaW occupied the pul- Prelude—
Dit and nreacVd on the Atsurances of Hymn, k came Upon the Midnight Cleat 
Christmaatid. hased on the text, "fear Hymn, O Little Town of Bethlehem, 
not” whitVu£ he said ran through the Scripture: Isa. 60:1,3; 9:2,6—Matt. 2:1, 
enchantes atoiy of the advent as a re- 2,9, 10,11—Luke 2,6-14—Luke 2:15-20: 
curring s«e oi angelic melody. It was Flora Patriquin, Jean Shaw, Mate 
never yfid of Christ that he was afraid. deWitt'
He f/rnd nothing in nature in man nor Evelyn Barteaux. 
in me world beyond to fear. His coming Prayer— *
«s to dispel, the leaf that had held Quartette, Silent Night, Haydn: Evelyn 
Humanity in thrall —the fegr of the super Duncaneon, Elsie Dmiley, Fred Bishop, 
natural, the mystical and the will of the Fred Rand,
Cod. It ‘was an inspiring message and Exercise CHRISTMAS, 
thoroughly in keeping with the day. Recitation, The Star, R 

/} Mis- Roy Ross had charge of the organ, offertory—
The Chietmas Concert on Sunday Song, and exercises by Kindergarten De 

evening was an event ol unusual Interest. part ment.
The children one and all, were possessed of Recitation. The Earth Ha» Grown Old. 
the Christmas spirit. The parti assigned Ruth Ingraham. ,
them-and the whole programme was Trio. Three Ktngs of Orient, Hopkmt, 
theirs— wfcte rendered with artistic finish Alien Pick, Jack Harris, Rennet’
to the edification and delight of the large Murphy. ___ _ ' ^

Chrysanthe­
mums

Carnatfons
All Colors.

Place your Christmas 
orders now.

Church & Ulsley
Falmouth, N. S. 

Wholesale Florist»

.ISTMAS AT THE tHURi
A Chicago man, while in New Yoik, 

was requested by a long distance tele­
phone opeiatoi to deposit 15 cents 101 
telephoning tc a certain place. He ob­
jected.
"Why in Chicago," he raid. "we can 

telephone tc b 
"Yes. but that's in your city limits,"

was the girl’s answer

cne
iv. G. W. Miller gave two instiuctve 
Dns cn the Christmas lessor
re Presbyterian church, and there 
a good attendance at the metning 
x. The church was suitably decor- 
with evergreen. Conspicuous among 
leoorations was a handsome bouquet 
Imaeions. the gilt of Mis. G. H. Gill- 

lCT,„e. There was special Christmas music 
At bitb services. Mis. J. W. Smith was 
the polcirt at the morning service and 
Mini Doris Chambers in the evening. 

1 iThe choir was largely composed of the 
girls of the church who sang Chris t- 

Carols at be th set vices.

tor a quatter ’’

The worst thing that can befall a 
man is tc fall hopelessly in debtyoung

and tc a young married man it is doubly 
dangerous. Young man live within your 
income, it it is nc-1 more than a tuppence 
T.ie old maxim "It is not what you make, 
but what you save that makes men tich,” 
is as true as gospel.

In the Methodist Church the morning 
service was devoted to the young people 
of the congregation who joined in a White 
Gilt Offering for the benefit pf.the poor. 
The gifts were wrapped in white and wen 
deposited by the donors, who walked ir, 
procession past the pulpit, in the hands 
of officials who were appointed to receive 

Suitable music and recitations

».
4 . STATESMANSHIP

“How do you manage to sell so many 
fiieksa cookeie?"

' Ut’s due to my me'bed of approach, 
sa«d the smart salesman

"Yes?"
'T begin my little talk by saying 'Mad- 

am l have railed to enable you to spend 
every afternoon at the movies ’’

Minard's Liniment For Colds, Etc.
BBS

COAL!them.
were given by several young people. Many 
appropriate gifts were presented whirl 
will be wisely distributed from time to 
time among the needy, especially among 
those of them who ate sick. ?. .as Harry, 
the Community Nurse, will kindly help 
in the distribution.

«

' ex Porter.

1 HARD COAL 
SOFT COAL 

COKE
KINDLING

, ).
B is understood that Mr. A. D. Elder- 
|iwho recently purchased a fine large 
Hon the comer of Kent Avenue and 
(in Street, intend» erection a handsome 
■commodious stone bungalow thereon 
■tg the coming summer.

$
of wor-
vilo by

t" l e ev (;ning the
•rfratly imi- v à •

A. M. WHEATON-

The Lake o! the Hanging Glaciers
Special Cruises To 
The West Indies(By Frederick Niven).

, Th» n»m» had always inveigled. 
It went into the »ame place as the 
Dame» Llano Estacado, the Barren 
Lands, Land of Little Stick». When, 
by the excellent goodness of God 
(as it seems to me), I found myself, 
un a late July evening, actually close 
enough to have Nixon, the long, lean 
local guide to that wonderland, In­
dicate, If not the range of the hang­
ing glaciers, the direction of our 
travel to It, I could scarcely'believe 
toy good fortune. I felt #a one who 
{dreams, at any moment It seemed, 
J might awaken and find it was 

so—that. the light of the hotel 
room behind me (we sat on the 
Verandah discussing the me rain*1» 
■tart) was net reajfly »>faml®gllt 

a pad of paper on Nixon’s Knee; 
that Us fees was net all a big 
shadow, save the chin, under * high 

-puncher hat;, that he wa» only 
a figure in a dream, before a dream 
Betel; that only in a dream was he 
saying to met. “And what do you 
folks like to drink, tea or coffee! 
And In the way ef fnrit, do yeu 
prefer pears or apricots er peaches?’’ 
All evening I could hardly believe I 
wee going, even though I laid out 
my khaki pants and logging! and 
a Mackinaw oeat before turning In

, . . . Mail ContractLarger Crops}
The S. 3. “Fort St. George” 1400# 
tone displacement from New York 
Nov. 20th. Jen. 4th. Fob. 4th. 

Mar. 4th.
An ideal trip with every convenience 

and luxury provided by the modem 
steamship.
Passages end Freight arranged to 

all parts

SEALED TENDERS, addressed to the 
Postmaster General, will be received at 

■ , . , , ., . „ . Ottawa until noon, on Friday, the 3rd
ai| ge aim c f the good farmer at all times. pebruary for the conveyance of His 
Ihi| does not mean increasing the acreage Majesty's Mails, six times per week on 
by hi caking vp new ground or in buying the route between 
a larger farm, but it means a larger yield Ayelstord and Weston.
and! better crepe from the same farm and under a proposed contract fw four 

1 '(ho- am, arreaM, years, to commence at the Postmasterth^same acreage, General’s pleasure.
A recent bulletin issued by the Hew Printed notices containing further in- Jely Experiment Station, said, and bEaTti

work, plus experience, plue plenty of o{ Tender be obtained at the Post 
fertilizer in Maine produced 200 buo- Offices of Aylesford and Welton’s Comer. 
Kris of potatoes to the acre. Herd W. E. MacLELLAN.
work, plus experience, plue little or Acting District Superintendant
nq fertilizer in Michigan, Minnesota Office of District Superintendent, 
end Wisconsin product 100 ^ ojmta ISTW
to the acre. • I

I

Call or write.

Fumes*, Withy & Co., Ltd. 
Halifax, N. S.

Montreal. Sydney, N.S. St. John,N.B. 
J>iew York. Boston.

Bet

r

, f his is the story wherever fertilizer 
ip Used with what is called the "worn out 
sat) of the East" prêtucing double tit 
eil|p of the virgin soil of the West. The
alert Government crcp report iron 
cttrwe shows the Few I rumwic) 
gfoto growers rot er ly her the lar -
erf yield per acre in Canada, 1 but 
•«rwi over «h. IOO bueh.w. per 
ertje reported^ in Maine
" After three hundred years of cropping 
the New England States grow larger crops 
of com, potatoes and grain to the acre 
than the hew soil of the middle west. 
There is but one explanation, the farmers 
ol the East use fertilizer and those of the 
West do not.

Whether a good year or e bad year, 
thq, farmer with the largest crop to 
self ] gets the largest returns.

The "Made at Windsor, N. S.” fer- 
tiligprs meet the requirements of the fa-- 
mers in supply, quality and price.

We want agents, either dealers or far­
mers in all territory where we are not now

preeen

, !
Reflections in the Lmlse of the Hanging Glaciers, 

overhanging tree lopped sway as I dlate warmth, 
soon as a wind casta It over the trail. As for the Glociera, the announced 
ao that the pilgrim need not even objectivé of our journey: I once 

dàat night. bow, riding along. Hixon’e ery ahead knew a lonely man who did not
Very eariv I was wakened, to the of: “Lew bridge!” wae part of the care to go out for a walk without a

oft ..top, little haU-furrin,.pio^.^„ni,^^ o‘ut

loon. I was indubitably there — half-singing voice of a frog by some so that he could say: “I am going 
■where the loon calls; and 1 counted ready-edged unmapped lakelet the as far as the comer pillar-box to 
over some of the causes of my hap- mountain recassea ia also part of the post a letter." The Hanging Gla- 

■ pineea. The call of the loon: the pleasure of such a journey. Moet dare were our objective; but going 
•cant of sage-brush and of balsam; of us are all tangled up in lavra and up these was as good a* getting 
the smell of horses in the open air, bye-laws; and Houses of ParlUment there. Any objective will serve 
horses whose talla are net docked; and Trade Union halls loom over us. that takes one out to the roar of 
wind-wrinkled lakes dropt among That’s why-it ia hard to believe we creeks and the sight of eagles vel- 
tha luxuriant Selkirks er the austere are there when we find ourselves hr planing In Immensity and squirrels 
•Rockies; and lakes that are like inch places—where night la net Ut swaying on a bough's end. The Gla- 
■polished jade (to filch a simile from by street lamps, hut deepens and tiers are certainly a spectacle. They 
« Utile sheaf of songs I came across deepens in the valleys, as if exud- hang. They do hang. They «re in 
the other day called: “The Canadian Ing from amid the uncounted trees. I chasms of a league-wide sickle of 
Calendar”); and attil blue lakes Overhead day lingers on,upon the mountain, eight separate glaciers, 
where the ripples frem a canoe give sheer preelpices of peak» that we Sto with taper tops and great butt ends| 
to tha surface the appearance of between the topmost spires of the away feet thick. From a monster 
watered tilk; and the smell of wood- Douglas fire. How comfortable wajama at the bottom of that sweep of 
■moka. Enough said. 1 was s trifle canbe there I In a tew minutes, mrotais, the front of it recalling 
•xtitad as we atarted out truss In- with « few clips of an a*e, wa have jdetma ef the Great lee Barrier of 
wrwaee in an automobUe along a a mettre as of fir-bougha; and tt« toe Antarctic, chunks break off. It 
Laaon-eoad to tha plaae where the trees from which they have been I ‘Wvee”, in the word of those whom

kk 56s,,.’ss■ 3 rts
held upon the wind-screen till we could have all up and forth eariÿrîionting It, and receiving its broken 
took a curve and he could flutter on the next day. I woka to dim anllatan (and changing, opal-like, in 
off. We left behind ui a pennon of light and wondered what the time tha changea of the light and the 
duet, bobbing away from the hotel might be, roes and looked out of m, ruffling» and smoothings of the 
where people said: “Where an they lent, and gaaped. What serene and wind»;, was one. christened “Lake 
going !’’ and somebody replied, “To perfect beauty! It was not day. It May.’' But there are limite to hu- 
the Lake of the Hanging Glacier».” waa not night. It was aearce dawn, man endurance. When old-timer 
In a meadow betide a bend of Horae The creek rushed past, a long grade Brace raw it he raid: “Hanginga.'SrtjSMrJs s: srt ’sffisS’JEsa
cams round a twist of the road, self and gained stability. That was over levifce. The name remain». The 
brushing cottonwood and poplar and the impression. I glanced up and Lake of toe Hanging GUciers. 
willow branches and, stopping, heard saw rooming on a high gold '“““• On the Alpine meadow 
the tinkle of a hone bell; and th«re All was » parfact. so tranqmhw hither ,We of that Lake» ■ I 
rthey were, Nixon, with his foot rood, that I had a pang of sorrow *ft ail day, warm In the summer 
•gainst a pack hauling on a rope, for all men in tenements, and of re- suJ,, and watch the ptarmigan trot 
in toe act of completing the work gret for all back-courta to thsi ertiea aoroaa tha ntvde. You cannot walk 
known as "throwing the diamond of the world. One planet hid the then hut yon tread upon an Alpine 
hitch.” appearance of resting on a paak of flower. There are long wedges of

i Going to too Hanging Glaciers is jaspar and chalcedony—an iuiMion phyllodoce, that looks Bke heath or as goof as getting there, astounding of the witching hour, an actuality of heather, between there are wedge» 
apactacl»*1Jioughtho * be It ia aï the quality of tight. It was unite- 0f rock-slide, shaped like the gls- 
rmforgettahle journey. Walking In lievahly large. Rays shot from it ciers, upturned Vs on the moun- 
atreats ie an empty undertaking like a atar drawn by a man In tha tatn-aidea, miles along. Ever and
compared with riding through the atone age. There was no othei[ again there i* a rumble that la not
Mountains, deapite the shows in all planet,' no star, visible. And that of thunder: it I» the rumble of ava- 
too abop-window. and the paaain,- planet, even as I watched, ignoring hanche and rock-slide». I
faces. Time ia In Oxford Street, the cold of morning at my tent tentiy it punctuates the quiet of tha 
The urgent moment is on Wall flap, went adrift from the peak; day. The awe of the Glacier» Is tha 
Street. Eternity ia In the pass of it was left alone in a wash of blue, journey’s end and assuredly Uvea 
Horse Thief Creek, where are no then dwindled in size. The tremen- m the memory! but al.o much else 
clock.. That is the feeling: it ia doua moment waa over. ! turned ,vea in the memory, drifts Into the 
into Eternity that we ride there. For hack and crept under the blanket» aub-conratoua that, with toe ad- 
*Kat cause all the way I found It to warm me—cold and happy—and I vanes of man, shall become the oon-
hard to believe. The impression per- wae wakened again by the clip of an sc i oui—drift» Into hia heart to his
elated that I might awake from sleep axe, and a crackUng lioise, and I making, if he have any capacity to raldan exqdliite dreernTthaVTmight voie... Looking out I raw' the ha m.3e. A thou,and memorio. re­
awaken to hear tha clatter of «treat- camp-fire newly tended, and NlxOn gj^in; aquirrela »p 
ewMpera, honk of late (or' very washing hia hands carefully, pro- Uo.: mother ptan 
UIly) taxi», and that Nixen’a big paratory to cooking breakfast. By liar brood: little i

IvV!Sti,.Wt.t5 STtoW* U.del.wY,"u»l0to"h: Srtt,WWpbk>h™.iï°tn'fritod,e; ..rature

Sn-ar %Jk Z Syit ‘ tiraî* oNf,m^the,SÈ&èutS rüwÆ drârai: îhc.k,f^l£F&rS
Btecsi sa
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TOILET PAPERted.

Write to us and our salesman wilt see 
from ouryotjPfr we will quote you 

oififl»..
Colonial Fertilizer Co.»

Windsor, Nova Scotia. 

manufacturers of the

“Made at Windier, N. S." Fertilii«r».

“Colonial Meet Scrape— 
Main hen. lay.”

Good Quality, Large rolls 
Price 10 cents 

3 rolls for 25 cents
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WOOD’S COFFEE speak, for itself. Our sale* thia year w 
run 1200 lb*. Why buy Coffee in tin* when you can get your coffee reahly 
ground from our mill while you wait. Try a pound today.
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Plumbing and 
Furnace Work

JOBBING PROMPTLY 
DONE

HfE. FRASER
Phon.75

iSRI5m

„ WoODsCoriEES
k'-Jshe ‘Ifiait Stade

»

PUitiTy
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Bread and Better BiMoi

KpF''
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Use It in All 
Your BaKinq
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