 THE INCREASED NUTRIT)-
OUS VALUE OF BREAD MADE
IN THE HOME WITH ROYAL
YEAST CAKES SHOULD BE
SUFFICIENT INCENTIVE TO
‘THE CAREFUL HOUSEWIFE
70 GIVE THIS IMPORTANT
FOOD ITEM THE ATTENTION
TO WHICH IT 18 JUSTLY EN-
‘ TITLED.
HOME BREAD BAKING RE-
DUCES THE HIGH COST OF
LIVING BY LESSENING THE
AMOUNT OF EXPENSIVE
MEATS REQUIRED TO sup- |
PLY THE NECESSARY NOUR-
ISHMENT TO THE BODY.

E. W. GILLETT.CO. LTD,

TORONTO, ONT.
Vllllll_l’_r:o»

MONTREAL
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FLORIDA
WATER

“THE UNIVERSAL PERFUME ”

Without exception the
most widely popular
Toilet Perfume in use. .

the Bath it is cooling
and reviving; on the
Handkerchief and for
general Toilet use it is-
delightful. It is simply
indispensable in the
Bath-room and on the
Dressing-table. : : : :

Ask Your Druggist for It.
Accept no Substitute !

PREPARED ONLY BY
LANMAN & KEMP,
NEW YORK AND MONTREAL.

Wy
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HOPE,
ONTARIO

Residential

Church School
for Boys

FOUNDED 1685

®  Beautiful, healthy situe

overlooking Lake' Ontario, with 20
acres ying Fields, Gymnasium, Mag-
nificént New Ouvered

Rink.

' _For Calendar aupply to the Headmaster,
REV. F. GRAHAM CRCHARD, M.A. Camb.

PORT |

(Late Headmster St. Alban's School, Brockville. )

riting advertisers please mention
estern Home Monthly.

High Prowed Canéenarrived

noiselessly—only
voice to. their

ropes.

five o’clock the feast was in full swi
Fritz and I just pee,
rude platform the old and the yo
feastan?].ﬁshThe sea had sent the squid and
.the she , the crab and the skate. T1.:
great hills had presented the deer ar
grouse, the squirrel and the quail, -
stream had sent as its Christmas gift ma..,

eaten co'd. The
fowl, as did the beach, and duck and goose,
oyster catcher and plover, and plover
were there in quantity. The silver of the
white man had bought pilot biscuits and
there were “ashcakes” too. With much
clacking of tongues the feast progressed.
Now the great fires are roaring in the
centre and two long lines of maﬁes and
females are swaying and bowing in the old-

Klootchmen. “I will give” was the bur-
den of the men’s songs, and “thanks” and
“how are you” the answer of the women.
After this dance had been kept up until
both lines showed signs of exhaustion, the
real ‘“Potlatch” or “Gift Feast” began.
The old canim builder gave to ecach guest
a handful of our money. ~ I should think he

gave away fully a thousand dollars—I

have known a host to give four thousand.

His gun, his canoes, his blankets —every-

n P—
N “nge are four white men. They tell

I | latch with us.”

the youngsters gave
. odd clacking tongue. I
peeged into the big house once—all was as
we found it in the morning—save a little
garret room near the roof at one end—a
ladder and a couple of dangling ends of

Christmas Eve at last. How we longed
and pined for our own firesides—alas, they
were thousands of miles away, and heart-
felt greetings were all we could send. At

swing—
in. All along the
were

.Aa. salmon; these had been smoked and were
n gave of its wild-

thing that he owned he gave away, freely
and smilingly to his dusky guests—truly
this was threatening to lapse into a won-
derful gift feast. Now his guests began to
repay the favors they had received from
each other during the year. They paid
them back with huge interest, ten-fold, an.
hundred-fold. A perfect carnival of gift-
giving took place—a riot of generosity
almost unbelievable to our staring eyes.
Piles of blankets changed ownersh p with
lightning-like rapidity. The young gave
their little all, truly a frenzy had siezed the
simple people—but I found out later that
this custom is of ancient origin. Now the
dance is about to start again, to be kept up
until the sun peeps over the tall Olympics,
but the old host has a word to say. He

although I have their clacking tongue
noted down I will give you the
sense only. - P

The great dim hall quieted down as the
old man made his way towards the huge
fires in the centre. He raised his spare
old brown arm and silence fell on the

that in their country this day is the t
Potlatch Day. They wish to make Pot-

All the dusky figures seated themselves
upon the platforms. I had seen two dark
figures climb the ladder to the little room
that had been built on the poles at the end
of the great hall. I mi Fritz. Soon I
saw him. He was busy at the end of the
hall lifting a sail off our strange medley
of gifts. Now I heard music—a Jew’s harp
by all that’s believable. “A dim light is

beginning to glow from that little attic
room. It increases. Soon a blinding
glare of a searchlight is pointed downwards

—and in the bright column of light des-
cends to the floor—slowly and with many
a creak—said creak almost covered by the

loudly Blayed Jew’s brilliantly-
lighted Christmas ered with many
;iright paper p and flickering candle.

waasosm}msed at the results of our own ;
work that I could not help cheering and
the “wa-hoos” of the tribe swelled out—
surprised for once from their solemn habit.
- With never a halt the tree sailed down and
Fritz cunningly guided it into its socket—
still the music sounded out—aided and
abetted by a large pair of feet that swung
in the opening whence the tree ha

descended. “Rolling home across the
sea”’—I think a board slipped just then,
for he missed a line, but “Dear land to
thee” came along in good time and two
dark figures slipped down the column of

The Kwakiutl village children running past the Totems, fearing our approach

time dance—out go all the right hands and
the walls are covered with many grotesque
shadows—

“Nikd Potlatch Yaka” sng the men—
“Klahowya”—“Klahowva’ answer the

blinding light.

We just carried each a heap of impro-
vised gifts and placed them at the feet of
each 'person—the Captain puffing- and
rolling along, the Mate chewing in a very
frenzy, Fritz just a ruddy gleam of smiles.
Then -we turned off the current, the tree
glimmered amid its candles and we beat a
retreat out of the side door and buffeted
the dark night, following the wind-drifted
threads of the Mate’s leadership—

“Rolling home, dear land, to thee,

said it in the true Kwakiutl language and, ||

and time.

ANYONE can easily repair metal
articles with

The paste that

Simplifies Soldering

In Homes e here soldering ]05; are
being done with_ Fluxite to save money

all over the warld.

Of Ironmoagers and Stores in small and large tins.

The “FLUXITE” SOLDERING SET
contains a special “amall-spaee{Soldeﬁng Iron, a
pocket Blow-Lamp, Fluxite, Solder, etc., and a
pamphlet on aSoldering Work.” - .

Samplo Sot Pustpold $1.32

Auto-Gontroller Co., 263 Vienna Road

* Bermondsey, England.

A. W. BERRY,

Homes\pnn Manufacturer,

Bundoran .

Y E

The Bundoran Homespun is the latest
in Irish Hand Weaves, so well ad-
for Ladies’ and Gents’

apted
garments,

For excellency of finish and beautiful

colouring they are u.nf‘viled.
Being made from pur
their durability is assured.

Gents’ suits to measure (measures
easy to take), delivered in Canada
from $12.00 ; ladies’ costumes from
$1350. Cut lengths at lowest

prices. Write for patterns.

THE DRINK HABIT

CAN BE GURED

Those who are sincerely desirous of
curing themselves or to have friends
cured should communicate with

The Keeley Institute

Corner Hugo and Jessie

WINNIPEG, Man.

Rolling home to Merry England,
Rolling home across the sea.”

Films Developed

10 CENTSsPER ROLL

All Sizes of ¢ exposure, 10 or 12 exposure, 20,
VELOX PRI NTS, BROWNI Ecs. 3e;

314x3%, 3% x4, 4c.; 4x5. 3a,
Cash with order, including
finished theday it is received. Weare film

and give you better results than you ever had.
GIBSON PHOTO SUPPLY

\WINNIPEG.

It is used in Workshops

Ireland
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native wool

tage, All work
specialists




