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sü y^^/HE old time custom of giving Gifts et 
I ) Christmas has undergone many 
^ ^ changes but never has the Gift Season 
been more “ practical ’’ than this year. 
To-day the useful Gift is considered the one 
in best taste. The little present, costing 
perhaps $1.00 or so, of real merit is prized 
more for its quality and usefulness than the 
more expensive article which lacks good 
taste or displays poor judgment in its 
selection.
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ti The Birks article, whatever its cost, is 

guaranteed as to quality and our wide 
experience and manufacturing resources may 
be relied upon for its serviceability.

Write for our new Catalogue. Copy 
mailed upon request.
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THE BEAUTY OF SUNLIGHT
is that every garment washed with it bears the 
impress of purity; a purity begotten of sweet, 
cleansing oils, and maintained by absolute clean­
liness in manufacture ; a purity exalted by the 
co-operation of workers united for the purpose; 
a purity demonstrated by the “$5,000 guarantee" 
which rests upon every bar of SUNLIGHT SOAP.
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BIRKS’ GIFT SUGGESTIONS

i

BIR.KS AND SONS.limited.
MONTREAL,_________

HENRYi

’Em If They "Don’t Hold Still? By "Bud” Fishere e
BY a C FISHER. TRADE MARK REGISTERED IN CANADA).

000; oats 6,800,000 bushels, *3,120,000; 
bailey 180,000 bushels, $100,000 ; peas and 
beans, 12,000 bushels, $80,000; buck 
wheat 80,000 bushels $60,000; mixed 
grain 460,000 bushels, $276,000; potatoes 
8,760,000 bushels $2,126,000; roots 4,- 
000,000 bushels, $700,000; hay 800,000 
tons $4*000,000.

Country constables and auto game 
were being discussed and John P. Mit­
chell of New York said he was remind­
ed of a recent New Jersey incident.

Some time ago a Gotham man was 
driving an automobile over one of Jer­
sey’s smooth hard roads, when a man 
suddenly appeared in the highway and 
held up a warning hand.

“Halt !” he exclaimed In a voice that 
had the ring of authority. “You are ex­
ceeding the speed limit.”

“What are you talking about?" in­
dignantly cried the autoist bringing his 
machine to a stop. “I wasn’t going fif­
teen miles an hour.”

“That’s what they all say. You can 
tell your, story to the justice of the 
peace. It’s Just seven miles beyond. 
Drive on please.”

There was no help for it, and seven 
miles for the autoist were slowly trav­
ersed. Finally the town came in sight.

“Much obliged to youi paid,” said the 
man jumping from the car and starting 
away. “I hated to take advantage of 
you, bot I was so darned tired I could 
not walk another step.”—National Food 
Magazine.

Morning War Notes.
An important conference on the lead­

ing features of the war situation was 
held in Calais, France; on Saturday af­
ternoon at which the British, French and 
Italian leaders were present.

T)ie Earl of Derby has intimated tliat 
the response to his appeal for volunteers 
has not been as great as he had a right 
to expect and said that a supreme ef­
fort is required if the voluntary system 
is to be saved.

The Union of South Africa has raised 
the entire force required for the East 
Africa expedition and is preparing to 
raise more for contingencies:

Discontented workmen are suspected 
of having caused the explosion which 
wrecked a large ammunition plant and 
with the loss of several hundred lives 
at Halle, Prussian Saxony.

CHAPLAIN ONE OF 
WAR'S RE-AMES

Died With the Australians at 
Gallipoli

SOFT SPOT EVEN FOR ENEMY

Hoped the Victims Had Net 
Wives and Little Ones-—Whole 
tiattalien Mourns Big-hearted

r

Man

Ottawa, Dec. 6—D. H. Rosa, Canadian 
Trade Commissioner at Melbourne, Aus­
tralia, has forwarded to Ottawa the 
story of the heroic death of an Austral­
ian chaplain, who died with his troops 
in the Galipoli Peninsula. The parson is 
Rev. A. Gillison, pastor of St. Hilda 
Presbytérien Church, Melbourne, who 
was military chaplain to the 14th Bat­
talion, Australian Overseas Infantry, and 
was killed on August 12- The story is 
from the corespondent of The Argus, 
Melbourne, with the Australian troops at 
Galipoli. It is as follows;

He ranked as captain, but these who 
knew him best and loved him most were 
the soldiers of the line. When the 14th 
Battalion was recruited in Vktorit he 
was one of the first to offer, and the Mel­
bourne Rifle Club gavé him a send-off. 
Only a few months before I had seen 
him in the mud at Williams town, Mel­
bourne, range fighting like a tiger for a 
place in the final 100 of the King’s Prise. 
He scored the “possible” with ten shots 
at 800 yards, and kept well on the bnlls- 
eye at 900, but a burst of wind came 
across, and every marksman who had
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the misfortune to be at the firing point 
then came to grief. He made a brave 
attempt, but there was no room for him 
in the “King’s 100.’ He walked miles 
around the range to congratulate the 
half-dozen men who deprived him of 'he 
honor.
“What’s the Matter?”

“Bad luck,” someone said, consolingly, 
but he did not want sympathy.

I|is face was wrinkled in smiles as al­
ways, and his eyes were twinkling. Then 
in that broad Scotch accent he answer­
ed, "What matter? I’ve had my fun! 
There are many worse off than me !”

I heard him say practically the same 
words a few days ago, in very differept 
circumstances, but there is something 
else to tell first.

In camp at Broadmeadows he kept the 
men in high spirits by his wit and na­
tural effervescence. Never for a mo­
ment was he dull. His advice was al­
ways good, and never hard to take. 
Who ever heard him grumble at a sol­
dier enjoying a drink? He smoked 
twenty cigarettes a day. A great many 
things he did not hear. As a result of 
practical experience he declared unre­
servedly for a wet canteen In camp, 
rather than that things would go on as 
they were. On shipboard his concerts, 
his sports tournaments, his lectures, his 
story-telling banished all monotony.
“Be Men Is AH I Ask.”

HAD BRONCHIAL ASTHMAthe quickstep songs on the trudge back. 
His helping hand saved dozens of sol­
diers from shame.
Among First at Ansae 

On that memorable April mom he 
Was amongst the first ashore at Anzac, 
and his courage under fire inspired the 
fighting men to their greatest efforts. 
His quiet unconcern when shells and 
bullets rained around made observers 
wonder if his life were really charmed. 
Time and again he went to wounded in 
tight places. Once he picked a fallen sol­
dier on each arm and dragged them to a 
sheltered spot He bandaged wounds and 
used up the last drop of water from his 
bottle to moisten cracking lips although 
Jie knew no more could be secured for 
forty hours.

All day he kept at work without a 
moment’s rest. Never once did he seek 
a spot fre from danger. Here he listened 
to a dying man’s' last message to his 
wife, there he comforted a soldier who 
was calling some sweet- name in his de­
lirium; everywhere his presence was a 
solace and a cheer.. He felt embarrassed 
afterward by being mentioned in des­
patches. “Others deserve it so much 
more,” was all he said. He helped to bury 
the Australian dead and marked the 
places, so that loved ones at home 
might know. Now and then he took a 
photograph , and sent it with a note 
where he knew it would do most good. 
Then came the monotony of trench war­
fare. Men discarded their clothes in the 
heat, and so did he. He wore only 
boots, socks, paifts and an open shirt. 
His dugout was in an exposed condition 
facing the sea. Shells dropped all around 
it, but he would not move.

“I like the open view,” was all he 
said.
Pitied His Victims

Every 'day he went «long thé firing 
line, telling stories and smiling. Now and 
then he took a rifle into one of the 
snipers’ posts—the same sort of weapon 
as that with which he had fought for a 
place in the “King’s 100.” He did not 
fire many shots, but every time he pull­
ed the trigger the bullet scored a bull’s 
eye.

“I must have killed nine today— 
poor fellows,” he would say “I hope none 
of them had wives and little ones. He 
had a soft spot in his heart even for an 
enemy.

He used to go down and bathe with 
the troops. The approach was rocky and 
bruised the feet, so, single handed he 
cleared a soft passage. At nights he 
would tell to listening crowds the story 
of nearby Troy and lovely Helen, of 
Samothrace, of Greece’s beaked ships of 
Hero and Leander, of Xérxes’ bridges, 
of the Osmanli inroad on Europe* or 
Lysander’s victory over the Athenian 
fleet, and all the ancient stories of the 
country the men could see.
Turks Kissed His Hands

Later on came the desperate march of 
the 4th Brigade out from Ansae to the 
enemy’s strongholds. He was always 
with his unit. Not a man fell b'r the 
wayside that he did not help; not a 
soldier complained that he did not com­
fort. His influence helped to keep up 
the spirits of the men as they marched 
with bayonets fixed, but empty maga­
zines through the darkness with Turk­
ish riflemen hitting on every side.

“When dawn came he was standing 
with a New Zealand captain watching 
a fatigue party dig. Two hunted Turk­
ish officers and twelve men came out of 
the gully. Flashing Australian bayonets 
were behind them. The little enemy 
group was wild and desparing.. Each 
man felt he was upon the brink of cer­
tain death. The Turkish officers were 
quick of perception, however., They saw 
the kind eyes. In an instant all had 
thrown down their arms—fourteen men. 
He held up his hand and the pursuing 
troops stood still. Then he conducted his 
prisoners to headquarters. One of the 
captured officers proffered him a horse 
for his consideration and led the way 
to find it. There were two—one for the 
New Zealand machine gun officer. The 
Turks kissed his hand and fawned at his 
knees. It was a pathetic picture.
As Suspicious Character.

Ail day there was fighting, and all 
night he kept on the move, helping, 
comforting, cheering and directing. In 
an interval he found time to tell the 
story of how, in the early days of the 
landing, a colonel who did not know 
him, had him detained for two hours as 
a suspicious character. Everyone went 
back to the attack laughing.

They all said, “That is the best joke 
I’ve heard.”

More trench digging followed. He 
worked with the rest. When all was 
finished a party of the enemy came un­
suspectingly across the hriag-line. He 
jumped upon the parapet, fuly exp.itrd, 
and, pointing to the impossibllty of their 
position, invited the Turks to surrender. 
They held a hurried conference, and 
commenced to come forward, bur. it rifle 
was accidental^ discharged, and all toys 
fright, scattering for cover like seated 
sheep. Very few of them ever reached 
it, because the Australians shoot straight 
at running men. He had shown them 
how he learned the trick at Williams- 
town. He was detailed to go back witli 
the prisoners to Anznc. It was a Jong 
journey, and one of the Ta.ku'i officers 
had been wounded in -.lie shoulder, and 
was weak. The escort took it In turns 
to help him. One of them was shot on 
the way, while offering a wounded man 
a drink—by a spent bullet.

When he returned it was to work un­
tiringly again- He went, as usuaL into I

bourne, and about the beach at Albert 
Park, and the flowers that he had plant­
ed a year ago. “Steady, lad, steady I 
Don’t be afraid! It won’t hurt. Bulls- 
eye—five—that time! That reminds me 
—Be men! Your country—” Then he 
went to sleep.

When he woke the hospital ship was 
in the harbor of Mudros, at Lemnos Is­
land. They carried him to the Austral­
ian hospital there.

“I did all I could !” he said. “I’ve tried 
to be a man!”

The next causalty list showed:—“4th 
Inf. Brigade.—On the 12th August, died 
of wounds, Captain A. Gillison, chap­
lain (Presbyterian.).”

There is sorrow in the 14th Battalion. 
They will miss their padre.

So Badly Man Could Not Lie Down— 
Cured by Vinol

For years and years we have been 
telling the people of St. John that Vinol 
is a wonderful remedy for bronchial 
troubles. Here is positive proof;—

Tilden, HI., "For five years I suffered 
from bronchial asthma. In the winter 
time I was obliged to sit in a Morris 
chair all, night, as I could not lie down, 
owing to that dreadful choking sensa­
tion. I tried nearly every known remedy, 
but Nothing gave me any relief until one 
day I met the Station Agent at'WUlis- 
ville, Ill. and he said he had- been suf­
fering for years but had been cured by 
Vinol. I at once commenced to take it, 
and the result is my cough is gone, my 
appetite has improved and I can lie

tsrssfsiïâzïï*'^,0^,
certain remedy for bronchial asthma." N°Iîm^1r "°P «P»* J“* Fsued by the 
John H. Condell, Tilden, HI. provlnciai department of agricuhaure

The reason that cough syrups fail in sb?wV™ ,oUowln? averafc C"P y‘e^s: 
such cases is because they are palliative Wheat 91 per cent.; oats, 90; barley, 
only, while Vinol removes the cause, be- 85 ’. ’ P0*6*?®8» 68 * roots 81-
ing a constitutional remedy in which are Althought the wheat crop was below 
combined the heating elements of fresh *** avcra«e’ there wa3 » consider- 
cod livers, together with tonic iron and able m“r¥e m but weatb*r
beef peptone. It strengthens and revital- was no* favorable for harvesting. The 
lies the entire system and assists nature P°>to handicapped by cold,
to expel the wet weather of spring delaying planting,

Ross Drug Co., Ltd., Wasson’s Drug andJn some instances killing the seed, 
Store, St. John, N. B. maldng second planting necessarw.

Live stock conditions generally are 
improving. There are many good horses 
but there is practically no demand. Good 
beef cattle are scarce but the market is 
overstocked with steers and heifers of 
the dairy breeds and aged milch 
The beef of the latter .class is ~ 
ferd on the local market at 
cents to seven cents a pound by the 
quarter, while dealers are offering sev­
en cents per pound live» weigl^Bfar the 
former. There has been an irapifivement 
in milk cattle. Cows of the proper type 
are bringing from $70 to $80.

Sheep are receiving more attention. 
More pure-bred sires are being used, aud 

taken generally. There was 
a large sale of. rams, many farmers’ in­
stitutes selling them co-operatively at 
7% cents a pound live weight. About 
the usual number of hogs have been 
marketed, the average price this fall be- 

ten cents dead weight. The poultry 
ustry continues to make progress. 

Eggs at present sell around thirty-five 
cents.

The value of the field crops for this 
year is estimated at $11,180,000 as fol­
lows;— Wheat 600,000 byshels, $720,-

P. E. I. CROPS
AND LIVE STOCK

“Be men is all I ask, and I will love 
you !” he used to say. “If you are men 
—Australian men, as we know them— 
that is saying the best and worst. When 
ypu go into battle think of the Southern 
Cross that shines above your homes, that 
sparkles before the eyes of your moth­
ers, fathers, brothers, sisters, sweethearts 
and friends, and you will do something 
that will make the world stare.”

He could sing a comic tong, Intone a 
hymn, maikrf'an after-dinner speech, or 
recite Shakespeare. He boxed in / the 
shjpboard tournament, and won his 
heat In the revolver practices the hon­
ors were all his. He ran the mess In 
Egypt, provided little luxuries for the 
rank and file, ramped through the des­
ert sands on every march-out, and led

the most dangerous places. “If the men 
can go there, so can I,” he said. But his 
immunity broke at last. He was hit 
three times in quick succession. He just 
lay dow as if about to take a rest, and 
did not complain. When the stretcher- 
bearers came he ■ra»*ttil smiting.

“What a pity j$n£ tut Heavy,” was rhis 
welcome to therm, ,

They carried him away, quite happy, 
but when he trie) ,to light a cigarette 
his hand failed. Someone struck the 
match. Those who knew looked grave. 
“It will go hard,” one said to the 
other.
“Tried to Be a Ilian.”

When comrades offered their sym­
pathy, he said again, as he did after the 
famous King's, “What matter. There are 
many worse off than me !”

They carried him down to «the beach, 
and sent him to a hospital ship. The 
doctors were very serious, although he 
tried to tell them of the fun he had had.

Then he began to talk about Mel-

cows. 
being of- 
from six
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PURliy FLOUR
is a thirsty flour. It is so strong 
that it takes up a great deal 
more water. It therefore makes

More Bread 
and Better Bread

Buy it and see for yourself.
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^ I 'HE difference between the 
**■ lather from Ivory Soap and 

from ordinary soaps is marked. 
The Ivory lather is full of bub­
bles—therefore light, lively, 
copious, pleasing. Ordinary 

lather is often but a thin, slug- , gish, meager soap solution.

B CENTS

IVORY SOAP . (jj§&l . 99a* PURE
lT float*

Prçcter & Gamble Factories tn Hamilton, Canada

Does
Tea or Coffee

Bother ?
Any one who has headaches, bilious attacks, 

heart flutter, or some other of these common Ills, 
had better look to tea or coffee drinking ; and remem- 
that there’s one sure, easy way to be rid of tea and 
coffee troubles—quit both tea and coffee—and

Use

INSTANT
P0STUM

—the Pure Food-Drink

A level teaspoonful in a cup of boiling water 
makes a delicious drink — instantly. The rich, 
snappy flavour of Instant Postum makes the change 
easy.

But no more Important, Instant Postum, made
only of wheat and a bit of molassee Is free from the 
drugs, caffeine and tannin. In tea and coffee, or any 
other harmful element Old and young alike may 
drink as much as they desire with no bad “after 
effects.”

No bother to prepare—
No bother to health.

“There’s a Reason” 
for POSTUM

Cimdltn Postum Ceresl Co. Ltd. Windsor, Ont.
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