SATURDAY,
December, 22nd, 1900.

Christmas
¥ TO ¢

Bluenose
People

Wherever they
may be.

Be merry all, be merry all,

With holly dress the festive hall;
Prepare the song, the feast, the hall,
To welcorne Merry Christmas.
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®UR Jewellery Department is so complete that we
hardly know where to begin to give you an idea
of what we have.

All kinds of Jewellery is fashionable and the artists

have certainly displayed excellent taste in the designs

. brought out this season. Our stock is NEW and you
will make a mistake if you do not come and see it

% now ; if only to get ideas.

‘%‘ M. S. BROWN & CO,

% JEWELLERS.

Store Open Evenings.
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A Christmas Twilight.

IDDEN by a damask curtain,
Om Glad I watched the moments
go,
in the shadowy, uncertain
Christmas afterglow.
Came a footfall soft as summer's—
How 1 joyed to hear it come!
And my heart beat like a drummer’s
Tattoo on his drum.
Fair she was, oh, blossom fair,
Tripping down the hallway stilly,
Heigh ho! but Margy's cheeks
Were paler than the lily!
From the chandelier above her
Hung a spray of mistletoe,
Leaning down as though to love her;
Did she——did she know?
But my muse will be betraying
What I would not best repeat;
There is much in that old saying—
“Stolen fruit is sweet!"
Fair she was, oh, witching fair,
Eyes a-brim with merry folly;
Heigh ho! but Margy's cheeks
Were redder than the holly!
—Clinton Scollard, in The Christrpas
Puritan.
“a

The Littie Feller’'s Stocking.

H, IT'S Christmas Eve, and
® moonlight, and the Christ-
mas air is chill,

And the frosty Christmas holly shines

and sparkles on the hill,
And the Christmas sleigh-bells jingle,
and the Christmas laughter rings,

As the last stray shoppers hurry, tak-
in' home the Christmas things;
And up yonder in the attic there's a
little trundle bed

Where there's Christmas dreams a-
dancin’ through a sleepy, curly
head,

And it's “Merry Christmas,’ Mary,
once agin fer me and you,

With the little feller's stockin' hang-
in' up beside the flue.

*Tisn't silk, that little stockin’, and it
isn't much fer show,

And the darns are pretty plenty round
about the heel and toe,

And its color's kinder faded, and it's
sorter worn and old,

But it really is surprisin’ what a lot
of love 'twill hold;

An? the little hand that hung it by
the chimbly there along

Has a grip upon our heartstrings that
is mighty firm and strong;

S0 old Santy don't forgit it, though it
isnt fine and new,

That plain little worsted stockin' hang-
' up beside the flue,

And the crops may fail, and leave us
withk our plans all gone ter smash,

Au' the mortgage may hang heavy,
and the bills use up the cash,

But whenever comes the season, jest
80 long's we've got a dime,

There'll be somethin’ in that stockin'—
won't there, Mary?—every time.

And if, in amongst our sunshine,
there's a shower er two of rain,

Why, we'll face it bravely smilin’, and
we'll try not ter complain

Long as Christmas comes and finds
us here together, me and you,

With the little feller's stockin' hangin’
up beside the flue.

-Joe Lincoln, in The Christmas Sat-
urday Evening Post.

“«a
The Sign of the Mistletoe.

HERE IS8 the Sign of the
m Mistletoe?
Out in the hall, where the

light burns low.
There, in the shade of the Christmas
tree;
Here, with nobody near to see.
What is the Sign of the Mistletoe?
A sprig of green and some berries?
No!
Two red lips and a tlited nose;
Two bright eyes and two cheeks of
rose.
How is the fare at the Mistletoe?
The hest there is in the world, I trow.
And he who tastes it on Christmas
ive
Would linger ever and never leave.
What are the rates at the Mistletoe?
For him who is given admittance—oh,
'Tis only a matter (they say) of trade
'Twixt lips of a man and the lips of
a malid.
Alas, at the Sign of the Mistletoe
fometimes reckonings foot not so.
1 stopped a moment (the crowd apart),
1 took a kiss, but I gave my heart.
—Edwin L. Sabin, in The Christmas
Life.
“a
Freddy’s Christmas Fancy.

HE snowflakes wildly fly,
@ The snowbirds throng the bough,
And, in my bulging stocking, I
Have found a moolley cow.

Oh! Santy unto me
Is very good and kind ;—
And yet I truly can not see
How he ean be so blind !

For though the sleighbell peals,
And coasters romp in glee,
This Christmas cow he's put on wheels
That should on runners be.
. R. K. Munkittrick.




T IS NOT on record that the
OHH athletic ambition of Halifax
women ever went so far as to
include foothall, though in considera«
tion of the rush and crush prevailing
Letween five and six in many of the
slores, one can he pardoned for won-
dering if the most adept shoppers are
not secretly Qualifying themselves for
a debut on the gridiron, However that
may be, it is certain that many a
doughty forward would pocket several
Valuable pointers if  he would but
Watch an occasional scrimmage when
every customer js trying to win the
attention of g favorite clerk or sales-
lady, To see the fun to the finish one
must take a ciowded car at six o'clock.
Some  people are evidently unaware
of the existence of the parcel delivery,
or fear they woul* not be sufficiently
conspicuous at this Season of the year
if they went home in orthodox fash.
ion, Consequently al sorts of mys-
terious, sharp-noseq bundles keep pok-
Inz into the ribs and eyes, and tilting
the hats of the unoffending public to
the accompaniment of Suave and inane
excuses, But  somecne says—'T'll
Wager my Christmas Bifts i¢'s a man—
that anything is better than staying
at home, and “straining one's eyes into
sewing sixty cents’ worth of China silk
to §2 worth of lace, adding seven cro-
cheted rings, eleven tassels and nine
bows of two-inch ribbon at 12 1-2
cents the yard, thus making a girt that
looks like thirty cents and the use of
Wwhich can only be learned from a key.”
It is all Very problematical to me,
I am quite Sure though that everyone
should put up with everything, for this
is disllmtly the time of year when
any sort of taste has a license to run
riot,

An interesting communication bear-
ing date stamp of the Yukon Terri-
tory has been received in this city
from Mr, A, @, Cunningham, a well-
known Haligonian, who is now filling
the position of Postmaster in Domin-
ion, a place Some distance from Daw-
son City. The entertaining nature of
the letter is increased by the fact that
Mrs, Cunningham (nee Belcher) and
family are also in the north. Mr. Cun-
ningham Ssays that the temperature
is frequently thirty-five below zero, but
the children B0 out every day, and no
one minds the cold. He keeps the cus-
tomary string of dogs, which are put
in harness for the juveniles. At pres-
ent there are only five hours of day-
light. This is not a busy month with
the majority of Yukoners owing to the
severity of the weather for mining
operations, Reading s the principal
pastime, but even this is somewhat
limited owing to high prices. All ten
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cent magazines are a dollar in Daw.
8on, and a dollar and a quarter in Do«
minion,

Miss Florence Belcher,
is visiting her sister, Mrs,
zant, jr., Dartmouth,

Lieut. Massey, of H.M.S. Quail, was
in the city on Saturday last on his
way to England. Mr, Massey only
came on the North Atlantic Station
in April last, and like so many other
“nglishmen who have Spent some time
In America, he has many regrets in
saying good-bye. He came from Ber-
muda on the Beta, and went to Eng-
land on the Tunisian,

Colonel and Mrs, Wilkinson have
meoved to the Lorne House, where they
will spend the winter,

Miss Faught ana Miss Bancroft, twa
American ladies who have been spend-
ing a few weeks in the Garrison City,
are pussengers by the Sylvia for New
York this week.

of Canning,
Lewis Pay«

Mr. W. H, Tapper, of the Bank of
Nova Scotia, who has been in Halifax
for the past five or six weeks, left for

Newcast'e, N.B, on

Tuesday of this
week, where he will

remain for the

next month in charge of the bank's
agency at that place,
A most enjoyable tea was that given

by Mrs. Smith, Brenton Street, on
Tuesday afternoon, as a farewell to
Miss Blancke and Mr. Everett King,
of the Valentine Stock Company,

Mrs. J. T, Twining has returned from
a pleasant five weeks' stay with
friends in Boston,

Miss Jean Blanchard, of Truro, is
Spending the winter in Dartmouth
with Mrs H. D, Creighton,

Miss Snowball, of Chatham, daygh-
ter of Senator Snowball, is visiting
Mrs. Winter, Inglis Street. Her sister,
Who accompanied her to  Halifax,
sailed for England by the Tunisian
and from there will proceed to Ger-
many to pursue the study of music,

Mrs. Aubrey Blanchard, of Truro,
will spend Christmas with Mrs. J.
Walter Allison, Dartmouth, She will
be accompanied by her daughter, Miss
Nora,

Dr. Kendall, M. P,, of Cape Breton,
county, was in the city this week on
his way to Boston.

Miss Lithgow, Morris street, gave
two afternoon thimble parties during
the past fortnight. Her guests on
both occasions enjoyed the hours of

semi-leisure spent in pleasant com-
punionship, and the exchange of Christ-
mas ideas, which is a conspicuous fea-
ture of these functions,
was not lacking for Miss

Opportunlty
Lithgow to

PEOPLE, ’

demonstrate her ability as hostess and

this she did in a thorough manner,
not a dull moment slipping in any.
where,

Among former Haligonians at Core
nell university are Blanchard and
Douglas MacIntosh, sons of the late
John D. MacIntosh, The boys, in writ~
ing to a friena in the city, express
themselves as greatly pleased with the
Bluenose. Mrs, MacIntosh is with her
sons, in Ithaca.

Miss Mary Smith, of Amherst, is the
Buest of her brother, Dr, M. A B,
Smith, Dartmouth.

Considesing the season of the year,
Windsor is enjoying quite a run of
galety, On Saturday evening last the
boys of the Collegiate school gave a
delightful entertainment. The pro-
gram consisted of two short plays,
“Only a Ha'penny” and “Boots at the
Swan.” The acting was good, especie
ally that of Masters Allan Curry and
Donald Campbell, A pleasant evening
was brought to a close by dancing and
refreshments, The guests included a
number of young ladies from the town
and aubout twenty “Edgehill” students.
Another pleasant feature of the even-
ing was the presentation of a silver
fish slice to Mr. anq Mrs. Handsom-
body by the boys of the school. The
principal and his wife are most popu-
lar with the Stuuents and the towns-
people,

An affair of similar nature was the
“At Home" given by Principal and
Mrs. Smith last Friday eévening to the
Academy pupils. The Buests thor-
oughly enjoyed themselves anq took
advantage of the occasion to present
to their highly esteemed teacher a
handsome writing desk as a Christ-
mas remembrance,

On Tuesday evening a dance was
held in the gymnasium of the Collegi-
ate school under the direction of the
Misses Kinnear, Everyone preseng
enjoyed the affair Immenuurably. The
music was furnished by the Halifax
harpers.

The many Windsor friends of Mrs,
H. B. Trema'ne are delighted to see
her out again after her recent illness.

Miss L. M. Montgomery, who is a
contributor to the story department of
this issue of The Bluenose, will be re-

ed by a ber of persons in
this city who made her acquaintance
during her residence here a few years
Ag0 as a student at Dalhousie, Miss
Montgomery has been writing for some
time, und has met with a success that
holds considerable promise for her fu.
ture. She is now a regular contributor
to a number of American publica-




tions, Several poems from her pen
have appeared at various times in the
magazines edited by Frank Munsey,
and “Current Literature” has repro-
duced some of her newspaper verses.
Miss Montgomery will continue to con-
tribute to The Bluenose.

The many friends of Mr. R. G. Alli-
son will regret to learn of his death,

which occurred at th: home of his
brother, Rev. T. B, A. Allison, of La
Have, on Saturday last. Mr. Allison
was well known in musical circles,
having been organist of Trinity
church, Yarmouth, for a number of
years.

Mr. Hector Sutherland, of New Glas-
gow, returned home Friday, after
spending some days in the city. He
was accompanied by his daughter,
Miss Bessie, who is a student at Mount
St. Vincent.

Our young people who have been at-
tending Edgehill and other educational
institutions are home for the Christ.
mas vacation, their bright presence
adding no small element to the general
holiday spirit. I hear a number of
small parties are to be given in thefr
hon.v by their young home friends be-
fore the schools re-open.

LI
A BUSY STREET SCENE.

Congestion of Traffic on Water Street
That Scored One Point in Favor
of a Direct Steamer to Sydney.

The man who regards pessimistically
the starting of a direct steamship line
between Halifax and Sydney should
have pail a visit to Fickford & Black's
wharf on the day pravious to the last
sailing of the Harlaw for the season.
It  was certainly a sight to behold.
Soon after seven o'clock the first team
with freight for fydney arrived, and
then lhe{l followed in such rapid suc-
cession that by ten o'clock the line ex-
tended away out to Water Street and
along past the Ordinance almost up to
Simson Bros., north, and south as far
as Duke Street and around the corner
to Hollls Street. Where all the trucks
and truck men came from was also a
surprise, It seemed as though every
horse and sled in the city were in that
vicinity, and it must have meant a
considerable delay in the shipment of
goods to other places, as the teams
were detained some of them for hours.
A representative of The Bluenose,
with the curiosity of his profession,
took a walk down as far as the ship's
side, and on every truck he saw boxes
marked “Sydney” or “North Sydney"—
in all some thousands of packages.

Of course the last trip of the Har-
law being the last one for the year,
the quantity of freight was excessive,
but e.erybody should realize that Syd-
ney as a market is constantly expand-
ing, and that while the trade to-day
may not be quite large enough to sup-
port a weekly boat, yet in the course
of twelve months or a little longer it
will expand enormously.

We have just learned that Captain
Farquhar is at work on a proposition
to instal a weekly steamer service be-
tween Halifax and the above ports,
The captain’s ventures as a promoter
hitherto have been most successful,
and we trust he will be equally so in
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UNDAY:—THERE WILL BE
% special music at the evening
service in Christ  Church,
Dartmouth. The following selections
will be rendered:—
Magnificat ..Maunder in C
Nunc Dimitus ... ..Maunder in C
Anthem—"1t came upon the mid-
night clear” ...Suilivan
Contralto and tenor duett—"Angel
of Light" Coombes

Dr. Black will give the first of two
lectures on Religious Life and Develop-
ments of the Nineteenth Century, at
St. Andrew’s, in the evening.

Rev. Clarence MacKinnon will con-
tinue his leciuies on Twilight Reveries
of the Century at the evening service,
Park Street Church,

{'UESDAY:—The music for the
Christmas service at St. Paul's is as
follows:—

Organ—Christmas Bells.Sir Geo. Elvay

Hymn 75—"Hark the Herald An-
gels” 2602 Mendeissohn

Venite and Special Psalms—Chant
service.

Te Deumn: Service in F........ Jackson
Jubilate: Service in E Flat....Simner
Anthem—"There wer: Shepherds”..

. i P Simper
Kyrie: In T T Pilbrow
Gloria Tibi: In D Flat......... Garrett

Hynm i7: "0, Come All Ye Faith-
ful” (Adeste Fideles)
Anlhem—' And the Glory of the
Lord” (Messiah). ............. Handel
Hymn 50; “Angels ’ mm lhe Realms
of Glory"” N
Organ Voluntary: ym-
phony (Messiah) Handel

On the following Sunday evening
Christmas carols will be sung as be-
low:—

“There Came Three Kings"
Alto solo: “Christmas"
Miss Lithgow
“Waken Christian Children”......
Boys of Choir only.
Soprano solo: “The Star of Beth-
......................... Adams

Miss Osborne.

“Hail to the Monarch”. ...Marsden
“0, So Sweetly Are They Ring-

..8Smith
..Shelley

Anon

B s sasans ine sesnrinrsfasusvess Clare
Tenor solo: “Shout the Glad Tid-
RGN iiciiiieiinnennnngrrinee Hawley
F. Bennett,
- R

One of the prettiest of the many wed-
dings which have taken place in Dart-
mouth during the past six months was
that of Miss Ethel Miller, daughter of
Principal G. J. Miller, and G. F. Pear-
son, son of B. F. Pearson, barrister,
of Halifax, which was celebrated at
Christ Church on Thursday afternoon.
The church was prettily decorated for
the occasion, and there was a large at-
tendance. Promptlyat 115 the bride
entered the church leaning on the arm
of her father. She wore a becoming
tailor-made costume of brown broad-
cloth, with fancy collar of panne vel-

vet and gold braid, brown velvet hat
with gold trimmings, and carried a
handsome bouquet of white roses and
maiden hair fern. The bridesmald was

At St. Mary's Cathedral the music
at High Mass will be as follows:—
Oorgan ..... .
Kyrie ..
Gloria ..
Credo ..
Offertory
Sanctus ..
Agnus Dei ..
Organ March .....

At Vespers:—

Dixit Dominus .
Confitabor .....
Beatus Vir .
Deprofundus .....
Laudate Dominum
Hymn
Magnificat
O Salutaris (Solo) .

... Lejeal
.Gregorian
.Gregorian

Gregorian

BIBE . Foivesnisone .... Webber
Tantum Ergo: N)prano Solo and
CROPEB. o0 600555300 Aldegn

Divine Praises and Organ..

The special music ut Christ Church,
Dartmouth, will include the following:
Te Deum . ......Maunder in B Flat
Jubilate ... Simper in E Flat
Anthem—"Prince of Peace"
Carol—Anthem: “Angels from the

Realms of Glory"”.... ...Maunder

At St. Patrick's Church there will be
three choral services. The vocal num-
bers rendered at the first service, which
takes place at six o'clock in the morn-
ing, will include the Adeste Fideles,
Gloria in Excelsis (Mozart), and “Glory
to God” (Corona). At the eleven
o'clock Zangl's Mass will be sung with
offertory ““Venite Adoremus.”

At Vespers and Benediction Em-
erig’s Grand Magnificat in C will be
sung, also Tantum Ergo, Senk. The
soloists at the different services will
Le Mrs. Dr. Wa'sh, Miss Meehan, Miss
Murray, Mr. W. W. Walsh and Mr.
Felix P. Quinn.

The Empire Rink will be open in

the afternoon and evening. St. Pat-
rick's band in attendance.
The ‘“Arabian Nights” will be the

matinee bill, and “The Ironmaster” the
evening bill at the Academy of Music
by the Truss Stock Company.

> B—

Miss Clara Miller, sister of the bride.
She wore a pretty tailor-made dress
of green material, with gold braid
trimmings and hat to match, and car-
ried a bouquet of white roses and pink
carnations. Miss Mazle Pearson, the
maid of honor, was attired in a dress
of white and rose Bedford cloth, and a
hat of rose ve!vet. The groom was as-
sisted by Mr. L. J. Purdy, of Halifax.
The ushers were Messrs, F. B. McCur-
dy, F. M. Sade, J. C. Oland, jr., and
F. W. Miller. Mrs. B. F. Pearson
wore a very handsome black broad-
cloth dress with white satin vest, and
a hat trimmed with blue. The cere-
mony was performed by Rev. F. Wilk-
inscn.  Mr, and Mrs. Pearson left on
the maritime express on an extended
wedding tour, after which they will re-
side in Sydney. The bride was the
1eciplent of a large number of costly
and handsome presents.




TIS A Goop THING to say of a country that jts peo-
W ple live to a ripe old age. I means that the life is
hatural ; that climatjc conditions are good, and cone
ditions generally, favorable to happiness, We think that
Nova Scotia is a country where the average length of life is

equal, if not greater than 1he average in any other part of

the world. How frequently do we read of people in all parts
of the province who have not only reached and passed the

allotted three score and ten, but have even passed the century

mark.  Yet often as we hear of them, there are very many .

that remain unknown to ys, And where will one find rosier.
cheeked girls or more robust and athletic young men than in
this province of Nova Scotia. Our climate is reputed to be
trying, vet our people seems to withstand it easily enough,
and our robust young men and rosy-cheeked girls live to be
hale and hearty men and women of ripened years,

The BLuenose believes that there are many people in
Nova Scotia who are over a hundred years of age and would
like to publish phnhigr;uph\ and sketches of them. To-day
we have pleasure in publishing a picture of Mrs. McLean, of
Cariboo, Pictou Co., who is now 102 years old, and along
with her, her daughter, Margaret, who s 80 years of age,
Mrs. McLean ame to this country when just two years old,
so that she has lived jn Nova Scotia right through the 1gth
century,

:  THE LARGE
:  ENGR

.%1'--5- e
NE
VER MADE. % i

ERS

WONDERFUL PICTURE has recently been placed
M on the Chicago market. It is the largest half tone

ever made. It measures eight feet in length and
two feet in depth but the man on the the chair in the repro-

duction on this page will furnish a more realistic idea of this
engraving than its measurements can convey. It will readi-
ly be observed that the combined height of the man and the
chair fall considerably short of the length of the picture,

The detail of the engraving is necessarily lost in its
reduction, |y shows Dowie, a religious zealot, surrounded
by a host of followers, dedicating the ground on which their
new Zion will stand. \ magnifying glass will enable our
readers to make out the concourse of people and even Dowie,
the principal figure, on his stand,

The photograph was made onm one negative and was
printed on one sheet of photographic paper,  The camera
was a huge one, the largest, it is said, that has ever been
seenin Hlinois. To make the plate required one month with
the greatest skill and care on the part of the engravers,
Owing to the distinctions which belong to this picture, the
BLuexosg took the trouble of sending to Chicago for the
accompanying plate which Was made by Oscar E, Binner as
also was the large cut of which this article deals, Itis al
the more interesting in view of the rapid spread half tone ene
graving has made within the past few Years,  This form of
illustration has become a great factor in advertising lines
and increases in importance every day as pictorial advertise
ing increases in popularity,  Business People who frowne
ed on the ad solicitor a few Years ago now hunt out the
same man,  And it s scarcely enough to he merely an
advertiser, Brightness and novelty must characterise the
advertisement and jt must be readable,  Jf j will attract and
hold the eye, so much the better.  Such an ad. as this fillg
the demand and jts holder reaps the harvest, That is the
main reason why half tone engraving now plays an indispense
able part in the world over which printer's ink wields such a
sway,  Dry goods houses particularly are using half tone
plates to a large extent instead of cuts, The result as a
whole seems more satisfactory, [n the magazines half tone

illustrations ang designs in advertising  are particularly

]
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Was Organized by Him and of Which,
He is Secretary,

E have sympathised with
m Mr. Everett King's une
happy prince of Denmark ; cordia ly
hated Richard II1 as he portrayed
him, and studied afresh his presenta-
tion of Shylock with mingled soi1row
and wonder-—wonder at the bitters
ness of the representative of a down
trodden race, wonder at such reason-
ableness and strong self justifi«
But King,
as organiser and secretary of a
Shakespeare birthday club ap-

cation, Everett

pears in a new role, this time
on the stage of life,

Called together on April 23
1900 at Mr, King's invitation,
authors, and
critics the
natal day of the Bard of Avon.

Mr. Randolph Hartley, the
the **New York
Mirror " was

actors, poets,

met to celebrate

critic on
Dramatic who
one of the first members, thus
writes of that
night :—

““A party of players and sym-
pathetic souls gathered in this city,
on the night of April 23, to celebrate
Shakespeare’s birthday, and to form

memorable

a society to perpetuate its cele-
bration among players and men and
women of kindred spirit. The vet-
eran actor, James Booth Roberts,
the poet and humorist, Richard Lew
Dawson, and the retired actor, Neil
Gregory, came from Philadelphia.
Besides these there were present
Edmund D. Lyons, Walter Hartzell,
Howard Girard Hall, Vaughan
Kester, William F. Clifton, Helen
Byron, Randolph Hartley, Amelia
Rittenhouse, Horace Lewis and
Everett King.

‘* A true Shakespearean feast was
served, and a toast to Shakespeare
was drank in wassail, Mr. Roberts
delivered an impressive address, and
read with splendid effect Hamlet’s
soliloquoy on Death, Othello's ad-

The Shakespeare Birthday Club Which

. -———— ) ’ ‘
— . =y
¢ Reminiscent of Mr. Everett King. ¢ | i

dress to the Senate, and Coppee's Shakespeare would aptly have de-

‘‘Siege of Saragossa." The play-
ers gave snatches from their favour«
ite passages of Shakespeare, and
the poets recited their own verses.
It was resolved that those present
should form a society, to be known
as The Birthday Club, for the pure
a fitting
fashion the day that should mean so
Mr. Roberts

pose of celebrating in

much (o the player.

Certificate of Membership in the Shakespeare Birthday Club.

was elected president, Mr. Lyons
vice-president, Mr Lewis treasurer,
Mr. Hartzell Counsel, and Mr King
secretary.

*“ A charter has been applied for,
and the organization, which has
a noble and worthy motive, promises
to grow in strength and honor, and
to become a far reaching influence
for good.  The following sonnet, by
Mr. Dawson, was composed for the
occasion :

* Genius of all the ages! as a child

1 pored entranced upon your magic scenes,
Where every shape of earth and air convenes

With all the past whose pyramid you piled.
And down its sides a long procession filed

Across my vision, heroes, clowns, and queens-—
Spirits that brought the mystic mighty means

By which the parts of truth are reconciled ;
And as the light reveals your farther bound

New wonders from your caves and peaks unfold,
Voices of life and nature clearly sound,

And all the future story is foretold !

Then, though the years bring wisdom, power, gain:

Within your spell I still a child remain !

‘‘ Sympathetic letters were re-
ceived from many players, who
found it impossible to aftend what

scribed as ‘‘a merry meeting.”

Of the autograph letters received
“THE BLUENOSE has had the privi=
‘lege of seeing those from William
Winter, author of ‘“Chakespeare's
England™ from Charles Henry
Metzler, Dramatic Critic on the
Criterion. .

Mr. King is as enthusiastic a
secretary and Club member as he is
a tragedian, and while in the
midst of his hardest work in
Halifax planned a Christmas
surprise for each of his col
leagues in the nature of a
certificate of mem-
bership to the Shakespeare
Birthday Club. Mr. Lewis
Smith, of thiscity, hasembodied
this plan in a pendrawing from

souvenir

which a large plate was en-
graved, and of which we are
pleased to present, this week,
a small reproduction,

In a low ceiled room, near
the table which is set for 14
guests, (the original number

of members) appears the
spirit of Shakespeare. The
recessed fireplace and seats are

from Anne Hatheway's Cottage, the
Chairs from Shakespeare’s tine,
Comedy and Tragedy hold a
scroll  bearing the signature of
Shakespeare and the years of his
birth and death, both on St. George's
day, April 23rd. St. George and
the dragon are represented in bas
relief at the base of each pillar.
Symbols of Passion, Inspiration
and Spirit, Mirth and Sorrow, Com-
edy and Tragedy, Music, Worldly
Wealth and Immortality, the Grotes-
que ar . the Beautiful, are all woven
into the border. Representations
of Stone tablets, for member’s name
and date of joining, blank scrolls for
president’s and secretary’s signa-
tures, and an apt Shakespearean
quotation complete the design.
Before this appears Mr. King will
have left Halifax to fill an engage-
ment in St. Sohn, but we are sure
that his many friends and admirers
in the city will join with us in the
thought of his own quotation, ‘‘The
best wishes that can be forged in
your thoughts be servants to you,”




,' # # A NOVA SCOTIAN JOKE. w » |

E HE FOLLOWING STORY pe.

! I cently appeared in M. A P,

\ People who do not see that
Paper wil) enjoy reading it, as it re«
counts an adventure on the shore of
our own North-West Arm. Thic is the
way in which the correspondent of M,
A, P. writes; — »

Your mention of Major anplng-
Hepenstal) and Halifax, Nova Scotia,
reminds me of a funny practical joke
which was played in my time on a cer.
tain infantry subaltern stationed at
that gay little toy , by the sea.  §
am sorry that | mustn't give names,
but the parties to the joke are all live
Ing and flourishing at the present day
~especially the then subaltern. He
was big €nough to have avoided being
taken in, t—a

not uncommon idjo.
syncrasy o, ! Iky men—he was rather
soft, and ¢ ‘erately  enanoureq of

the daughter ¢
mansion stood

'ocal magnate, whoge

the banks of “The
Arm,” a long 't opening off the
harbor, The iuansion stood in it;
own grounds, some considerable djg.
tance from g .ni_lnlnlng neighbors,
and at the time of wWhich T am writ.
ing there had been several burglaries
in the neighborhood,

One day the subaltern received an
ill-spelt and ‘lirl_\'-thuvnhpd communie
cation warning him that a hurg):lry
Was to be attempted on his enamorata's
house. The writer went on to state
that the attempt would be made on
Such and such a night, and that

the

2 SINGLE ouvr three for
m mention, rot because they

possessed he greatest in-
tellects even the best men
Who lived in the past hundred vears,
but because they may fairly be taken
as typical representatives of three
Ereat movements for which our cen-
tury will be long remembered: Geo-
graphical anq missionary enterprise,
the elevation of the art of the phy-
sician into the science of medicine, anq

or were

the emancipation of the slave.”
LN )
David Livingstone The Missionary.

“No one has ever
of Africa like

touched the heart
Livingston, . Never nas
funeral cortege carried with sadder
heart its sorrowful burden to the
grave than did h's attendants bear the

*Extracts from Rev Clarence MaKinnon s sermon
at Park Street Church last Sunday ev. ning,
ec. 16th,

| @ Men of the Nineteenth Century,®
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marauders would cross in a Loat from
the opposite shore, Finally, the w riter
explained his action on the ground that
he wished for revenge on his faith.
less “pals” and that he fancieq Mr,
T was “sweet on Miss " The
subaltern swallowed the bait, and with
a4 mind inflamed with visions of beauty
in distress and prodigious feats of
Strength, resolved to tell no one, byt
to act on his own initiative,

The fateful night arrived—wet and
EBloomy—and the subaltern lay cold
and shivering in the bushes by the
bank. At last a light flickered from
the opposite side, Presently, the muf.
fled beat of oars was heard and a
boat shot out of the gloom anq ran on
shore. Two dark figures leapt out,
and with a yell the subaltern closed
on them, A desperate struggle ensued,
hut the young and more active of
the robbers dealt him a blow on the
head, and the subaltern knew no more
Sl he came to his senses in the mag-.
nate's dining-room I found the
father-in-law of his 'ms regarding
him with marked vor and a black

eye. Alas! the r 8 existed only In
the fertile bra @ practical joker
of our mess 'S aware that the
Breat man lining  with some

friends across (lie w ater, and would lLe
rowed back by his coachman, Once
again the course of true love did not
run smooth, and the subaltern was
forever forbidden the magnate's house,
1 wonder (conc ludes my military core
vespondent) if he remembers?

]

body of their beloved
credible hardships ana
lake and river and hostile land, unt
they committed it to the care of his
Iv‘lnw-r-nunlu;\nn-n. and now, jts last
labors over, its spirit gone on that long
Jourrey from whose bourne no. tray-
eller returns, it sleeps peacefully in
England's honored resting place for her
illustrious dead, Westminster Abbey;
and that sacred edifice covers no dust
through which ever breathed a soul of

Master amid in-
difficulties, over

firmer courage, of more  strenuous
faith, or of tenderer Sympathy, The
dying century blesses God for Liv-

ingstone, for his discoveries, for his
converts, but perhaps most of al) for
his shining example of a fearless man,
winning his way to the heart of a peo-
p'e and of a continent, not by the
dripping sword and the hissing bullet,
but by the Divine path of sympathy
and service.”

Louis Pasteur Who Revolutionized
Medicine.

“Why is a surgical ward that used
to be the most agonizing of sights now
80 quiet, so agreeable and even go
cheerful? Recause it was found that
these  bacilli were the cause of the
gangrene and pus and erysipelas, so
Naught with pain, and Sir Joseph Lise
ter, by abplying Pasteur's discovery to
surgery, has almost entirely banished
these old days of rotting hands and
fostering ilmbs  The discovery has af.

cted our whole life, The mandate
has  goae forth that the dangerous
baciilus, wherever he is to be found,
must be exterminated. Reports are
full or proposed quarantine and fever
regulations; the ajp is filled with the
odors of carbolics and other disinfec
tants; even our street cars in the past
tew weeks have new notices of Penalty,
emanating from Pasteur's germ
theory of disease, He has influenced
¥ uman soclety more than can be des
scribed, and is therefore worthy of the
highest mention as typical of that
modest  but laborious army of secje
entists, who in hospital anq labora.
tory, have been slowly, patiently ang
courageously—for it jg often at EBreat
Persona! xmk-\vinning their noble vies
tory over the stubborn enemy of dige
ease,  Next to the missionary with his
gospel of eternal life comes the healer
with his message . f g healthy |ijre,
Welcome him! He comes in the name
of Jesus, who sent forth His disciples
both to preach and to heal,”

L
Abraham Lincoln The Apostle of Liberty,

“We do not mean that he wag the
mosL enthusiastic abolitionist, There

i

were men of more unbounded imagina-
tion.  There was poor John Brown,
who attempted single-hgnded to do

the deed, and who fell a memorable

martyr to his lofty but ill-considereq
conviction.  But Abraham Lincoln,
though the least visionary, was the

most practical, and above all it wag his
mighty word that did the deed. Wej)
did  he realize the ideal of hig life,
which was always ‘'to pluck a thistle
and plant a flower where he thought
a flower would grow. *

. . -

“These three men were greatest, not
80 much perhaps from the greatness of
their individual abilities as from the
magnitude of their services, \
would be great among you iet him be
servant of all.”

—_———

The course of lessons in vocal music
recently provided by the school com-
missioners for the teachers of the pub-
lic schools tegan on Wednesday, the
twe'lfth.  Pesides actual vocal instruc-
tion, the class work will include prac-
tical demonstration of the art of teach-
ing as applied to music.  Miss Ada

Ryan has been appointed to train
the class, which i1s a large and en-
thusiastic one. The meetines are held
In the County Academy. The intellj.
gent study of vocal work by the teach-
ers will have a marked beneficlal ef-
fect upon the music of the little ones
In all grades of our schools,

An Institution of similar nature has
recently been opened in art under the
direction of Lewis Smith,
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 MUSIC IN

IFAX—IIL

Written for the BLUENOSE.

AS IT WAS IN & »
THE EARLY DAYS, -

ture, “technique.” No long hours of

HEN HATIFAX LAY a lit- did not have to bear—that modern tors
m tle wooc . village on a

roughly cleared hillside a
hundred and fifty years ago, wlhat
tunes did the boys whistle, and the
young gallants sing to their lady loves?
Their forefathers in England had sung
“Baily in Our Alley,” “The Baliliff's
Daughter of Islington,” “The Oak and
the Ash.” In the memories of the
Germans lingered the “Folksongs" of
the “Fatherland,” and the stirring
chorals of the Lutheran Church,

London was in the hey-day of Hane
del and Hayden music. Princesses
played the harpsichord, and royal
Dukes condescended to play the violin
and ‘cello in the orchestra which ac-
companied the singers at the ' Ancient
Concerts.”” Gluck’s lovely dances and
beautiful “Arias” were affected by
fashionable music lovers, “Che Faro"
being as much a favorite as it is to-
day. Arne had written “Where the
Bee Sucks’' and ‘““Rule Britannia.”
Shields’ (ine ballads were even better
known. “The Thorn" was being sung
in “a new entertainment called Va-
riety” at the Theatre Roya!.

Jolin Salislury and Hugh Davidson,
who came out with Cornwallis to
found Halifax, and who speedily re-
turned to their more congenial Lon-
don, were frequenters of Dr. Burney's
musical parties, and doubtless had a
pretty taste in such matters.

But what music did they have in
Halifax? At an early day there way
dress and fashion here. Inventories of
goods sold then contain such items as
fatin and fur-lined cloaks, velvets,
damasks, paduasoys, playing cards,
buckles and hair powder. Sure-
ly at evening parties they danced
minuets and sang madrigals! Did no
colonial governor's wife or daughter
bring a harpsichord to Halifax? Vio-
lins and ‘cellos, flutes and flageolets,
there were doubtless, but in the letters
and diaries of the time little reference
is made to music. The shrill fife
must have enlivened the streets of the
little town and the roll of the drums,
but what of household music?

An old book bound in calf, tooled
and glided, bears the name of a beauty
who lived late in the last century. It
contains such gems as “The Favorite
Hornpipe,” danced by Madame del
Caro at the King's Theatre, arrang-
ed for violin and flute, the “Favorite
Overture to the Round Tower,” “The
Battle of Maringo,” “Le Chasse,”
“Easy Sonata by Wm. Hayden." The
ballads are sentimental, and treat of
shepherdesses, faithless swalns, broken
hearts. The old, old story no doubt,
but whatever silent sorrows those girls
of a century ago bore, one thing they

practising went to that music. A six
months’ student at the “Halifax Con-
servatory” would despise those musi~
cal quirks and quibbles. Thackeray,
in the Virginians, says of the music
of this period in the colonies: “Take
up an old book of music and play a
few of the tunes now, and one won-
ders how people at any time could have
found the airs otherwise than melan-
choly. And yet they loved and frisk-
ed and laughed and courted to that
sad accompaniment.” In a Halifax
diary dated 1819, there are entries of
‘‘dues to St. Paul's Society,” and . a
well-worn volume stands beside the
ponderous prayer book of that time
entitled “'St. Paul's Society.” This book
of church musie, published in Boston,
is made up of tunes poorly harmonized,
which seem like ghosts of the same
tunes sung now. Music was an expen-
sive luxury in those days. It was an
elegant and necessary accomplishment
to copy music, neat manuscripts made
up the bulk of a musical library. In
due time St. Paui's Society had its
organ, and a most surprised organ it
must have been. Starting out from
sunny Spain for a South American
church, it fell into the enemy's hands,
and its pretty plaster cherubims were
fain to smile down on the dismal
psalmody of that puritanic time in
church music, in Northern Halifax. It
beguiled the organist, and he played
“certain tunes called Voluntaries,” to
the scandal of the sober congregation.
An old gentleman who had been a
sweet tenor in his day, who was born
in the year one, of the present century,
had very pleasant memories of music
in Halifax in his young days. They
dined early and had a good glass of
wine and then a little music. He
played the flute himself, and there was
glee and trio singing. A beautiful one
ke remembered well—

“Ye Shepherds! tell me,

Tell me have you seen,

Have you seen, my Flora pass this
way?"

His song sounded like the buzzing of
a belated fly on the window pane in
autumn, and the song ended with a
sigh, for he was an exile from the
Halifax he loved so well.

Who in Halifax now will do justice
to the old “Harmonic Soclety,” which
held its meetings in its own hall, had
its own orchestra, chorus and soloists.
Where Miss St. Luke sang “Lo! the
bright Seraphim,” and made everyone
cry when she sang, “How Can I Leave
Thee, Paradise?’ The halo of, the
past glorifies all these bygone musical

doings. Seen through the gathering
mists of time, all is softened into
something ideal and poetic.

Who would not rather go to one of
those concerts than to any modern
one? And there are traditions of won-
derful music in old St. Paul's choir,
when Miss Willis, Miss Lawson and
Mr. Pryor sang. There are family
names which conjure up musical mem-
ories whenever they are spoken—the
Creighton.  Artzs, Drakes, Richard-
sons, For '8, the negro minstrel
troupe of _ars ago, when Duffus,
Stairs, Morrows, Troops enlivened
their pleasant evenings with the beau-
tiful negro melodies which preceded
the present “ecoon song.” Generation
succeeds generation of the same name
in the church choirs of the city, and
heredity is proved over and over
again.

The men and women who make up
the “Orpheus Soclety,” and the Sym-
phony Orchestra—of both of which
Halifax is justly proud—are often the
<Irect descendants of the pioneers in
music who sang in the Harmonic, and,
later, in the excellent Philharmonic
Society.

Will cur “Rip"” become a dim mem-
ory? Wil' a younger and wiser and
perter generation oust even these
singers of to-day from their places?
“They have their day and cease to be.”
Ah, well, they served their turn in
sweetening a little spot in the world,
with that which is to be not
unworthy of place in the Fa-
ther's  house, when He gath-
ers His wandering children all
into the rest and blessedness of home.
“Is all music of the past a little sad?
Has it a'l an ““Amari a'iquid?"  Per-
haps it is becruse they are old and de-
funct and their plaintive echoes call
out to us from the limbo of the past.
Perhaps they were gay when they
were alive, and our descendants when
they hear—well, never mind names—
when they hear the works of certain
“Mpestri” now popular will say:

"“Ts this the music which amused our
forefathers?"”

CLARINA UNDERHILL SLAYTER.

——te—
A Chataqusn Circle,

One of the most interesting of the
many literary societies organized this
winter is the “Fesame" Chautauqus
C'ub, which meets fortnightly at !
Carleton Street. The motto choren {s
“Lest we Forret” and the members,
under the ab'e leadership of Principal
Trefry are pursu‘ng a systematic study
of “French and Greek Life and Let-
ters.” together with “The Rivalry of
Nations,” and a reading journey
thraneh the Orient. The officers are as
follows:—

President—Principal Trefry.

Vice-President—Mrs, 0. E. Smith,

Secretary--Miss Lena L. Woodill.

Committee of Instruction—Mr., W. B
McCoy, Miss Merine. Miss Wood.

Miss Lena L. Woodill, secretary of
the above organization, fs the author
of a dainty litt'e bonk. In green an’
gold, entitled “He Knows: Thouph!
for the Quiet Hour.” The valuian ro:
tains seven religious “talks” on dir-
ferent subjects, and Is dedicated to
memory of the author's frisnd, Mar.
Faret A. Bsicher. The work Is on sale
at denominational book rooms, price
twenty cents.
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Y THANKS ARE DUE M. g,

m B. for a free advertisement

in last Saturday’s Evening
Mail. At the same time I must refer
this estimable lady to the “Inspiration
Department" which prompted her to
write while I ask where the Hempie's
signature figures on the page in ques-
tion. However that is a minor lapse.
I am in a somewhat argumentative
mood to-day, and in fair “feckle" to
take issue with anyone. Not being a
boudoir writer, 1 have no time to jug-
gle with threadbare phrases on wo-
men's sphere, or to take my French
out for an airing; but so much the
better, I shall not lose my point in
this sel!-emermlnlng occupation,

For the indisputable reason that
there are two sides to a question—
though one outweighs the other in
logic—s0  there is always a gap in
which the carper, professional or ama-
teur, may insert a wedge, a tool of
Some service when not applied indis-

criminately, M. g, B., failing to finq
the gap, used the wedge in making
a4 blind shot. She warmly seconds

the sentiments of the inspiration col-
umns, but takes exception solely to
Miss McKinley's being an example
when the girl might have Jleft the
Middletown High School position for
some needy individual, Methinks the
example of a young woman who vol-
untarily turned her back on wealth
and social position for a task of ap-
parent drudgery should prove to those
—though they are the minority—who
chafe at their work that even in their
little grooves there may be a sphere
of loftier purpose, and a truer expres-
slon of the best that is in them, than
would be open to them in social posi-
tions or positions of comparative ease,
If this be not an eéxample I would like
an introduction to one, M. E. B.'s ar-
gument is wholly on an €economic basis,
Why, 1 wonder, did she waste 80 many
words on the supposed writer when her
real grievance is with Miss McKinley,
Even on this point M. E. B, failed to
employ that valuable criterion, second
thought. Must brains lie fallow simply
because their possessor is also the pos-
Sessor of a bank account? Must
Wealthy men who fill hard-working po-
sitions of trust abandon their employ-
ment and deny themselves and their
families the exercise of their powers
In order that some needy man may
reap the emoluments attached to such
positions? Premier Laurfer can make
more money practising his profession
than in leading his Government. yet
who would extol him if he told his
Cabinet to-morrow that he didn’t need
the position, that there were men who
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couldn’t make $8,000 at their law work,
that he would resign the reins of
State and sanction the appointment of
@ man who had hitherto been realizing
@ thousand or so—a man of large fam-
ily, by all means. This might not
be in the interest of the Government
or the country, but that the sum of
$8,000 may be put to its greatest eco-
nomic use,

The two cases

are almost analogous
in import, Abllity, high purpose, noble
miad and a heart beating solely with
its mission, are nowhere of greater im-
portance than in the training of the
young. Many bread-winners share
these attributes with Miss McKinley,
but there is ample room to spare for
her and many like her.

It is left for us to see if M. E. B,
will give herself the lje in declaring
she can in no way be classed with
Mary's lamb in the Chinese version:

“Everywheree that Mary did went,

Ba-ba hoppee long too.”

LN
My dear girls, here is a way for you
to have an Alglon belt if you are

willing to spend a few dollars on one,
My friend Mazie and I hit the idea
simultaneously, and put it into prac-
tice immediately, We bought three
yards of soft black satin ribbon, about
four inches wide; three waist-band
lengths of quarter-inch  wide, gold
military braid and a suitable belt
clasp. When we got this far it looked
decidedly as though we had begun at
the wrong end o, our list of requi-
sites, for our search for pendants was
meeting with small eéncouragement,
Mazie supgested we might utilize the
chatelnine smelling-salt bottles of col-
ored glass, with gilded filigree casings,
without the deception ever being de-
tected; or we might set a style our-
celves by finishing the ribbon with
chate'aine appurtenances—-ga vinaigr-
ette on one end and an Individual bon-
boniere on the other, It would give
one such scope, she claimed, in cosy
corner posing, with all that length of
ribbon to distract one's caller. I could
see Mazie's designs, and was Just go-
Ing to lecture her on their irrelevancy
when we found the very things—the
pendants themselves., The purchase
made, we took car for Mazie's “snug-
Bery,” where our needles and thread
for once outclassed our tongues for
Speed.  We lald the waist plece in
neat folds, and covered the plaits with
the gold braid, stitching the latter
down, as our ambition had not at-
tempted to find a substitute for the
Alglon bars, Putting on the clasps
and pendants were the finishing touch-

Hempie ” Has

—

|

To Say, . |

|

€8.  Possibly the result would not
have turned Mme. Bernhardt green
Wwith envy, but it would certainly have
Won a nod of recognition from this
distinguished lady. To conclude in
the thoroughly bractical manner in
Which I began, our belts cost $5.17 in-
Stead of two or three times as much,
If we had been willing to dispense
With the military braid the price

Would have been reduced by $3.77, and
the beit would have still been “L’'Ajg-

ion,”
L

I thought I haq “sald my say” on
Christmas gifts, but I am in receipt
of a few requests which bring me back
to the absorbing problem. A male
reader says that every discussion on
Christmas giving should open with one
sentence italicized: “Don’t buy a box
of cigars.” He sends me a vivid ple-
ture without words which portrays the
fate of the man who was so exceed-
ingly rash as to attempt to smoke
‘Christmas cigars.” It 18 one of
those pictures you can afterwards see
With your eyes shut. He assures me,
though from the page of a comic paper,
it is “no joke," Surely this s a ser-
lous matter, for another correspondent
has something to 84y on the same sub-
Ject. He received clgars last year, and
a8 the donor was in a position to know
if he smoked them, he was determined
to be responsible for the first layer at
least. In his own words: “I gave it
Up on the fourth trial, and put those
cigars out of the way in the manner
least likely to raise Suspicion, If 1
Wwas successful T shall probably be the
recipient of the same ‘happy thought'
this Christmas, Woe's me!" Though
scarcely in the same category, if of-
Bars are worse than the befrilled match
#afes which one cannot find without
being remindeq of  that nightmare
game of one's youth, pinning the tan
on the donkey, then it is time some
word was spoken, I have asked a few
questions on the subject, and find that
while a man can enjoy an occasional
clgar other than the chosen brand or
brands, to smoke “strangers” frequent-
ly is little less than corporal punish-
ment. 8o don't buy clgars. If you
have already done 80, dispose of them
at a discount, ang make another in.
vestment,

L

By the way,
Snares set for the dollar bills as the

There fairly seeris to be a con-
spiracy abroad, in Which the florists
have also joined, At any rate no one
Is going to be troubled In disposing of
( Continued on Page 20, )
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s A Christmas

# A LUCKY BOY. »

Oh, the luckiest boy in the world am I'!

I've hung up my stocking, not too high,

On the bedpost, ever so close to me,

And e foot hangs just over my mouth
you see!

And when it is dark, and mamma comes

o>

To put in the candy and sugar-plums,

She'll pour and pour, but, strange to say,

That stocking will never be full some way ;

And I'll tell you why, it you want to know,

There's a great, big, monstrous hole in
the toe!

>

»# FLUFFY'S MERRY CHRISTMAS. »

By ALICE VAN LEER CARRICK, in the Houschold.

THEL stood by the fire com-

ﬁ forting her cat, ‘“We aren't

going to have a very merry
Chrisimas, Pussy,” she whispered in
her soft little ear. “I'm so sorry,
Kitty, but I am 'biiged to keep you at
home."

Ethel knew that her mother had
tired hersef all out nursing her
through the measles, and that now
she must go away to rest at Grand-
pa’'s, while she stayed at home, as con-
tentedly as she could. She bent over
to give the cat's head a pitying caress,
and felt the queer, pleased little thrill
that meant Fluffy was happy, running
all through her soft, furry frame.

“Fluffy is trying to show she is hap-
py,” Ethel thought, “and she's years
younger than I. I think she's a very
good little cat, and I must be good,
too. I can't purr, but I can sing, and
then mamma will think I'm happy like
pussy.”

Happiness is always ready to come
when a child calls it truly., The last
sound Ethel's mother heard, as she left
the house, was her high, clear little
voice, lilting the words of a kindergar-
ten carol:

“Once a little Baby lay,

Cradled on the fragrant hay,

Long ago on Christmas,”

and while Ethel sang she was con-
tented, but when her father came
home from the train, the fire and the
little song had died down, and the
child was soberly stroking Fluffy’s soft
and long fur.

“Pussy's braver than I, papa,” she
said. “Just feel, she's purring yet."”

Mr. Mayne picked Ethel up, and to-
gether they sat in the big chair. “I
think Fluffy has been very brave,” he
sald, gravely. “I think you and I
ought to do something to amuse her,
and make her Christmas happy.”

Bthel's face began to brighten. “I
hang up my stockings,” she said, “but
Fluffy hasn't got any. Her stockings
are made on her, and I don't believe
she would care for what Santa Claus
brings, anyhow. He never does bring
kittens' things, does he, papa?”’

“I never heard so, Ethel,” answered
her father. ‘“But we can play we're
Santa Claus, and buy something for
her, ourselves. We won't hang up any
stockings: we'll buy a little Christmas
tree, und put her presents on that.
To-morrow afternoon we'll go out to-
gether, and buy them.”

At three o'clock the next day they
started out.

The Christmas tree, an even, round
little fir, that looked as if it had grown
just three feet on purpose for them,
was ordered to be sent home. Then
Ethel followed Mr. Mayne into a toy-
shop. Here they bought a tiny gray
mouse, that would run round and
round when it was wound up, a blue
leather collar with jingly bells on it,
and a big, bright rubber ball that had

>
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a little bell inside, and was large
enough not to lose itself in every little
corner when Fluffy played with it.

“Now, I think we ought to get Pussy
some catnip,” said Mr. Mayne, “be-
cause catnip is kittens’ candy, and on
Christmas every child should have
candy, you know."”

“Oh, papa! You do have such dear
ideas,” cried Ethel. "“Can't we stop
at the butcher's, too, and order Fluffy
some kidney? She loves that.”

All the next morning Ethel was busy
smuggling things out of Fluffy's sight,
and taulk!ng mysteriously before her as
she remembered her mother and father
had talked before her last Christmas.
And Fluffy was so good! She never
even tried to find out what her little
mistress meant, but sung her song con-
tentedly before the fire and waited.

That Christmas Eve a puzzled but
contented kitten sat before the little
tree, whose branches were dotted with
tiny candle-lights. There was a sau-
cer of milk and a plate of chopped kid-
ney to eat, and afterward a sprig of
catnip.

Fluffy rolled her ball and played with
her mouse so sweetly that Ethel felt
more and more proud of her, and Mr.
Mayne felt more and more proud of
his good little girl who had forgotten
her own loneliness in trying to make
her kitten happy.

>

A GAME OF HIDE AND GO SEEK.

WRITTEN POR THE BLuENOsE.

ELLIE ROY was very fond of
omm apples. The first time her
baby eyes fell on a rosy grav-
enstein the tiny fist undoubled and
tried to grasp the fruit. When the
first tooth peeped at the world mam-
ma and nurse made the discovery by
Nellie's viclous attack on the little ap-
ple she was holding as a plaything. As
she grew older her liking grew strong-
er. She was really never known to
refuse an apple, and would often take
it before other fruit.

One day—just the day before Christ-
mas—when Nellle was nearly five, she
was hunting fun with her brother Bob-
bie, who was three years older. The
sitting-room door was locked, and all
over the house there were mysterious
parcels which the children were ‘“not
to touch.” Christmas seemed stupid
enough to Nell just then, but Bobby
had a strong memory of the year be-
fore, and was quite willing to walit.

“Let's hide and find each other,” sald
Bob. “My turn first.”

After waiting with her face to the
wall and her hands tight over her eyes
till she thought he was hidden, little
Nellie started looking for Bobble. Un-

der table and chairs, under bed and
in closet, Nellle searched. At last,
almost tired out, she found her bro-
ther standing inside one of their mo-
ther's skirts hanging in the closet, but
if Bobble hadn't sneezed just when
she was near him, she would have
given up.

“Iss time I'll hide, 'ou look.
find me,” and away she ran,

Bobbie had a hunt to be sure. At
the es ' of half an hour he called .out
“Quit, » can’'t find you." No Nellie ap-
pearing, he shouted a warning that he
was giving up the search. With this
he went to the nursery and began to
read a picture book, not thinking again
of his sister until supper time, when
his mother called them both. 8Still
there was no Nellie. Everyone in the
house joined in the search, Bobbile
feeling very badly to be sure.

Nellie was 1ot to be found anywhere.
A soft snow had been falling all after-
noon. If she had gone out her foot-
prints would be covered. Her hat and
coat were in their place, but there
seemed nowhere left to look in the
house. Mr. and Mrs. Roy, Mary, the

( Continued on page 18.)
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KEEN WIND swept the fall-

m ing snow in slanting lines

against the window through
which a little boy in a patched Jacket
looked out upon the village street. It
was the morning before Christmas.
The boy's eyes, dark and wistful, saw
nothing in particular, and his fingers
drummed idly on the window-sill.
Suddenly he turned to the woman who
sat by the small stove, busily engaged
in sewing,

“Mamma, will Santa Claus bring me
a new coat?"

“I don't know, Willie. I'm afraid he
won't bring you very much this year,
There are so many big houses and big
chimneys that I'm afraid there won't
be much left for you and me, dear.”

The boy's face dropped. He left the
window and flung himself on a mat
beside the stove.

“I wish there wasn't any
Claus!” he cried bitterly.

“Don’t fret, dear,” his mother said,
checking the sigh that would have
1 led to his hopel mood. “You
will get something. And perhaps next
year you'l get a lot of nice things."

“Santa Claus was good when papa
was alive,"” said the boy. “One time
he brought me a cap—and a framer—
and a whistle—and a sword—and lots
of things.”

For answer, the mother burst into
tears. The boy looked up, and his
mood changed in an instant. He
Sprang to her arms, and in his child-
Ish way soothed and comforted the
heart his words had wrung with an-
guish,

The same morning, through the
window of a house on the opposite side
of the village street, a little girl look-
ed out upon the falling snow. She
Was warmly dressed, and her sur-
roundings were bright and cheerful,
Before an open fire her mother sat,
crooning softly to an infant in her
arms. Framed In the window, the It~
tle girl's fair face and flaxen hair made
a charming picture. In her blue eyes
the expression was one of thoughtfu)
serlousness. Her gaze was fixed on the
poor little house opposite, and the face
of a boy in the window.

“Mamma!" she said suddenly, but
without turning, “win Santa Claus
bring a lot of nice things to Willjie
Gray?”

“I'm afrald not, Mamie. But 1
Suppose he will bring something.”

“I wish I was Santa Claus,” said the
little girl. “1'q bring him a new suit
of clothes.”

The mother looked intently for a
moment at the small figure framed in
the window. A quick, warm light
glowed in her e¢* and her voice grew
more tender,

Santa

e ———
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BLUE-EYED SANTA CLAUS, .« ’

By A. M. BELDING.

“Mamie,” she sald, “would you like
to be little Willie's Santa Claus?"

The child turned with quick eager-
ness. “How could I, mamma?"

“You have money to spend. Buy
something and give it to his mother
for him to-night."

The eager littls face grew yet more
serious, and Mamie returned her mo-
ther's fond look with one of earnest en-
quiry,

“How much could | spend, mam-
ma?”

“It is all yours, dear.”

“Could I spend it all? I have three
dollars.”

“Three dollars is a good deal for g
little girl to spend all at once, Wouldn't
you be sorry afterwards?"

The chilq turned to the win low
rgain, and gazed thoughtfully through
the falling snow at the litt'e 'yeq
Across the street, For a long time she
stood there, turning over many things
in her ming, Very soberly at len~th
she turned once more, went over to her
mother, and threw one arm around
her neck.

“Mamma, ifr you had no papa to buy
things—if you had nobody but me—and
we lived in a poor old house—and I
had to wear old dresses—and be hun-
BTy sometimes—wouldn't you be glad
if somebody wegs my Santa Claus”"

The mother listened to this very long
and broken sentence, and Something
made her eyes strangely misty as she
drew the sober little face close to her
own, and pressed a loving kiss on the
warm cheek.

“You dear little woman,” she said,
Her voice was tremulous  with an
emotion at which the chilq greatly
wondered.  “I think you had better
spend it all, dear.”

And Mamie clapped her hands in
glee. There was a very animated con-
sultation, during which, it is to be
feared, the baby, who stared with very
wide eyes, was a good deal neglected.
A little later a small figr.re warmly
wrapped, might have bee.. seen to
leave the house, run quickly across the
street, enter the little house opposite,
whisper something in the ear of Mrs.
Gray, flash a bewildering smile upon
little Willle, and then rush out again
und away down the street, leaving a
gleam of sunshine In the little room
such as had not plerced its walls for
many a day.

At his desk, away in the rear of his
store, Allan Morton was going through
some letters. Around the stove near
the centre of the store a group of men
were listlessly exchanging observations
on the weather, the times, and the
latest village news. Out of the storm
a fleecy little figure presently swept
Into the store, flashed past the group

——
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of men, and with a joyous cry of
“Papa! Papa'" ran back to the man
at the desk. He turned from his let-
ters at once,

“Halloo, Fairy—what are you doing
out in the storm?"

“I come to do Some shopping,” re-
plied the little Woman, with great
gravity. “And 1 want bargains, too,"

In & moment she was perched on his
knee, pouring into his ears a tale to
Which he listeneq at first with an indul-
gent smile, and then with a growing
interest. When she had finished he
caught her chin in his hand, turned
her face to his own, and looking down
into the blue eyes asked her:

“Are you sure you want to do an
this, Fairy? Sure you won't wish
alterwards that you hadn't done so
much?"

Mamie nodded two or three times
\ery decidedly, “Yes, papa, I'm sure.”

He put her lightly down from his
Inee and went behind the counter,

“I've got a new customer this morn-
ng,"” he said laughingly to the group
of men. “Thig little woman has turn-
ed Santa Claus,”

“What is it now, Mamie?" asked
one of the younger men, “Whose
stocking are you going to fil to-
night?"

Mamie glanced timidly at the group,
and a blush stole over her face as her
eyes fell again,

“She has founa a little boy who
wants some new clothes, and she g
going to spend her Christmas money
on him. I've got to put the goods in
at cost, or less," sald  her father,
“These women, especially little women,
are great people for bargains,”

The men laughed, and the first speak-
er's hand went into his pocket. 1t
¢‘ame out with a half dollar.

“Come, boys, ante-up,” he gsaid,
“Nothing less than a dime, as much
more as you like.”

The big blue €yes under the warm
hood iooked up in wondering surprise,
A8 one after another came and laid a
plece of silver on the counter,

“That's for you, Mamie,"” sald the
young man. “Spend that, too. Only
YOu must say a good word for us to
Hanta Claus to-night.”

“Oh! thank you—everybody,” cried
the bewlldered and delighted chila,
“I can get a lot of things now, 'Cause
papa 'll have to throw in something,
too.”

“Fairly caught, old man,” laughed
une of the group; and Mr, Morton
shook his head and laughed with the
rest. The wise looks, the puzzled
Questions, the confidential suggestions,
and above all the manifest pleasure of
the little bargain-maker were vastly




entertaining. But that was not the
sole effect. Hearts were touched by
a child’s tenderness as by a benedic-
tion,

When Allan Morton went home to
dinner he was burdened with a very
bulky parcel. He was met at the door
by a radiant vision of blue eyes ¢nd
flaxen h:ir. The indulgent smile with
which he permitted himself to be car-
essed by little hands, and the quick
interchange of fond looks between
him and his wife indicated how finely
wrought was the fibre of sympathy
that bound together the members of
the little family. After dinner, as they
sat for a little by the cosy fire, he said
to Mrs. Morton:

“It will hardly do to let Mamie have
ali the pleacure. I think i shall send
Mis. Gray a few littie things from the
store to help out their Christmas din-
ner."

“Do,” urged his wife. “I'll  take
her something myself. I'm afraid 1
wouldn’t have thought much about her
~—there are so many things to thiilk
about—if Mamie hadn’'t set the ex-
ample. 1 know she needs help—and
works hard. Christmas must seem
very dull to her now—with only Willie
to share it.”

The kiss with which husband and
wife separated a few minutes later had
in it more than the usual degree of
tenderness; and after he had gone she
stood at the window looking after him,
her fair face very serious and thought-
ful.

“Mamma! Mamma!” cried a child-
ish volce from the next room. She
turned with a smile to be led away
and made the reciplent of mysterious
confidences, all of which had a direct
relation to a benign personage known
as Santa Claus.

. . . . .

‘When, on Christmas morning, Willie
Gray found himself the possessor of a
new coat, a cap and mittens, a picture
book, besides toys and candies and
fruits; when he had shown all these
treasures to a little girl, whose big
blue eyes regarded them with an amaz-
ing interest; and when, still later, hls
mother, whom Santa Claus had also
remembered, and he sat down to a
dinner such as he had not seen since
papa died, the glorious winter sunshine
that made every snowflake on the
trees a flashing crystal was n« e
brilliant than the lustre of his eyes,

And when, in the larger house op-
posite, little Mamie told of her morning
visit, the wondering child found herself
suddenly caught up and embraced with
great fervor by two people, who re-
ulized, as they had never done before,
the value of home comforts and loving
sympathy, and a home circle unbroken
by the hand of death.

BETWEEN THE LINES.

Miss Passay—Yes, and when he pro
posed, I tried to pretend that I aidn’t
care for him at all. I tried hard not
to let him read any encouragement in
my face, but he did.

Miss Pepprey—Ah! I suppose he could
read between the lines.

e it e s
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Written for the BLUENOSE BY Lucy M. MONTGOMERY.

TLLICENT WAS A FATL-
URE. Her family and
friends were all agreed upon

that. She was not beautiful, like her
older sister, nor brilliant, like her
younger. She was plain of face and

slow of speech and dull of manner.
Sometimes her mother wondered pa-
thetically how she ever came to have
such a daughter,

When Millicent was a child her fond-
ness for writing had led her far - to
hope that she might make up in brains
what she lacked in more important re-
spects.  But in this, as In everything
e'se, Millicent disappointed them.

8he worked hard enough, but her
poor little stories and verses always
came back to her. In certain editorial
sanctums the persistent appearance of
Ler M8, always provoked a smile. Here
was one, they thought, who could not
learn a lesson.

But Millicent was aware of her short-
com'ngs, She knew she could not give
adequately beautiful expression to her
Leautiful thoughts. It was a plea-
cure to her to put them on paper, but
she knew that they never looked like
themselves there. She knew that her
verses were faulty and stiff, that her
stories were crude, that her style in
peneral lacked ease and finish. But
she went persistently on writing.

One day the old aunt, for whom Mil-
licent had been named and by whom
she had been uniformly snubbed or
regiected, died and left her a fortune.
Then Millicent became a person of
consequence. She was sought after and
flatterel and made love to. Her plain
features were “'striking,” her abrupt
remarks “original,” her dull manner
“statuesque repose.” Finally one of
her lovers married her.

Millicent was so happy that her hap-
piness almost frightened her. She was
as simple-hearted as a child, and she
never guessed that it was her money,
not herself, that her husband loved.
He was handsome and clever and
popular—and Millicent adored him.

Her happiness taught her a great
deal, so much so that into her stories
and verses began to creep a subtle
something which they had never pos-
vessed before. Editors who read them
at all sometimes accepted them now,
faulty as they were.

But when the joy of motherhood
come to Millicent she laid aside her
pen altogether. Life was too full and
glorious for it. She lived and moved
in an enchanted atmosphere. The
world was beautiful, and all the dwell-
ers therein were beautiful too.

Then her child died. She shrouded
herself in weeds of woe, and refused to
be comforted. Her husband did not
share her grief. Children had always

bored him. He left her to her solitude
and went where there was song and
laughter and beautiful women who
smiled at his coming.

Millicent gently reproached him for
his neglect at first, and then pleaded.
He was very weary of her. Once he
told her with brutal candor that he had
never loved her—that he had married
her for her money.

“We would get along very comfort-
ably if you would be reasonable,” he
said coolly; “I am tired of pretending
to be a model husband.”

It would have been more merciful if
he had struck her a physical blow and
killed her; but then the world would
have hanged him for that. At first
in her unutterable anguish Millicent
thought she must die. But that mood
passed. She knew she would live, Then
she went back to her pen, Everything
else—love, joy, faith, had failed her.

She wrote a book. It was very plain
and simple and terribly true. It made
her famous. Hundreds of thousands of
people who had suffered read iT and
loved it. Editors who had once laugh-
ed at her work now besieged her for
contributions. She was written and
talked about. Her family and friends
plumed themselves about her. “Milli-
cent was always so clever, you know—
always writing from a child.” Her
world was at her feet. Even her hus
band felt proud of his distinguished
wife. Millicent moved among all the
homage and adulation with her cold,
unchanging smile. She was a success-
ful woman—and her heart was broken.

R

Mr. Harold Maccan, C.E., represent-
ing M. J. Hanly, the contractor of the
Hillsborough railway bridge at Char-
iottetown, P.E.I, has spent the past
few weeks along the shore of the Nor-
thumberland Strait, from Cumberland
to Cape George, examining into the

prospects for obtaining large quanti-
ties of stone suitable for plers and
abutments. An immense quantity will
be required, and it is intended to
transport the material in lighters dur-
ing next summer. The whole work is
of stupendous magnitude, and is prob-
ably one of the largest contracts ever
undertaken by a single individual in
the Lower Provinces.
e e
A BANK DIRECTOR.

A stranger in Chicago got off a car,
and, accnsting a newsboy, asked him t¢
direct him to the nearest bank.

“This way,” sald the newsie, and
turning the coener, pointed to a sky-
scraper just across the street.

“Tnank you, and what do I owe
you?' sald the gentleman, pulling o
penny out of his pocket.

“A quarter, please.”

“A quarter! Isn't that pretty high
for directing a man to the bank?"

“You'll find, sir,” said the young
ster, “that bank directors are pald
high in Chicago.”
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'Tis Merry Christmas,
HE TIME DRAWS NEAN

a the birth of Christ.” Every

day brings nearer and much
nearer the festival to which all ClLiris-
tendom looks forward with peculiar
Joy. 'Tis merry, merry Christmas, with
its gifts and hearty good wishes; when
young and o!d forget their cares and
abandon (hemselves to rejoicing. This
is the one holiday of all the year when
the most sincere happiness prevails; for
it is the season when we express our
real sentiments toward one another; it
is the season when family reunions
bring together from scattered parts
the faces that seldom lighten the pre-
cincts of the old home, and it is the
season when the thoughts of man nat-
urally trace back the centuries of
Christendom to the night when the
angel host sang the first Christmas
hymn above the plains of Beth'ehem
Earthly happiness and heavenly joy
seem to mingle in this festival. While
we give rein to the merriment that
human nature loves, we also feel the
not too common joy that is born of
thoughts not earthly.

Christmas is a day that shou'd be
more than one of simple merry-mak-
ing. He is an ungrateful man Indeed
who forgets the meaning of the cele-
bration. If the song the angels sang
does not ring in his ears and stir his
heart, Christmas is a vain thing for
him. If “Peace on earth, goodwill to-
wards men,” does not set him think-
ing of how many years of wrong have
rolled beneath the angelic strain, and
whether he may not yet do something
to set the wrong right, then Christmas
ia merely a means of selfish gratifica-
tion. Ha does not obtain the greatest
Joy and benefit from the festival who
does not remember the day when Sal-
vation dawned upon the world. But for
him who realizes to the full extent the
deep meaning of Christmas, the holi-
day is the happiest; for he can afford
to be merry into whose heart these
eternal things have sunk so deeply.
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The Manyfacturers’ Association.

OME TIME AGO a number of
5 Halifax manufacturers met at
the Halifax Board of Trade
chambers, and after a talk with a re-
presentative of the Canadidn Manufac-
turers’ Association, formed a Nova
Scotia branch of that organization. So
far as we have been able to learn
nothing has been done, and from pres-
ent appearances it would look as if
interest has been allowed to lag. This
is to be regretted. Halifax needs noth-
ing in greater measure than more in-
dustries, and such an organization
might do a great deal along the very
lines The Bluenose mapped out a few
issues ago. In this way it would
make its influence felt at home. Be-
ing a part of a greater organization,
It would be able to make its influence
more effective in matters pertaining to
the welfare of the country at large.
The Canadian Manufacturers’ Asso-

clation, of which the Halifax branch
forms such a small and inactive part,

has a membership now of nearly 500,
but hopes in time to enrol every manu-
facturer in Canada. But even while
it is only in its infancy it has exerted
considerable influence in the country.
Only within the past week or two, for
instance, the organization received no-
tice from the Department of Rallways
and Canals stating that in future no
order should be passed in council re-
lating to freight rates or freight trans-
portation without the proposition being
first submitted to the Association for
its opinion. This gives the organiza-
tion tremendous power, and it there-
fore behooves us to be well and active-
ly represented in it, for a question af-
fecting seaboard freights might be
handled quite to our detriment unless
we had representation in the Associa-
tion that would be competent to point
out these things, and suggest such
regulations as would benefit us, and in
so doing benefit the whole country.

Large interests are continually crop-
ping up, such as the new British-Ger-
man treaty, whereby Canadian pro-
duce and manufactures may suffer un-
less guarded and watched by the di-
rectly Interested partles; for the gov-
ernment through which our represen-
tations must be made cannot be kept
properly and intelligently posted ex-
cept through an organized, responsible
assoclation.

At present the membership of the
Association is largely located in On-
tario and the West, and that part of
the membership Is active and earnest
and influential. In the East it is
just the other way. This constitutes
a danger, inasmuch as, possessing the
power it does to regulate things affect-
ing trade and commerce, it will be
likely to do no damage; for unless we
are represented in it, and well repre-
sented, how can It act wisely with re-
spect to our Interests? The fundamen-
tal idea of the Association is mntual
assistance, but such cannot be realized
until all parts of the countrv have
branches that are active and alert.

The more quickly these branches are
formed and commence to take an active
part in affairs the better. We have
the branch, but is it active? This is
an important question for Nova Sco-
tians, for unless it is, it is practically
worse than no good at all.

L ]
These Are Spacious Times.

T 18 GOOD to live in these times
when the whole country is en-
tering upon a stage of develop-

ment unprecedented in its own history.
We see the beginnings of great things
that are to be. Some of us may live
to see things greater than we anticl-
pate. But hardly can anyone living
now imagine the great changes that
are to take place during the next hun-
dred years. At the banquet at the Ar-
mouries ‘ast week the Premier of Can-
ada stated that we Canadians have the
best half of this continent. That be-
ing the case, what is not possible for
us when we reflect upon what the peo-
ple occupying the other half have
grown into and have accomp ishel?
Canada is a great country territorial-
ly, and Nova Scotia is an important
part of it. The whole country is com-
mencing to undergo the experience of
rapid development, and this province
shares in the impu'se. Therefore it is
a privilege to live in these times, and
be a factor in the movements that are
raising up a great and mighty nation
within a great and mighty empire,
Our big ne ruabor has a population of
over 76,000,000, and it has acquired
seventy of those milllons during the
century that is now fading away. One
hundred years ago the United States
was not as large a country as this,
either territorially or in population; it
did not have the perfect arrangements
for transportation and the general
conduct of commerce that we have;
there existed none of the great ad-
vantages that we Canadians enjoy to-
day. What, then, is not possible for
us? Our country is an attractive one,
There is room here for 2% 00" "0 of
people.  Our institutions offer the
greatest liberty that exists under heav-
en. In it also is wea'th unbounded.
Why can we not make our Can»1n as
greit and influential as the United
States? In the course of half a
century Canada should be as great
in population as the Motherland,
and In the course of a cen-
tury as great In commerce and
realized wealth. What a great im-
perial power would Britain then be!
What a prop of empire this Cansds of
ouars! The thought Is an Inspiration,
But never will this great dream be
realized unless all our peop'e are awake
to the possibilities. Every Canadian,
every Nova Scotlan, should allow him-
self to become saturated with the idea
and work as though on his efforts de-
pended e th of our
wishes.
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On The Development of Local Industry.

We Must Face Obstacles Bravely.

N DISCUSSING the possibilities
m of making Halifax a great
manufacturing centre, we have
not been bashful about looking straight
into the face of difficulties. The Blue-
nose itself did not commence publica-
tion without realizing that the fight for
existence would be weary and toilsome,
because there were obstacles in the way
that would have to be overcome. Yet
we did not propose that we should be
afraid of those difficuities, nor that we
should take predictions of failure as
final. So, in looking at the question,
“Can we establish more industries In
Halifax and carry them on successful-
ly?" the people interested will have to
do the same; they must not grow faint-
hearted in the face of difficulties, nor
take hostile criticisms too much to
heart. He who never ventures never
wins.

It is wise to take all possible discour-
agements into consideration at the
start, and thoroughly weigh their im-
portance. We are aware that the dis-
cussion of difficulties is not a cheering
influence, but if we are thoroughly hon-
est with ourselves and with one an-
other, no harm can result. Besides, if
we discuss things freely, a solution
may appear. At any rate there are
certain sentiments that can be educat-
ed out of people, and if we discuss
these freely enough we may be able
to remove one of the greatest difficul-
ties against which prospective manu-
facturers have to contend.

L
The Greatest of Stumbling Blocks.

There is nothing so discouraging as
the fact that our own people huve a
mutual lack of confidence in one an-
other's abilities to do things well.
“Made in Halifax" is no talisman in the
cyes of many of our own people.
Hence, people are afraid to buy things
of local production, and for that rea-
son progressive people are timid about
setting on foot industrial establish-
meaits for their manufacture.

The Bluenose had an illustration of
this the other day, and repeais an in-
terview with a prominent business
man, in order that Halifax people may
be ashamed of themselves and resolve
that they will not again let foolish
ideas of local incompetence stand in
the way of founding new industries.
The general public must do its share
by havnig confidence in local ability
und a patriotic preference for things
of home production. After they have
read the substance of this Interview,
snrely they will have a better idea of
what Halifax can do, and a good hon-

est determination to assist local en-
deavor by kind thought and word and
action,

L 3

More About Manufacturing Cloaks in
Halifax.

“l have read,” sald Mr. P. J. Hani-
fon (the gentleman interviewed), “and
with great interest those articles which
The Bluencse has published regarding
uew industries that might be estab-
lished in Halifax. I congratulate you
upon the valuable ideas that have been
brought forward, and may say that I
Lave heard many favorable comments
upon them. Others have expressed
themseives as interested, but I speak
particularly of that which interested
me. Had I not once made an effort
in the direction of cloak manufacturing
in Halifax, it is not likely that the in-
terview with the Messrs. Clayton, pub-
lished a few issues ago, would have
had such an interest for me as it had
when I read it a few days ago; nor is
it likely that I would speak as I do
uow that you have given me the op-
portunity,

L 3

Mr. Hanifen Says We Can Manufacture
to Compete.

“Since you ask me if cloaks can be
made in Halifax, I answer that they
can. I believe that it Is possible to
make and sell garments here at prices
48 low if not lower than those of im-
ported goods, and I believe that at the
same time we could make them out of
as good material, with as good a fin-
ish, and with as good workmanship
all through, and produce a garment
that on its merits a.one would be thor-
oughly saleable. But 1 am not so sure
that we wouid be able to sell them. I
don’t say positively that we could
never do it. But I have had a little
trial of it myseif and know some of
the experiences of a seller of Halifax
made c.oaks. The fact that they are
made In Halifax is against them. Peo-
ple see that they are good and stylish
and well finished, but as soon as they
know that they're made here they at
once grow doubtful if they are durable,
styl'sh and wel -finished. The same
made in Montreal, and even |if
made in a small factory there, would
pass for all the qualities named.

“You may think that I am dis-
gruntled, but T am not. I am merely
telling you of a difficulty that exists,
and that must be eradicated before it
will be possible to carry on the cloak
industry very sruccessfu'ly. Nor am 1
merely theorizing, What I tell you is
my actual evparierce. It may be that
conditions are better ufter five years
lhave passed over the head of my fail-
ure. Perhaps thev are. But whether
or not, it is true that we cannot have
anv foolish not'ons in the public head
about the necessary Inferiority of
things produced st home, if comp'ete
success is tn be poscih'e. And further-
more. T empharize the fact azain, that
we can manufacture cloaks here more
cheaply than we can import them; we

can make them more durable, better
finished, and fully as stylish as the
imported mode:s.

LR )
His Own Experience of the Difficulties.

“I spoke of my own experience. 1t
Is Just about half a decade since the
idea of starting a new enterprise for
such a purpose took hold of me and
held me fim y in its grip until I had
demonstrated that the schemes I had
iun over in my heud were not feasible,
1 did not make a move that resulted
In ¢ny financial loss of moment, but
it was none the less disappointing.
Before doing anything on an exten-
shhe scae I ¢pproache: the buyer of
4 who'esale dry goods house in the
city, and demonstrated what I could do
and pointed out the advantages to the
trade as well as to the manufacturer,
His know'edge of the conditions of the
trade enab'ed him to point out what
a little subscquent experience taught
me. I made atout a dozen garments
and showed them to a London buyer
who was here at the time, and he said
they were well and sty ish!y made and
finished, and to a'l appearances per-
fectly saleable. Such a report made
me confident, but my efforts to find a
sale for them were for a long time
fruitless, and all because thcy were—
made in Ha'ifax. I had it cast ur
to me on every hand. Nobody would
hand'e them for me because they
couldn’t; and they cou'dn't bernuse
tkey thoueht people wou'dn't buy them.
At last. however, I found a man who
was wil'ing to try, and dispoced of
them to him. T suppoce he kent quiet
about their origin, and that the buy-
ers of these cloaks purchesed them
with the idea that they were made in
the ol1 countrv. The experience how-
ever. was sufficient. Once was enough
for me. The time apparent'y weos not
vet. But I stead“astly believe that the
time will come when, with a better e
preva'ent, we sha'l be sh'e to do the
business now done by outsiders.

L 3
Another Point In Favor of a Local
Factory.

“In discussing cloak manufacture in
Fa'ifax the'e was one important con-
sideration The Bluenose overlooked,
viz, the advantage that wou'd accrue
to the local trade. If there we e a
cloak factory in the city, a local dry
goods man wou'd not need to run the
risk of overs'o kine In this line. Every
merchant kn-ws how profitiess trade is
in any line, when. at the end of the
season, It becomes #pnarent that goods
have been overbought. Fuvine at a
@is‘ance under pre-ent cond't'ons the
merchant is very likely to find before
the re~son is over that pub'ic caprice
has left cn his h nds a 'arge number of
d'fferent styles and co'ors that it bade
fair prom'se to re'lere him of at the
start. G-rments left over are a'most
“dead loss;” for stvles so rhanee from
serson to seacon that anything carried
over from the one must be sacrificed
the next in order to get clear of Iit.
But not having to ris% th'e with g
loe=] factory to supply his needs, he
cou'd buy a few cloaks at the com-
mencement of the ceason, rep'en'eh hig
stocks when necessary, and. in the
event of evtraordinery demand for cer-
tein etvles or co'ors, could p'ace him-
se'f more rea?ly in a position to meet
the emergency.”
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GEO. GOODERHAM, - President.
J. F. JUNKIN, = Managing Director.
Head Office, = TORONTO, CANADA.

Branch Office:
ST. PAUL BUILDING,
HALIFAX, N. S,

ALFRED MANLEY,

Manager Nova Scotia, P. E. I.,
and Newfoundland.

LeaTHeR Goops
For XMAS Qifts.

Fitted Travelling Bags,
Suit Cases, Dressing Cases,
Music Satchels, School Bags,
Purses, Card Cases,
Chatelaine Bags, Dog Collars,
etc., etc.,, etc.
We handle only GENUINE Leather Goods

and our prices are low.

KELLY'’S,

122 GRANVILLE ST.

THE BLUENOSE,

What One Man of Wealth Did to Make
a City Smaller Than Halifax Beauti-
ful—What if Our Wealthy Men
Would Go and Do Likewise ?

HERE, FIFTY YEARS AGO,
there stood a portion of
dense pine forest in West-

ern Michigan, there stands to-day a
prosperous little city of 25,000 people—
just half the size of Halifax. It is
the city of Muskegon.

This city is small, yet it is progress-
ive, and it has public-spirited men.
That is why we have occasion to refer
to it. For the munificence of one citi-
Zen alone has in recent years supplied
It with four handsome monuments to
four great Americans.

These monuments were done by Am-
erican sculptors; they consist of bases
that for the most part are quite plain,
surmounted with fine bronze figures
that compare fay orably with any sim-
flar works of art in all the United
States. They cost, including the land
on which they were erected and which
the donor converted into a park, $110.-
000.  This is munificence,

Not only that, but this gentleman
provided the city with a public library
ind a manual training school and other
gifts, whose total value, including the
Inonuments, rose up to the nice sum of
$600,000.

We think such a man's name should
be well known, that all people may
honor him who has such a public-
spirited interest in his city, his coun-
try, and his fellow-citizens. His name
is Mr. Charles H. Hackley.

It is not likely that anyone in Hali-
fax knows much about Mr. Hackley.
We only know what we have seen to
the above effect in a recent number of
the Review of Reviews. What his
wealth amounts to we can't say, for
that was not told in the article we al-
lude to. Eut we feel that he cannot
be wealthier than the ten wealthiest
men in Halifax put together.

Does the reader wish to know why
we give expression to this surmise?

Halifax is without monuments, with
the single exception of the Sebastopol
arch. An effort was made to raise
funds for a memorial to the Hon.
Joseph Howe, the greatest type of man
our province has ever produced, and
the effort was—unsuccessful. An ef-
fort is now being made to raise funds
for a “Khaki” monument, and this
we may say is more successful than the
other, but not as successful as we
would like to see it. We do not worry,
however, about the success of this
monument, yet feel that we should not
grow weary in urging.

If the monument were not to be a
peop’e’s monument, we would make a
plea for munificent amounts from our

Wealthy men to ensure the success of
this scheme. At the same time we are
not bashful in drawing their attention
to the example of Mr, Hackley. We
feel that once the way in which
wealthy Americans have contributed to
the development and beautification of
their country by munificent gifts is
drawn to the attention of our own
Weaithy men, and the idea of it allow-
ed to sink into their hearts, we may
have similar examples of munificence
here.

It is probable that there are very few
men in Halifax who would feel them-
selves justified in giving more, say,
than $10,000 to public purposes at one
time, But supposing ten men in Hali-
fax who possess on the average $500,-
000 each, would give on the average
$10,000 each, we would have $100,000 for
some public purposes, and then would
not have more than one-fifth of what
Mr. Hackley has given to Muskegon.
Just think of what we could do with
$100,000! And what enduring monu-
ments would the money raise to the
memory of the men who would give

it!
L 3
IN EASTERN NOVA SCOTIA.

Some Industrial Developments and Other
Signs of Progress There.

Reference was made in a late issue
of The Bluenose to the extent of the
lumbering industry centering at Lans-
downe, Pictou County,

An important transfer Las recently
liken place by which Mr. John R. Me-
Kay, the largest individual operator
in that vicinity, has sold out his in-
lerests to a Mr. Pugsley, of New
Brunswick, who has been operating in
i small way in that neighborhood for
a few seasons past. The price is said
{0 have been something over $30 000,
Mr. McKay's property is situate about
five miles out on the Stewiacke road,
near the head waters of ihat river.
Although it has been operated exten-
sively for nearly thirty years, there is
sald to be a splendid bodv of forest
still intact.

The opening up of the old German
pit near New Glasgow by the Nava
Scotia Fteel Company, Limited, i« pro-
sressing slowly, owing to the unfavor-
able weather. The item in reveral
newspapers as to the probability of
von! being conveyed bv overhead csr-
rlage at an early date to the works
of the company is at least premature,
The work so far has been only in the
nature of prospecting with a view to
dete'mining the extent of the coal
seam.,

Mr. Call, who succeeds Mr. Henry 8.
Poole in the active management of
the Acedia Coal Company. Limited,
has arrived in Stellarton and assumed
~haree of the collieries. He i quite
n youne man, and recelved his train.
ing in the coal fie'ds of Pennavivania.
't is reported that Mr. Poole will sti)]
retain connection with the company as
consulting engineer,

———-—
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THE IMPERIAL PUBLISHING CO., L"TD.
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PREMIUMS TO CANVASSERS.
One Boys' Stem Windg Nickel Watch for

3 subscriptions,
“

One Ladies’ ¢ s Gun Metal * 5

One Regulation Rugby Football, . ....... . o
One ““Favorite' Spaulding Tennis Racket 3 "
One *“ Lakeside " * “ 5 b

One set Boxing Gloves............ ....
One Punching Bag ..
One 3-quart “‘Peerle:
One ““Grand Rapids

" Ice Cream Freezer 4 o
Carpet Sweeper .. g i
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One * Solid Comfort Easy Chair, leather
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One *“ Morris " Chalr. ... ..ovvvuvenes... 10 ¢
One Reed Rocking Chair............... 6 “

AN INTERNATIONAL EXHIBIT,

A MEASURE OF THE FINANCIAL RESOURCES OF THE MUTUAL

LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY OF NEW YORK.

| | | I I I | | |

— Capital of the Bank
nd

of Enj
Dec. 31, 1899
B $86,047,935 -
Funds held by the
= Mutual Life Insurance Co.
for the payment of
[ Capital of the Bank its policies .
oA Dec. 31, 1899
L $16,050,000 $301,844,538 -
- e :
Dec. 31, 1899
“ 000, i
| of the Bank
of Russia, Dec.31, 1900 -
$25,714,920
PSR DR R IR R IS R e
J. A. JOHNSON,
General Agent, HALIFAX, N, s
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Do you know where it is? You don't !
Well, we will tell you. It is at the corner of
Bell's Lane and Barrington St.—the store of
H. W. WeNTzELL & Co., wholesale and
retail dealers in all kinds of Groceries and
Food Stuffs. From 7 o'clock in the morning
until 10, 11 and sometimes 12 o'clock at
night the bustle goes on. People from the
north end and the south end, people from Lun-
enburg and Queens Counties, people from
Pictou, Antigonish and other Counties, all
intent upon getting good values for their
money. That's why they come. We have
not been in business half a century in Halifax,
but we have been here long enough to prove
that we can give consumers better value than
they can get elsewhere. It is the volume of
our trade that tells, and as long as people
help us to keep up our sales to the present
quantity, we will continue to sell our goods
cheaper than other people. If you have not
given us a chance as yet, do so now. Write
us a letter and get our quotations. Tele-
phone us, if you like ; or, better still, come
inand have a talk. We assure you we can
show you where the advantage lies in giving
us your trade.

20000

H. W. WENTZELL & Co.,

Halifax, N. S.,
Sydney, C. B.
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We Have____o

Four-Horse Sleighs,
Double Sleighs,

Single Sleighs,

And all kinds of Sleighs |

Get Our Prices Before Hiring Elsewhere |
Every Satisfaction Guaranteed |

Halitax Transfer Co,, Ltd,

134 Hollis Street.
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Digestion,
Assimilation,

Nutrition.

In catarrhal diseases which waste
away the bodily vigor, the stomach
gets out of order; food passes on
undigested into the intestines, clog-
ging up and constipating.  Indiges-
tion runs into dyspepsia, constipa-
tion and malnutrition, The patient
loses strength and flesh. A chronic
cough sets in. Rest is impossible.

PARK’S
Perfect Emulsion . . .
contains the necessary elements of
animal organism, in the torm of a
pleasant liquid food, easily borne by
delicate stomachs. It stimulates
the secretions of the digestive or-
gans, thereby aiding digestion in
the natural method. It is easily
assimilated and very nutritious.
: The Guaiacol in it destr ys microbe
life common in consumption, bron-
chitis, asthma and chronic coughs.
This combination is endorsed and
prescribed by the leading physicians
throughout the Dominion. It puts
on flesh, makes rich blood.
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Price s0c. per bottle, of all Druggists,
MANUFACTURED BY
HATTIE & MYLIUS,
HALIFAX, N. S,
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PERFUMES !

Having imported a large line
of Holiday Perfumes, we would
be pleased to have you call and
Some are in Hand-
some Leather Cases, with locks,
which may be used for Jewel, Glove,
and Handkerchief Cases. : : : : :

000000

BROWN BROS. & C0.

inspect them,

THE BLUENOSE.
A GAME OF HIDE AND GO SEEK,
( Continued srom puge 11.)

©ook, and Jim, the hired man, were all
@aimed.  Mr. Roy te.ephoned the po-
lice station to send out in search of
the Ltue oné, ana wen' himseit to ask
the ne.gubors it they had seen Neuie
‘€ave  Loeir gale. Mamma watched
aliXlously 1rom a window, whie Mary
biusieied avout everywnere. A happy
thought stiuck tone latter,

dSue must have a brigut rosy apple—
4 Piale 1ul of ‘em,’ she said, “'the
*Ely Dunuce tue uear gews in the door.”
DO lue vusSement Slails creased unuer
Mary s gireal weght. The cover was

hait o1 the smau bin in which the
app.es weie hep(, and a smali stool
Stood  near.  but the cook noticed

Hulhung, mudtering to nerseu about the
dear coild waang cod. Wnen reach-
ing down ior all app.e, sue toucned
SvlMelung round, to be sure, but too
S0il 100 an app.e. A second more
and 801t curls teua under her
hand,  Anvwer second and sne saw
ANewle coneu 1n Lue bin, lLast as.eep, a
Lda calen aupp.e in her hand,

Tae utue oue was svon in her mo-
thers arms, wich much shouting and
Augllug on Maiy s part,

YL nnowed whee 10 100K,” she said,
as thougn nothing had tuaken her to
Kilconen but whe thougnt of find-
Neale w.ere, The litve girl was
sighuy chived, but Sne was warmed
al «he Kitcnen fire while hasty pre-
parautons weut on 1n tne situng room,
Wild tue ussiS.@auce oL papa, who had
ledlined by this tume.

The supper yust hau to keep on wait-
ANEeLe S uazz.ed eyes Look in
the 1u.l sp.endour of that Christipas
Lee. Bovvie danced about in such
slee over Nellie's sale return that the
red and white and biue cand.es were
sel o danung too, as though for the
S€i-Same 1eason. Theie was every-
Uung on the branches of that tree—
even lovewy gitis tor the big poace-
men who cume in later from their
search, to carry home to their own
iitte gir.s,

sSulme
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Mr. A. W. Fullerton, at one time edi-
tor ot the Digoy Courler, and who for
the past two or three yeurs attended
Daihousie Coliege, and became well
known in this cly as a student, now
fus the ediorial  chair of the new
‘Lagies’ Maguzine,” which recently
commenced puviication in Toronto. The
first number was issued in November,
@lla tue second, which hus just come
L0 hund, 18 a4 Chrsunas aumeer. Toe
latter snows a greal de\e.opwmient in
Slengln und biigalness over Ltue prev-
lous ovue, and 1 every way Is a dis-
tinct  creit to Canadian journalism
tiu 10 Lthe editor and propiietors. The
cover is  hunusome.y tinced, and the
vontents are vared and of interest in
all aepartments. The f.lustrating also
is weu done, and the paper seems to
be on the right track as far gs meet-
ing the tastes of women is concer ed.
Congratulations are in order for the
talented young Nova Scotlan who gon-
ducts the editorial department.

W. & C. SILVER,

Cor. George and Hollis Sts,

You cannot find Gifts more Sensible
or Useful than those We Offer
for this Season.

HANDKERCHIEFS !

Thousands of Dainty Ha ndkerchiefs, all at little prices

Cambric Handkerchiefs, - . s . 2
Lawn Handkerchiefs, hemstitched, L "
Lawn Handkerchiefs, lace trimmed, - . se
Linen Handkerchi lace trimmed, o o go5
Linen Handkerchiefs, hemstitched, - $r.agdoz.
Gentlemen's Handkerchiefs, hemstitched, 1,40 doz.

—_—

FURS!

We offer special concessions for the next ten days.
is is the best opportunity you will have this
winter to secure a bargain in Furs.

ic and Coney Collars, =+« 8 rag
& w8 e e 6.25
able Mu « & 8 s 425
ets, = s e e e 29.50
o T
Seal Jac . - . - . 35.00
South Seca Seal Jackets, - . . . 17500
’
Ladies’ Gossamers !
Fine Cashmere Gossamers, . .. $3.25
Cashmere Gossamers, corded yoke, - - 425

200 BLACK and SATEEN BLOUSES,
at Exceptionally Low Prices !

This is one of the Rreatest opportunities to purchase

a Waist at much less than real worth, Just

the thing to make a handsome Xmas gift.

Fine Black Sateen Waists, - . .
Handsome Corde teen Waists, . .
Beautiful Sitk Waists, . . . . ]
Silk Waists, corded and tucked, « . .

Comfort
in being Well-Dressed |

The wearer of a TOP COAT or
SUIT made by us can feel sure that he
is one of the best dressed men in town.
We make everything about the garment
satisfactory. Give us a trial order and
be convinced.

el

E. MAXWELL & SON,

Tailors,
132 Granville Street.

ALL PAPER
uriing doy g

HRISON A0S,

54 Barrington St.
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It’ S N atur al and businesslike that

a man who wants the
best Printing, should come to the printery
where the most attractive and most effective
work is done.

L L L L LT L L T T
: IN THE MAKING OF BOOKLETS, we have no rival

in the Canadian field. We not only print them as well as printing can

&
be done, but we assist our patrons by writing, designing, and even ke
mailing the article. b o

L]
OUR ASSORTMENT OF TYPE is extensive and var-

ied, including all the newest faces ; there is probably nothing just like
it in the city ; the very newness of the plant which is not over three
months old, is a strong argument in its favour ; absolutely everything
from the smallest bit of type to the largest piece of machinery is new,

L4

There is scarcely anything printable that we can't print. Our com-
positors are intelligent men.  You can tell that by the work they do
on the MARITIME MERCHANT and the BLUENOSE.

[
IF YOU HAVE ANY JOB WORK TO BE DONE,

don’t you think it would be well to see what we can do for you with the
plant described above. At least come in and have a talk with us.

WE LIKE TO TALK.
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. The][MPERIAL PUBLISHING CO.,,

(H {Limited,)
L C. STEWART, Bedford Chambers,
President.
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A MERRY
CHRISTMAS.

This is our greeting
to each and all of our custom-
ers.  We extend the compli-
ments of the season to them,
both through the BLuENOSE
and in person as they come to
our store to buy useful and

pretty things to give their
friends on Christmas day. We
take this opportunity of thank-
ing them for the liberal patron-
age they have extended during
the past week or so, when the
Christmas demand was at its
height, and express the hope
that we may see more of them
during the day or two that re-
mains before the festive holi-
day arrives,

We have sold enormous quan-
tities of goods, but have still left
many things that will meet the
ideas of seekers of articles suitable
for gifts ; we have still many things
that would look well sticking out of
the Christmas stocking or hanging
on the Christmas tree. We are
offering special inducements in the
way of low cash prices, and hope our
friends will take advantage of them,

CRAGG

BROS. & CO.,

The Cutlery House of
HALIFAX,.

—4ﬁ

THE BLUENOSE,

What The Hempie Has To Say.

( Continued from page 0. )

his surplus cash this Christmas—if, in-
deed, anyone were ever so acceptably
troubled. 1 could put a neat hundred
dollars away myself at the nurseries
and confectionery stores. If anyone
doubts this, just let him extend an in-
vitation—and the hundred—to any of
his friends. Nine out of ten persons
will know how,
LN

After all the tempting splendours of
the stores it is hard to realize that
there are numbers of places in the
city where the Christmas genii will
never draw rein and dismount, All
the pointed little truths that cynics
have launched at the conventional
Christmas have passed over the
heads of the tenement dwellers and
found their mark where surfeit reigns,
The poor—the miserable poor—have a
Very ocean of appreclation ready for a
tritle, but many people keep the cynics’
shafts right in their place by worry-
ing and rushing and planning to filch
a4 crumb of thanks from people whose
horn of plenty is already overflowing.
This is the result of promiscuous gift-
making—not the giving to friends for
friendship's sake Conscience was
never so elastic as it can be on this
score, and good intentions toward the
poor are frequently asphyxiated by the
poisonous breath of that specious ar-

gument, “I have no money.” But
money doesn't matter always., You
have other things—duplicate presents

you have received, books you have
read, clothes you have worn, furni-
ture now crowded to the garret, un-
hung pictures—a host of things which
can benefit others without affecting
you. They have served their time
with you; tpey belons;, to others now.
First thought cannot estimate the
amount of pleasure which will follow
in the wake of thelr circulation, They
will rob the Christmas bells of a mock-
Ing note the chimes might have to
hungry, lonely hearts in empty homes,
and dispel the gradually shaping be-
lief that Christmas is controlled by a
huge “trust,” and that happiness is a
monopoly of the rich.

Sermonizing? Not a bit of it. 1 am
only thinking seriously and letting my
pen  take the same course as my
thoughts. I am follow'ng the same
order In wishing you all a Jjoyous
Christmas with a heart-seated happl-
ness far exceeding your rosiest antici-
pations.

THE HEMPIE.

— .

The second Orpheus concert is book-

ed for the eighth of January, Owi),
to the brilliancy of the last perform

ance, an almost unparalleled degree
Intor:n Is already being evinced in this
event.

Bargain
Corner.

We have a
great variety of odd
pieces of

FURNITURE

suitable for

Xmas Presents

.. that we have
cut down away be-
low cost to clear
them out,

They are all new
goods and are great
bargains.

We have placed
the whole stock in a
Bargain  Corner in
our warerooms, and
if you will come in
and look through ..
you will find many
interesting things at
prices that will please
you.

W\

Nova Scotia
Furnishing Co.,

(LTD.)

HALIFAX, N. S,
SYDNEY, C. B.
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'COAL!

Reasons why householders should buy their coal from
the Halifax Coal Co.

1st. They are up-to-date in every particular.

2nd. They have kept the price of Coal down to a con-
sistent margin of profit, thus helping the poor, and
those with limited means.

3rd. They were first to deliver Coal direct to cellar with
their own teams, thereby saving purchasers the
necessity of hunting up carters and men to shovel
coal into cellar.

4th. They were the first to introduce the American elevat-
ing waggon, chuting coal direct from vehicle into
cellar, thus saving the nuisance of having coal
dumped on the sidewalk.

sth. They built and operated the first hard coal elevator
in the Maritime Provinces, using Hunt's Automatic
Railway and discharging gear.

6th. They give purchasers of coal just weight.

7th. They sell A. 1. grades of coal, and try to give every-
body satisfaction.

8th. They are enterprising, and enterprise deserves to
be encourrged.

ALIFAX, N. 5

Halifax Coal Co.,¢ .-




A
HICKERING

Piano

would be a
nice thing to give your
wife at Xmas.

Have you thought any-
thing about it ?

Too expensive ?

Well then perhaps she
would like a

NEWCOMBE,
OR

MASON &
" RISCH.

The Emperor of Germany
thinks the latter is a
really delightful instru.
ment.

If none of these suit
her, then perhaps she
would like a

BELL

and if not the *‘Bell,”
we have others. Please
call and see us,

®
The

W. H. JOHNSON (0.,

Limited.

THE BLUENOSE,

MODERN PAINTERS. Il

® painters of the English school

was John Philip. Like many
of the most celebrated artists, he had
a severe up-hill struggle against jov-
erty in his youth, He was the sc» of
a soldier, and was born at Aberdeen,
in 1817, At a very early age he de-
veloped a passion for art, with slim
prospects of ever heing able to follow
Lis inclinations. His first employment
was grinding colors for a house paint-
er. At the age of fifteen he was using
his brush painting scenery for a local
theatre, and almost at the same time
began the practice of painting pors
traits.

Being very anxious to visit the art
galleries of London, and not having
enough money to take him there, he
stowed away on board a coasting ves-
sel bound for that port, On being
discovered on board he had to work
his passage. Upon his arrival at Lon-
don he was compelled by the captain
o work two days discharging ballast.
Very early on the morning of the third
day he was in front of Somerset House
waiting tor the doors to be opened,
being supplied with a few pieces of
hard-tack for a lunch, he spent the
whole day admiring its wonders; and,
to use his own words, “Was swept
out with the sawdust in the evening."

JOHN PHILIP, R. A.
NE OF THE most celebrated

The same night he returned to the
vessel, and in her returned to Aber-
deen.

Through the influence of Major
don, Lord Panmure became intere
in the young painter, and provided him
with the necessary means to attend the
Royal Academy Schools.

In 1851, his health being poor, he was
advised to visit Spain. His visit to that
country would have been of consider-
ably more benefit to him if he had
not worked so hard while there. As
it was, his sojourn had a remarkable
effect on the character and subjects of
his paintings,

He had been twitted on one occasion
as being “only a Scotch artist,” and
he probably deserved it at that time,
as the greater part of his subjects re-
lated wholly to his native country;
but, after his visits to Spain, his pic-
tures of Spanish life rival those of the
celebrated Velasquez.

By command of the Queen, he paint-
ed the “Marriage of the Princess Roy-
al”  He also painted “The House of
Commons."

In 1867, at the comparatively early
age of fifty, he was struck with para-
lysis and died suddenly at Kensington.

The following is a list of a few of
his pictures, and the prices at which
they sold:—

“Gathering the Offerings,”
1876 for 1,102 pounds.

“Scotch Baptism,” sold in 1874 for
1,842 pounds.

sold in

“The Prison Window,” sold in 1875
for 3,266 pounds.
“La Loteria Nacional,” sold in 1877

for 3,150 pounds.
“A Chat Around the Brassero,” sold
in 1880 for 2,142 pounds.

“Selling  Relics” (unfinished, his
last work), sold in 1884 for 3,937
pounds.

“The Early Career of Murillo,” sold
in 1886 for 3,990 pounds.
Many others brought

pounds each.
J. A

1 000

over

JOHNSON.

The Best
Furs <=

Our Astrachan or
Dog-skin Jackets are made
of the best quality skins, all
guaranteed at lowest prices,

In other Furs, we have
Grey Robes, froni $6.50;
large size Fur Muffs, $1.00;
Ruffs, $2.00. Fur lined
Coats, Gray Lamb Jackets,
Electric Seal Jackets,

W
v T v

LANE’S,

113 Granville St,
HALIFAX,

SANDY
CLAWS

HAS A BRANCH AT THE
NEW WHITEHALL.

Child's Morris Chairs, from $1.75
Davenport Secretary, .  4.00
Elegant Doll's House, - - 12.00

FRANCIS,
Corner Buckingham & Argy'. Sts,

16d Up by Robbers!

Express car broken into, safe
blown open, é‘go,ooo in gold taken, rob-
bers then went through passengers, taking
watches, jewelery, etc., holding the train
officials at the business end of guns, re ady
to shoot down the first to move. I then
woke to find I had a night mare. In futire
I don’t want any more night mares, I
can get as good a horse as one would
care to drive at .. ...,

ROBINSON'S STARLES,

Doyle Sitreet.
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that Xmas
pudding.

W. J. HOPGOOD,

the man who tries to
keep the best groceries
sold in Halifax, wants
you to buy your supply
of Raisins from him.

He will guarantee a
good plum pudding, if
you come to him for
the fruit.

His Telephone is
262.
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Special Sale

Ladies’ Jackets,
Capes, etc.

B I O L —

Barrington $t.

Kid Gloves,
Silk Ties,
Lace Ties.
Down Quilts, etc.

THE BLUENOSE.
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T IS UNFORTUNATE that

dm bookmaking is easy. There

are thrown upon the market
every year hundreds of books that are
accepted as standard by many peo-
ple, when, in fact, they are not entitled
to the slightest consideration, The re-
sult is a great deal of wrong informa-
tlon and poor theory is put in circula-
tion. Take the books written on China
to illustrate. There is scarcely a good
one in the bunch. The reader on
China needs to discriminate closely if
he desires to keep near the record of
facts as regards the goings on in that
great empire and outside of it,

Mrs. Scidmore has written a book
on China that is handsomely printed,
Along comes the buyer of books on
China and he assumes at once that
here must be an authority that shou'd
be consulted—the book is attractive in
appearance. But Mrs. Scidmore will
lead you astray because her observa-
tion is superficial. Here is an Eng-
lish writer who pretends to tell us
about China, when he admits in the
book that he “hurried through” the
country. No man can hurry through
China and tell us anything that we
need to know., Such writing is imper-
fect. Better than all books on China
are the London Quarterly and the Ed-
inburgh Review. The man who fol-
lows these great authorities will come
to know much about the Chinese situ-
ation,

A grand book to read preliminary to
taking up the study of China is Rus-
sla’s Conquest of Siberia, by Viadimiy.
We catch a true view of Russia in
this book, although it is understood
that the writer is not a Russian. T'hen
taking up the threads we may ap-
proach the study of China with an
intelligent picture of conditions there
before us. We should keep away from
all information that comes from mis-
slonary sources, because so much of
it is unintelligent and narrowly econ-
celved. This is not said as criticism
of the missionaries, but because it Is
a fact. Many of the missionaries are
narrow, hence their viewpoint is con-
tracted,

It is well worth the while of any
studious person to spend time with
China. The opening up of that fourth
of the world's population will mean
action for years to come in that part
of the globe. It will be to the advan-
tage of anyone to undertake this work,
It will act as a stimulant. There are
many people who are giving out opin-
lons on China with great freedom,
when to save their life they could not
give correct boundary of the empire,
or tell the number of provinces that
have regular governments under the
emperor. It is the same condition as
to China that governs such people In
their view of all questions—the less
they know about the subject the more
positive they are as to the right course
of action. When a person begins to

know things in their true light they
ELIL

Brow conservative.
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SUits. I would ‘,

like to see

you in one
of them. 1 ‘
am sure .. |
would "

you
feel satisfied with
yourself. Ican give

‘

|

! you your choice of a ‘
big range of cloths

and will guarantee a |

fit or no pay. l‘

- HANIEN

Corner

Blowers & Barrington Sts,,

HALIFAX. |

A Few .
Gut Prices.

Sc.

will buy

a tin of Canned Corn, Peas,
or White Wax Beans, at
our store, guaranteed fresh
stock too.

gc. will buy a tin of New
Tomatoes, and for 25¢. we
sell 3 Ibs. of New Valencia
Raisins. .

Telephong 120,

LT
W.E. CROWE & CO0.,

Grocers,

Gottingen Street.




On Xmas
Morn,wswse

What kind of Candy will
hide in the toes of the
Christmas stockings ? We
can tell you what will best
please the taste of the
owner of the stocking.
Let Santa Claus put in the
Mixtures, the Clear Sugar
Toys, the Chocolates, the
Molasses and Cocoanut
Kisses that are made in
our factory and then he'll
be popular with the child-

ren for sure.

The Xmas Dinner.

«« Will Plum Pudding
form a part of it? Cer-
tainly ! But there won't
be as many plum puddings
made at home this time as
usual. We have put such
a fine article on the market
that there has been exten-
sive enquiry for it. Our
ready - made plum pud-
dings are delicious, cheap
and convenient. By the
way, have you ordered
yours yet ?

MOR. SON & GO., ot

Xmas Gifts!

AT

HEBB’S,

139 Hollis Street.

[ o 20 2 ]

Consisting of . . . .

Dressing Cases,

Leather Portfolios,

Ladies’ and (ents’ Purses,
Mirrors and Frames,
Photo and Scrap Albums,

Brooches, Belts and Pins,
(Sterling Silver).
Inkstands and Novelties.

[ $q Sg 13

[ Sioney !
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] MUSIC AND DRAMA. |
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The *“Khaki” Memorial Concert.

‘, Pass the hat for the Monument's sake

And pay, pay, pay.”
KiPLING, (with appropriate variations.)

HE PATRIOTIC CONCERT
@ given by the Halifax Sym-
phony Orchestra and Chorus
in aid of the “Khaki" memorial fund
failed to attract as large an audience
as it was hoped would attend, consid-
ering the object in view, but this was
the only particular in which the con-
cert fell short of being an entire suc-
cess,

The various national airs, especially
the English, Irish, Scotch and Welsh,
were admirably given. The music was
secured expressly for this occasion,
and the combined effect of orchestra
and voices was inspiring. The soloists
were all in good voice. Miss Rita Cor-
bin, with chorus and orchestra, re-
peated her solo from the May Queen,
one of the gems of the first concert,
Miss Mary Murphy, who made a4 most
charming appearance, won the first en-
core by her beautiful singing of the
Irish ballad, “Eilleen Alanna.” She re-
sponded with “Nora O'Neil.” Miss A.
M. Shirreff won a veritable triumph in
“Jessie’s Dream,” which was sung with
fine effect. Her enunciation was per-
fect, her manner dramatic, and her
voice singularly pleasing. She re-
sponded to a persistent encore with
the quaint Scotch fishers song, “Caller-
o'w,” and to a further encore with
“Annie Laurie," playing her own ac-
companiment to the latter plece.

Miss Flora Belle Carde recited Al-
fred Austin's poem, “The Mercy of the
Mighty,” with much power, but her
best work was done in Kipling’'s “Ab-
sent-Minded Beggar,” the last lines of
which were miodified into an appropri-
ate appeal for aid to the monument
fund.

The members of the orchestra, in the
instrumental selections, fairly surpass-
ed themselves and won new laurels,

The “Figaro” overture was a brilliant
performance. It was taken at a very
rapid tempo, but with the utmost pre-
cision. It was made abundantly clear
that the members of the orchestra need
not ask any concessions as non-pro-
fessionals on this point,

All the selections were of a charac-
ter to show effectively the admirable
technique of the members of the or-
chestra and their ability to play the
most rapid and difficult music in a
style to compare favorably with the
best professionals. Indeed in some of
their numbers an amount of attention
to details was shown that is not al-
ways found in organizations of a much
more pretentious character. As an in-
stance, the bowing may be mention-
ed. In the most rapid passages it was

HCADEMY o

\
J.D MEDCALFE

Grand Opening!
D. W. Truss
8tock Company !

TUESDAY, Dec. 25th.
Matinee, (Double Bill)
IN HONOR. ARABIAN NIGHTS.
Evening, THE IRON-MASTER.

Prices 25, 35, 50 and 75¢.
Matinees 25¢. to everybody.

that you can trust
for variety, quality, price,
ﬂllcn(iun, promptness. . . .
WE ARE THAT SOURCE.
You may send an order
every day, every hour, if
you have occasion, and . .
know that our part will
be faithfully executed. . .

TRY US.
L4d44

Le Bon Marche,

Corner Barrington
and Sackville Sts,

HALIFAX.

Telephone 1
P. 0. Box 323.

New Things«

— AT

HOLLAND & KUHN'S,

Granville Street,

NEW PICTURES,
New Calendars,

including the Gibson's Life,

the Rembrandt, the Raphael, the

Anglican church, and others, Jjust

opened this week. .+ ., ., .-,
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Store Your
Bicycle <

with us for
the winter. We will clean
and insure it for you at a
moderate cost, and when
the spring comes you will
have a wheel in good con-
dition and all ready for the
road. If you telephone
your order, we can send
a man to your address.

LD

W.B. ARTHUR & CO0.

Telephone 76.
HALIFAX, N. S.

Tough Boys

need Good Sheoes.

Good Boys

need Tough Shoes.

...... Both need good shoes for
Winter wear—we have all
kinds—not all kinds of boys,
not all kinds of shoes, but all
kinds of GOOD Shoes.

Our Boy’s Shoes are made
with heavy soles—will never
rip ; serviceable, and made in
every way to stand hard usage
and wear. Boys like our shoes
and parents like our prices,

TAYLOR’'S
Palace:Boot and Shoe Store,
156 GRANVILLE 8T,

Sole Slater Shoe Agents. “§3
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MUSIC AND DRAMA. |

noticeable that the bows were moving
with an almost absolute uniformity,

It we were to single out any of the
orchestral numbers as being especially
well done, it wduld be the “Taran-
tella,” by Tobani, and the “Hungarian
Dances” by Brahms. The former was
delightfully played, und the encore it
recelved was well deserved. The piece
played in response to the encore was
“Fascination.” The Hungarian dances
abound in difficulties of time and ex-
pression, and could only be played by
an orchestra under such perfect con-
trol and so well able to respond to
the baton of the leader.

L
At St. Andrew's Last Sunday Evening.

The special service of praise at St,
Andrew s last Sunday night was a par-
donable source of pride to the con-
gregation of that church. Mr. Wikel's
Quartette on this occasion was aug-
mented by nine or ten voices, and Mr.
Altman assisted with the violin. The
prelude on organ and violin was a re-
velation to the audience. The music
throughout was most effective, but the
solo by Mrs, Covey, with violin obli-
gato, and Mr. Marshall's bass solo,
were particularly impressive,

LR
First Recital at the Weil School oi Music.

The first recital given by the pupils
of the Well School of Music took place
on Saturday evening of last week at
St. Luke's Hall. The programme con-
sisted of vocal, violin and piano num-
bers, and a demonstration by pupils in
the “Fletcher method.” In addition to
the interest manifested in the latter,
the audience had the pleasure of hear-
ing a number of new and promising
musicians. Miss Agnes Whitten, a
pupil of Miss Margaret White, render-
ed her piano solo in a gifted manner.
On the violin the Misses Peterkin and
Crawford excelled themselves, anq
Miss Holsworth, a soprano new to
Halifax, was a genuine surprise. This
lady’s voice possesses excellent breadth

Gngar’s

THE BIGGEST AND
BEST IN THE MARI-
TIME PROVINCES. .

pa) (%
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DELIVERY . .,
GUARANTEED.

ALaundry.

WORKS :
BARRINGTON ST.,
Halifax.
PHONE 653.
——

D. C. GILLIS,

141 Hollis St.

[ 25 )
Fownes’ Gloves |
Lined and Unlined.
II1FOR::

Ladies’ and Men’s Wear!

and range. There was an ab of
amateurishness so common to pupils’
recital that was refreshing to the
auditor.

LN
For the First Time in Halifax.

At the eleven o'clock service at St.
Mary's Cathedral Christmas Day, Au-
gust Durand’'s Mass in G will be sung
for the first time in Halifax. This
Mass is written In the modern style,
and contains some very beautiful solos
and quartettes. The credo is perhaps
the finest number, caliing for strong
work on the part of the chorus. A
full st of the special Christmas music
at Bt. Mary's is given in another col-
umn,

Jhe Last Moment

- is the wrong one.

”ow , is the time to get one of

our nice. . , .

JARDINIERES.

Novelties, Lamps, Dinner Sets,
Tea Sets, Silverware and other
choice articles ; all kinds and pricesat

WEBSTER, SMITH & CO0,,
172 Granville Street.




merican Life

g {2
Sohd

{ Continent
\\ 1N

Stockings ~»~

will soon be hung up !
What »r you going to give your
wife for a Christmas box ?
One that she would appreciate
wouldbea....

POLICY

in the NORTH AMERICAN LIFE
ASSURANCE CO., for say....

$5,000
Of course $10,000 would be better.

You can get a Policy for $5,000
for the small sum of 25 cents a day,
$2,000 for 10 cents—$1,000 for
5 cents,

Do you think you can afford to
carry your own risk. ?

Wealthy men like Vanderbilt and
Rockefeller of New York, and
Gooderham of Toronto, are strong
believers in, and carry large . . . ..
amounts of Life Insurance.

You may not be wealthy—you do not re-
quire to be, in order to carry a fair amount
upon your life.

Begin preparations for 1go1 by taking out
a policy in the North American Life, this
week. You will never regret it.

Assets, - - =~ $3,500,000.

The North American Life
Assurance Co.,
of TORONTO, Ont.
W. F.MACPHIE,
Provincial Manager,
Metropole Building, HALIFAX, N, S.

SPLDDDO
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. Our Lines of...

Austrian Cameo,
Wedgewood,

Royal Worcester, and
Bohemian CUT GLASS

have been great sellers.
They make beautiful XMAS PRESENTS,

dhecdeole
ROSBOROUCH & THOMAS,
174 & 176 Granville St.

THE BLUENOSE.

MUSIC AND DRAMA.

( Continued from page 25.)

It will interest readers to learn that
Sir Arthur Sullivan has left a tribute
ol his genius which the musical world
has not yet heard, being generally un-
aware of its existence. This is a Te
Deum of peace, to be performed at
the conclusion of the war, At the
desire of the Dean and Chapter of St.
Paul's Cathedral, without the know-
ledge of many of his intimate friends,
Sir Arthur specially composed the new
work, und sent it in a short time before
his death. Though in a feeble state
of health he played the composition

over in the presence of Sir George
Clement Martin, the organist of St.
Paul's,

xR

“Herod," Stephen Philips’ new drama
in verse, is coming in for a good share
of the criticism which always falls to
the lot of the author or playwright
who launches a production on a public
still warm from their plaudits of a
preceding effort. Few are willing to
give "“Paolo and Francesca” second
place, claiming that “Herod" lacks the
vitality of the earlier drama. His
theatrical technique is also attacked,
but no one has been found with suf-
ficient temerity to deny his poetical
genius. A frequently quoted specimen
of Philips' powers in oriental richness
of imagery is the following passage
which Herod speaks:

‘I dreamed last night of a
aten gold,

To be a counter-glory to the Sun.

T'here shall the eagle blindly dash him-
seil,

There the first beam shall strike, and
there the moon

shall aim all night her argent archery;

And it shall be the tryst of sundered
stars,

The haunt of dead and dreaming Solo-
mon;

Shall send a light upon the lost in hell,

And tlashings upon faces without hope.

And 1 will think in gold and dream in
silver,

Imagine in marble and in bronze con-
ceive,

Till it shall dazzle pilgrim nations,

And stammering tribes from undiscov-
ered lands,

Allure the living God out of the bliss,

And all the streaming seraphim from

dome of

heaven!
And no less striking is the love
speech of the barbaric Mariamne to

the King. Bursts of song break the

statelier music of the blank verse.

Here is one of the prettiest lyrics sung

by the women as the King sleeps:

“Sleep, sleep, O King,

While we to thy spirit sing!

The daughters of music are fair,

But fairest is one

Dark-eyed Oblivion,

‘Though none may call her or entreat
her,

Only unaware may meet her;

Yet of Music's daughters none is sweet-
er

Than this trembling one,

Dark-eyed Oblivion.”

Beerbohm Tree played the name part
of this production in London. In March
“Herod" will be staged in New York
by Richard Mansfield, who will, of

course, take the part of the King.

Christmas
Shopping !

snsssnes
Suitable presents for Men and
Boys can be got from our large
stock of Clothing and Furnishings.
Neckwear !
10C., 15C., 25C., 35C., 50C., 75C.
Mufflers!
25¢., §0¢., 75¢., $1.00, $1.50, $2.00.
Gloves!
25¢C., §0¢C., 75¢., $1.00, $1.50, $2.00,
$2.50.
Umbrellas !
50¢., 75¢., $1.00, $1.50, $2.00, $3.00,
$4.50.
Boys’ Reefers!
$1.50, $2.00, $3.00, $4.00, $5.00.
Men’s Reefers!
$4.00, $5.00, $6.00, $7.50, $9.00.
Men’s Overcoats!
$6.00, $7.50, $10.00, $12.00, $15.0".
Remember ! Your Money Back if
Goods are not Satisfactory !

SCOVIL & PAGE

Barrington Street, |
Cor. Georgr: « | Halifax.
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A big reduction
on all

Heating

Stoves
Until January 1st.
N

COKE STOVES!
BASE BURNERS !
OAK STOVES!
SHOP STOVES!

Stoves Repaired and Fitted up.
FINY

F. R. BRowN,

(Wilson's Stove Store),

206 & 208 Hollis St.
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EQUITABLE

LIFE ASSURANCE SOCIETY,

OF THE UNITED STATES.

“Strongest in the World.”

22 INCOME FOR LIFE .

;DO YOU KNOW that if you invest in one of the Equitable’s

CONTINUOUS INSTALMENT POLICIES

you can guarantee your daughter, son or wife a fixed Income for Life?

If you are a professional man, or . commission merchant, or working under
a salary, or engaged in some pursuit yiclding an income which will cease at
your death, do you want to know how your children or wife may receive an
annual income for life?

Do you want to know how you can secure to your wife or daughter an
income for their support after your death, even although they live for a
hundred years?

Although they may be surrounded by injudicious advisers ; may be heedless
or ignorant about business affairs ; values may tumble i all directions, and all
other resources may fail them, do you want to know how you can assure
them an income for life about which there will be no variation or delay, or
irregularity in payments ?

Do you want to know ? Fill up the following coupon :
To C. H. PORTER,
Queen Building, Halifax, N. S.
Without committing myself to any action, I should like

to receive a description of a Continuous Instalment Policy
for an amount which would yield an income for life of

dollars to my ey WhoSe age is now p
this income to begin immediately upon my death (my present
age being ).

Signature

Address i ;

Date 1900.

C. H. PORTER, Manager, Queen Building, Halifax, N. S,




:There is no Biscuit
on the market that
will please you better
than HAMILTON’S
ZEPHYR PILOT.

IF YOU WANT TO FEEL COM-
FORTABLE, DRINK

Mott’s » Cocoa.
Sold in Two Sizes, 15¢c. and 25¢.

THEREARENOTFAS
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