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CHRISTMAS
GIFTS .o

The judgment shown in the selection of
gifts adds largely to their value.
Jaeger Pure Wool Goods include some- FOR INFANTS, INVALIDS AND THE AGED-

thing suitable for everybody— A food of great nutritive value, which can be made
s!.utable for any degre_e of digestive power by the
simple process of letting it stand for a longer or

Dressing Gowns, Smoking and Lounge
Jackets, Sweaters, Motor Coats, Hoods,
Gloves, Steamer Rugs, Travelling Rugs, b
Golf Coats, Waistcoats, Mits, etc. Benger's Food forms with milk, a dainty, delicious and

At any Jaeger stove or store where Jaeger goods are kept.

shorter period at one stage of its preparation.

bighly nutritive cream, entirely free from rough and
indigestible particles. “The Lancet” describes it as

66 bl . .
DR. AEGE Mr. Benger’s admirable preparation.”
5 Readers can obtain a 48-page bocklet, ** Benger's Food and How to Use It,”
i SAN/TARY WOOLEN SYSTEM which contains a *“‘Concise Guide to the Rearing of Infants” and practical
CO. LIMITED. &
316 St. Catherine Street West, Montreal

231 Yonge Street, Toronto
{ Steele Block, Portage Avenue, Winnipeg

information on the care of Invalids, et icati i
Otter Works, Manchester, Englan’d. s s o np T L

Benger's Food is sold in tins by Druggists, elc., everywhere.
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Florida Water

““ THE UNIVERSAL PERFUME "’
individuality
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ACCEPT NO SUBSTITUTE !
SOLD BY ALL LEADING DRUGGISTS

LANMAN & KEMP, 55
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AGENTS
WANTED

For the

Canadian
Pictorial

In
Your district

For terms apply :

Pictorial Publishing Co.
142 St. Peter St.
MONTREAL

A Christmas Morning

KODAK

All the child-world invites your Kodak. Wherever the child-
ren are there is endless opportunity for a Kodak story—a story full
of human interest to every member of the family. And there’s no
better time to begin that story than on the /ome day—Christmas.

There are Kodaks now to fit most pockets and all purposes and practical
little Brownies, that work on the Kodak plan and with which even the children
can make delightful pictures of each other. There are Brownies as cheap as
one dollar and Kodaks from five dollars up—no excuse now for a Christmas
without the home pictures, Werite for our catalogue—or better still, let your
dealer show you how simple and inexpensive Kodakery has become.

Make somebody happy with a Kodak.

CANADIAN KODAK CO., LIMITED - - - TORONTO, CAN.

In answering advertisements kindly mention ‘“Canadian Pictorial.””
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- Corns All Gone
By Wednesday

L ! il it
l mmmt ’ Apply a Blue-jay plaster on Monday, and the pain stops
1 0

instantly. By Wednesday the whole corn loosens and comes
out. No pain, no soreness, no inconvenience. All because
of a soft wax which separates the callous from the toe.
' Why do you temporize with corns? Why merely pare
them or protect them ?
A harmlessly, painlessly, and in 48 hours. Millions of people
useit. Ithas fiftytimesaslarge a sale as any other treatment
Think what folly it is to suffer a corn when a
simple Blue-jay plaster ends the whole trouble. Go get it now.

A in the picture is the soft B & B wax. Itloosens the corn.
B protects the corn, stopping the pain at once.

C wraps around the toe. Itis narrowed to be comfortable.
D is rubber adhesive to fasten the plaster on.

Blue-jay Corn Plasters ;i

1) Also Blue-jay Bunion Plasters. All Druggists Sell and Guarantee Them.

If not convinced, ask for sample—free.

Bauer & Black, Chicago and New York, Makers of Surgical Dressings, etc.

v

Here is a way to remove the corn,

15c and 25¢

AGENTS WANTED

for the

Canadian
Pictorial

YOUR DISTRICT

PICTORIAL PUBLISHING CO.

SHOOT?

If you dos if you ever hunt, fish or
trap, you ought to know taxidermy, and be B
able to save your fine trophies. A

Let us teach you BY MAIL to
Animals, Heads and

L i
Mount Birds S s

Robes. You can learn

B c.sily and quickly right in your own home. Extremely K8
Y interesting and fascinating, and wery profitable. We L
JBi teach you all the secrets of taxidermy. You will sim- B

81 ,ly be delighted with the work, and with the fine spec- [
imens you mount for yourself. Our course of 40 les-
sons will make you an expert. Don't neglect this op-
portunity, but write today for free book and
full particulars. i

We will send to every man, woman
and boy who writes to us at once a

obligation, no cost, but

ABSOLUTELY FREE. Send for them RIGHT NOW

Bl —TODAY, and learn all about our school and this

8 preat art of taxidermy. Every hunter, sportsman and
nature lover should get these books without delay.

on TAXIDERMY and a
copy of THE TAXIDER-
¥ MY MAGAZINE. No

L ] |
No Better Glft 142 ST. PETER ST., MONTREAL | | B Northwestern School of Taxidermy

; : 5069 Elwood Bldg.. Omaha, Neb.

Than a year’s subscription

To the “ :
- Canadian | e
Pictorial

Each month’s delightful portfolio of world-

pictug‘es recalls you and your kind thought. A = sl & _:;'7: T =
gift that repeats itself 12 times a year. | ] = ~:,Y ' ;
P R ] | v a8 i

$10-(-) a year to any part of the world

or |
3 Gift Subscriptions for $ o

This club rate good for any part of Canada (except 30 miles from Montreal)

2) ((/Z)) = AN

or for the British Is] fi British i = =
for each U.S.A. address, 36 cents for each extra 1 the Bostal Unions it :
-

| N -

|

‘ 28
You can book your order NOW, and we will | =
send the Xmas Number to reach its destination | | 5 . -
as nearly as possible on Christmas Day. For | Sl o 7

a far-away friend it’s not a moment too soon
to give your order. We also send

A DAINTY GIFT CARD

to the recipient, so that it is known at once
from whom the paper comes.

“Isthat Windsor T'able Salt?”
“Yes, here is the Trademark”
. “All right.
Mother told me to be sure and get Windsor Salt.
It’s the kind she always uses.
She says she could not keep house without her
old standby— 36

| WINDSOR TABLE SALT

In answering advertisements kindly mention “Canadian Pictorial.”

Mark your order clearly Gift Subscription, so
that we can give it special attention.

THE PICTORIAL PUBLISHING CO.
142 ST. PETER STREET, MONTREAL




“WISHING YOU ALL A MERRY

CHRISTMAS.”
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Christmas

Feap on more wood |—the wind is chill ;
But let it whistle as it will,
We'll heep our Christmas merry still.

“Each age has deemed the new-born pear
Ohe fittest tinze for festal cheer;

And well our Christian sires of old
“Loved when the pear its course had rolled
And brought blithe Christmas back again,
With all his hospitable train,

Domestic and religious vite

Gave honor to the holy night.

Ohen opened wide the baron’s hall

‘Go vassal. tenant, serf and all;

Power laid bis rod of rule aside,

And Ceremony doffed bis pride.

All bailed with uncontrolled delight

And general voice, the happy niaht

HE season of peace on earth, good-will toward
men, this year finds two European nations
at war and a great Oriental empire in the
throes of a rebellion. It finds the British
Empire at peace, a peace that all will
devoutly pray may be long maintained. It
finds Canada enjoying the blessings of peace,
prosperous almost beyond expectation. Ma-

terial development is visible on every hand; large towns are

taking their place at intervals along the route of the steel bands
that now do more than skirt the prairie, and dotted lines of
comfortable homesteads go out in every direction from these
centres. After the year’'s hard work of getting, there comes this
hallowed Christmas season of giving, for never more than at

Christmas-time does one realize the great truth of the words:

“It is more blessed to give than to receive.” This is the time

when the hearts of those that are rich, and strong, and well, go

out to those who are poor, and sick, and needy. Hearts are
touched by the sorrows of others, and the rich and the poor come
closer together than at any other time of the year. How can any-
one professing faith in the Christian religion let his thoughts go
back to the Babe who was born in a manger because there was no
room in the inn, and then turn a deaf ear to the cry of the little
children, or the moan of the sick and suffering? In these days
of rush and bustle such a season comes like a benediction to turn
our thoughts from the material things of earth to the higher
ideals for which too many of us try to persuade ourselves we have
no time. Yet who among us is willing to be called selfish? Does
not everyone like to be considered generous? The rich have
many calls upon them and some must be denied, but are all the
people in what are called “comfortable” circumstances sure that
they are doing all they can to lessen the burden that some in
their community are obliged to carry? This is a time for re-
flection—a time to measure one'’s service by one’s opportunities—

Ghat to the cottage as the crown
Mrought tidings of salvation down.

"Gwas Christmas broached the mightiest ale;
"Gwas Christmas told the merriest tale ;
A Christmas gambol oft could cheer

‘Obe poor man's heart through half the pear.

Still linger, in our northern clime,
Some remnants of the good old time ;
And thus my Christmas still F hold
Where my great grandsire came of old.
TIn these dear halls, where welcome hind
Is with fair liberty combined,

Where cordial friendship gives the hand,
“Little we bheed the tempest drear,
While music, mirth, and social cheer
Speed on their wings the passing pear.

and in too many cases it will be found that some sufferer is being
neglected within easy reach of our own door.

A word to the women of Canada: Shop early. The season,
bringing as it does joy to millions of hearts, is looked for-
ward to with dismay by thousands because of the enormous
amount of extra work that it entails. On the girls in the stores
this falls the most heavily; many of them have to stand all day,
and that day at this season, is in many places very much

lengthened.

A word about ourselves. With this issue begins the seventh
volume of the CANADIAN PicToRIAL, and we thank our readers for
their support during these years. We are proud to have on our
subscription list several thousand names that were placed there
within the first few months, and have never been removed. These
readers look eagerly for the magazine, month by month, and are
good enough to tell us that, in its field, it is easily the best in the
country. We have not allowed the quality of the work to deteri-
orate; the highest quality of pictures and letterpress, it has been
our aim to produce, rather than mere bulk that would have been
given at a mere fraction of the cost to the publishers. In
addition to the old friends we have, year by year, added thou-
sands of new ones, and we venture to hope that these have appre-
ciated the pictures of the happenings of the months, gathered
from the four corners of the earth. It is always our aim to
illustrate, primarily, events of special interest to Canada and to
the British Empire.

With a grateful appreciation of the interest our readers take
in our work the Editor begs respectfully to wish each one

A Yerry Christmas.
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The session of the Alberta Legislature
opened on Nov. 30.

Sir Wilfrid Laurier, who attained his 70th
birthday on Monday, Nov. 20th, received
many letters, cablegrams and telegrams
congratulating him and wishing him long life
and usefulness.

The Hon. Senator Sir John Carling, a for-
mer Postmaster-General and Minister of Agri-
culture, died in London, Ont., on Nov. 6 in
his 84th year. He had been continually in
parliamentary life since 1857.

Earthquake shocks more or less severe, al-
though no damage to life or property has been
reported, were felt in Dominica, Guadeloupe,
Martinique, St. Vincent, and the Danish West
Indies on the morning of Nov. 20th.

In a great storm which prevailed on the
lower St. Lawrence last month, the Norwegian
ship ‘Antigua,’ loading at Martin River, was
driven ashore, fifteen of her eighteen crew
being drowned, including the captain.

An island has suddenly risen from the sea
in the Serpent’s Mouth Strait, between "I'rin-
idad and the Venezuelan coast. The pheno-
menon was preceded by an extraordinary com-
motion in the sea, from which burst huge
columns of flames and smoke.

The ‘Canada Gazette’ officially announces
that His Majesty the King has been gracious-
ly pleased to approve of the naval forces of
Canada receiving the style of the ‘Royal Can-
adian Navy,” and of the ships of war of that
navy being designated as ‘His Majesty's Can-
adian Ships.’

Francisco I. Madero was inaugurated Pre-
sident of Mexico last month, succeeding Pre-
sident de la Barra, who filled in the gap af-
ter the Executive now sworn in had ended the
rule of Gen. Porfirio Diaz. The ceremony was
brief and simple, following precedent, and took
place before the members of Congress in the
Chamber of Deputies.

The total budget of the New York City
government for the year 1912 is $187,200,000.
The tax rate will be between 1.85 and 1.88,
an increase over the rate for the present year.
The inerease in the budget is approximately
$15,250,000, and is due, in a great part, to the
fact that the salaries of the women teachers
in the city schools is to be equalized during
the coming year with the salaries of the men
teachers.

Dr. James Williams, D. C. .., a contributor
of over a hundred legal articles in successive
editions of the ‘Encyclopaedia Britannica,” and
many in law magazines and reviews, died in
London on Nov. 3. He was the author of a
number of books on law, including ‘The
Schoolmaster and the Law, ‘Wills and Sue-
cession,” ‘Law of Education,” ‘Institutes of
Justinian,” ‘Dante as a Jurist’ and ‘Law of
the Universities.’

Mr. Andrew Carnegie announces that he
has given $25,000,000 to the Carnegie Corpora-
tion of New. York, organized under a char-
ter granted by the Legislature ‘to promote
the advancement and diffusion of knowledge
and understanding among the people of the
United States.” This brings his public bene-
factions up to over $200,000,000. The trustees
of the new fund will carry on the work of
founding libraries and endowing colleges.

The new Austrian Ministry is composed as
follows: Premier, Count Steurgh; Minister of
the Interior, Dr. K. Heinold d’Udvnski; Min-
ister of Commerce, Dr. von Roessler; Minister
of Railways, Dr. von Forster; Minister of
Education, Dr. Hussarek von Heinlein; Min-
ister of Works, Herr Trnka, and Minister of
Agriculture, Ritter von Zaleski Wenzel. The

Al b g

Ministers of Justice, Finance, and National
Defence remain the same as in the last Cab-
inet.

At a meeting of the Privy Council held at
Buckingham Palace before King George sailed
for India a commission was appointed which
is empowered to summon and hold councils
for the despatch of State business during the
absence of the King. The members of the
commission are Prince Arthur of Connaught,
the Archbishop of Canterbury, Lord High
Chancellor Loreburn and Viscount Morley of
Blackburn, the Lord President of the Privy
Council.

The trial by Naval Court-martial of the
officers responsible for the grounding of H.
M.C.S. ‘Niobe,’ last September at Yarmouth,
N.S., took place last week on board the
‘Niobe’ and resulted in Lord Alastair Graham,
officer of the watch on the night the
ship  stranded, being reprimanded, but
allowed to keep his sword; Lieut. Charles
White, navigating officer, reprimanded and
dismissed from the ship; and Capt. Macdonald
‘cleared of any blame.

A destructive fire broke out in the business
section of London, Ont., on Nov. 3, and
before the flames were subdued damage
amounting to $870,000 had been dome. Five
hundred people were thrown out of employ-
ment. The fire originated in the store of J.
H. Chapman & Co., and when discovered the
place was a seething furnace. The flames were
shooting across the street. In a few minutes
firemen had fifteen streams playing on the
fire, but it was impossible to save the adjoin-
ing property. The plants of the Purdon
Hardware Company, the Chapman Company,
and many others were totally destroyed.

Judgment in the famous suit of the Rev.
Dr. Workman, a former professor in the Wes-
leyan Theological College, Montreal, against
that institution for libel and wrongful dis-
missal, was given on Friday, Nov. 10th, by
Judge Weir, in which he found for the plain-
tiff in $2,500 damages for wrongful dismissal
and $1,000 for the libel. The action was tak-
en at the beginning of the year and tried
before Judge Weir in the month of May, last-
ing nearly a week, evidence being given by
the leading theologians of the Methodist
Church in Canada. Ten thousand dollars was
claimed, part for wrongful dismissal, and part
for libel which the plaintiff alleged was found
in the statements of the defendant regarding
his beliefs and teachings, which were untrue.

~An appeal to a higher court will be taken.

Parliament was opened on Nov. 16 by
H. R. H. the Duke of Connaught amidst
scenes of splendor and pomp and a large and
brilliant audience. ~The Speech from the
Throne was brief and was read by His Royal
Highness, both in English and French, his
French hearers being particularly delighted

‘at his evident command of their language.

The features of the speech were the announce-
ment of the determination of the Borden
Government to create a permanent tariff com-
mission immediately and a new grain inspec-
tion law, caleulated to make it more difficult
for American companies to engage in the ele-
vator business. There was no reference to
the navy question, but legislation to foster
closer trade relations with the British West
Indies was announced.

H. M. S. ‘Centurion,” Britain’s twenty-sec-
ond Dreadnought, was launched at Devonport
on Nov. 18. The most remarkable feature
of the new fighting vessel is the scores of
watertight compartments of which she is
composed. Tt is believed that she will not
sink even if a hole should be broken in her
below the water line. The ‘Centurion’ is a
sister ship to the superdreadnought ‘King
George V., which was launched a short time
ago. The designs of these vessels have been
carefully guarded by the Admiralty, but it

is. known that they are of about 23,500 tons
displacement and 30,000 horse-power. Their
armament will consist of ten 13.5 inch guns
and twenty-four 4 inch guns. The thickest
armor of the ‘Centurion’ will be 12 inches.
She will have three torpedo tubes firing a 21
inch torpedo with range of 7,000 yards.

The steamer ‘Medina,” carrying King George
and Queen Mary to India, left Portsmouth
on  November 11, amid a royal salute
by the guns of the warships and forts. The
ships were manned, the bands played ‘God
Save the King, and enormous crowds on the
esplanade at Southsea cheered as the vessel
passed out. Along the sea front off Spithead
the first battleship squadron of eleven vessels
and attendant cruisers awaited the ‘Medina’
and led her out to sea. The Admiralty yacht
‘Enc}}antress,’ with the lords of the Admiral-
ty, immediately followed the ‘Medina’ and
the four first cruisers, the ‘Cochrane,’ ‘Argyll,’
‘]?efence,’ and ‘Natal which, in command of
Sir Colin Keppel, will convoy their majesties
to the Far East, completed the pageant. The
fleet is due to arrive at Caleutta during the

first week of - December and two days later

the party will proceed by train to Delhi, which
they should reach on Dec. 7. There will be
elaborate ceremonies at Caleutta, and the
durbar proper, at which the King will for-
mally assume the title of King-Emperor, will
be held at Delhi on Deec. 12.

Mr. A. J. Balfour, the Unionist leader in
the House of Commons, whose recent leader-
ship has been marked by some internal par-
ty_ dissensions, having resigned the leader-
ship on Nov. 9th, Mr. Andrew Bonar Law, a
Cavadian by birth, has been chosen to lead
thg Conservatives on the floor of the House,
while Lord Lansdowne is to be the acknowl-
edged leader of the Unionist party. Mr. Law
was born in New Brunswick in 1858, being the
son of the Rev. James Law. He received his
early education in his native province' and
was subsequently sent to Glasgow for his col-
lege course. He engaged in business as an
iron merchant in Glasgow, and was first
glegted to the House of Commons as the Un-
lonist member for Blackfriars division, Glas-
gow, in 1900. Mr. Law has proved himself a
brilliant speaker and a resourceful debater.
Mr. Law now sits for the Bootle division of
Lancashire, South-west. A strong protection-
ist, the Unionists .consider Mr. Law their
most persuasive speaker on tariff reform.
Therefore, the party will more than ever be
committed to tariff reform and expect that
his leadership will infuse a strong fighting
spirit in their ranks.

A number of suffragettes interviewed Mr.
Asquith on Nov. 17, and demanded a pledge
that he would undertake at ‘the next session
of Parliament to pass a bill giving equal suf-
frage to the sexes. Mr. Asquith told them
that he stood, as always, against woman suf-
frage, because he thought it would not be for
the good of the State. He added that the
women, nevertheless, had a remedy in their
own hands. The Government would leave the
House of Commons free to amend the pro-
posed manhood franchise bill so as to extend
the franchise to women, if the latter were
able to persuade a majority of Parliament to
support their cause. At a subsequent meet-
ing the Suffragettes declared war upon the
Government, and Nov. 2lst proceeded to the
Parliament buildings. Not being allowed to
reach the entrance to the House they became
riotous, and, accompanied by a large rowdy
element, armed with bags of stones, broke
the windows in public offices, the Liberal
headquarters, and many other buildings,

~nearly two hundred women were arrested,

among them being Lady Constance Lytton,
Mrs. Haverfield, a daughter of Lord Abinger,
and Mrs. Lawrence. Many of the women car-
ried stones attached to tapes which they used
as slingshots.
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i i This month, for the first time in history, the British King and Queen will attend the
Rehearsing HE, Duibar 5t Delhi durbar at Delhi, and His Majesty will formally assume the title of Emperor of India.
The procession of state elephants will be one of the great features of the celebration.

The State Elephants The most important potentates Camels in Harness One of the unique features will be,

»

i i hants. the carriages drawn by camels. § -
gL A iy blggESt s —Copyright Underwood and Underwood,
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A Christmas Story
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BOVE the rattle of the
sewing machine rose
two  shrill young
voices in conflict.

“I want a turkey!”

“I want a goose!”

“Shut up, Lucy!”

“Don’t push me,
you horrid boy!”

CW-ell, don’t
scratch !

“Oh—oh, you’ve bit

§
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i

me!”

‘““You shouldn’t have put your hand in
my mouth !”

] ‘dida’t 1

“You did!”

There was a scuffle, a yell, a thud and a
low wail. @

The sewing machine stopped.

“Children, children,” said a sweet, tired
voice, “don’t squabble. Bobby, help Lucy
up, and say you didn’t mean to hurt her.””

“That would be a big fib,”” said Bobby,
panting. .

“Then say you’re sorry you knocked her
down.”

“But I'm not.
and she’s bigger'n me.

“Bobby,” the mother said reproachfully,
“To please me!” she added, gently, per-
suasively.

The little boy’s fit of temper passed
quickly. He extended a hand to his sob-
bing sister.

“Get up, you silly old ninepin,” he said
lightly.

“I don’t want to get up.”

“Come, Lucy dear,” said the mother.
‘““Bobby wants to be friends, you know.
And I'm going to stop sewing for five
minutes, and you ean tell me what the
trouble was about. Come here, both of
you.”

The little girl rose slowly, dried her
eyes on her pinafore, and followed her
brother to the table, above which the gas
was already lit, for the December afternoon
was of the wettest and gloomiest. The
room was warm enough and comfortable
in a shabby fashion. Though love had
not flown out of the Leslies’ window, it
wag obvious that poverty had come in at
the door, and not quite recently; indeed,
it had made its first entrance not very
long after the Leslies’ marriage.

“Now, what was it all about?”’ Mrs.
Leslie inquired, with a smile. She was
still pretty, though worried. “You first,
Lucy.”

“He said he must have a goose for
Christmas, and I said a turkey would be
far nicer- At

“ Twouldn't !
would be 22

“You've never tasted a goose!” cried
Lucy.

‘“Neither have you! But I smelt the
one mnext door last year. You couldn’t
smell it, because you had a stuffy nose.

So I know: A

“That will do, Bobby,” said Mrs.
Leslie mildly. “I don’t think we’ll have
a goose this year i

“Hooray ! cried Lucy, jubilant.

“Or a turkey, either, my dear. I'm
telling you now because I don’t want
you to be disappointed when Christmas
Day comes. But that’s not to say that
we shan’t have a splendid dinner, all the
same.”

There was a rather distressing silence.

“Mother I”  Bobby exploded at last,
“how can we have a splendid Christmas
dinner without a—a goose?”’

“Turkey !’ said Lucy, with a threaten-
ing of fresh tears.

“Just wait and see,” replied the mother
with all the cheerfulness at her command.
“After all, you know, geese and turkeys
are not very good for us; we're apt to re-
quire medicine afterwards.”

- “I wouldn’t mind that,” the son de-
clared. “I’d take a whole bottle— "

“I wouldn’t eat too much turkey,
mother,” the daughter protested.

Mrs. Leslie shook her head. “What do
yog say to a chicken with lovely stuffing
an i

“A chicken !”’

“Whoever heard
Christmas ?”

‘““Mis’rable little thing !”

“I hate chicken !”’

Mrs. Leslie sighed, then laughed for her
sense of humor had survived in spite of
care. “I think I’ll be able to make you
change your little minds about that,” ‘she
said. “Wait till you smell my chicken !
Now get back to your play. T’ve heaps to
do before tea-time, and the old machine is
in a naughty temper.”

She slapped me first—

”

A great big fat goose

of a chicken for

ccares |

The children moved away.

“Let’s ask Daddy when he
home,” said Bobby.

“No!” There was a ring of authority
in the mother’s voice. “Promise me,
both of you, that you’ll say nothing to
Daddy about geese or turkeys. Lucy—
Bobby—you promise ?”’

Somehow she replied soothingly to their
protests and questions, and finally gained
the required words. But there was no
smile at her lips as she returned to work.
And there was a heaviness in her heart.

comes

She wished Christmas a year away. To
some of us the season has its terrors.
The machine rattled once more; the

children fell to playing amicably to-
gether; the windows grew black with
night.

1L

Robert Leslie had two distinet recol-
lections of being called a fool by his
wealthy uncle. The epithet had been
uttered’ in response to his announcement
of his approaching marriage and of his
decision (a couple of years later) to com-
mence business on his own account. Since
the latter occasion Robert had applied
the word to himself pretty frequently,
though not in his uncle’s hearing. As a
matter of fact, he had not spoken with
his uncle since the day of quitting his
employment. Chance encounters on the
street—and these were rare—had been
limited to a curt nod and mumble on
either side. Pride is an excellent thing
in its way, but it seldom pays, and often
costs even more than money.

And now, for the first time in eight
years, Robert, on his way home from
business, went round by the street in
which his uncle’s offices were situated.
He could not have told why he did so.
The night was bitterly cold, and a driz-
zling rain made the darkness wretched.
He was behind his usual time, too. He
was fain for his wife and children and
fireside, though in these days, alas! he
carried home a sorry heartache, and
his smile for even the youngsters was
wan.

As he drew near the old-fashioned yet
handsome building his pace slackened,
and presently he came to a halt opposite
it, glancing furtively across the street
with its dwindling traffic. How familiar
everything was, how suggestive of solid
business and generous profit, of security
from want and safety from sordid petty
Over there he had spent the
working hours of his youth and early
manhood—he could tell the windows be-
hind which his years in the different de-
partments had been passed. He could
tell, also, those of his uncle’s private
room, wherein cold good-byes had been
exchanged eight years ago. Most of the
windows were mnow dark and as he
watched, the last of the lights went out
—extinguished by the caretaker, he
guessed. i

Robert sighed, and made to turn away.
Stay! There was still some light in the
private room—a lowered gas-jet and the
flickering glow of a fire. Perhaps his
uncle was coming back later. Robert re-
membered how in the old days just at
this time of the year, the master of the
great business was wont to spend a few
evenings at his desk after dinner. Should
he wait on the chance of gaining an inter-
view with the old man? Five minutes
ago he had not dreamt of such a thing,
but now-—somehow—was it the sight of
the familiar windows, the cosy flicker that
had moved him?—he felt a craving to
stand in the old place once more.

What an utter, unpardonable fool he
had been ever to leave it—to throw up a
sure, generous and increasing salary for
the will-o’-the-wisp of a fortune to be
derived from a business of his own!
Where now was the fortune, where the
business of his own! Where the capital
he had invested in it? Gone—gone—
shadow, bones and all! For himself, he
was now slaving in a situation yielding
him barely half the salary enjoyed in his
uncle’s office. Again he gazed at the fire-
lit window. He shook his head.

No! He could not face his uncle.
Besides, they would be worrying about
him at home; he must hasten. He turned
away, despairingly, sick at heart.

That night, in bitter mood he told his
wife of the impulse that had sent him
along the once familiar street.

“I don’t suppose I could have faced
him ; and if I had, I’d probably have got
snubbed for my pains. He doesn’t for-
give failures. But oh, Marjorie, what a
fool I've been!” he concluded.

“Don’t reproach yourself, dear,”

she
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replied for perhaps the thousandth time
in recent years. “I don’t care what your
uncle may think; I know that you  did
everything for the best. It hasn’t been
your fault, Robert—never!”

He shook his head wearily. “You’re a
brick, Marjorie,” he said sadly; “but I
know what you suffer.””

“Nonsense! Things might be ever so
much worse. The children keep well and
there’s enough to eat, and—and—oh,

don’t give way, my dear!”

“It’s this "Christmas business that
breaks my heart, I believe,” he said bit-
terly. ‘““You haven’t a penny to spend on
yourself or the kiddies, and as soon as
Christmas is past those over-due bills
will come flowing in again. I wish we
could all go to sleep for Christmas week.
One gets one’s poverty rubbed in just
now. What a mess I've made of things!
What trouble I've brought you to!”

“No, no,” she said bravely, though her
lips quivered. ‘‘We’ll pull through some-
how, Robert. But do you mind telling
me, have you ever really felt like going
to your uncle for—for help ?”’

“Why do you ask?”

‘“Because I want you to understand
that you must never humble yourself for
my sake, dear.”

““Ah, Marjorie, for whose sake would I
go to him? But my idea would be to go
to him for employment—not charity.
Possibly” —bitterly — ‘““he would regard
me as a beggar all the same.”

Mrs. Leslie was silent. She had never
met the rich man. At times she had
hated him, though all she knew about
him was that he had refused to attend
her wedding and had sent a cheque for a
hundred pounds with his ecard, also that
he had vresented Robert’s leaving his
office to embark on a new business. She
imagined him as an elderly gentleman with
a dislike of women and a short temper, and,
to tell the truth, she had encouraged her
husband when he had first talked of a
business of his own. Poor girl, she had
even dreamed of the young man becom-
ing the envy of the old.

““You are the most loyal little woman
that ever was,” said Robert suddenly.
“I’'ll go and see him to-morrow—or the
day after. If he snubs me, it will be no
more than I deserve.”

She protested for a time, but she was
very, very tired, body and mind, and at
last pride gave in.

“If you like, Robert,” she whispered,
“tell him it was my idea—your going to
see him.”

But when Robert called at the big
offices a few days later he was shortly, if
politely, informed that his uncle was en-
gaged.

“You gave him my name,” he stam-
mered to the clerk, a stranger happily.
“He sent no message?”’

“Np 2

Robert hesitated, then turned from the
inquiry counter, his last hope shattered.

“If you were to call later,” the clerk
began less stiffly.

“Thank you,” said Robert; “I may do
50.”

But years of failure had weakened his
never very robust spirit, and he knew he
could not face the possibility of another
rebuff.

As he crossed the street a minute later
his uncle watched him from the window.

III.

Mrs. Leslie could not afford a servant
in the house, but twice a week a small
female, whose age might have been any-
thing between fifteen and fifty, came in to
assist with the rough work.

On the afternoon of the 23rd day of
December the small female was engaged
in scrubbing the narrow hall (which she
ought to have done in the morning)

 when a cab drew up opposite the door.

A smartly-dressed gentleman with white
side whiskers alighted, looked about him,
frowned, told the driver to wait, frowned
again, and approached the door. Where-
upon the small female withdrew her in-
quisitive nose from the letter-flap, and
waited, crouching and panting, for the

bell to ring. When it did ring she paid
no attention for several seconds; then she
marked time with her feet as if hastening
to obey the summons, and slowly raised
her head to the glazed portion of the door.
She also applied wet fingers to her front
hair. It was her first chance of admit-
ting a visitor, but she knew exactly what
to do, having read all about it in a penny
book.

“Is Mrs. Leslie at home?”

_“Yes, sir. Will you please step in,
sir.” She threw the door wide, knock-
ing over the pail of water.

The visitor removed a very shiny hat,
but ignored the grubby hand outstretched
to receive it.

There was a somewhat awkward pause
until the small female, recovering some
of her wits, led the way to the sitting-
room.

“What name if you please, sir?”

“Kindly say to Mrs. Leslie that a gen-
tleman desires to see her.”

“Oh—all right,” said the small female,
forgetting the words of the book. “Take
a seat, and I’ll tell her. She’s just dres-
sin’  herself. Behave yourself, Master
Bobby ! she added in a stage whisper.
“Here’s a gentleman to see your ma.”

The visitor found himself in a room as
untidy as two healthy children left to
themselves for an hour or so could make
it. And his ears were assailed by the
sound of quarrelling.

“Turkey |’

“Goose !

“Bobby, don’t be nasty. You promised
to pray for a turkey 2

“T'll pray for a turkey for next year,
if yow'll pray for a goose for this year.
Hurry up, Lucy, or perhaps God won’t
have any gooses left.”

“But I want a—-—""

They perceived the visitor and were
silent, abashed. Taking hands, they stared
at him for a moment or two, then edged
towards the door, eyeing him suspiciously.

The gentleman coughed. ‘““You needn’t
run away,” he said with something of an
effort, but in quite a mild tone of voice.
“I have called to see your mother—Mrs.
Leslie is your mother, I presume—but you
might speak to me until she comes.”

Lucy halted. “Don’t push, Bobby !”’ she
whispered. She regarded the visitor with
a quaint dignity, and said gravely, ‘“But
we don’t know you.”

“Perhaps you’ve heard of me,” he re-
turned, a trifle grimly. “Will you come
?nd shake hands? And I'll tell you who

am,”

“Are you a great friend of mother’s?”
the little girl asked after a pause.

“Well, I can hardly say that, for I’ve
never met your mother. Still, I hope I
am not an enemy."”

Lucy considered, while her companion
tugged at her hand.

“I think we’ll wait to see what mother
says,”” she said at last. '

“Oh—but perhaps you’ve heard of me,”
he said again. “My name is George
Leslie, and I am your father’s uncle—
your great-uncle, you know. You have
heard your parents speak of me?”’

Both children shook their heads em-
phatically.

“H’m !”” muttered the great-uncle. ‘“Per-
haps you won’t object to telling me your
names; I'd like to know them.”

‘“He’s Bobby,” said the girl, indicat-
ing her brother.

“She’s Lucy,” said the boy, finding his
voice. And all at once taking courage,
he left his sister and stepped forward a
couple of paces.

“Do you like turkey or goose best ?”’ he
demanded.

Mr. George Leslie laughed. “Why,” he
said, “I never seriously considered the
matter ; but on the whole, I think I may
say goose.”” He laughed again, quite
pleasantly.

Within the moment the triumphant
Bobby’s hand was in his.

“But,” protested Lucy, ‘“Bobby has
never tasted turkey, and he has only
smelt goose once. I’ve tasted turkey—
when he was too young to get any. I’m sure
I'd hate goose.” She eyed the visitor in

(CeNTiNUND ON Pacm 12).
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This picture shows the finishing touches being put on the cast metal horses to serve the toy
army. Nimble fingered girls, in the toy factory, can paint a whole troop of horses in an
incredibly short time.

Making Christmas Armies

On the left is the casting room in the toy army manufactory, where many regiments of soldiers
are turned out for the Christmas toy trade. On the right, the process of melting the metal

from which to cast the soldiers is going on. The worker at the top is nipping off any fringe from the figures cast.
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Canadian
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While it is the aim of the Editor to publish pictures showing the great events of
the world, we are most interested in our own country. Therefore, we want Cana-
dian pictures. But we want them immediately after they are taken and not several
weeks afterwards. Family groups as a rule cannot be used. Such photos as are
found suitable for reproduction will be paid for. It is impossible for the Editor to
say from description whether any picture could be accepted. It must be submitted.
If stamps are enclosed reasonable care will be taken to see that all pictures declined
are returned, but the Editor cannot hold himself responsible if any should fail to
reach their destination. Mark ‘‘Canadian Picture” and address : Managing
Editor, ‘‘Canadian Pictorial,” 142 St. Petor Street, Montreal,
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I AN A IR R

TRANGERS would
never have taken Cap-
tain Richard Askew
and his daughter Joan
for people of kin.
Outwardly they had
nothing in common,

iﬂg searched all its sea-
ward towns without
finding another couple with contrasts so
decided. For Joan was a slender slip of a
girl, sweetly spoken and dainty in all her
ways, while her father was a bluff and
autocratic sed-dog of the old school, a
masterful man indeed, with a tquch of
money pride, and yet withal having the
heart of a child. <

In one thing Joan and Cap’n Dick were
agreed—we always spoke of him as Cap’.n
Dick—in their love for each other all their
differences were reconciled, and when the
captain gave up the sea and settled down
in the big house on the Allerdale uplands,
a house stocked with treasures ga.thered in
the lands of all the Seven Seas, it seemed
as though they were entering upon an
idyllic life. As the skipper explained to
his chum, Cap’n Peter—Captain Peter
Stewart to those who did not know him
—4“I’'ve got Joan and Joan’s got me, and
I've made money and the girl can have
whatever she sets her heart on, so what’s
t* prevent us hitting it off together.
Course I know that a lot of old women
are shaking their heads, and there’s a fine
flurry of talk at their five o’clock teas,
but then if they weren’t making a target
of me they’d be shooting at somebody
else. And anyway, Joan and me’s going
t’ show them a thing or two.” !

As it happened, however, the skippers
had little knowledge of the strange ways
of a maid, and when a third son of the
sea, this one a captain of the new school,
a school which is not lenient and also
pays its men badly, appeared in the per-
son of young Tom Fisher, they dis-
covered that love may cast a deep cloud
as well as flood the world with sunshine.

“I gave him his sailing orders pretty
quick,” Cap’n Dick explained to Cap’n
Peter, with whom he had few secrets,
“and he’ll bear them in mind without
reading them over. Joan’s not his sort.
I've got a snug pile—shipping shares and
railway stock, not t’ mention a bit of
property, and Joan will get the lot, and
as for him, he’s the skipper of a cheap
tramp steamer ~with nothing but his
salary. I don’t like men who run after
girls with money. Love may come first,
but it's suspicious. Besides, Joan is all
I’'ve got left, and—and—it isn’t nice t’
be lonely.”

“Course mnot,”” Cap’n Peter assented.
“Stands t’ reason that you want t’ keep
her as long as you can. Time enough for
her t marry when you’ve gone. 1 don’t
Iold with early marrying. It ought t’ be
stopped by Aect o Parliament, and I
s’pose you’ll have told Cap’n Fisher what
vou think of him?”

“Am I the man to beat about the bush ?
I told him straight.”

“And how did he take it ?”

‘“He took it as I meant he should. He's
got a bit o’ pride, and I found it. Got
my knife in and twisted it round. He'll
not come here again. And there’s an end
of it.””

Here, however, Captain Askew fell into
a very common error, for the ecircum-
stance to which he gave the name of the
end, was, in reality, only the beginning.
One night in the late autumn he confided
to Cap’n Peter that he was “worried to
death.”

“It’s about Joan,” he went on. “Seems
to me that money isn’t everything after
all, and-—and I'm all at sea and the wea-
ther thick. Joan minds me of her mother.
She’s full of grit, going about with a
smiling face and a heart as heavy as lead.
I'd like to know for sure about Fisher,
whether is was Joan or her money he was
after. You see, I'm dead certain about
the girl—she’s fond of him, and her love’s
a thing worth having, just as her mother’s
was, I wish I knew—I wish I knew.
But”—here the old autocratic spirit grip-
ped him and he smote the table with his
fist—‘but even if I knew. I'd not give
way. I’ve got my flag up and I'll keep it
flying.””

After this he made mysterious reference
to an intended visit to Liverpool, “just a
little bit of business,” and a week later
he was back again with a call on Cap’n
Peter for service. “I’ve got a bit o’ news
I want you t’ pass along t’ Joan,” he said.
“As you know, we never talk about Tom,

and you might have:

tramped all the dales
of Cumberland and

Fisher, and, of course, I'm not going t’
surrender, but all the same, I’ll be glad
for her to know about his stroke of luck.
I’d a talk with James Russell when
1 was in Liverpool, and I got him—I
mean 1 found that Tom had t’ have the
command of Sanderson’s new boat.”

Cap’n Peter looked puzzled. ‘“James
Russell,” he murmured. “Isn’t he man-
ager for the Sanderson Company ?"’

‘“That’s the man.”

‘“And haven’t you got a pretty strong
holding in the concern yourself 7’

LY, At any rate, I've got a few
shares—but they’ve nothing t’ do with it.
And I want you t’ tell Joan, in a casual
sort of way, you know, about Tom Fisher,
and—and I daresay she’ll be glad. Now
I must be going. Good-night, Peter, good-
night.”

“As Captain Dick lumbered down the
garden path, the other man remained on
duty at the door, and then as he heard the
rasp of the garden gate he drove a solid
fist into an equally solid palm.

“So, he’s had a talk with James Rus-
sell,” he muttered. ‘It strikes me, Cap’n
Dick Askew, that you’ve begun t’ cast

loose the halyards, and that one o’ these

days your flag ’ll come down with a run.”

It was a couple of months after this
that Captain Dick began to be talked of
as a changed man, and it was patent that
he had something on his mind. He con-
fessed to Joan that he ‘‘was feeling a bit
worried,” but it was ‘“nothing at all, my
dearie, nothing at all,” but he gave a
heavy shock to Peter Stewart when he ad-
mitted that ‘“‘things were going very badly
indeed,” though he refused to indicate the
direction of the disaster. Nothing more
was said until a fortnight before Christ-
mas, when he paid another of his visits to
Liverpool, and on his return made an
early call on Cap’n Peter with the news.
But he was still in despondent mood, and
instead of passing on the gossip he had
picked up at Johnson’s chandlery by the
Mersey he insisted on yarning about the
worries of life and the melancholy side of
Christmas.

“Terribly upsetting time is Christmas,”*
he growled. “Only on Tuesday, when we
were having a sort of dog-watch talk at
Johnson’s, I told them what I thought
about it. ‘I don’t like Christmas,” I said,
‘it’s wasteful and it’s upsetting.” But in
a-bit I remembered the way Joan’s mother
used t” plan, and the bonny secrets she
had, and the way she seemed to hit off
just. what everybody wanted. Next thing
I remembered that I hadn’t made up my
mind whether to buy Joan a diamond
brooch or a set of furs, so I cleared out.
But I soon found myself in distress—
couldn’t make headway at all. No sooner
was I sure the brooch ’d suit her best
than it struck me how well she’d look
in furs, and I ended up by buying the
furs and the brooch as well.”

‘“Not the first time you've played that
trick,” Cap’n Peter dryly suggested, and
Cap’n Dick pleaded guilty to the charge.

“It isn’t, my son. I mind once when I
did it for Joan’s mother, and I had t’
halve my allowance of ’bacca t° make up
for it. And it was worth it.”

Here he halted for a brief spell, but by
and by began again on the same note.

“Queer how Christmas freshens up your ,
I couldn’t get Joan’s’

memories, Peter.
mother out of my head, and last night
when I got home I turned up some old
letters. There was a mighty big bundle
—all the letters she sent round the world
after me before we were married and
afterwards, when Joan was a wee mite and
the mother had got t’ stay at home with
her. They were the bravest letters that
were ever put on paper. I mind coming
home from one voyage to Rangoon, and I
found that she’d been ill all the time I’d
been away, and yet her letters were brim-
ful of sunshine, with never a whimper
about her own troubles. And I wouldn’t
have found it out even when I got back
if some outsiders hadn’t let it slip. I
faney Joan is going t’ be just such an-
other. Rummy what a heap of pluck
these little pink and white women ecan
show. I was reminded of it in every
letter I read. Bravery and love, and—
and—confidence ; and in every one of them
a prayer; and many a confession of her
faith that I'd do the right thing for Joan’s
happiness at all times.

“There! That’s all I’'m going t’ tell
you about the letters. They’re mine and
hers. But they set me thinking, and I
tell you, Peter, I got things into a fearful
tangle. There was the memory of Joan’s
face warning me that if I wasn’t careful
I might be spoiling her life for her; and
there was the way I'd turned young Tom

adrift, and those letters telling me of what
Joan’s mother would most likely have
done, and in the end I got mixed up in a
pile o’ mush and lost my bearings alto-
gether.”

Peter nodded his head sympathetically.
“If T was you I’d heave-to” he advised.
“Just you heave-to until the sun comes
out and you can get your bearings, and
I’ll stand by handy for a call.”

“It’s too late for that,” Cap’n Dick
replies. “I've carried on too long. We'd
never wear the ship round. You see—I
haven’t told you all my—my trouble.
Mebbe you’ve noticed that I’ve not been
over comfortable lately,”

“l could see with one eye shut that
something was wrong. i

“Course you could. Well—I don’t like
telling you—because I know what a blow
it’'ll be t' you—but it’ll have t’ come out
soon. Fact is, Peter, I've lost my money.”

“Lost — your — money,” Cap’n Peter
gasped. ‘“‘Someone picked your pocket in
Liverpool 2’

“Pickpockets be blistered,” Cap’n Dick
snapped. “D’ye think there’s a thief
born who could get his hand into my
pocket? I tell you I've lost it. Stocks
— shares — investments — speculation —
buying for a rise and getting a mighty
drop. All that sort o’ thing. And it’s all
gone. I’m a poor man.”

Cap’n Peter gripped the arms of his
chair, and his big blue eyes bulged until
they looked as though they would drop
from their sockets. ‘““Well, I never heard
the like of it. To think that you should
be hooked in that fashion. And d’ye mean
t’ tell me that you're a pauper?”

‘““Not quite that, Peter. I reckon that
I'll save enough from the wreck t’ keep
Joan and me out of the workhouse. I
don’t exactly know where I stand just
yet. . . .S’pose I'll have t’ go in for a
sale—heave the big house overboard and
book a passage on a little one—cottage in
the country sort of business.”

‘“Does Joan know ?”’

“Told her when I came home—not
everything, but quite enough. And she’s
a regular brick. Says she doesn’t mind a
bit—s’long as she’s got her father left.
Says she’s always rather cottoned to the
cottage idea and she’s going to begin
looking for one as soon as Christmas gets
over. She thinks we’d better leave Aller-
dale, and her own notion is that Branth-
waite’d suit us.”

“But what about that diamond brooch
and fur set?” Peter inquired.

“Oh, well—I—I—I didn’t know the
worst then.”

“I see. It happened rather sudden like.
Your fortune must have gone off terrible
quick.”

“It did, Peter,” Cap’n Dick replied
eagerly. “It went fearful quick. It’s a
way that money has. Here to-day and
gone to-morrow. You know what the Book
says about riches having wings. Money’s
a fearful thing for flying when once it
starts.”

11.

In the dark of a blustry Christmas Eve,
with a vicious wind blowing off the land,
the tramp steamer Richmond rounded the
Rock Light, was taken in hand by a couple
of Mersey tugs and, after much canting
and dodging, was tucked away in dock.
At the cry of “All’s fast, sir,” Captain Tom
Fisher rang off the engine-room and went
away aft to his cabin, eager to get to the
letters. which had been passed on board by
one of the tugs as they came up the river.
There was a fine bundle of them, bright,
newsy, gossipy letters, letters sanctified by
their atmosphere of home and love, and
among then one in an unknown hand,
which proved on the opening to be the
most wonderful of the lot. It was signed
“Samuel James”—he wondered afterwards
who Samuel James might be and why he
had written to him—and this was the mes-
sage it held:

“You’ll be surprised to hear that old
Captain Askew is a poor man. The silly
chap wouldn’t let well alone. He'd got
enough, but he wanted more, and he wanted
it quick, so he must go meddling with
some risky investments. Did a bit of
plunging and lost the lot. And in a way
it serves him right; he was so terrible
puffed up about his money.”

This was in the dark of the Christmas
Eve. When the first hour of the new day
was called, Captain Tom Fisher was travel-
ling north as fast as express train could
carry him, and when the sun was flooding
the snow-covered land with a glory of
ivory and of gold, he walked briskly up to
the big house on the breast of the Aller-
dale hills and presently found himself once
more in the presence of Cap’n Dick, who
at first seemed strongly inclined to. stand
on his dignity, but suddenly melted and
held out his hand.

“I'm glad you've come, Tom,” he said,
“and I'm gladdest of all that you’ve come
without wasting any time. When did
1y.oil land. © You weren’t in yesterday’s
ist.””

“We docked last night, sir. I hurried
down to my letters as soon as the old
hopqu gave me the chance, and before
midnight I was going full-speed ahead
for the station.”

“And you know what has happened to
me? I'm a poor man now, Tom.”

“So one of the letters told me.”

“And what is it that’s brought you
here ?”

“I’'ve come to offer Joan a home, sir,
and—and you as well.”

“In_spite of the—the way I packed
you off.”’

“We’ll say no more about that—it’s

wiped off the log. Besides, we’'re equals
now; you’re a poor man, and I’'m not
rich, and it was love that made you act
as you did, love for Joan. And loye
atones for anything nearly. That’s it,
captain, it was your love for Joan that
sent me away, and it’s my love for her
that has brought me back again. You’'ll
let me have her, now, won’t you?”’

By way of answer, Cap’n Dick shpped
out into the hall and his trumpet voice
rang through the house:

“Joan! Joan, ahoy! Stranger come
aboard. Come and report yourself.”

Then he hurried away to his own den,
but remained at the door listening until
he heard his daughter trip lightly down
the stairs. After this he quietly left the
house for an hour’s ramble on the moors,
and for a man who had lost all his
money he seemed most unreasonably con-
tented.

At the end of the day, when the lamps
were lighted and the curtains drawn,
Cap’'n Peter came stumbling up the hill,
just as he had done every Christmas
night since the pair of them settled
down to a shore life, and was shown into
the skipper’s den. He drew back a stride

* when he caught sight of a strange form,

but Cap’n Dick was after him in a trice
and dragged him into the room.

‘“Merry Christmas, Peter,” he roared,
“and a happy New Year to all of all.
Come along and report yourself, man.
Here’s Cap’n Fisher, and—and it’s all
right. Oh, you don’t need t’ look so
flabbergasted. Bygones are  bygones.
Tom’s torn a page out of his log-book
and I’ve torn a page out of mine. I'm-
a poor man now, so money doesn’t count,
and Joan’ll have a good man t’ look after
her when I’'m gone, and I'm very glad.”

“So'm I, so'm I” Cap’n Peter was
shaking hands all round. He did it
again and yet again, and all the time in
his best seafaring voice roared out his
greeting. ‘“Merry Christmas to all of us
and much happiness.”’ And then they all
gathered round the fire, and Cap’n Peter
was told of the fine new ship which San-
derson’s had so unexpectedly offered to
Tom, of the home that Tom had offered
to Cap’n Dick, of Cap’n Dick’s refusal,
his pieference being to “‘ship as skipper
of his own barge rather than book as
passenger on somebody else’s liner,” of
the cottage at Branthwaite that Joan
would choose for him, and of the score of
other gilt-edged trifles that gave com-
pleteness of form to their lives.

Now and again also hesitating refer-
ence was made to the fortune so strangely
lost, and after Cap’n Peter had twice de-
clared his inability to understand it he
called on the others to “take a good
sight of Cap’n Dick and say whether
they’d ever seen anybody take such a loss
so quietly.”

“Ch, T can stand it,” Cap’n Dick re-
sponded. “I’'m an old man now and little
satisfies me. . Only I would have
liked to give Joan a fine wedding—silk
dress—orange blossom—cheques—presents
and all the rest of it. You know what I
mean.”’

“Ay, ay. We know what you mean—
and a bit more.” There seemed to be a
most pronounced significance in Cap’n
Peter’s reply, and he was careful to re-
peat his statement. ““And a bit more.”
Then, his face lighted by a grin of magni-
tude, an accusing finger levelled at his
old friend, he demanded:—

“And how much longer d’ye propose t’
keep it up?”’ Here his laughter overcame
him, and he burst ‘into a joyous shout,
“I. never saw such. a bit o Father
Christmassing in all my . cruising. Oh,
Joan, my lassie,”” here he turned to the
girl whose big brown eyes were filled with
amazement and . a touch of fear, ‘‘didn’t
you know what an artful dodger you’d
got for a father! I tell you it’s all a
plant—for your sake. He hasn’t lost any
fortune, and when he wants t’ write one
of them anonymous letters he signs him-
self ‘Samuel James’ . and when
he wants t' do a young captain a good
turn he speaks t° James Russell and gets
him a noo ship . and that’s all
I’ve got to say except that Joan ’11 get her
wedding present after all—mnot t’ mention
her diamond brooch and set o’ furs.”

For a brief spell Cap’n Dick did his
best to bluster it out, but his best made
a poor show against the friendly jeers of
his old croney, and at last, with the three
of them confronting him, he made full
confession.

“It was the only chance I'd got,” he
explained. “I could see that I'd made a
mistake. I'd sent Tom away with words
that no decent man should have had t’
listen to, and I knew his pride ’d not let
him come back, and so I thought I'd do a
bit of pretending till Joan was comfort-
ably settled, never thinking that Peter had
got such a sharp outlook. Anyway,” here
he threw up his head defiantly, “I’ve done
it, and I'm jolly glad, and it’s got t’ be
stood by.” For the second time that day
he held out his hand to Captain Tom
Fisher. “There’s t° be no drawing back
now, Tom. No silly pride or dignity.
Money or poverty, I'm not going t’ have
any shipwreck of my girl’s life. We’ve got
t’ stand by her, you and me.”

For Joan he had another declaration.
As the girl crept to his side he drew her
close to him and huskily whispered, “It’s
your mother’s love letters that have done
it, lassie. I turned to them when I'd
lost my bearings, and they were like the
coast lights pointing the way in the dark.
And her way was always a sure one.”

Tue END.
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Welcomed at an Inn. —The Graphic.

Making the Best of It : A Christmas Calamity in the Olden Time.
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Christmas Conundrums [E2

D

Why is an umbrella like an annuity?
—1t affords shelter. for a rainy day.

Why are sailors bad horsemen ?—They
ride on the main (mane).

Why should it affront an owl to mis-
take him for a pheasant ?—It would be
making game of him.

Why is a chicken crossing the l‘ovad like
a burglary ?—It is a fowl proceeding.

Why is a whisper like a forged note?
—1It is uttered, but not allowed (aloud).

What roof covers the most noisy ten-
ant ?—The roof of the mouth.

When is a sermon like a round shot?—
When it comes from a canon’s mouth.

When does a captain of a vessel com-
mit self mutilation?—When he goes on
shore and leaves his hands on board.

When may a man be said to be thor-
oughly sewn up?—When he ]n.xs pins zm.d
needles in his foot and a stitch in his
side.

When is a penny like a hermit ?—When
it’s a loan.

When is a cat like a .teapot?-—When
you're teasin’ it (tea's in it).

What flower most resembles a bull’s
mouth ?—A cowslip.

Why is a beefsteak like a Iocomot‘ive
enging?—Because it is of little use with-
out it’s tender.

Name the two largest laglics. in
America ?—Miss Ouri and Mrs. Sippi.

Of what gender is the National An-
them ?—Masculine. It’s a hymn.

Why is a bracelet like a speech on the
deck ﬁf a vessel 7—Because it’s a decor-
ation.

Why are cowardly soldiers like butter ?
—Because they run when they are ex-
posed to fire.

Why do white sheep furnish more wool
than black sheep ?—Because there are
more of them.

When is the ocean treacherous?—When
it is full of craft.

Why is the elephant the most sagacious
of travellers ?—Because when he travels
he never keeps hig eye from his trunk.

Why is a restless patient in bed like a
lawyer ?—Because he lies on one side, and
often turns round and lies on the other.

What are thé most difficult ships to
conquer ?—Hardships.

What is a nice, cheap, and wholesome’

breakfast ?—A roll on the grass.

What is that which, though black
itself, enlightens the world?—Ink.

What is the pain of which every one
makes light ?—A window pane.

Which are the islands good to eat?—
Sandwich and Madeira Islands.

Why is the world like music?—Because
it is full of sharps and flats.

What is that which every living being
has seen, but never will see again?—Yes-
terday.

Why is the pith of a tree like the tip
of a dog’s tail?—Because it's farthest
from the bark.

Why ought Ireland to be rich?—Be-
cause its capital is Dublin.

Why is a pig’s tail like the letter K?—
Because it is the end of pork.

What church official would be most use-
ful on the battlefield 7—A canon.

When is a person obliged to keep his
word ?—When no one will take it.

What is the riddle of riddles?—Life,
because we must all give it up.

If a barrel weighs ten pounds, what
can you fill it with to make it seven
pounds ?—Holes.

What is that which is taken from you
before you can get it back again?—Your
portrait.

Why is a pig with a curly tail like the
ghost in Hamlet ?—He can a tale unfold.

What is the color of the wind and the
color of the storm?—The storm rose and
the wind blew.

Why is an orange like a church steeple ?
—Because we have a peel from it.

Why is the letter Y like a young spend-
thrift ?—Because it makes pa pay.

Why is a peacock like the figure 99—
Because it is nothing without its tail.

Which is the most wonderful animal in
the world?—A pig—because he is first
killed then cured.

When is a Scotchman like a’ donkey ?—
When he stands on his banks and braes.

Why should a novel writer be an extra-
ordinary looking animal ?—Because of his
tale coming out of his head.

What garden crop would save draining ?
—Leeks.

What pen ought never to be used for
writing ?—A sheep pen.

Why is the letter W like the Queen’s
ladies ?—Because it is always in waiting.

What tune makes everybody glad?—
Fortune.

Why is U the gayest letter in the
alphabet ?—Because it is always in f-u-n.

Why is the Bank of England like a
thrush ?—Because it often changes its
notes.

What article that we wear is most
affectionate 7-—A porous plaster, because
it becomes very attached to us.

When is a doctor likely to be most an-
noyed ¥—When he is out of patients.

" What insect does a blacksmith manu-
facture ?—He malkes the fire-fly.

Why is.a church bell like a good story ?
—Because it is often toll’d.

Why are clergymen like railway porters ?
—DBecause they do a good bit of coup-
ling.

Why is it absurd to call a dentist’s
room the dental parlor 2—Because it is the
drawing-room.

Which is the easiest profession, a
doctor’s or a clergyman’s?—The clergy-
man’s, because he only has to preach,
whereas the doctor has to practice.

Why are twice eleven like twice ten?—
Because twice eleven are twenty-two, and
twice ten are twenty, too.

Why is Buckingham Palace the cheapest
palace ever built ?—Because it was built
for one sovereign and furnished for an-
other.

Why may a beggar wear a very short
coat ?—Because it will be long enough be-
fore he gets another.

Why is a bad picture like weak tea?—
Because it is not well drawn.

Which is the smallest bridge in the
world —The bridge of the nose.

Why is a merry fellow like a bad shot?
—Because he’s the boy to keep the game
alive.

A cat and a half caught a rat and a
half in a minute and a half. How long
would it take sixty cats to kill sixty rats?
—One minute.

Why is the letter “g” like matrimony ?
—Because it is the end of courting.

How many wives does the marriage ser-
vice allow ?—Sixteen. Four (for) better,
four (for) worse, four (for) richer, four
(for) poorer.

Why is coffee like an axe with a dull
edge ?—Because it must, be ground before
it is used.

What is it we all frequently say we’ll
do, and no one has ever done?—Stop a
minute.

Formed long ago, yet made to-day,
I am in use while others sleep ;
Me few would like to give away,
And fewer still would like to keep.
. —A bed.

What are the most unsociable things in
the world ?—Milestones, because you never
see two together.

What is the difference between a good
soldier and a fashionable young lady ?—
One faces the powder, and the other
powders her face.

When may a person reasonably condemn
his coffee ?—When he has more than suffi-
cient grounds.

If a church be on fire, why has an
organ the smallest chance of escape ?—Be-
cause an engine cannot play on it.

Why is love like a Highland plaid?—
Because it is full of checks and crosses.

Why is V like a creditor —Because it is
sure to come after U.

Why is a thief in a garret like an honest
man ?—Because he’s above doing a wrong
action.

Which is the most abused part of the
human body ?— The eye, because it is
under the lash all day, and gets a good:
hiding at night.

What is that which by losing an eye has
nothing left but a nose?—Noise.

Perfect with a head, perfect without a
head ; perfect with a tail, perfect without

a tail; perfect with either, neither, or
both. ‘What is it?—A wig.

What is the difference between a butcher
and a fashionably attired lady ?—One kills
to dress, the other dresses to kill.

Why are two laughing girls like the
wings of a chicken?—Because they have a
merry-thought between them.

What is a trout like when he is lying on
a gravel path?—Like a fish out of water.

Why is it dangerous to take a walk in
the woods in spring ?—Because then the
trees are shooting.

Why are teeth like verbs ?—Because they
are regular, irregular, and defective.

Which is the best land for babies?—
Lapland.

Why should young ladies set good
examples 7—Because young men are so apt
to follow them.

What is the best thing to make in a
hurry ?—Haste.

When is a newspaper like a delicate
child ?—When it appears weekly (weakly).

Which of the four seasons is the most
literary ?—Autumn, for then the leaves are
turned, and they are red (read).

When is a chicken’s neck like a bell ¢
—When it is wrung for dinner.

Why is an army like a newspaper ?—
Because it has leaders, columns, and re-
views.

Who gains the most at a coronation,
king or people ?—The king gains a crown,
the people a sovereign.

What is the difference between a lady
and her mirror ?—One speaks without re-
flecting, the other reflects without speak-
ing.

Do you know why a fisherman ought to
be wealthy ?-—Because all his is net profit.

The Goose

(CoNTINUED FroM PAGE 8).

a manner that might have been called
coquettish, had she been ten years older.

“I see,” he said slowly. ‘““Well, Miss
Louisa: il

Sy 122

“Pardon—Miss Lucy, the fact is, when
1 was younger 1 preferred turkey to the
smell of goose, but now 1 prefer goose to
the smell of turkey.” And he held out his
free hand, which Lucy, coming forward
after a little hesitancy, graciously
accepted.

“But which would you pray for?”’ The
question seemed to escape her.

Mr. George Leslie looked gravely ju-
dicial. At last—‘Both,” he said firmly.

And just then Mrs. Leslie came in to
find the children clinging to a stranger’s
hands and regarding him with the utmost
admiration.

LY.

A little later, the children, having been
dismissed, the old man said rather drily:

“Mrs. Leslie, shall we come to the
point ?”’

She ‘was taken aback, but recovered her-
self quickly. “What do you mean, Mr.
Leslie ?”’

“I mean—shall we discuss Robert, your
husband ?”

Her face flamed. “I’d rather not, Mr.
Leslie !”” she returned proudly.

He nodded, as if to himself. After a
short pause—*‘‘How is Robert getting on ?”’
he inquired casually.

Marjorie would rather he had asked any
question but that. But she was brave and
loyal. And in one way the question re-
assured her. It told her that, after all,
her husband had not called on his uncle;
and she felt she would rather work her
fingers to the bone and starve than that he
should do so now.

“Robert,” she said with dignity, “does
not complain of business.””

The visitor’s eyes were on the thread-
bare carpet. Again he nodded.

“I saw Robert to-day,” he said quietly.
He held up his hand. “Don’t be alarmed
—not to speak to.”” He sighed and went
on. “He called at my office, but I sent
word that I was engaged.”

“Oh !”” whispered Mrs. Leslie.

“I don’t think,” he resumed—and his
voice was sad—“that age treats youth
quite so unfairly as youth treats age.
Perhaps it is natural that it should be so.
Age has had his youth; nevertheless, age
is never so' old as youth presumes it to
be. Mrs. Leslie, I have suffered a great
deal more than your husband—I don’t say
more than you, but g

“I have not suffered 2

He lifted his eyes, but she could not
meet them.

“Listen,” he said gently. “My affection
for Robert, your husband, never ran to
sentiment, but it was always sincere. He
was left a penniless orphan soon after he
entered my business, and I did all I could
for him, short of actually pampering him.
On the other hand, while I may have been
strict, I gave him every opportunity of ad-

vancing himself. I was looking ahead,
you see.” He halted.

“I’d rather you didn’t tell me any more,
unless »’ she murmured.

“My girl,”” he said with a sudden passion,
“do you imagine I ever lost sight of
Robert after he left me? Why, since you
have come to live here—here!—never a
week has passed but I have stood outside
your house of a night, wondering how
things were within. And I have watched
his business career, too, though he was un-
aware. You don’t seem to understand, be-
cause I am an old man 2 <

“Forgive me,” she said, hurt by his
piteous expression; ‘‘forgive me——"’

“There is nothing to forgive you, Mrs.
Leslie,” he proceeded more calmly. I
may have been wrong in objecting to my
nephew’s marrying—I know now that I
was wrong; but I wanted him to wait.
I was not wrong, however, in objecting to
his starting business on his own account.
I knew what he was doing; he didn’t.
No; it wasn’t merely that I wanted to
keep him in my own business. I did want
him to remain there; I did, with all my
heart. Yet I should not have stood in his
way, had his way been the right one.
And now that he has failed &

Marjorie dropped her handkerchief from
her eyes. “He hasn’t,” she cried.

A faint smile moved his lips. ‘“Mrs.
Leslie,” he said softly, “I have pride as
well as you and Robert. Admit that he
has made a failure of things.”

s

“No !’

“Ah! From my officé window, an hour
ago, I looked upon him as he crossed the
street. I did not catch even the slightest
glimpse of his face, but the set of his
shoulders—the set of his shoulders, Mrs.
Leslie, just about broke my heart.
Robert’s the sort of man who carries his
burden on his back. Now will you admit
failure 2”’

Marjorie checked her sobs. ‘“No!’” she
said distinctly.

“You—you have everything you want 2"

“I have Robert and the children. Ah,
you are cruel !”’

The old man rose. “Then I can do
nothing for you, Mrs. Leslie?” 1

Her head dropped; she made no reply.

“Will you do something for me?” he
asked almost wistfully. “Will you promise
to do me a great favor—to-morrow—
Christmas Eve?”

She put her hands to her eyes tightly,
telling herself she must do nothing to be-
tray her husband.

“An old man like me doesn’t ask favors
every day,” he said presently. “Can
Robert get away from business by five?”

“He’s sure to get away early on Christ-
mas Eve,” she said with an effort.
“But i

“Will you and he and the children
oblige me by taking a drive in a motor-
car which shall be at your door at five-
thirty? Mrs. Leslie, it’s an old man
that’s asking you. Trust him for once.”

It was some time ere she promised.

Y.

The motor-car drew up at a pretty
house on a broad avenue in Hampstead.

“You are expected inside, sir,” said the
chauffeur to Robert, who appeared.to be
at a loss.

Robert hesitated, but his wife took his
arm.

“It’s a sort of dream, I suppose,” she
whispered, ‘but you promised to go
through it, dear, with me.”

Presently a maid showed them into a
beautiful bedroom.

“Dinner will be served in five minutes,
madam,” she said.

And at the end of that period, punctu-
ally, she conducted them to a handsome
dining-room, with a great bay-window
across which heavy crimson curtains had
been drawn. On the white, glittering
table a first course was already laid. But
neither host nor hostess was in evidence.

The maid handed Robert a letter
marked ‘“immediate,” and at once retired.
The contained words were in typescript:

“This houge and all within it is the
property of Mr. and Mrs. Robert Leslie.
Don’t let the dinner get.cold.”

And as husband and wife gasped, a dis-
mal wail came from their son, Bobby.

“It’s a turkey—and I prayed to God for
a goose.”

“Oh!” screamed Lucy, as the curtains
of the bay-window parted, and Mr. George
Leslie, looking rather awkward, stepped
forth.

“Where's the goose!” demanded Bobby,
and saved his parents from an utter
breakdown. ‘““Where’s the goose?”

“Here,” said his great-uncle, coming
forward and taking Robert Leslie’s hand.
“I'm the goose, because—because this
ought to have happened years ago.
Robert”—softly—*“let’s begin where we
left off—for your loyal wife’s sake—for
mine.”

* * *

¢

“I don’t think you’re very like a
goose,” remarked Bobby to his new
friend, after he had become reconciled to
the turkey.

“Thanks, my boy,” said Mr. George
Leslie. “It would be a pity if we all
looked what we were.”

“If 1T had known you were the goose,”
said Lucy, with her mouth full, “I’d have
prayed for goose.”

THE END.
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Crackers in the Making Tbe ‘‘ crackers” that add so much to the merriment of supper tables in the festive season are
made by the tens of thousands. The picture shows workmen cutting out paper masks in bulk
for inclusion in crackers. ; —Copyright, Central News.

An English Ploughing Match A ploughing match is a holiday feature in some parts of England. This one is at Forests’
Farm, Barkingside, under the Ilford Farming Association. Miss Mary Painter and her

sister are the girls taking a hand at the plough. —Sport and General Illustrations.
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Portuguese Cavalry Manoeuvres Hitherto the Italian ‘cavalryman has been associated in the minds of most of us with

daring feats of military horsemanship. As our photograph (taken near Lisbon, by a
Central News Staff Photographer) shows, the Portuguese cavalry, are capable of rivalling the feats of Italians. The Portuguese
cavalry perform their dashing evolutions without discarding their lances.

Tests of Horsemanship The first picture shows the riders ‘¢helter-skelter” down a steep incline. This shows them
performing another feat in a little more regular formation.
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A Christmas Hunt When the weather is open enough, fox-hunting in England is kept up until quite late in the season. In
this typical hunting group, photographed the other day, the handsome figure, second from the left is

Prince Christian who married Queen Victoria's second daughter, Princess Helena, and who will be eighty-one next month.
—Copyright, Central News.

The Football Season When the snow falls, the football season is over and the bouncing ball is forsaken for the more elusive
puck of hockeyfon the ice. This is a snap-shot of one of the incidents of a big Canadian match this
season.
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Little Canadians at Play Plenty of snow for the holiday season is the delight of Canadian boys and girls. These youngsters
have amassed a huge ball to be transported with some toil for building purposes elsewhere.

A

Little Canadians at Play After a heavy snow-fall when the atmosphere is comparatively mild, the snow packs beautifully
and balls can be rolled to almost any size, great for building forts, block-houses and snow-men.
—United Photo Stores,
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In the Forbidden City

family reside. The *forbidden ci
and covered with yellow tiles.

This magnificently-wrought throne is in that part of Pekin known as the forbidden city, because it
contains the imperial palace and buildings connected with it in which the Emperor and, Royal
ty” is about two miles in circumference and is surrounded by a solid wall faced with _glazed bricks

-—tht‘,,| Underwood & Underwood.
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The Turco-Italian
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In the Tripoli Country An Italian outpost stopping the first Arab caravan to pass through the inland country, because

food, which might be given to the Turks, was being carried. This fine picture is from a photo-
graph by Central News Staff Photographer, per the Warwick Trading Co.’s special messenger from Tripoli, by courtesy. In the
picture the effect of the strong light from the tropical sky is accentuated by the depth and sharpness of the shadows on the desert
sands. Distinct in the distance are seen the gleaming walls of the capital city and ships in the harbor beyond. A great portion of
the interior of Tripoli, and even up to the Mediterranean shores, is a desert country, consisting of sandy plains dotted in parts by
palm trees, or of plateaus or mountain ranges. There are fertile valleys and oases in certain districts of the provinces, and in the
east and north of the province of Barca the hillsides are cultivated and afford excellent pasture. The coast region of the extreme
west is a fruit and cotton raising district. There is a considerable trade by caravan with the Soudan, carrying European goods south,
and ivory, ostrich feathers, and products of the interior north.
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The Eruption of Mount Etna

Sicilians Praying to St. Anthony The latest eruption of Mount Etna, in Sicily, bas been responsible for incalculable

damage in Catania, and the ‘‘Sphere” artist here depicts an incident showing how
the lava stream having destroyed the railway of Etna has momentarily stayed its relentless course near a statue of St. Anthony of
Padua, to whom the inhabitants are praying for protection. -
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h of Rome Miss Neilson-Terry has made a fine success as Juliet in the revival of ‘ Romeo and Juliet’’ at the
The Hbes i New Theatre, London. Amid much good acting Miss Neilson-Terry’s presentation of the beautiful
Veronese is delighting large audiences. This picture shows the tomb of the Capulets—the culmination of the tragedy—the dead
Romeo (Mr. Vernon Steel), the awakened Juliet (Miss Neilson-Terry), and Friar Laurence (Mr. J. Fisher White). —The Sphere
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A Flight on Skis T'he Norwegian sport.qf ski-ing 'i.s becomi‘n.g more popular every winter in hilly parts of Canada. The
picture shows a surprising exhibition of ski-jumping, on Mount-Royal. —Photo., Stroud,
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A Race on Snow-shoes Snow-shoeing is a popular holiday sport around Montreal. This picture shows an athlete of the
Holly Club, making a record in a snow-shoe race around Mount-Royal. —United Photo. Stoves.
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Good Christian men, rejoice Good Christian men, rejoice,

With heart, and soul, and voice; With heart, and soul, and voice;
Now ye hear of endless bliss; Now ye need not fear the grave.

Joy! Joy! Joy! Peace! Peace! Peace!

Jesus Christ was born for this! Jesus Christ was born to save!

He hath ope’d the heavenly door, Calls you one and calls you all

And man is blessed evermore; To gain His everlasting hall;
Christ was born for thisi Christ was born to save!

Hail the ﬁxghi and Hail the Hlorn,

Allegro. Melody 14th Century Harmonized by D=. GAl:rmzrr
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1. Hail the night,and hail the morn, Whichbeheld the Saviourborn ! Then in Bethlehem’s wakefulfold, Ti-dingsgood the an - gel told.
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Virgin-born, Thy praise we sing, Hark: we catch the heavenly song; Thus to hail Thy natal day,

Son of the Eternal King! Hark! the cherub’s hymn prolong; Prompted by Thine angels’ lay;
When in Thee the angels’ voice Glory be to God most high, Virgin-born, Thy praise we sing,
Bade the shepherds’ heart rejoice; Who enthroned above the sky; Son of our Eternal King!

Noel! Noel! Noel! Noel! Noel! Noel! Noel! Noel! Noel!

Straight was heard an answering cry, Deigns to cast His sight below, Grant us, as we sing, to live,

“Glory be to God most high,” And to bless this world of woe, Grant us, day by day, to give
Echoed from the heavenly train, Sends His Son our flesh to take, Glory first to God, and then
“Peace on earth, good will to men!” Humbled thus for sinners’ sake. Peace on earth, good will to men.

Noel! Noel! Noel! Noel! Noel! Noel! Noel! Noel! Noel!
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In a manger lowly laid,
And where shepherds found Him,
Every homage be Him paid,
By those who kneel before Him.
Raise every voice,
Let earth rejoice,
Alleluia! Amen

Born to-day, sing loud the lay
From hearts that cannot vary,
Christ is born for us this day,
Born of the Virgin Mary.
Redeemer, King,
Thy praise we sing,
Alleluia! Amen,
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Bright boys (yes
and girls too) can earn
cash commission and
splendid premiums by

AChanCQ for selling among their

friends copies of the

“ CANADIAN. PICTOR-

' IAL”—filled from cover

to cover with exquisite

. pictures — splendid

stories, music, etc., etc.

Handsome nickel skates, hockey goods,

watches, knives, pens, books, artists’ color

boxes, are some of the things that our boys

have earned—while many have added substan-

tially to their bank account by earning cash
prizes and commissions.

Bright Boys

HONOR ROLL of “Pictorial” Boys

Bright boys who “‘made good” last month.
Why not YOUR NAME in this list?

Beverley Scott, N.B.
Wm. Marshall, Alta.
Lillian Russell, Man.
Wm. Skilling, B.C.

Baird Cavins, Sask.

Wilfred Snelling, Que.
Weston Robutson, Que.
Alfred Dutot, Ont.

Jas. Mclntosh, Que.
Oswald Bradley, Ont.
Douglas Everett, N.B.

Bright Bits from our Boys’ Letters

“I have lots of fun selling ‘Pictorials” at noon hour
and besides I get good premiums or money. I have decided
to take cash this time.” :

Crawford Rose, Man.

“I sold the 35 Pictorials in one day. Am enclosing

money for 24 copies of next issue.”
Woodworth Taylor, Man.

“I received my watch and camera and am greatly
pleased with them. My friends all think you have treated

me very handsomely.” e -
onal c Lean, Ont.

I have earned two watches, one, three years ago, and
the other last summer. Both are keeping good time yet.”
Ewan Todd, Que.

Show this copy to your friends, and ask them Lo buy from
you. Then lose no time in writing. A postcard will secure a
package of six ‘‘Canadian Pictorials” to start sales on, also full
particulars. You pay when sold.

Write quickly. Address GEORGE KEMP, Agents’ Dept.,
‘““Canadian Pictorial,” 142 St. Peter St., Montreal.

N.B.—For Montreal or Suburbs, boys must call at the ** Witness " Office for
““Canadian Pictorials,” as postage is high in Montreal or Suburbs.

e

‘“‘CEETEE”

Underwear is made
especially for those who
appreciate and can afford
“quality” and taste in their

clothing.

The process of manufacturing it is expen-
sive from start to finish—on account of the
great care necessary to attain the “CEETEE”
standard of excellence. Every garment is
shaped to fit the form during the process of
knitting—the edges are all knitted together
(not sewn). Each garment is so soft and
clean that a baby could wear it without
injury to its skin.

Made in all sises and weights for Ladies, Gentlemen and
Children.

SOLD BY THE BEST DEALERS, WORN BY THE BEST PEOPLE

We guarantee any “ Ceetee” garment to be absolutely unshrinkable

Manufactured by
THE C. TURNBULL CO. OF GALT

Limited 137
GALT ONTARIO

' LOOK FOR THE SHEEP |
ON EVERY GARMENT

In answering advertisements kindly mention “Canadian Pjctorial,”
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i@ WOMAN AND HER INTERESTS &

The Canadian Home of Royalty lf

&

IDEAU HALL has lately
figured in despatches all
over the country, in con-
nection with the prepar-
ations for the coming of
a Royal Governor. The
place is rather cele-

" brated for being unlike
what the gubernatorial
residence of a country

such as the Dominion of Canada might be
expected to be, and yet in its very _agglomey-
ation of parts and variety of _arghltectur.e it
conveys—when one thinks of it in that light
—the idea of gradual growth and d(avelop-
ment. It was built as a private 1‘e51den_(:e,
sold by its original owner to the Canadian
Government, and has been added to, altered,
and done over to suit the require_ments of
succeeding vice-regal occupants since Con-
federation. ;

The popular name “Rideau Hall” is from
the location, not far from the place where
the Rideau river drops in pretty l_ittle cur-
tain-like falls some forty feet 1.11to the
Ottawa. It is this effect that gives t}le
name, from the French ‘“rideau,” a curtain.

Government House is about two miles
from the city. Past the Rideau Falls, the
road leads on through the suburban town of
New Edinburgh to the entrance gates. The
drive from the gates to the house leads to
the wooden pillared porch of the doorway,
which remains much the same as when _the
house was first built. The front.of the bu!ld-
ing strikes the visitor, at first view, as being
anything but imposing. The Hall is a l_ong,
rambling collection of gray stone buxldlpgS,
two stories high, plain and unpretentious
enough without, but possessing capacity for
comfort within, and having ‘“delightful sur-
prises in the way of cosy, oddl_y-shaped
apartments, such as buildings w_hlcp have
grown, bit by bit, from small beginnings so
often possess.”

Built in 1838 by Thomas McKay, a Scots-
Canadian Member of Parliament and build-
ing contractor, Rideau Hall is of respectable
age, and has grown from less than a score
of rooms to over a hundred. The large ball-
room is a handsome apartment, the finest in
the house. It was built by Lord Dufferin,
whose régime was marked by a large and
gracious hospitality, not less than by wise
statesmanship. ‘At homes,” private theatri-
cals, concerts, sleighing parties, snow-shoe-
ing, enlivened the winter season. One of the
most splendid of many splendid entertain-
ments that have taken place in the ball-

room was the Fancy Ball given by Lord and
Lady Dufferin on February 23rd, 1876, to

which fifteen hundred invitations were
issued. Not the least interesting feature

was the dancing of “Singing quadrilles,” and
a valse, the music of which was supplied by
the dancers themselves, supported by a piano
accompaniment. The ball was not only a

magnificent entertainment in itself, but it
also was a part of a well-thought-out social
policy by which His Excellency, choosing the

THE MAIN PORTICO OF RIDEAU HALL

occasion when Parliament was in session,
brought together the leading social elements
from all over the country. Since that time
the ball-room has been the scene of many
brilliant gatherings, including State Balls
and dinners, and it has also rung with the
merriment of children at Christmas time.
The racquet court, which is transformed
with flowers and plants and bunting into
a supper-room on the occasion of balls or
other large evening parties, was built by the
Marquis of Lorne (now the Duke of Argyll)
during his occupancy of Rideau Hall. The
Princess Louise added the studio, in which
to pursue her art. It was Lord Aberdeen
who built the chapel, which is a restful,
quiet spot, softly lighted by diamond-paned
windows. The parlors are rather old-
fashioned, but sufficiently spacious; the bed-
rooms, however, most of them, are some-
what unfortunate in the matter of lack of
size.

The conservatories are among the later
improvements, and are very fine. A pictur-
esque feature is the lodge, an octagonal
building of light-colored brick. A motor gar-
age has been added to the out-buildings,
which include coach-house, stables, laundry,
gardener’s cottage, etc. Out in the grounds
there rises a structure which, when covered
with the snows of winter, is the centre of
much hearty, healthful merriment—the to-
boggan slide. There is a long, covered rink
for curlers, and in winter a well-kept area of
ice is the delight of skaters. Near the
toboggan slide is the Log Hut, erected by
direction of the Princess Louise, and subse-
quently the especial domain of Lady Marjorie
Gordon, the only daughter of Lord and Lady
Aberdeen. Lady Marjorie, who is now Lady
Pentland, wife of the Secretary for Scotland,
and mother of a boy and a girl, used to con-
duct there all sorts of housewifely experi-
ments, and invite the Muse as the fifteen-
year-old editor of a children’s magazine.

The glory of the place is the surrounding
grounds and park. The estate comprises
some ninety acres of land, diversified by
lawns, gardens, grassy meadows, and forest
trees. There is a superb avenue of trees,
planted by the original owner and his wife,
Mr. and Mrs. McKay. A second avenue was
cut through the woods, looking towards
Ottawa. This was the idea of the Princess
Louise, and it is known as “the Princess’s
Vista.” There are more than one way to the
grounds besides by the main entrance, but
while members of the royal family are in
residence all approaches are guarded.

A list of those who have received the
private hospitality of Government House
would be a very long one, and would include
names of distinguished travellers, writers,
musicians, statesmen, and representatives of
many countries. Their Excellencies Harl
and _Countess Grey were particularly graci-
ous In receiving in a home-like way visitors
from other lands, and also occasionally in-
vited Canadians from other cities for an in-
formal “week end.” To Lord and Lady Minto
fgell the honor of entertaining Their Majes-
ties King George and Queen Mary (then
Duke and Duchess of York) at Rideau Hall
for four days during their Canadian tour.
Lady Minto, always a most charming hostess,
gave a garden party in the Government
House grounds, at which several hundred
persons waited upon Their Royal Highnesses.

For the second time Rideau Hall has a
Royal mistress, and for the first time a Royal
governor, a proud distinction in the history
of the old mansion as of the nation.

Canada’s Government House

The official residence of the Governors-General of Canada. . It is popularly known as
Rideau Hall.
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The Sort of Christmas the Children Like  There is not generally so much snow by Christmas-time—that comes later,
after the dawn of the New Year — but an altogether green Christmas is a
great disappointment. Canadian children are not often disappointed in this regard.

Equal Rights  Canadian girls share the sports of their brothers and when there is anything requiring a little strength to be
done, they are not above lending some of their healthy energy that the bracing winter weather nourishes.
—United Photo. Stores.
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Christmas Glf t Maklng =

L

OMETIMES we are
prone to think that
if we only had an
unlimited supply of
money and could buy
anything and every-

thing we fancied
Christmas  shopping

would be easy and a
% delight. But there

is another side to the
picture — the  satis-
faction that comes from succt_zsﬁul con-
triving, and the pleasure of giving what}
has cost some personal effort. In the
making of Christmas gifts, however, one
should realize that it is notv enough }tlo
plan the article to suit the taste of } e
recipient—although that is essential-—
but the work also must be as neat as
one can make it. Better some inex-
pensive trifle purchased outngh_t and
good of its kind than an artlcleutl)f
more apparent worth but so carelessﬂy
or unskillfully made as to be vulue}ess,
unless it is the work of the untrained
fingers of a child, to whom all is more
than forgiven. One should not attempt
what is beyond one’s powers to accom-
plish, but there are any number of dainty
trifles which only need mreful_ cutting
and measurement and neat stitches or
application of glue in the making. -

When one begins to contrive Christ-
mas gifts one realizes the truth of - the
saying that there is nothing new .under
the sun. It sometimes seems as if one
can but ring the changes on the bags,
cushions, cases of all kinds. Aud_ speu}{-
ing of bags, a gift which any girl will
appreciate is a neat bag to mat’ch her
street suit in color, if she hasn’t such
a one already. Most girls are obliged to
do with one for all purposes. One can
find bags in all colors now, either in
velvet, suede, moire, or kid. If a ful)}‘lc
bag is chosen, an addition that will give
the “personal touch’” is the monogram
of the recipient embroidered on the velvet
or moire in silks to match outlined with
gold threads.

The grandmother who remembers the
days before the evolution of suit-cases
and fitted-up travelling equipment, when
the carpet-bag was the means of trans-
porting one’s belongings on the rare oc-
casions when one went from home,
will  mno doubt be pleased to re-
ceive g work-bag fashioned on the order
of the old family receptacle. Such a

Making Christmas Stockings

hundreds of the big stockings for the stores.

work-bag should resemble its prototype
as closely as possible in all but size. A
piece of quaintly figured tapestry answers
for the material, but denim with a
flowered pattern or cretonne could be
used. An oblong piece of cardboard, say
ten inches by three and a half or four,
is covered with leather-colored lining
material for the bottom, and the sides
and ends attached to this. Colored braid
or ribbon is used to bind the edges, and
there are double handles, one on each
side. If there is one of the old-fashioned
carpet-satchels to be found for a model,
the construction is easy. A bag for
grandmother’s  knitting—there are still
grandmothers who knit—needs a fairly
stiff canvas foundation so that the
needles will not poke it out of shape.
Measure it a little more than the length
of the needles, wider at one end than
the other for the ball, and deep enough
to hold the work when rolled up. It is
better to line the case—it is a case
rather than a bag—with a good quality
of mercerized or brocaded sateen, than
with a soft silk or satin. A silver
gray satin or brocade would be nice for
the outside.

A brush and comb box with spaces
partitioned off for side-combs and for
hair-pins of different sizes is not very
difficult to make, although it takes a
little extra time and carefulness. Made
of a cigar box or some other box of
light wood and covered with chintz, silk,
or other material to match the decorations
of the room, it is inexpensive and would
make a useful gift. If a cigar box is
used, the cover can be cut up for the
partitions. These are covered with the
chintz - and pushed into place in the
box after it is lined. If the outside is
of flowered material, it will be pretty to
have the lining plain. Various receptacles
for use on the dresser can be beautified
by covers of flowered silk or Dresden
ribbon, when one cannot have these
receptacles in silver or ivory or some
ware beautiful in itself. A can of tal-
cum powder by itself would not make a
very presentable offering, but enclose the
flask in a little case of delicate-hued
silk, with a draw-ribbon and bow, and it
is quite within the gift class. A pin
and needle-case, especially convenient when
travelling, is made from a piece of
Dresden ribbon, about four by six inches,
a piece of soft corded silk and a piece of
chamois or white flannel, of the same

This is quite an industry
for girls who make and fill
—Copyright, Central News,

dimensions. Lay the three pieces in place
with the chamois as interlining, baste
together, and bind all around with inch-
wide ribbon or silk braid. Fasten a
piece of the braid on the middle of the
outside to tie the case with when it is
folded in three. Put in pins of different
sizes and colors, safety pins, and three or
four needles threaded with black and
white cotton and silk.

The little sweet-grass baskets of Indian
manufacture, which are to be had for
small sums in the shops, have quite ex-
cellent possibilities in the gift line. They
can be lined with silk or satin in pink
or any color that goes prettily with the
natural tint of the basket, and used for
holding a piece of embroidery and its
materials, for small workbaskets, for
handkerchief boxes, to hold buttons, rolls
of tape, collar supports, and so on. When
the covers are not wanted they can be
removed and used for the bottoms of
work-bags, covered as mats, etc.

For the person proud of his or her
Irish origin a letter rack in the shape
of a harp will be a gift likely to meet
with approbation. Use a piece of heavy
cardboard for the foundation, and ex-
periment with pencil, scissors, and wrap-
ping paper until you have the shape
correct. When the foundation is cut te
suit, draw an inner line on your pattern
from two to three inches from the edge,
and cut along this to get the pattern
for the frame, which is also of ocard-
board. Cover the front of the founda-
tion with- green satin, the real Trish
green, or mercerized sateen will do. Bring
the edges over and fasten at the back
with glue or by catching across with thread
from one side to the other. From top
to bottom, at the front, run gold cord for
the strings of the harp, fastening ' them
securely to the foundation. The fastening
will be hidden by the frame. Cover the
frame with velvet of a little deeper shade
of green, or with gold-colored plush or
satin, or even with gilt paper, although
this will not wear so well. Glue the
frame into its place on the foundation,
and put in rings to hang the harp up by.
Cover the back with sateen lining.
The letters and cards are held by the
strings -of the harp.

For the young matron a boudoir cap
would be charming. It can be made out
of a small piece of net and lace for
frills or edging, with a bow of ribbon
to finish. These little caps, which have
come into fashion so much of late, are
really quite simple to make, not much
more difficult than a dust cap.

. A “vanity” bag to carry in the satchel
is an inexpensive and dainty trifle which
can be made in a short time. Take a
piece of five-inch Dresden ribbon about
ten inches long, and sew up ends to
make a little bag. Procure a tiny round

" mirror and glue the bottom of the bag

to it, holding the silk in tiny plaits.
Cut a piece of cardboard the size of the
mirror, pad with a bit of cotton, cover
with thin silk, and glue to the back of
the mirror, on the inside of the bag.
Make a double hem near the top and run
in a pnarrow draw ribbon. Put a small
piece of chamois and a little celluloid
})ox of powder with a tiny puff in the
hag.

Thought for the Sick

Whomsoever else Santa Claus forgets
at Christmas time—alas, that anyone
should be forgotten !—we should, all who
have opportunity, help him to remember
-those who are sick, especially the in-
valids who are shut in day after day.
It requires more tact and consideration
to select gifts for those who are sick
than for the healthy, because the former
in their weakness feel disappointment
keenly. For the same reason, if the
right thing is hit upon it gives pro-
portionate pleasure.

School children can be encouraged—
a hint is all they will require—to make
Christmas a very happy time for one of
their number who is ill. One school
last year contributed the contents of
a box which was sent to one of their
schoolfellows, a gentle manly boy who had
been a favourite until he was stricken
with disease. Into the box went a
couple of books, a group photograph of
the class, a red tartan stocking filled
with delicious home-made bon-bons, some
choice fruit, a collection of picture cards
with greetings from each one of the
class, and by way of a joke a whole
menagerie of little candy animals. The
box made Christmas glad for the young
invalid, and helped to lighten many a
weary day that followed. But it should
not be only the favorite well-behaved
boys and girls who are thus remembered.
The child who has been rough or indolent
or generally trying needs the influence
of kindly Christmas thought and action.

A novel way of finding his presents
will often give added pleasure to a sick
child, although nothing can quite take the
place of a well-filled stocking. After he
has had his stocking, later in the day
it he is ready for some fun, a half-hour’s
fishing will be great amusement. Provide
him with a light round stick to which
is fastened a piece of cord with a bent
pin on the end. A number of small par-
cels are placed behind a screen near the
bed, and the little invalid fishes over
this. Some person concealed behind the
screen helps on the game. The parcels
must be light, of course, and may con-

tain the merest trifles. Small candy
fish of different colors, or baked from
biscuit dough if candy is forbidden, would
be great sport. The fishing game will
appeal to a little girl as well as to a
boy, or she can have a ‘‘shower,” and
secure the little packages by drawing on
different colored ribbons leading from
a small colored parasol, in which the
packages are concealed, to the bed or
chair.

In the case of an older invalid, the
element of surprise and novelty may be
a welcome relief from monotony. Several
friends can arrange it so that their gifts
will be delivered at intervals on Christ-
mas Day, instead of sending them to the
house on Christmas eve. Do not give an
invalid things to be worn during illness,
unless the person is poor and really needs
them. Give things that suggest getting
well rather than a continuance of ill-
ness, or if convalescence seems a long
way off, and things for immediate use
are advisable, let them be as pretty and
dainty as possible. A favourite maga-
zine arriving by post on Christmas morn-
ing with a note stating that it will come
monthly throughout the year is a welcome
visitor to the “shut in.” Sometimes an
invalid fond of reading finds the weight
of a book tiresome. The parts of a
serial story can be removed from back
numbers of a magazine, which the per-
son has mnot had a chance of reading,
and the several parts bound separately
in plain paper, and numbered on the
cover. A snapshot album, the kind that
has  paper covers of some satisfying
artistic tint, a box of unmounted kodak
pictures of members of the family, friends
—human and animal—and bits of scenery,
and a tube of photographer’s paste may
furnish many a half-hour’s interested
occupation. If the invalid is a woman
who likes to crochet or do needlework,
some new patterns and designs may be
acceptable.  Crochet patterns can  be
picked up from a few inches completed
and accompanied by written or typed
directions, understood of the worker in
crochet, although Greek to the un-
initiated. A piece of linen stamped and
with the silks or threads to work it will
be welcomed by the embroiderer who has
not always money to spare for her hobby.

In every case where an invalid, grown
up or little, old or young, is concerned,
great care should be taken to ascertain
the desires and to consider the tastes of
the person for whom the gift is intended.
It is well worth a little extra trouble
to give the right thing in the right way.

Christmas
By Julia Ward Howe.

In highest heaven a new-born star
Unveils its radiance from afar;

The while, upon her first-born child,
The mother of an hour has smiled.

To what a rustic nursery

Cometh this dear nativity !

No hostelry our Babe receives.
Upon the refuse of the sheaves

Is pillowed that sweet forehead, born
To feel the sharpness of the thorn.

Pious souls, in Orient warned,
Seek the Presence unadorned.
Journeying far, they would inquire
Where doth rest the mystic fire
That shall ravish land and sea
With a. new divinity.

Regal gifts the pilgrims bear,—
Gold and myrrh and incense rare.
Soon the offered sweet perfume
Consecrates the stable room:

While, from out the wintry gloom,
Leaping Dawn uplights the skies,
Shows the Babe to reverent eyes.

Soon thou, dear Child, wilt leave thy
play,

Mimic dance, and roundelay ;

By some deep whisper in thy breast

Sent on Truth’s immortal quest;

In thy young reason, tender still,

Shaping the fatal fight with ill.

Thou shalt learn the humble trade
That for thee no cradle made;

Eat the peasant’s homely fare,

His unfashioned garments wear,
While thy royalty of soul

Doth foreshadow its control

Over ages yet unborn

That shall bless thy natal morn.

Ah, sorrow! that thy fair spring-tide
The martyr’s mission must abide,

Thy thought with saintly daring probe
The festering ulcers of the globe;
While reckless multitudes will stand
To pierce and bind thy healing hand,
And thy manhood’s fixed intent

Leads to Calvary’s ascent !

Oh, joy! that far beyond the cross,
Its bitter pain, its shame and loss,
Above the failure men might see
Truth’s endless triumph crowneth thee!
Such a promise in thy birth,

Such a glory come to earth,

Such a tragedy divine

To be wrought in pangs of thine,
Such redemption without end,

Brother, Master, Savior, Friend!
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THE WITNESS

has for three generations
honestly served

the PEOPLE of Canada

to the utmost of its
power.

No vested or selfish interest
or political influence

dictates in the slightest degree
the policy of the Witness.

The wonderful development of the
‘Witness'’ during the past few months
has astonished the shrewdest of journal-
ists everywheve. They will yet have
more veason for suvprise before the end
of this year.

All those who have participated or
who will participate in the campaign to
double the circulation of the ‘Witness'’
will rejoice at the most remarkable re-
sults that are being achieved, results
never before vecorvded by any Metropoli-
tan Newspaper.

‘‘ The absolute honesty and perfect independence of the Montreal
‘Witness' is acknowledged even by its adversaries.”
—The ‘Canada,’ Montreal

our WHIRLWIND CAMPAIGN offer

ON TRIAL for twelve months to GENUINE NEW Subscribers

WHY WE GIVE CUT RATES

It is always distinctly under-
stood that special cut rates are
merely to induce those who do
not know the publication to try
it for a year. These rates are
not living rates and it would be
quite impossible to allow them
for renewal subscriptions, but
they are allowed for Bona-Fipg
New Subscribers in the confi-
dence that when the time for
renewal comes round, the sub-
scriber who has learned to value
the publication will cheertully pay
the full sustaining rate or else
will make the slight effort needed
to entitle hlm to such reduced
rates as are always offered to
those who will secure one or
more GENUINE NEW Subscribers.

On

Regular  Trial

‘THE DALY WITNESS® $3.00 §1.00net

‘WEEKLY WITNESS and
CANADIAN HOMESTEAD’ v 1 .

These special rates to BONA-FIDE
NEW Subscribers are the lowest net
rates and must be remitted direct to
the publishers, as they do not admit
of the trouble and expense involved
by the intervention of an agent.

N.B.—These rates are good for Canada and Newfoundland, excepting only
Montreal and surrounding country within a radius of thirty miles.

JOHN DOUGALL & SON, Publishers, Witness Building, MONTREAL

Use the following Coupon for convenience or refer to the SPECIAL
OFFER in the “CANADIAN PICTORIAL.”

COUPON

- JOHN DOUGALL & SON, Publishers
Witness Block, MONTREAL.

I am a bona-fide NEW Subscriber to the ,,{,I?C‘;'kl‘[’y WITNESS,

neither I nor any member of this household having taken it for at

least two years, and | will take it ON TRIAL for a year at your special
One_ Dollar

WHIRLWIND CAMPAIGN rate of Skl Coiks which | enclose
herewith.

Subscriber should cross Namie o e bt i b i,
out the edition and amount

not intended .". e dreae T e e e ey e S LR e e

Post Office or Express Orders or Registered Mail at publishers’ risk.

Those who know others who have not been taking THE
WITNESS may let them subscribe at the same rate. In this case
each subscriber should sign his name and address under the declaration
as above given, which may be copied out for the purpose at the
head of a sheet of notepaper.

1203

“ Remember mp
Sace—youwll see

me again.”

Such a
good Soup.

Such a little price.

Such a thick, nourishing,
strengthening soup is Edwards’;
that everyone can well afford it,

so small is the cost

Edwards’ Soup is prepared from specially selected beef
and the finest vegetables that Irish soil can produce. It
comes to you all ready for the saucepan. The cook will
find Edwards’ Soup a great help in the kitchen. It goes
with lots of things that aren’t as tasty by themselves ; it
strengthens her own soups and there’s double the variety

in the menu when Edwards’ Soup is on the pantry-shelf.
E DWARDS
DESICCATED soup

5c. per packet.

Edwards’ desiccated Soup is made in Ireland by Irish
labour. There, and in England it is a household word.

Buy a packer 10-day.

Edwards’ desiccated Soup
is made in three varieties—
Brown, Tomato, W hite. The
Brown wariety is a thick,
nourishing soup prepared
Srom best beef and Sresh
wegetables. The other two
are purely wegetable soups.

8. H.R,

ORIGINAL ENGRAVINGS AND
PHOTOGRAPHS

that appear in the
fCanadian Pictorial”

Will be sol¢. PRICES GIVEN ON APPLICATION

THE PICTORIAL PUBLISHINC CO., 142 St. Peter St., Montreal

he Lamp That
Saves The Eyes

Children naturally never think of
possible strain on their eyesight when
poring over a fascinating book.

It is up to you to see they do not ruin
their young eyes these long evenings
by reading under a poor light.

The Rayo Lamp is an insurance
against_eye ‘troubles, alike for young
and old.

The Rayo is a low-priced lamp, but it is constructed on the soundest
scientific principles, and there is not a better lamp made at any price.

It is easy on the eye because its light is so soft and white and
widely diffused. And a Rayo Lamp never flickers.

Easily l‘ighted without removing shade or chimney; easy to clean and rewick.
Solid brass taroughout, with handsome nickel finish; also in many other styles and finishes,

Ask your dealer to show you his line of Rayo lamps; or write for descriptive circular
to any agency ol

The Imperial Oil Company, Limited

<

i ) T

In answering advertisements kindly mention “Canadian Pictorial.”
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The Toilet and the Baby
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VENING gowns and
party frocks are of
special interest at the
festive season. The for-
mer seem to grow
more rich and
sumptuous every year,
but as in other
departments of dress,
one who has the
taste and skill can

often make a care-
ful selection of

colors and clever handling take the place
of actual cost of materials. There is no
falling off whatever in the use of satin,
but rich brocades are likewise favored
for certain formal occasions, and there
is much in the way of beautiful laces
and embroideries in gold, silver, dia-
mante, and jewels for. trimming.

The satins employed in evening gowns
are of the most charmingly supple
weaves, as different as possible from
the shiny stiff fabric that used to appear
under that name. The new satins do mnot
shine, they shimmer. The brocades, too,
though often interwoven with gold and
silver threads, are soft and pliable. -

The skirts of evening dresses are still
of the narrow and -close-fitting order,
but anything of the tied-in or ex-
aggeratedly tight description is very _much
passé. Frequently the skirt is fashioned
with a slit at one side, in which is in-
serted a plaiting of lace or chiffon, or
the skirt opens in front over a lace-
flounced petticoat. The round-length or
shorter skirt which almost everybody
adopted for at least some of their evening
dresses last winter is not considered as
of the really fashionable models now. The
train is coming back again after its
brief semi-banishment, and no wonder, for
the added length certainly gives a dignity
and grace which are absent from an
evening gown with a comparatively short
skirt.

The shortened waist is still very good
style, and is seen more often than any
other. The waist line is not raised quite
80 much as in the dresses of the Empxr_e
period, but there is no fixed point; it
may be anywhere between the bust and
the natural waist line, and quite on the
latter if that is most becoming to the
figure.  There is some sort of narrow
girdle, or folded band, or cordeliere de-
fining the Jjoining of waist and skirt while
yet the one-piece effect is maintained.

Some kind of drapery, tunic, over-
dress, or sash, is sgen on almost every
BOWn for evening wear. There is a

tendency to like drapery as a change

from the straight lines, and this liking
finds its expression chiefly on evening
and reception dresses. Tunics of chiffon
and embroidered nets are of all lengths
and a variety of outlines. Sometimes they
are draped quite straight, reach almost
to the foot of the gown, and are slashed
up one side, the garniture forming a
border along this opening. This arrange-
ment is pretty and almost universally
becoming, but newer is the diagonal
draping, indeed the diagonal line is quite
a prevalent feature. Sometimes the tunic
is cut and draped so that the line of
the edge slants across the front; again
it falls straight in front but is brought
diagonally across the back or caught up
at one side, never at both sides. The
bodice is usually draped to match, the
surplice model coming in effectively in
such a case. A model that is not al-
together new but is capable of quite
charming development, combines satin
and lace, the former being used for the
draped tunic. The surplice waist has
one plain side of lace over which is
crossed the other side of the satin draped,
the line being continued down the skirt
of the tunic which is draped back to
show an underskirt of lace made with
slightly gathered flounces.

Narrow bands of fur are among the
trimmings employed with gowns of sheer
materials, a rather incongruous idea but
one that works out better than it sounds.
Alaska sable on white, and ermine on
rose-colored gowns, are seen. Fringe of
various lengths has reached the extent of
a fad this season; it is used to edge
tunies, fichus, and every part of a gown
that can have a fringed edge. Bordered
effects are worked out in embroidery of
self-toned silks, gold or silver, beads,
and chenille.

While white gowns and black gowns
are always in favor, of course, there is
apparent a fondness for color, and very
charming are some of the new colorings.
Blue in the soft dull shades is a favor-
ite, and rose-color cof various degrees of
depth is much seen. Emerald green is
one of the few strong colors in evidence.
srey is made effective for evening wear
by embroidery in silver, cut steel beads,
or something to give a note of brilliancy.

Evening frocks for the débutante differ
somewhat from those for older girls, al-
though the same materials may be worn.
Satin used to be considered too formal
for the débutante, but in its present
delightful weave is as frequently chosen
as anything else. In fact, a white satin
gown is now the first choice of the
débutante, when she elects to wear white.

Christmas Eve

The old custom that has given pleasurable ex-

citement to children for many generations.

- and serves nicely to “break

In this respect also there has been a
change of opinion, and the girl who finds
pink or any other delicate color more
becoming than white selects what suits
her best for the gown in which to make
her first formal appearance as a “young
lady.” The overdress of softening chiffon
is a usual accompaniment of the
débutante’s satin gown, and the garni-
ture is of seed-pearl or erystal-bead em-

broidery rather than the richer  and
heavier-looking metallic or diamante
ornamentation.

Party frocks for the girl who has not
yet reached the débutante stage are very
simple and pretty. Flowered organdie,
chiffon, voile, crepe de chine, soft taffeta,
are all available, and a fine white lingerie
frock can always be made to do service
quite well enough, with the addition of
a girdle and rosettes of satin ribbon. An
inexpensive frock can be fashioned of
light-colored silk, trimmed with ruchings
of the material, the bodice finished with
a pretty fichu of net or point d’esprit.

B ®

Children’s Christmas
Parties

There are many persons who declare
that they find it easier to give a party
for grown-up people than one for child-
ren, and, in truth, it is not everyone
who has the knack of giving a lot of
little people a good time, not that the
children demand very much or are critical,
but their entertainers themselves are apt
to be nervous and “fidgetty,” to super-
vise too much, or rather to let their
supervision be too much in evidence. It
is less difficult to arrange a party for
children at Christmas than at other times
in the winter, because there is so much
of the entertainment that suggests itself
spontaneously from the occasion.

The most successful parties for child-
ren are those in which the small guests
are pretty much of the same age. It
is very difficult indeed to make things
pass off quite smoothly when the tiny
tots are included with the active, exuber-
ant boys and girls. An important point
is to plan the games and every succeed-
ing part of the entertainment before the
festal day, not leaving anything to chance
or to the inspiration of the moment. If
some pax_‘tlcularly happy  inspiration
comes while the party is in progress,
well and good, but a carefully prepared
plan is more to be relied upon.

. It is advisable to have some sort of
jolly game to begin with, else the small
boys and girls are apt to range them-
selves on opposite sides of the room and
stare bashfully, nobody liking to make
the first move. “Musical chairs,”’—the
game where chairs are placed in two
rows back to back and the players march
round to the sound of the piano until,
at a sudden cession of the music, every-
one scrambles for a seat, one always
being left standing—is always popular,

d s the ice” of
childish shyness and reserve. This may
be followed up with some kind of a
“Hunt,” the article or articles to be
hunted being concealed previously in the
same room or the rooms adjoining. It
is well to alternate active games with
those in which the players sit round in a

circle and exercise their minds and
tongues, as in some sort of guessing
ganie, instead of their feet. If the

children are of dancing school age, they
will want a few merry dances in which
all can join.

There must be a distinet Christmas
feature, of course, and here the hostess
can have scope for her ingenuity. There
must be a gift for each child, and it is
not so much the value of the article that
counts as its choice in relation to the
liking and wishes of the small recipient.
The hostess can often ascertain privately
what “Santa Claus forgot to bring” in
particular cases, and make up the de-
ficiency. It is most important that none
of the gifts should outshine the others.
While a Christmas tree is always pop-
ular, there are ingenious ways of dis-
tributing the gifts more amusing to the
party, especially if it comes after Christ-
mas, when many have already had trees.
One successful way of distribution
is from a “Post Office,” an interesting
device for children who always are ex-
cited to receive ‘“mail” for themselves,
with their own address and real stamps,—
albeit cancelled ones.

Supper is an important item in the
children’s party, and the more the ap-
pearance of the table appeals to the
Juvenile eye, the more successful the
supper is apt to be. A miniature
Christmas tree decked with tinsel and
strings of popcorn and berries makes a
good centrepiece, but if one can find
a tiny sleigh and Santa-Claus doll in red
cloth and white fur it will be rather
more amusing. The sugar animals and
birds, which are manufactured in red
and yellow, are always liked by the
little people, and help to brighten the
table. The dishes should be quite simple,
and served as attractively as possible.
Sandwiches cut in fancy shapes, cold
chicken, thin bread and butter, jelly
served in baskets made from oranges, ice-
cream tinted in layers, small sponge
cakes baked in crinkled pans, cocoa and
milk, with some raisins and nuts, will
be an abundance. If there is a big
Christmas cake it can make up by ex-
terior icing and decoration for lack of
extreme richness in the inside.

OXO Cubes are not a substi-
tute for tea and coffee, but
are infinitely better than
either.

Tea and coffee affect both the
nerves and digestive system.
OXO Cubes strengthen the
nerves, assist digestion and
add their own rich food
properties to every meal.
Try an OXO Cube in a cup
of hot water—instead of tea

86 or coffee for breakfast.

10 for 25c.
4 for 10c.

*‘ Best for Baby—best for you.””

Baby’s
Own
Soap

Made of specially purified and re-
fined vegetables oils. It will n:t
hurt the most delicate skin.

Refuse all substitutes.

Albert Soaps Limited
Mfrs.,

Montreal. D511

P

g is just the
kind for which you would have
to fsy $5.00 at any retail store.
It 1s extra wide, fully 16 inches
long, in all colors, with willowy
flues of great length that do not
Jose their curl easily. Send us

.00 to-day, for this is an oppor-
tunity not to be missed. We offer
also an extra large and handsome
" 8$7.50 plume at $2.50.

Send money by mail, express or money
order. Remember that your money will be re.
funded if the plume is not entirely satisfactory.

| NewYork Ostrich Feather Co.,Dept.MM,513-515B"way,N.Y.

RESERVOIR PEN

Writes long letter with one filling, Always ready,

No coaxing, No blotting. Best for ruling, manifold-

ing and constant use, Fine or medium points, Sent

ﬁostpaid, 16 for 20¢, 3 doz, 40¢, 6 doz, 75¢. Postal
ote or Money Order, Money back if wanted,

J. RANTON, Dept. 7. P.0. Box 1754, Winnipeg
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The Chinese Revolution The disaffection in China is wide-spread, and both the Constitutionalists—as they call themselves—
and the Imperialists are adding]all they can to their forces. The picture shows Chinese buglers and
drummers with their huge dragon banner at the head of a column.; i —Copyright, Central News.

The Chinese Revolution One of the chief points of interest during the rebellion has been Hankow, which is an
: important centre of Chinese trade, and the central market of the tea districts of the Yang-tse-
kiang. The picture shows a view of Hankow from the water tower, Hangyang is situated near, and its iron works can be seen in

the distance on the right, —C. M. Alexander, Missionary, Photo, Central News,
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The Housekeeper’s Page

success of the
festival
now as

always de-
pends a great deal

I on
is at the head of the
household, and it
calls for much

HE
Christmas

the woman who
housewifely skill in

¢ planning and accom-
plishment. But our
modern preparations
for the Christmas feast, always an im-
portant part of the proceedings associated
with the festal day, seem light as cor;:«
pared with what the housewives in te_
old lands had to undertake a century 0]]
50 ago. The number of guests was al-
most unlimited, the quantity of plate
used would have required a small army
of servants to bring it to the requm%e
degree of brilliancy, and the huge table
might well be said to groan with the
number and abundance of the dishes pro-
vided. e 5

Washington Irving s le . A
lighttul gescription of the old-fashioned
Christmas dinner in England among the
well-to-do squires and their families. The
dinner was served in the great hall,
where a fire of logs blazed in the wide-
mouthed  chimney. Holly and ivy
wreaths added to the festive air of the
place, and on the sideboard was set out
a great display of ewers, flagons, beakers,
and plate, before which stood the two
tall Yule candles reflected in the highly
polished metal, while branches of candles
illuminated the apartment. The old squire
sat at the head of the table, his counten-
ance beaming with pleasure and good
will,

After a grace had been said, the butler
entered in state, attended by a servant
on each side with a large wax light,
He bore “a silver dish on which was an
enormous pig’s head, decorated with rose:
mary, with a lemon in its mouth, which
was placed with great formality at the
head of the table.” The table was
literally loaded with good cheer. WA dis-
tinguished post was allotted to ‘“‘ancient
sirloin,” as mine host termed it; being
as he added, “the standard of old Eng-
lish hospitality, and a joint_ oi"goodly
presence, and full of expectation.” There
were several dishes quaintly decorated,
and which had evidently something tra-
ditional in their embellishments. fit
could not, however, but notice,’ Irving
continues, “a pie, magnificently decorated
With peacock’s feathers, in imitation of
the tail of that bird, which overshadowed
a considerable tract of the table. This,
he Squire confessed, with some little
hesitation, was a pheasant pie, though
a peacock pie was certainly the most
authentical ;  but there had been such
a mortality among the peacocks this
season that he could not prevail upon
himself to have one killed.

“When the cloth was removed the
butler brought in a huge silver vessel
of rare and curious workmanship, which
he placed before the Squire.  Its ap-
bearance was hailed with exclamation,
being the Wassail Bowl, so renowned
in Christmas festivity.”

Plum pudding, which is mnow the
crowning dish of the Christmas feast,
seems not to have been known until with-
in the last hundred years or thereabouts,
at least it is not mentioned in cookery
books of the eighteenth century. “Wh“
took its place was a sort of ‘“plum
porridge,” compounded of beef broth,
raisins, currants, pounded cloves, mace,
and various other. spices and dried fruits,
boiled together, thickened with bread or
Some cereal, and sweetened with sugar.
—Something like a plum pudding boiled:
without the cloth, in beef broth instead
of water. The traditional Christmas pie
Wwas the fore-runner of our mince pies.
t was a large affair, made of lean
mutton, chopped fine, shredded suet,
raisins, currants, chopped apples, sugar
and spices, moistened with brandy. The
roast goose which figures prominently
on our Christmas dinner tables seems to
have come by way of Scotland. Sir
Walter  Scott describes a Christmas
dinner menu of the olden time:

VLS

1
“Thenh_the grim boar’s head frowned on

1gh,
C“restcd with bays and rosemary :
hen was brought in the lusty brawn,
By old blue-coated serving man.
'I:?ere the huge sirloin reeked; hard by
Ptum-porridge stood, and Christmas pie,
Nor faijled old Scotland 'to produce
At such high tide her savoury goose.”

|

Some
Christmas Confections

Individual Plum Cakes.—Put a cup of
butter into a bowl, and rub it with a
Wooden or silyer spoon to a creamy con-
Sistency.  Add two cups of brown sugar,
beat, add the beaten yolks of three eggs,

and beat thoroughly together. Add half
a cup of dark molasses and two level
teaspoons of mixed spices. Put half a
teaspoonful of soda and the same of
cream of tartar with four level cups of
flour, and sift together. Have half a
cup of milk at hand, add a little to the
mixture in the bowl, then some of the
flour, and so on milk and flour altern-
ately until all are used. Add the beaten
whites of two eggs. Have ready half a
pound ot raisins stoned and chopped
and half a pound of currants washed
and dried. Roll the fruit in a little of
the flour to keep it from massing to-
gether, and mix it into the cake. Beat
smooth, bake in small tins, and frost
with powdered sugar beaten smooth with
the white of an egg and a teaspoonful
of lemon juice.

German  Christmas  Cookies.—Cream
half a cupful of butter in a bowl, add
four eggs reserving the whites of two
of them for frosting, beat, and add a

cupful of sugar, two cupfuls of seeded
raisins cut fine, a cupful of molasses
with a teaspoonful " of soda stirred in,

spices as preferred to season, and flour
to make a dough. A small cupful of
chopped almonds may be added with the
raisins. Mix all well together, roll out
thin, cut with a round biscuit cutter,
and bake in a hot oven. Ice the tops,
and before the icing dries, ornament with
small candies put on to form a star.

Crystallized Fruit and Nuts.—Blanched
almonds, English walnut meats, stoned
dates and raisins may all be crystallized
in this simple fashion. Pour a cup of
boiling water over a cup of granulated

COAT WITH COLLAR.

9105.—LADIES’

Good style and grace is revealed in
this garment, which will be found com-
fortable, serviceable and easy to make.
The coat is fitted by front, underarm and
back seams; it is double breasted and
finished with a deep collar, pointed at
the back, and shaped cuffs over the two
seam sleeves. The pattern is cut in 5
sizes: 84, 36, 38, 40 and 44 inches bust
measure. It requires 614 yards of 54
inch material for the 36 inch size.

OUR PATTERN SERVICE.

In ordering patterns give number of
pattern, name of garment, and size re-
quired. The pattern should reach you
in a week or ten days from date of
ordering. Price of each pattern ten
cents in cash, pestal note or stamps.
Sign name and address perfectly legibly
and in full.  Address ‘“Pattern Depart-
ment, “Canadian Pictorial,” 142 St. Peter
Street, Montreal.

[

. i When buying your coffee don’t
} { merely say ‘“A pound of best
- NueSbay  Coffee’”’—Specify

It costs no more than inferior grades
w and our reputz...on is behind it.

sugar in a small saucepan, and let it
boil slowly, without any stirring, until
a thread formed from lifting a little of
the syrup on a teaspoon will break off
brittle in cold water. Set the saucepan
in hot water where it will remain liquid
but without cooking’ any more. Take up
each nut or fruit separately on a long
needle or a fine skewer and dip into
the syrup, then lay not touching each
other on a platter dusted lightly with
confectioners’ sugar.

Orange peel can easily be prepared
fresh for use with Christmas confections.
When it is intended to wuse the peel,
select fairly smooth skinned oranges, and
remove the peel mneatly in - quarters.
Scrape off with a dull silver knife the
white inner skin and cut the peel into
narrow strips. Secissors can be used for
the cutting. Make a very thin syrup of
granulated sugar and water, put in the
orange peel, and cook until the syrup is
boiled thick. Be ecareful that it does
not burn.’ Lift each piece out, roll it
in powdered sugar, and place on platters
to dry.

Chocolate Caramels.—Into a smooth
porcelain-lined or enamel saucepan put a
pound of loaf sugar and half a pint of
sweet milk. and set the pan on the
stove. When it begins to boil, add a
pinch of cream of tartar. Let boil five
minutes, add half a cup of fresh butter
and three ounces of chocolate. Keep
the mixture stirred, as made with milk
it would be liable to burn. Test by
dropping a little into cold water. When
it becomes crisp, and cracks clean and
sharp, remove the saucepan from the fire,

9083.—A POPULAR SHIRT WAIST.

This' model has deep tucks over the
shoulders, which may be stxtchqd to yoke
or waistline depth. The front is finished
with a box plait. The sleeve is the
regulation style of shirt- sleeve, finished
with a straight cuff. All shirtings, silk,
velvet, corduroy, serge and flannel may
be used for this model. The pattern is
cut in 6 sizes: 32, 34, 36, 88, 40 and
42 inches bust measure. It requires '2%
yards of 44 inch material for the 36 inch
size,

Packed in 1 and 2 pound cans only.
CHASE AND SANBORN, -

MONTREAL.

and stir in very gently two teaspoons
of vanilla./ Pour on to oiled platters,
and as the caramel cools cut it into
cubes. Wrap each cube separately in
paraffin paper.

Turkish raspberry paste is an attract-
ive confection. Strain off half a cup of
raspberry juice, and pour it over three
tablespoons of granulated gelatine in a
small bowl. Put two cups of sugar and
another half cup of raspberry juice in a
saucepan, heat, and stir until it boils.
Add the gelatine dissolved in the juice,
and cook until the syrup threads. Re-
move the pan from the fire, add a couple
of tablespoons of strained lemon Jjuice,
and pour into a pan. When it cools,
turn the stiffened paste out on to a slab
dusted with powdered sugar, and cut into

squares. Roll the squares in powdered
sugar.

Cream taffy is always popular with
children. Put three cups of granulated

sugar, a cup of water, and quarter of a
teaspoon. of cream of tartar into a sauce-
pan, and cook until it will form a firm
ball in cold water. Pour the mixture
on to an oiled platter, and as it cools
pull it, adding any flavoring desired. Cut
into pieces.

Peppermint creams are very
made, and need not have any cooking.
Sift a pound of powdered sugar with a
pinch of tartaric acid added into a bowl
and mix to a paste with the white of
an egg, a little water, and a few drops
of essence of peppermint. Turn the
paste out on to a slab or platter, and
knead it smooth. Roll ‘it out to about
an eighth of an inch thickness and cut
into small disks with the top of a pepper
caster. Lay the rounds on parafin paper
to dry. A little orange juice may be
used in forming the paste, if the creams
are preferred tinted.

Orystallized rose petals make a very
dainty addition to the candy box. The
petals used must be fresh and perfect.
Make a thick syrup of white sugar and
rose-water,—a small amount of syrup
only will be needed. Drop the petals
into the hot syrup and let them remain
long enough to become saturated, then
lift them out on to a fine sieve, straight-
ening each petal out as well as you ecan.
When they are almost dry, roll them in
crystallized sugar, and place separately
on a sheet of white paper, leaving them
in a warm place to dry thoroughly.

Hints for Christmas
Cookery

Suet is more easily chopped if it is
sprinkled lightly with flour and chilled,
or chopped where it is cold enough to
keep the fat from softening.

To stone raisins, pour boiling water
over them, let them stand a few minutes,
and drain. The seeds will come out
clean when the raisin is rubbed between
finger and thumb.

Currants require careful cleaning. If
they are put in a coarse sieve or strainer,
sprinkled with flour while they are dry,
they can be more easily rubbed apart and
much of the grit, ete., will pass through
the sieve with the flour. Then wash the
currants thoroughly, and let clear . water
run over them through the strainer.
Drain, pick over, and dry in a warm airy
place or between towels.

To blanch almonds means to whiten
them by removing the brown coating.
Shell the nuts, pour boiling water over
them, let stand a few minutes, pour off
the hot water, and cover with cold water.
Rub off the dark skin, and dry between
towels.

The cloth for the Ohristmas pudding
should be of strong cotton. Wet it in
very hot water, wring it out, spread over
a bowl, and sprinkle with flour. Put the
puddmg_ in the centre, draw the cloth
around it and tie securely. Sprinkle flour
around the opening.
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Why not take
“WORLD WIDE”?

A Weekly reprint of Articles and Cartoons from
the leading Journals and Reviews reflect-
ing the current thought of both
hemispheres,

"Invaluable to the busy man or woman who wishes to keep
abreast of the times, with the least possible expenditure of
time or money.

Its selections are well

“ ‘World Wide' justifies its name,
Dr. Maxwell Wallace,

chosen, instructive and entertaining.”
Emerson, Man.

“ *World Wide’ still leads, to my mind, in presenting the best
and widest thought of the day.” F. M. Roberts, Toronto, Ont.

Three consecuttve weeks on trial FREE OF
CHARGE

Regular Rate - $1.50 a year

To NEW Subscribers, on
trial for one year,only $1.00 a year

JOHN DOUGQGALL & SON, Publishers,
“WITNESS” BUILDING, MONTREAL, Can.

Montreal Smelting and
Refining Works

SMELTERS AND REFINERS
OF ALL METAL PRODUCTS

Makers of Metal Alloys, also Gauge G‘asses

BABBIT METALS PIG LEAD

SOLDERS SLAB ZINC
LINOTYPE STEREOTYPE
MONOLINE ELECTROTYPE

And other metals.

All kinds of Metals, Drosses, Ores, Bought, Re-
fined or Exchanged for New Goods.

GIVE US A TRIAL

GEO. LANGWELL & SON

1094 Dorchester St., East, Montreal, Can.
BELL TEL. EAST 419 ESTABLISHED 1880

AN

Essential to Comfort
PERFECTIO

SMOKELESS

Warmth is essential to com-
\ fort. As you grow older, it is
hardly less essential to health.

Get a Perfection Smokeless Oil
Heater, and you keep warm and com-
fortable in your home, no matter what the weather without.

The Perfection gives a strong, widespread heat, and gives it
. . p . g .
quickly. It is always ready for use and burns nine hoursona single
filling—no more trouble than a lamp. It can be carried anywhere;
no pipes, no wires, no flues; no smoke, odor or dirt.

The heater that gives complete satisfaction,

This year's Perfection is finished in either blue enamel or plain steel ; nickel
trimmings ; light and ornamental, yet strong and durable as can be mcde.  All parts
casily cleaned. Automatic-locking flame spreader prevents smoking,

Dealerseverywhere ; or write to any agency of

The Imperial Oil Company, Limited

GUERLAIN
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With his most respectful compliments Guerlain (d

calls the attention of his fashsonable customers L]

to the jollowing list of his productions : ®

Parfums pour le Vaporisateur. Eau de Cologne Hégémonienne. o

Quand vient }’été. Eau de Cologne Impériale. ®

Rue de la Paix. Eau de Toilette Gardénia. ®

Aprés 'Ondée. Eau du Coq. ®

Sillage. Sapoceti, savon pour la toilette,. ®

Bon Vieux Temps. Créme de fraises. [ <]

Jicky. . Créme Secret de Bonne Femme. @

Chypre de Paris. Poudre Ladies in all Climates. o

Tsao-Ko. Rose du Moulin (rouge pour /e visage). °

0000000000000 TTIVOSIVIT0000000

In answering advertisements kindly mention “Canadian Pictorial.”
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THE RUSE.
Things were going badly with the
street  jewellry  seller. The crowd

wouldn’t bite, and it looked very much
as though the evening would be a failure
from his point of view.

Suddenly an idea for reviving the en-
thusiasm ‘of his audience struck the
beddler. Drawing a sovereign from his
pocket he said:

“I will give this sovereign to the first
berson who guesses the date of it.”

At once guesses came from every part
of the crowd, until practically every date
\\'1th1.n the last hundred years had been
mentioned.

“Well,” said the man, ‘I don’t
know who guessed right. Who was it
guessed 1895 9

“l did !” roared every man, woman, and
child in the crowd.

“Then you are all wrong,”” said the
Vvendor, Pocketing the sovereign. “The
date is 1902.”

[t

DUTY.

He was an immaculate servant. To
Watch him serve a salad was to watch an
artist at work. To- hear his subdued
accents was a lesson in the art of voice-
Production. He never slipped, he never
Smiled, and hijs mutton-chop whiskers
Marked him as one of the old and faith-
ful stock. But one evening, to the sur-
Prise of his master, he showed unaccount-
ble signs of nervousness, When the
chicken came on, he confused it with the
Pheasant. He gerved everything in the
Wrong order, made blunder after blunder,
and put a final touch to his shame by
upsetting the salt over the only super-
stitious member of the party. Then, at
last, when the ladies had retired to the
thoVing-room, he touched his master on
he s}}oul.der. “I beg your pardon, sir,”
he said in 3 respectful undertone, ‘‘but

could you manage to spare me now? M
house is on ﬁre:g" g e

4

ART AND NATURE.

Accompanied by a big retriever dog,
which was muzzled, a lady entered a
Photographer’s studio. “I want you to
Photograph my dog, if you please,” she
s’;:d sweetly. ““Certainly !” replied the
€°t0Krnpher. “I know you take such
Touble over animaglg that I thought I
}Yguld come to you,” the lady went on.
hou are very good, madam,” said the
puotographer. * “Of course you' don’t want
‘.l\',n S0 be taken with his muzzle on?”
No, returned the lady; “that is just
}Where the difficulty comes in. You see,
1¢ Wwas bitten yesterday by another dog,
and, although I don’t’ think there’s the
slightest danger, I thought I would like
to have him photographed, poor fellow,
. case symptoms of hydrophobia should
set in and he has to be killed! None of
‘gs have dared to take his muzzle off yet,
ut we thought that as you were so used
to animals you would not mind!”

b33

CAUTION.

“I'm afraid my profession is not in very
890d repute,” said a lawyer to his wife on
18 return from ‘his vacation. His wife
asked him why he thought so. ‘“You may
;‘Emember," he continued, “that I wrote a
l?t about old Joe Smith and how much I
Ilked him g7« Ves,” said the wife. “Well,
l§h°llght the old chap returned the com-
Pliment, but his friendliness was tempered
:"‘th caution, as I found out. It happened
: at T was able to straighten out a legal
angle that he had got involved in, and
W! en he asked for his bill I was very
glad to say that, out of friendship, I
wouldn’t charge him anything. He seemed
g;le:ntlzeple?;eq, and thanked me cordially.
8t - oL
2 receiptp Would you mind giving me

124

MODERN BRAVERY.

; The talk in the club had been of cool
Weeds on the battlefield, when the member
O Tarely spoke broke in on our con-
versation. “The coolest bit of nerve I
ever 8aw,” he drawled, “was when I was
;notorl_ng in the Midlands with the Honor-
S Jimmy. It had been raining, and as
we t‘ll'{led the corner of the village street
ce s!“dde.d badly, then shot forward.
rashing into the little post office, we
:;lnashed the front of the shop clean
rough and knocked down the village
g?ﬂtman. It was then that the Hon.
sImmy showed what he was made of. He
Jumped out of the car, and, advancing to
{0 terrified girl behind the counter, said
his blandest voice, ‘Two ha’penny
,.tlmpl, vlease, Miss.’

“NIOBE, AHOY !”

The naval class was under signal in-
struction, and to some of the boys in blue
the instructor’s voice seemed very far
away indeed. ‘‘A ship in distress,”” he
was saying, through the room . spaces,
“has several methods by means of which
she can make known her condition to
other vessels or shore stations. Name one,
Binks!”” “The international code signal
N.C.,” replied Binks, waking up just in
time. “Right,” said the instructor.
‘“Jenks, name another.” Jenks started
out of a dream. ‘“Eh?” he ejaculated.
“What would you do if you were in dis-

tress?”’ repeated the signal instructor.
“Why,” mumbled Jenks, “pawn me
watch !”’

OTHERS HAVE DONE IT ALSO.

Wife—*I have made ten pounds this
afternoon.” Husband — “How?” “You
paid only twenty pounds for that old
piano, didn’t you?” “Yes.” “Well, I
have sold it for thirty.” “Gracious me!
What are you going to do with the
money ?"* “There isn’t any money.”
“Eh?” “I sold it to a dealer. He gives
me a new piano for forty pounds, and
allows me thirty for the old one. If
you’d stay at home and let me go to your
office and attend to your business, you’d
soon be rich. Just think! Ten pounds
a day is something over three thousand a
year.”

&
WITHOUT GUILE.

An old lawyer, defending a young
client, instructed the latter to weep
every time he struck the desk with his
hand, hoping thus to influence the court
in the young man’s favor. Unfortu-
nately, however, counsel forgetfully
brought down his hand at the wrong
moment, and the accused broks: into a
paroxysm of sobbing. “What 1s the
matter with you?’ inquired th2 judge.
“Nothing,” was the reply, “only he to.d
me to cry as often as he struck the
table.” But the astute lawyer was equal
to the occasion. ‘“‘Gentlemen,” he said,
turning to the jury, “let me ask if you
can reconcile the idea of crime in con-
junction with such candor and uim-
plicity 7"

THE DOMESTIC PROBLEM.

“I am going to leave you, mum.” The
dreaded words, spoken with a firmness
that struck terror to the heart of Mrs.
Newly, were uttered by Mrs. Hashup, the
cook., “Leave me. Surely, Mrs. Hashup,
you cannot mean it?” “I do, mum. I
must leave you.” “But surely I have
been a good mistress to you.”” “You have,
mum. I'm sorry, indeed, that I must go.”
“Are you dissatisfied?” #No, mum.”
“Then what have I done?”’ ‘“You haven’t
done anything, mum, but the National Un-
ion of Cooks have ordered me to leave
you, It’s your husband, mum. Last
week he got shaved at a non-union bar-
ber’s !’

&

AN EYE TO BUSINESS.

An actor, who had travelled expressly
from town to appear at a charity concert
in his native village, recited “The Village
Blacksmith.” ‘“‘Oncower,” cried the ex-
cited audience—‘‘Oncower !”” The actor was
about to go on the platform again when
a burly rustic, very much out of breath,
tapped him on the arm. “I've just come

round from the front,”” whispered the
man excitedly. “I want ’e to do me a
flavor.” “Well, what is it?” queried the

actor impatiently, as the renewed cries of
“Oncower !” fell on his ears. “It’s this,”
whispered the intruder. “I ’appen to be the
Jjosser you've been talking about, and I
want you to put in a verse this time say-
ing as how I lets out bicycles!”

3]

THE FORCE OF HABIT.

It was the early era in the development
of the petrol-driven vehicle that produced
the story of the visitor being shown round
the lunatic asylum by the medical super-
intendent, when the latter, on entering a
spacious dormitory, where one looked
down long vistas of endless beds, observed:
““This is the motor-maniacs’ ward.” “Ah,
fortunately, I see, it is not at present
occupied,” murmured the visitor. “Oh,
yes it is—we’re full up in this ward.”
“But I—I—er—don’t see any of the
patients.” “’Course you don’t,” returned
the superintendent promptly, “they’re all
under the beds tinkeriag the springs of
the mattresses.”

'Six Pairs of Soft, Fine,

A Christmas Suggestion

Stylish Holeproof Hose
—Six Months’ Wear

Guaranteed

Here are six beauti-
ful pairs of hose with |
aguaranteeticketand
six return coupons
enclosed.

You have never seen
finer hosiery, such excellent
colors or such wonderful grades.

‘“‘Holeproof”’ in twelve years has become the

million people are wearing it now.

Give a box to man, woman or child for Christmas.

most popular hosiery. A

They’ll be delighted

and so will the one who usually darns in that family.

Our Soft Three-Ply Yarn

We pay an average of seventy cents a pound
for Egyptian and Sea Island cotton yarn. Itis
three-ply, soft and yielding. There’s nothing
about it that’s heavy or cumbersome. No one
in the United States ever wears anything else,
once it is tried.

Gt ikl R,

If your dealer doesn’t sell *“Holeproof,” we’ll
fill your order
direct. Look
on each pair
for above sig-
nature. Itiden-
tifies the genu-
ine. There are
scores of poor
imitations.

FOR MEN WOMEN

How to Order

Choose your color, grade and size from the
list below and state clearly just what you wish,
One size and one grade in each box. Colors
only may be assorted as desired. Six pairs
are guaranteed six months, except when
stated otherwise.

Men'’s Socls—Sizes 93¢ to 12.  Colors: black, light tan,
dark tan, pearl, navy blue, gun metal, mulberry. In light
weight, 6 pairs $1.50 (same in medium weight in above colors
and in black with white feet, 6 pairs $1.50). Lizht and extra
light weight (mercerized), 6 pairs $2.00. Light and extra light

floleprooftiosiery

weight LUSTRE SOX, 6 pairs $3.00. Pure thread-silk sox, 8
pairs (guaranteed three months) $2.00. Medimin worsted
merino in black, tan, pearl, navy and natural, 6 pairs $2.00.
Same in finer grade, 6 pairs $3.00.

Women's—Sizes8%4 to11. Colors: black, light tan, dark
tan, pearl, and black with white feet. Medium weight, 6pairs
$2.00. Same colors (except black with white feet) in light
weight LUSTRE HOSE, 6 pairs $3.00. Light weights in black,
tan and gun metal, 6 pairs $2.00. Same in extra light
weight LUSTRE HOSE, 6 pairs $3.00. Same in pure thread-
silk, $3.00 for 3 pairs (guaranteed three months). Outsizes
in black, medium weight, 6 pairs $2.00, and in extra light

weight LUSTR E
APUS

HOSE, 6 pairs $3.00,

Children's—
Sizes 534 to 10% for
boys, 5 to 9% for
girls. Colors: black
and tan. Medium
weight, 6 pairs
$2.00.

AND CHILDREN

Infants® Sox—Colors: tan, baby blue,
Sizes 4 to 7. Four pairs (guaranteed six
months) §1.00. Ribbed-leg stockings,
in same cclors and black, sizes 4 to 614,
4 pairs (guaranteed six months) $1.00.

Send in your order now. Write
for free book. **How to Make Your
Feet Happy.'’

TO DEALERS: Write for our
agency propo'i‘iﬁinn. dExr'fe‘l]lenlt;
opportunity. ousands of deal-

v <) making b_i,g hosiery Reg. U.S. Pat. Off., 1908

ers in U. 8.
CokToscl R

white and pink.

iy

sales with **Holeproof.

HOLEPROOF HOSIERY CO. OF CANADA, Ltd., 97 Bond St., London, Can.

%WMM?

(242)

INDIVIDUAL RATE O

or more to one address.)

JOHN DOUGALL & SON, -

NORTHERN MESSENGER

16-24 PAGES OF INTEREST TO
ALL MEMBERS OF THE FAMILY.

Messenger Stories and illustrations have delighted more
people during the last two generations than any other paper
designed for Sabbath Reading.
and temperance talks are features that make it invaluable for
Church or Sunday School distribution, as such it is the most
widely circulated family paper in Canada.

Three Subscriptions separately addressed for
SUNDAY SCHOOL CLUB RATE (In Clubs of 10
Equal to about three copies for one cent.

A FREE TRIAL AT OUR EXPENSE IN ANY SCHOOL.
ASK FOR SPECIAL OFFER TO NEW SCHOOLS IN THE WEST.

Write a post card to-day to Dept. S.P.,
- ‘Witness Office,” Montreal.

Its Sunday School lessons

40c. A YEAR
$1.00

20c. A YEAR
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The Montreal “Witness” was never better nor more useful than it is

to-day.—Dominion “Presbyterian.”

Special Clubbing Offers
THE CANADIAN PICTORIAL

With World Wide

(see page 36), regularly worth

$2.50 for only - = - $2.00
With Weekly Witness (see page 32), regularly worth
$2.00, for only - - - - $1.75

With World Wide and Weekly Witness, three papers
regularly worth $3.50, for only - $2.50

Remit by money order at publishers’ risk.

For other clubbing offers refer to page 3.

30 miles from Montreal, and they are also good in Newfoundland
or the British Isles.

JOHN DOUGALL & SON, WITNESS BLOCK, MONTREAL

N.B.—Clubbing offers are always good in any part of Canada beyond '

| inseparable—lacking
which, try Abbey's
Salt.

25¢ and 60c bottle.

Sold everywhere.
80

TRINITY COLLEGE
SCHOOL

PORT HOPE -

O .T.

Next Term begins
Thursday, January 11th

For calendar and all particulars apply to the
REV. OSWALD RIGBY, M.A,,LL.D., Head Master

This regulator saves
coal, health and trouble
by changing the damper
when the temperature gets
above or below the desired
point. You can set it for
cool during the night and
it turns on draft at any
.dcsired hour in the morn-
ing.

30 days free trial

Send for catalogue D

() 4 :

‘{'e’ for full particulars.
H Otterville Manufacturing Co.
: Otterville, Ont.

Canadian Pictorial

ONE DOLLAR A YEAR
Canada’s Popular National lllustrated Magazine

“The ‘Canadian Pictovial’ has been steadily
improving with each yeav of its existence, and
is a cvedit to Canadian jouwrnalism.”

—Fvom ‘““The Presbytevian Witness,”
Halifax, N.S.

WARNING NOTICE

to Subscribers

Look at the date on your address label. If it reads
October 11, this copy is the LAST you will receive
unless you remit promptly or write us in the matter,
If your subscription is due, act now—and DON'T
OVERLOOK the splendid offer on the BACK PAGE.

DON'T PUT IT OFF! DO IT NOW!

THE PICTORIAL PUBLISHING CO.
142 St. Peter Street, Montreal, Canada

IT Wikl

PAY YOU
TO

- - - Study our - - - |
Advertising Columns

Mention the *‘Pictorial’” when writing
to Advertisers.

EVERYONE LIKES PICYURES

YOU LIKE THE PICTORIAL
SO WOULD YOUR FRIENDS

MAKE THEM HAPPY

Annual Subscription §51 .00

THE PICTORIAL PUBLISHING CO.
142 8t. Peter 8treet,
MONTREAL.

In answering advertisements kindly mention “Canadian Pictorial.”

| non-sectarian.

Notice to Our Subscribers

Renew NOW and avoid losing a
copy. Your copy STOPS when
subscription expires. Watch
the date on your address tag.

Read the SPECIAL CLUBBING
OFFERS below, also the GIFT
CLUB OFFER in another part
of this issue.

Special Clubbing Offers
“THE DAILY WITNESS”

Latest news, Market and Stock Re-
ports, Financial Review, Literary
Review, Good Stories, Home Depart-
ment, Boys’ Page, Queries and An-
swers on all subjects. etc., etc. Ad-
vertisements under editorial super-
vision. A clean, commercial, agricul-
tural, and home newspaper.

Subscription rate, $3.00 for Canada
or the United States. -

With the “Canadian Pictorial,”
worth $4.00, for only $8.25

“THE WEEKLY WITNESS AND
CANADIAN HOMESTEAD ”’

The best weekly newspaper in Can-
ada, reproducing all the best matter
contained in the “Daily Witness,” and
adding thereto valuable departments,
devoted to farm, gardem, and allied

interests. Read its editorials, and
judge for yourself.
Subscription rate, $1.00 a year;

United States, $1.25 a year.

With the “Canadian Pictorial,”
worth $2.00, for only $1.75.

“WORLD WIDE”

Canada’s Leading Eclectic. A weekly
reprint of all the best things in the
world’s greatest journals and reviews,
reflecting the current thought of both
hemispheres. Internationally fair at
all times. Good selections from the
best cartoons of the week. The busy
man’s paper. Nothing like it any-
where at the price. Sample on ap-
plication.

Subscription rate, $1.50 per year.

With the “Canadian Pictorial,”
worth $2.50, for only $2.00.

“THE NORTHERN MESSENGER”

A favorite for over forty years.
Illustrated Sunday reading every week
for the home and Sunday School.
Twelve to sixteen pages. Evangelical,
Interesting from first
to last. Caters to all ages. For
size and quality combined Unequalled
for the money.

Subscription rate, 40 cents a year;
for the United States, 50 cents.

With the “Canadian Pictorial,”
worth $1.40, for $1.10.

SPECIAL FAMILY CLUBS.
Four Splendid Publications.
1.—*Canadian Pictorial,” ¢ Daily
Witness,” “World Wide” and ‘‘North-
ern Messenger.'"
Worth $5.90, for only $3.70.

2.—¢ Canadian Pictorial,” ¢ Weekly
Witness” and “Canadian Homestead,”
“World Wide” and ‘‘ Northern Mes-
senger.”

Worth $3.90, for only $2.70.

N.B.—The above clubbing rates are good for
all Canada beyond thirty miles from Montreal, also
for Newfoundland and "the British Isles. Lowest
rates for other places promptly quoted on application.

Remit by money order, postal note, or registered
letter at our risk.

THE PICTORIAL PUBLISHING COMPANY
142 St. Peter Street, Montreal.

s
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CANADIAN PICTORIAL

Canada’s Popular National lllustrated Magazine

“The “Canadian Pictorial’ is cevtainly worthy of all praise. I have been ﬁarticuldrly struck
with the excellence of the portraits and illustvations.”
(Signed) R. L. BORDEN.

SPECIAL ANNOUNCEMENT

The regular Annual Subscription to the ‘“ Canadian Pictovial is

$1.00 ONE DOLLAR A YEAR $1.00

We offer a ‘“ Friend and Neighbour Club” of

Three Subscriptions, two of which are new, regularly worth

$3.00 . $1.50

Making the price really only 50 cents each for a yearly Subscription
well worth a full dollar to each member of the Club.

THE EDUCATIONAL VALUE of such pictures as crowd the pages

of the “Canadian Pictorial” every month can hardly be over-estimated. More can
be learned by old and young alike from a single issue of the “Canadian Pictorial,”
than from many pages of mere reading matter, not to speak of the delight and
entertainment these beautiful photogravures give to the home.

This is Canada’s most Artistic Magazine.

THIS OFFER IS GOOD FOR ALL PARTS OF CANADA,

excepting within a radius of 30 miles from Montreal.

It is also good in Newfoundland, the British Isles, British West
Indies and many British possessions abroad.
For the United States add 10c. per Subscription, or for foreign postage 36¢. per Subscription.

5 Send 'St ad ¥ M
Mail Your Order NOW ¢ )8 v v

THE PICTORIAL PUBLISHING CO. 142 St. Peter St. MONTREAL.

In answering advertisements kindly mention ‘“Canadian Pictorial.”
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FAéTS ABOUT OLIVER TYPEWRITER

LOCAL AGENCIES

For the benefit of hundreds who want to know the
basis on which appointments to Local Agencies of The
Oliver Typewriter are made and the money-making
possibilities of such agencies, we submit these facts :

The Local Agents’ sales organization of The Oliver
Typewriter is made up of a force of 15,000 men. This
sales force, great as it is, is constantly receiving addi-
tions because of the remarkable expansion of our
business and the vast territory which must be covered.
It is at the present time the strongest and most
successful selling organization in the typewriter indus-
try.

Believing, as we do, in the principle of intensive
cultivation, we appoint local agents in the smallest
towns and villages as well as in the great trade centres
of the country.

What We Require

This policy has built up an organization that is unique in many ways,
but conspicuously so in the fact that its units are drawn from a multitude
of different classes.

Instead of selecting only those who have had experience in selling
various lines of merchandise we waive that qualification in favor of inherent
ability and willingness to learn.

We assume the responsibility and expense of providing the necessary
training in practical 'salesmanship in order to secure men of the right
stamp.

We have found that men who are ambitious to succeed, men who are
willing to learn and are possessed of good hard sense, make the best
Local Agents.

One need not have a silver tongue to sell Oliver Typewriters—just
know the machine, believe in it, fight for it!

Nothing can withstand such salesmanship, applied to such a product.

Did space permit we could cite many instances to show how telegraph
operators, clergymen, bankers, mechanics, clerks, teachers, printers,
barristers and tradesmen have done wonders as Local Agents for The
Oliver Typewriter.

Local Agents are not required to devote their entire time to the work.
Men who are engaged in some other business or occupation can take
on a Iocal Agency for The Oliver Typewriter without sacrificing
their interests. This plan enables men now employed on salaries or en-
gaged in business enterprise to materially increase their incomes without
assuming the slightest risk.

The man who takes the Local Agency for The Oliver Typewriter has
nothing to lose and everything to gain.

AU

Printed at the Witness Printing House for the Pictorial Publishing Co., by C.

But look what we risk when we give a man the exclusive agency of
The Oliver Typewriter in his locality.

We risk the profits which may be lost through the agent’s neglect or
inefficiency, for every town, however small, has definite sales possibilities.

We risk our prestige, for the Local Agent has our honor in his keeping.

The Local Agent makes o6n every sale of new Oliver Typewriters in the
territory assigned, during the full life of the arrangement, even though our
travellers may help him or make sales independently of him.

Because of the risks we assume in tying up exclusive territories with
Local Agents, we exercise the greatest care in an effort to ‘“pick the
winners.’’

How It Pays

The Local Agency for The Oliver Typewriter, considered purely from
the standpoint of its money-making possibilities, is exceedingly attractive.
We set no limit to earnings. Where the field warrants a man in giving
it his undivided attention, the agency can be made to pay a handsome in-
come. The man who gives only spare time to the work can easily make
it pay.

The young man in the small town or village who wants to get out in
the great world, ~who seeks broader opportunities, is fortunate if he
succeeds in securing a Local Agency for The Oliver Typewriter.

He becomes an integral part of a business of world-wide proportions.

Printype

LIVER

Typewriter
The Standard Visible Writer

A business where ability commands a premium.

Men who started as Local Agents for The Oliver Typewriter are to-day
officers of the Company.

The Local Agent’s works brings him in contact with one of the most
progressive and successful sales organizations in the world.

Think of the inspiration, the enthusiasm, the incentive to succeed that

come from this vital contact with a 15,000 man-power sales organization !

The business man who takes up the Local Agency as an auxiliary to
source of income can apply to the promotion of his own business the
knowledge gained from this great force of sales experts.

Our famous “17 Cents-a-day” Plan of selling Oliver Typewriters is a
powerful aid to Local Agents.

With this splendid machine, our best product, offered on such tempting
terms the Local Agent must succeed if he puts forth the proper effort.

How to Secure a Local Agency

Applications should be forwarded by mail direct to Agency Department.

There are still a large number of towns where we have no Local
Agent. There are other towns where The Oliver Typewriter is not repre-
sented satisfactorily. If there is no opening in your immediate locality,
we will find a place for you elsewhere if you are the man we want.

You will readily understand the necessity for immediate action. Every
mail brings a large number of applications, and Local Agency Assign-
ments are being made as fast as we find properly qualified men.

If you want to bester yourself in 1912 now is the time to act.

Address Agency Department (141)

The Oliver Typewriter Company
344 Oliver Typewriter Building, Chicago, Illinois

Gordo nsmith, Managing Editor, No. 142 St. Peter Street, Montreal.

December, 1911




