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I Atisgpy Ghristflias to You All

r-: -

Here’s to Our Empire 
—You, Sir, You!

JBSMOND DENE

“And he hadde ben some tyme in chivalrye,
In Flaundres, in Artoys, and Picardie. ... 
Embroidred was he, as it were a mode 
Al ful of fresshe flourea, white and reede. 
Syngynge he was or flutynge al the day;
He was as fresshe as is the month of Maye. . . . 
Wei cowde he sitte on hors and faire ryde,
He cowde songes make and wel endite,
Joaste and eek daunce, and wel purtreye 

write. • •
Curteous he was, lowely and servysable.”

and

WE have seen the Prince in all kinds of 
occupations, attitudes, costumes, under 
all sorts of circumstances, and he has 

always been equal to them. In uniform; in 
“civies”; grave; merry; motoring, golfing, danc
ing; paying tribute to the heroic memories of 
Montcalm and Wolfe; decorating the men who 
are his own comrades; saluting the habitant in 
the name of his dead son; speaking in their own 
beautiful language to French audiences; stand
ing at attention; engulfed by rejoicing crowds; 
making speechfes; receiving degrees; determined 
to meet "everyone;” shaking hands with "the 
people who did the‘dirty work in the war;” 
happy because “doesn’t the Renown look splen
did!” entertaining children on board his sfeip; 
amused at the "intensified barrage” of the movie 
men; surrounded by cheering miners lighting up 
the darkness with their twinkling lamps; ad
mitted as Chief Daystar by Indian rites; "anxi
ous to meet every one of you (veterans) 
separately,” and “intensely delighted to visit 
you;” "particularly touched by the greetings 
at small stations” along the line of travel; show
ing tender courtesy to the old; gay comradeship 
with the young; quick sympathy with the maimed 
and sorrowful; unselfish responsiveness to all.

Why do all sorts and conditions vie with one 
another in enthusiasm, from 
veterana of the Mutiny, to tittle girls with offer
ings of roses and red apples, and tittle boys act
ing as volunteer outriders, and sober business 
men, net ashamed to offer him their loving 
homage? fife has been everywhere amongst us, 
and no matter what' the strain, what the de
mand, he has always been perfectly himself, 
perfectly natural; and is the embodiment of all 
that we love most—youth, hope, coprage, 
courtesy, kindliness, modesty; and more, to each 
one of us, according to our condition, he is as it 
were, the lover of our youth, the son of our 
maturity, the darting of our old age.

This merry lad, so full of laughter and en
joyment, has yet a statesman’s sense of his 
“grave yet inspiring responsibilities”; a states
man’s insight into great issues, into typical or 
critical situations. In St. John, N.B., in voic
ing "the warm regard of the King, my father, 
for his Canadian subjects, strengthened by new 
and deep appreciation of their splendid services 
during tiie war,” he reminds us all that "we have 
seen our British principles and ideals sharply 
outlined against the burning tight of a supreme 

and there have learned more clearly 
of the Empire means, both to 
the world at large.” In Quebec, 

"pride that so many of us 
” he makes his appeal 

that we have won 
to our forbears of

that time, 1769—with the pride of men who have 
justified theif ancestry and maintained their 
great traditions.”

Winnipeg men, after speaking of his newly 
acquired ranch in Alberta, and the "catching 
Western spirit,” he reminds that they are 
“trustees of British institutions in .the North 
West, with its absolutely new country in the

convenience . . . but an t 
political wisdom, a later 
between England and Sc. 
Great Britain herself into — 
unit. The spirit and genius 
continued, "are closely 
the Dominion, and not c- 
the West* do both share — 
exploration and settlement 
Canada is the same as it is 
It ties in freedom 
and mutual respc

Addressing the 
in Toronto, in his 
minds us tha
sided," and "1______
by showing that all
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making, its splendid populate 
and its amazing possibilities,” 
aibility, but with your free and 
you are fully equal to it.” Agai 
referring to the need for mutual 
he characterized the union of the 
Canada as “never a matter ef
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THE MANGER KING
Rev. H. A. WEST, L.Th., St. Catharines, Ontario

Mr. Watt's starias an à faatun far which amr naian 
laak #■ mil amr Spacial Namhars

IT was the month of Tebeth, in the year 6 B.C. 
The short winter day was drawing to its 
close. The wind from the snow-crowned 

mountain ridges of distant Tekoa blew cold down 
the Bethlehem valley, causing the belated travel
ler to wrap more closely his long mantle or sheep
skin about him. Bilshan the shepherd, driving 
a small flock of sheep before him on the road, 
was weary. He had been on the road all day 
bringing his flock from beyond Hebron, to add 
to the Temple flocks on the Bethlehem plains, a 
gift from Epher the Hebronite. A mile or more 
now and he would reach his destination and join 
his companions and find rest and refreshment.

Absorbed in these thoughts, he did not notice 
the rapid approach of some twenty-five horse
men till they were almost upon him. He shouted 
to his flock and tried to drive them to one side of 
the road, but too late. The next moment the 
horsemen galloped past, scattering the sh%ep in 
every direction and leaving several lying maimed 
add dead on the highway.

With a bitter curse, Bilshan started to gather 
together the remnant, when the horsemen stopped 
and one of them riding back called to him:— 

“Ho, Jew, which road to the palace?”
Bilshan pointed with his staff. “Straight ahead, 

O Roman, till thou findest the khan; turn there 
and thou wilt see it in the distance.”

The Roman looked ahead into the gathering 
dusk, then spoke again:— .

“Lead on, Jew, and guide us.”
“But my sheep,” the shepherd cried, “they will 

be scattered ere I return.”
The soldier raised his abort whip and bring

ing it down across the speaker’s shoulders, said 
with an oath:—

“Dog of a Jew, on, lest thou wouldst* worse 
t.hnn the loss of thy cursed sheep 1”

Bilshan knew resistance was impossible, to re
fuse was to court death, so without further plead
ing he ran sullenly ahead of the horsemen and 
led the way. When the great palace finally ap
peared in the distance, the Roman Captain tossed 
Mm a small coin and bade him return. The Jew 
stood watching the horsemen till they galloped 
out of sight, up the steep hill leading to the 
gates of Herod’s magnificent fortress-palace, 
then, his fist in that direction cried:—

.“May the curse of the God of Israel light upon
thee, O Roman, and 
upon all thy wolf- 
brood.” All the bit
ter animosity of the 
Jew, groaning under 
the hated foreign 
dominion, Run

flame to his personal grievance as he continued:—
“When Messiah cometh, thou shalt be repaid, 

yea, blow for blow, blood for blood, yea and 
more, thou uncircumcised dog of a heathen.”

He made his way back to his former place 
and found there his sheep. They had not scat
tered far. Dragging the maimed and dead left 
by the Romans, from the roadway, he drove the 
rest on, but it was dark before hee reached his 
waiting companions.

As he sat that night by the fireside, having 
partaken of the frugal fare of his kind, he fold 
his friends of the incident that had delayed him.. 
They listened in silence till he had finished, then 
several added their curses to his. “When will 
Messiah come?” cried one. “How long, O Israel, 
how long shall the heathen oppress the children 
of Jehovah? How long shall the seed of our 
father Abraham bear the insults of these dogs 
of Rome?” •

“He will come,” crièd another, “and then\ 
Israel repay. Have not the holy prophets 
told that Jehovah shall avenge His chosen, yea; 
they who now grind us down shall serve us— 
and by the Temple—we will remember.”

“Peace, brethren,” an old man spoke quietly. 
“For our sins and the sins of our fathers we 
suffer. Messiah will come when Israel be ready. 
Hath not the Rabbis taught us that if Israel re
pent for one day He will come?”

The younger men listened impatiently and 
Bilshan broke in,

“Let Israel repent, yea, my brother, but have 
we not paid, Egyptian, Babylonian, Syrian, and 
now Rome? Sh^ll there be no end to our suffer
ing, have we not paid in full? We are the chosen 
of Jehovah, we have the Law, we have the 
Temple. Shall not Messiah the King come soon 
and scatter these heathen worshippers of the 
no-gods?”

For an hour or two the talk continued. Quiet, 
sturdy, simple men, much alone, they had little 
knowledge of the true condition of the nation; 
to them it was the chosen people, now groaning 
under an evil and all-powerful oppressor. They 
longed and waited for the promised Messiah, 
nor could they understand why so long He de
layed His coming. As the night drew on, one 
by one they wrapped themselves up in their 
shepherd cloaks and lay down about the fire to 
sleep, till all but Bilshan and a lad who watched 
slumbered. •

About the third watch of the morning, Bilshan 
arose and slowly made his way through the sleep
ing men, out into the plain to the edge of the 
hills where the sheep were scattered. As he 
reached it he turned to retrace his steps, but 
stopped suddenly; the plains had become as light 
as day, and, aver the distant spot where his com
panions slept, shone a light, brighter than the 

sun. He saw the frightened lad rouse 
the men, who, starting up, huddled to
gether looking up into the dazzling 
heavens. Then suddenly appeared, 
above the group, a glorious figure, clad 
in sparkling white robes. Bilshan heard 
a voice, but could not catch the words 
that were spoken. The next instant 
the heavens seemed to roll back like à 
scroll and, lo, there appeared a mighty

h >/

host, thousands upon thousands of bright 
like the first, who broke into song, such a 
as Bilshan had never heard:

“Glory to God on high, on earth peace to 
of goodwill.”

Bilshan stood silent in amazement long 
the song had ceased and the great host had 
appeared. At last he came to himself and 
ning to his companions, cried out, “What me 
the vision, my brethren?”

They shouted and clamored about him, 
ing to the distant village:

“The Messiah, the Messiah, He hath 
hath come!”

Bilshan gave a shout of joy. “The__
where is He, where may we find Him? O > 
thee, Rome, and thee, O Herod, tool of the

“In Bethlehem, as foretold by the pro;__ i
saith the angels,” cried one. “Come, let us " 
to find Him.”

“Stay,” cried another. “We go not 
handed: come, a gift for the Messiah.”

His companions caught up the cry and 
selected several lambs. These some of 
herds swung up to their sturdy shoulders, 
shouting and exultant, started for 
leaving a lad to stand on guard.

When they reached the village, the 
their outcry brought a number of the 
out who,, when they heard their 
siah hath come,” left their houses to fol 
Bilshan tarripd a little way behind, 
was too full for utterance. At last the 
for hour of his nation was at hand; 
he saw the newly come King, leading 
Armies of Israel, while Roman, Syrian, 
fell before them.

The crowd had swept on down the 
to where a lamp shone out of the 
other end of the village. Led by the 
they crowded about the entrance until 
appeared, demanding what they 
cried to him, “Messiah, where is

He stared at them in ami 
answered:—

“I know not of what ye speak,
I have not heard of Messiah
none here—save a newly born ____
his parents, Joseph and Mary of 
lieth in the cave, for we had not room 
in the inn.”

“ "lis He, *tis Messiah,” cried one of 
herds and they crowded through the 
way into the court that led to the cave, 
stopped, he would have asked what they 
but his friends had entered the yard, 
r "The babe,” he said, “what did it 
this the promised Messiah? If 
were such, where was the hope of 
could not understand, so followed 
panions.

As he crossed the opened courtyard in 
were tethered asses and camels of those 
come to Bethlehem for the census, !" 
shining out of the cave mouth, 
the entrance and slowly entered. It 
Iy silent, a small lamp of earthem 
overhead, upon a long shelf ef earth 
one tide of the cave lay a young ' 
out of girlhood. She lay upon a 
ing a pile of straw, and on her 
a babe. About the two the 
grouped, some kneeling, some 
faces filled with joy and adoration, 
was silently offering to a tall, 
a man of forty years of age or more, 1 
that they had brought.. Bilshan v 
group silently a few minutes, then 
made Ms way back to the road, 
turned to the distant flocks.

So this was the Messiah, this, the 
peasant parents, this One was the Hop 
horn in a manger, His best shelter a 
khan. Bilshan thought of Rome, of 
the mighty power of the 1 
then of the babe. He laughed bitterly, 
would be years before this One could do 
and then how could He face the world’s 
Power and force only availed and whence 
these to come from the babe he had

When his companions rejoined him, 
still filled with dxcitement over the event 
night. Sleep was impossible and till early 
ing they sat about the fire, discussing Jhe 
derful thing that had come to 
it mean? They could not tell. That His 

(Continued, on page 798.)
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Lieut.-Col. the Rev. Canon Scott
by STANLEY GILBEY, Toronto

o< i* 
i >« i <1» i*O

The following article was sent in by Mr. 
Stanley Gilbey, who served for some time as 
a Private with the First Canadian Division, 
as his tribute to one of Canada's Chaplains 
who has made for himself a name that is 
loved by every man of the Division.

N the occasion of my first meeting with 
“Canon Scott," our battalion was out “on 
rest" in a little French village called 

Beaufort. It was springtime, and the birds 
were singing in the blossom-laden orchard. The 
sky was blue, and war seemed very far away.

Our billet was an ancient barn roofed with 
ied tiles; through the many cracks the sunbeams 
filtered, touching the cobwebs with a gleam of 
gold. It was a Sunday afternoon and the. boys 
were engaged in various peaceful pursuits. Some 
were writing home—some were reading—some

Rev. Canon Soott, C.M.G., D.S.O.,
Senior Chaplain of First Division, C.E.F.

were doing their weekly “mending." A big 
Irishman was bemoaning the fact in very “un- 
Sunday-like” language that he had no cigarettes. 
The Canon entered unnoticed—and the unre
strained language went on. Then — “Is it 
only cigarettes you need, my boy?"—and Canon 
Scott Smilingly proffered a packet of *Pall Malls" 
to the now greatly embarrassed Irishman. “Well, 
boys,” said the Canon, “it’s a fine afternoon. If 
you feel like listening TO. tell you a few yarns 
underneath the trees out here." The boys did 
not need coaxing. Canon Scott was a veritable 
“Pied Piper"—and was always followed by a 
train of eager friepds. We all adjourned to the 
orchard, and there, under the trees, he told us 
of his memorable trip to Rome, when he escorted 
“forty wild Canadians" on a leave tqur. The 
boys listened, applauded, laughed—and yet, I 
learned later, to my, surprise, most of them had 
heard the same story before—in divers places 
and circumstances. Since then I too have heard 
it again. A something though in the telling of 
it makes the story ever new. The Canon’s charm 
makes it as fresh and as welcome as the recur
ring rainbow.

After that well remembered -day I saw him 
often. Our battalion (we were Machine Gunners) 
was without a Chaplain of its own, and Canon 
Scott paid us many visits. On one occasion he 

^celebrated the Sacrament of the Lord’s Supper 
under the glory of a summer sky—using a fa“®n 
tree trunk as an altar. Well do I remember his

efforts to keep two alter candles burning whilst 
a mischievous breeze insisted on extinguishing 
them.

On one grey morning, when the boys were 
about to “go over” the Canon appeared (as he 
always did, though repeatedly “ordered back") 
and, discovering twa of us endeavouring to rest 
in a “funk-hole" dug into the wall of the trench, 
adjusted an imaginary eyeglass and drawled: 
“Aw — so this is the dug-out you were speaking 
of, sir.”

The work of the day over he often visited us 
at our various “posts” and laughed and joked 
with a gaiety that" charmed horror away. One 
evening he told us his “tried and proven” scheme 
for obtaining a meal at a “strange Officers’ Mess” 
without a formal invitation. He always carried, 
he said, a tin of “bully beef” and two army 
biscuits in his pockets, which at meal time he 
solemnly carried to the nearest brigade head
quarters mess. Putting them down on the table 
he asked politely if he might “eat them there.” 
“It always worked,” he continued. — “Put that 
stuff away," the Brigadier would roar.

On the eve of the Canal du Nord battle, Canon 
Scott was the “guest” of our company head
quarters. I was on duty there. About midnight 
a boy was wounded outside the shack, and the 
stretcher bearers brought him in for attention. 
The Canon tenderly held him up whilst the men 
bandaged him. • “Does it hurt much, my boy?” 
he asked, and the boy, not noticing the ques
tioner, answered, “It hurts like hell.” Then he 
recognized the Canon. “I beg pardon, sir,” he 
said. Canon Scott smilingly replied : “Don’t worry 
about that, my ears are automatic ones that 
close when anything is said that they shouldn’t 
hear.” That was all. He was always the same, 
always ready to prove with words and deeds 
that his was a religion of love.

Some time after this he was wounded, rather 
seriously in “going over” with the boys, and 
we missed him more than we cared to say. Then, 
when the fighting was over, and our battalion 
returned to England, I saw him again, and it 
was good to see him. A friend and I were on 
leave in London, and were strolling down the 
crowded Strand. Suddenly we heard a shouted 
“hello,” and across the street we saw “the old 
Canon” brandishing a walking stick (which he 
was compelled to use now) in an effort to 
our attention. We stopped and he 
the street to us. “Recognized the old red patch 
a mile away,” he Said, and we were just as glad 
as he was that he had recognized it. People turn
ed and stared, 
as we two Pri
vates and a 
Lieutenant- 
Colonel exchang
ed animated 
greetings.

On the day our 
leave ended, 
when we were 
ensconced in a 
third-class car
riage of the train 
to camp, who 
should arrive on 
the platform but 
Canon Scott.
Securing a first-
class compart- hU*JL
ment next to /J

ing the journey he made a startling discovery. 
“Do you know,” he said, “it was a Machine Gun
ner^ who was the cause of my wound. I bought 
a pair of German binoculars from one of them 
for a souvenir, and it was whilst I was trying 
with them to decrease the distance between my
self and the enemy that a shell came over and 
spoiled things.” The boy next to me—with a 
face of scarlet blunted out apologetically, “I—I’m 
sorry, Canon—I—I guess it was me that was the 
cause.” The Canon hesitated not a moment. 
Holding out his hand he said; “Well—well—glad 
to renew our acquaintance. I beat you on the 
price of those binoculars anyway”—and added 
triumphantly—“I’ve still got them, too.”

It was our good fortune to have Canon Scott 
with us on our homeward voyage, and I shall 
never forget this final Church service, held on 
board the “Empress of Britain,” and his last 
benediction, nor I think will any of the boys who 
were present. The service was a fitting close 
his work amongst us. With every 
the First Canadian Division his 
as a hero in the truest sense, 
my comrades, tender a lastin 
miration, and love.

««*
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is The Raven’s Tale is
ESKIMO FOLKLORE

Rev. A. L. FLEMING. L.Tk.. Tereuto

IT was in the winter of the deep snow while 
on a visit to a small village situated under 
the shadow of a rocky headland at the ex

treme end of a long island that the stranger first 
met the “Raven.” Previous to his arrival at 
this centre of human habitation in the arctics 
the hunting had been very poor as the weather 
conditions made it impossible for the men to 
secure seals.

When “he who comes from beyond the sea” 
arrived at the camp the “Raven," although a 
total stranger to him, immediately invited him 
to be his guest and did everything in his power 
to meet the stranger’s wishes and needs, so that 
in a very short time “he who comes from be
yond the sea” settled down to life in this snug, 
if primitive, Arctic home. The next day the 
“Raven" and practically all of the other hunters 
wait off at dawn, and returned at dusk, each 
bringing with them one or more seals, to the 
intense joy. and satisfaction of all. Certainly 
the stranger had not brought ill-luck!

After the feasting was over, and while the 
others were gossiping in the various dwellings, 
the “Raven” sat alone with his guest iù his hut 
of snow and seemed to be thoroughly satisfied 
with life in general and himself in particular. 
No wonder! thanks to the arrival of the stranger 
he had had two meals of foreign food, consisting of 
hard tack biscuit and tea; then at the feast he 
had gorged himself with seal meat so that now 
even he considered he had had enough !

The first result of so much nourishment for 
the body was a visit from Morpheus, who soon 
had the “Raven” safely folded in the arms of 
“nature’s soft nurse.” By and by the sleeper 
awoke and in due time became interested in his 
visitor. What kind of sledges did the white 
man have in his country? Was it true that he 
had sledges which ran along without dogs to 
pull them? Were the seals in the white man’s 
country the same as these here? etc. After the 
visitor had done his best to answer the ques
tions and satisfy the curiosity of the “Raven,” 
which seemed to rival his appetite for seal meat, 
it occurred to the visitor that if a similar interest 
were displayed in the Eskimo ideas of things it 
would not appear out of place.

Proceeding from the general to the particular 
it was soon apparent that the "Raven” had not 
only taken the stranger into-his snow hut but 

. was willing to take him into his confidence also, 
and for the time being at any rate was, like 
Solomon of olid, prepared to tell his new-found 
friend all that was in his heart—things which the 
foreigner had sought to learn with so little 
success in other quarters.

Strange and weird tales were told that night 
as these two men sat alone without interruption, 
save when the storyteller stopped to relight his 
old stone pipe, which in the excitement and in
terest of his own narration he had allowed to go 
out. At such timçs he would inform his hearer 
that tobacco was a most pleasant kind of food, 
and that he hoped the white man had plenty 
more of it!

The scene was one worthy of a Rembrandt. 
There sat the Eskimo with his long, tangled 
black hair brushing his shoulders; his wrinkled 
old face with scraggy beard; his eyes glittering 
when he became roused; while the shadow on 
the sides of the hut caused by the light from 
the spluttering blubber lamp of stone (not to 
mention the stench of the fumes), added to the 
weirdness of the scene which was calculated to 
make an indelible impression upon the white man.

It would be impossible to record here all the 
interesting things which came from the lips of 
the “Raven” that night, or from others amongst 
the people at different times; mention can be 
made of only a few. Nor can such stories 
as are related be given in the words of those who 
spoke them, because to do so would require a 
feat of memory greater than even Pelmanism 
could make possible, and to have taken notes at 
the time would have destroyed any chance of a 
continuation of the stories.

No feature of Eskimo folklore is of greater 
interest than that which relates to death. To 
people who are so essentially primitive owing 
to the adverse conditions under which they are 
forced to live, death is looked upon with peculiar 
terror, and the wailing in an' Eskimo encamp
ment after a death has occurred is painful to 
hear.

In spite of this the Eskimo do not consider 
death the end of existence and that is the rea
son, doubtless, why these people after a time 
seem to forget their bereavement so completely. 
Their grief is due to their own sorrow for the 
loss of the departed one. Living as they do 
in such small communities the death of one of 
their number is a material loss to all.

When death occurs they believe that the soul 
remains in, or near, the body for three days and 
then takes its departure to either the Upper 
or Lower World.

According to the “Raven” and others, both of 
these worlds are relatively good, but the Upper 
World is somewhat the better place to live in, 
as land animals are to be- found there in 
abundance and the weather conditions are most 
favoprablev.

In the Lower, or Under World, things are 
not so pleasant. This is due to the fact that the 
world and the bottom of the sea are supported 
upon the underworld by strong short pillars 
leaving the space between very small. There is 
little land and much sea, and only sea mammals 
can be obtained. As even these are very scarce 
the spirits who dwell in the Nether World have 
to work very hard to secure a living.

On being asked how the spirits of the de
parted found their way to the lower regions the 
answer indicated clearly that the spirits had 
access to the underworld by clefts in the rocks 
and from the bottom of the sea.

It was further explained that amongst those 
who dwelt in the realms above were the Kayakers 
who had been drowned at sea while hunting for 
game, men who had been frozen to death while 
waiting at. seal breathing holes, those who had 
been murdered, or women who had died in child
birth. The point which strikes one in this con
nection is that the upper world would seem to be 
reserved generally for those who have died while 
doing their share in the maintenance of life.

When life is seen to be rapidly passing away 
the dyirife person is generally sewn up in skins 
and removed outside the hut, for if death should 
occur in the hut then the goods and chattels 
found therein at the time become unclean, added 
to which the Eskimo have a horror of touching 
dead bodies. As soon as death has occurred 
the body is taken away a short distance from the 
encampment and there covered over with stones 
so that neither the dogs nor wolves may disturb 
it as, owing to the rocky nature of the land, 
it is practically impossible even during the few 
weeks of summer to dig a grave. Beside the 
grave the relatives of the departed leave vari
ous things which had been used by the deceased. 
In the case of a man it is his kayak, hunting 
weapons, etc.; in the case of a woman, her stone 
lamp, stone pot, curved knife, and sewing im
plements; while in the case of a child, it is its 
playthings, and sometimes the head of a dog. 
By- doing this it is supposed that the spirits of 
these things will be at hand -when wanted by 
the spirit of th^ departed.

Owing to the fact that in that land no tree 
lifts ils head towards heaven and the only wood 
to be found is that which is washed up by the 
tides from some distant shore or from some 

~ wreck on that uncharted coast, it is necessary 
for the Eskimo to conserve his material. A cus
tom has developed by Which the. spirit rather 
than the letter of the law is carried out If it 

, is felt that the loss of' the dead man’s kayak 
(now laid beside the grave) is a serious loss 
to the community, then a hunter takes the kayak 
and uses it as his own, but before doing so he 
replaces it at the grave with a model of the 
same. In this way the spirit of the kayak 
would not be offended should it wish to return 
to the grave, at a later day, for it would Jbe able 
to use the model as its resting place. Were 
an Eskimo to fail to provide a substitute, then 
he Would be liable to displease the spirit of the 
kayak and thereby bring trouble upon himself 
and others. The same thing applies to stone 
pots, etc.

As proof of the fact that the Eskimo do not 
believe in annihilation it may be mentioned that 

(Continued on page 799.)
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John Duthie Edi 
the Prayers

By DAVID DONALD

the young 
prayer

E were askin’
X Pray in the 

the elder.
“I was that,” sententiously replied the ; 
“It’s no sae easy for a beginner to 

prayer meetin’,” continued the elder.
; The minister agreed.

“Ye see there’s the question o’ 
young fowk, when they pray at hame 1 
front o’ a chair, an’ in the prayer ' 
no convenient kneelin’ in front o’ a 
hae to stand up, and it’s no sae u. 
standin’ up if ye’re i’ the habit o’ the 

The minister nodded:
“What’s mair, i’ the prayer meetin’ 

tQ^pray so as the ither fowk can h 
they’re used to pray so qs the ither 
hear, though they’re only the ither side < 
and-plaster wa\”

The minister smiled assent.
“An’ then there’s the question o’ 

and ‘Thee.’ Ay, that’s a ticklish ques. 
didna teach ‘Thou’ and ‘Thee’ in the 
Reader, nor yet in the Tenpenny. 
‘hast’ and the ‘wast’ are awfie confui 
‘wert’ an’ the ‘wilt be’ fairly ding a .
. The minister felt the force of the 

He had regretted the difficulty many a 1 
he was still in a quandary as to 
done.

“John Duthie xloesna ‘Thou’ and * 
he prays,” said the Minister ; “he just i 
and ‘Your.’”
' John Duthie was the ________
at the toll. He had a head that 
bald—if baldness admits of peri 
what frightened the children more 
face was bald.* He made his li\ 
stones, and his 'character by 
thinking to one minute of talk 

“I mind a week o’ DutMe’s 
minister went on. “The manse 
ed. Ma family was awa’ in 
Duthie was alane at the same „ 
to gae doon an’ bide at the toll. _ 
fire an’ stirred the porridge i’ the n 
washed up the disheq at nicht. £ 
his bed early, and I daundered a 
a book. But I didna often get 
done after Duthie was in his ga_

'as he had gotten aff wi’ his jacket
his prayers. He shut the door- _
denyin’—but he couldna pray unless 
oot loud. In that quiet, wee hoosie I 
ilka word. It was then that I’d hae 
book doon an’ pray wi’ him. The we 
an’ it cam’ til Saturday. We went to 
meetin’ thegither. When we had j
Duthie creepit awa’ up the stairs __
and began his devotions as usual, and,
I joined in. Then, without ony wa 
astonishment* he began to adit-the pi 
prayers.” - -,

“What micht ye mean by that?” 
elder.

“Just bide a wee, an’ ye’ll see, 
in this way : ‘Lord, ye needna tak’ 
seriously when he says that he's a’ *w. 
bruises an’ putrefyin’ sores.’ He’s the 1 
Presbyterian i’ Padan Aram, if ye din 
the minister. If Ye’ll be sae kind as 
look his leein’ this time, I’ll gae an’ 
show me thae putrefyin’ sores, an’ tt 
he’ll be mair carefu’.’ ”

The minister paused for comment.
The elder smiled and said, “I’m 
“‘Wi’ respect to Far 

prayed, “Bless us in oor L__r 
He doesna need ony mair in h: 
and scellin’—nor in his st 
the door open, as it is. If 
gratefu’ heart it micht b<

“‘Yon auld carl wha ; 
aye prays the Ye

Ye’ll

special notice. It’s just Jeams’s wee», 
things he asked for are no the things hi 
but they’re the only things he kens hoc 

(Continued on page 798.)
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Les Québécois "" " r MOrjv-
the Plains of Abraham, where the fate of the 
continent was decided, there Governor’s Garden 
with the monument inscribed to the two heroes, 
Wolfe and Montcalm ; behind, the frowning, grey 
fort over three hundred feet above the river ; 
below, Lower Town with its narrow, tortuous 
streets; across the St. Lawrence a scene of un
surpassed beauty. Unpleasant discussions and 
differences of race were forgotten when the 
familiar patois of my native province brought 
me back to the living present:—

“Well look who’s here! And from Trontuh, 
too.”

I turned reluctantly recognizing a woman 
whom I had avoided at home.

“You are enjoying the inspiring view, too,” I, 
ventured.

“Yes, I’ve seen the ‘view from the terrace’ and 
all the other sights of this blessed place. Did 
you ever see such a dirty hole, anyway? Now 
what is that big building over there? That is 
some place we missed, I guess. Laval. What? 
Oh, yes, I've heard about that. You’ve been down 

to Ste. Anne’s, I suppose? As I told my 
husband, I betyuh you can’t beat that 
for superstition. It’s the only thing 
they do beat us at. Now look at those 
houses over there with the shutters. 
all closed. Anybody might know 
people aren’t right when they keep 
their houses shut up like that for fear 
people will see what they’re doing."

“The owners are out of town. It 
is midsummer,” I suggested.

“A pity they weren’t off the face 
of the earth! I’ve got no use for 
these people gibbering their foreign 
language here in an English country. 
And as to their silly superstitions! 
Well, the guide on the touring car the 
other day asked us not to laugh at the 
things we saw. He said these people 
did not like us to laugh at them."

M. Le Médecin is right We need to 
get acquainted. It is such people as 
Le Vieillard, Mrs. Trontuh and Mme. 
Blagneuse who create unpleasant im
pressions and emphasize differences 
of race and creed.

sweep of world thought’ It is ignorance of 
each other that fosters the prejudices of the 
two races,” he continued. “After Mlle. La Garde- 
Malade and I became friends I asked her one 
day what her Scotch-Canadian parents would 
say when they knew she had taken up with a 
French-Canadian Catholic. ‘They will disown 
me, she said. And that is exactly what my par
ents will do with me for taking up with an 
English Protestant.”

Le Beau Garçon met me as I was going out. I 
felt that I needed a view of that splendid scene 
from Dufferin Terrace to soothe my ruffled 
spirits after the Regulation Seventeen skirmish.

Quebec Daily Telegraph .'■£
A Statue Erected by the Citizens of Quebec 

to the Memory of Montcalm.

“I hope you won’t get a wrong impression of our 
people from what was said at the table just 
now. There are bigots, everywhere, I suppose 
Mme. Blagneuse was very disagreeable, but don’t 
think we are all as rude as that,” he said. “We 
have some bigoted persons in Ontario too,” I 
admitted, trying to smile and appear generous 
and broadminded, though I was still feeling any
thing but tolerant.

It was not possible to be ill-humoured long, 
for every inch of ground is full of historic in
terest. There where once stood the Church and 
Convent of the Recollets is the English Cathedral 
in which viceroys and members of the Royal 
family have worshipped ; here rue Buade recalling 
the family name of the great Frontenac ; then 
the post office with “Le chien d'or,” a stone carving 
taken from the house where it had been originally 
placed as an expression of defiance to the in
famous Bigot. On this spot was once the Old 
Fort and Chateau St. Louis erected by Cham
plain in 1608; here in 1775 the Americans under 
Montgomery attacked Canada; in the background

“And this, Madame, is the flag of 
the second Battalion of the Incor
porated Militia which, fought at 
Chateauguay October 26th, 1818. The 
battalion was commanded by Major 
Pierre-René Boucher de La Bruère, 
the grandfather of the late superin
tendent of public instruction.”

The speaker was M. Le Bibliothé
caire, a courtly scholarly man, as we 
should say, a gentleman of the old 
school. I had gone to the Parlia
mentary Library in search of in
formation regarding the families of 
the educated classes who remained in 
Canada after the Peace of Paris. 
With characteristic French-Canadian 
kindness M. Le Bibliothécaire had not 
only supplied me with the informa
tion, but had himself acted as guide in 
showing me the treasures of his 
library—rare old books, prints and 

other precious objects. Possibly none is more 
interesting to the visitor from Ontario than the 
flag just mentioned- We are prone to forget 
the services rendered to Canada and the Em
pire in those early days. What if the French- 
Canadians had thrown in their lot with the 
enemies of the Empire?

After a morning most delightfully and in
structively passed in this “city of books” it was 
with alacrity that I accepted Monsieur’s invita
tion to accompany him to the Ursuline Convent.

I had never visited a cloistered monastery 
and this fact alone was sufficient to give 
piquancy to the occasion. Many times I had 
passed the grim grey walls of the Ursulines 
and read the inscription on the corner
stone, and dreamed of La Mère Marie dé 
l’Incarnation and Madame de la Peltrie, those 
wonderful women whose courage and devotion 
made the institution possible. And now I war 
to have the privilege of talking with their 
cessors. It was with a little shiver - *

(Continued on page 800.)

“Th /T AIS oui, Madame. I was at the front for
IVX four years. There I learned to know 

Ontario and get acquainted with her 
splendid men. We ought to know each other 
better, we Ontarians and Québécois.”

The speaker was a young French-Canadian 
doctor who had served with the Army Medical 
Corps. We were seated at a table in a pension 
in Quebec, where, unlike similar houses in On
tario, the pensionnaires were mostly men. Of 
course the French chivalry rose to the occasion 
and pronounced all Ontario women charming, 
but there were doubts expressed as to the men. 
“Ontario men are too aggressive, and they are 
invariably unjust to Quebec,” exclaim
ed Le Vieillard. I discovered later 
that though he spoke French like a 
native Le Vieillard was an Irishman, 
so his opinions do not count.

“I lived with them for four years, 
and I know their good qualities,” said 
M. Le Médecin; “there were no braver 
men in France or Flanders, nor more
chivalrous. And the women------
chorus of “ohs” and “ahs” drowned his 
speech. “We all know how la jolie 
garde-malade did for you, and robbed 
some belle Canadienne of her hus
band,” they exclaimed.

M. Le Médecin was crimson to the 
roots of his hair, but he said with 
pride: "You could understand if you 
saw her courage and her gentleness 
as I------

“Tiens! I suppose you will have to 
speak English for the rest of your 
life, and you# children will never 
know their father’s tongue,” broke in 
Mme. La Blagneuse. “Ontarians are 
too stupid to learn any language but 
their own.”

It was my turn to flush crimson. I 
felt something as Macbeth must have 
felt when the witches summoned the 
ghosts of his victims. The mangled 
subjunctives and genders wagged their 
heads and shook their gory locks at 

.me.
“How can you say such a thing!

And Madame speaks with such a 
beautiful accent,” protested the gal
lants.

“All our people, at least the educat
ed people, speak English easily and 
correctly,” replied Mme. La Blagneuse 
with withering scorn, unmindful of, 
or perhaps enjoying my discomfiture.

“Eh bien; the Ontarians are much 
like ourselves,” interrupted M. Le 
Médecin. “When I was in England I 
acted as interpreter for my superior 
officer who happened to be the profes
sor who taught me English when I 
was in college. He reads and writes 
English perfectly, but does not speak it. I had 
three years’ experience in the English provinces 
before 1 went overseas, which explains my posi
tion as interpreter.”

"Ontarians are bigoted and unjust as well as 
stupid,” persisted Mme. La Blagneuse. “There is 
Regulation Seventeen, as an example of their 
much boasted fair play.”

I am afraid that after that I was no more 
polite than Mme. La Blagneuse, for much as I love 
Quebec I was born in Ontario, and blood will 
tell. M. Le Médecin again came to jjpe rescue. 
“A friend of mine who was strong on bi
lingualism came overseas about a year after I 
did,” he said. “And the first time we met he be
gan talking about it. I asked him to drop 
the subject for a month and at the end of that 
time tell me what he thought. In the mean
time we went to London and Paris. The month 
having passed I asked him what he had to say 
on bilingualism. ‘Please don’t mention it,’ he 
said, ‘One finds it too small for consideration 
after having come into contact with the great
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The Coming of John West
By Canon BERTAL HEENEY, M.A., Winnipeg

THE servant of God who had the honour of 
first setting up the standard of Christ 
at the Red River Settlement was 

the Rev. John West, M.A. He was a man of 
medium size, clean shaven, and not very rugged 
looking. In fact his portrait suggests a poet or 
musician rather than a pioneer. He was an 
Englishman, and came here from Famham in 
Surrey: He was a graduate of Oxford, and a 
man of the highest culture, he was endowed with 
a wonderful love for wretched humanity, the. 
vision of a prophet, and the practical wisdom 
of a man of business..

Such a person was the Rev. John West, who 
stepped ashore on the afternoon of October 14th, 
1820, at old Fort Douglas, a century ago, to 
preach the Gospel of the Grace of God, and to 
found the Church of Christ.

Mr. West had come in by way of Hudson’s 
Bay and was four months ew route. He sailed

Rev. John West.

from the Thames to York Factory in the Eddy- 
stone, a vessel of the Hudson’s Bay Company, 
end after two weeks spent at York, proceeded on 
his journey by. canoe to Norway House, by York 
boat over Lake Winnipeg, and, probably by 
canoe again up the 'Red River- to Fort Douglas. 
He was a week crossing the lake, and once the 
boat “under press of sail” was driven on a rock 
and was all but wrecked. Finally on the morn
ing of October 13th, when the sun was rising 
“in majestic splendour,” he and his party en
tered the mouth of the Red River. They break
fasted at Netley Créek and met there the great 
Indian Chief, Pigewis, who afterward became a 
Christian, leading many of his people into the 
Church. He is buried at St. Peter’s, Dynevor, 
and it is hoped that a worthy head-stone may be 
erected by that congregation and their friends 
next year to show where the first Christian In
dian chieftain lies buried. This is surely due 
his memory and will form a nice feature of the 
celebration.

Another day’s paddling, apd a night spent at 
some intervening point on the river bank, 
brought Mr. West and his fellow travellers to 
the settlement. Fort Garry had not yet been 
erected, neither b*<Mhe lower fort. The head
quarters of the Hudson’s Bay Company in this 
region was then Fort Douglas.

It stood on the nver bank near where the 
Ogilvie Mills are located. There are still open

spaces in the vicinity and the river curves here 
and is broad and beautiful, with high banks along 
its western edge. Are we to allow the place to 
be all built up and its historical association quite 
forgotten? Is there not need for a small park 
here^a breathing space for the dwellers in the 
locality?

One hundred years ago this spot was the 
centre of the life of the region. It was the re
sidence of the “Chargé d’ Affaires” of the settle
ment; by it the boats drew up as they came laden 
with furs from the inland posts of Brandon 
House and Qu’Appelle, and the mail boats from 
Montreal found landing here. About it, too, the 
dog-teams lay down to rest—and the drivers 
smoked and vied with each other in story-telling 
of their achievements—and the Indians came and 
pitched their tents nearby, and grouped them
selves in companies for simple conversé. It was 
from the watch-tower of this forgotten fort that 

• Governor Semple looked out through his field- 
glasses to see the half-breeds drawing near with 
murderous intent. From here he went forth to 
meet them, with a few faithful employees of the 
company, and did not come back, but met death 
just beyond the North Car Barns at Seven Oaks. 
And Fort Douglas was the firstwresidence of the 
first Christian Missionary. It may also be de
scribed as the first Church—for within its walls 
the first regular Christian Service on this side 
the Red River was offered to God.

Now here is the question which forces itself 
upon every citizen of Winnipeg: Shall we let 
this spot get buried beneath modern commercial 
structures and all its memory perish? We shall 
bd guilty of a great crime if we do! Is the crime 
of destroying Fort Garry to be repeated? It 
will require some sacrifice to prevent it.

It is interesting to recall the condition pre
vailing here at the time of Mr. West’s arrival. 
To some extent I have already suggested how 
things stood in the region, but something more is 
necessary to fill in the details of the picture. To 
begin with, there was another fort nearby—. 
that of the great rival company—the North West 
Company. It stood near the union depot—be
tween that station and the junction of the two 
rivers, and was named Fort Gibraltar. The spirit 
which prevailed between the servants of the two 
rival companies was bitter in the extreme—in
deed it was murderous in every sense of the term,

. and had led to the death of. Governor Semple. 
About the time of Mr. West’s advent, however, 
better counsels began to make headway-^and the 
great competitors amalgamated their interests 
the year after Mr. West came to the colony.

As to the population, it was cosmopolitan even 
at .this date and was widely scattered ; there was 
nothing like a village. Next to the natives, the 
French-Canadians seem to have formed the 
largest element and were everywhere about, but 
principally beyond the river. There were some 
Germans, too, settled along the Seine. Both 
these classes were Roman Catholic. On this side 
the river there were the active officers of the 
Hudson’s Bay Company and many of their re
tired servants as well, and stretching from 
about St. John’s down to Kildonan were the 
Scotch settlers brought out by the Earl of 
Selkirk. The Scotch -were struggling hard to 
show the possibilities of the Red River for agri
culture but the chief occupation of 
the westerners of that day centered in the 
fur trade. “Almost every 
inhabitant we passed,” writes 
Mr. West, “bore a guii upon 
his shoulder, and all ap
peared in a wild and hunter
like state.”

It is not very gratifying 
to observe that in all this 
region there was neither par
sonage, nor school, nor 
church—though n'o doubt 
there were not a few Christ
ian laymen who bore silent
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witness to Christ. The Roman Church j 
work at what is now St. Boniface. Th 
river, however, awaited the coming of 
to make the beginning of organized i 
educational effort. It reflects darlu 
officers of the Hudson’s Bay Company' 
the Church of England in the Mothei 
the Church of Scotland, too, that sue 
case. For upwards of one hundred 
years, the great company had been 
Rupert’s Land, and John West was" 
clergyman brought out to care spi 
the company’s servants, and the 
dians—made more unspeakably wx 
the curse of drink which the trad 
with them. Mr. West’s description 
dition is graphic and pathetic : “Tt 
a very wan countenance which 
ing without comfort, while they \ 
hope. The Indians who knew not 
influence and barter of spirituous 
trading post were far happier than 
ed-lookfng groups around.”

With the arrival of the missions! 
introduction of many new factors ii 
the west. He brought that knowle 
which alone has power to change, to~i 
to make beautiful the lives of men. 
circulation of that matchless literatui 
came with him; He and Mr. Nichol 
ganized the first branch of the 
Foreign Bible Society in this new 
summer of 1821, at York Factory;' 
ing of schools came with Mr. West, 
effort had been previously made, 
schoolmaster with him and, “soon 
rival, I got a log-house repaired 
miles below the fort, among the 
tion, where the schoolmaster took i 
and began teaching from twenty to 
children.” The building of churche 
John West. (That is surely a sacred 
the first Church of Christ was bu 
prairie, by the bank of a little 
running into the Red River just 
John’s Park.) The education* of 
children in boarding schools began 
He brought three of* these little 
him, two from York Factory and one 
way House. They were the first 
to learn the first child’s prayer 
“Great* Spirit, bless me through 
And two of them afterward became 
the first native clergymen from 
dians of this land. SMI

The coming pf Mr. West is thus 
common interest. While we of 
England are especially concerned, 
honoured, and deeply grateful, 
much a matter of common concern ; 
importance, that wé may with every 
ask our fellow-Christians *nd fellow 
to join with us in marking the date, i 
ing the event, in doing honour to the m 
Mr. West and in expressing gratitud 

• Giver of all good gifts in the centennial 
the founding of the Church of Engl; 
West.

», * *
The time draws néar the birth of Ch 

The moon is hid; the night is still; 
The Christmas bells from hill to V1

Answer each other in the mist
v

.Let not future things disturb thee, 
wilt -come to them, if it shall be 
ing with thee the same reason whic 
usest for present things.—Marcus

%».
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Editorial

DO you remember how we used to look 
forward to a Peace Christmas? It 
seemed to us then that all our troubles 

would be small" indeed when once we got rid of 
that oppression, the enemy. We have found that 
there is no magic in the word “Peace.”

Christmas this year finds us distressed and 
bewildered. A multitude of voices are crying: " 
Lo here! or Lo there ! is the way of betterment. 
But the- voices are generally those of class or 
group interest, of theorists who have no practice 
or opportunists who have no fundamentals. ^ 

Truly the world needs a Saviour as much as it 
did nineteen hundred years agb. And the world 
needs the same Saviour as it did then, for the 
human heart is ever the same. Our environment, 
methods, habits, may change with time and place. 
They are only the accidentals, the wrappings of 
life. The real, vital, fundamental values have 
not changed. There is still the same mixed good 
and bad in man, the same blessing and cursing, 
the same soaring soul and the same clod of a body.

Just as Christ came athwart His age with a 
message of the Love of God which challenged 
the best and noblest in men, so to-day" He speaks 
a word which shows us the futility of all effort 
and the emptiness of success unless it be of God 
and His Love.

That first Christmas message is the word we 
are really straining our ears to catch. It holds 
the secret of our betterment. Peace to men and 
Glory to God. No lasting peace without the 
Glory. Glory always issuing in Peace. One of 
our grave mistakes to-day is that we have left 
God outside our world. We have an idea that 
we are able to manage this reconstruction our
selves. But how the best plans go awry. Our 
League of Nations is baulked in the country of 
one of its chief supporters. Our Peace Treaty is 
threatened by the hostilities in Italy. Germany 
is taking advantage of our disagreement. We 
have learned again that the best of plans are 
thwarted by the selfishness of men.

, Glory to God must be the fundamental. In 
Him men find the only basis of union. We are 
brothers because we have one Father. There is 
no magic in the word “Peace,” except as human 
hearts are the magicians and God alone can 
change our hearts till they warm to the true 
Christmas spirit.

THE CANADIAN CHURCHMAN

The Christian Year
Rev. R. C. Blagrave, D.D.

The Race In The World
(FOURTH SUNDAY IN ADVENT)

THE RACE.

THE Collect for to-day embodies thé1 idea of 
the Christian race set forth in 1 Cor. 
9 : 24,26 and Heb. 12: 1. The impres

sive scene which the great Roman celebrations 
presented so impressed itself upon the mind of 
St. Paul that he immortalized the race as a 
parable of Christian effort; with the writer of 
the Epistle to the Hebrews he conceived of the 
Christian life as a race run for a prize—and 
run in the presence of so vast a concourse of 
spectators as to be visualized as a cloud of wit
nesses.

A race is usually a contest against competitors 
who are seeking a single prize, in which respect 
the analogy breaks down; for the prize of glory 
is not such as can be obtained by only one. It is 
more analogous to a race against time in which 
the aim is to defeat the enemy, not the com
petitor. The Christian runs, not against time as 
an abstraction, but against rival demands which 
a multitude of worldly interests, in process of 
time, urge upon his attention.

THE WORLD.

Sin is the obstacle to success and victory— 
“whereas through our sins and wickedness we 
are sore let and hindered.”

This phrase “the world” is generally used in 
the Church to designate all sin and wickedness. 
It is unfortunate that it is so because it leads to 
much confusion. In the New Testament 
there are two such words which are trans
lated by our word “the world” (“ton 
kosmon” and also “ton aiona.”) “The world” 
means two very different things in the two pas
sages : “God so loved the world” and “love not 
the world.” The use of “the world” as mean
ing everything that is bad and wicked has led, 
and still leads, to a fatal dualism, in which the 
things of the world are absolutely antithetical 
to the things of God; this notwithstanding the 
fact that God pronounced it very good. These 
days require not only clear thinking but clear 
definition of terms, especially when used in re
ligious teaching or controversy. Multitudes of 
people are lost to the Church because of the 
attitude the Church seems to assume toward 
what it vaguely calls “the world.” “The world” 
means altogether different things to different 
people. To some it consists in riches ; to others 
dancing, theatres, and card-playing. Some think 
all kinds of amusements and vanities—the wear
ing of jewels and apparel—are of the world and 
therefore sinful. It is even possible to extend 
“the world” so as to include as sinful those 
things which are enjoyed in what is called 
civilized life; such as the joy of home, of a wife, 
to have silver on one's table, or a carpet under 
one's feet—or even, as has been done, to indulge 
in a bath. The question is, where is the line 
to be drawn between what is permissible, accord
ing to Christian teaching, and not permissible ? 
People who live in the world, as we all do, and 
take their place as men, and are interested in 
the affairs of the world, are often confused and 
confounded by wholesale, but undefined, de
nunciations of the world by some exponents of 
Christian teaching in the Church.

THE COURT OF APPEAL.

- The law of the Ten Commandments stands as 
a revelation of the Will of God. Christ came 
not to destroy, but to fulfil the law. The 
preaching of 'the prophets made way for the 
Sermon on the Mount Our Lord did not set 
up definite precepts but revealed a life by which 
many pharisaic conceptions were condemned. 
The enlightened and spirit-filled conscience is 

(Continued on page SOU-)
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The Birth of Jesus
Rev. Canon R. S. W. Howard.

T| HE Gospel according to St. Luke has been 
designated by a great hostile critic as 
“The most beautiful book in the world.” 

There is no portion of it more beautiful than the 
opening chapters which deal with the events 
which surround the fact of the Incarnation. The 
charm and beauty of this section of the book is 
not lessened by the fact that it sets forth a great 
fundamental truth of the Christian Faith. “H6 
was conceived by the Holy Ghost; bom of 
the Virgin Mary,” stands as one of the articles 
of the Apostles’ Creed and has its Scriptural 
support chiefly in St. Luke and St. Matthew. 
St. Luke’s account of the Birth and Infancy of 
Jesus has been subjected to the severest attacks 
of critics as, indeed, has his whole gospel. But 
the conclusions of these German critics have been 
practically silenced by Professor Hamack, him
self the leader of German Liberalism, who in his 
book, The Date of the Acts and the Synoptic Gos
pels, maintains that this Gospel was written in 
A.D. 69 or 60 and that the information contained 
in it was obtained from contemporary witnesses. 
With regard to the birth stories, Hamack says 
there can be “little doubt that St. Luke regarded 
them as proceeding from St. Mary; for his 
practice elsewhere as an historian proves 'that 
he could not have invented a fiction like this.” 
Thus, the arch-critic, after the most careful and 
methodical investigation, throws the weight of 
his conclusion upon the side of the orthodox 
faith.

Our faith, of course, does not depend upon 
his conclusions, but “liberal opinions,” boasting 
of the support of “advanced scholarship,” do 
not get much comfort in this instance from him.

/. The Nativity. There is no Nstory mors 
familiar to Christian people than that contained in 
verses 1—8. It tells of the enrolment or census 
which made it necessary for Joseph and 
to go up to the city of Bethlehem. There Je 
was bom and, because there was no room in the 
inn, the Holy Family had to be content with 
a place among the cattle. This stable, accord
ing to an ancient tradition, was a limestone cave 
or grotto such as that in which St. Jerome after
wards spent so many years as a hermit, and 
translated the Bible into Latin.

Very simply the seventh verse states the fact 
of the birth of Jesus in the midst of these 
humble surroundings. We cannot overestimate 
the tremendousness of that event. “The un
fathomable depths of the divine counsels were 
moved; the fountains of the great deep were 
broken up; the healing of the nations was issu
ing forth; but nothing was seen on the sur
face of human society but this slight rippling, 
of the water.”

2. The Angelic Announcement, That which 
was unknown on earth caused great movement 
in heaven, God sent an angel to announce to men 
the birth of “a" Saviour, which is Christ the 
Lord.” The announcement iras made to certain 
shepherds of Judsea. It was announced as “good 
tidings.” The scope of the proclamation is shown 
by its being for all people The glory of it **““ 
seen in the cloud of brightness, symbolizing the 
Divine Presence, which shone round about them. 
This glory was further manifested in the 
den coming of “a multitude of the heavenly host 
praising God, and saying, Glory to God in the 
highest, and on Earth peace among men in 
he is well pleased.” Moreover tile purpose of 
the Saviour's coming was declared to be 
bringing of the peace of God to men. The wc 
and even the Church may seem to lack the | 
of Peace, nevertheless the ultimate 
God is peace and, in the meantime, 
gift of the Peace which passeth all 
may be ours.

(Continued on page 798.)
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was to be a spiritual kingdom they 
did not understand. Simple, godly 
men though they were, theirs was the 
common expectation of their people, 
that the coming of Messiah was to 
restore the former glories to Israel.

During the next few weeks Bilshan 
thought often of the night’s happen
ings. To him it was without mean
ing, except that if this was the 
Messiah, not for years would Israel e 
come into her own. Nearly six weeks 
later Bilshan, with several others, was 
chosen to take certain sheep to the 
Temple in Jerusalem. When he had 
reached the city and fulfilled his duty 
he made his way to the house that 
stood, the glory, the hope, the pride of 
Israel, “The Temple.”

As he entered the great building 
and saw again its glittering marble, 
its gold and costliness, he thought of 
the babe. Even as the thought came, 
he saw before him the two he had 
seen in the khan, the woman bearing 
in her arms the most beautiful babe 
Bilshan had ever seen. He followed 
them at a distance, he would taow 
more about them. He saw the woman 
drop her coins into the chest, saw her 
sacrifice of doves accepted and offered. 
He saw the, babe taken from the 
mother's arms by the priest and then 
returned, a sign that the first-born 
had been given to Jehovah and re
deemed. He watched as the ceremony 
of purification was performed, then 
followed the family out into the great 
courtyard. As they entered it, an old 
man, a Le vite, met them; he stopped 
at sight of the mother and babe, and 
then, stepping forward, took the babe 
into his' arms, breaking out into a 
hymn of joy, whose words filled 
Bilshan with astonishment.

What did it mean? When the 
little family had finally left the 
Temple, Bilshan turned to the old 
man and spoke to him, saying:— 

“What meanest thou, by thy words, 
whom think ye yon babe to be?”

The Le vite 'turned to him: “The 
Messiah, the Glory of Israel, and the 
hope of the Gentiles.”

“But a babe, can the Hope of Judah 
be such?” asked Bilshan.

The old man laid his arm on the 
shepherd's shoulder, and leading him 
to a neprby seat, bade him be seated, 
then he answered:—

"Came our fathers from Egypt by 
force of arms?” Bilshan answered, 
"Nay.”

“Were they delivered from the evil 
of Haman by their own might?” 
Again the shepherd replied, “Nay.”

“Came they from the seventy years 
in Babylon, of their own might?” 
Again the question came.

Bilshan was silent.
“Know, my son, not by might, nor by 

power, nor by such as Rome is, cometh 
the Kingdom of Messiah,. but in 1 
peniteifce, in love, in the hearts of 
those Who love and long for His ap
pearing.”

“But, my father,” xiaid Bilshan, “Is 
not the promise to us of old? Can a 
Messiah rule in Judah while yet Rome 
stands? Shall the oppression of the 
past be forgotten and unavenged $”• 

The old man answered slowly:— 
“His Kingdom is an everlasting 

kingdom. Rome shall pass even as 
Babylon hath passed, as Assyria 
passed, but the Babe thou hast seen 
shall rule over a Kingdom greater 
than Rome hath ever known.”

Bilshan rose to his feet slowly; he 
could not understand. He was about 
to speak when there rang out in the 
distant streët the trumpets of a 
passing Roman guard. His face 
dàrkened at the sound, but even as he 
listened, the great silver trumpets of 
the Temple, mingled with the chant
ing of the priests and Levites, rose 
triumphantly, drowning out the dis
tant call.

Then came the awakening to 
Bilshan. As in a flash, his eyes opened. 
The world without, the spiritual with- 

‘ in. This was the meaning. Above

the clash of warring nations, Jew or 
pagan, ever sounded the call of the 
Holy One. Not an earthly kingdom, 
but that which won the heart of men, 
pity, love, forgiveness, mercy, as 
symbolized by the Babe. As he 
realized this he turned to the old 
man. He was standing silently pray
ing, and Bilshan, bowing his head, wor
shipped, too, with closed eyes—the 
Babe of Bethlehem.

THE BIRTH QF JESUS.

(Continued from page 797.)

3. The Shepherds. There are three 
principal things which we learn about 
these shepherds: (1) They were chosen 
of God to be the first hearers of the 
“good. tidings.” Other -men, after
wards, heard in other ways of that 
which God had done, but to them was 
given tile Unique honour of hearing 
it directly from the lips of an angel 
of God. God does not cause the Gospel 
to be generally preached by an angel 
from heaven, but in the beginning of 
the Gospel He did thus proclaim it 
to the shepherds.

(2) They were obedient to the 
heavenly vision. They went to Beth
lehem to see for themselves the 
Saviour to Whom the angel directed 
them. ' They added the personal ex
perience of their own life to the 
heavenly message.

(3) They returned to their duty 
greatly blessed, glorifying and prais
ing God.

We should greatly like to know 
more about them, what use they made 
of the truth that they had learned, 
and what effect their testimony had 
upon other men. These things are 
not told us, but enough is told of 
these shepherds to teach us three 
great truths:—

1. We must listen to the message
of the Gospel as God's revelation to 
us. - •.

2. We must have personal experi
ence of Christ in our own life.

3. Such hearing and such know
ledge brings glory and thanksgiving 
into our common lives.
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for. Ye'll ken brawly Yersel’ what 
he needs. Thae words o’ his are just 
like raps on the door—they dinna 
mean onything but just-that there’s s 
puir body at 
help.

“ ‘Lord, ye mind yon Sabbath-skule 
teacher who prayed Ye to help 
him wi’ his class.’ (Duthie paused a 
moment to give the Lord time to re
member.) ‘Dinna dae onything o’ the 
kind. He’s just lazy. He winna pre
pare his lesson. He doesna need ony 
help, Lord. Let him wark.

“ ‘Ah, Lord! the minister was wrang 
a’thegither when he prayed that we 
micht hae understandin’ hearts. What 
we need in oor kirk is willin’ hearts. 
Ye micht let us hae three-quarters o’ 
a dozen o’ that kind, gin ye hae them 
to spare.

“ ‘Gentle God, hear a word for them 
that didna pray. Widow Dundas 
needs mair nor I hae been able to gie 
her this week. And if Ye could give 
an extra half-oor o’.sunshine on the 
upstairs windy 0’ the third hoose i’ 
the Bucklemaker Wynd, it micht help 
a wee lass wha’s lyin’ there ill.

" ‘An’ a hint to the minister to get 
oot o’ Jeremiah as .soon as he can is 
mair nor I dare gie,' but it wadna 
come amiss frae Yon.

“‘Lord, I thocht ye’d like fine to 
ken hoo things stand. For pity's 
sake, bless Padan Aram, 0 Lord—for 
pity’s sake!’”

“So John Duthie's a freend o’ us 
baith,” said the elder, with a twinkle 
at the recollection of Jeremiah.

Said the minister, "A freend 0* us 
a’.”—“The Christian World."
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THE RAVEN’S TALE.

(Contqgied from page 794.)

it not infrequently happens that the 
mend of a deceased Eskimo will visit 
a grave and lay upon it little pieces 
of skin line, meat and fat; and will 
unburden the sorrows and joys of the 
heart by the side of the lonely mound 
of rock which covers the remains of 
the loved one.

That to be properly buried is of 
considerable importance is seen by the 
following story which is related of 
tne experience of a woman belonging 
to a tribe of Eskimo living some 250 
™Ves_. along the coast from where 
the Raven ’ lived. This woman is re

ported to have died and been buried, 
but in placing the stones over .the 
corpse the men were not careful to 
put enough of them, the result being 
that a hungry dog found the grave, 
tore away the stones and devoured 
the dead woman's body. Afterwards 
she passed into a wolf, then into a 
bear, fox, seal, walrus, caribou, and 
nnally into a woman being born as 
her child. Here is something very 
much akin to the belief in the trans
migration of the soul

The wearing of amulets is one 
which, not unnaturally, appeals to 
these people. They vary according to 
the individuals and the tribes but are 
generally very simple, such as little 
pieces of skin line sewn into the coat, 
the tooth of a bear, and so on. It is 
believed that these contain a spirit 
and add to a man’s strength and skill.

So far mention has beep made of 
the “spirit" of man only, but a 
peculiarity of the Eskimo belief is 
that besides the spirit or soul there 
is the name. Now the name is a sort 
of second soul which seems to shadow 
the body. At death the spirit goes 
up, or down according to circum
stances, but the name is homeless and 
restless until it finds an abode in 
some new person. Here, too, may be 
found something suggestive of trans
migration.

It must always be remembered that 
the folklore of the Eskimo is all from 
oral tradition, which makes it very 
difficult to state precisely their beliefs, 
but the following is a brief outline of 
some of their ideas pertaining to the 
universe:—

CHURCHMAN

To some the sun, moon, and stars 
exist, always have existed, and, as far 
as they know, are always likely to 
exist; therefore they simply take 
them for granted without asking any 
questions. Others again have their 
theories as, for example:—

The world is a big hill dropped 
down from the sky. It is surrounded 
by water, and is supported by pillars 
from the under-world.

The sky is the floor of the upper 
world.

The stars are holes in the floor of 
the upper world and they twinkle 
when the spirits are passing and re
passing on the floor; or, they are the 
eyes of the spirits who inhabit the 
upper world, and the twinkling is due 
to the winking of the eyes.

The Aurora Borealis is due to the 
spirits in the upper world moving 
about when playing a game or danc
ing, and it is believed by some that 
the conjurers can whistle and get the 
spirits to draw near to them when 
the Aurora is bright. They are also 
able to get the Aurora to unloosen the 
thong of skins that ties the conjurers’ 
hands when in a trance.

The sun and the moon are balls of 
fire which go round the hill (the 
world). In winter they do not rise so 
high as in summer because the cold 
weighs them down. The moon is 
farther away than the sun, and so 
naturally its rays do not give out 
heat like the sun’s rays.

Again. The sun and moon are 
snow huts of certain big spirits who 
dwell in the upper world. (One has 
only to arrive at an Eskimo camp in 
winter, to appreciate the naturalness 
of this explanation.) Or again, what 
is likely to be still more primitive in 
origin, the sun and moon are really 
an Eskimo brother and sister. The 
brother did his sister a very grave in
justice, and when the sister found it 
out she snatched a lighted torch and 
sought to punish her brother. They 
chased one another up into the sky, 
and there they are still running after 
each other.

This story is very similar to others 
found in the mythology of the North 
and South American Indians, and is 
one of the many points which go to 
indicate an original primitive associ 
tion, if not a common stock.
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FILL THE GAPS IN 
YOUR CHRISTMAS 
LIST WITH SELEC
TIONS FROM THESE 
SPLENDID BOOKS.

THE CUSH
By William Henry Moore, author 
of “ Polly Masson." Price $1.75. 

The best known and appreciated book 
by leading men and women outside 
Canada. A book that has estab
lished an international reputation. 
To know the truth about the French- 
Canadian situation and nationalities, 
read this book.

THE GOVERNMENT OF THE 
BRITISH EMPIRE

By Edward Jenks, B.C.L., M.A 
Price $2.50.

A comprehensive view of the system 
under which the Empire is governed 
is expressed in simple, untechnical 
language. The author has added 
interest and value to his work by a 
rapid sketch of the rise and progress 
of all the more important institutions 
dealt with.

PRIME MINISTERS AND 
SOME OTHERS

By Hon. G. W. EL Russell. A 
Book of Reminiscences. Price 
$3.60.

Mr. Russell here gives remihiscences 
and impressions (some ofthem those of 
his boyish days) of no" less than seven 
Prime Ministers, from Lord Palmer
ston to his relative, Lord Russell, 
onwards to Sir Henry Campbell- 
Bannerman. He devotes successive 
sections of his book to religion and 
the Church, to politics, and to various 
aspects of the education question. He 
concludes with two interesting stories, 
“A Forgotten Panic " and "A Cri
mean Episode,” both founded on fact. 
As so many readers now know, Mr. 
Russell writes from .a richly-stored 
mind and with great charm of style.

LABOUR IN THE CHANGING 
WORLD

By R. M- Maclver, Ph.D., of the 
University of Toronto. Price $2 00.

J. M. Dent & Sons, Limited
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world.

PRICE $5.00
At all Booksellers

Thomas Allen
219 Victoria St., TORONTO

Subscribe for 
The Canadian Ch

5

\ '



popularthe Public really fine tea -at a 
had been attempted heretofore and 

no tea to equal ]

enormous

centres in Christ a: 
ship at His manger, 
tells us that Hi 
crowded out of the

the L 
know

even

——

We started out to give 
price. Nothing like it 
to-day, as then, there is

at twice the price. The secret of 
at “ SAL ADA” enjoys to-day is the unique Flavor that 
changes. Every leaf is fresh, clean and fragrant and 
leans economy in the teapot, too—385 cups to the pound!

800

Thunder is due to the spirits in the 
upper world playing at ball game with 
the head of a walrus.

Lightning is the sparks that come 
from the fire-stones of the spirits in 
the upper world when they are light
ing their lamps.

Such is the gist of some of the 
tales told by “the Raven” that night 
in the seclusion of his dwelling. 
Suddenly and without warning the 
story-teller’s tongue became silent 
and the stranger understood that for 
the present no more was to be re
vealed. The other members of the 
household and of the visitor’s party 
now returned to the hut, and very 
soon the silence was broken only by 
the heavy breathing which came 
from the occupants, curled up in their 
fur sleeping bags. .

H It *6

CHRISTMAS CROWDED OUT.

December

“The real Christmas is that which 
in Christ and includes wor- 

The Bible story 
parents were 

inn, and that is 
why He was born in a cattle cave. 
Those who had no room for Him were 
offered the privilege of entertaining 

Lord of angels, but they did not 
what they did or what they lost. 

The house was full of those who came 
on business and on pleasure; so no 
place could be given for Christ in the 
inn. For this reason Christ was* not 
born there,, and the glory of' the 
blessing passed from the chief inn of 
the village to the lowly abode of the 
cattle. The world is so gay with its 
pleasures, and so absorbed to-day in 
itself, in its associations and bring
ing and receiving gifts of worldly 
friends that only too many, we fear, 
are crowding Christ from. their 
hearts. Commercialism has come in, 
and Christ has been crowded out. 
Our churches even plan entertain
ments and introduce new features

which thrill and excite; but they 
crowd out the old story. They lose 
the golden opportunity. They make 
a great holiday season in which the 
real Christmas is crowded out. The 
holy days are so robbed of their real 
significance that they become but a 
mockery in their gay holiday attrac
tions and interests. Selfish pleasure 
fills so large a share of our time that 
the Gift from God is crowded out of 
our minds. The. old story should 
thrill our hearts, the old songs should 
burst from our lips, and we should 
hasten with the angels to the manger, 
and find room for Christ in the 
heart. This will make it certain that 
for us Christmas will not be crowded 
out. Instead, "it will be full of richest 
blessings and joys which endure. If 
we crowd out the real Christmas 
spirit from our giving and our living 
during these festive days, we may 
crowd out the Christ Himself from 
our lives. This would be sad in
deed.”—“The Christian Observer.”
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The Girl of the New Day.
By Miss E. M. Knox, Principal of 

Havergal College, author of three 
volumes of Bible Lessons for 
Schools: Genesis, Exodus, the Acts 
of the Apostles. McClelland and 
Stewart, Toronto. (21A pp.)
To know a thousand girls and more 

in the intimate relationship of friend 
and adviser as the Principal of a 
Girls’ College for many years, gives 
Miss Knox the right to speak of all 
problems affecting girls. The world 
for the Girl of the New Day is a 
very different place from the world 
her mother entered. Opportunities of 
varied service throng her path. Miss 
Knox presents the claims of the most 
important. As a faithful friend she 
talks frankly of the limitations and 
chances of each. This is just the 
book which ought to bef in the hands

of every girl who is making her de
cision for life work. 1 

Although the world for the girl has 
changed, the moral and spiritual 
values of her world are just the same 
as her mother faced. There is no 
power in the. word “to-day,’A which 
will stand in the place of the real and 
vital power which her mother knew. 
This is the splendid contribution of 
Miss Knox to the discussion. She 
brings keen analysis of tin observant

f
mind to bear on the mat» 
mental side'of every opportui 
she never allows her readers1 
that spiritual values 
real meaning to life. The 
the book are the author’s clo 
sages in different chapt 
she brings the task to the 
of the Saviour’s love. Sue 
as this is greatly needed 
a matter of pride that a 
our own Church has writ

LES QUEBECOIS
(Continued from page 795.)

that I stood in the outer hall and saw 
the little wicket high up in the wall 
open in response to Monsieur’s ring, 
and heard a voice from the mysterious 
somewhere behind the iron grating 
reply to his questions. We were in
vited* to enter the reception-room. 
Again doors swung open, but heavy 
iron bars formed a barrier, and now 
we were laughing and chatting with 
those women who are carrying on the 
work of La Mère Marie.

One of the treasures of the con
vent, which 1 was kindly allowed to 
see, is the skull of General Montcalm, 
which is guarded with loving care 
by the nuns. As I looked at it my 
mind was busy with those dramatic 
events which preceded the fall of 
Quebec. The colonists had risked all 
in their efforts to preserve Canada for 
France. No sacrifice was too great. 
Their money and their lives were 
freely r given. Looking at the skull 
enshrined there in the monastery I 
was moved with a profound reverence 
for the heroes of those early days, and 
I was glad and proud and thankful 
that Canada has the heritage of the 
unique virtues of the French as well 
as those of the sturdy British. It is 
the blending—not in blood, perhaps, 
but in ideas—of the two races that

may make Canada great . 
ness unlike other nations.
element has a contribut___
come from no other source.

In this connection it is 
note that after the events c 
country was hot depleted 
classes of French peoj 
seem to think it was. 
statement translated fror 
by Judge Baby is Instruc

“Long and patientl 
consulted our arc 
registers "and law of 
searched in original de 
documents kindly pie 
posai; we are prepa_ 
think, to affirm with 
accuracy to the Cai_ 
that a small minority 
upper, educated classes 
at the cession without 
return. We believe tL 

- show also that those of 
who have spoken, of th< 
la noblesse of Canada 
mistaken and have ne 
pains to examine the 
ously.”
Then follow the names of 

hundred and thirty seig 
mained or returned to
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u,e cession, besides many nobles, 
gentlemen and others who would not 
Abandon their country and their 
future in order to return to France. 
The names of gentlemen, financiers, 
avocats, doctors, surgeons, in all more 
than four hundred families of good 
hirth and education are named; 
enough, and more than enough, as the 
author points out, “for the in
tellectual and political guidance of 
the community. The population of 
Quebec, Montreal and Three Rivers 
was, at that time# 6,700, 4,000 and 
1,600 persons respectively.

A lively conversation with the two 
ipina who received us was sufficient 
to dispel the idea that the cloister is 
a dreary place. At the request of 
Monsieur an attendant was sent to 
admit us to the visitors’ chapel. The 
interior is simple but enriched with 
some valuable paintings. Montcalm’s 
body was interred here, the tomb be
ing an excavation in the rock made 
by the explosion of a shell. A tablet, 
erected to his memory by Lord 
Aylmer, bears the following inscrip
tion:— * ' Jk.-.'. V V-V ■'!

Honour '; 
to

Montcalm
Fate in Depriving Him 

of Victory 
Rewarded Him by 
A Glorious Death.
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On the right of the. altar a huge 
grating reaching from floor to ceil
ing separates the visitors’ chapel 
from the private chapel of thé nuns. 
Vespers were being sung as we went 
in, and as I gazed down the dim 
cloistered aisles, saw .the rows of 
black-robed figures and listened to 
the chanting, I felt as if by some 
magic I had slipped back through the 
centuries to the Middle Ages. There 
was something awe-inspiring in the 
thought of those women who have 
renounced all—have not even seen

the outside of the convent wall for 
years—for the sake of an ideal.

Often I had admired the fine 
architecture of the Basilica and its 
valuable collection 6f paintings, 
which were brought to Canada by 
priests after the Reign of Terror. 
The vestments, which are nlso of 
historic interest, are not so readily 
seen by the tourist; but the magic 
word of our guide made it possible to 
see that marvelous robe of cloth of 
gold which Louis XIV sent to the 
Bishop of Quebec. Then through 
winding passages we made our way 
from the sacristy to the Cardinal’s 
palace, and in a moment were laugh
ing and chatting with our host. 
Everywhere there was the same 
graciousness of manner that bridges 
over differences and puts the stranger 
at ease. The throne room, furnished 
in cardinal red, the Cardinal’s private 
chapel; the reception hall, with its 
fine collection of portraits and busts, 
were all open for our inspection.

Not less interesting was the vbit to 
Laval University. The art gallery 
is notable as containing many works 
of art which were brought to Can
ada during the French Revolution. 
The university is one of the oldest 
institutions of learning on the conti
nent, Le Grand Séminaire being 
founded in 1663, and Le Petit 
Séminaire in 1668. Out of these grew 
Laval University.
' It was with feelings akin to those of 
an exile that I left the dear, historic 
old city, my one consolation being 
that I had a fortnight to be passed in 
rural Quebec.

in.
Berthier-en-haut is the most 

charming village imaginable. It is 
situated on the St. Lawrence, on the 
old road built in the days when the 
country was guiltless of railways, to 
connect Windsor with Montreal. 
Along the river front is a splendid 
row of elm trees, and on the opposite 
side of the street, quaint, pretty
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houses. Three small islands are 
linked to the main land by primitive 
ferries. Beyond the islands may be 
seen the smoke-stacks and funnels of 
river boats and ocean liners on their 
way to and from Montreal, which, 
viewed from the mainland, look like 
the mouths of huge monsters. On 
the other side of tne village are the 
neat, trim farmhouses, white-walled 
and red-roofed. In the background 
are the Laurentians, covered with 
pine forests and purple haze.

Mlle. Charmante gave me an especi
ally warm welcome, for, as she said, 
I was a link with the past, having 
been there in the old days, before her 
dear ones had gone to their last rest
ing place in the little Protestant 
cemetery. She and her sister, 
daughters of a Huguenot missionary, 
had for years conducted a French 
school for Protestant girls. The 
school is closed now; but during the 
summer Mademoiselle receives guests 
who wish to speak French and live in
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A Rose of the Cnmberlands. By Eliot 
H. Robinson. An intensely interesting 
and most masterful piece of writing. 
Cloth/decorative. Net $1.50.

A Labrador Doctor
Autobiography of Wilfred T. Grenfell, 
M.D. The narrative is vivid and 
humorous, and the book will take a 
prominent place among the important 
autobiographies of men who have done 
things. Cloth, gilt top, frontispiece 
and a large number of illustrations. 
Net postpaid $4.00.

Leaders of the Canadian 
Church

With a Foreword by the Primate. 
Edited with a Preface by Wm. Bertal 
Heeney, B.A., B.D. Short biographies 
of Charles Inglis, Maurice Scollard 
Baldwin, Jacob Mountain, Wm. Ben- 
net Bond, and others. Cloth. Net post
paid $2.00.

Optimism and other Sermons
By the late Rev. Prof. Robert Law, 
D.D. A new volume of sermons by the 
author of “The Hope of Our Calling,” 
etc. Announced for publication on 
December 16th. Cloth. Net $1.60.

The Canadian Prayer Book
The new revised edition (1919). One 
size. Cloth, $1.00, and leather editions 
from $2.00 to $4.60.

The New Archaeological Discoveries
And Their Bearing Upon the New 
Testament and Upon the Life and 
Times of the Primitive Church. By 
Camden M. Cobera, D.D., Litt.D. In
troduction by Edouard Naville, D.C.L., 
LL.D., F.S.A. This illuminating work, 
while filled with material that will be 
of intense interest to scholars and 
Bible students, is written in a style 
so popular as to make a* strong appeal 
to every book-lover. Cloth, illustrations 
and charts. Net $3.00. Postage 26 
cents.



CHURCHMANC AN ADIANTHE December 11,

a French atmosphere. The rule, The red-letter day was when the 
which only the very courageous would Prince came to Berthier. . The little 
break, is that no English is to be village was gaily decorated with flags 
spoken except when it is necessary to and bunting, a huge arch of ever- 
ask for the French expression^ Nor greens had been built at the station

where the reception was to take place. 
Somebody’s best parlour carpet was 

into an object of historic 
interest by being spread on the plat
form where the Prince would alight. 
The Mayor was in readiness as official 

Nearby stood his pretty 
daughter with a huge sheaf of roses 
to be presented to the Prince. Next 
to the Mayor was the Canon of the 

i, then a visiting Anglican 
” Canon, followed by the priests from 

the various churches and colleges in 
order of their rank. Every man, 
woman and child, in the village and 
for miles around, was present. Rows 
of small boys—and some that were 
no longer small—adorned every avail
able inch of fences and roofs. We 
tried to shade our eyes with our flags 
from the brilliant sun getting low in 
the western sky. Suddenly “Voila!

*” from French throats, and 
“God Save the King” from the half- 
dozen English-Canadian ones an
nounced that the great moment had 
arrived. The sun was so dazzling and 
the train had backed in so noiselessly 
that it seemed as if the Prince must 
have stepped out of the sunset into 
our midst. I confess to a lack of en
thusiasm for looking at celebrities; 
but the sight of that fair-haired lad 
had a marvellously compelling effect. 
Almost before there was time to re- 

from the shock of being 
suddenly transformed into a hero- 
worshipper, the Mayor had made his 
address of welcome and the clear, 
fresh voice of the Prince was reply
ing in faultless French:—

“Je vous remercie de tout mon 
coeur pour votre bonté et pour votre
réception ----- .” The words were
simple enough, but an undefinable 
charm made them . unforgetable. 
As he turned towards the train again 
“0 Canada" rang out with- lusty 
vigour. Everybody joined in the 
singing now, for this is Quebec’s own 
song, written in the language of that 
province. It was all over before we 
were well aware what had happened, 
and the Prince had disappeared in the 
glowing sunlight.

“It was just like a dream!” exclaim
ed Chère Mademoiselle Charmante, 
the tears running down her tempera
mental face. “The Prince descended 
out of the sunset with his magic 
power to make people love him; and 
then he vanished into it again. It 
was like a.fairy-story or a dream!”
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The Second e Man.
By Rev. J. A. Shirley, ALA., B.D. 

Gorham Press, Boston, (61 pp.; 
$1.85.)
Of considerable interest is this 

little book by one of our -younger 
clergy, Rev. J. A. Shirley, the Rector 
of East Kildonan, Manitoba. In five 
chapters he reviews themes connected 
with our Lord’s Incarnation and 
Death. The particular value of the 
book is that he endeavours to meet

Memorial Wind
is this any place for idlers. Break
fast at eight o’clock, after which we 
assembled in the library for prayers, corny 
alternate reading of the Scriptures, 
singing of canticles, and the repeti
tion in concert of the Lord’s Prayer.
Then we were occupied with study host, 
and lessons till lunch at one o’clock.
Tea was at four o’clock, when each 
member of the household was re
quired to relate some anecdote in diocese, 
French. Our “recreation period' 
came between tea and dinner. After 
dinner we again assembled in the 
library to play games and sing 
French chansons, or listen to read
ings from some French author. Some
times Mademoiselle exhibited her his
trionic talent in scenes from Molière 
and other classics. Her presentations 
would do credit to a professional.
Those who were sufficiently advanced 
to profit thereby took advantage of voila! 
the interval between lunch and tea to 
converse with Mlle. Acadienne. She 
speaks no English, and is a typical 
Québécoise; her ancestors having left 
Acadia at the time of the expulsion 
and settled in Quebec. Though frail 
and delicate she courageously under
took the care of her sister’s three 
orphan children. The eldest had just 
reached manhood when he laid down 
his life in Flanders. <Y

It was in her house that I first re
marked the little blue flag and asked cover 
its meaning. “It is the flag of the 
day before the cession,” she ex
plained. In Quebec one speaks of 
“the cession,” not of “the conquest.”
"It is the white cross of St. Louis on 
a blue ground and the fleur de lis in 
each corner. We have added the 
sacred heart with a wreath of maple 
leaves, and adopted it as the flag of 
Quebec.”

Thanks to the kindness of Mile.
L’Acadienne, I visited the
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various
educational institutions of the com
munity and came away with a very 
favourable impression of their fine, 
well-kept buildings, modern equip
ment and cultured and charming in
structors. I was amazed to learn at 
the convent, that girls could receive 
board and tuition for ten dollars per 
month, and still more amazed when I 
visited the clean, well-lighted, well- 
ventilated class-rooms, music-rooms 
and auditorium and saw how thor
oughly modern and up-to-date every
thing was. Le Juvenal is a stately 
and impressive edifice where a clas
sical training is received by those who 
are preparing for the priesthood. The 
College of Berthier is also a large, 
handsome building. The purpose of 
the college is to prepare young men 
for business. This does not mean 
that the course of study is confined 
to bookkeeping, accountancy, , steno
graphy and kindred subjects. On the 
contrary, the college furnishes a 
general education, including practical 
English, plus business training. The 
beautiful chapel, auditorium and 
stage are worthy of comment. Music 
and the drama play a worthy part in 
the scheme of education, and it is a 
pity that the value of these arts in the 
formation of character is not more 
generally recognized.
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Glass, Mosaics, ft Paintings. Embroideries.

Write lor Illustrations.
48 Great Hassell St, London,

Also at Birmingham and Liverpool.

If you require a
WAR MEMORIAL
write to—

R. L BOULTON & SONS,
BATH ROAD. 

CHELTENHAM, 
ENGLAND -

Every description of Monuments. nswi« 
or exterior, executed in sny of the follow-

MASKS, ALABASTER, 8T0MK, 
WOOD, METAL, MOSAIC awl 
STAINED CLASS.

WAYSIDE CROSSES. 
SCULPTURED CROUPS. 
ALTARS. PULPITS. 
REREDOS FONTS 

SCREENS. TABLETS.

Booth SMacKt

WAR MEMORIAL!
' SCULPTURE by ARTISTS of 

REPUTATION in 
MARBLE, ALABASTER 
BRONZE and WOOD.

MEMORIAL TABLETS

STAINED GLASS WINDOW
ECCLESIASTICAL METAL 
WORK. SCREENS. ALTARS. 

PULPITS
end all gifts which enrich and 

beautify the Church

H.H.MARTYIUC°"Lr
CHELTENHAM. ENGIAN

The* Sweetest of all Sabbath Sounds
The beautiful Church Bells

: to church but l
helps to

MENEELY BELL CO
TROY.N.Y,

Prichard Andrews

C9 or Ottawa. limited
264 Scart-sS* Ottawa.
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those studying economy
SHOULD APPLY TO

E. C. WHITNEY
WORDSLBT, STAFFS., ENGLAND 

For CASSÔCKS,
SURPLICES and 

CLERICAL CLOTHING

J. WIPPELL & CO.
-----LTD.------

Lounge Suits
of reliable quality

Black from 5% guineas,
• Grey from 6% guineas.

Patter»» am application
C--Ae, and Dungannon St. I nrwl/\n 
Meter, chabiho cross. u,noon

ENGLAND

Study the Styles
and then come here and we will match them 
for you in any kind of fashionable suit you 
want.

The fabrics are fine; the design novel; 
the colorings most artistic. We guarantee 
the fit and finish of every garment. '

You can dress in the very latest style 
and yet sqve money by having your clothes 
made here.

Quality combined with economy

Berkinshaw & Collier
316 Yonge Street, Toronto 

Merchant Tailors.
Established 1885

»,

Blackford 
Gift
Suggestions

House Slippers 
Evening Slippers 
Skating Boots 
Silk Hosiery 
Wool Hosiery 
Fancy Buckles 
Shoe Trees 
Skates 
Spats

H. & G. Blachford
LIMITED

286 Yonge Street, Toronto
(Opposite Dimdaa Bast) '

PLAY FOR CHRISTMAS' 
Sunday School Entertainments

' 2nd Edition (Simplified)
THE METAPHYSICAL WHITE CAT

Price 25 cents.
Apply UPPER CANADA TRACT SOCIETY 

Richmond Street, Toronto

BOOKS on Theological,

and every ronrel vaille subject. 
Second Hand at Half Prices; New Books at 
lowest prices State Wants and send for 
catalogue No. 23. sent Post Free.

Books Bought. Best Prices Given.
W. & G. FOYLE. LTD..

121 <o 12S O aring Cross Road London. Bng.

Quality and Service of The Very Best
HEAD OFFICE . 88 KING STREET|EAST

TELEPHONE MAIN 558B

THE GIVING STORY

THERE was once a little Prince 
who had everything " in the 
world to make him happy. He 

had a kind father and mother who 
were king and queen; he had a vel
vet suit for every day in the week 
and two for Sunday; he had a little 
white pony and* a great white dog, 
and so many toys that they filled 
several play-rooms. There were 
ladies-in-waiting to tell him stories, 
and gentlemen-in-waiting to teach 
him to hunt and to ride, and many 
little pages to teach him new games 
and take care of his toys and find 
them when he lost them.

Yet the little Prince was not happy. 
Sometimes he sat at his window for 
an hour at a time looking down at 
the brown winding path in the forest 
that lay just below the palace. Here 
the little children from the village 
played, and the Prince liked to watch 
them.

“The Prince must be ill,” said the 
King. “He plays very seldom now.”

“He never smiles,” said the Queen. 
"We must call the court doctor.”

So the court doctor, looking very 
important, came and looked at the 
Prince’s tongue, but all the time the 
little Prince was looking out of the 
window.

“See that boy down in the forest; 
he is giving a little girl a ride on his 
sled, and they are carrying home a 
green hemlock tree that he cut with 
his hatchet. It will be their Christ
mas tree, won’t it ? I wish I could go 
and see their gifts when the tree is 
trimmed,” he said.

The court doctor shook his head. 
“The little Prince is not in need of 
medicine,” he said. “What he needs 
is a gift that will give him more 
pleasure than any gift ever gave him 
before. That will make him quite 
well again.”

It was very near the joyous Christ
mas-time, so every one in the whole 
court put on his thinking-cap and 
tried to think of a more beautiful gift 
than any other, which he could give 
to the little Prince to make him happy 
on Christmas Daÿ.

The King bought a train of toy 
cars that could run, quite alone, on a 

î*: set of toy tracks, and whenever they 
passed the little signal stations red 
or blue or green lights flashed.

The Queen bought a wonderful toy 
circus, in which there was almost 
every kind of a toy animal, and 
clowns that would jump, and doll 
trapeze performers, and dolls that 
would walk upon a tight rope. There 
were other gifts, too—a ball that had 
a covering woven of golden thread, 
and a white fur cloak, and a gold 
watch with shining jewels set in it,

and a silver trumpet, and a box of a 
hundred toy soldiers with the officers 
in uniform like the uniform of the 
' ourt, and a fairy book with gilded 
covers and coloured pictures.

All these most beautiful gifts the. 
little Prince found when Christmas 
dawned all white and green in the 
castle.

He started his cars, but when the 
little signal lights flashed he did not 
see them, for he was looking out of 
the window and down at the ever
green trees in the forest so white 
with snow. He set up his circus, but 
when the toy clowns tumbled merrily 
over each other the little Prince was 
not watching them. He had seen 
some small footprints in the snow 
path of the forest, and he was watch
ing them from his window. Suddenly 
the little Prince called for his oWn 
sleigh. He carried all his gifts down 
to it and packed them inside it—the 
train of cars that would run alone, 
and the circus that had jumping 
clowns, the golden ball, the fur cloak, 
the watch, the silver trumpet, the 
box of soldiers, and the book of fairy 
tales with gilded covers and coloured 
pictures.

No one saw the little Prince, wrap
ped in his old fur cloak, drive away; 
every one else in the palace was en
joying his own Christmas gifts. Pres
ently no one could have seen him if 
he had tried, for he took the road 
that went through the forest, and fol
lowed the footsteps that he had seen 
from the castle window in the snow. 
He knew whose footsteps they were. 
On and on they led until they stopped 
at the door of a very small house at 
the edge of the village. The little 
Prince thought that he had never seen 
so small a house in all his life before, 
but he thought, too, that he had never 
heard such haopy laughter as came 
out through the cracks in the wall 
and the keyhole.

When they opened at his knocking 
- the little Prince saw the same little 
boy and girl that he had seen in the 
forest, and there was the same little 
green hemlock tree that the boy had 
cut down. It was trimmed with a few 
gilded nuts and a string or two of 
popcorn and an apple.

There were no toys, but the children 
wfere dancing about the tree as if it 
shone with a hundred candles and 
were hung with a hundred toys.

When they saw the little Prince 
and watched him bring in from his 
sleigh all his wonderful toys, they 
could not say a word for their sur
prise.

“It is the Prince!” they said. They 
began bowing to him, but he motion
ed to them to stop.

QUR LAUNDRY WORK has that undisputed 
look of Conscientious Expert Workmanship 

and Correctness of Finish which is demanded 
by people of Refined and Particular Tastes

BRIGHTON LAUNDRY LIMITED
(The Careful Laundry men)

820-826 West Bloor St. (Cor. Shaw) Phones Coll. 583 and 584.

Ready to Serre
“Spreads Lie 

Butter
Package 15c

e

mgeœor)

GEORGE KEENflL

TORONTO OPTICIANS

6LIMITBD e-s
BLOOR ST. H. 

TORONTO

Importers of British Goods
are invited to keep in touch with

R. DAWSON HA RUNG
RBPRBSBWTINO

NtNrHRNTKR SHIP CANAL CO. 
NANrHRSTRR LINERS, LMUTER 

25 Wellington St. E.» Toronto
Seven large Steamei s with Canadian Service

ROBUSTNESS
The “Fisherman** has 

quaintly, yet truly been called 
the modern advocate of 
robustness. Üpon every 
bottle of

Scott’s Emulsion
the Fisherman” is a guaran
tee of purity and goodness 
unsurpassed. Those who 
use Scott*s regularly, 
more often than not 
realize pure blood, a 
sound body-robustness.

L Scott & How ne, Toronto. Ont.
ri r= - ■ ■ - ■ -=i r==.--ir=====s==
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Pride In Personal 
Appearance

Most men realize the value 
of neatness in personal ap
pearance and what it means 
in the race for business and 
social success.

We do our part by laundering 
linen in such a way that it is both 
snowy white and attractive. Our 
domestic finish is refined and easy 
on linen. Makes collars, cuffs and 
shirt fronts wear twice as long. We 
Know How. Send a trial order.

New Method Laundry
THE REAL WHITE WAY

TELEPHONE MAIN 7486
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REV. H. A. CODY,
The author of “The Touch of Ab- 

ar,” one of a popular line of young 
aople’s books, published by McClel- 
>nd & Stewart. “His heroes are. al- 
ays clean, manly fellows, and the 
omen are womanly.”

Incorporated a.d 1833

“A REMEMBRANCE"
Enclosed please find 10 cents for rvhich send the

Christmas Number of the

Canadian Churchman

BRITISH AMERICA
ASSURANCE COMPANY

Fire, Marine, Hail an* Automobile 
Insurance

® OFFICES.
Corner Front and Scott Streets

TORONTO

THE IDEAL WAY
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CONDENSED ADVERTISEMENTS
WANTED—Comfortable Room and Board in a 

select private family, or Boarding House in good 
Residential Section of City. Box 23 Canadian 
Churchman.

CHURCH EMBROIDERY
of all kinds done by Miss Going, 189 Bari Street, 
Kingston, Ont.

A CLERGYMAN'S l AUGHTBR desires posi- 
n tion as companion in refined home. Com
petent house worker. References exchanged. 
Box 47, Canadian Churchman.

pRBNÇH BOARDING HOUSE, FRENCH 
, _ sPoken at tab e, beautiful location on banks 

of St. Lawrence River. Madame J. B. Chartier, 
Berthier en Haut, P.Q.

UTTDCINr Nurses earn $15 toA’O a week. nUIUlilU Learn without, leaving home. 
Descriptive booklet sent free. Royal College of 
Science, Dept. 149, Toronto. Canada.

XX7ANTED, a curate for St. John's Church, Ot- 
” tawa. Young, unmarried, active. Appyto 

Rev. J P. Gorman. St John's Rectory, Ottawa.

XX7ANTRD a refined woman as mother's help. ’ Y References. Box 50. Canadian Churchman.

PROFESSOR wanted. The Council of Huron 1 College invites applications for the position of 
Professor of Church Hi tory. He will be expect»d 
to take such share in the other work of t reparing 
m n for the ministry as circumstances make 
advisable. Candidates must be in Holy Orders 
and graduates in Arts. 'pplicatio s staging 
qualifications and giving testimonials should 
be sent before December 31st to Rev, C. C. Wal
ler, D D.. Huron College, London, Ontario. x

MARRIAGE
HOARB-COWAN - At St. Mathias' Church 

Ottawa, on November 16th, 1919, Catherine^' 
Ottawa, to Wm H. b! HoLA, ot & 

Andrews Mission. Coronation Gulf, Arctic

HEALTH RESORTS

LOCH SLOY REST HOME Ideal winter or 
summer h.ime in the garden of Canada. Just 
the environment for rest. Country and city 
combined. Electric service to Hamilton. For 
descriptive pamphlet. Drawer 126. Winona, Ont

lantern slides

LANTERN SLIDES — Single Slides 
or Lecture Sets from your own photo
graphs or pictures. Cdlored 50c., 
plain 25c. Coloring plain slides 25c.* 

Box 40, Canadian Churchman.

“I am only a little boy,” he said, 
“and I have brought you some Christ
mas toys. I will stay and play with 
you awhile if you would like to have 

- me.”
The Prince had never had so splen

did a time in all his life as he had 
then, playing with the boy and girl 
in the house that was smaller than 
any he had ever seen in all his life 
before. The boy could tell him about 
tiny animals that lived in the woods 
and were more wonderful than those 
in the toy circus, and the little girl 
told him fairy tales that were not in 
any book. The children themselves 
were happier, too, than they had ever 
been before, playing with. their new 
toys, and as the little Prince watched 
them he suddenly felt as warm and 
well and merry as if he were out in 
the sunshine of a summer day.

He still felt happy when he bade 
the children good-bye and went home. 
It was the joyous laughter of the 
little Prince that called the King and 
Queen and all the others to his play
room.

“Which gift is it that has made you 
well?” they cried, and then they 
looked around in surprise, for the 
Prince’s Christmas gifts were not 
there. “Where are your gifts?” they 
asked.

“I gave them away," said the little 
Prince, “but I feel as if I had found 
a gift over there.” He pointed to the 
forest. “It sings like a bird inside 
me."

So they understood about the little 
Prince. He had found on Christmas 
the gift that is best of all—:the gift- 
of unselfishness.—Carolyn S. Bailey, 
in “Kindergarten Review."

KKK
THE CHRISTIAN YEAR.

____
(Continued from page 797.)

the final court of appeal. The in
dividual looks to public opinion, and 
public opinion must be shot through 
with the moral teachings of Christ 
as set forth in His living body, the 
Church. Let things that are not 
really sinful be so acknowledged by
Li- _ y~ii 1 1 ** • • - - -

PREPARING FOR CHRISTMAS.

Every boy and girl knows what 
day comes this month. Of course you 
do, and if you could all speak at 
once what a beautiful chorus of 
“Merry Christmas” we should hear. 
This is the day of love and of kind
ness and of joy and of peace.

It has been a day of gifts, like
wise, ever since the Christ-child him
self came, bringing with him, as the 
angel told the shepherds, “peace and 
good will toward men.” Gold and 
frankincense and myrrh the wish men 
brought to the Babe of Bethlehem.

So it is that we think of gifts one 
for another on this day of days. Per
haps this moment you are planning 
surprises for those you love the best, 
and for others besides, for there are 
always some giHs and boys who are 
too poor to have a “Merry Christ
mas,” unless you help in some way 
to give it to them.
- So while you are planning for pre
sents for father and mother and 
brothers and sisters, see if you can
not think of some poor little girl or 
boy whose Christmas you can make 
happy with some little gift for Jesus’ 
sake.—Adapted from Tidings.

n n $t -

WHOOPING CÔÎ•ruwx.Kc.ow «am.
INFLUENZA BRONCHITE)

of Whooping Lough and r 
Croup at once.lt iaaboon to a 
thma. The air carrying the 1 
haled witheverFbreath 
makes breathing easy; 
soothes the sore throat 
and stops the cough, 
assuring restful nights.
It Uiamuaable te ■ethers 
with yew clUUrss.

Send us postal far 
descriptive booklet.

, SOLO BY DRUeOISTS
IVAPO - CRESOLENE CO.

What Wffl 
Do About

Sow time age a T 
teak eat $10.606 Life 
an ce. - The ether < 
to take amt moi 
covered te Me
that he had bei___
able. The medical 
found that he had . 
a* ailment which 
him from a seed te 
acceptable risk. 
Temnsw TOU ■

an “bSmtSm 
Impaired lives 
appHcatimns or

XI» Mutual la the - 
surance C01 
ad I» the 
Matnal 
— the
safest and the 
ferm\ef Life ;

Beal

#Mi
®of Com

Waterloo-*

Mm. Sternberg | K™
CLASSICAL — NATIONAL 

AufaLce, 205 Avenue Rd. N. 7169
CLASSES NOW OPEN

Prospectus on application. §

tianized. “Let your moderation 1
known unto all men. The Lord is at 
hand.” God gave us all things . 
abundantly to enjoy for the edifica
tion of body, mind and soul; and they 
ought to be thankfully received and 
temperately used. “Let every man be 
fully persuaded in his own mind.”

MeShane Sell foundry u
BALTIMORE. MO. 

CjUlCS, CHIMB end PEA!

BELLS .“BS

M.S.C. 
Calenda

THE 1920 CALENDAR 
BY THE

Missionary Soci< 
of the Chi

is Now on Sale

10c EAC
Order Direct 

Officb :

131 Confederation Life 
TORONTO

And Noleee in
II Tan are a Sufferer—Go to 1 

Druggist and order tioneootraf-'*1 
price $1,00 per tin. This New 
almost immediate relief, and 
a permanent cure. It pénétrât, 
seat of the complaint, and has 
cured many cases which wet- 
hopeless If your Chemist does 1 
‘Neurdal’ do not accept any si 
send money-order for a supply 1 
‘•onrdnl* HI* tribe tine *•-. 
Koad,Ooydon. Surrey, Eng., 
age will be mailed per return with j
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Experience Counts APPROPRIATE
npHIS Corporation was established in 1882. We are to- 

-*• day in a better position than ever before to carry out 
sueoesefnlly the administration of all manner ot estates and 
trusts through the experience which our officers and staff 
have gathered from year to year in the varying duties of 
estate management.

Interviews and Correspondence Invited.\

CHRISTMAS
Contains no alxim

We unhesitatingly re
commend Magic Baking 
Powder as being .the 
best and purest baking 
powder possible to 
produce. It possesses 
elements of food that 
have to do the building 
up of brain and nerve 
matter and is absolutely 

free from alum or 
other injurious

FOR THE

, THE
TORONTO GENERAL TRUSTS

CORPORATION

OLD FOLKS

Has it ever occurred 
to you how useful 
a suitable pair of 
Glasses would be.

Branches
HON. FBATHBRSTON OSLER, K.C., D.C.L., President

A. D. LANGMUIR. - W. G. WATSON,
General Manager Assistant General Manager

HEAD OFFICE: BAY AND MELINDA STREETS, TORONTO

OTTAWA
WINNIPEG
SASKATOON
VANCOUVER

substitutes.

See us about them

Memorable Christmas Gift
We have a few blocks of 

HIGH-GRADE

ONTARIO
MUNICIPALS

TO YIELD 6%

ér Prescription Optician 
164 Yonge Street, Toronto

husband or father, give that will prove so lasting and 
afford so much real happiness, as a sound Life Insur- 

aiice Policy ? Other valuables perish with the using, can be 
bought any time, and as a rule are soon forgotten—but your 
thoughtful protection of your wife's or child’s life in case you, 
their natural protector, were suddenly taken, oh I what so 
precious, so memorable, as this love-token of your tender 
care and solicitude for them—in death as in life? What 
memorial so imperishable?

Shall it be an Endowment Policy, on the Twenty-Pay Life 
plan, which, in addition to protection, provides for your needs 
in old age, without extra cost; or a Monthly Income Policy, 
for whatever amount you elect, payable in monthly instal
ments for as long as your wife lives, after your death. This 
also provides for your old age. Make provision now, through 
“THE CONTINENTAL LIFE,” whose prompt payment of 
claims has stood every test (or 20 years. Send for our book
let : “ OUR BÊST ADVERTISERS," and without delay

See our nearest Agent, or write to Head Olfice for full 
particulars, stating your age at nearest birthday.

CHARLES H. FULLER, GEORGE B. WOODS,
Secretary «ad Artimry President and Managing IMrrrtor

Write for particulara

EVERY facility extended 
for the opening of sav

ings accounts. One dollar 
deposits invited. Full com
pound interest at highest 
bank rates allowed on de
posits of one dollar add 
upwards.

C. H. Burgess & Co
Bank of Hamilton Bldg,

Union Bank of Canada Branches and Connections 
throughout Canada

385 Branches in Canada 

Total Assets Exceed $155,000,000
» M. NEEVB; Manager

Main Branch - Toronto

NINE OFFICES 
IN TORONTOTHE CONTINENTAL LIFE

INSURANCE COMPANY T oronto CarpciTCMÏÏ ”e 21
,tearls«ets Cleaning C

67 LOMBARD STREET

TORONTO, ONT.HEAD OFFICE

SECOND EDITION

Christian Year 
Calendar

1920 IS NOW READY

“Cause thine ear to hear
You can hear clearly and ditlmcilp 

with the aid of the
Little Gem Ear Phone

the emallest and moat efficient elec
trical hearing inetrumept invented 

The Little Gem Ear Phone 
. awarded Gold Medal at The 

Panama Pacific International 
Exposition in competition 
with the world. .

Write for Booklet which explains everything. 
Tell your deaf friends;
Gem Ear Phene Ce. of Canada

1402-3, Dept. L *eyal leak Bid*. 
Tereata, Oat.

May Christmas bring joy, and 

the New Year, Happiness and Prosperity 

to you and yours.

Single Copies 20c. 

10 Copies $1.50 The Church Envelope Co
109 Jarvis Street, Toronto

Rev. CANON MORLEY 
87 Howland Avenue 

TORONTO York Office. 47, W. 34th St.
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Disraeli was much 
literary aspirants sendu 
books to read. The 
adopted in acknowledgmi 
Sir, or Madam, I am i 
for your book which I 
time in reading."

BESIDE THE GAMP FIRE
Notes on Scoutcraft

I
Commissioner Rev. G. W. Tebbs

“Good luck to you all till I see 
you again.

“Edward P.”

TO BOY SCOUTS AND GIRL 
GUIDES.

H.M.S. “Renown,”
Camperdown,

November 25th, 1919.
“To Boy Scouts and Girl Guides of 

Canada:—
"I am just leaving Canada for the 

Old Country, and I want to send you 
all my best wishes before I go. I

have thoroughly enjoyed seeing so 
many of you on parade during my 
visit, and I shall «tell your Brother 
Scouts and Sister Guides in the Old 
Country that you are every bit as 
smart as they are.

“Value your training as Scouts 
and Guides, for the more you value 
it, the greater will be your own 
value as Canadians and as British
ers.

The following Troop Song, com
posed by the Rector of Mount Forest, 
Ont., Rev. W. G. O. Thompson, ap
peared in the “Canadian Boy" for 
November:—
We’re up on the bit, and. full of pep, 

And we’ll always “be prepared? 
For rain or snow, wherever we go, 

And storms can’t get us scared.
In camp, on trail, we’ll never turn tail, 

And we lustily sing this merry note: 
Each a jolly good chum, whatever 

may come, v
And. nothing can get our goat.

“You Must
Rather mat

ÇÇT do not know how you ever stand 
it day after day like this. One
oftoim A/\V1 *a fih/vvvvvînM «Iaam mafternoon's shopping does me up 
for about two

“ I suppose we 
Christmas/* /

“But don't you have terrible head
aches ? I always do after shoppings The 
doctor says it is the eye strain which 
exhausts the nervous system.”

“No, I do not have headaches any 
more. I used to but by using Dr. Chase’s 
Nerve Food I got my nervous system in 
good condition and that is how 1 am able 
to keep going and stand the strain of 
Christmas shopping.”

“ I have often heard my friends tell 
about using this Nerve Food but have 
never tried it myself.”

“ Well nearly all the girls here use it 
whpn they get run down and tired Out and 
it is wonderful how they are benefitted.”

“ Do you know I think I must need 
something like that or I would,not tire 
out so easily.”

1 Our Welfare Department recommends 
it to. the girls as the best way to keep

means 
conta

gious diseases such as the “ Flu ” or even 
common colds.”

“That is something I did not think 
about.”

“ It is important to us for we are con
stantly in contact with all sorts of people 
and never know when they are carrying 
disease germs. We are tola that the best 
way to fight disease germs is by keeping 
fit and Dr. Chase's Nerve Food helps to 
keep the system in good'healthful con
dition.”

“ Well, good bye, I am going tb get 
some before I go home ”

You can obtain Dr. Chase's Nerve Food 
from all dealers, or Edmanson, Bates & 
Co., Ltd., Toronto, 6 boxes for $2.75. 
On every box of the genuine you will find 
the portrait and signature of A. W. Chase, 
M.D., the famous Receipt Book author.

Dçcemt

Then blow, ye winds ht 
A-scouting we will goï 

We II do no harm to anyoi 
But times will never be 

We’ll camp, and cook, 
And swim in the br,u» 

Each a jolly old Scout, i 
put out,

And never a grouchy 
The above may be 

tune, “A Capital Ship."
* * * * 

One Troop of Ye Anci 
(Sea Scouts) have st 
Maritime Provinces 
N.B. The next is beL™ 
Halifax, N.S., under the 
Western Union Cable 
adian Naval Service, 
Nova Scotia Yacht 

* *

Information ..... n> „
Movement or its Junior 
Wolf Cub Movement, 
forwarded by Mr. H. 
Provincial Secretary 
is. Boy Scout Headt 
ario, Dominion Bank _ 
ner of Sherboufne and . 
Toronto. We have also 
of the officials in the 
of the Dominion she 

■ The Miller 
— York Street, 
lished a little boo.
Boy Scout Should 
free for the asking.

The Burlington ' 
ling a wireless ou 
glad to receive the 
Troops in the
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flowers an old lady 
aisle to the chancel 
the air after everyone 
the church.
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YOU NEED THIS LANTERN
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6 INCH PEDESTAL 
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May we send you our Lantern Catalogue?

General Board of Religious Education
Lantern Slide Dept.

133 Confederation Life Building, TORONTO
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CHURCH BOOK ROOM
33 Richmond Street W. Toronto, Ont.

Mowbray’s Christmas Cards and Calendars* 
Churchman’s Almanacs and Lectionaries

Choice Selection of

Prayer Books Bibles of all Sizes
Hymn Books Lectern Bibles
Prayer and Hymn Books Desk Prayer Book*
Illustrated Bibles Office Books
Devotional Books Service Books

Service Registers, Parish Registers, Sermon Registers

Duplex Envelopes and Records, Christmas Offertory Envelopes
(These should be ordered at once to ensure prompt delivery).

OUR WONDERFUL SERIES
Our Wonderful Prayer Book Our Wonderful Prayer 
Our Wonderful Cathedrals Our Wonderful Bible

Our Wonderful Earth

We are in a position to procure, with the least possible 
delay, books issued by any publishing house in Créât 
Britain or the United States also Music, Miscellanea as 

Books, Sunday School Rewards, Etc.

We are headquarters for Church and Sunday School Supplies of all kinds 
for the Church of England in Canada.
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Memo. Forms Cards

Invitations, etc.

Monetary Times
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Phone Main 7404
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Catalogue on application
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Vases
Ewers
Flower Holders 

Crosses 

Altar Desks 

Lecterns 
Litany Desks
Memorial Tablets

TORONTO BRASS 
MFC. CO., LTD.

370 Richmond Street West, Toronto kl
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the old, time-worn and stained pic
tures on the walls of the dimly lighted 
corridors -portraying the life of the 
good St. Augustine, and in the church 
where there is some of the most 
beautiful wood carving one can find 
anywhere.

Further on in the walled city is the 
old and famous Santiago Fort with 
its underground dungeons which could 
tell harrowing tales of Spanish cruelty 
in the early days. The fort runs back 
to the Pasig River and affords a good 
view of the bay.

What seems to me to beat, typify 
the easy-going, never-hurrying spirit 
of the native of the tropics is the 
carabao (water buffalo) winch i| so 
much in use to transport heavy loads 
on great two-wheeled carts. This 
great beast, with his plodding gait, 
the head with its great horns slowly 
swinging from side to side, a con
templative tongue shooting out every 
second-or two to lick, its nostrils, and 
his need for a mud bath 
hours if he is to be pe 
work at all, sums up thi 
ness of native life in the ]
But who can blame a nativ 
lazy and carefree. A litt

DOMINION OF C 
WAR LOA

We dealactively In all

BRENT, NO
Dominion Bank

Fortune is Built
led to

If you have to work hard for your money 
make your money work hard for you.
Our Savings Department pays 3% per annum and 
this interest is added to your prinçiptel twice a year.

le rice
a hit of fish will make him a good 
meal; bananas are cheap, there is no
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[CHRISTMAS SEASON IN 
THE PHILIPPINES

F") CHAULES O. FORD £#■
For e illustrations of this story we are indebted 

to Th» Michigan Churchman

ANILA presents a pretty sight 
viewed from the ship’s deck. 
The spires of the manyM

churches, and Manila is really a city 
of churches, particularly in the old 
Spanish walled city, the three great 
buildings housing the Elks and Army 
and Navy Clubs and the Manila hotel, 
the beautiful Luneta or public park, 
with its great shade trees of acacia and 
palms, make a most pleasing com
bination. And on the pier were

hundreds of white-clad figures with 
straw hats or the white tropical hel
met much used here.

Manila is a rather strange com
bination of the Orient and Occident, 
of the ancient and modern. Some of 
the buildings are modem and up-to- 
date, others are of the old, massive 
Spanish type, while in the native sec
tions of the city you find hundreds of 
Nipa huts. And a Nipa hut is a 
Scientifically built structure. Using 
Nipa or bamboo for the sides, bamboo 
strips to hold the Nipa together, and 
Nipa or long grass for the thatched 
roof, with bamboo for the floor, all 
the material is put together without a 
nail or bit of hardware. In many 
cases long bamboo poles are used to 
brace the house so that it may with-

A Good Investment
The money you save earns interest 
when deposited in our Savings De
partment, and both principal and 
interest are safe and can be obtain- 

x ed whenever required.
Open An Account To-Day.

THE CANADIAN BANK 
OF COMMERCE

A VERY SUITABLE
CHRISTMAS PRESENT

All subscribers should send a copy of this beautifully illustrated 
Christmas Number of The Canadian Chjnrchman to their friends

> PRICE 10 CENTS.
Postpaid to any part of Canada. Great Britain or the United States

ORDER NOW

stand the occasional typhoons which 
are common to this part of the world.

In a way Manila is not so indicative 
of the tropics as I had thought it 
would be. The hot sun and continued 
heat is up to standard, but much of 
the tropical foliage is not in evidence 
—one has to get outside the city a 
few miles before he sees the cocoanut 
palms, bamboos, banana trees and 
luxuriant foliage he has always asso
ciated With Manila and the Philip
pines. One can spend a whole day 
roaming through the old walled city 
with its Spanish houses with the» 
overhanging balconies, the narrow 
sidewalks, the great old churches 
which carry one back in memory two 
or three centuries to the time when 
Spanish rule was in its ,infancy. 
There are some very old and extreme
ly interesting churches outside the 
walled city, but the St. Augustinian 
Church, Recoletas, the Cathedral and 
the Jesuit Church in the walled city 
are to me the most interesting. I 
roamed through the Augustinian 
monastery, to spend hours looking at

coal to be bought and no hard winter 
to look forward to: nature has been 
kind to him, why should he not work 
only enough to feed himself and 
family? His scanty raiment is not 
costly—a camisa and a pair of white 
trousers, for the children usually a 
very short shirt and a smile—and 
smiles are very cheap in the tropics. 
One notices that the white man in

Forestall 
Colds, j! 
Chills and 
Influenza
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10 Elm Ave.Po»«dola. Ibronfo 
AP«AiH«2ntioI&DaySchoQl fordprls
He». Principal, Miss M. T. Scott. 
Principal, Miss Edith M. Read, M.A.
Pass and Honour Matriculation, French 
House, Art, Music, Domestic Scienc 
Special Course in Dietetics, Large 
Playgrounds, Outdoor Games, Primary 
Schools for Day Pupils.

School re-opens January 8th.

You be 
the judge
PEOPLE of good judg

ment—shrewd buyers— 
are our oldest and best 

customers.
The evidence—the facts in 

the case carefully weighed 
show that we have satisfac
tory coal, and deliver it just 
when wanted.

The
Standard Fuel

Co. of Toronto
LIMITED

Tel. M. 4103.

4400.!MOTOR AMBULANCE. Phone N.

YORK BURIAL CO.
W. N. KNECHTEL 

UNDERTAKERS AND EMBALMERS 
1202 Yonge Street, Toronto, Ont.

WHEN YOU BUY BOOKS
Read the advertisements and re
views in the Canadian Churchman. 
They.announce the newest and 
best hooks of leading publishers.

Manila works less and rests more 
than he does in the north.

December 12th we took the inter
island steamer Romulus and sailed 
through the South Seas as far as 
Jolo, 6 degrees above the equator and 
in the centre of the Moro population 
of the islands. This trip was ex
tremely interesting from the moment 
we stepped on the boat until our re
turn on December 23rd. If one does 
not like cockroaches, carabao, copra 
and vegetable odours, sleeping on deck 
and Spanish “chow” three times a 
day, he had best stay in Manila and 
let an old campaigner do the travelling 
to Jolo. The cockroaches were about 
three inches long and whenever you 
felt in the need of exercise or wearied 
of the monotony of ship life, you could 
have a five-minute race about your 
cabin with one of these lively gentle- * 
men and you were soon feeling tip
top again.

One night while I was peacefully 
sleeping a playful wavelet climbed 
the side of the boat and dropped, 
moist and affectionate in my lap. I 
moved.

At Dumaguete there is no pier and 
when the sea is running well there 
is plenty of excitement in getting 
ashore. We arrived about six a.m. 
on a Sunday, and the first thing the 
ship’s crew did was to put ashore 
some forty carabao we had on board. 
A band of straw matting is fastened 
about the beast’s belly and the steam 
winch hoists him up and gently drops 
him into the water alongside the 
boat. Usually there is much kicking 
and threshing of front and hind legs 
while the carabao is in the air. A boy

In the first 
are dressed 
white linen, 
second place 
boat, used

place you 
in clean 

In the 
the ship’s 

mostly to

• .; •■■t - . ■:

carry freight to and 
from the shore, isn’t 
any too clean. - And 
in the third place when 
there is a sea rolling, as 
there was when we went 
ashore, one does some 
acrobatics trying to trans
fer himself from the com
panionway to the ship’s 
boat. And the ocean at 
Dumaguete is very wet.
Then when you get about 
fifty yards from shore, 
you encounter breakers.
The ship’s boat can’t take 
you through and you have 
to transfer to wooden 
platforms carried by 
naked native boys. If you 
survive the ordeal they 
finally place you on the 
beach. We survived.
Dumaguete is quite a 
shipping point for hemp 
and particularly cocoa- 
nuts and copra. They 
have been using the 
cocoanut shells in the past 
in the manufacture of gas 
masks. The copra is 
used, of course, in the 
manufacture of oil. And 
a load of copra smells to 
heaven, believe me. Here 
you get the tropical views 
and the real tropical sur
roundings. As you ap
proach Dumaguete you 
see the white sandy beach 
with the rolling breakers 
and behind the tall cocoa- 
nut palms which the artist 
so dearly loves to portray.

Towards evening of the 
next day we drew into the 

. pier at Zamboanga at the 
farthermost point of the 
great island of Mindanao, 
along which we had been 
sailing all the afternoon.
Here one finds the Mo
hammedan Moros pre
dominating, and they are 
a pretty fierce-looking 
and primitive people.
Having come into contact
with civilization some- ________
what they do wear a few 
more clothes than they do 
in the interior of the island of Jolo, 
but they would never be accused of 
over-dressing. The men wear wide 
flaring and gorgeously coloured trous
ers, a short jacket which comes about 
half way to the waist and does not 
meet in front by some three inches, 
the littlq. fez cap of the Turk and, of 
course, no shoes.

Kawakawa is built out over the 
water, as are most of the Moro 
houses. To reach them one travels 
along a narrow platform of boards 
that tip and tilt perilously as you

in the ship’s boat alongside catches 
hold of a short rope through the 
animal’s nostrils and ties him up to 
the side; then when they have eight 
or ten the power launch tows the 
whole outfit ashore. On several 
occasions the animals byoke loose and 
tried to swim out to sea. Usually a 
boy would go overboard, board the 
animal’s back and steer him back to 
the ship’s boat.

We went ashore in the ship’s boat. 
It’s a great life, if you don’t weakep.

752307 Bronze Memorial Tablet. Border, crest and all 
lettering in relief. Size 28 x 22%. $335.00.

History in Bronze

rF'HE erection of a suit
able Bronze Memorial 

Tablet upon the walls of 
church, college or club is 
a most appropriate way in 
which to honor the mem
ory of those who have 
fallen in their country’s 
service.

These we produce in 
our own workshops, and 
gladly submit designs and 
estimates to those in
terested.

Ecclesiastical Department

Henry Birks & Sons
LIMITED

MONTREAL

anything else 
e of the better

walk upon them. The houses are 
plain, to say the least. There is 
usually more dirt than 
in them. We visited one 
sort. In one comer two girls were 
weaving cloth. An old woman was 
mixing something in a bowl, and in 
the other room on a bare roof table 
a girl was sitting eating rice with 
her hands out of a bowl. The Moros 
are still pretty suspicious of the 
motives of foreigners and even now 
do not come to the hospital as we 
had hoped, they would. And any

A Suitable Xmas Gift for an absent member of your family or a friend

Found in Our 
Mail

Speaks for Itself
& —:—

WE would draw attention to 
the excellence and great 

usefulness of the ‘Canadian 
Churchman,’ which through the 
unselfish devotion of a small group 
of Churchmen to the interests of 
the Church, and the special qualifi
cations and earnest work of the 
editor and his collaborators, has 
attained an unrivalled position 
among the religious newspapers of 
our Church on this continent.”—Re
port of Committee on the Bishop’s 
Charge.

Toronto, 1919.

To Subscribe for CANADIAN CHURCHMAN
Just Sign the Coupon, pin $2.00 to it, and mail it in

CANADIAN CHURCHMAN,
Toronto, Ontario.A <■ '/' ’

I have pinned $2.00 to this coupon. Please send me 
the CANADIAN CHURCHMAN for one year (52 times).

Name.

Address.

“T HAVE been a reader of 
your paper for over 40 

years and look forward to 
receiving it most eagerly 
each week.

“It deserves the support of 
all loyal Churchmen.”

—A Lakefield subscriber.
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WYCLIFFE COLLEGE day, however, one is practically safe 
as long as he travels in the daytime 
and keeps to the straight and narrow 
path. I doubt if any danger is to be 
encountered tibw from the Moros ex
cept from robbery. However, the 
Moros are still far from being 
civilized and robbery is usually ac
companied by "some rather unpleasant 
work with a bolo or barong. The 
Moro does not believe in working 
harder than is necessary for his 
living, and as his wants are few,-in 
the "mam he does little cultivation. 
On our way we met a great many 
Moro men, women and children on 
foot, on horseback, in bull carts and 
on the backs of carabao, in various 
stages of undress. The average Moro 
is- pretty low-grade material, particu
larly repulsive because of his disgust
ing habit of chewing betal nut which 
disfigures thé mouth and teeth. It 
made one feel that the task of civiliz
ing and educating these people, even 
in a very elementary degree, was 
practically hopeless, at least one felt 
thàt way until he reached the school 
and saw the 76 boys who have been 
there for a year or two. There is an 
auto line from Jolo to Indanan and 
it was amusing aqd a bit startling to 
see a modern auto bus whiz along 
crowded with savage and partially un
dressed Moros. Some of them would 
look up at us and wave an apparently 
friendly hand; others would stalk ma
jestically past as though we were not

Speaking
bird of the islands 
especially the male 
Every family has it 
every man has his

TORONTO
1 In affiliation with the University of Toronto.
If College buildings,are on the University grounds and adjacent to 

the newly opened Hart House, the centre of the student activi- 
* ties of the University.
1Î Preparation for the Christian Ministry and Foreign Mission 

Fields in accordance with the principles of the Reformation.
1 Courses leading to L.Th., B.D., and D.D. *

Rev. Canon T. R. O’Meara, LL.D., H. Mortimer,
Principal Registrar.
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Work under the Supervision of a Resident Trained Nurse.
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School will reopen on Monday, January 12th.

ST. MARGARET'S COLLEGE
TORONTO A RESIDENTIAL and day school for GÎRLS CANADA

FULL ACADCMiC COURSE, preparatory, university, matricula
tion AND FIRST YEAR WORK. FULL COUBBRCIAL COURSE. MUSIC—ART—
VOCATIONAL HOUSEHOLD SCIBRCB—PHYSICAL EDUCATION-GAMES—SWIMMING

Mrs. Gboroe Dickson,
President

School re-opens January 7th.

Miss Florence H. M. Nbelands, B.A.,
Principal

Pro pectus on application.

“OVENDEN” 4"PRIVATE RESIDENTIAL SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
Barrie,"Ont.

Acre* of Grounds. Lake View
Limited numbers, Scholarship Matriculation, Singing, Music, Art, Conversational French. 

Healthiest district in Canada Summer and winter sports. Special Couise in Advanced Art 
under the direc ion i f Mrs. F S. Williams, Beaux Arts, Paris and London. Miss B. M. Elgood, 
Miss B. J. Ingram, Mile. Shopoff. Shool re-opens January 7th.
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Junior Mill Homo Gamut foe
Kiudorgarton Nursing Ktndorgarton

MISS KNOX, Principal, Toronto. Term opens January 8th.

definite religious work is at present 
out of the question.

It was interesting to visit old Fort 
Pilar, erected in 1681, which haa 
withstood the assaults of Mdr0S and 
even a British fleet and haa safely 
passed through many vicissitudes. 
The famous shrine of Our Lady of 
Pilar, supposed to be by the natives 
the patron saint of the fort, is the 
main attraction now to the Filipinos. 
The shrine is nothing but a gaudily 
painted picture of the Virgin on the 
wall of the fort away from the bay. 
In front of it is a low iron railing, 
about 20 feet long and 12 feet wide, 
with metal holders where the natives

December

anywhere in the neighl 
made one shudder a bit 
would have happened to 
ago if he had the tem« 
the trip we were taking ' 

Christmas was a 
me. To a person 
cold winds and low 
and about December 
mas day with the flc 
bloom, the leaves g 
mometer at 86 and a _ 
progress, seemed rather i 
The Christmas Carol s 
cathedral on Christmas 
by the ceremony of trii 
for the Sunday School

É Sd&ÉÉia

^ i 7 -
Houses at Kawakawa, Philippines.

place their candles when they gather 
at the shrine on Saturday afternoons.

Leaving Zamboanga at 8.00. p.m. 
we arrived off Jolo,‘ on the island of 
Jolo, early the next morning. Jolo 
has the distinction of having the 
smallest walled city in the world, 
not more than half a mile square, if 
that. Before lSfl4 it was unsafe for 
any white man to go oùtside the walls 
without a strong military escort. To-

afternoon, and the 
her 26th helped somewl 
us that it really was ( 
but even then it was an i 
sort o(_day.

From the islands of 
to the mountains of n 
is a long trip and < 
able change in 
We left for the 
Igorots.
December 28th. 
one travels by 
•dustiest and most 1 
I ever
nevertheless. You 
of' the customs 
the poorer class of 
trip, passing as you do i 
of the cultivated land 
many villages of gre 
tent and population, 
does not work muc* 
has to to exist, 
through these i 
you are positive that i 
ever work; certainly : 
village seems to be 
train, even to the

which he loves next 
than his family, 
going south many 
their roosters with 
amusing, though rt 
times, to be awake 
the middle of the S 
crowing of fifteen or 
One felt that he was on 
than on a boat.

To me two of the 
sights in this country 
of great cocoanut p 
clumps of bainboo trees, 
enough bananas to 
army and enough hei-f 
Chicago to New York atf 
made into rope.—" 
Churchman."
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Christmas Gifts
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Particular People
CANADIAN BOOKS BY CANADIAN AUTHORS MAKE ADMIRABLE GIFTS

YOUR friend will appreciate one of these books; first, because it is from you, and second, because it depicts by Canadian authors Canadian 
men and women living amid Canadian scenes.
Full of gripping interest, these books faithfully portray Canadian character. The greatest pleasure will be derived through reading 

these novels. These books will help you to solve the puzzling question, “What to give for Christmas ?” You may safely assume that these 
worth-while books will be welcome indeed.
Rainbow Valley

By L. M. Montgomery
. This well-known writer grips your at
tention. from the first page. Staged 
in her native Prince t Edward Island, 
this novel tells the simple yet some
times dramatic story of men and women 
amid prosaic every-day scenes. The 
six children of Anne Blythe (of “Anne 
of Green Gables” fame) and their four 
young neighbors of the Manse are 
just the sort of lovable incorrigibles 
that keep the town aghast at their 
irresistible mischief. 1 $1.69

Mist of Morning
By Isabel Ecclestone MacKay

Readers of “Up the Hill and Over,” 
“The Shining Ship,” etc., will find 
the same winsomeness and spontaneous 
expression in this novel. The writer 
has amply proved Herself the delightful 
and finished interpreter of the illus
trative beauty of- childhood, youth and
love’s young romance. $1.50

Joan of Halfway
By Grace. McLeod Rogers

The optimism of this Canadian sun
shine girl will flood your life with her 
radiant sunshine and you will love her 
and enjoy the charming romance. $1.50

The Touch of Abner
By H. A. Cody

Author of “The Frontiersman," etc.
You will read this novel far into the 
night.* Abner subscribes $1,000 to the 
Orphanage Fund at an exciting meet
ing at Glucom. The fact he has no 
money troubles his wife, but not him. 
He outwits the scheming Rackehaw, 
saves his invaluable farm and rouses 
the community. A very, pleasing love 
story with a spontaneous and con
tagious humor. *v_ $1.50

The Girl of the New Day
By Ellen M. Knox

Principal of Havkbgal College 
The challenge to young women with - 
wisdom, vision, sympathy and daring, 
to enter the different vocations of life 
and make their lives count, rings clear. 
Where can they best make their best 
contributions? The many questions of 
need, qualifications and the necessary 
training are discussed in an inspiring 
and practical manner. $1.75

Optimism and 
Other Sermons

By the Late Prof. Robert Law, DD.
Any sermon written by the late Pro- 
fessor will appeal to you because of its 
optimism and clarity of thought. Sane 
optimism in the face of the stern 
realities of life will enable you to carry 
on with the minimum expenditure of 
nervous energy and a maximum return 
of happiness. $1.50

Janet erf Kootenay
By Eva MeKowan

Staged in Ralph Connor’s famous 
Kootenay Valley, this novel tells the 
story of a girl, young, enthusiastic and 
adventurous, who ait up housekeeping

Sky Pilot in 
No Man’s Land

By Ralph Connor
This book is characteristic of all the 
other books of this writer that are read 
only to be re-read time and time 
The heroic story of a man who i 
tered to men amid the dangers of 
Man’s Land, holding them steady 

' true in trying hours. A man’s book 
written by a man’s man. The best 
seller in Canada to-day. $1.50

The Spider Web
By Major Douglas Hallam

In those dark 
'1 flying men

s

"X

The Golden Dicky
By Marshall Saunders

Author of “Beautiful Joe”
Do you love animals? Then read this 
book. Miss Saunders, with her rare 
understanding of animal personality, 
reveals hoW the happiness of human 
beings is interestingly and beautifully 
connected with the love of faithful 

• animal friends. The story of the 
valiant little canary will grip you. $1.50

all alone on eighty acres 
The breaking of the land, tne garnirai 
of the colts and calves and the inspir
ing beauty of this mountain country 

- will interest you. . r $1.50

Bulldog Carney
By W. A. Fraser

Author of “Thoroughbreds” 
Always adventuresome, Mr. Fraser has 
gone one better. The border land, with 
its mounted police, its Indians; and its 
halfbreeds, is vividly set before you 
and you live with Mr. Fraser in the 
Western setting that he knows so 
well. $1-75

The Girl of OJC Valley
By Robert Watson

“My Brave and Gallant Gentleman” 
Refined in style and sentiment aac 
touched with warm humanity, this 
romantic and vigorous character, wui 
soon win your admiration. "» $1-56

Canadian Singers 
and their Songs

By E. S. Caswell
Included in this selection is the famous 
poem “In Flanders’ Fields” and the 
favorite hymn “What a friend we 
have in Jesus” in the actual hand
writing of the authors, reproduced in 
facsimile.1 A glance through this book 
will prove its worth. Arts Board, 
Cloth Back. W-50
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