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CHRISTMAS is rolling around
once more. It will be our fifth in
the province by the sea. We have
had many ups and many downs —
we‘ve been penniless, and we‘ve had
dollars, the latter not for long. At
any rate, we've always strived to
give the best that was in us. At
times the odds seemed to be against
us, but we have Qtayed by the old
ship, though feeling that the best
thing to do was throw up the ghost,
and give some other fellow a chance,
but after all we all have our gloomy
spells. Show us a business today
that has not wished for something
better to come its way. True the
years that have gone have been fill-
ed with trials and perplexities. The
cup of gladness, poverty, prosperity
and great sorrows have all been
ours; but with all it only goes to
show that He that does all things,
moves in a myserious way — Yet we
must all keep faith. And, it is with
this faith and hope of the future
that we extend to you all our sincere
wish for every gladness at this
Christmas time.

I

They say a man without an enemy
is no good. Perhaps that's why we
are somewhat of that sort. “Four
years and six weeks on the job, try-
ing to get a paper out that would
please the greater portion of the pop-
ulation is a difficult task; but at the
same time we feel that we have been
blest with friends on every side. We
know our paper is not perfect, and
never will be as long as we are at
the helm, but we feel justified in say-
ing we have always strived to turn
out a paper a credit to the town and
equal to the patronage it has receiv-
ed. No doubt - we have failed, in
fact we know we have judging from
the caustic remarks that come float-
ing back like boomerangs, and are
really refreshing to hear; more es-
pecially when they have been the
misles of those who are noted for
being able to run every -body else‘s
business better than their own. These
we have overlooked. But kindly
criticisms, we have always tried to
weigh well, and at times we believe
we have nonestly benefited. We have
kind of left the path of the subject.
We appreciate our numerous friends
—we know they are real, they are
genuine friendships that we feel aw-
fully proud to have. We treasure
these friendships.

S dmdndndn dndn

Dear Mr. Editor:—

At your request | will en-
deavor to furnish a few lines
for your Christmas Number,
dealing with the events of the
year 1924 .in so far as it ef
fects the Town of Middleton.

It is my melancholy duty
to mention a few of our citi
zens who during the year have
joined the ‘‘great majority."
Of these Ex Mayor Aubrey
E. Durling should be mention
ed first. Dr. Durling for.
two terms served as Council-
lor, and then as Mayor of this
town. Though not in the
best of health. he did not
spare’ himself, * but ' devoted
himself laboriously and cons-
cientiously . to - Civic duties,
and only those who were in
close .touch with him know
how much this town is indebt-
ed to him in this respect.

Another prominent town
official, whom we shall great-

ly miss, is our late Stipendiary

Magistrate, Samuel Legg, Esq.

Others whom we shoulc!' :

_ mention, are Mrs. Jones, wife.
of late Ex-mayor T. R. Jones;
Mr. and Mrs. Joseph North;®

~ conditions possible.
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SPECIAL CHRISTMAS EDITION

OUR SERIAL story
this issue.

will want to read the hest of it, so

if you are not already a subscriber—

subscribe at once. The price i8
only one dollar and fifty cents for a
whole year. The next installment
will appear in our regular issue next
week, and will continue each week
until completed. “Seventeen“ is a
very interesting and fascinating story
written by that novelist, Booth Tar-
kington, who is renowned as one of
the best fiction writters of the day.
Read J‘hits story. Tell your neigh-
bors about it.
F 3

ONE OF THE most important in-
dustries that has sprung up in the
Valley this year is the new Evaporat-
or at Kingston. It was during the
month of June that the question of
an evaporaor was first mooted. The
fruit companies at the instigation of
Mr. E. O. Wood held a meeting and
the question thorouzhly gone into.
They fully realized that it was some-
thing that was needed, and they set
about to get things moving. Mr.
Wood drew up the plans, submitted
them for approval and they- - were
passed just as drawn. Mr. Wood
has been in the evaporator business
for a number of years, he has studi-
ed the scientific points, and has im-
proved on the old methods to a very
marked degree. A site was pro-
cured which most suitable to the
best interests of an evaporator. Here
work was commenced, and in short
order one of the finest evaporating
plants in Nova Scotia, if not the
Dominion. Early in the fall ¥t was
ready for business. Mr. Wood has
full charge of the plant and under
his able supervision the finest evap-
orated apples are produced. About
fifty hands are employed and enjoy
working under the most favorable
The very-latest
machinery is installed, and along
with the peculiarly essential ventla-
ting system, it is no wonder that the

roduct produced is of the best and
}eady markets are available for all
the goods that can be made. The
market is a good one, it is stable and
satisfactory prices always procurable
because evaporated fruits are healthy
and are in use all over the world in
large quantities. A similar plant
would certainly be a benefit to Mid-
dleton, and would not in any way
hinder the prbgress of the Kingston
Evnpdr_ator, because there are plenty
of apples in each place to keep the

Peter ‘Marshall and George
Cox, all old and very much re-
spected citizens.

Building = Operations—Al-
though not up to 1923, still
we have made a ' very credit-
able showing the following pri
vate residences have been
erected, one each for Messrs
Peter Martin, Frank Legg,
Chas. E. Phinneyland Edward
H. Marshall, .": The = United
Church have thoroughly re-
modeled their Chygch, which
is now one of the most con-
venient &nd up to date places
of worship ' in the Valley, a
credit both to'the Town™ and
the congregation.-.; -Mr. F. B.
Armour has transformed. thé
Presbyterian Church into twe
very comfortable and modern
tenaments. eniot

During the year Mr:"' Wm.
Crawford hasopéned up a
brush:factory. . The Craw-
ford Brushes are now in the
market and meeting .a very
ready sale. Y :

Our other industries A. W
Allen and Son, Woodworkers
Middleton Cement Prod. Co.
Fhe Valley Milling Co., E. L.

commences _in
We want you read this
installment, and we are certain you

and S. L. Gates

AND

OUR GREETING

WISH

A

of Bethlehem,
dle bows; gifts of gold

the world‘s heart,

The Injunction was

Him who was born o

poor and afflicted and’yo

ing Yuletide we like to

Christmas.

Our greeting to you

eral. endowment

. E. BLACK,
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both running at high speed. The
apples are growing more plentiful
each year as more new orchards are
coming into bearing. The employ-
ment question too is worthy of con-
sideration to town and district. It
would mean more work and ~more

S THE three wise men rode on the first
A Christmas to find the manger-cradled Babe
they bore gi“ts on their sad-

, frankincense and myrrh.
And so the spirit of Christmas giving crept into

and byways and seek out the poor and distressed,
the humbie and the afllicted, the ragged children
and the outcasts and the aged.and in the name of

some sunshine into their lives.

that reace which passeth understanding.

The two dominant characteristics of the Christ-
mas season are kindness, expressed by good will
toward men. and the inward joy wrought by kind
'acts, and suggested by peace on earth.
has grown old with its burden of care. but at this

time. it always is young,“ and with each recurr-

sings brought to the children of jmen on that first

turn for the good will you have displayed toward
us. Our wish is that you may be filled with the
fresh, clean joys of the season and receive a lib-
of that spirit which at this time
rises like a mighty flood over the world.

. E. CARTER, Foreman.

. P. CROUSE, Book-keeper.
GALLAGHER, Apprentice.
WHITMAN, Assistant.

A

to go into the highways

n Christmas day. carry
Give unto the
ur hearts shall glow with

“The earth

think ofsthe spiritual bles-

is one of kindness in re-

A

fu sﬂer. ?
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work means more money, and more

Why
We are
sure Mr. Wood could give all the de-
sired information necesary and be

money means better times.
not consider the feasability.

only too glad to do so.

IT IS with considerable pride, we
ask our readers of this issue to read
the contributions from Macdonald
School, which appear on other pages.
We are justly proud of the work
done by the pupils, because it shows
that our children are wide awake and
alive to the progress made by Mid-
dleton, and that they are keenly in-
terested. @ When children take note
of town advancements it surely is
proof positive that the town is really
progressing. The Christmas essays
too are worthy contributions and we
want all our readers to peruse these
articles carefully. To the youthful
contributors we extend our heartiest
thanks — and to the teachers we al-
8o desire to express our apprecia-
tions of their kindly interest in “The
Old Home Town Faper.“ We feel
that with able and willing assis-
tants such as the Macdonald™ School
teachers and pupils have been, great-
er things are in store, as time goes
on, for readers of The Outlook, and
our future is assured. Well done
girls and boys!

F 3

CORRESPONDENTS are one of a8
country weekly‘s greatest assets. In
this respect we are sure our readers
will agree that The Outlook has a
great asset in its correspondents.
We don‘t believe that there is anoth-
er town in the Maritimes the size of
Middleton, that can point with such
pride to as large a number of cor-
respondents who each wee furnish
the local paper with the news of the
sorrounding communities. It is
true that some districts have been
practically unmentioned throughout
the year just closing, but we hope to
have them lined up for 1925, We
have always felt proud of our dis-
trict correspondence each week —
and at this time it is only right and
proper that we should mention the
fact. We thank you every ome —
and we trust you will continue your
labors. We only wish that our po-
sition was better so that we could
give you more than mere words for
your untiring services duirng the
past. May you all be spared to en-
joy a real, true, happy Christmas.
Again, we thank you kindly.

x

; I SHALL try to correct errors

~5when shown to be errors, and I shall

adopt new idefis so fast as they shall
appear to be true view.— Abraham
Lincoln.

THE CHRSTMAS messages from
the clergy that appear elsewhere in
these pagés convey thoughts that are
well wortp storing up. The mean-
ing and why of Christmas is brought
out clearly and we are sure you wili
treasure these thoughts and remem-
ber the true spirit of Christmas. We
thank these gentlemen for their
kindly interest in our paper, and trust
they will use our columns more free-
ly in the days to come. - Thank you.

F 3

“SOME COMMUNITIES thrive and
grow because of their natural advan-
tages. Others are made R only
through the dogged energy and per-
severance of their citizenship. Ours
will be: what we make it, and we
should make it all that we can

x

WE COMMEND to your kind con-
sideration the advertisements in this
issue. You will find them worthy
of your time to read. Eve,y one has
a message for you, telling of their
Christmas wares and what they are
doing. If you will read them care-
fully, and then spend your money
with them; we are sure you will
feel better than if you sent your mon-
ey to the mail order houses. Your
Christmas will present a different
phase. You will have nothing to re-
gret, and you will rejoice in the fact
that your dollars are helping local
improvements instead of going abroad
to build and help those that never
«did you or your community one cent's
worth of service. Yes, buy at home
this Christmas. It‘s to your advan-
tage. Try it and see if we are not

right
x

Slander is a blighting sirocco—the
‘base, foul, cloven footed slander—
ike the loathsome -~worm leavés a
path covered with slime. How truth
ful it has been said: “Living, he is a
travelling pest and worse, dying im-
penitent, his soul too deeply stained
for Hell* How often do we hear
the Slanderer‘s tongue warbling his
:song of disgrace on the streets?

F 3

The truly virtuous do mot easily
ccredit evil that is told them of their
neighbors, for if others may do amiss
tthen may these also speak amiss.

x

Send your news items
week. - This is your paper.

in every
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REVIEW of PAST YEAR and MESSAGE by HIS WORSHIP, MAYOR SPONAGLE

Balcom and Sons, Machinests,
and Sons,
Cooperage, have all been kept
quite busy, and reporta good
years business.

The Middleton Creamery
under the skillful management
of Mr. J. D. McKenzie has
been making a splendid repu-
reputation capturing some of
the most coveted prizes in that
particular industry.
= We regret that the Cooper
age of Canada is temporarily
closed but trust that it will
sbon be infa position to resume
operations. .

i In spite. of its much smaller
crop this. year our fruit ware-
houses, G; N, Reagh and Sons
and the/Middleton Fruit Co.
Ltd. repert a good years busi-
ness.
= The outstanding features in
this year’s history of our Town
Jas been‘'the carrying out of an
‘jmportant electrical develop-
ment, and the installation of a
mnew unit of 400 H. P. capac- -
ity at Nictaux Falls, together
‘with the: construction of a
splendidicement dam about
half.a mile up the Nictaux Riv-

~ er from the power house. This

easily places Middleton in the
fore front in this respect, as
barring some of thelarger
plants, our two units with a
combined capacity of about
600 H. P. is one of the most
up to date and ambitious elec-
trical installations in the Prov-
ince. This will provide our
Town with enough electrical
energy for its presents needs,
and a good margin to spare for
future development. Indeed I
feel | am justified in stating
without much fear of contra-
dition. that as a Town we are
most favorably situated. We
have a splendid water supply
within easy reach of the Town
we have an up to date electri-
cal plant, a good sewerage sys-
tem, and a very superior school
The Armdale Theatre is one
of the best in the Valley, and
our three churches with their
_very eufficient Sunday Schools

.are all doing splendid work

' for the moral and spiritual
“welfare of the Town and vic-
" inity. : :

A word should be said a-
bout the Memorial Hospital

situated in the Town. This
was started by the War Vet-
eran’s Association some three
years ago and while not strict
ly *~ a Town institution, - it re-
ceives véry hearty support
from the citizens of Middle-
ton. It is being supported
and is now serving practically
the whole of the Country, es-
pecially from Bridgetown
East.

Since July 1924 when it:
was taken over by the Com-
mission there have been ad-
mitted up to Dec. Ist, one
hundred and thirty four pati-
ents, eighty six major opera-
tions have been performed,.
and a number of minor ones.
There have been twelve ma-
ternity cases. At first these
local hospitals were the sub--
ject of much adverse critisism
a good deal of it unwarranted.
but the public are now begin--
ning to realize their “value,
and whereas a number of"
years ago there were but few-
of these institutions outside:
of Halifax, now scarcely a.
County in Nova Scotia. but-
has one or more. It can now-

be pretty safely stated that
the Soldier’s Memorial Hos-
pital, Middleton, has made
For itself 2 very warm place
iin ‘the 'heasts of the people of
ithe County.

iln canclusion, allow me to
:suggest ‘that-a town = or com-
munity iis ‘largely what its in-
«ividual :menibers make it. It
only:meeds a number of alert,
renergetic, fair dealing and pop
ular business men to give a
“Town @ reputation for these
.same qualities, and to make

‘ift.a very desireable place to

llive in We have in our midst
-many citizens who possess all
-the qualities enumerated
:above and for that reason un-
.der Divine Providence 1 ven-
“ture to predict a bright future
for Middleton. 2
Wishing the citizens of
"Middleton, young and old, a
very Metry Christmas, and a

Happy New Year, | remain |,

-Mr. Editor,
~ Very truly yours,
J. A. SPONAGLE,
Mayor.
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Christmas

/ Once more we reach a finger post,
Upon life’s broad highway
to keep a tryst with Father Time
Who comes with greetings gay.
Leave care and trouble to themselves
Let pleasure hold full avay,
Hark to the laughter and the song,
All hail to Christmas Day.

The old folks and the youngsters join
In play and merry jest, ;

Or in the singing of the songs

That old folks love the best,

Because the mem'ries that they bring
Ave like a golden ray

'Lumining all the happy hours

That crowd the Christmas Day.

K3

YULETIDE GAMES

Christmag is always a time of mer-
riment and the hostess who can pro-
vide a series of mirth-provoking
games is assured of success. An
amusing way to manage an evening's
entertairiment is to appoint some gen-
ial man a Lord of Misrule, after the
. early English fashion, giving him the
sceptre for the evening, with power
to name the games, forfeits and re-
wards.

Pitching snowhalls through a hol-
1y or fir wreath can provide a lot of
fun. The balls of cotton-wool are
allotted certain wvalues, 1, 5, 10. ete.
The guests are divided into teams,
each guest taking a turn at throwing
the balls ' through. The number of
each ball whicp goes through is ad-
ded to that team'’s score and if a play-
er gets all the balls through the team
scores 50.

Those who are to take part in the
obstacle race must leave the room,
to be brought back just one at a
time. A course is prepared, orna-
ments, books, etc., being placed here
and there along the way. The player
is told that he must avoid all the ar-
ticles, under penalty. When he is
blindfolded, the obstacles are quietly
removed, but hig elaborate efforts to
avoid the obstacles which do not ex-
ist are always amusing for the onlook-
ers and to the player when the fold is
removed from his eyes.

Drawing through a mirror will oc-
cupy the “artists’ for a long time.
Each one holds a hand mirror before
tempts to draw some article, looking
always in the glass. The results may
be imagined.

Ask each guest to bring to the par-
ty a. photograph take in early child-
hood or infancy. When you have col-
lected them all, arrange them in a
row on the wall and have the guests
guess as to the indentity of them
Thig is very sure to hold the interest

We hope our readers will enoy this
We have endeavored to give you a generous

of everyone and provoke endless am-
usement. A prize may be given for
the one who makes the most correct

guesses.

“CHRISTMAS MORNING*
In the rush of the merry morning
When the red burns through the
gray,
And the wintry world lies waiting
For the glory of the day;
Then we hear a fitful rushing
Just avithout upon the stair,
See two white phantoms coming,
Catch the gleam of sunny hair.

Are they Christmas fairies stealing
Rows of little socks to fill?
Are they angels floating hither
With their message of good-will?
What sweet spell are these elves
weaving,
Ag like larks they chirp and sing?
Are these palms of peace from hea-
ven
That these lovely spirits bring?

Rosy feet upon the threshold,
Bager faces peeping through,
With the first red ray of sunshine,

Chanting cherubs come in view,
Mistletoe and gleaming holly,
Symbols of a blessed day,
In their chubby hands they carry,
Streaming all along the way.

Well we know them, never weary
Of this innocent surprise;

Waiting, watching, listening always
With fuyll hearts and tender eyes,

While our little household angels,
White and golden in the sun,

Greet us with the sweet old wélcome
“Merry Christmas, evéry one !™

A

CHRISTMAS A WISHING-TIME
E P

Here's a welcome to Wishing-Time!
A good word for Wishing-time ! For
Christmas-time is Wishing-time all
the world over! Let it come to us in
the white robes of inter-timé — the
snowman in the garden and the snow
ball on the streét; the skating on the
lake and the frosty walk to church;
the snap-dragons in the hall and the
ghost-story in the flickering fire-
light!

Or let it come to us as it comes be-
neath the Southern #¥tars, in all the
golden glory of high summer-time—a
flutter of whitae dresses and red roses,
a festival of strawberries and cream !
In one respect, at least, the season
never changes. Come when it will it
comes in a whirlwind of wishes. Sum-
mer-time or winter-time, Christmas-
time is Wishing-time? I welgome
once more the world’s great Wishing-
time.

I love to be out on the street on the
night before Christmas. Last year, I
remember, everybody was abroad. It
wag difficult to jostle one's way along.
tfor the movements of the throng were
not regular. Friends met friends;—
groups quickly formed, and the trafiic
became blocked in consequence.

But as I drifted along the current
of the crowd, and caught the frag-
ments of conversation that fell upon
my ears in passing, it occurred to me
that everybody was wishing.

“Wish You a Merry Christmas!*
“A Happy New Year!“
“Compliments of the Seasbn!“

Clearly, then, Christmas-time is
Wishing-time! At this season of the
year we all become experts in the art
of wishing. If we do not do it well,
it is certainly not for want of prac-
tice. We are at it from early morn-
ing until late at night.

A seasonable greeting is tucked in-
to the closing sentences of every let-
ter we write; every handshake is ac
companied by the expression of a
timely wish; and even, if in passing
each other on the streets, we do not
pause to shake hands, we at least find
time to toss our good wishes to each
other as we hurry on.

A ‘urvey of the missives that, by
morning, the postman brings, or a
glance into any stationer's window,
shows that all the resources of poetry
and all the ingenuity of art have been
exploited in order that our genius
for wishing may find dainty and ele-
gant expression. We flash out wish-
es with every nod of the head, and
with every glance of the eye, with ev-
ery stroke of the pen. We breathe
out wishes as the flowers breathe
fragrance, We radiate wishes as the
stars radiate light. Chritmas invari-
b'ly eomes in, and the Old Year goes
out, to the accompaniment of a per-
fect hurricane of wishes! There are
wishes everywhere !

—Get it at The Outlook.

\

l—Number 20 for JOB PRINTING

Christmas Number.

portion of

good Christmas reading, which at this season seems most

appropriate and which the mind usually craves for.

hope that in a small measure our selections

this desire.

Errors and omissions, we trust you will overlook.

We
will satisfy

The

publishing of this issue has entailed a great deal of extra

work and expense.

However, if it meets with approval,

we shall be amply rewarded for our efforts,

The Outlook is equlpped to do printing of most any na-
ture, and while we enjoy a very liberal patronage, we are
always on the look out for new friends.

We print all kinds.of business stationery such as Envel-

opes, letterheads, billheads, statements,

etc., and poster work of every description.
ing too, such as visiting cards, announcements and weddmg

stationery.

folders,

blotters,
Society print-

If you use printing of any kind send in your order and
state when you want it and-we will endeavor to deliver the
goods to your satisfaction.

While we do not pretend to have the lowest price, we do
try to make the goods worth the price, which after all, is
the main essential.

TRY THE OUTLOOK PRINTERS.

CHRISTMAS GIFTS

s S

Once more the happy season of t.ho
year is at hand, when we begin to'
prepare gifts of love for Christmas.
It is indeed a pleasing indication of
the rapid spread of feelings of kind-
ness and good-will throughout the
world that the preparation of beauti-
ful articles for Christmas gifts affects
the industries of all civilized nations.
The choice of articleg for Christmas
gifts is a perplexing pleasure. Ac-
cording to Emerson, articles of beau-
ty rather than of use are appropriate
for gifts. In giving we have to avoid,
on the one hand, the 1mposing of a
sense of obligation and, on the othur,
of making the occasion for assuming
to ourselves the role of benefactor.
The donation party given at Christ-
mas to the faithful pastor whose past
due salary is unpaid iz only an un-
fair method of making him appear the
recipient of a favor, while his just
claims are disregarded. Nor can we
refrain from suggesting to the hus-
band and father: Do not make &
Christmas to your wife of 2 new
carpet or a pair of shoes or 2 cooking
stove, for she needs and has a right
to these things anyway. Your litiln
boy needs a new schoolbook for the
next session of school. but he would
probably experience a sensa of wrong
which it would be difficult for him
to explain if he should find it in his
stocking on Christmas morning, and
we may suggest as an idea wholly
foreign to Emerson that if the bus-
band and father has from nsgligence
or penuriousness failed to provide kis
wife with a good supply of dry, well-
cut wood of fuel for the kitchen stove
or the needed quantity of winter flan-
nels, it would be equally inappropri-
ate for him to present her with a pair
of big pink glass flower vases or some
similar article, the price of which
might have added vastly to her com-
fort had the money been placed for
spending in her own hands.

Gifts for children depend but ‘lit-
tle on their value for the pleasure
they shall give. A houseful of chil-
dren can be made entirely happy by a
quarter‘s worth of mixed candy placed
in their stockings, each piece of can-
dy being wrapped in a separate paper,
thus multiplying the number of gifts.
It is very important, however, that
the gifts be put in their stockings.
The sweet illusion adds a priceless
value to the veriest trifles.

And so we feel like saying to our-
selves and to our readers:— Let us
prepare for a merry, happy Christ-
mas; let us forget for a little while
all the environments of our lives that
are sad and depressing; let us think
of the treasures we possess that “man
did not make and cannot mar;“ let
us give tokens of love fo our frignds,
though it should be only a geranium
leaf or g rosy cheeked apple. Let us
celebrdte Christmas. The yoke loos-
ened and laid aside for a little will
give rest and strength to the shoul-
ders; the affections of the heart call-
ed into play and indulged will give
strength to our soul; and both will
fit us for a better performance of the
dutfes and work appointed for us in
the coming New Year.

2

RISQUE GARB

Little girl, you look so small,
Don‘t you wear no clothes at all?
Don‘t you wear no shimmy shirt,
Don‘t you wear no petty-skirt,
Just your corset and your hose—
Are those all your underclothes?

Little girl, what is the cause
Why your clothes are made of gauze
Don‘t you wear no under-vest
When you go out fully dressed?
With your skirts cut rather high
Won‘t you catch a cold and die?

(

Little girl, your ’spenderg show,
When the sunlight plays on you
I can see your tinted flesh,
Thru your little gown of mesh,
Little girl, I tell you those
Ain‘t so nice as underclothes.

Little girl, your socks have shoals
Of those little tiny holes;

Why you want to show your llmbs
I don‘t know—is it a whim?

Do you want to catch the eye

Of each feller passing by?

Little girl, now listen here,

You would be just twice as dear
If you'd cover up your charms,
Neck, back, legs and both your arms,
I would take: you to the shows

If you'd wear some underclothes.

Ijittle girl, your mystery,

Luring charm and modesty

Is what makes us fellers keen

To possess a little queen;

But no lover—goodness knows—
Wants a girl SANS underclothes.

I must wear a coat of malil,

Clothe from head to big toe-nail

I must cover up my form

Even when the weather's warm;
Can‘t enjoy the swimmer‘s throes
Lest I garb in underclothes.

, Personality.

The Christmas Gift worth
while: ‘“The Outlook" for a
whole year. If you were a-
way from home you would
more than appreciate such a
gift. So would your friends

or relatives.
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Gifts!

MRS.

Novelties! Gifts
DODGE’S

WE ARE BUSY ASSEMBLING NOVELTIES for GIFTS
WHICH WILL BE SURE TO PLEASE YOU:—

New Underarm Pags, New Hosiery, New Wide Belis,
New Gloves, Towels, Colla1s, Handkerchiefs.

Mlllinery, Some New Hats

Just made up for belated cus;
Many models go-

tomers.
ing at

HALF PRICE :o clear.

Coats

Just a few left including two

of the NEW MANISH
DOUBLE - BREASTED
MODELS

Dresses

On or sbout Saturday next we will hae a NEW AS-
SORTMENT OF DRESSES— FLANNEL, SILK - KNIT
AND TWILLS

A good variety always in stock of

ROYAL SOCIETY — BUCILLA and CORTICELLE —
PRODUCTS.

<

R. T. Saunders’ Jewellry

SPECIAL DISCOUNT TO ALL SEWING CLUBS.

Subscriptions and Renewals taken for
—PICTORIAL REVIEW—

ONLY A FEW DAYS LEFT TO SECURE COUPONS.

&7
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Stock

—WILL BE ON SALE AT—

L. S. Shaffner’s Block

Second Floor, Opposite the Old Stand For TEN DAYS:

SALE STARTS 15TH, CLOSES 25TH

e

This stock has been freshened up—ALL NEW GOODS
TO BE SOLD AT SLAUGHTER PRICES. A GREAT
OPPORTUNITY TO BUY

Season.

anteed
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MIDDLETON,

AT LESS THAN WHOLESSALE PRICES at the Festival
DON'T MISS THIS SALE AS EVERYTHING
WILL BE SOLD REGARDLESS OF COST.

JEWELLRY OF ALL KINDS:
OND RINGS, BROOCHES. ETC. AT COST PRICE.

China, Wedgewood and Nippon China AT 1-2 PRICE.
Cups and Saucers at Half Dozen for $1.00, you will want
some of these.

FRENCH lVOkY -consisting of Sets and Separate pieces
AT TWENTY +FIVE PER CENT OFF..

WRIST WATCHES 14k Solid gold, Hys- Movement;
Regular $40.00 SALE ONLY $25.00.

WRIST WATCHFS in gold filled $7.50 up.

SILVERWARE all kinds at TWENTY-FIVE PER CENT
DISCOUNT.

CLOCKS, 8 day Kitchen, Regular $6.00, SALE

ALARM CLOCKS, Regular $2.00 SALE PRICE. $1.00
PARLOR CLOCKS AT COST.

RE-OPENING OUR OPTICAL ROOMS: Eyes Tested
during this Sale.
PER CENT OFF GLASSES.

R. T. SAUNDERS

Gifts That Last

14k PENDENTS: DIAM-

L
-

»

All Guar-

$4.00

A GREAT OPPORTUNITY — DON‘T MISS IT.

. Examination Free TWENTY - FIVE

JEWELER and OPTOMETRIST
i NOVA SCOTIA

%
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LOCAL: and - DIS TRIC T|- MINIST&RS
;3;n1;mimmtmtﬁnmm

Rev. Robert Miller. restrained passion-that marks the cbn- ‘mystery is Christ for whom and in
o duct of men in the business world, ot | whom and through whom all thin;
Ml.ddleton. politicians, of statesmen, the world if | were ‘made. We cannot live apaﬂ
in danger of seeing its liberty . be from Him and the only “Christmas
Many Wm recall the Umsm‘“ﬂ sea-| .ome license and the idea of govern- | message worth uttering is the great
sons of the war and und their hearts Y
glad that the war; xs over, It was a8

N SRAINAET

hu an lnurutin‘ méantng, viz:
“House of Bread” -And has mnot
Bethlehem been & very “House of
Bread® for hungry sinners.for nine:
teen ‘long centuries? Thank God,
it has: from it came the Living |
Bread, the Bread of God. Feed | 3
upon Him and upon His Word, Oh
hungry one: there is to be found all
that thou needest. That night the
Heavenly host came trooping down
to earth with deep joy! Heaven was
full of ecafasy ! “Great is the mys-
tery of Godliness: God was mani-
fest in the flesh ....seen of angels.”

i % “"f
May Sunshme make B
*Yhe Oward Way for You

and .exety- Cheitriag-Day.

- -
PSSR R L» PN

cry, “Rejoice in the Lord, and again’
1  say, Rejoice!” 3

ment will swing away from democra-
¢y to autocratic rule, as it has done in

terr:blq time, costlng much in ‘men
and_money, and our; thanktulneqs for
peace should.ur nus o thie Prince ot
peace shguld, ‘turn 'us‘to the Prinoe of
our rejoiclng today . 5 Xt

" The war has gohe but it’ Las left
many troubles and among these ig the

- restlessness of soul .that marks ;our
i~ generation and-the flaring up of hum-

Italy.
‘The life of both men and natltms

needs restraint. The spirit of Christ-
mas ought 50 to life us on to higher
levels of thought that restraint gshould
become natural and‘'easy.: The re.
straining of our passions’ and  fears
would put an end fo jingoism and thé

inflaming  of national passions. It
of

Rev. W. D. Wllson, :
Middleton.

Holy Trinity Rectory,
Middleton, N. 8.

x

‘At the approach of Christmas 1

wish to ‘extend’to all' the citizensffeasting and merriment -

Baptist Parsonage,

F 3

Rev. M. W. Brown, D. D.
|Port George.

geason with its
is- with us

The Christmas

& ad l 5 i ‘l
We -are-still headgquartersfor~

an passions. - It is not likely that we

\"shall get rid of passion from human
nature and if would be Wise to try to.
. Passion is a good servant if a bad
smaster for it is' a souree of energ)’
and power. -Our danger today 'is that
passion is not controlled: So fewy
bring it to the'foot-of the Cross to
offér it in the service of the kingdom
-of heaven. :

.We have been carried away by pas-
.islon and by false ideas. .Since the]
French Revelution -there ‘has been a
rising -tide -of democratic ideas ‘ana
stress has been ‘laid on the individual
“man and .on ‘his rights.” There is no
such thlng as an ipividual man for
we_are all part and parcel of each
other.and cannot stand along nor even
-seek our own. . The nation stands and
{alls together, -Because of the un-

would. ... mean: . the .avoidance
‘:IU‘MB by a ,gream conisideration of
the nnfalmeas and injustice they in:
volve, ‘Tt would mepn the avoidance
of many: private quarrels. A mnn
shiould do -as: Jesus id and. -by a rep
straint inspiréd :by love kes-p alive the’
joy *of CHr as throughout the
yéar. i f ’ r
Ras&aint inspired by love, restraink
as ‘th pression of 'Christlan love
‘fnust be the means by;which the pro
Hlems! duily life afig: mthnal ex
istence are solved. ‘We ‘shoyld have
no joy today: mas it it werd
notf for 'the Cross qf Ch‘: md ou:
‘ow lnrﬁhqrs w‘lll be & sqng’ of joy
‘in so ‘far Le find M carty. - oul
Crdss; . Joy,, pecauee it s of love, wil
JDeget  sorrow, but; nprrow sh;ll be
turned: int oy.. The secret qt that §

' We. see its influence | #%
§

CHRISTMAS GROCERIES FRUIT;-ETC.

goand e

| once ~again,
reflected ‘from the many happy faces

as they pass us by. These seem to

be a subtle magic in the air that is
expressed by a heartier hand-claps
and & warmer welcome.

What ‘g joyous gladsome ring there | %%
is in that good old fashioned wish of | #8
“Merry Christmas™ that we get from [}
our friends. “The same to you and |
many of them* we cheerfully answer | E
back with ia sparkie in the eye. " o
the ‘wheeld ‘of - time. For Caristmas is cne séason. that ‘s
Dante telld us in his Inferno, thal ktakes us away-from the .bickerings &8
he heard .a pathetic cry from the 1ips f and cares of business, and -fills - our #
of a Queen. It was, “If only the King | iearts ‘with human love  and under- | B8
of the universe were & friend.” standmg and sympathy; and poor in- | 4
Have we not all had the triendship | deed is he whose heart or purse does
of the King of the Universe? not_respond to its magic call.
‘Vieweéd - from -any standpoint, Truly at this season, “The Bethle-
must admit that providence has been | hem Message® is a liying inspiration. | %y

kind  to each of us, througbout the I

Rev. J. G. Hockin.
Middleton.

Writer last year reminded us that
we are in danger of losing our Christ- |-
mas. |© Not that there is any fear of ﬂ
government forbidding or even.omit- |4
ting the holiday. The danger is that
the ‘Holiday swallow up the Holy Day.
Just a® -Alexander conquéred Persia,
and théh was conquered by her lux-
ury; - jubt as the Moguls conquered
India and, were in turn subdued; just
as the Normans -won England but lost
their. language and "nationality in
time, so Christianity, having: taken ov-
er ‘pagan festivals and holidays, is in
real peril, lest paganism and senon-
alism emerge triumphant again. Let
us keep our Christmas feast as a real
ly Christian festival, Let the domin-
ant note be “Glory to God in the High-
est' and on Earth Peace to Men of

Good-Will.™

FAITH

Thy Col hath satd.-tis go¥l for thee
To 'walk by faith ‘and not-by sight
Take it on trust a little while;

Soon shalt thou read the mystery
right

In the bright sunshine of His smile.

—Keble.

TRUTH ;
Truth! Where is truth, but in the
‘soul “itself? Faets, objects, are but
phantoins; matter woven —gliosts of
this earthly night, at whkich (ie soml
sleeping ' here in the. mirc and the
clay of matter, shudders and names
is.own vague remorese, sense and per-
ception. —Charles . Kingsley.

i it patrons, and the

APPROVAL

of Middléton the Season's Greetings.
May . you all have the Merriest
Christmas-Time. May it be that you
all can have .and appreciate the mes-
sage of peace and good-will.
Christmas-time, “with its gifts is a
reminder of the Great Gift.
Thlp time of the year we note the
grey skies, the short days, the long
dark nights, and then the thought of

a dying: year.
- Some of us wish we could turn back

WA G s b g b g

ants,- new...a Lk

Raisins, seeded and seedless. Cu
. stock.  Citron; Lemon- and- Orange.. T el
'Spices, Extracts, etc., ‘Nuts; Oranges, Lem- t:.l‘ ¥
ons, Grapes and Confecﬁ(mery | AH'ths.- B
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year. | *
We. are speeding on to a New Year
witp. its snew problems, its unseen
and unknown - tragidies, and all its
tomplexities.

How aré we preparing to meet whal
‘the future has in store?

Have we an assurance that amidst
and out of all life's circumstances
;and conditions, “The King of the Uni-
4 verse: Is .Our Friend.“

A missionary in-China tells us that
one day he watched a crowd of peo-
‘ple’ watch a kite up in the air.
On the kite were Chinese characters
and the people were spelling out the
iessage. It was “God is Love.“
This is the Christmas Message, and
the  wish- of one of your neighbors is
that ‘you may know in the fullest
| measure that God Is‘ Love, not only
for Christmas Day, but for every day
of the New Year.

F 3
4 Rev. Donald Dron.
Springﬁeld.
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COME AND HEAR

‘THE OLD, OLD STORY’
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| GREETINGS F«ROM“_’_,-~ o
The Birth of the Saviour

It ‘will be illustrated with

Many Beautiful Lantern Slides.l

and

Carols Will Be Sung By The
Children and Others:

=

The night scene in Beéthlehem, de-
scribed in Luke II, is unforgetable.
' How beautiful are the ¢ircumstances
! connected’ with the advent of the
Saviour. ' And what a marvelous
revelation was that made to many !
She was to have a Son who should
reign over the house of Jacob for
everf A Son who, while her veritable
child was yet the Son of the Highest,
and was to have Kingdom that will
never end! Never has 'woman in
this world ‘hadsuch an' honour -put
upon ‘heér, and never again will woman
‘be so equally blessed. She received
the revelation in simple faith: “Be-
hold the handmaid of the Lord; let
it - be- -unto thee according to Thy
Word.” The prophet Miecah, C. 5, V 2,
has plainly declared that Christ will

T ———————————————
Whatever his vocation or-station in

¥*llite, the thing which —¢ach’ should

dtrive for most earnestly is the un-
qualified .approval of his own soul.
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SACRED TABLEAU

CHRISTMAS NIGHT, 7.45 p. m., in the be-

monstration Building, Lawrencetown.

bod vb iy Law B AL

She-d silede N Y S

MIDDLET ON N %,
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S S N S

DECEMBER 26th, 745 p. m., in the Parish
Hall, Middleton.
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: o takethis oppor
tunity of thankih sbur . eream
" uyers.,.oﬁuotn;‘.‘:fg

il Lot O MU Suk

”’”‘usmess given

us during the pasi year-‘

Admission : Adults 25c. Childfen Ibc; :
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This will. outweigh .all.. honors, all S
richies, all‘fame, and will give him i eaiat WY gab L eadaail GwmadvEyE bk
that  power and courage which will _ ——

enable him to outride in'safefy all the
storms which may assail him on life‘s

voyage.
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To those who: ﬁ‘c'zizé' ‘not-as. -
yet either supplzed us - with

SPARETH =gt dmiertoos Sy 4T

et a|S | cream or used our - butter,. ice
ok e five 1 1o fiase tn what e - cream, sweet cream,’ or- butters—
| least necessary, and to lay out mere 0-..1“: s

| milk, we extend aninvitationte "

do so, and we feel sure. tha t“we.u

A duck: egg rmght be Just as good, but the duck evident- liberally in what is most réquired.
can give you entire satisfaction.

"PUCK; puck, puck, pucKAYah,” cackles the little red
hen, as she steps off the warm nest, broadcasting to the
barnyard that she has )ust laid a fine, She
makes a product that any- “‘manufacturer” might be proud

e
4

,v,v_‘

5%

fresh egg. i shse

< aadad

ey

of,: and.doeen t hemtate to advernse the fact.

ly doesn't think so... She doesn't advertise; and duck eggs Foogsorziod g

have no market. P SN R Ay 3
! % THE NEVER-OLD :

‘J- T

They who' can smile when others

hate,
Nor bind the heart with frosts of

fate,, 3
Their feet will go with laughter bold

vertising columns of this paper, over their names. » | The green roads of the Never-Old. g the perIOd from 'December ISt,
, 1923 to December 1st, 1924, we have manu-

They who can let the spirit shine :
factured 232,067 pounds of butter.

To be absolutely sure of buying. ANY merchandise, al-

ways stick to the advertised brands. For their manufac-

turers believe in them and tell you about them in the ad-

e duck-egg siry mlght be jUSt oy gOOd',but you can- And keep the heart a lighted shrine,
Their feet will glide with fire-of-gold

not be sure, if the manufacturers will not admit it.
The' green roads of the Never-0ld.

/

<
Buy They who can put the self aside

And “in Love’s saddle leap and ride,
Their eyes will see the gates unfold
To green roads of the Never-Old.

a

= broadcasting That ought to be called a loss is
: ki f ¥, | gained by the sacrifice of character.

2

Rejoice and be kind.

Read the advertisements regularly. from them.

You will then know the source of the products, and whom

In the same period we have paid our
cream patrons $68,602.96. ‘

to look to if they don‘t measure up. 5

Advertising is the radio ofcommerce — -
things you should know.
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R Baxterfamily §
Lspecially
William

By BOOTH
TARKINGTON'

Copyright, 1915, 1916, by Metropolitan Magazine.

> v u"\r‘\

PROLOGUE.

“Seventeen” is a literary
thing of beauty and a joy for
all the time you are reading it.

Booth Tarkington never
wrote a story that equaled it
for fun and entertainment and
character drawing.

If you are twenty-seven or
thirty-severtt or seventy-seven
you will at on¢e hark back to
seventeen—to - when YOU
were seventeen and in love
with some beautiful Miss Pratt
of the same age.

There's a smile in every
few words and a laugh in
nearly every line.

CHAPTER L
William.

ILLIAM SYLVANUS BAX-
TER paused for a moment
of thought in front of the
drug store at the corner of
Washington street and Central avenue,
ronsidering what kind of an ice cream
soda he would have, when he was
roused by the bluff greeting of an ac-
guaintance not dissimilar to himself in

ige, manner and apparel.

“H’lo, Silly Bill!” said this person,
palting beside William Sylvanus Ba
ter. “What's the news?”

William showed no enthusiasm. On
the contrary, a frown of annoyance
appeared upon his brow. The nick-
pame “Silly Bill,” long ago compound-
ed by merry child comrades from Wil-
liam and Sylvanus, was not to his
taste, especially in public, where he
preferred to be addressed simply and
manfully as Baxter. Any direct ex-
pression of resentment, however, was
difficult, since it was plain that John-
nie Watson intended no offense what-
lever and but spoke out of custom.
| “Don’t know any,” William replied
;coldly,
| “Dull times, ain’t it?” said Mr. Wat-
son, a little depressed by his friend’s
manner. “I heard May Parcher was
'‘comin’ back to town yesterday,
though.”
| “Well, let her!” returned William,
still severe.

“They said she was goin’ to bring a
girl to visit her,” Johnnie began in a
confidential tone. “They said she was
a reg’lar ringdinger, and”"—

“Well, what if she is?” the discour-
aging Mr. Baxter interrupted. “Makes
little difference to me, I guess!” ;

“Oh,no, it don’t! You don’t take any
interest in girls!* OR, no!”

“No, I do not!” was the emphatic
and heartless retort. “I never saw one
in my life I'd care whether she lived
or died!”

“Honest, is that so?”

“Yes, ‘honest!’” Willilam replied
sharply. “They could all die; I wouldn’t
noticel”

Johnnie Watson was profoundly im-
pressed. “Why, I didn’t know you felt
that way about 'm, Silly Bill. I al-
ways thought you were kind of”"—

“Well, I do feel that way about 'em!”
said William Sylvanus Baxter, and,
outraged by the repetition of the of-
fensive nickname, he began to move
away. “You can tell ‘'em so for me,
if you want to!” he added over his
shoulder. And he walked haughtily
up the street, leaving Mr. Watson to
ponder upon this case of misogyny,
never until that moment suspected.

It was beyond the power of his mind
to grasp the fact that William Sylva-
pus Baxter’s cruel words about “girls”
bad been uttered because William was
annoyed at being called “Silly Bill” in
a public place and had not known how
to object otherwise than by showing
contempt for any topic of conversa-
tion proposed by the offender. <

William meanwhile made his way
toward the “residence section” of the
town. He walked in his own manner,
using his shoulders to emphasize an
effect of carelessness which he wished
to produce upon observers, for his con-
sciousness of observers was abnormal,
since he had it whether any one was
looking at him or not, and it reached
a crucial stage whenever he perceived
persons of his own age, but of opposite
sex, approaching.
¢ A person of this description was en-
countered upon the sidewalk within a
hundred yards of his own home, and
.Wiliam Sylvanus Baxter saw her while
yet she was afar off. He had per-
ceived even in the distance that she
jwas unknown to him, a stranger, be-
cause he knew all the girls in this part
of the town who dressed as famously
in the mode as that. And then, as the
@istance between them lessened, he

saw that she was ravishingly pretty--
far, far prettier, indeed, than any girl
be knew. At least it seemed so, for
it is, unfortunately, much easier for
strangers to be beautiful.

Aside from this advantage of mys-
tery, the approaching vision was
piquant and graceful enough to have

Willlam rested an elbow upon the

his band gazed long in the direction in
which ' the unknown had vanished.
And his soul was tremulous, for she
liad done her work but too well.
“Indifferink!” ” he murmured, thrill-
Ing at his own exceedingly indifferent
imitation of her voice. *“Indifferink!"
that was just what he would have het
think—that he was a cold, indifferent
man. It was what he wished all girls
to think. And “sarcastic!” He had
Leen *envious one day when May
{ I’archer said that Joe Bullitt was “aw-
fully sarcastic.” Willlam bad spent
the ensuing hour in an object lesson
intended to make Miss Parcher see
!that Willlam Sylvanus Baxter was
itwice as sarcastic as Joe Bullitt ever
',(hought of being, but this great effort
{had been unsuccessful, because Wil
liam failed to understand that Miss
Parcher had only been sending a sort
of message to Mr. Bullitt. It was a
device not unique among her sex.
| *“‘So. indifferink!'” murmured Wil
liam, leaning dreamily upon the gate
post. “Indifferink!” He tried to get
the exact cooing quality of the un-
| known’s voice. “Indifferink!” And,
! repeating the honeyed word, so en
trancingly distorted, he fell into a
kind of stupor, vague, beautiful pic

reminded a much older boy of a spot- |

less white kitten, for, in spite of a
charmingly managed demgiteness, there
‘was precisely that kind of playfulness
sOmewhere expressed about her. Just
now it was most definite in the look

she bent upon the light and fluffy bur-

den which she carried nestled in the

inner curve of her right arm—a tiny |

dog with hair like cotton and a pink

ribbon round his neck, an animal sated '

with indulgence.

William did not see the dog, for it '

is''the plain, anatomical

truth that |

when he saw how pretty the girl was |

his heart—his physical heart—began to

do things the like of which, experi- |

enced by an elderly person,
bave brought the doctor in haste. He
suffered from breathlessness and from
pressure on the diaphragm.

Afterward he could not have named |
the color of the little parasol she car- |

ried in her left hand, and yet as it
drew nearer and nearer a rosy haze
suffused the neighborhood, and the
whole world began to turn an exquisite
pink. Beneath this gentle glow, with
eyes downcast in thought, she appar-
ently took no note of William even
when she and William had come with-
in a few yards of each other. Yet he
knew that she would look up and that
their eyes must meet, a thing for
which he endeavored to prepare bim-
self by a strange weaving motion of
bhis neck against the friction of his
collar, for thus instinctively he strove
to obtain greater ease and some decent
appearance of manly indifference.

And then, in the instant of panic that
befell, when her dark lashed eyelids
slowly, lifted, he had a flash of inspira-
tion.

He opened his mouth sonfewhat, and
as her eyes met his, full and startling-
ly, he placed three fingers across the
orifice and also offered a slight vocas
proof that she had surprised him in
the midst of a yawn.

“Oh, hum!” he said.

For the fraction of a second the deep
blue spark in her eyes glowed bright-
er, gentle arrows of turquoise shot him
through and through, and then her
glance withdrew from the ineffable
collision. Her small, white shod feet
continued to bear her onward, away
from him, while his own dimmed shoes
peregrinated in the opposite direction,

When Her Dark Lashed Eyelids Slowly
Lifted, He Had a Flash of Inspiration.
William necessarily, yet with excruci-
ating reluctance, accompanying them.
But just at the moment when be and
the lovely creature were side by side,
and her head turned from him, she
spoke—that is, she murmured, but he
caught the words.

“You Flopit, wake up!” she said in
the tone of a mother talking baby talk.
“80 indifferink!”

William's feet and his breath halted
spasmodically.,  For an instant he
thought she bad spoken to him, and
then for the first time he perceived
the fluffy head eof the dog bobbing
languidly over ber arm with the mo-
tion ‘of her walking, and he compre-

| hended that Flopit, and not William

Sylvanus Baxter, was the gentleman
addressed. But—but had she meant
him?

He stood gazing after her while the
glgmorous .parasol passed down the
shady street, catching splashes of sun-
shine through the branches of the ma-
ple trees, and the cottony head of the

tiny dog confinued to be visible, Bob- |

bing rhythmically over a filmy sleeve.
Had she meant that William was in-
different. Was it Willlam that she
really addressed?

He took two steps to fellow her, but

a suffocating shyness stopped him ab- |

ruptly, and, in a horror lest she should
glance round and detect him in the

act, he turned and strode fiercely to |

the gate of his own home before he
dared to look again. And when he
did look, affecting great casualness in
the action, she “was gome, evideatly
baving turned the corner.”

would |

\ en.e
o .
she shrilled.

Good!”
tures rising before him, the one least
blurred being of himself on horseback,
sweeping between Flopit and a racing
automobile. And then, having restored
the little animal to its mistress, Wil
liam sat carelessly in the saddle (he
had the guardsman's seat) while the
perfectly trained steed wheeled about,
forelegs in the air, preparing to go.
“But shall I not see you again to thank
you more properly?” she cried, plead-
ing. “Some other day—perhaps,” ‘he
answered and left her in a cloud of
dust.

“Oh, Will-ee!”

Thus a shrill voice, to his ears hid-
eously different from that other, inter.
rupted and dispersed his visions. Lit-
tle Jahe, his ten-year-old sister, stood
upon the front porch, the door open
behind her, and in her hand she held
a large slab of bread amd butter cov-
ered with apple sauce and powdered
sugar. Evidence that she had sam-
pled this compound was upon her
cheeks, and to her brother she was a
repulsive sight.

“Will-ee!” she shrilled. “Look !
Good!” And to emphasize the adjec-
tive she indelicately patted the region
of her body in which she believed her
stemach to be located. “There’s a slice
for you on the dining room table,” she
informed him joyously.

Outraged, he entered the house with-
out a word to her and, proceeding to
the dining room, laid hands upon the
slice she had mentioned, but declined
to eat it in Jane’s company. He was
in an exalted mood, and, though in no
condition of mind or body would he re-
fuse food of almost any kind, Jane
was an intrusion he could not suffer
at this time.

He carried the refection to his own
room and, locking the door, sat down
to eat, while, even as he ate, the spell
that was upon him deepened in in-
tensity. 3

“Oh, eyes!” he whispered softly in
that cool privacy and shelter from the
world. “Oh, eyes of blue!”

The mirror of a dressing table sent
him the reflection of his own eyes,
which also were blue, and he gazed
upon them and upon the rest of his
image the while he ate his bread and
butter and apple sauce. and sugar.
Finally he rose and approached the
dressing table to study himself at
greater advantage.

Beyond doubt he was acting a little
scene of indifference. Other symbolie
dramas followed, though an invisible
observer might have been puzzled for

“Will-eel” “Look!

would have proved, easily intelligible.

of pity and contrition, he turned from
the mirror and, walking slowly to a

stroke the air At a point about ten
inches above the back of the chair.
low, gentle voice. “I didn't know you
cared.”

Then, with a rather abrupt dismissal
of this theme, he returned to the mir-
ror and, after a questioning scrutiny,

the words, “The real thing—the real

thing at last!”

He meant that, after many imitations
had imposed upon him, Love—the real
thing—had come to him in the end.
And as he turned away he murmured,
“And even her name—unknown!”

Seating himself at a small writing
table by the window, he proceeded to
express his personality in something he
considered a poem.

Three-quarters of an hour having
sufficed for its completion, he solemnly
signed it and then read it several times
in a state of hushed astonishment. He

. had never dreamed that he could do
. anything like this:

csut 3

gntepost and with his chin reposing in °

~isn’t nice.

a key to some of them. One, however,
i the curse was upon him and he must!

His expression having altered to a look | 80

chair across the room, used his right |
hand in a peeuliar manner, seeming to |

“There, there, little girl,” he said in a |

nodded solemnly, forming with his lips *

MILADY.
1 do not know her name
Though it would be the same
Where roses bloom at twil‘ght
And the lark takes his flight
It would be the same anywhere
Where music sounds in air
| was never introduced to the lady
So 1 could not call her Lass or Sadle
So [ will call her Milady
By the sands of the sea
She always will be
Just Milady to me.
~William Sylvanus Baxter, Esq., July 14

Suddenly again that voice:
“Will-ee!"
To William, in his bf&h and lonely

- mood, this piercing summons brought |

in
! Jhought of Jane (with tokens of apple
{ :auce and sugar still upon her cheek

actual shudder, and the very

Jrobably) seemed a kind of sacrilege
He fiercely swore his favorite oath, ac-
quired from a hero of a work of fiction
Le adwired, “Ye gods!" and councealed
his poem in the drawer of the writing
table.

“Will-ee! Mamma wants you!” Jane
hammered on the door.

“What you want?’ he shouted.

Jane explained, certain pauses indi
cating that ber attention was partially
diverted to another slice of bread and
butter and apple sauce and sugar
“Will-ee, mamma wants you—wants
you to go help Genesis bring some
washtubs home—and a tin clo'es boiler
—from the secondhand man’s store.”

“What!"

Jane repeated the outrageous mes
sage, adding, “She wants you to hurry
—and I got some bread and butter and
apple sauce and sugar for comin’ tc
tell you.”

His refusal was direct and infuriat
ed, but there was a decisive tapping
upon the door, and his mother’'s voice
interrupted:

“Hush, Willie! Open the door, please.”

He obeyed furiously, and Mrs. Bax:
ter walked in with a deprecating air,
while Jane followed, so profoundly in.
terested that, until almost the close of
the interview, she held ber bread and
butter and apple sauce and sugar at a
sort of way station on its journey to
her mouth.

“That's a nice thing to ask me to
do!" stormed the unfortunate Willlam.
“Ye gods! Do you think Joé Bullitt's
mother would dare to”"—

“\Wait, dearie!"-Mrs. Baxter begged
pacifically. *I just want to explain”—

**‘Explain” Ye gods!”

“Now, nmow, just a minute, Willie
she said. "“What I wanted to explain
wasg why it's necessary for you to go
with Genesis for the"’—

“Never!” he shouted. *“Never! You
expect me to walk through the public
streets with that awful lookin' old
nigger’'—

*Genesis isn't old,” she managed to
interpolate. “He"—

But ber frantic son disregarded ber.
“Secondband wasbtubs!” he vociferat-
ed. *“And tin clothes boilers! That's
what you want your son to carry
through the public streets in broad
daylight! Ye gods!"

“Well, there isu’t anybody else,” she
said. “Please don't rave so, Willie,
and say ‘Ye gods' so much. It really
I'm sure nobody'll notice

1

you"'—

“*Nobody!"™ His voice cracked in
anguish. *“Oh, no! Nobody except the
whole town! Why, when there's any-
thing disgusting bas to be done in this
family—why do 1 always have to be
the one? Why can't Geunesis bring the
secondband washtubs without me?
Why can't the secondhand store deliv-
er ‘em? Why can't"—

“That's what I want to tell you,” she
interposed hurriedly, and as the youth
lifted his arms on high in a gesture of
ultimate despair and then threw him-
self miserably into a chair she obtain-
ed the floor. “The secondband store
doesn't deliver things,” she said. *I
bought them at an auction, and it's go-
ing out of business, and they have to
be taken away before half past 4 this
afternoon.

“Genesis can’t bring them in the
wheelbarrow because, he says, the
whee] is broken, and he says he can’t
possibly carry two tubs and a wash
boiler bimself. And he can't make
two trips because it's a mile and a
half, and I don't like to ask him, any-
way. And it would take too long, be-
cause he has to get back and finish
cutting the grass before your papa
gets home this evening. Papa said he
bad to! Now, I don't like to ask you,
but it really isnt much. You and
Genesis can just slip up there and"—

“8lip!" moaned Willlam. * ‘Just slip
up there!" Ye gods!”

“Genesis is waiting on the back
porch,” she said. “Really it isn't worth
your making 21l this fuss about.”

“Ye gods!” He clasped his head in
his hands, crusbed, for he knew that

“Ye gods!”
Genesis and his dog were waiting

! just outside the kitchen door, and of

all the world these two creatures were
probably the last in whose company

William Sylvanus Baxter desired to :

i
The aged, | 1t continually fell off when he es-

make a public appearance.
grayish, sleeveless, neckless garment
which sheltered Genesis from waist
to collar
mistaken for a jersey.

which careful study would bhave re-
vealed to be patent leather dancing
pumps long dead
Luried, and' upon his head pressing
down his markedly criminal ears, was
a once derby hat of a brown not far
from. Genesis' own color, though de-
cidedly without his gloss. A large
ring of strange metal, with the stone
missing, adorned a finger of his right
hand, and from a corner of his mouth
projected an unlighted and spreading
cigar stub.

And Genesis’ dog, scratching himself
at his master's feet, was the true com-
plement of Genesis, for, although he
was a youngish dog, he was a dog that
would have been recognized anywhere
in the world as a colored person's dog

—tn A

CHAPTER IL
Genesis and Clematis. 1
END that dog back!” William
said resolutely. “I'm not go-
ing through the streets with
a dog like that, anyhow!”

Genesis chuckled. “He ain' goin'
back,” he said. “Ain"nobody kin make
‘at dog go back, 1 ain' bad him mo'n
two weeks, but I don" b’'lieve pres'dent
| United States kin make ’at dog go
| back. I show you." And, wheeling
suddenly, he made ferocious gestures,
'shouting, *“G'on back, dog!”

The dog turned, ran back a few
paces, halted and then began to follow
again; whereupon Genesis pretended
to hur] stones at him. But the animal
only repeated his maneuver.

“I'l show bim!* said William bhotly.
“I'll show him he can't follow me!”
He charged upon the dog, shouting
fiercely. The hunted animal, abandon-
ing his partial flights, turned a tucked
under tail, ran all the way back to
the alley and disappeared from sight.
“There,” said William, “I guess that'll
show bhim!”

“I ain’ bettin’ on it,” said Genesis as’
they went on., “He nev' did stop fol
I'in' me yet. I reckon he the foll'indes
dog in the worl’. Name Clem.”

“Well, he can't follow me!/" said the;
surging William, in-whose mind's eye'
lingered the vision of an exquisite dog-’
let with pink ribboned throat and a
cottony head bobbing gently over a
filmy sleeve.

means of a washtub, with a negro or
informal ideas concerning dress. In
fact, the group was whimsical, and
three young people who turned in be-
hind it out of a cross street indulged
immediately in, fits of inadequately
suppressed laughter, though ueither
Miss May Parcber nor Mr. Johunie
Watson even remotely suspected that
the legs beneath the clothes boiler be-
longed to an acquaintance. And as
for the third of this little party, Miss
Parcher's visitor, those peregrinating
legs suggested nothing familiar to her.
“Oh, see the fun-ee laundrymans!”
she cried, addressing a cottony doglet's
' head that bobbed gently up and down
over her supporting arm, “Sweetest
Flopit must see too! Flopit, look at
the fun-ee laundrymans!”
{ *“Sh!"” murmured Miss Parcher, chok-
ing. *“He might bear you."
| Fe might, indeed, since they were
not five yards behind him, and the
dulcet voice was clear and free. With-

“Name Clem fer short,” said Gencsis °

amiably. *“l trade in a mandoline fer
bim what bad her neck kind o' busted
off on one side. I couldn' play her no-
bhow, an' I found her, anyways. Yes,
suh, I trade in ’'at mandoline fer him
‘cause always did like to bave me a good
dog. But I d'in’ bave me no name fer
him, an’ this bere Blooie Bowers what
I trade in the mandoline to, he say
he d'in’ have no name fer him. Say
nev' did know if was a name fer him
‘tall. So I's spen’ the evenin' at ’at
lady's house, IFanny, what used to be
cook fer Miz Johnson, nex’ do’ you'
maw's, an' | ast Fanpny what am [
Zo'n' a do about it, an' Fanny say,
*Call him Clematis,’ she say. So 'at's
name | name him, Clematis. Call him
Clem fer short, but Clematis his real
He'll come, whichever one you
Clem or Clematis, he ain’

name.
call him,
carin’!"

William's suffering eyes were fixed
upon remoteness, and his lips moved
now and then like a martyr's, pro-
nouncing inaudibly a sacred word—
“Milady! Ob, milady!”

Suddenly Genesis broke into
iaughter.

“What I tell you?" he eried, pointing
aliead. “Look ayonnuh! No, sub, pres-
‘deut United States hisse'f ain’ go tell
‘at dog stay bhome!"

And there, at the corner before them,
waited Clematis, roguishly Iying in a
puddle in the gutter.  fle had run
1igh a s parallel to their course.
» was nothing to do but to give

so the trio proceeded.

dy, William . reflected: seeing
him in such company could Dbelieve
that he belonged to “one of the oldest
and best families in town.” Nobody
would understand that he was not
walking with Genesis for the pleasure
of his companiouship until -they got
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loud

mud

Clematis.

the tubs and the wash boiler, when his
social condition must be thought even
more degraded. How frightful that
this should Lefall him on such a day.
the very day that his soul had been
split asunder by the turquoise shafts
of milady's eyes and he had learned to
know the real thing at last!

“Milady! Ob, milady!”

At lust he and Genesis set out on
the return trip from the secondhand
sbhop, bearing the two washtubs, a
clothes wringer (which Mrs. Baxter
had forgotten to mention), the tin boil-
er, and followed by Clematis,

There was something really pageant-
like about the little excursion now, and
the glittering clothes boiler, borne en
high, sent flashing lights far down the
street. The washtubs were old fash-
foned, of wood. They refused to fit
one within the other, so William, with
bis right hand, and Genesis, with his
left.carried one of the tubs between
them,

Genesis carried the heavy wringer
with his right hand, and he had fasten-
ed
means of a bit of rope which passed
over his shoulder. Thus the tin boil-
er, being a lighter burden, fell to
William. :

The cover wonld not stay in place,

sayed to carry the boiler by one of its

a e | haundles, and he made shift to manage
bone could not have been ! ). ..cyrsed thing in various ways, the |
: { only one proving physically endurable ;
Upon the feet of Genesis were things |

being, unfortunately, the most gro-

tesque.

rest upon his shoulders—as a kind of
monstrous tin cowl or helmet.

This had the advantage of somewhat
concealing his face, though when he
leaned his head back, in order to ob-
tain clearer vision of what was before
him, the boiler slid off and fell to the
pavement with a noise that nearly
caused a runaway and brought the hot
cheeked William much derisory attens
tion from a passing street car.

Seen from the rear, William was un-
recognizable, but interesting.

armed with a shield and connected, by

the other tub upon his back by ;

, tion to Clematis.
. of dogs, like that of the minds of men,

He was forced to carry the |
e { cover in Lis left hand and to place his
and several times |

He ap- |
peared to be a walking clethes boiler, |

You got to walk fas-
ter!”

“Walk faster!

in the shadowy interior of the clothes
boiler were features stricken with sud-
den, utter Lorrer. *“Flopit!”

The attention of Genesis was attract-
ed by a convulsive tugging of the tub
which he supported in common with
William. It seemed passionately to
urge greater speed.

“Walk faster!
faster!”

“I got plenty time cut 'at grass befo’
you' pa gits home,” Genesis said re-
assuringly. *“This here rope what I
got my extry tub slung to is ‘mos’ wo'
plum thew my hide.”

Having uttered this protest, he con-
tinued to ambulate at the same pace,
though somewhat assisted by the for-
ward pull of the connecting tub.

The amusement of the second group
having abated through satiety, the
minds of its components turned to oth-
er topics. “Now Flopit must have his
darlin' ickle run,” said Flopit's mis-
tress, setting the doglet upon the
ground. “That’s why sweetest Flopit
and [ and all of us came for a walk
instead of sitting on- the nice, cool
porchkins. See the sweetie toddle!
Isu't he adorable, May? Isn't he ador-
able, Mr. Watson?"”

Mr. Watson put a useless sin upon
his soul, since all he needed to say
was a mere “Yes.”

I'lopit, placed upon the ground, look-
ed like something that had dropped
from a Christmas tree, and he auto-
matically made use of fuzzy legs, some-
what longer than a caterpillar's, to
patter after bis mistress. He was nei-
ther enterprising nor inquisitive. He
kept close to the rim of her skirt, which
wus as high as he could see, and he
wished to be taken up and carried
again.

“My goo'ness!” exclaimed Genesis,
glancing back over his shoulder. *’At
Ii'l' thing ask like he think he go'n’ a
git somewheres!” And then, in answer
to a frantic pull upon the tub, “Look
like you mighty strong t'day,” he said.
“I cain' go no fastuh!” He glanced
back again, chuckling. *“’At Ii'I" bird
do well not mix up nothin’ ’ith ole man
Clematis!”

Clematis, it happened, was just com-
ing into view, having been detained
round the corner by his curiosity con-
cerning a set of Louis XVI. furniture
which some house movers were un-
packing upon the sidewalk. He ap-
proached with glowing eagerness at a
gallop.
Clematis' hetd, and, although Clematis
was certain that Flopit was something
alive, be could not decide what.

Flopit paid not the slightest atten-
The self importance

You got to walk

is in directly inverse ratio to their
size.

All at once a roguish and irresponsi-
ble mood seized upon Clematis. He
laid his nose upon the ground, delib-
erating a bit of gayety, and then, with
a little rush, set a large, rude paw
upon the sensitive face of Flopit and

| capsized him. Flopi i
head partially “within the boiler itself | A DU Wb 5. -

and to support it—tiited obliquely to !

complaint in an asthmatic voice:

“Oh, nassy dray bid horror!” cried
his mistress, turning quickly at this
sound and waving a pick parasol at
Clematis. “Shoo! Dirty dog, go 'way!"
And she was able somehow to connect
him with the washtub and boiler, for
she added, “Nassy laundrymans to
have bad doggies!”

Mr. Watson rushed upon Clematis
with angry bellowings and imaginary
missiles. “You disgusting brutel” he
roared. “How dare you?”

Apparently much alarmed, Clematis
lowered his ears, tucked his tail under
neath him and fled to the rear, not
halting once or looking back until he

Flopit was about the size of

@sappeared round the corner

he bad come. “There,” said Mr. Wate
son, “I guess he won’t botber us again
very soon!”

It must be admitted that Milady was -
one of- those people who do not mind
being overheard, no matter what they
say. “Lucky for us,” she said, “we
had a nice dray bid manseto protect us,
wasn’t it, Flopit?' And she thought
it necessary to repeat something she
bhad already made sufficiently em-
phatic—

“Nassy laundrymans!”

“lI expect I gave that big mongrel
the fright of his life,” said Mr. Wat
son, with complacency. “He'll probé\
ably run‘a mile.” \

\

\

. :
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The shoulders of Genesis shook as '~

he was towed along by the convulsive

| tub. He knew from previous evidence

that Clematis possessed both a high
quality and a large quantity of per-
sistence, and it was his hilarious opin-
ion that the dog had not gone far. As

| a matter of fact, the head of Clematis”

was at this moment cautiously extend-
ed from behind the fencepost at the
corner whither he had fled. Viewing
with growing assurance the scene be-
fore him, he permitted himself to
emerge wholly and sat down, with his
head tiited to one side in thought.

Almost at the next corner the clothes
boiler with legs and the washtubs and
Genesis were marching on, and just
behind them went three figures not so
familiar to Clematis and connected in
his mind with a vague, mild apprehen-
sion. But all the backs were safely
toward him, and behind them pattered
that small live thing which had so pro-
foundly interested him.

He rose and came on apace silently.

Whneu be reached the side of Flopit,
some eight or nine seconds later, Clem-
atis found himself even more fascinat-
ed and perplexed than during their for-
mer interview, though again Flopit
seemed utterly to disregard him.
Clematis was not ut all sure that
Flopit was a dog, but he felt that it
was his business to find out. Heaven
kuows, so far Clematis had not a par-
ticle of animosity in his heart, but he
considered it his duty to himself, in
case’Flopit turned out not to be a dog,
to learn just what he was. The thing
might be edible. ,

Therefore, again pacing obliquely be-
side Flopit, while the human beings
ahead went on, unconscious of the ap-
proaching climax behind them, Clema-
tis sought to detect Ly senses keener
than sight some evidence of Flopit's
standing in the =zoological kingdom,
and, snifling at the top of Flopit's head
—though Clematis was uncertain about
#is indced being a head—he found him-
self baflled and much disturbed.

Flopit did not smell like a dog; he
smelled of violets.

CHAPTER IIL
Truculence.

LEMATIS frowned and sneezed
as the infinitesimal particles of
sachet powder settled in the
lining of his ncse. But his con-

science compelled him to persist in his
attempt to solve the mystery. Hence
be sought to place his nose in contact
with Flopit's, for be had perceived on
the front of the mysterious stranger a
buttony something which might possi-
bly be a nose.

Flopit evaded the contact. He felt
that be had endured about enough from
this Apache and that it was nearly
time to destroy him. Having no ex-
perience of battle, save with bedroom
slippers and lace handkerchiefs, Flopit
bad little doubt of his powers as a
warrior. Betrayed by Lis majestic self
importance, he had not the remotest
idea that he was small. Usually he
saw the world from a window or from
the seat of an automobile or over his
mistress’ arm.-

From these various ignorances of his
sprang hLis astonishing, his incredible,
valor. Clematis, with head lowered
close to Flopit's, perceived something
peering .at bim from beneath the tan-
gled curtain of cottony, violet scented
stulf which seemed to be the upper
part of Flopit’s face. It was Flopit's
eye, a red rimmed eye and sore, and so
demoniacally malignant that Clematis,
indescribably startled, would bave
withdrawn his own countenance at
once, but it was too late. With a fear-
ful oath Flopit sprang upward and an-
nexed himself to the under lip of the
horrified Clematis.

Miss Parcher and her guest turned,
screaming. Clematis’ self command
went all to pieces. Mr. Watson en-
deavored to kick Clematis without
ruining Flopit—a difficult matter.

Flopit was baresark from the first,
and the mystery is where he icarned .
the dog cursing that he did. In spite
of the David and Goliath differenee in
size, it would be less than justice to
deny that a very fair dog fight tock
place. Genesis relieved himself of the
burden of the washtub upon his back
and watched the combat in simple
pleasure. A furious young persoun
struck him a frantic though harmless
blow with a pink parasol.

“You stop them!” she screamed, “or
2’1l have you arrested!”

“You, Clem!” he shouted.

And instantly Clematis was but a
whitish and brownish streak along the
hedge. He ran like a dog in a moving
picture when they speed the film, and
bhe shot from sight once moré round
the corner, while Flopit, still cursing,
was seized and squeezed in his mis-
tress' embrace.

But she was not satisfied. “Where's
that laundryman with the tin thing on
his head?" she demanded. “He ought
to be arrested for having such a dog.
It's his dog, isn’t it? Where is he?”

Genesis turned snd looked round
about the horizon, mystified. Willlam
Bylvanus Baxter and the clothes boiler
had disappeared from sight.

“If be owns that dog,” asserted the
still furious owner of Flopit, “I will
have him arrested. Where is be?
Where is that laundryman

(Continued in next regular edition)
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Helen Grayson tucked the eider-
down blanket about her young son,
and tiptoed across the carpeted cham-
ber into her living room.

Tomorrow would be Christmas Eve
and endless tasks remained yet im-
complete. Despite the duties which
clamored for action, Helen dropped
wearily into the fireside chair and
gazed at the bright embers crackling
on the hearth.

Christmas might mean a day of joy
and gladness to the whole universe,
but, to Helen, it was tip one day of
all the Calendar year which she
dreaded. @ What was there -about
Christmas that tore at the slowly
healing scar on her heart ?

Five years ago tonight she and
Thornley had sat by this very fireside
and planned their baby’s first Christ-
mas tree. DBut all was different now,
50 . different—nearly four years had
passed since she had seen-that same
Thornley—the man with whom she
had cast her-lot. Four long years
since the shadow of disgrace had cast
its grim reflection across their hap-
py home.

Helen railed against the fate which
had not provided her with keener,
better understanding, when their trou-
ble came. She remembered foo well
that winter night when the long arm
of the law reached across her thresh-
old and the accusing finger pointed
grimly at her husband.

Burly detectives demanded entrance
that night and a stern judge later
asked Thornley to explain the short-
age in his finances at the bank.

The story which Thornley told did
not seem credible, and in the midst
of the investigation a check bearing
hig signature turned up as a bit of
damning evidence. He swore to them
it was a forgery, but the officials
would not believe him. Some special
providence had stirred merey in the
heart of a “higher-up,” and it was
only because of this unstrained quali-
ty that Thornley was spared a term
in prison.

Then there was his home-coming
when Helen had hysterically sob-
bed: “Op Thorn ! how could you ?
I'll never be able to face the world
again.”

The words were spoken in an ir-
rational moment, but they dimmed
the last ray of hope in Thornley’s
heart—the hope that his wife still be-
lieved and trusted him.

Thornley made no defense to the
woman he loved. She never under-
stood the glint of light which flicker-
ed in his eye for the fraction of a
second, but it manifested itself in
the form of a note which he left for
her the next day. He was going
away, somewhere, anywhere until
something would happen to clear him
of the atrocious charge.

Helen remembered that she laugh-
ed bitterley, cynically, upon reading
it. So, he was not content to humil-
ate her, but he was actually desert-

Fifth Christmas

By Florence Mclntyre

room.
“Gee, Santa was good to me, Mum-
sle,” the child shouted as he finger-
ed each and every toy cluttered about
the tree. “A sled and everything
that I want—and its snowiny too,
Mumsie. He even brought the snow
to go with my sled.”
"Helen clasped the happy youngster
and passionately huzged him to her
bredst. She was foo choked to say
a single word, but she kissed him
over afid over again.

Juniors sled was his all-absorbing
gift; he soon ‘tired of the other
things, and Helen found her five-year
old darling pleading to take the bright
red thing outside the house for “just
one little ride.”

Christmas was the time for humor-
ing kiddies, and Juniors request was

nted. The last of winter's twi-
light was fading from the snowy sky
as a little boy “belly-whopped” joy-
ously up and down the street. His
small body lying flat, his head nestled
down to avoid the fluttering flakes,
he was quite unaware of the ap-
proaching footsteps of a stranger. In-
deed he bumped right into the man.
There was a great scraiabling and
scattering as the boy picked himself
up and gazed into the face of a man
whose eyes were “curiously like his
own.
The man chided the boy good hum-
oredly, for it was Christmas Eve, and
no time to harbor a grouch. For a
brief moment the man stopped out-
side Junior’s house. - Then he pass-
ed along his way. But a few paces
on, his ‘step faltered, and he found
himself drawn back to the scene. Ag-
ony was written upon his features as
he gazed through the window and
watched a gentle-woman put the last
touches of tinsel to a Christmas
tree. 2
At first he did not hear the voice
of the small boy beside him, but a
firm tug at his coat compelled atten-
tion.
“That’'s my Christmas tree,” the
baby voice was gaying. Santa‘s just
left our house and brought me this
sled and lots and lots of things. Won‘t
you come in and see our Christmas
tree? ~ Has he been to your house
yet?
The muscles of the big man’s throat
contracted convulsively and only a
mighty effort at control kept him
from smothering the boy in a hungry
grasp. He could not tear himself
away. He took the little gloved hand
in his big palm.

In the midst of this strange scene,
the door of Junior's house opened,
and his mother's soft voice called to
him to come . V¢t with the quicr
ness of a child. Junior was lustl-
ly calling back:

“Mother, can‘t tnis man see my
Christmas tree? 1 t0ld Lim . you
wouldn”'t mind.

Helen stepped beyond the door in-

ing her and the baby in their houx'I
! dispel the embarrasing situation. At
Oh, well, what was the use? Four;

of need !

years had passed. She must forget
and forgive and live bravely on for
Junior's sake. There was no other
course.

Christmas Eve arrived all too soon.
Tiny flakes, the first snow of the sea-
son, pattered themselves against the
window pane and there crystalized.
It was a perfect setting for Christ-
mas. Twigs from Junior’s Christmas
tree burned in the grate, giving off

the sweet aroma of pine. Helen mom-

entarily forgot her own sorrows as

HOW BLESSED ARE THE YEARS OF PEACE
THAT FOLLOW WAR'S LONG STRAIN,

HOW SURELY DOES THEIR PASSING HEAL
THE HEART STRINGS TORN WITH PAIN

tent upon some polite remark which

sight of the man the smile froze on
her face. She did not know how she
ever managed to descend the steps,
but she found herself clinging wildly,
desperately, to the big form of - her
husband. Junior was bewildered by
the sobs of the strange man and his
mother, who continued to sob and
cling long after they had entered the
house. :

When Thornley had himself slight-
ly under control, he drew from his
pocket a long white envelope and ask-
ed the woman to read. Helen re-

UNTIL THE BURDEN OF OUR GRIEF

FOR THOSE WHO FOUGHT AND DIED,

i8 LIGHTENED BY THE MEMORIES

THAT COME WITH CHRISTMAS TIDE.

FOR THEIR DEAR SAKES WE LOVED AND LOST

IN SILENCE LET US STAND,

FOR ONE BRIEF MOMENT WHILE WE PLEDGE

TO THIS BELOVED LAND,
A FAITH AS STEADFAST AND AS DEEP
A8 THEIRS WHO DIED THAT WE,

MIGHT KNOW THROUGH ALL THE YEARS TO COME o

THE JOY OF LIBERTY.

A

EXmas Gift
|

moved the document with its official
red seal, and there read the confes-
sion of the true tnief, and her hus-
band's complete -vindication by a
man on his death bed.

“Junior,” declared his mother, this
is the best Christmas we've ever had.
Santa Claus has brought us our Dad-
dy. He's been way up North, you
know, helping Saint Nick make pret-
ty toys for good children.”

The little lad climbed all over his
newly found father and felt of” him
curiously as he would a toy.

“Gee," said the boy, “Merry Christ-
mas, Daddy.”

Junior, weary from the day's excite-
ment, soon fell off to sleep. The bril-
liant coals in the grate had turned to
aghy white long before Thornley and
Helen finished talking. How short
were the night hours tonight. Hel-
en cried and Thornley sobbed, but
never was grief more delicious,
Trough the still night came the
chimes from the old cathedral. The
storm had cleared and fleecy snow
clouds rolled against the blue-gray
sky. Clasped in each other's arms
Helen and Thornley gazed out thru
the night, and up, up, up into infinite
space, too happy to express the big
prayer that was in their hearts.

&

FRIENDSHIP

Two vines, growing over a porch
meet each other, and twine together,
and twist fiber into fiber dnd stem
into stem, and take shape from each
other, and are substantially one.
And such are friendships. Now one
cannot have his life divided as two
trees are. He cannot enter into
partnership - with others, and be
conscious that that partnership shall
be but for an hour - of a moment
The sanctity, the honor, fhe exalta-
tion, the exhilaration of a true and
manly friendship lies in the thought
of its continuance. There can be
no deep friendship which does not
sigh for endlessness.—Beecher.

2

The decision of the Bishops to el-
iminate the word “obey“ from the
marriage service has not given satis-
faction to a colored gentleman in
New York City, who when getting
married interrupted the officiating
clergyman after “love, honor and
obey.* “Would you mind, gah.“ he
asked, “please saying dem words
again? Dem‘s very important words,
sah, and I‘'se anxious de lady should-
n‘t misg dem. Very important sah.
I'se been married afore, so Ah knows.*

2

“To Lucy Stone a picnic ground

Is just a place to throw things
,around;

Boxes and bottles, papers, tins,

Eggshells and old banana skins,

Before he came the place was very
pretty;

But she’s a goop, oh what a pity!
Don‘t be a goop.

2

WISE MAN

“Why don‘t you buy a car Walter?"

“Well I will tell you. All my neigh-
bors think I can afford one and I
don‘t want to find out I can‘t.

Woman Finds
Cousolation In

Solitude

Happiness-may be a rare’ and pre-
cloug coin, but it is one that each
must look for in his own pocket. We
may guard it in all security in soli-
tude, but it may easily be fliched from
us in company. Self-chosen golitude
is good, but solitude a deux is, as a
rule, better, if the two are in accord
But the solitude that comes from
bereavement, from the loss of one
who has shared our troubles and
doubled our joys, the solitude that
carries with it an ever-aching sense of
loss and loneliness, this, indeed/needs
a stout heart to bear. Consglation,
however, is more likely to come from
within than without.

I have the pleasure of knowing a
woman whose loneliness might excite

pity. - She is the only one left of a
happy household of four. Her hus-
band was killed in the Boer War, her
two sons fell in France. But she does'
not clamour for compassion. On the
contrary, she has made herself an
angel of comsolation to others. Her
secret is a deep religious faith, which
is, of course, all-consoling.

There is a separation worse than
death—a divergence of tastes and in-
terests, of aims and principals—dis-
union, owing to breach of faith, where
union was thought to be closest.
Such sorrow is, perhaps, of all sor-
rows the most poignant, the most piti-
less, the most paralysing., It is dis-
illusionment - the shattering of the
fine fabric of an ideal.

I have known people overwhelmed
by such sorrow as this. But they
were wrong. Life need not be empty.
There is still “the kiss of the sun for
pardon, the song of the birds for
mirth.” “There‘s a wind on the heath
brother.“ the robin is friendly, the
hare -bell blooms, the pines give
forth their scent, and each of us may,
in some measure, reflect the Univer.
sal Beauty; each may in some degree
de-monstrate that there is a power
for Good. I like 'he saving of the
hero in that fine Norwegian book.

‘The Great Hanger” “I had to sow
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List and Save the Worry

Talcum Powder in glass. All
the New Odors,

FOR LADIES:

French Ivory Sets and Separ-

ate Pieces.

Perfume in Boxes, 25¢ to $5.00.

Toilet Water in Boxes.

A Box of Good Stationery will
surely suit somenne on your
list.

Large Stock of Waterman's
Pens and Pencils to choose
from. $2.756 to $5.00.

Ever-Sharp Pencils in Gold and

“ Silver, $1.00 to $3.50.

M Beautiful Compacts from 7b¢

M4 to $5.00. Al the Latest

Styles.

FOR GENTLEMEN:

Cigars—10, 25, 50 in a bex.

Cigarettes, Tobaccos.

Pipes in Cases, $2.50 to $7.00.

Cigarstte Holders, Pouches.

Ebony Military Hair Brusheg in
Leather Cases,

Thermos Bottles, Flash Lights.

Shaving Brushes and Mirrors.

Razor Strops and other articles
too numerous to mention.

TRY THE DRUG STORE
FIRST

)
LARGE ASSORTMENTS OF XMAS CARDS— 6c¢ to 25c.
BEAUTIFUL BOXES OF MOIR'S CHOCOLATES — 40c to $5.00

OUR SPECIALTY — MOIR‘S BULK AT 85, 50 and 70c per pound.

OPEN EVERY NIGHT
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Store

Select Y our Christmas Gifts from the Following

MIDDLETON PHARMACY

C. A. MUMFORD, Proprietor
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gseed in my jnemy‘'s garden that God minds. Now if we gain the mastery
. of the subconscious, which masters
us, it is evident that we shall gain
self-mastery—the greatest of all pos-
sessions.

naigkt Jve
F1ere is atiwys the inoteresting task
than that of bearing other people's.
Today we are fortunate in having
the help of modren psychology. We CHARITY
learn from the schools of Coue and
Bandouin (and we have only to read Charity should begin at home, but
their books, and test the value of their | it should not stay there. Life is ger-
method in ourselves) that our lives| vice. Service is a part of life ; it is
are dominated by our subconscious| the only real human life’ 3

—o000———

It seems to me that the theatre is
the most democratic of all the arts—
John Drinkwater’

I wish there was a law by which

all anonymous letters shoud be put
into the waste-paper basket.—Sir
Ernest Wild.
"1t courage and self sacrifice are
virtues of war, selfishifess and for-
getfulness are apt to be the vices of
peace’—REarl Haig.

Y our Friends and
'Relatives a Gift
They Will Receive

52 Times During the Year

What would be more appreciated

than to receive the Home News a
whole Y ear. :

$1.50 in%Canada, $2.00 to United States

A dainty little Christmas Card will accompany
the first issue, announcing the Sender,

With Greetings and Best Wishes

Send in Y our Subscription

TODAY !




!

-,

S FFFFFYFFFFFYFYF &

Z‘;!E

FFF Y FFYFFF ¥,

E
§
:
:
:
g |

| Improvements in Middleton The i’ast Three Years---Why We Keep Christmas---Christmas in Other Lands

.. CHRISTMAS IN OTHER LANDS .-

Written for The Outlook by the Girls of the Preparatory Department

ING THREE

IMPROVEMENTS DUR-

YEARS . ...

(Prepared by Boys of Prep. Dept. of
MacDonald School) :—

George Beals, George North, Vern-
on Baltzer, - Loring Dodge, George
Vye, Jack Spurr, Claude Welton, Dav-
id Stevenson, Dan McKenzie, Arthur
Cummings. but all the boys helped tc
gat.her facts.

L BE BN

For a town of this size thé improve-
ments in such a short time have been
wonderful. These are partly due to
our situation ag a small railway cen-
tre and to the ambition of our citi-
zens.

A short history of some of these
improvements is as follows:—

BAKERY:

The first bakery was startel by
Messrs Dodge & Reagh in Dr. Miller's
old drug store. They sold the busi-
ness to Mr. Leech, who ran it about
a year and then sold it to Mr. G. B.
McGill. He afterwards built an up-
to-date bakery beside his residence,
this he is running now., He employs
two bakers, Mr. Leech, who is head
baker and Mr. Pearson, his assistant
baker. Mr, McGill sells ice-cream
candy, fruits, and tobacco, etc. He:
also serves light lunches. In this
bakery they have two ovens, a bread
Mrapper, and a bread mixer. The
last two are run by electricity. To-
gether the ovens hold 180 loaves.
They make about 250 loaves a dgy.
They also bake bread for fox feed.
This bakery ships bread to Wilmot,
Kingston, Torbrook, South Farming-
ton. Lawrencetown and Bridgetown

F 3

VALLEY PLANING MILL:

The Valley Planing Mill is owmed
and, operated by A. W. Allen & Son.
Mr. Lloyd Armstrong is the office:
clerk. Mr. Charles North sawad: out:
the wooden frame for the new mill..
Mr. Daniels is the fire-man, and Mr.
Clifford Marriott, yard boss. The:
new buildings were made of cement
blocks which were purcahsed from
Mr. Hoyt. They have two teams
hauling frames and lumber to the:
station. They employ some where
about twemty men. The mill runs by
steam. They have the old mill for a
drying room. They sell shingles;.
lumber, hard-wood flooring, beaver-
board, and sheathing.

RINK:

The town built the Rink which cost:
them about six. thousand doHars. It
bhas two dressing rooms, and one man:
takes charge for the town each year..
The skating surface is sixty by a hun--
dred and sixty feet.

F 3

‘CREAMERY:

Mr. McKenzie owns and operatés:

the Middleton Creamery. The cream:’

is brought in by the customers. MHiiss
weighed, pasturized and churned ; thee:
butter is washed, and worked. Some"
of the butter is put up in printed!
wrappers and sold in town. Thecrestt
is shipped in boxes to outsida- ppiats..
The cans are washed and sterilized!
by steam, while the customers: waif..
Lately Mr. McKenzie purekased: the:
Lawrencetown Creamery, amd he still!
employs the men who worked at:that.
creamery.
F 3

MAO’HINE‘ SHOP:

Balcom’s Machine Shop is sifuated’
where the electric. power plant used
to be. It repairs mearly all kinds of -
machingry, amd:  manufactures saws.
‘When the Cooperage Company of Can-
ada built their mill, they purchased
sgws: from the machine shop. When
Mr. Veinot’s mill burned at Albany,
he had his machinery repaired at the:
machine shop here.

x

VALLEY MILLING CO.

The Valley Milling (‘o. has instalied’
one of its bianches in town. Is is-
charge of Mr. Hankmmson, who em--
ploys three men, besides himself.
They grind any kinld ot graia and’

make barley and cora-meal. The
building is of cement blocks, and has
a siding to load anl unload grain.

ARMDALE THEATRE:

Is a large building made of cement
blocks.” Theé roof is covered with tar
paper. There are two stores in the
front part of the building, and the
theatre is at the backl Under the
building is a large cellar which con-
tains a bowling alley and a pool-
room. The floor of the cellar is all
cement. The owner of this building
is Mr, F, B. Armour.

COOPERAGE CO.

The Cooperage Co. of Canada in-
stalled a branch in town. In this
they make staves for nail kegs. Logs
are hauled to the mill, sawn into
lengths; these are barked, shaped
dried, made into bundles, and shipped
away. They ran a night and day
shift until August. Mr. Snook is the
manager.
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CRAWFORD BRUSH CO.

One of the newer industries is the
Crawford Brush business. owned and
controlled by Mr. W. Crawford, one
of Middleton’s enterprising young
men. Mr. Crawford opened his fac-
tory and office early in Jul)'_. He is
doing business in the western pro-
vinces, as well as in Nova Scotia and
New Brunswick. :He has only two

- men in the factory, but about a doz-

Five
Their
Lloyd
William

en men are selling his goods.
of these are Middleton boys.
nameg are Hibbert Parsons,
Dodge, Gordon Landers,

Perkins and Keith Marshall.
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WATER SUPPLY:

Mr. Feetham of Halifax, civil en-
:gineer, had charge of the work of im-
proving thie water system of the town.
Major Parker was foreman. The
source is Lily Lake, on th¢ North
Mountain. . A small brook brings the
water to within five hundreed feet of
the reservoir. There is & small dam
~there and the water is carried by
pipes to the reservoir. From there
to A. P. Dodge's there is an 8 inch
pipe. From Mr Dodge's to the town
a new 6 inch pipe has been laid.

E 3

NEW DAM:

The new dam is about four thous-
:and feet above the old ome. It is
about fifteen feet high and is an -up-
to-date cement dam. It holds fifty
acre feet of water when it is full, It
~could generate four hundred and fifty
‘horsepower. Withou t this
‘pondage - there would not be enough
power to run the machinery of the
:factories in the dry season. The tot-
-al cost will be-about $8,000. Mr. Chas.
“Wright, of Wolfville, was the contrac-
“tor engaged employed.

—g.

THE NEW TENNIS COURTS:

Four tennis courts® were recently
“built where the old baseball diamond
used to be. The work was under
the charge of Mr. Simms. The net-
ting around the courts is about 12
*feet high. There are two taps of cold

water installed. There is a tea-room
4in whieh the players have lunches.

NEW BRIDGE:

A new bridge was built across the
-Annapolis River at Middleton on the
Halifax and Southwestern line. It

- “was erected by *e Dominion Bridge

“Co., in 1923, 4

F 3
CEMETERY:

Mr. Renfortn Miliott, assisted by
“Mr. Bennett, leveled and improved the
“Pine Grove cemetery, through the
:gumimer and fall of 1924.

reserve

G. N. Reagh & Sons have built an
extension on the north and west of
their warehouse.

The Baseball Diamond is really

School Property. In 1921 the grounds
were levelled and prepared.

¥

Twenty-two buildings have been
erected during one year of this per-
iod, 1922—1923. But perhaps most
beneficial of all our improvements is
the Soldiers’ Memorial Hoespital. The
town purchased the dwelling house of
Mr. F. E. Cox. An operating room
was built on. The 1.0.D.E. install-
ed an up-fo-date operating table in
1923. At the present time a Board
of Directors hires fthe nurses and
the Matron. These men are ably as-
sisted by the Women's Institute
which has been newly organized in
our town.

"v
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From Grade V1

IMPROVEMENTS IN MIDDLETON
THE PAST THREE YEARS
= 9

The Town of Middleton phas made
greater improvemants in the last
three years than any other three
years in its history.

First, we must refer to the twenty
or more beautiful houses that have
been built during this time. Middle-
tofi has its share of beautiful homes
and nicely kept lawns.

Then, let us turn to the new indus-
tries that have been brought to us
which are as follows:

Barrel factory, machine shop, Stave
mill, creamery, and Bakery. In ad-
dition to this, A. W. Allen' & Son
have bully a new mill.

F. B. Armour has built a beautiful
new theatre, with stores in front.
1.0.0.F Lodge room above, and a
bowling alley in the basement of the
building.

A very nice new ball park has been
added to our town. During this per-
‘iod our team won the championship
of the amateur baseball of Nova
Scotia.

A very fine new rink has been er-
ected, with a large skating surface
and two nice dressing rooms.

A new town scale has been installed
on School street.

Two years ago a new water and
sewerage system was laid.

The streets have been greatly im-
proved. A new light and power plant
has just been completed.

The United Church has been rebuilt
making a very fine church.

In passing, while it hardly comes
within the three-year limit, we must
speak of our Soldier's Memorial Hos-
pital through which pass about three
hundred cases a year.

Many new stores have been added
to our business section.

Our school has been improved, both
in appearances and standing. A large
number of the pupils passed the Pro-
vincial Exams.

A new garage was rebuilt at the
corner of Main and School streets.

With all these improvements,l we
would ask, “What's the matter with
Middleton ?*

—FLORENCE POWER,

“Why We Keep Christmas“ by
Morgaret Beals on another page.

ITALY—January 6th,

In Italy Santa Claus -does not visit
the children on December 25th., they
have Mother,Goose, who is called the
“Befana;‘ She comeg on a broomstick
when she visits each house with
gifts for the children on January 6th.

They have fire-places instead of
stoves. On every, Christmag Eve
they burn a log called the Christmas
log.

The children recite poems and sing
songs for their parents on this merry
night, When they have finished they
go into a certain room. In a tall vase
or urn are gifts for the family. The
children draw gifts out of this vase
one by one; if their names are on the
gifts they keep them, but if they are
not they put them back and draw
again,

Their day fo rgiving gifts is twelve
days after Christmas, on the sixth of
January., it is called Epiphany. They
give their gifts because it was on that
day that the Wise Men took their
gifts to Christ,

The story that is told to the little
children is this: When the Wise Men
were seeking the Christ Child they
passed the house of an old woman
dho said that she would go with them.
When she was ready they had gone
so far that she could not see them.
She is said to be looking for Him ev-
er since.

She comes down the chimmney and
leaves gifts for them; she hopes she
will find the Christ Child for whom'
she has been looking.

In Russia they call her “Baboush-

ka.*
F 3

Germany:

Having a Christmas Tree originat-
ed in Germany. Thousands of ever-
green trees are brought to their cit-
ies for decoration. Weeks before
Christmas the women make clothing
for the poorer children. On a certain
day these are distributed so that
many of the little ones are made hap-
py. For one whole week the market
places sell Christmas gifts. This is
called the Christ Markt. An alarm-
ing chap, Ruprecht, goes around just
befort the holiday demanding if - the
children have been good or bad. If
good he throws nuts about for which
they scramble. If not he uses a long
twig i punishment; this twig he takes
from a bundle which he carries.

Each child must have a spice cake
with nuts in it. These are made in
all sorts of shapes, some representing
animals. Each child saves his mon-
ey to buy these; in fact .a poor child
takes the money to the grocer when
he has it during the year and is cred-
ited with it, 2

When the tree is lighted and ready,
they circle around it, singing “Holy
Night.*” Then the father tells the
story of the Baby who was born in
Bethlehem. The gifts are then taken
off the tree. There must be a gift
for each parent from each child;
something made at school, a book-
mark or a pretty card on which the
little ones have written verses. Win-
dow shades are never drawn. The
treeg are lighted again on New Year's
Day. These German children really
believe that the Christ Child sends
their gifts. And in some parts a
figure to represent the Child, is made
to pass by the windows when the chil-
dren are waking.

‘Bach child must go to his Godfath-
er's house on Christmas Day. Here
he finds a little manger cradle with
a Christ Child in it, and gifts for
every -child.
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FRANCE

The children call Santa Claus Pere
Noel, which means “Father Christ-
mas,” and some one dressed to look
like him, comes to the houses and
rewards the children who have been
good during - the year. Ruprecht
goes around with- him and carries a
bundle of switches to punish the
children who have been bad. French
children get more gifts on New Year's
than they'do on Christmas, In the
Bon Marche in Paris, there is a
large tree for the poor people  Ev-

erybody goes to church on Christmas
morning, and on the altar in each
church is represented the Holy Child,
His Mother, and Joseph, with the
scenery of the Holy Land in the back-

ground.
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Xmas in Austria:

The people in Austria place can-
dles in their windows, that the Christ
Child in passing, shall not stumble
and hall.

In some parts of Austria for a 'm':g
time before Christmas the people
save the best honey and the finest
fruit and - egetables for tho Christ-
feast.

Two great loaves of bread are pak-
ed, representing the Old and New
Testaments.

Three wax candles are made, and
a great log of wood is cut for the
Christmas fire. .

On Christmas Eve a candle Iis
lighted, the family assemble, and. a
hymn is sung. The second candle
is lighted on Christmag Day, and the
third on New Year’s Night.
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Xmas in Switzerland:

The children set one shoe outside
the door for two Saturdays preceding
Xmag and Santa Claus fills them with
good things if they have been good
and deserve any gifts. When Christ-
mas Eve comes the children are sent
to bed early; they get up early to find
a loaded Christmas tree. The can-
dles are lighted and the family sing
a hymn, and offer a prayer before
the presents are removed.

X
England:

In England they put a large log—
the Yule log—on the hearth on Christ-
mas Eve. Thig is cut the year be-
fore and is well-seasoned and dried.
The adults sing and the children
dance as this log is lighted. A brand,
from last year‘s log is kept with to
light it. They think this brand will
not let harm come to them i tha fol-
lowing year. Mistletoe and holly arz
used as decorations. Little carel
singers go from house to\house on
Christmas Morning,
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Norwa>y and Sweden:

The children make baskets, chains,
flags, etc., for the tree. The mother
makes new clothing for all the fam-
ily. She also cleans house and does
a lot of baking. The tree is ready at
5 o'clock on Christmas Eve. It is
trimmed with fruit and ornaments.
Under the tree are presents for all.
Even the poorest people save a bit
of money to buy the birds a feast. The
birds have sheaves of wheat put out-
side for them on poles in every farm
yard, and the animals are given a
feast. Christmas here is called “Yule
Peace.*  These people have a curious
way of giving presents. They throw
them in at an open door or window
when no one is looking. In some pla-
ces they let candles burn in the win-
dows all night to show light to' “Kris-
tine,”“ who brings them their gifts. A
cake of meal is put outside in the
snow for him. Shoes of all the fam-
ily are put in a row to show that they
will live together in peace. To them
Christmas Day is holier than Sunday.
They believe that at midnight on
Christmas Eve the cattle turn to the
East and kneel to adore the Christ

Child,
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Holland, Déc 6th.

St. Nicholas comes with hig white
steed on December 6th., St. Nicholas
Day, the day which the children love.
On St. Nicholas‘ Eve they fill their
wooden shoes with hay and oats for
the good saint's horse, and set them
by the fire-place. He takes thege and
leaves toys and candy for the good
children and rods for the naughty
ones. Some one may dress up to be
St. Nicholas and come in and leave
candy. As the little ones scramble
for it he vanishes. They do not usu-
ally give presents but do a good deal

of feasting. If the poor have had
brown bread throughout the year they
have white bread for a treat. at
Christmas time.

F 3

Christmas in Spain and Portugal

It is the custom in Spain and Port-
ugal for the people to assemble in
their homes on Christmas Day. San-
ta Claus‘ place is taken by the “Three
Kings.” .

In Madrid, the feast of the Wise-
Men is kept in great parade. The
Kings are dressed elaborately, rid-
ing on beautiful horses and escorted
by guards. In front of the proces-
sion a golden star is carried on the
top of a high mast. This is carried
until the manger is found, where
gifts are presented to the infant
Christ.

The Three Wise Men are Caspar,
King of Tarsus; Melchoir, King of
Arabia, and Balthusar, King of Sar-
da. The children in Spain believe
that their gifts are brought on eve of
Epiphany by Balthasar, who comes
on hig camel laden with gifts. The
children hide their shoes to prepare
for him. The busy saint has to hunt
for the shoe and fill it with sugar
plums. Instead of a drum the Span-
ish boy getg a zambomba and a pair
of castanets.

. The zambomba is a toy something
like a drum with a tube fastened at
the drum head. The hands are run
up and down the tube and makes a
noise which all boys love.

. a
From Grade VI

CHRISTMAS IN OTHER LANDS

(CANADA)

Christmas is a sacred holiday. The
Saviour was born on Decemder 25th,
which is Christmas Day. There are
many holidays. None is more joyful
than Christmas. Even schools close
on Christmas for two weeks. -The
schools stop one or two days before
Christmas and start just a few days
after New Years. There is always a
special dinner served on Christmas
Day. On Christmas eve the candles
on the Christmas tree are lighted.

(GERMANY)

Germany makes the most of Christ-
mas among all the other countries. In
Germany they only let the candles
burn a very few minutes. The Yule
Log is brought into the house and
lighted with a piece of last years Yule
Log.

(HOLLAND)

In Holland the people exchange
gifts before Christmas. They wash
and polish their wooden shoes. They
put grains of all varieties in their
shoes. They give the grain to St.
Nicholas whom we call Santa Claus.
They expect Santa Claus to give the
grain to his little’ white horse which
pulls him. If the grain is not gone
from their little wooden shoes in the
morning they feel very sad.

(ENGLAND)

In England they have old games
and songs for the celebration of
Christmas., The first one out of bed
_on Christmas morning sings a carol.
The gifts are presented on Cliristmas
Day. i

R FRANCE:

In France they celebrate Christmas
mostly in the churches, They sing
Christmas carols. They have all the
streets lighted. The children only
give gifts this time. The grown-ups
give presents at New Year's. The
largeé storeg have Christmas trees.
The trees have g present on for all
the. poor people. All the people go
to church on Christmas Day. They
_see a picture in the Church. 1t is the
picture of Christ in a manger with
Mary by hig side.

—VICTOR DANIELS,

2

A nice, easy exercise for Christmas
Day is that of counting the change
you have left It can be done gener-

: n.ll;wfth one hand.
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“Wﬁy We Keep Xmas”

2

Christmas is a sacred holiday and
is celebrated in nearly all parts of
the world, except India, China, Afri-
ca, etc. The reason ‘we celebrate
Christmag is because it was our Sav-
iour's birthday, and when we give
gifts we give them because the wise
men gave thein 6 Jesus when he was
born in Bethlehem, and the custom

has been kept one century after cen-

tury, »

Some people do not send presents
but postcards, with their best wishes
printed on them, and they are made
especially for this purpose. ' Christ-
mag trees are to be seen in nearly
every home on Christmas Eve. Some
have tinsil stars on the top which are:

meant to represent the Star of Beth-

lehem, the one which guided the Wise
Men to Jesus when he was born in a
manger, in the village\ of Bethlehem.

MARGARET BEALS,

QGrade VI. g

Many children hang up their stock-
ings in front of the hearth on the
night before Christmas and believe
that a man, called St. Nicholas comes
down the chimney and fills their
stockings with toys and candy. The
Dutch ‘children put their shoes in front
of the hearth. St. Nicholas is some
times called Santa Claus and various

other names. Little foreign childaren
;call him St: Nicholas.

Christmas comes on December 25th.
Many people have dinners of tuarkey,
goose, chicken, etc., accompanied
with vegetables, fruits, et ¢c. The poor
are usually given plenty by those who
have more. In other countries they
have different kinds of dinners. Not
only giving and getting presents is
what we call Christmas. CHristmas
is to remember the birth of the Lord
Jesus.

]
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Science has added a new word to
the dictionary by the “establishment
recently of giant seaweed farms on
the California coast. ‘“Mariculture,"
the word in question, will soon be as
widely used in conversation as agri-
culture, horticulture or any of the
. other names denoting the cultivation
of crops.

In only five years the California
seaweed harvest has grown to be one
of the most important industries on
the Pacific Coast. More than half a
million tons of the seaweed are now
harvested annually, and it is expected
that in a year or two this output will
be increased by improved methods,
including the adoption of elaborate
cutting machinery, to 2,000,000 tons
a year.

From seaweed there is obtained a
number of products, including agar-
agar, a jelly-like substance invaluable
to the medical profession; _potash,
cattle food, and fibre for the use in
upholstery and similar work.

Agar-agar, which is semi-transpar-
ent and shiny in appearance, is the
best-known food for microbes, many
varietieg of which thrive on it exclus-
ively. Thig is its most important
use, but it is also employed as a cur
ative agent in certain kinds of wounds
and experts predict that in time 1t
will displace many of those drugs
which, while they are valuable in dif-
ferent ways, often have baneful after-
effects. In addition, it forms a con-
stituent of jellies and soups, and is
ued for making moulds in plaster of
Paris, clarifying certain liquors—beer
and wineg among them — and for
stiffening the texture of silk and otk-
er materials.

Another seaweed product is a form
of isinglass far superior to the veg-
etable ubstance; while photographic
‘films, iodine and algin, a particularly
ticky kind of adhesive paste, are be-
ing made in increasing quantities
from the same source.

Of the many varieties of seaweed,
that known ag kelp is the most com-

mon and the most beneficial to man.|.

Kelp is found on almost every coast,
in stages of growth ranging from two
or three feet in length to glant plants
with foliage extending more than a
hundred feet in different directions.
Providing ¥t is carefully cut, a kelp
bed will yield three, and sometimes
four crops a year.

In the Californian. industry the
State Fish and Game Commission
has fixed closed seasong during which
no kelp may be cut. Kelp thrive
best in a depth of about eventy feet
of water, the foliage being held up-
right by tiny air bulbs, omne at the
base of each leaf, which insure that
it grows toward the surface. The
dense masses are cut with cythe-like
knives lowered to a depth of six feet,
an apparatus similar to the mechan
ical reaper seen on farms -dragging
the seaweed on to the deck of the
harvest ship. Thirty tons an hou-
can be harvested in this way by a
crew of 50 men.
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THE CLIMBERS
L
There‘s an old tree in the meadow

Where we children love to play;
It's got big, brow, crooked branches

And you‘ll find us any day

Climbing up and down and in and

out X
And high and low and roundabout.

Mother says we're just like monkeys,
Brother laughs and calls us “muts,*
But I think we‘re more ‘like Chip-
munks,
For, you see, we‘re after nuts,
Climbing high and low and round-
about
And up and own and in and out!

'—Number 20 for JOB PRINTING
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A Queen and

(

* Her Castle

gong.

“Nice little. home you ha
so neat and in good taste.

“Credit the little woman
counsel on what to buy and
“She knows! Reads tk
quality; that they must be
they were not, the manufa

Logical, isn‘t it?“

to eat, clothes to wear and

ments.”
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They were seated in the living room — Fred Hender-
son and his guest from the office — waiting for tRe dinner

manager — art director, purchasing agent and general

that advertised good’s must be right goods—ln style, taste,
that they must be worth every penny asked for them. If

dealer selling them could not long continue in business

“Yes, sir, Bill, if I were as well informed on things

Louisé, 1@ kick up this bally job of mine and become an
Expert Adviser to People Who Don‘t Read Advertise.

Advertisements are your expert advisers
on buying wisely — read them all.

ve- here, Fred. Everything
What's the recipe?“

Y

in there. She‘s the home
how to buy.
1e advertisements ! Reasons’

truthfully represented, and

cturer making them or ‘the

furnishings for the home as
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When Raggy Maggy Went to
* the Party

A Story for the Wee Folk

By Linda Stevens Almand
Raggy Maggy lived in an old trunk
in the attic. Although she almost
never went anywhere or saw anyone,
she was one day invited to a party.
It was the first invitation that she
had ever had—an invitation to a par-
ty to be given by a doll whose name
was Gwendolyn <“Rosamund Norma-
duke. Such a beautiful name ! But
Gwendolyn Rosamund was beautiful
herself.
The invitation was prlnted on shiny
pink paper in shiny gold letters. It
sald:

L] - * »

YOU ARE INVITED TO COME
P to -
Gwendolyn Rosamund
Marmaduke's Party
at three o‘clock tomorrow
afternoon
R8NP,

# *

-
*
e
E
B
.
*

*
*
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Raggy Maggy did not know that
R.S.V.P. meant, so she asked Sus-
anne Marie, who had run up to the
attic to see whether Raggy Maggy
had been invited to the party. Sus-
anne Marie was a French doll who
had come all the way from Paris,
and who was very snobbish. She
thought it stupid of Raggy Maggy not
to know what R.S.V.P. meant, but
she was polite enough not to say so.
She explained that it stood for sev-
eral words in French that meant, “Re-
ply if you please."

Raggy Maggy was grateful to Sus-
anne Marie. Of course she wanted
to do the proper thing, and so she
searched the attic and finally in a
little old desk she found a sheet of
doll paper on which she wrote care
fully:

*

Raggy Maggy Accepts
With Pleasure
Then ghe looked over her wardrobe.
O dear! There was not a dress fit
to wear. She did not even have a
party dress. She felt sad indeed.
was bad enouglr not-to have a party
dress, but to be obliged to go in a

carefully

very thoughtfful.
they were really kind-hearted dolls,
they ran over to Raggy Maggy and
told her how glad they were that she
had won the prize;
gether they cried;

to our house, dear Raggy Maggy!“

It | tempt
of the successful business woman.

Mrs. Marcella Marmaduke. Best of
all, she was always in a good humor
and always” had a happy smile for
everyone.

Such wonderful refreshments as
they had at that party—rose petal
sandwiches, marigold tarts, dewdrop-
ade and dollolipops! And wasn‘t
there a beautiful prize? And didn‘t
Raggy Maggy win it? It was a love-
ly pink satin party dress trimmed
with ““scallopy lace and tiny rhine-
stone buckles. Susanne Marie, who
came all the way from Paris — and
should have known what she was talk-
ing about, said that it wag by far the
handsomest dress that she had ever
seen.

All ‘the dolls were asking one an-
other why Raggy Maggy won the
prize.

“Goodness !‘, cried Mrs. Marcella
Marmaduke as if it were stupid of
them to ask such a question. “Don‘t
you really and truly know? Raggy
Maggy has won the prize, first of all,
because she is the most polite doill

at the party, and then because she is
kind and good-natured and industri-
ous.

Look at her dress and see how
beautifully it is mended and how
it is washed and ironed.
At that all the dolls looked very,
Then suddenly, for

and thv} all to-
“Next time come

ot

i

BE SELF-RELIANT BUT NOT TOO

FORWARD
By Cora San Martin I
LR R

It would be an endless task to at-
to list the requisite qualities

Determining even the most import-

raggedy dresg was perfect dreadful.
She was almost sorry that she had ac-
cepted the invitation.

But after a while she began to feel ;S
etter. She dried her eyes with the
edge of her raggedy dress and .sat
down to think: *“I will get out
work basket and mend my dress as
well as I can. Then, I will wash and | T
iron it carefully and forget that it is|J
an old dress; and I will go to Gwen-|T
dolyn Rosamund‘'s party and have a
beautiful time.”" And such a broad
and bright smile overspread
Maggy's face that she really looked
beautiful.

So she set to work. The rents and |f
the rips in her raggedy dress she

my

8
es that the mending was a work of
art. Then she washed it and hung!!l
it on the line. When it was dry she
ironed it, oh, so carefully! And then
she forgot all about its being an
old, faded dress, and the next day at
three o‘clock in the afternopon she
went to Gwendolyn Rosamund Mar-
maduke's party.

It was a delightful pariy. Mrs. Mar-
cella Marmaduke, Gwendolyn Rosa
mund‘s mother, always -gave delight-|t
ful parties. It was held in the gar-
den under the hollylocks. When Rag-|
gy Maggy got there two little dolls !

-

laugh and ran behind a chair
peeked out.
kind thing to do, for they were mak-
ing fun of Raggy Maggy's old faded
dress.

Mrs. Marcella Marmaduke spoke
sharply to them, but Raggy Maggy
said, “Maybe they‘re just playing
peek-a-boo.™

That made everyone laugh and so
put everyone into a good humor, and
the two dolls in pink tulle whispered
to Raggy Maggy that they were sorry
and Raggy Maggy forgave them.
They played all kinds of doll
games, and sometimes, the dells quar-
relled, but Raggy Maggy always got
them to make-up. She was kind to
the least little doll too, and then when
refreshment time  came she helped

one of the most important.
self-reliance.

in each business,
requisite for success.

ment manager in
Raggy | pany.
of the renting bureau.
his duties he

ewed up with such a fine, neat stitch | in
Miss Smith suggested that she be al-

ant of "these is a task that defies an-
alysis.

One quality stands out-—not neces-
arily as the most important—but as
That is

even each position
has its own prime
But in a ma-

Each business,

jority of ‘positions I believe that self-
reliance is the touchstone of success.

Sarah Smith was clerk to a depart-
a large estate com-
executive was in charge
In course of
wag frequently absent

The

rom his office.
Frequently mail and telegrams came
that required immediate answers.

owed to prepare the answers, which

could be sent out immediately upon
her superior‘s return.

This was done so competently that

she was told to answer all urgent
c

ommunications immediately without
ubmitting her answers for approval.

She was given the title of secretary
and her pay increased.

In a short time she found herself
aking care of more and more im-

portant details of the business.

Her superior, advancing through
1er -ability as well as his own, was

dressed in fluffy pink tulle began wlgiven charge of a larger department.
and | She asked for his job, and got it on

-It was a rude and un- his recommendation,

In being self-reliant, however, girls

should be careful not to assume re-
sponsibilities that are not intended
for them.
conduct is as dangerous as being too
reticent.

Being too forward in one‘s

Monarch of the Forest that Fell a Prey to the Expert Marksmen shown
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OUR CHRISTMAS

WISH

May Christmas blessings bloom like flowers.

For you,

And may

nor with this one day ccase—

you tread this coming year,

Life's hills of joy — ito vales of peace.

—_————————————————

FRESH FOR THE

WE HAVE A FULL SUPPLY Ol
CLEAN,

You will
needs.
of the children glad.

want Candies,

GROCERIES FOR YOUR CHRISTMAS COOKING
WHOLESUME AND PRICED JUST RIGHT TO SUIT YOU.

Nuts, Orcnges, Raisins, etc. at Christmas time.
Besides the above we have a Splendid Variety of Penny Goodies that will make the heapts

CHISTMAS
TRADE

FRESH,

- ————

Let us supply your

'

BEAR IN MIND---A Discount Coupon given with every purchase.
1his means an additional saving on your buying. The Coupons have a

buying value at our store.
count Coupon.

CANNED
GOODS
MOLLASSES
SCHOOL
SUPPLIES

NEXT DOOR TO POST OFFICE

REMEMBER GET IT FROM

E. S. GOUDGE

We are the only firm in town giving a Dis-

TEAS
COFFEES
FLOTR
SUGAR

ETC.

COMMERCIAL STREET

T R

May happy memories of the past

With hopes of future bliss blent,

And round the present season cast
The halo of a heart's content.

CHRISTMAS COOKING

Lighten the burden in the household by having cur bakery supply
the Bread, Buns, Cakes, Cookies, Pies, Turnovers and all kinds of Pastry.
Place your order today and our bakers will turn out the very best goods

made from pure wholésome ingredients.

Candies, Chocoates, Grapes, Bananas, Oranges, Raisins, Nuts, etc.
are-all essentials at Christmas time, so let us help you.

AT YOUR SERVICE

- The Middleton Valley Bakery |

Phone 170

G. B. McGILL, Proprietor Opposite Post Office

Your Christmas Gift Problem Solved

for you at

Shaffner’s Boot and

Shoe Store

The place where you can see a F ull Line of Useful Gifts For Every Member of the Family:—

FOR THE' GENTLEMEN:

Fancy Oxfords, Fine Dress Boots
with Rubber Heels in black or
brown. Overboots, Spats and
Rubbers, Felt Slippers

Expressman Felt Top Boot with
rubber sole and heel.

Fancy Hosiery in Gift Boxes.

E 3

FOR THE BOYS:—

Dress Boots, School Boots, Rub-
bers, Gplf Stockings, Felt Slippers.
HOCKEY BOOTS.

FOR “MY LADY"—

Fancy black Suede Slippers, also in
grey, biege and log " cabin shades.
Black Patent Leather Slippers; Ox-
fords in black or brown.

Fine Cashmere Hose, Silk Hose and
Fangy Colors in Silk and Wool.
Hockey Boots.

F 3

FOR GIRLS and TinY TOTS:—

Oxfords, Patent Leather Slippers;
Fine Dress Boots and School Boots
in Black and Brown.

For the Baby we have a big assort-
ment of M8cassins and “Pussy Foot"
shoes,

A USEFUL GIFT WOULD BE

A Trunk, Suitcase, Clubbag, Polishing Outfit. ‘

Christmas in Ladies’ Felt-Slippers, in

Special Line for
pitent black with rubber

heel, rOSe, ‘brown, navy, ecru, red blue and latest colors and

styles.

¥
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Specnal Edltlon

The Story of Christmas

g By Bloodwen Davies

Wouldn‘t it beinteresting to have
someone who has never before seen
us  celebrate . Christmas, tell just
what he thinks of our festivities ?
How odd some of our customs would
seem to him. Christmas to us is the
dearest of home holidays, when we
allow ourselves for once in the year
to be demonstrative to those we love
and a time when we naturally open
our hearts to those who have no
homes and very little to be happy
about. It is a festival we want everv
one to share.

Christmas is a queer mixture of all
sorts of Christian and pagan cust-
oms, and some of our customg come
to us from years long before the birth
of Christ, whose birthday we cele-
brate. There was a time when even
Christians did not celebrate the day
and, indeed, it took strenuous efforts
on the part of the church, several
hundred years ago, to induce the peo-
ple to keep Christmas as the great
feast day, instead of St. Martin‘s Day
or St. Nicholas Day, and so when they
did learn to rejoice on Christ’s birth-

. day they used many of their old cere-

monies to mark its holiday character.
But way back, before that the Rom-
ans had a great feast day om which
they used holly, with the glossy
prickly, green leaves and scarlet ber-
ries ag decoration, and it had worked
its way into Christian usage, so at
Christmas it was added to the decor-
ations in those early homes.

8t. Nicholas, in the years long gone
by, had been the friend of little chil-
dren, and it was he who was believed
to have been a protector of the little
Christ Child. On one day of each
year he went about the world reward-
ing good children, chiding the naugh-
ty ones and throwing gifts in at the
windows, filling the wooden shoes or
the wgoden plates set out for him,
according to the customs of different
countries, And as time went on he
transferred his yearly trips to Christ-
mas Eve, and his name came to be
pronounced Santa Claus, and all the
little children hung up their stock-
ings, instead of putting out their
shoes. Perhaps it was because they
were bigger! or perhaps it was ve
cause they had learned the trick
from these little children who - had
always stuffed their stocking with
hay for St. Nicholas’ steeds to re-
fresh them on their long journey ar-
ound the world.

The Yule Log

When the people of Northern Eur-
ope became Christians and learned to
celebrate on Christmas day they ad-
ded to the Christmas symbols the
Yule log, which had meant to them,
in earlier times the sacred fire of
their pagan gods, and that is why we
like best of all to gather around the
blazing logs on Christmag day. It is
& memory that lingers with us from
those early Christians from the North
who were our forefathers. In Cen-
tral Europe, in earliest times the
people who celebrated their religious
holidays in Winter-time, hung branch-

es of fir trees on their wall§ go that
the sylvian spirits, in whom they be-
lieved and who they feared, might
find shelter from the cold and snow
in the tree branches, and because the
customs was old and beautiful, they
introduced it into the Christian holi-
day.
BRefore the missionaries reached the
British Isles, which were then called
Briton, the people were led by priests
called Druids, who in their mystical
ceremonies, used mistletoe, and when
they passed on out of history, the odd
little plant lingered. Somewhere
along the path of the years some
jovial soul added the dittle joke about
stolen kisses. Perhaps it wag the
English Lord of Misrule, who gave
his subjects leave to do it.
The Christmas Tree

No Christmas is quite complet
without a Christmas tree, big or
little.. Some have a gorgeous fellow,
whose tip bends as it touches the ceil-
ing, and some have g dear wee tree
that adorns a table, in its little green
tub, designed perhaps for the first
little son or daughter of the house.
Origin of the tree is almost lost in
obscurity. There are many legends
of trees which mark the night of the
birth of Christ by blossoming, as the
trees are said to have blossomed on
that first Christmas night, while the
shepherds and the wise men were
travelling to Bethlehem. Joseph of
Arimathea, who lent the sepulchre
for the burial of Christ, was after-
wards exiled from his country, and
wandered about Europe until he reach-
ed France. From there he journeyed
across the channel to England, ac-
companied by a little band o Christ-
ians, Once they were pursued by
the pagan Britons, and fled up a hill,
praying as they went for help to de-
feat their enemies. Joseph turned,
and struck his travelling staff into
the earth, where it immediately took
root and blossomed, a white thorn
tree ! In amazement the Britons
fell back, and on that spot Joseph
established the Abbey of Glaston-
bury. As years went.by, pioug peo-
ple took little sprigs of the tree to
their homes all over England, where,
to this day, they are said to blossom
on Christmas Eve. Then there is
the story of the saint ‘'who dreamed
of a fir tree covered with lightened
candles, with the Christ Child on the
top of the tree., The interpretation
of the dream was that the tree repre-
sened the world, the upright candles
the good people and the downturned
candles the wicked folks. From out
of these legends we have the glitter-
ing, fascinating gift-tree of today.

Our gift giving commenced on that
first Christmas day in Bethlehem,—
when the wise men and the kings
brought gold, franincense and
myrrh - to the new born Child, and
the shepherds brought lambskins to
wrap Him in, and meats and fruits,
and coarse, soft linens, woven by the
women. Today we give to each oth-
er in token of affection and goodwill.

A Good, Glad Christmastide, my friend, |

To you and yours is the wish I send.

M&y all your tomorrows have skies of blue,
 And all your friends be loving and ﬁ'lu.

| THE OUTLOOK, MIDBLETON, NOVA SCOTA
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WHERE OI.D MOTHER GOOSE 1S
BURIED.

Mother Goose is supposed by most
people to be a mythical person, but
hse was real. Over two and a half
centuries ago she lived witp her son- !
in-law, John Fleet, a Boston printer.
A tombstone marks the grave of
Mother Goose in the Granary Ceme-
tery, Boston.

Mother Goose composed the little
rhymes and jingles that all learned
in childhood to amusé her grandsou.
However, according to the Pathfind-
er, we have to thank John Fleet for
preserving these treasures, for it was
he who recognized their trué wortk
and printed them in book form.

The {inscription on the tombstone
reads as follws: “Here lies the body
of Mary Goose, wife to Isaflc Goose,
aged 42 years, deceased October the
19th, 1690. Here lies alec ..anna
Goose, the 3rd, aged 15 months, died
August the 11th, 1687.“

a

WHAT WE READ

For Sale: A piano good condition,
property of lady leaving New York
in elegant case.

A good way to leave New York.

A lady living privately, wil take a
gentleman for breakfast, and dinner.

Some appetite the lady has!

Families supplied by the quart or
gallon. 2

Certainly by the wholesale!

He met a gentleman with one eye
named Walker.

Wonder what the name of the
other eye is?

Single gentleman furnished with
rooms; one or two gentlemen, also,
with wives,

MOST MENTAL BREAKS COMES
BEFORE 30.

Mental breakdowns and insanity
come most frequently to persong be-
tween the ages of twenty and thirty.
The third decade of-life apparently
is the crigis, for almost 82 per cent
of these persons that during 1922
came under care were between twen-
ty and thirty years old.

Slightly over 1 per cent were under
twenty years, 21 per cent between
thirty and forty, 14 per cent between
forty and Ifty. and 12 per cent over
fifty. These are the figures given by
Dr. James Lincoln McCartney in
Hygeia.

Insanity is highest where the con-
gestion of population is greatest,
statistice show. Several New Eng-
land states have ome insane person
to less than 400 of the population. It
appears, says Dr. Cartney, that in
sanity increases in the proportion
that the stresses incident to the strug
gle for existence become mental
stresses,

The places with a low insanity
rate were gettled by the frontiers
man who engaged in legitimate agri-
cultural pursuits and ‘thus developed
a hardy stock. It is different how-
ever, with those stateg that have
great mineral wealth to which all
the wandering, unsettled riff-raff of
the country have hastened- in the
hope of acquiring a fortune quickly
and who yield to all the seductions
of intemperance with the resultant
increase in mental weakness.

000
Women carry their logie in their
hearts; and men in their heads.
Nothing hinders being natural as
much as the longing to appear so.
He who seizes on the moment—that

A most convenient boarding house!

is the right man. »

A Chrisiinas Story.

. 3 ack fiome

On Thursday of every week in the
three years since he had left home, Jim
written to his mother
and on same day he had received a
letter from her. In all that time he
hd never once mentioned his father,
he had often thought of hini.
jother had always made a mention
of Dad. It had always been the same
until t.o-dny “Dad is well.” This time
it read “Dad is hroodmﬁ over something,
le. and he won't tell me what it is.
e says he feels all right, but he is very
quiet, and doesn’t seem to hear what we
say to him sometimes. Seems to like
jo nt’ and brood. I'm afraid for him,
im.”

He sli the letter into his pocket,
turned the light at his desk, and sat
in the semi-darkness of the office of the
financial institution where he was be-
ginning to make his mark.

The windows of the room overlooked
one of the main streets of the city. The
street lamps, and the thousands of lights
from vmtr‘ ows and advertising designs,
lit up the thoroughfare. #urrying
throngs, growing larger with every
minute, were sweeping by; it was neanng
the hour when most of the city's
industries would close for the day.

The crowds, the bustle, the noise, and
the lights combined in the making of a
spectacle that had always fascinated and

appalled him since he had left home,
determined that the city should give
him place and wealth. He was wresting
both from it as others, country born
and bred, had done before him. But
he had never softened toward it, never
taken it to his heart. Tohxmltalwa
seemed so callously indifferent, so im-
periomly proud, cerum in the end
to crush ou! o( tho.e ho professed to
loveitmoot,allthatmbeotand
noblest.

Some day he would go back again to
the country, to the open that called to
him, to the woods he knew, to the fields,
to the smell of the good earth and the
feel of it beneat the feet, to everything
that had made life worth llvmg What
did thex who dwelt in the cities,

, “life” that they talked 30 much

Yes, some day he would go back,
but not to the house where he was
born, the home he had loved and often
'un for. He pictured the restful

rd, the silvery river where he had
chmed tol'im mother’s flower garden,
the big barn the little sisters who
had wept so tterly when he had said
ood-bye. He would see them too, some
ay, but ke would not go back there
until his father would say that he had
been in the wrong, that he was sorry he
had lost his temper and struck him—
almost a man grown—for takin, the

he was lon'y or ask
Mother to say it for him, or else—he
drew back his head with a -udden jerk.
Or else what? Did he mean, he asked
himeelf, that be would not back
until Dad died? And he loved Dad too.
was no doubt in his mind on that
romt, when he tried to analyse his
hngt. But he could not forget that
low. There must be an understanding
about that.

A knock at the doot mterrupted hxs
th He d on the li
calhlg out “Come in,” as he di
There eni Miss Bettie Dalton.
damty, bnwu;hured' f brown-eyedi‘“l
-8 o i ie

t
Morrhon, another n-lng employee.
“Mr. %
what diffident] ’h oy P e
Christmas

ust two weeks to

nul like to spend

a few da tht time at m
wnllmg

home.
ul:onldhwalavdny-. youuc"

certainly,” he said, “make
';ledymwg“ you choose.
Guess we'll manage to along for a
few days.”. Sm imp moved him
to ask: “Is your Ilou in the country?”

“Yes,” she said, “near Ogdensby.”
Hel::rtedandltammuvd ‘Tben-—]
vn-—-undammyf Idon‘
Mbct n nmdywrumemund

“No,” she answered _hesitatingly.

ilton. I've always taken my Auntie’s
name—Dalton—in the city. 1 live wnh
her here, and she's very good to me.’

“Then I do know you—or at least
your family well,” Ogdensby said, “Why
you used to play with my sisters. - You
were a tiny little tot though.”

“Yes,"” she smiled at him. “I remem-
ber you well; when I was in the junior
class at school, you were passing out
I remember an old copy book of ours |
found after you left school. had
some verses in it that you had COpled
one of them always appealed to me."”

“What was it?" he asked.

“'l type it out tomorrow, if you
don’t mind,"”. she said quietly, * ‘and now
if you have no more letters, may I go?”

“Yes—oh of course—yes—yes,” he
stammered, rising awkwardly and open
ing the door for her.

The next morning he found en his
desk the typewritten verse she had
promised him. He grinned as he took
it up furtively, with the thought that it
might be from some love song or ballad
Then he read it, once, and again, and
a flood tide of sweet memories swept
his very soul. In intervals of jeisure
during the rest of the day he said that
verse to himself, softly and lingeringly:

“The city streets are fair and bright,
The city folks are gay;

Their hearts to joy attunéd are
Upon this Christmas Day;

But far beyond the city streets
In fancy do I roam,

Across the fields and down the lane,
That leads away back home.”

That afternoon he wrote a long letter
to Dad. It was an outpouring of the
heart, frank, natural, fulpoof the things
a father mxght want to know, of what
his boy was domg, and he wound it up
with the declaration that he would be
home for Christmas day, and in the
spring would come back to stay on the
farm, as they had %anned it together in
the happy days, if Dad would have him

The next morning there was a letter
from Dad, the first he had received
since he had left home. It had crossed
his own. It was a short affectionate
appeal to Jim to spend Christmas at
home, to forgive a hasty decision and a
hasty blow. * Mother is worrymg about
me now, Jim,"” it went on “because I'm
worrying about you. And that's all
that's the matter with me, lad, truly.
Bodily I'm. fit, but oh! jlm—h!e is
short at the best.”

There was a song in Jim Ogdens
heart that day and for ma téy
thereafter. It was almost loug enoug
for others to hear, a day or two before
Christmas, when’ he boarded a train
for the tedious day’s journey that would
take him home.

Miss Bettie Hamilton was a passenger
too, and her brightness and friendliness
added more stanzas to the song of his
heart. The journey that had promised
to be wearisome was after all a rather
jolly one. Jim made certain, in a man’s
clumsy way, that- Bettie would rather
live in the country than in the city,
and that she was still fancy free. An
looking at his stalwart figure and frank
face, Bettie was sure that he would be
a fine partner to travel with along the
broad highway of life.

The whole Ogdensby family was at
the station to meet Jim. He kissed
them all—Dad included—without em-
barrassment or shame. Mother wept a
little after they reached home, but her
tears were not of sorrow.
little, but there was a wonderful light in
his eyes, a glow on his face, deep
emotion in his voice when, as they
at Jim’s bedroom door; he uttered the
familiar - benedxctm “Good night, lad,
and God bless you."”

Before Jlm was uip in the morning
his mother sli his room
sat on the aloheuedwdowhen
he was a young-ter

e <. mm‘:i:ou %

herwork.

wldtlu
L Y
downstaiulhelddwhus i
self- “Hen in‘ love with her
I wonder what he'll %wm
him some day how and
mother

“My real name is Botde de Ham-
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Christmas Decoratlons
3 By Blodwen Davies &

No work is quite go fascinating and
productive of good behaviour as pre-
paration for Christmas. Being ut-
terly tired and happy is part of the
Chrstmas Eve program. Let us all
forget to be too dignified and self-cons
ciopus and proper for one week in the
year.

Please decorate—everybody. There
is nearly always some place one can
get to, even from a eity, where there
are fir and cedar trees simply asking
to contribute tay the Christmas fes-
tivities. Fir branches tucked behind
the picture frames. over the door-
ways, and standing about in bowls
and baskets add tremendously to the
festive air. A little bottle of gold
paint and a brush can be used to ad-
vantage in adding golden tips to the
greenery. A roll or two of crimson
crepe paper, cut into ribboms, will
turn the staidest room into a place
of revelry, especially if everyone
helps in the work and each contri-
butes a suggestion. Icicles, which
are really narrow strips of tinfoil, are
absurdly cheap in comparison with
the effect they make, when they are
hung, thinly distributed, over the red
streamers and on the branches of the
firs and Christmas tree.

Let the Children Help

And speaking of Christmas trees,
let the children make as many of the
decorations as possible. They can
cut from magazines the figures of
turkeys, Santa Claus and other Christ-
mas symbols, apply them to colored
Bristol board and cut them out with
sharp scissors. They are gay ob-
pects, hung by colored cord, to the
tree. Then there are snowballs to be
made from cotton wool, slightly
moistened and sprinkled with arti-
ficial snow.

Walnuts, after the meats are re-
moved, can be glued together again,
with a cord in the top by the little
folks, and painted over with gold and
silver paint, and they too add to the
attractiveness of the tree. Of course
there must be Dplenty of Christmas
stockings for the little folks. They
should be made of white netting so
that there will be no danger of the
dye coming off onto the good things
inside. Cut out the stocking shapes
and stitch together with red and
green wools. Cut out some more of
the Christmas pictures from maga-
zines. and insert one in each of the

with home-made candies, cookies and
other good things. 3
A Jack Horner Pie
For the table, of course, you will

stockings, facing out, and then fill

boxes, such as are used for mailing
wedding cake, for each guest. From
red Bristol board cut runners, quite
a bit longer than the box.  Attach
to each side of the box and you have
a gay little sleigh. If you wish you
can tie g red ribobn round each box,
after filling it with candy; and under
the bow, one top, tuck a spray of hol-
ly.

When you are wrapping your
Christmas gifts, be sure to use plen-
ty of red and green paper, and your
parcels will be a dozen times more
attractive. Try putting on a final
wrapping of green tissue paper, tied
witp red cord, or red paper tied with
green cord. And when it is ready to
be delivered, slip a spray of holly or
of fir under the cord or ribbon. It
adds a fruly festive air.

A2

POINTS OF VIEW *
We cannot live without idealism’
and we cannot live either without
realism.—M. Bertrand.

NOT FAR TO GO

A distinguished lawyer. and poli-
ticlan was travelling on the train.
when an Irishwoman came into the
car with a big basket. bunale, et:.,
and sat down near him, when the
conductor came around to coilect the
fares the woman paid ber money,
and the conductor passed the lawyer
without collecting anything. The

KEEP GOING :

Walters when he had applied for an
office position and was told the place
wag alreadyfilled. but thathe could
have a job in the shipping room.“No
overall job for mine: I didn‘t go all
the way through high school just for
the sake of wearing blue denim.*

Right behind Ned was his chum,
Fred Jackson.

“Give me the job,“ urged Fred.
“There won‘t be any overalls on thc
money I earn.*

This incident really happened, and
today—ten years have passed—today
Fred Jackson is the office manager of
this same concern, and the sour-faced
young man who sits at the corner
desk in the big general office is named
Ned Walters.

Pretty good motto to work on, this
—“Take what you can get“ Ge sure
it's the best you cam get. but be sure
you take it. Life is a good deal like
rowing a boat upstream; the minute
you stop rowing you stop going.

00
LOVE

The surest way to impeverish your
heart is to hoard up your love.

lawyer:

“An’ faita, an why is it that the
conductor takes the money of a poor
Irishwoman au‘ dom‘t a3k ye, who
same to be a rich man, for 2nything?

The lawyer (who had a pass) re-
plied: “My dear madam. I'm trav-
elling: on my hezuty.”

The woman looked at him for a
moment, and then quickly answerod:

“An’ is that so? Thin ye must be
very mnear yer journey‘s end.”

4 Y FFFFF S FF F Y FF S Y FF T FFEF Y

Two Women

You Know

tume, dabs afbit

and everywhere.
HUNTS. When

and physically.

want a Jack Horner pie. A large

pose and a roll of crepe paper will |
convert it into “a thing of beauty
and a joy forever.” Completely cov-
er the lid with red rose petals, which
are made by cutting out petal shapes
with the tip and stem running with
the grain of the crepe paper. Gently
press out the centre of each petal to
give it that natural petal shape. When
the lid is covered attach to the cen-
tre a little Santa Claus figure, sur-
round him partly with cotton wool
and sprinkle over it artificial snow.
Around the lower part of the basket
wind a frill of the paper and fill it
with tiny, amusing gifts. BEach little
gift should be attached to one end of
a red ribbon, the other end being lost
under a dinner plate.

For favors that are just a Dit dif-
ferent, secure little white cardboard

work basket will answer your pur-|!

the shopping art

exactly what she

home fresh as a

And the moral

zizziziittzggzzzzxziizxxgg;4;11111:14
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Pyrex Ware
Aluminum Ware
Granite Ware
Tin Ware
Cutlery,

Carving Sets

Hardware
Smoker’s
Supplies

Jack Knives
Flash Lights
Kitchen Utensils
Saws, Axes
Hammers
Carpenter Tools

F all the year, perhap:

X She reads the advertise-
ments before she starts out. She finds out

There‘s the one who puts on her street cos-

of powder on her nose and

salliegs forth to shop. She looks here, there

She hunts and hunts and
she arrives back home she

is jazzy and jaded—all mussed up, mentauy

There's the other who really hag learned

wants and where to get it.

Then Bhe goes straight down town and right
40 the store that has it. In his way she
saves time, money and effort. She comes

daisy and ready to get-the

family a good dinner instead of wishing they
could go to a cafeteria.

is—“A Straight Line Is the

Shortest Distance Between Two Poin

READ THE ADVERTISEMENTS

that which affords the

most joy, is the Yuletide period with its

Christmas and the New Year.
store is that general happiness may be yours.

The wish of our

By Making Selections From Our Stock

Cigars

The Joy of Giving Made Easy g

AT YOUR SERVICE

Cigarettes
(in Special
Christmas
Packages)

Something for Every Member
of the Family

Tobacco " Pipes

Pouches
Holders
Hundreds of
other articles
for Gifts

Gasoline

W. C. FEINDEL "¢

\

good woman iaereupon said to the-

Well 1 guess not!” exclaimed Ned
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— A Snow-Ball Fight | Spirit of Christmas
The | Ra g ged M ad onna In the wintertime we have snow-| what a fondertul spirit is this

ball fights very often, but the kind I i -
@ By Elizabeth Moore Joyce g g like best is when we have forts. :ll:e(;: x::he:t;e:smd;:; o:m::‘ :)t:‘::‘ E 1 Here's Wishing You Every One
Last winter, Hilda, Jean, Mary and on in. oming! -

I made a fort out of snow. This is laueghg: atgd‘::&x:‘:: :;:e&: :1:: thell: { —All the Joy, Happiness and Com-

As Maria Rossie emerged from the from a dark corner of the church and how we made it:— we rolled large|can wing its way over continents and forts at Christmas Time.
alley with the little Antonio in her 'went to her’ snowballs about a foot in diameter|geas that divide us. It starts pil-
arms, she almost collided with a cart “Oh, you poor creature! Tell me|and placed them ciose together to|grimages in fancy, and reality, to the
of Christmas evergreens. how I can help you,” she said in a|form an oblong with an opening onf 13 home.

“The Feast of the Nativity,” mur-|voice so gentle that Maria opened [the south side. Then we filled in the| 1t calls itg roll and from faded pag-| #X 3 ‘
mured Maria devoutly, and then fold- | her dark eyes wonderingly and then|OPen spaces and levelled it off on the|eg it brings names that were almost| 38 ° °
ed little Antonio closer under her|closed them again with a sigh of | toP. We then put another row of|¢,rgotten, Indeed, names are called | z& hr t
worn shawl as the baby reached out|gratitude. snowballs all around on top of the|then that one scarcely mentions from |’y C ls mas lnner
for the fragrant evergreens. “Oh, it is true, it is true,” she mur-|first row and so on until it was up t0) one year's end to another. It stops

A d. “I came to the Blessed Vir-|our shoulders. Then we built it up i n th h - | R
Maria’s dark eyes were sad but not | mure e processions on the way to the ceme
hopeless as she trudged along. It gin for help und she has sent you too2 the north side over our heads to|tery of forgotten things. It awakens|# One Of Great lmportance

was true she had been' somewhat dis-|me.” keep the cold north wind from us.|memory, and digs in the ashes of the
appointed in this new country to “And I came for comfort,’ replied | Then we decided our fort was .done: past.
which Luigi had brought her, but|the richly dressed woman. “Since| -Then Hilda, Mary and I decided it| 1t preaks on mankind with the| %
perhaps that had been because he |last Chrirstmas I have lost my httle | was tifhie for a snow "fight, we got|sound of bells, and lets in a flood of y we Can Help You Solve the
was ill so much lately and too, be- child and did not know how I could | Jean to leave the fort. She then went | fealing that carries down the barriers

: endure this one with all its memor-|and got two little girls and a little|of gelfishness, and our little boats are ‘ Pl'Oblen[l

cause her clothing was too thin for|¢ ¥
this cold climate and food was none|ies. But perhaps in helping you I|boy to help her gain it back. Then|gogened from their moorings. It is | i
may find in a measure the comfort 1| we agreed that it was time to start|an earnest of redemption, and a re-| 4 -

too plentiful.
: v . | the battle, but a rule was made, that h 1d i t alto-
Of course when Luigi recovered sought when I entered this church minder that the wor s not alto 5 3 < % w32 ] < =
“Let'my little. Antonio Samiset you.] wé were to try not to hit. ekcl: othar Gathis: Bad. Gor thive B scarcdly al WE CARRY A FULL STOCK OF THE BEST CUTS OF BEEF, PORK and LAMB, ALSO HAVE
FISH VEGETABLES, ETC. A nice juicy roast is a splendid treat at any time. Try one.

and the winter was over, everything :
would be all right. It was only for [sWeet lady,” Maria said, eagerly with |in the face. S s Siwhate thin dn Ohrietit:

a short time that the land of their |her soft Italian accent. “This will| In the meantime we had made a|dom which is not entered by a mes- %3
dreams had failed them, but, ah, the be his first Christmas and I will | block house behind the fort; which | genger of Love. ’ I TURKEY GOOSE or CHICKEN
Feast of the Nativity was jalmost [share him with you for the sake” she | consisted of a hole dug in the snow,| Indeed, a channel has been worn in ' #§ 9

raised her eyes reverently to the | with sides projecting also above the|the world‘s year, and for these few ' % WHICH SHALL IT BE ?

here and little Antonio was™reaching g )
ont for the first time after the joys [richly stained window above her, “for | surface, filled with snowballs. days at least, the spirit of Christ fills Place your order in advance and have your Turkey, Goose or Chicken
)

|
i
istmas—and she had nothing to | the sake of the Holy Child.” Hilda was the Militia, which was|it to the brim. ; 3 = ¢
girvshl:hsx:.m “You would do this for me — a|gypposed to stay in the fort. Mary] Christmas should mean more to the‘ delivered to your door just when you want it.

“There must be a way,” Maria said|Stranger?” asked the bereaved moth- [ was the army, and with her {he Gen-|surging tide of humanity than a day, SLICED BACON: HAMS: PRESSED MEAT: POTATOES: CABBAGE: CARROTS: TURNIPS:
to herself confidently. “Oh, therefer- “Oh, I have been selfish in my | eral, often charged on the enemy tofin chich the home table is adorned MINCE MEAT: ROASTS OF ALL KINDS: CANNED VEGETABLES: ALL PRICED RIGHT — and
must be a way and I will find it.” great sorro' . Now, I, too, will try|keep them at a distance from  the| with ‘bounteous supplies of rich food WITH PROMPT CCURTEOUS TREATMENT MAKES SHOPPING AT OUR MEAT MARKET: A

Presently from the tower of a|to”be brave fnd helpful—for His fort. and relishes; a day in which the' GREAT PLEASURE. s s e s s s e s s s s s :

church the chimes melodiously pealed f"als‘& :ome, & M taky you home.” The battle started with the enemy | homes of the fortunate are warmed by |
out the hour and Maria pause. Amid 3 Ohl eh ragged.Magonna came outf . .. hing themselves a short distauce | 810Wing fires and blended into warm|
the throng of eager, hurrying people Sl t'e church with her pale face a-|, = i1o fort and snowballs being|colors by appropriateé decoration. | Phine e
she stood still for a moment and. then | S’V w:\hh hope ‘and the sad-eyed|, . .. ¢om one place to the other, | Christmas is nothing to you if t.mssI = 00 ur ros
her troubled face cleared and her ‘:e‘)rm;:n:] i::'of;lcehr ?;il:liil;tscaklelped Then the eneniy. began . to  advanes !sTv:hatCIi]tintxea;ls. s g . ® Street
eyes grew soft. . g : forward. I gave the order to charge, BAGREIS S1Yes &, wikhout hope MIDDLETON

Holding her baby close she en-| The chimes in the tower once moref L. oo neaiit for the Army, but OF Dromise of receiving. Shall we OPPOSITE ROYAL BANK.
tered the church and knelt down ;’l‘mg out t;‘e Py hour as the lt-| " \iitia charged too and lett the Teceive all and give nothing?
reverently in the last pew. For a ;:uriirt)t'herfgieoffo.t a::é \;;:lhu:()b;h(el fort unprotected. If the enemy had ‘What about llhe ulx;fortux;ate brottl:er:
long time she knelt there while the o ©d | ynown it a part of their army could Dear you on whom Dame Fortune has - SRS E PSS I PR R R B At e o
peace of the holy place gradually Madofma looked ealm and Deflceful as have gone around the fort and thru not smiled? -Offer the .comrort of :m‘ ;1;;‘2‘;f—iii#;i&;giﬁggii;i’iii;mﬁ
stole over her and calmed her trou-|the wandering ray of sunshine slow-| . = b - = = i 1eq the walls Your fireside and the fruits of your )

bled spirit, and little Antonio went to| 1V died away and left it as before in| o " o o remarkably strong, hav- ;z)xbor to him on this, the Day of all ¥
I Days. | T

sleep in her arms. e ing been left over night and trozen!

But at length from out of the ) as hard as ice.) This was repeated | What about the helpless, undernour- &
dimness of the great sanctuary one gony quite a few times and sometimes thef ished infant to whom the cost of a &y
object began to stand. out clearer A BEAUTIFUL SONG Militia stayed in the fort, but Somc._i[cig:u‘ would mean a quart of whole- "
and clearer as her eyes grew accus- times was eager to get in the fight so | Some milk, happiness and comfort? W
tomed to the shadows. It was a “Q little town of Bethlehem, joined the Army and I in charging the What about the widow, laboring to o
window close to the chancel that a How still we see thee lie, enemy. A couple of times I gave the keep life and health in a large fami-
ray of sunshine had found and as it| .o oo pol B the | order to charge and when I had charg. 1¥? It might be your wife ten days W
travelled it brought out in the rich| o0y Lo pin b Cho was a|ed, with a volley of snowballs, 1[°F ten years hemce. The price of a 4
colors of a great pginter the figures great as great a man as a preacher. | found that the Army had remained quart would bring happiness to her‘M
of the Blessed Virgin and the Holy He tried to live like Christ. As he | at the fort. Then I quickly retreated horrxe and ﬂresld.e. l*
Child. ; 4 : walked up and down the streets of | More than once a portion of the ene- .(’0 oyt on this day; seel.( eut ;he e

As the wm(.low brightened in the Boston he nodded to people here and | my’s army got in the fort, while the fallen, the poor and needy; con.x ort
sunlight, Marla.s eyes became fixed there until the whole street seemed | other parts and our army fought fierce ‘hTm as b;*St' as: YOR- O .{! "'i is:
on it as if fascmate};l. The(x; slmfly1 filled with sunshine. Not many peo | outside of it, but we always got them »)tnrtez;fo;;ddl'xi]:?rnyo;lagru give, give
s tdmm . tnete: 3 nr:l)o:fe(l Ble foday read Ms sermons, but he | O%t. (‘ive.wilhosl Lthoughr. Zf recelvlng‘ I

V r
nf}nrer and: DEArcr.10. the. WoNSoN Y I lives in the licarts of old  and young Upon the Militia‘s retreat to the], 7 & ‘“‘
picture. 'When at last she reached A y . % : ¥ in return; the Gods will not forget
= through this beautiful Christmas song. | hospital - on account of being very
it she sank on her knees and holding This s 4 2 . | you. They never do. Make it not a
= g his song has probably been translat- | much out of humor and the enemy's|,, . » )
out the sleeping child in her arms X é : i 3 TR Merry Christmas,” Brother, but a' ™

b d o1 ed in forty-seven languages and in|getting reinforcements omn their side, Gooll ‘Christias Tor-sll-mankind
" prra);: .50' y'Av Maria! = Hel the remotest corners of the earth|the Army and I decided that we could ¢

pét;e": s Coa P! hearts break forth into joy. not keep up any ionger. So, we drew @
i : - i : t rbally.

Did she imagine it or did the form How silently, how silently 0Nty W N o
of the. Blessed One above bend over The wondrous gift is given ! The tovms of the Wealy wark that  PRAVER FOR CHRISTMAS PRACE
her consolingly? And did the little So God imparts to human hearts | the fort should be shared by all of :
hands of the Holy Child stretch out The blessings of His heaven,” |us. On account of it being bl{llt high-
in  benediction over her own little| 1 this hymn the beloved Bishop of in the north and west wides tt_‘e

” 3 2 northwest wind couldn‘t reach us in
one? Brooks will live and sing through £ g
£ there, and it proved a warm resting
Maria was cold and clad in rags| many years. 7
. place for us. And it was the last to
and had eaten little for days so that Sait fn the siiiie
Luigi, her sick husband, might 3 E.
have the more. Just what happened
she did not know, but suddenly she
felt sure that her prayer for help
would be answered and weak and
faint she sank to the floor before
the sunlit Madonna with a low cry
of joy.

But as the woman in rags sank
down exhausted, another woman
clad in furs and silks rose hastily

F ¥

Christmas peace is God‘'s; and He
must give it Himself, with His own
hand, or we shall never forget it. Go
then to God Himself. Thou art His
child, as Christmas Day declares. Be
not afraid to go unto thy Father. Pray
to Him; tell Him what thou wantest;
Say, “Father, I am not moderate, rea-
sonable, forbearing. 1 feel I cannot
keep Christmas aright, for I have not
a peaceful Christmas spirit in me;
and I know that I shall never get it
by thinking, and reading, and under-
standing; for it passes all that, and
lies far away beyond it, does peace,
in the very essence of Thine undivid-
ed, unmoved, absolute, eternal God-

B TE el s B S i Dy 2 -4 1 head, which no change nor decay of
;1\1;‘;‘11‘;11111\ 1111}3‘"‘11‘1“;}1“;‘ i this created world, nor sin or folly of
o \ 4 i men, -or devils, can alter; but which
‘ i abideth for ever what it is, in per-
fect rest, and perfect power and per-
fect love. ‘O, Father, give my Thy
Christmas Peace.”—Charles Kingsley.

CHRISTMAS
FOOTWEAR

FOR

YOUNG AND OLD

[y FFFF P FFEFFFFEEIEEEFFFEE R

FOR LADIES:

3

Oxfords, Pumps, Felt Slippers,
Gaiters, Overshoes, Skating :
Boots and Hosiery.

('3
Number 20 for JOB PRINTING
All orders are given our prompt and Meditation is the soul‘s perspective
careful attention. glass.

FOR GIRLS:

Boots, Shoes Hockey Boots,

< HE ™MIXED FARMER
Gaiters, Slippers and Rubbers.

)

FOR MEN:

Fine Boots, Oxfords, Slippers,

Overshoes, Hockey Boots, Rub-

bers and all kinds of Fine Hose.
FOR BABY:

White Bodots, Brown Boots,
Moccasins in DBrown, Blue and
White, Slippers in all colors.
FOR BOYS:
Hockey Boots, Gum Rubbers,
Shoe Packs and Rubber Boots.

Agent for: TAPLIN NATURAL TREAD SHOES.
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0. W. CHESLEY

Reliable Footwear
MIDDLETON, . 7 77 § I ¥ i {1 NOVA SCOTIA

) f’“ + OPEN EVERY NIGHT BEFORE CHRISTMAS :

The Home of
Good Printing

Middleton, Nova Scotia
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BURKE’S READY-TO-WEAR

wzll be yours lf you wzll vlslt ‘us, and select your szts for the Yulettde Season.
had from our lmmen__‘

Sweaters
v%irts &
.7'§

-

e ngxe ,New Fx:o-.t CLoth L s
! Uhdgwear .

»:;

B 9 .eﬂ-

Useful Ivory Gifts qf
—every descriptioni
Leather Hand Bags

(i [ (W 4]

Toxlet Artlclee of Taste

" Perfume and Powders
Compacts and Refills
Nail Files

Vanity Cases

Photo Frames

Handkerchiefs

Let us make this the Most Joyous of any Christmas we have had the privilege to enjoy.

- g3 )iﬁ,u T/ //{,/;

’é% ¥lBoxes :"

"Qf/ l

,_’iiﬁi ’l Sl

# L PE A AN T R e T

. ¥ X B

st'ock, which has been carefull y selected

e ole,,,famxly busy loqkmg at, Burkes! Store News,
and picking gut: their gifts, because they can! save money.
And—they know that Burke QUallty is Good Quality. .,

A FULL LINEOF

Chrlstmas

Children's Use #
“ful Gifts -

School Bags 5 i g
e Papetenes
Brush and Comb qets
"' Christmas Cards - :
-Rubber Balls and Dolla A
oo Clhocks,
, ..Watches

‘ Toys bf all kinds
Fancy ‘Glass Dishes
Candle Sticks
Tags,

- Senley and. ,
Fancy ‘Wrapping Paper
Papeteries

AII Htgh (

e L

“Trimmings

¥

1

szts of Merlt can be
Grade Merchandzse and

but we will enumerate
are here. |

§
|
{4

GENTLEMEN
&
Overcoats
,Si:)or.t‘ Sweaters |
Boots and Shoes

Slxppers o
lek Mufﬂers i

Dtess Glow; o
.i'. BLdpipfiRanss i

Hats and Caps

Fancy Boxes of Gents .

Make your

friends happy with the presentation of some small gift as a remembrance of the esteem in which they are held by

you.

We feel sure we can supply your wants, and cordially invite you to call.

BURKE’S READY-TO-WEAR

KINGSTON,

NOVA SCOTIA




il the children crowd
Hrunx'tbedmstmas tree,
1 see once more the comraées trae

IMarch onward
I hear the echo o

Jﬁgtb

To greet the Christmagtide.

In olden aps.in golden 6
tswmhxgh
tohthe glorg of thig hour

armsThold
The glthngat love hag brought

my side,
theu' songs

nShols,

tome,

fill my heart with pride,

Hsljoinin theirhappy songs
o greet the Christmagtide.

CHRISTMAS 1924

How shall we come to the Christ-
mas of 1924?
pair in our hearts of the final tri-
umph of good, over evil, or dare we,
despite the voices of the present and
the dark fears for the future, declare
our faith in the words of Browning’s
innocent child, and say:

God‘s in His Heaven;
All's right with the world?*

The answer is simple. Leave Him
out of His heaven and out of His
world, and Christmas, with its glor-
ious song of old,” is little less than a
mockery. But hold to the faith that
has stayed and steadied unnumbered
multitudes of earth’s finest spirits
‘in days when those about you will
greet the dawn of the new Christmas
with a deep and satisfying peace.

Here is an optimism that will hail
the coming Christmas not because it
ignores the facts, an optimism that

Shall it be with des-!

! ly slaves.

knowg that, though mighty empires
have come and goné, and darkness
settled over many a nation like an

impenetrable gloom, the world hmzl

steadily, if slowly, rolled out of dark-
ness into light. This is not the only
era in human history when civiliza-
tion has seemed to be drifting to-
ward the rocks, with no watcher at
the bow and no hand on the helm.
Would any of us like to go back to

the days when man was emerging
from his arboreal life? Do we ph:/rs’t

for the civilization of Babylon
Egypt, or Rome, with the world most-
Have we made no progress
even through nights of French Revo-
lutiong and Russian horrors? Look
back over human history and trace
thé upward climb, and mark the larg-
er world into which humanity has
come since that first Christmas day,
and despair will give place to hope,
and the song of Browning’s maid will
not seem so mad a dream. °

SALT AND ITS USES

One grows so accustomed to having
galt always in evidence in the kitchen
that little thought is given to its use-
fulness outside of the realm of cook-
ing. It has various uses, however,
that should not be 6verlooked in spite
of its importance in keeping food
from being tasteless.

For instance a little salt rubbed on
the cups will take off tea stains and
if put into whitewash will make it
stick better. As a tooth powder it
will keep the teeth white and the
gums hard and rosy. If salt and water
are used to clean willow furniture,
apply it with a brush and rub it dry
and the results will be most satisfac-
tory. Salt and water held in the
mouth after having a tooth pulled
will assist in stopping the blecding.

Prints rinsed with it in the water
will hold the color and look better.
Silk  handkerchiefs and ribbons
should be washed in salt and water
and ironed wet to obtain the best re-
sults. As a fertilizer salt is very
valuable. Thoroughty wetting the
hair once or twice with a solution of

salt and water will keep it from tal-I

ling out.

E¥ ¥

DECEMBER 18
AT 8.45

DRAWING AT

=R

from today,

Dfawing at 9 p. m.
9P M : lt

Glft Sale Notice

All ticket holders bear in mind, Sale ends one week
Thursday, December 18th.
be given out all day Thursday until 8.45 p. m.. Drawing
will take place at 9 p. m. in Middleton Rink. :

Be sure your coupons are present as prizes are to be a-
warded that night and if the lucky coupons are not pre-
sented when called for, another drawing will be made.
Either bring your coupons or write your name on the
back and send to G. Fred Fisher, Secretary, keeping re-
cord of the numbers you hold. The numbers of the lucky
coupons will be seen in The Outlook of Dec. 25th.

Every one present holding several coupons will do well
to have a list\of the numbers they hold so they can tell in
a minute if they have won. This will save you looking at
each coupon.
Remember every coupon  gives you a chance on all four
gnfts and the more you have the better your chance. Dur-
_ing the last four days, Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday and
Thursday all twenty two of the merchanfs are making
Special Displays of Xmas Gifts and they want you to buy
your Xmas Gifts then so they can give you more coupons- -
on the gifts. Do Not Put it Off.
Buy Xmas Gifts while the Sale is on, as the last ticket
you get may be the lucky one.
Remember tickets given until 8.45 on Thursday evemng
Everyone welcome.
Be there ready to claim your gift when the lucky
numbers’ are called out.

Dec. 9—Mrs. Walter Kelly returned

way of St. John where she spent a
day with Mr. and Mrs. T. W.Magee
and family who recently went form
Middleton fo St. John to live.

A special business meeting of the
W. I. was held at the home of the
president, Mr. P. A. Baltzer, Satur-
day evening.

Mr. and Mrs. Louis Wotton are
now in their new house.

Mr. and MYs. Hallet Bruce, Mr.

{ have left the ‘Mitchell’ house at So
Farmington and moved to Middleton.
They will be very mucp miscad in our
community.

Mrs. Hoffman of Nictaux is with
Mrs. and Miss Dennison for an in-
definite period.

The W. I. are holding a Pie Social
in the school house uesday evening
Dec. 9th.

Mr. William Warner of Lawrence-
town spent Saturday at the home of
his daughter, Mrs. Rupert Parker.
Sorry to report Mr. and Mrs. Warner
“both in poor health.

Mr. and Mrs. J. B. Hilton &pent
Sunday with relatives in Kingston.

a

Keep fresh dear old mem-
ories of the old home town:
' Send ‘“The Outlook" to a dis-
tant friend. It's a regular
' consience gift.
' &

IF THE HORSE COULD TALK

WHEN WINTER COMES

|

|

| If a horse could talk, he would
have many things to say, espeeially
when winter comes.

He would tell his driver how a
, frosty bit stings and tears hig lips
and tongue when it is thrust into his
i mouth without being .:varmed firnt
| He would tell how it feels to have
nothifg but ice cold water to drink,
i when he is already shivering from
the cold.

He would tell of the bitter wind
-that frosts his sides when he halts,
eaming from exertion, and ig tied
for hours in an exposed place with-
out a blanket.

He would talk of slippery roads
and the sensations of falling on cruel
cobblestones—the pressure of the
load pushing him to the fall, the
bruised knees and wrenched joints,
the tightened straps and the feel of
the driver's lash, the panting nostrils
and heaving flanks, and the horrible
fright of it all

When he stumbles don‘t whip him,
Think 'of your own feelings if struck
every time you slipped or stumbled.

Warm the bite before: putting it in
his mouth. .

Take the chill off his drinking wa-
ter when possible, if it is very cold.

Give him enough to eat and spread
plenty of clean bedding "in his stall.

Put a blanket on him in the stable
on cold nights.

Do not leave him standing in a
Keep

| cold wind without a blanket.
him in the sun, if possible.

Keep him sharp shod during the
winter.

Drive him carefully over icy roads.

When he falls, quickly loosen his
| harness, push back the sleigh and
help him to rise, without blows.

Watch for the appearance of gall-
spots, and allow nothing to touch
them till healed.

Be human with your horse.
him ag well as he treats you.

Treat

4

Coupons will

Do not miss

from Boston on Kriday, coming by

and Mrs. Raymond Bruce and family %ﬂist Church on Friday evening last.

g this edition.
two names of citizens who
had passed to the Great Be-
yond were overlooked. His
Worship, desires us to make

Dec. 8—Mrs. Ralph Lants has re
turned from a pleasant visit to Shel-
burne where she was the guest of
her daughter, Mrs. George Swanburg.

Miss Braine spent the week end
at her home in Annapolis recently
and on her return was accompanied
by her sister, Miss Betty, who spent
the following week end at the home
of Mrs. M, Balcom.

A very successful “Napkin Lunch“
and Sale was given by the members
of The Community Club, in the Meth-

large number of people were pre-
sent, and enjoyed the excellent lunch
and purchased many articles from the
Fancy Work Table, which presented

a very handsome appearance, while

tomers at another table. At the
Handkerchief Booth many handsome
and dainty ‘hankies’ were displayed,
and were quickly disposed of. These
articles were all gifts from @absent
friends.

The proceeds amounted

and goes towards carrying on the

home-made candy found ready cus,

to $72.00|

work of the hall,

A program was given consisting of
choruses and readings and selections
from the Melvern Orchestra.

Mr. C. Neily of Brooklyn was the
guest of her sister, Mrs. E. VanBus-
kirk, last week.

A song service was held in the Bap
tist Church on Sunday evening last
week the auspices of the W. M. A
Society, with the president, Mrs. M.
Sproule in the chair.

gram was rendered.

Mr., and Mrs. O. P. Goucher and
son, Gordon; Miss Gladys VanBus-
kirk ‘and Miss B. Gullivan of Middle-
ton were guests of Mrs. M. Sproule.
Mrs. Eliza Stronach has returned '
from a pleasant visit to Forest Glade
where she was the guest of MT. and
Mrs. Arthur Gates.

Misses Florence and Helen Power
of Middleton were guests of their
grand-parents, Col. and Mrs. Mac-

Neil.

Christmas stands for love and for
charity, for hope and for joy at the
fruition of that long-made promise of
the prophet of the coming of one who
should bring peace and good-will to
earth; so the churches hold their ser-
v}ces and the people congregate to
join in singing or to lister to the ren-
dition of carols, some of which have
come down from the early ages of
the church. The children have their
Christmas treats, and they are the
very merriest of the merry in their
participation in these annual school

festivals.

NEW POWER PLANT

Middleton.now has 400
additional horse power added
to its electrical plant, which
makes it one of the best in the
Valley. Report of the for-
mal opening which took place
Tuesday of this week will be
pnnted in our next regular
issue.  Parties looking for a
good opening for manufac-
turing industries where elec-
trical energy is a factor, will
do’ well to not overlook Mid-
dleton. The town too is an
ideal situation for any kind
of industry because it is the
best situated, geographically,
of any in the Valley, with
two railways, close to the bay
shore and on the main Post

Road.  Write Middleton first.

F 3
THE MAYOR'S LETTER

Mayor Sponagle's letter ap-
pears on the front page of
.In writing this

this note mentioning those,
whom he had omitted at time
of writing. They are Mrs.
Bezanson and Charles Black.

F 3
A CORRECTION

In our regular issue of the
11th, there was an error in
The Parish of Wilmot advert-
isement.  According to the
ad. it would appear that the
Christmas Story was to be
given at the Union Church,
Wilmot on Sunday the |4th
at 3 pm. Regular Service
will take place at this hour.
Readers please take note.

Grasp the spirit: Try and
make somebody happy at this
FFETFT¥F T T TR ¥ Christmas time.

The Same Old Wish in the Same Old Way

Merry CnstsTo You All

When Prompt Service Counts

You can always depend on R. S. McKay when it comes
to Coal. We have built up a splendid patronage by deliv-
erying the kind of coal folks want and when they wanit it.

WE HANDLE THE BEST

Besco Coals and Coke

Inverness Coal

Hard Coal

We want you to know that we appreciate your confi-
dence in us, and we want to thank you for your patron-
age. We shall always endeavor to retain your confidence.

Let us serve you with our Coals which are always of

Best Quality. Best Prices.

THE GIFT
WORTH WHILE
FOR A NEEDY
FRIEND:—
A LOAD OF
OUR COAL

R. S. McKAY

MIDDLETON,
NOVA SCOTIA

Phone 69

: W Chtis mas
'[“mﬁw'mspumofbw’sm

mtmd“ffwﬁmdww.
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The irm of E. L. Balcom & Sons,
formerly of Paradise, who are now estab-
lished at Victoria St., Middleton since
1923, wish to thank all their patrons for
business received in the past.

T he business as a whole has been very
satisfactory and having installed further
up to date machinery are now prepared
to handle all kinds of machine work at
short notice and wish through these col-
umns to solicit the further business of the
general public for the future.

We are ready to do all kinds of Saw
Repairing, making a specialty of Resteel-
ing Cylinder Saws.

Other special lines include the making
of Rear Axles for any make of cars, also
putting Ring Gears made of steel on any
kind of cars and making any model of
Springs required for autos.

Now is the time to bring in the Spray
Pump for overhauling. We carry a com-
plete line of Brass Fittings and all sizes
of Plungers, Valve Caps, etc.

Wishing you the compliments of the
season.

E. L. BALCOM & SONS

MIDDLETON, NOVA SCOTIA
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THE HOSPITALITY of the cowboii .

—it's wonderful, it's beyond compareé:
I remember one day when rounding
up outlaw horses, with a few neigh-
bors, we paused during the noon
hour at one of the big ranches.
There, the cowboys had just pulled
in for dinner too. They greeted us
as brothers. They took our mounts |
and placed them in the stables, after|
taking off the saddles. They fed
our horses the best the ranch had.
And, us, they took us to the house’
and fed us too. It was a good square
feed.. Just what a fellow ap-

I am Photography

XMAS GREETINGS ;
5 Bentle s I td I TURN back the pages of the Book of
; ® Memory. [ bring you Thoughts of
and Take this opportunity to wish one and all a Very Merry Past Years and Old Time Friends!
Xmas and A Happy New Year. We thank you who
a have given us a portion of your patronage and will try by

a Better Service to warrant a larger part during 1925. The Dli Studio is the oldest Photographic establishment in the County

LET US try to keep our money circulating in Middleton and see if we
cannot make The Old Town Grow. This is impossible with as much mon-
ey going out of town for what can just as well be bought at home. Every
Dollar spent with your town Merchant gives them that much more to pay

into your Churches, Schools. Town Office. Rink, M.A.A.A.

Town Affiliations.

FROM NOW UNTIL XMAS:

We are offering the LARGEST
SHOW OF DOLLS ever seen in Mid-
dleton at prices as low as any Cata-
logue House.

LADIES‘ FUR COATS:

3 only Specials at a Very LOW

PRICE.
LADIES‘ COATS:
35 only left from 150 and these are

and other

XMAS BOX HANDKERCHIEFS:
60c to $1.50
THE BEST TABLE OF XMAS AR-
TICLES OF EVERY DESCRIPTION
‘We have ever shown from b¢ to 50¢

OUR MEN'’S

DEPARMENT:
Is Showing THE NEW TIES,
SUSPENDERS, GLOVES, HOSIERY

ARM BANDS, HANDKERCHIEFS
MUFFLERS, CLUB BAGS, BATH
ROBES, UMBRELLAS, ETC.

—all are useful Xmas Gifts.

BE SURE AND GET ALL COUPONS
BY THE 18th after that date your
opportunity for the beautiful gifts the
merchants are giving will be over.

being offered at Atractive Bargains.
NEW BLOUSES:

For Xmas — Crepe de
Beaded, Tunic Blouses, etc.
NEW SILK SCARVES:

The Latest Colors and Weaves.
XMAS HANDKERCHIEFS:

FERR . .oass . ..bec to B0c

BENTLEY’S LTD.

HRISTMA S

AT

CHARLTON’S Ltd.

Chine,

We have a complete stock of Christmas
Goodies and our prices will please you.

OUR STOCK INCLUDES

CANDIED CITRON, ORANGE AND LEMON PEEL, FIGS, DATES
GRAPES, COCOANUTS, PEANUTS, MIXED NUTS; CLUSTER, SEEDED
AND SEEDLESS RAISINS, ORANGES BANANAS.

A full assortment of Candies including
. CREAMS, MOIR'S CHOCOLATES, MOIR'S ROYAL MIXTURE, ANIMAL CANDIES, ETC.

TURKEYS, GEEESE DUCKS, CHICKEN and FOWL, FRESH PORK and
BEEF. =

Order now and be sure of getting what you want.

CHARLTON’'S LIMITED

MIDDLETON,

PHONE 8

' May,YourChristmastMorming Be Glorious.

and Y ourSmile/of;Christmas Cheer

Spread on Throughout the Year,

It is generally admitted that Springhill
and Acadia Coals are the best coals mined in
Nova Scotia. I handle them both, also that
splendid substitute for hard coal, Domestic
Coke. E/ncourage home industry by using
fuel made’by OUR OWN Workmen, in OUR

OWN Country, and so keep our mo ]
OUR OWN County. e e

—

W. S.

MIDDLETON, . ,

—_—————

iy
a -

| TRY YOUR LUCK— Buy a Classified

preciates after being in the saddle
all morning riding the plains. Yes,
after dinner they showed us about
the ranch and related experiences
of the past — nothing but the truth
for a real cowboy neither brags nor
lies — and, some of their stories
were hair-raisers, but knowing some
of the life of these lads, I could not
help but admire them the more for
the thrills they had actually gone
through — and how in many in-
stances one boy helped the other
even when theé chance of escaping
deatp itself was very slim. But a
cowboy is not afraid. When we
were ready to leave the boys got our
horses, saddled them, tried the
straps, and gave us each a lift — a
lift through courtesies sake alone—
and bid us call again. One of our

the fare — but I tapped his steed on
the rump, interrupting the query ;
because I had learned from experi-
ence that to spoil a real cowboy's
pleasure of entertaining — all you
need to do is ask “how much?‘ He
likes it not. And, to think the trek
of the cowboy is fast closing in to
the time when his day as of yore will
be no more. A cowboy may be
rough and unseemly — but he's a
real man with a good true heart
within. He 1loves his work; his
pleasures, and God‘s great outdoors.
He's built for service and usually
delivers the goods. If more men
were like the cowboy — what a
great world this would be.

E

Christmag Time! That man must
be a misanthrope indeed, in whose
breast something like a jovial feeling
is not roused—in whose mind some
pleasant association are not awaken-
ed—by the recurrence of Christmas.

—DICKENS.

F 3

If you would increase your happi-
ness. and prolong your life, forget
your neighbors faults. Forget all
the slander you ever heard. For-
get the temptations. Forget the
fault-finding, and orly remember the
good points which made you fond of
them. Forget all personal quarrels
or histories you may have heard by
accident, and which, if repeated,
would seem a thousand times worse
than they are. Blot out, as far as
possible, all the disagreeableness of
life; they will come, but will grow
larger when you remember them and
the constant thought of the acts of
meanness, or worse  still, malice,
will tend to make you more familiar
with them. Obliterate everything
disagreeable from yesterday, start
out with a clean sheet today, and
upon it for sweet memory's sake on-
ly those things which are lovely and

loveable.
F 3

\A. loc.al newspaer is absolutely
necessary to any community. It Is
the home paper that keeps the people
of the community in touch with each
other by giving them all the news of
their neighborhood and county. For
that alone they are of value and
worth far more than the smal sub-
scription price. They keep the lo-
cal pride and progressive spirit a-
roused and in various ways are
worth far more than the small sub-
scription price. They keep the lo-
cal pride and progressive spirit a-
roused and in various ways are
worth far more to a community than
a community ever spends on them.
The daily paper with its large news
service and quicker facilities may, in
some matters overshadow the weekly
but the weekly home paper fills a
place in the hearts of the people that
a“daily cannot fill. It comes to your
home as an old friend and tried
friend while the daily enters as a

stranger.
F 3

We must Be continually sacrificing
our own wills, as opportunity serves,
to the will of others; bearing, with-
out notice, sights and sounds that
annoy us; setting about this or that
task, when w. had far rather be do-
ing something very different; per-
severing in it, often, when we are
thoroughly tired of it; keeping com-
pany for duty's sake, wheu it wuld
be a great joy te us to he by our-
selves; besides all the trifling unto-
ward accidents of life; bodily pain
and weakness lorg continued, and
perplexing us often when it «doeg not*
amount to illmess; losing what weM|
valué, missing what we desire disap-
pointment in other persons, wiiful-
ness, unkindness, ingratitude, folly,
in cases where we least axpact it.—

J. Keble

in the Outlook, If you want any-
thing, it's a good proposition. Every
one and their kids read them. Just
get the rates.

bunch was about to ask the price of | %
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of Annapolis.

We first opened our doors for business on Sept. 15th, 1912, continu-
ing to the fall of 1916, when the Studip was closed. . After the war we
increased our knowledge in the phoiotographic art through the making of
moving pictures. g ;

In competition with all Canada we were awarded second prize for
the best moving pictures of His Royal Higness, The Prince of Wales,
taken during his first visit to Canadain 1919. g

We re-opened our studip in Mid-dleton, May, 1920 and since that date
our business has increased to such proportions that it was necessary to
enlarge our workrooms, and they have been equipped with the most mod-
ern equipment to enable us to turnout the best work.

FOIl TWELVE YEARS we have been photographing the folks of An-
napolis Valley, and Dill pictures in your family collection of photographs
(and through our Amateur Finishing Dept., your Snapshots) truly TURN
BACK THE PAGES OF THE BOOK OF MEMORY.“

We are taking this opportu nity of thanking you for your
valuable patronage and of wishing you all “Merry Christ-
mas; a Snug and HEARTY NEW YEAR."

W.H DILL
MIDDLETON, NOVA SCOTIA

Mail orders receive

Photographer.

Deevloping. Printing and Enlarging.
Prompt Attention

Gifts That Last

Jewelry, Silverware, Fine English
China, and French Ivory

Newest Novelty Jewely in the
very latest creations and styles
make delightful gifts.

We have just received a new and compléte stock of

W atches, Strings of Pearls, Nifty Bracelets, Pen-
dants; Fine Rings, Emblems, Cuff Links,
Tie Pins, Clocks and dozens of
New 1925 Fads.

-

EXTRA. With Every $10.00 or Better

Ring We Give FREE a French
Ivory Ring Case.

GIFTS FOR EVERBODY

Tobacco Trays

e

Largest Variety of
"Toys in Town

“Gift Sale”” Coupons Given With Cash Purchases
of $1.00

A Distinctive
GIFT:
AINSLEY‘S
ENGLISH
CHINA

Cups and Saucers

VICTROLAS
and
VICTOR
“ RECORDS
Order Now.

Fisher’s Novelty Gift Shop

MOIR’S .
CHOCOLATES

Baoxes 40c to $5.

Our Special —
Chocolate:
50c per Ib.

OUR
25c.
TABLE
DON’T MISS IT




