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log is blazing—and there is some PRETTY AFTERNOON GOWNS - - - 35 cess. This is a wonderful age of
good advice in ‘““The Month Before GOWN‘S OF SILK WITH LACE A opportunity for the woman who is
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Christmas number tells you how to Teaching and needlework used to be
; X A DECEMBER LUNCHEON - - - 4305 .
make them. Our musical editor CULINARY CONCEITS - - - - - s the only occupations open to woman; ;
gives some excellent advice on the y now, there is hardly a field, from é:ﬁ
.matter of Christmas programmes, and FOR THE HOUSEHOLD ranching to architecture, which —
@ assures you of attention paid to any HOUSEHOLD DECORATION - - - 2 women have not entered. ~ An 53“
correspondence you wish to send. HOUSEHOLD HINTS s 6 article in a future number will deal u
- - - - 5 = 5
] THE YOUNGER READERS are wx;h the success of women in poultry- I
well looked after in this number, and SPECIAL DEPARTMENTS raising, and others will show how TJ
‘ will, no doubt, take as much in- AROUND THE HEARTH - - - - 1 ﬁna_ncial success has been attained in &
- terest as ever in the Rebus competi- THE JOURNAL/S JUNIORS - - - - 16 various walks of business. The series G@
0 . . J 1 far ) :
tion, which has always proved such 2 Rk of articles on a nurse’s career will be
'1 ; THE CHRISTMAS REBUS 17 : : : |
a popular feature. There is a FROM THE PUBLISHERS - - - - 18 published during 1912, and will I
Christmas puzzle, also, which will : : give a practical idea of what equip- :
2 2 . CANADIAN GIRLS’ CLUB - - - - 26 ; . i ]
A give our Jymprs an opportunity to THE DRESSING-TABLE By Tt ment is necessary for thisi calling. L‘
& exercise their ingenuity. The letters WOMEN'S INSTITUTES P The work of the Women’s Institutes
f s : s A i,
” n the recent competition regardmg a was never so ﬂounshmg as at present,
'l summer holiday have been entertain- MISCELLANEOUS and.the report of the Annual Con- l“L
ing and creditable, and we should EDIPORIAL (CHAR - o s - iy vention will be found in our Janu- I
like to have given a prize to each BOITORIALS St it ey o on ary number. The Institute Depart- f
young correspondent. We hope you MATTRRS - MUSICRL S e oo a8 ment has proved one of the most @
will all take an interest in the new : attractive in the JoURNAL. We re- m
it competition, “A  Winter Adven- Z gret we cannot publish all papers. h
v‘i’ ;
&memmm g 3 ngmumL




4 CANADIAN HOME JOURNAL

- Mr. Grocer, why don’t you sell more Mince Meat?
We believe it is because you haven’t told the housewife
enough about Heinz Mince Meat.

She naturally lacks confidence in any
commercially-prepared mince meat.

Then why don’t you—Mr. Grocer—
explain lo her the difference between
Heinz Mince Meat and the kinds usu-

ally sold?

Why don’t you tell her of the Heinz
Pure Food Institution? Why don’t you
describe to her its clean model kitchens,
sand scoured and flushed with water 7¢g-
alarly, to keep every corner sweet and
spotless?

“Tell her of the cleanly, uniformed work
people who guard the purity and quality
of all Heinz products.

Every housewife would want to ecat
Heinz Mince Meat if she could see it
made. Every detail of its making is
open to inspection, and thousands of vis-
itors do see it made every year.

Tell her that we use selected apples—
ripe, juicy, and tart; that we wash, pare
and core them—taking out every bruise

and speck.

Tell her of the luscious Valencia raisins
—every one seeded; that our - currants,
too, are the finest imported and thor-

oughly washed.

Other Heinz good things for the Holiday table are: Heinz Tomato Soup
Preserves, Jellies, Sweet Pickles, Chili Sauce, East Indian Chutn’ey Euch,

Then you know we get choice cuts of
fresh beef every day. And clean, whole
knob kidney suet — snow-white and
wholesome.

These things, with the finest candied
fruits and peels and Heinz-ground pure
spices, impart to Heinz Mince Meat its
wonderful flavor—delicious— zxcompar-
able. And it 1s as pure and wholesome
as the finest home-made product caz be.

The particular housewife will appreciate
your telling her these things because you
can save her the trouble of home mince-
meat making; and she’ll appreciate, too,
the fact that you actually pay more in
order to give her more quality for her
money—in all Heinz 57 Varieties.

Heinz Mince Meat, as you know, is
sold in glass jars, in stone crocks—in
Heinz Improved Tins, also by the pound
from bulk packages. In selling it by the
pound you will, of course, always tell your
customer that the flavor will be even
better if 1t 1s allowed to simmer slowly
fifteen minutes before using.

And tell your customer that every
pound e}nd every package really consti-
Futes a trial sample, because she can return
it to you and receive full purchase price
if 1t fails to please her.

uries—rich, light, digestible.

rare spices and candied
good thing th =

pudding good
Pudding.

Cranberry Sauce,
red Figs, etc., etc.

H. J. Heinz Co.— 57 Varieties

Member of Association for Promotion of Purity in Food
S
Read our Advertisement Guarantee on Page Three of this ig
sue,

g 18 a luxury of lux-
raisins and e
currents, seeded and washed

g )

t 1ts — every

at goes to make a plum
— €06 1nto Heinz Plum
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EDITTORIALS

At Yuletide

IT is actually here again—the best holiday of the year
—and we realize that nothing can spoil Christmas
cheer, and that even the modern commercial spirit
takes a blushing and shame-faced departure when
the rosy face of Santa Claus appears through the
snowstorms. ‘““Going home for Christmas’ is the
glad announcement heard everywhere, and the heart
beats faster as the December days are marked off the
calendar. Do you not remember the old times at
boarding school, when you counted even the hours,
as the Christmas holidays drew near? Nothing
else will ever look as bright as the lights of the old
town and the welcoming windows of the old home.
Yet there are homes, even in our prosperous and
enlightened Canada, where Christmas brings neither
warmth nor gladness. These are the spots which we
must not forget in our own preparations for the
festivities of the season.

Above all, let us remember the children in the
hospital and do something towards making their
Christmas bright and merry. The “small persons”
who are suffering demand our sympathy and help,
and the Christmas Spirit should inspire the gifts to
the afflicted in the tiny cots.

* * *

The Institute Convention

HE tenth annual convention of the Women'’s
Institutes of Ontario, has completed a decade
of which the members of the order may well be proud.
Even the most hopeful of the founders could hardly
have foreseen such gatherings as met in Guild Hall,
and the University Convocation Hall of Toronto,
during the month of November. For years the con-
vention was held in Guelph at the time of the Winter
Fair, but in 1909 it was felt that the demands of the
organization had outgrown the meeting-place, and in
1910 the capital of Ontario was the rallying-place for
the members. This year, the Horticultural Exhibi-
tion was open during the convention days, and the
members were privileged to obtain a glimpse of the floral
and fruit wealth of Ontario. The first keen frost of
winter was in the air, but there was no coldness in the
welcome which the delegates received.

Mr. G. A. Putnam, the Superintendent of this
work, is to be congratulated on the class of speakers
secured for these occasions. Too often the subjects
chosen by convention speakers are hackneyed or
visionary, with little bearing on the actual needs of
the hearers. Such is not the case with the Institute
programmes. The addresses are essentially practical
and suited to Twentieth Century needs. The women
who gather at these conventions are fairly convinced
of the importance of the home and do not need to be
informed of the desirability of devotion to its needs.
Consequently, platitudes on the subject are not
regarded with enthusiasm. Such up-to-date addresses

as that by Hon. Adam Beck, * Electricity on the Farm
and in the Home,”” and that by Dr. Helen MacMurchy
on “Social Service,” are both practical and invigorating.
In fact, the whole programme presents topics which
are vital and progressive.

* * *
More Men Teachers
HE teacher’s relationship to the community appears
to be still of absorbing interest. A tragedy in the
remote country districts has led to increased urgency
on the part of editors, with regard to the necessity
for more men teachers in our public schools, especially
in the districts where the rougher element is prevalent.
The subject is a somewhat difficult matter to discuss,
and there is no special good in dwelling too insistently
on an isolated tragedy. There is a practical objection
on the part of young men to the teaching profession,
especially so far as the rural schools are concerned.
The salaries paid are not such as to offer compelling
attractions to ambitious youths, who have many ways
before them in this land of various and golden oppor-
tunities. Feminine competition is blamed by many for
this state of affairs; yet woman, also, is finding peda-
gogy inferior in financial charm to a business career.
It is a pitiful state of affairs that young girls should be
sent to cope with conditions which would tax masculine
strength—but the remedy is not easy to find.

Most observers of our modern school system
admit frankly that it is a mistake to have so few men
teachers. The man and the woman educator are both
needed, if our public schools are to accomplish the best
results; but the ‘“‘feminisation’’ of the staff of instruc-
tion is remarkable. Those who deplore the scarcity
of the man teacher are not criticizing adversely the
woman teacher. It is quite natural that the boy, as
he emerges from childhood, finds in the man teacher
a readier understanding of his ambitions than could
be expected from the woman instructor. The Boy
Scout movement is helping in this crisis—but the
cause of the difficulty is economic.

* * *

Music in the Home
IN our large cities, there is no dearth of good music,

so far as concerts are concerned. In the country,
it has been remarked by several observers that music
is generally recognized as a desirable accomplishment
and a refining influence. Where there used to be a
small melodeon in the farm-house parlor, you will
now find an upright piano in all its rosewood glory.
It has been generally remarked that so many women
give up their music after they are married—and devote
themselves to more immediate domestic duties.
This is so often the case, that a woman over fifty years
of age, who plays duets with her eldest daughter was
asked by an astonished guest how she had “managed”’
to keep up her music. g
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THE WOOING OF A WILFUL, MAID

A Story of the Course of True Love Which F mally Ran Smooth

By ANNIE

IM LEDWAITE stood beside his desk with his face growing
slowly grey. His eyes were staring out of the window; his
back turned to the old man who seemed oblivious to every-

thing except his own concerns.

“Yes, it’s that I'm afraid of, Jim,” the old man was saying,
“and I want you to help me to find out if you can. If she’s in love
with that scoundrel it'll break my heart. But I'm afraid there’s
not much doubt about it. He's always there in the evenings—
always hanging about her. Just find out for me, lad.”

For a moment Jim made no reply.

“Stella wouldn’t,” he gasped out at last, his voice shaking.
]‘fgclm must be mistaken, sir. Stella can’t care for Reid—it isn’t
ikely.”

Mr. Herman'’s face looked a trifle hard in the morning sunshine,
and he apparently did not see Jim Ledwaite's strange pallor when
he turned after a moment and faced him.

“But—why did you ask me, sir?”’ Jim asked.

“Well, two heads are better than one, and I've nobody else
to help me. If her mother was alive she would know, but a young
lass is a difficult thing, Jim, and you've known her so well—been
?o close to us all these years. You'll be the very one to find out
or me.”

All these years! How the words echoed in Jim's mind. “All

these years' dated back to the time when he had been brought, a
waif of six or so, into Mr. Herman’s house. Though eighteen years
had gone by since then, that day stood out clear in Jim’s mind as
though it had been yesterday. He remembered it as a nightmare
—a sullen, foggy day when his mother had been carried out of
Herman's factory a shapeless mass, a helpless, covered body that
lay strangely still when they put it on the table—that never moved
again,
Dimly, through a fog, his mind had gathered what had hap-
pened. Only vaguely in his six small years had he heard from the
fragments o{ talk in the streets that such things as ‘‘accidents”
happened in the factory where his mother worked, but he had
never thought what an accident meant until then—until the moment
when a ghastly whisper told him that that still and awful thing
was his mother.

After that he remembered only a figure coming out of a group
of people towards him—the figure of young Mr. Herman, the
master.

“You come home with me and play with my little lass a while,"”
he had said. “Will you, lad?”

Jim'’s eyes shot to the figure of his mother, but she never moved
—she gave no sign.

“Your mother will not say nay,” Mr. Herman said, with a
choke in his voice, and a minute later with the boy in his arms
he strode out of the cottage up to the great house on the hill.

And Jim, remembering now the little fair-haired child who
came running from the firelight to meet them, felt his heart jum
and throb in his breast at the thought of that moment, even thougE
eighteen years had gone by.

“Stella, my lass, I've brought a playmate for thee. Come
and give him a kiss and tell him you're glad to see him."”

And Stella, who had grown into a grand lady, who had been
to France to school, who wore silk clothes and rode in a carriage,
who was an heiress now—had flung her arms about his cold and
ragged body eighteen years ago and kissed his tear-stained face.

n the eighteen years that had gone by he had worked and
risen. His master had done well by him. He had fed and clothed
and educated him, and at last put him in the office in the factory
where, until the last month or two, he had done well.

If Mr. Herman had been a bit disappointed in the last month
or two, he said nothing now. All his thoughts were on his daughter
Stella, the beautiful young lady who was so different from the tiny
child who had hugged the dirty boy in her chubby arms eighteen
years ago.

“You see, there's nobody else, Jim, that I can think of,” Mr.
Herman was saying. ‘‘She’s in love with somebody, Jim, and if
I only knew whom,% should know how to act, maybe. ou and she
were such chums always, I thought you'd be able to find out better
than anyone.”

Jim's mouth gave a bitter twist. :
‘But—she’s grown up,” he stammered. ‘‘She’s different now

since she’s come from school, sir. Things have altered, and she
doesn’t make a chum of me now, sir.”

“Doesn’t she?”” Mr. Herman sighed.

“"Pisn't to be expected, sir,” said Jim. *There’s a difference
between her and me. When I think that if it hadn’t been for your
goodness I should have been at the workhouse'—his voice choked
—tt] "

“Tut, tut, lad. I don’t want you to think of that. And
anyhow, if you do it’s all the more reason for helPing me now. The
lass is in love with some one,” he went on. ‘‘That's very clear.
I've seen it this last week or two since she’s been home, and I want
to find out who it is, for it’s plain enough she’s ashamed of it and
afraid for me to find out. I don’t want to ask her outright. If
my suspicions are right, she won't tell me. I believe it’s young
Tom Reid. But I shall know what to do if we can only find out.
Will you try, Jim, lad?”

Jim turned and nodded.

“1'll do my best, sir,” he said. “‘Only since she’s been to France
she's got new friends, and she doesn’t seem very friendly to me.
But I'll do my best, sir.”

“That's right. Now for certain we shall get at the bottom of
it—two heads, you know, Jim; and if it's young Reid I'll take her
for a trip round the world the week after I find out. She shan’t
have him if I can help it."”

“But she may be fond of him, sir, and then——"'

“Then I'll cure her,” said Mr. Herman. ‘“You help me——"
He broke off to look a little sharply into Jim's face. It looked
white in the morning light, and there was a weary look about the
his eyes, as though he did not sleep at nights.

“You find out, Jim,” he added, and then turned abruptly
to his desk. As Jim left his office he looked after him, sighing a

little.
“T hope it's only a phase,” he muttered to himself. “I hope

that lad won't go wrong.”

He sat looking at the closed door for’ some minutes. Man
rumors had reached him of late—whispered hints that Jim Led-
waite had started on the downward path—that the lad he had
taken and reared and befriended was becoming a gambler, a fre-
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sick. If Tom Reid was a scoundrel, Fred Currie was something
worse—a white-faced, cringing hypocrite.

He felt ashamed and angry. That Currie should dare to speak
to her! That a blackguard like him should even touch her hand!

Jim’s own hands clenched. At least, whatever his origin, his
life had been clean and open and straight. And while she sat
encouraging this coward who was beside her, she treated him with
open contempt.

It was the longest evening Jim had ever spent. Mr. Herman was
away, and no one else came to break up the little party of four.

There were songs and music. Stella and Currie sang together,
and then afterwards for a bitter half-hour before they went he
and she sat together on the far side of the room; and Jim watched
the flush rising on her cheeks, the light sparkling in her eyes, with
bitter misery. If Mr. Herman had been afraid of Reid, then what
of this other—a man who knew neither truth nor honor? Better
even Tom Reid, he thought, than an unscrupulous coward like
Currie.

They were going at last. He rose, too, almost unconsciously
following them out into the hall where they stood laughing and
talking, finally saying good-night and disappearing in the darkness
of the street outside.

He was brought to himself by the slamming of the hall door
and the sound of Stella’s retreating footsteps. She went past
him proudly, not even glancing at him, and with the depression
bitter and heavy upon him he turned, walked in a mechanicalyway
towards Mr. Herman's"study, where he sat sometimes.

He dropped into a chair before the dying fire, sitting for a long
time cold and still, with a sense of almost bodily ill being upon
him. When he heard the rattle of a key in the hall door at last he

“He dropped into a chair before the dying fire.”

started; and it was a strange grey-white face that Mr. Herman
saw when he came in.

“Hallo?"” he said, “what brings you here?”

Jim did not reply to the question.

“I've found out for you,” he said abruptly. “I've found out
who it is Stella cares for.”

‘“ Eh?ll

“It’s Currie—young Fred Currie,” broke from his lips. “I'm
sorry, sir.”

For a moment Mr. Herman stared with a puzzled, bewildered
look upon his face. Then he laughed outright.

“Go and tell that to the marines,” he said.

“But it's true, sir.”

Mr. Herman looked again sternly into his face, and stood for
a moment with steady eyes fixed upon him. A faint shadow seemed
to have crept over him, but Jim expected more than that.

“I'm sorry, sir,” he said. “Currie—Currie isn’t a good fellow
—not good enough for Stella.”

“Not good enough, eh?” -

“Didn’t you know, sir? He's bad, and he comes of a bad
stock. No, he’s not good enot]t'%h, but he's the one she cares for."”

Another odd look swept Mr. Herman’s face. He raised his
hand and stroked his beard, and if Jim had happened to look at
him then he might have seen that he was hiding a smile.

“There’s one thing I ought to tell you,” he said, ‘I meant to
tell you before. I want to leave you, sir.”

“Eh?"” Mr. Herman looked startled.

‘I want to go. I've felt it for some time, sir. I want to go
to America.”

“Good gracious, Jim!"” broke in Mr. Herman. “You can't
mean it? Don’t talk nonsense, lad——"

“I do mean it, sir.” Jim swung swiftly round. “I can’t
remain here any longer—I can't stand it——'" :

“Can’t stand what?’’ Mr. Herman repeated sharply.
Y “The life, sir. I don't like it. I want to see a lot more of the

world than I can see in Medchester.”

His voice was steady enough, but Mr. Herman stared hard

into his face as if he was seeking the key to a riddle,

“Nonsense, Jim. Think it over. Sleep on it. But now—
are ygu suyre of what you say about Stella and Currie?”’

“Sure!”

“Well, I must put a stop to that. But tell me how, Jim? Two
heads are better than one, aren’t they? Well, put yours against
mine and tell me how we are to turn her fancy. What do you think
of getting some other fellow to make love to her?”

Jim made no reply.

“What do you think would be the result if you did.”

“I?” Jim blazed round, hot and breathless.

“Yes, you. Don't you think you could cut out young Currie? "’

“But—for fun, sir?” Make love to her—for fun!” There was
a depth of hoarseness in his voice that stirred Mr. Herman sharply.
He bent forward, his face changing and growing serious, and put
his hand on his shoulder.

“Why should it be for fun, Jim?” he asked.

Jim started sharply. His face went quickly white, the blood
drained from his very lips.

“I—I don’t understand, sir,” he said in a whisper. “Don’t
torment me—I'm in a torment already. It is more than I can bear.
Don't tease me, sir.”

“I'm not, Jim. I mean it; I can see a lot farther than my nose
as a rule, and when I suggested to you to find out who she was in
love with, I knew what I was doing. TI've seen how you felt for a
long time. I know, my lad, why it is you began to spend your
nights in a bad club, and I determined to stop it—and I set you
on a job which I thought would keep you at home. Yes, I've
seen it in your face—your looks. God bless her, lad! how could you
help falling in love with her? The bonniest lass in Medchester.
And you—do you think she couldn’t care for you? "

“She hates me, sir,” whispered Jim. “Snubs me—"

“Go and snub her in return, my lad,” said Mr. Herman.

“I?"” cried Jim, startled. “I? If you are good enough to
forget who I am and how I came to you, she doesn’t, sir. And you
can’t mean it seriously—not really.”

“I do, Jim, lad. T know you for what you are, and I'd rather
have you for a son-in-law than any chap in Medchester; and if
you'll go in and try, I'll back you up. You'd better set to work
at once and make love to her before my very eyes. And how
would it be for me to be indignant, eh? To forbid her to flirt with
you? That's the way wise parents set about things, I believe.
What do you think, Jim?"

“I don’t know, sir,” said Jimina whisper. “I only know that
she hates me more than you think. She detests me.”

Mr. Herman shook his head.

“Faint heart never won fair lady,” he remarked; “but all I
can say to you is—save her from Currie. Seriously, my lad"”
—his voice and face changed—*‘seriously, she must be saved from
him, and you can do it—I know you can do it.”

“Know.” What did he mean? Jim was puzzled, but the
chance he had given him, the hope of success worked a magic
change in him. 3

Stella’s snubs lost half the effect. He even snubbed her back,
to her dismay and astonishment, and somehow the look of indig-
nation and rage which she flashed at him scarcely hurt him,

“Tell her what you told me,” Mr. Herman suggested to him.
‘“Have it out to-night—I'll keep it up.”

He did; and his words fell like a bombshell upon Stella’s ears.

““Has Jim told you,” her father asked, ‘“he’s going to America?

Stella drew her breath with a little gasp.

“Jim?" she began, and stopped.

“Yes, and he wants to go at once, as far as I can make out.”

“For—for how long?" Stella faltered.

Mr. Herman rose from his seat with the gesture of a man in a
rage.

“That's just it. He wants to go for good—wants to go and leave °

us forever. His mind is set on it, I'm afraid, He's been restless
for some time, and now—he'll be off unless you can persuade him,
Stella. He won’t stop for me—even though I'm as good as a father
to him. I've called him ungrateful, but he don't care for that.
But anyhow, I can’t stand in his way, can I, Stella, if it's for his
good? "’

Stella was deathly white. All the gaiety of her seemed to have
vanished like a smiling country under a mist, and as she went up
to her drawing-room she stooped heavily, looking suddenly like a
little old woman instead of a girl who had just left school.

She went up to the mantelpiece, and putting down her head
upon it, gave a sudden sob.

Jim came in just as Mr. Herman crossed the hall, and was sent
to her at once.

“Jim, go and see if I've left my tobacco pouch in the drawing-
room and bring it to me.”

Jim did not suspect, and at the door he stopped abruptly.

“Stella,” he cried, ‘“what is the matter?”

She stood still, scarcely breathing, her head down upon the
marble,

He went forward.

‘“Stella,” he repeated, ‘“‘you are crying.”

“I'm not,” she lifted her head, and was instantly betrayed.

“You are,” Jim took her by the shoulder and swung her round.
He would not have dared do that a few days ago. ‘‘Stella, what
are you crying for?" 3

“Father says you are going away.”

“That'’s true.”

“Why are you going?”’

He shrugged his shoulders.

“Tired of Medchester, I suppose,” he answered.

She took a step suddenly towards him,

‘‘Oh, Jim, how you've altered lately,” she said. “You're not
a bit the same—not like you used to be. Jim, we used to be such
chums——"

“That was before you went to France and became a fine lady,”
he said. “‘I'm not good enough for you now.”

“Not good enough?"”

“Well, it seems so—and, after all, it's natural, Stella. My
mother a weaver and my father only a working man. I ought
not to have felt it so when you snubbed me, I ought to have
known my place better.”

“Jim, Jim, forgive me,” the tears were streaming down her
face again. “‘Jim, I've been a coward—I—I—Oh! do forgive me."”

“‘Stella,” he said hoarsely, “I—I can't help loving you—it's
been torture to me day and night—I love you—that’s wh v I'm going.
I can’t stand it—I can’t bear seeing you and Currie together, and
I've told your father so. He knows, Oh, Stella! I wish I had
dared—to try to make you—forget him. I might have saved
you—I might——""

A sudden flush ran up into her face.

*Oh, Jim, do you think it is too late now? "’

For a moment he stared at her. Then suddenly his arms
were round her, and he was saying over and over again: “I love
you, gltlellja, I love you.”

“Oh, Jim, it was because you wouldn't say it that I sny,
you so, and tried to flirt with Currie,” she whisgered at last, s
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CANADIAN HOME JOURNAL

SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS.

An infant is deserted by a woman who leaves it in
the store of Angers and Son. It is adopted by Celia Brown,
who takes it home to “The House of Windows.” The child
is given the name of Christine Brown. Some time before
the desertion, Adam Torrance, the real owner of Angers
and Son, has his only child kidnapped. Of this occurrence
Celia is ignorant. Adam Torrance hears that his child has
died. His wife also dies, and he lives abroad. Sixteen
years pass and Christine continues to live with Celia and
her blind sister, Ada. Celia is in financial distress and
Christine determines to apply for position of ‘reader” to
Miss Torrance. Mark Wareham, nephew of the latter, fol-
lows the unsuccessful Christine, and contrives to make her
acquaintance. Adam Torrance, who has returned to the
city, sends Mark, his nephew, out to British Columbia.
Christine secures a position in “the Stores.” Christine is
followed by a sinister-looking old beggar woman, and is
further annoyed by the attentions of Gilbert Van Slyke. The
woman, whose daughter’s employment in “the Stores’” long
ago, had led to moral disaster, is determined to wreak
vengeance on Christine, whom she had stolen. Adam Tor-
rance visits “The House of Windows” in order to relieve
the sisters’ distress.

[RE you all alone?” he asked
Ada. “Have you — no
brother?”

She shook her head. “No,”
she said, “but there is
Tommy, He is like a
brother. He is such an old
friend—"

“My godfather,” explained
Christine. “He does every-
thing unpleasant for us, sees
the plumber when the bill is
too large, and sees that the
coal man sends us decent
coal. There are times,” she
remarked thoughtfully, “when one really needs a
man.”

Adam Torrance laughed.

“You increase my respect for my sex immensely,”
he told her. :

“Oh,.Tommy does much more than that,” said
Ada, quick in defence. “He helps us in_every way.
It is he who keeps up my garden. No one else
would bother, If you will come to the window you
will see what he can do.” e

To Christine’s consternation their visitor at once
crossed to the window. With a proud air Ada drew
back the curtain. “It is not at its best now,” she
said, “you should see it when the roses are out.”
- Adam Torrance looked out eagerly and caught
back an exclamation! The tin cans and the waste
paper looked even worse than usual to-day. A
starved cat sat on the broken fence. An ugly dog
worried an unhealthy-looking bone.

Christine laid a timid hand upon his arm. “It
is Ada’s garden,” she said slowly. There was en-
treaty in her look.

“It--it is remarkable! said Mr. Torrance.

Ada dropped the curtain smiling. “One is natur-
ally surprised to see it in so busy a street,” she said.

“But,” he floundered, “don’t you—do you never
walk in it?”

“Oh, no!” she answered. “It is closed. No one
is allowed there. But that does not matter. I can
imagine it all so well. No doubt it would be noth-
ing but a wilderness if it were not for Tommy.”

“No doubt,” said Adam Torrance. In his heart
he found himself feeling a curious envy of Tommy.
The making of Ada’s garden was an achievement of
which any man might be proud. And this fellow
appeared to be something of a gentleman. How
old might he be? he wondered. If he were Chris-
tine’s godfather he was probably old. Nevertheless
curiosity pricked him. “I wonder,” he remarked
casually, “if I happen to know your friend. You
said his name was——"

“Mr. Burns,” said Christine. There was a
dimple of mischief in her cheeks. “No, I do not
think that you know each other. He left the Stores
years ago. He is now managing a department in
Brindley’s Bookshop.”

B

Here was another blow. He, Adam Torrance,
had been guilty of feeling enviously toward a clerk
—_where was this thing going to end?

“You amaze me,” he said. “I would have thought
that a man capable of—er—thinking ou_t—s'uch” a
garden would be possessed of some imagination.

“Oh, he is a poet, too,” said Christine carelessly.
“I{e has simply-piles of imagination.”

“Then why is he in a bookshop?” ;

“Why shouldn’t he be?” The girl's voice was
puzzled. “He never neglects his work to write
poetry. And he loves books.” ¥

“Oh, Tommy is very clever, added Ada earn-

,\_;/’Q‘ ~
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estly. “Mr. Brindley simply could not get along
without him—must you go?”

“I am afraid I must.” He felt if he stayed much

longer he would begin seriously to doubt the
stability of his scheme of things. “For once in my
life I am a busy man. I am, as you know, inves-
tigating the state of things in the Stores, Perhaps
you will allow me to call again when Miss Celia
is better. As it is, you have given me many things
to think about.” Again he took the small hand she
extended to him and again it seemed to change
miraculously from the hand of Miss Brown into
the hand of some delectable princess. He bowed
over it as a courtier might have done.

Upon the stairs it was already growing dark,
and Christine, mindful of the third step from the
top, lighted the lamp and held it so that he might
not have to feel his way. When safely past the
pitfall he looked back, laughingly, to thank her,
but the laugh died on his lips. He put out a blnd
hand grasping the greasy bannister, for it seemed
that he was at home, in the old home of his early
youth, and it was Mona who stood there looking
down upon him from the dim stair with the lamp-
light like an aureole round her head.

“Good-bye,” called Christine cheerily. The
vision faded, and he stood alone upon the dark
landing.

CHAPTER XIX.

T was getting on for supper time in Brook Street
when Adam Torrance came slowly out of the
House of Windows. An aroma of frying fish

was in the air. Through a dirty window, from
which the draggled curtain had been jerked aside,
he could see the table destined to receive this deli-
cacy; its cloth, white once, was soiled and stained,
its edges were ragged, its sprawling crockery ugly
and chipped. Mr. Torrance had not seen such a
table for many years, indeed he had almost for-
gotten that such horrors existed. A vision of his
own beautiful dining-room came to him, and, ming-
ling with it, pictures of all the dining-rooms to
which he was accustomed, their soft light, their pic-
tures, their polished tables, their shining glass and
silver and porcelain, their soft masses of flowers,
the silent tendance, the delicate food. A sense of
angry shock went through him. What was Provi-
dence thinking about? What did He mean by
allowing people to live in places like this, to eat from
tables like that, to be part and parcel, in fact, of
Brook Street, and everything which Brook Street

stood for?

As he stood there a little child came up to stare
at him, and then another and another. They seemed
to rise out of the ground and their sole business in
life seemed to be staring. Mr. Torrance was irre-
sistibly compelled to return the stare and what he
saw surprised him not a little, These children who
lived here and ate fried herring were just like any
other children. They were dirtier and more ragged,
but for the rest they were just little plump, round-
faced children with childish eyes.

“Going in to supper, kiddies?” he asked casu-
ally, buttoning his glove.

The starers did not seem interested in supper,
“Say, are you the doctor?” asked one little fellow
cur‘i‘cius]y.d i ;

said he ain’t,” sang out another. “I to]
he’:E‘ Vt&xe“p;eache’r." £ o
ell, he ain’t,” echoed a third. “He’s 3
taker. Look at his gloves.” i

This seemed conclusive. They all looked at his
gloves.

“I'm afraid you are all wrong,” said Torrance
Iaug’hmg. “I'm the ice cream man. That's what T
am,

How the eager eyes searched his face. “Ah
what's yer givin’ us?” said one sceptically. :

_“I keep my ice cream in a store at the corner,”
said the ice cream man. “You'd better run and
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Where had he noticed the same peculiarity before?).
“You never expected to hear from me again,”
he read on slowly, “but now the time has come.
You thought your baby died, but she didn’t. That
would have been too good. She’s alive all right,
and going down to hell like my poor girl that your
Stores ruined. My girl was a shop girl. Your girl
is a shop girl, too. Where my girl went, your girl
is going. When she’s lost forever like my girl was
I'll tell you. You can have her then if you want,
But you can’t save her. The end will come soon
now. I'll let you know when. Never say one
mother didn’t get her revenge. To show you I
speak the truth I send you her ring.”
Mechanically he shook the dirty envelope and
there rolled out upon the polished table a baby’s
gold ring set with a pearl. He knew that ring well.
He grasped at it with a choking sound. It rolled
away from him, falling, and hiding itself among the
rich rugs upon the floor. After staring a moment
he fell upon his knees, searching with frantic eager-
ness—it was such a tiny thing, so easily lost, so
frail a thing, so easy to trample under foot. He
thought only of the ring, he did not dare to let his
thoughts stray from it. There was something else,
something horrible—unthinkable——something about
the child who had once worn the tiny ring. He
dared not think of that—only of the ring.

But the ring, so small, so frail, eluded
him—he could not find it.

When, later, the stolid Benson came in
with the respectable information that Mr.
Jones had returned, he thought that the
library was empty. Then suddenly he saw
his master lying face downwards among
the crumpled rugs upon the floor.

CHAPTER XX.

GAIN, as if, in defiance of aphorism,
history were taking pleasure in re-
peating itself, the servants in the

Torrance house went about with frightened
faces. Of the strange seizure which had
overtaken the master the night before they
had no explanation, but real tragedy brings
with it an atmosphere as impalpable yet as
penetrating as the air we breathe, Mr.
Johnson, the detective, felt it as he sat in
the library, waiting. He had scented cal-
amity from the moment of coming into the
house, and now Mr. Torrance entered with
its history writ large upon his haggard
face. As once before upon entering that
room, he came slowly, and in his hand he
held a scrap of dirty paper; only this time
he left no distracted woman upstairs ; what-
ever the burden was, it was one which he
must carry alone.

The two men shook hands in silence.
Both were thinking of that other meeting
and the memory weighed. The detective
was the first to recover himself. He cleared
his throat delicately.

“Nothing very wrong, I hope, sir?” he
said. “You are not looking yourself. Must
have had a nasty shock. They tell me—"

“I fainted? Yes. T believe I did. It
was very sudden—the shock. But I am
quite recovered. Physically I am well, but
I cannot answer for my mind if—if some-
thing is not done.” His firm lips trembled
—a bad sign.

“Something shall certainly be done, at
once,” declared the detective calmly. “As
you say, it will be better not to prolong
the—the suspense. If you will tell me just
exactly how things are”” He sat down
comfortably and crossed his feet with a
show of ease.

“First, do you remember the other occa-
sion upon which your help was needed?
Do you remember the details?”

“Certainly. It is my business to do so.
Before coming here I looked up the whole
case. I keep a full record of all my cases,
even such as appear to be settled.”

“Ah—yes. Such as appear to be settled.
We thought that case was settled—"

“Excuse me,” interposed the detective
neatly, “you thought.”

“What do you mean?”

“I mean that it was you, if you remem-
ber, Mr. Torrance, who thought that the case was
settled. When you received the letter announcing
the death of the child you were convinced that the
child was dead. It was a matter of conviction, not
of proof.”

“I was convinced” said Adam Torrance. “Do
you imply that you were not convinced also ?”

“For argument’s sake we will say that I was,
although, as a matter of fact, I am never certain
of any death until the law, so to speak, has passed
upon the body. This child’s body was never found,
therefore, speaking from a professional standpoint,
I could not go so far as to say that the case was
definitely closed.”

“That is beside the point. As a matter of fact
we both were convinced that the child had been
murdered or had been allowed to die in revenge for
a real or fancied wrong. What we might have
done had we not been so convinced I cannot say.
I dare not think. If I should once begin to re-
proach myself with negligence or too much credulity
at that time I should go mad. At present I am
still sane and I know that T was blameless in the
matter. Let us put it aside if T am to retain my
senses.”

“I think you are wise,” said Mr, Johnson quietly.
“Let us begin all over again. You have another

“The corner of a crowded street car is as good

letter? I have the first here. I have brought it
with me.”

The two men placed the slips of paper under
the reading lamp side by side. In silence the detec-
tive read the scrawled words of the second letter.
“My God!” he said.

“Is the writing the same?” asked Mr. Torrance
dully. His hand did not shake as he spread the
papers out more carefully. They went over them
together.

At first glance it could be seen that the paper
was different, the ink different, but, allowing for
the fact that the second letter was much more shaky
than the first, more soiled and more blurred, the
writer of them both was undoubtedly the same.

Adam Torrance wiped a cold sweat from his
forehead. “That proves it,” he said, “I felt that it
was the same. Now I know. The same fiend
wrote both the letters.”

The detective’s examination was more minute,
but his conclusion was similar.

“It is undoubtedly the same,” he declared. “The
hand that wrote this second letter is older, and
more unsteady with continual drinking or illness—
drink, I should say—the paper smells of it. The
envelope is poorer, probably the sender is poorer
also. The ink is thick and old—like the ink in a
bottle seldom used; perhaps a bottle in some third

the reading of a letter.”

rate eating house or tavern; the pen has been al-
most past its use. All these things might be feigned,
but I am inclined to believe them genuine. If there
is anything in the story at all they must be genuine,
for the person writing must by her own story be in
the depths of poverty and degradation. Yes, I
think we must consider them genuine.”

Adam Torrance moistened his dry lips. “And
where does that lead us?”

“Nowhere—at present. But it shows us that we
must look for our party in the slums, among the
very poor.”

“The party who wrote the letter?”

“The party who wrote the letter.”

“You have not told me what you think of the
letter itself—of the truth of its assertions, I mean.”

“My dear Mr. Torrance, I do not know what
to think. The letter appears to be genuine. It is
horrible enough. We must do our best.to find the
writer.”

Again Mr. Torrance moistened his dry lips.

“If the letter is genuine, the assertions stand at
least a chance of being true. There is at least a
chance that my daughter is alive to-day. That she
is a young girl at an age which needs every loving
safeguard, that she is somewhere in this city—"

“Now—go easy. Youw'll break down if you go
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on like that. Don’t imagine. Refuse to imagine.
Get down to facts. There may be nothing in this
at all. If there is, we will soon find it out. Stick
to that. What makes you imagine that she may be
hidden in this city?”

“I don’t know—a feeling. It came to me last
night. The fiend who wrote the letters is here. This
letter was delivered by hand, slipped in the letter
box. See, it has never been through the mail at
all. 'Would she not in her morbid revenge have the
girl under her own eye? Would she not add zest
to her revenge by having my daughter within reach
of my hand and yet so utterly beyond me? T tell
you, Johnson, I believe that, if we find her at all,
we shall find her in this city.”

“You may be right. The first thing to do is to
offer a large reward for information leading to the
finding of the person who dropped a letter in the
letter box of this house. Money is no object, I
suppose? It gives us a chance, for, if the letter-
writer did not venture here herself, someone ven-
tured for her. And it will be a queer thing if money
will not make that someone speak. Of course, if
she brought it herself, we lose that chance. But it
is worth taking. You have questioned the servants?”

“Yes, they know absolutely nothing.”

“Well, T’ll question them again. I'll mention
that there is a reward. It may help.

ut no persuasions of the bland Mr.
Tohnson, and no offer of reward could ex-
tract from the servants information which
they did not have. Whoever had brought
the letter had managed to bring it unseen
and unheard; some time while the master
of the house, in the character of benefactor,
had chatted with the sisters at the House
of Windows, or while, in the character
of ice cream man, he had brought Para-
dise to Brook Street, a sinister shadow had
flitted by, leaving this dreadful thing in
its wake.

“They don’t know anything,” said John-
son, at last. “We will insert the reward
in the papers at once. Then we will go
through the stores of this city with a sieve.
How is it with your own Stores? Any
record kept of the family connection of its
employees ?”

“Yes, there is supposed to be a complete
record.” 1

a place as another for

“We'll hope the others are the same.
We'll sift them out. We'll investigate all
orphans, all adoptions, all households which
have anything at all irregular in their fami-
lies. It can be done quietly and without
giving offence. Not until we know the
parentage of every girl in every store in
the city shall we be justified in concluding
that she is not among them.”

“But think of the time ?”

“With money we can shorten time. It
will not be a long job at all if T can have
all the help I'll need. The cases needing
special investigation will be comparatively
few. You yourself are not in touch with
any of your employees, I suppose?”

“No. That is, I have not been up until
the present. But since my return from
abroad I have been personally looking into
the management of the Stores. I have
met only one family personally. Tt is a
family of three sisters—the name of
Brown. The eldest sister is ill, and the
youngest sister is taking her place in the
Stores. The other sister is—is blind.”

“No one else in the family, No adopted
child ?”

“NO,"

“Well, that is one family off vur list.
We will begin at once. The age of the
lost child would be sixteen? Is that right ?”

“She would be seventeen next May.”

“That narrows our search still more.
For although it would be unlikely that the
child would know her proper birthday, she
would probably be aware of her age within
the limit of a year. Things look brighter
than T had expected. Perhaps the old hag
who wrote the letter has given us all the
clue we need in telling us that the girl we
seek is working in a store. 1 fancy that
she does not mean a small store, such a
: store as might employ one clerk or two or
three. Far more likely the girl is lost in one of
our great departmentals, where she is one of a
hundred, a tiny spoke, almost lost to sight in turn-
ing the immense wheel. That is probably what the
woman’s own daughter was—stay. It is what she
was, for was she not employed in your own Stores o

He pocketed his notebook and picked up his hat
with a brisk air of confidence and, so potent in sug-
gestion, that for the first time since the shock of
the letter, Adam Torrance felt something like hope.

“Do not spare money,” he said. “Thank God,
there is plenty. But you must let me help too. I
could not stand the suspense otherwise. And I have
teleg’raphed for Mark—Mark Wareham, my adopted
son,

“Oh,” said the detective, pausing and darting a
keen look at the other. “I did not know that—er—"

“That I had adopted Mark? At least, it is the
same thing. He has been like a son to me for years.
But, don’t mistake—if—if my child is found, no one
would rejoice more than Mark.”

“Um-m,” said Mr. Johnson. “Just so. Let me
see—is Mr. Wareham a nephew ?”

“No. He calls me Uncle, but if we come down
to actual relationship, he is only a distant cousin.”

“Independent fortune ?” #

“None. But you mistake if you think that Mark
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is mercenary. He is no weakling either, and could at any time
make his own way. It has been my will and not by his that he is
in the position he is. You will find him as eager in this search
as if he were my own son.”

The detective snapped his notebook shut again. “Well, T'll
take your word for him, and you’ll excuse my questions. I don’t
come across many such disinterested young men—not in my busi-
ness. Let me know when he arrives and we’ll keep him busy.
And don’t you worry—er—more than you can help. You know,”
he added awkwardly, “I don’t believe that there is anything in
that—er—threat, you know. If the young lady is alive it is quite
possible that she may be—er—supporting herself. But, bless me,
there’s no disgrace in that. Lots of young ladies do it. Doesn’t
hurt them at all; does them good. You can take it from me that
there’s nothing in the other—er—suggestion.”

Adam Torrance shuddered. “How do we know?” he asked.
“How can we be sure? Such things have happened. If she is
alone and helpless—"

“Now, don’t think of it. Such things have happened. But
they don’t happen anything like they might. If you were in my
business you'd be surprised. Yes, sir, you'd be surprised how
seldom such things do happen—everything considered. And blood
tells. Don’t you ever believe but that good blood tells. Yes, sir,
T've seen it too often not to know.”

The miserable man looked at him gratefully. “Yes, I have
thought of that. It is my best hope. Her mother’s daughter—
surely her mother’s daughter—”

“Don’t you ever doubt her mother’s daughter,” said the detec-
tive cheerfully. “Wherever she is, she’ll pull through.”

But as he left the house behind him he looked very grave.

CHAPTER XXIL

HE sun, which in these autumn days was getting lazier each
morning, was well up and shining cheerily through the cur-
tains of the House of Windows when Celia woke upon the

day which was to see Christine return to the Stores. They had
told her about it the night before, and it had seemed to Celia,
then, that somehow life had cheated her. Ada and Christine and
Tommy had urged, explained, and entreated. They were all
against her and, perforce, she had given in. Their victory had
been the more easy in that Celia herself had few arguments to
support her opposition. She did not herself understand the reason
for the stand she had taken, she only knew that she had fought
for it, given herself for it, lavished on it every energy of heart
and brain. To be defeated at last was bitter. She looked back
slowly, heavily, through her sixteen years of struggle and realized
how impossible they would have been had it not been for the
hope which had upheld her. To give Christine what she had
missed herself, to hold back with frail hands the Juggernaut which
had crushed her own youth, and to see Christine free, healthful
and beautiful. This had been the one sustaining purpose of her
life. She had lost all sense of proportion, of course; and when
they explained to her that Christine’s work at the Stores was but
a temporary expedient, she had no real sense of their meaning.
She could not realize the calamity as a partial one. To her the
fact of Christine’s entering the Stores at all was defeat open
and avowed.

Yes, life had cheated her. Tt had whispered to her to work
on and on, and then, when the goal was within sight, it had
allowed her to be stricken down, drained of strength, a helpless,
useless being, too weak to raise a hand to avert the overthrow of
her one hope. They had all been so kind, she felt no resentment
against anyone, but not one of them had understood. She knew
that they considered her unconquerable opposition stubbornly un-
reasonable—lacking in common sense.

She awoke, to find the autumn sun bright upon the wall and
Christine standing before the mirror pinning her pretty hat over
her bright hair. Celia could see the face in the mirror thought-
fully smiling. The hat was being adjusted very carefully, with a
slow sliding in of the long pins. .

Christine gave the hat a last adjusting pat and turned to her.

“Oh, you are awake, dear!” she said, slipping her round young

arm under Celia’s head, in order to kiss her more thoroughly.
“Tsn't it a scrumptious morning? I am starting early, so that I
may walk all the way. I don’t believe they ever have weather
like this anywhere else in the world.”

Celia managed to smile faintly, but Christine’s eyes were
sharp enough to see the effort. Immediately she abandoned her
idea of walking to the Stores and sat down comfortably upon
the bed.

“Cissy,” she said, using the old baby name which had been
the first word she had ever said. “I don’t believe you are a bit
resigned in spite of all,our efforts. You do not look resigned,
so I am going to tell you the other part of my plan., Tommy
and T have been talking it over. When you are quite well and
have had a good holiday and are strong again, I am going to
leave the Stores at once and take a special business course.
Tommy is going to lend me the money. I think I am just as
proud as you are, dear, and you can trust me that it will be a
strictly business proposition. The amount needed will not be
large, and Mr. Brindley has guaranteed me a good position as
soon as I can take it. Then I can pay Tommy back. We won’t
insult him by offering him interest, and of course no one could
ever pay back his kindness, but, otherwise, we shall be business-
like to the last degree. You know, he wants to give me the
money to go to the university, but T couldn’t take that. The time
is too long and the risks too great; but the other proposition
seems reasonable. What do you think?”

“Yes,” said Celia vaguely . There was no use in disagreeing.
But she had no faith in the plan. It would never be carried out.
The Stores would see to that. They would never let her go,
this ignorant young thing, sitting there so confidently, planning
impossible things with level brows and smiling lips.

“Christine,” called Ada’s voice from the sitting room. “You
will be late—"

Celia turned her face away, and Christine, thinking that she
wished to sleep, drew the blind quietly and went out.

“Vou'll have to take the car now, dear,” said Ada. (She had
a1l the wonderful time-sense of the blind). “But before you go
look at the letter behind the clock. It came yesterday when you
were out. It is only a circular, I suppose.”

“From the directory, I suppose,” said Christine. Her cheeks
were flushed and her hand was trembling. The letter had come
then, after all.

“Ts it a bill?” asked Ada anxiously.

“No, dear,—it's—oh, nothing. Tl take it with me.
run. Good-bye.”

“T must tell her,” thought Christine, as she sped down the
steps. “I feel like a conspirator. I'll—I'll get Tommy to tell
her. .No, that would be cowardly. Tll tell her myself. T’ll read
her the letters, She will enjoy them. There’s nothing in them
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A WEDDING WITNESS

The Story of a Dramatic Ceremonywith Happy Ending

OIS EMERSON hesitated
as she viewed the only
empty place in the train.
For one moment a touch
of racial pride curled
her scarlet lips, then the
Christmas spirit filled
her heart, and she drop-
ped into the seat with

a smile. Its occupants, two Armenian

women and a man, scowled openly.

The young woman beside her jerked

a magnificent mink collar around her

neck, and drew back into a corner.

She was short, and round, and plump,

with a pretty, babyish face in dusky

curls, and set with eyes like sloes.

Her whole expression was a childish

pout, and she turned the gold band

on her finger petulantly. The young
man, a swarthy, low-browed, weak-faced fellow,
whom Lois took to be her husband, called her Anys.

The other woman was taller, older, and conse-
quently more womanly. Tt came out in their conver-
sation that she was a sister of the little wife. She
talked to the man in low whispers, and he met the
caress in her tones with covert, adoring glances.
At times the girl Anys leaned forward to address
them, and their open indifference aroused a smould-
ering fire in her black eyes. After the first dark
looks they ignored Lois completely.

Across the aisle were four deaf and dumb boys,
who were apparently telling stories. Their unre-
strained merriment touched a chord in Lois’ own
happy heart, and she almost laughed aloud when
they rocked to and fro with laughter. It was four
months since Lois had been home, and she was
bubbling over with gaiety and good spirits. The
Christmas feeling intoxicated her, and her whole
soul was aglow with the infectious happiness of it.
Then she caught the somber eyes of Anys upon the
scarlet rose on her coat, and the smile faded from
her lips.

It was her first insight into a world that had been
far from her own sheltered girlhood, and it fascin-
ated, while it repulsed her. She marvelled at the
youth of the little wife; she marvelled at her in-
difference to publicity. She wondered who they
were, how they lived, and how they happened to be
traveling together. The man’s hands, though dark-
skinned, were soft and well kept. The dress of the
two women spoke of wealth and cultured taste. All
around them people were laughing and joking. The
crowd of young men at:thé door were teasing each
other good-naturedly; theré was a smile on the face of
the peevish woman in front of them ; the tired mother
of four restless urchins was giggling like a girl as
she shifted the weight in her-arms. But back in the
corner the pretty face of the Armenian girl was
set and cloudy. Lois looked at her wistfully, hop-
ing she would speak, but ‘Anys still twisted the gold

' band and pouted her already heavy lips. Two crim-
son spots burned upon her cheeks as she watched
the man, whose attention was riveted upon the
woman at his side; the latter was showering upon
him the subtle flattery so fascinating to a young
man when it comes from a woman of maturer years.
. The train stopped at last, and Lois drew a long
sigh, half relief, half regret, as she picked up her
suitcase to change trains. The Armenians were
getting their wraps too, but she slipped out quickly.
The train for Waverley was not in yet, so she
wandered into the little alcove of the waiting-room,
and found a quiet corner. She’ was scarcely settled

when in came her companions of the train and
seated themselves not far from her. *

B

; The woman dropped a jeweled chatelaine on her
sister’s lap and went off in search of a drink. Anys
crept close to her husband and fondled his hand in
her own, and :touched her cheek against his sleeve
lovingly. She said little, but the passionately cling-
ing touch spoke volumes. Lois couldn’t stand it.
She turned her rocker that she might not see the
bored yawns of the foreigner as he submitted in-
differently to the caressing fingers.

By A. GERTRUDE JACKSON

“I wouldn’t be like them,” thought Lois, “for
all the money on earth, though the money’d come
in mighty handy just now.” Then she sighed—a
very wee one, for she laughed before she finished
sighing. A pretty set of fox furs danced before
her eyes, but she shrugged her shoulders daintily.
After all, it was Christmas, and who could be both-
ered being sad because one’s father happened to be
a minister in a little oftside city church, where
money was a rather scarce quantity? She was
going home, too. Even as she smiled at the thought
of little Bub at home with his mop of curls, a
shadow fell aslant her lap, and she looked up to
see the Armenian girl, Anys, standing by the win-
dow. Lois looked back slowly towards the man.
The woman had returned, and was talking softly
to him; he was laughing, and Lois shivered sud-
denly. Just as the shadow of the proud, little
figure at the window had shut out the sunshine, so
these people clouded her happiness. Her impulsive
little soul ached to throw both arms around the
lonesome wife, but decorum and inbred tact for-
bade it, so she just tapped her rubbered foot impa-
tiently, as she looked up at the slowly-moving cloth.

“Pshaw I” she muttered, as she went to the door
to see if there was any train in sight. “You're a
great goose, Lois Emerson! The very idea of
getting yourself all balled up over affairs that are
no business of yours.”
~ 'The train was coming, but with a schoolgirl’s
impulse she unfastened the red rose that the girl
had looked at so long, and tore back to the window
in the alcove,

“I love roses, don’t you?” she cried impetuously,
laying it on the small, dark hand on the sill. Then
she fled, but not too soon to have seen that rare
smile light up the gloomy face.

She boarded the train and, to her amazement, a
few moments later, she caught a glimpse of the
Armenians getting on the same one, but in another
coach. A feeling of irritation came over her, but
the nearness of home soon dispelled it, and when
she rushed off the train at Waverley into Father’s
arms, the Armenians faded into the oblivion that,
sooner or later, is the fate of all clouds. :

i

Talk of clatter! Lois descended on the parson-
age like a cyclone, and three small tornadoes were
waiting for her. She could not get near ‘Mother,
for Bub was clinging to her skirts, and Elsie was
showing doll dishes, and when she grabbed up Baby,
he beat his new spoon on her head in an ecstasy
of joy. Father set down the suitcase, and chimed
in laughingly, “Now, Mother, what do you think
of this for a quiet, college-bred young lady?”

Mother smiled, but her eyes were suspiciously
dim as she kissed the happy face, and took Baby.

“You noisy people!” she laughed. “Don’t you
know enough to give the poor girl a chance to sit
down after such a long trip?”

Lois flung off her coat and caught Mother round
the waist. “It’s your turn to sit now, Mother. I'll
run the shack.”

“The shack!” echoed Father in mock annoyance.
“The idea!”

Ting-a-a-ling!

“That awful bell!” said Mother. “Hush, chil-
dren, hush. There’s someone at the door.”

It was Father who was wanted, and Lois
grumbled merrily. “There, Father, some old garru-
lous thing has come to pour his troubles into your
Christmas ear.” - :

“Lois!” reproached Mother gently.

“Oh, well then, Mother, it’s Mr. Rich with a
turkey, and a new fur coat for Father, and a pig,
and a set of Limoges china for yqu.”

The - dancing grey eyes were irresistible, and
Mother burst out laughing. “Oh, you're a perfect
terror, Lois. I laugh more in a day when you are
home than in a month when you're away.” .

“Mmm-mmm-mm,” murmured Lois reflectively.
“Do you suppose I'd make a fortune if I took out
a patent?” - :

- The door opened, and Mr. Emerson put in his
head: “A wedding,” he said softly. “T’ll need you
for witnesses, Mother and Lois.” v

Lois made a dash for the mirror and caught the
stray ends that had escaped from the well-arranged
masses of brown. As they entered the hall, she
caught a glimpse of the bride and groom in the
parlor, and stopped with a gasp of dismay. There
sat the Armenian and the woman! They were alone!

‘She advanced into the room, half-dazed, and
waited for a look of recognition from them; but
they were totally unconscious of ever having seen
her before. She drew her hand across her eyes
as one awakening from a dream, and, spellbound,
watched them stand up together.

Bt

“So Anys wasn't his wife, after all,” flashed
through Lois’ brain. Then she remembered the
wedding ring upon the girl’'s hand, and her attitude
towards the man.

The woman’s dark face was aglow with more
than love. Lois closed her eyes to shut out the
gleam of the triumphant light in the black eyes.
The boy—he was no more—looked ill at ease and
restless.

Lois clenched her hands. She looked appealingly
at Mother, but her eyes = were downcast. What
should she do? Did anyone ever hear of inter-
rupting a wedding? And then—maybe it was all
imagination! Maybe they were not married!

“If only I could tell Father,” thought Lois
wildly. He was saying it now—ah—“If = anyone
among you know aught that should prevent this
man and woman being joined in the holy ordinance
of matrimony, speak now, or else for ever hold
your peace.”

Then followed that awful silence. The very beat
of Lois’ heart cried out to stop, but her tongue was
stiff, and refused to move. The deep voice began
again., For one instant Lois was again in the algove
of the station, and trying to escape those agonized
black eyes. Then an overwhelming flood of sym-
pathy swept away all the barriers of diffidence, fear,
convenionality.

“Father, Father!” she cried hoarsely. ‘“Oh,
stop! He's got a wife” :

The sudden stillness was more appalling than
a peal of thunder. Mother was speechless with
amazement, and Father looked wonderingly over
his glasses. Lois took two quick steps forward, and
her hands were outstretched impulsively. “Oh,
don’t, don’t!” she cried again passionately. “Such
a dear little wife, with her cheek against your
sleeve! Oh, how can you? How can you?”

The boy was sobbing unrestrainedly, but the
woman stood with a sneer on her face. Her bitter
antagonism was fast changing to disgust. The tears
were coursing down Lois’ flushed face, and the
slight, ‘girlish figure trembled like an aspen leaf,
but she did not hesitate. .

“Oh,- you’ll be so unhappy, when it’s too late.
Oh, I'm so sorry—so sorry. Please, please go to
her! ‘Do go quickly! And it is Christmas! Oh,
do go!”

‘With eager hands she pushed them gently to-
wards the door. The woman was silent, but the
tears fell softly now from her averted face. The
boy caught Lois’ hand, passionately, wildly—“Ah,
Mees—Mees—"

Lois withdrew it gently. “You will love her,”
she whispered brokenly. “Always you will be good
to her—she is so little—so sad—and—and it is
Christmas |”

The door closed. For an instant Lois stood
motionless.. Then with a swift step she crossed
the room and buried her face on Mother’s breast.
“Mother, oh, Mother!” she sobbed.

“Dear child,” murmured Mother, and she stroked
the sunny brown head with trembling fingers and
a thankful heart. ) .

And among the things that Lois prizes most
there lies a letter, written in a childish script and
stained by tears. It came by the hand of a little
newsboy who said he had been charged to give it
to the minister’s daughter.

“I know now,” it read, “what your Christmas
means. It has come to me, too. I hope you will
have Christmas all your life. Anys Settissian.”
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THE TRUE SPIRIT OF CHRISTMAS

A Story of How the Christmas Spirit and Cupid Worked Together

By KATE H. MILES

HRISTMAS without much
money to spend is hard, but
Christmas without any of
the true spirit of the day is
unbearable.”

Nancy Langford spoke the

words aloud, although there
was no one to hear. She
was so thoroughly in earnest
that she felt she must relieve
her feelings by getting some
of those heated thoughts off
her mind, so spoke them
out to the crisp, frosty, De-
cember air, through which
she was traveling swiftly, settled comfortably 1n
the warm musk ox robes which made the light
and daintily built pung a luxurious resting place,
and drawn by a spirited little chestnut mare, who
seemed to enjoy the pace she was setting over the
smooth, well-packed snow of the country road.
There seemed no reason, if one could judge by ap-
pearances, why the driver of this turnout, herself
arrayed in a big fur coat, fur-gauntled gloves, and
fur hat with a scarlet wing on its side, should be-
moan the lack of that spirit which it seems a»t.th.l-s
particular season should permeate everybody within
the radius of (Christianity and the Christmas story.
Indeed, one could not discern, even after a careful
survey of the attractive face beneath the close fur
hat—almost the color of the little tendrils of hair
which curled up around its edge—any deep-rooted
evidence of discontent or melancholy. It was a ser-
jous face, and just now there was a pucker between
the golden brown eyes, and a little droop of sad-
ness to the mouth. Yet the eyes observed and
twinkled in sympathy with a squirrel who whisked
with business-like haste along a fence rail, and the
corners of the drooping mouth went up in a smile
which sent a glow straight to the heart of the
small boy who received it as he stood fastened in
his tracks by the snowdrift into which he had
plunged and waited for her to pass.

“There are all the Wheelers, or as many as can
get near the window,” she mused, the droop re-
turning, although she did not forget to wave her
hand to the faces in the window, watching so ex-
pectantly. “Poor kiddies, they think I'm going to
town to buy their *Christmas presents, 1 suppose,
and of course they won’t be able to L_mderstand when
they find they have been left out entirely. It seemed
the right thing when Mother and I decided that,
as we couldn’t afford to spend as much money for
Christmas gifts as we usually do, we should cut
the neighborhood families out of our list. We have
saved money and time, for the cooking has been so
much less with only our own family to consider;
but we've lost, 1T know we've lost so much more
happiness than the actual reducing of hou'sebolfi
expenses can ever repay. I know Mother 1isn't
satisfied, and I'm actually sorry I have to go to
town—and it’s the day before Christmas.” :

Soliloquizing along this line, Nancy let her little
mare dash over the smoothly-frozen road at its
own pace and they were soon opposite the town
which lay stretched along the bank of the broad
river, whose covering of pure and glistening cry-
stals was sparkling and glittering in the sunlight.
She guided the lively little beast down the bank,
then sighed deeply. ;

“I¢'s a beautiful world and ideal Christmas
weather. I must try and catch some of the right
spirit which insufficient attention or something has
failed to develop in myself.”

She did her best to keep the pucker from her
forehead and the droop from the corners of her
mouth, but it was hard to set these mood vanes for
fair, when, after leaving her horse at a stable and
finishing her few last-minute errands, she wandered
through the busy, good-natured crowds in the shops
and saw the toys and books and inexpensive gifts
in such quantities—and the poor little Wheelers
were waiting and watching so hopefully.

“Oh, you poor kiddies,” she thought’ in despair.
“Why are you so many? I couldn’t get one little
gift for each and have a parcel worth while without
the candy and cookies and other things which I
haven’t got home.” ;

Things before the golden brown eyes grew misty,
so their owner was startled when a voice at her
elbow spoke her name.

“Hullo, iMiss Nancy?
shopping ?”

She managed to smile at the big broad-shouldered
fellow who had worked his way to her corner, and
she hoped he did not notice the droop and the lack
of cheerfulness. His glance seemed to rest on some-
thing. satisfying to its owner, and his expression
would lead one to believe that there was no lack in
what he had found.

“Not half as far up to my eyes as I would like to
be,” she confessed in a tone which plainly implied
that there was more to tell. :

Nancy knew this man, Harold Binney, the young
manager of one of the local banks, very well, as
she did all the eligible young men about town, but
she was surprised at her feeling of pleasure in this
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encounter and at her sudden desire to pour out to
him her tale of woe.

“I never heard a lady make a remark like that
before. You arouse my curiosity, for, strangely
enough, I was just thinking along this very line—
wishing I knew of some poor young beggars who
would appreciate a few pennies spent on them.
That’s the real Christmas idea in my mind—not
this empty meaningless exchange of obligations. I
have just got away from the bank and I've been
wishing I had some real Christmas shopping to do.
Was that your idea—sighing for suitable subjects
for your efforts? I dare say we can find some: if
we go about it properly.”

Nancy’s golden brown eyes were clear and direct
and sparkl_mg as she gazed at the pleasant face
above her in a speculative fashion as though debat-
mg"whet.her or not she would speak.

‘I see you've got something on your mind, Miss
Nancy, so can’t you share it? If you know of
someone who will fill the bill for our Christmas
phlla.nt'hr-o-pic efforts, it’s your plain duty to con-
fide in me. If you will you’'ll be distributing kind-
ness in more than one direction.”

& ‘T believe,” said Nancy slowly and uncertainly,
I believe I'll tell you about the Wheelers.”

“Good for you. I knew you had a good card.
Tell me about the Wheelers by all means, and
while you are telling me can’t we test that shop-
per’s lunch which the ‘Palms’ people advertise?”

A very few minutes had wrought a marvellous
change in Nancy’s feelings. Her poor little
Wheelers were looking and longing for a share, a
wee tiny share, of Christmas; this big- hearted and
rbxg-_bodicd man was anxious for a suitable oppor-
tunity to show his faith in the season’s teaching.
Surely it would be right for all concerned that she
should unburden her heart. Thus she reasoned as
they worked their way up the crowded street, chat-
ting gaily, and noting now and again, with newly-
aroused interest, some special figure in the throng,
which touched them with its unconscious joy or
pathos. An old man, poorly clad and bent with age
and rheumatism, stumping along with a cane,
brought a lump to Nancy’s throat when she saw
the brightness of his face and the smile of interest
and admiration he cast, as she and her attendant
passed close by. When she saw a group of happy
youngsters standing entranced before a Santa
Claus, who was performing in a shop window, her
heart warmed towards the would-be patron of her
un-Santa ‘Claused ones.

“And now for the Wheelers,” smiled -her com-
panion across the little table as they waited for the
shoppers’ luncheon of baked beans and brown bread
and aromatic coffee.

“It’s rather hard to tell you all about it,” con-
fessed Nancy, looking out of the window with un-
seeing eyes, “but I'll have to try or you won’t under-
stand.” ~Bravely, with now and then a little glance
of appeal for sympathy at the silent and interested
listener, she told of the necessity for lessening the
Christmas expenses and of the doleful result as
far as the Wheelers were concerned.

“I didn’t even make some cakes and candy for
them, and T just can’t bear to think of their dis-
appointment. I have known all week that some-
thing was wrong and to-day it came to me in full
force what it was.”

“Thanks,” said the man simply when she had
finished her story. “I'll show my belief in your
true spirit by saying I'm glad your Wheelers are
unprovided for, and glad and grateful for the
opportunity you are giving me. Let’s eat something
and then make a list of the entire Wheeler family
with suggestions for gifts for each. Why, the pros-
pect of some real Santa Claus work gives me an
appetite that makes these beans look good to me.”

Nancy was happy, and when Binney produced
pencil and notebook and bade her begin with a list
of possibilities from which they might later choose
a reality for the ‘Christmas pleasure of Mrs. Wheeler
she gave herself over to the joy of the task. Through
the family they went, from Miss Valerie Wheeler
aged fifteen, whose name struck awe to her fairy
godfather, down the seven steps to Nancy, the ba‘tl)—y
of two years. : S

“Nancy,” murmured Binney absent-min
he wrote the name, “brown eyes and hairngveifilxy'r:?
live gold in them. Nancy must have 'somethind
canIs?n, rosesldperhalps.;’ g

you could see little Nancy’s aul
would shudder at the thought oyf crirgg?l ’Sulglégt{]zud
the possessor of the red-locked one’s n’ame “A
nice, comfortable, unbreakable dolly will mak
Nancy the happiest baby in the land. You r(zi'na b
know what a fine thing you are doing.” el

“I know what a fine time I am having”
torted. “All I r i e

egret is that this afternoon
end. I've got to spend Christmas in a ’bOangSt
house, refused three dinner invitations andr_mg
decided to stay by myself and be mi‘séra:ble ‘o
you wonder I'm eager to seize the only bit of
Christmas which is coming my way?”’ ~Th ol real
\ ! . ! en, look-
ing at his watch, he said reluctantly, “T ;
we must go and begin on Mother Wf)eel Su?.pose
will take time. to shop this afternoon.” o

- voice, lower
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cakezisf’ r::1nd I must get home in time to make those
g s %tz‘mt% tc\)}vdo it even at this late date.
S y e Wiheelers will have their Christ-
“ .
et Acl;nfglanks 15 to you,” he reminded her, “but, I
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“Igmiwteet'sl to make the whole family sick.”
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3 e you in th
andOtri]eI{II we won't be wasting 'timi..’soy o
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“
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The Flight of Philip’s Pigeons

The Story of Some Wayward Pets

By NELLIE E. McCLUNG

PHILIP was a boy of ten years, with a generous
growth of freckles and a loving heart. Most
people saw the freckles, but it was only his

mother who never lost sight of his affectionate
nature. ‘So, when one warm spring day, Philip sat
moodily around the house, she was ready to listen
to his grievance, for an air of gloom shadowed the
cheerfulness of the spring freckles.

“I want something for a pet,” said Philip. “I
have no dog, or cat, or anything!”

“What would you like the best of all?” his
mother asked, with the air of a fairy godmother.

“I want pigeons,” said Philip. “They’re so soft
and white and pretty, and they lay eggs, and hatch
young ones.” 2

All his gloom had vanished. “What will a pair
cost?” said his mother, who was a business woman.

“Twenty-five cents. 'Out at Crane’s they have
millions of them. I can walk out for them. It's only
five miles.”

His mother produced the money and Philip was
ready to start on the instant. £9

“Where shall we put them when you bring them

home?” she asked.

Philip’s suggestion that they could share his
room until he got their house built was promptly
rejected; but Philip’s father, interviewed in private
by Philip’s mother, agreed to nail a box on the end
of the stable.

It was Saturday morning, and a beautiful day’

of glittering April sunshine. Philip was back at
tea time with the pigeons, tired but happy. It seemed
there had been some trouble about catching them.
The price of twenty-five cents was for raw, uncaught
pigeons, but Philip had succeeded, and brought back
two beauties, one with blue markings, the other
almost pure white.

The path of true love never ran smooth: diffi-
culties were encountered at once. Philip put a
generous supply of straw in one end of the box for
a temporary resting place for the pigeons, but when
he put them in they kept turning round and round
as if they were not quite satisfied, and Philip was
afraid they were not pleased with their new lodg-
ing, Then Philip had one of those dazzling ideas,
which so often led to unpleasan‘ness with the other
members of the family.

He made a hurried visit to his sister Rose’s
room. Rose was a grown-up young lady of twelve.

When he came back he brought with him a dove-
grey chiffon auto veil, which was much favored
that spring by the young ladies in Rose’s set for a
head protection instead of a hat. Rose’s intimate
friend, Hattie Matthews, had tied a knot in each
side, which caused it to fit very artistically on
Rose’s head. Philip took out the knots and draped
it over the straw and was speechless with admir-
atl_(én over the effect. They looked so “woozy,” he
said.

In the innocence of his heart, he rushed in to
get his sister Rose to rejoice with him.

Rose’s language was dignified but plain, and the
pretty sight was ruthlessly broken up. Philip’s
mother, however, found an old pale blue veil of her
own, which was equally becoming to the pigeons, and
all was well, for the time. It was Philip’s mother
who proposed a Pigeon Book, and a very pleasant
time was spent making it. Not a common book,
bought for money, but one made by loving hands.

5

_ Several leaves of writing paper were used, and
stiff yellow paper for the cover, the whole fastened
together with pale blue silk. Then Philip printed
on the back of it, “Philip Brown, Pigeon Book,” but
not in any ordinary plain little bits of letters. Every
capital ended into a feather and was topped off with
an arrow, and even each little letter had a blanket
of dots, and the result was very gratifying.

The first entry was as follows, April 7th:

“I wocked out to Cranes, and got 2 fan tales. I
payed 25 scents.

“My father put a box on the stable for me, and
I put them in on bed of straw. They are bootiful.
My sister Rose would not let me have her vale,
but I got a prettier one, blue. They look woozy.”

On Sunday Philip declared he could not go to
Sunday School—he had not time; but his mother
agreed to watch the pigeons, and so his religious
obligations were not set aside.

Monday he made a roost, planing it smooth with
sandpaper to prevent slivers in their feet.

Monday, after four, the Browns’ back yard was
full of boys, inspecting Philip’s pigeons, not merely
idle onlookers, but prospective buyers, as shown by
the next entry in the Pigeon Book.

“I sold a pare to-day to Wilfrid Garrett. He
can’t get them till July.”

Underneath this entry, in better writing than
Philip’s, there was an entry, made by his brother
Jack—fourteen years old:

“This is called ‘selling pigeons short””

Philip’s friends told him many and varied things
that were good for pigeons to eat. He did his best
to supply them all, so far as 'his slender means
allowed. He went to the elevator for wheat, he
traded his jackknife for two anaemic heads of squaw
corn, which were highly recommended for pigeons,
by an unscrupulous young Shylock, who had just
come to town, and needed a jackknife, His hand-
kerchief, pencils, and scribblers mysteriously dis-
appeared, but other articles made their appearance,
a small mirror to hang on the wall of their house,
which Gordon Smith said would make them more
contented, and seeing as it was Philip who wanted
it, he was willing to sell at a sacrifice—two lead pen-
cils and a rubber. There also appeared a swing out
of a bird cage, which was duly put in place. Tt was
too small for the pigeons, but there were going to
be little ones, weren’t there? Four sunflower
seeds, recommended and sold by a mild-eyed little
Murphy girl, who had the stubby fingers of a money-
maker. Philip wanted her to take it out in eggs,
but Miss Murphy expressed a preference for cur-
rency. Philip thought it just as well to make no
entry in his book of these transactions.

His youngest brother, Barrie, began to be
troublesome, about this time, and showed an un-
welcome interest in the pigeons. The ladder which
was placed against the stable under their house at
first had seemed too high to climb, but, seeing the
multitude of spectators, who went up and down
without accident, he tried it too, and so successfully
that he was able at last, after a few attempts, to
carry a stick up with him, stand on the rung, and
poke up the pigeons.

S

One day he was caught with the goods by Philip
himself. So indignant was Philip that for a moment
he stood speechless. His young brother, jarred by
a guilty conscience, came hastily down the ladder,
raising a bruise or two on his anatomy in his
descent. (He sat on the ground and reflected. In
his infant soul he felt that it was a just punishment.
Nothing was said about the affair. Philip felt that
the claims of justice were met. The only really
dissatisfied parties were the pigeons.

The next Sunday in Sunday School, Barrie quoted
the golden text, with a slight variation. “At the last,
it biteth like a serpent, and stingeth like a ladder.”

Only Philip knew what he meant, and he said
it served him good and right.

The following entry appeared in the Pigeon
Book:

“My brother barrie poks them, but he’s got his
lesson. To-morrow Ill let them out, there fond
enuf of home now I guess.”

The next day being Saturday, the pigeons were
let out, and Philip’s heart was torn with hope and
fear. They looked so beautiful, circling and wheel-
ing over the stable, and then away across the road.
The pride of possession thrilled him, but a chill
fear of their never returning kept him in suspense
all day. ¥

The Pigeon Book showed this entry:

April 14—"T let them out and they came back.
There a pritty site.”

April 15—“I dreem about them every mite. I
have to dreems. My good dreem is theve layd. My
bad dreem is about a tom cat and to piles of fethers,
its horrid.”

April 16.—“I sold another pare to-day. I have
razed the price. This pare will be delivered in
August. I gave them a bran mash to-da, it makes
them lay.”

Under this in Jack’s writing were the words:

“Thinking of the August delivery”

Then the entries went on:

Aug. 20— “Wilfred is pritty meen, he thinks he’s
smart. They ain’t goin’ fo lay all in a hurry”

It seemed that the last statement was true. They-

were not. In spite of bran mashes, pepper, cotton
batting nest, and tender care, they refused even to
consider laying. .

Philip was quite satisfied with them, as they were,
if they would only stay with him, but the customers,
who had bought and paid for very handsome young
fowl, were inclined to be impatient, and even unplea-
sant when the two parent birds were to be seen
gadding around the street at all hours, utterly re-
gardless of their young master’s promises.

Philip learned to call them. “Cuta-cuta-coooo,
cut-acutacoo,” could be heard up and down the
street. Sometimes they seemed to come for his call,
and then his joy was full. More often they seemed
to say, “Cutacutacoo yourself,” or some such saucy
words, and fly farther away.

A rainy day came, when Philip had had them
about two weeks. He came home from school to
see how they were, and put in the morning fixing
an oilcloth over their house. The pigeons were
out, as they usually were now. (At night they came
home and ate their supper, much to Philip’s delight.
As they grew more and more independent of him
and stayed away for longer periods, it seemed to him
that he could not do enough for them. [He changed
their bed every day, he gave them fresh water, and
washed their water dish twice a day.
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One night they didn’t come home. Philip’s
“Cutacutacoo” brought no answering call. He beg-
gared himself of alleys and marbles to hire boys to
help him to look. He even dared the town con-
stable by staying out after the curfew rang, looking
and asking. No one had seen them.

Through the night it rained, a cold cruel rain,
or so it seemed to the little wideawake boy. He
stole quietly out, afraid that he would be sent back
to bed, but no one heard him but his mother, and
she understood. It was dark and lonesome outside,
but love_ lighted his way. He crawled up the lad-
der, hoping to find them. The straw, the cotton bat-
ting, the blue veil, and the water dish were there
but no pigeons. i

Philip came back to bed. His feet were wet and
cold, and he couldn't keep back the tears.

His mother, who had heard him going out, and
who understood, called to him softly and sympa-
thized. She said they were safe enough with some
flock of pigeons; they would come back when they
were hungry, and the rain would not hurt them,
and be sure to wipe his feet.

. The next day they were found across the street
with another boy’s pigeons, unconcerned as you
please. Philip gave his Lost Heir game to the boy
to help him catch them the next night when they
were roosting. He shut them up then for a few
days. The_ Pigeon Book would have been neglected
only_for his mother, who said it was only right to
put in the bad as well as the good. That was the
way of all stories, she said.

{l;-’hilip wrote :

They went awa and staid all night. I gess they
were lonesome. I dow't no why they don’t like me.
I like them.”

When his mother read that she said, “Poor little
fellow,” and made pancakes for tea.

In a few days he let them out again. This time
he was almost in tears.

They did not hesitate a minute, but flew straight
down the street to the place they had been before,
to the place where the people often made pies out
of pigeons, and were not ashamed to say so.

Philip followed them, with a set littie face,
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“Say, Phil,” the boy of the house called to him,
“you might as well sell them to me, T'll give you
ten cents each for them. They'll never stay with
you. We've got about a dozen now. I'm goin’ to
sell a bunch of them to the hotel.”

With diffioulty Philip answered :

‘fNo,'Jerry, I won’t sell them, but I'll give them
to you if you promise not to kill them.” He was
watching them as they circled so gaily over his head,
they were so lovely and so dear. His chin was
quivering, but Jerry did not notice.

Jerry was astonished, but being a business man
closed the deal at once,

The Pigeon Book was put away.

One day his mother came across it, in Philip’s
drawer. She found a final entry:

“I gave them away—they seem to be happy.”

Then there was a smear on the Paper and below
it these words:

“They are ongratefull broots!”
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“For somehow, not only at Christmas,
But all the long year through,
The joy that you give to others
Is the joy that comes back to you.”

CHRISTMAS 1911

NSTEAD of my usual Christmas talk,
I I am going to give the readers of
my page a little story, founded on
fact, hoping it will carry its moral alike
to men and women, whose lack of senti
ment dulls the lives of their families and
friends. Those who have read my form-
er Christmas articles, know that I re-
gard much of the giving at that season
as an imposition on mind and purse, yet
firmly believing in it as a family insti-
tution, making a bright spot in each
year by the bestowal of some necessary,
useful or ornamental gift, that one has
longed for, and which rouses all that is
tenderest in the family life and affec-
tions. It seems a fitting climax for the
year, to banish for a time self-interest,
and lavish some thought on husb:}nd,
wife, and children, with such relatives
as are needy, and upon “the poor, whom
we have with us always.”

Many readers will not be able to
understand the vastness of the great
West, where neighbors are miles apart,
and which made it possible for those
little children to be unacquainted with
Santa Claus, but the Western folk
know, and the distance, with the p'amful
silence between the parents on this one
subject, made the conditions as they
happened to exist when the tale was
told to me. Wishing all the readers of
our CanapiAN HoME JOURNAL a very
Merry Christmas and a Happy New
Year, I submit my little Christmas story.

PES

Mother!” shouted

113 OTHER, obh,

little Georgie Holden, not quite
seven, as he bounded into the
who

house from school, “Say, Mother, W
is Santa Claus? All the boys and girls
say he is coming at Chnistmas, and he
fills their stockings with toys, and nuts,
and candy, and everything. Only they
must go to bed early, and leave them
hanging, and he comes down the chim-
ney, and out of a big pack, he takes
the dolls, and drums, and things. Tell us
about him, Mother, 'cause I saw his pic-
ture in a paper one of the boys had; say,
he looks jolly, and has a red face and
white whiskers.” : :

Mrs. Holden smiled at her little boy’s
enthusiasm, and Nettie, and little three-
year-old Billy-boy stood at her knee,
looking from her face to Georgie, flush-
ed with his wonderful nerve, all
eager to hear what her answer would be.

“T'ell us what else they said about
this jolly old man,” she said, in order
to give herself time to frame her reply.

“Oh, T can’t remember all the boys
and girls said, but they can scarcely
wait, and they must hang clean, clean
stockings with no holes in, else the candy
would drop out, and the presents are all
mixed in with the goodies, and, oh, say,
won’t we have a dilly time? And he
caught the two eager-eyed little ones
in his arms, and hugged them tightly.
The laugh awakened baby sister in her
cradle, and her rosy cheeks and cute
smile brought them all to their. knees
beside her.

“P’raps he’ll bring baby a kitty,” said
Nettie, “oh, come on, Georgie, and tell
us every word.”

So Georgie, who felt quite a hero,
carried baby to mamma, and looked quiz-
zically into her face, for he noticed an
expression of sadness there. “Mother,
did you ever hear of him before? Did
he live when you were a little girl?”

She smiled. “Oh, you do know about
him. Tell us, please, Mother.”

PTS

AWAY back over the years her mem-
ory swept, and she was hanging

her stockings by the old fireplace
along with seven other pairs. She was
snuggling down beside her little sister,
talking in whispers, guessing what the
morning would reveal. The country was
new, and money was scarce, but the week
before Christmas there was always a
journey to the nearest town, and always
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a mysterious box which mother slipped
out of sight very suddenly, and its con-
tents came to light when sixteen little
hands trembling with delight, emptied
the bulging and unshapely stockings
early in the morning of the glad day.

How pleased they were with the sim-
ple gifts, and the sweetmeats, the candy
animals and the walking sticks, and a
big rosy apple in each stocking to Al
up! Then the new mittens that mother
somehow managed to knit when they
were in bed or at school, and a delicious
plump doughnut that was irresistible, and
kept the little ones wondering when
others that looked and tasted just like
them appeared on the table during
Christmas week. Then as they grew
older, and prosperity came to them
there was the bestowal of richer gifts,
to each other, and she remembered her
father pinning a pretty cameo brooch
on mother, telling her he wished it was
made of diamonds for she was worthy
of the best. She saw again the glad
look in her mother’s face, as he kissed
her, and held her close to him, and how
she had wondered why her eyes filled
with tears.

The old memories held her silent, as
she recollected the one great pleasure of
the year—the sleigh ride—when big and
little were all bundled into the big sleigh,
half filled with straw, and warm, wool-
len quilts were tucked around them.
Father and mother, with the youngest
between them, or on mother’s knee, oc-
cupied the seat in state, and were pro-
tected by the one “buffalo skin,” occa-
sionally turning to ask, “Are vyou all
warm, children?” x

Then she married and went West,
away out on a lonely ranch, a childless
couple being their nearest neighbor on
the one side and an old bachelor on
the other. The first Christmas a box
full of presents was sent, and the two
lonely young hearts, so far from their
friends were gladdened because they
were remembered. The next year she
lay at death’s door, with a little wailing

winfant in her arms, and two more an-
niversaries followed without much no-
tice being taken, for times were hard,
and it was a struggle to keep going.
Then little Georgie was three years old,
and Nettie one, and the nice box that
appeared annually, arrived as usual. She
hung the little stockings that year, uand
put in the presents to the little ones
the little red boots, the picture hook:
and woolly dog, and told the happy little
fellow that Santa Claus had put them
there. He was too young to remember
about that day, and the stockings were

never hung again. Away out on the
prairie, there was one house where
Christmas passed as uneventful as other

days, except that a goose or turke

y grac-
ed the tahlq, and the old b:lchelorgwaq
invited to dinner. '
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uMOTHER, what are you thinking
about, that your eyes look SO
2 big, and you won't answer ys ?”
How would it be if T told you about
§zmta Claus at bedtime?” gshe asked
Run away, now, and have a little play.
while T get tea ready.” d
'm’(l;hcer?e;hzr]:;ti hebr hffad upon the table
an # sobs that rent h
When the storm had p Sl

passed, she dri
her eyes, placed baby in her chair’d;:;,(}

ing, “Mother’s lovey, some da S
w<5r<}:]an hz;lve a Santa Claus.” e
en she prepared the supper
wonde}'ed why her husbandppdi‘(i ?12)(:
come in, sendl_ng Georgie to the barn
in search of him, Presently he appear-
§d, not from the outer door, but emerged
rom the front room, a peculiar look
on his face. “Are you ill, James,” Mr
Hgllgen a;ked anxiously. : -

10,”. he said, “I wag all d
Z}tlla]?}?g thos}el hfe;wy sacks, so T glzgp[?:é
e couch fo i ;
an{l[ e r a few minutes rest,
es, that was what ha .

Yes, ] v ppened, bu
Egllgirens \émﬁesland chagerehaguﬁotlhse
. um, and he listened to alf th g

] at
?:il?e. gh:;eh; w;trll)gts,tsed the heartbrovlzeaxf

; : ept bitter tears by h
;nd memory began its work.ngise;fl’
Iac;l}lxx;danlg' more, a stinging remorge had
o fathleT'had 1}1:1t bsor‘t of a husband

. € been? H.

the morning when Georgie haed rse:iil]l?g

his childish prattle, “See, Daddy, see
my pretty red boots, Santa Claus gave
them to me.”

“No such thing,” he retorted, “your
auntie May sent them to you,” and
turmn“g to his wife, he said in an angry
tone, “What's the use of filling a child’s
mm(,i’ up with a lot of that silly twad-
dle?” Then he had gone out to see his
dead thoroughbred colt, and indulge in
the Dbitterness of its loss, and which
had led up to the stage  of irritability
that made the little lips quiver, and baby
eyes fill with tears. It led up to some-
thing else also, for as Mrs, Holden held
the repulsed baby heart close to her
own, she made a resolve, and she had

ept it—no more stockings ever were
hung up on Christmas Eve.

He determined he should hear the
story that night, and consequently pre-
gall'iesclet;[p write some letters, but kept

‘ning ear to the merry voices in
the kitchen, _Presently tgeyy all went
ulpstalrs, closing the stair door behind
them. ~ He softly opened it, and sat
with bated breath hearing the old, old
story of Christ born in Bethlehem, the
little babe in the manger, and the ‘ques-
tions the eager little ones put to her
showed at what high pressure their
y}oung minds had attained listening to
the wonderful tale, Then they must
lfnow all her experiences of Santa Claus
and she went back to the days ot h r
clnlglhood, and told th j :
finding her stockings
nllas morning, and what
always was for th
looked forward toerirtlyt

round.

“AND now dearies, say your prayers
and jump into bed.” Georgie
}melt a long time, kissed mother
good night, and was very quiet. Nettie
knelt at her knee, and asked God to
bless everybody, then added, “And dear
Jesus, send Santa Claus to us this
Christmas. We want our stockings fill-
ed, too, and don’t forget our mamma’s
and daddy’s, and our baby’s little ones
forIJesus sake. Amen.” :
A “I want a little do )’ said Billy-
that wuns on wheelg” The %]égrbng
low closed as softly as it had been
?pened, and Mr. Holden was busy with
iis letters when his wife descended the
stairs, set the lamp on the table, and
px}cl}(ed up a little blye slipper ’upon
\IvI ich she worked quickly and s,-ilently
. er though'ts were a medley, and at
imes she sighed unconsciousfy; then

a happy day it
and how they
he whole year

< @ usually placid face.
;vz?tth}illg was lost to her *hgslgand, th)
wrife e I'}{ler furtively as he pretended to
e e woul‘(‘i have given worlds
2 e Cr say, “James, let us give the
il e'nf the merry Christmas they de-
Tl a Itser being cheated out of it so
seei : ut she never spoke, her mind

e TfiIl.sev‘éhere, aqd he felt very much
o placi‘ ot tor one instant did pe falter
s ngl the fault at his gwn door; he
b ang_yu sted her warm loving heart in
i ¥ temper, and she had closed it

this barrier i
of his own aki
thought struck him; pe m@‘:ﬁ% on

thoughbfully until the clock struck ten.

hristmas :
the children tz,vl?(s drawing nearer, and

ed scarcely of i
eléfﬁ egﬁl{érslquuestions of }Ilboth a;‘gfé‘,‘l?ﬁ
¥ 3 Bir husbrs' Holden looked anxious-

: B and, Iest h i
e S S L S dmpe
rect quas DUt he usually evaded the di-
miled indulgently,
Wn counsel, asking
but was ever
e happy delusion. In
.Was a gift for each,
N and she had sent
book,
a little tin

With the




December, 1911

A DECEMBER LUNCHEON (

PREPARED BY
NORTHEND

MARYV-H

HE season of jollity which comes with the Christmas
holidays gives ample excuse to the hostess who would
exercise the good old privileges of hospitality.

Holly and evergreens make the best possible decorations.
Since the holly must be purchased by most of us, it is a
good business mvestment to buy the artificial variety, which
is very beautiful and can be used year after year.

A Santa Claus table is very satisfactory. In our illus-
tration, the children’s genial benefactor is represented slid-
ing down a snow hill, as the central feature. White cot-
ton, plentifully sprinkled with sparkle, is used in this con-
struction, and a wreath of holly encircles its base, outside
of which burn Christmas tapers in crystal sticks. The sled
is a toy affair of wood. Santa’s costume should be fur-
trimmed, and as fantas-
tic as desired, not for-

TomaTo CREAM SALAD.—Arrange slices of tomato in
glass serving dish and put on ice. Take half pint of cream,
beat with fork until smooth, add one teaspoon of salt, pour
over tomatoes and let stand on ice one hour before serving,

RASPBERRY JELLY.—Strain canned raspberries through
cloth. To each pint of juice allow a pint of sugar. Put
juice over the fire and bring to the boiling point. Boill for
fifteen minutes. In the meantime, melt the sugar in a
saucepan. Put the two together, boil for five minutes, and
begin to try. When done, remove from fire, and fill into
molds.

CurisTMAS CAKE—Make any good mixture and bake
in ring mold. When cool frost with vanilla icing. Decorate
the sides with stockings cut from citron, and adorn the

top with strips of citron

and tiny red candies to

getting his pack of toys.
The place cards are

simulate holly berries. In
the centre stand a card-

set in sprigs of holly, the board figure of Santa
favors are bonbonnieres Claus.

in the shape of red sleds, &

decorated with a sprig

of holly and a lighted .

taper. Large crystal The Endwe
candlesticks hold white WRITER 'in that
candles, having paper excellent English
shades bound about with publication The
a wreath of holly. If y i
preferred, - rod:: condias Table, says concerning

and tapers could be used,
and the shades and place

this vegetable:
The endive comes as
a welcome salad when

cards decorated with

hand-painted holly pat-
terns.

A suggestive menu is
given below, to furnish
some assistance to the
Christmas hostess, who
has so many other plans
in mind that help is
grateful.

Chicken Soup
Salmon in Rice Border
Chicken au Gratin
Duchess Potatoes

lettuce begins to fail. In
summer it is used as an
agreeable change in ro-
tation with the lettuce
bed, and for a summer
salad, it is sown as far
back as April, just when
the winter bed of it be-
gins to fail.

Very hardy is the en-
dive and deserving of a
good corner in the gar-
den. It is sown again
in June for autumn sal-

Olives
Tomato Cream Salad
Raspberry Jelly

CHICKEN

AU GRATIN

ads, and at the end of
July to carry the bed on
to the year’s end. For

Christmas Cake
Coffee

CHICKEN  Soup.—Cut
up a chicken, put into
kettle and cover with
cold water, salt to taste,
and cook two or three
hours; skim off scum
and add one small onion,
one tomato, two sprigs
of celery, one of parsley
and one of thyme. Put
two bay leaves, three
whole peppers, two all-
spice and two cloves in
cheesecloth bag, boil for

winter plants, the endive
is sown in late autumn
and unless frosts are
very bad, the plants will
endure the winter
through; starting into
good life early in March
and providing the first
dish of green salad for
the year at a time when
the garden is practically
empty.

Green-curled or white-
curled alike, the endive
plants are good, the
green sorts, on account
of their coolness

: and
one hour gnd strain, their plentiful salts be-
cool and skim off fat. ing esteemed for the
Make a batter of one TOMATO SALAD salad bowl, and the

beaten egg, a pinch of
salt, and flour enough to

white-curled sorts being

allow batter to drop
from a fork in the
form of strings into the
soup. Cook twenty min-
utes, Before serving
add four tablespoons of
cream, but do not let
boil after adding cream.
Sprinkle just a shade of
celery salt on the soup
after serving. Serve
with toasted crackers
and celery as a relish.
SALMON IN RICE
Morps.—Pack hot boiled
rice in buttered molds,
turn out, and after
scooping out the centres,
fill the cavities with
coarsely chopped sal-
mon. Arrange on a dish
with buttered peas, gar-
nish with stuffed olives
and lemon, and serve
hot with cream sauce.

liked for soups, stews,
and boiled vegetables,

Like lettuce, endive
can be boiled and treated
as a vegetable. If chop-
ped finely and served as
spinach, it is excellent.
Like all green garden
plants, it is a purifier of
the blood, as the popular
idea runs. This means
it can replenish the vital
fluid with its own good
saline matters, rendering
it pure and well able to
do its work,

Old wives held that
endive shared with let-
tuce the peculiar prop-
erty of making the skins
of ladies very fair. In
olden mythology, the
story ran that Venus,
goddess of beauty, ob-
tained her fair skin be-

cause she loved to lie in

CHICKEN AU GRATIN.
—Left over bits of
chicken may be com-
bined with onions to form an appetizing luncheon dish.
Peel the onions, cut off the tops and scoop out a portion of
the centre. Parboil in salted water, drain and place in an
earthen baking dish after filling the cavities with the
chicken finely chopped and seasoned, and covering the tops
with bread crumbs. Dot with butter, moisten well with
milk, and bake until tender.

DucHEss PoTAToEs.—Beat the yolk of one egg till thick,
add two tablespoons of cream and stir in two cups of sea-
soned mashed potatoes. Shape in pyramids, brush with the
white of an egg beaten slightly with a spoonful of milk,
and bake in a quick oven until golden brown.

CHRISTMAS CAKE

lettuce beds and had en-
dowed the green plant
; with  the power of
smoothing complexions for ever, Half this legend owed
its being to the idea that lettuce, which contains opium, be-
ing a sleep inducer, was a beauty-giver, because a due
amount of rest was essential to beauty. The other half
owed its being to the fact that green salads in spring chased
away roughnesses and pimples from the skin, making it
smooth.

In old times, a sleep specific was a lettuce eaten every
night for supper. Later in the year, endive had to take its
place, though the green food was not quite so tender as a
well-blanched lettuce. And it had not-the gift of opium,
the sleep-inducer. Endive has no narcotic powers at all.

15

By this Mark

You will know
the Contents
are Pure

Your grocer may tell
you he has something

just as good, but has
he?

q We are content to
letthe Inland Revenue
Department of Canada
be the judge, and they
say in Bulletin No.
104 that the jams ex-
amined by them bear-
ing the name of E. D.
Smith were absolutely
pure and did not con-
tain an abnormal quan-
tity of water or any
glucose, in short they
were absolutely pure.

Yoﬁr
Christmas Table

will not be complete
without a goodly sup-

ly of E.D.S. Pure

reserves, Jams,
Catsup, Grape
Juice, Jellies or
Marmalade. They
taste so home like that
your guests will enjoy
them as well as your
own family.

Sold by all good gro-
cers.

Manufactured by

E. D. SMITH

WINONA,
ONT.




“The Razor
of To-day”
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GILLETTE Blades are Harder

—Keener—Smoother Than Forged Razor Blades

Betore the GILLETTE was invented razor blades were all forged. That
is, a piece of mild steel was heated and hammered out till it took the form of
a razor blade. Every heating, every hammering, changed the hardness of the
steel a little—how much, no man could tell, but more in some parts than
others, because these parts were hammered out more.

Naturally, to temper perfectly a blade of such uncertain and uneven
hardness is impossible.

In making GILLETTE blades we start with an ingot of steel, too fine
in quality to stand forging, whose composition we know by analysis, We roll
this out to the thinness of the finished blade, then stamp out the blades ready
for tempering.

The composition of the steel is not altered by the rolling and stamping
as it is by forging, so that each blade comes out not only even in texture
throughout, but of the same quality as every other blade. As our patented
automatic tempering process tempers each blade through and through in
precisely the same way, the finished blades have an even, uniform hardness
which cannot possibly be equalled in forged blades.

Two of the hardest, keenest, smoothest shaving edges the world has ever
scen are found on each and every GILLETTE blade. Not only is the
GILLE I'TE the safest, quickest, most convenient and only adjustable razor,
but it carries the best edge. That is what interests the shaver most.

Standard Sets $5.00. Pocket Editions $5.00 to $6.00.

At your druggist’s, jeweler’s or hardware dealer’s.

The Gillette Safety Razor Co. of Canada, Limited

Office and Factory, - 63 St. Alexander Street, Montreal.

Offices also in New York, Chicago, London, Eng., and Shanghai, China.
Factories in Montreal, Boston, Leicester, Berlin and Paris. 249

| days in the world.
| make a selection where all have done so
| well, but we have finally selected the
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Essential to Comfort
PERFECTIO

SMOKELESS

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

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

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

The heater that gives complete satisfaction,

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

Dealers everywhere ; or write to any agency of the

The Imperial Oil Co., Limited ~ The Queen City il Co., Limited

Read our Advertisement Guarantee on Page Three of this issue,
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WITH THE JOURNAL’S JUNIORS

A Corner for the Small Person
By 2COUSTNGCT 0V ER

~ Our Competitions

OF course, the very first thing we
want to say to all of you is, “A

Merry Christmas.” We hope that
the December Twenty-fifth stocking
will contain all that you could possibly
desire, and perhaps that stocking will

| even overflow with skates and sleds and

toboggans, which would never go in a
small person’s stocking. In the midst

HAPPY TIMES FOR SICK LITTLE ONES

| of all the fun of this merriest month,

do not forget the little ones who are

| sick and whose Christmas must be spent
| within the walls of a hospital.

In the
Hospital for Sick Children, at Toronto,
are many who need your kindly thought
and good wishes at this glad season,
and we hope some of our Juniors will

| remember these sick ones with words

and deeds of good cheer.

The letters we have received on “A
Summer Holiday” are so cheering and
bright that we are sure our Juniors,
who are scattered so widely, must have
opportunities for the very happiest holi-
It has been hard to

prize-winners. The first prize of three
dollars goes to Miss Isabel Turnbull,
Bird’s .Hill, Manitoba; the second prize
of two dollars is awarded to Miss Dor-
othy Marston, Toronto. We have found
it impossible to publish all the letters,
but we know you have enjoyed those
already printed. .

In our new competition, we are offer-
ing two prizes for Juniors under fifteen
years of age, for the best articles—not
exceeding five hundred words, on “A
Winter Adventure.” The competition
will close February 15th, 1912, and the

CHRISTMAS IN HOSPITAL

| prizes will be three dollars and two dol-

lars. We have extended the closing date
by a fortnight, and hope to hear from
many of you again.

&
Rebus and Puzzle

OR your special delight at this sea-
son we have a rebus, which you
will find on the opposite page, and

also this Santa Claus puzzle. The first
who sends in a correct solution of  the

rebus will be given a prize of two dol-
lars, while to the first who solves the
Qtlzzle we shall give a year’s subscrip-
tion to this publication. The following
is the clever rhyme, sent by your good
friend, Mrs. E. M. Gardner.

A Christmas most happy, dear friends,
to you all,
A New Year most prosperous too; ?
Come, guess what I’ve got in this pon-
derous pack,
And then yow'll know just what to do.
For I’m.fsure you'll agree not a worthier
gitt
Could a friend on a loved one bestow
Than the one you will find if you
properly guess
/hat is written my picture below.
My first you will find in my ample
moustache,
The next in my old heart so gay.
My third shows distinctly in both of
my eyes,
My next’s in my cap, so they say;
My sth’s in my ankle—indeed ’tis in

oth,
While my 6th in my nose you will see.
My #7th and 8th you will find in my
hands,
Whilc)h are active and strong as can
e,
My oth’s to be found in my whiskers
so fine,
And the 10th in my shaggy white
hair.
My next in my rheumatic knee holds a
place,

And my 12th in my
square.
My 13th you'll find in my mouth when
speak,
And my next when its silent and still.
My 14th shows up in my rosy red

shoulders so

cheeks—
~Ynu. may take a rest now if you
will—
My Isth_ﬁyou'l] find in my joints rather
stiff,

My body so round holds the next.
Seventeen you will see in my pupils
so bright,
And 18 in my arms—don’t be vexed
If T tell you the next will be found in
my nails,
In each one of the twenty, for sure;
And the1 nexsfy with the last, in the
calves of my legs.
That is all! 1 regret

they're not
fewer.

L
Our Holiday Letters

Toronto, Ont., Sept. 1, 1011
Dear Editor of Journal’s Juniors:
JAs the summer competition is on
Our Summer Holdiay,” and the best
time of the year, except Christmas, is
in the summer, I thought I would enter
the competition,
5 e camped for two blissful summers
n a little town about twelve miles west
of Toronto. We camped in an orchard,
and, althoqgh we didn’t leave the plums
and cherries entirely alone, we could
have done worse. The only thrilling ex-
perience we had in that line was when
I broke a lin}!b off a cherry tree, when
we were tasting of its forbidden fruits.
Have you ever- broken a limb off a
chfsrry tree? If not, you can’t sympa-
thize. Tt is impossible to - imagine- the
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awful feeling that rushes over one. Suf-
fice to say, I'll never break another.

We used to play the most original
games, for it seems to me that games are
adapted to places, and the game that
is so popular at home is quite a failure
elsewhere.

Our favorite game we called “Chase.”
My chum and I, who were always to-
gether, were generally “chased.” The
four remaining ones would wait till we
ran out of sight, then they would “hunt
us down.” The exciting part was when
we were sighted, and chased. Some-
times it was a very close race, some-
times we were caught, but sometimes
we reached the goal in triumph.

Our other game bore the name of
“Fort.” This was played in the empty
barn. My chum and I were generally
inside. The object of those outside was
to get in, and ours, to keep them out.
Such a hacking, pulling, yelling, shout-
ing, and altogether unearthly din that
went on when this game was in pro-
gress can readily be compared to a
wild Indian war dance, Indians being
supposed to make a great deal of noise
when participating in the above men-
tioned.

Besides these ‘“amusements,” camp
life is about perfect, in my opinion, any-
way. We always had our meals out-

IR

Wishing the Juniors’ Page every suc-
cess, I am,

Yours most sincerely,
Aged 14. DorotHY MARSTON.

I certify this is the sole work of my
daughter, Dorothy.

C. L. MARSTON.
* * *
Dear Dorothy :

This is a nice letter, indeed, and I
am very glad to hear from you. I have
never broken the limb off a cherry tree,
but am sure that it must be an exciting
experience. I think your games must
have been delightful. I don’t think
there is any place quite so nice as an
orchard to play in.

V—4
Mt. Albert, Sept. 3, 1911

Dear '‘Cousin 'Clover :

We take the Canapian HomEe Jouwr-
NAL and enjoy reading it very much.

The most delightful of my holidays
were spent at Lake Simcoe last sum-
mer. My mother and father and sister
were with me and we had my grand-
pa’s tent. We were right near the luke
and I had fine times.

I went in bathing nearly every day.
Mr. and Mrs. Brooks had their tent
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side, unless there was a drenching down-
pour, and even then, in the tent, it is
not nearly as bad as one might expect.
The sound of the rain on the tent is
like a monotonous lullaby, and inside
it is as dry as a house—almost.

Then it is simply glorious to sleep
almost in the open every night, to dis-
card all unnecessary raiment, and to do
just about what you please. Another
distinct advantage of camp life is that
there is hardly any housework to do,
consequently the time is almost all your
own,

Then, of course, there were other
characteristics of the summer life—boat-
ing, bathing, a picnic or two, bonfires on
the beach, fishing, long rambles, and
rows on the lake and up the river.

Then, to think we have to leave all
this for school! Never does arithmetic
or spelling look gloomier. Packing-up
and moving-day is about the saddest of
the year. But there is always a summer
coming ,to look forward to, and one left
behind, to remember.

Now I will have to close, as I fear
I am taking too much time and room,
but one could almost write a book about
a summer holiday. 3
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CHRISTMAS REBUS ’
Solution must be addressed to Rebus Editor.

next to ours and I was down there
nearly all the time; if I was not down
there I was on the beach or out driv-
ing, as Mr. Brooks had his horse
(Nellie) with him,

Mr. Brooks and I went driving every
day and sometimes we were down to
Sutton two or three times a day. About
every evening we went over to the
Black River to fish. My Auntie was
with us, too.

‘One morning my sister got up early
and went over to the river. She caught
a large black bass, besides some other
smaller fish. One other evening my
sister caught a catfish, and as it was
dark she could not see the horrid crea-
ture, but thought it was a bass. But
when she went to take it off the hook
It stung her finger. There were a few
Indian camps back in a bush and we
used to go back and visit them, and
one of the Indian girls gave me a basket
and I made a handle for it .

My two cousins, aged three and five,
came up from Toronto. T used to wade
in the water and get clam shells for
them. Hoping my letter is not too
long, I am

Aged '11. OTHA VANDEWATER.

©
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A Christmas Suggestion

Six Pairs of Soft, Fine,
Stylish Holeproof Hose

—Six Months’ Wear
Guaranteed -

Here are six beauti-
ful pairs of hose with
aguaranteeticketand §¥
six return coupons g
enclosed.

You have never seen
finer hosiery, such excellent
colors or such wonderful grades.
‘‘Holeproof”’ in twelve years has become the most popular hosiery. A
million people are wearing it now.

Give a box to man, woman or child for Christmas, They’ll be delighted
and so will the one who usually darns in that family.

Our Soft Three-Ply Yarn

We pay an average of seventy cents a pound

weight LUSTRE SOX, 6 pairs $3.00. Pure thread-silk sox, 8

for Egyptian and Sea Island cottonyarn. Itis pairs (guaranteed three months) $2.00. Medium worsted

three-ply, soft and yielding There’s nothing g:‘urino ix} black, mn,epenrl. ;n\;\- and natural, 6 pairs $2.00.
’ et me in finer grade, 6 pairs $3.00.

about it that's heavy or cumbersome. No one Women's—Sizes8¢ to11. Colors: black, light tan, dark

in the U,nited States ever wears anything else, tan, pearl, and black with white feet. Medium weight, 6 pairs
once it is tried. $2.00. Same colors (except black with white feet) in light

% weight LUSTRE HOSE, 6 pairs $8.00. Light weights in black,
Meéw, 6/Iw.

tan and gun metal, 6 pairs $2.00. Same in extra light
If your dealer doesn’t sell *Holeproof,” we'll

weight LUSTRE HOSE, 6 pairs $3.00. Same in pure thread-
fill your order

silk, $3.00 for 3 pairs (guaranteed three months), Outsizes
direct. Look
FOR MEN WOMEN

in black, medium weight, 6 pairs $2.00, and in extra light
weight LUSTR E
on each pair LS ’)Ug
for above sig-
How to Order
Choose your color, grade and size from the

HOSE, 6 pairs $3.00,
nature. Itiden- oSlery
list below and state clearly just what you wish.

Children’s—
tifies the genu-
AND CHILDREN
One size and one grade in each box. Colors

Sizes 524 to 10} for
boys, b to 94 for
girls. Colors: black

ine. There are and_ tan. Medium

scores of poor “iﬂo'olht- 6 pairs
imitations. $2.00.
Infants’ Sox—Colors: tan, baby blue, white and pink,
Sizes 4 to 7. Four pairs (zuaranteed six
months) $1.00. Ribbed-leg stockings,
in same colors and black, sizes 4 to 614,
4 pairs (guaranteed six months) $1.00.
only may be assorted as desired. Six pairs Send in your order now. Write
are guaranteed six months, except when
stated otherwise.
Men's Socks—Sizes 93 to 12. Colors: black, light tan,
“ark tan, pearl, navy blue, gun metal, mulberry. In light
eight, 6 pairs £1.50 (same in medium weight in above colors

for free book, ' ‘How to Make Your
wd in black with white feet, 6 pairs $1.50). Light and extra ers in U,

Feet Happy.”
TO DEALERS: Write for our
ght weight (mercerized), 6 pairs $2.00. Light and extra light sales with **Holeproof.

agency lié'opo%lﬁinn. dExcfgl]lonlt
n . ousands of deal.
g. mukingt[;'i'g hosiery Reg. U.8. Pat. Off., 1908

Gt STuichhRes
HOLEPROOF HOSIERY CO. OF CANADA, Ltd., 96 Bond St., London, Can.
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SMALL GRAND.

It is becoming more popular every day. The tone is sweet and
sympathetic and appeals at once to people with a refined musical taste,
Itis built on the same lines (only i miniature form) as our famous
Concert Grand, which is used by nearly all the great artists who tour
Canada, and, as one of them said, “is the biggest little piano I

ever saw.”

They Are Made Right
because the workmen who build these beautiful Pianos constitute the
most skillful organization of piano-makers in Canada, and they are
dominated by an enthusiasm for the ““New Scale Williams™ ideals and
standards to the same degree as are the men who guide their efforts,

““The tone is beautiful and the action perfect”
—ZLouise Homer

Write us wo-day for prices and full
particulars as regards both our

The WILLIAMS PIANO ©O., Limited
OSHAWA ONTARIO
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Appropriate BooKs
fOIl)' Christmas Gifts

i irie Provinces
The Evolution of the Praicl

Author of “‘Heroines of Canadian History."
Cloth 7sc. b
i ather Lacombe
e ‘)B!y‘ !gTHERINE HUGHES
$1.50 net
ot to Scout
From Te!B‘ydA.eC'..ﬁgDDY
Illustrated, cloth $1.25
The best boy's book of the year. A great Christmas present for a boy.
The Fourth Watch
By H. A. CODY, M.A.
Author of "The Frontiersman." = .
Mr. Cody has made another success in *“The Fourth Watch. I~L1s
previous volume made a great hit and he has very ably sustained the
reputation he made on his first novel.
Price $1.25

East and West
Sketches and Essays
By ADELAIDE P. FITCH

Cloth $1.00 net

Prairie Born
and Other Poems
By ROBERT J. C. STEAD
Cloth $1.00 net :
An excellent book for a Christ-
mas Gift. 3
On Western Trails in the Early Seventies

el s ; ¢
i i Life in the Canadian North-Wes
Frontier Pioneer i sy

Author of “Saddle, Sled and Snowshoe.™
v Cloth $1.25 net '
The latest book from the pen of this veteran pioneer.
and adventure of the early days.

h Five Republics on Horseback
Be;li‘xl:;o:rg Account of many Wanderings in

South America
By G. WHITFIELD RAY, F.R.S.C.
Illustrated, cloth ink $1.00 net, cloth gold $1.25 net

Past Years in PicKering

i ity
hes of the History of the Commun
el By WILLIAM R. WOOD
Cloth, illustrated $1.50 net

Is it Just Day Dreams of a
By MINNIE SMITH Pioneer
A story of Life in British Col- and Other Verses
umbia. Dedicated to the Nat- By JOHN MORTIMER
ional Council of Women. Cloth 75c.
Price $1.00

s of the Prairie
sonty ROBERT J. C. STEAD

Author of *The Empire Builders.”
Lambskin $1.00. Velvet Calf $1.25 : i
A beautiful gift book in dainty style. ~Full of the national spirit and
optimism of the West.

i of Mrs. John Graves Simcoe
Wife o;'r:;fe gil;';yLieutenant-Govemorof Upper Canada

ith Notes and a Biography
o By JOHN ROSS ROBERTSON B T A
Containing 236 illustrations many of which are from original drawings

by Mrs. Simcoe.

Full of vim

Cloth $3.00 net.
shine and Shadow
sunBy JEAN MITCHELL SMITH

A story of life in a frontier Ontario town.
Cloth $1.00 net.

i the South
Seminy Caa;‘neggco?"r',‘g.m

Cloth $1.00
AT ALL BOOKSELLERS OR FROM

WILLIAM BRIGGS

PUBLISHER, 29-37 RICHMOND ST. W., TORONTO
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JAEGER

JAEGE

GOODS

largely to their value.

able for everybody.

Jackets, Sweaters, Motor Coats, Hoods,
Gloves, Steamer Rugs, Travelling Rugs,
Golf Coats, Waist-coats, Shawls, etc.

AT ANY JAEGER STORE OR STORE
WHERE JAEGER GOODS ARE KEPT.

Sanit
Dr. Jaeger’s Wooiies System
Company, Limited
231 Yonge St., Toronto

316 St. Catherine St. West, Montreal
.. Steele Block, Portage Ave., Winnipeg

Read our Advertisement Guarantee on Page Three of this sisue.

CHRISTMAS

The judgment shown in the selection of gifts adds

Jaeger Pure Wool Goods include something suit-

Dressing Gowns, Smoking and Lounge

CANADIAN HOME JOURNAL

FROM

THE PUBLISHERS

ANADIANS have a healthy love of
C outdoor life and the diversions
which belong thereto. Urban life
is not the typical sphere of the Canadian
and few studies of what is vulgarly
termed the “smart set” appeal widely to
Canadian readers. “Love of the Wild”
by Archie P. McKishnie, is an unusual
story of rural life, which eminently
justifies its name. 'The adventures of
“Boy” are sufficiently exciting to hold
the reader’s interest to the inevitable
close, when Boy forsakes the Brother-
hood of Untamed Bachelors and takes
upon himself the responsibility of the
welfare of Gloss, as winsome a maiden
as ever gladdened the Wild. The
author’s sympathy with unspoiled Na-
ture is evident on every page, and his
intimacy with the woods and ponds
shows that he is undoubtedly a member
of the Lodge of the Open Door. Those
who know Kent County and the shores
of Lake Erie will recognize many a
stretch of reedy water, many a glimpse
of woodland. Every Ontario boy will
welcome this opening scene, with its
whiff of autumn forest.

“The hazy October sunlight sifted
through the trees and lay, here and
there, golden bits of carpet on _the
mossy woodland. A glossy black squirrel
paused on one of these splashes of sun-
light, and, sitting erect, preened his
long fur, then as the harsh scolding of
a red squirrel fell on his ears he sank
on all fours again, and bounded into the
heavy shadows of the wood. A pair of
pursuing red squirrels_sprang_ frorp. an
opposite grove, and with shrill chidings
crossed the opening to the snake fence,
By taking this fence they might inter-
cept the quarry’s flight, their object be-
ing to make short work of the black,
whom they hated with an hereditary
hatred, harking back to the dim past.

“In and out they flashed, their yellow-
red bodies painting zig-zag streaks of
gold upon the forest background of
green. Suddenly they halted, and with
tails slashing angrily, poured out a
tirade of abuse upon the human frus-
trator of their designs.” Toronto: Mec-
Leod & Allen.
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A MOST artistic booklet, “T'he Evo-
lution of a Store,” has recently

been published, setting forth the

story of the enterprise which is now
known throughout the Dominion as
“Faton’s.” The record of development
from 1869 to 1911 is one of steady pro-
gress on a “strictly cash” basis. The
late Mr. Timothy Faton was a man of
great business sagacity, with a fore-
sight which enabled him to provide for
such an expansion as no other Canadian
business firm has known. Mr. John C.
Faton inherits his father's financial
gifts, and it is difficult to prophesy the
dimensions of the Eaton business for
1920. The little volume recently pub-
lished is a gem in coloring and style, in
which every artifice of modern illustra-
tion contributes to the description of
this vast departmental system, The
modern union of art and commerce, in
which the most trained and delicate skill
of pen and brush is used to explain and
depict mercantile success is most hap-

pily exemplified in “The Evolution of a
Store.”

&

IT has been asserted frequently of late
that poetry is unpopular—that a book
of poems is, so far as publishers’

profits are concerned, a failure, When

we read of the poetic fury of a century
ago, when “all London” was reading

Scott and Byron, we begin to feel as

if ours were a painfully material age.

P'Iowever, as Keats told us in a summer-

time sonnet: “The poetry of earth is

never. dead” - The young men who
would have been writing cantos and ser-
ena'des a century ago are to-day putting
their creative forces in mines, railways
and bridges—and pre-eminently in aero-
planes. The Wrights and their frater-
nity are poets born, who fly rather than
write sonnets and madrigals. In spite
of this poetry of motion and commerce,
there are a few men of imagination who
still cling to the written word as

medium—and of these is Mr. Madison
Cawein, . whose poems ‘have just been
published by the Macmillan Company.
In the foreword by William Dean
Howells we are informed concerning
the poet: “He is of the kind of Keats
and Shelley and Wordsworth and Col-
eridge, in that truth to observance and
experience of nature and the joyous ex-
pression of it, which are the dominant
characteristics of his art.” A poet of
German descent, born in Kentucky, has
a curious inheritance. There is no
State in the Union with a more roman-
tic history than that of blue-grass acres,
there is no State where meets more
strikingly to-day the New South and
the Old. Mr. Cawein, in his sensitive-
ness to the joyous aspects of Nature,
reminds one of certain poets of the older
school—Timrod, Hayne and Lanier.
The present volume will prove a de-
light to those to whom woods and
streams are dear, for the poet has en-
tered the woodland with “that joy of
life unquestion’d,” which brings one
very near to the heart of the Great
Mother. There is youth eternal in these
poems, and, even as his New England
critic says, it is the youth of tender
regrets, of vague aspirations, of pensive
longing. It may be that the poet who
feels most keenly the rapture of the sea
and the stars, feels also the pathos of
fleeting humanity, so much frailer than
the oak, so much weaker than the waves.

2

O doubt can be entertained regard-
ing the narrative, “Is It Just?” by
Minnie Smith, published by Wil-

lham Briggs, Toronto, and dedicated to
the National Council of Women. It is
a story with a purpose, and that purpose
is to show how altogether abominable
and unjust are the laws regarding the
property rights of married women in
British Columbia. Now, why cannot
the writer, who is setting out with such
a serious end in view, sign a more sen-
sible name than “Minnie” to such a
production? If women are to expect
to be taken seriously as writers they
should give up such absurd “pet” names
for their work. What would be thought
of the man who signed “Johnnie Mil-
ton” or “Ollie Holmes” ?

We are introduced to the Pierce family,
living on a Manitoba farm. Mrs. Pierce
is a toil-worn, patient wife, with all the
virtues except firmness and self-respect.
Mr. Pierce is a lazy, conceited, good-
looking scamp, for whom she cherishes
an abject and foolish affection, and the
children are ordinary young human be-
ings, who are fortunate enough to re-
semble the maternal parent. There en-
ters this comparatively peaceful home a
real estate agent from British Colum-
bia, with the result that the family is
removed to the Okanagan Valley, where
the‘good-for—nothing Pierce neglects a
fruit ranch (which he has bought with
his wife’s money in his own name),
falls in love with a wily widow from
Chicago, deserts and divorces his faith-
ful and industrious spouse, and betakes
himself to the United States with the
person who has ensnared his errant
fancy. His wife is left almost destitute
and is aided in her need by Philip Hast-
ings, who has secretly adored her all
these weary years, She refuses quite
broperly to marry him and suffers the
misunderstanding of the community in
a mournful silence. But the erstwhile
widow wearies of the idle Pierce, who
makes a virtue of necessity and returns
to thgﬂ broken-hearted wife, who forgives
him in a meek and maudlin fashion, dy-
Ing in his sturdy arms, .Such is the
lurid tale told by Minnie, whose sur-
name is Smith. In answer to the title
“Is Tt Just?” we would say that British
Columbia  laws regarding women’s
property rights are certainly in need of
readjustment. But we should also re-
mark that no laws on earth can pro-
tect a woman who is fool enough to
love a cad and so lacking in proper
spirit as to forgive his insults. and sub-
mit to his belated caresses. . The next
time, Minnie, give us a heroine. who is
a4 woman—not a mixture of mush and
moping.
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THE MONTH BEFORE CHRISTMAS

The Gift That Is
Always Most Prized!

I look back to the time I was a child. I can recall the look of
anxiety there was upon my dear mother’s face for some time before
Christmas, for there was a good sized family of children, and I being
the eldest, took a keener interest than the others. How did Santa
Claus reach each and every house in one night, and between bedtime
and getting-up time? We never had to be called on Christmas morn-
ing, but how did Santa Claus get in? Mother would find out what
each one had a desire for by prompting us at prayer time; by telling
us we had better make our supplications now that he might hear. I
remember well how each had just what he asked for if at all reason-
able. Then, when I became a father, my wife and I were proud to
follow in the footsteps of our parents. What delight it gave us to
see our little ones hunting Christmas morning for what Santa Claus left.

To 'see the joy it gave makes Christmas a day long to be glad
for and I rejoice that we are able to make home worth living for.
Sometimes I look back and for one moment wish it all over again.
But no! There are many opportunities for making other homes happy,
now that we have the opportunity. Let each and every one strive to
make happy some home that has children where Santa Claus will not

be able to call, for of these our Blessed Saviour said. “Of such is

the Kingdom of Heaven.”

AN air of mystery is beginning to
pervade the domestic circle, Small

persons are seen in anxious con-
verse with elder brothers and sisters,
while “Just what you would like for
Christmas” is being artlessly inquired
about in a careless discussion. A great
industry, in the matter of fancy needle-
work, is manifested by the girls of the
household, while the tiny folk are awak-
ing to the fact that Santa Claus is mak-

JAPANESE STENCILED SCREEN

ing ready for his pilgrimage from the
land of the reindeer. What to buy or
make is perplexing many of us—and the
question is of absorbing interest to the
feminine world especially.

“Something for the house” is always
welcome to the mother of the family.
A pretty pillow or cushion seldom comes
amiss, and fortunate is the maiden who
is skilful in drawn-work, embroidery or
stenciling. In the case of a present of
this nature, care should be taken to
consult individual preferences in color
and style, so that the gift may harmon-
ize with the general furnishing or en-
vironment of the home. To give a
handsome blue cushion to a housewife,
whose living-room or parlor is furnished
in brown and green means confusion
and disappointment. A dainty screen

or a chair is also a welcome acquisi- |

tion, and here also the general tone
of equipment already provided needs
to be taken into consideration.

. In small articles, there is infinite var-
lety from which to choose—and the cost
is not necessarily in proportion to the
beauty or desirability of the article. In
the matter of silver, alone, there are so
many dainty trifles, from the vanity box
or salve jar to the pencil or penholder,
that it ought to be easy to select suit-
able gifts from a trayful of trinkets.
In china and cut glass, also, it is not
necessary to soar into luxurious prices
before finding something which will be
acceptable to any woman of good taste.
Remember that it is better to buy a
good article, however small, than to
invest in an imposing bit of cheapness.

HENRY.
S
=N
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Do not buy a’ cup and saucer of gaudy
or splashy design, which proclaims its
commonness. It would be better to in-
vest in a pin-tray or tiny collar-button
holder in white and gold. Cut glass is
desired by almost every woman, and
there are many small pieces of this at-
tractive ware which will be within reach
of the purchaser of moderate income.
Then, in the brass department, one
meets with a bewildering array of
gleaming objects, from the tiny kettle
to the fern jar. In the hammered brass
there are many charming articles of use
and adornment. The fashion for pierced
candle shades in various designs, from
acorns to butterflies affords a ready sug-
gestion for a small and pretty gift.

Vg

VERY year, there arises a wail
from womankind: “What is a
nice present for a man?” For

some reason or other, it is ever so much
harder to buy a suitable present for the
masculine members of the household
than for the feminine—perhaps because
women are so delighted with a variety
of trivialities, and have so many small
wants to be gratified with comparative
ease. ‘However, a woman need not des-
pair of suiting the masculine taste,
though ties or any article of personal
adornment may be avoided in most
cases, for the remarks which man makes
concerning such purchases are far from
flattering to womanly judgment. Most
men desire to select their own ties and
resent the sisterly or cousinly choice of
color or fabric.

One girl, however, declares’ that she
found just what appealed to her brother
last year, when she invested on his be-
half in some superfine hose. A box of
stationery—not “fancy”—is appreciated
by many men, and a cushion for a “den”
is often welcome. However, be sure to
avoid anything which is too elaborate
or over-trimmed, for the masculine
heart abhors anything of a “sissy” na-
ture. A good picture or bronze or a
blotter of. substantial design would be
considered desirable—or even such a
trifle as a desk calendar might not be
despised. A silver-topped ink-bottle
makes a pretty gift and adorns a lib-
rary table. A paperweight is also a use-
ful article.

In the matter of books, it is rather
difficult to be sure one is making an ac-
ceptable gift, whether the recipient be
man or woman. This is a case in which

A DRAWN-WORK PILLOW

the individual preference should be most
carefully considered. To send ‘Matthew
Arnold’s poems to a man who is a base-
ball enthusiast is almost as pathetic a
blunder as to send George ‘Ade’s “Fables
In Slang” to a university girl, who has
high ideals and admires Pater and
Browning.
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SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS.

John Reedham steals thirteen thousand pounds of trust
money, held by the firm of Lowther, Currie and Company
in London, England. He confesses to his friend, Lidgate,
who allows him to escape, and who afterwards informs
Mrs. Reedham of the crime. The only child, ILeslie, is at
school in Surrey. Leslie is brought home from school.
Recedham, in the meantime, has found shelter in lodgings
with Mrs. Webber, an old servant, and assumes the name
of Thomas Charlton.

T was a beautiful and sunshiny morning; com-

forted and refreshed by his safe shelter, good

eep, and wholesome breakfast, and perhaps most
of all by the sympathy of the only living being to
whom he had spoken more than a few words dur-
ing these horrible days, he was conscious of some
slight lifting of the terrible gloom in his soul
Someone got on the omnibus with him, a man in
clergyman’s dress, with a fine, strong, kind face
and a mobile mouth, which had almost a woman’s
sweetness. The top of the omnibus being nearly
full, they had to share a seat, and the clergyman
bade him a pleasant good morning.

Reedham at first scarcely responded. For the
moment all men were his enemies, and he feared
ulterior motives where none could possibly exist.

“London is a pleasant place on a morning like
this,” said the clergyman, apparently unconscious of
any unresponsiveness on the part of his fellow pas-
senger. “And this is quite a pleasant neighborhood.
The Camden Road on a morning like this is hard
to beat.”

“Going down as a neighborhood, I should think ?”’
observed Reedham brusquely. “Lf one is to judge
by the number of notice boards on the houses.”

“It has gone down of late, but possibly we may
have a renaissance later on,” observed the clergy-
man cheerfully. “People come back after they have
tried other parts of London. It has many advantages
and conveniences.”

“You live here, I suppose?” hazarded Reedham.

“Yes, I am the vicar of St. Ethelred’s in Seton
Square. If you look along the first opening to the
left you'll see the square tower of my church.”

They passed it at the moment, and Reedham
nodded as his companion pointed out a singularly
ugly tower of dull smoke-bitten brick.

“A poor neighborhood, and my people are wholly
of the working class, but I would not change it
Yes, I could have moved several times in the last
ten years, but I am still here. Are you a stranger

to London?”

“No, I have lived in it all my life.”

The clergyman regarded his clear-cut profile
with the interest peculiar to the real and discrimin-
ating student of human nature. He gathered from
his speech and manner that he was an educated man,
and a certain suggestion of power was in his face.
But he seemed to be under a cloud. A quickened
interest in him filled the good man’s soul; it was
his business to heal and help and save, and his
name was known as a friend to the troubled far
beyond the bounds of his own parish.

“Ah, then you know something of the stress of
London life. Yet it has its charm. I could not live,
I think, outside of it now, unless I happened to get
into ill-health. London is no place for those who
are not fully equipped for the race.”

“You speak truly, sir,” said Reedham, with
some bitterness. ‘““And it has been the ruin of many
who imagined themselves, as you express-it, fully
equipped.”

The note of personal bitterness rang insistently
through the words, and the clergyman knew that
in thinking that a troubled soul dwelt in the bosom
of the man by his side, he had made no mistake.

“You have had misfortune, perhaps?”

“Yes, brought about by my own incredible folly,”
admitted Reedham, more and more amazed at him-
self. But there was really nothing to marvel at
in the sudden craving for human sympathy. Only
the man who has been wholly cut off from it, even
for a period of days, knows how real is the depriv-
ation. To Reedham it was a wholly new exper-
jence; he had up till then only tasted the sweets of
life.

“But misfortunes pass,” said the clergyman
quietly. “And to all they have their uses. 1 hope
I do not intrude if I express the hope that you
see a way out of your misfortunes.”

“No,” replied Reedham, and a guarded note
crept into his voice. “At present I see no way out.”

“May 1 inquire whether you are what is com-
monly called out of work, though I see that you are
a gentleman.” ;

“Yes, I am out of work.”

“And what is your line of things?”

Reedham hesitated a moment,

“I am a clerk,” he replied at hazard.

A faint disappointment, almost touched with in-
credulity, overspread the clergyman’s face.

“Tt is not a profession affording many possi-
bilities,” he remarked kindly. “I hope that you
have something in view?”

THE COST OF A" CRIME

A Story of Yielding to Temptation and the Tragedy Ensuing

By ANNIE S. SWAN

"'No, nothing, and I have to get down here,” he
said, as the omnibus drew up with a jerk at the
corner of Euston Road.

“A moment, friend,” said the clergyman quickly,
a§l he.glrewh_ox}:t ha card from his pocket and a pen-,
cil, with which he proceeded to wri i
the back of the car(li). et g

“There, that is my name and address, and on
the back you will find the address of a gentleman
who delights in helping those who are down. He
Is an intimate friend of mine, we met in connec-
tion with a case in which 'we were both interested
and I have often thanked God for him since. He
will see you if you present that card. I have his per-
mission to send him whom I like, and I feel strangely
interested in you. I hope we shall meet again.”

.He offered his hand, and after a moment’s hesi-
tation Reedham accepted it.

&

“Perhaps if you knew my history you would not
touch my hand,” he said thickly. “Good-bye, sir
and thank you.” : :

‘He raised his hat and made haste down the
steps of the omnibus to the ground. Immediately
he turned towards Gower Street, and in a quiet
doorway stopped and looked at the card.

On the one side was written:

“The Rev. Cyrus Fielden, St. Etheldred’s Vic-
arage, Camden Town.”

On the reverse side a name which caused Reed-
ham to laugh aloud:

“Archibald Currie, Esq., 98, Hyde Park Square
and 18, Old Broad Street, E.C.” ;

The brother of his own partner, James Currie
though a very different type of man. :

He thrust the piece of pasteboard into his vest
pocket, and strode on, having no particular object
in view. He had merely got down to escape the
kindly but embarrassing attentions of the vicar of
St. Etheldred’s.

But the name on the reverse side of the card

pursued him as he walked. Something in the mere

thought of presenting himself to Archibald Currie
who had known him quite well in the old (lays’
which already seemed so far away, attracted him’
with a sort of weird fascination.

He was a very different man from his brother
James, and if by means of his sympathy and assist-
ance he could climb back to the paths of solf~re§.pe§t
how great would be the irony of his triumph! :

There was something adventurous in the mere
idea which appealed. :

All day long he wandered in the byways of Lon-
don, pondering on this strange chance that had
come in his way. And from the beginning ‘he
seemed to know what the enid would be.

Four o'clock in the afternoon found him in the
very heart of the city standing with his face turn (1
towards ‘Old Broad Street. e(

CHAPTER 1V.

THE HEIGHTS OF HAMPSTEAD,

"T" HE office boy knocked at the doo .
r bald Currie’s private room. Gt e
“The carriage is at the door, si s
Wrede wishes to know if she is to ,cosrl;,e ?1‘;)(1" s
“No, Baddeley, tell Miss Wrede T shall jéi h
in lelis dt'hnln five minutes.” ALK
“And please, sir, there a man wis
very particular. "‘Could you spare }:fr; t%vseeen);iou
utes? No name, sir, but he gave me this” 8
He handed a small piece of pasteboard to thi
master, who read both the printed words and ;}:s
n;m"l.c;\ scx;xhbbledfor;?.t}llg back. i
‘Another of Fielden's proteges. ! i
[ can see him now, Baddiley.g But It-h(igzt i
will! Tell Miss Wrede T am engaged for yesf, ]
more minutes and that if she prefers to com s
will find Mr. Willett’s room empty.” i
“Yes, sir, and shall T show the
gentleman [ mean, sir?”

“Yes, now.”

Baddeley went off cheerfully, |
cheerful under that roof. The ﬁoteE\;’:‘syb?dy o
the principal himself each morning, whe,s] rECk e
peared spick and span and smiling at his 5 = Ap-
house. The world could have told you that ljilnegs
bald Currie had good reason for cheerfuln il
that he had been an extraordinarily succes ? sls, i
that he had amassed great wealth, and h dS 5 ey
‘theﬁ;lfts that men prize. - st of
_But personally he was a sin

wfrt}i_(f)ut .tiHes of the kind fwvhi:h %nu;?{l;l
of life. e ‘was estranged,

own, from his only bro%her. th'li‘(inueih'hgcé f.‘;?,,lt of his
as boys, been intimate. It was indeed hard tel,i; =ven
that two men so different could haye sl

of one parentage and shared the same ear‘i;nhg;rn
home-

party up, the

y lonely man
the chief joy

: other applicants, “You
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lxl‘zflel.uré:lrchibald', the élder, was large-hearted, sunny-
T 'bge.“efouS_ to a fault, combining with the
eV%lent su?:jltess gifts a breadth of view and a ben-
condemne%'l which his brother James continually
le\msAé;:hle"makesnpaupersf and adds to the prob-
would .'thi)r(llslt:::mei] he was fond of saying, and
criminate charitrlo Into condemnation of his indis-
Hel\/c[lli-étx.']i%r:teij Satitie did not err in that direction.
all he earnede for;ohicn}lgri;y V:“ihalljt.soever'e A reatdegd
T Ak elt and his family.
moreheArzc!;ti(l))giSdhmg thing, however, was, that the
in upon him Hgavq away, the more money flowed
expensive kind; e did all sorts of unnecessary and
his dau eht S His latest was to adopt as
child 0’fgaer one Katherine Wrede, the orphan
and who hggman they had known in their youth,
much. Thi lmarn.ed .disastrously and suffered
condemned izerateft indiscretion the James Curries
might divert t¥1e Ou}?ly’ because they feared that it
fI'OIR themselves, channels of their uncle’s money
l‘es'exr:ﬁililnbal%‘ Cgrrie was a very fine-looking man,
ture, t’hougéhlg rother somewhat in figure and fea-
ness of his lifn a larger scale. The generous large-
all over his ere Seelmed to have written themselves
his beautitar.onality; his eyes beamed kindliness ;
early an alé white hair, which gave him at too
face in w}%’ '1? singularly benevolent look, framed a
He dr'ev:rc there was nothing to repel.
desk, and wa: bsuhsi'etw?ift'pape; before him on the
ing w , .
andu Mr. Charlton was a.nngo.uvrvrc::;l the door opened,
ro 'dn @ moment, sir,” he said,
_‘Pun » but not taking’a ’
ray take a chair.”
It gave the m
Charlton the ne
he very fact t

partly wheeling
good look at the stranger.

Cirslsz\:s;hom we must henceforth call
bt thy moment for self-recovery.
conveyed not the. - ¢ glance bestowed upon him
B v smallest recognition was in itself
interest, and tg. He looked round the room with
ened to get tried to still his nerves, which threat-
1 oc :;f. hand.  Up till nov,v Charlton had
ished at his o abiliny BY @ part; e was aston-
the Very ma d:’" ability to play it.  Surely it was
presence of thise=SS Of Jdaring to venture into the
knowledge and \'m?in’ noted as much for his shrewd
Bis Benevatet 'J'-1 gment of human nature as for
bald Currie hcaed nIt et i ey Hhat Axcht
take in his mie ever been known to make a mis-

*

To pass t e
to go forth 'hheilbar of his judgment, therefore, was

The risk ? -marked to the world, .
cess could j'uétci); Charlton was  colossal; only suc-
decide his Wholg lfta:te’l‘h% man wh‘os.e vérdict might
“‘"delel:lg }~1for it to be ti?(enfit\}vlgz: W aeloe
the Strangé- t:.’i‘;’."ed to give courteous attention to
the empty fire llng to his feet and standing before -
his back, To t%:cg’ with his hands folded behind
he would remembeay of his death Charlton thought
curiously-wrought. iore PAtern of his clothes, the
which dangled® fror" s O the old-fashioned " fob,
the keenness ag well ;Serzﬁath his ample waistcoat,

Set“eges. e kind lines in his deep-

ou :

dred’s ?” are a friend of the  Vicar of St Ethel-
“Not ex.

actly a friend, sir—,

his :
replied Charltgxll?rmng on the t

; strivi
su ng t - i
cceeding wonderfype S 0 Meet Currie’s eyes, an

waif on whom he

YOU ¢ U"y
“A am“g?l?tolfléifo?rk What can 1 do for you?”
Dost of some kinrd’}flr’ replied Charlton quietly.

would be at gpee the ;):\Ir?:;r lhzudmble ek pac
ave b e and makin me.”
A igr;“m another position,”gr:nflarked
of mannery detecting the educated note,
ot} Whlhch singled him out from
€ar, an employer of | ;‘3’ e been, I could almost
uItef-], sir, [ 200ur yourself »”
0€s not seem
the prefix, ‘ainsn ool 0 come read;
. i : ad
voice, “Ig tilg;e continued Currie ﬂmy atﬁ z\?gnto et
of a private x g you woul i &
to be hehped;}fitu‘e before” we consi(‘iie‘:xi}évzo;gg n;:
; a

. Charlto
himself, 1l seemed to struggle

e
‘Sir, if m

Yy o

speak out freely

out character

ou
the elder
the ease

a moment with

wn

- Ifg;r?nly were involved I should

or Credenitia?so Zo‘k.I am here with-
i » asking you for the

Currie remay S.V¢. Me one
mained si]

€ regarded ent a full mj : i
the faintest retch ¢ Dleader ‘steadil;nm%hdurmg which
he felt himSeIfogmtxon in his look, ere was not
sense of ‘fam-l-mf”led BOP o s though
momentariy LT as by the ““(‘ih by a haunting
against hig bet?re insistent to giy etSl_llre becoming
pleasant eqy €r Judgment, S ¢ the desired aid
oW, eyes g e Yoice, in ih omething in the

appealed. Apq € eager, almost hol-

: to :
Sum up, the chance to
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drag a man back from any pit, was a task after his
own heart.

“I have been often disillusioned and taken in,” he
observed, “and I have even no later than yesterday
taken a vow to harden my heart. But you interest
me. You are fully aware what an immense thing
you ask from me?”

“T am fully aware of it, sir. No one could be
more so, but—but if I live I shall repay, not betray,
your trust.”

Archibald Currie cleared his throat.

“I am mot to ask a single question?”

“T could not answer any of a personal nature,”
replied Charlton frankly.

“And your very name, I take it, is assumed?”

Charlton made no reply, and again there was a
prolonged silence.

Currie thought of all the men he had interviewed
in that room, of the specious lies to which he had
listened, of the crocodile tears he had witnessed,
the false promises of amendment and reform. And
he could not remember any appeal which had so
powerfully affected him.

Against every warning of his shrewder judgment
he determined to trust this man, to fling one more
hostage upon the sea of fortune.

“You have been in business?” he inquired briefly.
“So much I must know before I can do or promise
anything. And as you have come to me I take it
that you understand the nature of my business ?”

“Yes, sir, I do understand it.”

“The only thing I could offer you meanwhile is
clerical work of the elementary “order, and that
merely superfluous, because we happen to be more
than usually busy. The impending trouble in South
Africa has quickened all the export trade, but your
salary would be of the most meagre description.”

“So long as it can provide me with food to eat
and a decent shelter I shall be grateful for it, sir.
It will give me my opportunity.”

%Well, T will take you on your own recommenda-
tion solely, and perhaps because you come to me
by introduction of [Mr. Fielden. He and I together
have been at the upbuilding of more than one fallen
fortune, and helped to restore a few. You can
commence here on Monday morning at a salary
of twenty-eight shillings a week. Whether you re-
main will depend on yourself.” g

A flush, deep, almost painful, overspread Charl-
ton’s face as he sprang to his feet.

“Sir, I cannot thank you. I hope that my future
conduct will be my guarantee of good faith.”

‘Currie faintly smiled.

“I re-echo that hope,” but he hesitated a moment
and then forced back the question that had sprung
to his lips. : :

He would not put it, because something warned
him that the man before him either could not or
would not answer it. No, he must to-day draw
a large cheque on the bank of faith, and if it were

* dishonored, well, he would not even then be wholly

the loser.

Charlton dismissed, passed out; and as he
reached the end of the passage which shut off the
private room, the swish of silken skirts, the faint
perfume of violets greeted him. Immediately he
had to stand aside to let a lady pass. He knew who
she was, he had heard of ‘Archibald Currie’s ward,
but he now saw her for the first time. She was
beautifully dressed in a gown suitable only for some
fete, and which seemed out of place in the bare
passages of a city office. She looked at the man
standing hat in hand in one of the shadowy corners,
and as if the glance interested her, turned to look
again. Then the vision disappeared beyond the
glass panels at the end and Charlton passed out to
the stairs.

“Are you there, Uncle Archie? You said five
minutes, and do you know it is nearly half an hour.
Mrs. James will be furious.”

“Oh, of course, it is the day of the garden party
at Fair Lawn, isn’t it?” he asked with a facetious
smile as he turned to greet the radiant vision invad-
ing his privacy and creating a very different atmos-
phere from that usually found therein. “Why,
Katherine, surely this is the height of extrava-
gance!”

“Hush, you naughty man, it will horrify Mrs.
James, and Elizabeth and Sophia will bewail your
extravagance. But nobody will dare tell them the
thing cost two pounds, and that I made it myself!”

She pirouetted on one foot and took up her
dainty skirts in her hands to show the delicious
frou-frou beneath, and Currie smiled an indulgent
smile.

Katherine Wrede had not been four years in
the old house in Hyde Park Square, and she was-
verily the light of his life. He would have lavished
his all upon her had she lifted her little finger, but
her tastes were simple and he: fingers clever, and
she spent so little that those who only saw the
finished product would have been amazed. There
was a secret antagonism between her and the fem-
inine element at Fair Lawn, for which reason she
kept them wholly in the dark regarding the actual
terms on which she lived in ‘Hyde Park Square.
They did not know that the comparatively small
sum she spent on her own clothes was more than
refunded by the economy and comfort with which
she ruled the household. Archibald Currie had
never known a home until she came to brighten
his with her presence. .

At Fair Lawn they were jealous and angry with
her, they alternately patronised her and gave her
warnings and advice. Katherine Wrede was never
at her best there, and went as little as possible.

This was a gala day, however, the one garden party
of the season, into which Mrs. James paid off all
her social engagements to the somebodies and no-
bodies of Hampstead. After consultation it had
been decided that it would be better not to cancel
the invitations, though the blow in the city would
of course shed a gloom over it for themselves.

“Who was that man I passed just outside the
door, Uncle?” inquired Katherine Wrede as she
took his hat from the cupboard and the brush from
the shelf to polish its glossy surface.

Instead of answering her he put a counter ques-

tion.

“Why do you ask?”

“Oh, because his face interested me. He is not
a common man. He is very good looking to begin
with, and there is a whole story in his face.”

“I believe that I have been guilty of what my
brother J}:{mesf would ?,all another deplorable indis-
cretion this att on.

Her eyes spgﬁié?é’a“ e

~ “Have you? Do tell me what it is. You have
given a large sum of money perhaps to that man
because his eyes appealed to you. I should have
done just the same myself.”

_ “No, my folly did not go quite so far, but I have
given him employment without a reference of any
kind or any guarantee that he will even serve me
honestly. But if I hadn’t he might have gone
under.”

The brightness on her face was arrested by the
seriousness of the old man’s words. A lovely,
still look, which added indescribably to her beauty,
because it gave a sudden glimpse of the soul, over-
spread her face.

“Dear, I am glad you are like that. It must be
a splendid thing to be able to give a man his last
chance and be willing, that is the greatest of all. So
few are willing. Look how you took me from that
horrible pension at Bruges! ©Oh, God knew how
much need there was in the world when He made
vou.”

She spoke with such passion that her guardian
was at once touched and surprised.

He laid a soothing hand on her shoulder.

“Child, you must try to be less intense. You feel
things too much, and make too much of every little
service rendered, especially to yourself. ‘Wipe those
pretty eyes and keep the tears for the real need
there is. Now come, and we shall be restored to
a normal temperature by the atmosphere on the
heights of Hampstead.”

Often now they had their little joke, though it
was always kindly, at the expense of the Fair Lawn
relatives, with whom neither felt conspicuously at
home.

“T don’t care for this sort of thing, Katherine,”
he observed as he took his seat in the carriage be-
side her. “And James knows I don’t, but in the
circumstances it is our duty to rally round them.
They are feeling this a good deal, and the attendance
at the party this afternoon will be a sort of gauge
of public opinion.”

“I see. Has nothing been heard of poor Mr.
Reedham yet?”

“Don’t call him poor, Katherine. The man did
wrong with his eyes open, and ought to be
punished.”

“You are not often so severe, Uncle Archie”
she remarked in surprise.

“T can be severe when occasion arises. If the
man had stuck to his guns and owned up it would
have been better for everybody. 1And nothing can
excuse his treatment of his wife. I wish you would
go and see her, Katherine, before she leaves Nor-
wood. Perhaps we could go together at the be-
ginning of the week.”

“Poor, poor thing; I shall go, certainly. I won-
der how she feels about him! But, Uncle Archie,
if it was as bad as the papers said, and he would
have been committed, that would have been even
more painful for his wife and son. I think, were

I in her place, I should be glad that he had
escaped.”
“Tt was the coward’s way out, Katherine”

observed Currie, as he laid his hand on the padded
morocco lining the side of the carriage.

“I thought suicide was the coward’s way.
thought he has done that?”

“Nobody knows. I shouldn’t think it likely my-
self. George LLidgate told me himself that he delib-
erately gave him eighteen hours’ start. They all
liked him, Katie, men trusted and liked him, which
makes it all the worse. I was talking to a man
yesterday, who has lost three thousand by him, and
he said he would pay the money twice over to see
Reedham reinstated.”

“There must have been good in him; great good,
then,” she said emphatically. “People don’t ’falk
like that about a weak, or merely wicked man.

“You may be right, but I feel sore and hard
about it. When that sort of thing comes near home,
as it does in this case, it alters a man’s point of
view. We must do our best at Fair Lawn this
afternoon to show our sympathy.” - :

“Yes, Uncle,” she said obediently, and did not
add that he had set her a task. For she knew,
though he did not, that the moment she felt herself
enveloped by the hostile atmosphere of Fair Lawn,
the other side of her nature, not the lovable side,
would be up in arms. : 7

They drove by way of ‘Haverstock Hill to the

Is it

“his reproof by an indulgent smile.
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Heath, the air growing purer and rarer as they made
the steep ascent. Out there, the dust of the long,
dry summer was not so all-pervading, and some
freshness seemed yet to linger in the fine old gardens
among the noble trees. :

“It is very pleasant up here, Katie, but I have
always said T would make no compromise betwixt
town and country. One day, perhaps soon, we shall
turn our backs wholly on London, and find a real
country retreat. Then, when I have cut myself off
from the London I love so well, you’ll turn and leave
me—" he added, with a slightly pensive touch.

“Why should I leave you? There is nothing I
should like better than the country, and, believe me,
I should never once look back.”

“Ah, but you will ride off with a handsomer
man?”’

“Where is he to be found?” she asked, with a
touch of gay banter. “If it is marrying you mean,
dearest, I am not a marrying woman.”

“That sounds bad for poor Stephen Currie,” he
said amusedly, and yet with a certain furtive anxiety
in his glance. He saw her lip curl.

“I could not, and would not, marry Stephen
Currie, Uncle Archibald, if he were the last man
in the world.”

“That would not be a good hearing for Stephen.
He will ask you one of these days, Katie.” :

He did not add that he had already been sounded
on ‘the subject by his brother James, who had been
anxious to learn the nature of the settlements to be
made on Katherine Wrede in the event of such an
alliance coming within the province of actual fact.

“I don’t like him, Uncle Archibald. ‘Oh, yes, he
has brains of a kind, but all his views are opposed
to mine, and his ideas about women are mediaeval.
He shall be prevented asking me, Uncle Archibald.”

When he did not immediately reply she turned
her sweet face towards him anxiously. “It would
not disappoint you very much, dearest. I mean you
are not keen for me to marry Stephen Currie?”

“I, oh no, it is a matter of indifference to me.
But Stephen is a good boy as far as he goes, and
has never cost his parents any anxiety.”

“He is made after their pattern,” she said
severely. “He will always walk in the appointed
path, and do all that is expected of him. You could
tell it by the parting in his hair, and the cut of his
clothes.”

“Hush, my dear, the sarcastic tongue does not
become you,” he said reprovingly, yet tempering
She asked his
pardon immediately, and begged him to remember
that she was a Bohemian by nature and upbringing,
which pronouncement brought them to the well-
appointed gates of Fair Lawn. They were preten-
tious for a merely suburban residence, towering high
and ornate above the young trees planted to flank
their buttresses, and they seemed to dwarf the
house, visible two hundred yards further on. It
was a fine house of its kind, and the lawns sur-
rounding it were soft and fine as continuous atten-
tion could make them. They presented an animated
appearance that afternoon, with the gay dresses of
the ladies, the bright sunshades, the red and white
stripes of the awnings, while the pleasant strains of
the Viennese band filled the summer air.

4

‘Mrs. James Currie always did her garden party
well, and, favored with fine weather, usually achieved
success. She was looking very gracious, and when
she saw her brother-in-law’s well-appointed carriage
draw up where the avenue took a curve for the
wider space of the front lawn, she looked gratified.
Archibald was always a gracious and acceptable per-
sonality, whom everybody was pleased to meet, and
even while she secretly disapproved of Katherine
Wrede, she also never failed to interest.

She seemed to strike a new note in the suburban
crowd. Her frock of flowered muslin, simply made,
with the big sash about her slender waist, seemed
to add to her height, and the big picture hat, with
its sweeping black plumes made a most becoming
frame for her piquant face. Many looked at her
with interest and curiosity, and the son of the house,
immaculately attired in his frock coat suit and white
waistcoat, and with a gardenia in his buttonhole,
hastened forward to receive them.

“How do you do, Archibald?” inquired Mrs.
James, in her well-modulated, conventional voice,
“Vou are a little late; I was afraid you were not
coming. Thank you, I am quite well, Miss Wrede.
Yes, we have a beautiful day.”

Katherine made her little bow, and turned to
speak to Elizabeth and ‘Sophia, who were eyeing her
with ill-concealed envy and dislike.

Their gowns, made in Bond Street, bore the un-
mistakeable cachet of the West End, but they were
not well worn. To them the simplicity of Katherine
Wrede’s attire seemed an affront, which made them,
in their stiff silk frocks, suddenly feel overdressed.
The delicate bloom of lilac scattered over her muslin
skirt, the big fichu of old lace, draped about her
shoulders with an art they could not copy, annoyed
them beyond measure. And she did not wear a
single article of jewelry of any kind; the fichu was
knotted, and no one could tell how it was kept in
its place.

Yet she at once took her place as the most dis-
tinguished-looking among the five hundred people
present, and many eyes followed her admiringly.

“I say, you're looking stunning, you know?”
whispered Stephen Currie in her ear, when, after
continuous effort, he managed to get a private word
with her. “Simply stunning; you knock ’em al]
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into cocked hats the minute you appear |

on the scene.”

“I hope not. I don’t see any evidence
of it,” she said demurely. “Get me an
ice, will you?”

“Of course I will, if you promise not
to let anybody else have my chair,” he
said jealously. With a good deal of
engineering he had managed to secure
a chair by Katherine’s side at a con-
venient distance from the throng.
Stephen was honestly and very much in
love, though she did not give him credit
for it. By the time he returned his chair
was occupied by the clergyman of the
church the Curries attended, a middle-
aged man for whom Katherine had the
greatest respect and esteem. He rose,
however, when Stephen returned, gath-
ering from his expression that he was
de trop.

But Katherine begged him to stop.

“T have ever so many things to say |

to you, Mr. Cadell,” she said gaily. “Did
you see Mr. Currie and me in the front
gallery seat last Sunday when you
preached at Kensington? I want to tell
you that it was the best sermon I have
heard since I came to London. I do wish
Hampstead were not so far away.”

“That would be nothing to Uncle
Archie’s horses,” said Stephen quickly,
while a gratified expression crossed the
clergyman’s face. He was not a per-
sona grata at Fair Lawn, and in some
unaccountable way had missed his mark
at Hampstead. Very little appreciation
came in his way; therefore the sincere
and kind words spoken by Katherine
Wrede warmed his heart.

“May I bring my wife to speak to you,
Miss Wrede?” he eagerly asked.

“T will come to her, Mr. Cadell,” she

said, with a steady grace. “It is only |

right that I should. Just let me finish
my ice, will you?”

Someone sauntered up to speak to the
clergyman, and Stephen bent over her
reproachfully.

“Why are you so disagreeable to me,

Katherine? You know I am only here-

to-day because you were coming. I
loathe this sort of thing.”

“Do you? I am sure it is very plea-
sant,” she said quietly.

“And what do you want to go and
talk to Mrs. Cadell for? You’ll never
get away. She’ll pin you down for a
week with trivialities. I tell you what,
the Cadells are the greatest bores I
know.”

“You don’t appreciate them as you
ought. I like him sincerely, and I hope
he will find his true sphere soon. He
certainly hasn’t found it in Hampstead.”

“Won’t you come for a turn round
with me now, Katherine? It's really
quite pretty at the back of the house,
and the roses are out in plenty yet.”

“Mr. Cadell may bring his wife to me
at any minute, besides I didn’t come to
walk about with you. I must make
myself agreeable to your mother’s
guests. That's why people come to
garden parties.”

“Why wouldn’t you see me last Sun-
day when T called,” he persisted.

“] had a headache. No, it wasn’t
any make-up, I assure you. I never
came down all the evening.”

“Well, T’ll come to-morrow.”

“Don’t, we have three men already
coming to lunch; I shall find them
enough.” She rose as she spoke, handed
him her ice plate, and began to move
across the lawn. She saw that she must
put a stop to Stephen’s talk, that it was
approaching debateable ground. But he
did not mean to be put off. Later on
he managed by constant shadowing,
observed by much piquant interest by
many of the .guests, and with inward
chagrin by his mother, to get her alone
again.

“Look here, Katherine, you're not go-
ing yet. Uncle ‘Archie is still enjoying
himself, and that awful Mrs. Cadell has
got him fast in her toils. TIf I mayn’t
come to lunch when may I see you?
Will you come down to Richmond with
me one afternoon and we’ll dine at the
Star and ‘Garter, and have a run on the
river ?”

She opened her eyes wide.

“Oh, Stephen, what will you suggest
next? No, I certainly can’t do that”

“You’re tormenting me beyond endur-
ance, Katherine, but you shan’t brow-
beat me altogether. You know what I'm
driving at. You will marry me, won’t
y'ou?”

She lowered her sunshade wuntil it
came between her face and his eyes,
and began to walk rather smartly away,
but he kept pace with her.

“I mean to ‘have you, Katherine.
You've driven me nearly mad of late.
You used to be much kinder to me. Do

Continued on page 34
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Furnishing a Home on a Moderate Income

By JESSIE

THE DINING ROOM.

WITH the exception of the living-
room the dining-room should be

the most cheerful room of the
house. Meals are much .more attrac-
tive if served in a room that is bright
and airy, and the family are tempted to
linger and discuss plans and subjects of
interest, as this is often the only place
where they are sure to be all together
Plenty of windows
that open readily will go far toward
making it a charming room—and where
one may choose, an eastern exposure,
better still, both eastern and
southern, is most desirable. It is a
pleasant beginning for a day that prom-
ises to be chilly and depressing, to come
down to breakfast in a room that is
flooded with sunshine. Later in the
day our environment has less effect
upon our feelings, and when the even-

| ing meal comes, in the cooler months,
| the position of the windows makes little
| difference, as the days are so short as

| to make artificial light a necessity.

In

| summer, however, it is very necessary
| to have the dining-room windows well
| shaded, by trees or vines, if possible,

as these make much the coolest shade,
but if not by awnings. The housewife
whose dining-room opens upon a wide,
cool verandah or a shaded corner of the

| lawn, where the summer meals may be

| curtains for the different seasons,

Es RORKE

When curtains are not plain they usually
emphasize the contrasting rather than
the prevailing color in the room. In
hanging the curtains nothing is more
attractive than straight, graceful lines
from the pole to the sill.

Casement windows that may be
swung wide open at pleasure are very
suitable for the dining-room, admitting
as they do abundance of fresh air and
sunshine. Where the panes are leaded
only the simplest of hangings should be
used and these preferably of some sheer
material. Shades may be omitted en-
tirely unless they are needed to temper
the glare of sunlight where the window
is not otherwise protected.

<

N arranging the artificial lighting, top
lights should be avoided. The lights
should be arranged on the walls, on

the table itself, or hung low from the
ceiling, so that the brightest light cen-
ters upon the table and glitters and
glances charmingly upon the silver and
glass.

In selecting paper one must decide in
the outset whether the walls are to be
decorative in themselves or whether
they are to form a background for the
pictures and china. In either case they
should be subdued in coloring, and, in
the latter, inconspicuous in pattern as
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served, is very fortunate indeed, but if
this cannot be accomplished plenty of
fresh air without sunshine or even too
strong a light will make the dining-
room a pleasant place to linger after
the heat of the office or the fields.
The curtains should be so arranged
that they will either admit or temper the
light as one may desire, and at all times
allow the air to enter freely. This is
accomplished easily by using different
in the
winter hanging only one set of mad-
ras or some other transparent material,
and in the summer using fine net cur-
tains next the glass and inner curtains
of plain or printed linen, or any ma-
terial that is woven closely enpugh_to be
opaque and yet is cool and _llghp in ef-
fect. A pure white in curtains 1s often
not pleasing with the color scheme, a
slight shade or cream Or 1VOry harmon-
izing much more readily. If one pre-
fers to use the same curtains during
the whole year nothing is more satis-
factory than madras or net. Madras is
to be had in pretty designs with quiet
harmonious colorings, particularly the
soft dull shades of red, green and blue
that make attractive colors for a bright
dining-room. The net comes in pure
white ivory, deep cream or ecru. It is
well to remember in selecting the cur-
tains that unless the walls are plain, or
have only a very inconspicuous design,
figured materials are better avoided.

SIDEBOARD

well. If the paper has a bold and dec-
orative design no pictures should be
hung and very little china displayed on
the plate-rail or in any place where it
comes in close contact with the paper.
This season’s tendency to use extremely
dark background in the wall paper
should not tempt one to introduce such
gloomy surroundings into a small home,
even a very strong light will not coun-
teract the dull and contracted effect of
such walls. Any division of the wall,
such as the use of a plate-rail will have
a tendency to make the ceiling appear
lower, and the use of a ceiling paper
with a noticeable design or in any but
the lightest tints will have the same ef-
fect. In some of the simpler dining-
rooms the plaster is left with a rough
surface and tinted some soft tone that
makes a pleasing neutral shade for the
color scheme. This often gives a very
good effect, but does not, of course,
correspond with expensive woods or
draperies. ;

Plain rugs, or rugs in several shades
of one color, are always pretty for the
dining-room, though with plain walls
and hangings the Oriental colors may
be used on the floor. Hardwood floors
entail so much labor that most house-
keepers prefer to use a large rug, leay-
ing only two or three feet of space at
the wall.

Mahogany and walnut are at present
the most popular wood for dining-room
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furniture, but some of the cheaper
woods are made up in pieces that are
almost equally pretty. Birch is per-
haps the most satisfactory of the
cheaper woods, the sheets of veneer
when the grain is convoluted or curly
being almost as beautiful as mahogany
and quite as substantial. In the dining-
room more than in any other we may
readily sacrifice any attempt at orna-
ment in the furniture, choosing rather
the best of workmanship and simple
dignity and beauty of line and propor-
tion. Straight-backed, comfortable
chairs, a sideboard and table making up
the necessary furniture, though a small

DINING-ROOM CHAIRS OF THE
I8TH CENTURY

serving table or a cabinet is often
added. The eighteenth century side-
board has never yet been excelled in
beauty and grace, but many of the
modern designs that follow the gen-
eral type of the Hepplewhite and Sher-
aton models are very attractive. An
overloaded sideboard is never pleasing.
A few good pieces of silver, glass or
china are sufficient to display, or some
prefer to keep even these away where
they will not be exposed to the gas and
dust and require less care, and use only
a bowl of flowers or a potted plant on
the sideboard. y

s 3

OST important of all is the table.

It is not necessary that its ap-
pointments should be costly—they

may be dainty and pretty at very small
expense, indeed so small that we have
little excuse that they should be other-
wise. Little need be said of the table
itself ; it should be simple and appro-
priate in design and with a polished top
if possible, though this is not essential
unless one wishes to use it without a
cover. The plainest of linen is in the
best taste, but its quality will depend on
the limit of what one feels they may
spend; it is one department in which
every housewife longs to be extrava-
gant. Highly colored embroideries in
realistic designs are no longer used on
the table. Plain white in solid em-
broidery is in the greatest favor, though
delicate shades that correspond with the
colors of the room are sometimes used.
A love of pretty china often tempts
one to buy indiscriminately any dainty
piece that catches the fancy at. the
moment. But though each of these
may be quite beautiful enough to make

AN I8TH CENTURY SIDEBOARD

us covet their possession, the result
may be a table that, in variety of color
and design, cuggests nothing but a
counter in a china store. A few odd
pieces may add a pleasing touch of
contrast to the table, but in their selec-
tion the general color scheme should
not be forgotten, and the contrast must
be a harmonious one.

Good taste demands simplicity in the
decoration of the table; elaborate ar-
rangements of flowers and ribbons are
out of place on the home table, even
when it is laid for most formal enter-
taining, and is much less artistic than a
natural arrangement of the flowers in a
pretty bowl or vase.

A fireplace is an additional beauty

Continued on page 32

‘‘Remember my
Jace — yow'll see
me again.”

Such a
good Soup.

Such a little price.

Such a thick, nour-

ishing, strengthening soup is Edwards’;

so small is the cost that everyone can
well aftord it.

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

pantry-shelf.

Buy a packet to-day.

¥ Ldwards’ dessicated Soup is

made in three varieties—

Brown, Tomato, White. The

Brow.n} variety is a thick,

nourishing sow repared

DESICCATED from best bee p(ufd l;"resh
vegetables. The other two

5¢ per Packet

are purely vegetable Soups.

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

1203
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A Christmas Morning

KODAK

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

Christmas.

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

inexpensive Kodakery has become.

Make somebody happy with a Kodak.,

CANADIAN KODAK CO., Limited, Toronto, Can.

‘Wrinkles, blotches and an un-
healthy appearance to the skin
mar a woman's face more than
irregular features.

GGETT &RAMSDELLS
DSERFECT (gu) (REAM

is a skin food and a purifier. It
builds up the tissues, removes im-
purities and gives the clear, na-
tural color of perfectly healthy
skin, It’s good beause it's pure.

J. PELMER & SON, Limited.

At the first sign of dandruff in
your hair, or when it starts to
comb out, start using

LMERS .
PA Hanr%nlc
50c. and $1.00 sizes.

It cleanses, stimulates and re-
freshes the scalp. Contains no oil
or any injurious substances. Your
hair will then exhibit all its own
natural beauties.

NOT to IMPROVE on NATURE, but to SHOW HER at HER BEST

& Skin soft and aglow with health—Hair that glistens in silky,
wavy masses; and Hands smooth, white and perfectly manicured.

You cannot give a finished ap-
pearance to your nails by merely
trimming them with a pocket-
knife.

[uSTg‘ -ITE,

preparations and tools are used by
90 per cent. of the leading mani-
curists, and give to your hands
that subtle charm that distin-
guishes those who care for the
niceties of good breeding.

At most dealers in toilet requisites, or for six cents (6¢.) in stamps (to defray packing and postage)
we will send you a_sample package of Daggett & Ramsdell’s Perfect Cold Cream and Lustr-ite nail
preparations, together with booklets containing information of great interest to you.

5 and 7 De Bresoles St., Montreal

TRINITY  Resider
COLLEGE

Residential School for

Healthy Situation.

'PICKERING
COLLEGE

Canadian Girls’ Club

Chnstmas Gafts

VERY year thousands of subscrip-
tions are sent as Christmas gifts,
and each year the custom is in-

creasing. Do you realize what an op-
portunity this offers to our members
for securing orders quickly, often sev-
eral from one person? Especially will
it help those members who live in vil-
lages having only a few possible sub-
scribers, and those others who only call
on a small circle of friends and rela-
tives. Many of the girls use it very
largely.

Dear Secretary -

Your suggestion to urge the Journal as
a Christmas gift has been the financial
wonder of the year. At least, it has been
worth many dollars to me. Everyone has
at least one friend at a distance to whom
she wants to send something. Often it is
some once intimate friend who moved
away and gradually stopped writing. My
inquiry recalls them to mind, and a gift
often follows.

Your friend,

L. AL R

This is from one of our seasonable
members :

Dear Club Secretary:

I am very busy, but I simply cannot
afford to miss $25 or $30 when I can earn
it so easily. So, though I do not have
time to see any new people, I will try
to renew all my old subscribers, and get
their Xmas subscriptions. Every year
the number of gift orders increase, as
they find how delighted their friends are
with the Journal. Please send all
supplies.

Yours in haste,
A. N.

For gift subscriptions we send a card
to arrive on Christmas morning, an-
nouncing gift and giver, which will ex-
plain this letter to the uninitiated.

Dear G. C. Secretary:

Please send me another Christmas card
to show my friends, mine is all worn out.
I find the idea of having a copy of the
Journal and the Christmas card arrive on
Christmas morning adds to the attrac-
tiveness of the Journal as a gift. A sub-
scription is such an_easily sent gift, and
one remembered so long that it is becom-
ing more popular every year. Few people
get too many magazines to enjoy them
all. I count on my Christmas gift busi-
ness to pay for all my own gifts and many
other things besides.

Faithfully,

I. E. C

I wish I could publish all the letters
that come in from those who wish to
join the club; they are so enthusiastic
in their praise of the Journal. I am
quoting one because it seems to belong
to the subject of this month’s letter.

Dear Secretary:

Will you enroll me as a Girls’ Club
member and send all supplies. Last year
I sent a number of subscriptions as
Christmas gifts, and all of my friends
were delighted. 1 know several people
who will subscribe and probably send some
gifts. Of course I want to earn some
money, but principally I want to help
the Journal, because it is Canadian and
such a good magazine.

Very truly,
Mrs. C.

“Start now!” Let me give this ad-
vice to the many Journal readers who
have been intending month after month
to write to me, so that they too may
take a hand in this movement that is
paying the members so liberally and
helping the Journal so much. :

Take advantage of the best subscrip-
tion season and the constantly increas-
ing use of magazine subscriptions for
Christmas gifts. Last year many new
members succeeded just at this time.

Dear Miss E.: ;

Please send me all supplies. I must go
out for my renewals. 1 started last year
at this time, the right time as it proved
for me, as most subscriptions around here
seem to expire in December. Then the
Journal proved a most .attractive Christ-
mas gift. am counting most on ex-
tending my list in this way.

Sincerely,
S. W. A,

Please—in whatever place you are,

scHooL Fireproof Buildings. NEWM ARKET
Sot Hote Exltelg“ig Playg{ounds, AR
o pe, large Gymnasium, esidential School for Boys and
Ont. Skating Rinks, etc. Girls with Preparatory, Commercial, and - it

- S0

L..ARGE GROUNDS, new buildings, beautifully situated,
with perfect sanitary equipment, electric light, steam
beating, roomy, well-ventilated.

COMPETENT instruction, firm discipline, and home-
like, Christian influences unite with these material
advantages to make Pickering College worthy of

A

Boys prepared for the Universities, Royal Collegiate Courses, Music and Art
Military College, and Business. Special
attention given to younger boys.

For calendar and all information apply
to the Headmaster.

REV. OSWALD RIGBY, M.A.

(Cambridge) LL.D.
PORT HOPE - - = ONT.

your confidence. For ment write

W. F.FIRTH, M.A,, D Sc., Principal.

po

Read our Advertisement Guarantee on Page Three of this issue.

large or small, we need you, and I know
you’ll find the work interesting, worthy
of your best efforts, and one that pays
most excellently for the time you spend.
At least let me write you all about
our offers—then . if yot find that
membership in t
much of your €nergy,

cancel your name.
Very sincerely,

Secretary C. G. C.
c.0. CaNADIAN HOME JOURNAL,

he club demands too
rop a card to
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THE CHAIN OF NEW PLEASURES

BEST SCIENCE, BEST TASTE AND BEST RESOURCES PRODUCE FINEST
SOAPS, PERFUMES AND TOILET LUXURIES IN THE WORLD

)

T

ROYAL VINOLIA
VANISHING CREAM
IT seems to vanish on the skin, so com-
pletely is this delicate, new, Royal Vin-
olia luxury absorbed by the pores. It is
especially welcome to those who dislike the
feeling of anything heavy or oily. It is
absolutely non-greasy, and will not cause hair
to grow. It soothes and refreshes the most
delicate skin, and always makes the skin
more elastic. As a tonic for the skin and
complexion it is without an equal.
Can also be had in glass jars.
Price 25¢. per tube or jar.

ROYAL VINOLIA SOAP

IS an entirely new departure in the manu-

facture of a refined Toilet Soap. Noth-
ing like it has ever been produced before.
It contains no animal fat and is absolutely
free from germs. It is made almost entirely
from vegetable materials, absolutely pure and
of the choicest materials that it is possible
to buy.

In addition to its soothing and healthful
properties, Royal Vinolia Soap possesses a
delightful though delicate perfume. The per-
fume is wholly floral, having a delicious
bouquet which is found in no other soap.

Royal Vinolia Soap is pressed in a creamy
white cake of refined and beautiful design,
absolutely free from any coloring matter, and
is enclosed in handsome wrappers and car-
tons, bearing a unique and exquisite design.

Price 15c. per cake, or 35c. a cardbox of
3 tablets.

ROYAL VINOLIA TOOTH PASTE

AMORE convenient, better form of a bet-
ter, more scientific tooth paste. The
“ribbon’ of paste, pressed from the tube, has
a special shape, clinging to the bristles of
the tooth brush, and is much more convenient
to use. The winding key keeps the tube al-
ways neat and presentable. Prevents decay,
cannot scratch the enamel of the teeth.

Owing to the antiseptic qualities of Royal
Vinolia Tooth Paste, the teeth are not only
made white and lustrous, but are preserved
from decay.

Price 25¢. per tube.

Rayal
AT Lo lia 4
*ION POWDER

ROYAL VINOLIA
COMPLEXION POWDER

IMPARTS to the skin the velvety appearance

of a well-ripened peach. The most trust-
worthy beautifier for the theatre or when
dancing.

For either sunlight or evening lights the
powder gives the skin a translucent bright-
ness which is really beautiful.

In the three usual shades—white, cream,
and pink.

Harmless, beneficial and protecting.

Price 50c. a box.

ROYAL VINOLIA PERFUME

THE finest essences of flowers and grasses,
in a form to charm and delight discrimin-
ating users, the new Royal Vinolia Perfumes
are entirely free from that heavier odor which
may often be found even when the most
costly perfumes are first dropped from the
bottle.

This perfume is delicate, even when first
applied, and its fragrance lingers almost as
strongly after two or three days.

In bottles of $1.00 and $1.50 each with an
exquisite container.

ROYAL VINOLIA TALCUM POWDER

N addition to its delightful absorbent
quality, it has a mild antiseptic action.

In hot weather it prevents perspiration from
fermenting, a feature which is not the least
of the qualities for which it is so highly prized

by persons of refinement.

In addition to ingredients which give it an
indescribably refreshing quality, Royal Vin-
olia Taleum Powder carries with it the ex-
quisite odor and delicacy of the new Royal
Yiqolia Perfume, affording another pleasure
in its use.

A perfect powder for nursery or toilet,

Can be had in white or flesh color.

Price 25c.

oY A”OINT"'EN’

SOAPMAKERS TO H.M. THE KING

LONDON

PARIS

VINOLIA COMPANY LIMITED

By Appointment Soapmakers to H. M. the King

TORONTO

Canadian Depot, Eastern Avenue, Toronto

ROYAL VINOLIA TOILET PREPARATIONS ARE ON SALE AT ALL GOOD DRUGGISTS

Every Advertiser in this issue is Guaranteed by the Publishers.
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—the most sensible
of Uncommon and Ap-
propriate Xmas Gifts

Our furs are acknowledgd to be the
best money’s worth in Canada because
they are dependable—years from now
the wearer will be as proud of them
as to-day.

Q7 A

/:?/4;

Write
for
Fur

Cata-
logue

Black Pony Coats
50.00 to 175.00

Persian Lamb Sets
25.00 to 125.00

Black Fox Sets
75.00 to 200.00

Mink Sets
55.00 to 350.00

Isabella Fox Sets
35.00 to 175.00

Sealskin Jackets
250.00 to 500.00

Furlined Opera and
Evening Cloaks

75.00 to 350.00

Fur Hats
30.00 to 100.00

Ermine Sets
85.00 to 500.00

We also sell Ladies’ Hats, Evening Gowns and
Dresses, Plain and Fancy Waists, Neckwear, etc.,
suitable for gifts.

FAIRWEATHERS LIMITED
84-86 Yonge Street
TORONTO

297-299 485-487
Portage Avenue St. Catherine St. W.
WINNIPEG MONTREAL
® ® [ @

Read our Advertisement Guarantee on Page Three of this issue.
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5/ MATTERS

MUSICAL

HERE is no season of the year that
commands a greater wealth of
music and poetry than the approach-

ing anniversary of the birth of the Bethle-
hem Babe. Even the fact of the Resur-
rection seems to become a secondary joy
in Christian lands. The sorrows which
led up to the Resurrection throw around
that sacred memory a solemn awe,
resulting in a rather distant feeling, or

‘in one tinged with sympathy, whereas

the gift to mankind of a Heavenly Babe
is heralded alone with acclamations of
joy and thanksgiving. It is noticeable
that to the composer, only joyful senti-
ments are suggested, for all through his
various compositions, both in verse and
music, there is struck that resonant note
which would peal out ‘‘Peace on Earth.”
Even the cathedral chimes seem to be
tuned in a more joyful key as they echo

the Christmas song. :

At this season there are many requests
made for appropriate songs, anthems,
etc., for home and church work, and while
it is almost impossible to frame a pro-
gramme that would be possible under
widely different conditions, yet the
following is submitted as a very happy
combination, and one not too difficult
for even the small choir or glee club, yet
will show a range of work very attractive
to the best organization.

Organ Prelude—*Holy Night"—Dudley
Buck

Anthem—*‘The First Christmas Morn”
: —Newton

Soprano Solo—*‘Star of Bethlehem'—
Adams

Quartette— ‘O Holy Child of Bethle-
hem” —Neidlinger
Baritone Solo—*‘Nazareth”  —Gounod
Anthem—‘‘ Christmas” —Shelley

Organ Postlude—*Pilgrims’ Chorus’'—
Wagner

The opening prelude is extremely
pleasing through its simplicity, and
carries the strains of several sweet melo-
dies. The first anthem is one of Newton's
best, bringing in delicate piano parts,
as well as some strong crescendos. The
second anthem calls for soprano and
contralto solo work, which, while not
difficult, is very effective. An extremely
attractive chime effect lends seasonable
eolor to this work. Little need be said
of Wagner's ‘Pilgrims’ Chorus,” only
that it has endeared itself to the general
public.

A programme that will give a greater
scope for a larger chorus, and also more
complete satisfaction to the hearers,
might be worked out of the following:

Organ Prelude—‘‘March of the Magi’'—
Dubois

Anthem—*Gloria" — Mozart
Baritone Solo—‘‘The Message of the
‘Angels” —Hawley
Ladies’ Chorus with Baritone Solo—
“List the Cherubic Host" —Gaul

Quartette—‘A Hymn to Christmas”—
Weigand

Tenor Solo—‘‘Fear Not Ye'' —Buck

Anthem (Soprano)obligato* Inflammatus”
—Rossini

Contralto Solo—*Dear Little Stranger”
—Gabriel

Anthem (Contralto Solo)—*‘O Thou that
Tellest Good Tidings” —Handel

Posleude—*‘ Hallelujah Chorus’’
e —Handel

There are few who do not know the
famous ““Gloria’ with its grand tone and
wonderful climax. Truly, the composer
of such was a master. The Ladies’
Chorus mentioned will well repay special
attention. In the writer’s experience,
no other chorus has no completely cap-
tivated the audience. This is perhaps
due to the very limited numbers written
for female voices, but combined with this,
the composer presents an exceptionally
pleasing harmony. The effect is heigh-
tened with a beautiful baritone solo and
obligato.

“Inflammatus”—the very mention of
this leads one to give it a place of promin-
ence in all the Christmas work. We are
brought into the chorus after a very

telling organ prelude. The soprano voice
carries through an obligato to the ac-
companiment of very soft chorus parts,
which are noticeable by their insistence,
and at times lead into splendid fortissimo
effects.

The contralto voice has good opportun-
ity in Handel's “O Thou That Tellest.”
This anthem will well repay -careful
study. A grand climax to this service
of song could be none other than the
‘‘Hallelujah Chorus.”

Any requests for music on this page
may be addressed to the Musical Editor,
and we will be pleased to secure same for
our readers.

Personal enquiries along this line at
this or other seasons are always given
special attention, and our correspondence
column is open to all.

&

Answers to Correspondents

A VOICE WITHOUT BODY.

What qualifications are essential to a
successful study of voice culture. Has
the possessor of a thin small voice a
_\\(;od chance to make success?—Grace

If your friend will take our advice
kindly, she will try to forget her am-
bition to study voice culture, and de-
vote her jove of music to some instru-
mental study, as the likelihood of even
having personal satisfaction under her
handicap is small. ‘The qualifications
for the work are: First, voice; second,
taste and love for music; third, natural
intelligence. The thin hollow voice too
often indicates delicate constitution,
and seldom can stand the exertion and
strain necessary to take care of the
heavy work, and lacks volume with
which to express the wide range of
music written.

SYNCOPATION,

What is meant by syncopation in
music?—A Subscriber.

Syncopation is the connecting of the
last note of a bar with the first one of
the next bar, so as to form but one
note of a duration equal to both.
little practice.

THE FIELD FOR ORGANISTS.

What are the openings for a lady
organist in the larger cities?—Mildred

The best city churches now require
a male leader and organist combined.
But your chances are good if you will
make a study of leadership also.

THE INSTRUMENTAL FIELD.

What instruments would you advise
teaching to children with a view to
their pleasure and profit—Mrs. W. G. B.

So much depends on the ability of
the individual child that a general an-
swer to the above is very hard. No in-
strument will give greater pleasure,
when mastered, than the violin, and
expert teachers of it are all too rare,
To achieve the highest results from the
violin, the player must, in nature, be
in harmony with the higher ideals and
have a keen perception of the delicate
blending and toning in all life. Other
instruments leading to great pleasure
and open fields of self-support may be
mentioned: Pipe organ, ’cello, cornet,
clarionet, and harp. At the rate Can-
ada is growing, there is bound to be an
immense field for the good musician,
and especially for those able to create
a Canadian temperament in their work
through originality.

VOICE TIMBRE.

What is meant by timbre of the
voice?—H. B.

By timbre is meant the quality of
the musical tone; there are two timbres
in the voice, called clear and sombre,
The clear is best illustrated in child-
ren’s voices, expressing a kind of open
ingenuousness and light-heartedness; the
sombre is illustrated in mature vojces,
expressing earnestness and seriousness,
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The voice of all the people on the stage—
The choice of all the people off the stage—

The Edison Phonograph is the theatre—the opera, the drama,
the concert, the vaudeville—offering a great and more var-
ied program than any theatre in the land—and playing to
the biggest audience in the world.

Think of the stars of the drama— Sarah Bernhardt, for ex-
ample ; of the opera, like Slezak, Scotti, Carmen Melis;
the headliners of vaudeville, such as Harry Lauder, Stella
Mayhew, Marie Dressler, Sophie Tucker and Anna
Chandler ; the masters of instrumentation, like Sousa ard his
band, Herbert and his orchestra—right in your own home
theatre, or wherever you go and whenever you want them.

That’s what it means to you to own the

EDISON PHONOGRAPH

Send for catalog and complete information to-day.

The advantages of the Edison are as definite as they are important—and
the way to know all about them is to send for the complete information which
we have ready to send to you. Write for it now. ~

Edison Standard Records - 5 & $0.40
Edison Amberol Records (play twice as long) - = .65
Edison Grand Opera Records - - $0.85 to 2.50

Any Edison dealer will give you a free concert. There is an Edison
Phonograph at a price to suit everybody's means, from $16.50 to $240.00,
sold at the same prices everywhere in Canada. Write to

THOMAS A. EDISON, INC., 115 Lakeside Ave., Orange, N.J., U.S.A,

and it means “ keep the boys at home.” The Edison is the onginal

antidote for ‘the breaking of home ties.” :
And it means the sweet toned, long-playing Amberol Records—every
selection rendered as completely as from the stage and as real as the real thing.
You need the Edison and you want it. Go to the Edison dealer near you
and get it.

Every Advertiser in this issue is Guaranteed by the Publishers.
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- Your Best Christmas Gitts

will be Yearly Subscriptions to |

CANADIAN
HOME
JOURNAL

They are very inexpensive if
orders are sent direct to us

At Qur Christmas Gift Rates

3 susscrirTions $2.0()
5 susscrietions $3.00

(United States subscriptions each 35c extra)

TTRACTIVENESS price and

“' Canadianism make the JOURNAL
f\/§ \y a most desirable gift. Twelve
*#== times a year it recalls your kind-
ness, and that you were the giver adds to the
pleasure which each copy brings.

The January Fiction Number and an

T HWiile stars at Cheistmas ghine
Fighting the skies,
Ziet only loving looks
-Wream from your eyes.

{

|

|

¥ ‘«.. |

While bells of Ghristmas ring (%)} {

Hoyous and rlear, 95 1
Speak only huppy words

All mirth and cheer. i

1

Giue only loving gifts | 1
N Aud tn Love take; 5 A | I
%ﬁ% Gladden the puior and sud, \ & 1

For dear love's suke. /‘~ E

% @hristmas Greetings

@anadian Home Journal
will be sent to you during the romihg

year as a Christmas gift. fMay
ygou have o Mecry Christmas and
| a Jogous and Succesaful Pear
“ from s

LY

A miniature reproduction of the
card which we send to announce the
gift on Christmas morning. If you
would like to send your personal
card, it will be enclosed with this.

attractive Christmas Card announcing the gift
and giver are mailed to arrive on Christmas
morning, a generous addition to the good
cheer which ""Postie’ brings on that joyous day.
JUTUAL interest in the JOURNAL serves
2\3 as a bond to keep you in closer touch
/ i with friends at a distance. Often it is
=224 the only home magazine received, bring-
ing culture, entertainment and helpful sugges-
tions. To every home it brings special Canadian
interests and a feeling of Dominion unity.
You may combine with others to send gift

subscriptions. Firms will find the JourNaL an
attractive gift to ladies in their employ.

Ve

L/
(\

. 1Y not send us many names on your
) 1 gift list, and avoid the weary days of
J) \w Christmas shopping through crowded
stores, and the dissatisfaction with gifts
purchased. Every year thousands of subscrip-
tions are sent as Christmas gifts, solving the prob-
lem, ¢ What will my friend want, and what
hasn’t she now?”” The JourNaL is sure to
please every woman, and if a name is already on
our subscription list you will be notified at once
to send another, so there is no chance of duplication.

A gift subscription avoids all risk and trouble,
and cost of sending, which with other presents is
an expense to you without adding value to the gift.

—\_/

« | SPECIAL NOTE: Order before the Christmas rush to make sure the presents-
will be received on Christmas Day. To have any chance at all of this, orders for
the far East or West must reach us by December 16th, others by December 20th.
Give full names or initials and full addresses of both subscriber and sender.

Send all orders to CANADIAN HOME JOURNAL, 59 John St., TORONTO

Read our Advertisement Guarantee on Page Three of this issue.
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I do express the hope that, by pos
sessing and controlling such a book a
this Encyclopaedia Britannica, Cam
bridge may become, more than it he
ever been in the past, an inspirir
centre of world-wide intellectual lif
and able to carry out not only i
national but also its internation
function.””

The late S. H. Butcher, Pres. of t
British Academy, M.P. for the Univ:
sity of Cambridge.

e

THE

29 Volumes

And is being dispatched
Subscribers will now recei
sets, fresh from the prin
preliminary announceme
Encyclopaedia Britannic.
was published. This nece
advisable, however, that
printing still be found r
immediate application ac
Christmas present.

The Spirit of Chx

HE principal motive with most

a Christmas present is to give some

same time ‘‘distinctive,” and the gr.
of something suitable to give. The new
nica. while more than filling every ordin
special appropriateness as a Christmas
season when men and women may be sa
tion of ideals, aspirations and traditions,
property of the whole of mankind. Be
in all Christian countries, it typifies tt
vital of human interests disregard the
and being established in commemoratic
curred ages ago it expresses the debt of

The Encyclopaedia Britannica is
language in which an attempt has be
and elucidate in an adequate manner the
and life of our common humanity. It
structure so broad in its foundations and
as to ignore no sphere of human activit
purport in the evolution of the race.
Drawing its contributors from e

the 11th edition is based on the essenti
acter and origin of the main factors -
progress, and in freely applying the his
department of knowledge. there has be:
express the present in terms of the pas
finds its roots.

The Encyclopaedia Britannicain the Home

HE Encyclopaedia Britannica is so obviously a gift the

usefulness of which will be shared by its possessor with

others, young and old, that it is impossible to think of it
in the light of a Christmas present without a thought of its
general utility in the household. The amount of service which
it can render under such circumstances is clearly only limited
by the extent of the desire of thé members of the family for
information.

For the Mere Pleasure of Reading

UT perhaps the chief merit of the book as a houschold
treasure is that, from merely referr'ng to it, its possessor
is led to réad its articles for the p easure they afford.

He soons finds that the vast fund of knowledge accumulated in
this book by the leading authorities in every branch of human
achievement has all the interest of a real contribution to litera-
ture. So universal is its appeal that anyone who has the slightest
interest in the facts or the romance of nature or of life is bound
eventually to become engrossed in its contents. These light
and incredibly thin volumes picked up out of idle curiosity
are laid aside with reluctance, and the casual enquirer is un-
consciously transformed into the systematic student.

Application For The New India Paper
Prospectus, 164 Pages Post-Free
Upon Request

Full ‘particulars of prices, deferred payments, book-cases,
bindings, together with the prospectus described opposite,
will be sent free, on application to

CAMBRIDGE UNIVERSITY PRESS

- e

This new binding for the India paper volumes
has all the merits of previous styles as well as
the following:

1. Greater Durability. The covers are ren-
dered perfectly flexible by a lining of calfskin,
and will therefore not crease or crack, as the
customary cardboard lining has been dispensed
with.

2. Greater Pliancy. The volumes are as
flexible and ‘‘give’’ as though the covers were
removed and only the India paper contents

without risk of damage.

3. Greater Portability. The new Encyclo-
paedia Britannica is designed and recognized
as a book not merely for reference but for
reading. [t is no small advantage of the new
format that an odd volume of the work can be
doubled like a magazine and slipped into the
coat pocket, or into a travelling bag, ready to
occupy an idle half-hour.

4. éreater Charm. The velvety surface
offered by the natural nap of the skin of the
cover is gratifying alike to the eye and the
touch. It would be difficult to find a material
more pleasing in respect of colour or texture
than this mole-grey leather. It has all the
distinction of a binding de luxe, for it is at
once unusual and appropriate. (It is sold only
with a bookcase, which is included in the price.)

remained. They may be folded into four .

(Encyclopaedia Britannica Department)
0504
ROYAL BANK BUILDING, TORONTO

The reduction in weight and bulk effected by the use of India
paper has been exemplified by the publishers of the new Ency-
clopaedia Britannica in the preparation of a new prospectus in
which the book is described with a fidelity and at a length attain-
able within a reasonable compass in no other way. In format
this prospectus is a replica of the India paper impression, and it
has thus been possible not only to reproduce a large number of
extracts from typical articles exactly as they appear in the origi-
nal work, but to demonstrate in the prospectus itself, which con-
sists of 164 pages of printed matter, together with numerous
selected plates, maps, cuts, etc., the convenience and compact-
ness of the India Paper Format.

Every Advertiser in this issue is Guaranteed by the Publishers.

1 udL 1 ayment Ppo.uu

The entire set of 29 volumes will be dispatched
promptly on receipt.

The 11th edition of the Encyclopaedia Britan-
nica offers a complete exposition of knowledge,
a fresh survey of what is known, a full and
accurate inventory of essential things—of every-
thing that can reasonably be expected to
interest a member of a civilized community.

It contains 40,000 articles (by 1500 contribu-
tors), 28,150 pages, 44,000,000 words, and the
value of the text is increased by 7,000 line
drawings and 150 full page plates as well as 169
plate maps and 400 text maps specially prepared
from the most modern sources to accompany the
articles which they illustrate. Its contents.
besides being arranged alphabetically, are in-
dexed in a separate volume (the 2qth) containing
500,000 references.

The 11th edition is unprecedented in *

1. Its simultaneous production as a
whole at a greatly increased outlay ($1.,150,000)
instead of volume by volume over a period of
years as heretofore, all 28 volumes of text being
thus of practically even date.

2. Its wholly novel format—India paper,
flexibly bound—whereby a reduction in weight
of 8 pounds to 3 ﬁounds, and in thickness of
234 inches to 1 inch, was effected without sac-
rifice of legibility or strength.

. Its endorsement by the University
of Cambridge, by whom the copyright of the
Encyclopaedia Britannica, after passing from
one publisher to another during 140 years, is
now controlled, and the imprimatur of whose
press the work now bears.

4. The price at which it may be acquired
($4.50 a volume, 1000 pages) is $3.00 a volume,
in the cheapest style, less than the price ($7.50
a volume) at which the gth edition was sold in
this country and in England. To the latter
figure, however, of $7.50 (which may be regarded
as the normal, th? standard, charge) the price
of the new edition will eventually be raised.

NOTICE—The Velvet Suede Binding can only be pro-
duced in limited quantities. Therefore, any one
wishing the Encyclopaedia Britannica in this style
of binding, either for himself or as a Christmas gift,
should order at once. Delivery can take place at
any time, but orders should be placed at the earliest
p ossible moment.
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Begin Your BreaKfast

With
This

Wholesome

Dish!

e e B gy 3222

144 FEINE b P (YRR 1 k1 2 o b

TOASTED

Crisp hearts of sweetest sugar corn, rolled
paper-thin and toasted golden brown—a
cereal product that you’ll like every morning
of the year. Ready to enjoy when the pack-
age is opened—unless you’d rather eat them
piping hot, and that takes only two minutes
in the oven. Be sure to order KELLOG’S
to-day.

TOASTED
CORN
FLAKES

\ LONDON, CANADA.
The Jwect heart of Ui Covn

3 33 % 'NONE GENUINE WITHOUT THIS SIGNATURE %
i CORN FLAKES |7~

Read our Advertisement Guarantee on Page Three of this issue.
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Household Decoration

Continued from page 25

and comfort in every room, or at least
it may be if it is simply and appro-
priately constructed. The most attrac-
tive arrangement for the over mantel
in the dining-room is a mirror, either
hung separately in a large oval frame
or built in with the mantel itself. If
the mirror is not used an interesting
picture may be hung in the space or
several smaller ones if their subjects
are related and of sufficient importance
to fill so conspicuous a place.

The kind of pictures that are hung in
each room must be largely a matter of
personal choice; no class of pictures is
suited to one room alone. The flower
and fruit studies that have been so
popular for the dining-room in some
homes are not inappropriate if they are
really beautiful, but they rarely have
as much interest as a pretty landscape.
Etchings and engravings are, perhaps,
the most desirable, but reproductions of
great pictures, even in the inexpensive
prints, are often very pleasing. Some
of the amateur photographs of our
natural scenery are quite artistic
enough to be worth framing, and make
pretty pictures for the dining-room.

If the dining-room is used as a liv-
ing-room also the furniture and ar-
rangement must be a compromise be-
tween the two, but the main object will
be to make an attractive living-room.
If a convenient serving pantry opens
from the dining-room the sideboard

CONVENIENT SERVING TABLE

may sometimes be entirely dispensed
with, leaving more room for the dav-
enport and easy chairs that are needed
to make the room comfortable and at-
tractive. A table set in the room or
even with its white cover gives it always
a formal, unhomelike appearance, and
proclaims it a dining-room at once, no
matter how cozy and enticing one has
made the rest of the room. The extra
trouble of changing the cloth for a
pretty colored one that harmonizes with
the color scheme, and making the table
as small as possible, is amply repaid by
the improvement in the comfort of the
room. The same pictures and curtains
will be appropriate for either room, but
the plate-rail belongs exclusively to the
dining-room.

V4
The Wrong Word

ONE of our most prominent college
professors took unto himself a
wife, a very charming and highly
cultured German lady who is exquis-
itely particular about 'all small matters.
Several years ago, just after she had
come to live in this country, she was
ever on the qui vive for new forms of
expression.

One night the professor came home
worn out with the troubles of Com-
mencement. As he was dressing to at-
tend a very formal reception, he re-
marked : . > ;

“T wish we weren’t going to this
shindig.” e

“Shindig?” repeated his wife; “what
is that?” . : :

“I¢’s the sort of thing we're going to
to-night,” answered her husband.

At the close of a very enjoyable even-
ing the professor heard his wife saying,
“Oh, Mrs. B—, T have so much enjoyed
your shindig.”—Harper's Magazine.
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BOOKS

MAKE THE BEST GIFTS

Christmas presents to be appreciated must be in good taste and a good book is always acceptable. The name
“Cassel”” on a book is a guarantee that its quality and contents are such as to make them desirable as gifts.
Select the books you desire to send to friends as gifts then instruct your bookseller to forward books to arrive

on Christmas morning.

Do not delay as all gift books must be packed and addressed by December 2o0.
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The Land of Veiled Women The Pilgrim’s Progress The Truth About Egypt
By Joun Foster Fraser. With 4 Color Illustrations and 40 Half- By Joun Bunyan. With a Life of the Author by the Rev. By J. ALexanper. With 8 illustrations. Large crown 8vo.
tones. Extra crown 8vo. Cloth gilt, $1.80. _é(;hnk I?{ro[wn.g DADE.J With |1$Color Illustrations by James Cloth gilt, $2.25 net.
ark, R.I. % ; ; s . MR J
Besides telling of the life of the Arabs in their tents, he deals Norexcuse is :Ze;e; ?:f eas re—izst.lsen:f the immortal work halslmgﬁehg{'te%gi%s:‘gtemxa'de hlshhls?nc Sc?ee‘:h - tt};‘ne ?mld-
with the well known towns of Algiers, Tlemcen, Bou-Saada, of “the inspired tinker of Bedford.” Apart from its inspira- of Egypt. In this boo‘lieaiogfteri;t ?senmal;iaew?otpo)ut :heu:::;:
Biskra, Kairouan, and Tunis, giving pen pictures of each, tional value, “The Pilgrim's Progress” must always rank fairly for both the Nationalist and the supporter of the British
and he describes some of the past glories of North Africa as one of the purest models of English undefiled.”” It only Occupation. If the author has taken sides, good reasons are
like Timgad and Carthage. He has a good deal to say about remains for the publishers to state that the demand for an ﬁlven for this partizanship. The book is written by one who
A A th i Shich-th illustrated edition has led them to present this volume, the as been in close touch with all the recent episodes in Egypt-
th‘e .Frer')ch as color}lsts. ikl the may o wic they are ad- color pictures of which are contributed by the well-known tian affairs, and who is, consequently, well qualified to speak
ministering the ancient Mauritania. painter of religious subjects, Mr. James Clark, R.I with authority on their political significance.
& & £ o]
Canada To-day and To-morrow The New Garden of Canada The Unknown Isle
By ArtHUR E. CoppiNG. With 6 Color Illustrations by By Pack-Horse and Canoe Through Unexplored British Columbi By PIerr Co
Harold Copping and 25 Half-Tone Plates. Large crown By F. A. TaLeotr. With 48 Plates. Large crown 8vo, 320 yAug:; %f D‘I::On gfle ‘gz:ﬁchaqikaéﬁicgi rA\IZ’ESimk;kaAfgi
8vo. Cloth gilt, $2.25 net. pages. Cloth gilt, $2.25 net. pages, demy 8vo. Cloth gilt, $1.35 net.
Mr. Copping, in other branches of literature, has shown This book should prove of incalculable value to all those sty e ¢ 4
that he wields a racy pen. It will be refreshing to readers who either purpose setptling in new British Columbia or investing P The is leénlq_uestxon is no Pacific dream, but, traveling from
of travel books to happen on a writer who, avoiding the path in the mining, agricultural or industrial interests of that virgin aris via Calais, you can reach it in seven and a half hours.
of platitudes and dull details, contrives to give us a really country, because it contains particulars about which the For the majority of French people it is terra incognita, because
live account of things Canadian. Viewed from its socio- official Blue Books and Guides are yet Practically silent. The they neither know the language nor the true character of its
logical side, the book provides some intensely interesting author commenced his journey at Wolf Creek (Alberta), the inhabitants, its history or its literature. More than 112,000
observations by an original writer on the Indians, the Hudson most westerly railway point, the long disused trail thence to readers have enjoyed this book in the original, and it did more
Bay people, the Esquimaux, the Mounted Police and other the Yellowhead Pass being followed by pack-horse. It is by to give the French people a proper and appreciative insight
Canadian folk, whilst a chapter headed “*Among the Dukho- some of the most difficult trails the author takes us, over the into English life than any other book written in France durin,
bors,” relating the author's experiences at Veregin, throws a Miiette River, Yellowhead Lake. Mount Robson, Lake Helena, the last fifty years. We anticipate that this will be one of
_considerable light on the particular idiosyncrasies of these Tete Jaune Cache, Fort George, Bulkeley Valley, Skeena the best selling and most talked about books published this
queer Russian emigres. River, to name but a few of the points touched. year. ’
) o @ ]
Talks With Children About Themselves Janey Canuck in the West
By Amy B. Barnarp. With Frontispiece in Color. Large By EmiLy FERGUsON. A bréﬁbt' breezy description of the
crown 8vo, 224 pages.  Cloth gilt, $1.00 net. Car}l]adxan West. Just the thing to send to your friends
Miss Barnard has a way of talking to boys and girls that few shdme. £ $1.50.
can rival. What child has ever realized that he carries with & o
him an elaborate telegraphic and telephonic system, a wonder- . -
ful camera, and, in eecf a whole host of ‘most remarkable ; The Othér Side of the Lantern
mechanical devices. Instructive and entertaining, this hand-
some book is sure of a welcome from the children. ® AnS a“‘;_l‘“t of a Co?monplacg Tour é‘)und the World. By
IR FRepeErick Treves, Bart., G.C.V.0.,, CB D.
o & mttﬁo?o Fcll{‘ll-pagéd !ll_ustratliotr}lls from Photographs by the
Life's Contrasts . eap Edition, cloth, $1.75.
By Joun Foster Fraser. With Photogravure Portrait of & 4]
;he Author and Eight Full-page drawings. Cloth gilt. THE LITTLE NATURE BOOKS
T8 ;
The Wood-Folk at Ho
& 3 . . il
By May Byron. With 6 Color Plates and
Little People ln Value and merlt Illustrations. 30c. net. PeIous Oiher
By RicHARD WHITEING. A series of essays on the general The Bird-Folk at Home
theme of "Little People: the mass of unconsidered trifles By May Byron. With 6 Color Plates and numerous other
of humanity who happen to form the vast majority of the Ilustrations. 3oc. net.
;?lcte. sl\A;:;h portrait of Author in Rembrandt. Cloth. LITTLE TRAVEL BOOKS
> & 5 A Little Journey To Italy
Quaint Subjects of the King ';oc" Full-Page [llustrations in Color by E. W. Hastsuust.
By Joun Foster Fraser. With 77 Reproductions from A Little Journey to Switzerland
Photographs. Cloth gilt, $1.75. With & i y
dEvtery chapter;sthmarll’(letlﬂ S e Ereskk G ; oc.é)n}::“ page Illustrations in Color by E. W. HASLEHUST.
and interesting, an W] is written i bri d o T B rQ “DTAT RS
N Th R vl i na right and easy Annual is the LITTLE BOOKS ON GREAT WRITERS
© o Robert Louis Stevenson
i S By IsoBeL StronGg. With 4 Color Illustrations and Ph
Women of All Nations gravure Frontispiece. 3oc. net. s %
By T. ArHoL Joyce, M.A. With 65 Plates. 220 Pages. : Charles Dickens
Ciclhs il $1:9%: Wl;t:c 6nl::xll-page Illustrations in Color by FRED BARNARD.
) 2+ 3 ] : ]
Every-Day Japan CASSELL’S LITTLE GOLDEN BOOKLETS
By ArTHUR Lroyp, M.A. With an Introduction by Count The Rubaiyat of Omar Khayyam
Tapasu Havasui. With 8 Colored Plates and g6 Repro- " With 4 Color Illustrations by A. A. DixoN. 3oc. net
gt o P‘?°‘°8“95"- $1.75. ; For sale a oobsellers The Dream of Gerontius
“Mr. Lloyd has lived in Japan a quarter of a century, and e £
ixncllerstg:ds whrz;'tm he is desicribing. dHﬁ tells his rfaders a y With “; Cllglor !ll‘lll‘xstra;;onsfby James CLark, R.I. 30c. net.
ittle about everything. . . In a word, he seems to leave no olden Thoughts from Thomas A Kem
characteristic aspect of the national life untouched upon. With § Color Hisstrations by Byast Seiae A’ oc.ene?.ls
o ] L+ 4
p L]
The Life of Tolstoy Fourteen Years A Jesuit All About Airships
By PAuL Birukorr. Translated by W. TcHerkesorr. With By Count voN HoensBroecH. Translated by ALICE Zim- - By RaLpu Simmonps.  Color Frontispiece by Chi
Tra V o a y Charles Dixon,
Eg?gtgf;‘;,“nf%vims“:‘:g':gg and 16 full-page Illustrations. MERN. Medium 8vo, two vols.. 480 pages in each. Cloth §™ ﬁlr'ge”c'fo:, largﬁo"“"é"igﬁ_h"fg P‘;s;mtims from Photographs.
Existing biographies of the great Russian teacher are, to a gilt. $7.50 net per set. ~ This is a companion volume to “All About Railways,"” @
certain extent, unreliable. This unreliability arises from The fruit of fourteen years' inside knowledge of the Jesuit which had such a wonderful success last year, and the
the false manner in which the biographers regard, and try to Order, this book is written with earnestness and ability, and publishers anticipate that it will win even greater 'trium
explain, important facts of Tolstoy's ext and inner life. the account the author gives of his life from his novitiat than its predecessor. It tells, in a popular way, all that a boy
Theh{‘”?'.’h;lrd"‘- for allfife °fh °l§t°y wri;éen by a thor- his renunciation will be read with keen interest by Shoee :rl:g z]a:pttse‘t: l;:glwdaboutcgalloons..aimhips_ S redine T
guihly Trendly ‘and Inicligent had s cvident” Such s | G e wriiing of the et history of che roysars: | Tt of Eiving TR g gubiees a5, How Men
now translated by a Russian scholar, well versed in the Eng- enshrouded Society of Jesus. Count von Hoensbroech was igibles,™ "Monogfane v. Biplane,” "How an Aeroplane is
lish language. No complaint can be made that the facts educated in the Jesuit School of Feldkirch, and afterwards 'vlade: The Engines that Drive it,” “Flying Grounds,”
of Tolstoy's external and inner life are here overstated or under- at Stonyhurst, and his severe criticisms of both institutions . ‘How to Make a Model Aeroplane,™ whilst the illustrations
emphasized. In order, moreover, that the book shall be complete, will arouse considerable discussion. The d}esult system of ’e&i‘:? the latest developments in the art of aviation.
M. Birnkoff has added to his famous Russian work, a short education and moral training is minutely described and,un- j} i Uniform with this volume:
account of Tolstoy's latter days and a Prefatory Note, which sparingly condemned, and many notable figures in Roman L ALL ABOUT RAILWAYS. A Book for Boys. By F. S
should make the book a permanent unit in any Tolstoy collection tholic circles—German and English—are introduced. ’i‘ HarTRELL. With a beautiful Colored Frontispiece and 48
ﬂ & & 4 pages of illustrations. Cloth gilt, colored edges.
4]
Marvels of Fish Life The Truth About Spain Barbarous Mexico
By Dr. Francis W. Warp, F.Z.S., F.R.P.S. With 64 pages By G. H. B. Warp. 12 full-page Plates from Photographs. B:
of unique ph&m&rapﬂs sfmn; rlx\i?m' Large crown 8vo, Large crown 8vo. Cloth gilt, 320 pages, $2.25 net,gr = yc,{;:,*:,N 35‘5"‘”5113'&-[;‘!‘:‘3& 2 zlgetmu. 48 plates. Extra
224 pages. oth gilt, $1.7 A l . . g
L 5 i What is wrong with Spain? is a ti hich The constant recurrence of disquieti
the phot: hic standpoint h: g v pa question which everyone ¢ o L isquieting rumors as to the
= J:,ﬂii‘é?‘fedd:ﬂ:hayffnggﬁnn d;%,g;?‘:% BN Ward must have asked himself, in view of the misfortunes that have g el adhn;mist;atxons of Mexico has aroused more than a
who is the leading authority on the subject, has produced a befallen that country of late years. To-day it is common i ‘migf‘mtr&' has but a doubtful claim to rank
book which, to say the least, will attract and even astound knowledge she stands in a chronic condition of discontent Went to Mexico 1 1{"223“3' Mr. John Kenneth Turner
the majority of readers. Over 100 novel phor.og?ag;:l of fish, and corruption. What will be particularly valuable in this criticall thexwg eie bl oy i e gy B
taken in their natural surroundings, serve as a s for a volume is that which the author devotes to an authentic conditio}r'l of tﬁ mlmstl.ranon_ laws, industries, and the social
series of chapters dealing with many new facts about fish life. description of the Barcelona riots and the horrors of Mont- and on the pl Pherle, M Sh S e i de cu
Dr. Ward also <;les<:r}i1l;e:if sg:hcial gonds. and de:ggs his methods juich. The true l:;tory oﬁ the trial an& the execution of Ferrer gations m:ypbima?}‘x):r%d f’glr; Ths:lftagf Sf::ts?xzmc};:mﬁx:gvﬁ?-
i hoto, under water, so t one may see is given, as wel etch 3 I 1 r only
g‘;h‘aaks'“ P gp p%frpto ol ther o Y thegc;a 5 as s es of the leading statesmen of Kr?:x igl{ly sausts;:tory title for his book — ‘' Barbarous
1
o i 4

Cassell & Co. Limied 42 Adelaide St., Toronto

Every Advertiser in this issue is Guaranteed by the Publishers.
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GIEI FUR

IF YOU WANT TO GIVE A

NITURE

PRESENT THAT WILL

BRING LASTING GRATITUDE, GIVE FURNITURE
Here are some hints to help you buy nice Furniture at little cost

English Fireside

Easy Arm Chair
No. 1520—]Just as illustrated on the right;
A very cosy chair, spring seat; all over up-

holstered in shadow striped denim ; solid
oak legs. Easily worth $15.00.

Freight Paid

On these pieces to
any station within
200 miles of Toronto

polishe
Spring

For this Morris Chair

No. 2420—Just like cut above. Frame of
quarter-cut oak, elaborately carved and
polished. Spring seat and back covered
in best grade moroccoline; back adjustable
to four positions.

Catalogue ‘“H”

Containing 500 other photograp'hic
illustrations of suitable Christmas-
gift furniture will be sent free upon

$9.75

No. 3555—As illustrated below.

of French silks.

$8.95

A Pretty

Parlor Rocker

: Frame of
d birch - mahogany, hand shaped.
seat, upholstered in nice assortment
Our special price is

No.
3555

The Adams Furniture Co. Limited,

Canada’s Largest
Home Furnishers

TORONTO, ONT.

| haunting intuition that

An Ideal
Christmas
Gift

Here's a hint about that
Christmas present — for
wife, mother or sister—
over which you've long
been puzzling your brain:
Give her a Knechtel
Kitchen Kabinet — (a
- Christmas present of
which anyone would be
proud.) Handy, compact,

useful—you couldn't possibly give her anything which would

be more truly appreciated, or

which, in giving years of

efficient service, would more frequently remind her of the giver.

Service

Built For A Lifetime of

The Knechtel Kitchen Kabinet does away with kitchen
drudgery and actually cuts kitchen work in half.

Handy and serviceable—fitted with every possible practical

convenience — substantially
made and beautifully
finished.

Any good dealer will be
pleased to show you the five
handsome styles.

Booklet B mailed

upon request.

LOOK FOR THIS TRADEMARK

NECHTEL

ITCHEN
ABINET

REGISTERED
Knechtel Kitchen Cabinet Co.
LIM"TED
Hanover - - Ontario

Read our Advertisement Guarantee on Page Three of this sisue.

I’ll come and speak to Uncle
Archie about you to-morrow in spite
of you.”

She laughed a little, and with a be-

you hear?

wildering glance over her shoulder

flitted away.
CHAPTER V.

A YEAR LATER.

IDGATE got out at Clapton ‘Station
in the dusk of an autumn evening,
and turned his steps in the direc-

tion of an obscure, quiet street, where
he had to pay a call.

More than a year has elapsed since
the disappearance of John Reedham
from the ken of those who had known
him. The few who had not forgotten
him believed him dead.

In Burnham Road, Clapton, remote
from the scene of her former happiness,
Bessie Reedham lived the life of the
solitary and struggling woman in Lon-

don. She had not even the cloak of
widowhood to protect her. She was still
attractive, and looked astonishingly

young; the year, therefore, had not been
without its trials.

Of these trials she did not speak to
any, human being, least of all to Lidgate,
though she knew him to be truly her
friend.

But they did not meet often; they
could not meet often because of that
chance revelation made in the drawing-
room at Norwood, when the blow had
first fallen across Bessie Reedham’s life.

Lidgate bitterly regretted that he had
not been able to keep a better guard
upon himself. There was now a barrier
between them it would be difficult, if
not impossible, to clear away. >

He was going to her now, against his
better judgment, impelled to it by a
she was in
trouble of some sort.

He had no ground for that intuition,
except his own certainty of it. She had
not written to him, or indicated that
she would like him to call. Yet there
was no hesitation in his step as it ap-
proached the familiar ‘house. It was
one of a neat, small, uniform row of
small dwellings, much sought after by
the newly-wed of moderate means be-
cause of the pleasant gardens sloping at
the back to the River Lea. It was this
very garden that had attracted Bessie
Reedham in her dreary search for a
home suitable to her slender means.
They had allowed her to keep the whole
of her furniture; the more expensive
articles she had sold, and furnished the
small house with the simpler items, and
had made it a home, albeit it was plain
and simple and unpretentious. She had
hoped to make it a home likewise to
other people who would come to her as
paying guests, and be glad, perhaps, to
find something a little higher than the
usual London boarding house.

Guests had come certainly, but most
of them had proved wunsatisfactory,
exacting, some of them even dishonest.
She had been disillusioned, and was now
thankful to receive two city clerks who
desired a respectable shelter more than
a home, preferring to find their social
environments outside. Her boy was now
at home with her. In spite of her pro-
testations, the Luttrells had kept him
another year at Reigate, and after the
summer term he had taken a situation
in a shop at Clapton. This was a bit-
ter pill for Bessie Reedham to swallow;
but the lad had acted on his own initia-
tive, and she had deemed it wiser to
let him have his way. But her eye,
quickened by love and anxiety, had dis-
covered that he was not happy there,
that his spirit was being crushed, and
she was, almost in despair.

In these dark days her thoughts had
turned naturally to Lidgate, who had
just returned from a three months’ Am-
erican tour.

It is possible that some spirit mes-
sage went from her to him, and assured
him that he would not be unwelcome at
Clapton.

As he turned in at Burnham Road
he saw a lad at the opposite corner, and,
though he was greatly grown, he recog-
nized Leslie.

He gave a low, quick whistle.

“Hulloa, Leslie, old chap!” The boy
stood still, peering through the dusk,
uncertain of the voice. When he recog-
nized Lidgate he seemed pleased, and
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returned the grasp of his hand quite
warmly.

‘T-}.le year had reassured Leslie, and
his jealousy of Lidgate slept.

“I thought you were in America?” he
said bluntly.

“I have only returned a few days.
How are you, my boy?”

“I—oh, I'm quite well,” he replied,
but the falter in his voice seemed to
belie his words. Lidgate detained him
a moment, as he would have passed on
to the house, ashamed, perhaps, of his
brief emotion.

“Tell me what it is, lad. I am truly
your friend, if you would only believe
it,” he said sincerely.

“I didn’t want to show the white
ffzather,” said the lad bravely. “But
I'm down on my luck, too. I’ve been
paid off.”

“But it was a poor job, Leslie, and
never good enough; probably it will
come a blessing in disguise,” said Lid-
gate cheerily.

The lad’s face brightened.

“I didn’t think of it like that. It was
only the money I thought of; eight shil-
lings a week isn’t much, is it, but it helps
a good bit, mother says, more than
you’d think.”

Lidgate almost gasped.

Eight shillings a week! What did it
represent to him—a few boxes of
matches, a copper or a sixpence bestowed
here and there for service rendered,
and not to be taken into account at all.

“How is your mother?” he asked,
abruptly changing the theme.

“I'm afraid she isn’t very well. It's
been very hot in London this summer,
and she has only two boarders at pre-
sent. They pay very little; T know she
is worried about the rent.”

“Let’s go in and see her, lad,” said
Lidgate, unable to bear any more.

“In a moment. T'd like to tell you
how I came to get the sack to-day. I
haven't done anything very bad, you
know, and the master said he’d never
had a sharper lad. But I was cheeky,
I suppose. They said something about
my ‘father when we were at dinner up-
stairs, and I got mad, and hit out;
with my tongue, I mean. I don’t re-
member what I said exactly, but T know
I could have killed them.”

Lidgate’s heart was full. The bright,
eager face from which the rounded
fulness of boyhood was so rapidly pass-
ing, the troubled eyes, the sensitive
mouth, all appealed.

“Dear lad, you did right, quite right.
Always cherish his memory, he was a
good father to you.”

“His memory, why do you say his
memory?” he asked sharply. “He’s
still living, we shall see him again one
day. Whatever you or anybody else
may say I am sure of that, and so is
mother.”

Lidgate shook his head; Leslie put his
hand on the gate and pushed it open.
The brief warming of his heart towards
Lidgate passed, and the old distrust re-
turned.

They entered the house, and hearing
two voices, Mrs. Reedham came out.
That she was quite glad to see Lidgate
was evidenced by the pleasure on her
face. She had few, almost no friends
now ; those who thought of her with a
passing pity did not come to tell her
they remembered her, the world at large
is only too anxious to forget those who
have dropped into its byways.

“Mother, I’'ve had my tea, I only want
to change and go out for an hour. You
won’t mind now Mr. Lidgate has come,”
said Leslie, and he saw with an added
bitterness that she did not mind in the
least, nay, that she would be glad to
have some talk with the intruder alone.

He left the house without coming to
the small sitting-room at the back they
had reserved for their own use; his
mother started when she heard the clos-
ing of the outer door.

“Leslie is ont very happy where he
is, Mr. Lidgate. I wish I could find
another place for him.”

“I will find him something to-mor-
row,” replied Lidgate readily. “Per-
sonally, what I should like to do is to
take him to London Wall, but James
Currie would certainly object. There
would not be any trouble with Sir
Philip.”

(To be continued)



1911

December,

35

CANADIAN HOME JOURNAL FASHIONS

When two numbers are given with one costume, two patterns are required at 12 cents each.
Order always by number, stating size wanted. Pattern

Graceful Afternoon Gowns

DECEMBER being the month of
holidays always means the neces-
sity for just such pretty, graceful
toilettes as these. They are all in the
height of style. They represent the lat-
est ideas. Yet each one is simple, and
involves no complications or difficulties
in the making.

The gown to the extreme left is made
of crepe meteor, with trimming of lace.
The full portion of the blouse is of
chiffon, and there is beaded !
around the neck, while the sash s
made of satin. The gown is as attract-
ive as well can be. The bertha and
the gathered frills are among the lat-
est features. The skirt is circular and
complete without the train, which is
adjusted over it and attached at the up-
per edge, consequently this train can
be omitted if a simple gown is wanted.
Also the waist can be made with yoke
and under sleeves, as indicated in the
back view, with the result that the gown
becomes available for daytime as well
as evening occasions.
lace could be used frills of any thin
material. For the medium size the waist
will require 2% yards of material 27,
2 yards 36 or 44 inches wide, with 34
yard of chiffon, 334 yards of lace 7
inches wide, and 174 yards of banding,
to make as shown in front view; 5%
yards of lace and 1% yards of allover
material 18 inches wide, to make as
shown in back view; for the skirt will
be needed 6% yards 27 or 36, 474 yards
44 inches wide.

The pattern of the waist, No. 7218, is
cut in sizes from 34 to 40 inches bust
measure; of the skirt, No. 7083, in sizes
from 22 to 32 inches waist measure.

The young girl’s frock is made with
a simple five-gored skirt that is gather-
ed at the upper edge, and a one-piece
blouse made in peasant style. The
tucks over the shoulders provide pretty
fulness. The trimming is all arranged
on indicated lines. In this case the
skirt is trimmed with straight frills be-
low the trimming band, but such treat-
ment is optional, for the dress can be
made as shown in the back view quite
as well as in this more elaborate style.
The yoke and undersleeve render it
adapted to daytime use. For the 16-
year size will be required 574 yards of
material 27, 44 yards 36, 354 yards 44
inches wide, with 2 yards of allover lace
18 inches wide for the trimming, and 2%
vards of additional material 21 inches
wide for the gathered frills, and 4%
vards of banding.

The pattern, No. 7213, is cut in sizes
for misses of 14, 16 and 18 years of
age.

Tunics are among the smartest of all
things this season. The third and last
gown shows a simple straight one com-
bined with a peasant bodice that is
draped in surplice style. It is worn
over a skirt with train that can be
either pointed or square. The back of
the bodice can be finished with rosettes
after the manner of the front, or with
a sash, as liked. In this case lace flounc-
ing is used, but any pretty soft material
is equally appropriate for the model. It
will be charming in crepe de chine,
messaline or any fashionable material.
A very charming effect is obtained by
using a plain fabric, such as crepe de
chine, for the tunic, and trimming of
allover lace, and the drapery to match
the tunic. For the medium size the
flounce, tunic and drapery will require
354 yards of flouncing 38 inches wide,
for the sash will be needed 2% yards of
ribbon; for the skirt will be required
514 yards of material 27, 474 yards 36,
314 yards 44 inches wide. To make the
tunic and blouse of plain material will

banding .

In place of the -

require 5% yards 27, 3} yards 36 or
44 inches wide.

The pattern of the blouse and tunic
No. 7221, is cut in sizes from 34 to 40
bust, of the skirt, No. 7215, in sizes from
22 to 30 waist.

’ .
Fashion Notes

Bands handsomely beaded and em-
broidered are lavishly taken for dresses
and dressy suits. Every endeavor is
made to produce the Oriental effect, and
it is in trimmings that the idea can be
most successfully carried out. Bands
have been good during the past season,
but there is every indication that the

Waist Pattern No. 7218
Skirt Pattern No. 7083

s are mailed from our Toronto’ office the same day as or

one now fast approaching will see these
embroidered bands used in larger pro-
portions than ever.

New garnitures are being featured
that are both pleasing and practical.
Among these are the long .pointed ef-
fects in the form of Vandyke points.
These are somewhat newer than the
bands, and are appliqued onto the gowns
it trims. The newest materials in the
season’s elaborate trimmings are color-
ed worsteds and chenille, which are
employed in combination with silks
and beading or used separately. ‘The
metal embroideries, also gold and silver
effects are very handsome, combined
with the worsted and chenille embroid-
ery.

The superb

trimmings this season

Pattern No. 7213

Send cash to PATTERN DEPARTMENT, CANADIAN HOME JOURNAL, 59-61 John Stréet, Toronto, Canad
der is received. PAPER PATTERNS TWELVE CENTS EACH POST PAID.

would be hard to surpass. It would
seem that the elaborate preparations in-
cident upon the coronation of the King
and Queen have influenced every mart
from whence come millinery goods. It
is easy to trace the Oriental touches so
much in vogue to the elegant costumes
of the Fastern visitors who were such
popular and picturesque features of the
coronation festivities.

The outstanding feature of trimmings
is feathers. The choicest millinery ef-
fects will literally “fly in feathers.”
There is scarcely any limit to the vari-
ety. 'The colors are bewilderingly beau-
tiful—all the bronze and purple and
green combinations of the peacock’s
neck in the sunshine; white joined with
grey as in the dove’s breast, black,

Blouse Pattern No. 7221
Skirt Pattern No. 7215
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Why Not an Ostrich Feather Gift
for Yourself or Friend at Christmas ?

London Feather Co., Limited assortment is so varied
and so large that there is sure to be something to suit
every need and every pocket. Catalogue Free.

U Ours is the Largest Ostrich Feather Business in the World I |

LONDON SELECTED PLUME

The London Selected Plume is, as the name implies, an article ever
male feather of which has been selected with the greatest care. .2\/
more beautiful plume could hardly be made. Eighteen inches
long, black, white, or any solid color. Delivery charges paid to any
point. Satisfaction guaranteed 5 00
or your money refunded. .

LONDON FRENCH PLUMES

Twelve inches long, $1.50. Fourteen inches long, $2.50. Sixteen
inches long, $3.50. Eighteen inches long, $4.50. Black, White and

all new colors.
LONDON SELECTED WILLOW PLUMES

The London Willows are all hand knotted and guaranteed. They are unlike many cheap
grades, the ends of which are pasted together. This London knotted plume, twenty inches
long, 3 ply thick, was made to meet a popular demand, and is % $10 00
a magniﬁycent plume that is giving splendid satisfaction. .

YOUR OWN FEATHERS

LONDON WILLOW PLUMES
MADE INTO WILLOWS

Three ply single tie: Seventeen inches long, $5.00 : Eighteen

inches long, $7.50: Nineteen inches long, $8.50. Three ply

double tie : Eighteen inches long, $10.00: Twenty inches long,

$14.00; Twenty-two inches long, $16.00. If you have two, three or
more ostrich feathers we
can make them into fash-
ionable Willow Plumes,

FULL VARIETY IN OSTRICH FANS
hand-tied. Send them to

Priced as low as $1. and $2.  Special value, $5. Superb fan,

$10. Others up to $25. Prices one-third of those where fans are

a side line only. Large variety in Marabout Muffs, Stoles, Ostrich us and we will write and

Boas, Ostrich Mounts and Novelties. tell you the cost by return
mail. Then if you decide
not to have the work done

IN OUR OWN WORKROOMS
we will return your feathers

we make all London Goods direct from advance models from
at our own expense.

our European and New York Warerooms, for sale only to our
retail customers, at maker's prices. We save you all the
middlemen’s profits.

LET US SELECT FOR YOU

If you cannot wait for catalogue, send express or postal order for any article listed above,
state  color preferred, and we will select as carefully for you as if you were in our Sales
Parlors. If it is unsatisfactory we will exchange or cheerfully |\refund your money. We
guarantee satisfaction. All goods sent express paid.

Write our Toronto Office To-day for Free Catalogue and Price List.

LONDON FEATHER CO., LIMITED 144 Yonge St., TORONTO

London, Eng. New York. Montreal.
Dept. A

Paris. Toronto

La-rola is a perfect emollient milk quickly absorbed by the skin,
leaving no trace of grease or stickiness after use. Allayingand sooth.
ing all forms of irritation caused by frost, cold winds and hard water,
it not only preserves the skin but beautifies the complexion, making
it SOFT, SMOOTH AND WHITE, LIKE THE FETALS OF THE -
LILY.

The daily use of La-rola effectually prevents all redness, rough-
ness, irritation and chaps. and gives a resisting power to the skin in
changeable weather. Delightfully soothing and refreshing after
Motoring, Golfing, Skating, ycling, Dancing, ete, -

Men will find it wonderfully soothing if applied after shaving. 45 your Chemist for if.
M. BEETHAM & SON - - - OHELTENHAM, Eng.

or MOI‘C P €rsons

A joint account may be opened
by two or more persons, and it

the depositors may draw on the
account. This privilege is a boon
to travelers or people away from
home frequently. Should any one
of the parties to the agreement
die, the survivor may obtain all
moneys in the account on their
own cheques without any expense
or delay.

Head Office . TORONTO

CAPITAL AND SURPLUS
$6,650,000

617

POLAL BSSFETS
$5,0,000,000

The Traders Bank

of Canada

INCORPORATED 1885

113 BRANCHES THROUGHOUT CANADA

Read our Advertisement Guarantee on Page Three of this issue.

An Account for Two

may be agreed that any one of

changeful as the wings of the grackle;
green, like the back of the parrot; white,
fluffy and foamy as marabout—all these
and other tints quite as charming.

<
Gowns of Silk with Lace

ILK is one of the favorite materials
of the season for afternoon cos-
tumes, and it is shown in number-

less new and attractive weaves. The
two gowns illustrated are, one of silk
serge, and the other of the new satin
duchess, which is soft and supple, of
chiffon quality, the color of the latter
is one of the beautiful fashionable greys,
and the trimming is of the same mate-
rial in a lighter, harmonizing shade.

The gown of serge is combined with

both black and white lace, and such com-
bination is exceedingly smart. The
blouse is a very new one made in sec-
tions that are overlapped and arranged
over a guimpe lining. This guimpe lin-
ing is faced with black lace and forms
the V-shaped portions, with white lace
for the yoke. It includes white lace
undersleeves also, that can be seen
through the over ones of black lace.
The skirt is made with panels and over-
lap the side portions, and these side
portions are finished and lapped onto
the panels. " It can be finished with
either a high or natural waist line.
For the medium size the blouse will
require 3 yards of material 27, 2 yards
36, 1% yards 44 inches wide, with 1
yard of allover black lace 18 inches
wide, and 134 yards of white lace 18
inches wide; for the skirt will be needed
5 yards 27, 334 yards 36 or 44 inches
wide, and 2 yards of lace banding.

The pattern of the blouse, No. 7234,
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is cut in sizes from 34 to 40 bust, of
the skirt, No. 7238, in sizes from 22 to
30 inches waist.

The second gown shows one of the
new blouses that is made with a circu-
lar peplum and big revers. It can be
worn over any guimpe. It includes
kimono sleeves that are attached to the
armholes, but the blouse is cut to ex-
tend over the shoulders, and this effect
is one of the newest and smartest. The
model will be found a charming one
for the separate blouse, as well as for
the entire gown, and if it is lined with
soft silk, it becomes reversible. The
skirt is made in three pieces, and is
closed at the left of the front, where
the edges are overlapped. If liked, these
edges can be cut straight in place of
being rounded as in the illustration.
Worn with this blouse the skirt is
finished with a belt at the natural waist
line, but it can be cut higher and under-
faced if desired for different use. For
the medium size the blouse will require
2% yards of material 27, 134 yards 36,
124 yards 44 inches wide, and 1 yard of
satin for the trimming; for the skirt
will be needed 514 yards 27 or 36, 2%
yards 44, with 34 yard of satin for the
trimming.

The pattern of the overblouse, No.
7230, is cut in sizes from 34 to 42 bust,
of the skirt, No. 7236, in sizes from 22
to 32 inches waist.

32

Smart Gowns in Tunic Style

EVERY possible kind of tunic is
fashionable this winter, the long

and the short, the straight and the
shaped. Tllustrated are two gowns that

Blouse Pattern No. 7234
Skirt Pattern No. 7238

Blouse Pattern No. 7230
Skirt Pattern No. 7236
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represent quite different sorts, yet which
are equally smart.

The gown to the left is made of crepe
meteor over velvet with trimming of
fancy silk. The blouse is made in one

piece, in peasant style, but is ﬁnish_ed
with a square yoke, and trimmed with
banding.

The tunic is made in two

Blouse Pattern No. 7211
Skirt Pattern No. 7034

pieces. The skirt is made with a five-
gored foundation and circular flounce,
and the flounce only is of the wvelvet.
The high waist line is fashionable, but
this skirt can be cut to the material line
if preferred. Any two fashionable mate-
rials can be used. Silk and velvet are
essentially smart, but plain and striped
materials make a pretty effect and wool
material can be used with either silk
or velvet. If the round neck is not
liked, the blouse can be made with a
yoke as indicated in the back view. For
the medium size the blouse will re-
quire 2 yards of material 27, 174 yards
36 or 44 inches wide, with 34 yard of
silk for the trimming, and % yard of
allover lace for the under-sleeves or 133
yards for under-sleeves and yoke; for
the tunic will be needed 4 yards 27, 3
yards 36 or 44 with 1% yards of silk
for trimming; for the foundation skirt
will be required 2% yards 27, 134 yards
36, and for the flounce 3 yards of velvet
21 inches wide.

The pattern of the blouse, No. 7211,
is cut in sizes from 34 to 40 ‘bust, of
the skirt, No. 7034, in sizes from 23 to
30 waist.

The short tunic shown on the second
figure is cut in what is known as Greek
style. The model is much liked in lace,
such as illustrated, and in silk, velvet
and all seasonable materials. It can be
cut with a low neck or a high one. Tt is

exceedingly attractive, and can be util-
ized in many ways. In the illustration
the blouse and skirt are made of mes-
saline, and the skirt is trimmed with
ruchings of the material. The over-
blouse is made with front and back por-
tions and is closed under the left arm.
The tunic is made in two pieces and at-

Blouse Pattern No. 7227
Skirt Pattern No. 7123

tached to it. Any preferred blouse can
be worn beneath, but this one is in
plain peasant style, cut in one piece
with the sleeves. The skirt is made in
two pieces with seams at the sides only.
In addition to its other possibilities, the
over-blouse can be used without the

tunic, and when treated in this way 3t

becomes a very simple garment, and can
be made from any pretty silk or other
material in color to match the skirt,
to be worn over a guimpe in combin-
ation with a tailored skirt or with an
odd skirt. For the medium size the
tunic will require 2% yards of material
27 or 36, 154 yards 44 inches wide, with
4 yards of lace banding; for the skirt
will be needed 44 yards 27, 234 yards
36 or 44 inches wide, with 2% yards of
additional material 21 inches wide for
the ruchings.

The pattern of the over-blouse, No.
7227, is cut in sizes from 34 to 40 bust,
of the skirt, No. 7123, in sizes from 22
to 30 inches waist measure.

*

Dainty Frocks for Little Girls

CHILDREN’S parties are sure to be
in progress during the Christmas

season. Here are two dainty,
charming little frocks that can be made
from any pretty thin material.
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YOUR VERY IMAGE

in lines and proportions can be reproduced with a

Hall -Borchert Adjustable

The Old Way

with; but with a duplicate of yourself
in a Dress Form, the problem of fitting

Dress Form

You know how difficult it
is to make a dress fit
perfectly at the

Bust, Waist and Hips!

with yourself for a model
and a mirror to see the back

is solved and

Dressmaking

is Made Easy

Do not any longer try
to make a dress without

L A

I/’ A form be
a Dress Form, and get Sy
the best. The New Way

To get a form giving roo per cent. adjustable efficiency you
must have one that is independently adjustable in each and
every part.

Our many years of experience have forced us to discard the
automatic principle because of its limited adjustability.

An important feature is the simplicity and ease with which
our forms can be adjusted, as well as their great durability.
Look well at the above illustrations, and then imagine if you
can how easy it is to make a dress with a perfect dress form,
and write at once for our 24-page Booklet entitled

“Dressmaking Made Easy”
HALL-BORCHERT DRESS FORM CO.

of Canada, Limited
70-72 Pearl Street -

Toronto, Canada

Each and every part
is independently
adjustable.

‘Hall - Borchert Forms

are known as standard forms
the world over, and are used
by all the Fashion and Pat-
tern Houses in the United
States. When buying a dress

sure the Hall-

Borchert label is printed on
the form you buy.

e B B S

PROVIDE
MUSIC

for your family and for your guests.

Play

Every Advertiser in this issue is Guaranteed by the Publishers.

Grand Opera selections — play Classical
music far beyond the range of the amateur
musician—play the light operas—all by the
means of the

Gerhard Heintzman
Player Piano

which plays all music faultlessly and is not in
the slightest degree mechanical, owing to the
wonderful devices of individual expression.

A booklet explaining fully these features
may be had for the asking.

Your present instrument taken at a fair
valuation as part payment, and easy terms
of payment arranged.

Gerhard Heintzman, Limited
New Salesrooms : 41-43 Queen St. West
Opposite City Hall -  TORONTO

Hamilton Salesrooms: 127 King Street East
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PACKED BY :

CHARLES B. KNOX CO.
JOHNSTOWN.NY.U.S A, :

KNOX
CANDIES
A Christmas Treat

Plan a real treat for the children this
year. Make some Christmas candy
of which they may safely eat all they
want—because you know it is pure and
wholesome and better than ‘the rich
candies that are much more expensive.

p\_\FlE- g DLAIN{

BELATIN

makes these pure candies; and oh,
but they are delicious! Try this
recipe for KNOX MARSHMAL-
LOWS and watch not only the chil-
dren, but the grown-ups enjoy them.

Knox Marshmallows

Soak ¥ package Knox Sparkling
selatine in 10 tablespoonfuls
cold water, Heat 2 cups (x pint)
granulated sugar with 10 table-
spoonfuls water till dissolved. Add
gelatine to syrup ; let stand till
partially cooled, Add few grains
salt and flavoring to taste. Beat
with a whip till too stiff, then with
large spoon till only soft enough
to settle into a sheet. Dust granite
pans thickly with confectioner’s
sugar; pour in the candy about half
inch dee{): set in cool place till
thoroughly chilled. Turn out, cut

in cubes and roll in confectioner's

sugar. (Will make over 100

marshmallows.)

Let us send you our Recipe Book
*‘ Dainty Desserts for Dainty
People.’” 1t contains recipes for
other KNOX candies and count-
less dainty desserts, puddings,
. salads, etc. FREE for your
~ 'grocer’s name,
Pint sample for 2c stamp
and grocer’s name.
CHARLES B. KNOX CO.
166 Knox Avenue
Johnstown, N. Y.

Olde Englishe
Plum Puddings

ARE DELICIOUS

Enough were sold
last year to serve
50,000 people.

DID YOU GET
YOUR SHARE?

AT ALL GROCERS

The Harry Webb Co. Ltd.
TORONTO, CAN.

The dress to the left gives the Em-
pire waist line that is fashionable this
season, and includes one of the new
berthas that is exceedingly smart. It
can be made just as illustrated, and be-
come a party frock or it can be made
with high neck ‘and long sleeves, and
be trimmed more simply and become
adapted to afternoon occasions. The
skirt is straight, gathered at the upper
edge. The blouse is cut in one piece
with the sleeves, in peasant style, and
there is a little chemisette arranged un-
der it. The bertha is arranged over
the blouse, and the entire dress is clos-
ed invisibly at the back. To make as
illustrated requires 4 yards of material
27, 3 yards 36 or 44 inches wide, with
8 yards of lace 4 inches wide, 3 yards
36 or 44 inches wide, with 8 yards of
lace 4 inches wide, 3 yards 6 inches wide
and 614 yards of insertion.

The pattern, No. 7229, is cut in sizes
for girls of 8, 10 and 12 years of age.

The second frock is made with a
two-flounce skirt, the lower flounce be-
ing joined to, while the upper is arrang-
ed over a five-gored foundation.” In
the illustration the material is embroid-
ered muslin, while the trimming is lace
flouncing, but the design in itself is
simple, and the dress could be made
from any flouncing or bordered mate-
rial with less labor, as the border or
flouncing would make its own finish, or
it could be made from challis or cash-
mere and banded with velvet or satin
ribbon. If an afternoon frock is want-
ed, it can be made with high neck and
long sleeves. The blouse is made with
front and back portions that are tucked
to yoke depth, and the sleeves are sewed
to the armholes, while the bretelles are
arranged over the shoulders. For the
10-year size the dress will require 434
yards of material 27, 4 yards 36, 3%
yards 44 inches wide, with 674 yards of
edging and 7% yards of insertion to
trim as illustrated.

The pattern, No. 7005, is cut in sizes
for girls of 8, 10 and 12 years of age.

< ]
Amber Beads

NCE more in favor are those glist-
ening, gleaming yellow beads
which since the time of our

grandmothers have been worn as neck-
laces. With the collarless blouses and
the lingerie frocks with their low necks,
neck ornaments are especially fashion-
able, and this gives added opportunity
for the wearing of this pretty old-fash-

Dress Pattern No. 7229

ioned bead. All sizes are worn, from
the small pea-sized bead to the one large
as a good-sized marble. And in the
jewelers’ shops one may purchase them
by the-string or by the dozen—in this
latter way making the necklace as one
pleases.
<

Fringe Trimming

RINGE is the most popular trim-
ming for the fall and winter. It
was introduced last spring, and

was put on many handsome gowns and
wraps, but this season manufacturers
of garments and skirts, as well as dress-
es, are using it lavishly. It trims tunics
on skirts as well as fringes, collars and
cuffs, and in fact is used in many in-
teresting ways. It comes about two to
two and a-half inches wide, and is most
popular in silk. It is rather expensive,
so that it will be adopted mostly by the
ultra class of buyers.

Beaded fringe is also well thought of
as trimming for evening gowns. Girdles,
separate tassels, passementerie orna-
ments, braid buttons and cords are well
favored in the line of ornamentation for
the new season’s models. All these sug-
gest the East Indian Empire, and are
very good style.

¥
Coats for Afternoon Occasions
RETTY and attractive afternoon

costumes are needed at all seasons

of the year. Those illustrated re-
present the very latest styles. The
young girl’s frock shows one of the new
coatee blouses, while the woman’s.gown
represents the panel skirt and big re-
vers which are among the smartest of
all things.

The girl’s frock is-adapted to almost
all seasonable materials. It could be
made from French serge and be very
pretty; from cashmere or challis; from
chiffon velveteen, from crepe de chine
or messaline, In the illustration, how-
ever, cashmere is trimmed with satin
and with lace. The blouse is cut in
one piece with the sleeves, but the
sleeves are finished with circular frills
and the peplum is separate and joined
to it. 'The big collar finishes the neck
and the chemisette is arranged under it.
The under-sleeves are attached beneath
the sleeve trimming. The skirt is made
in two pieces with plaited panel at each
side of the front and extending to
flounce depth. It can be cut either to
a high or natural waist line. For the

Dress Pattern No. 7005
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“A Suggestion”
For Christmas or
“For Any Season”

TOLTON’S
SHIRTINGS

Are-particularly suitable for

Ladies’ Wash Waists and Suits

because they are Exclusive, Durable and
Colors Fast to Sun and Tub.

Write for samples and they will be
sent to you free, then you can order from
them by mail. Our Scotch Zephyrs.
English Oxfords, French Cambrics and
Flannels are 32 inches wide and priced
from 12%4c. yd. up. We sell them direct to
you in any quantity and guarantee them
to more than please’ you or your money

promptly refunded. All _orders shipped
prepaid.

One experiment will convince the most
fastidious dresser that at last she has
discovered the place to secure exquisite
and beautiful materials at moderate cost.
We invite you to have your name put on
our mail order list for present or future.
Just drop a card to Harry Tolton, Berlin,
Ont., Maker of Fine Shirts and importer
of Woven Shirtings of rare weave.

_ WANTED.—An educated lady in each
city or town to show my samples of shirt-
ings. The samples will appeal to and
please any woman, because the designs
are different from the ordinary. No ex-
perience necessary: occupation pleasant,
and a splendid opportunity to make money
in your spare time. For full particulars
apply to

Harry Tolton
BERLIN, ONTARIO

——PERFECT—
Willow Plumes

N any color, from your

old ostrich feathers.
Money saved and more
lasting than new ‘‘fac-
tory »’ plumes.

PECIAL processes for
cleaning and dyeing
evening gowns and street
dresses. The lustre and
softness of new goods re-
tained. Feathers, silks
and laces given special
attention.

XPRESS paid both
ways on orders a-
mounting to $5.00. Ask
for our advice and prices.
Quarter century reputa-
tion.

SINCLAIR DYE WORKS

656 College St. - Toronto, Ont.

The Original and Best
Scotch Wincey. In range of
beautiful colourings, stripes or in white.

Ideal for LADIES’ BLOUSES,
CHILDRENS’DRESSES
BABIES’' FROCKS, and
all underwear—Gents.” Shirts,
B Yjamas, etc.

Washes perfectly, and

/’

is UNSHRINKABLE. Copy of
From 84d. per UNSOLICITED
testimonial.

yard to 4/6.
Patterns
Post

Free,

‘“ St. Jude’s Vicarage,
South Shields, 31 Oct.,x_gto.
Mrs.Dela Hey will be obliged
if Messrs, Spence will send 12
yards of enclosed Wincey,for which
cheque is enclosed. Mrs. de la Hey
has NEVER used ANY OTHER Wincey
which gave the PERFECT satisfaction of
Messrs. Jas. SpENCE & Co.’s MaAkg.”

JAS SPENCE & CO., GLASGOW, N.O

FREE

Outshines city gas or electricity. Simple,
S noliseless, odorless, clean, safe, money-sav-
ping. Guaranteed. 'Write nearest office for
ca logua M and learn how to get an
Aladdin Mantle Lamp FREE.
AGE"TS T. H. BALL SOLD 850
on money back guarantee,
notone returned. Stacey s0ld 12 in one hour.
Newsom sold 12in 10 calls. Gibson sold 48
in bdays. Sellsitself. Needed in every home.
Our Sunbeam Burner fits other lamps.
Completeline for homes, stores, etc. Ask
for ourliberalagency proposition, *
. Dept.,183-P

EE THIS ALADDIN LAMP

BURNS COAL OIL | Kerosene |

MANTLE LANP €O, of AL,

Offices at Winnipeg and Montreal



Decemb;er, 1911

16-year size the blouse will require 23§
yards of material 27, 134 yards 36, 154
yard 44 inches wide, with 34 yard of
satin for the trimming, % yard of all-
over lace for the collar, 1 yard 18
inches wide for the chemisette and
under-sleeves; for the skirt will be
needed 414 yard 27 or 36, 2% yards 44
inches wide, with 4 yard =f satin for
the trimming.

The pattern of the blouse, No. 7204,
and of the skirt, No. 7224, are both cut
in sizes for misses of 14, 16 and 18
years of age.

The gown shown on the figure to the
right is made of henrietta cloth, trim-
med with fringe and with puffings of
silk. It is both simple and practical.
The blouse and skirt close at the left
side, giving the continuous lines that are
becoming, as well as fashionable. The
collar can be made either pointed ~or
round, but the points are in every way
to be commended when found becom-
ing. The sleeves are of the new kimono
sort, and are attached to the armholes
which are piped. The chemisette is ar-
ranged under the blouse, and the under-
sleeves are attached to the sleeves be-
neath the trimming. The skirt is cut
in three pieces, lapped on to separate
panels. These panels can be made of
contrasting material, and an attractive
effect would be obtained by combining
satin or velvet for the panels and for
the collar and cuffs. For the medium
size the blous¢ will require 3% yards
of material 27, 2 yards 36 or 44 inches
wide, with 1 yard 18 inches wide for
chemisette and under-sleeves, % yard
of silk for the pipings, and 1% yards
of fringe. For the skirt will be need-
ed 5% yards of material 27, 4 yards
36, 33% vards 44 inches wide with 2
yards of fringe.

7204

Blouse Pattern No.
Skirt Pattern No. 7224

The pattern, No. 7216, is cut in sizes
from 34 to 42 inches bust measure, of
the skirt, No. 7222, in sizes from 22 to
30 inches waist measure.

-

Fancy Blouse

THERE are many variations of the
peasant blouse to be noted just

now, but none is prettier than this
one. The shoulder portions being separ-
ate allow effective use of contrasting
material, and the square Dutch neck is
becoming and attractive. In this case
the material is chiffon, and the trim-
ming is lace, while the under-sleeves
are made of dotted net, but such a
blouse would be found appropriate for
messaline, crepe de chine and for all
materials of the kind. For the tucked
portion can be used either the same
or contrasting material. The .blouse
made of dotted point de esprit net with
the tucked portion of plain would be
pretty, or the blouse could be made of
satin, while the tucked portions are of
chiffon. Any banding can be used as
trimming. If the square neck is not be-
coming the blouse can be made as shown
in the back view, and if a simpler effect
is wanted the trimming of the centre
front can be omitted.

The blouse is made with front and
back portions and with a tucked portion
over the shoulders. These are joined by
means of a trimming band and the clos-
ing is made at the back. The trimming
at the front is arranged on indicated
lines. The under-sleeves are attached
beneath the sleeve bands. ;

For the 16-year size will be required
214 yards of material 27, 1% yards 36,
174 yards 44 inches wide with 234 yards

Blouse Pattern No. 7216
Skirt Pattern No. 7222
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rThe Perplexing Question of the Year

is what to buy at a moderate cost as a Christmas gift that will combine all the ele-

mentsof nicety, icability and i Thereis ically no gift at the

same cost that will please mother, wife, sister or friend as much as the latestimproved § :
“Cyco” Ball - Bearing

B I S s E LL CARPET SWEEPER

Everything about the machine, including finish and mechanism, indicates value
double its cost to the Th ds of Bissell Sweepers are given every
year as Christmas gifts, and the d d for this is growing Iy.
A “Bissell”” will be a constant reminder of the giver for ten years or more. It
reduces the labor of sweeping 95%, raises no dust, and cleans carpets and rugs as
no corn broom can, and will outlast fifty of them. Costs from $3.00 to $4.50,
and are sold by dealers everywhere. Booklet on request.

OUR HOLIDAY OFFER—Buy of your dealer between now
and January lst, send us the purchase slip within one
week from dat - of purchase and we will send you a
fine quality black leather card case with no printing on it.

Address Dept. 3, BISSELL CARPET SWEEPER COMPANY
Grand Rapids, Mich. Canadian Factory: Niagara Falls, Ont.

L(IS) (Largest and Only Exclusive Carpet Sweeper Makers in the World)

THE CHRISTMAS FESTIVITIES —

will be much more enjoyable if
you brighten things up with

Maypole Soap
The Quick, Easy Home Dye

(% Faded curtains, sofa covers, cushion tops and table centres — soiled
dresses, sweater coats, boas and toques—anything that can be dyed—will
look as fresh and pretty as ever when dyed with Maypole Soap. Colors
are clean, even, brilliant and fadeless in sun or rain. Dyes cottons, wools,
silks or mixtures. Does not stain hands or kettles.

24 colors—will give any shade. Colors 10c.—black 15¢c.—at your dealer’s
or postpaid with free booklet, “How to Dye’” from

FRANK L. BENEDICT ? CO., MONTREAL

Let there
be no mistake!

Make absolutely sure of your under
wear satisfaction by asking specifically for
‘Wolsey’ and seeing that each garment
you get bears the Wolsey trademark.

Then you are sure of underwear pure wool,
underwear that will fit and feel 7ight; that will
yield you lasting, comfortable, useful service;
that will never shrink, or, if it does, will be
replaced quite free of cost; that, in short,
will make you thoroughly glad you bought it.

All Wolsey Under-
wear is British made
by British workers.
The Wolsey Factories
are the largest and
most modern of their
kind in Great Britain;
and ‘Wolsey' itself has
so far proved its value
as to become the most
widely-selling Under-
wearintheworld.Com-
fort, health, economy,
all point to Wolsey
garments as the best
for men, for women,
and for children,

UNDERWE

. Made in all garments and in
many weights and sizes, for men,
women, and children, and sold
everywhere throughout the world

ORDER
TO-DAY

The Lamp That
Saves The Eyes

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

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

The Rayo Lamp is an insurance
against eye troubles, alike for young
; and old.

: T'he Ra.yo.ls a low-priced lamp, but it is constructed on the soundest
scientific principles, and there is not a better lamp made at any price.

It is easy on the eye because its light is so soft and white and

widely diffused. And a Rayo Lamp never flickers.

Easily lighted without removing shade or chimney; easy to clean and rewick.
Solid brass throughout, with handsome nickel finish ; also in many other styles and finishes.
Ask your dealer to show you his line of Rayo lamps; or write for descriptive circular to any agency

The Imperial Oil Company, Limited
The Queen City Oil Company, Limited

Every Advertiser in this issue is Guaranteed by the Publishers.
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A GOOD FIRST
IMPRESSION

R BN

At a little cost you can se-
cure a good first impression
by touching up your hall
furniture with

StNRassTn

Whyj not
brighten
up your
Hat-Rack,
Hall- Seat,
Staircase,
etec. Your
guests will
notice
these on
entrance.
Or if you wish to retain the original effect, try clear ‘“Lacqueret’”’ on any
piece of woodwork.

Its effect is almost magical. H

Our little book ““Dainty Decorator’” tells of the many uses of “‘Lacqueret’’
in the home. A copy is waiting for you, free for the asking.

Cans contain full Impzrial Measure. Don’t accept a substitute.

TORONTO WINNIPEG

Light Oak, Dark
Oak or Mahogany
‘ Lacqueret’”’ on
these furnishings
will work wonders

y ¥ $200.00

FREE m & JN CASH

AND 1,000 VALUABLE PREMIUMS GIVEN AWAY,

1st Prize, $50.00 in Cash 3rd Prize, $35.00 in Cash
2nd Prize, $40.00 in Cash 4th Prize, $25.00 in Cash
5th to 9th Prizes, each $10.00 in Cash.

Herewith will be AP writer, show this
found the picture of p 77 o \‘ A advert’isemeyt to
anoldman. Around A e > some friend ofyours

his head and shoul-
ders are concealed
the faces of his
seven daughters.
Can you find these
seven faces? If so,
mark the faces with
an X, Cutoutthe
picture and send it
tous, together with
a slip of paper on
which you have
written the words
“I have found the
seven faces and
marked them.”’
Write the above
words plainly and
neatly, as in case of
ties, both writing 3
and neatness will 's¥é
be considered in "L
this contest.

\ whocanwrite plain-
ly and neatly, and
havehimor her en-
- ter this contest in
) ke 5 ';',H‘ his or her name for
A ey < AR, YOu- First, agree
¢7%’ ) Withthe personwho

) ¢ ¥ istodothe writing,
that you are to re-
ceive any prize
= money or prize
& that may be award-

S {

o]
=5

Thismay take up
alittleof your time
butasthereis TWO
HUNDRED DOL-
LARS in cash and
One Thousand
premiums given
% away, it is worth
our time to take a

Should you mnot ittle trouble over
happen to be a neat this matter.

Remember, all you have to do is to mark the faces, cut out the picture and
write on a separate piece of paper the words, ‘I have found the seven faces
and marked them.”

We do not ask You to Spend One Cent of Your Money
in order to enter this Contest

Send your answer:at once; we will reply by Return Below will be found a partial fist of the names and
Mail telling you whether your answer is correct or not, | addresses of a few persons who have won some of our
and we will send you a complete Prize List, together with | larger prizes in recentcortests. Afthouglrthese personsare
the names and addresses of persons who have recently | entirely unknown to us, they are our relerences. An
received over One Thousand Dollars in Cash Prizes from | enquiry from any one of them will bring the inforniation
us, and full particulars of a simple condition that must be | that our contests are carried out with the utmost fairness
fulfilled. (This condition Jdoes not involve the spending | and integrity. Your oppcrtunity to win a good round
of any of your money.) * sum is equally as g as that of anyone else, as all

Winners of Cash Prizes in our late competitions | previous winners of cash prizes are debarred from
will not be allowed to enter this Contest. entering this contest.

Names and Addresses of a few Prize-Winners in Recent Contests

Mrs. W, A. C. Orr, 298 Gunnell St., Winnipeg... $50.00

Miss Mary Cochrane, 114 Preston St., Ottawa,.., 35.00

Miss E. Brodeur, 6 Gillespie St., Sherbrooke.. ... 50.00 | Mrs. G H. Benson, 33 Hargrave St., Winnipeg..." 35.00
Mr. Louis Quintal, Charlemagne, Que...... ... 5000 | Mrs, W D. Little, Powassan, Ont., ,...e.e ¢+ 30.00
Mr. Alphonse Drouin, Dept. of Se&of State,Ottawa. 5000 | -Mr. Thos. Rlakey, 88 Huntley St., Toronto 25.00
Mr. J. A. S$t. Pierre, Arthabaska, Que . Fok 8000 Miss Mary Lamb, 22 Spencer, St. John's N 25.00
Mrs. E. McMillan, 335 Medland St. West Toronto §0.00 Miss E A Kenunedy, 16 Railway St., Ham 25.00
Miss 1. E. Benjamin, 125 Hughson Hamilton.... 40.00 Mr. Jules Vasconcelles, Goulais River, Ont s 35.00
Miss H. C. Powell, P.O. Dept., Ottawa, Ont..... . 40.00 | Mr Juo. M. Sullivan,Duckworth, St, John's,Nfid.. 25.09
Mrs. Andrew Johnson, Box 103. Koblin, Man,.,. 40.00 | Mrs. E H Dannett, 200 Hughson St , Hamilton. 25.00
Mr. Morman Robinson, Milford Haven, Ont ... 4000 Mr W.C Mason, 2475 Hutchison St., Montreal.... 25.00
Mr. Thos. Humphries, c/o Ayers& Sons, St John's. 4000 | Mrs, H 'W. Healey, Box 171, [ngersoll. Ont,..... 25.00
Mr. P A. Ferguson, 223 James Ave , Winnipeg' . 30.00 Mc B Bugden, Merry Meeting, S5t. John’s. Nfid... 20.0a
Mrs, J. B, Girouard, 656 Maisonneuve, Montrea) 3500 Miss M E Pollock, 35 Viger Ave., Monttreal.... 10.00
Mrs. A Ferguson,, 13(9 Stobart Block, Winnipeg . 15.00 Miss Ruth Britton, 457 Cumberland Ave.,Wmm{:eg‘ 10.00
Mrs. F H. Chadwick. 624 Spadina Ave,, Toronto 3.00 | Miss lsabel Ferguson, Box 1104, Ednionton,Alta..” 10.00
Mr. R/ E. Strange, 300 Rockland Rd.St.John,N.B.. 35v0 | Mr Q E Benjamin, (25 Hughson St., Hamilton.. ro.co

BOVEL MFG. COY.

44 BOVEL BUILDING
MONTREAL, CANADA.

Address:

of banding 214 inches wide and 14 yard |
of banding 434 inches wide, and % yard |
18 inches wide for the under-sleeves,
3% yard for the yoke when made with
the high neck.

The pattern, No. 7186, is cut in sizes |
for misses of 14, 16 and 18 years of age.

o

Peasant Blouse

THE peasant blouse in its many vari- |
ations continues to be a favorite. |

This model is novel, the yoke be-
ing cut in points. It can be finished
with or without a collar, and with or |

| “Sandown”&**Concord”

™ YFancy Blouse Pattern No. 7186

without under-sleeves. The cuffs are
oddly shaped and attractive, and the
house altocether is a most satisfactory
one. Tt will be found equally well adapt-
ed to the gown and to the separate
waist. This one is made of messaline,
with trimming portions of allover lace,
pining and buttons of velvet.
_ The blouse is made in one piece, and
is closed at the back. Tt is arranged |
over a voke and the edges are stitched |
to position. The cuffs are joined to the
sleeve edeoes and the under-sleeves are
cewed into nlace beneath these cuffs.
When the collar is used, it is joined to
the neck edge.

For a woman of medium size
be required 2% yards

will
of material 27, |

CANADIAN HOME JOURNAL

LET IT BE
A SERGE

Both ILondon and Paris say
‘‘Serge for winter suits’’.

Coating Serges

are famous for their
beauty of weave and
color.

In Black, Navy and
Cream — guaranteed
fast colors.

Rolled on the vat-
nished board — with
‘‘Priestley’s Limited”’
stamped every 5 yards
on the selvedge.

iy,
S R g

MAXWELL

IGH SPE
FCHAMPION

is In a class by itself—the easiest
running, the most substantially built,
the most satisfactory washer, ever
invented,

Only washer worked with crank
handle at side as well as top lever—and
the only one where the whole top
opens up.
> Ask your dealer to show you the

'Champion” Washer,

“Favorite” Churn is the world's
best churn. Write
tor catalogue.
BAYVID MAXWELL & SONS

ST. MARY'S, ONT.

Peasant Blouse Pattern No. 7122

154 yards 36, 174 yards 44 inches wide,
with 1 yard of allover lace 18 inches
wide for yoke and under-sleeves. |

The pattern, No. 7122, is cut in sizes f
for a 34, 36, 38, 40 and 42-inch bust |
measure. :

Money Orders

andForeignCheques
are payable
all over the World.

They may be sent in payment
of produce, tax, gas and
electric light bills, interest on
notesandmortgagcs,insurance
premiums, subscriptions to
newspapers and magazines,
and in fact in payment of all
kinds of accounts, whether in
or out of town.

We give you a receipt
and if the remittance goes
astray in the mails,

we refund your money
or issue a new order free of
charge. w
TRAVELLERS' CHEQUES ISSUED.
MONEY SENT BY
TELEGRAPH AND CABLE.
When purchasing Goods by mail,
ALWAYS remit by

DOMINION EXPRESS Co.
MONEY ORDERS

RATES FOR MONEY ORDERS ¢
$ 8. AND UNDER 3 CENTS
s TO si0 e
iz 10. i so. 10
30. 8o, 18
AGENCIES THROUGHOUT CANADA.

ovsn
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EMBROIDERED TRAYS

WE illustrate some attractive trays which are

durable and quite different in design and

{ shape. The glass covered trays are great
favorites as they are novel and quite as handsome
as the silver or brass ones which have been in such
general use. The trays pictured here have been select-
ed to show the different styles of embroidered linens
which, after being embroidered in beautiful shades of
soft and artistic coloring, are mounted on pasteboard
and fitted into the rims. These trays come complete
with mahogany finish, stamped linen either white or
colored, glass, brass handles, pasteboard mat and back.
The designs are simple but effective. These trays area

No. 1443—Size 16 x 16, $4.25 each.

charming adjunct to the tea table, and one of these
would make a most attractive Christmas gift.

No. 1443 tray is embroidered on heavy grey linen
in shades of dull rose and green touched up with
Japanese Gold Thread and black. The design which
is worked in solid padded satin stitch, is a most effec-

tive one, the rich colorings blending beautifully with

the mahogany rim.
No. 1442 shows a conventional design of daisies
which are embroidered on white linen. The daisies

No. 1442—Size 13x13, $3.25 each.

are yellow with brown centres, and the leaves are car-
ried out in dull greens.

No. 1438 is handsome conventional pattern worked
in blues, brown, gold, and black, the outer borders
being couched with black and Japanese Gold Thread.

Design No. 1439 has a simple wreath stamped on

No. 1432C—25 cents.

white linen of small berries and leaves, dainty bow
knots embroidered in pale green complete this pretty
design.

No. 1440 tray is a narrow oblong which has a dainty
design of forget-me-nots which are embroidered on
white linen. These may be worked in any preferred

No. 1438—Size 1zx 15, $2.75 each.

coloring, and this dainty tray is of the shape known
as a ‘lemonade tray.”’ :

Design No. 1441 is a very handsome tray which
is embroidered with a very unique design carried out
in shades of burnt orange, browns, and greens, with
an effective touch of black and gold which always brings
out effectively designs and colorings.

Handsome towels are a much appreciated Christ-
mas gift, and a wide variety of materials and designs
and ideas are shown for these. One of the newest is
pictured here, a handsome conventional design is
embroidered in the darning stitch. The spaces in
the design which has been specially made for this

No. 1440—Size 5x 7, $2.25 each.

class of embroidery is darned in pale pink. The ber-
ries are embroidered in solid padded stitch in white
outlined with a darker pink. The border is embroid-
ered with white with an inner outline of pink, and these
beautiful towels with their dainty coloring would make
an attractive note in a pretty guest chamber. These
towels are embroidered on a plain huckaback of a
suitable weave and the darning is done with Royal
Floss. The design is then outlined with Rope Silk.

Another holiday suggestion is shown for the
lacing pincushions which has the lower part em-
they are so easily laundered and so much more
serviceable than the fussy lace and frilled var-
ieties, which, when soiled, were useless and had to
These pin tops consist of white

be thrown aside.

No. 1441—Size 7 x 19, $3.25 each.

and colored linen, the lower portion colored and
the upper white. The colored linen is buttonholed
with white and the white linen is buttonholed and
embroidered with colored, matching the linen. Thus
1432C has the lower portion stamped on green

No. 1432A——'25 cents.

linen, the upper portion being of white embroidered
with pale green.

The round pincushion are such favorites, as
broidered on pale pink linen in white. The upper
portion is of white embroidered in pinks.

No. 1439—Size 10x13. $2.25 each.

Silks to embroider any of the above designs may be
supplied at 55 cents per dozen, and Japanese Gold at
15 cents per skein.

If the articles illustrated on this page cannot be
obtained from your dealer, write to Belding Paul
Corticelli Limited, for further information.

No. 6256—Stamped on Huckaback, $1.20 per pair,
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SEND » ONCE

— 35 CENTS —

For eight skeins of ART
EMBROIDERY SILK

which is sufficient to em-
broider a 15 inch CREAM
LINEN CENTRE PIECE,
stamped for the fashionable
Mille Fleur or Thousand
Flower Embroidery which
we will give you FREE and
sufficient Cream Lace to edge
this beautiful Centre Piece;
ALSO A DIAGRAM
LESSON which will enable

any woman to do this em-

broidery which is simple but
effective.

Send to-day, as this
generous offer is good
for a short time only.

This offer is made to convince
every woman that BELD-
ING’'S ART EMBROI-
DERY SILKS are the best *

made .

Send 10c for a copy of Beld-
ing’s Needle & Hook Book
which contains all the latest
suggestions for art embroidery.

Address

BELDING, PAUL,
CORTICELLI CO'Y.

LIMITED

Dept. L MONTREAL, P.Q.
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When buying your coffee don’t
merely say ‘“A pound of best
Coffee’”’—Specify

Seal Brand

Coffee

It costs no more than inferior grades
and our reputation is behind it.
Packed in 1 and 2 pound cans only.

CHASE AND SANBORN, -

T MURESCO

= Only One Coat Required. Easy to apply.,

Muresco can be applied by anyone, to an
i kind of surface. It will not rub off or peel,
shows no laps, spots or brush marks, and is the
A only material producing that flat, sub-
dued, velvety effect, 80 much admired.
S/ ]t ismade in a large variety of hand-
some tints and colors, also white. Ready for
use when mixed with hot water. Itcan be re-
 coated any number of timesand removed easily
3 by wushing when desired, thus insuring walls
* being kep$ in perfect condition. Beware of
* wall finishes containing lime or plaster that

VT

i3, cannot beremoved by washing when desired ;
2. they areneither practical norsanitary, and
will eventually peel off, leaving the walls
v in ruined condition.
J\ Muresco is in use by the best dec-
oy orators in the country, and sold by
leading paint dealers everywhere.
Send for sample cards, descriptive
™ > matter and prices.
TN
-
wovercee=rs. s BENJAMIN MOORE & CO.
N\ e e e Limited
s ae=r=——  Sole Mfgs., Toronto, Canada
ﬂ‘--;/.: il : 9
———— =~ == New York Chicago Carteret Cleveland
D

Read Our Special Christmas Subscrip-
tion Offer on Another Page

iy . oY

X
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Pain arising

s

o]
Rheumatism, Chronic
Lumbago, Bronchitis,
Sore Throat Sprain,
from Cold, Backache,
Cold at the Bruises,
Chest, Slight Cuts,
Neuralgia Cramp,
Sfrom Cold, Soreness of

the Limbs after exercise,

is best treated by using
ELLIMAN'’S according fto
the information given in the
Elliman R.E.P. booklet 96
pages, (illustrated) which is
placed inside cartons with
all bottles of Elliman’s
price 1/1%, 2/9 & 4/-. The
R.E.P.bookletalsocontains
other information of such
practical value as to cause
it to be in demand for First
Aid and other purposes;
also for its recipes in res-
pect of Sick Room re-
quisites. Elliman’s added to
the Bath is beneficial,

Animals

Ailments may in many ine
stances be relieved or cured
by following the instructions
(illustrated) given in the
Elliman E. F. A. Booklet
64 pages, found enclosed in
the wrappers of all bottles
of ELLIMAN’S price
1/-, 2/- & 3/6.

‘Elliman,Sons&Co.,S)ough,England.

See the Elliman -E.F.A..Booklet
UNIVERSAL for HUMAN USE
8es the Elliman R.E.P. Booklet
found enclosed with hottles of ELLIMAN'S
THE NAME |S ELLIMAN

TO BE OBTAINED OF ALL DRUGGISTS THROUGHOUT CANADA.

N these days of frost
blizzards, the most interesting place
in the large shops is the fur de-

and coming

partment. There is, perhaps, no coun-
try in the world, unless it is Russia,
where the fur display surpasses that of
our own Dominion. This year’s fur gar-
ments are a miracle of richness and
softness—and if any man wishes to
gratify the dearest desire of wife or
daughter, let him pay a visit to this
department with serious intentions ' of
purchasing muff, stole or jacket. Er-
mine is the most fashionable of the ex-
pensive furs, although mink and seal
are bravely holding their own. Among
the cheaper furs, squirrel seems very
popular, and truly the grey coat: of
this fur are much to be desired. The
muffs of alternate stripes of dark and
light fur are a charming novelty, but
are hardly likely to be in style for
more than one season.

»

SOME women are fond of going to
the dressmaker’s, picking out their

own particular style of gown or
suit, and submitting to several fittings
in the hope that they will ultimately
secure a perfectly satisfactory costume.
Others there are, and the number is in-
creasing daily, who consider the hunt-
ing up a dressmaker, the being fitted and
the being constantly disappointed by
the broken word of the modiste, who
“promises it positively for next Satur-
day,” entirely too much to expect of
feminine flesh. “I should just as soon
visit the dentist as the dressmaker,” de-
clares one vigorous dame who has had
yards of good silk “simply ruined” by
a dressmaker who either didn’t know
or didn’t care. Now, it is absolutely
necessary to visit the dentist, for one
cannot very well get along without teeth
or, even with aching molars; but in these
days it is quite possible to manage with-
out visiting the dressmaker.

There was a time when the word
“ready-made” was used in scorn to
indicate all that was cheap, undesirable
and ill-fitting in garments. To-day the
ready-made gown bears no such stigma,
and many fastidious women are to be
found purchasing “creations” in the
ve’lv_‘et carpeted showrooms, where the
Paris gowns are hanging. Nor need the
woman of comparatively limited means
despair of finding something dainty and
different, which will just suit her indi-
vidual taste and pocketbook.

“I don’t want to see the same kind
of gown on everyone else,” is the com-
mon cry of the woman in search of a
chic gown, and the successful shop-
keeper is he who knows how to satisfy
the feminine demand for variety.

In the large departmental stores of
Toronto, for instance, one may easily
find a ready-made gown for afternoon
wear or for the street, which will not
be duplicated in style or material by
any other. Nor are prices prohibitive,
for the woman who has thirty or thirty-
five dollars to spend on an evening gown
may easily come upon a bargain which
will meet all demands. A very pretty
gown for party wear in chiffon, hand-
embroidered and trimmed with Venetian
lace and pearls, was sold for thirty-five
dollars at the October sales, and was
duly appreciated by the woman who
made the purchase.

Of course, if you prefer the dress-
maker and the fitting processes, you
are quite right to keep to the ordered
gown. But so many women complain
of the apparent waste of time in such
expeditions that it is well to survey the
stock of ready-made gowns before com-
ing to the conolusion that “the material
is second-class and the linings are
poor.” Make a careful inspection for
yourself, as to fabric and “findings,”
before investing in a ready-made gown.

The new afternoon or reception
gowns, in velvet, albatross cloth and
marquisette, are decidedly smart, and
may be bought for twenty-five dollars
—“up.” Velvet is a delightful material
for softness and richness of effect, but,
unless one can keep it for special occa-
sions, it is better to invest in something
less regal in appearance. The marquis-
ette is deservedly a favorite, as it al-
ways looks well, and is not crushable, if
obtained in the best quality.

Read our Advertisement Guarantee on Page Three of this issue.
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Complexion

It is often dreaded by the women anx-
lous to retain or develop their good
looks. The two extremes, indoor heat
and outside cold, threaten a good com-
plexion. Safeguard it against these
changes by using

PRINCESS SKIN FOOD

The most beneficial unguent and emolli-
ent ‘for this purpose made. Use it be-
fore dressing to go out. After wiping
it off, use a pure, delicate face powder
(the Princess Powder, so cents, is ex-
cellent), and you will come in knowing
that your skin is improved instead of
harmed. For lines and wrinkles, a fad-
ing and flabby skin and sagging muscles
it is most satisfactory. Price $1.50,
postpaid.

PRINCESS HAIR REJUVENATOR

restores faded hair or hair less than
half grey (medium brown to black) to
its original color in ten days; not greasy
or sticky; entirely harmless, clear as
water. $1.00 delivered. Sample free.

SUPERFLUOUS HAIR

MOLES, WARTS, etc., eradicated per-
manently by our most reliable method
of FElectrolysis. Satisfaction assured.
Come during the Xmas holidays for
treatment and have the happiest year
ever. Booklet “H” and sample skin
food mailed free.

Hiscott Dermatological Institute
61 College Street, Toronto
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Dry Cleaning
will Remove the Spot

Perhaps you have always
thought it impossible to clean
fine Silks, Satins, Opera Cloaks,
Suits, Laces, Feathers, etc.
so they would look new.

Our special Dry Cleaning
Process and years of experi-
ence, enable us to do work
that your local cleaner knows
nothing about.

We pay express one
way on g m out
of town.

Write for free copy of our
book, which tells all about our
work and our prices.

Founfain “My Valet”

30 Adelaide St. W., 'l'orontlc: o

Send us your address

and we will show you

how to make $3 a ‘day

absolutely sure; we

furnish the work and teach you free; you work in the locality

where you live. Send us your address and we will explain

the business fully; remember we guarantee & clear profit of $3 for every
y's work. absolutely sure, write at once.

YAL MANUFACTURING (0., Box 1713, WINDSOR, ONT.
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‘x JITH the approach of Christmas,
one’s thoughts turn naturally
to the dressing-table gifts

which nearly every woman profoundly

desires. There was a time when it was
considered hardly *‘correct” to bestcw
presents of perfume, soap or other dainty
necessities of the dressmg_—table...These
have become so excellent in quality and
attractive in appearance and wrappings
that a woman may regard them as
almost impersonal in meaning. However,
there are some persons who are yet vell'%

sensitive on the subject. Hence, it wou e

be just as well to ascertain beforehand

whether a box of soap or perfume W-ouli
be acceptable to relative or near friend.

Above all things, avoid anything cheap

or highly-perfumed. It would be better

to spend less than a quarter on a pretty
card or book-mark than to send a common-
place or tawdry article, such as those re-
ferred to. There are quite reliable and
attractive toilet articles in powder-boxes,
soap or sachet bags for fifty cents or
under, which ought to appeal to the fair
recipient.

ngetimes there is a home-made
recipe in the family which provides one
with the means for manufacturing wel-
come little gifts. I know a resourceful
woman, the wife of a doctor who sent
half-a-dozen girl friends the daintiest
white jars containing a rose-colored lip-
salve. ~ Pretty labels with gilt lettering,

“Creme Rose” and each gxrls.mltlals,

were pasted on, and when tied with rose-

hued baby ribbon each jar made a gift
worthy of any girl’s liking. The sal;e
was so healing and beautifying that the
giver was besieged with appeals to divulge
the secret of the recipe; but it has re-
mained unknown to this very day. Yet
each girl receives a box on Christmas
morning and knows what a reliable

‘“giftlet” awaits her.

A good brush and comb are always
welcome, but the quality of the brush or
bristles should not be sacrificed to a fancy
“back.” In these days of barrettes and
other hair ornaments, it is easy to find
at the hairdresser’s, a pretty trifle which
will add to feminine pleasure. Then,
there is a variety of jars and powder-
boxes of all kinds, from the tiny jar for
salve to the imposing powder-box. Cut
glass with silver top is the favorite style;
but some of the prettiest powder-boxes
come in china with a Dresden design.
Ornate silver colors are not considered in
good taste. A plain silver top with en-
graved initial or monogram 1s the most
suitable and satisfactory. Nearl'}'r eve
girl likes the tiny ‘‘vanity box, whic
fits into the corner of a shopping bag and
holds a fairy puff with just the requisite
sprinkling of powder to remove the
“shine” from nose or cheeks. These
boxes come in silver and porcelain, the
latter prettily decorated with painting
of marchioness or shepherdess, and are
welcomed by any dainty dame. :

Of sachet bags there is no end at this
season. Do not buy cheap sachet, as
its fragrance lasts for such a short time.
You may make any number of pretty
bags at this time out of the wide Dresden
ribbon, in which there are so many
bargains during the month before Christ-
mas. The ‘softer” odors are more
pleasant and lasting than the heavy, a_nd
you can hardly make a mistake with
violet, crab-apple, amber, or lily-of-the-
valley. Then there is the perfumed
“hanger,” which makes a highly-valued
feature of the modern wardrobe. Itis
absolutely essential that the modern
woman should have several of these hang-
ers, in order that gowns gnd coats should
preserve their correct lines. Then the
uncovered wires are likely to leave an
ugly mark; so, there is nothing for it,
but to wind scented wadding around
them, cover it with silk or ribbon anq—-—
behold, there is a perfumed hanger which
will impart to gown or cloak just a
subtle hint of flowers, which will satisfy
the fastidious wearer.

»

UCUMBER juice is obtained by
slowly boiling the thinly-sliced
vegetables, skin and all, in a small

quantity of water until they are of mushy
consistency. Strain first through a fine
sieve, then through a piece of muslin.
Of this liquid take 10 ounces; essence of
cucumber, 3 ounces; oil of sweet almonds,

4 ounces; powdered white Castile soap,
14 ounce, and two-thirds of a drachm
(teaspoonful) of tincture of benzoin.
Into a large glass bottle containing the es-
sence drop the powdered soap. Shake
often and vigorously. When the soap
is dissolved it is time to add the fresh
cucumber juice. After a thorough mixing
the liquid is poured into a china bowl
so that the oil and benzoin may be con-
veniently added. During this process
the whole is constantly stirred until the
mixture resembles cream.

»

RENCH women know full well how
to keep dry hair clean and
sweet without constant use of the

shampoo. They manage this by careful
brushing. The entire scalp is gone over,
a small strand of hair being taken at a
time. A series of clean brushes is neces-
sary for the process. Sometimes a corn-
meal shampoo precedes the brushing.
Fine cornmeal—ground much finer than
that used for cooking--is mixed with a little
pulverised orris-root. The powder is scat-
tered well over scalp and through the hair
allowed to remain a few minutes, and is
then thoroughly brushed out. The final
color of the cornmeal will prove to you
its efficacy as a cleanser.

»
ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS

L. M. G.—We notice what you say
with regard to the effects of the prepara-
tion recommended. Would not its con-
tinued use be a benefit, even if it were
necessary to repeat? I have no personal
knowledge of its benefits, but, judging
from what you say, it has alrea(fy one
you good. In some cases of such trouble
as yours, where the affliction is of long
standing, it is advisable to consult a
professional dermatologist.

FrEDpA.—Violet or lavender sachet
is very pleasing. My own preference
is for a subtle odor like amber, but I
could hardly advise you without more
about your personal tastes. In answer
to your second question, I should advise
deep breathing exercise and regular exer-
cise for at least fifteen minutes a day in
extending the arms, level with the shoul-
ders as the breath is inhaled, then slowly
exhaling as the arms are lowered. Patience
and practice are needed before any im-
provement may be expected. Your third
question is rather indefinite, as the term
is applied to two different objects. A
florist’s shop would supply you with it.

MARGARET.—S0, you are anxious to
have rosy cheeks—and another girl
correspondent has just been complaining
of blushing easily and has asked us to
recommend something which will cure
her of the blushing habit. Perhaps you
are anaemic, Margaret, in which case
you had better consult your physician,
and get a good tonic. Also, try a brisk walk
daily and avoid sweets. Perhaps you are
naturally pale. You see, your name may
have something to do with it. Tennyson
writes about a ‘‘rare, pale Margaret.”
Of course, you are aware that the name
means a pearl or a daisy, and the fairies
who danced at your christening may
have decreed that you are to have “white
roses in the place of the red.” Try or-
dinary means, such as exercise or diet, if
you so desire, but don’t resort to artificial
coloring—for that is nearly always
tawdry and obvious.

&
Dress Shield Hints

MA{NY women have had difficulty in
fastening dress shields. in a blouse

with kimono sleeves. One woman
has found a clever solution to the task.
She has a bolero of very thin lawn. On
the washable shields she sews narrow
elastic for shoulder straps; then she
sews the shields into the bolero, stitch-
ing them in place along the line of
stitching on the shield binding. Next
the material under the shield is cut
out and the neck line of the bolero is
cut down both back and front; the
front of the bolero is fastened with
tapes. This bolero is easily laundered

-and may be worn time and again with

.different blouses,

Women of Refinement
and Good Taste

know that they add to their
charms, by making their hair
the feature of their appearance
If it is dull and lifeless, you
cannot arrange it either art-
istically or becomingly. Every
woman, who needs protection
or adornment will find

Dorenwend’s Hair Goods
mostelegant andrefined, being
the newest American and
European Fashions. Our
Featherweight Transformations
and pompadours have no
equals. Many ladies suffer
every time they dress their
hair, because of its thinness.
Let us show you how to
overcome this.

Special Switches for the
New Soiree and Swathe
Effects in hair dressing.

Write for Free Illustrated
Catalogue “10” and booklet
on Beauty Secrets.

We have just received a
special shipment from Europe
of Evening Hair Bands and
Ornaments.

XMAS SUGGESTIONS

Back Combs, Barrettes and
Pins
in plain and mounted effects.
Figaree Gold and platinum
set goods.
Complete Manicure Outfits
in real leather cases,
Pearl and Solid Ebony.
Military Brushes, Dressing
Table Sets, Etc.

Our Hair-dressing Parlors

are second to none in America, for
Beauty, Equipment or service.
Appointments Main 1551
We make a'specialty of designing
hair-dresses, forEBalls, Receptions,
tc.

The Dorenwend Coy.

of Toronto Limited
(The House of Quality Hair Goods)

103-105 Yonge Street
TORONTO

WHOOPING COUGH
CROUP ASTHMA COUGHS
BRONCHITIS CATARRH COLDS

ESTABLISHED 1879

A simple, safe and etfective treatment for bron-
chial troubles, avoiding drugs. Vaporized Creso-
lene stops the paroxysms of Whooping Cough
and relieves croup at once. It is a boon to suf-
ferers from Asthma. The air rendered strongly
antiseptic, inspired with every breath makes
breathing easy; soothes the sore throat and stops
the cough, assuring restful nights. It is invalu-
able to mothers with young children.

Send us postal for descriptive booklet. 309

ALL DRUGGISTS

Try Cresolene Anti-
geptic Throat Tablets
B s ot

ey are simple, -
ive and antiseptic. Of
ur druggist or from us,

Oc. in stamps. :

VAPO CRESOLENE CO. |§
Leeming-Miles Bldg. [# X
MONTREAL
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Splendid
Profits
Paid

FOR COLLECTING

The 10,000 Journal

Subscriptions
Expiring In The
Next Few Months

Every year the demand
for magazines increases, and
no place is too small to
make it profitable for some-
one to secure the subscrip-
tions and each year to col-
lect the renewals.

Canadian Home Journal,
by its quality and popular-
ity and Canadianism, makes
work of this kind most pro-
fitable and desirable. Men
and women, well known and
highly regarded, are work-
ing as much because of
patriotism and enthusiasm
as for the money they earn.

Renewals

In most places we have
subscribers secured by cir-
culars or —advertisements,
and shall be glad to turn
these over to someone for
collection. But these are
sent only to help and en-
courage persons who intend
to give all possible spare
time to getting new sub-
scribers for us. We do not
want mere collectors.

How It Pays

Men working full time
earn $120 a month. A young
man during evenings and
holidays, earns $500 a year.
A  busy housewife earns
nearly $500 a year. One
lady, with the help of her
husband’s automobile, earn-
ed $60 in ten days. Others
are earning a little less.

Only a few subscriptions
will pay for many things
you may not feel that you
can now afford.

E L)
Salary and Commission

You will be surprised to
find how liberal our com-
misions are, and the month-
ly salary. Besides these
there are several special
prizes. Werite for our offers,
then if you decide not to
accept, send us a card.

Circulation Department

Canadian Home Journal

Send me all information re-
garding your offers to subscrip-
tion workers. Put me on the list
to receive remewals for collection
after I have sent you a few sub-
scriptions.

o B T SO P PR

Every Advertiser in this issue is Guaranteed by the Publishers.
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THE LADY OF DAINTY LUNCHES

How Success Came to Sandwiches and Cake

HE’S a canny little business woman,
the Lady of Dainty Lunches; so
canny that I more than half suspect

she can boast of Scotch ancestry. When
I asked her to tell me the story of her
work, she was diffident, very diffident
indeed.

“No, I don’t think it’s rude of you to
ask for it. I think it’s a compliment.
I'm proud of my work, but,” with a
frank smile, “I don’t think T’ll tell it
to you.”

Notwithstanding the fact that she was
refusing me the coveted story, I thought
her very gracious, for, though it was
late in the afternoon, and she was busy
superintending preparations for a din-
ner party to be held that night in the
lunch-room, over which she now pre-
sides, she stood chatting pleasantly with
me about woman’s work. When I was
coming away I ventured to make an-
other plea for the story that I felt sure
was worth having. - I found her relent-
ing ever so little.

“Well, perhaps, but I must think it
over’—that Scotch ancestry again—
“You come in some day next week. I
may tell you. I don’t know yet.”

It was thus that this busy little wo-
man despatched me and returned to her
culinary operations. Her cheeks were
slightly flushed and a little dab of flour
over one eye betrayed the fact that the
Lady of Dainty Lunches was taking a
very active part in these operations. I
wondered whether it was patties or pies.

The next time I saw her she said:
“Yes, I'm going to tell you all about my
work. Come in to-morrow and I'll give
you half an hour.” How very business-
like she was, and I found, when she
told me her story, this same character-
istic running all the way through it, like
a rich vein of ore. It was undoubtedly
the secret of the splendid success that
attended her efforts in building up a
work that was all her own, and that led
certain ladies to ask her to take charge
of a most delightful tea room on Yonge
Street, Toronto. Listen! Here's the
story as she told it to me.

“lT had always wanted to do some-
thing. I'm not sure that I had any
definite ambition, save to do some kind
of work and be independent. Mother
was an invalid and I never could bring
myself to the point of breaking away
from home and leaving her to the care
of a stranger. When I talked of it, as
I sometimes did, she would tell me that
I was doing all that could be expected
of me, when I kept house and took care
of her. It was delightful to know that
my home work was so much appre-
ciated, still the longing was there and
would not be appeased. However, as I
said before, my ambition was indefinite ;
so I went on performing my domestic
duties, never dreaming that through
them I was to realize my heart’s desire.

“It came about in the simplest way
imaginable. A cousin was spending the
afternoon with mother and me, and I
had made a cake that morning, intend-
ing to have it for supper. I had always
.had pretty good luck with my cookery,
and particularly with cakes. This one
was no exception. My cousin came out
in the kitchen and began saying all
manner of nice things about it. Just
in fun I held it up on my palm, auc-
tioneer fashion, and said, ‘Will you give
me forty cents for it?” Quick as a
flash came back an assuring ‘Indeed I
will. I'm going to have Cousin Julia
to supper to-morrow night, and if you'll
let me have this cake, I won’t have to
make one.’

“I could scarcely believe that she was
in earnest. That anyone would give me
forty cents for a cake seemed incred-

By CHARLOTTE: M,

ible. But there it was. That precious
bit of silver that I had earned myself.
No forty cents that I have earned sub-
sequently has seemed to be worth quite
so much. I really think I placed it at
double its real value.

“Well, that was the beginning of my
‘career.” That first sale had a stimulat-
ing effect. It sct me thinking. If one
person would buy my cakes, why not
another? I resolved to try. I told my
friends what I was going to do. They
thought it was splendid, and some of
them gladly gave me orders. They told
others, and soon I had quite a little
business established. In fact, on the
last two days of the week, I often made
as many as seventeen cakes. How sweet
my growing independence was none can
possibly know, save those who have ex-
perienced similar sensations. It whetted
my ambition for still higher achieve-
ments. I aspired to greater things. My
sphere was too limited, so I had some
little circulars printed telling what I
was prepared to do, and whenever I saw
a tea or reception announced in the
social news of the daily papers, I sent
one of my little circulars out on its
mission. Sometimes it brought results,
but the greater part of my business came
from those who were already customers,
telling their friends, who gave me or-

SO R E Y

man came to see me and proposed thar
we should go into partnership and sup-
ply office lunches. I did not receive the
suggestion with favor. My business was
growing and I was doing very nicely
alone; so I refused. But my would-be
partner was keen to try it. I think she
realized the possibilities of such a ven-
ture more clearly than I did, for she
came again and again, and, like the
woman in the Bible, because of her much
importuning she won the day. I yielded
conditionally, and we began to canvas
for orders and to serve lunches to bank
clerks chiefly, although we had a great
many others, who were more or less
regular customers.

“Unfortunately, our business rela-
tions were not profitable, and after a
time, by mutual consent, we dissolved
our partnership. When we established
the lunch department, it was under a
different name from that I had used, and
was still using for my cake enterprise.
As my co-worker wished to continue
furnishing lunches, and she had been
the originator of the lunch idea, it was
agreed that she should take the name
and the customers whom we had been
supplying as her share, while I should
unite lunches and cakes under my trade
title, and seek new pastures.

“‘If T can get ten a day, or at the

IN A COSY CORNER ¢

ders, and they in turn told their friends.

“Occasionally I did a little light cater-
ing, but up to this time that sort of thing
was a little beyond the limit of my ac-
tivities, for I had to do almost every-

thing myself except delivering the
packages. The young son of one of
our neighbors did this for me. Like

myself, he was ambitious to earn money,
and he was a very faithful little helper.
Of course, I always planned to have
the parcels ready, so as not to inter-
fere with his school hours.

“Mother was delighted with my suc-
cess, not from a mercenary standpoint,
but because I was so pleased and happy
in my newly-discovered vocation. She
took a great interest in it. ‘Whatever
you do,” she would say, ‘do it right. Try
to have things not only tasty, but make
them look dainty as well” So I bought
paper boxes and had white labels printed
in blue to paste on them. Then I tied
them with blue cord. I chose blue be-
cause it was my favorite color. I ‘was
putting a great deal of my personality
into the work I was doing. Why
shouldn’t I? It represented me. It
was a part of myself, and by it people
judged me. They didn’t even know my
name.

“I was getting along very nicely in-
deed, and making quite a modest repu-
tation for my cakes, when a young wo-

least fifteen,’ I thought, ‘I shall be more
than satisfied” But, to my astonish-
ment and very great delight, I soon had
an average of twenty-five daily, most of
them regular patrons.

“I endeavored to make my lunches
just as appetizing as possible. Each
little box contained six meat sand-
wiches, sometimes a stuffed egg, a tart,
a piece of cake, and one or two kinds
of fruit, according to the season. I
always folded these edibles in butter
paper, and on the top put a tissue nap-
kin. 1 tried to vary the filling in the
sandwiches each day, so that those who
had them regularly would not tire of
the menu. On Fridays I always sub-
stituted fish or egg for meat. For these
lunches I charged fifteen cents.

“My lunch department gradually grew
to rather enormous proportions. For a
while T had as many as seventy lunches
a day to put up. I was catering to quite
a few of the office staff of the Parlia-
ment buildings, and also to a manufac-

‘turing concern, but the latter T found

I could not profitably handle. -They
were people all more or less actively en-
gaged, and required a more substantial
lunch than that which I put up. They
preferred quantity to daintiness, and T

‘felt-that it would not be wise to change

the policy on which I had -built up my
little business, so I discontintied supply-

.over.

.messenger _service.’
money that day, but it was better. to do

ing that particular concern. Sometimes
I was asked for a ten-cent lunch, and I
put up a few, but found that I could not
consistently continue it.

“About the time I added lunches to
my products, Mother gave me the laun-
dry for a workroom. Although it was
in the basement, it was light and dry. 1
was charmed. That laundry was going
to be converted into a studio, wherein 1
should produce masterpieces. It was to
be no mere workroom. I cleaned it all
up myself, had the walls whitewashed,
put down an old rug that was not worn
out by any means, to make the floor
softer to walk on, and had a gas stove
connected. Wasn’t I the proud girl
when I moved by paraphernalia down-
stairs and got it arranged to my satis-
faction? Indeed I was. I felt equal to
doing double the amount of work I had
done hitherto.

“But the telephone! Mercy me! I
wonder how many trips a day I made
up the stairway to answer calls and then
down again only to be recalled. Of
course, I know now that I should have
had a switch put in and another tele-
phone down stairs. But, you must re-
member that I was not yet prosperous.
I was only beginning to prosper and
trying to make my business support it-
self. Out of my profit I could not yet
afford anything that was even sugges-
tive of luxury, and that was what an-
other telephone would have appeared to
me to be then. So I went on tripping
up and down the stairs and longing for
wings. It makes me ache, even now,
to think of it.

“But I would not have you think that
my work went along always as smoothly
as it sounds in the telling. Ah, no!
anyone who has ever started out to
accomplish anything knows all about the
hard work it entails, and the discour-
aging conditions that arise. Life was
a very serious matter with me in those
early months. I was up at half-past
five o'clock almost every morning.
Every moment represented something
to be done. . Orders had to be sent out
on time, and, as in all business estah-
lishments, large or small, accidents
sometimes happened, and occasionally
things went wrong. Just here comes
the memory of one morning I had an
order for eight dozen small cakes to be
rolled in chopped nuts, which were in
a dish on the window sill. One of my
boys came along and tipped the plate
Half went inside and the other
half outside. Was I annoyed? Oh,
don’t ask me!

“It was the rule to pay for all par-
cels on delivery, but there were some
who failed to do so, and at times I had
quite an amount of money outstanding.
If you will stop to make a mental cal-
culation of the amount of money it took
to carry on my work, you will realize
that this was quite a serious matter to
one who had started with a capital sum
of forty cents. Take the items of flour
and sugar alone. They amounted to a
tidy sum. Then there were bread bills,
and meat and fruit to pay for. Of
course, by this time you will haye
guessed that my business had outgrown
the time and ability of my little neigh-
bor laddie, and I had to employ two
boys and pay them well, in order to
secure the kind that I could depend
This was another big item to

upon. r
be paid out of my earnings. Just to
-show how important -it was that I
should have -reliable boys, one day

someéthing went wrong. . T hadn’t a boy
at-all. "It cost me four dollars for the
: Of course, 1 lost

Continued on page 58
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DO YOUR XMAS SHOPPING NOW

Would you like your Christmas money to stretch further than it ever did
before? Then make this a Delivery-paid Christmas, by buying every-

thing you want from The Simpson Store. Here are some amazing values,

the prices representing exactly what you pay at your nearest station.

BS-8835.—Give halfadoz>n Roger’s B-8840.—Gold filled, Roman fin- 3
Silver-plated Tea Spoons, packed ished Cuff Links. $1.00 value for » 9
in fancy lined box. Your gift will  Bg841.—Sterling silver Cuff

be appreciated. Dainty floral de- Links. 50c. value for........ -29

sign. Price per half dozen, 99 Nore.—Send your order early and we'll en-
deliwored . ;s i i v . grave any letter free of charge.

B5-8834.—This Man’s 17-Jewel Watch
in a sterling silver open-face case for
$5.95, is remarkable value. It’s fitted
with the Simpson special nickel move-
ment, which you will find reliable. The
case is a thin model, neither heavy nor
bulky in the pocket. Purchase one of
these watches for pve\;spnafl use or for
Christmas giving. rite for b

it to-day. gPrice, delivered .. $5 95

Y-8842.—This splendid Black Velvet Bag
is quite correct. Inside is a small purse
for coins. Excellent gilt frame,
durable cord handle, dainty tos- 25
sels. Price, delivered . ....... $ 1

HT-8843.—Men'’s four-piece Brush Set. Two REAL
ebony wood military brushes with 13 rows of hand-
drawn bristles, and a hat and cloth brush to
match. Warranted solid backs. Regular 98
$3.00. Price, delivered .. ............ $l'

A-8838.—This pretty tailored Lace Bow is made of
Plauen Irish lace with double bow of lawn at the
back. Very dainty and usually sold for 25c. 1 5
Price, delivered . ..... AP e R .

“Dutch” Collar,
made from very fine
Plauen Irish crochet
work., Regularly sold at
35c. Better order a half
dozen. They'll make
pleasing Christmas
gifts. Price, de-

B5.8836.—Here'’s sterling
value in a Sterling Silver
Watch for women, Inside
the case, (on which, by the
way, we'll engrave any
script monogram,) is & 7-
jewel, nickel Swiss Lever
movement, This splendid
watch can be worn as a
chatelaine or in leather
wristlet. Price 85
delivered....... $5

B5-8837.—Leather Wrist-
let for above watch, in tan
or black. Price, de- 3 5
livered............ *

FM-8844.—No article for a man is more ac-
ceptable at Christmas time than gloves. These
are splendid winter gloves of tan, suede
leather, with warm wool lining and one
dome fastener. They are strongly made a@d
perfectly finished in every detail. Sizes 7 to 914.
We have several thousand pairs to sell, but at
this very low price, it will be wisest to

send your orderat once. Price, delivered o 59

P ——
————

We publish no Christmas Catalogue this year, but our Fall and Winter one is
crowded with Christmas suggestions. A post card will bring it. Whether you order
fifty cents’ or fifty dollars’ worth of goods, WE PAY ALL DELIVERY CHARGES.

= SIMPSON &=
Robert Limited

TORONTO

Every Advertiser in this issue is Guaranteed by the Publishers.
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Masque of Empire

Y courtesy of Miss Agnes Deans
Cameron, we are publishing a
photograph of the Canadian car as

it appeared in the Masque Imperial at
the recent Festival of Empire in the
Old Country. Miss Cameron says of
the pageant and the chief figure therein:

Canadians in London and Canadians
at home are justly proud of their coun-
trywoman, the Marchioness of Donegall,
who so gracefully personified “Canada”
in the Masque Imperial at the Festival
of Empire this season. It shows com-
mendable patriotism for a society wo-
man as popular as Lady Donegall, with
the ball at her feet, to be willing to give
up her leisure to repeat again and again
her part in the Masque Imperial. Surely
Canada could not have been more
gracefully represented, for the Mar-
chioness of Donegall is one of the ac-
knowledged beauties of London, and
her winning charm of manner is' as
distinctive as is her beauty.

Violet, Marchioness of Donegall, is
the only daughter of the late Henry St.
George Twining and Mrs. Twining, of
Halifax, Nova Scotia, and married the
fifth Marquis of Donegall (whom she
survives) in 1904. Her heir, the pre-
sent Marquess, is a beautiful and lov-
able boy, a godson of Lord Strathcona
and Mount Royal. Lady Donegall has
just passed through Canada on her way
to the Durbar, where she is to be a
lady-in-waiting to Her Majesty the
Queen.

&

Contagious Diseases

N the Stroud Branch great interest
I is taken in the meetings, and the

members appreciate the advantages
of the organization. A paper on “Home
Treatment of Contagious Diseases,” by
Dr. L. J. Simpson, recently read before
that Branch, is published herewith.

The treatment of the contagious dis-
eases should really be taken up, one dis-
ease at a time, as there are certain
necessary home precautions peculiar to
each disease. However, as each disease
would require a paper on itself, we shall
deal with it in two parts: 1st, Home
treatment of the more serious diseases,
and in this class we will place typhoid
fever, scarlet fever, diphtheria, tuber-
culosis, and smallpox; and, secondly,
the treatment of the minor or children’s
diseases, as measles, mumps, chicken-
pox, scarlatina, etc.

I shall first deal with the prophylac-
tic or preventative treatment, and this
is certainly the most important part of
the treatment of contagious diseases:

First, of course, is [Isolation. This,
in the serious cases, should be attended
to by the attending physician; but
where a contagious disease of any kind
is even suspected, the child should be
immediately put to bed, the children
who have not been exposed sent away,
and those who 'have been exposed
quarantined for at least a week until
assured that they have not developed the
disease.

The choosing of the sick-room is an
important detail; the most cheerful,
best ventilated room in the house should
invariably be chosen. Germs cannot
thrive where there is plenty of air and
sunshine. If possible, have a room fac-
ing south or east, or, better still, with
a window in each direction.

The nurse should be quarantined with
the patient, and should not mingle with
other members of the family wuntil a
complete change of clothing has been
made, and hands and face thoroughly
disinfected. The nurse and all others
in close contact with a severe case
should wuse frequently an antiseptic
gargle and a nasal spray. The room
should- be in that part of the house
most easily quarantined, usually on the
top floor: during the attack it should
be stripped of upholstery, hangings, and

i Y
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carpet, and should be freely ventilated vented by the free use of inunctions cross with those we love. But I have

and kept as clean as possible.

All dust should be removed with
damp cloths, which should afterwards
be burned ; the floor should occasionally
be sprinkled with a bichloride solution
(1 to 1000). The presence in the room
of vessels filled with antiseptic fluids
is of little or no practical value. The
same may be said of sheets wet in car-
bolic or other solutions and hung about
the room. Carbolic acid poisoning has
been known to result from this prac-
tice. After an attack it should be re-
membered that the room is probably a
greater source of danger than the
patient. Smooth walls should be wiped
with damp cloths wrung out of a
bichloride solution (1 to 2000). The
woodwork should be washed in the
same solution and the floor scrubbed
with it. After a thorough <cleaning,
while the floor is still wet and walls
damp, the apartment should be fumi-
gated with sulphur, or, better, with
formalin. A simple method of using
formalin is by Schering’s lamp and tab-
lets. If fumigation is to be efficient
the room must be tightly closed, all
cracks being stopped with cotton, and
larger openings about doors, windows,
and fire-places sealed by pasting paper

and warm antiseptic baths. All the ex-
creta from the patient should be disin-
fected throughout the disease best by
a carbolic solution (1 to 20). If cases
of scarlet fever are to be transported
this should be done only in a vehicle
which can be easily disinfected. Under
all circumstances as few persons as pos-
sible should come in contact with the
patient.

In general, it is to be remembered
that the danger is first from the
patient, secondly from the room, and
thirdly, from the nurse.

The mild contagions or children’s dis-
eases require no special treatment, al-
though it is always advisable to have
the children kept in bed for several
days until the fever has subsided, and
upon fluid diet until all traces of the
disease have disappeared. This is an
important detail in the prevention of
kidney complications. The intense itch-
ing during the height of any eruption
may be allayed by sponging with a weak
carbolic acid solution of by inunctions
with vaseline, or by the free use of rice
powder. As soon as the féver and rash
have disappeared, daily warm baths
with soap and water should be used
after which the entire body should be

CANADIAN CAR, FESTIVAL OF EMPIRE, LONDON, ENGLAND

over them. Bedding, cushions, pillows,
carpets, etc., should be hung over chairs
or upon lines strung about the room.
Books should be suspended from covers
so that the leaves are exposed. -After
fumigation the room should . remain
closed for twelve hours. After a severe
case the walls should be painted or
whitewashed, or, if papered, the wall-
paper should invariably be renewed and
the woodwork re-painted. Simply air-
ing a room after an attack is of little
or no benefit. An instance is on record
of a patient contracting the disease in
a room in which the windows had been
open constantly for three months. The
carpets, bedding, hangings and uphol-
stery are best disinfected by steam.
Where this is impossible, after a severe
case, the mattress and pillows should be
burned. Bedding, blankets, and other
articles should be boiled, and after-
wards exposed to sunlight for a long
time out of doors.

The bedclothes, linen, and clothing re-
moved from the patient during an at-
tack 'should be put at once into a solu-
tion of carbolic acid (1 to 20) or zinc
sulphate four ounces, common salt two
ounces, and water one gallon, and after-
ward boiled at least two hours in the
same solution.

Instead of handkerchiefs, pieces of
old muslin, surgeon’s gauze, or absor-
bent cotton, should be used for cleans-
ing the nose and mouth of the patient,
and burned immediately.

During desquamation the spread of
the disease may be in a measure pre-

anointed with carbonized vaseline, or
boric acid and vaseline 5 p.c. strength,
with the two-fold purpose of facilita-
ting desquamation and disinfecting the
scales,

Where fever is high it is perfectly
safe to use ice cold baths, or ice packs;
in fact this is better than drug treat-
ment.

&

Hints for Health
By MRS. REED, Woodbville

NO other exercise develops all our
physical powers as housework does,

and let us remember that while it
is hard to toil and labor long days
through, it would be harder still to have
no work to do. “Do mnot work too
hard.” You may say that is good ad-
vice, but how are we on the farms to
rest where there is so much to be done
and help so hard to get? I was wonder-
ing if you ladies of the Women’s Insti-
tute had not found ways of lightening
“labor and solving the problem. It is a
questton we all must face, if our daily
tasks leave us so tired that we enter
upon the new day weary and not rested
with our night’s rest. We need to stop
and ask ourselves where this will end.
When I was a girl there was an old
English lady used to come to our home.
She spoke sometimes of being tired-
cross. It seemed very funny then, but
I have found that it is possible to be
so tired that it makes us irritable and

been in homes where the mother could
not rest until all she had planned to do
that day was done, and when it was
there was no rest for those in the home;
small faults of the children seemed great.

Let us be careful, lest in our ambition
to be good housekeepers we cease to
be good home-makers. Better far to
leave to our children the remembrance
of a ‘home where the mother was not
too tired to share in their sports and
have their friends in to spend the even-
ing, than the remembrance of a home
that was spotless. I think in summer
we would make our work easier by us-
Ing more raw fruit for dessert instead
of pudding or pie, and be much better
for us.

We should grow and use all kinds of
vegetables, for every kind of fruit and
vegetable has value as medicine contain-
ing something that our bodies need, as
well as being pleasant to the taste. Then
we must have fresh air in our homes.
In summer this is not hard to do, as we
can h_ave our doors and windows open.
But in winter, when we feel the cold
and like the heat, we are apt to neglect
t}:llS matter, for our bodies meed fresh
air as much as food and water. Our
flesh and blood need oxygen. We
shpruld, if possible, have our bedroom
window open, even if it is cold, as long
as we are not in a draught. The ven-
tilation of our homes may cost us more
for fuel to warm the cold air, but will
pay in the better health of our family.

Then, too, we must have sunshine. As
plants and trees cannot grow and be
healthy without sunshine, neither can
we. Have you not noticed how pale
those grow who work in shops and
stores. You find more pale people in
the large cities than in the country.
People who live much in the open air
get their faces and hands tanned; but
the tanning of the skin is only part of
the effect sunlight has on us, It is es-
sential for growing the little red ducts
which give redness to the blood. Then
It 1s the great germ destroyer. Disease
germs, we know, flourish and live in
darkness. Knowing this, let us as much
as possible let the sunlight into every
corner of our houses. The windows of
our houses should be large, and as many
of them as possible face the south. This
will perhaps fade the carpets and cur-
tains. But better far do without them
than keep out the sunshine. Our bed-
ding should he thoroughly aired and
whenever possible placed in sunshine.
Then we should go out into the sun-
shine. Here is where we who live in
the country have the advantage over
our city friends. “We do not have to
dress in style to go for a walk. ‘We can
g0 as we are for a walk through the
fields; or, if only a few minutes to
spare, to our gardens. And I think we
all should have flower gardens; the care
of them will help to solve this ques-
tion of health, and often, when the way
seems hard, a few minutes spent in our
gardens watching the growing plants
and opening flowers will help us. We
will be led to forget our cares and our
thoughts will be drawn to the wise
Father, who has so kindly given us
beautiful flowers.

fI‘o-day, more than ever, our doctors
think that our minds affect our bodies.
We must have interests outside of our-
selves and homes. I think that our
Women’s Institutes are good in that we
leave our homes for a few hours, learn
to know each other better, and how
others work and think on many things
pertainining to our homes. But I feel
this is not all that we need. We should
be planning to make some other home
brighter, some other load lighter.

We should visit not always the homes
of those who are happy, but the homes
of .t'hose who are in the shadow, and, in
trying to bear the burdens of others,
our own will be lightened. Then, 1
think we should go away for a visit or '
trip for a few days at least. Some of



December, 1911

us think our little world could hardly
get along without us, but we have
known homes where the mother has been
taken and the world did not stand still,
but they had to do without her. This
summer 1 met a lady who was spending
a few days at a convention. She had
left her husband and son at home to
keep house. She said, “I cannot always
stay at home.” Wise woman, who could
see it in that light. I believe she went
back to her home with a broader outlook
on life and with much to think of.
Then, I think, if we cannot often go
away we can read. This is a great
blessing. We can learn what is going
on in the world around us, the thoughts
of great men, and in this way grow
strong mentally—which is very impor-
tant if we wish to keep well.

To keep well is a duty we owe to our-
selves, for life loses half of its joys if
we are sick. It is a duty we owe our
families, for what is home without
mother, and home loses much of its
brightness if any member of that home
is 'sick. And lastly, but not least, it's
a duty we owe our God, for you know
what St. Paul says, “What, know ye
not that your body is the temple of the
Holy Ghost, which is in you, which ye
have of God and is not your own? For
ye are bought with a price, ‘tl}‘erefore
glorify God in your body and in your
spirit, which are God’s.”

&
Managing a Husband

GREAT many husbands, says Mrs.
James Currie, of Owen Sound,
are spoiled by mismanagement.

Some women go about it as if husbands
were bladders, and blow them up; others
keep them constantly in hot water;
others let them freeze by their careless-
ness and indifference; some keep them
in a stew, by irritating ways and words;
others roast them; some keep them in
. pickle all their lives. Now it is not to
be supposed that any husband will be
good managed in this way. Turnips
wouldn’t, onions wouldn’t, cabbages
heads wouldn’t, and husbands won’t, but
they are really delicious when properly
treated.

In selecting your husband you should
not be guided by the silvery appearance,
as in buying mackerel, or by the golden
tint, as if you wanted salmon; be sure
you select him yourself, as tastes dif-
fer. And, by the way, don’t go to mar-
ket for him, as the best are always
brought to your door. It is far better
to have none, unless you patiently learn
to cook for him. A preserving kettle
of finest porcelain is the best. See that
the linen in which you wrap him is
nicely washed and mended, with the re-
quired amount of buttons and strings
nicely sewed on. Tie him in the kettle
with a strong cord called comfort, as
the one called duty is apt to be weak.
They sometimes fly out of the kettle
and become burned and crusty on the
edges, since, like crabs and oysters, you
have to cook them alive.

Make a clear, strong, steady fire out
of love, neatness, and cheerfulness. Set
him as near this as seems to agree with
him; if he splutters and frizzles, don’t
be anxious. Some husbands do this till
they are quite done.

Add a little sugar in the form of
what confectioners call kisses, but no
vinegar on any account. A little spice
improves them, but it must be used with
judgment. Don’t stick any sharp in-
strument in him to see if he is becom-
ing tender. Stir him gently, watching
the while, lest he should lie too close to
the kettle, and so become useless. You
cannot fail to know when he is done. If
thus treated you will find him very
digestible, agreeing nicely with you and
the children.” They are really delicious
when properly treated.

£

Meeting at Kemble

HE August meeting of the Women’s
Institute at Kemblewas held at the
w  home of Mrs. John Shirk. The pre-
sident, Mrs. John Jones,took the chair,
and conducted the opening, and after
the reading of the minutes of the July
meeting the programme for the after-
noon was begun.

Mrs. Chisholm, of Owen Sound, read
a good paper prepared by Mrs. John
McQuaker upon “Table Manners,” and
Mrs. James Currie gave a paper upon
“How To Manage a Husband,” which
was excellent, and created great ap-
plause. It was suggested that this
paper be sent to the HomE JourNarL for
publication. This was followed by a
talk by Miss Prichard (Domestic Science
teacher in Collegiate) upon “Salads,”

and a number of other home and house-
holq subjects. Mrs. Danard read a se-
lection, “How To Get a Holiday,” that
had been written by one of our mem-
bers, which brought forth favorable
comment. Miss Margaret Ireland, O.S.,
sang a very nice solo. .One pleasing
feature of this meeting was the number
of O.S. friends, and a greater number
of young girls than we have had for a
time, forty-one were present in all. The
membership is now over fifty.

&

Claremont Contributions

WE are not often so privileged as to
receive both a poem and an ar-

ticle from one Branch. How-
ever, Claremont has done nobly this
time, and you will first turn your at-

tentio,x} to the following “Institute
Song,” to the tune of “Auld Lang
Syne.” 3

Tlg@re is no more important place
T'han where we call our home.

Our country then .is next in rank,
No matter where we roam.

For home and country let us sing,
For home and country work.
Each member of our Institute
Her duty must not shirk.

Our motto then is plainly seen
Without our glasses on,

When finding out a helpful thing
We pass it right along.

Chorus—

And now to each with right good will,
Our friendship vows we plight,

And lend to each a kindly hand,
To help as best we might.

The name and writer of this excel-
lent article on “Home ‘Amusements and
Literature” is not given, but she is a
Claremont member.

Now that the snow is on ‘the ground
and the cold winter days are here, when
practically everyone, to a certain ex-
tent, is shut in, our thoughts turn to
how we can amuse and entertain our-
selves at home. In the summer time,
when all nature is in bloom and birds
and flowers and gentle breezes call
people to enjoy the out-of-doors, we do
not find the time long, nor wonder what
we shall do in our spare moments. But
now, when all this is past and winter
is here with its long evenings by the
fireside, we do wonder in what way
we shall occupy our time.

A writer in one of the Sunday papers
said, “Have you ever considered what
a priceless capital you possess in the
leisure of the winter evenings, a capi-
tal that, wisely invested in intellectual
culture and social service, will yield
enormous gain to you?”’ She says that
our future depends more than we think
on the use we make of our leisure;
that during business hours we are prob-
ably tied down to the routine of daily
duty, and so are safe from temptation,
but it is in the evenings that a person’s
character is tested.

There are many forms of amusement
or recreation with which we can not
only entertain ourselves, but instruct
ourselves as well. Some people have
certain hobbies in the pursuit of which
they delight to spend any spare time
they may have. ‘Some people like mak-
ing fine needle work, others delight in
some of the other arts. What to one
person may be a real pleasure, to an-
other might mean a real task. For in-
stance, some people like flowers and
consider it a pleasant recreation to
spend a few minutes each day in car-
ing for them, and take much pleasure
in watching their growth, while others
might think the flowers pretty but
would think the care of them an unne-
cessary burden.

Probably the two most popular forms

of home entertainment are music and'

reading. I shall not attempt to say
which is the more important. Each has
its own influence. 'Who can think im-
pure or unkind thoughts when listen-
ing to real music? Music, as well as
being pleasant to the ear, also elevates
our thoughts. There seems to be some
beauty in it which carries us away
from our own little commonplace
thoughts and helps us to think of
higher, better things. However, every
person has not the opportunity to study
music, and some perhaps have not the
ability; but to-day I think reading
matter is in the reach of almost every-
one in our land. With newspapers and
magazines in circulation, no one need
be ignorant of the most important cur-
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NEW STYLE

Mothers!
Fathers!!

Look at the pictures of the old
and the new in children’s underwear
—and say which you would prefer for
your children.

They're half-dressed in the old-style kind that must
be bothersomely buttoned. (See the lower picture. Hasn't
it a familiar and vexing look?) They're always snugly
and comfortably dressed in the new kind, whether it’s
buttoned or not. (Glance at the upper picture.) Your little
ones will be neater, nicer, far more comfy in
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rent events in our own country and in
distant parts of the world as well.

And at this season of the year the
thought of books and reading seems to
be very attractive, when we can sit in
a cosy room with a fire burning bright-
ly and hear the wind howling outside.
People to whom hooks are no real at-
traction miss some of the most genuine
pleasure this life can give.

Reading supplies recreation, and
probably it is this use of reading that
is most widely exercised. To many
people a book is almost a necessity, and
probably the world would be richer if
this were true of all. To many read-
ing is a pleasure; to others it is simply
a weariness of the flesh. Yet, until a
person learns to love reading his men-
tal development is apt to be slow.
Reading is, or ought to be, an important
part of our daily life. =~ The printed
page, in one form or another, meets us
at every turn. That fact is having its
effect on our lives, even in spite of our-
selves. What we are reading is. help-
ing more than we often imagine, to
make us what we are. It is important
that we do read, but it also is very im-
portant what we read. Haphazard read-
ing, without any plan or definite pur-
pose, the devouring of anything that
comes to our hand is one of the banes
of the times.

Books may be divided into many dis-
tinct classes, each of which has its own
special mission, and it is foolish to
blame one book for not being another
kind of a book, just as it would be
foolish to blame a cabbage for not be-
ing an orange. We must learn to use
books, as we use tools, each for its
own work. Fiction, science, history and
poetry each has its place, and, rightly
used, each will do good work. Read-
ing means education; mental develop-
ment means more than gaining knowl-
edge. It also means increased mental
force, increased thinking power. Read-
ing also should provide inspiration. The
life story of some great noble person is
often an incentive to some one to do
greater things in life.

But, after all, let us remember that
recreation, though it should be one of
the minor uses of reading, is both use-
ful and enjoyable in its place. Recrea-
tion, to be useful, should follow and
precede toil, and reading may afford a
weary person many an hour of quiet
rest and keen enjoyment.

V4

Thunder Bay Convention

MONG northern institutes, Thun-
der Bay District holds an hon-
ored place. The latest annual

convention was held appropriately in a
marquee on the grounds of the Agri-
cultural Association, where hundreds of
women gathered from all over the dis-
trict. The president of the District In-
stitute, Mrs. D. J. Piper, of Slate River,
and representatives from the branches,
reviewed the yeat’s work and offered
suggestions for future social and busi-
ness methods for the welfare of home
and country that showed the growing
enthusiasm in the association. In the
morning Mrs. Williamson, the Fort
William Health Visitor, spoke on nurs-
ing in the home and the care of babies
and in the afternoon Miss Hattie Gow-
sell, teacher of domestic science in the
Port Arthur Collegiate Institute, gave
an address on “The Farmer's Daugh-
ter,” advocating the method of provid-
ing the girls on the farm with means
of earning pin money by raising fruit,
flowers and vegetables, by the care of
poultry and dairy work, etc. This
method of keeping the girl on the farm
is so practical that its value cannot be
questioned, and the money earned would
be used generally in improving the en-
vironment of the home.

Mrs. Emery, of Dorion, gave an ex-
cellent talk on “The Home.” Nothing
can take the place of this divine in-
stitution, and the ideal home is founded
on the standard set by God in regard

‘to discipline founded on love. She dwelt

on the influence of environment and urg-
ed mothers to set before their children
the beautiful things in nature, and sur-
round them with books and associates
calculated to inspire them to become
useful in the community. Home influ-
ence brings this result as the mother’s
recompense. The Round Table Confer-
ence, led by Mrs. T. S. T. Smellie,
brought before the meeting a series of
lecturettes on devices for labor-sav-
ing, means for rousing and holding in-
terest in meetings, and making the
homes all that they should be. In the
Fair, members of the Women’s Insti-
tute found the real demonstration of
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women’s work and influence in the
home—in itself an inspiration to those
who want to do things. These lectur-
ettes were contributed by Mrs. D.
Piper, Mrs. Perry, Mrs. Gowanlock,
Mrs. McGregor, Mrs. Merkley, - Mrs.
Sherk, Mrs. Emery, Mrs. Boulter and
other members of the various branches.

&

Appeal from Amherstburg

THE Women’s Institute of Amherst-
burg is endeavoring to raise funds
for the purpose of erecting in their
town a statue in commemoration of the
saving of Ambherstburg by the famous
chief Tecumseh in the War of 1812,
As the centennial approaches, the
ladies feel they cannot allow it to pass
without marking in some way that mem-
orable event. As a large amount must
be raised in July 1012, the ladies*most
earnestly solicit the aid of the readers
of this Journal, and your mite, how-
ever small, will be thankfully received.
Address, Mrs. D. H. Terry, Ambherst-
burg, Ont.

&
Girls and Their Ideals
ROM the Singhampton Institute

comes an article on the above sub-

. Ject by Miss Nellie Taylor. The
article is somewhat long for these col-
umns, but we may select from it sey-
eral pertinent paragraphs:

An ideal; what is it? It is a per-
fect_ type whether a reality or a con-
ception only—a standard of perfection,
bgauty, moral or physical excellence.
Girls! What are they? They are
maidens or young unmarried women,
and are designated “girls” from infancy
to maturity and Dbeyond it—maidser-
vants, sweethearts, etc.

We shall deal with the most impor-
tant age of any girl, the girl in her
teens. The girl in her teens is often a
pgcuhgr combination of whims and fan-
cies, likes and dislikes, giggles and im-
pulses, exaggerations and discourage-
ments; so much so, that the careful ob-
server of such persons wonders what
tbe next development will produce. All
girls have their ideals and each one dif-
fers from the other as the mind of one
girl differs from another, and yet there
is a marked similarity in all their ideals.

In the average girl a change takes
place at thirteen; it is the dawn of
womanhood which means many things,
but always three things, dreaming, long-
ing and loving. She is unconscious of
their meaning, but feels their power.
In these awkward years of early adol-
escence she has her ideals embodied in
parents, teachers, older girls, imaginary
characters, or some ideal woman she
meets, whose magnetic influence has
drawn the girl, as it were, by force.
T'hese she worships. If she has been
carefully trained, guarded and shielded
by the patient mother, wise teacher or
other sympathetic woman in all the
knowledge that will help keep her pure
and safe she will be ready for the
wealth of emotion, the increase of in-
tellectual and spiritual power to be de-
veloped in the next few years.

'There is a three-sided life to every
girl—physical, intellectual, and spiritual.
These all blend so harmoniously and
unite so readily that they cannot be sep-
arated with impunity., Every mother
or guardian of the girl in her teens
should jealously guard her physical de-
velopment and bring her as near physi-
cal perfection as possible. Sound physi-
cal health is necessary for the attain-
ment of right thinking, right actions,
and right feeling. She should be taught
to work, to do the duties of the home
life, to save the tired mother, to be
courteous to the aged, thus instilling
until it becomes second nature that
greatest attraction in a girl’s disposi-
tion, unselfishness. She should be
taught to play. This leads to the social
side of life. Mankind is social, we must
have companionship and pleasures in
common with our kind. The girl who
seeks solitude continually is ill men-
tally, physically, or spiritually, and
needs watchful, sympathetic care.

Environment has a great deal to do
with the girl’s companionships. If she
comes in contact with ideal Christian
women in the Church and community
or lives in a happy home, surrounded
by culture and refinement, she will be
guided and influenced in her choice. But
what of the many girls who are less
fortunate? The teacher in the Sunday
school or in the public school or some
outreaching, large-hearted, Christian
woman may exert an influence over her,
but chances are against her. "We some-
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times get out of patience with the light-
heartedness, giggles, boisterous fun and
s1ll{ness of the early teens, and the
social tactics and philosophies of the
later teens; but let us remember that
the natural girl is “whole,” she is body,
mind and spirit, and all these make her
a social being. We are serving our God
Just as truly on Monday, when we open
our.hearts and homes to entertain a few
young people in intelligent proper
games and amusements, as when we
stand before a class on Sunday and talk
over “Serve the Lord with gladness.”
On Sunday we are telling them how, on
Monday we are showing them how.

When we say this, by no means neg-
lect the Sunday school. If we older
ones could get a glimpse of the signi-
ficant fact that a girl cannot play
wrong and pray right, we would be
more alive to the importance of the
social side of our young people’s lives.
We would be more willing to solve the
problem of how to satisfy the social
nature in ways that make for character.
The intellectual goes hand in hand with
the physical. A healthful body produces
a healthful mind. We are grateful that
the time has come when physical cul-
ture is pre-eminent. In the days of
our great grandmothers and grand-
mothers men would hold up their hands
in “holy horror” if the mothers spoke
of educating their girls; but to-day in
this twentieth century “young women”
hold the balance of education. Indeed,
it has been said that if this proportion
continues for another generation, a
young woman of twenty-five will be so
far in advance of the average young
man that she will not be able, with a
telescope, to see a marriageable man
on the horizon, leagues behind her.

In our country women are entering
the department of finance, becoming
bookkeepers in banks, etc., and up-to-
date, so far as we know, no young
woman has ever absconded to the
United States followed by detectives,
with a reward of one thousand dollars
dangling over her head. Hence the
need of proper physical and mental
training, and these are nourished by
work or exercise in the same.

Closely allied with this two-fold as-
pect is the spiritual side of her life.
Sometimes the girl of sixteen or
younger finds Christ and He is her
ideal. Failing to find Him she becomes
dissatisfied and ‘restless, and longs in-
tensely for something as an ideal. This
is a critical period, she, in any case,
needs patience, real sympathy, and care-
ful understanding from those with
whom she lives. She needs to be led,
not driven, to come in contact with per-
sons of refinement, so that she may con-
trast them with persons not so cultured,
for she is keenly critical. Her ideals
are high, and her requirements mat.ch
her ideals, to be brought in touch with
good, true men and women. She. has
dreams, hopes, desires, and longings.
We must furnish the opportunity to
work them out in reality. Biograpby is
good. Such lives as Francis Ridley
Havergal, Florence Nightingale; char-
acters in history, as Nelson, Wellington,
etc,, all help in the formation of teen
character. Sometimes we see the
dreamy, imaginative, sixteen-year-old
girl suddenly awakened and transformed
by some vivacious person who has come
into her life, who, being personally at-
tractive and practical, helped and en-
couraged the shy, timid, self-conscious
girl to take her place in life, of which
she forms a part. The girl needs the
Sunday school, even if she belongs to a
class that gives way to giggles, whis-
perings, thoughtlessnesses, irreverence
or discourtesy. She gets something
there and often more than we think,
and the Sunday school needs her. It
needs her devotion, enthusiasm, her
realities, her imaginations. We are glad
the Sunday school has awakened to the
fact that it needs the girl in her teens
to keep up the interest in the school.
The girl in her teens needs the Church.
It furnishes, though imperfectly, the
steady, uplifting, spiritualizing force
and influence upon her nature during
the period of the awakening and
strengthening of ideals.

Most girls, in spite of hope’s castles
and day dreams, are destined to live
amid the commonplaces of life; and
unless they are prepared, many will fail
to learn that. :

“The trivial round, the common task
Will furnish all we ought to ask.
Room to deny ourselves, a road

To bring us daily nearer God.”

The “teen” girl is glad to be alive,
and her evident keen enjoyment of a
world which some of her elders have
found hard and a little disappointing,
does more to cheer and brighten the

dull grey of the commonplace than she
knows. She is the life of the home.
Many girls are doing noble work in
their own homes as missionaries,
deaconesses, and other servants of God,
because away back in their teens, by the
patient efforts of somebody, they were
lifted out of their narrow selves to a
place wheére they caught a glimpse of
the real meaning of life. All girls have
a common ideal. I think that is to be
“grown up,” a woman. How interest-
ing it is to watch a group of young
girls in their early teens playing at
“grown up.” How they copy from their
elders, when dressed up in long skirts,
etc. Even the smile and as nearly as
possible all the set speeches and ex-

cuses that are given by the “grown ups,”

proving to the observer the force of
example.

Let us hope they all wish to become
true, ideal women. The ideal woman
has been summarized by Miss M. H.
Tupling as follows: 1st. She should be
well developed physically. Solomon
says—"“She  girdeth herself with
strength. She strengtheneth her arms.”
2nd. She has a well trained mind, not
necessarily to know history or lan-
guages, but trained to habits of accur-
ate thought. To show by look and act
kindness to all. “She openeth her
mouth with wisdom, and in her tongue
is the law of kindness.” . 3rd. She can
make a decision quickly. Many of us
fail right here. 4th. She is trained in
some particular business whereby she
can make a livelihood. Some think it
is unwomanly for a girl to make her
own living and come in contact with the
business world, but Solomon does not
think so. He says: “She considereth
a field and buyeth it. She looketh well
to the ways of her household.” Like
Martha, she should be busy and efficient,
but, like Mary, find time to sit at the
Master’s feet. s5th. She will harbor no
evil thoughts, take Paul's advice:
“Whatsoever things are true, whatso-
ever things are honest, whatsoever
things are lovely, whatsoever things are
of good report, if there be any virtue,
if there be any praise, think on these
things.” 6th. She is essentially honest—
no hypocrite. 7th. She 1is charitable,
particularly toward her own sex. 8th.
She is sympathetic. “She stretches out
her hand to the poor, yea she reaches
forth her hand to the needy.” 7th. She
is happy: if gloomy or depressed there
is something wrong. 10th. She is reli-
gious. It is religion that develops the
rarest qualities of a woman’s character.
Let those who have opportunity do all
they can both by precept and more
especially by example to develop what
is true, noble and good in the girls, to
train them up for God. Study them,
pray over them, be patient with them,
sympathize with them, help them. You
have a great responsibility resting upon
you. Make use of your opportunity.

“God wants the happy hearted girls, the
loving girls,
The best of girls, the worst of girls.
He wants to make the girls His pearls,
And to reflect His holy face and
bring to mind His wondrous grace,
That beautiful the world may be,
And filled with love and purity.
God wants the girls.”

V-4
Multiplying the Meat

F one desires little meat because of
principle, or if one must economize
because the condition of the purse

makes it necessary, the following plan
for distributing the meat flavors may be
of interest.

The amount of meat that would supply
four persons for a meal, if it were roasted
by itself, will satisfy six or seven persons
if it be made into a stew with vegetables.
The reason for this is that the entire
bulk of the vegetables cooked with the
meat contain its delicious flavor. Such
a delicious combination may be made
on top of the stove by simmering the in-
gredients in a kettle, may be prepared in
the fireless cooker, or blended in a slow
oven in an earthen casserole, or baked in
the meat drippings. ;

If you boil your beef or chicken or
fresh pork, the broth may be served as a
soup at one meal and the meat may appear
at another. : $

One mother, who economizes in order
to educate her children, makes a fifteen-
cent soup bone flavor two, and sometimes
three meals, for her family of four. Two-
thirds of the meat is cut off and minced
in a food-chopper.  This is either browned
to form the basis of a thick gravy, or
baked with moistened bread crumbs and
an egg as a beef-loaf. At another meal,
the bone and the remaining meat are
made into a strong soup with the additiyn
of vegetables. 5
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Onward Sliding Shoes
prevent carpets and rugs
being torn. They slide
smoothly over the floor—
make Furniture easy to
move—improve looks and

@,
sng ¥
1 ¢3S
Sl‘ Make Things Fasy For Yourself
to put casters in place. Don’t be always oiling floors
and straightening carpets that casters have marked. Dcn't
Onward Sliding Shoes Special Offer
have replaced casters in For soc., we will send
Glass B h
Astoria, NewYork and suitable }?r ?\{o(;:isé
Hotel Astor the latter
similar-weight
and styles for Chairs, Furniture. are always in place. Easy
Couches, Beds, Pianos,etc. to put on—last a lifetime.

Piano Shoe Furniture Shoe
Don’t be always lifting heavy Furniture
be bothered with casters anyway.
hotels like Waldorf- | Booibaidasetof four
Chair, Couch or
using 2,500 sets. All sizes
Regular price, 7oc.
ONWARD MFG. CO., Berlin, Ont, FifgricstBepin, On

JACK'S the boy
for ‘CAMP’ !

Cold raw mornings—all
sorts of weather—ashore
or afloat, ‘Camp’ always
cheers, stimulates and
‘warms the cockles of
the heart.’

CAMP’ keeps anywhere—any time,

Nf all grocers. Sole Makers—R. Patorson & Sons, LM, Coffos Spssialisis, Glasgow.

ONE GOOD FEATURE
EVERY FEATURE GOOD

S long as a cream separator skims close, it is a good investment.

A But one good feature or a few good features do not make a sepa-
rator that will skim close for any length of time.

A good separator is one in which the minor parts have been just as

carefully designed and just as well made as the most important parts.

A defect in a minor part will, by throwing the entire machine out of

adjustment, offset all the perfection attained in any other part of the
machine. In the

I H C Cream Harvesters T
Dairymaid and Bluebell

one feature does not overtop all others because the same I H C standard
of qualityin design, material, and workmanship ismaintained throughout.

They are the only separators with dust-proof and milk-proof gears which
are easily accessible. The frame is entirely protected from wear by phos-
phor bropze bushings. These separators have large shafts, bushings,
and bearings; the flexible top-bearing is the strongest and most effective
found in any separator. The patented dirt-arrester removes the finest
particles of dirt from the milk before the milk is separated. I1H C Cream
Harvesters are made in two styles—Dairymaid, chain drive,

-~ and Bluebell, gear drive—each in four sizes,

The I H Clocal agent will be glad to let you §
examine one of these separators,or, write near-\§
est branch house for catalogues and other \
information. ‘

CANADIAN BRANCHES: International Harvester Co N/
Brandon, Calgary, Edmonton, Hamilton, Lehnbw:?O‘Am::fa“ I\
Montreal, North Battleford, Ottawa, Regina, Saskatoon,
. St. Jobn, Weyburn, Winnipe:. Yorkton.
International Harvester Company of America
Chicago (Incorporated) U S A

I H C Service Bureau
The Bureau is a clearing house for Agri-
cultural data. It aims to learn the best
ways of doing things on the farm,and then
distribute the information. Your individ-
ual experience may help others. Send
séour problems to the I H C Service
ureau.

2

Every Advertiser in this issue is Guaranteed by the Publishers.
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Learn now of Hosiery
Really Fault-Free!

Let your next hosiery purchase be Pen-
Angle. Examine these perfected stockings
or socks closely when the clerk shows them
to you. Notice the utter absence of the
clumsy, troublesome seams you have been
wearing. Hold them up and study how
the shape has been knit into them---
not the fabric dragged into shape as in
all other hose. And then, when you
wear them, see how snug and neat their fit
--—-how shape-retaining their method of
manufatcture---how long-wearing our exclu-
sive knitting process makes it sure your hose
will be---once you cease casual buying and

demand only 7

Made by Penmans Limited, Paris, Canada

_ UNDERWEAR. SWEATERS, HOSIERY

<€=DIRECT rrov FACTORY o KITCHEN
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RANGE
THIS FALL.

You Can Buy “DOMINION PRIDE” RANGE At Factory Price

Direct From The Largest Malleable Range Works in Canada

IF ou want to save from $25 to $30, and at the same time get the most satisfactory kitchen range made, write

or our Catalogue and look into the merits of the “DOMINION PRIDE,” at from $41 to $49.
If we sold you identically the same range in the usnal way, through a dealer, you would have to pay
from $69 to $78 for it. Vou would be paying two extra profits—to wholesaler and retailer—which would add
$25 to $30 to the cost of your range, but absolutely nothing to

e oy its value, °
“Th Besides costing much less than other ranges in its class, the
G E“."h;:i‘m o “DOMINION PRIDE" is much more satisfactory. It is made of tough
the Coo ove strong, malleable iron and the best blue polished steel—materials which wnli
ELLS about not warp, crack or break.
cooking from The polished steel does not need blacking—simply rub it over with a

Cave Dwellers with air chambers—and double-walled flues lined with asbestos—the

! 1
the time the § cloth, With its cold rolled steel plate oven—sectional K-on fire-box lining,
|

dropped hotstones “DOMINTON PRIDE" is the most economical range you can bu{. Actual
into the pot to boil tests have proved that it saves over 30% of fuel, burning either wood
it‘.) It a‘llso tc}ls all or coal.

about ‘‘Dominion

Pride'' Ranges. WE PAY THE FREIGHT

Whether you need
a Range ?ust now
or mot you will

A “DOMINION PRIDE” Range, with high closet shelf and elevated
tank or flush reservoir, with zinc sheet to go under range, 8 sections
enjoy reading this blue polished steel pipe and two elbows, will be delivered to any station in
book. 1 Ontario, Quebec or the Maritime Provinces for $41, or to any station in
Write for Free Co the four Western Provinces for $49—$5 to be sent with order and balance to

e Lo be paid when the Range is delivered at your station. If not convenient to

pay cash we will arrange to accept your note.

Canada Malleable & Steel Range Mfg. Co., Limited, Oshawa, Ont.
7

When writing it will be a distinct favor to us if you will mention this paper.

Read our Advertisement Guarantee onJPage Three of this issue.
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Household Exchange

ROM Mrs. T. J. McDowell, of Lis-
towel, comes the following inform-
ation which, no doubt, will be wel-

come to many a housewife:

I had such success in washing a white
ostrich plume not long ago that I would
like to pass on the method. Make a suds
of lukewarm water and pure castile
soap, then put in the feather and dip it
up and down, and gently press out the
dirt with your fingers. When the feath-
er looks clean rinse twice in lukewarm
water, and hang in the air by a string
for a couple of hours. Then bring it in
and shake until quite dry. Take a pair
of small scissors and carefully curl.
Make the curl loose, and your feather
will look like new.

An excellent ointment to have on hand
in case of burns or scalds is zinc oxide
mixed with either castor or olive oil,
until you have -a thick, smooth salve.
Spread thickly on soft linen cloths, then
lay on the burn. I have also used it
with great effect on cuts. Keep it mixed
in a little jar in a handy place, ready
for any emergency.

To launder net or bobbinet curtains
nicely and easily, wash in the usual way
first, then blue them in water in which
a quantity of good thick starch has been
stirred. Hang on the line by the selvage
side, the full length of the curtain.
They dry quickly and will be perfectly
smooth, except for the frill and inser-
tion. Then take a good hot iron and
press them out, and your curtains are
ready to put up again.

There are many ways coal oil may be
use as a cleanser around the house.
When cleaning windows add a small
quantity to clear warm water, and you
will find the windows polish beautifully.
It is also splendid to use in cleaning the
appointments of the bath room and sink.

When the children come in with wet
boots, try filling their boots full of
crushed paper, before putting to dry.
The paper absorbs the moisture, and
keeps the shoes from becoming hard and
unshapely.

To cook an egg for a little child have
the water boiling rapidly, then put in
the egg and set on top of the stove,
where it will keep warm for three min-
utes, then serve. Cooked in this way
the egg is jellied all the way through.

&

RS. C. I. BROOK, “Brook Glen,”
Lillico, Alberta, sends a short ar-
ticle on “Window Gardens,” which

ought to prove of value to many readers.

Autumn, with its soft, mellow, sunny
days, but cool, frosty nights, steals in
upon us. We enjoy these days, but for
the fact that they are a harbinger of
stern old winter, which, when it arrives,
obliterates all the unsurpassable color
blendings and tintings on Mother Earth,
and enwraps her in a mantle of white—
and we heave a sigh of regret that the
flowers, among other things, are all
gone. For we all love flowers—love to
see them, even if we do begrudge the
time necessary to care for them, as
Jennie Allen Moore said of herself, in
October’s “Around the Hearth.”

Even though we lose our outdoor flow-
ers, still we may have some indoors.
And at this season of the year might I
suggest to those who feel they have not
the time to devote to the care of a large
number of plants individually, that they
start a window garden, which will re-
quire but little attention. A window
may be made very attractive by a com-
mon soap box (or one made any desired
size) and a few plants. Nail four legs
to the box, paint, stain or varnish, to
suit the coloring of the room, if you
wish, fill three-quarters full of good
loamy soil, and put in varieties of plants
or seeds, in such arrangement as you
desire,

The flowers should be of contrasting
colors. For instance, the following
gives a very pleasing effect—geraniums
of a scarlet variety in the centre of
the box, with white begonias around
them, then heliotrope, with its abund-
ant flowers and sweet fragrance. Or,
red geraniums with mixed pansy seeds
planted around them. In every case,
around the front and ends of the box,
plant one or more kinds of trailing
plants—strawberry geraniums, Wander-
ing Jew, lover’s tangle, portulaca, or
creeping nasturtium—which may grow
almost to the floor, and completely hide
the box.
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AT Christmas time, it is naturally the
small person whose needs are

most considered. On this page
will be found patterns of home-made
toys which will be found useful and
amusing. Number 6163 is Teddy’s
sacque coat, trousers and cap, 12, 16
and 20 inches high; 7124 is a dog
blanket, 8 12 and 16 inches at centre
back; 6165, a pattern for jointed mon-
key; 6511, a Teddy lion; 6464, a Teddy
bear, 12, 16 and 20 inches high; 6341, a
Billy possum; 5834, a Buster Brown
bulldog; 5841, a cat, and 6347 a Jack
rabbit.

Then in fancy dresses for dolls, there
is number 7206 for dress and coat, 18,
22 and 26 inches high; 6468, for dress
and underwear, for doll 18, 22 or 26
inches high; 7197, a middy costume, 18,
22 and 26 inches high; 6492, dress and
coat, 18, 22 and 26 inches high; 6839,
dress and rompers, 18, 22 and 26 inches
high.

>

SUPPOS‘E, for a moment, you hap-
pened to know some young woman

crippled by rheumatism, who never
was able to get to the dining-room,
and that you selected for her the cun-
ningest little individual chafing-dish you
ever saw. Wouldn’t she probably be
more delighted wit hit than any of her
other, Christmas gifts? Her luncheons
and Sunday night teas might be served
in it with scarcely any extra trouble to
those waiting on her. When she felt
able she could prepare some simple
oyster and egg dishes for herself; but, -
even if she did not feel equal to this,
the chafing-dish- could be used as an
attractive way of serving what had al-
ready been prepared in ‘the kitchen.

With the lamp lighted the little lun-
cheon would have a distinctly tempting
appearance when it arrived in the sick-
room. A

Take another imaginary case: that
of a sick-abed man especially fond of

forward to his breakfasts with real
pleasure, and it would take only a little
extra time to make the coffee. Such
gifts unquestionably make the days spent
indoors less tedious.

A little lamp or candle with a pretty
shade gives an air of festivity to the
tray or small table on which the invalid’s
evening meal is served. In these days
of electrical connections such a lamp
may be quickly and safely arranged, and
some of the shops are carrying a large
assortment of lamps which are admir-
ably adapted to this purpose.

-

IT does not often happen in art work
of such different kinds as cut-leather

work and stenciling that practically
the same tools and the same designs can

good coffee. Buy for him a tiny coffee
machine, and you might give him no
end of pleasure, to say nothing of in-
suring his getting freshly-made and
steaming-hot coffee. He would look

be used. But a cardboard pattern may
be cut for stenciling in the same way
in which the traced pattern is used to
cut the leather.

Draw the rough design on Manila

T
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paper, place tracing-paper over it, se-
cure by thumb-tacks and make the fin-
ished drawing with a soft pencil. If the
design is reversible place the traced side
next to the suede. Otherwise, draw the
design on the opposite side of the trans-
parent paper. Using the back of the
knife-blade, rub each line, and holding
the paper firmly with the left hand, re-
move one or two tacks to inspect re-
sults, being careful not to move the
tracing. ‘When all parts are perfectly
distinct remove the tracing and pre-
serve the outlines with a fine pen and
India ink very lightly applied.

Place a piece of glass under the skin
and go all over the design, starting each
opening with the knife, finishing the cut-
ting with the scissors.

Apply the back of velvet or satin to
the leather with tube glue after the de-
sign is cut. The tools required for the
execution of cut-leather work present
little or no hindrance to the determined
worker. A very sharp knife and em-
broidery scissors, a drawing board, “T”
square, compass, tracing-paper and
thumb-tacks (the last five articles ob-
tainable in any art or department store
for $1.50) are the essential accompani-
ments to this work. Cut-leather ar-

ticles are among the most desirable
Christmas gifts.
»
VEN in the last few years great

changes have been going on in the

manner of celebrating Christmas.
The growing interest in all matters of
hygiene is accountable for many of
these revolutions. Now, instead of the
foolish trifles so often put aside by the
recipient as “good enough to give away
next year” many gifts take the form
of useful kitchen utensils. The kitchen
being the recruiting place for the forces
of health, what more appropriate to this
season of joy than machinery for forti-
fying those forces? To hear the “groan
of delight” of one housemother as she
lifts the light and convenient aluminum
teakettle, with its top that falls over by
a certain twist of the handle, is satis-
faction enough. Compare her delight
in this labor-saving kettle with the chag-
rin she felt two years ago in unrolling
a highly-scented handkerchief-case—fifth
of its kind among her presents.

pan.
Bakes evenly.

porous, yielding.

under side with “jell ”’—

It doesn’t get s0ggy nor crumbly.
Roll it gently, carefully.

Not a crack—not a break.

Bake anything, make anything.

tooth some rolls.

Be flourwise.

Let’s make a Jelly Roll—
With FIVE ROSES flour.

Its-Strength and Fineness hold your
batter together in the long well-greased

Smooth Texture—soft, golden Crumb, spongy,

No holes, nor lumps to vex you.
And when you turn it out on the damp
napkin hot and savory, and you spread the

Perfect Smoothness—a Perfect Roll—Yours.

Use FIVE ROSES —bread and pastry.
Melting puff paste—flaky pie crust—crinkly fritters—

FIVE ROSES for anything—everything.

Not Bleached
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’'m the Cream of the West Miller,
and I'll tell you what I'll do—Tll

guarantee your next batch of bread

WILL guarantee it to rise away up

out of the pans,and make asdelicious

bread as you ever tasted. The
loaves will be the biggest and most
wholesome you ever baked with the
same amount of flour. I'll guarantee
it or you get back the money you paid
for the flour! Now see: :

Just go to your grocer and buy a bag
of Cream of the West Flour. Take it
home and bake it up.

Give it a trial.

Give it a couple of trials. Youroven
or yeast might not be just right the
first time,

Now when you give it a fair trial, if
you honestly feel that you have not

had splendid satisfaction with Cream
of the West Flour, return the unused
portion of the bag and get your money
back. '

Just tell the store man your bread
didn’t come out right and you want
your money back as guaranteed.

It's not the grocery man who loses.
It doesn’t come out of his pocket. It
is the Campbell Milling Company,
Limited, of Toronto, who pay, and
they are satisfied to pay if you'll be
satisfied to try Cream of the West
Flour.

Ask your store-keeper about this
guarantee. He knows. He will tell
you. Try a bag next baking day.

Cream ¢ West Flour

The hard wheat flour that is guaranteed for bread

represented.

I.F OO0 o E510 30,610 E:OCJC'JOOCDODOQ

Guaranter

E hercby affirm and declare that Cream of the West Flour is a superior bread flour,
m and as such is subject to our absolute guarantee of money back if not satisfactory
after a fair trial. Any dealer is hereby authorized to return price
paid by customer on return of unused portion of bag if the flour is not as

The Campbell Milling Company, Limited, Toronto.

ARCHIBALD CAMPBELL, PRESIDENT
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~This Heat Regulator

Saves on Your Coal

30 Days to Try— 60 Days to Pay
Prove it for yoursell. We send it all
ready to put up on 30 Days Free Trial to
convince you it will do just what we say it
will. Anyone who can use a screw-drive:
can attach it to any fnrnace, steam o)
hot water heater.

The Chicago Heat Regulator
keeps even heat, whether the wea her out-
side be below zero or above freezing. That
means health and 25 per cent coal saved.

The Thermostat keeps the temperatur
Just as you want it during the day. Set the

'ime-Set at night and it will open the dam-
pers at any hour you desire in the morn-
ing. No getting ug early to warm up the

se. Send for Free Booklet A today,

DUST -

Guaranteed to last a Lifetime.
A postal will bring prices and the names of satisfied users in your neighborhood

Toronto Office««-598 YONGE STREET

CHAMBERLIN

Metal Weather Strips

KEEP OUT
NOISE - = DRAFTS

Can be attached to any Building

M whion gives full particulars—Don’t wait

for zero weather.

Otterville Manufacturing Co.
Otterville, Ontario

Read our Advertisement Guarantee on Page Three of this issue.
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Around the Hearth

Continued from page 14

and so she bravely conquered the tan-
talizing voice that would insist on tell-
ing her, “I knew you couldn’t hold out.”

@

R. HOLDEN drove up to the door,
and received the list of groceries
and provisions from his wife. He

was off for town twenty miles away,
so he kissed wife and little ones, and
sprang into the sleigh, Mrs. Holden call-
ing after him not to forget to call at
the express office. Then she swept and
dusted, cleaned and scrubbed all day,
for the intervening days until Christ-
mas would be filled with baking and
cooking, and, of course, the usual
guests, the childless couple on their
right, and the lone bachelor on the left
would come for dinner. A good, hot
supper was ready when the merry jingle
of sleigh bells was again at the door,
and the boxes were carried in, among
them the special one, hidden among the
other parcels, not to be opened until the
little folk retired.

The last day of anticipation was over.
Four expectant little ones went to bed
with hopes beating high; four pairs of
“clean stockings without a hole” were
hung, or rather pinned, with large safety
pins to the velours couch, hung accord-
ing to age, and at respectful distances,
Mr. Holden had gone over to sit a while
with the bachelor, who had been housed
in with rheumatism. “Do not wait for
me, Margaret, I may be late, as I will
help him out a little” He had not seen
the row of stockings, but at eleven
o’clock when he came home, without dis-
turbing them, he placed above Georgie’s
a mouth organ, new skates all ready fast.
ened on new boots; and beside Nettie's
a lovely doll, and set of blue and white
dishes.  Billy-boy’s woolly dog, on
wheels was there, and a tin trumpet,
with a rubber doll for baby that whistl-
ed when squeezed. At the head of the
couch was a large parcel addressed to
Mrs. Holden from Santa Claus,

“Don’t be long out to the barn,
Daddy, we want you, too.”

“All right,” he called cheerily. When
the mystic door was opened their de-
light knew no bounds. Mr. Holden
placed himself in front of the box until
all the gifts had been examined, then
took baby from his wife’s knee, and
placed the box there. “Open it, mother,”
said Georgie, “see, from Santa Claus,?
spelling it out, as his mother’s tremh-
ling fingers untied the cord. A hand-
some set of furs, kid gloves, and a box
of chocolates. She smiled her gratitude
Just then, and all day long there was a
glad light in her eyes, and a song in
her heart. When the happy day was
ended, and they were alone, she said,
“James, you have been so good and
kind,” and her voice broke, “and T
never gave you anything in return.” His
arms held her close as he said, “Yes,
dear, you have given me the grandest
gift of all, your forgiveness for what I
have always regretted, and that is some-
thing, isn’t it?”

) — ) a—) —(

Another View of George

AMAN but lately married went out
to post a letter, and as the lamps
had not been lit in the suburban

road in which he dwelt he could only
dimly see his way. A short distance up
the road he met, as he thought, his wife,
who had been out to tea; and as he
went past he just whispered :

“All right, my dear; I shall be with .
you in a minute.”

Immediately after he had said these
words he saw the woman turn a horri-
fied look upon him and then hurry
away; and the idea occurred to him that
it was not his wife at all, and that in
the darkness he had made 2 mistake.
He decided to say nothing about the
matter and quickly disappeared.

When he returned home he found his
wife awaiting him, and she at once
greeted him with the words:

“Oh, George, I have had such a fright-
ful experience! T was just coming
down the road when a man tried to stop
me, and said: ‘All right, my dear; I
shall be with you in a minute’ I ran
home, found you were out, and I’'ve
been so much alarmed.”

George was just about to explain,
when an idea came to him.

“What sort of man was it?” he asked.

“Oh,” replied the young wife, “I saw
him quite plainly, and a more villainous
face I never beheld in my life. He was
a perfect monster, with crime stamped
on every feature”

George decided it was best to say
nothing after all.—Boston Post.
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bez :§ For Holiday Gifts
EFf6 y HERE is not a household where PR I'; " l‘; N I IO N
Yo e"‘t Salt there is not a work-basket in full
Scen activity in the days before Christ- THE MODERN DOCTOR’S
) R WATCHWORD
A clean stomach mas. Here are some patterns which will
help you to make up dainty toys or To prevent disease is easier than to cure it, and Bovril and Bread :
xd a clear heafd are lmﬂes to gla‘éde,“ yof“r friend% %Iumd Butter are a great team to keep the system in shape to rcp?:?discl;;:c s
e guarantees o ber 404 is a design for an embroidere A o i : ; ; .
apron; 447, a design for embroidering disgg%ﬁ‘gfgg:;;‘é l?crcs OE(C)VPF}t‘S'(_deICh between meals or at night will

Abbey’s Saint a baby’s pillow in heart shape; 458, a

design for embroidering a tea cosy cov-
25¢ and 60c bottle. er; 544, a design for embroidered bread
tray doylies; 563, a design for embroid-
Sold everywhere. ered words, adapted to different pur-

81 poses; 524, a dqsign for a bra‘ided' cor- Ailn ATL hat i 00bd tn Beet is it Bobdl
ner; 467, a design for embroidering a

corset cover; 555, a design for an em-

broidered handkerchief case in envelope
shape, ten inches in length; 454, a design

for embroidering a photograph frame; E BT g T
531, a design for embroidering an in- 2% v J E W E LRY

e - _ FOR XMAS
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Fed ey o 2 1000
N R Shop with us by mail

and save time during

the busy season.

Satisfaction Guaranteed

| STOCK and BICKLE

. g New Building
“Bisie j 27 | 152-154 Yonge Street
MY CotlennC i | TORONTO
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St. Lawrence
“Crystal Diamonds”

may cost a few cents more on the hundred
pounds than other lump sugar. Good things
always cost more than inferior quality.
However, ST. LAWRENCE “CRYSTAL
DIAMONDS” are really the most economical
Sugar, because they go further on account of
their matchless sweetness due to perfect purity.

To appreciate the superiority of St. Lawrence
Sugar, compare it with any other sugar.

ofe
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Periodicals
Regular Price $4.00

For $2.00

Weekly Free Press and
Prairie Farmer
$1.00
The Big Newspaper that
gives all the news of all
Canada. Features—Colored,
Comic, Magazine, Ladies’
Home, Farm, Stock Rais-

Suéar

The St. Lawrence Sugar Refining Co. Limited
MONTREAL. 31

o L el

~ers* and Market Sections.

Western Home Monthly
$1.00
The Popular Family Mag-
azine of Western Canada.
Edited to interest every
member of the household.
Special articles by well
known writers, departments
standard, entertaining fic-
tion and original photo-
graphs. fant’s shoe, tracrlxsf_er f?r two bShO'SS are
1 . esign for embroiderin
Northwest Farmer §”f§ﬁgy4]?§’g S Boast shage %
$l.00 Then there is a variety of dainty

1 i icultural aprons, among which you will be sure
P el eAntwie to be suited. Number 6480 is a fancy

=llllllllllllllllllllllll

WATCHES witTH FOBS

This unprecedented offer is now
‘open to every Boy and Girl, ever,
Lady and Gentleman, to take ad-
vantage of promptly. We will give
%ou absolutely free your choice, or
oth, of these handsome and ac-
curateWatcheswith Fobattached.
The Gentleman’s Watch is the latest
thin model, stem wind and stem
set, with a genuine Swiss Precision
Movement, Solid Silver Nickel Case,
highly polished, fancy Dial with or-
namented hands protected by a heavy
bevelled French Crystal, The Lady’s
size is also the newest thin model,
stem wind and stem set, with the
same quality Swiss Precision Move-
ment as in the man’s size, highly
polished Solid Silver Nickel Case,
Leautiiully ornamented Dial with

S ———
===

Semi-Monthly. Invaluable apron, one size; 6164, a fancy apron, A ginC{ lgolqnllmngs, a;nfdlclﬁal{)Frcnﬁh
: 2 . “ rystal. e beautifu ob is the

to every farmer. Special one size ; 6563, 2 circular and fancy work Sieweatidsatm Solid Rolled Gold Plate
articles by experts, embrac- apron, one size; 6148, princess aprons, b throughout, fancy Mesh Pattern
:)@/ with Safety Chain attachment. 7The

ing every branch of agri- small 32 or 34, medium 36 or 38, large
. 40 or 42 bust; 6158, fancy aprons, one
i size; 6477, a collapsible sewing basket,

i 6484, tea cosy with adjustable

Canadian Home Journal one size;
cover, one size.

Suspension Clasp, Ormament, and
Pendant Signet are all handsomely
engraved. For selling only $8.60
worth of our high-grade Floral Motto
Pictures, we give you your choice of
either of the above Watches with
Fob attached. Words fail us to give
more than a faint idea of the quality
and beauty of these Pictures, the
Floral portions of which stand out
clearly from a delicate satin-finished

w— Solid Gold Background. The rich,
DESIGN REGISTERED natural colors of the flowers are so

e ————
e e

An  Exclusively
Monthly Magazine, con-
taining articles and depart-

Tadies’ > - e

An Important Game

m.entshdear t(]>EJ a;eryl fem;- N a small South Carolina town that life-lfikﬁ that one alglostl expcct_g tloa sm:}ll theiié “wefie"ﬁfé‘é"e,‘ich"‘c‘iféﬁﬁ‘gtﬁ.‘ifé
nine heart. articular at- (T ” are full size, inches long an inches wide. P, L )y

i was ﬁmShedl I_)eforeh t};f i t‘;;o ‘beautiful homelike sentiments of the Illuminated Text portion, will make a set
tention is devoted to house- men were playing checkers in the of these desired by all who see them. These refined Motto Pictures sell regularly

in Art Stores at B0 cents each, so that at our Wholesale price of 15 cents
each you can sell the entire lot in an hour. To assist you to make your sales
quickly we will send a Prize Coupon to give with every Picture you sell,
which will entitle your customer to receive an extra present from us absolutely
free. Order rightnow. We will send the Mottoes by return mail Postpaid. W hen
sold return us our money $3.60, and your choice of either of these beautiful Watches
with Fob attach d complete, will be sent to you at once Postpaid. Address:

COLONIAL ART CO. Desk 04 TORONTO, ONT. .,

back of a store. A traveling man who
was making his first trip to the town
was watching the game, and, not being
Send in your order to-day acquainted with the business methods

i of the citizens, he called the attention
to Canadian HomeJournal of the owner of the store to some cus-

hold and fashion articles.

l!lllllllllllllllll‘llllllllll'
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Toronto tomers who hgd just entered flhe front
door. “Sh! Sh!” answered the store-
Papers may be sent to one or separate kggper, making another move on the - “ - l - l l . l . l l - - - . l l - l . - . .
g checkerboard. “Keep perfectly quiet

and they’ll go out.” EVery Advertiser in this’issue is Guaranteed by the Publishers.
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Either for Yourself
Note illustrations abo

taken at random from

We make everything for

571—T,ady’s Cheviot Coat,s0inches
long,lined with quilted satin, large
Mink Marmot collar.Price $17.95

5502—Child’s White Yamb Stole,
36 inches long, with muff, satin
nnet sl cons e snes Price $3.25

5231—Tailored Black Lawn Blouse, tucks on
sides of front, closing at back ..........Price 79¢

5361 —Corset Cover of cotton, trimmed with lace
ANALUCKES. . coisr o evoonmmmaniseeansmoneans Price 15¢

[T
R

the following descriptions. Where else can you
obtain such values? Yet each of the articles is

Winter Catalogue every page of which contains
a bargain—a bargain which, price, quality, style
and workmanship considered, cannot be duplicated.

from a fancy collar to a fur lined coat.

i

.‘ @1 i
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or for Gift Purposes.
ve and then read carefully

The Bon Ton Fall and

women, girls and children

5276—Infants’ Sweater of soft wool. Colours, navy with

white, red with white or white with red. ....... .+ v, BYICSiTBo
54511—Child’s Skirt, soft cotton With hem stitched tucks
and lace edging, 2to 7 years........ “xterhnean e ... Price 35¢
53413—Night Gown, Hannellette, trimmed with embroi-
dery, and tucks. White blue or pink ............ Price $1.49
54611—Infants’ Long Skirt, cream flannel, hemmed with
Sk emBroldery .. o 0 i et iant nem Lerreeesees Price $1.74
5244—Japanese Silk Blouse, lace trimmings ar;d collar,
sleeves Kimono style—white only. ............, Price $1.98

5214—Misses’ Black and White striped Messaline Silk Dress,
trimmed with Black Pailette Silk,edgedwith red piping $8.98

Why not have more and better clothes for the same money by buying from the Bon Ton Co. ?
Buy from us and buy direct from factory at factory prices—save' all retailers’, jobbers’ and other profits.
If, on receipt, the goods do not come up to your expectations, either in quality, or price, or fail in
any way to satisfy, return them and we. w11} not only refund your money promptly, but pay shipping
charges both ways. Remember every price in our Catalogue includes transportation charges direct to
your home—you simply send us Catalogue price and we deliver goods free. Write at once for our

1911-1912 Fall and Winter Catalogue.

THE BON-TON CO., 439 St. Joseph St., ¥ QUEBEC, Que. 1-11

SPECIAL PRICES FOR MAGAZINE CLUBS.

You save from 10 to 25 per cent. of the cost of magazines in each club.

<verybody's

CANADR MONTHILY &y« bty . v $1.50 With Woman’s Home Companion and With American and Success. .......... $4.20

With Canadian Home Journal........ 1.60 With MacLean's and Toronto Saturday diga o s sl Y OEERES . R o 5.50

$3.55 With Review of Reviews and World

o-day
...... 4.75 With Canadian Magazine and Canadian

CANADIAN HOME_JOURNAL..... $1.00 Monthly...............

With Canadian Magazine and Canadian American. . ............

With McClure's Mag. and Good House- Lifein AmErba ot ber

With Canadian Courier and American 5.40 [y B !

With Canadian Magazine and Canadian With Canada Monthly or North West : Courier v, . .iomasvsvieeiirens 6.60
Home Jotrnal. ... oo o viiives 3.60 TR ol tau'~ + s s Emsmah 1.50 With Canadian Home Journal and

With Western Home Monthly or North With Weekly Free Press or Modern : House Beautiful. ...... P 4.40
West Farmer, or Canadian Prisel@ ot cine s o 1o hnsis vy 1.60 With American and Women's Home
Thresherman and Farmer or With Modern Priscilla, Pictorial Review 3 Coripanion. . . iy cvisrstvs o i 4580
Country Life in Canada. ...... 1.50 and Ladies’ World............. 2.75 With Review of Reviews and American

With Designer, or Everyday House- With Rod and Gun or Designer........ 1.60 . Magazine.........coc00ens ... 4.90
keeping, or Family Herald, or With Delineator and Canada Monthly 3.05 With Woman's Home Companion,
Weekly Star, or YNeekly Free With Designer and Pictorial Review... 2.70 McClure's and Review of Re- & o
Ores: riscilla_or AL T e sy R S S v
[Rl::;isﬂa({earzldg‘dginl{; and Gun With Family Herald and Weekly Star
or New Idea Woman's Magazine 1.60 ; and Canadian Magazine....... 4.45

With World's Worlk:.. ... ..ches viiuone 3.20 CANADIAN MAGAZINE........... $2.50 With Ainslee’s and World To-day .... 5.45

With World To-day and McClure's.... 4.15 2 1 With Woman‘s Home Companion, Mec-

With Cosmopolitan or Good House- With Canada Monthly and Canadian ; Clure's and American......... 5.25
KOBCE, cochinis oumis odbnat 6 1o ek 3 2.25 Wik RHome lg\urnal. S T O 3.60 %tiﬁ lF_’llctom_al g\evlew ............... 1‘8?

i i . Jome it eview of Reviews an cClure’'s 4.90 i arper'sBazaar. . ... ... cov000s 3

Wi Ar(njg:::g:nio?: 7 Womans ) .}'1.0. .. 2.40 With American or Woman's Home With Review of Reviews and Delineator 4.80

With McClure's and Delineator. .. .... 3.45 Companion, .........ooeuennss 3.75 With Delineator and Pictorial Review 4.15

With Western Home Monthly and With House Beautiful. . ............. - 5.10 With McCall's and Ladies’ World. .. .. 2.85
Weekly Free Press. ........... 2.35 With StBNicho!as (New) and Harper's e With M(c:Clure s and Woman's Home s

i me Monthly and LI, Sl s pa s vn o e s .4 ompanion. . ........... s mes .

b We._s[ilerg- i HO ............ y ..... 2.90 With Pearson's or Ever%\,body's‘ ........ 3.25 With McClure's and Everybody's..... 3.80

With Canadian Home Journal and With McClure’s and Woman's Home With Canada ‘Monthly and Canadian
Family Herald and Weekly Star  2.35 Companion. .................. 5.90 ’ Hg)m_e{{)lurnal. slelu e A 200 3400

With Delineator and American Boy. ... 3.40 With Canadian Courier and Canadian With Ladies orld, Pictorial Review

With Practical Farmer and McCall's.. 2.70 Home Journal................ 5.85 and Modern Priscilla. .. ....... 3.50

With Canadian Home Journal, Free

Press Weekly and Western Home

With Woman's Home Companion and

e, With American Magazine............ Lo i S e ey 2.70
OB o 5 o » Wt - v $5.85 With Canadtai Courlés s i elineator. . ......... !
g ' 1 ‘e 4 s WHIN LAanadilan LOUICh v v v v v v v v s v v e . anion or
With Canadiar Mogazine and McClure's 4.2 With Canadian Home Journai or Cana- e T 2.80
yl'lz i Srosti gnf aci ay Night and £y, daMonthly.................. 2.85 With World's Work and Delineator. ... 5.15
2 (@Onﬁo Pa i . 1o With WesternHome Monthly......... 2.85 With Cosmopolitan and Delineator. ... 4.20
ok R dd o Fdbricain dh 3 Cannias o 2210 “Mith Musical Canade . 0k ooy AgO With Vi€ Linvie Compaoion, snd
P i‘,’few goveyIaNe e i e With Toronto Saturday Night........ 4.60 5 T el i e i PR 4.35
. ?gazgme. e R i WAR NACCIOte s 7] v s Vil « s it » 3425 With Cosmopolitan or Good House-
g WWrrekei r§:s r e 2 With Woman's Home Companion or Relpimg il e e 3.05
With T ¥ yS t Bc'l. y Night . ...... '32 American. .. .. .oouiiieien s 3.75 With Success and Pearson's. .........- 3.35
ith loronto Saturday INIght. . ...... 4:4° With Canada Monthly and Country With Fouse Beautiful and Deélineator. 3.45

""" 4.45 McCLURE'S OR EVERYBODY'S.... $1.80
"""" 5:4% With Canadian Home Journal........ $1.90

------ 3.60 With Canadian Home Journal and Cana-

ReepIng, v ooy cidae uivs cuphiysy 3.40
With Current Literature and Canadian i With Wi:t);f:nlt—l[g#e‘ = onthly J sy 2.65
10§ g {2 S I I I I I .00 )
With Free Press Weekly, Canadian COSMOPOLITAN OR GOOD HOUSE- : Pree Press..uv.oeooisioosesas 2.75
&hresherrp{an anls{ Fa}rlnlner and KEEPING., .. &5 aiaiuli . - $2.00 yt:z Ez:‘a‘za*;‘lﬁ;‘g’ a::d\l‘?/:;&;gn%ar“ :‘;‘;
estern jome ONtMY &« vivos 3.10 ; q 1 . R .
With Review of Reviews and Canadian With Canadian Home Journal........ 2.25 %‘3" ﬁaﬂ?dlfin C%urlgr and Etude. ... :g;
COBBTer ol r Vol ahas b b e Aot 5.50 With Metropolitan and Hampton's.... 4.25 \Vl'th Ar:s cain or Bcc)u €. e s .
With Canadian Magazine............. 2.85 With Western Home Monthly and i Mérlc}:‘anhoody an Shese
With Ainslee’sMagazine.............. 2.40 Maclieans.. ... ooi. vouyuies 375 Wih Sun.;’ett efd AN IR e g
With McClure's..................... 1.95  With McClure's and Forest and Stream 4.15 00 o7 i an ll—l anB it
With:HotisekeBrery: i dinieldiitoion s 2.15 With Success, Delineator and Every- W:'th er lg_er :N ork ouse Beau ST 42
With Family Herald and Weekly Star.. 1.60 DO B e Coe oo minie s Vs 5.25 wir O orld’s L.or ........ e T
With Canadian Thresherman and Far- %ith Review of Reviewsc.: ............ o A tg;eynt iterature or Worl By
g - o IR R R BT AR e 1.50 ith Woman’s Home Companion or S R T L e .
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things about which we think? I can't
believe it. You and I could speak
without fear of laughter, and we shall
guess the other things which lie too
deep for words. it seems to me that all
my life I have been looking at things
wrongly. I have been taking always the
easy way. When I see my uncle I am
going to tell him so, and show him that,
while never lacking in gratitude to him,
I must not be a slave even to gratitude.
This will be Greek to you—but I shall
find words to make you understand
when I see you.”

Christine laid down the letter with a
quick little catch of the breath. The
broad man who had protected her from
observation had gone and she was al-
ready one full block past the Stores’
corner, But it didn’t matter. It wouldn’t
matter even if she were late. Nothing
mattered. When she tied on her scis-
sors and took her place at the counter
more than one of the girls looked cur-
iously at the brightness on her face.

CHAPTER XXII.

F Adam Torrance had neglected the
Stores in the past, if he had put
them aside carelessly, as a thing of

small import, which he steadily declined
to perceive within his mental horizon,
it is certain that in these days the
Stores thk a full and fine revenge.
F.rom. being an incident of mere finan-
cial importance, they became a haunt-
ing nightmare; from being below the
horizon  altogether, they  suddenly
loomed large and threatening shutting
out the view; from bheing nothing, they
became all. It is not an exaggeration
to say that he thought of them all day
and dreamed of them all night. He
could not bear to go near them, he could
not bear to stay away, he hated to look
at a shop girl's face, but it was agony
not to scan each one eagerly. It speaks
well for him that his work lacked
nothing in efficiency and that he never
spoke of the tortures he endured.
Naturally he was always fancying like-
nesses, and that was almost insupport- -
able. Once he saw a girl’s face, coarse-
lipped, black-browed, which looked at
him it seemed with the very eyes of an
aunt of his, an aunt whose very name
had been stricken from the family an-
nals. What if—such things are not im-
possible. He lived in hell until it was
proved beyond all dispute that this
black-browed girl was really the daugh-
ter of her black-browed parents. Then
there was little Miss Ellis, an adopted
child, in whose white face and timid
eyes he thought he could trace a likeness
to his dead wife. He was greatly drawn
to this girl, and when he found out be-
yvond doubt that she was the daughter
of a sister of good Mrs. Ellis, who had
adopted her, his despair deepened.

Meanwhile, the sifting went on rap-
idly. Johnson and his trained assistants
worked almost night and day. Mark
had been telegraphed for and might be
expected now any day—but not a single
clue led anywhere.

Christine often saw Mr. Torrance in
those days, and wondered at his white
and drawn face and at the keen and
yet furtive look in his eyes, eyes that
seemed always searching and yet fear-
ing what they might find. And he often
saw her, too, and every time was
pierced anew by her strange and haunt-
ing resemblance—another trick of im-
agination he supposed, yet a most per-
sistent one. And often he thought what
a disappointment would have been his
had he not seen her in her own home
before the search was started and known
her for whom she was.

So strange are the things which really
happen that, of all the girls in Angers’
Stores, the Misses Brown were the only
ones who escaped the vigilance of Mr.
Johnson and his half frantic employer.
And this simply because the human
mind is remarkably tenacious of a sug-
gestion received in good faith. This is
why it did not occur to Mr. Johnson,
trained to suspicion as he was, that Mr.
Torrance did not know what he was
talking about when he told him that
the Misses Brown were outside the
scope of the enquiries. It never oc-
curred to him to waste time on anyone
so well vouched for. And, stranger
still, it did not occur to Mr. Torrance
himself that he really knew nothing
about the Browns. He had called there,
he had seen them, he had gathered from
their conversation that they were sisters,
and the idea of sifting this statement
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is made in
England in the
world’s largest
Malt Vinegar

Brewery.

It has a new and de-
licious flavour,differ-
ent — quite different
— from _any other
sauce or relish you
have ever-had before.

All Stores keep H.P.
Sauce on their handiest
shelf—it saves time—
it sells so freely.

Is Your
Wife Deaf?

Then you can appreciate what
an Acousticon will mean to her.
It will enable her to hear per-
fectly.

You will be able to have your
evening chats together. You will
be able to read aloud together.
She will be able to have her
friends in and to call on them
without embarrassment. She will
be able to go to church, enjoy the
sermon and music, and take part
in the services. She will enjoy
the pleasures of which deafness
has been robbing her.

The Acousticon
has brought joy to thousands of
deaf people in Canada, England
and the United States. It is a
scientifically constructed electrical
device which does not go into the
ear at all, yet leaves both your
hands entirely free.

The Acousticon is
easily used.

Write us for full description
and with copies of letters of
clergymen, and business and pro-
fessional gentlemen who know
about the wonderful work the
Acousticon is doing.

PR b - | UL

GENERAL ACOUSTIC CO.
OF CANADA LIMITED

Dept. J
468 Yonge Street, - TORONTO

neat and

They mend all leaks in all utensils—tin,
( brass, copper, graniteware, hot water bags,ete.
<23 No solder, cement or rivet. Anyone can use

them; fit anysurface, two million inuse. Send

for sample pkg., 10c. COMPLETE PACKAGE
ASSORTED BIZES, 25¢., POSTPAID- Agents wanted.

. Collette Mfg.Co. Dept. D Collingwood, Ont,

will vanish if you
take

“NA-DRU-CO”
Headache
Wafers

Give quick, sure relief, and we guarantee
they contain nothing harmful to the heart or
nervous system. 25c. a box, at all druggists’.

NATIONAL DRUG and CHEMICAL CO.
of Canada, Limited, Montreal. 26a

never for a moment obtruded itself.
Another reason for this negligence was

the secrecy of the investigation. Out-
side the searchers there was no one
who possessed more than the most
vague idea that a search was being

made. One day one of the girls at the
ribbon counter laughingly asked Chris-
tine if she was a foundling, adding that
foundlings seemed to be at a premium
now-a-days, for she had heard that
someone was looking for a missing
heiress. Christine had replied lightly
that she was nothing so interesting, and
it so happened that Mr. and Mrs. Flynn,
the only two now in the Stores who
might have contradicted her, heard
nothing at all of the investigation, for
the simple reason that they had no
children to investigate.

Meanwhile, the offer of the reward
for information as to the person who
had brought the letter had also ended in
a blind alley. The letter-bringer might
have been invisible for all the trace

that had been left to guide anyone. |

Barefaced efforts to obtain the money
by false information were, of course,
frequent, but of any real clue there was
not a vestige. And as days went by
without result, another anxiety was ad-
ded by the non-appearance of Mark.
This could have been explained quite
simply, for, as Mark’s impatience had
insisted upon starting the “Shuswap”
on her voyage before the schedule time,
and as the Misses Macgregor were not
in town, the telegram was still following
the travelers.

It must have been a fortnight after
Christine’s return to the Stores that the
most promising clue was unearthed. It
was found that in Mr. Torrance’s own
store there had been employed, un_tll
within a couple of months, a young girl
of sixteen or thereabouts who was
known to have been adopted under
peculiar circumstances. The girl’s name
was Alma Stone. Her adopted parents
were dead, and the girl had supported
herself for some litle time. No one
knew where she was now, and the en-
quiry seemed to be threatened with an-
other blank, until someone rememhe‘red
that if anyone would know anything
about Alma Stone that person would be
Miss Celia Brown. Christine, on being
auestioned, remembered having heard
het sister mention the girl’s name, and
stated that Celia was so far better that
1t would do her no harm to be interro-
gated. ;

It must be said that the detective was
1ather surprised at the eagerness with
which Mr. Torrance elected to visit the
Misses Brown. He would have pre-
fcrred to have attended to this prom-
ising clue himself, but as employers’
wishes are paramount he had to be con-
tented with providing the interviewer
with as full a list of questions as his
professional mind could compass.

It was a dreary day that had been
chosen for an interview. The glory of
{he autumn was almost dead and vicious,
slanting rain pelted the dying leaves
from the trees, and the heavy feet of
passers-by printed their frail ghosts
upon the muddy pavement. Brook Street,
under such conditions, was not lovely.
The rain seemed never to clean any-
thing here, but only to add to the dirt
and dreariness. Even the children
looked dirtier and less cheerful and
Ada’s garden was more than ever an
abomination of desolation.

Celia, who had been warned of the
coming visitor, was lying, prop'ped with
pillows, upon the couch, her tired eyes
watching the steady beating of the rain.
Celia did not get well as rap.xdly as they
had hoped. There were times when
they almost feared to realize how slow
her progress was. “Want of recupera-
tive power,” said the doctor; but, af.ter
all, that is only another way of saying
want of the will to live. People who
feel that life has cheated them are chary
of taking up the cards again. They
would often rather slip out of the game.

To Mr. Torrance the little room
seemed a haven of peace. So little do
we see into each other’s lives that he
mistook Celia’s despair for the lassi-
tude of convalescence and envied her
her quiet sofa and the soft ministra-
tions of the blind girl. How lovely Ada
Brown was, he thought again. Impos-
sible to believe that those beautiful eyes
were sightless. As he watched her
eager pleasure in the flowers he had
brought, a sense of relief to which he
had long been a stranger came over him.

Celia, who for sixteen years had won-
dered so often what Mr. Torrance
might be like, now looked at him with-
out interest. He was part of life. But
he only saw the quiet courtesy of her
greeting, noticed that she still seemed
very weak, and 'hoped that his questions
would not tire her.

(To be continued)

Make your pastry
with PURITY FLOUR

It will be delicious

"E tell you frankly that it will likely cost you slightly
more to make pastry with PURITY FLOUR than
with an ordinary flour. But thousands of home-

cooks, who have tried both, willingly pay the difference.

Because of its extra strength and eatra quality more shorten-
ing must be added to PURITY FLOUR than to blended or
soft wheat flours, when making pastry.

PURITY FLOUR gets its But think of the added
ewtra strength and extra delicacy of flavor, the extra
quality from the high-grade deliciousness of the pies
portions of the hard wheat and the cakes! Surely it is
berries. There is no worth paying a little
low-grade hard more for greater en-
wheat flour, nor joyment.

no soft wheat
flour, mixed with
PURITY. 1Itis all
high-grade.

Naturally, such a high-
class flour will cost you
slightly more. It costs more
to make. Itis worth more And remember that
money. PURITY FLOUR makes

“More bread and better bread”

It takes more wa?ter because it’s a strong, thirsty flour.
It goes farther in the baking. Get a pencil and add

PURITY
FLOUR

to your grocery list
right now.

And the pleasure of
using such a high-
class, reliable flour
for all manner of
cooking and baking
purposes cannot be counted
in mere dollars and cents.
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De gight ting fop de
us Christmas Gift
€ A woman appreciates a sensible
&S‘ gift from her husband or son at

Christmas.

€ Something that will relieve

her of the back-breaking and nerve-
racking worries of ordinary household
duties— something that shows her you
really care—

A New Century Washer

for instance. It sweetens a woman's disposition.
It enables her to get cheaper help and keep them
longer. It saves the clothes and thoroughly cleanses

them, because it forces the water

e through the fabrics. It prevents &
i entering your home from

public laundries.

q Write for “Aunt Salina’s Wash

Day Philosophy.” >

C q At all dealers or direct. A

CUMMER-DOWSWELL £ /

Limited 13
HAMILTON, - ONT.
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SPREADS LIKE BUTTER

You can buy twice the quantity of Ingersoll Cream Cheese
in blocks for the same money as you would receive in jar
cheese, besides there is just as much difference in the quality
in favor of Ingersoll Cream Cheese as there is in the price.

Never Becomes Hard.

Every Paricle Can Be Consumed.

Sold only in i5¢c and 25¢ blocks

For Sale By All Grocers
MANUFACTURED BY

INGERSOLL PACKING CO. Limited

INGERSOLL, ONTARIO

CANADA

PERFECTION IN MINCE MEAT

CLARK’S MINCE MEAT IN CANS AND IN GLASS
JARS CARRIES CLARK’'S REPUTATION WITH IT

CLARK’S MINCE MEAT is absolutely guaranteed, made from the
finest of selected fruits, peels and spieces, and being thor-
oughly cooked, is ready for immediate use.

CLARK’S MINCE MEAT will keep because it is thoroughly steriiized
Order a trial can or jar from your grocer.

W. Clark, Montreal

MANUFACTURER OF THE
CELEBRATED “CHATEAU” BRAND .
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SOUPS

CHRISTMAS COMES
LIKE FLOORGLAZE

To brighten our homes and make life more pleasant.

You who expect company for Christmas

You who expect home-comers

You stay-at-homes

MAKE HOME BRIGHT and CHEERFUL for CHRISTMAS

Perhaps the chairs—cupboard—bed—floors—or some other part of home
or furniture has become a little worn or shabby, since last Christmas.

Freshen them up with Floorglaze.

This wonderful preparation not

only makes home look brighter, but makes housework easy, and gives
to the surface a lasting look of newness.

Sold by the
better class
paint dealers
in all parts

of Canada

Plenty of colors
to choose from to
suit every taste.

Floorglaze is the only Perfect Floor Finish

Imperial Varnish. & Color Co. Limited

WINNIPEG

TORONTO

VANCOUVER
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Alum an Unseen Danger in Food

OTED food scientists have decided
that alum is an unseen danger in
food, and as a result of their in-

vestigations, rigorous laws have been
enacted and are now being vigorously
enforced in England, France and Ger-
many, prohibiting the use of alum in
foods.

Until suitable laws are passed in Can-
ada prohibiting the use of alum baking
powders, every housewife should be
careful to buy only a baking powder
that has the ingredients printed plainly
on the label.

V4
To Open Kitchen Sink

F the kitchen sink becomes clogged
the cause may come from grease
accumulating on the inside of the

drain pipe; the lead pipe being cold the
grease adheres or freezes, as the
plumber would say, and soon causes the
drain to be stopped up. This happens
frequently with families who do not
use soap for washing dishes and kitchen
utensils. To remedy, open trap located
about two feet below the sink drain;
see that it (the trap) is perfectly clear
of all deposits; clean sink thoroughly,
and close the trap. Have ready about
two gallons of boiling water, in which
has been dissolved two pounds of com-
mon sal-soda (can be purchased at any
grocery store). Pour the boiling solu-
tion down the drain pipe until full to
the level of the sink, cover drain with
sink stopper or cloth to retain as much
heat as possible, and leave for an hour
or longer to eat its way down. As soon
as it works away add more of the boil-
ing solution and keep working in this
manner until the drain pipe is clear. It
will take a little time, but will save a
plumber’s bill and much inconvenience.
i b 351 .
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Cleaning Hints

OFFEE stains on colored goods
can be removed if at once sopped
with a clean sponge wet with cold

water.

Place the damaged spot over a thickly
folded cloth or a basin and keep chang-
ing the water in the sponge until the
coffee disappears. :

To clean white paint, rub well with
a damp cloth dipped in oatmeal, ‘wipe
with a damp cloth, and lastly, with-a
dry duster. 'This is especially useful
treatment for finger marks on doors.

Brass bedsteads can be cleaned by
rubbing with a cloth dipped in sweet
oil. Afterwards polish with a soft, dry
piece of leather.

To remove grease spots from wall
paper, sprinkle a piece of blotting
paper with baking soda and hold it
over the spot while you press the paper
with a moderately hot iron. The blot-
ting paper will absorb the grease and
the soda prevents injury to the colors
in the wall paper.

&
Wear and Tear Savers

Pails and tubs may be kept from
shrinking by painting them with gly-
cerine.

If a teaspoonful of sugar is put into
the teapot the tea will infuse in one-
half the time.

To remove paint from linens rub
with turpentine, then clean with French
chalk dampened with alcohol.

When starching Holland pinafores
put a little tea into the starch. It will
help them to keep their color.

Always place citron in a moderately
hot oven for a few moments before
cutting it up for cakes or pudding.

To heat dishes quickly, don’t put
them into a hot oven, but let them be
for a minute or two in hot water.

By soaking oatmeal over night it can

be cooked in fifteen minutes and have
the flavor of cooking many hours.

If boiled water is used for drinking
purposes, care should be taken that the
water boils for fifteen minutes before
it is poured off.

Tumblers that have contained milk
should be washed in cold water, as
washing in hot tends to cloud the glass
permanently,

The gasoline that is left after a gar-
ment is washed can be allowed to
settle, and the clear gasoline at the
top used again.

To prevent patent leather shoes from
cracking, warm them before putting
them on. Warmth renders the leather
soft and pliable.

When bedsteads creak with every
movement of the sleeper, the slats
should be removed and the end of each
wrapped in newspaper.

When washing tan colored clothes or
stockings, or the khaki colored suits,
put a little brown dye in the rinsing
water and in the starch.

_Articles of old furniture are some-
times made to appear like mew by
washing them with lime water and
then applying a coat of oil.

Scorched fireproof dishes should be

soaked in strong borax water till the
unsightly brown marks upon them can
be rubbed off with a cloth.
. When anything you have been cook-
ing has been heated to the boiling
point turn the blaze low enough to
keep the heat just at that point.

Sufferers from indigestion should
take the white of an egg beaten to a
stiff froth and stirred into a wineglass-
ful of cold water after each meal.

To get the best results from shred-
ded cocoanut when it is to be used in
cake icing or candy, soak it for a half
hour in warm water before adding.

&
How to Bake Bread

AT bedtime put one cake of yeast
foam to soak in one-half cup of

warm water. Measure and then
sift eight and one-half cups flour. Put
two and one-half cups of sour milk over
fire to scald, the same as for Dutch
cheese. Add one tablespoon each of
sugar, salt and butter and a pinch ~of
soda. When cool to lukewarm add the
yeast. Stir well together, then add
seven cups of flour and mix smooth
with a large spoon to a very stiff bat-
ter. If not quite stiff enough add a
very little more flour. Put into a six-
quart measure and set into a pan lined
with a newspaper or cloth; cover up
with cloth and set away for the night.
First thing in the morning stir down
and take out upon the well-floured
board and cut to pieces with large knife
and work flour in by cutting’and knead-
ing until right consistency to knead
well and not too stiff. Place back in
same dish and cover. Will rise in one
hour. When light enough so that by
pressing in dough a dent will. remain,
take out upon lightly flourled boalrd
and cut into three pieces and just care-
fully shape to fit bread tins without
working in any more flour. Place in
well-buttered tins and set to rise upon
a cloth. Place dishes over them and a
cloth over all, so as to keep dough soft
and moist. When light so as to leave a
dent in dough when pressed with fin-
ger, place in previously heated oven
and bake one hour moderately for first
twenty or thirty minutes. Then gradu-
ally increase heat till loaves begin to
have light brown crust. Turn loaves
around once while baking last fifteen
minutes to brown evenily. When done,
place upon dish drainer and butter top
crust while hot. When cold place in
stone crock with stone cover. This
bread is more delicious, healthful, and
will keep better without moulding than
any other bread made. Try it, and you
will be pléased.
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MAPLE
PUDDING

GOOD
WAFFLES

BOILED
TROUT

PLUM
PUDDING

YORK-
SHIRE
PUDDING

CHEESE
DROPS

SWISS
CAKE

BANANA
TRIFLE

Mix one cupful of molasses, one cupful of sour milk, one cupful of °

finely chopped beef suet, two cupfuls of flour, sifted with two level tea-
spoonfuls baking soda, one-half cupful grated maple sugar, one teaspoon-
ful of pulverized cinnamon, one half teaspoonful of pulverized cloves,
one-half teaspoonful of salt, one and one-half cupfuls of large raisins,
three-fourths cupful of dried currants, one-half cupful of shredded
figs and three-fourths cupful more of flour; beat together well; then
pour into a buttered mold, filling but three-fourths to the top; cover
and steam or boil for two hours.

Sauce.—Cream one-half cupful of butter and one cupful of light
brown sugar and mix until smooth; then add one stiffly beaten white
of egg and enough grated nutmeg to suit the taste.

Sift three cupfuls of flour, add one teaspoonful of salt and into
this rub two rounding tablespoonfuls of butter. Beat the yolks of
three eggs light, and add to two cupfuls of milk. Stir this into the
flour and beat until smooth. Add the whites of the €ggs, beaten
to a stiff, dry froth, with three level teaspoonfuls of baking pow-

_der. Stir lightly and quickly, and bake in a hot greased waffle iron.

Take a good-sized trout, clean and lay in salt water for half
hour; take out and boil in clear water in a cloth for one hour;
turn out on platter while fish is boiling. Make the sauce as fol-
lows: Fry one small onion in butter until light brown; strain
one can tomatoes and put in a stew pan; add the omon_and pepper
and salt and some chopped parsley; let it boil and thicken; pour
over fish after removing from cloth, and serve.

Mix in a howl one cupful of seeded raisins, one cupful of
clean currants, half a pound of citron, shredded, one cupful _of
brown sugar, a quarter of a grated nutmeg, one teaspoonful of cin-
namon, two cupfuls of chopped nuts——eithpr peanuts, pecans, wal-
nuts or hickory nuts. Sprinkle over this mixture one cupful of
flour and one pint of stale bread crumbs, and mix again. Beat three
eggs without separating, until light. Dissolve half a teaspoonful
of baking soda in two tablespoonfuls of warm water ; add it to half
a cupful of New Orleans molasses; add this to the dry ingredients;

RASPBERRY JELLY

add the juice and grated rind of one lemon, and—if you have it—
half a cupful of grape juice. Mix thoroughly, pack into a kettle
or mould, stand in a boiler, partly surround with boiling water and
boil continuously for ten hours. When done, lift the lid, cool the
pudding, remove and stand it in a cold place until wanted.

Put six tablespoonfuls of flour into a basin with a pinch of
salt, and add sufficient milk to make it into a stiff batter. The mix-
ing must be very gradual, and any lumps that form must.rbe crush_cd
out with the back of a wooden spoon. Beat two eggs with one pint
of milk, and add to the batter, and beat until the surface is covered
with bubbles. ILet the batter stand for at least one hour. Put two
tablespoonfuls of hot fat from under the meat into a pudding tin;
stand it in the oven, and when the fat boils, pour in the batter.
Cook for one hour, and serve on a very hot dish.

Chop two ounces of butter into a saucepan and pour over it a
pint of boiling water. Have ready a cupful each of grated cheese
and flour seasoned with salt, cayenne, a_nd_a little mustard. Add this
slowly to the hot water and butter, stir it smoothly and boil it for
five minutes. When it is nearly cold add four unbeaten eggs one
at a time and beat it slowly for a quarter of an hour or twenty
minutes. Drop the result on to baking tins with a teaspoon, and
bake them in a slow oven for a quarter of an hour.

This recipe calls for one-fourth cup of butter, one and one-
half cups of sugar, two and one-half cups of flour, one cup of milk,
two eggs, and two and one half teaspoonfuls of baking powder.
Flavor with any preferred flavoring. The batter should be prepared
for the tin in the following manner: Cream butter and sugar vyrt‘h
the hand (the temperature of the hand seems to melt the butter just
right), add the yolks of the eggs and beat tho'roughly., then the milk.
To this add the flour, which has been previously sifted with the
baking powder five times. Then the flavoring (say one-half tea-
spoonful vanilla and one-half teaspoonful of lemon). Finally fold
in the stiffly beaten whites, put in the pan (one with a tube in the
centre), and bake in a quite hot oven until by inserting a broom
splint it will come out clean, if dome. It usually requires from one
half to three quarters of an hour for baking. It is the way the
cake is put together that makes it such a success, so do not shorten
the process. By the addition of a package of mince meat, you will
have a very mice fruit cake. This recipe, using three deep layer
cake tins, makes as fine a layer cake as one could wish for.

Here is a very simple sweet that may be got ready beforehand.
Take some bananas, some custard and some jam that is liked. If
strawberry is appreciated it is a very good kind to use. Peel the
bananas, slice them, and put a layer of them in a glass dish, then
a layer of jam, and then another layer of bananas. Pour the cus-
tard over and serve the sweet either hot or cold, though perhaps
for this purpose cold will be preferred.
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“The Star” ASBESTOS PA

KERNEY MFG. CO., 157 W. 62nd Street

FOR DINING
TABLES

The original and patented Dining Table Pad. The best Pad manu-
factured. Made of a special grade of Asbestos of sufficient thickness
and weight to assure protection from damage by heat and moisture,
covered with double faced cotton flannel to make it soft and noise-
less. Pads and leaves made to fold to convenient size to lay away

. when not in use. Doily, Chafing-
dish and Platter Mats of same
materials, size 5 to 18 in,, round,
square or oval. Ask your dealer to
show you the STAR Pad. All
Pads and Mats bear ourj trade
mark *‘Star."”

These Pads For Sale By

John Kay Co , Limited Toroato, Ont.
Murray-Kay Llmited Toronto, Ont.
T. BEaton Co., Limited Toronto, Ont.

Henry Morgan Co., Limited Montreal, Que.

Ottawa Fireproof Supply Co., Ottawa, Ont.

Chas. Duncan & Sons, Brantford, Ont.
Limited

Smallman & Ingram, Limited London, Ont.

T. C. Watkins, Limited Hamilton, Ont.

T. EBaton Co., Limited Winnipeg, Can.

Booklet on request.

CHICAGO, ILL.

l Most Folks Crave aWheat Food

The craving of the normal system for wheat
food is natural. Wheat is the most perfect
food given to man—his ‘“‘staff of life” for
four thousand years.
berry contains ALL the elements needed to
build the healthy human body.

The whole wheat

SHREDDED
WHEAT

Biscuit is the whole wheat prepared in its most
digestible form. Nothing added —nothing taken
away.

The crispness of the shreds compels thorough chew-
ing and a thorough mixing with saliva, which is the
first process in digestion. :

Shredded Wheat Biscuit every morning for breakfast,
served with milk or cream, will build sturdy, robust
bodies—best for children or grown-ups. Delicious

in combination with fruit. Your grocer sells them.

ALL THE GOODNESS OF THE GOLDEN WHEAT.
Made by

Canadian Shredded Wheat Co., Ltd., Niagara Falls, Ont.
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*“The Most Delicious Sauce in the World”

Tempts the flagging appetite—makes the
plainest fare enjoyable—adds the final,
necessary touch to more elaborate dishes.

20c¢. a bottle. Shus

CHAS. GYDE, MONTREAL.
Sole Agent for Canada.
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OXO Cubes are the greatest
advance in food invention
since men began to eat and
women learnt to cook.

Fach cube is measured ex-
actly —the right size for a
cupful —uniform in nutri-
tious properties, in quality,
taste and flavor.

To make a meal, simply drop
an OXO Cube in a cup, pour
on hot water and stir.

10 for 25¢c.
4 for 10c.

P a—— —

UPTON’S PURE
ORANGE MARMALADE

with toast or rolls and coffee should be
your Christmas breakfast.

Upton’s Marmalade is such a delicious and
nourishing preserve that once used it be-
comes a table necessity.

Upton’s brands have passed the most rigid
Government tests and have proven absol-
utely pure, The name ‘' Upton” on the
1 1b. jar or the 5 Ib, pail that you buyisa
rock bottom guarantee of pure goods,
produced in an absolutely sanitary factory
under the most perfect conditions.

Your Grocer Recommends Upto)n'al“7

d

Modern
Business
Courses

The courses in commercial subjects offered
by this school are strictly up-to-date and
practical and produce the very best results.
All instruction individual. A copy of
our handsomely illustrated catalogue sent
on request.

British American Business College
Y. M. C. A. Building

Yonge and McGill Streets - Toronto

SHORT STORY WRITING

A complete, practical and thorough course of in-
struction prepared by and taught under the super-
vision of one of America’s ablest Writers and Tutors.

The Magazines qro Begging
for bright interesting stories. This appeal isto YOU.
Cut out this ad and mail to-day for particulars.
NAMO o Tvsiasensionaonaidnessinn
Address
THE SHAW CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOL
391-397 Yorge St., TOFONTO

(IF YOU CARRY A

FOUNT-PEN
you are always ready to “jot it
down.” ‘The “Swan” has no in-
tricate or delicate parts—conse-
quently it never gets out of order,
and is always ready to write
without adjusting or coaxing.

Good for a lifetime. Sold by
Stationers. $2.50 upwards.

CATALOGUE FREE

MABIE, TODD & CO.

124 York St., Toronto
LLondon New York Chicago

Continued

that than to lose the confidence of my
patrons.

“Oh! I can tell you my brain was
no place for cobwebs those days. I had
plenty of planning to do. Sometimes I
found it necessary to borrow money to
tide me over till my ship got into port.
But, on the whole, I don’t suppose I
had any more trouble than most people
who deal with the public. Sometimes
very ludicrous things happened, and,
luckily, I could appreciate them. I could
tell you a whole bookful of things that
have made me laugh almost to tearful-
ness: but, of course, I daren’t, for I'm
still serving lunches. You see the people
who got my lunches hadn’t the ghost of
an idea who I was or what I was like.
They used to ask my delivery boys what
I was like, and, according to their own
report, the boys always told them I
was old and ugly. The trade name
which I adopted conveyed no definite
idea of my personality. It was suscep-
tible to interpretation according to the
temperament of the interpreter. I've
heard some amusing surmises. For in-
stance, one thought:I must be a very
genteel spinster of the Miss Matty of
Cranford variety. Another imagined
that I was the daughter of a cook in the
household of Queen Victoria, supposed
to have emigrated to Canada. (Thanks
for this tribute to my ‘home made
lunches’). Still another thought I might
be a giddy young thing trying to cap-
ture a husband by feeding him. I won-
der if he expected to find a perfumed
billet-dour tucked away in a sandwich.
And what do you think of this for a
conjecture? Someone else thought I
was a man trading under his wife’s
name, and being shielded from the pub-
lic by her petticoats. My incognito was
the subject of much speculation.

“But I must get back to my actual
work. During the time my lunch de-
partment was developing my other de-
partments were also growing satisfac-
torily. Cake patrons were being added
almost daily. Every day I furnished
small cakes for a down-town tea-room.
This order had to be filled regularly,
regardless of everything else. It had

“We can't stay,” Nancy replied, in
an equally low tone, stepping inside the
door and motioning to her companion to
do the same. “This is Mr. Binney,
Mrs. Wheeler. He is spending Christmas
with us and helped me get these things
for the children.”

Binney deposited his basket and bundle
on the table and put Nancy’s beside them.
The tired eyes of the woman brightened
at the sight of all those packages with
their hidden possibilities of comfort and
pleasure, then suddenly they filled with
tears.

“T can’t thank you, Miss Nancy, you
nor your mother, for your goodness to
me and mine. Nor you neither, sir, as
Miss Nancy says you had a hand in this
too. We wouldn’t think much of this
Christmas goodwill talk, me and my
young ones, if twasn't for you and your
mother, Miss Nancy.”

“T'm glad your faith wasn't destroyed,
Mrs. Wheeler,” and there was a queer
little break in Nancy’s voice. ‘‘I think
we all owe Mr. Binney a great deal.
Always remember, Mrs. Wheeler, that
the goodwill spirit is real and true, but
it hasn't always a chance to show itself.
Now, good-night, and a happy Christmas
to you and all the children.”

Nancy and Binney in turn pressed the
woman's hand kindly, and then, without
their many budgets, and with full, light
hearts they started on their homeward
way.

}?Ifach was busy with his or her own
thoughts and neither felt embarrassed
by the silence—ample proof of the feeling
of comradeship between them. The man

was shaping his ideas, his words, but not
his purpose—that was fixed and firm.
The girl was thinking—but who could
put into words the thoughts of a woman
who is filled with Happiness, happiness
that is tinged with a vague touch of sad-
ness, of loneliness, of sorrow for all those

THE LADY OF DAINTY LUNCHES

from page 44

to be delivered by a certain hour every
morning, so I usually made the cakes
it called for in the evening. Some of
my patrons asked for home made bread,
so ‘I baked white bread twice a week
and Boston brown bread once. Besides
this I put up fruit and pickles, and at
Christmas I made a specialty of Christ-
mas cakes, plum puddings, and mince
meat. Last year I made eighty-three
pounds of Christmas cake, and I don’t
know how much plum pudding and
mince meat. I did not keep count of
them.

“You wonder how I did so much?
Well, while T was doing it, it did not
seem like such an enormous amount as
it sounds now while I sit here telling it
to you. I did it nearly all myself.
Mother helped me butter bread for
sandwiches and did other light work
when she was able, and my boys helped
also. I had to install a thorough sys-
tem. There were certain hours after
which no lunch orders could be accepted,
and the same with cake and bread,
otherwise I should not have known
what to provide for. Sometimes I was
asked to do things which I hadn’t the
least idea how to go about. But I al-
ways undertook it, if I could find the
time, and some way the knowledge al-
ways came, and I usually got along
nicely. It was often a problem, but a
very interesting one.

“Naturally, I did not have much time
for recreation, but I made the most of
what I had, and now that I am in a
position that my experience has made it
possible for me to fill, and when I no
longer have the menial work to per-
form, but the responsibility of planning
for the success of a larger enterprise, I
can look back over those three years
of hard work with a great deal of
pleasure. I did not grow wealthy, but
I am confident that I made more money
than I should have had I gone into an
office, and then it was my own work,
my wery own. But, there, my half-
hour’s up. If you want to know more
come in for lunch or afternoon tea
some day. Good morning.”
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TRUE SPIRIT- OF CHRISTMAS

Continued from page 12

less happy than herself? Nancy wanted
to extend to every human soul the spirit
of happiness and peace and goodwill,
the spirit of joy and love, the spirit of
Christmas Day and of this glorious
Christmas Eve.

“Nancy,” said the man’s voice beside
her, “‘you taught me many things to-day,
but the most comforting truth was that
at this particular season it is your especial
delight to give where you know your gift
will be welcome, where there is no other
gift but yours to come. With that thought
in your ‘mind will you refuse me the only
gift T want, the only thing which will make
this Christmas Day a truly happy one?”

And Nancy knew she would not refuse
to make his Christmas and hers a perfect
one, and knew that without the money
she had desired the joy had come, and
with it a great abundance of that true
spirit of the day without which she had
truly felt she could not be happy.

Worth Knowing

To clean and polish old copper coins
which have become badly coated with
dirt and oxide boil them in a strong
aqueous solution of caustic soda, rinse
in soft water, and polish with a little
putty powder, rouge or tripoli.

When boiling milk for a custard pow-
der, sprinkle the bottom of the sauce-
pan with sugar; this dissolves and
forms a layer, and so prevents the
milk from burning, no matter how long

it boils. It applies to any sweetened
milk.
To prevent curtains from blowing

against the screen take two tacks, nail
one on either side of window, six
chhes above the window sill; take a
piece of twine and fasten it to the tacks,
stretching it firmly across the window.

CANADIAN HOME JOURNAL

The *“ British Medical Journal” says—
“Benger's Food has, by its excellence,
established a reputation of its own.

Benger’s Food is sooth-
ing and satisfying. It
contains alltheelements
of a natural food in a
condition suitable for
immediate absorption.

When milk alone is
heavy and unsatisfying,
Benger’s Food, made with
milk, is appetising and
nutritive.

Benger's Food should
be used

For INFANTS,

INVALIDS,

AND THE AGED,

for healthy development
in infancy, for rebuilding
strength in weakened
systems, and for the pre-
servation of old age m
usefulness and vigour.

Readers can obtain a 48-page booklet,
“ Benger's Food and How to Use it,”
which contains a * Concise Guide to the
Rearing of Infants,” and practical
information on the care of Invalids, etc.,
on application to Benger's Food Ltd.
Otter Works, Manchester, England.

Benger's Food is sold in tins by

Druggists, etc., everywhere. B20,

83 CALLS

Were received last month for
office help—37 were left unfilled.
Demands for trained help are so
great that we can afford to
‘‘guarantee a position to every
graduate or refund tuition
money."” If you are anxious to
succeed write for our beautiful
catalogue to-day.

CENTRAL BusiNEss COLLEGE
Toronto, W. H. Shaw, Principal

(OLLEGEGE:

REQUEST

St. ThomasOnt.

DO YOU COLLECT STAMPS ?

If o, write for our 40-PAGE NOVELTY LIST of Sets,
Packets, Albums, and everything a Stamp Collector
require . Every applicant for same, enclosing 4¢ postage
and mentioning Gift No. B274 will receive a

$2 PACKET OF 100 STAMPS FREE
including rare JAPANESE, BELGIUM, AUSTRIA, SWISS,
.8.A., INDIA, NEW ZEALAND, etc. The c:’xmlulgué
value of this packet is $2. Only one g ft to each applicant.

BRIGHT & SON, 164 Strand, London, W. C., Enp.

STAMMERERS

can be cured, not merely of the habit, but
of its cause. The Arnott Institute has per-
manently restored natural speech to thou-
sands—-is doing it to-day. Write for full
information and references to 11

THE ARNOTT INSTITUTE.  BERLIN, ONT,, Can.

There’s Money
In Art

The g1 eatest incomes of mod-
ern times are earned by
Artists.

We teach you RIGHT AT HOME this very popular
profession.

Our courses have been prepared by the
strongest combination of Art Talent in
America—by a staff of six specialists.
We offer the most authoritative and scientific in"
struction that can be obtained.

‘We bring “The Art of Europe” to your home. Cut
out this ad and mail to-day.

BDDREBR .. o 3 S S RS i i s s

Shaw Correspondence  School
891-8397 Yonge Street, TORONTO
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Once a Luxury
Now a Necessity

URS have long been re-
garded as a luxury—
we've made them a ne-

cessity.  Through our new
method of selling direct from
the factory, the man or woman
of limited means may now en-
joy the comfort of rich and
luxurious furs without ex-
travagance.

PAQUET FURS have long
been acknowledged to be the
best furs on the (Canadian
market. The reason is not far
to seek.

PAQUET FURS are bought
in the raw by men who know
their business. They are care-
fully dressed, under the direct
supervision of trained special-
ists. Then they are dyed in
the immense Paquet - dyeing
tanks, and are dried in rap-
idly-revolving cylinders. When
dry the inspectors get in their

fine work, and woe betide the skin that fails to come up to the Paquet standard.
The perfect skins are sent upstairs to the cutting room, where they are
stretched, cut, and passed along to the operators, who know how to put the
edges together so they can’t come apart, and so neatly that the join cannot be

located except from the back.

After another searching inspection, they are sent to the finishing room—there to receive
the padding and lining—and, after a final examination, they are ready for the Order Department,
where sharp-eyed inspectors stand ready to reject any and every fur piece or fur garment that
falls short of absolute perfection. ;

That’'s why PAQUET FURS are recognized ag

THE FINEST FURS PROCURABLE

Can you wonder, then, that more than eight million dollars’ worth of these furs have
been sold already? And this is the sort of furs we now offer to you at the actual manufac-
turer’s prices of Canada’s largest fur factory.

Fur-Lined Coat
4677 /313—Lady’s fur-lined coat,
50 inches long, shell of all wool
imported cloth, semi-fitting back,
box front, collar and revers of
mink marmot, lining of brown dyed
Susliki. Factory price, pre 'aid $832

THIS FUR CATALOGUE

containing 8o pages of fine 1f-t
illustrations and thousands of descriptions
and prices of PAQUET .FU-RS, will be
sent you on request. Write to-day for a
copy—don’t put it off and forget. A post-

card request will bring it by return mail. OUEBEC & CANADA

Write now.

;Y] Ve DN TR S e

FURS COST MONEY

You must be absolutely certain that
you get all the value you pay for, other-
wise you are wasting money. There
are so many qualities in fur that it re-
quires an expert to detect the difference
at sight—anyone can find it out in wear
and service. There is one safe way to
make sure of getting the greatest pos-
sible value for every
dollar you spend, and
that way is to deal
direct with Canada’s
Greatest Fur Factory
—the only fur factory
in America  where
every process, (from
the raw skins to the
finished product, is in
operation under the
one roof.

|
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Fur-Lined Coat Lady’s Long Coat

4675—Lady’s  s50-inch  fur-lined 4432—Lady’s s0-inch coat, in all-
coat, shell of pure wool imported wool imported cloth, with quilted
beaver cloth, semi-fitting back, box mercerized lining and rubber in-
front, 36-inch lining of genuine terlining, collar and revers in fine
hampster, collar and revers in quality mink muskrat. Factor
natural mink. Factory price, pre- price, prepaid slg
i $55

Astrachan JacKet Raccoon JacKet

3378—Lady’s 30-in. “Fernald” 3098—T.ady’s 33-in. regulation
style jacket, fitted back, center style jacket, in fine quality, full-
vent, shawl collar, plain satin furred raccoon, semi-fitting back,
lining, jacket made with nice plain mercerized sateen lining,
bright Astrachan skins. Factory notched collar. Factory price,
price; prepofd . vaiai i SBEE - prepocd. . o i $52

it

Man’s Coon Coat ‘“Paquet’ Special
208—Man’s coon coat, choice 311—Our  “Paquet” special
of shawl or notched collar, man’s coat is made in black
quilted lining of fine quality beaver cloth, with plain far-
black lasting, well made and mer’s satin lining and shawl col-
well finished in every particular, lar of Russian otter marmot.
Factory price, prepaid .. @50 Factory price, prepaid ... $13

DAQUET
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