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, ,RlﬁH, STRONG  FRAGRANT

; You will realize this when you commence using it.. , Buy a packet
and if you are not entirely satisfied with it your ‘money will be promptly

\

refunded by your grocer. . :

WINNIPEG

YOUR XMAS GIFT TO YOUR HOME
A PIANO OR VICTROLA ~

There is no need of making a special trip to the city to buy a piano or Victrola. LN

I\
The House of McLean makes it possible for out-of-town customers to secure as good values and as perfect
satisfaction as the city customer who can make a visit to the store whenever or as often as he or she desires,

The policy of The House of McLean has always been Satisfactory Treatment For Every Customer and The
Best Value For Your Money You Can Obtain Anywhere,

Remember this when deciding on your XMAS Gift For The Home and select a Piaro or a Victrola at The
House of McLean.

The Choice

Victrola
New Style X

(Same as Cut)

$100

of Canada’s

Best Homes |

~

L]
The Heintzman & Co. |
The Vietrola opens up to you a °
new and ever-increasing vista of ' Plano

delight, as elevating as it is en-

tertaining, and completely satisfies The Heintzman & Co. Piano stands today without a peer “among
© your longing for musical recrea- ('m}]:;]dian pianos, and is a fitting instrument for such a great music hou-Si
i o carry all stv as The House of McLean to offer. g
tign.  We carry all styles  of The Heintzman & Co. piano is an ideal Christmas gift for the home.
‘ Write today for catalogue. i :
$2o to $3oo '!'hv Housevof MecLean can save you money on the purchase of a piano
and insure lasting satisfaction. ) . ical
‘ \}'v carry a complete line of small goods, sheet music and musi
Write for Catalogue of Victor Records supplies of all kinds.

Vietrolas at prices ranging from

Write for List .of -Second Hand Pianos
TN . 7 . Winnipeg’s Greatest Piano House [
J. W. Kelly, J.Redmond, cf ) N {o)GY¥R i
‘W.J Ross ‘: * Sole Owners J A ~ > drl Dept- W, Cor . P Ort’alge an Ha'r ga’ve st'
Z==2s -~ WINNIPEG
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4 A Christmas Prayer for el

<

By Principal McIntyre, L.L.D., Winnipeg Normal School =~
N : ;

4,4

Thee on this Christmas morn in thankful praise. We thank Thee for Thy Son
who lived among us pure and spotless—undefiled—that we might know Thee in
the Beauty of Thy Holiness, the Glory of Thy Majesty. :

We thank Thee for Thy countless gifts of love in_d mercy—praise, good will; the .
glorious joy of living. X

Especially do we praise Thee now, this children’s day, for those Thou hast com-
mitted to our care—our flesh and blood—our children — whom we now do consecrate
afresh to Thee. A : ey, ’

May they, O Father, in their early days, commit their ways to Thee, that they
may follow holiness and truth and love. So may they daily grow in purity of heart
and kindliness of speech. In sweet experience may they realize the blessedness of
service. May they know the joy- of doing good. ' .

! And, Father, in Thy patience long and kind, forgive their thoughtlessness, their
hasty speech, their idle wanderings from the path of right. Be Thou to them the tender
Shepherd—leading, guiding, guarding—and at close of day may none be missing from
the fold. o

o, Father, Thou hast made us under-shepherds of these little ones. May we be

able in Thy Name to lead them into pastures green and to direct them in the ways of
righteousness. To that end may Thy Spirit dwell in us and teach us day by day. May

we be worthy guides—examples to the little flock.

O BLESSED GOD, our Father and the Father of our Lord: we bow before

Our weakness and our sin, O God; we now confess, our selfish aims and worldly
‘hopes acknowledge before Thee. Wilt Thou forgive us, Lord, and make us conscious
once again of Thine abiding Presence in our souls, that we may walk as shall become

the servants of the King?

Nor would we now forget those other children not so shielded as our own. God .
grant that these may also be to us a charge, that through the grace of giving and the.
grace of loving we may grow in grace ourselves, until at last, perhaps, the image will “*
be graven on our hearts of Him whio took the children in His arms and blessed them. = .

.

-

In His Name, we pray Thee thus, O Lord. Amen, Amen. e &
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" A Book of Helpfulness in |
. fime for Christmas QBuyz_'ng ‘

: ——a pleaéa.ntly made book of 124 pag bound in quaint,‘ artistic Ml “—
covers, picturing all that iS&la'i?St and’ most desirable in
Jewellery, Watches, Sterling*Silver, Cut Glass,
Silver Plate and !‘.’.eather Goods .
—a book that will change most of your gift giving problems into
simple, enjoyable decisions;_ . . |
—a willing, helpful companion for you in preparing for countless
events besides Christmas; .
. —a book that you may have for the asking—

d The New b |
- 1914 Dingwall Jewellery Catalogue v

-—and everyth&g'in this book is of value much above the ueual;' L

it is sold with the same careful attention to your slightest wishes, -
d under the same guarantee of absolutg satisfaction or your
money- refunded that has made the Dingwall name so well-
known throughout Western Canada.
—Wilt you not write for it today ? Merely fill in* and mail the
..~éoupon below.

* D. R. Dingwall, Limited

Cor. Pome\gm}g and Main Street, WINNIPEG
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Satisfied Customers

" Thompson, Sbnsﬁ Co.

HANDLE AND DISPOSE OF FARME

RAIN

Drawer 220, Nanton, Alta., Dec. 3031912,
THOMPSON, SONS & CO., Winnipeg. P j\

r Sirs: As it is now the 2?.)4 of another year, I wjsh’to draw
your attention to the fact that I have shipped grain to you for the last
five years, having in the last two years shipped you about 80,000
bushels, and in all that time you have given me the very best satisfac-
tion re%arding careful attention to the grading. of the grain, obtaining
the highest price possible, and very prompt and exact returns,.and you
-cértainly deserve praise for your excellent and able way of doing busi-
ness.—Yours truly, JOHN SMITH, -

5 Glenboro, Man., July 13, 1913.
THOMPSON, SONS & CO., Winnipeg, .

Dear Sirs: Your letter containing out-turns of ear shipped by my-
self and Mr. Osborne Malyon received. I beg to say your handling of
the same has been very satisfactory to us both. Thanking you kindly,
I remain, yours truly, JAS.CASLICK.

Macrorie, Sask., Sept. 26, 1913,
THOMPSON, SONS & CO., Winnipeg,

Gentlemen: Your letter of 22nd inst. enclosing check No. 399 cover-
ing balance of car No. 63644 received with thanks. T can sure you I
appreciate the prompt and business like way you took care » his ship-
ment and there are more to follow.—Very truly yours, H. A. M TCALF.

We have never at any time solicited testimonials from any of our
clients for whom we have done business, but satisfaction with our
services and dealings prompts many of them to write to us in kindly
fashion as above., We publish these letters (and will from time to time
publish others) as spontaneous and independent evidence, that we can and
do serve the highest interests of the farmer in the disposing of his grain,
and what we have done for some we can do for others. Write us for
shipping instructions and market_information. We make liberal ad-
vances on grain consigned for sale. Address, THOMPSON, SONS &
CO., Grain Commission Merchants, 700-703 Grain Exchange, WINNIPEG,

4 e

Xmas Suggestion Wﬂ
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A Stereopticon

~ Suitable for home or school
P e -

% room. Eam}]y operated by any

member of the family. Fitted

with electric or acetylene light. |

For full pai‘t\iculars and price
2 list write 'us_at once.

' \ Dept. w -

Steele Mitchell Limited

Winnipeg, Man.
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We hear again the song of ‘reverence and
. good will and peace—the song “new-old,

|_. yet ever new,” the only song that has lived

- through the years, cheering alike to the
young and the old, the sinner and the
saint, the poor and the rich, the grave and
the gay. It is a song of love and hope and
faith. It expresses our loftiest aspiration
and our warmest gratitude. It reaches
from earth to heaven. Its echoes are heard

I ijn the darkest .corners of the dreariest

homes, and are caught up by the hosts that
worship around the Throne of God. “Glory
be to God in the Highest, and on earth
peace, good will to men!”

. »)nghip

- Nothing is more becoming to mankind
than worship. He who has no God can rise
no higher than himself. He who continually
adores an Infinite of Holiness and Beauty
row to be like Him. Man advances
“towards the limits of ‘his ideals. Such is
\tﬁé‘ law of his being. To see God as truth
is to become wise; to see Him as beauty is
to become pure in heart; to see Him as
goodness js to abound in deeds of kindness
and mercy.

~ Strange too ‘is it that man has power to
create his own God. That man who yearns
for faith and hope and love—the God of
Christmas seems to satisfy. That man who
looks for ease and luxury, will find a Being
vastly different in His attributes. It may

.. be that many of us have-forgotten the God

of peace and love and pardon, because our

hearts have been set on lower aims. And it

is in vain that, looking at evils around us,
we should cry: “God give us men! God
give us men!” For in the very nature of
things we cannot get the men unless Xve
first of all have God. There is no alchemy
which can transmute the earthly into the
heavenly, the material into the spiritual.
Better far that we should cry: “Men give
us God! Men give us God!” It is for us
to choose this day whom we shall serve,
and woe be to us if we choose the God of
lust and pride and low ambition. To see
the God of love and yield, Him reverence
is the only real need of this agc(); and this
people.

God in the individual life — how His
presence would illuminate, transform and
sanctify! God in the family—how He would
bring peace and love and. kindness! God
in the state— how He would dispel in-
justice,r wrong and misery! God in the
church—how He would end formality and
pride and unseemly rivalry.

Would you know the origin of worship?
Go find the mother who is sweet and holy,
womanly and kind; go find the father “who
is brave and truthful, considerate anc.l just.
Where you find these you get worshipping
children. And worship of a sainted mother,
of a noble father, is indeed a stepping stone
to worship of the God and Father of
mankind.

Good Will

When the heart is warmed by \the in-
dwelling presence of the Spirit. of \Love;
.when the will yields loyal submission to the
Prince of Peace; when intelligence cheer-
fully admits His right to reign on Earth
even as in Heaven; then in thought and
word and deed will. there begin the

manifestation of that good will which is the

condition of all joy and happiness in the
world of men.

Good will in the home! How it establishes
right relations between husband and wife,
between parents and children! How it
banishes all selfishness and-meanness and
deceit—prompting each member of the little
group to seek first the comfort of others,

and impelling each to speak the truth in
You have been in a home where:

love!
good will reigned, and your visit there
remains with you Ya "blessed memory, or
perchance such a home is now your own,
and it is your most cherished possession.
Value it then, my friend, above all earthly
riches, and seek no higher delight, for God

has nothing in this -world to offer you that

is so much to be desired.

Good will in industrial life! How it does
away with recrimination and bitterness!

- How it promotes oon@'ence and loyalty'!,

-
appy ¥mas
| Cto
Every Readet
5 of The , | A
Bestern bome Montblp

You know of a business in which employers

and employees are ranged up in hostile

opposition, you know of the lock-out and
strike and all the sorrows and evils which
follow in their wake. You know, too, of a
business in -which the lowliest worker
honestly -and cheerfully strives to give-
good measure, and in which the owner has
constant regard to the welfare and ‘comfort
of his men. You know which business of
the two is likely to thrive and which will

come to an unhappy ending. And what is

true of every individual industry is true in
a national sense—industrial supremacy can

not be attained by any people, unless the -
ccagomic eonditigus wiaicl prevmﬁw. The former should say:“We. shall

founded in justice and -equity.
success depends upon a co-operation that is
concgived in friendship and good will.

Good will in the state! How it would
sooth the animosities of parties, and grad-
ually erase the distinctiong of race and
creed! How it would malg"te possible those
enactments which rendersit easy to live a
life of virtue, and diffictlt to live a life of
crime! Just to admit that my neighbor has
the same rights and probably as much
honesty as myself; just to concede that his
judgment is possibly as sound as my own;
just to confess that he is in all likelihood
just as patriotic, as &a{sighted and as ready
to further the pu good — this would

v :
€

A

_ourselves.”

hasten the day when each man, fo
the more ignoble ambitions, “would
first of all at his country’s go
here in Canada, right now in; 1913, is jt
necessary for us to realizé . {tﬁa:,t;,;;nctg

Lo
g

important than the \aﬂi!iaﬁio@f of race a
language, party and religion, are the bon
that unite us in a great national ‘broth

er-
&

founded by Him who came to preach:goo
will to men, should have in it nothing ;
pride and envy and ill will, for these are
contrary 'to its mature. If at times we
perceive tendencies and practices ‘which
lead us to suspect the presence ¢ e
evils; let us attrifute it to th
religion is the greatest need.of man,that it
calls  forth his greatest earnestness and
" zeal, and that, therefore, it naturally leads
to intolerance and impatience. But we
would that good will were so common' that -
we tcould join with Scott in his' notable
remark: “Had it pleased t‘he-,Almiginfy‘ not
to permit the varieties of worship, our
‘observances would-have been as distinctly

~ presented to us as they are laid down under

the Mosaic lgw.” ;
Sl Peac .
Now good will has, as its fruition, pe
—peace in the home and society; peac
the nation; and peace in the world. . . °
e

,szg

Never was peace needed more than

- Never was it more to-be desired. The

world is on the verge of a great war, and at
the same time it is weary of wa}m N?ﬁéons
‘have seen their best and stronges égns
slain in battle, while the weak and decrepit
have remained at home to beget a rac€ of

weaklings. In the glorification ofy the

masculine and more brutal virtues)’ the o

feminine graces, which make for sweetness
and loveliness, have been neglected. It has
been a losing busin all around. The
victors have %ared almost. as badly as the
gonquered. Well has ‘war been termed
“The. Great Illusion.”

More fearful still is civil war—a war
between parties, creeds or classes—a war
between ideas. Every such war is' a con-
fession of inability for self-government; a
confession of intellectual and moral- weak-
ness. Redmond with his insistence that
-Ireland be not divided, and Carson with his
inability to see that the only way for a
country to rise out of what he evidently
believes to be ignorance and spiritual»blind‘: :
ness is through the gift of self-government
—both are taking the hard “way to

show you Ulsterites that we are able to be
just and progressive and  able to rule
The latter should say: “We
glory in the opportunity of leading you to
a higher life.” That would be the way of
peace. :

Incour own land we need peace. \Tnere
is the clash of .financial interests, the war-
ring-of creeds and races, the. opposition of
political parties—it sometimes, seems that-
it is all war and nothing else. e long for
a \community in which there is @o fault-
finding and no room for it; no' digtord,
because all is harmony in thought and
action; no recrimination, because there is
no injustice. '
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" 'The Christmas Tree and its.
History

£
o By Clement A, Miles.

most widespread, and t0 children
u the most delightful, of all festal
institutions is t.(lixe éhrlls;tmas-lt]ree
Its pictu ueness and gay charm have
madg it rse;gead rapidly al?' over Europe
without roots in national t_mdltlén, for,
as most le kn w, it is a German
creation, ap:g%ven in Germany it attained
its present immense popularity only in
the nineteenth century. To any,
of course, one should go to see the tree
in all its glory. Many people, indeed,
maintain that no other Christmas can
compare with the German ¢ Weihnacht.
In Germany the Christmas-tree is not
a luxury for well-to-do people, but a
necessity, the very centre of the festival;
no one 1s too poor or too lonely to have
one. There is something about a German
“ Weihnachtsbaum ’—a romance and a
wonder—that English Christmas-trees do

Germany. In" lnoeﬁ, bbmvu-' rer, §
was not common till weRl on'in the ei'ght' .

hundreds ; it was a Protestant rather than-

a Catholic institution, and it made its
way but slowly in regions where ‘the older
faith was held. Well-to-do townspeople
welcomed it first, and the Peasantry were
slow, to adopt it.

In England it is alluded to in 1789, but
its use did not become at all general until
about the eighteen-forties. In 1840 Queen
Victoria, Prince Albert had a Christ-
mas-tree, and the fashion spread unil jt
became completely naturalized.

In Munich, and’ doubtless elsew]
the tree appears not only in the church
and in the home, but in the cemetery,
The graves of the dead are decked on
Christmas Eve with holly and: ‘mistletoe
and a little Christmas-tree with gleaming

| The Germans have quite a religious

place ; it is a kind of sacrament li

Again the German

laid apart on a: table?and the tree is
purely splendor for ‘splendor’s sake.
However tawdry it may look by day, at
night it is a true thing of wonder, shining
with countless lights and glittering orna-
ments, with fruit df gold and shimmering
festoons of silver. Then there is the
solemnity with which it is surrounded, the
long secret, preparations behind the closed
doors, and, when Christmas Eve arrives,
the sudden revelation of hidden glory.

feeling for their “Weihnachtsbaum,” com-
ing down, one may fancy, from some dim
ancestral worship of the trees of the wood.
As Christmas draws near the market-
place in a German town is filled with a
miniature forest of firs ; the trees are sold
by old women in quaint costumes, and the
shop windaws are full of candles and
ornaments td deck them.

There i3 pretty enough story about the
institution of the “ Weihnachtsbaum ” by
Martin Luther : how, 'after wandering
one Christmas Eve under the clear winter
sky lit by a thousand stars, he set up for
his children a tree with' countless candles,
an image of the starry heaven whence
Christ came down. This, however, be-
longs to the region of legend ; the first
historical*mention of the Christmas tree
is found in the notes of a certain Strasburg
citizen of unknown name, written in the
year T605. ““ At Christmas,” he writes,
& t.he?' set up fir trees in the parlors at
Strasburg and hang thereon roses cut out
of many-colored  paper, apples, wafers,
gold-foil, sweets, ete.” & .

With the advance of the eighteenth

not possess. For one thing, perhaps, in
a land of forests the tree seems more in [ departed a

mankind to the mysteries of the woodland.
tree is simply a thing
of beauty and radiance; no utilitarian
presents hang from its boughs—they are

Group of Nurses on the balcony of St. Joseph’s Hospi\tﬁl. Victeria, B.C.

lights, a touching token of remembrance
—an attempt, perhaps, _to give the

In the brightness of the
festival, .

The/&uestion of the origin of Cbnshms

trees is of great interest. Though their
affinity to other sacraments of the

be certain of their exact ancestry.  -Dr.
Tille regards ‘them as coming from -a
union of two elements : -the old Roman
cufitom of deckingh hﬁl;ls&d;v}tf'% laurels
and green trees at the ends of January,
and the popular belief that every Christ-
mas Eve apple and other trees blossomed
and bore fruit. :

Before the advent of the Christmas-tree
proper—a fir with lights and ornaments
often" imitating - and always suggesting
flowers and fruit—it was customary to
put trees like cherry or hawthorn into
water or into pots indoors, so that they -
might bud a.ncf)%lossom at New Year or
Christmas. Even today the practice of

icking boughs in order that they may
glossom at Christmas is to be found in
some parts of Austria. The custom may
have had to do with legendary lore about
the/ marvelous transformation of Nature
on ‘the night of Christ’s birth, when- tke
rivers ran wine instead of water, and trees
stood in full blossom in spite of ice and
Snow.

- Let us turn to the customs of the Roman
Empire which may be in part responsible
for the German Christmas-tree. The
practice of “adorning houses with ever-
greens at  the January Kalends was
common -throughout the Empire, as we
learn from Libanius, Tertullian, and
Chrysostom. A grim denunciation of
such decorations and the lights which
accompanied them may be quoted from
Tertullian ; it makes a pregnant contrast
of pagan and Christian. “ Let them,” he
says of the heathen, “kindle lamps, they

.Who have no light ; let them fix on the

doorposts laurels which shall afterwards
be burnt, they for whom fire is close at

century notices of the “ Weihnachtsbaum”
become more frequent : Jung Sti{ling,
Goethe, Schiller, and others mention it,
and about. the end of the century its use !

seems to huve bheen fuirly general in

hand’; meet for them are testimonies of
darkness and auguries of punishment.
But thou,” he says to the Christian,

tation-spirit is evident, it is difficult to

 —
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“art a light of the world and a tree that
1S ever green; if thou hast renounced
temples, make not a temple of thy own
house-door.” .
That these New Year ices of the
Empire had to do with the “ Weihnachts-
baum ” is very Fossible, but on the other
hand, it has closer parallels in certain
folk-customs that in- no way suggest

r, it Roman or Greek influence. Not only at
oo : fonna Tn” Covrnany. I, the Trsgcbire,
3 . ound In TIAany. Trzgeoirge,
 1ts - 4 tb for instance, there is dancing at the summer
:)k;g Mall e coupon solst.iced (inul?:d “St. .}oh‘!]ls’s (ti'l};e’” a
pyramid decked with garlands and flowers,

vere below tOday and lit up at night by candles.

. Nearer to Christmas is a New Year’s
b:litli for one week’s treatment custom found in some Alsatian villages :
- with this famous 'ki“f“" the adorning of the fountain with a
'ﬁ . “ May.” The girls who visit the fountain
4 If your skin is not the healthy, radiant skin procure & small fir-tree or holly-bush, and

it you would like to have it be, mail the coupon deck it with ribbons, -shells, and little
. below today. By return mail we will you B4 fioures representing a shepherd or a man
. e | 2 sl sise cake of Woodbury's Facial Sow, | | oo oo b is et b 2bo
enough to last over & week —and tell you how ing his wife. is is set up above the
rch it can aid you to correct or prevent the most fountain on New' Year's Eve. On the
Ty. common skin troubles. e of the next day the snow is
on ggessmhvemdthisﬁmssﬁnm ~ ca;.l;f“?l:ﬁy cleared away and the girls dance
toe il:et’.l oap g.ndonotknoo:nhoib;'neﬁdﬂamm and sing around the fountain. . The lads
g ‘mtmdyofghes{in_mditsneeds. L etrute:l ey only\take part in_the danoe by
Nce thousands of obstinate skin diseases, ma e count- permission of the girls. The tree is kept
the e i e o Fam | e jormula forthe J | all through the year as a protection to
the Mai\ the coupon below today, and beginat once those who have set it up.
G mn:khb%%&%?& Soap for In Sweden, before the advent of the
cir o e e G [ | e st pines, ivemted of ook s
14
-~ iy . oodbury’s plac young pines, divest and
4 Woodbury’s
Facial
acia

. For sale by Canadian ists - S - & A
Jrom coasito coast, sudyding N ewfoundlind-~ W
Write today to the Woodbury
Canadian factory for samples

will send cake.
mﬁ'l's‘.fl \'Neoodbury's F.aé:ll-g;p. Fu:‘nf m
and Facial Powder. For 50c, a copy of the Wood-
bury Book on the mamm.ﬁwm“
Sl Boniy ey i
MRE Sherbrooke St. l:'!:famm

ELECTRICITY

3 -
- Operates the Seafoam |-
Is te housewife demands that
Vs
S to satisfy this demand.
‘While the Seafoam is an
electric washer, we have .

e ""i_l“"g'hasgth"‘:"e“" branches, outside the houses at Christ-
s byecithera g2% | mastide. An English parallel which does
4 ﬁ-ne or by wind- | not suggest any borrowing from Germany
J the it ng ot s | was formerly to be found at Brough, in
0 :’,ﬁ{, on the earket, | Westmoreland, on Twelfth Night. A
y - being holly-tree with torches attached to its
r & Complete Laundry branches was carried through the town in
f ] in itesif. procession. It wals; ﬁn(ial-l.lgdtel:irov_mwamtong

metal frame wringer that is the ulace, who divi in WO
Z ’ mal}:nﬂy allmwx";fm is ﬁ‘? partiel;) l:me of which endeavored to take
y by the motor and is guaranteed “€ | the tree to one inn, and the other to a rival
J y%?'th washing and wringing can be done hostelry. We have here pretty plainly a
3 @\ the same time or separately. . | struggle of two factions—perhaps of two
3 s s Sembana at o s or quarters of a town that were once separate
3 pehostogs e villages—for the possession of a sacred
|

- LL, Limited :
M itoe, Outaris 21 | object.

Though there is no recorded instance of
the use of a tree at Christmas in Germany
befére the seventeenth century, theéN
« Weihnachtsbaum ” may well ‘be a
descendant of some sacred tree carried
about or set up at the beginning-of-winter
festival. All things considered, it seems
to belong to a class of primitive sacraments
of -whieh the example most familiar to
English peoples is the Maypole. This is,
of course, an early summer institution,
but in France and Germany a Harvest
May is also known—a large branch or a
whole tree, which is decked with ears of
corn, brought home on the last waggon
from the harvest field, and fastened to
the roof of farmhouse or barn, where it
remains fer a year. Mannhardt has
shown that such sacraments embody the
tree-spirit conceived 2s the spirit of vege-
tation in general, and are believed to

4 \
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In the Old Land affectionate care is bestowed on the little Terriers

convey its life-giving, fructifying. in-
fluences. Probably the idea of contact
with the spirit of growth lay also beneath
the Roman evergreen decorations, so that,
whether or not we connect the Christmas-
tree with these, the principle at bottorg
is the same. v

P
il

Christmas and Common Sense

Christmas will scon be here, trailing in
its wake boundless good cheer, numberless
gifts inspired by love and friendship and
numberless other gifts dictated by foolish
extravagance and the desire to equal
someone else in the value and quantity of.
gifts bestowed. One of the least desirable
results of Christmas is the thousands of.
tired, wan, overworked shogegirls and boys.
and men. Why can’t we be a little more
sensible in our gifting? Why this orgy
of merchandising each Christmas season ?
Is friendship and love to be absolutely
gauged by the strength of the pocketbook
as exhibited in Christmas gifts? Mrs.
Jones sends a “little remembrance” to
Mrs. Smith, It's nothing Mrs. Smith
cares a picayune for, but she is bound by
all the ties of honor and Canadian custom
to go Mrs. Jones oné better in the cost of
a gift. Next year it will be Mrs. Jones'
turn again to raise Mrs. Smith in the
matter of valye! So it goes on in endless

procession and it’s small wonder we feel
the high cost of living and have to strain |
body and mind to keep up with the foolish
f)rocession. Let_us get out of the swim
ong enough to/get a vie;w of ourselves in
perspective. t us at least try to give
such things as will be appreciated. Care-
fully selected books and ines are
among the most sensible gifts, but wisdom
and deliberation should inspire the choice,
lest the joy-giving good intentions fall by
the wayside. Little articles for personal
use are never amiss, if the selection is
guided by the aforesaid wisdom. Where
the pocketbook cannot easily reach to
{)rovide a gift, a little fancy card and a
etter conveying the spirit of Christmas
ought to serve quite--as-well.

e

He was Discovered

A showily dressed man got on a car
and sat down beside a woman he thought
he knew. So he ventured a remark #hat
the day was pleasant.

‘“Yaw,” she replied.

“Vhy for you vear a veil?” he asked.

“So I don’t addract addention.”

“Id is de province off shentlemens
do admire,” he replied.

“Not when dhey pe married.”

“But I'm nodt.” '

“Is dot so?”

“Oh, no, I’'m a patchelor.”

“Vell, led me see,” said the woman,
removing: her veil; “I am your mudder- |
inlaw.” ’ {

|
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Canada’s largest, best equipped
and most up to date dental office
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eliminate pain. ‘

-

Famous “Dola Method” for painless
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A Jew Baby’s Christmas

Written for the W tern Home Monthly by Nan Moulton.

[

stories always end at

‘ Christmas. But they begin all
along through the year. Some of

ve begun even many years be-

chequered chap-
to Star in the evening sky.

“Oh, say Good Morning!” pleaded
Nufse O’Brien, smowy 6n the welcoming

p—— e s 1,
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A AN TS 2 51 S T .

“Missis crazy,” sighed little O’Brien,
twisting up her rope of hair. “Is that
all the reason, Mary?”

Mary considered. )

“Ich bin gesund, darum Ich bin fer-
tig,” she discovered. B

The Matron gave her a push. “Go
along, Mary! -That’s philosophy, not
poetry. Work good!” And she ran up
the steps in pursuit of Mary Marchuck,
(there was a plethora of Mary’s at the
Day Nursery) whose usually ruddy olive
face looked strangely white this June
morning. Mary was a hoyden, ﬁl:st, last
angd all the time, but this morning she
seemed possessed. She gurgled -and
kicked and squirmed and screamed with
laughter in Nurse O’Brien’s arms. Her
short, fat legs waved, her short, blagk
curls bobbed, her two-or-three-inch plaid
skirts whirled, shefwas incarnate with
every form of activity except speech,
which she steadfastly refused. .

“A_dynamo like that can’t.be..sick,”
said Nurse O’Brien, just as Elder Sister
Marchuck hurried up to explain, “She
want be like Englishwomans. . My
Mother put powder on her.”

THE

Get your face toward the

Can’t y,
Like a’
That bears

pest, or a

That, like as planets
We, sunset-wise, should

b SEEE5

Toronto, October, 1913,

AABALAAABABANALAAAAAAABARD
(For The Westerii' Home Monthly

When you ask the way to run,

Or the impulse you should follow in your quest.
~  Can’t you see the sun and moon,

As they chant their daily tune,,
And the stars, too—swinging ever to the West!

find it in your blood?

ou, unresisting, to the West.
"Tis Nature’s way, we know,
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go, \
also seek our rest|
William Wye Smith.

steps. “For it is a good morning. - And
as we say in Ireland, this is the top of
it, oh, such a heady top!” And Nurse
O’Brien, the demure Matron of the Day
Nursery, did the Heather Broom jig
most’ undemurely up and down the Day
Xm'seryvenndahtothogreatjoy of
Germap Mary, and even the terribly
clean over-solemn children had a tremor-
ing of their features that might have
Letokened glee. The Matron endeq her
Jig and swooped down on Mary at the
gate, catching her by her heavy shoul-
ders. e

“Good morning,

mornin’ to ye!”

Mary! The top o’ the

Mary caught the spirit. )

“Schon!” she waved her hand around
the worlk. Then her eyes widened as |t
Nurse O'Brien’s hair fell in a dazzle
down her shoulders. , “Schon!” <ghe
pointed to the tumbling gold. | “Missis
have beeg hair!” she marvell And’| a
the two stood and laughed at’each other-
in the morning sunmlight while the ter-
ribly clean stodgers, who must have
taken after their father, did a funeral
march through the hall in the wake of
some flying game. d

“P'm so glad you're happy too, Mary.
Surely the whole North End is happy
this June merning.
to be happy in the
are you: happy, Mar

North End. Why

O’Brien.

the dining-room beyond. Nurse O’Brien
hurried in. But Nurse Melvor, the as-
sistant, was already at the perambula-
tor.
she stated.
and she greets wi'oot her bottle,
fair spoiled, that bairn!
doo, luik at yer braw white goon and
yer blue ribbons,
milk,
doon, ma dawtie!”
wailed and wailed.

o s oo “Would it be the
“G?ti:dx Ml;rgen, Missis! laughed teeth, think ye? We’ll juist try some
Mary obediently. . ., | cold-wather in the bottle.” A Iull came
“And how do you say in Germany it’s | jp the wailing. “The ‘wather’ dig the
a broth of a day?” trick. Come to think of it, she is a

blue-ribbon baby.”
escaped to direct the playground activi-

had time to respond.
had left their tale of bairns, and, with

gone to their washing or\scrubbing for
the day.
or sister on the way to school had left |
the smaller ones at the Nursery.
were infants in prams,

five-year-oldg.
clean was
Sometimes it’s hard | That some of them were in ribbons and
\frills was the adoringness of the work-
; sng mothers,
“Missis fertig,” said Marry, in the kitchen door to give

J

“You little rascal!” laughed Nurse
“Kiss me then, English-
womans.” And she rolled the ecstatic
Mary on the mat.

Across the fun arose a thin wail from

“It’s juist that thin bit wean,”
“She greets wi’ her bottle
She’s
Luik now, ma

And yon’s yer fine

Whist, now, weanie! = Cuddle
But the infant

And Nurse O’Brien
ies in the back yard before the Meclvor
By nine all the usual workine Mothers
cheery word given and taken, had

Sometimes an older brother

——=
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should never be_determined
by “the m . Nor

should you be influenced one
iota by the testimonials -of
well known musicians. ‘As a
~ matter of fact testimon als, in
90 cases out of 1C0,.are paid
for and merely add to the cost
of the instrument. There are
only a few really great pianos
on the Canadian market. The L]

Sherlock - Manning
20th Century

Piano

o

is conceded to be one of them by
every unbiased and competent
judge. The brilliancy and the
bPermanency of its tone is unsur-
passed. 1t is the supreme product
of one of the world’s greatest piano
makers—an instrument of endur-
ing qualities and well worthy of
the title

¢

““‘Canada’s Biggest
Piano Value”

Ask us to forward you the actual
proof of the truth of this statement.’
Ask us to show you how you may
own this—one of the few really
great pianos and, yet, save $100.

We’ll mail you our new Art cata-

There
creepérs and tod-
lers, and rjotous three and four and

A‘ That they all were- so

e leaven of the Nursery.

Nurse O’Brien, stopping |.

’Arriet di-

logue along with interesting facts.
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Baker’s Cocoa "
Has Sterling Merit

PN SMISISEES

MADE IN CANADA
&
From carefully selected l'u'%‘h-
grade cocoa beans, skilfully )
blended, prepared by a perfect
mechanical process, without the
use of chemicals or dyes. It
contains no added potash,
possesses a delicious na

flavor, and is of great food value.
Choice Recipe Book sent free

Walter Baker & Co. Ltd.

Established 1780

as a flavoring is

Mapleine

A pure vegetable product
that makes a perfect table
syrup by adlding it to white
sugar syrup.

Also a dainty flavoring for
cakes, candies, desserts, ice
,Ccreams and puddings.

Grocers sell it. If not, wnite
ing Company, Scattle. Wash

The Way to Buy
— JEWELRY =

OU ‘will save money, get the
most satisfaction and have re-
liable goods if you make your

selection from one of the thousands
of catalogues we are now distributing.

Our yearly business runs into hun-
dreds of thousands of dollars, so we
are buying for much less than the
small stores—and you get the benefit,
especiallyin Biamonds.

emember, if goods received are not

as desired, you return goods at our
expense an({ we refund your money._

A post card brings our Catalogue and
particulars about our

$25.00 Diamond Ring

D. E. BLACK & Co., Jewelers
Calgary "‘The Houseof Quality*” Alberta

MUIC 2522 FREE

AT YOUR HOME

By the Oldest and Most Reilable School of
Muslc InAmerica—Established 1895

Or, Violin, Mandolin, y Etc.
g er?nc:r advanced players. - One lesson
klv. Illustrations make everything plain.
expense about 2¢.per giay to cover cost of
and music used. Write for FREE booklet

; h explainseverythingin full, !
American School ot Music, 1 Lakeside Bidg., Chicago
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rections for their dinner, smiled back
into the garden and forward into the
room beyond.

,. Don’t you love every one of them,
Arriet?” she teased. ’Arriet didn't.
“How can you help loving the queer,
funny little bits of folks?” Then the
door bell rang and she went to its sum-
mons.

A little Titian-haired Jewess stood on
the step with a baby on her arm. “I
come to see,” she said. She walked in
reservedly and viewed the babies in the
prams. ‘The thin bit one had rone
asleep. Foot to foob with her Mike lay
and smiled largely at the world. Mike
was fat and brown and attired in scant
drab calico, a happy little Pole, crooning
and kicking alone. \Upstairs the white
cots had garnered a harvest of sleeping
creepers and toddlers. From the garden
came the shouts of fun of the qQlder ones
ab games. The nurses looked kind. The
tension on the face of the little Jewess
relaxed. “It is good,” she said simp’y.
“I leave Izzy.” And, putting him sud-
g;mly in Nurse O’Brien’s arms, turned

go.

But there were a few rules at the
Day Nursery. One must know some-
thing of fathers, for instance.

The little woman’s' mouth grew bit--
ter. “My man, I leave him. He like
too much pretty girls. I have spend
all. I go work.” 3

The Jew baby did not cry when the
little woman, after a long heart-achey
look at him, drew a black lace scarf over
her tight drawn Titian hair and went
away, but he turned his serious\ lttle
olive face away from all ministrations
or comfort, refused his bottle, and was
more pitiful than any wailing.

Nurse O’Brien’s eyes dimmed. Then
there are two people in the North End
not happy this lovely June weather,
Izzy’s mother and Izzy.” A shadow lay
across her day.

A sudden sobbing in the back-yard, a-
sudden clamor around tune sobbing, and
a rush of sobbing and eclamor into
Nurse O’Brien caught her away from
tears to a new excitement. The elder
Marchuck sobbed and the rest clamored
until the matron understood that the
vagabond day had got into Mary Mar-
chuck’s toes and she was lost. A
search in the near-by streets and langs
did not reveal the missing Mary. ~So
Nurse O’Brien, remembering Mary’s
former vagaries, rang up the police sta-
tion. Yes, Mary was there, eating cara-
way cake, and adding to the gaiety ~f
the sergeants. Mary was one person
who regarded the olice station as a
place of much pleasantness. A dis-
cruntled ’Arriet was despatched to bring

Home Monthly

her home, and the sobbing, responsible
eiger Marchuck went along for her own
comfort 'and the further disgruntling of
’Arriet. ¥ i

So the June day sobered away from
its sparkling, scented morning to the
time of returning mothers and the
home-going of little fcet. And beneath
all the fun and responsibility and work
and excitement and feedings and com-
fortings of the Day Nursery, there was
a little pulse of pain, the memory of the
tragic face of Izzy’s mother and the
quiet ‘un-baby-like hostility of Izzy in
his pram. Izzy’s motler was the last
to come, slipping in at six in her little
black frock, and, a red spot on either
cheek, catching Izzy to her heart with
a little strangle of her breath. Izzy
snuggled against her, burrowing his
little olive face into the haven of her
warm neck, holding her with convulsive
arms.
cry from either. Nurse 'O’Brien told of
his refusal to eat or play or be loved.
His mother understood.  “Bye-afid-bye,”
she assured them. “Bye-and-bye.” She
would feed him at home. She bowed
gravely.
and slipped away.

The months wore -on till November.

A beautiful Fawn from the hills of the Highlands, commanding the complete admiration of
ycung society

b ]
New mothers came and new children.

‘Better times dawned for some of the
others and they might stay at home and

keep their babies with them. Scotch
Isabel had learned to be unafraid of the
nurses. She had shrunk from . their
caresses when she came, her great blue
eyes wide with terror under her clod
of tawny hair. The little thing had
been beaten by her father when she
cried. Now she learned love. “Margrita
Prinslow’s eyes glowed in her pale face
when she came at night for a small
baby and an alert little toddler—and
talked a bit to the matron ofe her day’s
work and tomorrow. The toddler had
been months in the hospital and the
mother was now helping to pay the
heavy expenses. “I think he not go to
walk more,” she said, smiling fondly af
him, as he was having the -most inter-
esting busy time ever, walking as fast
as he could and catching up with a won-
derful world. -

And, with everything else, or nearly
everything else, growing better, Izzy
was still “the dour baby” as "Nurse
Mclvor said. The little mother had
softened a bit. She would not talk of
her “man,” would not forgive him, he
had gone away after she had left him
and before she had come to the bay
Nursery, and it was all over. Tlere
remained Izzy. And, in spite of his
aloofness, Izzy was adorable. It was
the end of July before he would take

But that was all. No word, or.

“The ladies; thank” she said
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‘| Nurse McIvor admonished as she fed.

his bottle without his rebellious hands
having to be held. It was another
month before Nurse O’Brien could coax
him on her knee, but there he must be

. | treated with respect. One soft golden
i September, the little Jewess
stopped at the gate of the Day Nursery

| Saturday in

to show Izzy in a glory of embroidery
going to be photographed. His little
round arms and neck were bare and his
lovely 'round legs and toes stuck out so
distractingly from the embroidery that
Nurse O’Brien rashly caught him and
rained kisses ‘on them. And Izzy, for
the first time since they had known
him, smiled, smiled a bit tolerantly and
& bit, roguishly, but, oddly enough, it
was the McIvor at whom he smiled
across Nurse O’Brien’s golden, stooping
head. And—when- the little Jewess
brought them each a photo-card the next
week, giving it with a shy gratitude
across her reserve, Izzy sat with his
dimpled knees and his . embroideries,
still wearing the tolerant, roguish
smile. But that was an occasion. And
further liberties were not tolerated. In
October he crept—hitched, rather—with
an eye always on the offing whence
nurses or amorous small girls might
swoop. Blocks and toys he played with
alone, abandoning them when gregari-
ous youths approached.
And now it was November, a grey
shivery November day, darkening at
four o’clock as the children splashed and
clamored, getting ready for tea. The
heart of Nurse O'Brien was heavy. One
of the social workers had dropped in
during,the afternoon with wet eyes and
three children. A mother had wrapped
a dead wee baby in a shawl and gone
to her day’s work leaving the three
children playing at home. The little
unconscious things had been playing doll
with the shawled tragedy and the girl
had brought them away. The grimness
of it was dragging at the matron’s
spirit. She said “Grace” listlessly and
unheedingly while Sammy counted his
“pieces” over and over with a digit fin-
ger, and surreptitious bites were taken

Marchuck put out a graceless tongue at
the chiding elder sister, and a new little
plaid stranger girl sobbed on unrecon-
ciled to a new world.

Nurse McIvor held the base of sup-
plies’ for the just-over-a-year, bread-and-
milk dozen or so who sat around her in
a _semi-circle, hands on knees, wide
waiting eyes, like little frogs on toad-
stools, -opening and shutting their
mouths as the spoon came their way.

“Are ye a nice girl, Violet Mather?”
Violet’s Glasgow head bobbed in vigor-
ous assent. Johnny Bisparka nodded
over his spoon. Johnny was always
sleepy as the late- Duke of Devonshire.
“Wake up, Johnny Bisparka!” she
laughed at him. _jBut he lapped his
nourishment still with droopier, heavier
lids, swaying on his stool. Izzy devoted

himself seriously to the matter in hand,
his eye lifting sometimes to Nurse
O’Brien as she sat unusually still in the
idst of the’vibrant life of the Nursery,
grievkd and apart. And with some queer
instinet of his queer baby-heart, bye-
and-bye he slipped: off his sfool, crept in
his queer side-wise fashion to the dis-
trait little matron, and, quite suddenly,
laid a confiding hand on her white linen
knee. When the little Jewess slipped
in from the grey evening she found her
baby contented in the matron’s arms,
her lips on his little soft head, the com-
fort of tears in her Irish eyes. And,
quite suddenly, as Izzy had laid his
hand on her knee, quite suddenly the
little Jewess buried her face in Nurse
O’Brien’s lap, and, her arms around her
baby, and Nurse O’Brien’s arms around
them both, the bitter reserve of her
broke down for the first time since she
had taken her baby and come away,
but broke down dinto a devastating
storm of rackingjtterrible tears. “God—
God—bless!” she said brokenly when
she could speak again, and slipped away,
her baby tucked into her shawl.

They had grown very near after that,

off specially jammy corners, and Mary |,

i ———

come to be, and even a redeemed father
or two. Today the matron had sent her
staff all off to their homes or their'
friends. She herself was in a little green
dinner-dress, the gold of her hair bound
tightly above her gay face. She wag
going to dinner bye-and-bye with a cer.
tain distant cousin, a detrimental go].
dier-man from a military base _along the
Pacific. Her eyes were very dreamy in
her gay face. : )

Izzy’s mother had slipped in to sit a
bit in the evening, had helped with the
unusual robing, and had been told of
the. soldier-cousin. ‘

“Lady—go away?” she wondered
drearily.

“Not yet—mnot for a long time yet.”
Molly assured her, her face rosy, pat-
ting the black little shoulder.

Then she flitted off, tying up a belateq
parcelor two. And the little Jewess
sat very still, brooding, Izzy straight
-and serious on her knee. _

Molly O’Brien looked at her troubled-

ly, her heart that had lifted to the com-
ing of the soldier-detrimental falling
again at si@'ht of the bleak little woman
and the straight, serious baby.
“What is it. Ruth?” she asked,;z\’ently.
Ruth lifted a wan face. “Izzy,” she
said. “And me. The heart is empty.
There is not—to come—anyones.”

Then again, as in June, the door-bell
rang. Before the women had stirred,
the door opened with a rush and &
comely young Jew . with tumbled
black hair and a very red tie was im-
petuously in the room, his arms out-
stretched to Ruth.

Ruth, the red spots flaming in her
thin cheeks, rose with Izzy tight to her
breast, and, standing, froze into a ter-
rible stillness. One hand pointed to the
door,

“Ruth!” the man appealed, his arms
dropping.

Still she pointed.

His handsome face hardened.

“I stay,” he said. “I tell.”

Then a torrent of Yiddish came frorm
him, gestures, appeals, a tale of travel.
“Calgary,” the matron heard, and saw
his hands full of the money he drew
from his pocket:. But“his wife stood on
like a Fate, Izzy tight against her.

All at once she cut into his torrent of
Yiddish with a svord-like question. The
matron heard that it concerned a Rosa
Finkelstein. But it sent the young Jew
into a roar of laughter and another tor-
rent of Yiddish. Then his face grew
contrite as Ruth swayed a bit, and his
arms went out again as the matron
caught Ruth and steadied her into a
chair. Her arms loosened around Izzy,
and that unexpected young person, slip-
ping to the floor, looked up at the hand-
some, flushed young man bent over his
mother, hitched nearer, caught a_cheer- |
ful-checked trouser, and,.with an in-
dubitable crow, stood up on his feet.
His father caught him up with a shout
of delight, and Ruth smiled unsteadily
up at the two of them, and little
O’Brien, her Irish heart lifting again
nearly out of her small pulsing body,
slipped away and left them’alone to-
gether. 5
“Lady!” a soft voice called at the
stairs bye-and-bye. And when she went
down, “My man,’ said Ruth shyly—“he
come.” And, between them, they told
her. There weren’t “pretty girls” in
earnest, it seemed. Ruth was jealous
and her man had teased her. When she

[
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of unreason and went away, Jospeh *

took Izzy one night in a sudden flame
had veen equally furious and wouldn’t
explain. On the night he went suddenly
to Calgary, Rosa Finkelstein had gone
West too, and Ruth thought they had
gone together. But Rosa and“her hus-
band were home from Edmonton for the
holiday, Joseph had just met them. And
now the lady was going out and they
must go too. Joseph was full of thanks
and Ruth had a shy “God bless” for the
soldier cousin, and Izzy held up his
funny little face of his own' free wil to
be:kissed.
“Theys don’t know, though, that it’s

the little Jew-Mother and the Irish | blessed Christmas!” thought Molly, in
nurse. And, all at once, it was Christ- “’L‘?"@“m‘l pity. “But ‘God bless’ is
mas Eve, crisp and white and starry. | WdTm and sweet. And it’s Christmas

The Day Nursery had had a delectgble
Tree the day before, with all the moth-
ers and all the babies and all the other

¥
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for them just the same. A/ little child
and peace.”

Then she gasped and caught them

mothers who had made the'Day Nursery

SRS T AR

back as they had just gone.
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“How did you know? About here, I
mean?” she demanded excitedly of Jo-

h.

”BI forgot. A °‘Sign.” Joseph was ex-
“¢ited now, hunting in inner pockets for
the paper that had wrapped his tobacco
in a survey camp, the paper that had
brought him home,

From a crumpled, printed page the
photograph of Izzy greeted the peering
women, i’zzy with his sweet bare toes
gticking from his embroideries, and his
tolerant, roguish smile of that one day
in September. Small wonder he had-
coaxed an an father. home!
© All at once the matron remembered a
yeporter girl who h#d come over one day
~with pencil and pad, eager from a rum-
mage sale, to learn the end of the story.
ghe had been quite crazy over Izzy and
. eoaxed to borrow his photo for her ar-
ticle. And that was how it all hap-

ned., Never again would she be cross
with reporter gir]s.

“God bless,” she said tremulously,
#reporter girls!”

A big man in a long military cloak
gwung in the gate.

“What is it you’re saying, Molly ?” he
asked at the top of the steps.

“Just ‘God bless,’” she smiled up at
him.
“Who?” he wanted to know, “wrong
0&53’” M

. “Reporter-girls and Jew-babies and
goldier-men and—" ~

“It's there you stop,” he told her. “I
finish,”. He caught her, furs and all, into
the folds of the military cloak. “God
bless,” he said tenderly, “God bless
Molly O’Brien!” :

And, from the gate, Izzy’s first articu-
late speech came back in cooing, sleepy
echo, “Gobess!”

<

At the Christmas Season

L. D. Stearns

It is time, my friend, if you have not
already done so, to make up.your Christ-
mas list. Put love and thought into it.
Have every gift you send suitable—the
kind of gift you, yourself, would be glad
to receive—if you would feel, when the
-season is over, a satisfaction with your
efforts. Don’t buy, or make, useless bits
of trumpery that are of no earthly use to
anyone and merely take up room for a
year, when they can be passed on to
another unfortunate victim.

‘We have almost lost sight of the true
meaning of Christmas. We forget that
when, In that far-away century, the
. Christmas season was ushered in by angel

voices singing their hymn of praise,
sending their message ringing through the
whole earth, it was—** And on earth peace,
goodwill toward men.” And we make it
a scason of hurry, anxiety, debt, i’n
striving to keep up with what we are
pleased to feel are certain obligations.
_* For unto you is born this day in the
city of David a Saviour, which is Christ
the Lord.”

Friend, this yearlet us try and remem-
ber to, first of all, get the Christmas spirit
Into our hearts, and then make of the
Christmas season one we shall like to
remember—one some other soul will like
to remember.

Don’t go into debt. Don’t. make of
the season, which was meant to be one
of peace, a nightmare because of debts
that cannot be paid for ‘many weary
months afterwards. Be honest enough, and
courageous enough, to do only what you
now, in your heart, you can afford to do.
Don’t _keep your dressmaker or your
ousegirl, or your landlady, waiting for
what is her just due in order that you
may make a gift that seems to you
appropriate. For when you do that you
are spending money which is not yours,
and which you have no right to spend.

.Make your list early, and do your shop-
ping before the rush ﬁegins. " If you wait
until the last-moment you are so tired out
at the end that you have small heart to
enjoy the da 1t is a hard time in many
ways, even though a beautiful time also,
and if you get your shopping done early
you are not only helping yoyrselfy but you
are helping, more than you can' realize,
the women and girls who“work long hours
quthe stores all through the Christmas
ason.

It docsn‘t hurt anyone to be thoughtful

%Ud. kind. Remember that the " girl
ehind ‘the counter is tired, that her feet
ache—and, most likely, her head also— |
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and while you'can go home and rest a bit,
she has to stand there day in and day
out, from ea.rH morning until late at night.
Be thoughtful. Smile at her, instead of
frowning. She will serve you far better
and it will'leave a touch of human cheer
in” her heart.

Make up your mind, as well as you cau,
gllllag you are gomg&ffto“;)uy and how

ch money you can afford to
then keep within'the limit. Ao, Sl

It is a pretty idea to, one year, make it
a handkerchief Christmas ; another year,
an apron Christmas or a tie Christmas ;
and so on. It saves much worry and
planning, and the gifts are always accept-
able. A plain linen handkerchief, costing
twelve and a half cents, is far more
pleasing than some bit of useless trumpery
which costs more but amounts to nothing.

Do your gifts up daintily and be sure
they arrive on time, for that is half the
pleasure of a Christmas gift. Don’t wear
your temper to a fine edge and your eyes
to the point of blindness by doing fancy
work morning, noon and night. Better
far try the above plan and see what a
comfortable Christmas you will have.
And if you have had sickness—extra
expense from any cause—and cannot see
where the money is coming from for even
a handkerchief Christmas, then have the
stamina and backbone to stand by what
f'ou know is right:and good sense. . Write
oving notes of Christmas cheer and good-
will and send them forth. Any friend
who is worth the name of friend, wi
prize such a greeting far more than some
gift that has caused you worry and
discomfort.

But, beginning this year, my friend,
why not make a resolve to give one gift
each year to someone who is sad, and poor,
and alone ; a gift that need not necessarily
cost money, but something that shall give
to some soul courage and cheer. It will
add a savor to the day that, if you have
not already tried it, C){u'istma.s has never
brought to you before.

1 Feel So Rich On Christmas Day
By Mary Reynolds.

I don’t know of another time in all the
round of seasons
When a fellow feels so kind of ri¢h
as he does on Christmas Day,
When he feels so sort of generous if
another fellow owes him,
An’ would most as lief allow him clear

till Doomsday to pay.

Tt isn’t that you’ve got so much, most
likely, in your wallet;
Nor yet it ain’t the hay or oats or corn
stored safe from harm;
It’s only that you somehow feel just
like you owned creation,
And as if all of creation was included
in your farm.
On Christmas Day Maria Ann brings out
her whitest linen,
And her willow-pattern china that’s
sure fit for any king;
And our children—them that’s married
as well as them that’s single—
Come home and carry on and make
the old house ring.
Some pay visits to the cellar where
there’s piles of winter apples,
And mounds of yellow pumpkins and
heaps of “Early Rose;”
Some go upstairs to chatter where the
open fires are roaring
And the rooms are warm and cozy-like
no matter how it blows.

Then after dinner, in the dusk, we all
get ’round the fire,

A merry crowd youd find it hard to,

match where’er you sought;
And Maria Ann sits by me an’. the
children gather °round me,
An’ I tell you what, my riches ain’t
the kind that can be bought.

An’ when at last the talking an’ the
laughter grows more quiet,
I get the Bible down an’ read the
Bethlehem story through,
An’ I speak about the precious Gift the
Heavenly Father gave us,
How we have it every ( hristmas-tide,
and every time it's ne

An’ then T try to thank the Lord for all
the things He gives us,

But my heart swells up and chokes
me so the words are hard to say;
An’ so you see there ain’t no time in all

the round of seasans
When I really feel one-half so rich as
1 do on Christmas Day.
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Optimism of the West

Written for The Western Home Monthly, by William Lutton.

OUGH the towering steel structure
pauses momentarily in its upward
course the West is optimistic.
Industrial Commissioner has

put down {his megaphone, no man, nor
ing, nor institution is daunted. “Every
man is cheerful,” said Sir Thomas
Shaughnessy who has been on his an-
nual tour of inspection, “When I saw
the golden fields and unl stretches
of oats thousands of acres in extent, I

felt the compelling inspiration of the

West,” said- Mr. C. E. E. Ussher, the
passenger traffic ‘of the CPR.
who has been visiting all the large
centres of interest. That money tight-
ness is almost a thing ‘of the past al-
ready. The people of the North West
will have $300,000000 in their pockets
before the snow flies. The wad in the
hip pocket will give courage to trembling
finance. The returning confidence of the

‘farmer will compel the more accommo- .
good | the church, the school is enlarged; the

dating attitude of the banks. A
crop and paying prices will set such ac-
tivities in motion as suffered from mo-
mentary palsy. Three great railway
systems are moving lheaven and earth
to provide accommodation for the crop
which moves with celerity and abund-
ance. - The set back to inconsiderate
borrowing constituted a necessary re-
buke. abounding prosperity pro-
duces a sort of delirium. Ambition
stays at no bounds; and in the general
prosperity circumspection is thrown to
the winds. That does not mean that
the municipals "are necessarily danger-
ous. It does not mean that we are suf-
fering a loss of credit in the West. It
does mean that notice has been served
on all wild “ lators,” some of whom
opened gilded palaces in London and de-
ceived the British public with dazzling

-propositions destitute of reality. It

does mean that all respectable elements
must set themselves like a flint against
irresponsible creatures who would for a
sudden gain, place an indelible stigma
upon the country. You see how Sir
William McKenzie has returned from
London with the simoleons in.his hip
pocket—millions of them. Necessary
municipals will get-all requisite encour-
agement, flamboyancy will be discour-
aged; possibly even with good intent.
The pace _was too swift, in more than
one municipal instance. The develop-
ment has been marvelous, and as stable
on the whole, as marvelous. Frst class
institutions were set up in nearly every
case with the laying down of the streets
and sewers—there was however a fever-
ish desire for “emulation — wholesome
enough in moderation, but liable to pro-
duce disaster when pursued without re-
gard to consequences. The growth under
such conditions might tend to become
hectic. The raucous megaphone, too,
rather alarmed the steady going British
money market. There is no collapse,
there is a steadied nerve. There is no
pessimism; there is the sober second
thought. No man experiences the slight-
est tremor respecting the future; all
men feel that over exuberance is a dan-
gerous thing. The sixteen story building
pauses a moment, but is not daunted.
The unfinished columns point irregular-
ly upward, but in brief space they
will reach completion. The writer
visited a family in a dug-out not long
ago. One saw beautiful silverware with
the monograms and crests which bespoke
gentility; Dbits of bric-a-brac almost
pricelesstin their speciosity. One mar-
velled;” but the husband and head of
the family pointed with pride to the
timber and the bricks outside with
which he intended to build himself a
proper home when he could get time;
and also to his -bank book, which was
enviably fat. - Asked if she had suffered
from loneliness, the lady of the house
said that she would not think of going
back East after tasting the fresh, free
and wholesome life of the prairie,
which, ftoo, was fast becoming a so-
ciable and animated life, seeing that the
people were coming in so rapidly. Mr.
J. B. Foster, the assistant passenger

traflic manager of the C.P.R. said to the
writer thad

Le will not soon forget the |

thrill of the first car load of new wheat
which reached Winnipeg. “The people
timed it to a moment” he said. “Every-
body felt thrilled over that first car and
train.”. Of course the thrill would pass;
you could not have it a second time;
‘but it was intense. Why?~ Because
that was the guarantee of prosperity to
the West and to the world for that mat-
ter. That first car load timed to a
nicety, was eloquent. of what was to
follow. It meant that $300,000,000 or
more. It meant the resumption of every
activity—not that there had been any
visible slackness, except perhaps in Real
Estate. It meant the cheap loaf for the
poor of London, and it meant for Can-
ada more [population, the easement of
money stringency; and the recovery of
the gemeral confidence. And* when the
wheat is sold, and the big wad sticks
out of the hip pocket, the home is en-
larged, the sod covered roof disappears;

university adds to its degree-conferring
power; and we remember the heathen
in distant lands. Lord Strathcona, who
was recently in Canada, referred in con-
versation to the West—expressing his
aeiight that the development was going
on s0 rapidly, and that at the same time
the conditions were on the whole so
sound. Sir Thomas Shaughnessy, well
understanding that the last great West
halt in the West, continues his policy
of ready thade farms, and the laying
down of the steel before the settler
arrives. He does this with confidence—
understanding that the last great West
has made its irresistible appeal to the
world. Mr. Smithers, the chairman of
the board of directors of the Grand
Trunk said to the writer the other day
that the British emigrants coming out
here were at once a gain to the Domin-
ion ana the Empire large. When
they come to you they are ready-made
citizens. They have been brought up to
conserve the laws under which you live.
They have sentiments identical with
your own. They are merely enlarging
their horizon a bit. That is all. And
under the old flag they are ready at any
moment to render necessary service to
the Empire in the moment of need.
Moreover, they will leaven, in any com-
munity, the other elements and produce
in time a wholesome citizenship. There-
fore, encourage the British emigrant,
who although he leaves England is not
lost to the Empire. -One.can see that in
all the large centres the spirit is one of
confidence. While great work may have
paused a moment, normal life and ac-
tivity are pursued. There is ample em-
ployment. Business is good. Nascent
manufacturers are gaining in strength
and diversity. While the East may
supply some of the industrial need, the
West is fast becoming self-contained in
respect to “its fabrications. The urban
pop ion grows, supplyinz the market
for the farmer. The manufactured ar-
ticle is given in exchange for the desired
natural products. Minerals which enter
into manufacturing and make it pos-
sible, are being discovered in large quan-
tities at the precise. localities where
they are most desired—exactly as, by a
law of subtle compensation, you find the
curative spring at the location which is
provocative of rheumatism. That indus-
trial feature needs emphasising, as does
the other hopeful feature of mixed
farming, which one was able to see so
much evidence of. These cojiblemen-
tary features assure the succésf§ of the
West in all material regards; while the
setting up, of high schools and colleges,
and universities, attest the growth of
culture, lacking which material success
is as barren as the East wind. In the
younger cities one visited there might
be something to fear in their crudeness,
there might be features which will dis-
appear before dawning aestheticism;
but there were also the hints of beau -
—in architecture, boulevard—while in
striking evidence was the ecere of the
people for the education of their chil-
dren. They are still gathering money in
England for the salvation of the North
west; and salvation-is always necessary

Over 89 Years® Esta) shed Reputution.
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; jally if it be unto the higher

pot the sole obsessior: of the West.
‘Mental development is asserted; the
_academy is fair :nd gracious; the whole
_university attests the progress and sSpir-
S8 in life.

<

t ~ Real Satisfaction in Gift Making
‘ Mrs. J. W. Wheeler

It is quite possible to plan and prepare
me’sCﬁ:eﬁmsgiftpandatthesame
+ gime find Bm enjoyment, and along
with the “good time” to reduce the
* annual expenditure not a little.

Do you love flowers ?

b

G

. To illustrate :
Then why not carry out Christmas
! o

-7

this line ? it not more
than to wear one’s nerves to
pping in crowded
when one must stretch the
h;l:the'gvorkoi’ﬁve? Is it not
— better t putting one’s eyes out over
many kinds of needlework ? Why not
never again to discount your
strength over a diversity of work when a
& of the time and a similar
o
to friend and fo Yy
y loves flowers. -
il your order early to any reli

1

H:

T-;dsmanfor!;hebnlbsyoudesneand 1

be surprised to find how far a

" in readiness, and when the gift time
ives you will find it a most satisfactory
4 from the old order of things.
~ You will feel quite Santy-like as you dro
' iinon this friend and that, but if this
. not desirable there is always the small
messenger who is glad to earn an extra
at this season. The pleasure of

isfyi sone’sbmutyhlmgerduringthe
pensa-

be

express companies have 1
and very satisfactory methods handling
business of this sort, but if one is still

4 ' . FAMILY OF FIVE
Al Indulged Freely from Infancy.

_ $hings of the &pirit; but dollar wheat is

fearful, it is a very simple matter to order
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from a floristin the town where the distant
friend resides ; and right here it is well to
remember t,.l’)e old saying, “first come,
ﬁlsltftﬁ'tved, prevails at this season.
. is

could go so far in this di )
The dealers in America make a
specialty of faithful ;ﬁxoductions of
famous pictures, both and new, as
well as pictures of the world'’s spots
and either for a mere pittance. e 0

They are a valuable
One girl delighted her friends last year
by the of isite little mountain
VIEWS, she seen the summer
befc and at an aston-
low_figure. work assumed
such pr that was able to get
a figure from m(rcture man.
The moldings were fastened at
the comers, and the cut to fit
The rest of the e did in her room
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Hints for Christm *“fts

It is a common thing in this comntry | ..\

to see whole families growing up with
nervous systems weakened by tea and
coffee drinking. ‘

That is because many parents do not
realize that tea and coffee contain a
drug—caffeine—which causes the trouble.
(The same drug is found in tea.)

“There are-five children in my family,”
writes a Western mother, “all of whom
drank coffee ~from infancy up to two
years ago. -

“My husband and I had heart trouble
and were advised to quit coffee. =~ We
did so and began to use Postum. We
now are doing without medicine and
are entirely relieved of heart trouble.

(Caffeine causes heart trouble when
continually used as in coffee drinking.)

_“Our eleven-year-old boy had a weak
digestion from birth, and yet always
eraved 'and was given coffee. When we
changed to Postum he liked it and we
gave him all he wanted. He has been
restored to health by Postum and still
likes it.”

Name given by Canadian Postum Co.,
Zdesor., Ont. Write for the little book,

The Road to Wellville.”

Postum comes in two forms:

Regular Postum—must be boiled.

Instant Postum is a soluble powder.
| A teaspoonful dissolves quickly in ‘a
cup of hot water and, with cream and
Sugar. makes a delicious beverage
nstantly. Grocers sell both kinds.
“There’s a reason” for Postum.

' g0 the smallest cone at the opposite end.
When com~leted hang the chain in a sunny
'kitchen window where the sun and heat
will dry it. .
B:?l(riyholly berries make vergy dainty
chains. When gathered before frost and
allowed to partly dry on the branch, then
strung, when fully dry they are hardly
distinguishable from real beads. Neck-
laces of these come from California, made
with every other one a gold bead, and are
unique and expensive. A’ coun girl
might make a neat little sum by offering
chains of these berries, without the gold
beads, at stores where Christ novelties
are kept. Care must be taken to use only
the large, uniform sized berries, and when
ushing them along on the string not to
ruise or crush them, as they will be

discolored when this care is not
taken.

ING

Eleven Delicious Flavours
~ «=Try them !
In Symington’s Soups the true flavours
of the various fresh vegetables are
perfectly preserved, and all the Soups
are in the highest possible degree
wholesome, economical, and nourishing.
A packet-makées a quart, and there is nothing
to do but to pour the contents into water, stir,
boil, and serve. Splendid for a camping meal,
e e Tell Beseeh Broth
| Tomato, Whire V:.;?'blq II:!‘ Turtle
o T o oo B 3. g * 0
W. SYMINGTON & CO., LTD,, BOWDEN STEAM MILLS, MARKET E

How
to prepare

COFFEE

A teaspoonful of ‘CAMP,’ sugar, milk, boiling water §
—that's all]  Result —the most fragrant, delicious,
refreshing cup of coffee you -ever
asted in your life. —

| , Put‘CAMP’ on ygﬁr' |
| grocery order
' My tO - day- ;

S~
~—

>

R. Paterson & Sons,

X

In the course of a year innumerable in-
stances occur in which a wineglassful of
‘Wincarnis® will prove invaluable. For
example: You return exhausted after a
day’s outing—'Wincarnis * will immedi-
ately revive you. You suffer from ‘nerves’
through household worries—

mty‘ 3

will sooth your nerves. You can’t slesp
—* Wincarnis ' will give a sweetly-
refreshing night’s rest. You fecl weak and
listless—* Wincarnis® will invigorate and
strengthen you. You suffer from brain-fag
—* Wincarnis’ will stimulate your brain,
And in cases of sudden fainting fits, acci-
dents, heart troubles, etc., ‘ Wincarnis’
will prove a prompt and reliable restor-
ative. Will you buy just ome bottle?
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' Hewdiks 36 hours at & stretch

And overtime when needed. Any-
one can afford him, for he only costs

Even if you have a preference
about waking up, he’s ready to get

way. If you like to be

m he’ll ring little

- short rings every other half-minute

, ten minutes. you're a hard

and need a strong dose, he’ll

out with a long, vigorous, full

five-minute ring. Either way, you
can shut him off at any point.

7,000 Canadian dealers are neces-
sary to take care of the demand he’s
created for himself:- He’s made a
world’s Record as a success.

He’s invaluable the farm, be-

cause Hje not only helps you get the
on time, but as

first-class clock to tell the day time

nickel-plated—has a
plement steel that k
E.rge, bold figures and hands to

thetimebyinthe
ing. He 1s as fit

the bedroom.

If your dealer
money order for
Lfn i ’({a’m parcel duty
where in y post,
charges paid.

He bears the impri
Salle, lllinois, by Westclex, which
the best alarm clock insurance
can buy.

BIG BEN ALARM CLOCKS

Are Illustrated in the

D."R. ._I'?“IN&_ LL

ited J
JEWELLERS, WINNIPEG

Write for a

Copy

of this Book

FREE-Send For This

Large lllustrated Catalogue of HOME-STUDY Books
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‘We will send you full particulars by return maill

Electrical Engineenng
Electric Light and Power Supt.

Architectural Draftsman
Concrete Engineer
Mechanical Draftsman -
Steam Engineer

' FREDERICK J. DRAKE
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Christmas Customs in England

Written for Westerm Home Monthly by E. L. Chicanot, Lillico.
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the hood ™ is annually celebrated., It was
first instituted b athzh:l:of g(l;te
Mobrays, Ill-luifamily distri
It ‘meChriﬁnmE‘mmEhc
young was out niding er

festivities in this county
second Thursday previous to Christmas,
when the Comish celebrate the feast of

St. Piram, the s discoverer of tin,
and on the first Thursday before Christ-

mas the feast of Chewidden in com-

The Comish miners have also a super-
stition against working in the mines on
Christmas Eve, because of a tradition
that on that night the fairies meet
together underground to hold a Mass in
honour of the birth of Chnist. Sounds
of beautiful music are alleged to have been
heard. Om two occasions also, where love
of money had conquered their super-
stitions, miners have gone into the mines
on Christmas Eve and at both times fatal
explosions have taken place.

This superstition is also held by the
miners of the Black Country.

Devonshire, too, clings hard to its an-
cient ‘customs.  In the neighbourhood of
Dartmoor it is customary on Christmas
Eve for the farmers and their men to take
a large bowl of cider with toast init, and

-| whilst sundry rhymes,

the roots of the tree and placing the pieces

of toast upon the branches. All stand j
a circle about the tree and sing carols ;g
the tree, special honour being paid to one
bearing mistletoe. This custom is als
révilent in Somerset, Hertfordshire,
Shropshire, Hampshire, Herefordshire, and
in some parts of Sussex.

“ Shooting the apple ” is another old
Devonshire custom. It is customary on
fﬂm ve of Christmas te fire at the apple
In

as if to threaten them if (hey do not

fruit in plenty. ’

Manx land, annually, on the feast
of St. Stephen, Decem 26th, the
hunting of the wren takes place. Men and
boys stay out all day hunting the poor
little wren. At the end of the day, one
of the tered birds is fixed to a lon
pole decked with ribbons and flowers an,
carried at the head of a long Pprocession,

pertaining . to .the
wren, are sung. Afterwards it is laid. on

;| & bier and buried with all funeral rites in

the parish churchyard.

The custom of “ hunting the wren ’ is
also annually carried out on St. Stephen’s
daﬁ. thnltl.ltl’lg parties .s;'iebout..alf day,
and a! accompani songs that
have bel;llghg:g]ed down froti gengation
to generation, they home in triumph
the slain birds. Needless to say, this
practice has always been denounced by
the clergy and all bird-lovers.

From The Same Country.

One does not hear so much about
Belgian hares as one did a year or so
ago. But the raising of these hares is
still both a pastime and an industry.
A man who has a prosperous  hutch
was showing a friend some of the
young ones. '

‘And those little dabs of fur are Bel-
gian hares?”

“Yes; about three days old.” -

“Huh! They look to me more like
Brussels sprouts.”

<

And now abides Faith—as bides Love,
and bides Hope,
The three Godly Graces sent doon frae
Above!.
And gin ye may speir,
greatest?” Give heed!
The greatest, the sweetest, maist God-
like, is Love!

“whilk is

—W. Wye Smith.

FULLY NOURISHED.
Grape-Nuts a Perfectly Balanced Food.

» No chemist’s analysis of Grape-Nuts
can begin to show the real value of
the food—the practical value as shown
by personal experience.

It is a food that is perfectly balanced,
supplies the needed elements for both
brain and body in all stages of life from
the infant, through the strenuous times
of active middle life, and is a comfort
and support in old age. -

“For two years I have used Grape-
Nuts with milk and a little cream, for
breakfast. I am comfortably hungry for
my dinner at noon.

“I use little meat, plenty of vegetables
and fruit, in season, for the noon u{eal,
and if tired at tea time, take Grape-Nuts
alone and feel perfectly nourished.

“Nerve and brain power and memory
are much improved since using_Gl‘an:
Nuts. I am over sixty and weigh 159
Ibs. My son and husband seeing how I
had improved are now using Grape-Nuts.

“My son, who is a traveling man,
eats nothing for breakfast but Grape-
Nuts and a glass of milk. “An aunt,
over 70, seems fully nourished on Grap’t’z-
Nuts and cream.” “There’s a Reason.

Name given by Canadian Postum Co.,
Windsor, Ont. Read “The Road to W ell-
ville.” in pkgs.

Ever read the above letter? A new

carry it In procession to the orchard to
salute the trees. in order that they may |
bear well the following vear. The cere- |

meny consists in throwing the cider about !

(

one appears from time to time. They
are genuine, true, and full of human
interest.
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The Western Home Monthly

Christine’s Christmas

Written for Western Home Monthly by W. R. Gilbert, Calgary.

WAS a dull December day and very
cold, colder indoors than out; so at
least thought little Christine Denbigh as
ghe busily dusted the draughty schoolroom
of Miss Cubbitt’s seminary for young
- ladies. Christine’s small round face,
which looked as though it were made for
dimFles and smiles, was despondent

lay.

b s ting the schoolroom was no easy
task, for every nook and cranny would be
subsequently examined by Miss Cubbitt,
and if a speck of dust was to be seen any-
where a severe scolding was sure. to be the

* result.- Christine wondered rather sadly
why Miss Cubbitt, whose manner towards

~ her had formerly been sweetness itself,
_ghould-in the course of three short weeks

V

have become sour, cross-grained, and
fault-finding.

Just over three years ago a cab had
drawn up before the front door of this
seminary, and from it there had alighted a
tall gentleman, holding by the hand a
small girl, beautifully dressed, and carrying
a wax doll almost as big as herself, with
golden hair and china blue eyes.

_The tall gentleman had been Mr. Den-
bigh, the small girl Christine. Although
at that time Christine had been only seven,
she remembered clearly how deferential
Miss Cubbitt had been to her father as he
explained that he was going abroad for an
indefinite period and was entrusting his
motherless daughter to her care.

Christine had never seen him since, but
he had written frequently kind, affectionate
letters, urging her to be good and patient
at school until the happy day arrived when
he should come and fetch her away and
they should live together. '

The last letter was the shortest of all,
but the one Christine doved above all
others, for in it her father had stated that
he was starting for home immediately

. if all went well, would be in England within

a month,

And then just a week after he had sailed
the terrible announcement appeared in the
Papers that the ship had gone down in

’ mid-occun and all lives were lost.

7 Christine had been summoned to the
drawing room and briefly acquainted with
the dreadful facts; she was also told that it
was impossible for Miss Cubbitt to main-
tain a penniless child, and that an applica-
tlon would be made for her admittance

AR

| en]

into a home where destitute children were
fed, clothed and educated. ~

This morning Christine had béen again
| summoned to Miss Cubbitt’s pr:sence and
told that the application for admittance
had been accepted, and that she would be
veceived into the Home as soon as possible
after Christmas. In the meantime Miss
Cubbitt had not refrained from making
use of the little girl, and she had been
despatched on errands; ordered to dust-the
rooms and to help to stone the raisins, and

ven several other small duties.

At this moment a sharp voice ordered
her to hurry up and finish the dusti ;for
she was required to go to the butcher’s in
the next street. “Having %ot her hat and a
basket, the little girl set forth. Her way

The songster rendering sweet melody to the hungry squirrels ~
lay through a ver{)quiet'thomughfare, and

a barrel organ bursting into tune )lgl;st
behind startled her not a little. e
air was a very gay one, and as Christine
stopped to listen she began involuntarily
to beat her feet in time to the music. She
had always been very fond of dancing, and
now as the tune.merrily proceeded she
could not resist dancing a few steps which
she had invented on the spur of the
moment. Having once begun, she found
it hard to stop, and she did not cease until
the sudden stOpﬁge of the music made her
look round quickly.

The: organ grinder was coming towards
her. “See ’ere, Missy,” he said, “that
dancin’ o’ yourn’s kinder caught my
fancy. I feels inclined to make you an
offer as I wouldn’t make to every one.
What do you say to coming round with me
to-day and dancin’ to-the toons? - I'd give
yer two cents on every quarter I makes,
an’ yer couldii’t find better pay than that
“anywheres.”

Christine caught her breath for a
moment. How .delightful it would he to
herself for just this one day! As
soon as Christmas was over she would be
sent to the home for destitutes. There
would be no opportunity for dancing there,
she knew well. )
opportunity not to be lost. The bargain
was sealed without delay, and she took up
her position beside the organ.

But the man had no intention of remain-
ing where he wa8. Telling Christine to
follow, he made his way through-a laby-
rinth of streets until they reached a spot

quite unknown to her.

This was certainly an |-

There he halted |

=

Victorian

- Tunisian

ALLA

. Royal Mail Steamers.
- Christmas Sailings " ™"
Halifax-Liverpool Service
St. Johmmvu;ooi ‘Sorvloo

Winter Sailings

Halifax-Liverpool Service

ALSATIAN (new 18,000 tons) Jan. 3rd Pretorian . Jan, lst
Tonisisn ..o oo we .. oJ8RCITER Tonien "o, e.i? % o Jan, 15th
Corsican .. .. .. .. Jan,24th Scandinavian .. .. .. Jan,20th
St. John.-Liverpool Service Boston.Glasgow Service
Corsican e na Dec. 24th Scotian o Van on Dec. 25th
Grampian Dec.31st Sicilian T b .. Jan, 8th
Virginian ie oo Jan. Tth .- *Numidian* .. .. . Jan, 22nd
)\ RESERVE BERTHS EARLY
F or rates, reservation of berths, eto., apply to railway agent, or 4
. ' W. B. ALLAN, General Western Agent, Winnipeg

N LINE

‘“The Popular Pioneer Line’’

' Poftland-Glasgow Service
Dec. 20th Tondgh <5 sl Tl Dec 13th
Boston-Glaggow Service via Halifax
Dec. 10th Hesperian .. - .« .. Deec,11th

Portland-Glasgow Service
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Eastern

Excursions
December 1st to-31st

Return Limit
3 Months

Stop-overs
-East of
Fort William

Through Trains

. Standard Sleepers

Tourlst Sleepers

Dining Cars PROVINCES.
Daily from Winnipeg at
- e T e Culiln
o o "
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Corresponding fares from all stations Port
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as before.

~ comments on her
reached the child’s ears.

was collected.: -
until it began to get dark, and the

were one by one lighted up to displa;
“Christmas wares inside. yf

began to play.

| man’ that T must go home.”

her h an t0.swim, and she was
to lean agamst the organ for support.

, Thing of

N e

If so, let us send you our latest range of
/Patterns, Fashion Plates and Self-Measure
ment Form. You will be surprised at the
value we give. Situated in Huddersfield,
we have the pick of the looms, and as we

save middle profits we can give maximu
. value at minimum cost, 4

Stylish Suits

at ’10 Carriage and

Duty Paid.

?
For the man with the longer
e stadis it <b L Sa

- You cannot buy better value at such a low

gure anywhere. Our cutters are men
.of long experience in the postal trade.
{ Mistakes are rendered impossible by our
. special system of self-measurement, and
you are protected by our absolute guarantee

—MISFIT MEANS MONEY BACK.

' Your money will be instantly refunded if,
; oninspection, you are not perfectly satisfied.

.CLOTH IN THE SUIT LENGTH. If
‘desired, we can supply cloth in the suit

length, which your own tailor can make
“/up, from $3.50 the piece. -

120 FREE PATTERNS, Eashion
| easy Self-measurement Forms sent post
] free to any address,

Groves & Lindley,
42 Lion Buildings,
HUDDERSFIELD,

England.

DISNITY & STRENGTH,

Prof. Jesse Beery’s

introductory Course in

N e { a vicious push. “None o’ yer falutin’
H orse "T Faini n g here! Jest you get on, if you please!”’
0“1 was 1jus;t going to gell you,” began
/ Q) Christine, “that I’m afraid I shall have to
" be going now. I—"

“Ho, will yer reely!” jeered the organ-
grinder. “Some one else’ll have a say in
that if I ain’t much mistook. ’Ere,” he
said, addressing the crowd,  ’ere’s this gal
wot I ’ired, payin’ ’er ’alf of what I got
meself, tryin’ to give me the slip!”

A loud uproar ensued, some of the crowd
taking Christine’s part, but most of them
that of the organ-grinder.

Then be(%an.a noisy scuffle, under cover
of which Christine attempted to escape,
but was brought back by her indignant

employer, who, with a “Take that, yer
Success of Beery Students ) ” ingi
x s Mi‘wmg e T e lazy ’ussy!” dealt her a stinging blow on

000 & year, training and selling, at home or trave, the mouth.
“eling. 1show the way. Write for I'ree lntmdumrN% She dropped to the ground, and then a

It you own a horse or
colt, or are interested
inhorses,I willsend you
this Intto&uctory Course
on request.
ving retired from the arena,
am now teaching others the

secrotsofmysuccessasatam-  Prof. Beery
erand "'m” of horses. . Kingof Horse-Trainers

The Beery System of Horsemanship

enables any man or woman to duplicate my maryelous feate
of horsemanship, It is simple, practical and humane.

Every Horse Owner Should Know
how to train a colt, how to cure kickers, balkers, biters,
halter-pull ers, ays, ete. How to tell dise

ition of & horse at a glance.  How to make vicious
useful, gentle and valuabdle,

ERTDUNIN N, T At g hnss oliceman suddenly appeared on the scene,

hereupon the crowd disappeared as if by
magic,-and the policeman was left with a
tall dark shan who had hurried up.

“She’s qnly stunned, sir; there’s no call
for you tostay!” the policeman was bégin-
ning, when, with a stifled .cry, the man
dropped on his knees before the prostrate
}itte form and peered intently into her

ace. '
: It was then that Christine opened her
eyes, and with a glad cry of “Father!”

Free Coupon

Prof. Jesse Beery
Box 26 ,Pleasant Hill, Ohlo

Please send, without oqst or-obli.
frnuon. the Beery Introductory Course ﬁono-
raining and your Prospectus.

Name i . . T ——

Addyess

mdbegantoplpywhﬂeChﬁstinﬁmced So,
Soon a crowd gathered, and many

Thus they moved on from place to gaoe

0]

ting ol how, ‘ud Chiristine
very crowded now, an e
to_get tired of the perpetual glare
} Just then the man stopped
the organ in front of ‘a large hotel and:

{ “I will dance just this once more,” she
said -to herself, “and then I will tell the

A large crowd collected, and Christine
onp(laaasgxdn l:::‘ifan \tigl dmcg. shThe e ord, han she cared
applau vociferously, an e was pre- | word, ah! longer t
valledeat(lron to dance again and a.gumf une;(lil

or

“Get on now,” said the man, giving her

have the ha*est Christmas she had

after all, Christine was destined o

I

mot recollect as resident within a localit

be possible. mkedathl

m again,

father. It 'Eeuedtlntth&iiwﬁl Then her ﬂ:::ﬁhts became bewildered,
MrDenblg?:p ad sailed was the “Primcess | Perhaps he yti

Marie,” while the one which had gome |dered if the long years of

d cap was passed round for con- | down was the “Princess Mary™. \

tributions quite a shower of small coins

d notice h

Christine is a big girl now, and has Kved | —that the man might be Herbert. She
Tikr Whvordl wm’ﬂm beautiful house | Stanced Th
which she had so often dreamed about. | ¥

She has a grand party Chuistanas, | Could he have been told that she was livi

e | but she always says the iest she | 22 Mountberry and had come to see her

ever t was that Christmas ago 2“2’;’“‘1 hlmé soTul’lladt ot}ne word
ced—th a

when her father was restored to her. e had s Suaie voice
- Then—the mists had cleared away.

They walked together along the road.

Susie She spoke little to him. Her heart was too

— ; fulll for that. Hahmwm forgive-

Written for The Wi Home Monthlly | ™SS, a forgotten past.: At e tears

by J. D. A. Evans lonzkepttemg

to
back into the mists, those days of
which had obm

A flock of Alberta ducks

attitude of her eyes; depressiom had mot
been permitted to enter withim her sowl,
the calm features of her face were imdics-.
tive of that.

The afternoon of Christmas Eve. Miss
Atley, teacher at Mountberry, was stamd-

ing in the porch of the school as the chil-
dren were hastening out of the
A long, deep sigh escaped her lips. The
morrow was Christmas Day, and
Then a tear rolled down her cheek. The |
ears passed away had not effaced from |
ier memory a Yuletide party at the old |
home on Lake Superior’s northerm showe. |
The story she had listened to; the rememn- |
brance of that night was a bitterness, am !
unending anguish. She stood deep im ;
thought. For nineteen years she mett, |
seen him, never learned whither he vwremt.
Rumor had said Australia. Pessibly he
lay buried in Antipodean climes.

Then she locked the schoolroom: dwor
and walked homeward.

It was the usual custom in Mountherry
to celebrate Christmas evening by a damee
in Parley’s large barf. To this funetion, |
Miss Atley had received an imyitatiom.
As a general rule, she did not accept mamy
of the requests for her company att the
social gatherings of the nei

The Christmas dance was, howewer, sm
exception. And now she was seated im

—_—

She had realised the meaning of eme

came—Susie’s
The broken chord
vibrated once more.
- o
When the tongue has been burned with

was mended and

her life. It is trwe | hot food or liquid, allow a piece of butter
| that grey had come to her hair; a certsim | to melt gradually in the mouth and im.
firmness was yet visible im the quiat ]mediate relief will be afforded.

Special Announcement

Messrs, Catesby’s, Limited, the Eng-
lish firm of mail order tailors, whose
Toronto office is located at 119 West
Wellington Street, advise us that they
will send a set of their winter suitings
amd overcoatings, together with their
Batest Canadian style book apd self
mneasurement chart, to any readgr of this
Ppaper who writes and mentigns The
Western Home Monthly, but to)get them
You must mention The Western Home
Mm‘thl}: g"‘/

Imasmuch as this fine old English house
has been advertising in our columns for
sSome time and their goods are such as
we have every confidence in recommend-
ing, we heartily suggest that interestcd
readers get a set of these samples be-
fore they are exhausted. »

S
S =

Camada’s Royal Governor Arrives

Renewed honors for the Knabe Piano.
Three lovely pianos, one grand and two
wprights, have been selected for the vice-
megal residence at Ottawa. The pianos
were delivered on Thursday. '

Duplicates of these Knabe Pianos can
seen at the warerooms of the Winni-

Parley’s barn watching the arriving guestss

flung herself into his arms.

With one party had come a man she cowlid !

peg Piano Co., 295 Portage Avenue, ex-
clusive agents for these world-renowned
Imstruments,

——

4 y
she was uainted with the

t, for she was taken away from Miss | majority of the dﬁers; For a few

cing bitt’s that very night and she

Intoxicated by | the grandest of grand hetels

her success, she performed her part of the

entertainment with marvellous skill and

mﬁ&}m at last the organ-grinder’s

No! it could not

we

- Lor
‘Th
Bu
stax
pap
He’
sucl
suc]
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souy
ther




¢—none of your Indian orders.”
----- listening to Jermyn Dallison.

. London.” And later, sipping his sherry:
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, A Complete Story by Albert Kinross

RE was, it appeared, no need to
. make a formal presentation; Mrs.
; Golding and Colonel Sebright had
‘met before. .

“So you know our lion?” said Lady
Dallison; and Olive Golding, a little

alely, “Oh, yes; Edmund and I were
g’iend.s as boy and girl.” - -

Jack Golding had charge of the colonel
now, and he was delighted to come so
" close to-a popular hero, to meet him in the
flesh and ‘grasp his hand.

“No life like a soldier’s,” he was saying;
“we poor-fellows that stay at home—
what are we?”

The colonel couldn’t enlighten him.

“Olive Moorsom’s husband, fdr one
thing,” he might have said, had he
spoken out.

“I hear he’s to be knighted, a K.C.B.
Olive was
“I don’t
think he cares. Those fellows who have
done things never seem to care. I gave

30,000 Ib. cgtch of Halibut, Prince Rupert

five thousand for my handle—‘services to
the party,’ ” and he laughed. .
The colonel was presented to a vivacious
spinster, and to a lady and gentleman who
took him very seriously indeed; who
made quite a point of taking him very
seriously. It was rather foolish of them
his grey eyes seemed to say. He had
another moment with Olive before dinner
was announced. She must be thirty-eight
—and married and children in the nursery
—‘“Handsome—very _ handsome,” he
reflected, giving Lady Dallison his arm.
There was just a whisper of excitement
under all that dinner—lparty, a heightening,
a something scarcely perceptible, but
nevertheless evident. Even the servants
were full of Colonel Sebright and the
exploit that had put his name in so many
mouths. . .
He swallowed his soup, however, like
any other body; indeed, he seemed
singularly young and cheery and unspoiled.
The lady, who took him so very seri-
ously, asked him whether he was not sorry
it was over. She would like to have been
in his place, it appeared. So would Jack
Golding—more fondly still; though what
either of them would have done-in it was
not so clear. . .
Over the colonel’s-face rippled a smile
at their enthusiasm. ‘ .
“It’s better fun to be home,” he said,
“much better fun. You don’t know how
we fellows abroad envy you and .think’ of

‘There was one poor chap I knew in
Burmah—blew his brains out—couldn’t
stand the solitude. We went over his
papers—pages full- of- imagin
He'd sat alone in the jungle and planned
such evenings! Dinners everywhere, and
such good dinners—he gave you the whole |
six courses with all sorts of additions and
corrections; but always salmon after the

in the smartest places. Such a gay young
dog on paper! Really, he li alone in
the jungle. The solitude was too much
for him. He gave it up and shot hiniseif.
Much better fun to be home,” he ended,
“much better fun.” ’

Of the actual defence and holding of a
hard-pressed frontier post, of the valour
and shrewdness that had made him pro-
minent; the colonel said nothing; but he
admitted that he had eaten horseflesh, and
that it was rather good. And when the
ladies were gone, and Jack Golding had
him in a corner, “Oh, it’s all in the papers,”
he said; “they know more about it than I
do. You see, one’s too busy,” he laughed.

“This is the man Olive married,” he was
thinking under his moustache; “seems
rather a good sort.” .

The colonel walked home that night.
He had promised to call on the Goldings
—what had he not promised? Jack
Golding would take no denials—there was

sprees. |

even something comic in Jack ,Goldings’

warm insistence and pinning to a date;
and “any afternoon,” Olive had said, “if
ou send a note in tge ltlnorﬂiﬁl . I’vehso
ew engagem , and the c n rather
look tlil)g me,” :s?\t::he gave him her hand.

Olive Golding must be thirty-eight.
There had been three years between them.
“Doesn’t look it,” he reflected; and then
again he saw Jack Golding fixing the
evening he shoyld dine with them, waving
aside his hesitations, begging him to accept
all kinds of hospitality, and finishing with,
“We've a little place in the country—
quite cosy for week-ends—if you could
join us——"’

Just for a second a dangerous hardness
crossed the colonel’s eyes.

II.

It was December now, and London
darkened _early. Sebright. had thought
of going abroag for Christmas, and, before
he went, he would like to say”good-bye.
He chanced it one afternoon. If Olive
were in, so much the better; if she were
out, he would send agline when he reached
home.

She wasin. It was the first time he had
been alone with her informally, and seen
her in the quiet of every day.

“I suppose it'll be the South of France,”
he said, when Olive asked him whether he
had made any plans.

“Rather a dull Christmas,” said she.
“We shall be quite a party. My big girl
came home yesterday—she’s just left
school—and the two elder boys will be here
to-morrow. Xt seems hard on you having
no home.”

“One doesn’t miss these things unless
one’s had ’em,” he answered, easily as
though in himself he had often made the
same reply before.

soup—seemed to have liked salmon; and
then to a music hall or a play, and suppers |

She put her sewing before her and faced
him squarely.
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m ? Was it because of me?”’
Sebright smiled.

honestly, it wasn’t that.”
Her face cleared.

conscience,” she said with half a smile.

“Why ,do:’t you m now?”
“Who d have me?”’
“Who wouldn’t?” said she.

old maids in London, for that matter.”

things, Edmund.” :
“It saves one from dwelling on the
other.”
The colonel looked at her even more
whimsically.-

‘thought of seeing you again,” he pursued,
“and I knew we would be good. friends.

that first thing was pretty impossible.
You were eigllllltlgn and had just left school.
I was twenty-one and had just got my
commission—and very little else. Your
people were quite right to say ‘N o’ and cut
off everything. I've often given ’em
credit for it—reluctantly,” he added with
a smile, “from their point of view.”

She smiled, too, remembering—remem-
bering.

“It was pretty mad,” said he; “all thoge
garden-parties at Halesworth, and my
getting into the box-hedge, because of the
governess, after I had been forbidden the
housé—what a queer good-bye we whis-
ered! Were you ever caught? And
etting the pony down wherr I was trying
to ‘make a good impression on your
mother—pitched her out, didn’t = I?
Ha.r!(,i,ly the right sort of impression that
was

And Olive still smiled, remembering—
remembering. Jack Goiding had done
none of these foolish, ardent things, but
had come in at the front door like other
peopie.

“And the five bob I got for the poem
about you? ~And King who was my bosom
friend in those days? Such an honest
ruffian!”

“What’s become of King?” she asked,
laughing.

“He lives in America and is hen-
pecked.”

“And you’re not even that!”

They both remembered a hundred
foolish things that were their youth.

“And Unica who befriended us—I've
forgotten her real name—and Mrs. Perch
who told:our fortunes—what’s become of
them?”’ -

Unica and Mrs. Perch had vanished.

- “I've been pretty constant,” he said,
reading her thoughts. “It’s easy to be
constant out ‘there, one meets so few
women—unless one particularly wants to.
I haven’t wanted to very much,” said he.
—*“And now I m glad to think you’ve got

the children as yell. That’s jolly nice—
better than all our memories. IKids are

/

* “One likes to think it,” he said, “but,

“I've always had you a little on my

“No need,” said he. ‘“‘Sometimes I’ve
worked it out. I took three years to
recover, and then—I simply hadn’t time,
g?sd B second shot’s not so easy as the

t

“I know,” he answered, “I’ve met ’em.
All sorts of -inappropriate people—all the

“You always saw the humorous side of

real, and reality’s the only wear. That’s
where I envy you, realiy. Women do
score there. And to have ’em when

you'’re ,Joung—that must’ be pretty

ripping. i ,

‘PBut you've got other things,” 'she
ventured. :

“I've been successful, made 3 career,
eh?” and he smiled again. - “One must
have something, Olivel” he said laughing,
“I couldn’t have what I wanted, so I've
had this instead. It’s not much fun, really
—except for the old maids. They enjoy it
like anything.”

“But the things you’ve done in Burmah
and on the froltllgzr?”Do i

“That’s nothing, you know, Oli
I’ve never cared. That’s the whole secrgg’
The married men were thinkix}g how to

was only -thinking how to win. I rather
had the pull of them.”

The room was all but dark. The fire-
light showed him sitting there, almost in

win and how to save their skins and I

“This is good énougl}; and they are
going to give me a brigade—I've often

One likes to meet one’s youth again. But

Rocky "Mountain Sheep
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silhouette, with cheek and chin out.
blotted by a hand. o

“I've done what people call ‘réckless’
things,” he pursued, “done them alone,
mostly. There was that nine days’ ride
with Arnold’s message ing for help,
It got me my first step. ere was
nothing much about it in the pa

There never is, except by a fluke, or when
ou’ve done somet showy like this
ast thing. Reckless, was I?~ All I'felt
was the freedom of those days and nights
and the goodness of being alone. Some-
times I heard the pop of a rifle and the

queer sigh of a bullet, and, just for the
fun of the thing, I answered ’em with my
Colt. And sometimes men gave chase;
and then I rode away. It was like a
game, and those others were mﬁ play-
fellows. And deep down in my

for we're all of us two people—I was
saying, ‘I can’t very well shoot myself,
can I?” There was the fellow who rode
laughing, and thé fellow sayi g that.”

e colonel paused. Olive’s drawing
room head vanished, and he was again
on a good horse with Arnold’s message
next his heart, and the wilderness round

about him,
“I never knew why I volunteered for
thought it was a

that until teday.
thousand to one against me, but it wasn’t.
I've been like that for years, and never
quite understood—And now, suppose you
give me a cup of tea?” he ended.

He turned on the lights and rang the
bell for her.

Behind the man with the tray entered &
slim, tall girl, fair, light-stepping, and
clear-cut as a gem.

She had not seen Sebright, but he had
seen her. '

This must be Olive’s “big girl,” the one
that had left school yesterday—to him it
was a vision restore«i, from twenty years
ago. He stared at her, literally stared at
her. Olive had been like that, as fair, as
exquisite, as graceful.

“I've put my hair up, mother,” she said;
“whult do you think of 1t?”’ and she turneff
round.

Then she discovered the colonel, and
would have fled.

“Lucy, this is Sir Edmund Sebright, a
very dear old friend of mine.”

Mrs. Golding watched them and felt

S=o N O feydf .
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ud. Her girl was chatting now, freel
g?i without emb(:i:.x-rtslsmnehr::cl E&;h(:ilone}i
‘had opened, an ey to-
ther; and then she had caught, “You're
ﬁie( the photograph—we all wore it at
school in Yittle uttons”—“Now you may
go,” said: Mrs. Golding;  and this time the
girl fled in earnest.
It was a glimpse, a vision, real and un-
. real. Olive ’ Golding. was -studying the
colonel’s face. )
“She’s a little—a little like her mother?”
ghe asked shyly. i .
“Do you know, Olive, I thought it was
a ghost,” he said. »
“A very substantial one.” -
“Apparently,” and he smiled.
She gave him tea, and they talked of
- other things. )
“Why don’t you come to us for Christ-
, mas?”’ she asked at last: “We are 'all
ing away into the country, and we’d just
ve room for-you. I'd be so glad.”
“I'd fall in f(')ve with your-daughter,”
was his reply. )
“T would be gladder still.”
Their_eyes met, making her meaning
plain. It sweci)t through him, :
“I'm an old fogey,” he said, after an
interval. ,
‘“You’re not old.”
“Middle-aged.”
“‘Quite'a boy!” ‘
. ‘‘She wouldn’t have me,” and he shook
his head

_ “Oh, Edmund, then you'll come!” It

was, "almost as though she were offering
herself t6 him. “You will come?” she
said. ““I half hoped and wanted this ever
gince. our first meeting. You see, I owed
it you—so long!” = =~
- “But she wouldn’t have me.”
.. “Haye you! Oh, aren’t you a hero and
all sorts of things! Do girls ever ref
them?—even if you were sixty!” :
" “But she’ll find me out.” .
“She’ll think herself the luckiest girl in
England, and you can make it true. A
young girl’s clay. I was clay. “A youns
girl's love is not a very deep”thing, an
1t’s easily won; but you can make it deep
and- win- it and keep it. I know you’ll be
od to her, Edmund. You’'ve been too
good to me.” , ; :
, Sebright' was looking at her, his eyes a
little dimmed.
you!” he said.
“Then you will come to us?”
: “I’l!l,lcome,” said Sebright, ‘“of course
Twil” " ,

: Before Christmas

: Magdalene Merritt

Now comes the white snow mantle down
And hides the fields so bleak and brown.
The hardwood. trees against the sky -
Uplift their leafless branches high,

While nature in expectant mood

Seems prophesying something good ;

So short; the time that bringeth near

The happy Christmas of good cheer.

How gay the children run to school
And quick obey each stringent rule !
thh%

right heads bent above their books,.

Right merry every scholar looks.

With side-long glances here and there,
And hopeful thoughts that wander where
Old Santa Claus packs up the things
That every gladsome Christmas brings.

Then hurry up, good mother, bake

The doughnuts, pies, and rich nut cake,
Till full your pantry shelves will grow
With toothsome goodies, row on row ; )
There flanked by clear cranberry gell,
And small plum puddings steaming well,
The fattened goose is stored away

To ripen until Christmas day.

And in a hamper, deep and wide, )
Pack close and well what goes inside ;
For “gifts like these that love doth send
To greater health will ever tend ; )
Since food touched by your finger tips
Is magic to another’s lips.
hus each small portion sent away,
Will wonders work on Christmas day.

—_—e—————————
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The Western Home Monthly

A February Plcnic

By E. M.
“Oh dear me!” sighed Nellie Page;

“how I do wish I had been born in the
summer.” §

“I'm sorry, too,” said Nellie’s mamma;
you really ought to have been born in
June, you're such a rosy ‘posy,” and she
kissed the little girl’s plump pink
cheeks,

“Helen Barr has her birthday = in
August when she can have a lawn party.
Gracie Ford’s is in July. She has al-
ways a picnic birthday party, and I have
nasty, horrid, snowy, old February, when
we've got to stay indoors and go home
early because it gets dark and there’s
no flowers nor green things nor nothing.”

“Tt is too, too bad,” sighed mamma;

[{¢

“we thought you were such a dear-little

valentine when you arrived six years
ago that I really didn’t think anything
about the winter. And it was such a
snowy day, snowier than any birthday
You have had since.” 1

“I think there is plenty of snow novi,”
said Nellie, as she gazed out at the
windows “watching the boys and girls
wade - home from school through the
drifts.

“We're not going to mind the_ snow,”
said mamma cheerily;.“I’ve just written
all your invitations and asked the little
folks to come to a picnic on Thursday.”

“A picnic, mamma, out in the snowy
woods!” cried Nellie.

“No indeed. This picnic will be under
green trees and with flowers all round.”

“Oh!”"gasped Nellie; “where are we
going? South?”’ ;

“L can’t tell,” . said ‘mamma; “don’t

| ask any more questions; it would spoil

the surprise.” > s
How it did snow on Thursday! “Don’t
take off your things,” said Nellie’s
mamma, to the boys and girls as they
arrived for the picnic; “all come in and
carry a basket to the picnic.” |
Mamma wrapped ‘a shawl about her
head and with her guests trooping after
her carried a big basket out through the
yard. They stopped, however, before
they went into the woods behind the
house; they followed mamma into the
barn, up the stairs to the great big loft.
How the boys and girls did shout
when they saw the wonderful picnic
grounds. The floor of the loft- was
covered with & \green carpet and green,
grassy-looking rugs, and all around stood
%ine trees, nailed securely to the floor.

ou couldn’t see, however, where they

were nailed, for the grassy mats covered
them. Two or three canary cages were
hidden away in the rafters, and the birds
were singing. There were two swings
and a teeter board, ‘and Nellie’s b

doll houge and all her dollies. Best o
all, off at one end there was a. great,
big mound of sweet-smelling hay. The
children dived into it and rolled on it
and made nests, and what a good time

/

‘and bundled into their bij

they did have. There were boxes and
pots of real blossoming flowers, which
mamma had been pett and tendin,
for weeks—daffodils and hyacinths an
I couldn’t tell you of all the surprises
which happened at that. picnic.... While
she was playing hide and seek among
the trees, Dolly Loring found a whole
shelf of things ready to blow soap

bubbles, and such fun as they had. In .

one corner, in the hay, was old Doosie
with her three little kittens. Suddenly
there came a burst of music. It was a
funny old organ grinder. He had the
drollest little monkey with him; ‘it
danced and bowed and played with the
girls and boys. :

At last the baskets were unpacked,

and everybody sat_down around the
tablecloth laid on the ground to eat
supper. There were delicious sandwiches,

sugary doughnuts, red apples, nuts,

cunning little saucer pies, candy and pop-
corn. e boys and girls were as hung

as bears. The big can had to be filled '

with milk. - When they said good-bye
coats and
rubber boots, and got ready:to wade

thro the snow home, they all stop ;

to give three cheers for Nellie

winter pienie, which had pmrd 1 to be
; nuehvt,gollygoodtime. Mo b oy

mamma,” said the tired ittle

o ko guests had- gone; it
was the jolliest, funniest picnic I ever
went to in all my life.” * ° ey
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and about fierce temptations whichq.

The Days of the Year

By Newton Forbes

_“Few and evil have been the days of the years of my pilgrimage.”

4 . £ . pr SeTEW

}

Amos Witherbee did not create a
sensation at, the class-meeting

which followed }{e regular Sunday
_ morning hing at Clark’s Corners.
Familiarity may breed indifference, if
- mot contempt, even in a class-meeting.
The good people of Clark’s Corners had
heard Amos make this self-same confes-
sion at every class-meeting held in their
little church during the previous ten
years. It seemed good and pious—
eminently the correct thing, in fact—for
him to lay claim to a shocking
depravity, especially as they had never
“heard & word from any other person

: THIS frank admission on the part of

b
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which would in.the least substantiate
the accusation. Had he been known to
play cards, to attend the theatre, to
drink liquor or to transgress the rules
of the discipline in any way they would,
no doubt, have bestirred themselves, and
would have had him expelled as an un-
godly man; but, as ‘things were, his
references to an evil pilgrimage were
looked upon merely as a fine exhibition
of humility.

Why, look at Miss Elvira Simpson!
She was a gentle, old maid and every-

body knew that she had never had even

a flirtation. Yet she always talked in
class-meeting about her wayward heart

b AR
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assailed her on every side!  The evil
pilgrimage, over which Amos almost
seemed to gloat, was.“of a piece” with
Elvira’s wayward heart.

Then, Amos had always contended
that his pilgrimage days had been few.
To those of his fellow class-members
who might be suspicously inclined this |
went to show, indisputably, that his
whole confession. was highly meta-
phorical, or, as some of those who sat in
the seats of the scornful were wont to
say a “sort of sanctimonious josh.”
Amos, while his face was of a deep pink
and his figure straight and buoyant,
was certainly no stripling. His bald
dome and the fringe of snowy, white
hair surrounding it proclaimed the days
of the years of his pilgrimage as at
least three hundred and sixty-five mul-
:iplied by sixty-five. Setting aside such
ellows as Methuselah, Amos did not
seem to have sufficient reason to com-
plain as to scarcity of days.

Is your little girl or boy a /
¢“‘terror” on stockings—always
wearing holes in the knees, heels
and toes? Children must work
off their superfluous energy, but
that needn’t make more work for
the darning basket, Buy ‘¢ Little
‘“Little Daisy”’

Stockings, made of the finest
Australian ILamb’s wool, that
- resists the wear most effectively.

And yet ‘‘ Little Darling” a 3
““Little Daisy” Stockings “are :

absolutely the mnicest -
that can ' possibly be made,
although they cost no more than
the ordinary stockings.
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“Few and_ evil have been the
days of the years of my pil-

grimage!”

Amos was here interrupted by a loud
“Amen” from Pastor Cragg who had s
habit of interjecting this exclamation
(“buttin’ in with it,” as some of the
boys used to say)
“testimonies” of his flock. Amos pro-
ceeded, keeping up his self-deprecatory
vein, and finally sat down amidst. a
chorus of amens.

He was followed by Nelson Bowers, g
big, solemn man with*a long, red beard.
Bowers-—- didn’t testify as to any
depravity on his part. . His past recorq
seemed to be highly satisfactory to
himself. In effect he declared that he
had made admirable progress and he
voiced his firm determination to “go on
and on —” 5

Nelson always stopped just as he was
declaring his intention to go on and on,
and in this way he always left his hear-
ers a little in doubt as to his proposed
ultimate goal. But' everybody ‘knew
that Nelson had a high opinion of his
peroration, and that he\ ' distinetly
desired that his testimony&;uld be
followed by the singing of a hymn with
a refrain about “ Marching on, on; on;
marching on, on, on——” o

'Thereforf}I Lem Briggs, who started
the tunes,\at once struck up and the
rest joined in. Meanwhile Nelson. sat
with his head in .his hands, evidently
overcome with the tumult of’.his
emotions. B

It was in the reception of ‘the" festi-
monies of Amos and Nelson that-one of
the peculiarities of Clark’s Corners iwas
shown up vividly.  Perhaps the game
sort of thing exists in other  congrega-
tions where a testimony ‘is .‘regiii_red
from a member at certain interyals.
Amos’ confession of depravity - was
heard and disbelieved, and he remained
a member. in good standing: - 'Nelsen’s
loud affirmation of a ‘militant ‘and
triumphant religious spirit- was ‘heard
and; to a large extent, disbelieved; yet,
he too was allowed to remain a member
in good standing. | P
Amos had come to Clark’s Corners-ten
years previous to the time of whicli-we
write, bringing with him . his* Jjttle
grand-daughter, Amy. - He ' had*’ pur-
chased fifty acres which 'he ‘cultivated
thriftily and seemed to be in quiteé:in-
dependent - circumstances. . He. had: ‘sent
the little girl to school, ‘always shower-
ing upon " her all the wealth: of . his
affection. While he.lived for tli’ei,;%i;'l.
he had always been a good neighbor,
honest and liberal in his dealings,"acon-
stant supporter of the church, and-in
every way a thoroughly useful and
esteemed citizen.

Nelson Bowers, on the " other hand,
had a hard reputation as a grinder of
the poor or of anyone who fell into his
power. He was rich and he had made
his money, like, probably, not a few
other rural capitalists, partly by acts-of
tyranny and petty meanness. Hardly
anyone gave him a good name, -but
many were kept quiet because they owed
him money. But he gave a little more to
the church than any of the other mem-
bers, and it may have been partly for
this reason that his class-meeting
testimony was always followed by the
rather vociferous singing of that hymn
so admirably designed to encourage and
inspirit the doughty, Christian warrior.
A few more testimonies followed and
then, with a closing hymn, the class-
meeting was at an end. - The members
filed out to the broad platform, where,
around the open door, the young folk
and those of the older omes who .had
never achieved class-meeting status
were congregated.

at platform had been the scene of
many meetings as spirited and.interest-
ing as those which were held inside the
church. Before the services began and
after shey were ended, groups had been

had been struck, but harsh recrimina-
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i Also makers of accustomed to stand on that platform
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tions' had -brought spiteful retorts, fol-
lowed sometimes by showers of tears.
More than once the holy hush of the
Sabbath had been broken when the
calumniated had come face to face with
the calumniator.

Except for Pastor Cragg, Amos
Witherbee was the last of the class-
members to emerge from the church on
the glorious Sunday morning of which
we write. He seemed at peace with all
the world after the religious exercises
in which- he had participated and the
memory of those evil years of which he
had spoken with such solemnity a little
while before did not seem to weigh
heavily upon him. He shook hands with
those neighbors who came in his way,
hardly moticing that they seemed wun-
usually restrained in their manner of
returning his greetings. 'Then, as he
descended the steps, he was suddenly
arrested in his progress by seeing his

- grand-daughter, Amy, sitting on the
bottom step, and sobbing as if her
heart would break. .

Now it was certainly an unheard of
thing for Amy to be erying and most of
all in such a public place. She was one
of - the cheeriest. little women to be met
with in a month’s travel. . Of course,
she had been absurdly petted and pam-
pered by Amos, but for all that she was
a person of some importance in Clark’s
Corners. - She had, in fdct, a mighty

» dignity and prestige to maintain.

A pretty view at the junction of

Was she not the teacher of the village
school? Amos felt a great deal of pride
in .that.- She had outstripped all the
other pupils ‘during the years when she
herself had attended that school, and
Amos had sent her to the city for a
Year to finish up. Then he had sent her
to Normal school.

After Amy had become a full-fledged
instructress, duly qualified, she sought
for and obtained an appointment as
teacher of the schiool at Clark’s Cor-
ners. This appointment proved vety
satisfactory to the parents and even
more highly satisfactory to the children.

In fact there was but one family
which viewed with displeasure the pro-
gress being made by Amy. The Bowers
did not like it. They didn’t come out
openly and say so, but Mrs. Bowers de-
plored, occasionally, the slow advance-
ment of her boy, Hiram. Nelson, him-
self, used to declaim against the mono-
polizing of the teaching profession by
“petticoats” and had often been heard
to declare that in the school at Clark’s
Corners the strong discipline of a man
was-sadly required. :

“Not that Amy Witherbee isn’t doin’
her best,” he would add, “but the order
in that school isn’t what it should be,
an’ a school can’t be run without order!”

There were some pedple in Clark’s
Corners who were unkind enough to be-
"lieve that the attitude of the Bowers
family was inspired by envy. Matty
Bowers, a girl of about Amy’s age, had
for years peen aiming at passing the ex:
znnination}?equired for a teacher’s cer-
‘But she had studied for and
faced examinations only to meet with

blank, uncheering failure, It soured the
girl and it awakened bitter feelings in
the hearts of her proud, ambitious
parents. . When Amy was appointed
teacher of the home school and heiress
to the honors and dighity which such a
position carried with it, it was, perhaps,
natural that Matty should feel keenly
envious and that her parents should
share her feelings. As Elvira Simpson
was heard to remark, “A Bowers always
wants to lead and dictate an’ if they
can’t “do it they want to import .a
stranger for the job”

But when on the Saturday just pre-
ceding the Sunday of which we have
been writing, a handsome young man
from the city, principal ‘of one of the
schools there, had come down to spend
the day with Amy, and it had become
noised abroad that they were engaged
the Bowers’ resentment was fanned to
an angry heat. Poor Matty!: She was
so plain of feature and so uncouth in
manner that, despite her father’s
money, even the youth of Clark’s Cor-
ners gave her a wide berth!

When ’Amos , Witherbee saw his
daughter sobbing-on the steps he had no
idea that-those tears were caused by
the premeditated ill-will of any of his
neighbors. He had no suspicions that
thére were any persons in Clark’s Cor-
ners who would /delight in causing his
darling pain and/ in casting a shadow on
her future. .

4

the Skeena and Bucklay Rivers i

Putting his hand on her shoulder he
said with tender concern, “Why, what’s
the matter, Amy? Are you sick?”

Amy turned a tear-stained face to
him, looking at him with distended eyes,
full of pain and misery.

“Oh, grandad!” she choked out, “Nels
Bowers - has been telling something
awful about me! Everybody is talking |
about it! Allie Carr told me what he
has been saying. Oh, grandad, it’s
awful! I can’t tell you — but how
could - he (sob) make up (sob) such a
lie?” '

After she had: grown a bit quiet,
Amos; whose face had grown strangely
dark and rigid, spoke to her with the
same tender insistence.

“Come, dearie; tell me what he has
been saying.”

“Oh, grandad, I can’t! I can’t!” wept
Amy. “He’s told an awful lie about me
and about Harold too. You know, be-
fore Harold took the train for the city
last evening I took him into the school-
house:to show him where I work. Harold
showed me on the blackboard how to
teach a certain kind of upper grade
arithmetic, and after that we had to
run so that he could ecatch the train.
Well, Nels Bowers says that when we
were in the-school-house he looked in
through the window. Oh, grandad! how
could he (sob); hcw could he (sob):
how could he tell such a lie?” =
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This soup, of which millions - of
~packets “have already been sold
this sbup, which has taken over a
quarter of -a century to perfect.; this
soup, which is prepared from the
finest of Irish garden-grown vegetables—surely
it is worth making the right way,
Boil it for half-an-hour at lest. Give it
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Their preparation in appetizing” forn
‘however, a matter entailing cons
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Amos didn’t say anothertword to Amy
just then. He went straight over to the |
board fence where Nels Bowers was un- !
tying his horse, preparatéry to driviug“
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p to the platform for. Mrs, Bowers,
Matty and the ' young hopeful of the
family, Master Hiram.
* Bowers saw Amos coming and flush-
ing as red as his beard he affected to be
busily engaged with the knot of the
halter. Amos walked right up to him.

This was a tense moment in the
affairs of Clark’s Corners, but only one
of those on the outside of the little
drama seemed. to -sense -the -impending.
storm. That one was Newt Briggs.
Newt was a brother of Lem Briggs, the
hymn leader, and a partner with him in
the carpentering trade, but, unlike Lgm,
he was not of a religious turn of mind.
If there was.one thing in which the soul
of Newt Briggs delighted it was the wit-
nessing of a fight.” He was present ab
every fight in the surrounding country
of which any sort of formal notice had
been given, and instinct seemed to- guide
his movements so that he was generally
around when any little impromptu
affair of the kind was brought- about.
Newt had been known to go twelve
miles for .the express purpose of seeing
what -had been announced as “the
settling of an old grudge.” Once, it was
told of him, he had gone to see an old
grudge laid to rest in the approved form
and had returned in a highly dissatisfied
state of mind. Asked as to the fight,
he had answered, disgustedly, “Aw,
shucks! They wouldn’t come to blows;
they just had a few words!”  Newt’s |
proudest boast was that he had once
gone a thousand miles to see a real
championship fight.

Instinet, perhaps, led Newt to be on
the platform that Sunday morning, for
he seldom attended service. Something
more than instinct led him to jump
down off the platform when he saw
Amos Witherbee marching on, on, on to-
wards Nels Bowers. Newt, with a big
quid of tobacco distending wone cheek,
and his eyes alight with the gleam
peculiar to the rabid pugilistic fan was |-
right behind Amos. He sniffed a battle
and his tawny, straggly moustache
moved up and down as he worked the

with expectation and excitement.
However, it must be said, that Newt

“Motions ain’t enough!* shouted Amos,
“Say that you lied about my little gal
—an’ ‘say it quick.

Amos crouched as if to spring upon
the demoralized Bowers.

“I told a lie about Amy,” said Nels,
his words coming out falteringly from a
hairy, bloodstained mouth, and seeming
to make  little, tinkling sounds, as if
being forced through teeth that had
suddenly become loosened.

The ring of men, which had been
formed .around the two combatants and
Newt Briggs, growled somewhat angrily.

‘Outside the ring the voice' of Mrs,
Bowers, trembulous with fear angd
apprehension, was demanding that her
husband -should be allowed to come
forth,

“Tom Peters!” screamed Mrs. Bowers,
“ain’t you a constable? Why don’t you
protect my husband? They’re goin’ to
kill him! He’s hurt! I know he’s hurt!”

“Tell us what you saw when you'

looked: in that “window, Bowers!”
demanded Amos, and there was a ring
in his voice which carried a warning,
“Tell it all!” -
“I saw the young feller doin’ a sum on
the board,” responded -Nels, -quite

promptly. “Amy was sittin’ on the

front bench watchin’ him, with her.
elbows on her knees an’ her chin in her -

han’s. The young feller looked at his
watch an’ said somethin, an’ then they
started to run for the train. I hid be-
hind the school-house an’ that’s all I
saw. I liéd ‘about Amy; an’ yow've
served me right.” '
» » @ = ‘@i y
On the following Friday night-Pastor
Cragg presided over a gathering" of: the
church members, assembled in: solemn
session. Amos Witherbee was  there,
but Nels Bowers was absent. -
Amos was, naturally, an object of
more than ordinary interest. Sin
Elvira Simpson declared to the Widow
Barnes that she always had a strong ad-
miration for a brave man. “Now look
at Amos,” she went on. “He’s as hrave

quid of tobacco in his mouth, while his [ as they make ’em. Just think ‘of'him
beaked mnose seemed strained and tense | a-tacklin’ that big Nels Bowers. :An’

my gracious he.must be strong! Even if

did not expect much of a fight. He didn’t

Ty
3

think .that Amos would stand much of
a chance before the bulky Bowers. How-
ever, any kind of a fight was better
than none, -

Amos walked right up to Nels, as has
been said before. Nels lowered his head,
more intent than ever upon the refractory,
knot. Amos jabbed out an impulsive and
by no means gentle hand, and grasping
Nels by his long, red beard jerked his
head around sharply. Nels straightened
up as quickly as if someone had set fire.
to his coat-tails. He had a hot temper,
and that jerking of his whiskers was of
a nature to have stirred to wrath a
much milder man.

“H——1!” he said, “no man can do
that to me, even if he is an old one!?

Amos slipped out of his black Sunday
coat with surprising swiftness. and
threw himself into a posture half defen-
sive, half offensive. Nels threw his coat
off also. Next minute they were at it.
Newt Briggs was right when he |’
opined that the fight would not last
long. There wds just a few minutes of
seurry,' a few revolving arms, a few
grunts, and then it was all over. But |
Newt was wrong when he thought that
Amos would be the under dog.

The fight was over before Pastor
Cragg, alarmed by the shouts of the
men and the cries of the women, had
arrived back on the scene. He had just
crossed the churchyard on his way to
the parsonage and he had come back on
the run. The sight that met his eyes
was the bruised and recumbent form of
Bowers, on the ground and propped up
against his own carriage wheel with the
militant and triumphant form of Amos
— strange transfigutation — pacing up
and down before' him. The pastor was
speechless,  * o

“Bowers!” yelled Amos, “T never yet
hit a- man when he was down, but*if you |
don’t say that you was spreadin’ a lie
about my little gal T'll punch the head
plumb off'n you! Did you lie, Bowers?
Come, quick now, or I’ll land one on the
p’'int of yo_t:r nose; that ain’t smashed

What are )

Post
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Thin, wafery bits of choice
Indian Corn — perfectly
cooked;delicately flavoured;
then toasted to an appetiz-
ing golden brown, -and
packed in tightly sealed
packages without = being
touched by hand. T

“Toasties” are for break-
fast or any other meal—
served direct from package

with cream or milk, and a
sprinkling of sugar.

Post Toasties are con-
venient, save a lot of time
and please the palate im-
mensely !

But after all, a trial is the
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he ll,cked:the big [ and we made up our minds to do it. The
I don’t blame him reason, I guess, was that we were
i was awful provokin’ what | jealous.. I went to look in the window,
;‘i about Amy. hoping I would see something, which, I
Fineads,” said the pastor, after he ! guess, was worse and more sinful than
meeting with prayer, «I | the lie I told. _I resign as a member of
here together tonight to | the church and also in my wife’s nameé.
h a very solemn matter. It has | Some day, maybe, I will feel that I’ve
beem preven conclusively that one of our | repented enough to ask you to take me
has committed the grevious | back.” '
sim, forbidden on the tablets of stone, of
img false witness against his neigh-
oase is a peculiarly bad one
the reviled one was one of
Sex, a girl whose reputation
and against whom calumny
we been prompted by the evil
But it is not necessary for
ws to take action in this mattert Mr.
Bowers kas written a note, addressed to
i Amidst a dead
silemce Pastor Cragg, after clearing - his
threat, read the following self-indict-
mext from Nels Bowers:
“Dear Pastor—It is true that T told
Bes about Amy Witherbee. My wife
amd my damghter knew that it was a lie,

The pastor folded the note and put it
away, and an impressive silence lasted
for a few minutes. Then the pastor sank
to his knees afid said, “Let us pray for
this unfortunate and misguided man.”

After the prayer was over and the
pastor was about to dismiss those pre-
sent with the benediction, Lem Briggs
arose and said: “I think we have some-
thin’ more to do. We’ve got to settle
about Amos Witherbee. I ain’t findin’
any fault about him a-lickin’ Nels
Bpwers. even if it was on a Sunday an’
right at the church door. But it seems
to me that he has been livin’ here for
ten years, as it were, under false pre-
tences. He didn’t fight Nels Bowers like

that

%
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any other man in Clark’s Corners would
have done. If he had, he would have
been licked in two jerks of a lamb’s tail.
But he fit like they do in them prize-
fightin’ rings. I don’t know this of my-
self, but, I'm sorry to say, I've got a
brother as does know. Newt saw the
whole scrap an’ he says that the only
man he ever saw scrappin’ - (an’ - he’s
seen a good few) who handled them-
selves like Amos was them two cham:
pion“fellers that he travelled a thousand
miles to see. Now I don’t think that
the church at Clark’s Corners has come
down so low that it can afford to keep a
prize-fighter in good standin’.”

Nobody moved or spoke for some time
and the silence was beginning to be
oppressive when Amos slowly arose.

“Friends,” he said, “TI will begin by
admittin’ that I used to be a prize-
fighter. After that, when I got too old
for the ring I was a trainer. But I ain’t
neither now; nor haven’t been for more
than ten years. I ain’t sailin’ under
false pretences. That wasn’t ever my
style. I've always told. you that few an’
evil have been the days of the years of
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‘my pilgrimage. If you don’t believe me
it wasn’t my fault; I wasn’t tellin’ no
lie! . ’

“But, dear pastor an’ friends, I ain’
a prize-fighter now. - I only fight now
when it’s necessary for Amy’s sake. FI} .
stand a whole lot on my own account,
but not very much on hers. I quit the
fightin’ game a little over ten years
ago; that is, I quit trainin’! I got re-
ligion one night in 'a little mission an’
after that I wanted to git back to the
farm. I was raised on a farm an’ I
always hankered to git back. I bought

this fifty acres here.an’ brought my .

little Amy, my dead son’s child, hen
with me. I don't etﬁect to do any more
fightin’; maybe there isn’t anyone ”
around here anxious to take me on.
Anyway, Amy will soon have another
protector, for she’s goin’ to be married
at the end of the term an’ then she’l
live in the city. : o
“But T want to stay here. I like it
here; I like the people, at least most of
them; an’ I like our church. It’s hg:
that I want to end the days of
years of my pilgrimage! :

~~"

Deantal Crcam
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The Brass Agraffe
Guards Tone

The purity of the New Scale Williams Tone is
guarded at our patented Harmonic Bar by the use
of gnti-rust “ Brass Agraffes.”

There are three strings for each note in the treble
scale of a piano. In the :

each note has an individual Brass Agraffe as
shown. Each wire is strung through a separate
eyelet, giving perfectindividual tone and yet blend-
ing with the other two wires to give a complete
note of wondrous purity, free from any metallic ring.

DRASS AGRAFFES in the HARMONIC BAR
remove all possibility of any wire ever touching’
any other, or rust eveér reaching t-e point of con-
tact. Just one of a hundred mechanical better-
ments that make the incomparable tone of the New
Scale Williams Piano. ’ 2B
THE  WILLIAMS PIANO COMPANY LIMITED.
Factory, Oshawa, Ont. Dealers Everywhere.

Western Headquarters, 323 Portage Avenue, Winnipeg.
Cross, Goulding & Skinner, Representatives, Winnipeg.
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Bright Golors Make Christmas Cheery

“I may be lonely when Amy goes, but
then, again, I might be able to- find a
help-meet. I'm goin’ to make a try for
it anyway!” o

Pastor Cragg stood up and in a loud
voice asked: “Those in favor of retain-
ing' Amos Witherbee a member of this

‘| church in good standing say aye!”

There was a loud chorus- of ayes, 8o
loud, in fact, that the pastor declared it
was unnecessary to call for the nays.

Lem Briggs was heard to mutter,
“Newt will sure have-one on me now—a
prize-fighter in the church!”

Win.nipeg,r Decem ber; 1913,
LS. S

* * * * *

A couple of weeks after the solemn
meeting reported above, Miss Elvirg
Simpson, she of the wayward heart, was
in earnest discussion with the Widow
Barnes.

“Yes,” " Elvira said, “Amos would be
awful lonely if he was left alone after
Amy is married. He thinks that we
should get it done the same day. King
o’ soon, I’ll admit; but then a duty is a
duty, you know — an’ I hope I’ll ‘never
shirk a duty.” :

Christmas Time amongst the
| Kwalcautls A

Written by request for The Western Home Monthly by BonnycéstleD&le.

HIS glad Christmastide, when all the
T centre and eastern {)arts of Canada
were snow and ice clad, found us far
out on the western side of Vancouver
Island. Here, if we except the tops and
shoulders of the miglit; ckbone of the
Island and the mile high Olympics-on the
opposite side of the Straits of Juan de
Fuca, in United States territory, there was
no sign of Winter. The sallal bushes were
green, the madrona showed its red barked
beauty, the far sweeping forests of fir and
hemlock and cedar were masses of verdure.
Some of the simpler wild flowers showed
late blooms and the air was as balmy as
found in Eastern October days.

Ahead of us, close to the beach, was the
Potlatch House of this branch of the
Kwakiutls. A rude building of split cedar
boards and covered with shakes, these had

large openings left at the top to permit
the smoke to escape. In-front of 1t -was
the shack of Kwulh, the old canim (canoe)
builder. Between us and the ancient chief
of the scattered ple was a -forty-foot
cedar canoe—a thing of beauty and show-
ing wonderful skill, when you consider that
this ninety-year-old man wrested it from a
mighty cedar log with only an axe and a
bit, of iron for a gouge and a heap of white
hot stones.

It was yet early morning and this old
Coast Indian, true to his habits, had
bathed in the 46-degree Pacific Ocean.
Daily, at sunrise, and again at sunset, all
these “old folks”—we distinguish the true
native peoples from the later born breeds
and half-breeds by this name—bathe
regularly, cold days and warm days are
alike to them.

The Holiday season will be happier and more
enjoyable for both your family and your guests if you
brighten up your home by the seasonable use of

Maypole Soap

The Quick, Clean, Easy Home Dye

. What a lustre you can add throughout your house
:—how you can freshen up curtains, cushions, sofa cov-
ers, table centres and rugs—with little trguble and
trifling expense—by getting a few cakes of Maypole
Soap and following the simple directions.

Try it this year and you will be delighted with the results.
% 24 colors—will give any shade. Colors 10c.—black l5sc.—at
dealers’ or postpaid with Booklet. “How $o -Dye,” from
Frank L. Benedict & Co. Montreal

t
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Could this possibly be Christmastide, 1
asked Fritz. All about us lay the forest
primeva;.lz green, luxuriant. How could
it be Christmas time when for miles up and
down this Coast the fiords and inlets were
inhabited by people that, in their native
state, knew not a God, neither the true
God of the white man nor the Manitou of
the Red Indian. These brown-faced semi-
Oriental people have no God.

Fritz and 1 walked on, past the big
rambling Potlatch House. The lad’s
bright eyes noted the dried salmon swing-
ing in the wind, the big tub of Devil-fish
(giant squid) teritacles near the door, the
great heap of freshly gathered clams and
cockles and mussels upon the sand—
“Hyas Muck-a-muck,” he called to me—
this translated from
the c¢oast Chinook
the modern jargon of
these people, meant
—“big feed”. I nod-
ded back. I had heard
there was going to be
a feast that night—
appropriately on
Christmas Eve—but

.of the glad Christmas
geason - they had no
knowledge. . . A
sudden thought crossed
my mind—how sur-

rised these ple
gould be at a (ggmt-
mas tree

Model of the true Kwakiutl House

This idea recurred to me at each step
over the yielding sand. Ahead of us lay
the little village, a mere cluster of beach-

-combed cabins—the harvest of the sea,
gleaned from flotsam and jetsam. Some
from the white man’s mills, some from the
tide, some from the cedar tree in form or
shakes for the roofs—all copies of white
man’s work.

As we approached we found the little
ones intent on a game of—well we would
call’it “Duck-on-the-Rock”—they had a
funny name for it in the Chinook—
remember this language is a manufactured
one,from Kwakiutl, French, English and
Spanish—‘Hant-mit-lite-stone” they call-
ed it. . .Anyhow . away flew rock and
duck ‘and boys and all upon our aﬁ{)roach,
as:they seem arraid of unknown whitemen.
However, their curiosity made them return
and Fritz soon had them looking through
the marine glass and into the lens of the
big”camera. I snapped them when they
were running. Still that thought held
sway—What would they think of a Christ-
mas. tree? .

e captain ‘and mate of the little vessel
I had hired to transport me along this rude
coast came rolling along just then and I
put the question to him. It always takes
time to get an idea through the headpiece
of the Captan—after a few footshiftings
and trouser hoistings and the installation
of 1 new cud of tobacco he broke forth with
“(iood;’ he is always so garrulous.
. “Wehave an axe,” I suggested. “There
is also a store up the inlet and.we have a
little filthy lucre.

Another “Good,” and the mate almost
spoke—so 1 considered things looked

Kwulh,” T cal'ed to Fritz. “Please wait
here for me.” = The old man, although a
native, is susceptible to bribery, so in a
way untold I managed to get him to fall in
with my idea, and he rented me the Pot-
latch house, feast and all. I hurried back
to the Captain and in a few words told him
of my plans, gave him full and copious
Instructions—he almost spoke once—the
last I saw of him and the mate they were
ambling down the shore laden with axe and
rope, pulley and saw—in fact they were

Fritz threw on the power in the ‘“Terra
Nova”—her enemies call her the “Turn
Over,” but she never did—at least not
while we were on her, and off we sped for
the little store on the Inlet. Now, Mr.
Storekeeper had not what you might call a
Christmas stock—in fact he had less
Christmas goods than I ever saw gathered
under one roof. I first of all learned the
nuanber of children and adults in the wee
“illahie”—as they call their fishing ﬁ&ges
Thirty souls all to'd. Also they had
nvitations out for the feast to another
score or so, so say we had sixty people to
become our involuntary guests.

Now I admit earthenware bowls and
candles and sugar and rice are not just the
very first thi I would select for a
Christmas tree, but Mr. Storekeeper was
so enthusiastic that hé had these out and
done up in a_jiffy—my, how fast this
Scotchman could part with his own wares.
Fritz found some silk handkerchiefs, so

v

with the family totem pole in front

weird, so insanely oofomd that we felt an
apology was necessary to our guests if we
gave them. Bags of flour are not just
glittering tree ornaments—but these paper
bags were well ornamented with the name
of the miller in: various colors. Soap—it
does not appeal to me as Christmassy
enough—but the man works fast and it 18
papered ere I could venture my weak
objection. Nails—Now, Fritz, we must
insist—too late—the man has them
bundled. We bought a little of everything
from candy to socks, hairoil to canned
peaches—and by great luck we found
a lot of clippings of- sorts of colored
paper in a packing case in the warehouse—
there were just fourteen toys—they were
so faded and decrepit-looking that m
heart almost failed—gut'the man’s nimble
fingers did not—he evidently looked on me
as some insane person—perfectly harmless,
that had to be humored. We “put..-[;]ut-,
puttered” out of the little Inlet with a
goodly part of his stock aboard.

When we arrived at the Potlatch House
there was no sign of any change in the
interior, so we cached the goods on one of
the wooden platforms that surrounded the
earthen firehole in the ecntre of the huge
room and off we set for the boat again.
Lo, the Captain has a noble fdea, the Mate
is almost eloquent in his nods and shrug-
gings and coughs, and I joyfully agree—a
little case is lugged out of the boat and off
roll” the two sailor men towards the big
cedar house once more.

A'l durng that bright December day
hgh-prowed canoes arrived' and were
anchored in a little inlet near the Potlatch

The very thing!

A KODAK

The Christmas gift that will appeal to |
every member of the family—will add to the :
joy of the Christmas day in the pleasurc of |
picture taking and will perpetuate that da,y“
by preserving its memories. S o

Lo

Kobaks, $7.00 and up
BroOWNIE CAMERAS (g xek), $1.00 to $12.00

Cafalogue free at your dealers or by mal

CANADIAN KODAK CO., Limited, Toronto

The Curse of Drink

- . .The drink habit is the greatest evil of mankind because of the fact that the
n_ti:un never realizes until too late that he cannot stop drinking of his own f.ee
will. -

The drink habit is
any other ailment.

' The Neal Treatment '.

is a safe, sure vegetable remedy that eliminates all alcoholic poison from thke

system, restores the nerves and brain to normal condition and leaves the patient -

in a sound healthy state. No hypodermic injections are émployeéd and’ no bad
- after effects are experienced.

The Neal Treatment is a remedy originated by a physician and ndminﬁtered
by physicians.

Write for booklet and full information.

Neal Institutes

405 Broadway
WINNIPEG, Man.
3124 Victoria Ave. W, 820 Thirteenth Ave. W.
REGINA, Sask. CALGARY, Alta,

a disease and must be treated medicin:ily: the same as

Ask your neighbor to take The Western Home Monthly

Housg4 Ancient men of the tribe and

fivorable. ““] am going back to see

their ' “Klootclimen” . arrived—silently, |

Write for special clubbing offers

-




 THE INCREASED NUTRIT)-
OUS VALUE OF BREAD MADE
IN THE HOME WITH ROYAL
YEAST CAKES SHOULD BE
SUFFICIENT INCENTIVE TO
‘THE CAREFUL HOUSEWIFE
70 GIVE THIS IMPORTANT
FOOD ITEM THE ATTENTION
TO WHICH IT 18 JUSTLY EN-
‘ TITLED.
HOME BREAD BAKING RE-
DUCES THE HIGH COST OF
LIVING BY LESSENING THE
AMOUNT OF EXPENSIVE
MEATS REQUIRED TO sup- |
PLY THE NECESSARY NOUR-
ISHMENT TO THE BODY.

E. W. GILLETT.CO. LTD,

TORONTO, ONT.
Vllllll_l’_r:o»

MONTREAL
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“THE UNIVERSAL PERFUME ”

Without exception the
most widely popular
Toilet Perfume in use. .

the Bath it is cooling
and reviving; on the
Handkerchief and for
general Toilet use it is-
delightful. It is simply
indispensable in the
Bath-room and on the
Dressing-table. : : : :

Ask Your Druggist for It.
Accept no Substitute !

PREPARED ONLY BY
LANMAN & KEMP,
NEW YORK AND MONTREAL.

Wy

S

HOPE,
ONTARIO

Residential

Church School
for Boys

FOUNDED 1685

®  Beautiful, healthy situe

overlooking Lake' Ontario, with 20
acres ying Fields, Gymnasium, Mag-
nificént New Ouvered

Rink.

' _For Calendar aupply to the Headmaster,
REV. F. GRAHAM CRCHARD, M.A. Camb.

PORT |

(Late Headmster St. Alban's School, Brockville. )

riting advertisers please mention
estern Home Monthly.

High Prowed Canéenarrived

noiselessly—only
voice to. their

ropes.

five o’clock the feast was in full swi
Fritz and I just pee,
rude platform the old and the yo
feastan?].ﬁshThe sea had sent the squid and
.the she , the crab and the skate. T1.:
great hills had presented the deer ar
grouse, the squirrel and the quail, -
stream had sent as its Christmas gift ma..,

eaten co'd. The
fowl, as did the beach, and duck and goose,
oyster catcher and plover, and plover
were there in quantity. The silver of the
white man had bought pilot biscuits and
there were “ashcakes” too. With much
clacking of tongues the feast progressed.
Now the great fires are roaring in the
centre and two long lines of maﬁes and
females are swaying and bowing in the old-

Klootchmen. “I will give” was the bur-
den of the men’s songs, and “thanks” and
“how are you” the answer of the women.
After this dance had been kept up until
both lines showed signs of exhaustion, the
real ‘“Potlatch” or “Gift Feast” began.
The old canim builder gave to ecach guest
a handful of our money. ~ I should think he

gave away fully a thousand dollars—I

have known a host to give four thousand.

His gun, his canoes, his blankets —every-

n P—
N “nge are four white men. They tell

I | latch with us.”

the youngsters gave
. odd clacking tongue. I
peeged into the big house once—all was as
we found it in the morning—save a little
garret room near the roof at one end—a
ladder and a couple of dangling ends of

Christmas Eve at last. How we longed
and pined for our own firesides—alas, they
were thousands of miles away, and heart-
felt greetings were all we could send. At

swing—
in. All along the
were

.Aa. salmon; these had been smoked and were
n gave of its wild-

thing that he owned he gave away, freely
and smilingly to his dusky guests—truly
this was threatening to lapse into a won-
derful gift feast. Now his guests began to
repay the favors they had received from
each other during the year. They paid
them back with huge interest, ten-fold, an.
hundred-fold. A perfect carnival of gift-
giving took place—a riot of generosity
almost unbelievable to our staring eyes.
Piles of blankets changed ownersh p with
lightning-like rapidity. The young gave
their little all, truly a frenzy had siezed the
simple people—but I found out later that
this custom is of ancient origin. Now the
dance is about to start again, to be kept up
until the sun peeps over the tall Olympics,
but the old host has a word to say. He

although I have their clacking tongue
noted down I will give you the
sense only. - P

The great dim hall quieted down as the
old man made his way towards the huge
fires in the centre. He raised his spare
old brown arm and silence fell on the

that in their country this day is the t
Potlatch Day. They wish to make Pot-

All the dusky figures seated themselves
upon the platforms. I had seen two dark
figures climb the ladder to the little room
that had been built on the poles at the end
of the great hall. I mi Fritz. Soon I
saw him. He was busy at the end of the
hall lifting a sail off our strange medley
of gifts. Now I heard music—a Jew’s harp
by all that’s believable. “A dim light is

beginning to glow from that little attic
room. It increases. Soon a blinding
glare of a searchlight is pointed downwards

—and in the bright column of light des-
cends to the floor—slowly and with many
a creak—said creak almost covered by the

loudly Blayed Jew’s brilliantly-
lighted Christmas ered with many
;iright paper p and flickering candle.

waasosm}msed at the results of our own ;
work that I could not help cheering and
the “wa-hoos” of the tribe swelled out—
surprised for once from their solemn habit.
- With never a halt the tree sailed down and
Fritz cunningly guided it into its socket—
still the music sounded out—aided and
abetted by a large pair of feet that swung
in the opening whence the tree ha

descended. “Rolling home across the
sea”’—I think a board slipped just then,
for he missed a line, but “Dear land to
thee” came along in good time and two
dark figures slipped down the column of

The Kwakiutl village children running past the Totems, fearing our approach

time dance—out go all the right hands and
the walls are covered with many grotesque
shadows—

“Nikd Potlatch Yaka” sng the men—
“Klahowya”—“Klahowva’ answer the

blinding light.

We just carried each a heap of impro-
vised gifts and placed them at the feet of
each 'person—the Captain puffing- and
rolling along, the Mate chewing in a very
frenzy, Fritz just a ruddy gleam of smiles.
Then -we turned off the current, the tree
glimmered amid its candles and we beat a
retreat out of the side door and buffeted
the dark night, following the wind-drifted
threads of the Mate’s leadership—

“Rolling home, dear land, to thee,

said it in the true Kwakiutl language and, ||

and time.

ANYONE can easily repair metal
articles with

The paste that

Simplifies Soldering

In Homes e here soldering ]05; are
being done with_ Fluxite to save money

all over the warld.

Of Ironmoagers and Stores in small and large tins.

The “FLUXITE” SOLDERING SET
contains a special “amall-spaee{Soldeﬁng Iron, a
pocket Blow-Lamp, Fluxite, Solder, etc., and a
pamphlet on aSoldering Work.” - .

Samplo Sot Pustpold $1.32

Auto-Gontroller Co., 263 Vienna Road

* Bermondsey, England.

A. W. BERRY,

Homes\pnn Manufacturer,

Bundoran .

Y E

The Bundoran Homespun is the latest
in Irish Hand Weaves, so well ad-
for Ladies’ and Gents’

apted
garments,

For excellency of finish and beautiful

colouring they are u.nf‘viled.
Being made from pur
their durability is assured.

Gents’ suits to measure (measures
easy to take), delivered in Canada
from $12.00 ; ladies’ costumes from
$1350. Cut lengths at lowest

prices. Write for patterns.

THE DRINK HABIT

CAN BE GURED

Those who are sincerely desirous of
curing themselves or to have friends
cured should communicate with

The Keeley Institute

Corner Hugo and Jessie

WINNIPEG, Man.

Rolling home to Merry England,
Rolling home across the sea.”

Films Developed

10 CENTSsPER ROLL

All Sizes of ¢ exposure, 10 or 12 exposure, 20,
VELOX PRI NTS, BROWNI Ecs. 3e;

314x3%, 3% x4, 4c.; 4x5. 3a,
Cash with order, including
finished theday it is received. Weare film

and give you better results than you ever had.
GIBSON PHOTO SUPPLY

\WINNIPEG.

It is used in Workshops

Ireland
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How “Mokwuh”

Written for the Western Home Monthly by Geo. E. Clough.
i i B

€8S EAR! Bear!” At the cry Ahmik
5 B . stepped from his log house, gun
.-inchand, and shading his eyes
with his sleeve, gazed across the blue
expanse of water. Far out in the lake
two black dots could be seen travelling
slowly from shore to shore. Ahmik’s
squaw, eager for the chase, launched the
bark - canoe ana in a moment it was
speeding forward with Ahmik in the
bow to intercept the swimming animals,
Meanwhile Almik’s little daughter Asah-
tee hurriedly -«climbed the rocky hill
behind the shack in order to obtain a
better view of the hunt. The bears quick-
ened their pace as * .e-canoe approached
them, the one which proved to be the
mother far out-distancing her cub. As
she swam she kept up a continual roar-
ing, partly of fear :nd partly by way
of encouraging her offspring to top
speed. Ahmik, knowing that the animal
was at his mercy, paddled leisurely be-
side it, waiting until it should be con-
veniently near shore belore firing the
fatal shot. Panting from her long swim
the mother. glanced up appealingly at
the Indian as he laid down his paddle
and cocked the hammer of his shot gun.
Fired from such close quarters the hea-
charge of duck-shot struck with the
‘force of a bullet full in the ear of the
poor creature. The smoke cleared to
reveal the water churned into bloody
foam, in the midst of which a maddened
animal lashed, roared and struggled, at
“times submerged, at ‘times re-appearing
te cough up great mouthfuls of water
stained _with its life-blood. Again the
gun spoke, and “Mokwuh” the bear
floated still and lifeless in the lake.
Calmly the. Indians waited the ap-
proach of the cub. Almost exhausted
the little thing swam up and sniffed at

Ahmik reached out a big arm and catch-
Ing up the fluffy ball of fur deposited it
dripping and shivering in the bow of
the canoe.

“This will be a nice toy for Asahtee,”
he said.

Several hours later, while the Indians
were busy dispatching juicy bear steaks,
Asahtee, on her knees in a corner of the
room, was trying by means of a lump of
sugar to establish friendly relations be-
tween herself and her new pet. At first
“Mokoons” was disinclined to be com-
forted, but perseverance carried the day
and he soon consented to accept the tit
bits which Asahtee tendered, for who
could refuse what those little brown
hands offered, and who could resist the
appeal of such red lips and merry eyes?

Before many weeks passed Mokoons
and Asahtee were fast friends. Ahmik
made a’ leather collar for the cub and
its days were spent in an out-house,
chained to a stout staple which was
driven firmly into the log wall. When
the first snow came Asahtee went 'to
the bush and gathered lots of moss and
leaves. . With these and the aid of some
small sticks she constructed a warm den
into which the young bear retired and
spent the winter drowsily sucking his
right paw. Asahtee often came to the
outhouse, and by stooping down and
peering through one of the chinks in the
den could just make out the black form
of her friend. “Surely he must be
hungry” she would say, and with that
she would poke a bit of frozen moose-
meat through the chink. When at last
Spring came and Mokoons pushed down
his den and emcrged blinking, looking
fatter and sleeker than ever, Asahtee’s
delight knew no bounds, and every time
the fish-nets were lifted she brought him
fresh fish from the lake.

Came Home

{ the village and soon became a universal

Mokoons, being now a year old ‘and
quite big enough to protect himself
from the dogs, was allowed the run of

favorite. “He is now ‘Mokoons’ no
longer but ‘Mokwuh’,” said Ahmik, as
he watched the animal with a well-di-

- syrup’ from the shelf, and removing tl.e

rected blow of its paw knock over one
of the mongrels which was snapping
and barking round him.

Ahmik at Asahtee’s request made the
bear a new collar, for he had already far
outgrown his old one, and the bigger he
grew the more mischievous he became,
He would enter the house, and standing
on his hind legs, reach down a can of

lid, pour the sticky mixture into his
mouth and down his glossy coat, and no
one but Asahtee would dare to interfere
with' him. . . “ter a while the Indians
began to tire of having so mischievous
a pet about the place. Several dogs had
been badly maimed and there was
scarcely a man in the village who had
not suffered some loss, however trifling;
possibly the theft of a piece of moose-
meat, a few pounds of sugar or some
fish left drying in the sua. The climax
was reached the following summer, when

been scratching for ants in the bottom]
of his upturneq birch-bark canoe, and it
was.decided that Mokwuh must go.

No one ever dreamed of killing him.
Every one agreed that it would be much
better {o take him a canoe trip down
the lake and turn him loose in the bush
to fend for himself. So one hot sum-
mer’s day a little party consisting of
Abmik, his squaw and Asahtee set off,
with Mokwuh lying quietly in . the
middle of the canoe, for the high burnt
country whose dim purple hills bristling
with the blackened stumps of trees could
be just seen from the village. A couple
of hours’ steady paddling brought .aem
to where a fine creek, babbling over
rocky boulders, entcred the lake, and
here Ahmik suggested that Mokwuh be
put ashore and left to his fate.

the body of its mother.. Leaning over,

tears in her eyes.
replied her father.

mouth of the creek, and after sitting on,
his haunches and regarding his retreat-;
ing friends with a puzzled air, turned.
and _quietly. disappeared ' among tle
[tangle of bushes which ‘fringed - the:
stream. e e g

village without Mokwuh. - Even the dogs;
were at a loss for something to do, be-;
ing deprived of their customary spor
becar-baiting. Each Spring when ,
and his fellow-tribesmen set forth-on t
annual ‘bear-huntih
always y
where the village pet was supposed to *
roam. No man thought of putting a
trap ‘or snare in the bear-trail “which'
ran beside the creek, and Mokwuh was
‘allowed the unmolesied run of the
country. : :

reache : the year that tlie white men paddled
Ahmik discovered that the bear had bdown the lake in th r wooden canoe.:

There were two of them, both hunters,

and they passed the village, travelling *
in the direction of the rolling hil ;

where Mokwuh had his home. gever&l:

‘of the Indians saw thrm pass and their
‘advent caused much.comment among the'
red:men. Looking ¢~wn the lake Agm !
saw the smoke of their camp-fire, and
frowned.
bring trouble with them,” he said.

bear? |
Years since he was cast adrift? At first'
he was rather at a loss as to how to,
procure sufficient to eat,
soon asserted itself,
from the creek, and blue-berries 'from
the burnt hills, helped out with ants,!
roots and bees’ nests, he got along very:.
comfortably. ;

25
“How will he live?” asked Asshtee.

“He will catch fish,” replied Ahmik.
“He will starve,” said Asahtee with

“He will get fat on the blue

berries,”

So Mokwuh was turned loose at the-

Everything seemed very qufei;"'i;-’.'tix;; iy

it
y %e expeditions’ ' they!
ve'a wide bérth 6 the district ;

It was two years later in the fall ofi

ik
“These white men always’

In the meantime what of the pet’
How fared he during the two.

but instinet
and what with fish

{
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< Because the
Power of Bov-
ril has been
proved to be
from 10 to 20
times the

amount taken,

“the creek whipr'~.

Another lot of
these high-class in-
%liu;npnts . which
{ nnipeggers say are
il the g:st» for ~ the
money  offered _in
Western Canada. We

have ome . of the

largest and oldest
‘wholesale © and - retail
stores in Winnipeg.
~When a Gourlay

'Piano

Bargains

"piano in exchange. These are the instruments which we offer you.
We guarantee them the same as new. Terms made to suit you. When you
buy from us you can exchange later for a new instrument when full amount paid
: on old instrument will be allowed. Could we make a fairer offer than this? .

b | . FREIGHT prepaid to any address in Western Canada.

TERM ‘50 $6, $7, $8 or $10 Monthly
. 8 i_or Half Yearly or Yearly Payments

SHONDORF.—A 7 1-3 octave Up-
right Piano, attractive mahogany case,
full length music desk, 3 pedals, ivory
and ebony keys; original price $400.
Sale Pricé ....cccevevececccnnnes $245

mahogany case, hand-carved panels and STERLING.—A sweet toned Up-
trusses, 7 1-3 octaves, patent repeating right Piano “Cottage” style, mahogany
- action, 3 pedals. Original price $450. case, plain panels, 7 octaves, brass
BRI PHEE: i i e s i baviesiens e $320 flanges; original price $400. Sale

. HEINTZMAN & CO. — A fine Price ...ccociviennne cessessenns $245
Cabinet Grand Piano, rich walnut case, CHICKERING SQUARE PIANO.

full length music desk, beautiful tone; —Rosewood case, 7 1-3 octaves; a
fine instrument, original price $1,000.

Sale Price .....cocicrininaden, $245 Suitable for church or hall......$110
S&ALL‘%'PRIGHT PIANO. —By

Canadian manufacturer, 7 octaves,
ivory keys, good tone, suitable for

GOURLAY.—Upright Piano, lovely
‘toned ' instrument; never been sold,
but a little shopworn. Regular price
$550. Sale Price ..... s § & $350

BELL.—A beautiful Upright Piano,

GERHARD-HEINTZMAN. —Large
Upright Piano, ‘rich walnut case, 7 1-3
octaves, patent dulcephone stop for

practice; in tone, action and durability, beginners.  Sale -Price .......... $135
it is equal to a new instrument. Regu-
lar price $500. _Sale Price ..... $235 UNIVERSAL PLAYER-PIANO.—

Rich mahogany case, plain panels, ar-
ranged to give appearance of ordinary
piano; can be played by the hands or
with the assistance of the perforated
music roll; regular -price $850.< Sale

SHERLOCK-MANNING.— A fine
Upright Piano, beautiful mahogany
case, plain front. This piano has been
in use only a few months; regular
price $375. Sale Price

: ] . [ - . .
Special Bargains in Photographic Supplies
We have 4 Limited Supply of BARNET GASLIGHT PAPERS

Normal and Contrast. Glossy and Semi Mat.

9 x12 om., per dozen ...... $ .10 6%x 814 in., per dozen ........ $ .40

3Yx 45 in,, per dozen ........ .10 8, x10 in., per dozen ........ .60

3;/}:: 54 in, per dozen ........ . W21 10 ~x12 in.,, per dozen ........ .80

4%x 615 ig,, per dozen ........ .20 11 x14 in.,, per dozen ........ 1.15

§ x7 in, per dozen ........ .25 :

- POST CARDS. 14 gross box 50C. boX 500 ..o.eveeecececnoocncnncanns $2.50
) . BARNET ROLL FILMS 6 EXPOSURE '

2%x 3% in, 6 for .....vveee.. $1.00 3%x 515in., 3for voeieeninnnan. $1.00

Postage .to be added if sent by mail.

WINNIPEG CAMERA EXCHANGE

WINNIPEG, MANITOBA

$10,000.2

FR E E IN CASH PRIZES

GREATEST BONA-FIDE OFFER EVER MADE IN CANADA

1st. Prize. $3000. 2nd. Prize $2000. 3rd. Prize $1000. 4th. Prize $500.
5th. Prize $250. 5 Prizes $100 each. 20 Prizes $50 each. ¥
30 Prizes $25 each. 100 Prizes $10 each.

This is Just a plain business proposition for Advertising purposesand is open to every person

in Canada. Thereis nocatch orfake about it and everybody stands an cqual chance of
securing one of the magnificent prizes, Write today and start on the road to fortune.
Enclose stamp and ful! particulars will be mailed you.

COOK & GOULDING, "RAMii¥SaESRNe

Js}ne calm evening while he was lying
o’ a large flat rock ne r the mouth of

ou’ fish with his
paw a familia~ sound broke on- his ear.
It was the steady tapping of a paddle
on the gunwale of a canoe. Picking up
his ears Mokwuh slandoned his fishing
and broke into a shambling run in the
direction from which the sound came.
Bursting through some intervening
bushes the bear rose on his haunches
and gazed down the lake. 'A canoe was
approaching, following the shore-line and
keeping close in the shadow of the
willows. Memories of a long-forgotten
village, of a comfortable den in an out-
house and of a little girl who used to
come and feed him, crowded in a hazy
way through the bear’s brain. Suddenly

.a loud report rang out and some unseen

object struck him with cruel force right
in the face. Dizzy with the blow and
mad with fear Mokwuh dropped on all
fours .and set off at top speed into the
bush, He was dimly conscious of the

hoarse shouts of his pursuers, as, blinded
with blood, he crashed his way through
the trees—he knew not whither. One
thing he knew and that was that he
was badly hurt and dreadfully fright-
ened. If only he could get back to the
old village everything would be all right.
On he ran, stopping at intervals to rub
his wounded head in the soft moss which
lay everywhere like a thick carpet.

" How thirsty he was! Well, he would

make for the lake and seek relief in the
cool waters. On again, scrambling over
rotten logs, breaking through the tangled
thickets. No time to stop now and dig
for ants. No time to stop and search
for bees’ mests. At length a gleam of
light showed like a white streak through
the trees ahead and Mokwuh serambled
down a steep bank to the lake side.
Right across the water half-a-mile’ or
more distant stood a little collection of
log huts. It was the old village. In
lunged Mokwuh and struck out with
ailing strength for the opposite shore.

It was getting dark and presently as
he swam on lights began to appear in
the windows of the houses. His course
took him over the spot where more than
three years before he had been picked
up frightened and cold by Ahmik, but
he had no recollection of it. Only the

barking of dogs sounded familiar to him
as he landed on the point and made his
way almost exhausted to the buildsing
which he recognized as his former home,

Ahmik and Lis family were at supper
when a loud grunting and frenzied
scratching on the door brought them all
to their feet startled and alarmed,
Reaching up to the rack on the wall the
Indian took down his gun and cocking
the hammer flung the door wide,

A huge form filled the doorway, blood
dripping from its head, red tongue loll-
ing ont and white teeth- gleaming,
Without pausing to think Ahmik fired
both barrels full into the hideous face
and the bear with a last roar of anguish
dropped lifeless on the threshold.

But Asahtee kneeling beside the prog.
trate form felt with trembling fingers in
the blood-clotted fur of the huge neck
and finding a leather collar, wept bit-
terly.

The Myrrh of Remembrance

Would you have your name smell
sweet with the myrrh of remembrance
and chime melodiopsly in the ear of
future days, then cultivate faith, not
doubt, and give every mai. credit for the
good he does, never seeking to attribute
base motives to beautiful acts. We are
all heroes in process.

Catarrh Advice Free

The attention of'our readers is called
to the really generous offer annotnced
in this issue of our paper,—the offer of
Lelpful and valudble medical advice on
Catarrh, absolutely ‘free of charge, from
one of the famous Specialists and great
public benefactors of this country;,—
Catarrh Specialist Sproule.

We advise our readers to turn at once
to this offer on page 79 of this paper
and we urgeshenr to read every word 0
it and send to-day for that- \'aluat.ﬂe
medical advice, Remember, this advice
is free.  Addrgss Specialist Sproulé at
his office, 117 Trade Building, B(I)Stoll,
Mass.
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White Star

The Western Home Monthly

Written for the Western Home Monthly by H. Mortimer Batten.

ROWNING the low ridge
C overlooks White-Star City

ern

story of why it came to be built.

It was in the early days, long before
ominion of
Canada, that Ralph Inman and his fami'y

Western Canada became the

built their lonely little trading post on
the bank of Tumbledown River. ~ Inman
- had four children. His son Shem, a boy
of fifteen was the oldest, and the remaining
three were still more or less in their
infancy when the events to be described
took plage. Their nearest neighbors were
sixteen Bﬁ)eiles away at Only Ford, which
has since become White Star City—then
a tiny ‘mining camp of a dozen huts or so,
and the trail that lay between them was
extremely rough and tortuous.

Unfortunately Ralph Inman was a
man of violent temper, and though he
knew well that the safety of his home and
family depended upon the good faith of
the Indians with.whom he traded, he was
one day forced into a quarrel with a
Sioux chief named Grey Eagle. Grey
Eagle came to the store, and took a fancy
to a pair of daintily beaded moccasins, in
return for which he offered the filthy old
wolf robe he was wearing. Shem, who

» Was in charge of the trading post, shook
his head a.ng said—*“No trade.”

Grey Eagle was evidently out looking
for trouble. He glared into the boy’s
face, then taking the knife which hung at
his hip he tapped the counter threaten-
ingly with it. “You trade pretty blame
quick,” he answered, then taking up the
mo¢easing he stowed them away in his
wallet. -

Shem, alone as he was, realized the folly

of quarreling with this man, and did not |

attempt to recapture the moccasins. He
had no idea that his father had returned,
and had been listening to their conver-
sation outside the door.

Though Ralph Inman knew it was
necessary for him to keep on good terms
with the red men, he knew equally well

" that it would not do to allow things of
this sort, to happen, otherwise some of the
Indians might make a regular practice of
visiting the store when he was away and
trying to procure goods by bullying the
weaker members of -his family. ~In that
direction danger certainly lay.

As Grey Eagle turned towards the
door Ralph Inman appeared upon the
threshold and barred the way. “What
are you doing with them moccasins?”’ he
enquired sternly. . “You give them back
to Shem pretty blame quick.”

“I give Shem wolf ro Keep mocca-
sins,” was the Indian’s insolent reply.

“No you don’t,” snarled Inman, and
in an instant he had torn the wallet from
Grey Eagle’s possession and thrown it to
the boy.

With g snarl the Indian drew his knife,
and rushed at the trader. Shem was
ust in time to land the man a stunning
low with a rusty beaver trap, which
upset his calculations, and next moment
the trader’s fist went home with a force-
that sent Grey Eagle crashing among the
store boxes. Inman snatched up the
wolf robe, and throwing it over the red
man’s head rushed him and his possession
throigh the doorway, to fall headlong
down the low wooden steps.

_Girey Eagle, bruised and shaken, picked

linself up with such dignity as he could
. command, - and stood glowering through
the open door. Had he been an ordinary
Indian such treatment would have taught

Im a lesson, and he would probably have
been more judicious in his trading there-
after, but "unfortunately he had more
grit and backbone than most of his red
skinned kindred. As he turned to g0
Ralph Inman saw from the expression in
the Indian’s eyes that he had made a bad
énemy, and that Grey Eagle would never
forget the treatment he had received at
the trading post that afternoon.

II

In those days the Sioux Indianswere
the terror of many an isolated settler,

that
in West-
Alberta, is a great cairn of grey
gtones which stands out against the
skyline so conspicuously that strangers
visiting the city are almost certain to ask
why it is there. They are told it is in
memory of White Star, and this is the

By fur the most warlike tribe, they were

LY

in_the habit of making long and bloody
raids into the hunting grounds of the

rees and Salteaux, and though in man
parts they were at peace with the white
men, there was always a danger that
their warlike instincts would get the
better of them.

For some months after the events last
described, nothing was seen of Grey Eagle
at the Tumbledown River trading post,
and Ralph Inman and Shem had almost

forgotten the incident when one evening

they were rudely wakened to the recol-
lection of it. -

The two were fishing near to the shanty

when suddenly they heard the report of

a muzzle loader, which was quickly
followed by -a hoarse,shortbellow. Tke
sound came from the direction of the
shanty, and in that direction, with all
gossible haste, they made their way.
carcely had they reached the edge of
the clearing when they saw their cow

lying under the rough snake fence, shot’

through the heart. This they knew was
an act of ,revenge, and immediate'y
recalled the quarrel with Grey Eagle.
Then, as they hesitated, Shem caught
his. father by ‘the sleeve, and pointed
towards an adjacent thicket. For a
moment they caught sight of the drawn
face of Grey Eagle peering at’ them
through the ‘trees, then éame a’ second
report, and--from .the place where the

Indian was crouching issued a white

cloud of smoke. The bullet cut into the
grounl at their feet, scaitering gravel
over them, and without further hesitation
they doubled ior the shelter of the trading

post.

Scarcely had they gained it when a
blood curdling yell rose from the adjacent
bush, and a dozen or more braves, each
armed with Hudson Bay rifles, leapt into
the of and took up places of shelter
behind boulders of ' rock
mllrcf)ikes. " b

rs. Inman had bheen quick to realize
the peril of the situation. Her worst
dream had come true, and she knew now
that the Sioux were upon them.
mediately she heard the first rifle shog

oor communicated with an

underground pit, five feet or so in depth,
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“l‘(M!,'.. Edison’s Latest Invention)
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An offer introducing The New Ediso
Edison’s new phdnograph-%ju’gt out

RITE today for our new Edison Catalo
new model Edison with Mr.
about our new Edison offer!.  Now read:
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Mr. Edison’s &idsd
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his phonograph. He
worked for years
striving to produce
themost perfect pho-
nograph. At last he

new model Thijk of
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work on all these
inven-
is pet
and hobby perfected!

Happiness is life—and real happiness is ffou'nd

records on an absolutely free loan. Hear all the waltzes,
ras, old sacred hymns,
oice of the highest grade concerts and operas, as
ts. Entertain

villes, minstrels, grand o]
popular music, also your

rendered by the world’s greatest artis
Then, when you are through with the

friends.
back at our expense.

Remember, not a penny down—no deposit—no guarantee—no C. 0.D.
to us—no obligation to buy—a full free trial in your own home—direct
from us—direct to you. Returnable at our expense or meable (if you
want to keep it) at the actual rock-bottom price dir

The Reason: ¥ty ghouid we make sch an steivera

roud of this magnificent new instrument. When you get’

to-date song' hits of the big cities, Laugh until

Hear the pealing organs, the crashing brass bands,
waltzes, ,
All will be yours with the
Send the coupon TODAY.

Such a variet{ﬁot entertainment! Here the latest g&
tears stream down your face and your sides ache from

ghing at the funniest of funny minstrel shows,
l}?gar th% grand old church hymns, the majestic choirs,
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$2.00 a month.
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Catalog Sent Free!
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catalog. Get this offer —
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/—the perfected musical wonder of the age!
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y will say that notliing like it has ever been heard—so wonderful, so grand, so beauti-
ful, such a king of entertainers—so we are pretty sure that at least some one, if not you,
then somebody else, will want to buy one of these new style Edisons especially as they
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guesser, Son! A
Gillette Safety Razor

The Gillette has played the starpartin thousands of happy 77

-4 ;‘"“Christmé\s scenes, and will be more in evidence than ever during
~ the coming Yule-tide celebrations.

It looks so good! From the case of rich grained leather or
shimmering gold or silver plate, to the trim, business-like razor'and
the handy plated blade boxes, it looks- worthy of its reputation as the

world's best razor,

It works so well! The velvet-smooth Gillette shave wins instant

. approval the first time a man tries it.
so0. comfortable,” so_satisfactory.

No other is so quick, so safe,
If your gift be a Gillette, it will

pleasantly recall the giver 365 times a year. '

Néarly 40 styles from which to select. - Standard Sets at $5.00
—Pocket Editions at $5.00, $5.50 and $6.00—Combination and

Travellers’ Sets at $6.50 up.

Ask your Druggist, Jeweler or Hardware Dealer to show

Yyou an assortment.

If he cannot, write us and we. will .
see that you are supplied.

GILLETTE SAFETY RAZOR CO. OF CANADA, LIMITED

4

OFFICE AND FACTORY—THE NEW GILLETTE BLDG., MONTREAL. ’
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~ Eng
Tlustrating and describing all the best varieties
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ames Carter & Company of Raynes Park, Lon-
don, England.

A beautiful and instructive book, giving many use-
ful hints on cultivation. A revelation of new
improved varieties of flowers and vegetables.

A Complimentary Copy is reserved for you.
Write for it.

(Carter’s Tested Seeds, Inc.
133 L. King Street,

Toronto, Canada
““The Seeds with a Pedigree”’

E— ——

When wr

iting advertisers please mention The Western Home Monthly.

specially made to shelter the family in
case of a raid of this sort. Into this pit
she lowered the three smaller children,
giving them blankets, then knowing that
they were safe, for the time being at any
rate, she took three new Winchester rifles
from the cupboard and in readiness.
- Thus as Ralph and Shem arrived at
the doorway loaded rifles were thrust
into their hands, and next moment the
heavy wooden barge was shot across the

panels. . u

All round the trading post walls were
small firing ports, from which the occu-
pants could shoot while lying on the
floor, and at these, so that they could

, | watch both the front and the back of the
"| house, the three took u;

their gositions.
In the meantime the Indians had been
firing steadily, punctuating each volle
with weird and bloodcurdling cries whic
lent an atmosphere of savagery to the
whole p . Dusk was rapidly
falling, and since the red men had sense
enough not-to show themselves, it was
only occasionally that an answering dis-
charge came from the shanty, the occu-
pants of which were nursing their none
too liberdl supply of ammunition.

As darkness fell the Indians became
bolder, and shot after shot now broke the
Psilence of the hills. Inside the trading
post. white wreaths of smoke hung in the
; atmosphere; the smaller children, fright-

ened by the noise, began to wail dolefully,
their cries issuing faintly through the
.closed trap door. The room was in
.darkness, and outside little could be seen
among the shadows. A moving patch of
grey was sufficient to draw the fire of the
defending rifles, as with blackened faces
and smarting eyes the white settlers
peered through the firing ports. Hour
after hour seemed to pass by; the Indians
fell silent, but in deadly earnest they
continued the siege. Inman knew not
that Grey Eagle, in the meantime, had
visited the land of his people in Dakota,
returning on a scalp raid with a fresh
band of savages who were now accom-
panying him. It was clear that there
must be a fair number of them, and as
the darkness became more intense a fresh
danger presented itself.

It was only possible for the three
occupants to watch three of the walls of
the trading post at a time, and they
realised how . easy it would“be for the
Indians to creep up and set fire to the
house under cover of the darkness. If
this happened they would be caught like
rats in a trap—even the underground pit
would afford them no shelter.

At length, when it had become so dark
that they could hardly see at all, Shem
crept up to his father’s side and said—
“We can’t keep this on much longer, Dad.
We haven’t any too much ammunition,
and it don’t seem as though they’ll quit
till they’ve forced us out.”

ph Inman grunted agreement. He
knew only too well that what his son
said was true; yet no alternative but to
fight grimly on occurred to his mind.
Receiving no answer Shem crept back to
his port, but only to think out the scheme
he had in mind. That the Indians would
end the fight before daylight came if
they possibly could he knew, and there-

fore, if he were to put his plan inte

! practice, every moment was of value.

His mind made up Shem d hi
way to the trap door, and silen%{;p:pen}:g
it. Under the shanty was an air space
of two feet or so, which had been roughly
filled in with peat above the walls of the
pit so as to keep out the cold. Onpce
nside the g(:; Shem discarded the rifle
then with both hands pushed the peat
wall till it yielded, leaving an open accegs
to the air_space under the floor. Thig

done he crept out into the chill night air,

which smelt refreshing and fragrant after
the smokeridden atmosphere of the
trading room. '

It was the work of a moment to make
up the gap, and this done Shem, knife in
hand, groceeded to creep on through the
pitch blackness under the floor -towards
the stable. He knew that, at any mo-
ment, he ml%.l;:l encounter one of the
Indians who crept under the house
to fire it, and he knew too that such an
encounter would be to the death, and
that even if he were victorious it would
probably put an end to his plan.

Nothing happened, however, as he crept A

on with ears tense, till finally he found
himself out in the open. Just ahead was
‘the stable, from which came the restless

movements of the two frightened horses. '
It was lucky that the Indians had nct /
finished the animals off, since it had been {,,/

impossible for those in the house to bri
their rifles to bear in that direction.n‘ng

The Norwegian national sport1s popularin Canada

Shem possessed a small black cayuse
of which he was very proud, for it had
been given to him by a young Cree brave
who was dying of a bu]‘.rlet wound. The
boy was a good horseman, and though
White Star, as he called his mount on
account of the pure white star on its
forehead, was not possessed of exceptional
speed, she was as sure-footed as a moun-
tain goat and thoroughly at home amidst
gxlelsrugged slopes of the mountain foot-

Still on all fours Shem reached the
door. of the stable, and to his intense
relief found it unlatched. Slowly he
opened it, and wriggled in through the
aperture like a snake. Once inside he
rose to his feet, and hastily took the
saddle and bridle from the wall. Then
groping his way to White Star’s head he
saddled and bridled her. :

“White Star,” he whispered. “It’s
neck or nothing to-night, old girl, and
we've got to get through with it some-
how.” Then quietly he threw ‘the door
wide open and leapt into the saddle.

Next moment the Indians were startled
by a loud triumphant ery and the_‘PO‘md'
ing of hoofs. Like a rocket-White Star
and her rider shot from the stable, a..nd
next moment the Indians saw the racing
cayuse in the very midst of them. They
had no time to fire éven had they recove
from their surprise sufficiently to do so
and while they hesitated the boy and
horse were swallowed up in the darkness
behind them. .

Shem shouted a farewell to his peOpleed
and heard his mother’s blessing shout
after him. Next moment he had plunged
into the ford; and the dark waters of
Tumbledown River were splashing against.
the girth straps by his feet. )

As already stated, it was sixteen miles.
to Only Ford by the trail, but Shem knew
a wav which would at least halve the
distance, if only it could be accomplished.
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True that no horseman had ever attempted
it, but to-night, if ever, time was precious.
He knew that the Indians, finding the
shanty impregnable, would set fire to it
before daylight, which would certainly
mean death for his people, if not some-
thing worse. Once they were in the hands
of the Sioux there was no telling what
might happen, and unless he could succeed
in gaining Only Ford and returning with
a rescue party before the place was burnt
down, it was clear that the worst must
happen. It rested with him and White
Star—with him and WhiteStar, and as
they safely crossed the ford and once
more the night air sang in his ears, all the
wild dare-devilry of his errand came out
in a rollicking hunting song he had once
heard an English missionary sing. And
in tune with the song White Star’s hoofs
pounded the dry sand of the trail. .

m

Presently, however, the song died on
the boy’s lips, and sitting back in his
saddle he listened intently. Behind him
he could hear the rumble of hoofs, and an
occasional cry of indescribable menace.
The Indians were pursuing him!

For five miles or more the way led along
the old trail, which was all sound going;
then, if he followed the course he had in

—~

g Live Canadlan Beaver going after food

down an almost perpendicular bluff, ford
the creek at the bottom, and from thence
across the rugged watershed into the next
valley, thereby cutting off the long and
tortuous ro round. Little did he
think, however, what was in store for him
if he attempted this passage, and for the
time being his one thought was to reach
the bluff.

Nearer and -nearer, behind him came
the noise of rumbling hoofs, and presently
Shem realized that he would Soon be out-
distanced by the larger and stronger
mounts of Grey Eagle’s detachment. He
leant forward in the saddle, riding lightly
as an Indian himself, and as though she
understood the peril White Star swept on.
It was an uneven race from the first, and
Wwhile yet some distance from the bluff
the Indians were near enough to open fire
as they rode. For some minutes. the
bullets whistled by, then the Indians,
realizing that the race was theirs, ceased
firing and rode on in silence. .

Finally one of them forced his caﬁlse
to the utmost, and a minute or so later
Wwas galloping alongside the white boy.
He drew his tomahawk, but at that
moment White Star darted aside off the
trail. They had reached the edge of the
bluff, and Shem had turned his little
mount down the headlong descent.

Finding himself foiled when success
seemed certain the Indian followed. To-
gether they plunged headlong down the
awful incline. Huge boulders of rock,
loosened by the horses’ hoofs, sped along
ahead of them, gaining strength with
every bound. It seemed that both riders
and horses must be hurled to their doom,
but somehow White Star kept her feet.

mind, he would turn suddenly to the right

the Indian fall with a sickening thud
then the clatter of stones drowned his
cries.

The other Indians had more sense than
to follow on that awful death ride. They
drew up their mounts at the edge of the
trail and listened to the noise coming up
from the gulech. Then, when their tribes-

mounts once more towards the trading
post, for to them, wonderful horsemen
though they were, it seemed impossible
that any rider could safely descend that
awful bluff.

How Shem kept his saddle he never
knew. At times they were scrambling
over loose boulders; at times White Star
wedged her hoofs together and slid.
Down, down they went, till presently
before them opened up a sheer drop of
twlfll&re feelf; or l?l(éll'le. gh]ﬁneath it Scliem
could see the starlight glimmering on clear
water, and knew they had reached the
creek. White Star leapt; the water closed
over them, and in a minute or so they
were mounting the steep bank on the
other side of the creek.

. Shem patted the terrified and sweat-
Ing pony’s neck, and spoké words of
praise and encouragement to her. Not
till they had reached the top.of. the
watershed and could see below them:the
bickering lights of Only Ford, did he

A

1

look back. Then he saw in the heavens
a soft and fitful patch of light shining in
the direction from whence he had come.
He knew well what it meant, and his
heart froze within Kim. Drawing the
pistol from his belt he fired three shots
in rapid succession. This he did time
after time till a light moved in the settle-
ment below. Then came the answen;lg
discharge—the men at Only Ford h
heard and understood, and presently
Shem heard the rumble of hoofs ascendin
the bluff. He reimounted his cayuse an
waited for the rescue party to join him,

Iv

In the meantime a stern battle was
going on at the trading post. Immed-
iately the Indians realized that they had
let one of the bel party pass:
through, they went mad with rage. Five
or six of them pursued Shem, while the
remainder tried to take the post by storm.

Ralph Inman and his wife, however,
were fighting for the lives of their children
and their own. Their rifles barked out
with deadly effect, till the groans of the
dying were mingled with the mad cries
of the savages. ‘ ‘

Once, ' twice, the Indians were driven
back, then realizing "the folly of their |.
tactics they became more cautious. They
were in no hurry to burn the store and
all the treasure it contained until they
were forced to do so. If once they could
capture the white occupants these treas-
ures would be theirs, but as the hours
slipped by and the defence showed no
sign of slackening their warlike spirits
overcame their discretion. )

At length one of themTecrept up, and
lit a fire under the cookhouse floor. The

As they crashed on, Shem presently
readized that the Indian was down. He

suw the man’s cayuse rolling over and |

over among the loose rocks, He heard

flames 'took hold readily, and in a few
minutes the cookhouse was burning like
brushwood. The red glow of it lit up

man did not return, they headed their

-
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' ' oneofélm'wati;n” Styles . . . ]
Royal Xmas Gifts

Let “his’’ Christmas remembrance be a genuine Bruns-
wick Billiard or Pocket-Billiard Table—a truly royal giff.
Billiards, the king of all indoor games, is-enjoyed by youn
and old.. For threé generations the /tables made by “’fﬁe‘
House of Brunswick” have been the standard of the world.
Every home can now afford the luxury of .a high class

_billiard table.

 Brunswick
Billiard Tables

The Very Finest in All the World.

.~ The Brunswick line of Billiard and Pocket-Billiard Tables offers an

almost unlimited range of choice. !
Every “Brunswick” from the in ve styles in special home sizes
to the superb Regulation Tables is the absolute best in its class, :

Celebrated ogarch :i:#—Acting Cushions, Sl::e B?.. with ,i::t
F -3 : ﬁ % - * 4 .n‘
mgs Eachamstupieoegaduign. ; ' ; - ; -

- Made in Canada
Sold at Lowest Factory_ Prices

We an immense factory in Toronto and distribute h
numeronaomcmim bmchu.hm great facilities enable us m
- billiard tables of highest quality at very moderate prices, : !

The Famous “Baby Grand” and
“Convertible” Home Billiard Tables

The Brunswick “Baby Grand” is made of Mahogany, attractivély in-
+ Inid. "Concepled Cue" Rack' and /A Drawer holds entire playing

outfit. Slate Bed, Monarch Cushions. accurate angles, ect . playing
qualities, Furnished as a Carom, Pocket-Billiard or Combination Casom
and Pocket-Billiard Table, Sizes, 3x6; 3}x7; 4x8, ‘
Our “lg.c:nvertiblet: blBilliar:lh or pock)et-énf:m T;bm (used also as
library tables, dining es or ven?ortsun used room.
. Equalin playing qualities to the “Baby Grand” -tyu:.” | ‘%7

“

. "Baby-Guhd”
Pocket Billiard Table

" Over a Year to Pay
Complete Playing Outfit Free |

Choose any size or style of Brunswick Billiard Table—take over a year
to pay. Complete high-grade Playing Outfit goes with table, includinﬁ

Cues, Bridge, Rack, Markers, Chalk, Cover, Book “How to play,
etc., etc, . :

Richly Illustrated Book Free

Send for a complimentary cogf of our beautiful ' color-illustrated book, *“Billiards—
the Home Magnet,” or see Brunswick Biiliard Tables on display at any one of the branch
offices named below. ’

There is still time to order for Christmas Delivery. -

The Brunswick-Balke-Collender Co. of Canada, Limited
The ‘“Made in Canada’’ Billiard Table Firm _

Dept. N.R. 67-69-71 Adelaide Street, West, Toronto, Ontario
BRANCHES: Edmonton, Alberta, 647 Fourth St;_Vancouver, B. C., 552 Beatty Street;

(166) E

the forest, and Inman knew that the end

Montreal, P. Q., 11 Notre Dame Street, West; ~ Winnipeg, Man., 9 Princess Street.
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$5.00

$6.00 ,
‘ Monthly

Cash

The “Eclipse’

AN OFFER T0 THE FARMER

- The modern farmer wants modern accommodation

* and enjoyments in his home, He wants music and
- he wants entertainment to while away the long

_hours of the winter evenings. No farm home is
complete without a Columbia Grafonola. It
provides entertainment for old and young. You
bave all the music of the woild at your command.

R

’Coluinbia Grafonolvas
e —— ;

- >

o

_mark the final achievements in the talking machine
world. They are an attraction that will make your
home the envy of the entire countryside.

Write us to-day for further particulars regarding our
convenient payment plan. Later on you will
regret that you have waited so long.

IDER DINND T

. The Western Home Monthly
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“A SQUARE DEAL ALWAYS WINS”
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THAT IS WHY MY LINE OF “SQUARE DEAL HARNESS” SELLS
AND STAYS SOLD.

There is Solid Value in every strap. The above is No. 109 and the price
is $30.C0 complete with collars in either Nickel or hard “Rubber trimming.

Send for a sct of thisandif y u are not more than pleased return it at my
expense and get your money back.

Send for Complete Catalozue Showing over 30 Styles of Harness.

~ THOS. McKNIGHT, WINNIPEG, Canada
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-| paused that night to fire the distress

L\
\ \

she too knew what inevitably
Gaining strength the fire

pour into the trade room.

hidings and paid the penalty.
“We sh
wife’s hands.
| chirdren out_before we’re all suffocated.”
But Mrs. Inman was listening intently.
Heedless of the exposure she ran, suddenly
she darted to the window and looked out,
As she did so a volley of rifle shots sounded
from across the creek, and in the dim

of a dozen horsemen, led by one whe
rode a black cayuse, in the act of crossing
the ford.

““The rescue party!”’ cried Mrs. Inman.
“Shem has aEOt through!”’ ‘

Shem had led the men from Only Ford
back to the trading post by the recognized 1
trail, and as already shown they arrived
just in time to save the trader, with the
result that only one or two of Grey
Eagle’s party escaped.

Later in the day the rescue party re-
turned to the bluff to look for the Indian
who had tried to follow Shem, They
found him lying among the rocks, baf-
tered almost out of recognition, while
fifty feet. below lay his lifeless cayuse.
They buried the two together, and blazed
a_tree trunk near with the epitaph—
‘“‘Here lies Grey Eagle, who took his last
lesson in horsemanship from Shem Inman,
who accomplished the impossible by
descending this bluff in the year—"

The trading post was of course des-
troyed, and Ralph Inman and his family
moved to White Star City, once Only
Ford, renamed in honor of the little black
cayuse. It was the Inmans who, by their
industry and success made the city what
it is to-day, while for many .years a
broken-kneed - and broken-winded little
cayuse lived a life of luxurious indolence
there. When she died the boys buried
her at the crown of the bluff where Shem

signals, and over her grave they built the

great cairn of grey stones.

. The Indians called to him to | - - Success again Crowns Labor of
mﬁ, buteundeli“smt;nding what that Edison ey
would mean he was determined not to do
8o ill the last moment. At his side he

have to surrender,” said
Ralph Inman:at length, clutching his
“We'd better take the

morning light they made out the forms

"g A Rustic View at Jasper, Alta.

_ Winnipeg,f December, 1913,

Four years of continuous application

could hear his wife sobbm% qll;ietlg'ﬁ ézgr to the working out of one jdea hag

on, till | of complete guccess.
presently volumes of smoke began to
S
streaks of dawn began to show .in the
east, and once again the Indians, with
wild cries of triumph, crept from their

again brought Thos. A. Edison the fruit

Turning from his work on the batte
and other electrical inventions, Mr,

four years almost exclusively to refine-
ments in the manufacture of the
phonograph. - ;

Today he is ready to anmounce the
perfected phonograph —the new Edison
with the new. type Edison records!

“Real music at last”

The above are the words of the wizard.

The inventor himself has said that it
took him thirty-four years to perfect
the talking machine.
Edison with the new diamond point re.
producer and the mew Edison records
stands as the greatest sound reprodue-
ing instrument ever manufactured.

Indeed a Revelation

The mnew Edison is
revelation.

It marks the climax in absolutely
faithful reproduction of sound.

The human voice and the sound of
every instrument of the band or
orchestra are now given forth with such
perfection that it is impossible to dis- -
tinguish the reproduction from the
original. Turn the auditor away from
the instrument and you will find that
even” the critic with the finest musical
ear will have difficulty in distinguishing
between the reproduction of the Edison
record and the singer or the instrument
reproduced.

Proud of His Achievement

Mr. Edison is proud of this achievg-
ment; for the phonograph, among all his
great inventions, has always been his
pet and hobby. While the new battery
offered him monetary award far in ex-
cess of the phonograph, and while his
moving picture inventions were actually
bringing him in a fortune every day, he
turncd from these to achieve his
ambition to produce the perfected
phonograph,

‘The newspaper stories we have read
of Edison’s incessant labors have been
in no wise exaggerated. He has been

indeed a

Edison has devoted himself during these

Now the new
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‘working from 19 to 20 hours a day—

. sometimes 48 and 72 hours at a stretch

- —practically all of the tin:e on the | material for'the diaphram is not known,
phonograph. e but Mr. Edison and his four assistants
Sleeps in the Laboratory could not have been far from that num-

- With him has-been a squad of four

to five men, and . the cots of these men,

including the cot of Mr. Edison have
been in the laboratory, so that they
and Mr. Edison could catch a few hours
of sleep occasionally. 7

The inventor went so far as to inspect
every original record himself. The new
numbers now coming out have all, each
and every one of them, been personally
selected, tested and approved, by
Thomas A. Edison himself. He wanted
nothing but the best—the very best. /-

Hear it and Wonder

You must hear the new Edison
records to realize what has been accom-
plished in the art of mechanical repro-
duction!

Every defect of the past, every
mechanical difficulty with which other
makers have wrestled to the very best
of their ability, have been overcome by
the patience and sagacity of this
greatest of all inventors. -

Popular music of the day—the vaude-
ville-sketches and comic songs — have
not-been mneglected in Mr. Edison’s selec-

opera and the finest chamber music.

The new Edison records are made of
an entirely new compositien, very hard
and’ practically indestructible, which by
Mr. Edison’s new” method made it pos-
sible to mold into the record every fine
shading and- subtle distinction in the
minutest details of the artist’s voice.

Recording Now Made Perfect

No needles—no wear. No scratch—no
injury to the records — mno record de-
terioration from constant use.

.The Edison records for a good many
years have been known to last mainy,
many times as long as any other record
made, and the new Edison record, as far
as we have seen, shows absolutely no
wear at all.

gle record played day and night — as
many as 1,500 times — and then the
music is still as pure and true as when
brand new. 'We have never known or
heard of any other record which will
last over 40 or 50 times without show-
ing at least some wear, while many of
the finer operatic records, previous to
the new Edison inventions, have been
badly blurred after being played 20 or
25 times. Today, thanks to Mr. Edison,
the buyer of records is like the buyer
of books for a library—he secures a per-
manent musical library.

__Diamond Point Reproducer

Mr. Edison’s new invention is based in
a large part on his new diamond point
reproducer.

In place of the sapphire he is now
using a diamond.

This diamond point reproducer made
with a diaphram of entirely new con-
struction has resulted in a reproduction
of sound that has never ‘before been ap-
proached by any mechanical means.

The selection of the material for the
diaphram occupied almost a year and a
half of Mr. Edison’s constant attention.
He tried mica in a thousand thicknesses,
then single and double and other layers
of paper, various metals and an almost
infinite variety of compositions.

How Mr. Edison Experiments

One of his assistants one day told him
that a certain result could not be accom-
plished.

“It can’t be done,” was the report
made to Mr. Edison.

“Don’t say ‘can’t’” Mr. Edison re-
plied; “you haven’t tried it every pos-
sible way as yet.” ‘

“I haven’t!” the assistant inventor ex-
clatmed. “I have tried it 200 different
ways.”

“Well, then, try it 2,000 ways; try it
20,000 ways—and then let’s try it once
more,” Mr. Edison replied.

This. reply summarized all of Edison—
it tells in = sentence the story of
Edison’s life success.

The story got all around the Edison
laboratory, the story of the man who
had only but begun the work with Thos.
A. Edison when he had tried a thing 200

B

The laboratory has tested |
some of the new records, having a sin- |

May I call you Clotty?”
hand!”

words hissing through his gold-filled
teeth. -

peated.

beauty has made me desperate. I will
have an answer!
your hand?”

s

s e—

Whethel: the laboratory actually experi-
mented with 20,000 different kinds of

ber of experimenting—when finally the
perfected material was abtained.

It was then that Mr. Edison called the
various heads of his business establish-
ment into the laboratory and said:

“Real music at last.”

If y6u have never had an Edison in
your home you can not imagine the
healthful enjoyment you have missed.

The Trapper’s Christmas

e

E. G. Bayne.

e

The trapper’s shack stood lone and low,
A dark spot on the prairie’s face,

In bold relief against tge snow,—
Facing the storms that rise and race

And lose themselves, beyond our ken,
Beyond the mountain’s purple haze.

Here, distant far from haunts of men
The lonely trapper spent his days.

Out of the single chimney curled

_A wreath of smoke that rose on high

e some blue banneret unfurl’d

. To meet the azure of the sky.
Deep snow the storm last night had sent—
Hid track of furred and feathered life—
The whole vast silence seemed a friend
To him with neither child nor wife.

A young Winnipegger on & Kenors Island
His soli meal prepared

He set about his thsks with cheer,
Scarce envying those who gaily sharéd
A joyous feast with near and dear.
Yet gratitude within him dwelt;

His only gift a holly spray
Left him for cheer and pity felt,
By, mounted postman yesterday.

All who make merry on this day,

- Forget not those who dwell apart,

Getting a living as they may,

Close to our Mother Nature’s heart.

Pray for contentment like to theirs—

Even 'if gifts we lack,—what then! -

Learning the spirit of Christmas pra: €ers,
“Peaﬁg on the Earth, GooJ)wiJ{ to

en.

-
=

An Averted Tragedy

He loved the maiden—how ardently
none knew but himself and the land-
lady’s cat. At last came his opportu-
nity, They were alone together. Tim-
idly he seated himself on the sofa by
her side, and still more timidly he
stretched forth his arm and took her
lily-white hand in his.

“Clotilda,” he breathed, “I love you!
“Herbert Hinks,” she said, “release my

“Answer me first,” he demanded, the

“Let go my hand!” the maiden re-

“No, cruel girl,” he muttered. “Your

Why should I release

e ———

Xmas Gift Suggestions

IRWEATHER’S ' FURS embody the

results of fifty years experience in manu-

facturing the finest furs in Canada.
The fact that they are made in our own
workshops under the expert guidance of our
experienced furriers assures quality that can
only be associated with the name of Fairweather

“It Pays to Pay for Quality.”

Ladies’ Coney Seal |

Made in loose and semi-fitting I

$90.00 .

and Fur Lined

Ladies’ Hudson |
Seal Coats
Quarter or full length, with

shawl or notch collars, from

$175.00

Marmot Coats s :
: . Tailor-made broadecloth shell?I o
50 inches long, with shawl or | with- best trimmings an

notch collars and cuffs, from
~ $75.00

Ladies’ Black Man-
golian Wolf Sets

» In either long shawl or wide
shoulder stole, trimmed with
heads and tails,

- $22.50 per Set

Ladies’ Persian
Crown Throw Tie
: or Cravat

and large pillow or. fancy
Muff

Set $1350 -

Complete stock of Men’s Fur Coats, Caps, Collars
and Gauntlets.

Fairweather & Co. Limited

297-299 Portage Avenue

Toronto WINNIPEG Montreal

2
“Because,” she replied, “my hair is

different ways.

e

coming down and I wish to fix it.”
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| The Year Now Closin

HEAD OFFICE -

a year of retrenchment to many-—
s, to The Great-West Life, been
one of unprecedented progress

: "i‘h‘e.‘ reason i_s- not-hard to find. In

less speculative times, men’s minds

“turn to the solid security of

LIFE INSURANCE, the safest of
investments.

And, wherevei' they may turn, they

find no Policies giving RESULTS

" like those of The Great-West Life.

For instance, a $5000 Twonty Pay
Policy, maturing last month,return-
ed to the holder $4,460 IN.CASH. He
had paid a premium of $161.25 for
twenty years, or $3,225 in all. That
is to say he received back all his pre-
miums, $1,235 in addition, and had
Life Insurance for twenty years
without cost.

Look into the Policies that offer

such excellent returns. - The MAIL
SERVICE of information will care-'
fully attend to your letter of

enquiry

The Great-West Life

Assurance Go.
WINNIPEG

Ask for a Great-West Calendar—“An Old-Time Stampede.”

)
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WE handle Wheat, Oats,

Flax and Barley on
eominission, obtaining best
possible grades and prices.

Our work 1s prompt, accurate

and reliable.

YOUR shipments this season, Estab'ished

Let us handle

=& Co.

Dailyor weekly market letter

on application.

1904 Grain Commission

REFERENCES:
Bank of Toronto,
Northern Crown Bank

Commercial Agencies

and

WINNIPEG

Donald Morrison

725 Grain Exchangé

SRR R S AR

| until you had a shop of vour own ;

Written for Western Home

His “Worldly Goods”

Monthly by W. R. Gilbert.

HEY sat in front of the fire—the
father, the mother, and the girl.

“Jt's not that I've any ob-

jections to Jim as a man,” said the father

with emphasis. ‘“He's a straight, level-

headed ‘young fellow. But a man who's

earning twenty-five shillings a week as

electrical fitter is no match for my daugh-
” .

The firelight gleamed on the father as
he spoke, big and kindly prosperous, and
“set in his ways.” It shone on the
mother, a gentle, simple little soul. It
shone on the daughter Nancy, as bonnie
clear-eyed, sunny a little person as you
could wish to see.

“T love him, and there will never be
anyone else for me, dad. I'm twenty-five
now, and I don’t want to wait for Jim
any longer. He’s got enough put by to
furnish a very comfortable little home,
and something left over. And,” sh
laughed gently, “all mother’s trainin,
won’t be wasted if I've got to keep house
on ‘so little.” ’ .

“TI’ll not have my daughter mm'rymg
on twenty-five shillings a week,” ol
Joseph Mead said stubbornly.

The girl’'s face grew white, and she
glanced from father to mother with sudden
iear in her eyes. Whatever her father
said her mother would stand by. And
whatever her father said he meant.

“If you still won’t let me marry him,
Jim is going away abroad—to—to—find
work that shall bring him in more money.
I have told him I won’t marry Lim unless
you give us your consent. There doesn’t
seem a chance of his getting a rise, so,
sooncr than keep me waiting and waiting,
he’s going to tr{ﬁd get a job in C a
that will -bring him enough money for me
to be with him. And, if you force him to
go, it w11 about break my heart.”

Her face was quite white now, and her

‘| eyes were afraid, like the eyes of a child

left in the dark. And indeed, her world
was dark when she thought of being left
‘alone in England by the man she adored.

It was May, and not cold, although they
still had a in the evenings, but she
drew her chair nearer to the blaze with a
little shiver. ’

“I could be quite, quite happy on
twenty-five shillings a week ”’ she pleaded.
“You know how well I cook and manage
this house for you and mother. I make
all my own dresses, too. I should find
real happiness in my own home, and with
my husband.”

“T’ll no’ have you starting a home on
twenty-five shillings a week, Nancy ! ”

“ Then Jim will go abroad and I shall
spend my days growing plain and narrow-
minded, and old maidish, waiting till I
can join him.”

“Has Jim made up his mind to go
abroad if we won’t let you marry him ?”’
““ Unless you consent, within six mcnths
he is going to throw up his job and try his
luck In Canada.”

There was silence in the firelit parlour,
a long, long silence.

The girl clasped her hands. If she had
been a little less loving, she might have
disregarded the old people’s wishes and
run away with the man she loved, for she
was over twenty-one. But just because of
her sweet gentleness she never entertained
the thought for a moment.

She was all they had in the world, and,
dearly as she loved Jim Attenbury, her
first duty was to her people. i
“No,” the old man said at last, “I
don’t, and I won’t consider the question
for'an instant | I forbid you to marry
Jim Attenbury on his present salary.”
“Oh, dad,” the girl said, with a sob in
her voice, “ you have forgotten wken you
courted mother ! You’ve often ‘old me
about it. It was in May when you asked
her to be your wife. She was chamber-
maid at a house in Hampstead, and you
were a grocer’s assistant in the same place,
and then after, you worked and worked
but
you hadn’t- much more than twenty-five
shillings a week when you married.
You've often told me so.”

“I'd twentv-seven a week,” the old
man said ; ‘“but your mother was a born
manager, she was !”

“ Do you remember, Joe ?” she asked.
“It was May about this time, one Sat:g.
day afternoon, you asked me to marry you,
up on the Heath ? Do you remember t}o
trees just coming out, and there wag
sunshine ? ”

They had forgotten the daughter. They
were back on the time when it was spring,
and their love for each other had been
the most wonderful thing on earth.

“Yes, Lucy,” the old man said, “and
there was a seat beneath a tree that
overlooked the Leg o’ Mutton Pond, and
we sat there, you and I, quite late in the
afternoon, and talked of the little Place
we would furnish. . My ! ” he said, “but
you’ve been a good wife to me, my lass.”

Why wouldn’t they give her a chance
to bflthat,to Jim ?bee !

‘“Haven’t you n to Hampstead
Heath since ? ” she asked. et

“No! We were married pretty soon
after. and we moved- here (to Balham),
and here we've stuck ever since.”

Joseph Mead had retired now, and the
neat, wel'-kept shop in the High Street
hore another name above the “ Joseph
K. Mead.”

 Hampstead Heath must have altered,”
she hazarded. .

An idea was growing in her mind.

“ Ny, they’ve built, I reckon.”

“ Not on th> Heath itself, daddie. It
won’t have altered much round the Leg
o’ Mutton Pond since you and mother sat
there so lons ago. Why don’t you pey
it a visit and revive old memories ?’

“We've thought of it, haven't we,
Lucy ?” .

His hand sought -and found his wife’s
little wrinkled one.

“Dad, Jim’s coming here to. tea to-
morrow afternoon—that’s Saturday—to
hear your answer.”

“You've heard my answer, lass.”

“Tll take it ‘again after you’ve done
something for me.” 3

““ What are we to do, eh ?”’

“You are to go to Hampstead Heath
tomorrow with mother, in the afterncon, -
and visit a'l the places you used to long
2go, when you a.sged mother to be your
“,ife.” ; R

“ Well, I never !” ~ .

“ And when you come back Jim and I
will be here, and you can tell us whetker
we may marry or whether we must wait.

myself, that we will do as you wish.”

“You think that we've forgotten what
it is to be sweethearting, eh? Times
have changed since then, my g;lrl, and
twenty-five shillings a week don’t go as
far today as they did when mother and I
were young.” . .

“Love gom’t change,” the girl said,
gently, “ and human hearts don’t-change
dad. Jim and I love just as much, an
reed each other every bit as much, as you
and mother did.” . .

Then she bade them goodnight and
slipped away. )

They climbed Windmill Hill just for
one peep at the big, solid house where she
had been a chambermaid.

Her little hand trembled as she thrust
it through the gate.
“Well, I never, Joe! There are
yellow daffies on the lawn in front of the
house just as they were when you and I
were courting! The blinds and the
curtains are different from what they W,el}"
when my mistress had the house, 't18
true, but the daffies are there. Do you
remember, I used to wear one sometimes
c¢n my evening.out ? 7

Did he remember !

In imagination he saw himself, a young,
slim man, just starting life as a grocers
assistant, and waiting for his sweetheart
just outside this very gate,

Did he remember ! .

They took the road that led direct to
the Heath in silence. ' <
“ Funny seeing all the old spots again,
he said.

A lump was in his honest old throat.
She stopped. )
Before them stretched Hampsteed
Heath, just as it had been twenty-eigkt

A pleased little flush roge to the mother’s
smooth faded cheeks. er eyes were gen-

tle in the firelight,
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vears ago. The trees soft green, the sky

soft blue, the air gentle with spring

reczes,

And I will answer for Jim, as well as for
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. THE YOUNG MAN AND HIS PROBLEM

'

FOR YOU

At this season of the year our thoughts turn
to home, Christmas comes to us weighted with
precious memories. We are thoughtful with emotions
of appreciation at Christmastide—if at all. The best
gift which a young man can make to a kind father

' 18 a verbal or written acknowledgement of the .love

‘and consideration which has been lavished upon him.
Buch an expression of appreciation brings infinite
Joy to a father’s heart. He has been -planning for
you, working for you, living for you—and all his soul
‘asks for is just one word of spoken gratitude. Here
is a beautiful picture. : :
; L SR *
YOUR BEST MOOD

What do you think about when you are in your
best mood? Is it money, fame, power, or achieve-
ment?. The fancies of fifteen are the facts of fifty.

',Wlxen God has some special work for a man to do

He speaks to him in his youth. These dreams,
visions, "moods, sentiments, aspirations and ambitions
of youth are shot through with a glorious prophetic
quality. So study them, prize them, and treasure
them. When Bismarcki was a boy he was distressed
that the German pedple were separated into more
than thirty kingdoms. It was the dream and ambi-
tion of his life that they should be united into one
great fellowship. The ideal was realized when the
smoke of the Franco-Prussian war cleared away and
the venerable King of Prussia was crowned Emperor
of a united Germany in the palace of Versailles.
f » » »

DON'T BE DISCOURAGED
The greatest danger in life is the danger of

- discouragement. We are apt to get discouraged even

when we are doing well. The physical reaction
which comes from a splendid effort in which we have
thrown in heart, soul and mind is prone to open the
trap door of doubt for every shadow which fear
can suggest. It is a great thing to keep the mind
clear, bright, normal and hopeful. God Himself can
make little out of & man -whose moods have con-
quered him. ' Remember that every great soul has
had a battle with doubt. ' “During the nine years
that I was hig wife,” says the wi'ow of the great
artist Opn/e,/h'? never saw him satisfied with one of
his productions, and often, very often, have I seen
him enter my sitting-room, and throwing himself
in an agony of despondency on the sofa, exclaim, ‘I
never, never shall be a painter as long as I live!’”

* * *

SYMBOLS
Everything in nature is a symbol. When we

have learmed the whole meaning of nature we shall

have learned the whole thought of God. We are
here to learn. We are herée to learn how to learn.
We are here to learn how to think. - There is not a
bird that flies, or a speck.that floats, or a wind that
blows which does not bring you a message. The
Jucky man is the man ‘who learns how to think.

. Every man has two eyes—an eye which looks outward

and an-eye which looks inward. An ‘original thinker
uses both eyes and looks both ways. It will be well
for us if we learn to heed the suggestions of nature.
“Innumerable apples had fallen from trees, often
hitting heedless men on the head as if to set them
thinking, but not before Newton did any one realize
that they-fall to the earth by the same law which
holds the ‘planets in their Gourses, and prevents the
momentum of all the atoms in the universe from
hurling them wildly back to chaos.”

-

* * *

THE PRAIRIE

Here we are, in a thousand wind-swept towns
and villages, living, dreaming and working, on a vast
prairic withou* deep valleys or high mountain, strug-
gling with the dead average of nature and the dull
monotony of life. What have we, this side of the
foothills of the Rockies, to inspire thought or set
the soul on fire? I answer that sublimity is not in-
the mountain, or the river, or the valley but in the
soul. And the mind which can find beauty in the
vine-clad hill can find splendor in the moor and fen
and rock.. When young Marshall, afterward Chief
Justice of \the United States, made a journey with
some friends to Virginia, and came to the mountain
scenery amidst which Patrick Henry was born and
brought up, he suddenly stopped, and, gazing at the
mountains, exclaimed, “What a grand sight! ‘how
s~ul-inspiring and thought-producing! No wonder
Patrick Henry was an orator; no wonder he was
eloquent; how could he have been otherwise, reared
amidst such sublime scenes as these!” “Young man,”
said an old farmer, who had accompanied the tourists,
“those mountains have been there ever*since Patrick
Henry was born, and there has been no orator like
him sincet” :

A YOUNG MYSTIC

- Learn to look on the spiritual side of things.
By the spiritual I mean the hidden, the interior, the
unseen, the meaning back of the metaphor. Every-
thing that is, speaks of something which is not. All
nature is ‘an alphabet spelling out the thougHt of
‘God. Thége are thoughts which come to us through
an intuition which is indefinable and without explan-
ation and indefinable. These are suggestive words
in Richard Jefferies’ “Story of My Heart.” “I was
not more than eighteen years old,” he says, “when
an inner and esoteric meaning began to come to me
from all the visible universe, and indefinable aspir-
ations filled me. I found them in the grass and
fields, under the trees, on the hill-tops, at.. sunrise
and in the night. There wase a deeper meaning
everywhere.” And again he writes, “I looked at the
hills, at the dewy grass and then up through the
elm branches to the sky.” \
. *

* *
UP AND AT IT

The time to get up is immediately after you have
fallen down. Never mind looking at the spot where
you fell or rubbing that part of your anatomy where
your physical form first struck the earth. Remem-
ber that life is a conflict and the man who wins, if
he falls, must rise before the bell rings. Many a man
who has failed in life would have won if the time

. spent in moping doubt and crouching fear had been

occupied with determined effort. There are just as
many odds against your enemy as there are against
you. Fight your fears by fighting your enemy. Get
on your feet. Get into field. Up and at it. Waste

no time on useless regrets. Gen. Sherman, in his

“Memoirs,” calls attention to a very wise observation
of Gen. Grant, made to him after the close of the first
day’s battle of Shiloh. He said, “At the crisis of
the battle it often happens that both sides seem to
be defeated. The side that is able, at this point, to
renew the attack, is sure to win.”

S~ * » =

KNOWLEDGE

Knowledge is great and vast. It speaks out in
biography, history, poetry, philosophy, and science.
You might well imagine as you walk through the
silent corridors of a great library that universal
knowledge in its length, breadth, height and depths
could never be grasped and comprehended but there
are only a few things which it is absolutely neces-
sary to kiiow. Listen to the words of John Morley:

Mr. John Morley has defined the two fundamental"

elements of character which the university should
develop. And these two elements are of the simplest
nature, yet the two which from his experience he

~found to be most frequently forgotten. First, there

must be the clear understanding between cause and
effect. Second, the sure distinction between right
and wrong. “I know of no two lessons,” he added,
“more to be impressed upon the two great political
parties—more perhaps on one party than on the
other—than the need of this appreciation of the
relation between precedent and policy, and between
right, and wrong.” ; |

* * * ~

WORTH WHILE

That book which you are reading, that song
which you are singing, that play which you are
witnessing, that business which you are building,
that game which you are playing, that letter which
you are writing, that habit which you are culti-
vating—is it worth-while? Tell me, friend, is it

worth while? <Here is a remar: from “Public .

Opinion” about Holman Hunt: “Probably Hunt’s
first and strongest feeling would have been’ that the
aims of the younger men, for all Mheir cleverness
of execution, were often futile,” says the Times.
“The old realist would have been ill satisfied with
modern realism. ‘Paint what you see,” he would
have said, and ‘paint it as you see it; but take care
that what you see is worth painting!’”
* * *

TO0 SENSITIVE

Don’t be too sensitive. Thin-skinned people have
an exceedingly unhappy time of it. They are affected
by remarks which: were never intended for them
and influenced by the words which they imagine
ought to have been spoken but never were, The

- trouble is that the sensitive man imagines that the

universe ought to centre in and around himself,
Self-forgetfulness is the secret of happiness. Kee

_sweet when folks are abUiSing you. Keep quiet when

the crowd is cursing you with adverse ecriticism,
Act on principles which are universal and never open
the door of your mind-for the damning influence of a
personal grudge. Dr. Rush used to say, in his vale-
dictory address to the students of the medicul
college:  “Young gentlemen, have two pockets—a
small pocket and a big pocket; a small pocket in
which to put your fees, a large pocket in Wwhich to
put your annoyances,”

By James L. Gordon, D.D., Central Congregational Church, Winnipeg . .

. THE POWER ROOMQ___

The. greatest power room in' the world is the
human® brain, and the human Lrain can operate
within the mnarrowest limitations. An original
thinker can think behind bars or in dungeon depths.
Thought is free, democratic and universal. There
are no chains which can hold down or hold in- a
man’s inner sentiments or emotions. Thought is
free. Hard floor, stony wall, narrow window, or
plain equipment never robbed a man of the possible
delights of meditation and contemplation. The great
New England philosopher wrote the “Freedom of the
Will” in a little closet six by eight feet. But
Jonathan Edwards was victorious over his surround-
ings, and compelled the Scottish philosopher’s tribute,
“The intellect of Edwards was the greatest achieve-
ment of the century.” . .

*

PROMPTNESS

Get into the habit of doing things promptly.
It will save time, make friends and add to your
force of character. Promptness is generalship in the
details of life. The strong man compels the first
thing, the last thing, the “next thing” and the “other
thing” to get into line and march orderly in the daily
procession of events. Such generalship creates cer-
tain laws of gravitation which brings things “your
way.” When the Lords of the Admiralty, in a case
of pressing need, asked Sir- Charles Napier, in
London, when he would be ready .o start for India,
he replied: “In half an hour, gentlemen, if
necessary.”

* * *
BEARING UP

Are you game? Can you accept punishment like
a stoic? Can you bear up under criticism when it
is cruel and unjust? Can you “pass under the rod”
when circumstances seem to cut and when fate is
wantonly unfavorable? Can you smile in the hour
of your social neglect and keep sweet when men are
returning cruel acts for kind words? There are two
things which test a man’s temperament—the hour
of social rejection and the coronation hour. The
author of “As I Remember” writes: “I saw General
Scott when he returned from his Mexican campaign,
covered with glory, to confront his political enemtes
at home, and I was also with him in 1852 when the
announcment arrived that he had been defeated as
a presidential candidate. Were I called upon  to
decide in which character he appeared to the greatér
advantage, that of the victor or the vanquished, I
should unhesitatingly give my verdict to the latter.
There was a grandeur ‘in his bearing under the
adverse circumstances with which the success and
glamour of arms could not compare.” '

* * *

THE GREATEST PLEASURE

Most men are seeking for happiness and looking
for pleasure. One man finds his pleasure in those
things which appeal to the physical appetites. An-
other gives himself to ambition and seeks for all
those elements which add to a man’s personal power.
There are still others who have disgovered the
pleasures of the intellectual realm, poetry, art, music
and high class drama. Man¥are satisfied to gather
around them a circle of tested friends and live in
the golden light of glowing fireside companionship.
The higher the ideal—the better the man. But there
is one joy within the easy reach of all: A gentleman
was once asked: “What action afforded you the
greatest pleasure in life?” His answer was: “When
I stopped the sale of a poor widow’s furniture by
paying a small sum due for her rent and received her
blessing.” Hénry Drummond remarks that if we
look back through our lives we will find that the
moments that shine the brightest and that we count
the happiest are the moments when we have done
things in the spirit of love.

* B %

TEMPTATION

A reputation for honor helps to keep a man
honorable. As a rule men do not ask a temperance
man to drink. The suggestion would be an insult.
The saddest thing about an intimation that your
co-operation is desired in the accomplishment of that
which is wrong is the reflection which is thus cast
on your own character. Jesus, the Christ, said a
very deep and profound thing about Himself when
he said: “The son of perdition cometh and shall
find nothing in me.” Henry Ward Beecher said in
his oration on Charles Sumner: “In_a venal, corrupt
time, he held trust and power unsullied and unsus-
pected. Nothing can speak better for the judgment
of corrupt men than the fact that they never dared

to approach him—for Mr. Sumner said, with inim-
itable nairete, ‘People speak of Washington as being *
corrupt. T do not believe a word of it; I have been
in Washington fifteen vears and more, and I have

lever seen a particle of corruption!” No, he never
had. He was the last man that any corrupt schemer
dared " to approach.”
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v Hank’s Merriest ChﬁStmaS

Written for the Western Home Monthly by Edith G. Bayne.

lonesomest human being at the

Merry Yuletide is generally conceded

' to be the bachelor. Hank Judson
was not only a bgchelor but an unattached
one, without kith or kin, chick or child,
wi&:out even a sweetheart, so that in the
whole Ccity - of Winnipeg there could
scarcely have been found a person who
looked forward to Christmas with lesse
"enthusiasm. For many years Hank had
been a mere looker-on at other folks’
happiness and to tell the truth he had
done very little toward helping to make
the Day a merry one for any man, woman
or child. As he made his way down
Portage Ave. early one December morning
he noticed just ahead of him a young
woman with auburn hair and a very
attractive figure walking rapidly along.
She was neatly but plainly attired, and
was evidently a shop or factory empfoyee.
The morning was bitterly cold but she
wore no furs and had no rubbers on her
- feet to protect her from slipping on the

icy pavement.
“Eglisb,” thought Hank, “they will
not wear rubbers. Watch her fall, in a

minute.”
‘Even as the thought crossed his mind
the young woman slj , grasped wildly
for support at a window railing and just
to avoid a fall. But in the
momentary excitement she dropped her
Mr. Judson came up just then, picked
&? the fallen article and returned it to
e lady, raising his cap. With an “Oh
thank you so much,” the girl took it and
Hank passed on wondering vaguely how
it was that freckles did not accompany
that shade of hair in this particular case.
But then Hank was perhaps a little
short-sighted at his age.
He met several wthiaint-ances who
wished him a Merry Christmas, and to
whom he responded with a like wish—
' mken mechanically. Hank had said
“Merry Christmas” every year at this
time to his few friends and acquaintances
much as he said “Good Day” on any one
of the three hundred and sixty-four other

e
e would have thought that in his
capacity ‘of post office clerk he would
have had _very little time to speculate
%pon his lonely state, at this busy season.
et Hank’s loneliness weighed upon him
with greater force at Christmas than at
any other time. The bhappy smilirg faces
at the wicket, the recipients of deli~htful-
looking red-labelled bundles—these he
envied secretly. Then there were those
who came to Kave ackages weighed and
sent. How he did wish that somebody
somewhere would send him a package,
even if it only contained a handkerchief.
Hank had reached the fortieth milestone
without realizing that in the giving and
not the getting was the true Christmas
Oy«

Before the cold gray dawn had ushered
in these December mornings Hank and
many other clerks were hard at work in
the aisles. Hank being just as busy as
any of his sixteen subordinates, -for al-
though he was one of the foremen he did
not relax in his industry. You could
distinguish him running up and down
among the rest by the little bald patch
on the top-back og his head. Hank with
his hat on passed for thirty.

“Here’s a letter for the dead-box
Judson!” called out little Tom Hatton as
he aimed a missive at the aforementioned’
bald spot. _

It flew wide of the mark and the
stamping machine drowned the words.
Not until the eight o’clock mail was all
out did Mr. Judson notice the oblong of
white lying at his feet.

“Mister Androo Carneggy, Skybo Cassel,
Ole Country,” he read in puzzled wonder.

This address was printed in large
characters, the flap. had been sealed with
a smudgy hand and a one cent stamp
adorned the corner in a half-hearted way,
as if the sender had liked the taste of
mucilage so well that he or she had regret-

“Not a bit of it. We’ve been getting
letters to Old Santa all week, but this
goes one better I must say. Maybe
there’ll be another in the chute, bye and
bye, addressed to Mr. Rockyfeller.”

Although the eyes of “the boss” were
sharp ones they failed to note that Mr.
Judson slipped one of His Majesty’s
letters into his coat pocket and Hank
himself forgot the incident until 1-nch
hour. The post office employees made
quick work of their meals at this season
and Hank, as he hurriedly k of his
noon-day luncheon was thinking of the
heavy afternoon mail and won ering at
what hour he should be free that eveni
| as some- of the men were obliged to work
overtime. Fumbling for his pay-check
he found the letter addressed to the great
iron magnate, and as he opened it and
read the contents his hurry was'forgotten.

“Deer Mister Carneggy,”
“you are a kind and very rich man.
Plese lend -me three dollars to make a
Merry Xmas for Ma and Milly and I
will sure pay you~back soon. I sell
pa; but Ma has been in the hospitl

sick and I have no money. left from
Riying’ that. Milly is four. I am ten.
ly wants a doll bad. Good by.
** Yure friend
Fred Dutton.

At the address given below the name,
was a dingy little frame house in which
Were many roomers.  How such a small
domicile could house so many was a
problem that would have puzzied anyone
not acquainted with the many makéshifts
of the poor. The widow Dutton and her
two children occupied the ground floor
front room, the rear half of which was
curtained off concealing a bed and a cot.
Mrs. Dutton was a dressmaker by trade
but had taken no orders for many weeks

and she was hind the progress of her.
slowly returning heal i by worrying about
tkat inevitable rent which could not pe
paid after the New Year as ker lifie
stock of savings had all been expen

it began,

|on her dookor's bill -and o food" Tor
‘herself and children. The landlady, her-
self a poor woman, was lenient enough,
but could not be lenient forever. Some-
thing must be done. She must put the
children out to an institution and give
up the room and her trade and find some
light work. This was the dilemma that
Mrs. Dutton faced on'the twenty-fourth
of December. As ‘she sat tiently
mending Milly’s dress in her invﬁd chair
"at the front window late in the afternoon,
Fred came bursting into the room, in
Sﬁch an unusual sg:‘t;e ::d e:;‘clt.em:x:lt: tal.)x:('l;
the woman P] er w .
cﬁedpo:\:t, thinking that some accident
had happened in the street. was
such a quiet little chap commonly, old
for his years. :

“Hoorady, hooray!” he shouted jumping
about and flinging his cap into the air
__ Little Milly left her battered dolly in
the corner and started up in astonishment.

“Read that!” at length the boy sai

ing a letter into his mother’s laps:.ll&
subsiding into a chair.

Somethitg dropped out of the envelope

A Cube
to a Cup’

Growing in
" popularity

every day restore health

It makes the day longer and pleasanter

Modern 20th-century ideas have
now advanced to the household,
and the Kitchen Cabinet is placed
in the front rank of progress. It
is the handiest, most convenient
and the greatest labor-saving de-
vice .ever constructed for the
Housewife’s use. It systematizes
the entire_kitchen, greatly lessens
the number of steps, brings Rvery-
thing needed in the kitchen use
at your finger tips and is as
artistic a piece of furniture as it
is practical and useful.

ITS FEATURES—We ask you
to study carefully, the special fea-
tures of this cabinet, enumerated by
the arrows in the illustration.
Then compare these features with
what any other firm offers you at
this price. We want you to mote

rticularly the white enameling.
*This enameling consists of four
deep baked coats and is distri-
buted - throughout the interior of
the top with the exception of the
lower center compartment. Note
the sanitary wire shelves, the 50-
pound capacity metal flour bin—
metal all over—also the nickeline

extension top that locks auto-
matically, whether extended or
receded.

THE CONSTRUCTION is of
solid oak throughout, finished in
a smooth, high, golden color in the
rich, dull finish. Has 10-pound
capacity glass sugar bin, 6-piece
glass canister set with wire rack,
consisting  of coffee, tea, salt,
pepper, ginger and cinnamon jars,
One metal cake and bread box, one
draw pot sanitary wire shelf.

THE DIMENSIONS — This
cabinet measures 73 inches from
floor to top, is 42 inches wide, the
base is 31 inches from floor and
has three-ply mouse-proof bottom.
The doors have brass trimmed

fully left just enough at one corner to
hold the stamp to the envelope. ‘
“Haw haw ain’t it funny!’ laughed
Tom Hatton coming up, ‘“‘guess you'd |
best chuck it into ‘Dead’ or ‘Insufficient
Postage’ eh?” ]
“Wait, maybe it’s genuine,” ‘

hinges and catches, also fancy
frosted glass. Order from this
advertisement  or send for Free
Catalog showing a complete line.

No. 75 Kitchen Cabinet $35. 50

White Enameled.... ..

?ingold Kitchen Cabinets Systemati-zes -

WINGOLD STORE, Bannatyne Ave. East, Winni

i . @
Not a moment to wait
When the little ‘ones arrive cold and hungry
from school an Oxo Cube in a cupful of hot
water is ready in a minute—and makes-a delicious
nourishing beverage—warming—invigorating—
and filling them with the joy of life.

Oxo Cubes are splendid for children.
consist of the real goodness of the best beef in
readily assimilable form. They build up strength
—safeguard against colds—renew vitality=——and

Tins of 4, 10, 50, 100 Cubes,

They

and energy to old and young,

Your

METAL
BREADBOX
WITH SLIDING

-ex TOP
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OB s A IR
1 bottle H.B. Co. 5 year Oid Rye,
1botde * “ brio Brandy ™
lbottle “ “ Port Wine, '
1bottle “ “ St.Julien Claret.
Tbottle “ * Ginger Wine.
6 bottles

or 108 (Weight 50 The) 6.50

.....................

1 bottle H.B. Co. Ginger Wine:

2 bottles’ *  * 8 year Old Rye Whiskey,
1 m: -#. 1% Fine Old Scotch.

1 ** “ “"Pale Brandy.

2 bottles * * Native Winge.
lbottle “ *“ Sweut Catawba Wine.
1 bottle  * . ** - 8t, Julien Claret.
‘Tbottle (“° *“ Cherry Wine.

1 bottle \** *- Tom Gin.

1 bottle |“ *“- California Sherry.

12

I-ng:m 1-08—(Weight 50 Ibs.) 8.50
Ce. o
1bottle H.B. Go. Fivest Old Highland.

1 bottle pecial Pale Brandy.
2 bottles ** 5 year Old Rye.
1 bottle “ * Port.

1bottle *“ ** - California Sherry.
1bottle * * St. Julien Claret.
bottle * *“ Tom Gin.
bottle * *“ Jamaica Rum.
bottles *“ ‘ Special Native Wine.
bottle Stone’s Elder, Raisin, Orange,

Ginger or Cowslip Wine.

e e eSO

Candies In Fancy Boxes

~9116a — Bredal
L-Ib. “80c.; 2-1b. &6c.
’um—ﬂest Quality Chocolates. 1-Ib.

40c, 2-1b. T5¢.
~9117—Special Mixture, Gums, Jellies and
Chocolates. 1-lb. 88c, 5 lhs. $1.18.
9118-=Mixtures, Gums; Creams and Fruit
Jellies. . 1-1b, 80c, 5 Ibs. 98c.

New Season’s Dried Frults
Table Raisins— Per 514-1b. 22-1b.
lb. layer  box

g:lu—-lmp:‘tia}lamugtersm 1.50 $6.00
189—Roy ucking-
BB o vmaianin 35c $1.85 $5.25
i . .. 30c $1.10 $3.50
@G-141—Cresca brand. 1-lb. tin, éach 50c.
G-142—Solito Clusters. 1-lb. package,
each 40c,
Table Figs—
G-143—Layers. 18¢, 16c, 20c and 26¢
per pound. g
G-144—Pulled Figs in glass. Each 85c.
G-146—Stuffed Figs, in glass (cherry
centre). Each 48c.
G-146—Stuffed Figs and Dates, in glass.

New Season’s Nuts
G-gM—Finest T#rragon Almonds. Per

und 18c.

G-161—Grenoble Walnuts. Per lb. 20c.

G-162—California Walnuts. Per Ib. 80c.

G-168—Filberts. Per lb. 16c. '

QG-164—Pecans. Per Ib. 26c and 30c.

G-1656 —Brazils. Per lb. 26c,

G-166—Finest quality mixed Nuts. Per
pound, 20c.

@G-167—Choice quality mixed Nuts. Per
pound 16¢.

G-168—Fancy Italian Chestnuts. Per
pound, 20c.

X086—ITnamel Tea Set.
X6 —Pistol and Ca
T—Esquimeaux Doll.
X8 —Trumpets.
X9—Doll and Bath.

Specials in Chrlstmaé Delicaclies

< Assorted Chocolates. :

X17—Rubber Balls.
X18—Iron Horse and Cart
X19—Books (all kinds).
X20—Jack in the Box.
X21—Mouth Organs.

| [The “Bay” Special

Liquor
Hampers

1 bottle H.. Co. “Special” Port.
1 bottle’ © “Amuéoolhd{: Sherry.

4
% &:turo a“" “" tc
e “ .“" xm B] I 2
1bottle “ * Madeira Wine.
Lbotde . Spocal Rye.
ttle i
lbottle “ “ Special Irish,
1 bottle “ « olland Gin.
1 bottle Bardinet's Ch ‘Whiskey.
1 bottle H.B. Co. Ginger Wine.
12 bottles.
F L-08—(Wei,
feor o oent S0Tbe) 13,00
1 quart bottle Champagne.
e i
1bottle “ - * Port. ° ke bt
1bottle *“ * Sherry.
2 bottles **° ‘* Special Rye.
1 bottle ““ ub Claret.
lbottle “ *“ Holland Gin.
lbottle * * 3 Star Irish Whiskey.
1bottle * * Cherry Brandy.
1bottle: “ *“ Jamaica Rum.
12 bottles. ’

1bottle “  Ginger Wine.
1 bogtle *¢ Po!:g.
bty o “ Shen b ands,

ttle ' *  Special Brandy.
Zbottles 4 ¥ yemic U

es *  “ 7 year o

1 bottle . “ ‘" St. Julien. v
1bottle * *“ Fine Old Irish.
1 bottle. . *° * California Reisling.
1 bottle - * Cherry Whiskey..
12 bottles

Our General cataloguc of
Wines and Cigars will be
sent FREE on upplbafbn.
. See opposite for a
number of .plopn-bﬁ Xmas
suggestions. £

Christmas Crackers -
G-163 — Somebody’'s Luggage—A
cheap and -effective box crackers,- made in
crimson and gold papers, 1 doz. id box.

Price 20c. 3 . .
G-154—Love's Gleanings — Contains
an assortment of hats, caps, toys and
riddles, and are designed in crimson, gold
and ‘blue. 1 dos. in box. Price 85c.
G-166—Jewel Crackers — Designed in
crimson, pale green and gold, decorated
with moons, stars and pictures of pretty
Easterh girls and contain pins, rings,
ll';rooo_ la%s.c charms, etc. 1 doz. In box.
ri

ce 5OC.

G-186—Boy Scout Surprise Crackers -
-—Cont&inimi the latest novelties for boys
and girls, including camping utensils, scouts’
hats, caps, trumpets and whistles, 1 doz. in
box. Price 65c.

G-157—Mistletoe Bough Xmas Crac=
kers— Containing a selection of pretty head
dresses, trimmed with gold and silver. The
crackers are made in crimson and green
gelatine, and decorated with sprigs of arti-

cial mistletoe. 1 doz. in box. Price $1.00,
Christmas Stockings

Filled for both boys and girls. The
contents include toys of every descrip-
tion, also Xmas Crackers, Confection-

ery, etc.

d-181Children’s Xmas Stockings. 9
in. long, Each 10c.

G-182—Children’s Xmas Stockings, 1314
in. long. Each 28c.

G-183—Children’s Xmas Stockings, 1614
in. long, Each N

G-184— Children’'s Xmas Stockings, 18 ,
in. long. Each 76c.
G-IIISS—-Childrcn's Xmas Stockings, 1914
in. long. Each $1.00.

G-%&—-Lsrger ones at $1.50, $1.76,
$2.00, $3.00 and $4.00.

G-iBO—Babies' Socks. Each B¢, 6 for 26¢

Please mention if you want boy’s or

girl’s stocking.

TOYS TO FI/LL THE CHILDREN’S STOCKINGS.
We have a splendid assortment of all kinds of toys to fill the Kiddies’ Santa Claus

Stockings. - At 10c At 15c At 25c
X1—Dressed Dolls. X18—Dressed Dolls. X26—Pet Stoves.
X2 —Rattles. X14—Toy Iron. X26 —Kid Body Dolls.
X8—Musicai Birds. X16 —Rattles. X27 —Enamel Tea Set.
X4—Box of Checkers. X16—Drums. X28—A' B C Blocks.

X29 —Horses. .
X80—Books (all kinds).
X31—Box Paints.

X32 —~Wool Dolls.

X33 —Wooden Cradles.

X10 —Jack in the Box. X22—Banks. X384 —-Wool Balls,
X11 --Balls. X28—Slates. X85—Children's, Reins.
X12 —Dominoes. X24— Trumpets.

X36—Games (all kinds).
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with the letter but Mrs. Dutton did not
notice it at first.

“Mr. Fred Dutton—Your message was
transmitted to me by wireless. Encl
is a small gift which I hope you and your
family will enjoy, with my best wishes.
I do not loan such small sums as you

asked for so please consider this a gift
and a Merry Christmas to you all.
Your friend,
dl'eW.”

“Andrew!” cried poor Mrs. Dutton,
“who is he, Fred?” .

But Fred only laughed and taking
little Milly up, whispered something
about “Santa Claus” in her ear at which
the little girl clapped her hands in glee.

The ten dollar bill had infused the
widow with such life and hope that she
said she felt quite equal to ing and
going over a8 far as. Eaton's. Fred
remarked that her shopping tour there
might tire her, but she had her way and
in a trembling sort of -haste she made
ready for the street. It was after four
o’clock. :

Mrs. Dutton, ‘“we must not be too
extravagant.’’ E

It 'was surprising how far that sum could

planned and invaded the" sho s, coming
therefrom with full arms.” The woman
was almost exhausted at length, although
she would not have admitted it. So
they turned homewards. The merry
jingle of sleigh bells on the air was real
music to-night. The shop windows never

was such a jolly good humored crowd on
the streets. They jostled one another
and pushed by in happy haste, nobody
seeming to care for the inconvenience
caused at times. One little fellow slipped
at a busy corner and a small crowd
gathered, expecting him to burst out
into loud lamentation. But he only
rose, brushed the snow from his coat and
laughed merrily. Just as the two shop-
pers turned their own cornper, talking of
the surprises which- little Milly would
experience on the morrow, a delivery
sleigh drew up at the pavement and the
unusual sight of packages from one of the
city’s best grocery shops being taken into
number ninety-two, their own shabby
abode, caused mother and son to hasten
their steps. The landlady had not yet
responded to the messenger’s knocking so
he turned to the two, asking:—

“This where a Mrs. Dutton lives?”

All the bundles, it transpired, were
addressed ‘“Mrs. Dutton.”

There was first of all a turkey.

“Twelve pounds if an ounce!” cried
Fred, ‘“feel it, mother., Ain’t it a beaut?”’
“Come right in,” said Mrs. Dutton to
the man, “if you're sure you haven’t made
a. mistake.”

But she had no time to express doubts.
A bag of sweet potatoes was brought in
next and then followed smaller parcels—
sugar, rice, cranberries, nuts, candy,
oranges and apples a large plum pudding,
a box of table raisins—everything that
could possibly contribute to a complete

Christmas dinner. And as the sleigh
drove away, another came speeding up
and stopped with.a loud ““whoa!” .from

“We'll save five of it, Freddy,”’ said (

Surely no such joyful sho-pping expe-
dition 031'1 five dollars ever came off before. '

the driver and a sudden cessation of bells,
Mrs. Dutton, Fred and Milly were pre-
pared for anything now—even the vision
of Santa Claus himself. This time it wag
a case of invalid’s wine for “Mrs. Dutton.”
She was too much amazed to protest.
“Oh mother! Somebody must know
you’ve been sick! Just what you needed!”
cried Fred.

“God bless our unknown friend!”’ gaid
the widow. . _

Mr. Judson slept heavily until noon on
Christmas Day and then di<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>