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Fine Old English Mincemeat

NOTHING BETTER

Wagstaffe’s Fine Old English
Xmas Plum Pudding i ..

We wish to draw your attention to our stock of
Men's and Boys' Furnishings, Hais ai

v

Wagstafie’s

Aah-und Best

e e

We always have the latest styie in stock, at & very reasonable price. Give usa call
and inspect our stock. i i
BEHDM <& WITELHEHUI
Oorner Barton and Cheever :
Also a full range of Men's and Boys’

~ King and Wentworth




Alout twohousand years before the
birth of Chxist, China was governed by
the Emperort Yu, who from a very hum-
ble station had been raised to the throne
for the great.services he had rendered
his countryiindrainingsthe morasses and
embanking the rivers, which had pre-

v been accustomed to overflow
their channels, and inundatesthe neigh-
l.uring'pluﬁns. Yu proved a great and
glorious spvereign, and his descendants
were for his, sake-much: beloved by the
people of China. Theycontinued toreign
for several generations, till at length a
traitor named Iian-sou.rebelled against
the Emperor Ti Sinng, and, having de-
feated aid slainghim aund all his faithful
friends in a great battle, he marched
to the capital, and barbarously massa-
cred every member of the royal family,
except the Empress Min, who fled to
an obscure vil » mong the mountains,
where she gave pith to an infant prince,
whonshe na { » Kang.

This gender babe wasmow the sole de-
scendant of the yevered line of Yu, and
though he was barn in the lonely dwell-
ing ot a ghephierd, his fond:mother trust-
ed that she would one day behold him
seated on his father’s throne, which was
now uswped the cruel traitor Han-
son. Chao Kang was a chil
beauty and extraordinary abili
the EmpressiMin was«mabled to bestow

on him the bless i a good educa-

She notranly instipeted him in all

» learning of which she
but taught him . ms arts,
such as were pract persons of
I rank in those days,;especially that
of pminting in illiand fcolors, insects,
Lirds, {losvers and figures. Chao Kang
soon acquiredisudskill in these pleasing
exercises, that he- presentlyvexceeded his
royal mother in the force and correct-
ness of his delincacions, and learned to
arrange his figures in groups, so as to
illustrate the most striking passages in
the history of his own country. is
mother, better to-conceal the quality of
her royal son tillysuch time as he should
be of age to claim his rightfel inherit-
ance, caused him to keep the flocks of
the old shepherd Nan-hi, who called the
princely hoy his gramdson; but it
was well knovn that Nan-hi never
a child, and the beauty and noble spirit
oi Chao Kanguattracted great attention,
it began to be whispered abroad that he
was of the family of the late sovereign,

I'he reports reachwd the ear of the

us usurper Hansou, and he, having
reason to suspect the Empress Min and
her child wers in existence, eent persons
to geize the boy and bring him before
him, dead or alive.

The imperial widow was informed of
this by a faithful friend in the capital,
with whom sh Il kept up a corre-
spondence, and, bidding the worthy shep-
herd Nanwhi a hasty farewell, she with-
drew with fier son into the neighboring
province of Quangtun, now called Can-
ton, where, to avoid all suspicion, she
placed the royal youth as under cook
in the kitchen of the great mandarin,
Hum. This situation was not exactly
to the taste of Chao Kang; but he eub-
mitted to the commands of his mother
with a good grace, and endeavored to
fulfill the duties of his new calling with
cheerfulness. His winning manners and
amiable disposition soon endeared him

y person in the family of the
; but, though he was engaged
enial offices, he did mot allow his
nmind to stoop beneath the true dignit
which the pursuits of learning and of
virtue can confer upon the humblest
stations in soci Chao Kang spent
all his leisure time in study, or else in
decorating tho garden pagodas with
painted flowers, birds, or groups of fig-
ures. These were so superior to
thing that had been executed b
Chinese pa rs, that they att
the attention of the only daughter of
the mandarin, a young lady of great
bea and of so amiable a disposition,
that she was named Choo-lan, from the
sweet flower that scents the most pre-
cious tea of China.
When Choo-lan inquired the name of

ny-

the unknown person who had eo greatly

embellished her favorite retreats, the
gardener told her it was Chao Kang,
the under-cook. The young lady wus
lost in astonishment at this information,
and exclaimed that a youth who was
possessed of such rare talents was wor-
thy: to be employed in a more honorable
vocation than the drudgery of a kitcken,
And as the great national festival, the

less than two hundred millions of lan-
terns are arnually exhibited at this
splandid national festival. There is al-
ways great emulation among the higher
orders and wealthy families, who shall
exhibit the most magnificent lantern;
and some of them are valued at no less
than two thousand erowns each. Choo-
lan was desirous of having a lantern ex-

A Royal Love Story of the
Long Ago From the Flowery

Kingdom., -

which his royal father was defeated and
slain. Then was represented the massa-
cre of the imperial family, together with
the escape and flight of the Empress
Min, who was afterwards delineafed,
with her infant som at her breast, in
the hut of the shepherd, Nan-hi. The
imperial crown of China was shown as
if suspended over the infant’s head, and

feast of lanterns, was near at hand, she
requested of the mandarin her father,
that Chao Kang might be pern
paint her lantern, for
ple vied with each other on that ocea-
sion, to see who should display the most
superb transparency of silk, or ue
paper, in the form of a lantern, ed
up with tapers within, ‘
The feast of lanterns is celebrated on |
the fifteenth day of the first month, at
which time the vast empire of China is
so ilhaninated from one end to the vther
with these beautiful lanterns, which ‘
suspended from the roof of every house, |
affixed to the doors, or carried about |
the streets on long poles in procession, |
to the extreme delight of the people. |
Great fancy is shown with regard to
these lanterns; some are in the shape
of fish of various colors, and some are
circular like the moon,

the you

|
nd others are

fabulous monsters, celebrated in the
Chinese mythology. It is said that not

formed to represent dragons and other i

=
quisitely painted with historical designs,
for her slaves, and the officers of her
father’s household, to carry in proces-
sion through the ¢ 1 she promised
to reward Chao Ka ain of the
purest gold for his n a bracelet
of pearls from her own arm, if he paint-
ed it to
“The o
the dis
ness of wing so Kind a
I'ke young repeated this court-
auswer r father; and the wise
widarin observed, “that such delic
the employment
ali that

w

k

at
sutisfuetion,
ly reward |

hall seek,” replied
be the happi

mistress,”

ce, “will
ly
eous

e
feelings savored not

of a pit; and t
had been reported to
dom, learning, and
the youth, Chao

doubt of his being
birth.”

Instrueted by 1!
painted the story of his own misfor-
tunes on the lantern of the fair Choo-
lan; beginning with the fatal battle in

turn from

him
IN had
of

g, he

person noble

er, Chao-Kang

Hanson,
throne,

the false traitor and

was represented seated oi
which was in a tot
» was aparentl

tering position, while

giving orders to his

Chao Kang
gaged in his
kitchen of the
of China
and his n

ceupation in the
rin Hum, with the
rown v joed  ove
'Hl“h‘
was seen implor

lighted up, Choc full of

ed her father to look upon
exhibited to the gaze o

I multi 3 NO S

mandarin examined the j

there represented in su

than he ered an exclamg

tonishment, and prostrs imsel 0

fore the young artist, he saluted him as

the royal descendant of the revered fam-

(FROM TEE CHINESEY

ily of the great Yu, and his sovereign,
and called his wondering daughter to
follow his example, and offer her humble
homage to the rightful ~Emperor of
Ching; but this Chao Kang would not
permit, saying: “He had always been
accusiomed to look upon Choo-lan as en-
titled to his deepest respect, and if ever
he should regain the throne of his an-
cestors, he would make her his empress,
provided she could only love him.” Choo-
Ian then replied “that she ioved him
quite well enough to share his present
fortunes, if her father would consent to
her becoming his wife, and his royal mo-
ther would be content to receive her for
a daughter.” The consent of the empress
Mia was joyfully given, and the fair
Choodan became the wife of the fugitive
emperor, Meantime the exhibition of
the lantern had caused a great sensation
among the embled multitude, as it
made known to them the existence of a
descendant of the great Yu. The man-
darin had, however, prudently expunged
those parts of the picture which revealed
the present abode and occupation of a
royal youth, lest it should expose kim to
the jealous rage of the usurper, Han-
and for the present-he judged it

for him to remain concealed. After

a Kang became the husband of his
beloved daughter, the mandarin obtained
for him a military command in a remote

station, where he learned the art of war,

ly gained great reuptation as a
varrior; yet he was thirty years old be-

| fore he could arrange his {v‘uns SUCoess-

| fully, so as to assert his

| friends and three

[ his beloved wife, ChooJan,

ong dormant
right to the throne of China. At length
the moment came when the tyranny of
the usurper Han-sou could no longer be
endured; and the people of China, from
the city to the plains, and from the
mountain tops to the shores of the sea,
called aloud for the last descendant of
the great Yu to appear for their deliver-
ance. i

Chao Kang had long waited for this
summons, He assembled his brave
hundred  valiant
youths, the flower of his army,

who

| brought him a hopeful family of lovely

l

children. The army of the usurper, Haun-
was tenfold more numerous than
of the rightful sovereign, Chao-
but the race is not always to
he swift, nor the battle to the strong.
Fixed with the thought of his father's
and eager to avenge the murder
cindred, the young prince Ti-Chou,
calling upon the chosen band under his
and to follow him, dashed into the
+ centre of Han-sou's army, and,
hile the hoary usurper was in the act
of haranguing his troops, and charging
them to give no quarter, he was seired
in the strong grasp of ‘Ti-chou, who,
flinging him across his horse’s neck, car-
ried him off in that degrading position
as a caplive, amidst the triumphant ac-
clamations of his brave followers.
Chao-Kang and his troops then charg-
ed the adherents of the usurper, sword
in hand, and, they being thrown into a
panic by the unexpected loss of their
leader, flung ir arme, and on
the very spot swore allegiance to the de-
scendant of the great Yu.
As for the usurper, Han-sou
put to the death his erimes had
aierited; and Chao-Kang, with his moth-
widowed Emprees Mia, his faith-
companied
wanderings, and his bloom-
ered the capital, where he

L

3oth Chao Kang and his
enjoyed long and glorious T
mployed the days of their ad
fitting themselves to advance t
ple commited to
7 cultivated the arts of
sefully than t ad
n business of war,
memories of bnth are stiil cher.
undiminishe egard by the
of their s1 3, -hough so
3 s have passed away since
weea illustrious princes  swerved the
sceptre of Chine.
—George Hawkesworth Armstrong.
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The snow lay ‘eurled in little drifts
arovnd the old farmhouse that nestled
enugly et thesfood, of the hill, while the
freshly fallen. snow-flakes, resting trem-
ulovely on the evergreen, fell fluttering
earthward, as the breeze stirred their
branches, all indiczfing, that the world
was preparing comfortable winter quar-
ters for the celebration of another
Christmas Day.

On the road that came winding from
the valley, pest the house, up and away
over the hills, a few passing sleigh bells
broke the silence,

An old man, bent and worn more by
th: toil of earning a livelihood than by
yenrs, opened the door of the house,
and, looking observantly at the freight-
ed clonds heavy with. their overcharged
burden, spoke with a prophetic voice to
some one within.

“We are going to have soma more
snow to-night. To-morrow will be a real
old-fashioned Christmas, such as we had
years ago when we settled here first.”

He closed the door and turning to the
sweet faced white haired womaz who
was preparing supper, asked:

“How long is it, wife, since we came
here?”

“Why, surely, you have not forgotten,
John! It is thirty years next spring.
We came here when we were married,

right into the heart
a home, while—-

“A strange wedding trip,” he inter-
rupted humorously. “The young people
nowadays take a very different one.”

“But not a happier one than ours for
our hearts were full of love and hope.”

Her dark eyes glowed with the light
of the love which had never dimmed
since those youthful days.

“That’s so, wife, and wasn't T prond
of my bonnie bride? T thought a palace
none too good, yet [ had only a settler's
hut to give her, but she made it para
dise for me.”

The expressive tenderness of his voice
told her that the bent, white haired wife
was infinitely dearer to hLim than the
fair young bride of thirty years ago.

“T could not have done that, John,”
was her loving, earnest answer, “if your
par: had been neglected. You have al-
waya been a good husband to me. How
proud I was of our little log house! Tt
was our own, and it was home. \We have
had a long and happy life together.: Of |
course there were sometimes dark ard
cloudy days, yet the sun of God’s provi-
dence always shone through. We have
had grief and loss Her voice
broke, and she looked through the win-
dow, and across the valley, as if the

of a forest to build

ening winter twilight, the white stones
in the old churchyard that marked the
resting place of two children God has
giver. them to care and love a \\InIn-A.
and then he had taken them to Himself

“Ay, wife,” said the husband, as he
furtively brushed away & tear with his
coat sleeve. “But o little ones are
safe. Their love blessed our lives, and
they are waiting for us yonder
member, God left our Archie w

“Yes, aund he’s a good son. The house
has been lonely since he went away.
But we ‘conld not keep him in the home
nest ‘when his wings were ready for
flight. t ke did his duty by us, if ever
a boy did."”

All 'a fond mother’s pride and love
glowed in her face, and vibrated in her
voice, yet there was a latent sadness
in it. The tea kettle hummed its mer-
ry song, and the old grey cat purred in
calm contentment on the rug before the
fire. All within was eheerful :gnd home
like, yet something was missing, and
the husband’s words told what it was as

aid, slowly:
h%’“;)“ \Zou kn;)\\’, wife, T kind of t}m\mht
Archie would be home for Christmas.
He has mever spent one away from us
yet.- I feel lonesome !hinl\'mg about
him. T would give a good bit to see

eyes of love could see, through (h: dark-

him sitting oyer there in his old place,

INIIIIE N ViSiﬁeo

He
To

you

li his doing

us about
are one to tell th

ar his laugh m

£ I seem to live my youth over
again in him.”

“We must not forget, John, that he's
a married man now,” said the wife, in
o hard voice. “The old parents must
take a second place. I seem to hav
lost him sinee he married My heart
feels sore towards the woman who has
won him, and taken my boy from me.”

Her voice broke in a sob, while the
husband said sternly, yet consolingly:

“Put, wife, Archie has too true a
hedrt ever to forget us, hen, with a
merry twinkle in his eye, “Did you con-
sider my mother’s feelings thirty years
ago?”’

“But that was different, John,” she
said, half apologetically

“Not a bit of it,” was the sturdy
ply. “The same old story just repea
itself. Remember, wife, our capacity
for loving  is not limi We may
love in a diferent way without taking
any of our affection from others who
should have it. When I loved you I
did not think less of my dear old mo-
ther, God bless her memory! Neitber
will Archie think less of us. T confess
I would like to see him and his wife,
to, for she must be a good woman, or

N
Y

in the city.

re-

e

-

R

he would not love her so; yet wife, it
you and I have to eat our Christmas
dinmer alone, it will only remind us of
that first one we had here so long ago,
when we had just each other.”

“Yes, thank God, we still have each
other,” she breathed, with tender rever-
ence. Then, after a short silence, sh
said, “I did some fixin’ for to-morrow,
I conld not kelp it. It’s a habit, T sup-
pose. I got a turkey ready, and made
Christmas cake, some mince pies, and
pudding such as Archie used to like,
Perhaps it was foolish of me to cook
€0 much, and he not here to share it. I
wonder if his wife can cook, and make
the good old-fashioned things he likes so
well¥?

“Oh, well, if she doesn't, her mnew
fangled dishes will taste as good to him
as yours did to me when you first be-
gan housekeeping.”

He knew how she missed her boy,
and that it hurt her fo know that an-
other hand ministered to his wants, He
felt how sore her heart was, and, hid-
ing his own loneliness, he tried to com-
fort her.

“We must not be selfish, wife, for it
is only natural that Archie should wish
to spend the first Christmas since he's
morried with his wife. When the spring

{Continued on page 11.)
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SIR ANTHONY’S CHRISTMAS GIFT

(Elton Hacris, 2 the

P e .

“British Weekly.”)

He had walked moodily into his lib-
Tary, and without troubling to turn
up the lights, had flung himself into an

chair, thrust his hands into  his
ts, placed his much splashed top-
s on the curb, and with head sunk
on his breast, sat Euing into the fire.
Yet even o, with the hard, dissatisfied
on his dark, somewhat haw-like
face, Sir Anthony Amhurst was a hand-
€ome man, The flickering rays of the
it fire cast long shadows into the
tant corners of the charming old
room, with its endless bookeases, its
highly polished fleor, and lighted into
Vivid patches of color the scarlet coat
that proclaimed him Master of Hounds,
wed his crisp dark hair turning grey
on the temples, though he could no
bave been more than six and thirty.

Two years age there had not been a

¥ hair in his

sitting desolate and alone, won-
dering how he was to get through this
time of rejoicing, especially if the frost

had come to stay, as had looked but too |

likely when he had ridden home through

gloaming just mow. Of course it
would stay, he told himself with deep
self-pity; was not a mad gallop after
hounds the sole thing left that could
€tir his pulses, make him forget— of
course it would stay! Ritter enough

were the man's thoughts as he watched |

the embers fall; it was the Int of others

1o be widowed, even as he had been, |

but what was that to him, he reflected
‘_"8"]_". what consolation was he to
find in that, pray?—they were but the
Wives of other men; and his loss was
Monica. He had idolized her to the ex

clusion of everything else! his five vears |

of married life had passed as a d
Sardonically he smiled as |
the two years since she left him,
various forms of consolation offered to
him. Well he knew how people were say-
ing that he should marry again, knew
why certain sweet and pretty girls were
dined out, and he went through these
ordeals with grim amusement. Perhaps
once or twice, in sheer desperation and
loneliness, he had tried to believe that
be liked one of his dinner partners, but
the deception would not work. Beneath
his iron seli-control was a natare rare
Iy faithful, and he dimly guessed th
Monica, who understood him—laugh
suuny Monica—had carried his  heart
with her to the ‘land of the Leal’
. On his writing table lay numerous
Invitations to Yuletide festivities. He
glanced towards them with the same
smile. A merry Christmas, indeed. fo
on: whom the Almighty had so sorely

smitten and deserted. He was ale
what

were three small children
nursery at the top of the h
n hardly known to
efully avoided wh
He had been proud of his bx
true, when he had watched ti
cherubs in Monica’s slim white
but the other, the girl, whose lit
started ov as that most prec
it g out, he had never
it (0 see. In that st
it was an understood
the children were to be
sight. nor dare his friends
widower. Yet he
ca that they should
and he had kept his word af
. The okl nurse, whose
all she d,
lly summoned to his pre
ve a report ahomt the boy

ave

“Growing! Well, that’s all
how he usually ended the |

view: and then perhaps a twinz
ecience would make him add: *.
girl, =h?
“And he
as if she
chance word
clare with trembling indig
he di@ not know that
them fine things they have, my lauy,
poor, pretty, would have rather that he
tock them in his arms sometimes and
kissed them, same as ot
ter Tony notices.
‘vour nephew Joe kisses his
don’t he?” “He is a che
Tony,” I answers, ar
a mipute aud turns away.
‘The girl,’ that’s all he ever cails her
never no moere than * i
“Don’t you
would r

I answer,
we than a
an would de-
ion. “As if

wa

‘Nurse," he
children,
, master
ked at me

says,

housekeeper

I § head wisely.
“The master has dined three times late
ly at the Towers, and they say that
there is a young lady staying there who
rides to hounds beautifully. *Maa is not
born to live alone,’ ¢ aying goes,
snd he will bear the sight of Miss Mon-
ica well enough when her ladyship's place
is filled again—not that I ever expect to
see her equal”

“Nor vou will. Her children have a
sleplnu\fi-‘v over them, il!!h""l:j was the
jealous and ruifled retort, as filling her
apron with the evergreen and ll'il}_\ for
which she had come, nurse departed with
pwkerv.l brow. )

S0 there he sat, brooding. over his
trouble, seeing no light in his cloudy
sky, regardless of the Light that so long
ago came into the world that Christmas
night when the star that heralded our
Lord’s birth first shone in the clear blue
castern sky. As the gusts of wind now
and again swept round the old house,
they brought with them the gn)m.l of
church bells ringing forth the tidings of
great joy, and then, as he sat up impa-
tiently, he became aware of a curious,
uneven knocking on the heavy oak door
at the further end of the room. :

“Who's there? Come in, cannot you?®"
he cried irritably, seizing the p.\k-r and
making such an attack on ihv: fire as to
fill the room with light. Then as it
was repeated, “Come in, T say, or take

ourself ofi.”

Evidently the knocker preferred l!’ll‘
former course, for as Sir Anthony rais-
ed his dark head the door slowly opened,
and there entered, in an undecided man-
ner, almost as if gently pushed, three
young children, two straight and sturdy
bovs, leading between them a white-rob-
ed baby girl, a vision of Lobbing yellow
curls, smooth, dimpled, pink cheeks, and
wondering blue eves, then the door clos-
ed quietly again. Half-way up the room
walked the pretty grous: then as wney
met the sombre, almost fiexes eyes fixed
on them, they wavered, and stood hud
dled together-as if uncertain how to pro-
ceed, motherless lambs at whom the
wolf was glaring. And so on this Christ.
mas Eve, Anthony Amhurst and his ne-
glected children silently regarded each
other, while the bells rang on,now far,
now near, ringing for the Christ who
said, “Suffer the little children to come
unto Me, and forbid them not, for of
such is the Kingdom of God!™

“What do you want!” demanded Sir
Anthony, shortly, much amazed, and un-
easily aware that if the children were
afraid of him, he was equally so of
them. “Look here, go away: you cannnot
play in this room, you know—vanish,”
and he pointed towards the door.

But Tony, his six-year-old son and
heir, had straightened out his ranks, and
they advanced to the rug, to stand in
lin~ before him,

head, nor would he have |

» than all

per fathers, Mas.- |

“M<¢ have not come to play; we never
do here,” he said, in a clear, solemn lit-
tle treble, his beautiful dark face, that
would so surely one day be a repetition
of s handsome sire’s, drawn mto an
apxous  frown.  “But — we — have —
brought you this,” aud Sir Anthony be-
came aware that he was holding some-
thing towards him.,

Bug for the pathos it would have been
a comic scene; the man’s face, as he
took the proffered envelope, and drew a
cabinet photo of his three children there-
from; the children, as they watched him
breathlessly, half to see how he wouid
| receive thewr gift, half to be preparcd
: to beat a hasty retreat to where their
| faithiul guardian awaited them, should
i this mighty personage before them show

signs of wrath. But he remained quite

stll, sitting forward and gazing at the
picture winch Tony had thrust into his
| band at arm’s length. For he guessed
| that, despite his upright bearing, his
gallant attempt at nonchalance, the lit-
{tle  heart was beating uncomfortably
fast. Tony knew more than the others,
therefore feared more, and somehow the
thought ent his father like a knife, dnd
he raised his head with a jerk.

“Why have you brought me this!” he
| asked, quietly.

“You see—you are our father; it is a
Christmas present,” the boy explained
nervously. “Joe’s children gave him one

he liked it,” and the younger lad, love-
Iy enough to deserve his nursery name of
“Beauty,” nodded his head in grave con-
firmation.,

{  “Oh, 1 understand,” and Sir Anthony
regarded him uneasily, the photo hang-
| ing limply in his hand. “Well, I am

much obhiged to you—all,” with a hasty
nee at the youthful lady in the cen-
tre, who seemed much inciined to make
a dash for it, and recover the giit.

Queer thanks from a father to his
children. An old woman standing behind
the door, listening with abated breath,
clenched her hands, and in her heart a
plea went up for them all, not only for
her lambs, over whom she watched day
and night, but for the father, who years
and years ago had been a child in her
care.

“Ch, dear God Almighty, at this bless-
ed Christmas time, when our Lord was
born, have mercy on Master Anthon
aud let his little children lead him back
to peace.”

Beauty was adding his share to the
presentation when she listened again.

“Merry Kismas,” he chirped.

“You were to say happy Christmas

i

| Tony corrected, in a muffled whisper, |

“because nurse is sure that mother
would want father to be happy.” and he
glanced sadiy at the present, which did
not seem to have cheered the recipient.

Sir Anthony winced, yet he felt no de
ire to sweep the group away, and was
c concerned to see that Tony's
grasp on “the girl’s” plump wrist was
v skin, while when she

relea herself, and sat down on the
rug y considerable force, he found
| himse hinking how unpleasant it must
be, and was distinetly relieved to find
that she took it serenely. For the firat

e looked straight at “the girl,” and
tle one, pleased at his red coat,
at him with something of
her's smile, and taking off
red to her feet, and came
hand.
she lisped.
d she thinks you will
1 Beauty, with placid,
. his chubby hands in his
1 Letter kiss her; she

t is new,

“She does not know me.” he answered,
ween his teeth, for the touch of the
little hand, light as the snowflakes flut
tering to the ground now and again
i without, had stirred something in his
heart, even as his boy's voice had done
nute before,

. ¥, she sees you through the
w sometimes, and we say, “That is
"' Tony said simply, edging a lit-
Carer.

like hl nnot?‘zed
caught her up—Mon-
ica’s child, who knew her father ‘through
the window’—and by the aid of one of
those faultlessly cut to Beauty

was likewise lifted
Tony found himself swung on to the
arm of the chair, whence he could lh{-
ly slip an arm round his father’s neck,
satisfied by the look on the stern, dark
face that he would not be repuised.
“God forgive me!” the man mutterd,
as in a flash he realized that something
was left to him—these tender and inno-
cent souls were all his own to guard,
their ardent baby love be his for the
winning,
“You like the present?” questioned
Tony presently, as the girl's siecpy head
lay against the scarlet-coated
the damp mite of a thumb dropped
from the rosebud mouth. ‘Joc, nurse's
nephew, has five children, and his wife
went to heaven when God, the Father,
took mother. The children were made
into a picture and Joe has it on his
Kitchen mantelpiece in a shell frame,
and says that it is better than a mint
of mouey to him. So we got this for
Christmas. Nurse said that she did not
see why you should be behind Joe, you
know, and we should give it ourselves,
Is it worth a mint to you, fathert”
"T.h_-! it is, mannikin,” but in his new
bumility Anthony Awmherst felt that
possibly he deserved his picture less than
his coachman, Joseph. ’
“Would you like it better with a shell

breast, |
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opens we will take a trip to the city
to see them.”

His abject in proposing a visit evi-
dently dia not have the desired effect,
for sne answered rather decidedly, “No,
John, I shall not visit them. I'd be too
old-fashioned for Archie’s stylish city
wife.”

Failing to give her any comfort, he
rose slowly, and said, *1 think I'll g’ul
down to the postoffice for the paper, be- |
fore the storm comes on.”

He returned in a short time, for the
little postoffice was only a tew rods
down the road.

Opening the door he calléd
“Here’s a letter from Archie.”

His wife came forward eagerly and
took it from his outstretched hand. He
stamped the snow vigorously from his
feet, closed the door, and sat down by
the fire, while she prepared to read the
letter adoud. As she tremulously open-
ed it there fell from its folds five ciep

;{:me, dn;qr lickle sheels?”
auty, laying a venturesome fi
the cleft in lfe firm chin, oS
: “No, no, just as it is,” he answered.
‘Or—we will get one for it like that
;-:)e up there, with—mother’s picture in
It was almost the first time that'he
had spoken of her, but looking from the
upturned faces of her little sons to the
silver-framed photo of lovely Monica on
the mantelpiece, it seemed sfrsngelv easy
and was aimost a relief. For sne seem-
ed very near to them Yyet in that quiet
room; with her tiny daughter's eoft
||)Na!hlllg close to his ear, surely he was
:k_ﬂ'p_mg his promise to her at last and
[f":‘dmg that it brought its own reward.
‘I dine at home on Christmas Day and
the children with me, even Miss Moni-
©a,” he said when nurse arrived for her
charges, and he looked up at her with
an expression absent from his face for
:ll‘nr‘l;'ln Iungl dvir\l'. . “A happy Christmas
0 You, good ol iend; i
better d;ser\es (mrrxj"ml‘ L
From that Christinas Eve Sir Anth-
ony was the centre of those children's
lives; people said, indeed, that he lived
for them. And this remark was possibly
truer than much that people say; for
{certain it was that every OChristmas
(Eve, when the snow lay thick, or the
wild winds swept througn the bare trees
in the park, and frost held the waters
ice-bound, a tall dark man would come
quietly into the library at eventide,and
{ after listening a moment to the distant
{ joy-bells, would unlock a drawer in an
old desk, and stand motionless before
{it. Yet there was very little there —a
bundle of letters in a girlish hand, a
broken bangle, and a fadi
threa children, tiny whi
tle enough. but landmarks in the life of
one who, having suffered and grown
strong, liked on the eve of that great
anniversary to pause awhile in the past
and acknowledge that his heavenly fa-
ther had tempered justice with mercy.
e —

Barber Saves the Clippings,

The barber as his patron arose, shook
from the apron to the floor the short
| locks that he had clipped from the man’s
t head and a boy appeared, swept up the

bag.

“Has it got any use?!” asked the pat-
ron, with an interested and pleased
| smile,

“Of course it has,” said the
“Would T save it otherwise?”

“But it is so short.”

“No matter. It has its uses”

“What is it used for?
“What will become of that short hair

barber.

which 1 have been carrying about under
|my hat?®”
i “Well,” said the barber,

“some of it

| furniture, but most of it will be made
|into those fine strainers which are used
;ln clarify the best syrups. There are no

strainers equal to those woven of short
| human hair and for all the hair that we
i barbers can supply the strainer makers

demanded |

hair and placed it carefully in a large |

said the man, |

1 will go into mortar. some of it will stuff |

' echoad the girl, with smiling

| keep up a steady demand.”—From the
* in her knowledge.

| Philadelphia Builetin.

Whatthe Jew Celebrates atChristmas.

Rabbi Emil G. Hirsch, of Chicago, in the Ladies’ Home Jour-
nal (New York, December), thus sets forth what the Jew celebrates
at Christmastide :—*It is not a seeret among scholars that the cele
bration of the twenty-fifth of the midwinter month in the Jewish
notation of the years’ eircuits as a Jday of light in commemoration
of the rededieation of the Temple (see Saint John x. 22)
the component factors of which Christmas observance in the
Church i1s a combination. . . . The Jewish holiday of Lights,
designated as Hanukah in Hebrew, has also taken on the character
of a festival in the main dedicated to childhood. TIn this it has
clearly developed along lines parallel to those that Christmas fol-
lowed in widening its own scope. The Christmas senti-
ment of ‘good-will to men’ is certainly an echo of the convictions
| and aspiration which the Jewish festival of Lights emphasizes.

Widespread as the prejudice is that the ethies of Jesus transcend
Judaism, and that therefore Christmas virtually marks the advent
of a new epoch of love among men, it is based on misconstruction
or ignorance of Jewish life and literature contemporaneous with
and antecedent to the rise of Christianity. The ethies symbolised
by Christmas are Jewish. Their umiversalism is not an exotic in
the garden of Judaism.”” Signs are not wanting, we are told,
that sooner or later the Jewish fesiival of Lights and Christmas
will no longer fall on different days. ‘‘Even now, the hour which
moves all Christendom to joyous sentiments has found welcome in
many a Jewish household. Its theological implications have been
forgotten in the sweeter melodies which it has dedicated to the
universal humanities. And many more of Jacob’s family would
be ready to combine their Hanukah and Christmas, and help create
fpr the common day a name and symbols of broader sweep than
either now possess were it not for the remembrance that while
the Jewish Hanukah has brought terror and pain to none in for-
mer centuries, and, alas! even now in darkest Europe Christmas
has often been and is still, a day of unspeakable anguish and ter-
rible sufferings for Jews. Coming ifrom their matins, where they
had learned of the birth of the Babe of Bethlehem hailed by angels’
choirs chanting of goodwill to men, mobs time and again would in-
vade the defenceless homes of the divine Bahe’s kinsfolk and visit
on them their fanatical wrath. In Russia the approach of Christmas
fills with trepidation five millions of human hearts. Sad experi-
ence has taught them that no hour is fraught with graver peril for
them than that which retells the poetry of a Jewish child’s birth
in poverty and power. The Jew cannot rejoice, nor sing of good
will, when he knows that the day of his joy has been and is the
day of his helpless brothers’ trembiing and anxiety and agony!
In this country, as in England, the Jew rejoices that the Christmas
sentiment is speedily and beautifully progressing toward, realiza-
tion in action. And when he sees the lights leap into glory in his
neighbors’ homes he breathes forth a fervent prayer for their
happiness. As far as in him lies he helps to make their joy mora
genuine. He gladly contributes his part to the happiness of his
friends, and such as share with him the hospitality of his domestic
hearth, but are not of his religious fraternity. For himself and
his own, however, as yet he prefers to wait ™'

is one of

ten dollar bills. When she finished read-

ing it, her husband sai] with slow un-

| steady voice,

] “Sorry he cannot be with us.

| ness detains him. Kate and
love.”

Busi- !
he sends

| 'Lhe wife's eyes filled with tears, and‘|
|she said pitifuily. “It was kind of him |
| to send this money. Ill put it away, |
| for it seems somehow to take his place. |
We don’t need it but we do want our |
| boy.” |
Her tears fell freely over her furrow- |
e¢d cheeks, and she eeemed to have sud
| denly grown oider as she sat there wi'h |
her son’s gift lying uniecded in her lap. |
| Her husbana rose fedbly and went out
into the darkuess. Wien he returned,
supper was ready. They made a pre
{tence at eating, while their loneliness
remained silent in each aching heart.
In a distant city Mrs. Archie Mctire-
| gor sat in her prety comiortable kome,
veside a glowing grate unmindful of the
fast falling smow without. held a
| book in her hand, but was not reading
| She had been quietly watching her b

She

! band for some time. He seemed per-
plexed and restless. At length she

| rose, and going to his side, asked with
| tender solicitude.
“What is the matter, Archie. Is there |
| anything troubling you. Gk
He spoke in a iow voice, yet his wife |
detected a quiver in it.
“Why didut you teil me soomer, and
we could have :-;-'ne to see them? You
have never invited me to visit your old
home, and I have often wisned jou
[ would.”

[ “1 know that Kate. You have made |
| these four months of our married life |
! so happy that 1 have grown seltish. 1o

day one of the otfice buys asked pe

| sion to go home for Christmas. \
I saw tne joy on his face as 1 g
| his request, a stra i
| ning came over me,
| mental picture of the old
ther and mother. 1 feel that >
| me to-night, and 1 wish them to know
my wife,” he said, with fond pride.

“1 would like to know your parenis,
Archie, 1 have no mother now, so youa
must give me half of yours’ she said,
| sorrowtully.
He drew

eageriy.

“Ihere’s a train in half an hour, Kate
Could we go thent”

“What about our grand
morrow eveairg at Judge Dunmore’s

| “I'N send a n to the judge, explain-
ling our abseuce. Will you hate?
Say you will humor me, dear.” He
leoked at her pleadingly. .

With her loving intuition, sao
[ stood his longing even better than he

her closer to him, saying

uader

did himself, and aunsw:red unhesitacing
Iy, “Of course 1 will, Archie. 17 get
ready at on ‘

A fTew he later as they were spocd-

ing away towards the old home ampng

the nortuern hills Archie leaned towatds |

Lis wife, saying tenderly, “{ am lking
my parents a precious gift this Chriss-
mas.”

*1 hope your mother will like me,”
was her wistful yet reserved answer.

“And what about my father!” was
the puzzled question.
“Uh, 1 do not fear win his love,

but mothers are different. s hard for
| them to share thewr sons’ loyalty and
| love with other women. | feet for your
she whispered, soitly,

| mother, Archie,”
| as she nestled closer to him.

Next moruing, as the oid couple sat
alone with notlung but the memones ol
other Christmas days to cheer thew,
the wife said suddeuly: “John, I hear

| bells.  Who can be out so early this
| morning!”
| Her husband rose amd looked

through the window, tien suid hurried
ly.
““lts o sleigh from town. It has
| stopped here.  Oh, wife, it is Archie!
| xes, Archie, and hate, too.’
he spoke joyousiy, hastening out to
meet tne travellers, while the mother
| stood in the doorway with a wondrous
| hght shimng m her eyes, Soon she
was clasped in her son's strong arms,
| while her husband with old-time cluv-
| alry, was caring ior ins daugnier, for
| lus peart claimed her as such from tne
moment she put up her red hps for ms
welcomung Kiss, )

1 wanted you so, my~boy,” the moth-
er whispered, as sie hissed uer son. .

A strange yearmng took possession ol
the young wites’ heart as she saw the
browa head pressed ciose beside  the
white one. Lhen her husband turaed
to her, and said, with tremulous ten-
derness and pride, "1 have brougit you
a daughter, mother.”

VWhen Kate teit the motherly arms
around her, and the Kisses on her face,
the ache in her heart passed, and she
feit that Arheie’s wolner was hers, Loo.

~1 guess your good things will uot
spoil now, wife,” suid  the tather, with
@ erry g in his voice,

“Ana you have your wish too, Johu.
We have much to be tuausiul for.” Lhen
looking at her son, “\We were just long-
ing to see you, Archie, We wauted you
so.’

*Not more than I wanted to see you,
I thonght at first 1 could not get away,
but 1 nad o, that’s all. I wanted you
to see your aaughter, father,” he added,
biushing like a jover, as lus mother lea
! his wife away to lay aside her wraps,

“My heart cailed her that as soon as
1 ¢ her. She's a bonny woman, my
boy. And your old father is well pleased
and very happy.’

' As Archie sat in his own old chair,
telling his father all about his busy life,
his eyes with loving watchfulness saw
his wife and his motner talking togeth-
er, with nothing but love in each face,
his heart was filled with a wondrons®
joy and contentment, 3 s

That night, as the yonnf husbang. |
and wife sat together in the little spare
room, Archie asked humorously, “Did
you think I had taken leave of my
senses, Kate, when I hurried you off so

s

ARCHIE McGREGOR'S &
CHRISTMAS VISIT.
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‘ch«rily, F

| other parts of the Unite:
{ tle in Chihuahua.—Mexican Heradd.

dinner to-

quickly I could not help it, dear, an
irresistible force compelled me to come.”
.“1 am glad we came, Archie. 1
would not have missed seeing your fath-

er's joy and the light on your mother’s
face for anything. Mothers are gueer,
anyway. She was so delighted when
she learned that I knew how to cook,
and make the things you like. I invit-
ed her to visit us, and see for herself,

how well I care for you, and she has |

promised to come in the spring.”

He laughed happily, then said, earn-
estly, “This has been a very happy
Christmas day to me.”

“And to me, too, Archie,” she whis-
pered. “1 love your father and mother,
and I feel that they love me.”

“Why, how could they help it? he
-asked, wonderingly.

———eeo—
Mormons in Mexico.

The wonderful success of the Mormon
colonies in the northwestern part of
Chihzulna and in northeastern Sonora
is little appreciated in Mexico, where

they alone of all foreigners have accom-
plished their aim-—coloniz They
now number fully 4.600 ¥ in

Chihuahna and 500 in Sonora. They are
prosperous to a high degree, have beau-
tiful homes, splendil school houses and
an educational system, good farms and

The kind that stays.
all grades for all
requirements.

SOLDE

All grades

FUSE WIRE

AND

i

orchards, good cattle, horses and hogs, |

and in every way their settlemenis
would pass mus with the thrifty
farming settlements in the western part
of the United States.

The Mormons in Mexico are an exam-
ple of the best in a quiet, {aw abiding
people. It is exceedingly seldom that the
authorities have any trouble with a
Mormon, and they pay their taxes for
the support of the Government better
than the Mexicans themselves do. For
thrift and industry they were begun a
what can be done in building up the
country materially and are thereby an

|

example to all with whom they are in |

contact.
These Mormon colonies wer begun a
little more than twenty years ago, when

people of that faith began coming over- |
land in wagons from Utah, Arizona and |

1 States to set-

—l el
The cost of municipal government
in New York was $164,4¢
in Philadelphia, with three-eights

New York’s population, the ¢
$42,535,074, or less than

Chicago, with half the pop

New York, expended $41.70(

T ston, $28,000,000. The deb

York in 1905 was $647,805,205;

{ of Boston, $99.191.856; of Philadel-

phia, $69,600,295; of Chicago, $69,950,
G4
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| G. J. M'ARTHUR, Stationer,
i Rebecca St., 4 doors from James
TF. W. SCHWARTZ, -
Royal Hotel D

THOS. FRENCH, Stationer,

go James Street North,

G. B. MIDGLEY, Printer,
| 282 James Street North,

| A, F. HURST, Tobacconist,
204 James Street North,

A. A. THEOBALD, Tobacconist,
358 James Street Norih.

JAS. M’KENZIE, Newsdealer,
334 James Street North,

| TD. MONROE, Grocer,
James and Simcoe.

17t King Street East.

]
|
[
|
|
‘ "~ W. R. FLEMING,
|
|

Barber and Tobecconist,
243 King Street East.

H. P. TEETER, Druggst,
King and Ashley.

i By any O
{ 7T, 3. WBRIDE,

: 666 King Street East.
|

A. W. SWAZIE,
647 Barton Street East.
TLLOYD VANDUZEN,
Crown Point.
7J. A. ZIMMERMAN, Druggist,
Barton and Wentworth, also
toria Avenue and Cannon.
H. E. HAWKINS, Druggist,
East Avenue and Earton.

WM. KNOX,
Barton and Wellington Streets,

Vie-

"A. GREIG, Newsdealer,
10 York Street,

"THOS. M'KEAN, Confectioner,
97 York Street.

"A. NORMAN,
103 York Street.
| “MRS. SHOTTER, Confectioner,

244 York Street,
NEW TROY LAUNDRY,

357 York Street,
7'S. WOTTON,
376 York Street.

T. S. M'DONNELL,
374 King Strect West,

M. WALSH,
244 King Street West.

TD.T.DOW,
172 King Street West.

JOHN MORRISON, Druggist,
112 Main Street West,

TA. F. HOUSER, Confectioner,
174 James Street South.

+ CANADA RAILWAY NEWS CO,
6. T. R Station,

" m"mc@ﬂkﬂ News Agent,

b T, H. &B. Station.
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METAL ROLLING

WE ARE THE METAL MEN
Get our price.

ARE
HEAD-
QUARTERS

FOR

COPPER
SPELTER
TIN LEAD

to $3.50 a box.
Cigar and Cigarette

OPERA HOUSE

5

SMOKERS

Our stock of smokers’  sundries suitable
for CHRISTMAS GIFTS is larger than ever be-
fore. No shop-worn goods.

Our Pipe Story

Pipes not in cases from 10c to $1.50 each

Case Pipes, gold and silver mounted, from
60c to $8.00 each.

Cigars in boxes of 10, 25 and 50, from 35c

Tobacco Pouches, etc.

A CALL SOLICITED
RN

{81y CARROLL !

Everything fresh.

Cases and Holders,

CIGAR STORE
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== (COAL

ﬂ Office Phone 1383

HORSE COVERS--HORSE BLANKETS 3

Imported English Rugging made into blankets
for street or stable

TENTS ---- FLAGS ---- AWNINGS

Fittings for boats, life preservers, etc.
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{ Robert Soper

369 BAY STREET NORTH

g
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House Phone 1704  {f
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Where Doctors Never Ask Fees.

thinks of
There

A Japanese Jdoctor never
asking a poor patient for a fee.
is a proverb among the medical frater-
nity of Japan: “When the twin ene-
mies, poverty and disease, invade a
honie, then he who takes ought from
that home, even though it be given him,
is a robber.”

“Often,” says Dr. Matsumoto, “a doc-
tor will not only give his time and his
medicine freely to the sufferer, but he
will also give him money to tide him
over his dire necessitics. Every physi-
cian has his own dispensary, and there
are very few chemists’ shops in the em-
pire. When a rich man calls in a physi-
cian he does not expect to be presented
with a bill for medical services. In fact,

no such thing as a doctor’s bill is known
in Japan, although nearly all the otner
modern apliances ave in vogue there,
The doctor never asks for his fee. The
strict honesty of the peaple makes this
unnecessary. When he has finighed with
a patient, a present is made to him of
whatever sum the patient or his friends
may deem to be just compensation, The
doctor is supposed to smile, take his fee,
bow, and thank his patron.”

- e

The lime produced in the Unitéd
States in 1906 amounted to 3,197,754
short tons, valued at $12,480,6563, an
increase over the production for 1905
of 213,654 tons in quality and of §!.-
130,425 in value. The average prico
per ton in 1903 was $3.90. against
$3 67 in 1905, an increase of 23 cents.




FOR SANTA CLAUSS
The Way They Make Toys By Wholesale
In Germany.

A great many of the toys that Santa
Claus gives to children at Christmas
time he gets in Germany, and many of
the things that he brings at this season
to children in homes here were made
there in homes with children taking part

. in the work of producing thesm.

In toy making Germany there m}; tg
be many toy factaries in whic!
zoy?:;’ ne u{n n)nd another are made
com , angd then there are some
sartd oftoys that are made in the rough
in factories and then hent out to be fin-
ished by workers in homes, as cut-out
clothes might he, and on the other hand
there are toys that are roughed out by
home workers and finished in factories;
but there, are still other toys of kinds
long familiar that are yet, as for hun-
dreds of years they have been, made en-
tirely in homes, the whole fa.mi!y, old
and young, being engaged in their pro-
duction, each doing what he can, homes
in which the art and custom of making
these things have been handed down
irom generation to generation.

Among toys thus home made are, for
instance, the animals to be found in the
Noah’s arks, many of which are made by
dwellers in the mountainous parts of
Saxony . This is a region much like the
Catskill Mountain country, with moun-
taine and hills and valleys, tree clad, end
streams, and with villages or isolated
dwellings here and there.

In summer the dwellers in this region
cultivate little farms or patches of
ground for their subsistence, but in win-
ter they all devote their time to toy
mlking,. year after year regularly, and
one family making always, year after
year, toys of the same kind. So in a
family that makes the little wooden ani-
mals that come in the Noah's arks, when
the summer’s work out of doors has been
ended they all settle down at the win-
ter's work within, making little wooden
horses, cows, tigers, elephants.

Thus they work the winter through,
by their combined eiforts turning out
animals to a great number. It might
seem that even with their combined
efforts, with every member of the family
doing something at the work, it wouid
still be impossible to turn out a great
number, there is so much cutting and
carving to be done upon even the small-
est and most roughly finished of these
little wooden animals; that it would
take oonsiderable time to begin with just
to rough them out from the wood in
their first shape; but at this stage the
work is by very simple and yet ingen-
ious means greatly facilitated.

The home worker, the head of the fam-
ily, perhaps and skilled by experience in
that sort of work, takes a smal] squared
block of wood, cut out not lengthwige
but across the grain, and upon one end
of this block he draws the profile of,
say, a horse. Then with a scroll saw
he saws away from the block, down
through its whole length, all the wood
outside the lines as drawn on the end of
it for a guide. So mow he has a block
of wood in the rough outlines of a horse
very thick bodied.

Then from this block he splits off,
down through it with the grain, as many
sections as the block will pemit, three
or four or maybe half a dozen, each one
of these containing the makings of a
horse, a little horse in blank, and then
these blanks are taken in hand by the
me{nhe.r.-i of the family and each fashion-
ed into its final completed form. In this
vay much labor is saved at the begin.

; but there is another way of f-rr--

g the material that is far more ad-
vanced.

In this part of Germany there are
wood turners who make a business of
supplying to home toy makers what are
called animal rings, these being rings
of wood from each of which many an-
mals can be cut. The ringmaker cuts
from the end of a stick of round timber
& disk of wood of a thickness equal to
the llf"lj_{ht of the animals to be made
from it, and then mounting the disk in
@ turning lathe he begins work on the
body of wood at the disk’s outer part
Prnund its rim, turning away the mater-
ial in such shapes that when the ring is
finally finished and cut apart it will
show, and of course the same w berever
cut, the outline of the animal thus fash-
donioned in it.

The turning of these rings is the work
of specialists who attain in it great skill,
\\‘hml') indeed ‘they need to have to fol.
low it euccessfully, for a good part of
the results of this work can be 6een only
when the ring his been finished and cut
aaprt. They must turn away the mater-
il not only from the outer side of the
various parts of the animal, but from
t;hg inner eides as well, and they must do
this in such manner as not only to pro-
duce a lifelike shape when the ri-ng is cut
but so as not to leave somo parts of
the animal too thick or some too thin.

A good part of the result of his work
a8 he goes along he cen’t see until the
work is finished, but s the aid of long
experience and by the exercige of care
.An(} skill and judgment, and with an art-
istic taste and a nice sense in the use of
his tools the ring turmer turns out rings
that are well proportioned as well as
lifelike.

(All specialists, the ring turners Indi-
vidually specialize on particular animals,
one turning  only cow rings or horse
rings, another only sheep rings, still an-
other only sheep rings, still another
Roat rings, and so on. There are rings
for. grazing animals, for all sorts of ani-
mals, for jumping animals, for all sorts
of animals, each prodnced by the turner
who makes that animal his specialty.

When a family of animal makers that
uses this material is about to start on
its winter work it buys. its rings from
the turner, ordering so many cow rings,
80 many stag or camel rings and so on
down through the list of animals they
are to make, At lome the animals,
which are made in various sizes, ranging
from half an inch to as much as five
in¢hes in height, are chopped off from
the rings and then the work of shaping
and finishing the animals goes on,

1 The general outlining of the shape of
the animal in the manner described has
of course forwarded the work substanti-
ally, but still these chopped off sections
are as yet only so mauny blanks, and
new, with deft cuttings on these, fea-
tares and contours are produced, bring-
ing the animal into a lifelike resemb-
lafice, the measure of this depending of
edurse on the skill of the carver and on
the grade of animals produced, Many
of the cheapest - forms of animals are
only roughly shaped out, while others
.m wrought to a high degree of natural-

ness.

TFhe most cxpert member of the family
does the carving on the animals, all the
rest, including the children, doing what
werk upon them they can. Thus the
whole fimily is employed.

£ome of the cheapest animals are mar-

keted in the natural color of the wood,
and then many are painted, dipped for a
single color or painted more elaborately
with a number of colors, one member
of the family doing one part of this
work and one doing another, as one may
paint the stripes on the tigers and an-
other put the spots on the leopards; but
at some one part or another of the mak-
ing of the animals the whole family
works the winter through, as it has been
doing through preceding generations and
as perhaps it may do for generations to
come, the work being handed down from
father and mother to son and ter.
It is labor that brings but small returns,
but the home industry is the custom of
the family and it brings somre.

So in the families in that part of Ger-
many in which the toy production is
largely these home made wooden animals
for -Noah's ark they make year after
year these animals only, but in the same
region there may be found families that
devote their time in like manner to the
making of toy wooden furniture and |
making year after year toy furniture
and nothing else, just as the animal mak-
ing families make nothing but animals.

And there are homes in which whole
families engage in the making of ani-
mals that are to be covered in some way,
perhaps with fur or with fleece; as for
instance sheep. Some such are made in
factories, others in homes; and in the
homes where these are made the whole
family gathers around the table, each
doing some part of the work.

Perhaps one may fashion on the head
part a plaster face and nose to give the
animal a more perfeet finish; another
may paint the eyes. One especially com-
petent for such work may cut out the
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coverings that are to go on the body,
another glue the covering on the body, |
and still another put on some finishing |
touch.  The sbeep goes around from |
hand to hand until it is completed. |

In fact specialization is the rule in toy 1
making Germany, one locality or district |
producing only certain kinds of toys,
and another locality producing certain
other kinds and those only, while in sin-
gle factories or in homes they might
produce toys of a single kind and keep
continuously at work on that. To be
sure like ways prevail as to many arti-
cles of production in many parts of the
world, as in one or another country one
locality may be famous for its iron mills,
another for its cotton mills, another for
its flour mills and still another for some
special production, as for brooms or for
plows.

The people who are engaged in toy
making do just the same. They follow
their accustomed pursuits, but the toy
making distriets and regions of Germany
seem strange to us because the things
they make there seem strange, as does
the manner in which many of them are
made, because they are not things of
commonplaee everyday utility, but toys.
There is one place in Germany where the
toy making inhabitants make all toy
wooden rattles,

From those remote districts in which
toy making is followed as a ‘home indus-
try the finished toys are carriad itto
towns in which are located commission
ers or agents who buy and ship them,
and who may indeed have furmishod a
part if not all of the supplies from which
some of them were made. The way in
which these toys are brought in irvm the
mountain homes in which they ar: maad=
is almost as interesting as the mainnar
of their making.

The family's finished production ef
toys may be gathered up and packed m
a cart drawn by dogs, or it may |
brought in & wagon driwa by a horse,
or by a cow, or by a horse snt a (o3
or it may be brought, i bulky lcad---
though not quite so heavy as it looks,
for the toys are light—in a great basket

carried on the back of some member of
the family.

In the towns where they are thus
gathered these home made toys are sort-
ed and packed in whatever manner is
appropriate to their several kinds, and
then they are ready to be sent to trade
centres or shipping points whence, with
myriads of other toys of many kinds,
factory made and otherwise, assembled
from the various toy making parts of
the country, they will find their way fin-
ally to gladden the hearts of children |
throughout the world.

ADVERTISING IN BERLIN. |
No Billboards—Price of Space on Pil-

lars Fixed by City.

Billboards for advertising purposes are
prohibited in Berlin. Their place is taken
by pillars or columns erected at street
carners.

These columns, which are usually of
wood and iron, are about twelve feet
high and three feet in diameter. Built
at the edge of the sidewalk, they form
a conspicuous feature of street life in
that ecity.

It is interesting to note, says the
Circle, that the matter displayed on
these columns is more in the nature of
reading notices than of pietures.

The privilege of erecting and using
fthese advertising columns is awarded
by the city to the highest bidder. Ae-
cording to the terms of the lease now in
force, the city receives an annual rental
of abont $95,200, but cannot grant a
similar privilege to any one else. The
life of the lease is ten years.

The price which the successful bidder
may charge for space is regulated by
the Berlin authorities. All posters be-
fore they are put up must be approved
by the police. Except in special cases,
the advertising space is awarded ne-
cording to the order of application. The
city reserves the right to demand the
posting of its notices free,

———eo————
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Killing Off Savage Sled Dogs.

Malamute dogs, deprived of sufficient
food, may become sg ferocious in Nome
that the Northern camp has been com-
pelled to establish a pound and to take
up all dogs whose owners will not care
for them.

Unless the dogs can be tamed they
are shot. Scores of valuable sled dogs
have already been killed this winter, and
before spring, it is believed, hundreds
will have to be shot to make Nome safe
for women and children.

A score or rmre of women and chil-
dren have been attacked by half-famished
Malamutes, and it is almost unsafe for
children to wander about town unpro-
tected. Even men have been attacked
at times by the dogs, and only heroic
measures adopted by the town will pre-
vent death or maiming of many people
this winter. It was this that led the
Nome Council to oxder the hungry dogs
killed. —Portland Or i

B fell
ome fellows are always being eithe:
ahownupo_tollhddg'n. 5

fon

tion (that T am desiring to.
Japanese homeward lnfel
english langua,

& e I, 517 -

Did 'youA have 2 cup of
Lumsden’s
B. B. Mocha Coffee

For breakfast ?
will feel fit for a good hard
day’s work. If
pound 'packige from your

If so, you

If not, get a

Sold at 20 cents per pound

EQUAL TO COFFEES SOLD AT 40 CENTS

LUMSDEN BROS.

Wholesale Grocers and Manufacturers
HAMILTON, ONT.
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Compliments of the Season

= “DOC” LAMBERT

Boot and Shoe Repairer

Wishing you all a merry Christmas

And a prosperous New Year—

And turkey when you're hungry,

And eaampagne when you're dry,

And your shoes repaired when they need it—
And to heaven when you die.
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A Quaint Package of Letters
From Yokohama.

The Japanese certainly  do try to
learn the English language. They find
the English language a pretty hard nut
to crack, but that doesn't deter them.
They keep right at it and crack it.

An American gentleman, agent at Yo-
kohama for a transpacific steamship
company, now on leave in New York,
brings a quaint package of material il-
lustrating the efforts of the English
schooled Japanese to gain a half-Nelson
on the language of Shakespeare,

A few months ego a young Japanese
applied to the steamship agent for a
job as clerk in the Yokohama steamship
office. There being no vacancies, the
agent civilly got rid of the applicant,
and on the following day he received

| this explanatory letter from him:

Dear 8ir: Many thanks for your spar
ing precious time during business hour
my visit yesterday. ’

1 failed on that occasion, owing rather
to my sly nature to speak out my prin-
cipal motive for a clerk life and should
be much obliged if you will take it in-
to consideration. The cause for my be
ing clerk is that I am a lover of
Charles Lamb, with whom 1 have many
points in common. I have an effection-
ate sister for whose sake T will gac-
rifice my life and lead a single life like
the English humorist. Was he not a

| elerk in the Indian Company till his re-

tirement through the approaching age.
I said my sister, but to tell the truth
she was my cousin and the past three
vears was a tragic comedy to us, and
from pure love, by mutual consent, we
will lead a brother and sister life.

My second motive is that T may be-

come a gentleman through your favor,

with whom T had no means to know
each other but such insolent way on my
part,

How glad my parents and dear sister
be if they hear some day that I get a

position in your office.

I intend to enter some school within

two or three days and train myself in
bookkeeping and in the practice of type-

writer.
II(Ting you would not kindly forget
me through an artless fronties (front?).

Yours faithﬂ‘]?'.
atsutaro.
Here is a letter from a Ja

ping firm to the steamship eom: any

respecting—well, respecting wbntéver it
means: .

Dear Sirs:—According to your faver
of November 28, 12-10th, with reference
to a discrepancy of 275 secke of fl o8
we send you the inwoice Ko, 81. Vig;:\h
you have not. We beg yon to' return us
the invoice when you will not be short
of it—and to inform us what it will be
intend by you in reference to this dis-
crepancy’s explanation,

_The writer of the following letter had
lit'r'y ambitions, and his application is

addressed to the “Chief Editor” of a

newspaper published in English in Yo-

kohama:

Dearest Sir:—Let me, pray have some
honour write to you who have no know-
ledge with me. Well now T am lived in

this town leisurely without having any

work. From the boyhood I read several
English books so industriously as I do
not its away of the hand till night from
morning. Of course my knowledge of

the english might be pretty irregular
and unexperient eo that I lelrnedig‘llny-

self without training by any teacher.
However, in order to fill up my aspira-

, for a long time) I
should be sertify to have some ridicu-

ous from the reader—of my writing. Not
only it; there are such

proverb as the
following: z PR
“blind serpent never feared-all “thing
timidly.” So I decided to try to do
mot;ln.- having write to ¥y
without ceremony MM

ship--

1

Dearest sir, I beg you to say than
that I have ¢o wishi.to publish my trans-
lation ‘in the edge of your costly paper
hereafter.

Had you are to listen to my writing
on tiie above I shall work several kind
of the Japanese papers and others, for
which ought to be liked by the foreign-
er, asking your excelence opinion.

Sir, if mine would have been most
scarcely one interest in ten, | so more
epeak of as it is the slender part of me
at any rate glance me your good an-
swer remain here. Yours faithfully,

One of vhe Japanese employees of the
steamship office in Yokohama was sum-
moned up-country by the illness of a
brother. Here is the letter which he
wrote to the agent upon bkis arrival
home:

“My Honorable Mr. J.: T will never
forget your kindness. When I was hast-
ening to return to my home I felt that
train was exceedingly slow. Certainly
train was quick, but my thought rather
eooner than its running. All things
which caught my eye on the way were
very beautiful and attractive in the past
time, but now they seemed disagreeable,
gloomy, clumsy and sorrowful,

Then in the future what appearance
they will have to show me! All time
on the wa vhome I could not avoid to
think fragments of the following
phrases: What is life? What is hu-
man being? What is ambition? Life is
earnest or life is an empty dream. From
dust to dust. What is the immortality
of the soul?

Such uncontrolling thoughta came to
occupy their places in my mind. Phan- |
tom after phantom. Imagination after
imagination, all time. I found such an
irregular conception of thinking and
oould not get a categorical thought. But
for a moment | changed from business
man to philosopher.

When arrived at my home I saw three
doctors and many relations gathered
around my broaher’s bed. At a sight of
such a deplorable scene I thought that
my brother has at last gone, so T hast-
ened to eee him, but happily he was
breathing, but could not perceive me
well, and only heard my voice. In that
moment I thought all was gone, my tear
dried, mind confused, only I felt as if I
became a neutral being.

But fortunately he came to correct his
mind and to correct objects well, after
about two hours by taking care of doc-
"tors. Then how great was our glad, It
L was beyond description. But after that
‘e is staying in a very perilous point,
whether he will die or live sink or swim
60 in a elight change ©of condition his
fate is to be destined. Doctor said his
destination can be known in the course
of a few days, then I want to know
probably tendency of condition of his
i

Will you please allow me to stay home
more a week? I have woshed to write
you as soon as I came here but could
@mot. Please excuse my unpolite word
and crowded sentence. I remain yours,
obedient fellow, K. M.

* Another Ekeﬁv Japanese boy (that is,
was 25 or 26) wanted a job with the
it i pany, and he lied for

8. Co,

4% as follows:
0 ———— 8,
Gentlemen,

Dear Bir: { am anxious to get a job
of the firm, but I have some Experience
at’ the Custom House, and if you be ne-
cessity other at present time, please
want me, and I am very sorry for the
‘busy, give me precious Answer. Your
respectfully,

By H. Kishing.

g

2 Japanese firm dkgd for

ol o b o

one of the ship company’s maps:

~ Sir: Kindly we wants to give your

Hanging Map to Hang to My office.
Sayama & Co.

Another firm asked for a shipper’s

guide, as followe: 8

Gentlemen,—I beg'to affered to grant
me your shipper's guide which you re-
pareted every shipper's if you can, give'
me and obliged, T. Kayo.

The following poetic yet gnethodic let-
ter was written to the ltumlhi; agent
by a Jg:nm clerk-on his .vagatior

My r Bir,—~Just I have ved
here Kamgkura whgre I wish to s till
the end of this week enjoying myself, in
swimming in the sea eyery morning and
evening, talsing the walks in the field,
the tain side, the hore, hearing
the music of the waves and birds, har-
monying with the song of the wind which
sings with fire trees that tells us the

lory of Kamakura age about six hun-
s.red years ago, as if the After of the
grandeur of Rome.

Also my eyes will never tired of look-
ing out of those green mountain, fields,
broad ocean, Godlike Mount Fuji and
the beautiful motion of the sky in day-
light & sunset. The wind from the sea
is more cool than Panker (pankah) in
the office even the day time.

I am getting very well feeling bappy
occupying one room very neat and com-
fortable. I have made a table of lessons
which I wish to do as following:

Awake 5 a. m.

6—6 Swimming 6—7 walking 7—8
Breakfasts.

8—10 Study book keeping by the Book
you gave me that T am very glad & wish
to learn all finally.

(not hymm).

-y -4 .in?;:)—n{mcheon).

122 tiffin (tif

2—4 Reading Chinese poem. English
Grammar by the book Mr. M—— given
me care full eelected.

4—6 Bathing—Tea—and writing letter
& composing Japanese poem and press.
English translation also.

7—7.30 Dinner.

7.30—90.30 Swimming end walking,
making friends, also go to Enoghima.

P. S. Whenever you want me of the
business which I refers, please telephone
No. 2 Kamagura. I have sent you now
by parcel post the K kpra Time (?)
but I am afraid do you'fond of it or not.
and excuse me only a little and this is
my thanks for your present a good Book
Keeping Book.—

I am, dear sir,
Yours obediently,
Joseph.

A Japanese employee of the steamship |’

company was called to his wife’s bedside
in Cantom, China, and while there he sent

{ the following really tragic letter to the

agent's wife: A

Dear Mrs. J : 1 am arrived at
Hongkong 17th December and I have to
hasty home to see my wife. I am bad
luck wife was ill time when I am left
Hongkong to Japan. She bave vomit
blood after that blood have been stop
then she have a bad cough and asthma
to very very ill and not one Doctor can
be able to quackery that sickness as my
wife have after I am home then I am
do all my best for 10 days I can not saft
her life very luckless my wife deceased
7 a. m. 28th December I am very sorry
to lost my sweet and kindpess wife and
spend all my money as I have and 3 poor
childrens so young my baby only 14
months old now without mother.

1 am let my childeens to my mother
and my sister to look after. I hope my
gorry soon be over and have to make
mnu;ay again soon. I send you that sil-
ver piece to by C. P. R. letter box and I
hope you received that kindly remember
my to all your family and your eelf kind
regards from Your

Santa Claus’ Post-Office.

Here's Christmas coming round again,
1 wish it were last year,

‘Cause then we lived at grandme’s,
And now we're living here.

| We used to write to Santa what

To bring us in his pack,
And then we’d throw the note way up
The chimney big and black.

\
I'd say, “Please brm% a big new doll,”
And Tom would choose a sled,
And Bobbie a new woolly dog,
"Cause the old one lost its head.

And then on Christmas, sure enough,
From mother or from auntie,

We got just what we'd asked for—
But we knew it was from Santa.

But now we're in a city house,
All small and queer and new,

And there isn't any fireplace—
But I know what I'll do:

I'll write my note to Santa Claus,
And then, a little later,
I'll just go in and lay it
On the parlor radiator!
—By Charlotte Goldsmith Chase.

—— e
CHRISTMAS IN THREE LANDS.

Quaint Russian Customs.

At Uhristmas time in the Russian pro-
vinces, as at Hallowe’en in other coun-
tries, popular superstition holds that it
is very easy to read the future. The girls
read the future by breaking an egg in a
glass of water and deducing their fate
trom the shape it takes, first leaving it
before the shrine of some saint, or by
pouring melted wax into cold water. The
finul test of fate is to put a ring of each
guest into & large pan, covered with a
cloth, being careful to place three bits
of charcoal and small pieces of bread
and salt at the psychic angfe of the pan.
The rings are all turned with a spaon
while the girls sing songs. At the end
of each song, eays the Travel Magazine,
a ring is pulled out and the song that
has been sung is known to foretell the
future of the owner of the ring,

In Grenland.

Preparations in Greenland for this joy-
ous festival, which is looked forward to
with the most enthusiastic anticipation,
begin months before. All the gifts, which
consist chiefly of clothing, are made by
the women, Not only are clothes, cush
as tunics, breeches and boots, used for
gifts—all must be new for the occasion,
so that every one, young and old, shall
appear at his best.

A Polish Custom,

A pretty custom in the Polish provine-
es is to spread straw under the table at
the Christmas feast, so that no one shall
forget in the midst of their merriment
that the Lord of All was born in a man-
ger.

—eelp
Wild Goat of Europe.

The common wild goat is almost ex-
tinct in Europe--even from the Alps,
where he used to be commonly found.
The Piedmont mountains appear to be
his last refuge, and even there he has
to be protected in the royal park of
Gressoney, where about 300 head are
preserved.

One or two of the Cantons are urging
the Federal Government to find re-
sources for 'reacclimatizing the wild
goat. One or two private efforts have

but the animal does not take
0
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3 REPAIR WORK A SPECIALTY

s e
e

No. 96 Mary Street

TELEPHONE
1452
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Fully Enjoy the Holiday Season

BY ORDERING YOUR

aoice  Christmas Meats,
Turkeys, Geese and Dvcks

b

FRED. J. PORTEOUS’

CORNER YORK & BAY STREETS

All Kinds of Meat, Poultry and Vegetables

TELEPHONE 1189

complete

The Hamilton Mantel and Tile Co.

128 KING STREET WEST

Wood, Tile and Brick Mantels

Bathroem Walls and Mosaic Floors

A Specialty

ESTIMATES CHEERFULLY GIVEN

from $30 up

Telephone 2529

The rage for Oriental t: ings, which
is s2id to have taken its rise in the beau-
tiful embroiderics that the late Lady
Curzon, nee Leiter, collected for Queen
Alexandra, is rather giving way to a pre-
ference for Frenoch and Italian embroid-
eries.
Their style is in some ways more or-

fabrics,

nate than that of the Eastern
G_I’\Ill

r%e l"'i?r}l’mnﬂctou
EMBROIDERY VOGUE. nity. Baskets of flowers done in silver
An{vwhmlmxv.trd&unndbovl.

sll the dainty Watteau designs redolent
of pluk and charming artificial
making elaborate courtesies to
elaborate gentlemen making artificial
bows—these are the modes of the mo-
ment in embroideries.
We have Pomadour colorings, the fa~
mous mixture of pink and blue, and
m;;.ly always picked out with silver or
gold. - [ B T SR ¢
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* With Santa Claus. §
Strange Ride of Simeon Hardack, a Bachelor Who
Didn’t Believe in Christmas. :
E By CHARLES BATTELL LOOMIS I

An Encounter

oo

It wssn't that Simeon Hardack did-
% believe in Senta Claus. I doubt if
¢ had ever heard of him.
In his boyhood he had lived among
ity practical people who thought
gry stories a waste of time, if they
gre not downright ommoral, and
inta Claus or no Santa Claus, on
fristmas Day Simeon had been wont
| work just as hard as on any other
\v of the year.
You may ask whether Mr. Hardack
ki not have eyes. Could he not see
le show windows in the toy stores,
here there was always sure to be
e representation of the cheer;§
E‘ saint?
But if yvou stop to think you will
ilize that. Mr. Hardack had no
fes for toy ghops, and when he saw
crowd around a window he seid
sless idlers,”” and hurried on

No meon Hardack, bachelor of
t knew nothing of Santa Claus, an_d
goes without saying that he did
t care for children either.
He knew that all people had to be-
In by being children. For his part
¢ had got through the painful ne-
jssity as soon as possible, and at
! was just as dull and commonplace
} he was ten, or twenty, or thjrty
sars later
Behold Mr. Hardack preparing for
ep on Christmas Eve. He lived in
2 old house downtown that was
lessed with old-fashioned fireplaces.
hat is, he lived in one room in the
|d house; it being given up to lodg-

s,

Mr. Hardack had worked late mi
je office and he intended to go back
) work next morning because, this
sing a workaday world, the only
ting to do was to work and amass |
oney, for the nizht cometh .when
o man may work-—unless he- be
urglar.

Mr. Hardack had a well developed
war of burglars. He had never seen
ne, and you may wonder how he
ad imagination enough to conceive
f what he had not seen; but he had
lten read the accounts of their do-
t had snown men who had suf-
d losses due to their depreda-
and he was firmly convinced
ist there were burglars, and so sure
\at his open firepl: would form
6 especially attractivé entrance for
lem that he was always meaning to
pard it up.
But to do so

fns,

would cost money,
ad Simeon was no ndthrift. Why,
p did not even utilize the fireplace
s a good spot for a hearth fire. A
pod fire when he could keep just
bout as warm by wearing his over-
»at until he had finished reading his |
rening paper? And then to bed with
le overcoat taking the place of a

lanket.

You do not know much of thej,
abits of misers if you have not)°”
tought ere this that Mr. Hardack

fust have stores of gold laid away
2 unexpected places in his room.
| was not all gold, for some nAf it
@s silver, and some was in
ut there were at least four places in
1e room that held enough to have
rovided him with a warm and cheer- |
il old age if he had been l‘rt)k:.z;.'j
ir any such foolish luxury

And so this Christmas Eve 8

fardack read his paper, shivering
v his greatcoat, and then putting
at his tallow candle: he undressed

L the k and went to bed

He had hardly covered himself with
is coat before the moon came out
nd silvered his room and made him
ish that it could be minte which

@s really quite an exercise of im
gination on his part. He rather lik-
i the moonlight because he got it

s nothing, but he often wished that
& rays were just a bit stronger
1at he might save candles. j
How many people whom =anta Clau
gits really believe in him I

at they are so few in number
id saint would feel depressed if he
d. ) ‘
But happily for him he seldom vmn;‘»

Y his benefi

ito spenking contact with 1
la , and so he has come ¢
fter year with his packs ¢
od has fondly supposed that his ¢
1g is looked for by the w hole earth y
1 douwt suppose he could have picked
ut a less likely place to visit :
som ofgSimeon H
gought gf anything ss
£ happifess to ali w
ume to Yanta Claus:
rndeer on the slopiv
1e dleigh to rest on the s
thile the eight
nd fidgeted on the uorthern
hat is the usual practice on
f otherwise mn h
ight run away with the
There is no doubt but that
Jaus has a marvellous propert
pmmodating himself to small ¢ A
[se his w would be barred in count-
185 instances; but the house in which
imeon lived had an ample chimn and
s Santa stepped into it he said to his
eindeer, quite as if they understood
very word—and maybe they did:
“tLhis reminds me of old times, my
ktle fellows. There are crowds of chil
ren living here, and the old folks came
rom the country, and I dare say I'll find
| tree already pretty well loaded with
fts. Well, 1'll give them some things
wey can't get in modern stores, for all
yy things are made by hand and war-
anted to last.”
dhe reindeer ate little mouthiuls of
aow and butted each other playfully,
nd, with a happy smile on his red face,
Id Santa descended.
He stepped out upon the hearth and
aw by the moonlignt that the children
wist ve in another room, for there was
0 one here but a man sound asleep.
No, not sound asleep, for as the some-
'.h:u heavy saint alighted on the hearth
tmeon stirred and then sat up.
Simcon Hardack was a miser, but he
s not a coward, and when he saw the
intastically dressed man on his hearth-
wue he reached for the pistol that he
! kept under his pillow and point-
it directly at the corpulent body of
ae good oid fellow.
“Stir one step,” said Simeon, “and T'll
low your head off.”
.Bnl Santa Claus was no coward
ither, and, not knowing the meaning of
salice or uncharitableness, he simply
miled and said: i
“It is one of the machine-made toy
do not make them because they npr
tally dangerous. Do you intend to give
i to your sont”
ﬁjmeon was surprised at such an ir-
2&:&:& speech from the burglar, “aud

no
the bringing
the e
d he .\,u‘»lv('ul his
roof, allowing

itherly slant,

little fellows stamped
incline,

a
Iniphx you will need it,

“Don’t pretend to be out of your head,
for that won’t save you. Just drop thy#
bag of plunder and come with me. I'll
introduce you to a police officer in dou-
ble quick time.”

It is a well known fact that Santa
Claus, among his other gifts, has hyp-
notic power, and now that the tone of
Mr. Hardack showed that he was not
JoKing, but actually meant to do bodily
harm to the saint, old Santa did as he
was bid, knowing that the ‘power of the
man would cease as soon as he willed it.

He d-opped the bag and two dolls fell
face downward on the hearth as if they
did not care to see the discomfiture of
their kindly creator.

“You've been robbing

toy shops,
Where do you expe

't to dispose of tne

goods? saud Simcéno in most insulting
tones,

Santa Claus laughed as only he can
laugh. 3

8 it robbery to take from one’s own
warehouse?. ‘These are my toys, made
by my good wife and me, and I hope
to make many children happy with them,
What have you done this Christmas to
make your fellow men happy?” 5

“Come, now, no cant,” said Simeon,
still levelling the pistol at the breast of
the old saint.

But Santa Claus gazed full in his eye
and Simeon felt a strange compulsion on
him to do as the other willed.

Santa Claus stood on the hearthstone
and- smiled at Simeon, the miser, and
that hard man slowly let fall his arm,
and at last laid the pistol on the bed.

Still z intently at him, Santa said
suggestively

happy. Did_you ever think of doing this
before?” ,°
“Never hefore.”

“Fhat is- why you- hawe-got:b
happy.” wt

“I have mnot been happy,” echoed|
Simeon.

“I suppose you will regret this in the
morning,” said Santa Claus, when they
were out oa ‘the roof. He gathered up
the reins as he spoke. :

“T will regret it in the merning,” was
the parrot-like response.

“That is because you did not get into
the habit of doing it sooner. ut you
will be happy to-night.”

“T will be happy to-night.”

Over the housetops c~ampered the tiny
reindeer, and if Simeon had not been
under a hypnotic spell he would have
wondered at the strange ride, but he
thought of nothing but the getting rid of
that which he had saved all these years.

Tn these chimneys that were smat-

for his mortal form he genf (loxw 3§

by Santa Clans, but some of (&Q
ones he descended himself,

many happy children dreaming of the
morrow. What a pity that the saint
could not have influenced his entire life!

But his hypnotism did not outlast the
night. Still, long before the llw;t--vpg.
ended Simeon had given away all hi
money, and at last Santa Claus left him
near the Harlem River with just egr fare
home. >

Christmas morning was dawning in
the east when Simeon Hardack, who had
made hundreds of children happy by his
lavish donations of money ,entered his
room and rubbed his eyes. The Higst
thing that attracted his attention were
the three holes in the wall paper.

He rushed to them and discovered that
he had been robbed of their cogtents. He
looked at his bed and there lay his
pistol. The fog cleared from his brain.

“It all comes back to me now. That
burglar in the faney ball costume must
have drugged me after all, and got away
with the money that I have been saving
for so many years.”

He rushed to the fourth hiding place.
There was money there, but it was his
smallest hoard.

‘.'\‘- here is the money that vou are
going to shower right and left among
you fellow men H

And Simeon said: “Some of it is be-
hind the wall paper over ther

“Good,” said Santa Claus,

his is the
h Go and get it.”

Simeon walked over to the wall, and
lulfiu;: down a cheap lithograph from a
nail he pressed on the wall paper and it
!‘»rulu- and let his hand into a cavity,
from which he drew a handful of silver
and gold and a roll of bills,

“You have done well,” said Santa
('Im_xi, “All these years you have been !
saving up this money that you might go
with me to-night to to the Christ
mas happiness of those whom 1 visit. I
have no money, and there
among those I v
more than toys.
found you?”

“Very | said Simeon, under the
hypnotic influence.

Santa Claus looked at him searchingly
and he said: ’

“I suppose you know that I have three
other hiding places for my money.,”

“I did not know it, id Santa Claus,
rubbing his red cheeks delightfully, “but
it pleases me. Only keep a little for

are many
who need money
Is it not Iucky that I

ky,”

‘es. 1 will kaep enough, but T must
the other away. When shall we
start ?”
“As soon as you have collected it.”
Simeon took down two other wretched
chromos, and from behind them he took
out hundreds of dollars.

“Good,” said Santa Claus. “Now we
mnst be going. It is a cold night. You
will need to dress warmly.”

While Simeon w dressing  Santa
Claus looked out of the window at the

W-eo

red roofs of the houses, glisten- |
ing in the light of the Christmas moon. |

A servant passed his open door on the
v down to light .the kitchen firet.

“Merry Christmas!” she said.

“Merry nothing!” said Simeon Har-
dack, savagely.

But for all that his money made many
Merry Christmases that d

————
MAINE'S CHRISTMAS TREE
TRADE GROWS FAST

Twelve years ago a aprty of hunters,
returning on a steam yacht from a
caribou hunt in Newfoundland, called at
Sargentyille, on the eastern shore
Penobscot Bay, and took a ride
land to visit eome abandoned copper and
lead mines in Blue Hill, Maine.

wi

leaves had fallen from deciduous trees,
causing the dark evergreens to stand out

in bold relief against the neutral be
ground of browns and gre Stretching
back from the roadside and sweeping
over hill and valley were tens of thou-
sands of young firs in the full vigor of
rampant growth. The owner of the
yacht looked at them carefully and came
to the eonclusion they would make ideal
Christmas trees—much better than the
serubby, drregular pines that were then
in use,” He hired some men and horses
and logded the deck of the yacht with
about H00 trees, and took them to Bos-~
ton as a speculation. | When, the cargo
of trees were taken up in front of Fan-
eujl Hall the marketinen fell over one
another in their greed to get the mew
trees. They sold out the entire lot at an
enormous profit, and elamored for more,

I'he, next year about 50,000 trees.were
taken to "Boston from the shores of
Hancdek county, chiefly from Castine,
Orland and Blue Hill. The third season
trees were sent to New York and cap-
tured the hearts of the dwellers in Amer-
ica’s metropolis. At the end of four
years the average shipment of Maine’s
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firs was 700,000 trees a year. Last sea-
son more than 1,200,000 were sent away,
This season’s shipments will probably
reach 1,500,000,

Though the cutting, trimming, burnd-
ling and shipment of Christmas trees is a
laborigus task, the Maine farmiers make
the oceasion an*antwnnal holiday, taking
their faniliés to the forest fringe and
eating ‘t¥elr midday meal around a blag-
ing-fire, that soars ®nd sparkids in the
midsf of thejr1abgis. One man cuts the
sigable treed clglse to the ground. A boy
or strong girl.cuts away with a sharp

“hatchet the few dead limbs at the base;

a Wwoan and a Yoy or two women put
the trees into bundles of twelve and tie
tHem firmly together with strong cords,
and a large* boy or a man drives the
teant of horse harnessed to a. hayrack,
wlgich; hauls the’ load to the wharf or
railroad station.

Meantime the smaller children of ,the
family roam through the woods, pulling
the trailing creepers of ground pine from
among the fallen leaves, picking great
bunches of glossy wintergreen from the
shddows of overhanging pines and gath-
eringin the shining red fruit of the wild
raisin shrub, all of which will be placed
carefully in boxes and sent away to form
wreaths and streamers for church deco-
ration and for the adornment of stately

see a man who has shed all the

pretentions of a demigod; one who has stepped down from his

pedestal to become a good plair
miik of human-kindness.
gathe
wholly unattended and not easily
stroll through his par
are laden with feath
pockets are fnll o7 eald
Claus he distributes his bounty t
he meets. \ rioohe
the park laborers and the white
the crippled veteran and the stu
receives his dole.
incurred during the year.
of the household, he sent a magn
000 dols.). a chest of solid silver
and rather vexatious labors that

“Every
s in a northern clime. wr:

SNOW, ¥

ind silve

1 burgher, overflowing with the
Christmas Eve, when early dusk
ipped in an ample cape mantle,

7 1ecognisible, it is his custom to
around the Neues Palais, where the houghs

ind then through Potsdam. His

‘er pieces, and like another Santa

o the children and humbler folk
i—tne men at the sentry-boxes;
-haired gardeners in Sans-Souci;
rdy beggar—each and every omé

Often he pays at Christmas debts of courtesy
To Baron van Lyuncker, his marshall

ificent present (worth about 10;=
plate, in recognition of the extra
official had had to perform dur-

ing the year 1900, the year when the Crown Prince attained his

majority. To Dr. von Leuthold,
fine gold repeater, set in preciot
‘Suaviter in modo, fortiter in re
difference in opinion between the

his body physician, he handed a
1s stones and bearing the motto-

." This had reference to a past

doetor and his imperial patient. .

In the royal houschold the Christmas festivities are condueted on

an elaborate scale, and yet,

we are told, in the same spirit which
makes the day dear to the heart of all the German people.’” -

|adre,

mo:

i8S heing.introduced into the German
BBV

“ine-#hat country.

city hor where Christmas is observed
with pomp and splendor.

From the point of view of the million-
wWho makes and loses thousands of
dollars on margins every day, the rev-
enue which the Maine farmers derive
from Christmas trees seems insignificant,
but the sum total means a great deal to
thiose Who are not overburdened with
Allowing seven and one-half
éents for the average price on Christmas
trees delivered at the station, and plac-
ing the number 1,500,000, revenue
from trecs alone will be £112,500. Luded
to' thig gay, 810000 for berries and
trailing evergreens be made into
wreaths. This means 20,000 barvels of
{Oour, gr 10,000 cloaks for the women or

to

as mafy overcoats for the men. It
mears 40, pairs of shoes, or 61,250
pairs of storm overshoes, or it means

an amual income of $4800, if put at
interest in any of the Maine savings
banks,

P G S

A-paper kettle which can be used
eight fiihes, a Japanese invention,

One Japanese firm has calico print-
ing mills covering four acres. Twelve
vears ago the industry was unknown

The

CHRISTMAS IN NORWAY.

And then
There happens a wonderful (hing;

The birds flock north, south, east and west,
For the children's offering.

In the far-off land of Norway,

Where the winter lingers late,
And long for the singing birds and flowers
little children

wait.

When at last the summer ripens,
And the harvest is gathered in,
And the foed for the bleak, drear days to

oome
The toiling people win.

Through all the land the children
In the golden fields remain

Till their busy little hands have gleaned
A generous sheaf of grain.

All the stalks by the reapers forgotten
They glean to the very
To save till the cold December
For the bird's Ch

least,
ristmas feast.

through the frost-locked countrv

Of a sudden, the day before Christmas,
The twittering crowds arrive,

And the bitter, wintry air at once
With their chirping is all alive,

They perch upon roof and gable,
On porch and fence and tres,
They flutter about the windows,
And

peep In curiously.

And meet the eyes of the children,
Who eagerly
'With cheeks that bloom
And greet them with welcoming shout.

looked out,
like roses red

On the joyous Christmas morning,
In front of every door,
A tall

pole, crowned with clustering grain,

Is set

the birds before.

WAnd which are the happiest, truly
It would be hard to tell;

The birds who share in the Christmas cheer,
Or the children who love them well!

How sweet that they should remember,

‘When this pretty story was told to me,
By one who had helped to rear

The rustling grain for the merry birds
In Norway, maany a year.

I thought that our little children
Would like to know it, too,

It seems to me so beautiful,
So blessed a thing to do.

To take God's innocent creatures ses
In every child a friend,

And on our faithful kindness
So fearlesely depend.

Celia Thaster.

Glass Telegraph Poles.

At Grossalmerode, a town near Cassel,

Germany, a factory has recently been
established for the manufacture of glass
legraph and telephone poles.
The glass mass of which the poles are
made is strengthened by interlacing and
intertwining with strong wire threads.
Ome of the principal advantages of these
poles, it is said, would be their use in
tropical countries, where wooden poles
are soon destroyed by the ravages of
insects and where climatical influences
are ruinous to wood. The Imperial Post
Department, which has control of the
telegraph and telephone lines in  Ger-
many, has ordered the use of these glass
poles on one of its tracts.—London Daily
Graphie.
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Instruction on the construction and
operation of the turbine engine
been added to the course of the St

vesart High School, in New York
City  # turbine engine has been in- |
+tallec and is shown in operation

beside an engine of the reciprocating

| The air was stil

While glowed the

mences
the age of twelve, and toils u:
its eightieth year.

THE ENEELING DEER.

Canadian woods
ited :
and the moon

A traveller
Wae hurry
‘Twas nearly
His lonely patd

ough

hted.

When suddenly a shadow passed,
Along the fo h glidi

He paused and ath a low-hung bow
Bebeld an lndian biding.

““Hush''’ And he held his finger up,
While through the umbrage stealing;
‘“ *Tis Christmas Eve! Me wat
To see the wild deer

vet overhead
ly sihnging;

the pines were &

Their silent shadows flinging.

Ah! we may say the legend old
Was but an idle notion:

A Cornish peasant's fapoy wild,
Transplanted o'er the ocean;

Yet on the first bright Christmas-eve,
Around the low manger,

The eoft-eyed brutes with angels
Upon the heavenly stranger

We cannot know how far and deep
Their mystic instinct reacheth
Nor what mute sense of Right a
These poor dumb children tea

1

But Love that can redeem
For evil, good returning,

and eave,

Can hold all creatures to its heart,

The humblest never spurning.

Honor the volice that dares to speak,

The cruel jest unheeding,

word of friendly ples

e —
The trained elephant of Ind
its career of usef

obon, upon the snow

ove,

these who cannot speak themselves

; t ne is s in | ro i its weight. a bird's
With talih @0, fall &t ciire. type. The turbine is doing duty in In pre pnr»hon_lr:_n »\\mAh n bir
That the children's bounty awaited them generalizing electricity, as well as | wing is twenty times stron than

The whola wide country o'er! serving for demonstration purposes. | the average man’s arm.
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} CHRISTMAS CHIMES

1  Dear are the sounds of the Christmas chimes 4
In the land of the ivied towers,

And they welcome the dearest of festival times

S . In this Western world of ours!

Bright on the holly and mistletoe bough

They are ringing to-night through the Norway firs,
And across the Swedish fells,

And the Cuban palm-tree dreamily stirs ,
To the sound of those Christmas bells!

se00

4 . Py . -

The English firelight falls, v o st B il o B

3 4 e janitor's wife had heard him

And bright are the wreathed evergreens now, < talking about it with his wife, only a lit-

That gladden our own home walls. tle while before, and she told me—and

QE ’ did you ever in your natural days hear

>

4 :efore I'd go to all the trouble in steering
; . . i to the point of getting it for me,
- They ring where the Indian Ganges rolis el Torld Thas %
73 . . . The id f d d
¢ Its flood through the rice-fields wide; about 1 hid hin:i::ge::d m:::::‘
¢ They swell ths far hymns of the Laps and Poles, b ‘em and feeding them unusually good
To the praiSe of the Crucified. ¢ |things to eat, like that Nailit woman
R 4 down s{airs does for he_r husband dul:lng
The years come not back that have circled away 1E ::fl ‘::(llludltl‘e: and wasting all that time |
1) . wr'iﬂlche lpait (;!f [:he Eastern t:]a"tabbnth ke A " 2 “On Ml;lb(‘l‘ first, last year, I said to |
> en He plucked the corn on the o + ames at the breakfast table: . -
al he withered hand; 2 “<James, [ want a sct of broadtail furs ‘ a Al'tmal $ ("N) ()(")
And healed t 2 : for my Christmas giit from you, just the mtal 5’ ’
gt . : | collarette and muff, you know; and I've | - 3
¢ But the bells shall join in a joyous chime 3| Selected, the set T want, and have had | Capital Fully Paid Up - - - $4,300,000
: For the One who wa.]kgd the sea, + | them put aside at Skinn#’s, and they're | ” ’
G And ring again for the better time $ | to be called for on December the twenty- | -
ot : be! third,” and I told him how much the set R%t - - - - - = $1 9‘“' ‘“"b
§ Of the Christ that is to : cost and invited him to look pretty and ’ ’
-5 s - * amiable about it.
“James, of course, is kinky and crotch- | Total Msets (Ner 22 - o - $33,000,000
ety, like all men, and he put on the!
o PRV > + | abused expression that I confidentiy ex- |
TTRNDFNT NAT &K | pected to see him put on, and he talked |
MRS R d {ts ;é &_‘ is § TR : | about folks making Christmas giving a | °
JAPRV B BN E Vil 1} + | sordid, cut and dried affair, and asked | Y
. i i 4 | me if it ever occurred to me that there aml 0" ranc es ®
: were some men who'd prefer to pick out
t —_— + | their own gifts for their wives and sur- | 21 23 K' S AI c d h S
;i ¢ | prise them and all that sort of humbug. |
3 | : : and ing Street West, Also Cor. Barton and Wentworth Streets
< e BANDS—A Of course I told him that the surprise .
A NEIGHBOR EXPOSED WAY TO TREAT HUS ! : feature of the Christmas business was a
FRIEND WHO SENT A GIFT REBUKED. $ | dead and buried institution a thousand
+ | years ago, and that it was only intended |
4 . T | for children who still believed in Santa |

“Some folks would just shrivel up and
blow away if they didn't put on lugs
morning, noon and night,” said Mrs. Rub-
berino to her caller. “You'd think, to
hear her tell it and to see her act it,
that that Gitbye woman, in the flat
across the hall, belonged to some royal
family or other.

“she very idea of my husband telling |

me that she reminded him of an em
press! He saw her swishing through the
hall the other evening, making a noise
as if she had sandpaper hidden away all

over her, and filling the place with the |
odor of some horrid musky perfume that |

she uses. and he said:

“That woman always makes
think of the Empress Messalina.”

“When James says things like that to
me about other woman he well knows
that he’s in for a good sitting down
upon, and he got it then. I told him
that my idea of empresses was that they
were at least ladies, and that he was in a
mighty shabby business maligning an
empress who was no doubt a lady by
comparing her with such a creature as
the Gitbye woman.

“Well, you know that Gitbye woman’s
husband is only a clerk in a bucket
shoppy kind of a broker’s office that
nobody ever heard of, and he's head over
heels in debt to all the tradesmen in the
meighborhood —don’t 1 see them sticking
Sheir bills in the Gitbyes’ letter box
avery time I pass through the vestibule?
—Dbut she calls him & broker, and wears
the flashiest clothes you ever saw in

r born days, and goes around swish
ing and swirling and fizgigging like a
comic valentine on a Christmas tree——

“Oh, yes, it was about her Christmas
shopping that I wanted to tell you. I met
her down town in one of the big depart-
ment stores the other afternoon, where 1
went to get some handkerchiefs for
James’ relatives. 1 always eend them
handkerchiefs, for Christmas, and they're
mighty lucky to get even handkerchiefs,
for they live in the country, ang they
never send us anything but some apples
or a country cured ham or some ordin-
ary, everyday, ungiity thing of that
sort!

“Oh, but about Mrs. Gitbye! When 1
came upon her she was at the perfume

|
|
|
|

me |

she really fancied she was buying those
things.
by while she bought a box of silk stock-
ings, at 84 a pair, for ‘her dear litile
niece in Omaha,” she told me, in her
flourishy way, and—oh, I couldn’t begin
you the things that she ordered
A1 5 ) X

“Well, it was such a joke, my dear,
t I just hurried up to my flat to be
here when the things should arrive, [
just wanted to be on hand when those
C. €. D. things got there,

“I watched out of thg front window |

till T saw the department store wagon
along toward 5 in the evening, and then

the two men on the wagon came a-stag- |

gering up with their arms weighted down
with bundies. Then I ran to my flat
front dor, that looks right out upon Mrs.
Gitbye's entrance door, and she came to
the door when the men with the bundles
the bell, and she said to the men
as icnocent as you please:

“What in the wide world are these
things1”

“And they told her, and she told them |

that she hadn’t ordered any such arti-
cles at all, and didn’t deal at that de-
partment store, anyhow, and that some-
body was imposing upon the firm or try-
ing to play a foolish joke upon her, and
that the men would have to take the
things back. The men went away
grumbling with the bundles, and—my
dear, I simply couldn’t resist it—I open-
ed my door wide before Mrs. Gitbye had
clased hers, and I said to he
**Dearest, did you find that the lamp
didn't suit under the evening light, and
did they send you the wrong stockings,
and 1 suppose, of course, the blundering
salesgirl got the perfumes all mixed up
and didn't send you the right ones?”
“And you should have seen the expres-

sion of hatred on the woman's face then. |

Dz2ar me, James couldn’t have said that
ked like the Empress Messalina if
rave seen her distorted features
at that moment, for I dare say Mesealina
was too much of a lady ever to lose her
temper like that.

“Wretched busybody!™ she hissed, and
she slammed the door with all her might,
and gracious sakes alive! T had to lean
up egainst the hat rack, I was laughing
so har

Then I went with her and stood |

that it was a pity it was
a1d that she considered

were only for rich people, and that it
was a shame he wasn': making more
mozey, with all his talent, and that some
day sho hoped—and then she’s sigh some
more, and she told me—yes, the shame-
less creature actually told me all about
it—that she could see her husband's jaws
lightening and she knew that he wgs
saying to himself that she should have
that locket, expensive or not ive,
and sure enough -he got it for ‘her, al-
thorgh it must have cost all of §250, and

of anything like a woman , actu-
ally bragging to another woman, of
ing her husband like that!

“I'd have to want a picked out Christ-
mas gift from my husbend pretty badly

it vack things

| Claus, anyhow, but he looked grouchy
| and went out mumbling. I wasn’t wor-'
ried a bit, though: I knew perfectly well
that he’d get my broadtail furs. i
| “I didn’t even mention the gift again
| till  the morning of December 23, and |
then before he left for the office I told
him that he was to drop in at Skinnz's |
on his way home that evening and get |
my furs. Then he membled some more
about the cold blooded deliberateness of
‘the scheme.” as he called it, but I told |
him that I'd have the broadtail furs or|
no gift at ail. |

“He stopped and got them that even- |
ing, and brought them up himself, and
| tossed them on the couch, saying, ‘Here's
your furs, trying to make out as if he'
was grouchy, though, of course, he|
| wasn't; and I told him that I was going
| to get him socks and neckties for his

Christmas gift, because he needed them,

and asked him for the money to get!
! them with; and he gave it to me, and
| there was no beating about the bush or
| frivolling around at all.

“I believe in doing things the straight- |
out way, and that's why James and 1|
get along 8o well together. He says that
| my strong common sense wears on him |

sometimes, but that’s just his taik, and
| he knows that everything I suggest is |

for the best, and that's why he does |

everything I-say. i

“I do wish this Christmas foolishness
were all over, "deed 1 do! I am not
| going to make any presents at all this |
vear. So, pul-lease, my darling, let me
| entreat you not to embarrass me by |
1 sending me a single, solitary thing! !

“I know the impulsive, eweet kindness |
of your heart, but you are so very gen- |
erous and big hearted, my dear, that you
do mortify your poor, humiliated friends
most terribly, and 1 wouldnt for worlds |
have you——"

“Going so soon? Well, good-bye, \l«nr,‘
{and if I don't see you again before
| Christmas, why, a merry Christmas and |
a happy New Year, my dear, and—good- |
by. Be sure and come and tell me all|
the things you got for Christmas as soon |
| as you can get around.

(Solus.)
{ “There, I guess I've fixed her. I'm sure
,she won't send me anything for Christ- |
| mas this year, and I'll get even with her
| by sending her that pair of six dollar

|

c;“.‘;“;’. ‘"d"l "'ugl': 'h’" right in the act I told my husband about it when he | yases that I saw. the other day, and
o( ll; e & :‘)m' 0"‘ 10Se ten cent vials | cqame me, but men haven't got any | maybe that won't cut her.
:j": e;lol:. !;r;m::‘ |"“. Illt‘ﬂY:L ‘l\l}nm hu; more ¢ of humor than porcupines, “The idea of her sending me a $4.08 |
atives ou est, o ; \ : e g0 |
» ml n't see the fun of it at all and | e “ketbook ris
course—but when she saw that I saw | | Ll o and | peaded pocketbook for Christmas last |

what she was buying she pretended to
be amused over the very idea of any per-
fumes being sold for 10 cents, and she
stuck the bottles back into the rack and
began talking about the most expensive
perfumes to the salesgirl.

“She picked out about a dozen bottles
of extracts at $3 a bottle, and then she
selected about a gallon of different kinds
of expensive toilet waters—I was stand-
ing by and chatting with her just to see
what she would do and how far she
would go with her airs—and then she
picked over the most expensive French
soaps and ordered four or five boxes of

and then she ordered the whole
batch of things to be sent up to her flat
C. 0.D.

“Then she told me that she wanted me
to help her pick out a gift reading lamp
snd I went with her to the lamp depart-
ment solely for the purpose of seeing

took that high and lofty tone of his
about meddling in other people’s affairs
—it’s perfectly saddening, that's what it
is, how little idea men have of a joke!
“*Talking about Christmas, it's disgust.

ing the way some women try to gouge |

their husbands for expensive gifts,
of the women in this place begin

All

to

wheedle and pamper and bamboorle and |
pamp

coddle their husbands about a month be-
fore Christmas and then they lead up in
a kind of slinky way to telling them the
things they want for Christmase gifts.

*“1nat Keenclip woman in the fourth
floor court flat had the nerve to tell me
a month before Christmas last year that
she was just bound and determined that
her husband should get her a diamond
and emerald locket that she'd deliberate-
ly picked out for herself, and the way
she did scheme and plan to lead him up
to that locket and make him buy it for
her Christmas gift!

year when 1 had only sent her a dinky'
little Christmas card! Won't she just |
boil over this year, though, when she |
@ots the vases 1'll send her, knowing that |
she hasn’t sent me a thing! I'm awful
| glad she came so that T could tell her I
wasn’t going to send her anything.”—N.
Y. Sun.
—_—eeo————

CASTORIA

For Infants and Children,

The Kind You Have Always Bought

Bears the M__; :

Bignature of
et s
Nelson's Signalman.

It was in the winter of 1846 that

how long yha would stick with the jarce, “She had the jewelry man exhibit it in { Nelson's signalman—the man who
and she picked out t.l'u-~ loveliest dull sil- | a prominent place in his night display | hoitted the famous “England  ex-
ver and opal lamp, with beaded shade | and then-she’d walk her husband on | Pects,” ete.—was discovered by one

fringe, for $135, and ordered it sent to

her flat C. O. D, and would you believe

it, the woman never cracked a smile?
“You'd actually have supposed that

Broadway past that jewelry store every
night or so and she'd call his attention to

the locket, and hit around it and sigh |
and look sad and sweet over it and say |

i'"
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THE MYSTE

“‘Yes, sir, he’s four, because, you see,

I am just twice as old as he!”

Then father laughed, ‘‘Nell, that’s not so
He's five if you are eight, you know.
When you were six, why, he was three.
And three and two ure five, you see!”’

But how these things can both be true

aas o 2 3

RY

who had served as surgeon on board
the Tonnant at Trafalgar. The sig-
nalman, John Roome, was selling
watercress and red herrings in Black-
friars. He had deserted from the
navy after the battle, and this had
disqualified him for a pension, but
representations were made to Capt.
Pasco, signal Lieutenant on the Vie-
tory at Trafalgar, who used his in-
fluence on the old man’s behalf. Capt.

(John Morton in St. Nicholas.) gzimi)nt‘::;ze?ll .'%?’f:%ﬁﬁ%gﬁ; 1897 - - $40,000 $4,235,331 $676,195 $5,886,855
Wh I . 9 f ] i b ! }o:e were many e 4 . :
ST o v tariee 38 ol 5 Nod, e owevee, roms . wae' et 01 1903 - - $1,500,000 $450,000 $10,881,652 $1,439,510  $14,759,572
Now fink avhle, e Sl e et o A N
How old your brother Ned must be.”’ przhnlyl'y have received a princely sal- 1904 e Ay $2,000,000 $700,000 $1 3,311,296 $1 ,868,900 $18,573,533
:l:lp‘z}t was an easy sum to do! | ary for re u!ingFthe “t al Exgl:;.ly
o o B s o, e Ton e T ) 1905 - - $2,996,715  $1,100,000  $15,809,740  $2,111,350  $22,330,016
Why little Ned must then be three.” He Tried It.

foreigner one day visited & 1906 - - 000,000 - $1,250,000 $20,490,872 $2,310,125 $27,973,44

The other day my father said: EE‘;"%;:IS;“E!%%{:?‘:EM%"t:;;: $3’ 2% $ : 4 $ . : $ . : $ : : >
“Nell, do you know how old is Ned?” = § ytO\:‘tto “do,” the physician said, “is 1%7 »9 “,351 ,879 $1 ,900,000 $22,706,927 $2,994,075 $34,41 1,239

to drink hot water an hour before break-
fast every morning.” “Write it down,
doctor, so 1 won't forget it,” said the

tient. Accordingly the physician wrote
{;e directions down, namely, that the
young man was to drink hot water be-
fore breakfast every morning. The pat-
ient took his leave and in a week he re-
turned. “Well, how are you feeling?”
the physician asked. “Worse,  doctor,

—
e e T T T ———
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Comparative statement taken from Annual Returns in 1897, 1903, 1904, 1905, 1906 and 1907 shows
the following remarkable progress :

CAHI'AI. . RESERVE DEPOSITS CIRCULATION TOTAL ASSETS
$700,000

GENERAL BANKING BUSINESS TRANSACTED

I don’t quite understand, do you?
Some time I shall, because I know
That what my father says is so!

A. B. ORD. Manager

worse, if nnythin%." was  the reply.
“Ahem! Did you follow my advice and
drink hot water an hour before break-
fast?” “I did my best, sir,” said the
young mn,“‘;but 1 couldn’t keep it up
. re thi mi)
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: The Millionaire’s Caller.

i PPN
(By W. R. Rese, in the Cleveland Plain
Dealer).

He was a tall ¢id man with a slightl
stoop and thin gray  hair. His gar-
ments were shiny with wear, the slwvgs I
of his coat being fairly elippery in their |
threadbare state. But there was little |
trace of the infirmities of age in his |
strong features and the sharp glance of |
the gray eyes beneath the shaggy brows. |
Those sharp gray eyes turned toward |
the dingy vld clock over the dingy okll
mantel. It was just mnoon. ‘There |
was a door that opened  into the |
counting room, and its upper half was
giass. Through this trausparent med-
Jjum the old man could keep a watchful !
eye on his employzes. It saved sudden !
incursions into the outer room. Those |
clerks and bookkeepers never  knew |
when the sleepless eye of the grim old |
master was turned m their dirvrlinn.i
There was no loitering or any other |
form of relaxation in that busy count-
ing room.

From th

the old

The child regarded him ceritically.

“You do look pretty poor,” she said.
“Have another sandwich. Oh, do . An’
mercy, here’s some hceese; an’ a nice
pickle. Yes, you must. Pepa says it
st polite to refuse a lady. ‘Ihat’s
when mamma offers him the second cup
of coffee.” The old man took the second
sandwich, but he frowned a little at
the cheese and crackers.”

“Rather extravagant,” he growled.

“That’s just what papa says at mam-
ma sometimes,” cried the chill. “An’
mamma says she guesses he'd have hard
work to find anybody who could make a
dollar go further than she can. We have
to be awful careful, you know. There’s
clothes to buy, an’ what we eat, an’ the
veat.  Why, mamma says she's slways
afraid to look the calendar in the ince
for fear rent day has come ’round again.
Where do you live?” §

“1 live in a house uptown,” he wi-
swered.

“Can you swing a cat in it?”

th k man’s gaze “Sirine
turned to the deor. The desks weve de- _V\.“"L A 98 b :
eeited. It was the luncheon hour. He o caw’t ja our rooms, you know.

arose from his creaky swizel chair and |
crossing the rocra pulled down a shade !
that covered the glass. Then he turn-
ed back to his desk and producing a
small parcel wrapped in a newspaper,
opened it and disclosed an apple and a
few crackers. He spread them out
on the paper and fell to munching them.
He was gnawing at the apple when a |
light rap at the counting-room door
drew his attention. At first he was in-
clined to believe that his ears had de-
ceived him. Then the rap came again—
rat, tat, ta

he ¢ried, and there was
ive of hospitality in the
| one, '

A hand fumbled
then the door swung open. A child !
was standing on the threshold, a little
girl with sunny curls and a dainty pink
frock.

o
z
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“‘How do you do?” said the astonish- | 14

ing vision. ‘Are you pretty v
am I, thank you' And she n
@ little bobbing curtsey and threw
& fascinating ile.

““Where did you come from?" growled
the old man.

“‘I comed from cut he replied the
littie maid. ‘I pecked through the glass
under the curtain an’ I saw you.' She
laughed merrily ‘An’ 1 thought you
was a big ogre eatin’ all by yourself. ,
You don’t eat little girls, do you? |

He yielded for a moment to the witch-
ery of her “Not -when they are
good little girls,” he gruffly said.

The child langhed merri

“You's a splendid ogre.
clapped her hands. N
papa. What's you eatin

He hastily pushed the crackers and
the remains of the apple aside

“My luncheon.” he answered. “But you
haven't told me where you come from.”

He was surprised at him for show-
ing this interest in the ci “I eamed

down 1o she au ed. “Msm

him
him

\

she cried, and
h better'n

| Mr. Ryan said, an’ he pulied one of my

| You eat, an’ the rent.

| difference the

They're the tecniest thi We're on
the fifth floor—but the janitor's a real
nice man. Heé'asked me to ask my papa
if he'd trade me for to boys. An’ pag
said to tel him that he might do it, for
the two boys and a couple of pounds of
radium to boot. An’ I told the janitor,
an’ be said he guessed papa wasn't.very
anxious to trade. An’ I told papa what

said he wouldn't trade me f
hn Ramsay’s millions twice ove
That's the man papa works for, Do you
know him:!®

“He's
“Yes, I've v s
all alone in 3 t big house, an’ he
hasn't any little g aw’ he needs some
body to take care of him, an’ all he
thinks about is money, money, money!
too bad to be so rich as that, isn’t

m, he replied.

20 920

The old man looked hard at the cl
Money is a pretty good thing
ity

“1 guess it is,” the child replied.
mamma says it’s only good for what
Then it's good
for helpin’ those that need helpin’, like
lame Joe, an’ when people is sick. An’
it’s good to have a little in the pank for
a rainy day—though 1 don’t see wha
rain n Ain't this
sponge cake good

“Money is v

“’Tis sometimes. \When mamma’s mam-
ma died 'way out in |} maming
couldn’t go-to the fur 1 'cause papa
was just gettin’ over a fev 1’ all our
|;:nn\~.\ was "!lii‘.l‘. every cer an’ we ow-
ed the doctor and the rent. Mamma cried
and ecried all day.

There was a le silence.

“And what would you do if you had
lots of money, child®”

ain't

“But

akes.

ful, ther

sas

1

'd give most ail of it to man

il h'“_ me h AUse | napa. But 1'd keep a little mys
§ , BI0ppin._am. there fierce | ;. 1led at him in her bewilderir way
j\’““l‘“‘““ jittle girls -m get hur “Guess you dom't know what a ot of
n brought papa’s lunch an’ mamma ; . RO R ' .
. e . things you can buy for 50 cents! A
will call for me. An’ 'm to keep . NI ¥ ey

‘cause the 1
VOry eroes,

an papa works for |
an’ ke can’t bear to

is very,
have children ‘round.

“What's that?!” snapped the old man.
hed again. “Do it

ks | 't a  bit
1 know it's all just
e can’t I come in a

airaid of yo
make believe.
wee bit furth

Lits
| money t

then I'd keep «
heel around e Joe.
a little boy that lives near our house
an’ he can’t néver walk % C An’
he sits on the steps s
us when we run by.
bad  som 5
are can't get
1ze it would be such a hap-

you

namma says
who has the
1

too

he needs

Come in vou want to,” said the | piness to him. An’ mamma says maybe
old man a little v aciously. Mr. Ramsey would  buy it,
She smiled as she :slowly advanced. | laughed in such a funny w

“It always pays to
“That's w

polite,” she said.
A tells me. 1f 1
can I come in, without any
might have said we don't |
e girls around here to-i
\ i & nuisance.  An' beside
I was a little d of stayin’ out (her
all alone. ( you see, papa had to |
o to the custom house 'bout something !
i an’ I'm  most sure 1 heard |
under the desk brushin’ his

“Who is
asked.

“My papa?! Ie’s Mister Fenton, Mis
ter Russell Fenton. Do you know him? |
He’s a very nice m

Your father?” the old man |

And did he tell

“Yes, I know him, € ! “How old are you!” he presently ask-
You to come in here and see me?” | ed
“NMere ! erie he chi “He 3 . o\ ,
lercy, mol” ¢ ied the child. _}l- | “I'm six. And how old are you?” i
(hr_!.:l say nothin’ about you. He just He laughed in his unaccustomed way.
said I was to keep very quiet an’ he “I'm 70—to-day.”
coul back as 1} 1’ 2 < s |
\\x.‘Ajyl be bac k as s« on as he could. An’ | The child gave a little scream of de- |
T said, ain’t you goin’ to eat your lunch, [ light
papa: An’ he said no, he didn't. have ‘ ‘Mercy! It’s your birthdlay! Oh, I
time, an’ I said it was a shame to waste | wish I had known it! Mamma could
such a nice I:IL an’ he laughed an’ | make you such a beautiful birthday
said, ‘You eat ity but after 1 heard exke. X ldn't it have to be a big one!
that .at [ didn’t scem to feel hun,n.\'. | Just imagi 70 candles! We think a
r looke at im > ar s wy PP, L . ps
She -l:d .|.‘h‘1'n. and ‘h‘ r dark eyes | lot of birth s at our house. Do you |
svarkled. ‘Please will you wateh ' ¢ presents?!”
through the doo 3 L . get many pre s .
irough the door real close just a min »

ute If the rat sees you looking he
woi't come out. Just a minute,” and
she turned and trotted into the count-
ing-room. In a moment she was back
again with a long pagteboard
“Here’s the lunch.” She
and half closed her eyes. “Let you and |
me eat it,” she said. * |
He shook his head. |
“Eat it yourself,” he muttered.
“I can’t eat it all,” she cried.
not a pig.  It’s very niee, Ma
took extremely pains with it. Let's
divide. What's yours?” He hesitated.
Then he pushed his apple and erackers

box.
ed at him |

“I'm
mma

is the man he
member.
*1 remember,”
“An’ mamma
come down some
\ ut lame
quick he guessed she'd be
mamma she was only jo
kind of joking, wasn't it?”
“1t sounds that way to
old man, dryly.
“Yes, I think so,
got as much money
wouldn’t be any troub
to buy a chair for a

sey wor

said

the old man.
guessed
an’ tell Mr,
an’

she'd
Ram- |
a said real

she

'y

sey Joe,

t.. An’
King, Funny

me,” said the
too. When a man’s
as Mr. Ramsey it
for him

little

| would it?”

He did not answer her.

*“Not one.
She looked at him with startled eyes
Vhy that’s too bad. Did your
forget?”

“1 haven't any folks.”

The pity on her face deepened.

“I'm so sorry for you,”
little hand pushed the pasteboard box
toward him. “You shall have the other
of cake.” Then her face brighten-
ouldn’t you buy some presents for
yourself”

He shook his head.

“No,” he answered.
could.”

“I don’t believe 1

: z Her glance fell on the half eaten ap-

into view. She looked at the display ple ‘:”:1 n:::n r:'m'l:-:jr-. : 2
gr:\plg. . " R | “Perhaps you are too poor,” she softly
My papa had it onee,” she said. | said - €

“Had what?” H

“Dyspepsy.  He couldn’t eat hardly !
aaythin’, either.” 4

“I eat quite enough,” tha old man
dryly remarked.

The child looked at him curioualy,

“You're pretty thin,” she said. “May
be I'd be pretiy thin, too, if I lived on
apple an’ crackers. An’ now it's my
turn. See this.” And she whisked the
cover off the box and showed the neat-
ly packed contents. “Now,” she said,
as she drew out a sandwich, I'll trade
ou this for two crackers. I don’t care
or erackers, but it will seem more fair,”

She held the sandwich toward him.
He hesitated - again, A frosty smile
stole across his wrinkled face. He
g:vely extended the two crackers and

k the proffered sandwich. Then he
bit a good segment from it.

“Very good,” he said.

“Mamma made 'em herself. Papa says
she’s a dabster at makin’ sandwiches,
But then 1 guess mammas always make
things better than anybody else can.
Don’t you find it so?”

“I believe it's a fact that is generally
admitted,” he said.

The child looked at him with a quick

hu#h.

“That’s just the way papa talks some-
times,” she said, “an’ I don’t understand
a word he says. But ain’t we havin’

“Yes,” he answered, “I am too poor.”

Her little heart was touched.

“Have you worked here long?” she ask-
ed.

“Nearly fifty years.,”

“Mercy, that’s a long time!” Her
quick guance travelled over his thread-
bare swite “Maybe Mr. Ramsey would
give you more wages.”

He laughed agauw,

“He seems to think I'm worth only my
board and ciothes.”

“Dear, dear! And he’s so very rich,
We went by his house once—papa an’
mamuma an’ me—an’ it looked so vig an’
dark. Mamuma said she’d just like to
have the care of it for a while. Shed
let in the wir an’ sunshine, an’ drnve
oul the dust an’ the gioow, an’ she'd wry
to make hle realy worth hving for the
lonely old wan. That's whar mamma
said, And papa said he guessed mamma
could do it 1 anybody couid. You know
Alr, Kamsey, \What do you think about
ity

He suddenly laughed,

“It might be an experiment worth try-
ing,” he said. 'hen he stared into the
pasteboard box. “\Wuy, look at tius,
he cried, “the lunch has all disappeared!
L'm sure 1 ate more than half of it. Come
now, how much do 1 owe you?”

| "Why,” cried the child, “you don’t owe

f “Now,” she said, “if you please, Tm

. An’ papa |

ma and

vim a chair like |

lame boy,
|

folks |

he said. Her |

ST 4
el b1 LE) S

“1'l{ remember an’ wﬂ‘m 3
Sue'll be real pleased. An'how ‘she’ll,
laugh when 1 well her you asked what
you owed me.” Tk

*The old man put his hand ' int
pocket and drew out an ancient leather
wallet. From this he extracted a biil
and smoothed it on his knee, v

“There is a iame boy whose name is
Joe,” he slowly said. “He needs a chair.
Do you know anything about the price
of these things?”

The child's eyes sparkled as she stared
at the bill. R 2

“Yes, yes!” she #iswerdd: *Mamma
went an’ found out. You can get the
kind of chair Joe wants for $15. An’ a
really substantial chair, too.”

“Here’s $20,” said the old man. “Get
a gool one, and tell Joe it’s a present
from you. What's your name?”

“Elsie.”

He watehed her with an amused smile
as she quickiy drew a tiny purse from
the pocket in her [rock and tucked the
biil iuto it :
purse was restored to its place, she look: |
ed up at the old man.

| goin’ to give you a kiss. I always give
| paps & kiss wnen he’s particularly nice.”
ihe oid man fiushed @ little,
| “Just as Yyou please,” he said.
He stooped and she touched tlie Wrint
| kled cheek with her lips,
| “Yowre a very nice man,” she said.
| Then she hesitated. *“Bus dida't' you
uecd that money yourselft”

He shook his head.

“I guess I can spare it,” he answered,

Then came an interruption.

“Elsie,” a voice ealled from . the door-
\\-I_V.

“it’s papa,” cried the child.

“Well, Fenton.”

"l trsut she hasn’t bothered you, sir.”

“We haven't bothered each other a
bit,” ecried the child.

1he old man shook his head.

“No,” he wered, “not a bit.” Then
Le looked b to the mian in the door-
| way. “Fenton,” he said, “when your wije

comes for the child tell her, [Ill:.’\ac, that

[ want to hvny a little business talk with
?r-l. Fm  (hinking of opening up wy
house,” 5

| The eyes of the man in the doorway
couldn’t conceai their wonderment, -
“Ull tell her, sir.”

“And, Fenton!”

“Yes, sir.”

“You may leave the child here until
the mother comes.”—7he Cleveland Plain
e

TRAVEL IN GERMANY.

They do not run railroads in Germ
The have

any.
en-

meditative ealm

gin :u;hm like, mooning philo-
sophi \.IA\_ along like a university pro-
l!e«.n'. You fall asleep. You almost
are:

am you are in bed and being moved
around on castors. it’s all so rough and
hitchy and faithful and so full of"rrving
and hoping—a German railway traia. [t
sometimes seem ¥8 a writer in the
Mount Tom Magazine, as if it must be |
building the track as it goes along, ex- |
cept that of course g so slow they
might build a better A man in (m.-"
| Way or another certainly gets more time |
for his money on a German railroad than |
ke can anywhere else. And they mever |
have s

a ts or collisions. They
are impossible with these
slightly  modified stationary engines. |
They have such a momentum of not |

all that any slight rush on the

removes all danger, but it is we]l
out a life.insurance policy (say
for three months) in rom Nurem-
burg to Dresden, on acchbunt "of the
restaurants.

Hew to Make a Time-Table.

For any distance under a hundred miles)

going

brake

Take twelve good solid hours and dis-

tribute the time along the way as well
| as u can, but you must get that
twelve hours in in some w Put in

too many stations and any time lost by

Laving no excuse for stopping longer at |
a ion. make up hy having the tr:nini
s up thoughtfully anywhere. Stop- |
p and  thinking is the idea—with a |
German train.  Any field will do.  It's |
a n of thoug reverie. You |

must sit still and c h its spirit.
How to Change Cars.

Spread out your lunch on both seats |
in the compartment just as you enter a
Have your mouth in the very
making a delicious s ircle
a sandwich, and your hand

h at people running with too many |

bundles, and presto! your guard is at the |
door wildly gesticulating and heavily |
G g that unless yvou want to|

oyur lunch in the switechyard you |
or, ete., for your Berlin trainis just |
starting the /seventh track off, to.he
reached undér and over and ‘svownd
Then, openidg the mouth of your satchel
and eramming down all you can of ‘that

scattered lunch, with bags slung from
your shoulders, under your elbows, in |
yvour hands and dangling against vour

1

run, my dear fellow! run! looking |
| like a depot cloak-room on a full gallop, |
through aisles of smiles, and thank yt-ut‘l
| lucky stars as you are bundled into a'l
con i»\x:-n‘ nt with five amazed young
ladies that you are there. Of course,
vou will not dare, with the five amazed
young ladies, to take out your inter-
rupted semicircle, but you are there,
You have changed cars. The next time
vou want to take a bite out of a sand:
wich in Germany ask the conductor. He
will not know, but afterward when ¥ou
are thinking it over you will" feel
brighter.

To Find Out About Trains and Routes

Ask the statnes on the way to the
station, the fruit women, the bays that |
{ you meet on the street, but don’t (except |
\u an amusement of dourse) ask a.rail-
| road official. They never know. There's
| something about it. No one  has ever
| found out what it is, but they don’t seem
to be interested gpry much in_railroads.

If you ask them what time a train, is
| due, it has gone.
secret—one of the state seerets, of s the
German Government, prébably, People,
who have been seen standing around and
| prying into what time their train goes
lin a German station may be arrested.
| At least they feel when they have asked
’us if perhaps they ought to be.
| To Start a Train
| A volley of banging doors.
‘nmster pulling a bell by the

three- times. A go-ahead whistle from
the conduetor. A “going, sir!” screech
from the engine. Indefinable mmtion:
Three more bells singing in the station.
“Gone! gone! gone!” Not that the train
is really gone.
climb on afterward, but it’s; a-kind of
more hopeful weaiting along. GraduaHy:
vou find that you are nearing the end
of the station.

To Reach Your Hotel.

Dou’t take a cab to go to one across
the street, as I did when 1 got off the
steamer at M-——. T paid the porter a
mark to carry my trunk to the carriage,
and never will T forget the proud, royal,
stately stepping of those horses as v

Station-
tongue

Then, when the fittle |

If it hasn’t gone it's a |

All Minneapolis could

the ey g r
looked intelligent. It was quite as funny
=~ it ‘seemed to me, as if I had come
sweeping-up in a wheelbarrow, but it was
obvious that they were not going to let

‘me look amused if they could help it,or

intelligent, and so of course I looked as
nearly as they did as I could of.ﬂu.nd,
and passed things over. Luckily it was
dark and after dinner, and I went to
bed, and the next morning took my
breakfast in my room: What to do after
that or how to get out of H_mt hotel,
how to get past all these waiters once
m@re without. Jooking intelligent, or cut-
ting across lots and smiling at them in
spite of them, was beyond me. I do
not know to this day how I did it—
Philadelphia Record.

R A A
100 MILLION HORSES.

That is the World’s Supply—Most of
Them in the Temperate Zone.

|OF' the 100,000,000 horses known to
in the world, 80,000,000, or fous-
fifths of the entire number, are found
in the temperate zone and nearly all
among Occidental people. :
According to the National Geographie
Magazine, the remaining 20,000,000 scat-
tared through the tropics are largely
employed in the service of temperate
zone visitors or residents and are but
feebla representatives of tho animal as
he is known to the people of Europe or
America.
In the United States and Canada we

L have 1 horse for every 372 persons; in

| Hospital Secretary.

?

o Rt S | swept me around te tinati
e time, jus’ you an’ me?” me aaything. 1 couldn’t eat it ail, an’ | (L, O i
‘Why, i:-," said the old man, “I think PAP* dida’t ""f‘m. 1 hope you liked ﬂ:m, ':'gr‘ m‘:i Do .
it must be a good time—although x'.i]*'- CLEE 0 | waiters 1 paid my fare and '
alraid I'm a pretty poor judge.” “It was the | e g eaten: 2 -
O B A oo

b

South America 1 for évery 7; in Mexico
1 for every 12; in Japan 1 for every
30; 1 for 40 in Turkey, for 50 in the
Philippines, for about 150 in Africa and
for 200 in India and southern China.

The llama will carry from 50 to 200
pounds, a man from to 150 pounds;
the donkey 100 to 200 pounds: an ox 150
to 200 pounds; a horse from 200 to 250
pound: the camel from 350.to 500
pound he elephant from 1,800 to 2,500
pounds.

—— e

The average sperm whale is about fif-
ty-nine feet long and weighs 140,000
pounds, and will yield 60,000 pounds of
blubber (from which 48,000 pounds of
train oil can be made) and 3,000 pounds
of whalebone,

[ Men and Women of Ontario |

APPEAL
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This You

The Great Provincial Charity, The
Hospital . for Sick Children,
Calls On You For Aid.

Remember that this Hospital is not &
| institution, baut Provinecial.

It cares for every
sick child in the
Province of Ont-
ario whose parents
cannot afford to

Busy dollars are
better than idle
tears. The sym-
pathy that Weegs
is good, but the
Hospitalhastohave
the sympathy that

“I MKE PICTORES™  Works.

Last year there were 1093 patients ad-
mitted. Of thess 378 came from 251 places
outside of Toronto—all were children of
poor people who could not aford to pay for
treatment of their little ones.

Each child was in the Hospital 47} days
at & cost of
$1.31 each

r day, or
$62.22 for
the d7jdays
stay.

If your
dollar could
straighten
the feet of
a little boy MASSAGE
or girl with club feet, you would gladly
rive it, and your dollar will do that.

here were 79 cases of club feet treated

BEFORE. AFTER.

‘fut y‘nr. Out of the 79, about 50 were |

from,the eountry.
8 It know of any child in your county

{whois sick or has club feet, ~ad whose

parents can not afford to
pay, send: the name to the

The stock books are
open. .Won't you let
the Hospital write your
name down for a few
shares in Heaven's own
work of healing little
children ?

A great mine of Mercy
—the mining stock that
slways pays dividends—
is bought with the money
that helps The Hospital
for Sick Children to ex-
tract the Gold of Life
from the Quariz of

EYE CASES.

‘'Death:

Please send econtributions to J. Ross
Roberteon, Chairman, or to Donglas David.
gon, Sec.-Treas., of the Hospital for Sick
Children, College Street, Toronto.

0000000C00000000DO0L00O0

New Subscribers
for

50c

You can send

Saturday’s
Times

to any address in Great Britain
or Canada from now until Dec,
 3lst, 1908.
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| Iialy’s Haﬁpy
Royal Family

The birth of a Princess to the hmu_g
of Savoy was hailed with enthusiasm
all over Italy in spite of the fact that
another Prince had been hoped for. The
King’s one thought was about the Queen,
and his solicitude for her showed more
than anything else the deep affection in
which he holds her.

The Italian court of to-day is essen-
tially a domestic affair. 1n fact, to
those who are fond of witnessing page-
ants or state ceremonies it is a disap-
pointment that the King is so simpie
and unostentatious. The whole pleasure
and joy of the King and Queen of Italy
seem to centre about their children.

To protect their private life from
newspaper publicity a strict censorship
is kept to prevent any details about
the domestic happenings at the Quirinal
from reaching the public. The English
nwrses who have entire charge of the
royal children are threatened with in-
stant dismissal should any stories of
their doings be told to the outer world.

In consequence except for a chance
glimpse which the passerby may get of
the littie Princesses and their brotner as
they drive out into the country from
the royal palace little is known of their
home life. In order that they may reap
the bemefits of playing in the open air
the King bought for them a smali farm
outside the Porta Pia, where they go and
pluy like other little boys and giris.

Besides this there is the villa of Castel
Porziano, and often in the spring and
autumun the King and Queen, aceom-
pamed by the royal children and their
Aurses, nmotr there to spend the week
cad. whe vula has the double advantage
Ol shady Woods and & sandy beact, wheve
the litle £rince Humbert cujoys wading
lL the water whien Yippies ou wue snore,

Lrincess 1 0lwiada, Lue edest Chud, has
lnhericed the qarx aaur and laige brown
Uyes Of uer wowner and
BUCAL Loauly, wuie

8gives Promuse i
Adliaida, uer sister,

4dUe Julliest Nl
ICUOW 14 Lie Woid 18 the Lrown Prince

3 0L A Yuseeel Lype.

pay for treatment. |

- HDErLo, LlNice Of KIeAont aid not of
sHUle, us evelyoudy expecved ne would

: Caased.

it s said that before the Prince was

LW iy was advisey VY s adlliase
“is W nave J0¢ oirita Lase paste at tue
veliual and w o give wie Uue ol rrince
< AUiie W thie 1uwusre g vE Lealy. due
VIO WHS ealrey aguorcu.

“AUlKE We LWO uack cundren, the boy
TS DOTLL Bl SuCCUuagl, 1 Licuwvdi, we
VULLLY S04l Of Vae alugs os Daruuiia,
i Ou il Was LeslOWed LUE Litie oL
UBS BUCEsWIS 1 use before Kowe be-
vdile Lue capilad ol umated dlady. 1t was
A AL Lhe W Lual 8s V0w the bhaug
ull e wueth ure supiistillous ey 1o-

@ Lile vice DO uy
LUE UlILChY 30l va svupuieon 1., UL Vel y
YAVDRULY tug dedd 1 5
sespPeCe ol
wal

tulbed uow usiuy

Cdouil WUS & uesile Ly
sveplitiuuies of e rope,
SSCU A flce UL Bolue, a8 e
WA UL €LeCts Of taus |

“HUOL ABMLSC the usury
| wie s

s UASPUSs

“A B, EXCuMLM WA
LIS Ul nas Live
HE dedled by e icugious emuers
s Lie Louse o1 vavoy,

Lae uew vavy, wno s said to be strong
td neatng, is 0 De caileq Ulovannu,
AU Lbe wadivon ot Romana 48 & sec-
/4d Bdine L recall gie fact that she was
Ui L Ue cicrual Uily.  Gauvanna is

sellially W raauy nuise of the House

nodUAVOY,

Alloug tie members who bore
AAIEE Vg ALty

the
ted to poison her father
X gitin control of tne duchy
bt n‘uhd anu retired to Paris, where ~('n.:
died in 1344, Another, the daug
L XL

Hloorder tc

ghter of

of France and Margare [
Javoy, was ca ized ¢ iat., Brohaiiy
) canonized a saint, Yrobably

the new Princess is named afte

r the lat-
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The Village Blacksmith,
| Under a spreading chestnut tree
The village smithy stands.
Tiie smith, a mighty man is he * * *
Now prepared to meet demands
For prompt repairs to auto cranks,
Mignetos, sparkers, chains, hoods,
tanks;
1\“] p:lrlli for every known machine;
Full stock of oil, graphite 5 -
ook o ofs graphite, carbide, gas

And the muscles of his brawny
arms :
Arc strong as iron vands.

| His hair is crisp, and black, and long,
Ilis face is like the tan!
His brow is wet with honest sweat,
He earns whate’er he can * * *

Vuleanizing, riveting, brazing, repair-
ing
¥ radiator, clutch, eylinder, bearing;
Inne: tubes for sale, cement, patches,
tires,
Buttery cells, spark plugs, coils, wires—

* * % And looks the whole world in the
face,
Fo+ he owes not any man.

| Toiling—rejoicing—sorrowing,
Onward through life he goes;
Each morning sees some task begin,
Each evening sees it close * * *

Tires recovered, relined, retreaded;
| sectional and tube patching; aluminum
| brazing; repairs to radiators, mud
| guards, sprocket cones; overhauling and
adjustment of every deseription; on
hand day, night and Sundays (residence
| third house to right, behind school-
| house) ; prices ressonablé; all work

; | guaranteed; patronage of automobilists

resp. invited—
{* * * Samething attempted, something
done,
Has earned a night's repose.

~From Life.

——aee————
| Eve's Promise.
| Forth from our Paradise we have been
driven!
With stern and flaming sword before
the gates
Implacable the awful Angel waits;
Those mighty walls cannot be scaled nor
riven,
And unto us ’twill nevermore be given
To wander in the summer-scented air,
To dream through lilied hours without

a care;
With Dbitter sorrow we must now be
| shriven, -
| Bleak lies the world before our troubled
gaze;
| And yet—we are together! Think

how bare,
To one of us
there,
i Eden itself had
|

left wandering lonely
seemed, how long the

days.
Oh, Adam, lord of me, lift up thine
eyes—
I yet shall lead thee back to Paradise!
—\lunulty Smart Set.

Reaping began on' a field of wheat at

i
i
Blockley, in Worcestershire, at 9 o'clock.
llnﬂn ning, and was' served as bread

e morning; snd
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Wholesale and Retail
Manufacturer and
Importer of

Monuments,

Telephones :

The Only Granite Dealer in the City Who Handles
Exclusively His Own Manufacture

York, Bay and Napier Streets
HAMILTON, ONT.

House 1284.

T. ). STEWART, Proprietor

Interior Work in Marble for all Kinds of Residences

Office 1606

Christmas Cakes Galore

Are Ready for Yonr Selection at

W. B. POPE’S

Successor to Knapman

136 James Street North

In offering these products
of our skill, we do so with the
full knowledge that our cus-
tomers will receive the best
products of the baker’s skill.

Cream Cakes, Short Bread, Bon Bons,

Chocolates i Great Variety.
TELEPHONE 1317

|
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A MERRY CHRISTMAS

and a

PROSPEROUS NEW YEAR

Can be secured easily and without trouble by using

POV PPPPPPPPVEP P00 400000000000 00

20 Years It Pays
Telephone e, B to Use
18 Gold Medal Flouy ord
The Standard Best.

Choice of Experts—Always Good
On sale at your grocer's.

LAKE & BAILEY, Manufacturers,
T1.76 Main street east.
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Agentfor Gas and Gasoline Engines, Belting and Pulleys ’
‘ PHONE 2398 K

Promptly.

WM. BUTLER
MACHINIST

Manufacturer of Dijes, Tools, Shafting, Hangers, Collars,
Couplings, Power Presses.
All Kinds of Specia! Mathinery . . . ..

18 AND 20 MARY STREET

Repair Work Done

‘ Hamilton, : ; : : : : Ontario ‘
LS e - - € B By - § P -3 $R

CH RTS_T-'I;I;AS DON'TS.

Don’t leave the cost mark on your
presents.

Don’t let money dominate your Christ-
mas giving.

Don’t let Christmas giving deteriorate
into a trade.

Don't try to pay debts or return obli-
gations in your Christmas giving.

Don't embarrass yourself by giving
more than you can afford.

Don’t give trashy things. Many an
attic could tell strange stories about
Christmas presents,

Don’t make presents which your
friends will not know what to do with,
and which wonld merely encumber the
home. - I

Don’t give because others expect you

to. Give because you love to. If you
cannot send yy--‘.he‘ut wit.h_ the gift,

Don't give too bulky articles to people
who live in small quarters, unless you
know that they need the particular
things you send them.

Don't wait until the last -minute tv
buy your presents, and then, for l;u'k.ll'
time to make proper selections, give
your better judgment condemns.

Don’t decide to abstain from giving

! just because you cannot afford expen-

sive presents. The thoughtfulness of
your gift, the interest you take in those

to whom you give, are o prinri[_ml
things. The intrinsic value of your gift

counts very little.—Success M;ng:\zil}c.
RS . L SRS
 Out of an average annual loss to the
world’s shipping of 2,172 vessels, 04 are
completely missing and never heard of
again. - 3 :
An ounce of boost is worth a pound:

%



hﬂ)‘,p:._u':. \"l’i i .
nﬂ}"ﬁfw'@“&‘.’.

% D f lng_

i

il

it

e

)

.A CHRISTMAS TRAMP.

(By N. E. C. Scott.)

“Betty, there’s a poor fellow out here
who'd like something to eat,” said Bet-
ty’s father, putting his head in at the
sitting-room door. “Hallo! Addison; 1
didn’t see you come in—how are you?”

“First rate, sir. 1 just dropped in to
bring Miss Betty a bunch of holly.”

“Don’t be in a hurry,” said Mr. Law-
rence, seeing the caller taking up his
hat. “Don’t be in a hurry,” he repeated,
cordially. It had been more llxz{n_ a
yaer since Addison Landor, the rising
jawver and “coming man’ 'of Ri\'nm\d’e
wounty, had graced the Lawrence domi-
cile with his presence; not since the mar-
riage of the elder daughter, Celia, to
“that no-account Frank Wilson,”
thought the father, bitterly, and he was

lensed and flattered to see him there

I was just going” said the young
fellow. “What was t you said about
a tramp, is it?

he’s tramping, but that’s not
saying he's a tramp,” said the farmer,
Ju;lu ially. “He'd like something to eal,
and a place to sleep if we can accommo-
date him, so he says,” with a questioning
glance at his daughter.

Landor answered for her: “Give him
something to eat by all means, but don’t
think of such a thing as keeping him
over night! Iramp may mean anything
from a sneak thief down. You can’t
take up a paper without secing the mis-
doings of some of them.”

“This one looks like a decent sort,”
Mr. Lawrence deiended. ,

“You can’t go by looks,” Landor insist-
ed. “Feed him and let him go, is my
advice.

Mr. Lawrence joined his daughter in
the pantry. where she was prepaning
something for the forlorn creature who
sat by the kitchen fire.

“Well, what do you think of Ad's ad
vica?” he ‘asked, dryly.

“It's good.” said the girl: “not that
'm afraid, though—not a bit! And if
it were any other time I'd say keep him.
But you ow how I've always felt
about Ch mas, father; [ want just
my own family, and no one else, around.
I shouldn’t take a mite of comfort to
morrow with him here.”

Her father took the food from her
hand and went out without a word, leav
ing Betty with the feeling of one who
has received a rebuke. She saw him
step into the back entry and take down
an old overcoat, which, when he had
finished his meal, the man put on. Then,
swinging his little kit over his shoulder,

a max
“W

! he started out in the direction of Wind-

sor, three miles away, over the mountain
road.

Betty, stuffing the turkey before the
buttery window, watehed the tramp un-
til & turn in the road hid him from view.
He plodded slowly along, and with a de-
jected droop of the shoulders which the
girl resented. He had had a good meal;
she had even made a cup of hot coffee
for him! The overcoat her father had
given him was whole and warm.- “If he
fares as well everywhere as he did here
he'll do pretty well,” she decided.

She caught her breath quickly. “If it
isn’t beginning to snow! It’ll be ‘dark
now in no time. 1 wonder if he's got
down past the Hortons?” The Hortons
were the last neighbors on the Windsor
road. “But, anyhow, they wouldn't keep
him. They think father’s awfully foolish
to keep poople as he does. Dear me! if
I'd known it was going to snow like
this! The ground is white already.”

At half-past 5 Mr. Lawrence came i
with the milk pails and looked anxiously

at the clock. “Dave ought to be homg by |
I hope he took note of the '

this time.
weather and didn’t put on a big load of
feed. It's heavy going already.”

big brother.
waiting for

As they sat before the fire,
him to come

“Father, can’t we go to Celin’s
row and take some little thi
asked. “Mrs. Waite was in to see Celia
the other day, and she say i
ting along very well, T 'S 8 a
great big fellow that it takes all Celia's
strength to care for him.
she had some of our butter
eggs—"

. "“Take her what you like,” the father
interrupted. “I've never prevented vou,
and I sha’'n’t begin now.” :

“I don’t want to take them to her
you take them!” precipitatead Betty. *“If
You only would, father! That is what
she would like—it would do her more
good than anything in the world!”

“Now, Betty, there's no use in thr
ing out this matter again. Your sister
went directly against my wishes in mar
ryving as she did. She proved herself dis
obedient and ungrat h She
have got a hushband who was her
instead of a common factory hand. w
is all that Frank Wils

“oodness! elin think
the best men in the whole world!
as for ingratitude—Celia filled mo¢
place for ten years, as long
her; =o T think shoe is on
when we ta of ingratiti
I think a woman of 24 should
right order her life to he
liking.”

Betty even imagined her
self talking like this to her father, but
she went on, with her courage leld. “Oh,
fathef! Do you suppose mother would
have staved from Celi
little Christmas
had Killed a man instead of only marry
ing one? Now whe » into church
in the morning.” she srward and
laid her hand upon | ather, 1
don’t want one oth s present
if you'll only t ”

I'm sure if
and milk and

toot
to

had never

away
baby-—at

stood up hast

made as if to go out, but, ci

mind. turned to his daughter,
gently:

“T know you mean all right, Betty.

You've been a good girl always, and it

and said

“Dave wil be careful,” said Betty con- |
fidently. She had a world of pride in her |

home from |
town, Betty took her courage in both |
hands and introduced a subject that had !
been uppermost in her mind for weeks, |

| thing on my wi

| housad
| that

' queer.

isn't too much to say, while we're on the
subject, that I'm proud of you. I den’t
think you'll so far forget what is due to
your family and yourself as to marry a
nobody—"

“You weren't proud of me this after-
noon, when I sent that poor tramp away,”
interrupted Betty, embarassed in = her
turn.

“You wouldn't have done it but for Ad.
Landor putting in his oar.”

“Yes, I should. But I wish now I had
kept him. Not that I want him a bit
more than I did then, but if he should
freeze to death in the snow.” she added
with a little shiver, as the wind moaned
in the chimney.

“Well, I'd give something myself, if
we hadn't sent him away,” said the
farmer gravely.

The dog behind the stove lifted his
head and barked, and in a minute the
door swung wide, and Dave came stamp-
ing in, accompanied by a whirl of snow-
flakes that sputtered and hissed on the
hot stove.

“Whew! But thie is a corker!” he an-
nounced as Betty helped him off with
his overcoat. “If it keeps on like this
here’ll be two feet of snow on the ground
in the morning!”

“I hope vou didn’t bring the whole ton
of feed.” said his father.

“No, sir; only half. My! Betty, girl,
but those biscuits and honey do look
good!”

“Hurry up and try them, then; we've
been waiting over hali an hour for you,”
replied Betty. “What's the news from

| town?”

But T saw a funny

y home. I don’t mean
either; it was a poor tramp leg-

t for all he was worth down the

. h road through the snow. We're so
accustomed to think of everybody as
and ypy  at Christinas time
the sight struck me as decidedly
The fellow had his worldly goods

slung over his shoulder on a stick, and
was rubbing his ears and blowing his
It looked tough enough, 1 can
Betty and her father ex-

'k .glances,

“Nothing special.

fingers.
tell you.”
changed qui
The snow lay over the land like a heav-
enlv garment that Christmas morning,
which dawn air and calm and cloud
lesz. For ye: it had been the custom
of the Lawr s to drive into town for
ly service on Christmas morning,
morning was no_exception to

the earl)
and thi
the rule.

Few words passed between father And
daughter on the long drive, at the eng of
which Christmas anthems awaited them,
but one and the other scanned the famil-
jar way with unaccustomed, interest. Ey
ery hummock by the way challenged Bet
tv's memory as to whether it had been
there when last she passed that way;
and when at the far end of the Notch,
where Dave had met the tramp the pre
vious evening, the staid farm horse shied
violently at something in the road, she
shivered and hid her face in hir muff
when her father alighted to investigate.

1t was only the tramp’s pitiful bit of
luggage which had become loosaned and
fallen from his staff. But when her fath-
er picked it up, and stowed it away nn-
der the seat of the cutter, Betty could
scarcely have felt more shaken of the
i of the wayfarer had been
there disposed.

The morning was bifterly cold, and as
Betty beat one hand and then another
upon her knees, her father remarked:
“You look as if you were about chilled

stark  body

through, child. It's early yet; you’ll
have time to to—Cedar street—be-
fore church, and get warm. Then we can
save time by going straight home after-
ward.” !

“But that won't give us a minute!”
protested Betty, ready to cry with dis-
appointment. for she knew from his tone
that, her father intended her to go in
alone. “I'd rather wait till afterward.”

“I wouldn’t,” said Mr, Lawrence, curt-
ly. “I want to get home.”

ither, surely you won't go as far as
Celin’s gate, and not go in!"” said Betty,
desperately.

“Now, Betty, I don’t want to be bad-
gered:” 'If my way doesn’t suit you you
can let me out here and go on alone, and
stay as long as you please,” ended the
father, with rising inflection, as well as
impatience.

Betty said no more, but her lip was
trembling behind her veil as they turned
down the little suburban street where
the Wilsons lived.

As they neared the hoyse, Betty eould
see quite plainly in the bay window a
slight figure with a baby in its arms,
rocking slowly back and forth. The
younger sister waved her hand, and the
motion attracted the attention of the
one at the window. She leaned close o
the glass, and the baby clasped to her
breast with one thin hand, and Betty
thought she had never seen such a look
of happiness as tranefigured Celia’s face
at that moment.

“She thinks he’s forgiven her—that
he's coming to see her,” thought Betty,
with a great pity, as she saw her sis-

Lter's eyes, heedless of hers, fixed upon

her father's face.

“Father!” coaxed Betty again, the
tears streaming from her face as she fac-
ed him, “you needn’t come again if you
don’t want to! T’ll never ask you again,
if only you won’t disappoint Cecilia this
once. She, she thinks you've come to
see her! And she’s nothing but a poor
little shadow.” The word was all but a
sob as Betty ended it, but she pulled
herself together again. If she failed this
time, and the goal so near, she knew her
last chance was gone. “Don’t break her

heart, father!” she pleaded, as she drew

the horse blanket into place around the !
¢ her father, as she slipped her free hand

sorrel’s neck. “Come in for just one min-
ute—just one little minute!”

Varied emotions were struggling un-
der the farmer's greatcoat, but he was
a man accustomed to self-repression, and
only a steelly gleam from his gray eyve
gave his daughter an inkling of what

18 passing in the head behind it. Only
a few times in heér life had Betty called
forth this stern regard, which never fail-
ed to bring her to her knees. But this
time her heart kept saying:

“I don't care! I don't care! If he'll

It is to be doubted, however, if \r.
Lavrence was feeling as severely virtu-
ous at that moment as his attitude indi
cated. More than once had Betty's words
of yesterday recurred to him: “Do you
th'nl mother would have stayed away
from Celia—at Christmas—even if ghe
had killed a man?” and filled him with a
vaguely dissatisfied and uncomfortable
feching, which he did not attempt to
analyze.

He was a man wio prided himself up-
on keeping his word, spoken or unspoken.
And he had promised himself, when
Celia married against his will, that he
wos “donme with her.” Now, as he cast
an involuntary glance up at the window
(he had not meant to do anything so
conciliatory) and saw there the “poor

little shadow,” the sight was like a blow
in the face. It shocked and staggered
him, yet filled him with an unreasoning
anger. Why had she married this no-
body, when she might have had Addi-
son-—or, no; he would not specify Addi-
son Landor. That young man had fallen
a good many points in his estimation
since last night. But for his specious ad-
vico that poor tramp! But she “could
have had her pick of the best men in the
township.

Even her joy at sight of himself en-
raged him. Life could not hold much
for her if the sight of her commonplace
old father could so stir her! Her stick
of a husband—but he was following Bet-
ty up the stirs.

“I was watching for you—I knew
you'd come to-day!” exclaimed the little
new mother, holding out the baby.

The baby’'s grandfather turned hastily
away muttering something about being
“too cold to take him,” Betty meanwhile
watching every move with an eagle eye.

“Oh, I'd forgotten that you must be
most frozen. Come out into the kitchen
whero it’s warmer,” she said.

“Yes, let's!"” supplemented Betty, lead-
ing the way. But at the connecting door
sho stopped and drew back. “Who's that
out there with Frank?” she whispered.

“Oh, T forgot!” Celia confessed again,
looking up with a little gleeful laugh at

under his arm. ““The sight of you has
put everything eise out of my head!

That's a poor fellow who came stum-
bling to the door in the storm last night,
begging a night's lodging. Frank didn't
know what to do about it—I'm weak
yet, you see. But we couldn’t turn him
away in the storm. Irank got him some
supper, and he slept on the lounge.

“You see,” she explained, half apolo-
getically to the others’ silence, “wo
conldn’t  help thinking “The least of
thesc, My brethren,’ and it would have
heon doing what those others did that
first Christmas night to turn him away
—s0 we couldn't.”

Betty, her face crimson, threw wide
the door. There was no mistake; it was
their tramp, sitting there by the window,
in the Christmas sunshine. Mr, TLaw-
rence, too, recognized him with a thrill.

“Father,” Betty beganand would have
denounced herself then and there, had
not her father, with an imperative gest-
ure, stopped her.

There was a queer little break in the
old man's voice as he said, laying a
broad hand upon Celin’s head:

“You're a good girl, Celia!” and he
added, simply: “And I guess you've got
a good husband, too.”
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E'RE DONE,
sir!” said the
¢ hauffeur.
“The snow’s
coming  diown
thicker than
ever, and I'm
afraid of running into the sea.”

“I always thought that you were fond
of a tight place, Alec,” his master ans-
wered, good-naturedly. “But there’s no
denying that we are in a fix!”

A great guest of wind carried a
shower of salt spray into their faces,
and the breakers thundered almost at
their feet.

“You see, sir, I'm on strange ground,”
Alée grumbled.

“And I haverft been to Hurstlees
sinco T was a mere boy. I know that

66

we used to ride along the sea road froms

Brightdale for ten or twelve miles.
There should be a windmill somewhere
near.”

The automobile bumped into the first
of a series of snowdrifts that ribbed
the way, and finally came to a dead
stop.

Gerald Armitage pgot
floundered to a low stone
ran parallel with the road.

“Pring the lantern, Alec.”

He inspected the way, blinked at his
man through the whirling enow, and
growled:

“The wall ends here, so that we've
left the mill a good mile behind us. I
haven't forgotten the old land marke.
Now, what’s to be done?®

“I haven’t a notion, sir. We shall be
snowed up in an hour, if we ain’t
drowned. }if the tide’s still coming in
the waves will be over us before long!”

Armitage laughed heartily. “Poor
old Alec! This is going to be a re-
markable = Chrictmas Eve, and I like
something out of the common at the

down, and
wall which

festive scason. At any other time I
should feel like kicking myself!”

He reflected for a minute, then said:
“We've left the village of Brightdale a

nothing between us and Hurstlees but
an old mansion ecalled the Grange. The
ygrounds used to begin where this wall
| ends, &0 that we should be
couple of hundred yards of the house.
Follow me, Alee,”

Alec cast a despairing glance at the
half-hurled motor ecar, and
after his young master, He had
anticipating a voFstering  Christmas

sult.

However, Gerald Armitage
at fault this time. Flashing the
tern before him, he turned into an ave-
nue of stunted trees, and was soon
standing at the front door of a big ram-
bling house.

“There ain’t a glimmer of light any-
where,* gasped Alec, wiping the snow
from his smarting eyes.

Armitage grasped the door-knocker
and struck half a dozen fierce blows
with it, remarking: “If the house is
unoccupied, Alec, we must break into
it1”

But the door was cautiously opened
,about an inch, and a man's gruff voice
demanded their business.

“If it’s Madam Bell you wish to
see, she's gone away for the holidays.
and won’t be back for weeks. And
what are you doing with that lantern?
Carol singers? Oh, get away!”

But Armitage pushed past him, and
Alec was a very close second, followed
by a cloud of whirling spowflakes.

“Dorft be alarmed, sir,” Armhtage]
eaid. “By Jove! this is the worst night
1 ever experienced. My motor is stuck
in the smow, and we merely want shelter
until the morning.

full mile and a half away and there's |ed kitchen

trudged |
been |

Eve «at Hurstlees, and this was the re-

was not |
| w
lan-

man sputte
ing at the intrude ad to toe,
and motioned them to follow him. He
the w into a large, old-fashion-
“wherein the leaping flames
fire were making music in
s chimney.
vour overcoats,”

a h
the

he

said,

within a |s

“I'm sorr Armitage’s blue
twinkled mischievously.

“You'll sorry when
finds you here!

“Then let us hope that the she-dragon
will not descend upon us until we are
with a good draught of your
.1t smells uncommonly nice,

eyes

be the matron

yonder outhouse, Alec, and if the gentle-

clean up the mess.
sailor in emergencies.”

“You're welcome to the ale, but
please remembet that my wife is no she-
dragon!”

Just then there were sounds of girl-
ish laughter and inconsequent little

queals in the hall, and a rush of pat-
tering feet: then the kitchen door was
uneeremonic thrown * open, and
Armitage ret *«d to the outhouse
with Alee: 1 sd-looking and a
very reproachinl young woman hagl
invaded the kitchen, with five younger
givls at her heels,

“Six o'clock, Curtis, and no lights!
We want to put up the holly now.”

Curtis looked conscience-stricken. “The
lamps are trimumed, Miss Fane, but I
declare I forgot all about the holly. 1t
have to wait till morning riow, as there's
two feet of snow on the ground, and a
regular blizzard raging. Hark! « You
can hear it.”

“Yes, I can hear it,”

answered the

| young

| deavored to make mysterious signs,

| scornful rejoinder.

| some

lady, indignantly; “and I am
very :m;.-x.\. with you. But these chil
dren shall not be disappointed, even if I
have to cut the holly myseli.”

“Impossible, Miss Fane hen he en-
approaching the young lady, whispered,
“I've got some visitors, and %

“Yes, [ quite understand,” was the
“Beer drinking old
village, like your-

think sailors are

sailors from the
gelf; - Of all men, I
the most disreputable! The idea of
Christmas eve without holly is un-
bearable, and we are determined to have
eh, girls?”

With this Miss Fane took up one of

{.the tall lamps ranged on a long table
shake the snow off our things in |

set against the wall, and bore it to a

| sitting-room.
man will provide us with a mop you ean
Nothing like an old |

Armitage emerged from the darkness
of the outhouse with very mixed feel-
ings. He had no doubt that he had be-
held the most perfect exampie of woman-
hood that the universe Ield, and he was
equally certain that Curtis was a villain.
Alee, however, was smarting under the
lasl of the young lady’s tongue. Both
he and his masters were sailors; indeed,
Gerald Armitage had a right to the title
of captain, but, having resigned from the
service, he preferred to drop it

“Look here, Curtis,” he said, severeiy,
“lI want to know abont things. My
man and I have served under the naval

, and we have heard our calling
impugned. I am Captain Armitage,
and this is Petty Officer Alec. Fraser—
both late of H. M. 8, Tiger.”

Curtis rose from his chair and salut.
ed.

“This being (meistmas time, sir,” he
said, “I've had much to do. There's
only one servant left in the place. Per-
haps wyou know that it is a ladies’

school-=the Grange school—prineipal,

Madame Bell. My wife is the matron,
and I'm the man that's kicked from
pillar to post by a parcel of women.
Your health, Captain.” He raised the
mug to his lips, and nodded at Alec.

“And the handsome young lady?”
questioned Armitage, his heart jumping.

“Oh, that’s only Miss Fane, the head
teacher, and the kids—! beg your par-
don—the young girls are the children
of officers on foreign service. Miss
Fane always remains at the school
through the holidays because she has
nowhere else to go.” Then he add-
ed “I think her father was killed in
South Africa. Anyway, he was a major-
general.” v '

Armitage was interested, and his elee-
tric energy immediately manifested it-
self.

“Get your overalls, Curtis, a couple

of storm lanterns, and a saw. The holly
must be got—a cartload of it! The girls
shall not be disappointed.”
_ His inspiration appeared to give him
infinite pleasure. He and Alec put on
their overcoats again, and were soon
following Curtis through the howling
wind and the blinding snow to a patch
of woodland behindf the Grange. Vigor-
ous hands cut the hoily and pilel it up
in the outhouse. Then several jour-
neys were made to the automobile, and
trunks and packages removed there-
from: and Curtis finally assisted in cov-
cring the machine with a sheet of tar-
ypaulin,

“This means,” Armitage explained, as
Curtis  surveyed the  leterogencous
heap in the kitchen, “that T am going
to sepend Christmas at the Grange
school! You know that we can’t go a
yard further. 1 was on my way to
General Wild's place, at Hurstlees. The
general is my uncle, and most of these
parcels contain presents for my ycung

(Continued on page 6.)
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MONTREAL,

The First of all
Canadian Cities.

PO A Aaasaad
(Montreal Witness.) I

ead and shoulders above every other |
cilf\{' in the Dominion stands qubrul,
the commercial metropolis and firat ne-
tional seaport of Canada. Founded over
two hundred and fifty yeaxs ago, in the
carliest days of the French ocvupation,
of this country, the city hos alw: boen
intimately bound up with every phase of
Canada’s development; in fact, ss the
financial, commercial, industrial and
transportation centre of Canada, it is to
the Dominion what New York is to the
United States. The headquarters of the
léading banks are here, the ocean ter-
minals of the Atlantic liners and the |
headquarters of the transatlantic ehip-
ing firms are here, and here, too, are |
he headquarters and terminals of the
great railways. Practically every indus-
try in the Dominion has been nursed and
fostered in its infancy in Moutreal, and
to-day it is the largest and most diversi-
fied manufacturing city that the country
ossesses, besides being-one of the most
{:uuti[ully situated.
1t is distinet from every other large
¢ity on thoe csntinent in that here are to
be seen the people of two races, dwelling
in perfect unity aud accord—the Eog-
lish-speaking and the French. FKach «
these races uses its own language, has
its own religion and follows its own cus
toms. The result is that Montreal has
a distinet advantage over the majority
of cities in that it is bi-lingual, the large |
prupmlinn of the citizens comprehending
and speaking English and French with
equal facility. Even in the law cour

e e S e e e e e s o
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in the City Council, and at public gath
erings, each.nationality uses its own lan
guage,
The population of the city is estimated
at 434,000,
Its ta

|
xable property is estimated at ,
34, and its exempt property at ’
|
|
|

20 milessof atreet, 35 miles of
paved streets, and 214 miles of brick
sewers,

It has a tarritory of "7,714 acres.

it has 35 public aprks,.of a total area
of 615 acres, |

The street railway has 85 miles of
tracks within the city, and carried last
Yyear 85,000,000 passengers. Connected
with the street railway are eleftric lines |
running to all important points on the |

island. |

The et railway last year paid the
city $177,6506 as percentage on its earn-
ings.

The ocean vessels arriving in port last |
year numbered 820, with a total tonnage
of 1,973,223,

The inland vessels arriving in port last
year numbered 12,557, of a total tonnage l

of 3,005,174,

The customs receipts for the same
period were $14,143,616. |

The city has 21 chartered banks do- |
ing business, the majority of which have |
their headquarters here. |

It has, besides, over Rity branch '
banks. |

It has 24 fire stations, and 273 fire- |
men.

Tt has 340 policemen, 1

It has 600 cahmen.

Ttislit by 1,522 arec lights and 340 gas
lamps.

1t is in Montreal that the famous Me
Gill University and other great educa-
tional institutions are situated.

The pupils attending the Protestant
Publi¢ Schools number 10,990, and those
attending the Catholic Public Schools 21.-
510, while the value of the Protestant
Public School property is $1,325871, and
the vhlue of the Catholic Public Sehoo!

The city is recognized as the head-
quarters of the famous national sports
of Canada, and people come from far
and near to participate in the sleigh-
ing, tobogganing, ski-ing, snowshoeing,
and other-sports in full swing here in tho
winter season.

Tts ancient and historic buildings and
churches and the opportunities afforded
for many delightful trips into the ro-
mantic region by which it is surrounded,
attract many thousands of tourists to
the city every year.

Montreal is not only the national port
of the Dominion, and the terminus and
headquarters for all the great railways
of the country; it is also the chief manu-
facturing city of Canada. It is here that
the greatest locomotive and car buiding
sliops are located; here that a great pro-
portion of the irpn and steel bridees
and structural works that are being dot-
ted all over the Dominion are manufac-
tured; here that the big rubber manufoe-

turers have their plants; here that the
Ll.ugest proportion of the sugar consumed

o

try’s entire white lead industry is to be
found. The city is also the eznyt.m of the
sbootton manufacturing of Canada; the
1gentre of the boot and shoe industry :

tesilverware and jewelry. It also has an
i':oxhuive works for the manufacture of
pinfabestos products, boilers and engines,
v« brieks, tiles and pottery; Portland ce-
lf 'lwuti clothing; electrical apparatus and
bysupplies; flour and grist mill products;

foundry and machine shop products;
S*furniture; fur garments; hats and caps;
o and knit goods; leather; log and

| ed in Montreal.

| or 8 per cent,

EXTRA ORDINARILY
LARGE. STOKK NGS
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ow the affair came sbout. It was, 1
think, suggested by the general to x'ny
mater as being a good idea, and I offer-
ed no opposition. Until now all women
were pretty much alike to me.”

There was a short silence. *“Are you
aware that you are intruding in this
house—that you are presuming upon the
absence of its mistress, and insulting
me?” the girl said, tearfully. 5

“I'm doing nothing of the kind, Les-
ley,” he retorted. “I love you—I wor-
ehip you, and want you to be my wife,
To-morrow I will explain the situation to
my uncle and consin; and in any event,
I cannot marry Alice now.”

“Miss Wild has a voice in the matter,
Manlike, you utterly ignore that. Your
coolness is blood-curdling. You would
throw off the lady who has been engaged
to you for years, just to suit the fancy
of a mement? How do you know that
she is not as fond of you as —

‘As you are,” he supplemented.

“I said nothbing of the kind; in fact, I
doubt you very much now.”

“You appear to believe every evil
thiez of me imaginable. Young In-
field bas been poisoring  your mind
against me because he fancies himself in
love with you.”

Miss Fane's face grew  hot again
“That overgrown boy!” she exclaimed,
scornfully: whereat Armitage laughed,
albeit ho felt rather dismal.

“Well.” said at last, “I will say
good-night, and I promise not to speak
to you again until [ can @ s0 as a free
man. My conduect does look bad from
the point of view of one who doesn’t
know the real facts. And when I comq
back, Lesly—you dom’t mind me calling
you Lesley, do you?”

S ==
J Norman LYnp, 1

tries, but probably there is not a single
industry in Canada that is not represent-

The growth of Montreal as a manufac-
turing centre, and its supremacy over
all other Canadian cities in this respect,
is strikingly shown in the latest statis-
tics of the Dominion Census and Statis-
tics Office. According to these figures,
which cover the period between 1900 and
1905, in fourteen cities and towns with
increases in the values of product of $2,-
000,000 and over, Montreal stands first
with a production of §99,746,000 and an
increase of §28,647,00, and Toronto sec-
ond with a production of $85,714,000 and
an increase of $27,300,000. Hamilton is
third, with a production of $24,025,000
aad an increase of $7,500,000. Winnipeg
with a production of $18,083,000 shows
an increase of $10367,000, and Peter-
boro with $11,666,000 shows an increase
of $7,777,000. In the fourteen cities and
towns the inorease in the value of manu-
factures in the five years is §112,419,000,
Montreal's increass 1s
40 per cent. Adding the value of pro-
ducts for works employiug less than five
hands in 1905, Montreal’s total is $109,
426,000, and Toronto’s is $380,835,00. L
to the figures given above for the Mont
real city are added those of Ste. Cune-
goude and St. Henri (both since annexed
1o the city), and also the immediately
adjoining municipalities of Maisonneuve,
Ville St, Louis and Westinount, then the
total value of Montreal's manufaotured
products for the year 1906 was $118,-
044,675,

T SR e
Cowboys Not Extinct, After All
Despite the predictions about his pass-
ing, with which sentimental writers have
Leen favoring the public of late years,
the Western cowboy is not on the verge
of extinction. When owners of large
herds of cattle were permitted to fence
vast areas of pasture land, which they
had leased, the number of cowboys was
greatly reduced. Since all the cattle
were within fence and within easy reach
of the ranch house, there was no need
of bold horsemen to ride the
herds and “cut out” cattle, for all those
herded belonged to one owner. Now,
however, under the rulings of the De-
partment of the Interior, the wire fences
must be removed and all es will
again be free. Cattle will wander from
one watering-place to another and graze
over different areas, so that there will
again be need of concerted movements
among cattle men for the “round-ups,”
in which animals bearing their respec-
tive owners’ brands will be separated.
No difficulty is anticipated in-securing
men experienced in the handling of cat-
tle, as well as the nee number of
inexperienced youths who desire the ex-
citement of a wild, open-air life; but
cattle men are somewhat concerned as
to the outlook for good cow ponies.
Ranch men and stock owners have kept
only the small supply needed for them-
selves, and for a time it is likely to be
hard to find many horses which have
been broken to the work of cattle-herd-
ing.—From Leslie’s Weckly,
——eelp e

It is quite natural for a man to look
downcast when he is on his uppers.
Tomm'vg—“ﬂly. Pop.” Tommy’s
Pop—“Well, what is it?” Tommy—

produots; musical instruments;

Tod 3 shirts and collars; smelting;
er.od pulp; woollen goods. These are
wlv & of the very largest indus-

ood for thought is hard on an
mach. )

oousins. As they will be too late to be
of use at Hurstlees—there are children
here!”

Curtis grasped the humor of the
situation, and went in quest of the ma-
tron. The fact of Armitage being a
nephe wof General Wild’s set all seru-

ples at rest, for two of thé general's
daughters were pupils at the Grange
school. Rooms were prepared, and

within half an hour Armitage was mak-
ing himself presentable, his thoughts
very full of Miss Fane. Then he sigred,
and muttered: |

“I certainly am in a dreadful pickle!”

When he went down to the drawing-
room Miss Fane wasc waiting to:teg
ceive him, and he discovered that both
Curtis and his wife had winutely de-
tailed his story. This saved further
explanations, and they were soon laugh-
ing and talking like old friends.

“This must be a great disappointment '
to you, Mr. Armitage?” ghe said.

“On the other hand, it is . delightful
surprise,” Miss Fane.” %

She flushed before his ardent gaze,
and thought what a fine big fellow ‘he
was.

“Oh, I think you are dhrmed to talk
nonsense now,” she said, bluntly. “But
I haven't thanked you for the bholly
yet.” e
“No; hadn’t we better begin the de-
corations? And as I shall be obliged
to stay here for a day or two, there are !
the presents to adjudicate upon when
the girls have gone to bed. There are
books and dolls, bonbons and crackers,
and the usual things that ladies buy

for girls. My sister made the collec-
tion.”

“Poor little cousins!” laughed the
governess.  “Mabel and Bertha Wild

are pupils of mine, and I am sure that
I have heard them speak of you, Mr,
Armitage.”

His face grew hot, “She knows all
about it,” he thought, savagely.

“I haven’t seen my cousins for years,”
he assured her, “and was obeying a com-
mand from the general when this unfor-
tunate accident befell me.”

As the girls were waiting in an
agony of suspense in another room,
Armitage hastened matters by’ intro-
ducing himself as the deputy of Father
Christmas, and was soon upon excel-
lent terms with them. For a full hour
they were busy with the holly and the
evergreens, and the merriment was fast
and furious. The final treat was a plate
supper, including mince-pie. and then to

bed to dream of the delights of a real
Christmas,

In the seclusion of bis owy room Ger-
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A CHRISTMAS IDYLL.

(By Bertha M. Clay)

(Continued from page 5).

perturbed while reading it. He flung
it upon the table, snatohed it up again,
and read:

“My Dear Gerald,—I must insist that
You paf Alice a little more attention;
indeed, I should like to see you mar-
ried at no distant date. You have
both, -1 should imagine, reached the
age of diseretion. I wish you to spend
Christmas with us, when this matter
cant'be finally settled. Alice is most
anxious, too, and is writing. Your af-
fectionate uncle,

“George Wild.”

“I obeyed willingly enough,” Armi-
tage reflected, “up to a certain point. I
cannot marry Alice Wild since T have
seen Miss Fane. Oh! why did I drift
into shat idiotic engagement? I had
no belief in love until now!”

Next morning he rose early. He had
had a dreadful dream. He drew the
window curtains aside, and eagerly

looked out. No, there had not been a
rapid thaw—indeed, it was still snow-
lng‘.‘ It was not yet 8 o'clock, but he
heasd stealthy steps in the passages,
and laughter and joyful little shouts.
The girls were finding his Christmas
ifts! P
gv, He. remembered that he had an en-
gAgément ring in his pocket for Alice
Wild. He had come fully prepared to
haye ‘matters settled out of hand, but
He shivered, and wondered if

now- 1w
he were a dishonorable villain!
He was the first in the breakfast

room, and swas rather dismayed to see
a pile of Jetters, most of which were
addressed to Mise Lesley Fane. Letters
meant a postman, and a postman meant
a <-l<-nr5¥ﬁlal. He learnt afterward that
Curtis had fetched the mail from Bright-
dale postoffice, but could not have done
80 had not the heavy seas partially melt-
ed the snow during the night.

A merry party assembled at the
breakfast table and later Miss ~ Fane
appeared dressed for church. To Armi-
tage she seemed absolutely perfect. at-
tired in a plain black dress, and a
packet trimmed with cheap fur.  She
wore a bunch of red berries at her
throat, and there was a bit of the same
color in her hat. At least, that was
all that he could make of it. Her dark
eyes were dancing with health, plea-
sure and mischief as she held out her
hapg to him, saying:

“You are going on to Hurstlees now,
I suppose, Mr. Armitage? We may not
ment again, and you have been so
kind!”

He took the hand and pressed it
warmly, and it seemed to give him an
electric shock.

“As the road to Brightdale is the
only one open, Miss Fane, I should like
to accompany you to church. I must

empty stol
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week. I am going to spend my Christ-
mas here—unless you prefer other-
wise,”

“It is a matter of indifference to me,
Mr. Armitage. What nonsense you do
talk!™

She turned away, and he followed.

“You don’t mind if 1 walk with
you!” he said presently.

“I can’t help myseli, it seems!’

“There is my automobile,” Armitage
next remarked.  “l must have it re-
moved to a place of safety.”

The sky was now clear and
but the dazzling sunshine gave
warmith. An  ideal Christmas day
everybody said, and the bells were
telling the old sweet story. Armitage
seemed to be living in a new and beau-
tiful world. He listened to the preach-
er's voice like a man in a dream;
heard the singing of the choir
himself joined in the adoration.
or twice he glanced at the girl
him, and the magnetism of his eves
compelled her to meet his gaze, each
time with a flush and a smile. Armit-
age knew that he was hopelessly in
love. i

blue,
no

Once
beside

“I haven't sent my wire yet,” he
said, when the service was over.
Miss Fane directed him to a tele-

graph office, and waited in the church
porch while he despatched the mes-

sage. When he came back she was
talking to two girls and a tall = fair
young man, The young fellow was
named Harry Infield, and the girls

were his sisters. They blushed in true
country fashion when introduced to
Armitage, but were decidedly pretty

and well bred.

Young Infield was talking about a
select little skating party. They lived
at the Mill House, and had a fine pond,
80 it was arranged that they should
meet there the next morning.

Armitage never forgot the
home, nor the Christmas dinner, nor
the romps with the schoolgirls; and
the end of the day was only spoilt by
the appearance of young Infield, who
endeavored to monopolize Miss Fane.

Next morning Alec Fraser gravely
informed his master that there was no
further excuse for staying at  the
Grange. He had overhauled the auto-
mobile, and if the sea road was block-
ed the other roads were not.

“Quite out of the question,
We dare not upset the General

walk

Alee.
on

boxing day. Wait until to-morrow.”
| Alec looked grave. *“He's smitten

{with that bit of a school miss.,” he re
flected, *“and has clean forgot his
| cousin.”

| The skating party was not a success,
| Both the weather and the ice were splen-
did, but Armitage found no pleasure in
the exclusive society of the Infield girls,

t0 be mugh . motor won’t be usable for about—er—a pretty and charming as they werx

he |
and |

Their brother was professing to teach
Mis {

Fane some sort of grotesque figure
ting, and in the end suceeded in hurt
ing her ankle. She had to be taken back
to the Grange in a cab, and there was
1eral confusion and dismay. Armitage
ad spoken sharply to Harry Infield, and
the latter demanded to know by what
right he interfered. When he answered
“Every right!” the young fellow’s face
became alm ivid, and he responded
savagely : shall see about that!”

This passage of arms was overheard
Ly Miss Fane, and while her face red-
dened, a look of distress crept into her
dark eye

In the evening she was helped down
stairs to a couch in the sitting room, and
Armitage arra d her pillows and drew
the couch nearer to the fire.

*“Now what shall 1 do to amuse you?" |

id.
a fashion.
know."”

“1 would rather be quiet, thank you,
Armitage.”’

I can play the violin, and
Most sailors can sing,

“Yes, 1 would rather be alone.”

“But this must be my
here. I can make no more excuses.” He
spoke almost despairingly.

“You oughtn't to have made any at
all. You are not acting as an English
gentleman should.”

“Good heavens! What do you mean,
Miss Fane?” he cried.

“l am only a i, but I can under-
stand. You are beginning to care for
me in a way, and you are trying to make
me care for you. I have heard that it
is & common form of amusement among
sailors. But I consider it cowardly in
the extreme!”

She spoke with spirit, but there were
tears ot anger and mortification in her
eyes.

“For a moment Armitage was dumb-
founded; then he knelt at her fegt.

¢Please go away,’ she pleadea, “or 1
shall break down. What would Madame
Bell say if she knew of your conduct
and of mine? And she is sure to hear
something about it. The matron has
told me not hali an hour since that I
am not acting discreetly.”

“Miss Fane—Lesley, darling, can’t you
see that [ am madly in love with you?”
Armitage said: *1 have known you just
two days, and yet you are dearer to me
than anything else in the wide world.”

She covered her face with her hands.
“1 cannot—I will not listen. How dare
you say such things—you, an engaged
man! 1 did not know it until this
morning. Harry Infield told me—his sis-
ters are friendly with Miss Alice Wild,
to whom you have been engaged for
years,” She turned upon him wrathful-
ly. “Now, the best thing you can do is
to go. Surely you must be satisfied with
the ruin you have wrought!™

Gerald Armitage was staggered. He
paced to and fro, his arms folded across
his chest.

“I could thrash that young Infield pup-
py.” he thought. “And yet he may have
believed himself justified in exposing
me.

He came to a halt again, and said de-
terminedly: “The engagement was none
of my making, Miss Fane, and you may
understand how much I care for Alice
Wild, when [ assure you that I haven't
seen her for three years. I hardly know

ild you rather be alone?” he ask- |

last evening |

“You seem to do as you please with
| out asking my permission!”

“And when I come back will you be ¢
little kinder to me!” he persisted.

“Perhaps!”

Armi zed at her rapturously for
a spell, and was just turning away when
there came o thunderous knocking on
the door and he heard the bellowing
voice of General Wild,

He had negotiated many difficult
problems lin his day, and he had been
in a good many tight places, but this

uncle!” he explained to Miss
1 he saw her face pale and her
This merved him. He
nodded reasssuringly to her and went
| out.

i "“S01” roared the irate general, “ this
‘iﬂ the specimen of honorable gentle-
man you are! I suppose that the other
young woman is in there.” He indi-
cated the door of the eitting-room with
his stick. “Broken-down motor-car —
storms—snowdrifts—yes! I've had
the whole story from e gentleman, sir,
end you haven’t the grace to look
ash:amed.”

“A gentleman!” sneered Armitage; “a
boy named Infield. T can see his mon-
key-face peeping through yonder door-
way now. No, 1l am not amed. My
engagement to Alice was a cut-and-
dried affair of your manufacture, and
you can go hang, sir! If Alice—"

But the general flung a note in his
face. “This is from my daughter, sir,
and when you have read it 1 shall know
how to act.”

With these words, and a threatening
look stumped out of the hous
opened the letter, and read
owing in the light of the hall

—I am so glad that
r the traces. \What-

| g was preparing to face
it)'w general anl you, because I am in
| live with somebedy, and somebody is
in love with me, but you helped me
out of a difficulty just in the nick of
time. 1 am sure that Miss Lesley
Fane and I shall be great chums.—Your
’ affectionate cousin,

[ “Alice Wild.”

Gerald nearly shouted *Hurrah!”
He ran back to the sitting-room, and

read the precious letter aloud;  then
!h'c handed it to Miss Fane so that she
| could read it for herself.

“Are you satisfied now, darling?” he
asked.

Her eyes grew misty, and her face
softened. “You may kiss me,” she
whispered, turning rosy red. “I have
been unjust towards you, Gerald, but it
was only because I had lost my heart to
| you

He dived into his pocket and produc-
ed the engagement ring he had bought
for Alice Wild.

“The last of my Christmas presents,
proof of the truth and sacredness of a
real Christmas Idyll!”

——————o——
My Father's Christmas.

My pa says, when he was small,
ile never had the toys

Like thosc old Santa brings along
To all us girle and boys.

Po uever bad an eugine
You wind up with a key,

Nor cars to pull along its track
Nor bulldiug blocks, like me.

I'm glad we did not live here tuen
That long, long time ago,

For all pa got on Christmas Day,
Cost twenty cents or eo.

Pa says that Banta never brought
A maglo lantern there,

When he was just a little boy,
Nor soldier things to wear.

He never had a ‘‘nelepbant”
That when you pull its trunk
Would meke a -Tunky noliee,
As if to ehow its spunk,
They had no hook and ladder trucks,
Nor engincs long ago;
And all the sleds they ever had
Their fathers mede, you know.

The things pa got for Christmas gifts
Were mostly things he'd need,

Like clothes, and books for school, instead
Ot story books to read.

I'm glad we did not live here then,
That long, long time ago,

When all pa's toys and candy cost

Just twenty cents or so!




Slaves of Chicago’s Burope |
~ leave as Christmas Nears.

/ (By Elias Tobenkin.)

The approach of wintar, with the near-
ing -échoes of Christmas bells and the
far off odor of “peace on earth, good
Wwill to men,” witnesses a huge exodus of
immigrants from the slum and factory
distriets of Chicago and suburbs, Hun-
dreds of foreigners, carrying with them
tens of thousands of doliars, throng the
ticket offices in their neighborhood, pay
for their passage, and, like a herd of ele-

.ts, are conducted by a semi-Amer-
canized individual, known as the agent,
to Polk street station, and sdom find
themselves speeding toward their native
countries,

Most of these immigrants leave “this
country never to return again. With
them the departure from America is &
solemn event, for in nearly every case
they left behind them five or six of their

t years in return for a few hundred
dollars, Of the remaining some have
Yague presentiments that they might
have to come back here and “earn some
more,” while a few go home only for a
few months to visit their families, and
Will again be seen in European Chicago
early in April.

Many Forced to Stay Here.

The number of these immigrants who
cannot bring themselves to settle down
and make this country their home about
€quals the number of those who forswear
allegiance to their native country for-
ever. The types, however, are different.
Those who remain here are more elastic
in their mental makeup.

They can adapt themselves more or
less to the life'in this country. Not a
few who cannot adapt themselves stay
here, nevertheless, because' their families
are already here or because most of their
relatives live here, and they would be
more alone in their native village than
they are “back of the yards,” in South
Chicago, or in Kensington.

Those who return to their native coun-
tries do 8o not out of preference for the
politics of their native land to that of
the United States—they don’t know
about either—but because America has,
in most cases, proven a severe and
grouchy stepmother to these “ignorant
foreigners.”

All Look Alike to Boss.

Most of these came here too old to
learn the language. And even had they
wanted and been able to learn it, there
was no way of getting at it. The ever-
lasting boarding house with its reeky,
filthy atmosphere, both physical and
mental, stifles all hope as well as protest.

“Times are different,” said an agent
back of the yards, attempting to account
for this exodus of immigrants. “Years
ago America offered opportunities to
every immigrant, to-day it offers oppor-
tunities to a select few. The great mass
of the common laborer type are no bet-
ter off here than in their native country.
In fact, many are worse off. )

“In Europe they earn less, but can live
on less. At the same time they live bet.-
ter. They work less and are considered
more than they are here. To the fore-
man in the mill or in the packing plant
who does not understand the foreigner
they all look alike. He calls them all
‘Jack,” or ‘John,’ or ‘Hey, there.’

Each is a Man at Home.

“If he is less considerate he will sim-
ply call them ‘Polack’ or something sim-
ilar. At home iu his native town each
of these men is a man, a father of a
family, and a member of a comuiunity,
and 1y entitled to a voice in the affairs
of his village, which to him are as im-
portant and plain as are our elections
and polities to an enlightened American.

“Immigrants who came over here years
ago could expect to buy their own home
and beconie proprietors, so to speak, for
themselves. fo-day they are constantly
chasing from the 1actory or will to the
woods in northern Wisconsin or Michi-
gan, and from the woods again to the
will or factory. This job hunting is all
the more painful and distressing to these
people because their vision is usually
confined to a certain territory. Those
who began working in the stockyards
will seldom have the initiative to get
nor will they be pushed into some other
kind of work. The rest of the city is a
sealed book to them.

Kept Down by Countrymen.

“For this they are not alone responsi-
ble. There are nis, societies, business
men in these districts who keep them in
that state by supplying all their wants
without allowing them to have any re-
course to anything American. It is to
the interest of mauy of these Polish, or
Lithuanjan, or Croatian store and saloon
keepers to have as few of these men as
possible speak English or go to Ameri-
can stores or American saloons., Why,
you can go through certain districts in
the stockyards or of South Chicago and
not know whether you are in Poland,
Galicia, or Chicago.”

A physician who had lived in the
stockyards district for over twenty-five
years took a different view.
® “These men,” he said, “are men of the
goil, They are strong and hard workers,
but they are not yet ready and willing
to become industrial machines for life,
as American city workmen are. They
come to this country to make money
with which to buy land or pay up back
taxes on the land which they own and
then when they have done so they return
to their farms and live there the rest
of their lives,

““Freedom’ 'ldea All Unknown,

“None of them has any ideals or par-
tieular views about government by the
people. They know no more about the
republican form of government than
they know about the monarchical form
of government under which they lived
all their lives. It is a purely busipess
proposition with them, They come here
to make money, and after they have
earned as much as they need they re-
turn to their villages.”

The going and coming of these people
is not without its interesting as well as

athetic and humorous sides. Many of
the immigrants go back and forth as
much as half a dozen times, They simply
like this nomadic life full of restlessness
and adventure. They like to be admir-
ed by their fellow countrymen here,

Carry Gossip Across Seas.

Some of these are jokingly called the
“Buropean postmen,”  for they bring
with them the news of their home vil-

In fact, they make a specialty of
.remembﬂ'ing all the marriages, births,
and fights which have taken place in
their home towns between nnch. of their
visits. Others, however, fall into this
nomadic life out of necessity.

They take their few doilars with them
to Europe, but soon find that they have
not enough to go around, and return to
America. As the passage across the

. ocean seldom affects them, the{ keep
up this going and coming until they get
6o oid and weak that these excursions

become too troublesome. Then they set-

tle down in their native village “await-
ing death” as they express it.

Strikes Drive Many Home.

Many also fall into this nomadic life
because of disturbances or quarrels with
their foremen. After a strike some half
a dozen men whom the foreman refuses
to take back will go to Europe for six
months or a year. Then they come back
and fall into line, looking for a job as
fresh arrivals. The foreman will hardly
recognize them, as to him most foreign-
ers look alike in the beginning, and he
gives them work,

Bitter disappointment for the past
and a gleam of hope for the future
shone in the eyes of a party of immi-
grants who were waiting for a car on
Aghland avenue to go to the Polk street
depot. The affair was not without its
serious, even tragic, side. It was on
& Sunday afternoon. Twenty-five men
were to leave that day. Most of them
have been here over four years and have
made friends and acquaintances,

Home Goers Bid Farewell.

By noon they had their baggage near
the ticket offce, A moving van appear-
ed and was loaded with their trunks,
bags and bundles of various shapes and
sizes. Then the parting began. Over
100 men, women and children gathered
on the sidewalk. Most of those who
were departing for home looked cheer-
fully and yet regretfully upon their fel-
low countrymen they left behind. In the
eyes of a few women who still wore their

heads, tears glistened.
car approached and in a few moments
the twenty odd men were hustled into it,

hands with their friends.

“You see,” an immigrant began in re-
ply to an inquiry, “life is unnatural here,
and after a certain period it becomes un-
bearable for men of even the strongest
constitution. Some will not be able to
explain it all, but they feel it. For six
vears I have lived here, or rather I have
worked here. The work was hard and
life was miserable. 1 slept in a bed
which never was allowed to get cold in
all those years. .

Same Beds for Two Shifts.

“There are generally two shifts of
men boarding in one house, and when
those working in the day time leave
their beds in the morning the boarders
who return after a night's work tumble
into the same bed. Our food, well, it
would sicken any one were we not drill-
ed into the belief that once in America
one has to put up with everything. Each
one orders something. One wants pork,
another sausage, a third something else,
and so on. The landlady gets all these
things, put a check with the number or
initials of the boarder on it, and boils
it in one pot. But this is not near as
bad as the atmosphere, the air here.

“Over there,” the man. who was a
Saul among his fellows, said, waving his
arm as if to indicate the location, “over
there, the air is at least good. Here we
are stifling in the summer from heat
and freezing in the winter from cold.
There is not a house in the block where
I lived which has not from ten to twelve
boarders in a space which is not enough
for one-fifth that number.

Cannot Stand Winter's Cold.

“But bad as is the summer heat, it is
nothing to the tortures of the winter
cold. Few if any people in my neighbor-
hood are able to buy a new stove. The
second hand stoves which they do get
and the soft coal which they burn in
them supply the house with plenty of
smoke and scant heat. We simply be-
come denaturalized here. There are some
who have had a good education in their
native country. These suffer still more.
They suffer as actual slaves and as
thinkers and sympathizers with the suf-
fering of others,

“Why do they flock home for the win
ter? Well, they are men. They have
families there, and during the Christmas
holiday will enjoy life more in one hour
in their native village than any one of
these twenty-five men has done in the
four or six years he has spent here.
There are here also old men, who,
strange or foolish as it may sound, are
longing for the big brick stove which
occupied a quarter or more of his little
hut.

“During the weeks which the voyage
will last many of them will be cheered
by the thought of the warm house which
awaits them in their )
bowl of soup from which they will eat
with their family and not with a dozen
strangers.”

Another was bitter and more reflec-
tive.

“This country,” he said, is no place for
an old man. In another two or three
vears I will be old in spite of the fact
that 1 am only 45 now. Then it is all
over with me. I ean find no job. Over
there I havé a piece of land and can
live on it after all. Old men there are
not considered such useless articles,
broken pieces of furniture about the
house, as they are considered here.

This man had also some bitter r.n-fler-
tons about the value of relationships in
America.

Those at Top Selfish.

“Here everyone is by himself and for
himself,” he “continued. “A man is mot
given a chance to work up even by his
own fellow countrymen. Those \\'lfu have
reached the top of the ladder will ex-
ploit him pretty well, but make no pro-
! Visions for his advancement and en-
klightenment Some who know a little
i English will be among the first to de-
ride their less fortunate brothers. For
the immigrant of to-day life in this
country is an unequal struggle, with no
promising prospects.” ;

Another immigrant who was gazing
wistfully at his departing countrymen
gave other reasons for his longing for
! home,
[ “To-day.” he said, “is the first Sun-
day #ince I am in America that 1 know
L(hfu it is Sunday. I am not working to-
day, not out of choice, but because I
lost my job, and came here to find werk
in the stockyards. 1 came to Hammond
gix months ago and have been working
in the mills day in and day out, Sun-
days not excepted, Where is the Cod
here, 1 should like to know; where to

for a ticket, I, too, will go back. T will
not give my soul to the devil.”

Save a Little, Want More.

As a rule, however, when an immi-
grant earns ‘“enough for a ticket,” he
wtays here to earn more, and it is only
when he has accumulated a few hundred
dollars, even if that takes half a doz-
en years, that he leaves for his native
country,

This state of affairs was found to ex-
it, however, only amang the immigrants
in those districts where they are isolat-
ed from American life and are held
within a narrow circle, a sort of little

and secluded than any L F
ever has been. It is only under

ditions of isolation and seclusion from
American life, within an American eity,
that such views are gained by the im-
migramts, Theee who are fortunate en-
ough to land in parts of the city which
do not fall under the head of Europ-
ean Chicago usually gink their identity
in the great mass of Americans.

——

Partial View of Many.

“Thousands of immigrants,” said a Po-
lish-American, who had given much
thought to slum problems, “see and come
in contact only with one side of Amer-
ican life, with that side which looks
upon them as so much material to he
used in the production of beef or steel
rails. In other words they are logked up-
on more as cattle; accordingly many of
them look upon the American industrial
system much the same as cattle look at
their butcher.

“We talk about restriction of immigr-
ation in one part of the country and
of importation of immigrants for con-
tract labor in other parts of the coun-
try. But nowhere do we think of provid-
ing for them institutions to enlighten
them, channels for such training which
would enable them to see the country
in its true and proper light, and make
them better citizens, if they ever be-
come citizens, and a better and more en-
lightened element in the community as
long as they are among us.”—Chicago
Tribune,

CHRISTMAS.

Christmas dcth come but once a year,
To some brings saduess, others cheer;
Sadrese to those poor souls in need
Who children have and wives to feed.

Some revel thoughtlessly in song,
Unfeelingly they walk along
Regardiess of their fellow's fate

European shawls and kerchiefs on their |
The chartered | It tells of one on Christmas morh

many before they had time to shake |
| 'Twas He whom wise men sought and found

|
|
|
|
|
|
|

,
|
i

For time or their eternal state,

Of David’s line, in Bethlehem born (Matt. 1);
Foretold by prophet, sage and sire,
Who song His praises on thelr lyre.

And shepherds from the hills around;
A Saviour born in David's town

Angels proclaimed—f{rom heaven sent down
'

No room for him in travellers' inn

Who come to seck and eave from sin

By Holy Ghost, born through a mald

Of David's royal line, 'tis said. (Maft 1; Luke
3.

"Twas form one church Himself he gave

And shed His blood for it to save (Ephes.
5-23)

From vengeance of eternal fire, (Jude 1),

Which God hath spoken in His ire. (Psalm
9-17.)

When Herod heard a king was born
He felgned much love, with secret scorn;
Connived a plan, young babes to slay,
Wishing this child slain by the way.

His parents, warned by angels, fled
From Canaan into Egypt led,

Till Herod died--gave up the ghost

By judgment through the angelic host.

He then to Nazareth was led,

Was by kind parents nursed and fed,
Till at the age of thirty vears,

Went on God's errand, it appears.

He to the House of Israel went,
To save lost sheep was His intent. (Matt.
16-24.)
His miracles and acts did crave
For love He got a cross and grave.
He rase a vietor o'er the grave,
By resurrection power to save
| As David eald. at God's right hand
Till this world bows at His command
-J. L.
Hamilton, Canada, Dec. 1907,
—_——— ¥
CHRISTMAS TREE.
It is not the cost of the Christmas
tree decorations that will give delight
to the children. In fact, the work of

|

{ led

village, the big |

| ors

|

|

their own hands and the hangings that
they can pick from the tree and eat will
furnish more fun than all the fineries
that are kept from year to year, and
accemumuated by a full poecketbock
from the art treasures of the manu-
facturer,

A sparkling tree always appeals to
the childish heart, and is easy to ac-
complish. Take the tree into the yard
and make a saturated solution, in a big
pail, of water and alum. Then with a
big brush or broom, sprinkle the tree
thoroughly with the liquid. Let the tree
remain until dey and it will look
if Jack Frost had applied himself to the
task.

Strings of popeorn and of cranberries,
strung by the' children, can be used to
decorate the tree. Then the children can
bring into practice their kidergarten
teachings and make chains of red, eil-
ver and gilt paper with which to decor-
ate the boughs. Frosted snowballs of as-
sorted sizes, some as large as a big plmu
and others the size of a huge apple, can
be made with cotton batting and sprink-
with diamond dust. bent  wire
should be inserted in the tce of each.

Lady apples and gingerbread men and
animals are always a delight to the

children, and even the grownups sel-
dom refuse their share of the toothsome
morsel. These can be hung by ribbons
fastened through the cakes. Stockings
may be fastened with bright colored red
cambric and laced with green. These,
too, should be filled with candies.
Fancy paper napkins that are to be
had in great variety of design and col-
are excellent for little bundles of
goodies. Plenty of holly  red ribbon
should of course, be used to tie the dif-

| ferent articles to the twigs.

Penny on the Pacific Coast.

“Our merchants and the public gener-
ally have about come to the reluctant
conclusion that the penny is getting fast-
ened on the business system of the
coast,” said A. G. Ross, a prominent
merchant of Seattle.

“For many years we despised the mis-
erable copper coins on the Pacific coast
and would have nothing to do with them.
Even now the old timers scorn anything
less than a wickel, but many people from
the East have settled in Seattle and sis-
tr towns, and they brought with them
the notions of their sections, where pen-
nies have long been in vogue, and where
people insist on having the exact change
that is coming to them. Some of our
largest wholesale houses have already
got on the penny basis, while others say
they may adopt it later, One objection
is that it would mean additional work
for clerks and an entire chance in cash
registers, for hardly any of these ma-
chines on the coast are made to record
pennies,

“Penny savings banks have been start-

| ed in Seattle, and penny gum machines,

| which a few years ago were a rarity, are
, now common,

At first when 1 tried us-

| ing pennies in my own place many of

Sy B T have endek | my customers would not take them, but
us is the God? As soon as v oug

guve them to the clerks. They are brave-
ly over that now, and always wait for
their change.”—From the Baltimore Am-
erican,

RIS 50
Polishing Aluminium,

To restore lustre to tarnished alumin-
ium it is sufficient to immerse it in
water slightly acidulated with sulphurie
acid. To small articles of aluminium a
soft brush may be appiied. For the bath,
water with a little carbonate of soda
will suffice.

—_———eee—
Highest of Pile-Drivers.

A pile-driver in New Orleans is 108

Poland, a little Lithuania, a little Gal-
icia, which is infinitely more

feet high, and is supposed to bLe the
highest ever built

as |

Pork and Beef Packers
Export:r‘fé and Lard Refiners
——

: RETAIL STALLS:
1,2 8 45 6 7, 8 Hamilton Market Hall

WHOLESALE BEEF MARKET STALLS:
29, 30, 31, 92, 33, 34, 35, 36
Hamiltop Market Hall

EUROPEAN MAIN OFFICES:
3 Victoria Street, Liverpool, England

CANADIAN MAIN OFFICES AND
PACKING HOUSE:
Wentworth Street North, Hamilton, Ont.
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Watertite Duck

These goods are treated by a patent process of our own
and are especially prepared so that while they are thoroughly
waterproof they will not become hard in cold weather. They
are especially recommended for TARPAULINS, HORSE-COV-
ERS, CART.-COVERS, KIT-BAGS, etc. The substance used
for waterproofing is also a preservative and should have the
effect of preventing the good from mildewing.

“
W )

Awning Stripes
Warranted Fast Colors

These goods can be preparad either in plain colors or in
BLACK, Light, Medium and Dark BROWN or KHAKI.

These Awning Stripes are made of the very best quality
8-Ounce Duck, warranted free of sizing. The colors are painted
on the cloth with the very best quality of Linseed Oil Paints,
especially prepared for this particular use, and the colors
therefore should be fast and ‘durable. No other Awning
Stripes on the market can compare with the IMPERIAL EX.
TRA AWNING STRIPES for colors or wearing qualities.

Manafactared only by

Imperial Cotton Company Limited

Eventually

you will insure
with

Crerar & hBurkholder

The Liverpeal & Lodon & Globe

Insurance Company

Why Not Now ?

Federal Building

Telephone 610

EAT MORE CANDY,
iive children plenty of pure sugar,
taffy and butterscotch and they’ll have
little need of cod-liver oil,” says Dr,
Woods Hutchingon in the Christmas Wo-
man’s Home Companion.

“In short, sugar is, after meat, bread
and butter, easily our next most impor-
tant and necessary food. You can put
the matter to a test very easily. Just|
leave off the pie, pudding or Olhfl" des- |
serts at your lunch or midday dinner.
You'll be astonished to find how quick-

often refuse to serve desserts of any
sort. They know their business. The
more sugar and sweets a man takes at
a meal, the less alcohol he wants. Con-
versely, nearly every drinking man will
tell you that he has lost his taste for
sweets. The more candy a nation con-
sumes, the less alcohol,

“The United States Government bhuys
pure candy by the ton and ships it to
the Philippines to be sold at cost to the
| soldiers in the canteens. All men cruve
!it in the tropics, and more they get of
you'll feel ‘empty again, and how ‘unfin- it, the less ‘vino’ and whiskey they want.
ished’ the meal will seem. You can’t get “In_ fine, the prejudice ainat sugar
any working man to ‘accept a dinner |is born of puritanism and stinginese,
pail without pie in it. And he's absolute- | equal parts. Whatever children ery for
y right. The only thing that can take | must be bad for them, according to the
the place of sugar here is beer or wine. | pure doctrine of original sin; besides, it
It is a significant fact that the free- |costs money. T know families in the rur-
lunch counters run in connection with |al districts yet where the head of the
bars furnish every imaginable thing éx- | family groans over every dollar’s worth
cept sweets, Even the restaurants and of sugar thn'.‘eomu into the house as
lunch grills attached to saloons or bate & sinful and ‘unwholesome’ luxury.”

CANADIAN QQ.E

W'en Santy Claus come kmockin’,
Won't fin' dis 1i'l one;
He can't hang up his etockin’,
Kaze he
Dox't v
Wear
Noge!

His mammy say: ‘‘Hit shockin'!

He des don't have no fun;
He never hang his stockin’,

Kaz e

Don't
Wear
None!

Bu! w'en Santy Claus come knockin'

Or down de chimbly run,
He'll mebbe fetch a stockin’

Kaze :ou

Ala't

Gas

None!
~Frank L. Stanton, in the Atianta Con-
stitution.

Oh, Ladies.

A few short weeks. They seem to know!
Tuoey stand like Bruin orought to bay,
And when they snarl and fretful grow,
Ob, ladies, let them have their way.
(t’'s Christmas drawing near.)

The bachelor. He loves them all,
(AL t as many as he may);
But if he makes a glumpy call,
O, ladies,let him have his way.
(It's Christmes drawing near.)

The married man. Preoccupied,

His air, with scarce a word to say:
And it he swears whea lllnr: hide,
Ohb, ladies, let him have his way.
(It's Chr‘ulmn\f drawing near.)

—New

————l—eeee
A PHYSICIAN CHAMPIONS CANDY.

“At its worst, candy is not half so
dangerous as hash, soup out of a stock
pot, bread pudding, or any other of

e sacred mysteries wrought out of
stale and decaying odds and ends, which
are worshipped by manymodel house-
keepers,” says Dr. Woods Hutchinson,
in the Christmas \Woman's Home Com-

nion. “The substitution of starch for

utter or cream, to give body to the

cheaper creams and pastes, while very
disagreeable, is absolutely harmless, and
like the use of rancid butter, or even
cheaper fats, such as suet and lard, will
| promptly reveal itself to the unblunted
{ palate. In fact, candy is peculiarly pro-
S:oted from many  adulterations and
dangers by the very delicacy and pur-
ity of the flavor demanded of it.

“At one time arsenic was said to be
used to give the green color
cheaper grades of candy, but it was
never common, and has passed out of use

line dyes.

“To sum up, candy when eaten in
moderate amounts and toward the close,
or shortly after a meal is a harmless
and often beneficial addition to our diet.

“While a liking for it is perfectly
natural and wholesome, an excessive
craving is generally a sign of disease,
These young ladies who are said to live

but to some definite morbid condition,
most generally based upon a lack of

sufficient sleep. This should be correct-
el by proper "I_Vgieni(- or medical means
and then their normal appetite for more
substantial foeds will return. Failing
| this, it is perfectly idle to try to cut off
| their supply of candy. They had better
|eat that than nothing, which will
their choice, until their normal
tion is restored.”
e S i
Signs of the Times.

you're coming home &t night?
It's near Christm

the ingle of the fire?
Does she sit and gaze upon
could never tire?
Dose she telephone you daily tlil the taffy
chokes the wire?
It's near Christmas.

you asf she

Does your helpmate leave you sleeping and
steal softly out at dawn?
It's near Christmas.

Does she have the kettle singing ere the
night has quite withdrawn?
It's near Christmas
Doee ehe beam her approbation on just

everything you do?
Does she put cream in your coffee and two
lumps of sugar, too?

nice things to you?
It's near Christmas.

yawning shops in town?
It's near Christmas.

There's a little bit o' woman who would
like & brand new gown;
It's near Christmas.
Apd that Is why she cuddles you and
snuggles up to you:
It's 2 ehame she has to do it just to get

what 1s her due!
Loosen up and make her happy, make hg
Christmas drearms come true!
It's near Christmas.
—Houston Post.

Honoring Santa Claus.

Asia Minor. That was not his real name.
He was an abbot, and named &t. Nich
olas. He afterward became Archbishop
of Myra. At the latter place he died
and was duly buried. In May, 1087 his
remains were carried by some pious
Italians to Bari, on the Adriatic coast.
They are now at rest in a splendid
church which bears bis name. The peo-
ple round about make a pilgrimage to
bis shrine every year.
food on that occasion is refused by the
priests, while accommodation is given to
as many pilgrims as the edifice will hold,
On St .Nicholas day, December 6, a great
celebration takes place in his honor.
Early in the morning the populace take
his image from the priests and carry it
through the town. At night the city is
grandly illuminated.

Contented.

Mozt every day a little boy
Comes ariving past our house,

With the nicest liitle pony—
Just the color of a wouse!

A groom is alweys cluse behind
S0 he won't get hurt, you see;

And I ueed to wish that pony
With the cart belonged to me

1 used to watch him from our door
And wish that 1 could own

A pony, and a little cart,
And drive out all alene.

And cnce, when | knelt down at night,
1 prayed the Lord that He

Would fix it so that poay
And its cart belouged to me.

| But yesterday I saw him where
| He lives, and now 1 know
‘ Why he never goés out walking,
| 'Cause his legs are withered so!
| Last night when I was kneeling
With my head on mother's knee,
1 wes 1:‘“ bhe had bis pony
And the cart instead of me,
— e

Ministers’ Marriage Fees,

“I have questioned many clergymen in
contested will cases, but I never yet
have found one who kept a memorandum
or cagh account of his marriage fees,”
said an attorney who had been listening
to testimony of the Rev. John Faulkuer
of Philadelphia, in the Greenough case
in the Probate Court,

Dr. Faulkner had Leen testifying as to
a marriage ceremony he was sure to
have performed twenty-one years ago,

“No," he said, laughingly, “at that
time money went out of my pockets so
soon after it went in that I never had
| time to enter it in a cash book.”—From
the Boston Record,

—————ee————
Can the leader of an orchestro be ex-
d to keep good time when he
carries a dollar watch?

York Evening Sun. |

to the |

entirely since the introduction of ani- |

chiefly upon candy and pickles do not |
owe their pallor to the candy they eat, |

proper exercise in the open air or of

be |
condi-

Does your wife rush out to meel you when

Do her eyes now beam upon you with an |
old remembered light?
It's near Christmas.

Does she have ycur slippers warming in

Does she cuddle up and smuggle up and say |

There are Christmas bargain waiting In the |
|

Santa Claus was born in Patavia, in '

No one seeking !
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Rock Rib

Strong as Gibraitar

Hercules §
Limit of Strength
Princess  §

For Fine Dress

Little Darling

Lamb’s Wool, Silk Tips

*reProid

Little Pet |

All Wool i

Duchess and
Priscilla

Ladies’ Hose

Fine Hosiery Manufac-
tured for the Whelesals
Trade by the

CHIPMAN-HOLTON
KNITTING CO., Limrep

e

S. 3. KING

Corner YorK and Dundura Sts.
HAMILTON, ONT.

Brick, Stone or
Frame Buildings
Moved, Raised
or Repaired.

Boilers, Safes
and Machinery
Moved, Smoke-
stacks, etc., Put
Up.

Shoreing Walls
of All Kinds is a
Specialty.

TELEPHONE 586

J

R. HAYGARTH|

296 King St. West

STOVES :: RANGES

Tinsmithing Plumbing
Promptly Attended To

"Phone 798

.

CHRISTMAS IS COMING.

Once on a time a woman at Ohristmes made
up her mind to be sensible and give her
friends only useful presents. She found it &
much harder tagk than if she had bought &

lot of thoughtless things and distributed
them haphazzard, for sue had (0 ewuuy e
peculiorities of each friend and try to re-

member the one thing lacking that would
make her happy. But by putting en her
thinking cap and sitting up at night she at
last congratulated herced 108U Sue DAW sUes
ceeded. But lo and behold! when Ler friends
received the presents th fu

‘“‘What ehocking ta:
““How little she appreciates the trug
mas spirit! How could she imagine we don't
already possess the unecessaries of life! Itis
most insulting! We will never apeak to her
azain!"' 3

Mornl—Never try to please -nz:ﬁ.-,l.
J. O'Connell, in December Smart




" great basin of the

RIVER

WHERE THE OCEAN AND

BOATS MEET

(Montreal Witness.)

Docks are not usuaily the sort of place
in which to escape from the strenuous
life. But the port of Montreal has one
corner in which this may be done—a
corner that acts as balm to the spirits,
when, languishing under the ardent sum-
mer sun, they tire of the jostling erowds
of the city, and the rattle and roar of
its traffic. That corner is at the upper
end. where the locks of the canal grad-
wully lower the lazy river boats into the
X harbor, there to meet
the ocean steamships.

Very pleasant it is to sit here on a
gnubbing post, basking in the sun, and
watching the slow procession of river
crait coming and going through the
mouth of a system of lcanals that
stretches far the Ottawa River in
one direction, and right away to the
great lakes in ‘he other. -As likely as
not, if you aie a companionable soul,
gome old river pilot or bargeman will
join you at the snubbing post, and not
only name every boat and barge that
passes, but tell you who owns her, what
ghe is laden with, and where she is going.
He will point out the difference between
the Canadian barges and the American
ones—the Canadian ones with their solid
indestructibility and immense capacity,
and the American ones of lighter build,
mora trim appearance and flimsy fantail
mdders. He will point out the great
wheat-carriers that bring the grain down
from the great lakes to the ocean liners.
Ho will deseribe the rig of old-fashioned
eailing vessels from the lower ports. He
will give the life history and name the
successive captains of spectral-looking
side-wheelers that once did duty as fash-
fonable passenger boats, and are now
serving as fregiht carriers, “and prob-

blue suit with gilt buttons, and a pair
of heavy jack-boots that came up to his
knees. Well, as 1 say, this big eteame:
backed right over his boat and sunk him,
and down went the captain in sixty feet
of water. He touched bottom all right,
and stayed down there long enough to
slip off the heavy boots. The miracle of
his not being drowned never eeemed to
strike him, for the moment his he
came above water he started shouting
out what he’d do to the captain of that
steamer and he swam ashore ewearing
tremendous all the time.”

Or perhaps it's a yarn like this:

» We were doing a bit in the
towing line along that time, and we
took on the job of towing one of those
sailing boats from Antwerp, loaded with
gin, np from Quebec to Montreal. We
anchored in Lake St. Peter for the night,
and went on board the boat. The cap-
tain mentioned that he had a few cases
of gin belonging to himself that he want-
ed 10 put ashore at Quebec without pay-
ing duty, and asked our captain if he
could do it for him. He said he could.
ani named his price, and settled it there
al then. We slipped the cases aboard
the tug, and on the journey down to
Quebec the captain decided he'd have a
drop of that gin himself, so he very care-
fully slipped off one of the capsules
poured the gin into his own bottles, and
filled the old bottles with water, We got
the cases ashore at Quebec without any
bother, and thought no more about it.
Well, when it came New Year's Day the
captein started out visiting his friends,
according to the good old French-Cana-
dian custom. At one place where he
stopped, the man asked him if he'd have I
a drop of gin, and he said he would. So
his friend brought in a bottle, pulled
the cork, and poured out a glass for

ably earming just es much.” He will erit-

each.
jeize the build of Amecican pleasure “Ronts: santel’ i o
; vachts, and tell you that Americans are | ¢ 10 d(;i;krt el’ said the captain, and

the people, by gum! When they's got ,

X T
the money they know how to spend it. ien he put the glass down, smacked

his lips once or twice, and burst out

‘ Just faney now, starting from some- laughing.
e say, down on the Maine coast, | S\yhat's the e P - Raked s
@ ng up the Gulf of St. Lawrence, | ¢ 4
W b 2 s
the St. Lawrence River, and half

4 un
K across the continent on the great lakes,
¥ stopping when you feel like it, and sail-
away when you don’t, with fishing
1 to catch your own breakfast, and a
in to play in the starlit evenings,
hen the water is lapping against the

““That’s a good joke,’ said the captain.

“‘What is?"

““Why, serving out water from a gin
bottle.

“His friend tasted the gin, and said
words to the effect that he was aston-
ished

3 s of your anchored "mff" and every- “*Oh, come now! Come now!’ said

- is hushed and peaceful. 3 e idn't § ;

Yin't that life for Yout” save the old | 2 SPIaLm, ho Gn intend to let b

e river man. “Ain’t ”‘M" enjoyment? | o ik Don't prn-gl:nd any more. It's
Gosh! if only—but there. . {a good joke, and the joke's on me all

And on a sudden he becomes quiet, | right’
puifs hard at his pipe, and etares with “‘Do you mean to say,’ said the other,
unseeing eyes at some harbor dredge | «hat Y did that on pllltpON‘?'
down in the Windmill Point basin. Yes, “‘Why, of course,’ said the captain.
he, too, had his dreams in his youth. ‘That’s where the jo’ku comes in.’

But sometimes even the old river man “‘It’s a lie,” roared the other, and the
is non-plussed. He was noan-plussed only ment got so hot that at last they |
this week, when. in the midst of a scath- | fel] tc blows, and the end of it was that |

X fny criticism of some repairs that are be- | the captain went home with two bizck |
ing carried out:on the floor of one of the | eyes and opinions about smuggling thut
canal basins, he caught sight of a chubby | would do.credit to any exciceman,” |
little steamboat, lying at her moorings in Both these stories were told on one of
the shadow of the latest sky-scraping | tha barges this week, when some of the |

& elevator. river men had gathered to smoke their |

“Sakes alive!” he exclaimed, pointing
at the boat with the stem of his pipe.
“Wot's that?”
s “Some kind of a tug-boat, isn’t itt”
“You're right.,” he replied, and added, |
with a gentle touch of irony, “I thought |
it was some kind of a tug-boat myself.
But wot I mean is, wots that name on
her stern? Do I eee the word “Gles-
gow” there?”
X it says ‘Beaumont, Glaegow'.”
“Well,” he exclaimed, “wotever’s going
to have the check to come across the At-
lantic next? Tet’s go over and look at
her.”

pipea together. Thera was another cne, |
tos, about a pet bear that one of lhe]
captains took with him one season on

his boat—a bear that is said to belong;
now to a farmer somewhere near |
Grease’s Point. The various adventures
of that bear kept the company roaring,
et the one that tickled them most was |
about how the bear frightened Pancake l
Bill. He was called Pancake bacause of |
his huge size and peculiar shape, it was |
explained, and they all laughed so much |
about his being frightened because it |
was Pancake Bill's open boast that he |
didn’t care a snap of the fingers for any-

thing or anbody. |

We went. and we learned that this |
. Of course when he broke his |

boat, scarcely bigger than a harbor tug, .
had sailed across the ocean under her | chain he went nosing about all over the !
own eteam, and was now on hl-r_way up | boat—it's wonderful how curious bears |
through the canal to Lake Superior, hav- | always is. We was all sittin for'ard,
ing been bought by one of the shipping | having a game of cards by the light of
firms there. She took thirty-one days t0 | a lantern, and Pancake Bill was down
croes :*:.:1 n’u]dfl t be opemjd up once ; below stoking up. Well, naturally, the
during the whole of that time, ae the | hear got looking down the stokehole to
een washed her low deck continually. As I see where all that light was coming from
her coal bunkers only had capacity for | and got so interested that he lost his
thirty tons, and es she burned three | balance, and went headlong down, al-
tons aday. she had to take a eircuitous | mosz on the top of Pancake Bill. Bill
Taute, 0 B8 to cmﬂ' at "3“‘ Western Isles. | 1ot out a yell fit to split his throat, and
.'\m‘»g»..wr ihe coaled five times on her | whon we rushed up to ses what was the
'u:nr\} to Montres . matter, there was Bill and the bear do-
Little surprises like this are a feature | jng o peck-and-neck raco up the stairs,
of this portion of the harbor, but after | hoth of 'em trying to run away from
all it is the ordinary men on the ondin- ! ona apother, and as frightened as they
ary  beats who meke the place 8o inter- | ould be. . . » &
N:\D;:l. \::u k’.x’lr'l\.‘]l_)l? lmlb‘e & captain Steries like these are plentiful where
;"” s ‘“l‘#_ A bl l' & “() thing, and if | yivarmen gather together, and they are
ﬁ‘l‘:u‘g‘;pl‘:‘:‘,"’hzi;‘v;"(;‘i(::",l‘ :er:kng::d%; told with all sorts of linguistic embel-
barge takes a crew of four—the captain lishmants, for the boatsan are of.parl

the cocking is fair to middling, and the
food passably good, well then it is all
right to be a deck hand, but when the
captain tries to make a profit out of his

rovision allowance, then life on a canal

at is not the idyllic thing it looks to
be. Of course, the captain brings his
children with him ,and it is quite a com-
mon sight to see several little tots playing

- e
BOW THE SCRAP STARTED.

Jomes stepped on Smith's favorite corn,
and of course there was trouble, What
Smith needed was Putnam’s Corn Ex-
tractor, that painless remedy tor corns
and warts that cures in Lwenty-four
hours. Putnaw’s is the old stand by;
try it,

sbout all over the barge, while their TR s RN
niothers doing the washing or some How Tea Affects the Body.
such domestic duty. Why don’t they Dr. Lauder Brunton believes that tea,

fall overboard? Nobody seems to know,
and the river man himself confesses that
it is a mystery to him.

“T never heard of a child falling off a
canal barge in my life,” he declares.

On the craft that ply up and down the
canals there is very little to do while the
actual journey is in progress. The barges,
towed in long strings by tugs, make the
voyage in a dignified leisurely way, and
the crews doze in the sun, play accor-
deons or mouth organs, or chat with oth-
er crews. Around them the scenes are
constantly changing and the days pass
like = peaceful dream.

Oftentimes the captain has a liitle
farm of his own somewhere aiong the
river, and perhaps he leaves his wife at
home and brings one or more of his
growp-up daughters with him. That. of
course complicates matters considerably,
and adds much to the attractiveness of
life ¢n the canal. For whether it be that
the river breezes agree with their com-
plexions, or that the canal folk are a
superior sort of people, certain it is that
the river men declare they never bave

when properly prepared and tukea in
moderation, 18 both quite useful and
agreeable. The avoidance of danger
from impure water is not the only ad:
vantage to be guined by drinking vege.
table infusions, says ocience Miftings.
‘lea is a stimulant, and the use of stimu-
fants is almost universal. The effect of
tea, coffee or cocoa seems to be three.
foli—on the ciroulation, on the spinul
cord, and on the brain. ‘When these sub-
stances reach the circulation the flow
of blood through the brain is iucreased,
the brain cells are supphed with extra
nutriment, and thought is quickened. 1t
1s probable that the brain cells them.
selves are affected by tea or coffee, so
that communication between them be-
comes more rapid, more complete, and
more permanent than under ordinary cir-
cumstances. But it must not ve forgot-
ten that these substances tend to keep
up mental action when it is not needed.
Thus, by tea-drinking, sleep, which re
stores the tired brain, is preventad,
These beverages lessen the sense of fa-

pagna is a huge burial plice of dect
| ancient cities the children of the great
mother of nations, Rome,

part & wilderness without a human hab-
| jtation, here and there covered with mea-

| swamps and marshes are left to stag-

| of beauty—such is the Campagna. Every-

5 » - ous natjgnalities—Scoteh, Irish, English, 7 5 é
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MRS. LOUISE M. TAFT
Mother of Secretary of War Taft, who dled late Saturday night. She was

83 years old.

THE CAMPAGNA.

A Vast Burial

Place of Dead

Cities and of Mea.

A Rome cable says: The Roman Cam-

A vast undulating plain, for the most

dows and grassy slopes where cattle and
sheep pasture or with grain waving in
the wind; a pestilential region  where

nate in the sun and gemerate miasmas,
and yet, rich and varied with every kind

where cities, towns, temples, villas and
the generations of the dead lie buried
under one's feet.

Caere, which was alternately the en-
emy and the ally of Rome, is obiiterated |
save for its necropolis. Veii, Rome’s pow- |
erful rival, has vanished except for traces J
of its old walls and of its nine gates,
and until recently ite very site had been
forgotten. Gabii has all but disappeared.

The hills on which stood Fidenae are

bare and desolate, its walls have disap-
peared, not one stone remains on one
other and tombs are the sole evidences of
its existence. Not a trace remains above
ground of Antemnae, the city of many
towers, whose daughters, ravished by the
followers of Romnlus, became the mo
thers of the Roman race. Sutrium and
Laurentumr awd many other cities of
the fifty nations which Pliny enumerates
as belonging to early Latium have all
vanished.
The villas of Pomper, of Julins Cacsar,
where the nobles of Rome greeted him
on his return from Africa, and of Mar-
cus Aurelius, as well as the site of Al-
sium on the seacoast whers they all
stood, have also disappeared. Tarquinii.
the capital of Etruria, is no more, ani
nothing is seen above the ground where
it stood but low mounds marking its ne
aropolis, sixteen miles in extent and eaid
to contain more than 2,000,000 tombs.
Sometimes, as in the case of Ostia, a
whole oity is laid bare, but very often
only a fragment of ruin, rising here and
there above the ground and marking
the remains of a theatre or a temple, at-
tests the existence of a city. More of-
ten still only the undulations of the turf
show where the city once stood.

mediaeval palaces and fortified palaces
are still standing, once the centre of in-
habited regions but now the landmarks
of a solitary wilderness, all as desolate
and dead as the ashes of a long extin-
guished fire.

The comparison of the Roman Campag
na to a huge burial place is not a emila
suggested by its barrenness, wildness and
deathlike silence. Besides the dead ci-
ties the Campagna contains a mighty
population of the dead.

The Latins are buried here, perhaps on
the same site where before them the
ashes of generations of the past without
a history or a name were laid to rest.
Then followed the Estruscans and other
ancient peoples whose tombs have served
as aocumen.s of their history.

Next came the Romans, Pagan and
Christian, the latter filling subterranean
cities where in avenues winding for
miles and miles the ekeltons of the
martyred and the persecuted lie in tier
above tier, The enemies of Rome killed
in battle are there, the victims of the
Qireus; the slaves killed more for amuse-
ment. than for puvishmeat, the Gotk
Vandals and other barbarians and the
numerable vietims of every sex, age and
condition that fell a prey to their fire
and sword. 3

Tha dead of the Middle Ages in pil-
lages and sacks, wars and almost daily
conflicts between the Popes and the no-
bles, the nobles and the people, are bur-
jed with the lrter vietims of brigands
and thieves, and even to-day with them

tigue and give a sense of well-being and
of power, and actually add to the power
of endurance, Tea is liable to abise and
may then bring about most disastrons
results,

seen such downright good-looking girls
as the girls they have become acquaint-
ed with on their voyages, and many a ro-
mantic little story will they tell about the
boarts and the loves of the deckliands
and the captairs’ daughters. There are
other stories, too, for the river men de-
velop an inexhaustible  eapacity for
story-telling. You break in upon all
sorts of yarns in hobnobbing with the
boatmen.

“The captoin always did spruce him-
self up. Nothing be liked better than
strutting up down the deck in a

pap e £ R

It is said that the first use of the
umbrella was as a2 means of protec-
tion from the sun. As a shield against
rain it was an afterthought.

The size of the brain is not an
index of a man’s capacity. It is a
matter of climate. Small brains are
the rule in tropical countries.

flowers in others; it is an’

are being laid the victims of the malaria,
! which is the scourge of the place—poor
tillers. of the land or shepherds mostiy,
who come down from the mountains in
the hope of profit and pay for their ven-
! ture with their lives.

| Is it any wonder that the Campagna
is so full of sad memories? It is a ceme-
| tery of cities and men, and though seem-
{ingly dead it is alive with vestiges: of
the past; though sad and-wild in some
parts, yet it is green with grass, golden
with grain  and graeious with wild

has been stated that she did mot favor
*agriculture, the old rule was fatal to
Iture and the reclaiming of land.

vernment since 1870 in the Campagua
of Rome have hardly altered its condi-
tion and this district is no better drain-
ed or cultivated or peopled to-day tham
it was under papal rule, while high tax-
ation. practically unknown under the
ckurch, handicaps all efforts at improve-

ment.

The land of the Campagna is of a deep

rich loam which repays well the least
toil of the farmer, and yet although it
is sufficiently extensive to afford pas-
turage for millions of cattle and grain
fielas for a continent, only a por-
tion of it is under cultivation. It is
divided into large farms owned by a few
wealthy proprietors, generally noble fam-
ilies, who lease them on fixed rents to
farmers known as Mercanti di Camnag-
na. men of large fortune, who almost
form a corporate body and exercise a
monopoly.
The Mercapti find it more profitable
to use the land for pasture and prefer
to breed horses and raise cattle instead
of reclaiming the land and cultivating it.
The Italian tax laws make this the more
profitable course.

An attemept was made to remedy the
evil by means of a special law which the
Government expected to have very ben-
eficial results. Every owner of land in
the Campagna was obliged by this law
to put his land under cultivation withm
a epecified term under the penalty not
of confiscation but of expropriation by
the Government.

The law was disobeyed wholesale and
the Government had to start expropriat-
ing the land. Many owners were only
too willing to find a good purchaser for
their barren property. They had the law
on their side, the value of the land had
t> be appraised favorably to the own-
ers, and the result was that the Govern-
ment suddenly realized that gradually
all the Campagna was being bought by
the State at a very high price, while the

Are easily found in our well assorted stock of useful presents
and at prices to suit everyome. i
See if one of these will not be appreciated.
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owners were making money hand over
| fist. The law is now in abeyance, and |
the Campagna is still in its origiual con- |
dition, unreciaimed and barren.

It is significant to mote that the
church, which is held accountable for |
the malaria in the Campagna, has done |
more on a small scale than the Govern- |
ment.  The Trapp Fathers have re-
claimed several thousand acres of land
in a district, whith was considered the

most pestilential in the Campagna, !he‘
Tre Fontane, where St. Paul was be-
headed. By dint of hard teil and the |

planting of eucalyptus trees they ha\'ei
succeeded in combating malaria more |
effectively than by the laws and free |
distribution of quinine undertaken by |
the Government. 1

Everything drags on in the old run in |

picture, peopled with the shadows of
dead generations, deadly yet alive, deso
late yet beautiful.

The depopulation and desolation of
the Roman Campagna and the plague of

the Great, that is, the seventh century.
It was then that villas and farm houses
were burned, olive orchards and vine
yards uprooted, the supply of water cut
off, all sources of life and thrift were
drained, and the whole plain from the

unhealthful and dangercus wilderness.

Yet this change was by no means sud-
den, but very gradual. Many and dif-
ferent causes contributed to
about. The decline of Rome and conse-
quently that part of the country sur-
rounding it—which Pliny deseribes as ore
of beautiful amenity, the work of a re-
Jjoicing nature, with vital and perennial
salubrity of atmosphere, fertile pla
thick groves and rich varieties of trees
began with the change of the seat of the
empire to Constantinople in the year
326. In 410 Alarie and his hordes of
Goths swept down from the north and

It is known that mauny houses outside
the gates were burned and that after
the sack buri in the Catacombs were
abandoned on account of the insecurity
of the suburbs, a proof that these, like
the interior of the city itself, suffered
greatly at the hands of the barbarians
A result of the barbarian invasions was
the burying and careful hiding of bronze
statues and other works of art, and it
may be assamed that what was left un
hidden, especially in the viilas and tem-
ples scattered through the Campagna,
\vnrd--alroynl and burned by ths Goths,
Within a short time the second cap-
ture and sack of Rome by Genseric and
the Vandals followed, about the middle
of the fifth century. The Vandals, mix-
ed with Bedouins and Moors, plundered
the city during fourteen days and cart

1 ¢d the booty to the ships moored in the

Tiber.
Later Ricimer, Witiges and Totila fol-
lowed and palaces, temples, houses, vil

and left to erumble to ruin and to dust.
The traces of the Barbarians along the
northern portion of Campagna may b
seen almost to this very day. i

ing is left. Here the Campagna is deso-

crossed it and burned its very earth
During the siege of Rome in 537-38

sieged, the former in order
about a water famine, the laite
vent the enemy from entering the citv.

salubrious hills were rendered uninhab
itable,

The Goths despoiled ana ravaged the
gine what damage was done, The bar
baric eruptions were followed by earth
quakes, inundations, famine and pesti
lence. The Popes and Anti-Popss rignt
ing for supremacy wity the German Em
perors or disputing Wit
their succession had ny time to help.

those of Geneseric gnd, Totila.  Fort
resses were made out of tombs and mon

away, and as a result of the desolation
of fields and gardens and the annihila

the footsteps of ruin, rendered the Cam
cemeter

But even a cemetery has charms. A
the memories of the past, variations i
sonz and sunshine, all contribute t

weorld.
1t is generally admitted that the onl

: m&:» Popes.

malaria date from the time of Gregory |

Apennines to the sea was turned into aa |

briag it |

s, |

plundered the city for three long days. |

las, aqueduets, were razed to the ground

All through the route over which they i
pour:-«l not & stone is left standing on
another, and hardly a trace of a build-

late and barren almost as if fire had |
|

Procopius says, the aqueduets were cut
off both by the besiegers and the be-
to bring |¢
r to pre-

i ¥ . *“This exhaustive
This proved disastrous to the country ThA cpaus e D

gurrounding Rome, and even the most

h each other for iwould be a peaceful

Later eame Robert Ciniseard and the I\'mii"gv "[‘iI{i' n that G
Normans, and in 1527 the Constable of {Preparing for the wa
Bourbon, whose ravages were worse thaf | hand, and was only

uments, everything rotted and erumbled

tion of agriculture malaria stalked In

pagna uninhabitable, and made it what |
it mow is, a desolate wilderness. a huge |

Italian sky, abundant if wild vegetation,  \vhen such catastrophes as N
color reflecting every touch of the sea | colonial warfare. behind ns,

make the Campagna perhaps the most|eqd such unfriendly
varied and picturesque region in the | ymore mildly as to-dav

remedy against malaria is cultivation, |
drainage and population, and it has been
said that the scourge of malaria in the
a is due to the misgovernment
The church made feeble
efforts to combat the scourge, but as
six-tenths of the Campagna land was
held in mortmain by the church, and it

the Campegna, improvements are spoken |
| of, discussed and sometimes attempted, |
| but all to no avail. |
Half hearted attempts at drainage
have failed, and the rain water stagnates |
| and breeds malaria as of vore. A new |
| theory has been found to- account for
the malaria and one learns that mosq
toes and not mephitic vapors propagate
| it, but all the mosquito netting that |
| has Leen put up « the quinine that
has been ¢ have not prevented
the permanc invasions fever,
| I mortality has dec . the popu-
lation of the Camp is not ir 28
l ing: hence the condition of the land is
the same, and every year ther
| graves to attest that the malaria
lurks ameng ithe wild beauty
{ land of ruins and sunshine, over the
bounded by blue hills and the blue Medi
terrancan.

s are ah

ain |

! Day after day the sun rises and basks |

| ever the Campagna;

is transfigured in a blaze of col later
| a gray veil is drawn over the , the
Cempagna is swallowed in darkness and

toward twilight it |

chilled with damp and creeping winds. |
¥ I

Then it is drear,
| choly, and it has all the sadness of a
Luge cemetery.

i A i
THE BRITISH SOLDIER.
German Military Authority Pays Tri-
bute to His Worth.
(London Staundard
A review of the British official history
| of the war in South Afric
Major-tieneral Sir Frede
cupies @

\

compiled by
K Maurice oe
current

att,
olf 3
ments of the Britieh
| paign are referred to in most appreci
|ative terms; and the principal sigmfi-
| cance oi the review lies in the fact that
| it was written in thé department of the
German General Staft which deals with
| military history.

I'he achieve

mysterious and melan- |

Army in the cam- |

| The writer begins by saying that |
seldom indeed has public been
|led more astray cor true
significance of the war
* than durmg the in  South
Africa.  Practically the entire press |

of all ecivilized

is de
d, did everything to en!
d vements an nization of
r Be especially after the latier's
| Tirst while British leader-

ship and the British troops were belit-
led and/ mfistakes immoderately con-
demned without any four

ation which

could justify such sharp critic I'h
Militar Wochenbls s b of
history South

| Africa is a remarkable accomplishment
* lin military biste which de: es ap
| preciation abrc especially Ger-

| many, where, pe
he measure of
often exceeded.

1arked,

Justitic
L he

ntation of |

|
the circumstances adn

5 of a clear
picture being cbtained w the first

time of all the d
British military auth

i which the
rities bad to con-

3 o | tend with at the beginning of the war.
whole Campagna, and it is casy to ima- | 1f, hitherto, the

absolute inadequacy

. |of the British preparations for the war

we
in
hopes
there
of
widely  pre-
t Britain was
long  before-
awaiting an  op
hostilities, is erron-

. 'has  appeared incomprehensible,
. | now learn, as a matter of fact that
. | competent cireles in England

. | were entertained to the last that

development
the

affairs,  Therefore,

| portunity to open

" leous. Despite wigorous representations
by the milita authorities for the
| timely reinforcement of the forces in

' | South Afriea, no additional troops were

sent for fear of jrritavung the Beers”
After referring to the effest ol the

climate on men fresh from home, the

| review proceeds:

“If the British soldier in the early

engagements did not show himself
B lat the height of his fighting capacity,

0| Nek and Stormberg could

O | phenomenon, which at the
comment,
we
tknow  what acclimatisatior
¥lin such coloni
“Sir  Fredevick
deseription of the fighting
operations for the relief of
and during the advance on
fontein shows what devotion the Bri-
tish soldier . is capable of, and what

high figh qualities he poseceses,
qualities u:gnh were recently again

ourselves
means just |
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manifested in a brilliant fashion dur- | under Colonel Hanna, at Paardeberg,
ing the rolentless pursuit of Morenga. |the tough fight of the 6th Division

i :
The dash and perseverance of General |at Driefc , and the splendid stand
Frenoh’s cavalry divieion during the |made by Q Battery at Sanna’s Post
ursuit of General Cronje, the gallant | are elequent testimony to the leader-
thvior of the Highland Brigade, the |ship, pluck and willing devotion of

heroic attack of the mounted infantry ' the troops.”—Reuter,
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lighted with the tale that Dorothy told them of Santa Ciaus, and this time of merry making
t.hu;omu ovmczenr. They put their heads together and planned to give thelir beloved little
Criend a happy ristmas, such as she would have in her home in Kansas he had descri
# to them through her tears. ere g g

“Yes,” said the Scarecrow, “we must give little Dotty a Merry Christmas tree, with

gandles, and golden balls.” e

llustrator of The WIZARD of 0Z" .
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~ around him agaln, although it took

time to convinoce the Lion
t he was harmiless.

dou't see why you should be

afrald of me* sald Jack; “you &re

& pretty funny looking party your- <

selves. Who are you, and what did you come for?

Sy one ever travels this way.  But it is lucky

for me that you @id, because there is no telling how

long I should have lain here a prisoner if you had no
eome.

“It would probably have been & long time, because
Santa Claus Qoes not pass this way again for a whels
year,” he coatinued. .

“Santa Clans!™ the three shouted in a volcs, '“Where
is he? e want him, He is the man we aro after”

“Oh, he has gone to XKensas and from there around
the world, then home by the Northwoest Pussage. You
won't soe him inthose parts for a year,"” replied Jacik
“But what do you want? Perhaps I can help you out.
I will gladly do ®9, if I can, to show my gratitude.”

So the thres friends told Jack all about Dorothy, and
why they had come 80 far to find a Christmas tree.

“You see,” sald Jack, when he had heard thelr tale,
“I am a toy. Banta Claus had me on top of the load
in his sleigh, and, not belng securely tled, I dorpped
off. Santa Claus was on his way to the earth to dis-
tribute his toys to all the good children when the accl-
dent ocourred, and here I am, and X think I can help
you out.”

Yoy must just knocr this box to pleces with your
eaxe, Mr. Tinman,” he continued, “and I will hop along on
my spring =and ashow you where the Christmas
trees grow, I Iknow Santa will thank me for
it, as he would not have Dorothy Gale miss her
Christmas for anything.”

To release Jack from the box was but a moment's
'.___*_____‘work. and the thres friends followed him as he hopped
! off before them into the depths of the forest.

Pushing asis the underbrush, there suddenly burst upon thelr view a
most beautiful scene.

In the rmiddie of & clearing in the wood was a spow-coverad crystal fairy
lodge, all glistening in the bright rays of the setting sun. Surrounding this
dazaling little house on every &de '0’? m-.n: Siiu'u!-mu trees, already trlm_r,.\_‘

med with giltering of tingel, golden an ver, pop corn and toys in plenty,
every bough were m of many colors ready to.be bghted. piealy, anf & l
l “Hers,” sald Jaclk, “Santa Claus keeps his trees that are wanted in a durry, for just such

cases as yours, In the little lodge lives his head garderer, who has charge of the trees, and
here sre kept an extea supply, for kind old St. Nick ¢oes not want any one to be overlooked
| it he oan possibly heip K"
! “And so it wes the jolly old men In the crystal lodgt had not heard more than half the
| story before he took the friends to pick out the best and biggest tree for Dorothy. This
| they loaded into the sleigh and were ready to start back.
“But,” said the Tinman, looking troubled, “this is all very kind, and we thank you very
‘ much, but we would liko to have Santa Claus stop and present this tree to Dorothy himsel.”
“That is out of the gquestion,” gaid the little man, “but I will tell you what I can do. 1
can make one of you a deputy.. We can dress him llke Banta Claus and give him a badge.
We do that sometimes, It is not as good es the real thing, of course, btu it is better thar
bhaving none at all” ¢
So they all decided to dress the
Tinman as Santa Claus, and have
and take the tree and presents to
Dorothy and her friends, the good
littie Munchkkins.
The sleigh was son loaded with

all these pretty things. with the
Christmaa tree st!cking up in front

held by the Tinman, who lookad
very funny in his new fura and
long white whiskers,

Jack wished to go along to met
the fun, =0, with many thanks they
bade the good little falry man
good-bye, and with a shout they
were off at a Hghtning pace across
the snow.

. .
LS > ¢ Great wis the
joy that night at
the Emerald
Palace ‘when the
Scarecrow: took
Dotty’s Uttle
hands in hisand
led her to. the
great hall whers
stood the won-
derful Christ

“We will take t he Lion.” sald the Tinman, “and go to the Enchanted Forest. It will be| o ————

©dd, indeed, If we do not find just what we want there.”
When the good falry brought down the frost upon the wicked poppies, and covere groun they
hitched the Lion to a little red slelgh and away they dashed across the froze ndﬂ.ld._ s SO we
With the merry peal of sleigh bells, on they flew! Away—away—like the wind, faster than the flercest expresa
n.
A thousand, two thousand miles they went in a twinkling, until at last th tered shade Pnche
Forest, where grew the strangest trees that ever were of. we we g re
But, search as they would, no Christ mas trees such as Dorothy Lhad des they were
discouraged when from the roadside came a volce: Gribed-catng 18- SN
“Let me out! Bnap up the cover snd let me out.”
Ot course the Lion came to a stand at this, and they soon discovered ice came from a gaudy
o '-‘én g hat the voice [ box
come,” sald the voice, tmrpatiently, “push back the latch stand
G s BIW I Siteiet ch and let me out! Why do you there
: "n-n’,nrhht in ffvn';." :r:tu“'ﬂdn;h:h“,l.“' as they approached; “push it back."”
nman was the o e little wire latch on ths front of the box, and snapped the catch.
soomer had he done so than the lid of the box flew open with a bang and out sprang the most frighttul
imagine. Bo terrible was he, with his glisteming teeth, bushy whiskers and glassy eyes, that
h!-:d Tinmen jumped back in fright. while the Lion flew for the cover of the forest, dragging the
aon't be frightened,” said the creature. I am only Jack-inthe-box, and cannot hurt any one."”
enough, he was aply « barmless toy, ano with his gendie veica, be soon persuaded tbe friends

T B —

s St il
mas tree full of toys, and in all’
its glory of lights, gold, sllver
and ¢rystal.

Dorothy was so surprised that
she could not speak for swhile,
and her wonder grew as she saw
the evergreens part in the chim-
ney place and Santa Clause come
bounding Into the room with ha
bag upon his back. ¥

The Tinman was so wel .dis- |-
guised that she did not know him |.
at first, but later he told her how |.
he had come direct from Banta’s |
country, and showed her his, .
badge, which made the little girl \
feel that she had recelved a mes-
sage from Santa Claus humself,

v

-

High revels were held m the great
and joy. an -
But Dorothy sald, with e sad litlla smile, as she took her

very much, but I do wish that Aunt § uld have been bere”

Hall that pight, on this the first Christ mas Eve celebration ever held In the Land of Oz, and all was merrimend

candle to go to her room. “This s the best Christmas tree I ever had snd I thank =)
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HIGHFIELD SCHOOL SENIOR TEAM--1907

FOOTBALL HAS THE CALL
OF SPORTS IN HAMILTON. §

Prospects of Hockey:None Too Good—Negotiations Still Going on for Eastern
League Ball—Good Season of Basketball.

20f all the sports of the year Rugby }n (n;:nm they can always depend on | has often been discussed and it looks
> o : ? rom 13 to 16 weeks of almost uninter- | good. The possibilities certainly are
. ‘90“’3" has been the most successtul, rupted frost. “In Hamilton you never | great. Should the field be loat to eport
i Hamilton. True, owing to the unpre- know\;\'lmlt_. it is going to do next day,” | the loss would be almost irreparable,
< 5 . T, V 1 - i e e ———— 5
paredness with which the seniors went bl ‘{ oy o «;)m ue’n} i ‘B loi g
. IK“’:‘. "“W‘ }}‘“’W”lhu h(‘,'lcke_\ out- Three Remarkable Brothers,
oning »st the i ham. {look is not bright. There will be 3 ‘ AR
89 the opening contest the Senlomc WM. | ey aiid very good hockey too—but | The Kilbirnle branch of the Grgiiturd
pionship, which had come to Hamilton |i¢ wil} not be the sort Hamilton peo- | family gave to the eervice of the coun-
four years in succession, was lost, but plo would get if ico could be depended try three remarkable brothers, sons of
R L 5 * Sir Alexander Craufurd, who was creat-
¥ .-\thlleur.s_ have prospered in Hamilton |eq g barcmet in 1781, and who held the
dt'dofmthrg the championsion their own ’:;: 1]:\:& is ':m“x eason why they should | egtate of ' Newark, the mansion-house
. 5 P ‘6 4 bLetter season next year. » which overlooks the River Doon and °
ﬁ:ﬂd' and the Intermediates upheld the The outlook for baseball is uncertain. Itllr\ plain that ;Ll'clvl;m from the base
hégor of their city by winning not only 'IL"'M?“ definitely settled that the Inter- | of Carrick Hill, across the town of Ayr,
&= o by or th {Tnter-Pr v ional League wiich Chaucer Elliott | o the furthest bounds of the shorelands
-4 ampionship o e new Inter-Pro- | was trying to \yonk up will not do. Ham- !Uf Kyle and the hills that rise beygnd.
meial Union, but also the champlonship iton ard London are the cities in On. | In its day Newark belonged to the é’ny
Te SR bYerio t.h:st wquH carry the Canadian end {man of ~Auchendrain, the notorious
‘wf Tanada. The juniors' won their way |and neither is warmon the proposition, {John Mure. It passed to the Crauiords,
‘J\HL now negotiations are going on to |y id by them to the Earl of Cas-
p (&t an opeuing in the Eastern, but | and is now part of the wide-
‘adly a few points in a raw deal at TD-"I““U““'J_ deiinite "'B_ been done. That | ing domaine of the Marquis of
|league i3 what Hamilton people want, “Each of the three wus famous
tand they may yet secure it. lin his~day. Of the eldest, however, Sir
:\.!uun,‘,{” winter sports basketball is cer- | Jame Craufurd, Bart., comparatively
t‘uu to flourish this season. The Y. M. |little is recorded. Fle was British resid-
’ : C. A. teams have started already in a | ent of Hambureg from 1798 to 1863, and
réom victories are not the sart they ‘ spl;ndlnl way. The teams will be strong | was afterwards adirfister- Plenipotenti-
H » | and the mapagement promises that the [ary at Copenhagen. The inferest cen : inli heela
like to win. L4 | best teams to be had will be brought |in the other two, (,ﬂ)l‘lm‘lm and Robert, ! Top row: S, Hope, D. Sgpit, S, Banider, B. Tinling, C. Sutherlend, E. W iy Dot s 5

the team had the supreme;satisfaetion

to-the-final game, and were defeatediby

ronto. They were strongly advised to
protest and were

-

dent.they could

|
win, but tock the view that committee !
|

Among the great multitude of pat- | here. The games mlready played are a |both of whom attained also to baronet IS“”M "W:;‘n Collinayn, ckcibssuv K. MacDougsil, G. Ferrie (captain), K. Murray, R. Higgins, W. Whiting.
= As g | @00d indication of what is coming. | cles. «ower row: ‘R. Ferguson, J. Kennedy,
X'D';! :‘f “lelb“““ h”‘ ”“‘m‘““l“ ‘h:“’ “;“" i : The Cricket Ground management has i — - e - "
& feeling that the rules played under | for some time been thinking out plans | ) olle Churdh
for making that popular lw:‘{e (t,he }‘\)r::'r:H \ aad hence was celied the C ofthe

had a tendency to promote roughmess, | .. outdbor Shott i Ha “P e me | Madomna di Pedigrotta. The 0 fs-

d, in that respect, were not tis- | AT ey tivities ‘were continued in ristian
and, in that respect, were not as satls- | — ————————— ) guise.

f&Etory, from the spectator’s standpaint, The church has always been a favorite
goal for pilgrimages not omly by the
ocommon people but in former times by
Kings and Queens as well. Victorious
Generals uveed to go there to offer their
thanks to the Madonra; thus Dop Johmn
of Austria went there in 1571 after the
battle of Lepanto.

At the beginning of the seventeenth
century the ay I festival assumed an
official character. Except that the Ma-
donna had supplavted Parthenope the
celebrations were identical with the or-
iginal ones initiated 'by the Calcidians
of Cuma. In 1674 a military review was

as, the snap-back was. There may be
.inm- ground for this feeling, but, taken
a8 a whole, the football of 1907 was not
rough. It was hard and strenuous and

the sort that will tend to develop sturdy

manhood, but any brutality that may
have crept in was the result not of the |
ritles, but of the w in which they were
ehforced by the officials. Had the re-
ferees of the big union conferred togeth-

added.
er and set their faces resolutely against At the present t the glory of.the
tackling a man after he has kicked and Parata is a thing of the past andithe

st its’ official char-
acter, The fe the Pedigrotta, how-
ever, still 4s dear to every Neapolitan.
It is a day when, following the anci-
ent custom, the leave their-homes
and ent soul into the festir
vities ab streels are crow=
ded with mervy, rollicking humamity.
The main feature of the feast comaiste
in the singlug of congs«composed for the.

against jumping on a man wko is “held” { bty
there would have been mno cause fnr{

complaint. A uniform system for re- |
férees and an understanding among a |
bedy of competent men, carefully sel
ed, is one of the greatest needs of the |
game. {

It is,a great joy indeed to note,the |

z 7 1 = i G =Y S g ocasion. It i nusic tourn

Willanhgelywep whojsre vomming on. The Reading from left to right—Marriott, Moore, Isbister, Wigle, Grey, C:aig, Pfeiffer, Murray, Ballard, Barron, Tope, Climie, Simpson, Hall, Lyon. A song pressnted hete Wi S’
Dominion champion intermediates will | e oeee tmsntot the popular fancy becones’the-song of
furpish the senior Tigers with a lot A\! the year. R
finst class’ material. It -looks-at this | L5 5 R N 2B E i v, Fom FEA'S*I—}N i n |11ti . fl t e “\“ o Mg i:‘h;r‘!kpgsl‘g‘ﬂl:

. 4 d A 3 ; ul 3 . i ¥ X 2 , R— wisic of th 8 0re.
time-as if probably half of this year's | ! - LB . ¥ - Musical Tourmament Held Yearly at l'al than that ny other part of Italy
senior players might be seen no more in the Pedigrotta. | but among people unfortunately,
the yellow and black. They have.done ‘ great Neapolitan festival known ‘IL{:Q si ;:l..m::.;;ffni_\" ‘12‘)1':}:;(!k_; {:u:i!w;
much for ¢he game throughout Canada, | as  Pedigrotta which takes place | o it l;; the r:,(y.lrn rodactions ,,},’d
and more for Hamilton, and the four | in on Beptember the St | ypic Y ¥ :

A . ese have gradually superseded the
s oearly Mke all Italian feasts | e but mora effective native songs,
of pagan origin It dates baak to the In a beautiful collection of songs pube
founding of the city of Parthenope, 80 | b oq goveral years ago by the welle
called uiter the siren who in grief ab | 4o mysician Chilesotto i shown how
the escape of Ulysses drownod herself. | g oo coo oo 430 poputar, melody with

The Calcidians of Cuma raised on the | 4}, 154iq of Italian music. ‘This is still
hill of Pcsilipo where the body of the | fo ther recognized in the Neapolitan
siren wns cast ashore a templeto the | 0.0 opera of the eightoenth ecentury,
goddess of chastity and plenty, which |, "o ™o iy typical motifs ecattered
the dual purpose of a place of |0 0 end there in the works of famous
composers.

It is known that Pellini possessed a
ooilection of lian and Neapolitan
eongs and mel 1+ which he was in the
custom of hummeir and playing contin-
ually in eolitude. 11 is certain that cev-
eral of them were modified and trans-

comsecutive chumplonships won by prac-
tigally the same team willtlong be a re-
cord to be talked abont. It will-adways
bé sxid,-too, that the Tigersinever played
& mean trick or pulled off a dirty play.
They bave demonstrated that. gentiemen
osn play Rugby and still be gentlemen.
With such a crowd of intermediates, |
followed by such a buuch of juniors as f
Manager Guy Long’s team was, Hamil- |
ton need have no fear about the future, |
Then there wre the City League teams
and the Highfield boys coming along.
Highfield is developing a fine line of
players. The games that the lads played
this fall were delightful to watch. The |
little fellows knew all the wrinkles of
the game end played them with the

eerved f
worship and a landmark -for mariners.
The feast of this goddess wes celebrat-
ed at Larvest time, when the people
flocked out of town to the sacred spos
ladem with offerings of fruit, flowers
and golden ears of corn, while the youths
foliowed playing paeons of praise on th

| Iyre and the flute . fo . P

n J 4 . = Trmed in different eha
greatest coolne howing head, foot and ! This feast lasted until the Roman appeared in his own compositions. 2§
hand work that cannot be picked up by | 'h. Another town eprang up beside Infortunaiely no trace of this colleo

into the game when a |
. The Highfield boys, in
the ordinary course, will become stars in
the football teams of the colleges to
which they will go when through with
their work here, but some of them will
doubtless find their way into the Tigers, |
Wherever they m play, they may be |
depended upon to u d the honor of
their city and school.
Winter eport prospects are not as
gopd as was the foothall outlook
hs ago, Ottawa has recently

had added to her already good equip-
ment for ice sports a gnificent hocf
ey rink, with a seating capacity of
8,000, in which the view from every
polnt is perfect. When in Ottawa last
month some of the Hamilton Football
followers approached Mr. Day, the pro-
ri¢tor, and asked him if he would un-
rtake to build e eomewhat eimilar
rink .in Hamilton if guaranteed fir#ncial

nope and was calfed Neapolis;new | 420" o

1 be found after Bellini's death.
town. After the end of the Samnite war

e Among themn 2ly existed some of th
3 gradually forgotten. id or’!‘_ i '\3\“'!. songa which hav:
Subsequently the Pro-Consult Cocceius veen lost or forgotten.

Nerva built a tunnel between the town The celebrated Salvator Rosa, paint-
of Neapolis and Pozzuoli, the former |er poet and musician, composed a son,
Parthenope, thus affording communica- | gn purpose for Pe rnt(n.‘md g0 dis
tion by land-betwaen the two places,and | guch mugicians as Puceini. Pergolesl, the
under the old temple of Parthenope a!gauthor of the “Stabat Mater” and many
delubrum was dedieated to Mithras in | gthers, ¥
which was ereoted also an altar to Pria The
pus. Here the festiv

0 uths of to-day have firsaken
s and pilgrimages | the ancient lyre and flute and substitut-
formorly held at P » were renewed. !eod for it the mbourine, the rattle and
Ik gongs known canzonette, P’v"' replaced by mere noise.
es to-day, preserve the i
. tic choruses and melodies of i
their Calcidian prototypes. A device known as the electrehen
With the establishment of Christianity { bas been invented for the purpose
the old temples were demolished and o | of illust z the hatching of chick
their ruins Tose the Church of Santo ols and neture classes.
Maria dell Idra, Sainta Maria of the ily connected to any
: probably an aliusion to Mith- | electric revit, either alternating
1. The worshippers who came to | Or direct current, of 110 volts, by the

backing. his Christian shrine grew so numdous | usuael flexible cord and plug. Tt is

“Finarcial baocking,” he replied. “I'll ‘op row: H, Hay, G. Evel, S. Nicholson,R. McKay, H. Colquhoun, W. F. Clarke, G. Lyach-Stauntpn, M. Young, E. Wallace. ‘ that a larger church had to be built near only necessary o turn the button and
build the rink without any financial as- jecond row: My, Collinson, M. Vallance, J. Merrick, H. Washington (captain), G, Tinling, R. Fitch, C. Martin, Mr. Townsend. | by. It was at the foot of the tunnel or gufficient heat is provided for hatche
|igh.noe at all if you will guarantee ice.” » Lower Row: H. Wardrope, A. Crerar, H. Thomson. { grotto constructed by the Pro-Consut ¢ ing and brooding the chicks.
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Charl. the peincipal ity

Where Local OptionisTyranny

of . Prince Edward [sland, is a

. ‘hriving agricultural community of | Here is a community in which

| twelve thousand people. It has the prohibition law over-
' { been under the sway of the total- turns every principle
abstinence extremists for years. of law.

7'o-day the people of Charlottetown -
openly deride the value of all pro- ¥
hibition legislation. They KNOW, by experience, that prohibition does not
merely fail to prohibit the misuse of liquor, —it promotes it, and it adds perjury to
the commonplaces of life in 4 community.

Unde- the prohibition law, as the power of the extremists applies it in Char-
lottetown, these things arc common : .

CHARLOTTETOWN, P.E.L

Wives, ia Charlottetown, have
been pzid to give evidence against
thelr husbands.

People with private grudges to
sate havo used the ** prohibition™
law to get private revenge, and
haye deliberately used perjury to
get that revenge.

A defendant in a liquor case—
whether for selling or for using
lignor,—is compelled to become a
witnéss apaiust himself. If he
declines to turn informer or to gon-
vict himse!lf, he is liable to Life imv

ent, - for that is what con-
pt of court amounts to, as any
lawyer will teii you.

‘There is no real judge in a liquor
trial in Charlottetown--for the
stipendiary magistrate who tries
a liquor case is required by the
law to act as prosscutor aud as
plaintiff.  So & fair trizlis impos-
sible under this sort of * probibi-
tion."

False swearing, in liquor cases,
has become so common as to be
to-day a jest among the people.

The citizens of Charlottetown
have long since refused to appear
as prosecutors in liquor cases;
and imported iniormers have
come familiar uuits of court proce-
dure there.

Wives, in Charlottetown, have
been compeiled to appear against
their husbands.

Has this stopped liquor selling ? Has this advanced the cause of temperance in
Charlottetown ? ' It has done no such thing. Last year, in this quietlittle commu-
nity, 193 men were arrcsted for drunenness on the streets. The trade in ardent
spirits is steadily on the increase in this city, and all through the island.

The leading Church of England clergyman of Charlottetown openly declares
that the law is tyrannical, absurd and futile. Men of the highest standing there
d=nounce it publicly. Its only defenders are the fanatics who prefer to force a
people to drink grossly by stealth, instead of openly in moderation,

When any community has well-regulated bars, it drinks in moderation of mild
beverages. When the law becomes sumptuary and oppressive, the drink evil
grows and people use adulterated liquors and in greater quaatity.

Prohibition in Prince Edward Island is tyrannical, is grossly useless,—since
the drink evil, as an evil, is actually increasing,—and serves no other purpose than
to transfer the liquor traffic from the grip of the law to the caprice and greed of the
individual.

If the fanatics have their way with your community, you can expect tyranny,
perjury, cowardice to grow there. You cannot expect, in reason, the drink habit
to lessen ; for wherever prohibition has had a fair test, it has lessened the proper
USE of liquor and increased its ABUSE.
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HOME OF STYLISH

='Boots, Shoes and Slippers

In the merry Christmas time thera is no place like Shea's, the home of good
and stylish Shoes. Satisfaction lights up the faces of Christmas shoppers heve,
caueed by the pleasure of finding the right anticle for less than the expected

rices.
gic 29 .

Ladies’ Slippers

Weo are showing some beautifu | styles in Ladies’ Evening Slippers, bought
expresaly for (‘.hrlst".,l. trade. In fancy patent leathers, beaded and pump styles;
nla(: any speclal styles o Ladies’ Warm House Slippers in all the new colors.

Gifts for Men

4 25 ;t_yle- of Men's Fancy Slippers to select from, in all the new colors from

to £

3

Ene- -

¢ By

We "are showing sy}‘ﬁll!d assortments of Misses’ and Children's Fancy Slip
pers, in patent leather, Vici, new pum p etyles, also 2 and 3 etraps and many lines

of Fancy Felt House Slippers.

Special for Boys

Boys’ Regulation Hockey Boots: Price $2.25, reduced to $1.50.
Youths'

Hockey Boots; price $1.95 reduced to

reduced to $1.26.

$1.35.

asins,

-8B

: and 21,
Ladies’, Misscs and Children’s ( n Oversh
Women's, $1.10; Misses’, 902; Chikdren's, The e S e niin nedNesd prion:

e
Our store is open every evening until 9 o'clock.

John F. Shea

| She sang again

o e

25 KING STREET EAST ‘
P 5 e €5 4007 i § 5 65 5t

LIQUOR.S

THE LARGEST STOCK
THE GREATEST VARIETY
THE LOWEST PRICES

2,753 sealed bottles of the celebrated T. B. hlend old vatted Canad-
dian Rye Whiskey; quarts, regular goe, for 65c; imperial quarts, regular
$1.25, for $1.00. :

1 dozen quarts East Kent Ale or Stout and 1 bettle Port Wine, regu-
ular $1.90, for $1.4s.

4,381 bottles of 0ld Port Wine, direct from Oporto, regular $1.00, for
7sc; regular 7sc, for soc.

1 dozen East Kent Ale and 1 bottle T. B. Blend Whiskey,
$2.25, for $1.85.

In Scotch and Irish Whiskey our position is unique.

BURNS

regular

Cor. Cannon and Wellington Sts.

"Phone 2800

*

| knelt, and tl

| poor

| from the contact.

ATTENTION!

New Ownership Management

Excellent Service Guaranteed.

THE HAMILTON CAB & BUS (O., Limited

Telephone 2710—Napier Street—Telephone 2710.
Dog Carts

Single and Double Victoria and Broughams, Sleighs,
and Wagonettes,

LIVERIED ATTENDANTS

Speclal facilities for boarding saddle and carriages horses.
Up-to-date equipment.
ENQUIRY INVITED.

STRATHEARN B. THOMSON,

President and Manager.

| ed, the
| supplied with a regular Christmas meal
| of the Occidental kind.

' Plour.. Feed, Grai, Poultry SuppBes: and Ceréals
Royal Household Flour

Tt The World’s Finest

e The James Dl Co. L,

12

ALERT MILLS |

A Christmas |
Experience.

(Our Dumb Aanimals.)

As Miss Martin passed in at the side
entrance that led to the choir loft she
overheard a murmur from a group of
people, “That is she—our first soprano
that I told you about. I can hardly
wait for you to hear her glorious voice.”

A slight flush mounted her fair face
and a feeling that she deserved the

| words of praise swelled in Ler heart.

Had she not struggled up through
many trials to her present high place in
the musical world? Now that success
wag hers she should enjoy it to the full.
She unrolled her music and softly trilled
a bar or two—not because she needed
further preparation, but from very joy
of being able to warble like the birds.
Just then Mr. Niles, the pastor, came
into the ante-room behind the great or-
an.

“Miss Martin,” he began, then hesi-
tated. “I want to ask a great favor of
you. A few of us are going this after-
noon to the woman’s ward of the peni-
tentiary to hold a Christmas  service
with the inmates. Could you, would you
go with us and sing for them?”

Her face faded. “OH, Mr, Niles, how
dreadful!” she exclaimed, with a shiver.

“What is dreadful?”

“The whole jdea. The penitentiary—
ugh! and this day of all days to visit
such a ghastly place, but I will consider
it.”

The organ was pealing and its deep
tones were reverberated among the hugéd
pipes. The service moved on smoothly—
the anthem, Scripture lesson, hymn and
prayer: and then her solo—the event of
the morning to others than the singer.
The audience sat through it as if spell-
bound and many were in teare when the
last note died slowly away. It was over
at last and she passed out, only pausing
to say to Mr. Niles, “I will go with you.
You ecan count on me for this after-
noon.”

Bo it came about that she was one of
the little group that filed into the peni
tentiary hall that afternoon, and stood
facing the rows of women sitting there
in prison garh.

On all

tiers high. At the front of the hall
stood a white pulpit. a small organ and
several chairs. Doors were lacked and
windows barred, inside was misery and

| wretchedness, outside the blessed free-
{ dom of God's pure air and

Lhristmas.
On the front row sat a woman not
more than thirty-five years old, but
with a seamed and hardened face. She
stared with sullen glittering eyes at Mr.
Niles as he read and prayed. Many heads
bowed, and sounds of stifled sobbing

| eame from different parta of the room

as the sweet story of the firat Christ-
mas was read, but this woman sat like
a statue with compressed lips.

Preasntly Miss Martin sang. Those

walls had never echoed to sounds more
sweet, for her heart was in the messagoe
as she sang of Jesus’ birth, his love and
The black eyes did not leave her
face, but gave no sign of feeling.
that

pity.
At the
who wished to be
pri d make it known, many
hands were raised and yearning fa
were uplifted, as if pleading for help.
But the woman on the front seat did

those

not move nor take her steady gaze from |

the beautiful girlish face by the organ
a message of peace on
earth, good will to men, and as she fin
ished the black eyes dimmed suddenly,
and the set lips whispered, “Oh, sing
in!” Shke began at once, without an
accompaniment, the Gospel hymn,

“Softly and tenderly Jesus is calling.”

Every sentence thrilled with entreaty
as she sang,
“Come howme, come home!
Ye who are weary, come home!”
As she finisued the hardened face sud-
denly melted, afid a broken voice sobbed
out, “Help me!

oh, help me! [ do want
to be good.”

On the stone floor they
re, with deep penitence and
earnest prayer, at last one sinful soul
found forgiveness,

“It was the sir

ing that did it,” the
woman said, holding fast to the
white hand that did not shrink

firm

all the rest, but not that—to-day
Christ’s birthday—and mine.” The voice
sank to a whisper, but the hard face
glowed with the light of Christmas.

Miss Martin and Mr. Niles walked
through the heavy gates together, hear-
ing the clang that shut them out and
those others in,

Then the pastor began, “I want to

thank you—" But she interrupted him. |

“Let me thank you instead,” she said
tremulously. “It has been an experience
I could not afford to do without. I am
ready to say now with the spirit and
with the understanding also ,
‘With my voice I'll gladiy sing,
For the glory of my King!"”

Elizabeth Price,
e aiiead s

—
Christmas in the Philippines.

Although tkey are dwelllers in a trop-
ical country, where the environments
differ greatly from those in their own
land, the Americans now in the Philip-
pine Islands will celebrate Christinas
with quite as much zeal and in nearly
the same fashion as the people of the
States. So far as the soldiers stationed
there are concerned, the authorities at
Washington have done their share to
make the day a pleasant one. What is

said to be the “largest Christnas dinned |

said to be the “largest Christmas dinner
was shipped recently from San Francisco
to Manila, on the transport Sherman.
The good things thus characterized were

intended for the military men in our |

Asiatic possessions and their families.
Every member of the little army in the
Island—including, also, it is to be hop-
native constabulary—is to be

For this purpose
the Sherman carried from the Golden
Gate not less than 35.000 pounds of fur-
key, five hundred gallons of cranbeérry
sauce, big cases of home-made mince-
meat pies, and hundreds of tins of plum
pudding. In order to convey these deli-
cacies in safety and good condition to
their destination, an immence ice-box
was especially construeted to contain
them. The fowls were all raised in Cali-
fornia, and were of the finest quality.
This genérpus contribution by the gov-
ernment to the typical observance of thé
reat religious héliday is expected to put
{Incle Sam’s flghting men in good hu-
mor and to lessen to some extent that
“homesick feeling” which frequently at-
tacks the exile. The personal friends in
this country of the soldiers have also
taken a hand in adding to the latters’
contentment, by forwarding to  them

ultitudes of gifts of vapious kinds.
;or wil 1the American civilians there be

vorgqtten by the relatives and friends
S

from whom &:’ are separated so far.
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four sides wound iron siair-|
ways leading to the grated cells four |

[ Mr. Bog

“1 could have resisted

tone.

ordered egpecially
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From now till the end of the year we will offer a beautiful Colonial style piano in either burl walnut
or mahogany for $275.00, payable $10 cash and $7 per month.
size, full plate, best action, 3 pedals and overstrung bass.
We, invite your inspection.
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Our stock of pianos is the largest in the city, and includes some special
and the faet that it has been the exclusive choice of *he world's great artists in touring Canada shows con-
clusively that it is CANADA’'S BEST PIANO.

We would be pleased to have an inspection call from intending purchasers.

Ye Old Firme of HEINTZMAN @ €0., 71 Hing Street East Opposite Post Office
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At /

EINTZMAN & Co.

71 KING STREET EAST

Opposite Post Office
T
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This piano is the very latest design, medinm
Resides being very attractive it has a beautiful

designs in  fancy woods,
for Xmas trade. The superiority of the Heintzman & Co. Piano is acknowledged by all,
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GOLDEN WEDDING.

| Unique Event in Lives of Mr. and

Mrs. Eaton.

Mr. and Mrs. George Eafon celebrated
the 50th anniversary of their wedding
at their home in West Flamboro on Mon-
day afternocn at 4 o'clogk, the exact
time of day the original service was
performed 30 years &go,

1t was largely attended by relatives
and neighbors, and particularly ' notice-
able was the presence of their unbroken
family of 9 children, together with their
wives and husbands,” and -2} grandehil-
dren, all living within calling distance of

the parental homestead; happy and pros-
ttled on ##rms of their own, |
It certainly is rather umique for so large
a family to have clusg so close.together ,

perou

during all those 50 years,

After a most elaborate supper had
been enjoyed and the wedding cake cut
by the bride of 50 years ago, the toast
list was taken charge of by the Rev.
Mr. Smithers, of Freelton, and the var-
ious toasts responded to by the Rev. Mr.
Morris, of Carlisley Dr. McQueen, of
Freelton; Mr. Birge Gunby, of Halton;
of Millgrove; Mr. Albert Ea-
lisle; Mr, Charles Raspberry,

ton, of

of Kilbride; Mr. W. O. Sealey and others, |

and many and hearty were the congratu-

lations received by the bride and groom, |
{ upon the many unique and happy feat-
{ ures of the day.

Among the letters of
read was one from ex-Mayor Morden, of
Hamiiton, who is one of the two only

| living persons who attended the original |

wedding, which was quite a large one.
The brother of the groom, Mr. Albert

Eaton, is the other living witness to ths |
Birge “Gunby |
claims to have attended and \.|plaim-d:

original event, but Mr,

the charivari on the night following.
Many beautiful and costly presents
testified to the esteemn in which the

happy couple are held by their friends |
| and neighbors, among them béing two |
|
ments, gold headed cane and gold headed*|

Morris chairs, gold clocks, gold orna-

umbrella, gold brooches, stick pins, ete.,
too numerous to mention,

The happy gathering broke up abont |

midnight, everybody joining in the eom-
ment that it was the most pleasant even-
ing of the season in the nsighborhood.

The bride and groom are enjoying the
best of good health, and are unusually
well preserved, and look forward to the
celebration of their diamond jubilee ten
years hence,

——eee
A Christmas Fairy-Tale.

I know the tale I tell will seem. ¥ &/

“The baseless fabric of a dream;" 4

I tell of one who, Christmas-time, '3

Displayed a spirit so sublime, ¥

With unfeigned gratitude she toek 2z

Three pin balls and a needle book;

Four doilies, and a hairpin case,

And two small trays received with grace,

She recognized, without a tear,

The erocheted doily sent last year

To a dear, absent-minded friend,

Who back again the gift did send,

Without a frown, this angel took

Two copies of the self-same book;

Accepted, with a happy face,

Three hatpin bottles trimmed with lace;

She had no scornful thought or hard

For a much-travelled Christmas card;

And, greatest miracle of all; ™ 3

As she received her last pin ball

Not even in her heart did say,

“They will be good to give away.”
—A. G. Davis, in Harper's Bazaar.

et -l
Heat Tests of Clothing.

An interesting experiment, made in !

June by a physician, proved conclusively
that for the sake of coolness only white
should be worn in hot weather, The

physician spread out in an intense sun-
shine a large piece of white eloth, an- |

other of dark yellow, another of light
green, another of dark green, angther of

blue and another of black. Then, with

the Lielp of six thermometers, he made
the following table of the various héats
which each color received from the sun-

140 degrees; light green, 155
dark green, 168 degrees; blue, 108 de
grees; black, 208 degrees. Thus
physician' proved that, in July or
gust, the man in white i x‘;ﬁl@,.
than twice as cool as the in

Journal.-

A
Occasionally you hear inf"‘: good :lln;l
e rapeioed. i3 e

it

regret that were |

For the Yule was meant for gladnessand ¥

light: White, 100 degrees: dark ybfloi,_’
“degrees; |, 47

—J oir
AVeekly.

DOMINION
DOMINION| EXDDRESS CO.

Main Office—10 JAMES STREET SOUTH. Tel. 611 or 1934

| General Forwarders To All
Parts of the World

Solicit your holiday shipments for all parts of Canada and for foreign countries.

Small and valuable parcels are carried in strong trunks and through safes.

Address tags and labels may be obtained at main office.
Special attention given to Christmas Day Deliveries.

See that drivers to whom you deliver parcels wear this Company’s uniform and badge.

Ship early to avoid the rush.

If your gifts consist of money, our
Express Money Orders Are Payable Throughout

Canada, Newfoundland and the United States.

Ties.

Express foreign Cheques in ali foreign ¢

Express travellers’ cheques for tourists and iravellers payable all over the world,

CHARLES A. DOBSORM, Agent

Advice for December 25.

Get your smile mm working order just 3 g gL O e Y W g R R ) Y R Wik
as quickly as you can. 4

Don’t you worry ‘bout to-mororw, oy
the tax assessor man; o

Take the frown from off your forehead,| ¥
let your dimples ‘gin to play, 4

1 For the time of Peace is coming, and the : .. :

Yule is on the way. R 4
1f you see & fellow coming who has given

o & o That is Made for Natural Gas :

In a little gpeculation you had meant to | B 3

bother him,
Large

Donlt avoid him with a sneer, but run to
meet him with a smile,

For the Christmas-tide will be here in a t

‘ very little while,

|

|

\

Warming
Closet

If the children wake you early from your | H
restinl morning nap,

Don’t complain, but take them kindly on
your broad paternal lap,

Fill them up with happy notions, and
pretend you're glad you woke,

and

the early morning joke.

Free your eyes from nervous . worry,
smooth the wrinkles from your

face,
Let the clouds that gloom your outlook
i for a moment rest apace;
| Drop your moanings and your groanings,
néver mind your line of stocks,
-Put your miud.on old Kriss Kringle and
“lus overflowing box.

If ,O;I'N burdens on your shoulders that |

Only $48.00 | |

Let them take,a shory vacation for the | __AT»h_ . 3

fortnight just ahend; = ! : ,
Tell ‘em that you're very busy with-the | &

kiddies from the school, P 4 0
" And’ you haven't ‘time to bother with | : - : :
)

‘yout troubles during Yule. 0
e et 20 dobn Street South - -

ihe 'hph‘y,; merry hristmas, it is | ﬂaml“on
: for  you and me, 4 g
v us-in our troubles, and our

... igore exity )
W’s&ﬁlﬁ 'Lile’is shining, and can |
e ol dail ' |

mever fail. ;
ort “for the children. who are
oping in the vale.
Kendrick Bangs, in Harper's

A Permanent and Valuable
~Christmas Gift |




It is the ome piaio made in Canada that, through its honest merit alone, has gained
the confidence and respect of our best musicians, both professional and amateur, :

A Gerhard Heintzman, selected for a Xmas pres-

ent, confers pleasure, not for a day, but for all time,

Gerhard Heintzmsan
Gerhard Heinmtzman
Gerhard Heintzman

Out-of-town enquiries given

made to suif.
Hamilton Salesrooms:

127 King St. E.
F. LUNN, Manager.

Your old instrument taken as part payment and terms

CERHARD HEINTZMAN, umitio

Grand Pianos
Player Piancs
Upright Pianos

careful attention.

(Opposite New
Terminal Station.)
Phone 1852.

We are offering special discounts to Xmas buyers and
delivery can be arranged for any hour. e
Our Christmas Display comprises:
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The Future of Canada---

it

is

400000000000

>

One of the most notable articles
which has appeared of recent years
in reference to the future of Canada,

appears in the current issue of
“Queen’s Quarterly,” the magazine of
Queen’s University, Kingston. It is

from the pen of Mr. John 8. Ewart, K.
C.. of Ottawa, is entitled “A Perplexed
Imperialist,” and is a reply to the now
famous article published in the London

Daily Mail by Professor Stephen Lea-
cock, of MeGill
Mr. Ewart dismisses Mr. Leacock’s

“pleasantries” as mere personalities and
then proceeds to discuss the question of
independence in these words:

jor Independ a lit-
1cock cays: “Not thus

our path,” for “we ecomid not survive
a decade.” Why should we die so soon,
he does not And inasasich as in

the world there are, and always have
been, very many nations with popula-
tions less than six millions of an inteili-
gent sort of people, the reason is mot

very apparent. Let us think of two
i : (1) To what extent are we al-
ndependent? and (2) Is it pos-

(unless somehc ery soon “sm

dom of one state from subordination
to another. Canadian political history
is the relation of our rise from com-
plete subordination to almost com
plete independence. Does anyone re
gret the elevation? )

Does anyone yearn for the
when our affairs were managed
Downing street? when our ta
i v Imperial  officials?
fit of post oifice

g sometimes £15,000
were remitted to London?

For more than half our colonial life
time our trade and commerce and manu
facturers were regulated and thwayted
by Imperial legislation. Does anyone
propose that our freedom from such sub
ordination should be sirrendered?

Until 1849 our tariffs respected the
traditional right of the British manu-
facturer to exploit the colonial mar.
k'e(c. Since that dJate, and more par-
ticularly since 1579, we have had more
regard for the Canadian than the Brit-
ish manufacturer, and our fiscal inde-
pendence is now established and admit
ted. is the loss of our former subordin
ation deplored?

Not 80 long ago all commercial trea
tles  were made for us—without even

days
from
were
when
facilities
a year)

Canada as e nation. In some respects
we still fall short; but Professor Lea-
dock is right in his refusal to be called
a “Colonial,” and he might well join
with Imperialists such as Mr. Balfour
and Lord Milper in attributing to Can-
ada that independence, that freedom
from subordination, which are the prin-
cipal characteristios of nationhood. That
we still tolerate a merely nominal sub-
serviency, seems to be sufficient to
blind the eyes of the professor to the
fact that Canada is to-day mistress of
her own destinies and can exercise that
greatest right of independence—the
the right to do as she pleases,

Our independence then is almost
complete. We have made it so, and
probably no Canadian regrets what we

have done. Professor leacock at all
events does not. Already is our virtual
independence recognized ; y are

we given the name of a netion; already
we meet in conference with our “sister
nations” on a footing complete
equality —arguing and bargaining for
our respective interests. Does anyone

of

wish that instead of  Imperial Confer-
ences, at which the Canadian Prime
Minister ehould be the chief person-
age, we should return to the time of

Governor Sir Francis Bond
ernor Lord Metealfe, or even Governor
Lord Dufferin? Dces any Canadian
propose to repudiate the language of
the British Prime Minister at the
recent conference:

“We  found ourselves, gentlemen,
upon freedom and independence —that
s the essence of the Imperial connec-
tion—freedom of action on
he individual states,
relations  with each
: Mother Country.”
uatde emfw shr emrf shr emfemee
rd Blgin said that he concurred in:

“The principle which the Prime Min-
ister laid down, that is to eay the free-
dom aend independence of the different

Head, Gov-

freedom in their |
other, and

the part of !

with |

Exchequer, says:
“The special feature of the RBritish
empire has been that it has combined,
:n'tl succeeded in combining in a degree
unknown in any other combination in
history, & loyal and affectionate attach-
ment between the centre and the parte
of the empire, and between the various
parts themselves, with complete prac-
iieal independence.”
Shall Subjection Remain?

Are Canadians ashamed of this special
‘eature of the British empire?”  Of

(-v_msnlfntvi(m with us. Now, no treatie
bind Canada unless ehe assents <o
them; !.\nd Canada negotiates for tarifi
concessions as she pleases. Is independ-
ence in that respect regretted?
Formerly our Governor ordered out
our wilitia, and did with them ns he
thought right. Now the militia are un-
der our own control—although it is not
tlways easy to convince Governors or
British _‘[[icers who happen to be in
our service of that fact. Ought we to
return to military subordination?
Until 1842 the administration of our
Government was largely in the hands
of our Governors and their appointees;
and since then we have had owasionai
tiffs with their Excellencies upon that
int. Upon the whole, however, they
ave ceased to try to govern us, and
now our own men administer the af-
fairs of our country. Is administrative
independence to be given up?
ere survive, no doubt, theories o
the subordination of our Parliament ;or
the Parliament of the United Kingdom;
of the subordination of our executive
to Downing street; of the su acy
of the War Office and the Foreign Oi-
fice, and so on; lmt,ourindependznoo is
0 well advanced that although, in a
M sense, we are not a nation,
yet Canada has to-day (thamk heawven
and our own efforts) many more of the
characteristics' of a nation than of 8
colony. Are we really sorry for it?

e Are We Independent? |

1l peoples on the face of the earth, are

| they the only ones who insist upon et-
ernal depesidence upon ebody else?
Canada’s independence being virtnel-

ly complete, the only other question is
whether the form and appearance of
subjection shall remain to all eternity?
Shortly we shall have a population larg-
er than that of the British Isles; shail®
\mvenboleu continue to ask London
wi eT we may rearrange our provin-
clal subsidiest Already we th‘infr we
know more than anybody else about our
own affairs; shall we forever submit
proposed legislation to Downing street
approval before making it law? Shail
we eternally pretend that Downing
street may veto it at any time with-
in two years of its enactment? Shall we
never, never, never rise to the dignity
of acknowledged nationhood?! Shail we
through all succeeding 5 be a som

T

governments which are parts of the
empfre.”
And Mr. Asquith (Chancellor of thel

1

|

realire more deariy our defenceless, and
take some serious steps to improve our
fighting condition,

Our neglect in this respect has been
due to our fancled security. Does not
the British navy defend us?! Every mw
and then we were made aware that tie
British navy did nothing of the s 1t;
but our disinclination to spend mcucy,
soon sent us back to the British navy
idea. Were we legally independent, we
should have to face instead of dodging
it; we should bave to formulate our |
poliey and live up to it; and our policy |
might be (who can tell) that in u-‘
change for the use of the British navy |
now and then, we should agree to some
scheme of mutual defence. I say noth-
ing as to what we should do with our
independence. The present point is:

Shall we do as we wish?

The British Empire is lacking in the
most essential characteristics of an
empire—not only is there no central
control of its forces, but these is no
agreement among the “sister mations”
as to what is to be done in case of
war. Canada will never put her forces
beyond her own control. 'If they are
to be used in Imperial wars, it will be
because she so decrees. Canada is to-
day independent (that is, she may do
as she likes) with reference to British
wars. Does anyone wish it otherwise?
Her obligations must come, if at all, by
agreement—by alliance between sister
nations. Canada's independence (her
right to do as she likes) in this respect,
too, must be recognized.

But Professor Leacock would say:

“If this be our poliey and plan, let us
complete our teaching to our children. |
Let us inscribe it upon the walis of our
schools, let us write it in brass upon
our temples that for the navy whizh
thade us and defends us, we pay not a
single penny, we spare not a solitary
man. Let us add to it, also, that the
lesson may bear fruit, this ‘shelter the-
ory’ of Canada now rampant in 01% day;
that Canada by some reason of its re-
moteness from Furopean sin and its
proximity to American republicanism, is
sheltered from that flail of war with
which God tribulates the other people of |
the world, sheitered by the Monroe Doc-
trine, by President Roosevelt and his
battleships, sheltered I know not how,
but sheltered somehow so that we may
forget the lean, eager patriotism and
sacrifice of a people bred for war, and
ply in peace the little craft of gain and
greed.”

The Navy and Canada,

What a curions jumble! Where does
the professor get the idea that the Brit-
ish navy “made us.”
been rapid in proportion to the extent
to which we have ousted Downing street,
and then permitted to manage our own
affeirs. The navy has had no share in
the making of us. And if the suggestion
intended is that the British navy took
Canada from France, the professor is
very much mistaken. Our forefathers
who used to live in the American col-
onles had much to do with that. The
British army, too, had some share in it,
but should we still pay tribute to the
British army?

In what sense does the British navy
defend us? Twice only in the history
of British North America has the Brit-
ish navy taken any part for us ‘or
against us; and on both occasions ft
was against us—siding once, illegally,
with the French against the Newfound-
landers, and siding again with the Am-
ericans against the British Columbia
sealers.

“Defend us!” When and where? Not
in the time of peace. And mot in any
war that we were in the slightest de-
gree responsible for.

We have never had a war, although
we have fought several (including
two in Canada) which the United

body’'s colony, or 's “Donini
over the seas”—be something subordin-
ate? Canada's history is the assertion
of her right to i ndence. She has
thrown off end repudiated all real in-
terference with her will, Shell she for-
ever be content to wear the halter, even
though well assured that no one dare
touch it? She would look better, I think,
without it. !
The effect of declired independence
would mean (unless some sensible ar-
b were made to avert it) some
ahxt. inconvenience or expense th h

zd got itself into. We have
had indeed various quarrels with the
United States but the British navy
never helped us in one of them—
Brtiish dipl always gettled them

cess of concession of our rights.

“We pay not a single penny,”for
the British navy! Certainly Bot.
Why should we? We get no_abise
for failure to subscribe to the British
army. Bpending our money upon our
our own war preparations seems to

when_ applied

to land-defence. Why is it repre-
hensible in ion with war

Our growth has |

for us, and usually by the easy pro- |

to send in their annual cheques, some
them upon written i
them upon mere understandings;
from 1897 until the present time
4 have never been wanting fool-
people to deride Canada of her
meanness,
. The proceedings for the late colon-
ial con b d the situ-
ation. Australia, her mis-
take, has given notice of intention to
continue her remittances; Cape Col-
ony and Natal are ceasing payments;
the New Zealand’s arrangement falls
with Australia’s. This could egsily
have been foreseen; but what is some-
what surprising is that the admiral-
ify itself acknowledged conversion to
Canadian idea. Instead of the
eals to the colonies for contri-
tions (of the conferences of 1807
and 1902) we have now the complete
adeceptance by the admiralty of the
only true and practicable principle,
that colonial money available for
colonial defence shall be- spent by
colonies themselves.
ost of us have felt little hurt at
jibes ‘of the last ten years. They
now probably cease. Canada,
ugh Bir Charles Tupper, broke
up the original Imperial Federation
(1884-1893) because of its in-
ence upon colonial subscriptions
t¢ the British navy. Canada had
stand alone as against the admir-
ty and all the other colonies. She
has never swerved. Behind Sir Wil-
Laurier were both political par-
ties. In this and various other con-
tests in which the great principle of
colonial self-government has been
vecently attacked, BSir Wiltrid has
grandly guarded Canadian rights.

The Monroe Doctrine.

Professor Leacock sugests that Can-
ada ought to forego its geographical
advantages (its remoteness from sin
and its proximity to American republi-
canism,” is his mode of expressing the
ider), and-the advantage which may
be derived from the Monroe doctrine, and
should become imperialistic—“aye, for
thie very danger of it.”

For ths same reason, I suppose, the
United Kingdom should throw off, as
far s possible, its island security; and
build tunnels and bridges (it can be)
to connect it with the continent—“aye,

i B e
rei

&

for the very danger of it.” With what
envy ought John Bull to regard the
geographjcal situation of Germany—

“for the very danger of it.”
“Sheltered by the Monroe Dactrine!
By one-half of the Monroe Doctrine the |
United States has declared that Ameri-
can territory, in both its continents,
shall be exempt from annexation by
foreign powers. FEuropean and Asiatic
nations may quarrel and grab as they
please in other parts of the word but
these continents shall develop undis-
turbed, so far as possible, by oucsiiz
rivalries. Were is not for this Monro2
Doctrine, the old-world struggles for
the balance of power, for markets, for:
mere territorial expension, would long

|
»|

ere this have brought European nations
face to face in America, is in Afri
other parts of the world.

It is a doetrite, extremely beneficial
of

and

to  Canada, -one jt¢ support which
Canada ought to Be ready at y time
with “her wholé® strength to aid the
United States. 1f Germany were to try
to get a foothold “in Jaine, or Japan
to epdeavor to establish itself in Cali-
fornia, then Canada, 1 should say,
should for her own safety. to the extent |
of her while power, uphold the Monroe
Doctrine.

And why, in considering our interna-
tional arrangements should we ignore
the fact that were we assailed by Euro-

support of them?

Every month some British publicist
discusses the Furopean situation, argues
as to the likelihood of support
tagonism, and proposes foreign policy
based upen the known or assumed atti-
tude of other powers. England has
not thotght it reprehensible to enter
into .a treaty with Japan with a view
to the defence of their common inter-
ests in the East,’ or to arrange with
France - and Spain to maintain the
pregent situation in the Mediterranean.

Discussing Canada’s future, why must
we omit international interests and con-
siderations? We know that our territory

pean or Asiatic, we should have an ally
closs at hand? [ ere is anything dero-
gatory in concurrence of interests, or
anything shameful in mutual help in

or an- |
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HAMILTON, ONTARIO

SAW MILLS IN CONJUNCTION AT TIOGO, BRENNEN,

SPANISH, CACHE BAY
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is safe from European and Asiatic ag-

gression, partly because of ourselves
and partly because of the declared
policy of the United States. To keep

Russia out of India, the United King-
dom does not disdain help from Japan,
why should we be humiliated if, for
its own interests (not for ours) the
United States should refuse to permit
Germany to occupy Nova Scotin? We
should do the same for the United
States were Maine attacked—mnot “for
the danger of it,” but for the safety of
it. The professor will never persuade
Canada to spend much time in looking
for dangers.

FINE SIDEWALK

And “Ellwood” Lawn FencingPlease
Mountain Residents.

A new cement walk has just been laid
west along the brow of,the mountain.
This fills a long felt want, and will be
much appreciated by those whose busi-
ness or pleasure takes them along the
mountain top. An unsually fine stretch
of woven wire fencing has been ereoted
along the new walk, and adds not a
little to the general improvément. The
fence is the produet of one of Hamilton’s
numerous busy industries, and does
credit to the Canadian Steel & Wire Co,,
whose product we understand it is. This
stretech of “Ellwood” lawn fencing is a
gplendid advertisement of the goods
being put on the market by the above
firm, and has been the subject of much
favorable comment since its erection.

——eee— ——

The investigations of Dr. Koch in Af-
rica seem to indicate that there is a
distinct connection between the presence
of the malady and that of the crocodiles,
which abound in the infected region, the
medium of coveyance being a fly, the
glossina. The blood of crocodiles forms
the chief nourishment of the glossina,
which sucks the blood between the plates
of the animal's hide. The extermina-
tion of the glossina is impossible, but the
same end may be reached by destroying
the crocodiles or by the removal of the
bushes and undergrowth where the ani-
mals lurk.
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Groceries

Wines and Liquors

RAISINS

NUTS CANDIES ORANGES
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witch seene.

on the stage, do

roof.””

The visitor did

Winnie one.”

reward.”

fected in the gaze.

“What do you mean by children?” in
terrupted Miss Cheatham.
“Oh, I suppose any one under

80.”

n't you?

n't.

Just Children,
~—If Royal
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Miss Kitty Cheatham emerged
the pile of silken cushiops which had
been serving her as a variegated back-
ground at the sunny end of a huge di-
van, sat bolt upright and turned one of
the most serious gazes in the repertoire
of her big blue eyes full upon her visi-

from

“And so,” she said, “you want me to
talk about children.”
“Why, if you don’t mind, it would be

A shadow of scorn crept into the gaze
and then a twinkle of amusement.

“Haven't you heard yet that some
persons mever were children no matter
what they were ‘under,’ and that lots
and lots of others will always be child-
ren whatever they may be over?
has nothing at all to do with it.”

“What has!” asked the visitor, meck-

Age

" Another kaleidoscopic change was ef
It was now one of

“\What has? Why, temperament, of
course, and being one of the elect.”

Having delivered herself of this ex-
planation, Miss Cheatham again availed
herself of the sustaining power of the
cushions. She clasped her hands ahput
her left knee and gazed searchingly into
space, while silence reigned for nearly a
second. Then she sighed of contentedly.

She bethought her that in dealing with
the average mind illustration
effective than analysis, and told about
an old lady of 75 who seemed to her the
inearnation of childhood—a truly
lovely old lady with a smooth pink face
and baby blue eyes, an old lody who al-
ways had a beautjful time wherever she
went and only played at being a grand-
mother because she was really a

is more

fairy

“Also I know,” pursued the blue-eyed
her, “two or three fullfledged
society women whose ages range from 9

“I remember one little girl of 10 who
| was one of the members of a ‘Hansel
und Gretel’ box party given
by a wealthy old bachelor.
“*‘Jen't that wonderful, my dear? he
asked, turning to his beruffled and be-
plumed young guest during the famous

last winter

“The little maid yawned, hesitated a
moment, and then murmured, ‘Well, I
think there’s a tifle too much blue light

1 like “Sige-

fried’ better than this opera.’

“The six-year-old son of ome of our
Metropolitan singers on being asked how
he liked America replied condescending-
ly: ‘Oh, this §s a very nice country, but
I miss the numble cottage and hatched

The blue eyes were now pathetic, and
their owner sighed. Then some dimples
came into play, and the soft voiced sage
crooned reflectively: “ ‘There was a lit-
tle girl and she had a little curl’— By
the way, did you know that Longfelow
wrote that for his own little girl?”

“Nearly all the best children’s poems
and songs have been written for particu-
lar little people—Kipling’s, you know,
and Riley’s and Bugene Field’s and Ten-
nyson’s. Tennyson's, of course, were in
many instances composed at the special
request, of Queen Victoria.
pounds and pounds for the Minnie and

He got

“Well,” commented the visitor, “I sup-
pose it's so difficult
children that when one succeeds in ac-
complishing it he deserves a substantial

to amuse royal

At this point @& minutive forefinger
that was even more impressive than if
it had been twice as big was brought

The person at whom it

3%

into active Pw
was pointed felt

“My dear, you
uh?'

en, Royal childre

n

was the very essence of
stupidity, even though the blue eyes
ite were momentarily indulgent.

tely that she
ignorance and

are altogether mistak-

of giving recitals especially for chil
dremn.

“Princess Alice of Albany, Princess
Ema of Blttel}bag, now the Queen of

Spain, and Princess Beatrice of Saxe-
Cob were t ly interested
several years ago in hearing how the

camel got his hump. They all wore
short frocks then, of the plainest pos-
sible cut end material, and  thread
gloves. b
“Last July when I eang for the
ish church in Whitech: Princess
trice came down and opened the fete,
It was the first time ehe bad done any-
thing of the kind, and she confided to
me afterward when we were having -&
per with the rector and Miss Minnie
ohraue, ope of the ladies in waiting, and
other notables that she u'Ts mr:.m.“m
““T hope I did it properly,’
quite es a hemsively as a high. school
girl might :aw spoken of reading hew
graduation essay.
“Piincess . Alice of “hany s mow
Princess Alexander of Teck, and she
did me the honor of presiding over my
matinee of songs for childran at Sf-%
ford House (the Duke of Sutherland's
historic town howre) for the benellv vi
the Deptford Fund of the Children's
Guild. Her two-yearold baby is pabte
ron of one of the oots,
“A large proportion of the children
in the audience were hij, and
lords and ladies end honorabies. Ove of
the little princee shouted right outloud
in the midst of my practising song:
““Why, that's just what my wmother
makes me do!’
“No, it wouldn't do for me to tell
you which one—it would be a clear casé
of lese majeste.
“The gun boy was there too. What!
didn't I tell you about the gun boy?
He is only a viscount, but he is very ine
timate with little pr——"

The bell sounded a long imperative

buzz. and Miss Cheatham sprang up
hastily.
“1 didn’t realize it was so late!” ehe

exclaimed. “It muet be my accompan-
ist.”

It wesn't the accompanist, however;
it. was a tall, thin dark man, who in-
sisted on interviewing his hostess
the hall.

She locked half annoyed and half ame
used as she came back to the dlvaa.

“Oh, about the gun. This little boy,
like 0 many other children, magined
every time he.had eome trifling illness
that he was going to die and.go to hea-
ven,

“Among the pictures ju his room was
one of the Madonna and Child, of which
he was specially fond.

“‘Muvver,’ he said one night at bed-
time, ‘T am ve'y, ve'y sick,'and I fink
I'm goin’ wite up t’ heaven, an’ do you
8'ppose that 'f 1 took my gun the little
Jesus would be fightened?

“If people would only ne relige
ious ins!indion unt'ﬂ'—g?'m

Then the bell rang egain. This time
it was the accompenist, and the visitod
reluctantly took departure,

Miss Cheatham followed her to thg
elevator,

“Wait juet a minute,” she said. “I
forgot to tell you about the darli
Dickens kiddies. AN the Dickens echil-
drens are such treasures! This one cama
running in the house on day, crying:

“‘Oh, mamma, mamma, there's s
dmr\f]l“.le black bride in the street.

“After careful estioni it
learned that the !g; had gn a !m:‘.

Moodrby; T could $ave told Yyou
about lots more children if it wasn'g
my practice hour.”—N. Y, Sun.

——————

All Things Have Their Uses,

“Do you think you will give any musf
cales this winter?”

“Yes,” answered Mr. Cumrox. “I like
th'em.. They give me a chance to keep
still, instead of inviting criticisms of my
grammar from mother and the girls."—
Washington Star,

B

Gloves were first seen in England
during the reign of Edward II.

An ostrich may be stripped of it8
plumage every eight months.

XMAS FLOWERS

order them at

WALKER'’S
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CALL

H. C. RUSSELL, Manager

AND SEE

.United

Underwood Typewriters

Visible Writing From Start to Finish

9 It makes no difference what typewriter you now use, or have
used, the machine you will eventually buy is the Underwood.

IT DEMONSTRATED

26-32 Main

Typewriter Co. L.

Street East, Hamilton

(
|
\
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Common

Taste

IS EASILY SATISFIED

Spring Brewery Ale

To
Satisfy
the

Connoisseur

IS ANOTHER THING

IS A BREWING THAT SATISFIES ALL

All Dealers, Restaurants and Hotels

%“““isi‘st"tl‘i

Lo ST L)

For All Classes

Nuts and Candies for the children.

Imperial quart Scotch or Irish
Y sskter 18 $1.25

Usher’s,

White & MacKay's,

Sanderson’s,

Mountain Dew,

Universal.

'Phone a70.

All kinds (Kop's) Unfermented Wines at

WM. SMYE, JR.

Christmas Cheer
Call and See Us

Navel Oranges from 20 to 50¢ dozen.

LIQUORS

Ale and Porter, all brands, at lowest prices.

All in good condition.
Native Wine at 25, 35 and
50¢ quart

Burke’s Imperial qt. Irish §1.25
Burke’s XXX Irish $1.00
Gilby’s Port 81.25
Crusade Port . $1.00

30 to 40c¢ bottle

Cor. Wellington and Rebecca Sts.

THE CAREWE TAKE

in the milling of “FIVE ROSES‘‘ Flour renders it as

perfect every way as it is possible to make flour.

No

single detail which is likely to improve the quality of
the flour is overlooked in our mills, and every sunitable
process known to science is brought into use in order

that ““FIVE ROSES’’ may

maintain its reputation as

the most perfect flour on the market. Easy to use, and
always reliable, it is a flour which should be found in

every kitchen.

Ask your grocer for a bag to-day.

For sale in Hamilton by all good grocers and by

THOMAS S. MORRIS

485 Wellington St. North

d

FAMOUS BANK.

Wonderful Balances for Weighing
Gold and Silver—Defunct Circulation,

Weekly shipments of gold from this
money establishment 1o the United
States makes the famous Bank of Eng-
land a place of decided interest during
our money hunger. One of the first ob-
Jects 1o attract attention upon entering
the building is the bullion office, where
ali the goid and silver that enters the
bank or leaves it pwsses through to be
checkied. On the right is the gold; on the
left the silver.

The prominent feature of the
roum is the “grand balance,” or
constructed by the Messrs. Napier s
marvelous instrument is a ponderons
and peculiarly built weighing wmachiae,
standing nearly seven feet high, and
weighing about two tons. The whole is
urnder a huge glass case, access being
gained thereto by a sliding panel. The
seulo is worked by hydraulic power, and
iz the most sensitive weighing balaunce
in existence,

On each side the scales’are fitted with
weights amounting to 400 ounces. The
gold is made up in 400-ounce bars aud
the difference of one  one-thousandih
part of an ounce can be detected. By

ipulati hine as tiny

= P of the
‘@ thing as a postage stamp

gold-
s

weighed, for, on the same heing placed
upon the scale, the index will jump a
distance of no less than six inches. It
is about the only balance of its kind in
the world, and cost about $10.000.

Balances Have Names.

The silver balance is not as accurate,
and the two are respectively christened
“The Lord Chief Justice,” and *“The
Lord High Chancellor.” In another roum
are several machines for weighing sov-
ereigns and half-sovereigns. h ma-
chine consists of a complicated system
of counter-weights and it is not unlike a
sewing machine as to its lower half, the
whole being completely inclosed in glass,
A long feeder, likt a tube cut in Lalf
down its length and made of brass, is
set at an angle of 45 degrees, and is
filled with a long roll of sovereigns.
These turn as they slip down onto a
ciroular movable plate slightly larger
than a sovereign, ll( the coin is of t}
right weight it slips down a metal
into a till below. Should it, however,
prove to be lighter than the standard
the delicate mashine turns to the left
and condemns it, These machines weigh
coins at_the rate of 26 per minute, .and
a day's weighing of the bank amounis
to about £500000. . i R

Defunct Circulation

R

found in the vaults containing the de- |
funct paper circulation of the bank. |
| Some idea can be gained of the quantity 1
{ when we say that they are over 77,000, ‘
{000 in number, and that they fill 1400 |
{ boxes, which if placed side by eidﬂ‘
would reach two and a half miles. If
the notes were placed in a pile !he_\'l
would reach a height of five and a half '
miles, or, if joined end to end, would
form a ribbon 12455 miles long. ’l'ht-ir|

original value was over £1,750,000,000,
and their weight exceeds 00 1-2 tons.
Among them is a note for £1,000,000; |
also the first bank note ever issued (one
for £500), and another for £250, left |
at the bank for 111 years, whose accum- |
ulating interest raised its value to £60,-
y 000,

Ihe printing of the existing paper |
F"u’r«‘l\‘_\' is an il!h‘rf‘elmg process. |
The notes are struck off two at a time
on handmade paper, which, upon |mi1|1.'!
cut, gives threc rough edges and one |
smooth one to each picce of paper, a|
distinguishirg feature of a Bank of
England note. The paper is manufactur- '
ed at the bank’s own mill, and the pro-
duction is intrusted entirely to one fam-
ily. The ink used in printing the notes
is made from the charred stem of the
Rhenish vine, which is believed to pro-

»

|

]duw» the richest black of any ink to be |
| world. Kach etrip of paper has to be
‘>~‘rwa.\ accounted for, the whole pro-
|
|
|
I
|
|
|
|

cess being under effective supervision.

Wealthiest Room in the Warld.

The bank can boast of posséssitig thg
wealthiest room in the world, in  the
shape of a kind of vault, surroumnded
from floor to ceiling by iron safes, con
taining rows upon rows of gold coin in
bags of $10,000 each, and pile upon pile |
of !y.x_ni\ notes, The amount of 5yu-.~iv!
| eontained in this room is not lesg than |
| £80,000,000 (over £400.000,000.)

Not the lemst interesting feature in |
onnection with the bank is the fact |
|that the whole system from beginning |
ito end is under constant police espion-

. in additicn to military protection,
land the electric arrangements are so
| complete that communication with all
{\]-‘nu of the building can be effected at
a moment’s notic

M. Cumm;E s Red Ink :Announce-‘
ment in This Issue.

M. Cummings, the live grocer, has |
a fine advertisemint with red ink illus-1
tration in this During the first}
few months: he has made many impost-
‘unl changes in his popular store, corner |
of James and Barton streets. A new
| front has been put in, and his window |
| space has been enlarged to display - his |
Christmas groceries. This year Mr. Cuni- |
| mings is particularly well equipped 1n1
serve the citizens promptly, having' 'a
first class delivery system, and“his goods
he bought at the closest prices for cash, !
and his margin of profit to the customer|
is very fine. His stock, which is now |
quite complete, consists of the - finest |
‘Scoteh, Irish and Canadian whiskeys, |
sherry and port wines, nuts, -candies, |
oranges, table raisins, figs, dates, hnll_\',i
and in fact groceries and tempting ap- |
petizers of all kinds. Mr. Cummings
pays special attention to orders, and!
those by telephone receive equal con- |
sideration. Christmas 'sheppers cannot |
do better than give Mr. Cummings an
order. His successful business has heen |
built up by honorable dealing and up-l
to-date methods,
See advertisement,

B
Where There Are No Old Maids.
According to information given to a

correspondent while in Egypt Tecertly

there are few men in Cairo past the age
of twenty years who have not been fhar-
ried at least twice, and the majority of
women over sixteen have mas: a half

! dozen or so matrimonial experiments.
There is no disgrace attached to dl-

vorce in Egypt. If mutual admiration

wanes with the honeymoon, there is
nothing more natural to the Egyptian
mind than that the dissatisfied party
take steps towards another trial.

Marriage is universal in Egypt. There
are no old maids; widows remain wi-
dows but a short time, and as a rule no
young man is considered fitted for busi- |
ness or entitled to the confidence of the
community until he is married. These
numerous marriages and their attendant
celebrations make it extremely interest-
ing for a stranger from the West who
| journeys through Egypt.

Towards the end of the tourist seasony

I when money is considerably more- plenti-

| ful than it is just before the travelers

| invade the country, and begin to scatter
| piastres adong the Nile; there-are hun-
dreds of marringes. - In Cairo-they-nver
age during the month. of April-from ten.
to twenty a day of the elaborate ones—
with brass bands, processions and feast-
ings-—and any number of the less shm\"
ones. + e
el e N
The average length of life of a

tradesman is two-thirde that of a

farmer.
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A GREAT
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GIFT : :

We have positively
vl e Ornamental Combs in

as ‘have never been seen in Hamilton before.
They are a direct importation from Paris.
The dainty pearl or rhinestone settings on
amber, torfoiseshell and horn,
sombre jet and beautiful cut steel, make in
all an array worth seeing, ranging in price

from $2.00 to $25.00.

trade.

Phone 1322

'Sto;é’ bﬁén'Every Night nll'ChriSbnas ; i

CHRISTMAS

Finest assortment of natural cut hair and
wavy switches at half price for Christmas

Store Open Every Night Till Christmas

Mdme. I. Mintz |

Scalp Specialist

P _¢ OO“IN"‘“‘:

T0
WIFE,
MOTH,
SISTER
OR
SWEETHEART

4

the finest stock of
Canada—such combs

the more

19 King Street East ‘

DR.BRYCE’S REPORT ON INDIAN
SCHOOLS.

Editor,—About the 15th there
appeared, in a large number of our pop-

inst.

on the report of Dr. Bryce, re Indian

Schools. *© You will confer a favor on
many who are greatly interested in the

education of our Indian |

sle by giving i
space to the following o servations: [

This report was made very prominent
| i

by such headlines as “Health of the Pu-
)n“.s Very Unsatisfactory,” “Indian Chil-
dred Dying Rapidly, “Killing Off In-
dians,” ete., ete.. It is just possible that
such startling expressions that -cannot
be substantiated by the facts in ques-

First. As té the ventilation of these
twenty-five bbarding and industrial |
schools; menfisted in Dt. Bryce's report. |
theré“is'no doqUt that the doctor l'»mu! |
many of them, and probably .most of §
them, without any system of ventilation, |
exeapt by windows and doors, and the |
necessity of double sash during winter |
makes the condition more upsanitary. To {
keep Indian or.any children in foul class
rooms during the day and shut them up
in unventilated dormitories at night ial a f
crime that neither the Church ‘nor the)
State should be guilty of. But who is |
to blame? The average age of these |
schools *is” about fifteen ‘years; this |
would imply that they were mostly con- |
structed befors the year 1893. The in- |
terested public ought to know where |
these exceptions are, and as to the oth- |
ers. it will be the duty of the Govern- |
ment to provide a remedy. |

Dr. Bryce gives a list of twenty-five |
boarding and %ight industrial F-'!!uu!\ \
| that he visited, and says “that of all

nee and of those who!
hiwe graduated, 24 per cent. are dead.”

The 5 are so arranged and the per

centage given in such a way as to cause

) "The report should have |
at this 24 per cent. cov- |
» period of about fifteen |
ould have read one and

ree-fifths per cent. When we l‘l‘\_‘!‘i\'l’:
our money for fifteen |
voars we do not call it 75 per cent. |
* In the history of our Indian people Hm!
death rate is always much higher in a |
tribe when they are making the transi- !
fion from tepees to houses for h”"“":“'
In the earlier years of these schools this

change was made in many cases from |
tepee to school, but to-day it is more |
from house to school. He visited thirty- |
three schools in all, and found 1,737 pu-

pils in attendance, and reports a (n(l\l of

eighteen deaths in the year 1906-07, or |
about one per cent. for the last twelve
months. Had Dr. Bryce ed the homes
of the-people on the reserves who-have
never ‘attended- any boarding or indus-
trial Behool, he would have found them
much more unsanitary, with more viti-
dted: and foul air, and a much larger
ddath Yaté than 24 per cent. in fifteen
vears. Notwithstanding this death rate
of 24 per cent. for the fifteen years, and
a miveh higher rate on the reserves, the
Indian ‘population of Canada inereased

general alarn
\

sta ciear
e
y
th
5 per cent. for

1 aver
AT It then

from 0064 to 1897 to 109,304 in 1906, or
ovor 15900 a year for the last nine years.
Secotid Tt is estimated and generally

accepted’tliat the average life of a gener-
ation is about thirty years, that is, 100
per eent.. dia every. thirty years, or 50 |
qper‘eent.2in fifteen years. With our pu-{
_pils and ‘graduates of Indian schools it |
ak Yeén” only 24 per cent. or one-half
the average. It will thus be seen that
the fallaciousness of the 24 per cent.
in the report is found when we see the
number of years it is spread over, It
is really only one and three-fifths per
cent, per annum, and should have been
so stated,

In the constituency for these schools
visited- by Dr, Bryce, the boys should
learn farming, gardening, care of stock
and carpenter work. His agriculaural
training should be of an advanced char-
acter, covering stock raising, dairying,
care and management of poultry, hogs
and horses.  Gardening should include
fruit raising. The manual training should
be designed to teach the elementary por-
tion of these trades most useful to the
Seek to Canadianize the Indian
according to our standards of life dnd
thought,

This work will not be accomplished in
a day or in a generation. - The Govern-
ment must set itself to solve the prob-

this education. Make these schools com-
fortable and thoroughly senitary, with
a sgstem  of ventilation that- will give
abugdahce of good, fresh air, without

‘windows and doors.  Fstablis!

! As the

| 80 old SBanty don’t forget it, though

or the treatment of scrofu
ular d The

State 12 Can

R 7.

beautiful farms, thriving towns audi

prosperous cities.

(Signed) T. Ferrier.
Brandon, Man., Nov. 23, 1907,
t —  —

The Little Feller's Stockin’

it’'s Christmas Eve, and moon-
light and the Christmas air is
chill,

And the frosty Christmas holly shines
and sparkles on the hill,
And-the Christmas sleigh-bells jingle,

anfl the Christmas laughter
rings,
last stray shoppers hurry, tak- |
in’ home the Christmas things,
And up vonder in the attic there's a
little trundle bed

Oh,

Where there’s Christmas dreams a-
dancin’ through a sleepy curly
head ;

And it’s “Merry Christmas,” Mary,
once agin fer me and you,

With e little feller’s: stockin’ hang- |

in" up beside the flue. |

'Tien’t silk, that little. stockin’, and
it isn’t much -fer show,

And the darns are pretty plenty round

about the heel and toe,

its color kinder faded, and it's

sorter worn and old,

But it really is surprisin’ what a lot
of love ’'twill hold;

And the little hand that hung it by
the chimbly there along |

Has a grip upon our heartstrings that |
is mighty firm and strong;

And

LGourlay J ianoé]

A Christmas ’ Gift
Which Endures

A Gourlay Piano is the supreme Christmas Gift, for it
brings year-in and year-out pleasure to every member of
the family. No other gift can compare with it, for the
recipient gets satisfaction out of it for a lifetime, and
is delightfuily reminded of the giver every time she
touches the keys.

Gourlay Pianos have a tone charm that is distinctive—
a tone full, sweet, and of wonderful singing quality;
their case designs possess a rare beanty that appeals to
refined people, and in the touch there is a responsive
individuality that satisfies every demand of the most
exacting musician,

A Special Christmas Offer

We are making an unusual offer to Christmas buyers
—an offer that will put a Style 55 Louis XV. Gourlay
direct from our factory into your home on very moderate
payments and at an exceptionally reasonable price. Ask
for particulars.

Gourlay, Winter & Leeming
66 King Street West, Hamilton

{
g

it isn't fine and new,
plain little worsted stockin’
hangin’ up beside the flue.

That

And the crops may fail, and leave us
with our plans all gone ter
smash, .
And the mortgage may hang heavy,
and the bills use up the cash,
But whenever comes the season, jest
0 long's we've got a dime,
There’ll be somethin’ in that stm-kin'i
won’t there, Mary?®—every time.
And if, in amongst our sunshine,
there's a shower er two of rain,
we'll face it bravely smilin’,
and we'll try not ter complain
as Christmas comes and finds
us here together, me and you,
the little feller's stockin’ hangin'
up beside the flue.
--Joe Lincoln, in the Saturday Even
ing Post.

BROOKS-SANFORD, LIMITED.

Why
Long
With

Builders’ Hardware, Mantel and Tile
Firm That Gives Satisfaction.

To have enjoyed a large measure of
the confidence and patronage of the
contractors, architects, builders and pri-
vate citizens who have erected their own
homes in eastern and western Canada for
a number of years is a tribute to busi-
ness sagacity and honorable dealing that
any firm might well feel proud of. Yet
this can be truthfully said of the Brooks-
Sanford Hardware, Limited, 112 King
street west, which for the past yvear has
done a successful business and justified
the optimism of the proprietors in open-
ing a branch in this city. This reliable
firm carries a large stock of mantels,
which they furnish complete from $30
up.,. They are in oak, mahogany, mis-
sion, ete,, and in all finishes, and are of
both Canadian and American manufac-
ture. The Brooks-Sanford firm also
excels in tile work, and in many homes
the bath rooms and mantels in Hamilton
indicate what can be done with experi-
enced workmen and an extra quality of
tile. . They .are the sole agents for the
Maws' English tile, which is used in all
their work. In connection with this
they show a very fine stock of brass-and-
irons, fenders, fire sets and English goods
made from the very finest yellow brass.

The 1#ooks-Sanford's are the sole re-
presentatives of the famous Russell &
Crwin American hardware, and they
carry a complete stock of builders’ hard-
ware, and also thy product of all the
leading Canadian firms. Having brnr_\chos
in Toronto and Winnipeg, this-big firm’s
cash-in-hand buying power enables tln-r_n
to quote the very lowest prices, and this
supremacy coupled with courtesy is t?go
secret of the great success which this
firm has met within Hamilton and else-
where.

———

France is responsible for the game
of billiards. Devigne invented it in
1574, i
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Of course buy them at Murray’s. Here is a list
of some of the goods which he keeps:

Club Bags
Ladlies’ Hand Bags
. Ladies' Shopping Bags
Music Rolls
Ladies’ €» Gents’ Hat Bags
Collar and Cuff Boxes
Suit Cases Toilet Cases
Cigar Cases Letter Cases
Alligator Bags of all kinds

And many other things too numerous to
mention.

We make to order and repair.

No Trouble to Show Goods

W.E. Murray

27 MacNab Street North
TELEPHONE 223
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HE blow had fallen upon
her so suddenly that for
a moment she was stun-
ned. It was like the
feeling she had the last
time she had fallen down
stairs—a sense . of hurt
and bewilderment and :hlr
olute helplessness—but for all that she
:at vexydeﬂill upon her own front steps,
o red mittened hand upon each knee, her
little circie of a face staring from its
enclosure of red worsted hood full upon
the bearer of awful tidings.

It never occured to her todoubt him.
In the first place, the word of an elder
was infallible, an merson was twelve
at least—a good six years older than
herself. Again, he wore spectacles—the
bali mark of wisdom—and, moreover, he
wont to school-an awesome thing to
contemplate.

The suws that he was going back to
that very school to spend Ohristmas,
owing to the fact that his erudite par-
ents had planned to sail for Egypt on
Christmas Eve, had led to Sarub’eA inno-
cent question regerding the hablts_o!
Santa Claus in respect to  boarding
cchools, and then the blow had fallen.

had laughed long and loud.

ta Claus? Why, haven’t they told

¢ there isn’t any t How old are you,

anvhow? I thought that every kid was
on to that.”

“There isn’t any?”’ Sarab gasped. “ Do
you mean that he is—dead?” L

Her horrified face appealed to Emer-
gon’s sense of humor as a struggling kit-
ten might. *“Oh, I guess he’s dead all
right,” he said, carelessly. “I }\ouh}n't
sit up to see him to-morrow night if 1
were you. Well, so long, kid.”

Sarah detained him with a trembling
appeal. “Are you sure?” 1

“Sure as you're sitting there,” he said,
and went on his way.

His father’s house was only the door
beyond her own. When be reached it he
s":u.)md a handful of snow from the

steps, made it into a ball and tossed it
over to Sarnh, not, be it said, from any
malicious spirit, but simply because she |
was the only mark that offered itseif. It
fell squarely upon one of the red mit-i
tens, bui she gave it no attention what
ever. Her little Drain was wrestling |
with problems—with tragedy. Stunned
as she was by the tvemendous fact, her
mind had no inclination to reach out for
details. Santa Claus was dead, beyoud l
a question of doubt, since Emerson, the |
scholar, the indubitable, had said it. And |
for weeks, for months, she kad thought, |
talked and dreamed, even prayed, Santa
Claus. Hed bedtime stories bad Deen
of no one else—his workshop, his elves,
his reindeers, his wonderful journey over |
the rooftops that culminated at last at |
her very own chinmey. It was only last
night that her mother had told her that i
Santa Claus was, no doubt, staying
awake wondering whether Sarah would
prefer a pink or blue bonnet on the new
doll he might bring.

They had discussed it a long time, Sar-
ah and her mother, and her father, too;
that morning at breakfast, he had play-
ed a realistic game on the tablecloth, de-
picting a Claus’ approach over
gndbwy hilocks of napkins with an ac-
companying jingle of spoons till he land-
ed safely at Sarah’s own oatmeal dish,
which for the time being stood for her
stocking.

The truth burst upon her in a flash,
a paralyzing truth. They didn’t know!
Her parents up to this very day had no
idea of the tragedy that had befallen the
world. They were so happy, and it re-
mained for her to open their eyes, to tell
them that there was to be no Christmas,
that that day which was the crownand
glory of the year was to be like any
other one. Her father would go to his
office and her mother would take up her
sewing, and she, Sarah, instead of the
ecstatic waking, the soul bewildering joy
of new blue eyed doll  babies. picture
books and candies, there would  be—
“Oh!” Sarah gave a little sob deep in
her throat. He was never coming
again, the dear, dear old man that had
never forgotten her one Christmas since
ghe was born, and how ehe bad loved
him! Oh, much better now she realized
than the gentleman to whom she had
gaid her prayers dutifully every morn-
ing and whom she confused in her
mind with the Sunday school superin-
tendent, who had a black beard and a
highly euperior dignity.

Christmas Eve in Wildwood Hollow.
(Pauline Francis Camp in January St. Nich-

olas..
In Wlld]'ood Hollow, t'other eve, they had
Christmas tree~

And n.coru ot pretty presents fillad the ani-
mals with glee.

gir Reynard smiled a foxy smile, and rcarce
his joy could hush,

When presented wita a fine, new comb, to
mateh his handsome ‘‘brush.’”

014 Bruin's wife gave him a box, to aoid
his many ‘‘cuffs;"”

Miss Ceutipede, whoee feet were cold, and
a bundred warm footmuffs.

The bedgehog had a bottle of Ink, in which
to afp his “‘quills,”

And all the birds had wallets new, in which
to keep their “‘bills.”

Mise Wildcat an umbrella had (she's often
in a “squall”);

Miss Peacock, hooks for all her “eyes," and
the bat recelved a ball

The monkey had an interesting book of *‘Jun-
gle Tales.”

. Allizator bad a brand new set of
seales.”

The buffalo, in gladsome mood, pranced
gaily round and round,

When his own name puon a pair of “bel-
lows'’ he had found;

In short, for each and every one, a useful
gift was planned,

And merry grunts end roars and growls

were heard on every hand.

She realized presently that
very ocold. The in I
mittens were almost She
been thinking for hours ibours,
thought, and it seemed a etrange thi
when she lifted her eyes not to find i
quite dark, with the str
tering. Instead, here was
light still; the children
festively balf wa

iv

they w’are wh':,
to with
eitﬁﬁop

couldn’t.

Her eoul shrank from the sight of
suffering. She was & semsitive little be-
ing, given more to picture books and
fancies than most robust sports, and her
thoughts sometimes were more ponder-
ous than her vocabulary could express.
Just now her soul ached for comfort,
for cuddling erms and a soft breast
wherean to sob out her woes, but her
mother was not at home. hagd
he} Rarah don her hoed and ings
and gone blithely on her way down
town, She seemed always away ahopping
these days, and even if she were in her
own room before the casey fire ‘what
comfort could one who comes with evil
tidings hope to gain?

Hannah was in the kitchen, but Han-
mah, too, jor many a day had deld
forth on the prevailing subject in a way
that had abnost (x)nvincei Sarah that
she bad once been on intimate terms
with Santa Claus, perhaps even an in-
mate of his housebold, as she was now
of Sarah’s own. No. She couldn’t listen
to Hannah just now, knowing what she
knew,

Presently she dragged  her eled
through the yard door and stabled it

cosily in the back veranda. There was a |

little grip at her throat as she remem-
bered that only the Christines before he
had brought it to her. And he was never,
never coming again! She said it over
to herself as ehe clintbed the stairs to
her own little room that opened into

onl

spiration seized her.

erson’s word (that poesibility never re-

motely occurred to her), but to clutch

the thin h thet he might have been

wristaken, 4 he, even might have

been misled by false reports, and there

was & way to find out, & certain way.
She made her way cgutiously from her

her mother's. It was warmer in her mo-
ther's room, but she didn’t want to be
comfortable, ghe wanted to  sit and
think, just to think.

She sat for a long time in the little
chair by her own minute desk. At that
very desk she had laboriougly printed
a letter with her own hand the week

|b\\fure, and her mother had addressed

it to Santa Claus, ¥sq., North Pole, ai
afterward, just before bedtime, éhe an:
her mother laid it solemnly on the
hearth in the library, and in the night
he had sent one of his elves for it, just
as her father said he wounld, for, sure
enough, when Sarah had gone down the
next morning there was no sign of it
anywhere. This terribie.thing had hap-
pened since then. 8he gat in her littre
chair until the gloom thickened about
her and she heard the front door open-
ing. There was the sound, too, of her
father’s laugh- and her mother’s voice
calling her, and her mother was laugh-
ing, too. 8o they hadn't heard yet—no
one who had heard could ever laugh
again, surely.

She went down stairs into the lighted
hall with a weight of misery on her
heart. Her mother and father seemed
suddenly like aliens, with whom eghe
had nothing in common.

It was plain to see that of all the
household ehe was the only one that
knew this dreadful thing and suddenly,
evan as her father was tossing her in
the air and ber rediant young mother
was smiling beside him, she realized
that ehe could not tell them, she could
not. Why, once when her father was
playing with her her head had come
violently in contact with the arm of
his chair and she remembered his. dis-
tress and half reproaches. His “Oh) have
I hurt my little girl?” had been more
soothing than the arnica that promptly
made its appearance. How could she
hurt him now, and mother. Onece a 1
time ago when father had been verymilﬁ
she had heard mother crying in  the
night, very softly, and she had not got-
ten up and gone to her because of a
strange soul shyness that had fallen up-
;)n )tu-r. h\_x:hhler baby heart had almost
roken wi ove and
npw was she to make mmg:“y u‘d

{ “They are so happy.” Sarah said to h
]atmngte;' little he.fn, “T can't tell tbe:xl:

I can’

There was a big bowl of holly on the
dining table. Sarah tried to keep her
eves from it. She was a silent little
thing at her happiest—one of those
quaintly good chirdn-n whose samplers,
had ehe lived a hundred years before,
would have pointed to with pride. Her
father and mother adored ber, but the
secret soul of a child is sometimes too
hidden for love itself to find.

The fact that Sarah ate her baked
apple and bread and butter sandwich in
mlence was not uncommon. They had
no knowledge of the truth that Sarah
was shielding them, protecting them,
aven from herself.

For a wonder there was little talk of
Christmas at the table that night. Fath-
er and mother were going to a theatre
party, it appeared, and Hannah was to
put Sareh to bed and wait up in moth-
er's room until they came back. “And
she’ll tell you how Santa Claus comes to
little girls in Ireland,” her mother said
as she kissed Sarah goad-bye. “Just
think, Honey, at this time to-morrow
night your stocking will be hung up
and body will be ing quick,
quick all the way from the North Pole.
Think of it when you go to sleep to-
night.” And beneath this torture Sarah
had managed to smile. Her mother must-
n’t know—not to-night, when she was so
pretty and light hearted. Perhaps she
would find out at the theatre. Perh:
when she went there all the lights would

bed to the threshold. Yes, Haonah was
asleep in the chair by the fire and here
on her desk were her pencil and the let-
ter paper with a little boy holding a
bouquet at the top. She carried them
with sublime caution past Hannah's very
back, tiptoed through the chilly hall to
the stairs and down them to the library,
l‘::rdnight gown crumpled up in one cold
ad.

There was a low INght tn the library,
but for all that she was horribly efraid
and lomesome, and the room seemed
stran unfamiliar and desolate. She
[ a little to herself as she wrote
her letter, a pathetic little figure in the
shadowy room. She realized when after
infinite labor it was finished that it
scarcely expressed the heart breaking
desire she felt.

DEER SANTA CLAUS
PLESE IF YOU ARE
NOT DED PLESE TAKE THIS.

She forgot the signature; the address
was unnecessary, seeing that a letter on
the hearth is meant always and only for

one person. If in the morning the letter
had disappeared it meant kope end com-
fort zmr joy. It dissied her to think
what it would mean.

She laid the letter carefully on the
very centre of the hearth rug, as she had
laid her first communication a week be-
fore, and made the fearsome journey up-
stairs again. It was a night of dreams.
RSarah woke when the dawn was break-
ing, and her first conscious thought was
that this, at last, this was the day be-
fore Christmes. Then came realization
like a black wavesand somehow it seem-
ed worst than yesterday.

Her mother was asloep When Barah
erept through her room and dowa to
the library very ome in the
house was asieep. All the world was
cold and grey and eerie,

It did not surprise her to find her let-
ter still on the hearth rug. She had
oxpected to find it there, but it de-
stroyed the little hope that had eprung
in her heart last night—the tiny hope
that Em had been mistak

The day that followed was a terrible
thing to h. Everywhere was an at-
mosphere of excitement, of hilarity. Ap-

CHRISTMAS BELLS.

©O Christmas bells! through comiag years,
We hear in your glad eendin
message still of peace, will,—
All jarring discords blending.

O bells of God! ring on our souls,
To der actlon serving,

TIU all our days are Christmas days
Of loving mnd of eerving!

the theatre had not been dark-
the might before.
the dining room ehe heard her
mother singing as she hung holly
wresths in the window. In the kitchea
a fine odor of baking things, Han-
nak was chgfiing the butcher boy; their
talk was all of sweethearts and Christ-
mes gifts. Before her father weant to
Iis office he had held Sarzh ou his knee,
and graphically described the packing of
Santa Claus’ pack.

ened
In

When she bad hid-
den her face on his shoulder and trem-
bled he translated the grip of her little
fnigers as signifying ecstatic joy. Oh, it
was terrible, terrible, that in ali the
house, in all the world, apparently, ouly
she and Emerson kuew the truth. Con-
flict was raging in her heart. She yearn-
ed for sympathy, for consolation, for
warmth and cuddling, but she shrack
from inflicting the thrust that would
give her all. A very sickness of soul
fell upon her when she thought of speech.

Ehe brought out her paper dolis n.nd

Well, in a2 little, iittle wiile
l.b.{ would kmow, tr,:o: sy
She wondered how long it would take
for her mother 1o cry her eyes out. She

sat staring at them listlessly, ¥ ly
her mother came in and she began to
play with them almost furiously.

“That’s right, Chicabiddy,” her mother
said. “T shouldn’t wonder if Santa Claus
knew what a good little girl my daugh-
ter is and intends to bring her a doll, a
ink bonnet and a biue bonnet too.”

Sarah laid her hand on her mother’s
dress. “Would you care, very much, if
he didn’t"—she faitered—"if he didn’t
confe!”

“I'd ery my eyes out,” said her mother.

“Oh!"” gasped Sarah, “Oh!™

Her mother laughed tenderly. “Don’t
worry, Houey,” she said, and dropped a
quick kiss on Saral’s blond curls as she
went on her busy way.

She was very busy indeed that day.
{ Early in the afternoon she explaired to
| Sarah very grave]y that she had letters
| to write, and that®Sarah must on no 20-
! count disturb her, It was also intimat-
ed that Hannah would eagerly accept
Sarah’s help at seeding raisins, Sarah
seeded raisins obediently for an hour or
more, but the joy of this, which at any
| other time would have thrilied her, fail-
i ed to stir her to-day.

While Sarah’s mother was joylully
making a small pink bonnet to match
a blue oune and packing thews delicately
in a miniature trunk that comtained
the wardrobe of the new doll, Saxeh her-
self was gitting, a little nervous heap, on
the hearth rug beside beside the library
fire. Her thoughts had gone to to-mor-
row morning. How terrible it would be!
In this very room that every other
Christmas m contained the very
joy of joys, the tree itself, the burdea
of wide eyed doll babies and new, de
h'ght(ulx smelling books, would be noth-

, wothing but the oid commenplace
chairs and tables and an empty white
etocking gaping horribly from the man-
telpiece! Barah's heart broke as she pic-
tured it. The amazement, the conster-
nation, the questioning, and, finally, the
aoceptance of this hideous thing. Be-

ond that to-morrow all seemed chaos.
{er tender soul ached with an almost
physical pain when she thought of ali
the children in all the world to-morrow
morning. And to-day—how happy
probably were to-day! How hey
herself would have been to-day if
hadn’s known!

She fell asleep presently before the fire
and when she awoke it was to find her-
self in the midst of laughing grown-ups
—her father and mother and the two
very old aunts who came to spend every
Christmas with Sarah. And evideatly
| the news of the disaefer had not reach-
od the far-away town whence they came
any more than it had penetrated that
place known vaguely as “The Office.”
where father spent his days, )

talk was all of to-morrow’s joy.
Sarah was handed form one Iap to an-
other while the conversation went mer-
irily on, a conversation mede obviouslv
{for Sarah’s benefit, and with awiul
kpowledge biting at her heart, she smi!-
ed politely, as was expected of her.
Presently, however, her lack to take five,
as it were, from the surrounding  en-
thusiasm aroused comment—anxisas and
affectionate,

“Why, dearie, aren’t you gl
Christmas is almost here? Jﬁ';d :Lb:x‘;
of that stocking to-morrow, Sarah!™

"\\::en to-morrow comes!”

“When you wake up in the morniag™

Oh, that morning lj—thm. terrible lfo
morrow !

Just then Sarah was having ker lit-
tle dinner, and her spoon dropped soft-
ly into her plate. She did not howl as
another child would have done. Even
then repression held her like a hand,
but her face vmrtgin pitifully and two
tears made a wi
m;md vy g way down her

nstantly all was amazement and con-
sterpation. To all queries Sarah xhoo';(
her head, while she \vq:t silently against
her father's shoulder. Never had it eeem-
ed so impossible to tell as now, when
sympathy emfoldgd her like a garment.

Presently the old axmt dominat-
ed the situation. “The truth is that
we've talked Christmas until the child
is s0 excited and nervous that she is
hysterical. If you take my advice you'll

ut her quietly to bed. Nonsense, Ro-
bert, she isw’t at all feverish and she
ien’t coming down with anything. Leave
b.z:;nlml:.g Sarah tucked

was into

her brow bathed with colo, and lo:g-‘
thing warm and comforting placed at
her feot. But, oh, even more soothing
than thesa was the consciousness that
she was spared that awful ordeal of
banging the white stocking that was
never, never to be filled. Presently, af-
ter a deep sob or two, the tense little
body relaxed. She was o tired! Sleep

They stared at ber amvicusly for
moment. Was it really more than .‘;:
ple nervousness that ailed her last
night. Suddenly her father smilod “Why
she’s been dreaming. Bless her” he said.
[U:.:n t:.‘on‘t; litde @rl, and well ece
if S Claus has jorgotten o
child in soven States™ S

He cuddied her on his shoulder amd
went joyousiy down stairs. Her mother
and the two old eunts came behind in a
very gala of Caristmas mirth and snjoy-
| mount, Andinam.,jutn-ﬁr
ment, they would bo at the hibrary door.
! Her father put her down upon the thres-
hold. “There!™ he cried,

Bhe closed her eyes for a moment. The
picture of the empty room had impross-
ed iteel so vividly on ber hrain that she
seemed to be actually bebolding it now,
How still every one was. Of course now
they knew. What was there to do but
to be still?

Ske opened her eyes, miserably, and
instantly her heart seemed to leap hot-
Iy. hke a flame, “Ch!™ cried Sarah;
“l\h:n

The library was wansfigured. It was
green and red with holly and heng with
evergreens.  Evetything wes there -
books, packages, games. A blwe eved
doll in & biue bounet swmiled from ber
seat on the top of a tiny trank. A knob-
by, distorted white stocking hung from
the mantelpiece, and in the centre of ali,
beauntifal, fruitful, with «
angel balancing iteelf on one log on the
very tiptop, was the tree iteeli. Outside
the window the world was wiite with
snow and gold with sun, and somewhore
bells were clashing gloricusiy. Sarmah's
soul expanded mnd blossomed like a
flower. Her little body guivered with
the pure, biessod rapture of relief. “Oh!™
she sobbed, “He isat dead! He isa't
dead!™

But when she had been questionasiend

| petted and her elders had exciaimed and

o | pitied and woadered over the umtaken

| letter 2nd when each and every ome had
yearned in his secret heard to do instant
execution on the cheering Emerson, de-
spite the fect that Sarah dwelt only on
the fact that that oracle had “beem mis-
taken,” her mother put a last guestion
to the radiant Sarah. “But, dearest, why
didn't you tell mother?! W3y did you
keep it all to your self for one whole
day?™

“You were o happy,” said Sarah. Over
Sarah’s head her father made a cryptic
sign to the two aunts snd Sarak's moth-
er that meant, “Hadnt we better tell
her?” He was slightly amazed at the
fierce negation that presemted itecli.
“Another year,” said his wile to hign
later. “She'll be bigger and harder
another year. This Christmas shant be
spoiled for her at any rate.” g

Sarah sat at the foot of her tree, with
the blue eyed doll in her arms. She was
so happy that her joy seemed to hold in
it something of the exaition of the in-
spired and that mysterious thing that is
the secret heart of a little child sang in
her breast the rapturous somg her life
could never say.

The Balls of Yule

(By Austin Debsod.)
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