Lullaby. B e a The Tattle Woes

Sleep, motherys flower of heaven, Hush,baby sonling! Mother will banish

Jleep,little rose of mine! -~ All of the little woes.

Haloed with golo more precious To the Land of Nowhere they will vanish
Than gleamy on eawstern shrine, ' n f'r an g Where the little vhadow goeu.
Looking with eyes of sapphire ‘

i ; : )
e e Where the little shadow runs tohide him
On 2 world that seemy all dvine. When the brawve, gold sunshine glows.

Faun would I follow thee, sweetheart, 'ﬂg @unICt ah?tgen5~ All the little woes vhall ran beside him,

Into the worlo of dreamus, For mother, mother know.!

Catch the bright shimmer of heaven Emﬂﬂ'(tr ’5 @hri 5 tmnﬁ - Waking Soug.

That on thy vision gleamuy, Wak: ot k T
Jhare thy white soulls wanderings  Little,white soul In my keeping, mine to guard and mine to sway, Soft &;\r‘;‘ilz:; .r:bc’ (;ero :Zaj:; and wee

On banks of perfumed streams. Little heart so pure and tender,(May God keep it vo alway!) Rub pink fists 1n rose-1109ed eyes

Only to thee comes the summonys; Baby mine,we must FRJOLCT., for to-day 1s Christmas day And tell 0lo Jand Man 1t time to arise!

Mother muut vigil keep, Christmaw 15 the day of babie_,1s the best day of the year, The @ureless Angel.

Jtand at the gate of Oreamland  When the whole glad world rejoices for the Christ Child that 1s here, Babykan, babykin, dear little mite,
Guarding thy vlumbers deep. Anod o mother’s heart lies trembhng with a wondrous Joy- and fear. Are you > mortal or are you a sprite?
Jleep,little flower of heaven, s Juzely the angel to whom you were given
Jleep, mothers rose-bud, sleep! N Lout your'real label: “A Cherab From Heaven”

-
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HEAD OFFICE, HAMILTON, ONTARIO.
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BANK OF HAMILTON

Paid-up Capitél, $2,500.000 Reserve and Undivided Profits, $2,903,665 Total Assets $39,332,760

DIRECTORS:
HON. WM. GIBSON, President; J. TURNBULL, Vice-President and General Manager; C. A. BIRGE, C. C. DALTON (Toronto), COL. THE HON. J. S. HENDRIE, C.V.0., GEORGE RUTHERFORD, W. A. WOOD

BRANCHES
ONTARIO ONTARIO—Continued
Ancaster Milton
Atwood Milverton
Beamsville Mitchell
Berlin Moorefield
Blyth Neustadt
Brantford New Hamburg
« East End Branch Niagara Falls
Burlington Niagara Falls South
Chesley Orangeville
Delhi Owen Sound
Dundalk Palmerston
Dundas Paris
Dunnville Port Elgin
Fordwich Port Rowan
Fort William Princeton
Georgetown Ripley
Gorrie Selkirk
Grimsby Simcoe
Hagersville Southampton
Hamilton Teeswater
i Barton St. Branch Toronto
L Deering Branch £ Arthur and Bathurst Br.
A East End Branch * College and Ossington
s North End Branch Branch
o West End Branch ’ Queen and Spadina Br.
Jarvis o Yonge and Gould Br.
Listowel West Toronto
Lucknow Wingham
Midland Wroxeter

MANITOBA SASKATCHEWAN—Continued
Bradwardine Caron
Brandon Creelman
Dundurn
Carman Estevan
Dunrea Francis
Elm Creek Grand Coulee
Franklin Heward
Gladstone Marquis
Hamiota Melfort
Kenton Moose Jaw
Killamey * Mortlach
La Riviere Osage
Manitou Redvers
Mather Saskatoon
Miami Tuxford
Minnedosa Tyvan
Morden
Pilot Mound ALBERTA
Roland Brant
Snowflake Carmangay
Starbuck Cayley
Stonewall Nanton
Swan Lake Parkland
Treherne Stavely
Winkler Taber
Winni;
T e B T BRITISH COLUMBIA
Fernie
SASKATCHEWAN Kamloops
Aberdeen Port Hammond
Abernethy Salmon Arm
Battleford Vancouver
Belle Plaine “ East Vancouver Br.
Brownlee North Vancouver Br.
Carievale South Vancouver Br.

Correspondents in Great Britain—National Provincial Bank of England, Limited.

CORRESPONDENTS IN
BUFFALO—Marine National Bank

DETROIT—OIld Detroit National Bank
CHICAGO—Continental National Bank
First National Bank

NEW YORK -Hanover National Bank
Fourth National Bank
BOSTON - International Trust Company

PHILADELPHIA -
ST. LOUIS—Third National Bank
SAN FRANCISCO--Crocker National Bank

THE UNITED STATES
Merchants National Bank KANSAS CITY  National Bank of Commerce
PITTSBURG —Mellon National Bank

MINNEAPOLIS—Security National Bank

COLLECTIONS EFFECTED IN ALL PARTS OF CANADA PROMPTLY AND CHEAPLY.

SAVINGS BANKS AT ALL OFFICES.

DRAFTS AND DEBENTURES BOUGHT AND SOLD.
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The International Harvester

HAMILTON,

GCompany of Ganada, Limited
ONTARIO

HE thriving, growing city of Hamilton was chosen as when they first realized that they were to become the cenmter of
the Dominion headquarters for the Canadian branch | this industry, has become a national welcome. This is shown by
of the International Harvester Company. This  the support and patronage given them throughout the land. The
Company is incorporated regularly under the laws |representatives of the company were quick to catch the spirit of
of this country, and is known officially as “Inter- |the Maple Leaf. They realized that Canada was for Canadians
national Harvester Company of Canada, Limited.” |and every townin which they made their headquarters they enriched
Its directors, with a keen insight into the future development of not only by swelling the salary list of the neighborhood, but more
the great unformed regions of our North, built their plant on an  substantially by erecting large fireproof warehouses, salesrooms and
aggressive scale, and the Company's works at Hamilton is thcioiﬁce buildings.

largest

o h&m“ﬁmﬁﬁg‘g&ﬁﬁ ::lg :ﬁl?:cl?:‘:?::‘c:::: The International Harvester Company of America has twelve
The area of its real estate is over 117 acres, its floor area of (12) Canadian Agencies in all, each employing a force of salesmen,
buildings is over 773,000 square feet, and its actual capacity is expgrls and clerks. These agencies are an integral part of the
89,500 machines. The average number of its 1 so far life of the towns and the general agents in charge are
=5 {hle saliee Conatian: soas of Hamilion an:l ;lcumy—for invariably well to do, public spirited men. The twelve agencies
last year was 1600. Although these men are often taken on as|2'® 3S follows : Brandon, Manitoba, J. C. Hyndman, General Agent ;
very raw material from the point of view of mechanical skill, it is Calgary, Alberta, J. A. Brockbank, Genc;la:mﬂAgenl Edmo:}oE
not long before they become experts in the management of certain Alberta, W. J. McCallum, General Agent ton, Ontario,
forms of machinery. The location of this plant in Hamilton is a Breckenridge, General Agent ; London, Ontario, J. A. McConvry, |
striking testimony to the availability of Canadian towns as a site General Agenl. Montreal, Quebec, H. A. Bordca_n. General Agent ;
for other American corporations eager to share in the growing Ottawa, Ontario, A. T. Lane, General Agent ; chun.Sashtchcwan.
business of Canada. W. P. Wells, General Agent ; St. John, N. B, J. P. Lynch, General

Qaikins Qaskabeh

an, R. H. Potter, General Agent ;

Agent ;
Strategically placed within hailing distance of the Grand
Trunk, the Toronto, Hamilton & Buffalo, and the Canadian Pacific
Railroads ; and at the same time, with huge warehouses and docks
uhh%tmxlmﬁcmhnhhhhm
raw material to the works and later on getting its manufactured
product quickly and cheaply into the hands of the consumer.

~ . The welcome accorded the Company by the peoplé of Hamilton

Winnipeg, Manitoba, M. J. Rodney, General Agent; Yorkton,
Saskatchewan, John A. Tanner, General Agent.

The Western farmer with his big farms and his wealth, reali

himself with sufficient help at harvest time, he has given a welcome | During the past year these tractors have swept all before them in
to that company which more than any single influence has helped | actval field tests to determine which engine of these nations really
make the farmers of the sister republic the greatest com and stood first in economy of operation, in effectiveness of power, and
wheat producers in the world. Each year as new land is opened in variety of practical usefulness. At Winnipeg and Brandon they
up and the available hands for agricultural purposes grow less in proved that a 15 H. P. International gasoline tractor could plow
old territories, the demand for machines to take the place of this an acre in an hour and a quarter on a gallon and a half of
deporting help is growing keener and keener. It is demonstrated | gasoline ; that a 20 H. P. International gasoline tractor could plow
vividly by the th)onsz of lhc old time farmers for newer and | over two acres in less than two hours, on less than two and a2 half
| better methods of i £ The der, once | gallons of gasoline. They also proved that they were the only ones
scoﬂedatasahunry Bmvacc:pbdasamd profit. The lllhtmnksl-rbomulddothls At Amiens, France, they turned
disc harrow, once a rare implement and seldom wused, is mow | | the current of prejudice against tractor plowing to a spirit of
donblmg th: pmdndlm d many formerly and tracts. The enthusiasm forit. One year ago at Bourges, France, continental
once ¢ luable only to the man who  tractors made an object failure of a similar contest and the French
worked mth machines, is now a farm mecessity. It is wuwsed in|farmer believed such plowing impracticable. The International
separating the cream, turning the washer, grinding the feed, sawing | tractor stood every test required of it and convinced all Europe.

| the wood, sharpening the tools, pumping the water, in fact, so use- |

ful and economical have these small engines *"I themselves to The enthusiasm and cheering with which the Manitoba farmers
be that they have been dubbed by the £ | asal valchndlh-zny victories scored by this Company in the Inter-
moondhmdm'hnmsthsandwhalsollyvhklsi tional tractor c held at Manitoba and Brandon this year
working. Even the old time faithful horse is losing cast and where | gives some evidence of the feeling of the consumer toward the
he once pulled the plow and drew the heavy loads to market, be | manufacturer. Asa corporation, the company has stood pre-eminent
is being superseded by huge gasoline tractors capable of plowing for the cl and op of its dealing

from one to three acres per hour, and hauling as high as Hm

(15) tons at one time. Man-dlvsa-ldxhﬂhnl The Intermational Harvester Company of America is a firm
muhwﬂkmmm* and the h;hlz-umpuﬂnly advutmnghhuallymthcm papers

the absolute necessity of being able to secure modern labor saving
farm machines if he is 10 compete in the world’s markets with the
fertile lands of Argentine and the cheap labor of Russia and India.
Wuhmewanmb provide

ure these commeodities is rightly considered a bemefit | it works hand in hand with the exp

hlhh-dnvh:indtb “i-mlhkmhdgeanﬂvdhndlhhr-as.and.mhras

unpuﬁlh.ﬂdnmh-phnldlhv&dﬂspm&nl,(ymﬂ
huu_ﬂmmpb&hmﬁnuﬂy McCormick, that it maintain its hitherto stainless record as a cor-
decorated with the medals of France, Canada and the United States. | poration with a conscience.
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Begin This Christmas

LIGHT your store by Artificial Gas Arcs
—theyre FREE. Just at this time you
are, doubtless, very busy—we hope you
are—but in the rush and hurry don’t over-
look the absolute necessity of the very
best and most reliable lighting. Don't
forget that it requires neither time nor
money to immediately take advantage of
our new system. Zelephone S9—we do
the rest. € Not only do we instal the
Arcs free, but maintain their original brilliancy

| | “Kolloid-Wolfram”

Tungsten Lamp

2, g a7

FOUR TIMES THE EFFICIENCY

SV LML SRS

7

Double 2  Half the
the Light Why Not Save Money ? "¢ ¢

andle Jost per K. W. Cost per & : I

Fower  Weus O 1006 Hours by a periodical cleaning and a renewal of all
10 Carbon Lamps. 32 1120 15 Cents. $168.00 "
10 Kolloid Wolframs. 32 330 15 Cents. S 49.50 necessary mantles. € We feel sure that this

Saving in Light Bill by using * Kolloid-Woltram™ $118.50 proposition will interest you,and

we know that if you would con-
sider for one moment the re-
duced lighting account and the
increased illumination afforded
by our new Humphrey Arcs that
you would ask us to hang them
in your store to-morrow. € Our
lighting expert will be pleased
to call upon you. Ask Aim.

The Canadian Tungsten Lamp Company wimies)
HAMILTON, - ONTARIO.

Operating the Ontario Lantern and Lamp Co. (Limited.)

Makers of Buy

47 Varieties of
Coal Oil

“ Banner”’

NN SN RSN ST TS

Lanterns and

Lighting Specialties Buriers
4 e e : Hamilton Gas-Light Company
4 é 5 141 PARK STREET NORTH
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Gse FEDERAL LIFE ASSURANCE (0. ;

HOME OFFICE - HAMILTON, CANADA

DAVID DEXTER, President and Managing Director

W

0ld age is provided for under the

W

Paid Policy-holdersini908 $303,743.23

Capital and Assets - $4,600,000.00
Insuranceinforce,over $21,000,000.00

Guaranteed Income Bond Policy

issued by this Company.

LIFE INSURANCE IS A TWENTIETH CENTVRY
NECESSITY.
ALL FORMS OF LIFE, LIMITED PAYMENT LIFE

AND ENDOWMENT POLICIES ARE
be insured. ISSVED BY THIS COMPANY.

s s

RALPH C. RIPLEY, General Agent, Hamilton District. TELEPHONE 2591
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Save a portion of your

income, and while saving
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GOING TO GRANDMA'’S FOR CHRISTMAS DINNER.

Drawn by Edward Penfield.
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(By Charles Battell Loomis.)

Old Mark Duncan was always a kindly
man and no one ever appealed to him
for help in vain.

At twenty-five years he was a promis-
ing farmer in Connecticut; five years
later he was a more promising farmer
out West, and ten years later he was a
railroad man, and so rich that no one,
not even he, knew the extent of his
riches.

Wealthy and kindly was he, but not
imaginative. Very practical and hard-

headed and soft-hearted, which is a good |

deal Letter than being hard-hearted and
soft-headed.

But his wife, who had been & school
teacher in Connecticut before he mar-
ried her, while as kindly as he, was
much given to day dreams; and when
a son came to them he partook of the
kindliness of both parents and the im-
aginativeness of his mother.

Most successful westerners come to

New York sooner or later. The Duncans |

were no exception, it so happening that
they arrived in December of the year
1906. While their palace was building
they stayed at a hyphenated hotel on
Fifth avenue.

Oliver Wolcott Duncan was jugt 21,
but as his father was not in society
and did not care to be, the young man
did not have a party in his honos.

Instead of that, he decided to convert
Madison Square into a fairyland on
Christmas eve for the benefit of such of
the poor of New York as cared to come
to the festivities.

The Mayor of New York at that time
was & man of a very gay and sympa-
thetic nature, and when Oliver told him
what he intended to do was de-
lighted and assured him that he would
aid him by every means in his power.

Old Mark may have thought the idea
foolish, but he did not say so, and as
the money was to he expended for
people who had had little joy in their
lives, Mr, Dunean told the young man
to go ahead and spend all he wanted
ghort of paving the square with gold
blocks.

.. As.for Mre. Duncan, she was de-

lighted with the idea and gave Oliver
all the help in her power, suggesting
many of the best features and acting
with the enthusiasm of a young girl.

Many of the poor of New York en-
joyed the wonderful spectacle, but you
may get a better idea of it if T follow
the fortunes of Jimmy McKenna, who
lived on Chary street and who first
heard of what was to be done when 2
gilded wagon, drawn by six milk white
horses passed by his home.

Seated in the chariot was a very
noble-looking personage, who looked as
if his ancestors had been princes for
seven generations. His name was
Tommy Secanlon.

He distributed pretty cars with a
picture on one side of Santa Claus
trying to elimb into the top of Madison
Square tower, and on the other an in-
vitation to every child under 12 to come
to Fairyland opposite the Flatiron build-
ing at any time from 7 to 12 Christmas
eve.

Jimmy wanted his mother to go up
with him, but Fairyland was a word
not in her dictiommry, and while she was
glad to have him iﬂ and
Nelly, she stayed bekind.

It was & bracing winter cvenizy, ani |

the city was still decorated

ac
crystals that a storm had lefi behind

when it passed over the land.

There was a goodish crowd steering
for Fairyland. and Jimmy found it hard
to obtain even standing room for his
little sister on the electric car that
carried them up.

The| air was filled with shouls of
approval as each carload was emptied
at the square, The inexhaustible purse
of the Duncans had indeed made it a
fairyland—although the ice storm had
contributed much of the glitter and
amlor.

There must have been a million tiny
incandescent lights on the ends of the
branches of the many trees in Madison
Square, and T verily believs that the
sun would have been blinded by the
glare if he had not gone to" be long
since.

Gaping mouthed children wandered
here and there, trying to see all therz
was to be seen and to do all there was
to do.

The first thing that caught the chil-
dren’s eyes was the apparatus for coast-
ing that Oliver had caused to be built.
It was an inclined plane running around
all four sides of the square and covered
with well packed snow.

Jimmy and his sister went to the
door of admission, and, seeing a man in
a very gorgeous uniform standing there,
the boy said:

“Does it cost anything to coast?”

“No, indeed,” said the man; “we pay
you to go up in the elevator and you
can take the sled home with you.”

He pointed as he spoke to a pile of
sleds and Jimmy picked out two. Then
the man handed each a quarter and
they stepped with many others into a
huge elevator that bore them swiitly to
ihe top of the hill. 2

Arrived at the top, they cast them-
selves son their sleds and rushed down

;ﬂ”'.‘, :;" AN
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SANTA’S WORKSHOP—By Jokn B. Gruelle.

In the toy department the cdte little elves
Are busy filling the boxes and shelves

With countless numbers of wonderful toys,
To tickle the hoarts of the good little bays.
There are slods and tops, and skates and trains, £

take little |
|

And rocking horses with mddies and reins; PR
yh“mwuﬁoﬂmm
i made for delivery Christmas ove.
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MANY READERS

The Times wishes all its readers and friends a very Merry Christmas. May health

and happiness and prosperity be theirs. May they be able to look back without regret and
to look forward with hope. We go through this world only once, and let it be our resolve

to endeavor to leave it better than we found it.

Pt
—

-

B T\

[ ——— ] \
SANTA'S WORKSHOP—8y John B. Gruelle it
This wonderfal workshop is just for girls,
M&“-‘*duviﬁlthebnﬁencwh,

The bluest eyes and the rosiest cheeks;

They mako a miffion in just two weeks.
"*_\’“’-tb*upq‘

At theso beatifel dolls when the workers doep?

But Il giels canmot gb, R seems,

To Ksis Kringle's workshop, emcept in dreams.

THE FINISHING TOUCHES.

the speedway, turning four sharp cor-
ners, but meeting with no accident.

Almost before they knew it they had
passed out into the street and entered
| the park again, this time seeing strai
ahead of them a wonderful fountain
that spouted seven different kinds of
! soa water.

No one could drink at this fountaim
i uniess he was provided with a silver
i cup, so the big Santa Claus said who
i stood by its side; but he smiled as he
said it, and handed to each child who
| came forward a very pretty silver cup
with “Merry  Christmas, 1906,° en-
graved on it.

Jimmy and Nelly were so thirsty
i from their swift ride that they did not
stop to examine their cups. but drank
! eagerly an copionsly of the
! flavors.

various

When they had quenched their thirst
(for the time being) they became aware
of an enormous barrel, at least 20 feel

{ high and 30 feet in circumference. which
stood to the right of the fountain.

From its top hung many royp
| walking around and around it was s
; other Santa Claus, inviting any boy who
| wished to climb up the rope and take
| what he saw,

Nelly wanted to climb up, but Jimmy
tald her he’d grab for two when he got

! there. He had one good pocket in his
‘j»jvkvt with no hole in it worth men
tioning.
‘ He took hold of the rope and went wp
| hand over hand, and the sight that met
|is eyes almost made him lose his hell.
?'l'ho' finest candies that Oliver could get
|in New York were in that barrel, and
! by means of an ingemious piece of mech
anism the contents kept rising to the
top so as to be within reach of the eage
paws that were clutching on all sides,

From time to time the supply was re
plenished, and I would not dare say how
many thousand pounds of candy were
put in and then grabbed out of that bur-
rel by soiled little hands.

Jimmy wished he might hold on by his
chin and so use both hands. but he was
not gymnast enough for that, so he had
to content himself by making big
clutches with his right hand and filling
his pockets before his §trength gave out,

Not far from the barrel the: v
flagpole, on top of which was a caak;
and those boys who could climb were in-
vited to do so by Oliver himself, who,
with his mother, was enjoying the gay
scene that the park presented :

In order to prevent condfusion a eom
panion flagpole had been placed very
near the other, so that as soon as a bo\
had helped himself to the contents of
the cask he could slide down and make
way for others.

Jimmy had no idea what was .in the
cask, but he shinned up, telling littit
Nelly not to ery, for he’d be back soon

“Jimmy’ll be all killed,” said she, her
lips quivering; but Mrs. Duncan, who
was standing by, patted her on the head
and said:

“No, Jimmy will come down by the
other pole, and will bring something for
you, I'm sure.”

When Jimmy put his hand into the
cask, he did so with perfect confidence,
although there might have been crabs m
spiders in it. But it was not crabs, bul
eagles that were in the cask; gold eagl
and Jimmy, supposing by the f
them that they were quarters, gladly
clutched a whole handful. i

When he rejoined Nelly, he was a lit
tle disappointed.

‘Dey’re counterfeits,” said he, for he
had never before seen any gold money.

But when Mrs. Duncan explained to
him that each coin was worth foriy
quarters, he immediately wanted to
climb up again. Oliver hated to refuse
him, but there were crowds of children
waiting their turn, so he said

“Have you bren to get vour squir
rels

“No!  Where?" said Jimmy, hastily
putting his money in the lining of his
hat.

“Over by the Saint Gaudens -~tatue of
Farragut,” said Oliver; and Jimmy, tak
ing his little sister's hand, threaded his
way to where there was a huge yilded

cage containing numberless gray squir
rels.

“Give us a squoil,” said Jimmy. eager-
ly, to the gayly attired attendant, who,
bowing low, said:

“It shall be as you wish.”

Then he opened a door in the cage
and drew out a silver gray squirrel

“One for Nellie, too,” said Jimmy,
never forgetful.

“It looks like a rat, only its tail is
swelled,” said Nellie, patting her squix
rel’s head.

The little animals were as tame as kit
tens; and indeed they had nothing to
fear from the McKennas, who loved ani
mals, and who lad once made a pet of a
rat.

While they were petting the squirrels,
they heard music away up above them,
and op asking a superb young prince in a
cocked hat where it was, they were told
that it came from the fairy orchestra.

“I can’t sce,” said Nelly, with a tine
ture of wail.in her voice. She was fear
ful of losing some phase of this wonder-
ful fairytand.

=By
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“Ob, I see it, I see it!” shouted Jimmy.
“Look, Nelly, up in der tree. Little fo!
lers. Gee! can't dey play!”

The “little fellers” were dressed wp to
{ represent fairies, and not one of them
! was more than !5 years old: but they
3 (Continued on Page 42.)
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DOMINION

the Mistletoe.. &

EXPRESS CO.

cooes *» > Mt o sessssetroes
ain Office— ames Street South Balder the beautiful, turn each god hurled missiles at Bal-
M e lo J at ) _ God of the summer sun, der, who stood smiling at them, -erect
Telephone Gll or 1934 Fairest of all the Gods! and unharmed. What could it mean?
Light from his forehead beamed, Loki determined to find out. Seo
Kunes were upon his tongue, changing his shape to that of a fair
' As on the warrior’s sword. and queenly woman, he hastened to
General Forwarders To ~ e b K
All things in earth and air ! received her visitor graciously and
S Beund were by magic spell ! inquired whence she came. * From
Never to de him harm. | the plain. where the gods are making
arts o e \ or Even the planets and stones jat of Balder, without hurting
3 All save the Mistletoe, { hiwn,” replied the false guest.
The secred Mistletoe.” “Aye,” said Freyja, ‘“neither métal
Solicit your houd", m’m" for all m of —_— nor wood can hurt Balder, for 1 have

©Qanada and for foreign countries.
Small and valuable parcels are carried in strong
trunks and through safes.

vhich reappears every Christmas, was “All things.” replied Freyj .
{ s plie reyja, “except
Address tags and labels may be obtained at main a sacred plant as far back as the days one little: shrub that grows upon an
office. of the Persians, an object of worship | oak on the eastern side of Valhalla,
. A 2 g in Persia and India. it evokes mem-|and is called the Mistletoe. 1 thought
Special attention given to Christmas Day de- of the ancient Gauls, of thelit too young and too feeble to crave
d groves, and the Druids, whose| an oath from it.”

liveries.
See that drivers to whom you deliver parcels wear

pr
tih

this company’s uniform and badge. { vavished religion. t D
oy e | Druids. the festival of the cutting of | as soon as she could. she flew to the
Bhlp e&rly to avoid the rush. ! the Mistletoe took place in the month | spot where grew the fatal parasote.
| of  March, on the sixth day of the | Then, resuming his proper shape, Loki
\ { moon.  The tenth of March at that!cut off the Mistletoe and hastened
If your consist of mon our { period was New Year's Day, and as| back to the plains of Asgard. He
b 4 B‘fﬁ ey, | the festival required the full light 0(‘ found the gods still at their singular
{ the moon, it was held as near New | amusement. The blind god Hodur,
Express Money Orders Are P.yable ThroughOUt l ] Year's Day as the moon would allow. l the god of brute strength, was standing
& The Druids claimed that the Gods | alone to one side. In the Norse mythol-
Canada, Newfoundland and the United States. loved the oak above all other trees.|ogy he signified Night, as Balder signi-
{ It was the tree of Thor, the Thunder- | fied Day.
ivr in Seandinavian mythology, of Ju- “Why dost thou not throw something
. | piter among the Greeks, of Perun, who | at Balder” asked Loki.
¥ £ 3 = | i1s the Jove of the Slavonic nations. “Because,” answered Hodur; 1 can-
EXPTW ‘m"n Oheqnel in all fm'l'ﬂ countries. | On the day appointed for the festival| yot see, and I have nothing to throw.”

Express travellers’ cheques for tourists and travellers payable all over the world. of cutting the sacred plant, a proces-|  “(ome, then,” said Loki, “do as the
-l-u:n was ’fnrmml, fl wo ;\'lnll-* bulls | glec shook the earth and caused earth
| being led, were fastene hy ‘n"lr:ql\l!LPE. There Loki will remain till
CHARLES A. DOBSON, Agent. | horns. to the oak A white " robed | Ragnarock, the twilight of ‘the world,
ruid climbed the  leafless l.rnv\.l.oai when the gods, the Earth and all the
i of the tree, and with 3 golden sickle | gyellers therein will  be destroyed by
| ene the sprays of Mistietoe.  Beneath I the powers of evil, the cmopanions of
‘Hr_‘ stately oak was a circle of Druid { Loki, Only Odin, the All Father, will
pricstesses in  white robes, their hair | remain and gather around him on the
2 S50+ 0040055 | ealod' Mary | 4 . E 1k | confined by golden crescents; "w'vl plains where Asgard once stood, the
s veale fary under the argest powpa- | way up there at the north pole, if it's l],,-|,|_ their snowy veils outspread to gods regencrate and purified by fire,
t ¢+ | dour she had yet appeared in. not Mrs. Santa? / | recvive the sacred sprays as they "‘"‘nn-l then a new and beter world will
: HARY’S L"RIS‘I‘MAS : “Let me. see your l'mn:ll-‘k. Mary,’ And when Santa’s hammer ~|I|".- while | from the oak. for they were never PeT" | arise. in which Balder will come again
: l:ll'lwl Jimmy, :mk;l_:g A v!u‘._l‘ at her. | he is working on some I_ll!l.- boy ‘f‘"'}l; | mitted to touch the ground. Religious | i} his umconscious slayer, Hodur, and
]»0"-{]- z -I':.m'{'l“"“ “‘«" .‘""7\'.‘12"!1 T who is it that ties the hng_:‘x for him if ;Vi\fj‘ were then performed and the two | iy oyl will cease, and light and dark

g l.[ ary, embarrassed, perhaps, Ly { it is not Mrs. Santa Claus? white  bulls  were sacrificed. T"H" ! necs will dwell together im umity.
¢ 3| the rowmng glance of Mrs. Bixby. And when Santa Claus gets a letter | gpravs  of Mistletoe were  ecarefully 1 aAgior the final purification by  suf-
4900000000 000000000 0000004 'L';’l\:}‘.:;‘:ll‘ |lm~l h”". nn‘ll‘lnr:"n | |“,: -n': from some “U.l(' I'_-‘llu\\ \_\h“ \‘M“‘li\ | preserved  and used in many ways tf"’;"x and fire and the regeneration
, dropping, as she went, the one nice, warm pair of stockings, or who | They were placed over doors to bring | to which the Northmen looked as the

“Well, is it any bigger?” inquired Mr.

Bixby, as he leaned back from the table Jimmie = . & i 4
e Je the d pounced upom this before his [ them® Santa Clans can't. for although | They were also used in various decoc : ¥ ey di
at (hemnclusp:x of a scrappy, girl's-day- | mother eould stop him, but it turned | e is a “master of all trades,” he lw\:l | tions :‘.. rm:'- I\I;I'\\l‘nu\l.nﬁ"i. for ;rm' good and Nll,' n"'lt|f:f]m,.:,":‘;dlu:m'i‘ng::l.
out eort of dinver. out to be only a yard or so of somd arne » gentle art of knitting stogk Srigr . aribe the | TOF CXRMDL ‘oven. SOMT. BOSH, NS
M : : 3 3 learned the gentle art of knittang | ing power was aseribed to he | f d was t il Balder
Mrs. Bixby did not immediately re-| zort of clotd His mothe b i g ; ence of good was to prevail
) 3 orl of cloth. is mother took it with ings Mrs. Santa Claus knows how, of | jjant. Yt 1d o p adiant, beautiful, joy-
spond, and eight-year-old Jimmy, human | her as she moved toward the kitchen | . N il sit de and knit doz 3 e 3 tHotne which | OUId reappear, radiapi, Bea » JO¥
question mark, recognized a conversa i dosing . ihé @ 1oq SO She will sit down, and kmt d {  Bucon says that the Mistletoe which { "0l yofore: and Loki, the spirit of
4 > Eed ¥ L0y TS regins, closing e doors not too gently | op £ |'Iil‘< of "lw’l\illj." and mittens | grew y ks G ted TV e S 3 : o N
onal openi R 8 4 J s of pa L 3 | grew upon oaks was counted ver ®- | evil. be no more heard of
u"ll wh:unlﬁ\ bigger, pap he asked heind her. Air. Bisby, who bad come { after her dinner's over. You know she | decinal, and the Druids considered it
el talf .mw_" .I]nlnlu'\ LA ’ll“h‘i; M[,L into the h’all. knew by ‘th» firmness | pas Jots of time between meals: they | 3 yomedy for every kind of poison. | A c“mm VAMP‘RE-
Ml paat 7, Js + sald histof his wifes’ step that the roblem of | ouly come about once a week up there, In some parts of Germany the child-}
father. “High time for you to tackle| ti d had been tal i ’ : v
i B % e pompadour had been taken out of | for the davs are a whole month long. | ren still run about the streets at] 1 iff
that example you missed at school this | his hands Mo o foat . i . SKU, BRSSP 5 { A foo! there was, and he made a giit,
(8 Oo ut once.” 3 Just think of it! And there Santa only | ( stmastide, knocking at doors !\_"": (Even as you or 1.)
And“ ‘Jlmu, though he might._ have l‘aipa b_eg?m the dlf\wnnflml Jim- | eats three meals a day. wi fows »\\i'..!: h:nn_m:h fnnd shouting He bought it with taste and care and
liked to apgue the question, went; for N, oy Way :" staving off further Although we would all like to visit | “Gut heil, Gut heil! These words | thrift
only yesterday Mary, the new gir, had | struggle with that vexatious example, | Santa Claus and see his wonderful pal- | are plainly equivalent to the Druidical | (por o lady his friends thought rather
Skinded hits fhet Seute Claus some- li\l_ln(:lr‘ Simon an aguostie? ace of i suth of the north pole, and | rame of the )h\ﬂhh»r. used by I‘hn_::] swift)
times forgot to come to boys that were | .. } '|‘, no, child. Where did you ever | phis beautiful workshops, and meet his | when he speaks of it as “All heal”| ynq when he gave it, the lady sniffed,
disghedient. To e sure there was & | S ¢ Of that big wor ) gentle wife, 1 am a bit afraid we would- | It played an important part in the (Even as you or I))
family rumor that his bachelor Uncle ! ., Oh, I heard the minister talkinz| p’t like to stay many days if the meals | life of the Gauls; a remnant of this
Simon, who was just about right in l;"‘"" agnosties and ynbelievers wh ' | only came once a week. But with Santa still seems to exist in France, for !h'"‘.()h. the judgment and taste and time
- . Aid “aod beliowe ih the whis | he was here the other day to get stuif it i mt: he is used to it by | peasant boys “8till use the expression| we waste
kered saint, but with the practical test | ;‘,"‘ that Christmas box for the heathen as lived way up there [ “An gui i'an neuf” as a New Year’s| Onp the gifts at Christmastide;
RS Bikier 50 near at hand the wise | 1 71\ il“fllll glad Uncle .\:v.non ain’t one | oyer since there were little boys in the eccting The ceremony of .dommt Which we give to the lady who isn’t
little Ji ie was taking no chances. cause then he must believe in Sonta| worid; and then he always eats enough churches and houses with ever-| pleased
lmmie was g | Claus 4 3 £ s « s . & 1 |
Mrs. Bixby, however, had no need | g at one meal to do him until the next. gicens is of great i‘““']'”‘_." and was! (And now we know she could never!
to ask what her husband had meant | Meanwhile, out in the Kitchen Mrs There is something about Mrs. Santa | ohserved in many countries hundreds be pleased _
by his question. He had given up his | “‘“l!.‘ was saying, after severe conten- | Claus that you will like when you know | of vears ago, just as we still find 2 And never be satisfied.)
table lectures on the theory and prac- | Paton of Mary’s coiffure: “Mary, I'm| her better. Her jovial smile and old- | similar custom observed in the Fast | i i
tice of domestic management long ago, | “Wr® i you could see yourseli you| fashioned ways seem to make one like | at New Year, showing us that the ! A fool there was, and he gave his
and the confusion caused in his mind | Would see ”.'.‘” that huge pompadonr is | her better. origin of the observances is the same ; "!K“l”}‘
by the ewift, yet never-ending proces I unbecoming. I've just tried to show you that al-|in h case It was esteeme aj (Even as vou or 1.)
sion of serving maids through the “m'fl Mary kad removed bher hat and wow | though Santa Claus is a nice fellow and | sacred plant amoiyg the Normans _:m.l { For a necklace of pearls without a
establishment had reduced him finally | broke into smiles “I don't meed (o] we like to have him come to see us once | the Celtic bards, the I|a|_|wn of Seot- | fleck, , 3 X
to an uncritical silence. Nevertheless, | 5¢¢ myself, ma’am.” she said “I'm| a year, it isn’t quite fair that you |land and Wales held it in great rev ;‘\ml it didn’t the least suit the lady’s
his wife knew that his inquiry referred that ashamed! Do you think Mr. Bixby | should forget “dear Mrs. Santa Claus,” | erence Perhaps Hu-_ Mistletoe was | neck) ] |
to the pompadour of that new zirl, noticed it? Coming h‘nln’ in the car| jor without her you couldn’t have any ! taken as a symbol of the New Year | And she ever thanked him a single |
Mary. It was a thorn in both their | there was a young fellow 1 know was} Santa, and without Santa Claus, 1 just | 0% accoun of its clusters of green| speck i
sides. . laughm;_v_ at me. | can’t stand it another | ghiver to think of it, there would be no | leaves growing upon bare trees, and (Even as you or I.) |
“I dom’t kmow,” said Mrs. Bixby, | minute!” Christmas! ‘Igi\mg them the apparance of having |
when the echoes of James’ d(.pl.[,,r.l She began to fumbie with Wer hair So when we write to Exis Keingle. and | renewed their foliage. ‘ln _r}nu;u.y_ it | Oh, the v}nnk we lose and the :h“lk‘.
had died away, “whether it is any big- | as she talked and finaliy drew from fter vou've ed him for evervthing |is called “Herbe de la Croix.” because it we lose, )
& 3 B A after vou d him T erything On the things buv witk d
ger or not She hasn’t come in _\-v-'_l within the toweripg structure a little } yvou want, vou'il make his old heart feel | V73 ieved that from  its wood the T N e TE, o & e cnii t
This isn’t her regular afternoon out, toy locomotive and a train of tin curs glad and you'll stand a greater chance | 7 :"‘_“‘”" |huu,_vh‘ |: v‘\_\:“ |l(\‘u|;|.!-‘ o g‘,‘;i‘.-gl;:.l“‘e adv who never l‘l
you know, but she seems to have an She put them on the table and then | of getting your gifts if you'll only say: | m a stately forest tree in conse { (And "““’. s know ilie: can ievecs
enoymous number of friends to get | produced from the same region a rub- | « < 5 - | of this fact z 8 " {
I 4 And now, dear Santa, please remember 3 & be pleased |
for, and I let her go downtown | ber doll and = baby's rattle. = fiae }  But before we hear of the Mistle- e plea |
4 x $ ) me to Mrs. Santa Claus, and please bring | 2 s . And never be satisfied) |
to do some Christmas shopping. IHer “For. the children,” she explainel, s | por with vou when vou come, on the | to¢ of the Druids, we meet with the, - : . i
hair was all right when she left, but so | she reached up again “Jimmie was S e < L —p ke plant in the beautiful legend of the |
y . b & . night before Christmas, for I would like | - © 8 . o ad |
it was the last time she went out; yei| walching the docr so lately | didn't '”" lllr:( $ von bith. T'se. aliways bpen | death of Balder, from the association | The ":"‘ was fleeced to his last red |
when she came back, you remember, | know how else to get ‘em in” asleep when you came before. but 1| With which it doubtless derived its \em(.F\Q" P i
N 4 3 " . b P " é . Ml { SV s you o H
she bad to stoop to get under the cur Whereupon Mrs. Bixby sat down in| \on't be this time; and please don't for ;s. netitv.  The Apollo, or Day god "'!.\he firen i i Shen his gold
|

dining-room.”

it takes a visit to an
hairdresser, and if it never hap
except on her days off it will not
be 30 bad.”

*No, especially as she hardly ever
‘oomes in until bedtime, except for these
trps. But you cant’ tell. Ii
to learn to build it up herself

.ﬁlin‘y:hif'inﬁw

H

i

she were

and should r in it next week when

mw‘ is wife are here for din-
vo:: die of mortification. And

should wear it Chrisimas

i

£

ide't have ’em much when she
either, did she?!”
above the average normal
do you know, the last big
looked a little crooked to
f then that she had
practicing on meking them her-
Mrs. Bixby was now at the hys-
balf-way post between irritation
amusement.
you tell her?!” suggested Mr.
y. “gently, yet firmly, “that there’s
limit to—"
“Yes, but it would probably be equiv-
elent to giving her motice. Shall [ do

Pant
Thus, as the result of his first venture
in usncstic suggestion in the last nine
years, Mrs. Bixby found the problem
&0 y put np to him. “I’d certainly
to see her go” he i

ﬂi;ﬁ
Byt

E

i

=

small bundle she had been carrying.

world,
ing to

cares |
Christn

surely
Ang,

cooks

the nearest chair and had her hysterics
after all, and Christmas morning, when

admiration that children

surely a Dame Santa, else who is it that

is not a servant, for he hasn't an

fur coat and fur hat and his boots and
stockings? And who is it, tell me, that

wants a woollen cap, who is it that knits

get my chu-chu cars, for your dear little

friend, “Christmas Child.”

the presents were distributed, the = PO asiant
papier-mache cigar case, which was A New Malady.
'.“m"‘v; premnt  to lir. lHsh, Ruioe 4 It was Christmas Day, and the candy
found to have tangled around it a long | .. v
Aaie that wis aot 1s wife's lioin had been waiting-—oh, so patiently
b Bt Yohin D. Rui —for Many to finish her dinner. Much
Sb i it her baby wishes had she been
Dame Santa Claus. l. to swallow the "“.f" her
o A 5 nead. When her mother insisted on
No, ]_““' "f’l made a “‘”‘“k“-. Tt is | her finishing her ‘milk the small fage
Dame Santa Claus that 1 am going 10 | Jouked up in desperation as she lisped,
write .about. 2 “Mozzer, if 1 eat any more food 1 will
Don’t you think that she really de-|pe humpback in my stomach, like
serves just a little bit of the praise and grandpa!”- Llppinco(\:i.

over all the
at this time of the year, are giv-
Mr. Santa Claus? For there is

Only Two Realities.

Billy—So yer didn’t get nuthin’ but a
jackknife and a sled fer Christmas?

Tommy—Yes, dat’s all 1 got  worth
speakin’ of. Dere wuz a suit of clothes,
and an ocercoat, and a hat or twe, and
some underclothes, and a book of poems,
and some stockin’s and gloves, and some
collars and cuffs, and a few other things
like dat, not worth speakin’ of.—Men
and Women.

or him when he comes home on
1as morning, tired and cold?

a woman, Mrs. Santa Claus.
again, who is it that makes his

his meals and sweeps his house,

pe—

WHATS THE oBIECT
IN CRADLING

lapse

good fortune, to keep off evil spirits. |

There are some customs which seem | exac
indefinitely  the

The Mistletoe,

survive almost

of centuries.
s all t

icsts were said to have sprung from ] A
e Magi, and all that belongs to a}

In the days of the|and

the Norsemen, bore the name of Bal-)

der the Ggod He was beloved alike |
of gods amd men. In him the Norse- ||
men honored all  that was beautiful,

elauent, wise and good. He was the |

spirit of activity, joy and light, with-§
out the brightness of his presence, As- |
gard. the abode of the gods, of Odin, |
of Thor, of Freyja, would have been dull }
and barren. Great trouble, l]mrdnre.l
fell on the gods in Valhalla, when‘

Balder one day informed them that
he had been visited by terrific dreams,
threatening him with deadly peril. It
scems that he did not possess the im-
| mortality which the Greeks attribut-
ed to their mythic civinities. There-
fore. the gods of Valhalla determined
to use al !their magic arts to preserve
to themselves and to men their favor-
ite deity. The mythology of ancient
Seandinavia included a principle or
of evil called Loki, whose chief
mar the
all  the
God of
re-

'N\\‘?l
aim was to do mischief and
happiness of the gods. Of
, Loki hated most the

Balder's mother, Freyja,

Light.
solved to extort an oath from all

created things that they would not
hurt him.  The goddess mother met
with a ready response from earth, air
fire., water, stones, diseases, beasts,
birds, insects and poisons, and from
trees and flowers. One thing alone
escaped her spells. There grew on

the eastern side of the Valhalla an
ancient oak. attached to which, root-
ed in its gnarled branches, she per-

ceived a tiny plant, a soft green, in
significant thing with pearly white
lerries. It seemed so powerless to do
harm, that she passed it by. Alas!;
from all ages come the warning. that|

nothing is insignificant. After thel
spell had been laid on all creatiom,
not to hurt Balder, the wods were

wont to test this immunity from harm,
by getting him to stand om the plains
of A-gard as a target at wa.sh they
huried darts and stomes, amd some
streck at him with swords and bha'tle
axes. The spell worked well; Balder
was ever unhurt, and it came to be
an homor  paid him. when his invul-
nerabilits was thus tested. One day
;h gods were assembled, when Loki,
overing near unseen. gazed uwpon
singular speetacle. He beheld &
sta in a
Valhal-

they will not harm him.”
“What!” exclmimed the guest, “have

false maiden as she heard these words,

means of the ultimate adjustment of

And the fool gave way to loud lament,

It was coming to know that she never

(Seeing at last she could never be

ted an oath from all things, that

hings swore to spare him”

secret joy thrilled through  the

hastening from Freyja's dwelling

“ BLACK BEAUTY ”’ gives not only a better and more

lasting polish, bat it contains
prolonged life to the

IF’s 25¢ and Worth It.

ingredients that give
finest leather

Blachford

Funeral Directors

Q Son

57 King Street West

Calis Answered Every Hour of
the Day or Night

PRIVATE MORTUARY

PHONE 636

was spent,

cared lady |

|

and it wasn't |

And nobody where the

went,)
(Even as you or I.)

And it wasn’'t the loss,
the dross,
The reason that same fool cried;

was pleased

plea
And never be satisfied).
—Carolyn Wells, in December Smart
Set.

HEARD AT THE SHOw.

“My father is rich now, and it }
turned his head.” e

“How ldoes it affect him
ow he doesn’t spill soup on his
shirt bosom when he ells."p g

S e
YULETIDE IN SHETLAND.
Curious Customs in the Island Where

The Ponies Come From.

LThef:ﬁnl of Yule, as is well
known, dates back to prehistoric times,
when  men worshipped nature rather
than nature’s God. -

bright-haired Balder
sircle Xt the deitls of

it
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fies, literally, “wheel,” and the festivali
so called was held in honor of the sun
at the winter solstice-w heeling round to-
ward the equator. The return of the sun
formde an important period of the year
as being the beginning of renewed life in
uature, which only could be revived by
the light and warmth of the ascending
orh.

The course of the sun was observed
in al! things as far as possible. Every-
thing was turned from left to right—
the t was so turmed on the water,
the corn stacks so built in courst, the
mill so turned in grinding and the
wheel in spinning—in fact, everything
went with the sum, even the round of

inhabitants of the Iales
; = e B et ek

=

S8

vast multitade of “trows,” ér fairy folk,
who at t season were nofy only active,
but maliciously disposed, hl\ to be pro-
pitiated. ;

pportunity
creel and

Tw give the fairy folk no
of playing tricks, the fishin,

lines were removed from the wall, the
spinning wheel taken out of gear and
its integral parts laid aside, jand every-
thing suspended from eceil or walls
lifted down. as if left in §heir usual
places the ubiquitous elves wpre suppos-

sux’s mo-

ed “to set all going against
tion. which of course would
trouble. The time of Yule.
is, rigidly observed as b
time of rest from all many
Madame. > ;

and still




DEAR SIR: —— | HEREBY SERVE NOTRCE - §
THRT UF YOU SEND ME ANY MORE IOVVEAIR .,
POSY CARDS | SHRAL ISIFYUTE CRIANIL
PROCEEDING 3 +. #GHINST YOU. | T e

INSTEAD . OF. Browing T your ¥
MONEY FOR YRAVEL AND §CHEIINIITY
PICTURE CARDS | WOULD 3UGQESY TWAY,
You STRY AT HRME, AvD 28Y YOouR RELIS:

L AR

NOW BEAT IT

AND DONT YOU

EVER COME
BACK AGAIN!

’fﬂ:c_&,;}.‘« e

B0 ‘

THEATRICAL
MANAGER .

MAKING GREAT PROGRESS. SRl
: ALAS, WE KNEW HER WELL. s

The vaudeville syndicates have put a ban on mother-in-law Jokes.

“How are you doing in higher mathematics at college, my b

Bully, pop; I'm almost ready to advance into railroad time tables.”

JUST KIDS.
By T. S. Allen.

“Wot ver got to do is ter stand up ter him:"”’
““Aw, how kin I, when he keeps knockin’ me down?”

TWILL COST $500,000 TO GIVE GHOSTS OF DEAD ARMIES A PLACE IN THEIR OLD HAUNTS

Ticonderoga, as it is to-day, and Mrs. S. H. P. Pell, New York society
woman who will restore it to its former condition, as in the days before the revolution.

Picture shows historic Ft.

AND THEY SAY THE ENGLISH HAVE NO HUMOR!

The Conversationalist (to well known authoress): | am so delight-
ed to meet you—it was only the other day—| saw something of yours
—about something or other—in some paper!—London Sketch.

7 A

Q77 z: /[
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By Fred Schaefer.

7

7

My name? Tommy Jones. Go to school? Pop

I live right over vonder where my daddy’s got a shop;

But here is where T play the most—more fellows are around.
Do I get along with them? Well, I’ve never found

A kiddo in the whole blame push yours truly couldn’t lick.
You don’t know who I am, I guess. I'm leader of the clique,
And ain’t afraid of nothing. Huh? The snark? Cut out

That line of talk, I don’t understand what it’s about.

7
7

/7
.

1t/

i
47/,

Wit10ts

V7 i U
Perdi/iiin: )
4 " What kind of life T lead and what I'd love to do?
; I'd like to be a midshipman upon the stormy sea.
I'd tackle pirates hand to hand, allH.Illh‘ upon my l'll’_ﬂ. T
. ARADO. < - 5 And wade right through them in their gore upon their rakish ships.
P XICAL ECONOMY. \ : ﬂ_’ = g Or, in a diving suit go down with only a keen-edged blade
“My brother did & funny thing.” i s N . To battle with an octopus until I had it slayed—
“What was it?” i 3 ] i Am I as brave as that at night without some scary spells?
(n *“Hired a balloon so he could have hiz office out of the high-rent ) ~\ . Y4 N : Mister, I just with you'd try and talk of something else.
s 1 " ; 3 D % 4 Indians? Yep, I'd love to have a chance ]ike_HlIﬂ&lD Bill,
= > ’ . \ R - ) You’d never get through counting all the redskins I would kill.
B : - : ¢ S % 3 1’d even let the rascals take and load me down with chains
N 7 T And torture me bound to a stake upon the srid piains,
Bonc! BARKS BARK! I'd show them I was full of spunk—suddenly tear free,
BROWw'S DOG 13 A NECH- S 7 - T And dot the prairie with the dead as far as you could see!
BORNOOD NUISANCE' ¥ 7 N : | Huh? How’d T like to face a gravevard in the dark?
EVER QAT A CHANCE 7L ; 2 A Nix. The thing might get me then. What thing? The snark.
Rize 1v! vES, UR!

END OF A BARNYARD S8CANDAL.

Duck—Isn't that one of your former wives?

Rooster—Yep, that’s one. 4

Duck—What makes her so stuck :r'? :

urt just awarded her alimony and custody of the eggm

Tk )




—_  Have you tried “Black Knight”?

STOVE POLISH

“I tell you, the women
certainly do appreciate
“Black Knight” Stove
Polish.

They are tired of the
watery liquids and hard
bricks, that mess up hands

and clothes. They are sick of stove
polishes that shine only after a weary
rub, rub, rub that tires arms and back.
They like the brilliant, lasting
polish that “Black Knight” gives—
they like the ease with which it
shines—and they certainly do like
~the big box that they get for 10c.

If your dealer does not handle it,
send 10c. for a big can, sent postpaid.

THE F. F. DALLEY CO. LIMITED, Hamilton, Ont.

Makers of the famous ‘2 in 1'° Shoe Polish. 23

less a fairy one. |

v b

=z v

Wilfred J., a little 'boy, was asked
if he loved to have his papa or his
mamma better.

'th, yes,” responded the artless
child, ““I love to have them better,
but I did not know they were sick.”

A demure 3-year-old who had been
putting mucilage on the cat was re-
proved by her mother, who said, “If
vou do that, kitty will not wish to
play with you any more.”

“Oh,” replied Mildred, “for that
matter, I wonldn’t wish to play with
her either after she was all sticky.”

Meeting 5-year-old - Archibald, a
friend of the family exclaimed, “What
a big boy you are getting—almost big
enough for papa’s trousers.”
“Shucks,” retorted the juvenile;
“you forget that at our house mamma
wears the trousers.”
_ A small boy of 5 was seen playing
in the dirt, and a gentleman paused
and inquired, “Well; my little man,
are you making mud pies?”

“No,” answered the tot, molding
another wad of wet sand in the shape
of a cookie, “I’'m brushing flies off my

BY FRED SCHAEFER.

grandmother’s face with a curry-
comb.”

Aunt Matilda was visiting us ll;t i

summer, and complained of the heat.
What was our amusement when
Mabel, aetat 4!;, piped up, ‘“Why,
how can you fib so, auntie! Pap
says you are a perfect frost.”

Mamma was working in the kitch-
en one day, and Little Brother asked
her what she was making.”

““Hogshead cheese,”” smiled mam-
ma. “Do yon want some?”’

“No,” replied Little Brother; “what
I want is this safety pin taken out
of my hip. It hurts me.”

All of us laughed fit to kill.

For the first time in his life little

Vernon saw pumpernickel bread on
the table.

“How much was that a loaf?” he
asked.

“Ten cents,” was father's reply.

“Then they ought to call it pumper-
dime bread,” giggled the adolescent
wag.

One afternoon 4-vear-old Waldo was
sent to the grocery with a dollar bili
to get an onion, and was warned to
be careful of the change. Returning,
he was asked by his mother, “I hope
you did not lose the change?”

“No, indeed,” was his laughin,
ply; “it is safe. 1 swallowed it.’

re-
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The most wonderful, the most delight-
ful, the happiest and the best Christ-
mas we ever had was when Santa Claus
really came in person and stayed with
us the whole of Christmas Day.

“The good old tutelary saint who pre-
sides over the festive season had cone
1 to us before, as he has come since, but
he stayed in the big stores all day ond
when he brought his nice gifts it was
in the night while we were asleep, and
he was always gone before it was time
to get up. His visits invariably made
us glad; but we felt we should i'ke to
see him and tell him how we liked kim.

“The year he came was long, long
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¢ | as’I tell you. der the weight of beautiful things that
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reat giant

came striding hy.
h! what a horrid,
lar,” said a loud voice, “W
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And a large foot was
poor little Princes
tossed high in the
and shaken on the friendly grass

v caterpil- |
ait till I kick

ifted and the |
canght up bodily, |

r. to fall all bruised |

tl

and a big baby doll smiled saucily <.n|
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ed to peep through the keyhole. labels are stuck and the way of
If the little Princess only conld have them—upright or upside down
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id. Alas! she still slumbered peaceful- | suspected  “character.””  Forewarned,

i forearmed, according to an Bnglish pro-
the next hotel if the itraveller is gener.
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snug little home on the mantel

m
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Here she lay, terrified and suffering { =
for many hours, till Dame Nature at
last took pity on her and came to her
help. i

A touch of the magic wand soon dis |

pelled the pain. but alas!
her wounded pride

“Only an ugly
always be only an ugly caterpil
moaned. “Oh, why was I born?”

Again the good godmother brought
healing. - She saw that the time had
come when the little Princess might
safely be told her destiny. So she re- |
lated the story of the enchantment, and |
promised her that if she would be pa- |
tient.and, above all, obedient, she should !
surely one ray come into her rightful !
inheritance as a Princess should.
~ “But what must I do, dear godmoth-
er?” she asked.
“Wait and T will tell you Go back
now to your maple tree and rest and re-
fresh yourself, for you'll soon need all
your strength.”
It was a humblle and penitent little
Princess that found her way slowly up
the trunk highway to her old home
-~ among the maple branches, and a much
saddened and sobered little caterpillar
watched anxiously from day to day for
the coming of her deliverer.
. Magnwhile the aights began to get

ng and sold, and. the leaves put on

could not heal |

caterpillar!  Must 1 l
2 she |

{
i
i

us autumn burial robes. 3
ml_v Dame Nuture appeared.
little Princess time is at |
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ago, when we were all very young. 1
was ten, George was seven, and Ressie
was five. Bessie was the dearest I°ttle
thing then you ever saw, with Icng
curls and chubby face and cheeks like
pink blossoms. We were mnot at all
surprised that Santa Claus should have
lifted her up in his arms and caressed
her, nor did it seem astonishing that

he should have said as mother was
when she was a little girl, for it was
quite natural he would know what
mother was like then, because he sced
to come just the rame when she was

little, although mother had told us she
had never seén him. ) y

“The vear he came, which we ca'led
Santa's vear, we were still living on
the farm at St. Constant, but father's
business in Montreal was growing Lig-
ger and bigger, and he said we would
soon have to come into the city to l've,
except in the summer time We might
not be on the farm another winter, and
8o we would have an ice palace—a real
palace with tower and battlements and
| gardens and terraces.

“Uncle Tom had then been gone ten
years and we had oceased to grieve
about him, for mother said he must
have been dead long ago or we should
have heard from him or from the ship.
We children had not known uncle Sam
personally, for he left on the whaler
the yvear I was born, but we knew of
him just as if we had grown up with
him fz)' hearing father and mother talk
and hairbreadth escapes on the water.
Ever since I remember father and
mother used to talk about wuncle Tom,
and they would grow very sad as the
A over and he never came
back. Once mother “Surely he
must be drowned in  the ice on the
Greenland or perhaps the Norwegian
coast.”” And so we gradually came to
the conclusion that poor uncle must have
perished—that he and all the others who
went down the St. Lawrence one fair
summer day on a whaling expedition to
the Greenland seas in the good ship
Bonsecours must be lost.

“Well, so many years had gone by
without tidings or message from uncle
Tom that we had ceased to mourn for
him, and had accepted his loss as part
of the appointed order of things, but
being the eldest, I knew that there
was an aching void in mother’s heart
which could never be filled, for she had
said to me that until she married father
her brother Tom had been all the world
to her. There was nothing to damp the
joy or ardor of us young folks at all
events, as we sa wour ice palace grow
up under our hands all ready for Chri
mas day. And such a gorgeous palace it
was! White walls and pillars like pure
marble. We could never have done it all
ourselves—well not like tnat anyway—
but it happened that Louis Perrault,
who had become an architect, was on the
farm that winter—the
was next to ours—and he designed it
for us, and told us how to build it.

Louis was just recovering from
phoid fever, and in those days
were mno convalescent homes,
came
and as he had nothing else to do
took a great interest amd delight
helping us.
palace of rare beauty, with arches and
domes and decorative features, with
rooms and everything as real as a
palace could be. There was just one

thin,
the ﬁrim as we realized more and more
the splendor of our palace. It was far
too grand, we considered for anybody
but Saunta ‘Claus, and oh how ardently
we wished we had a real Santa Claus
to take possesion of it! If he would
only come himself this year, bringing
his gifts, of course, wouldn't we feel
that we had done something for Santa
we too him over the palace and

vears passed
said,

ty-
there
so  he

he
in

about him, and his wonderful ‘-xplnnu’

Perrault farm |

to pick up strength on the farm, |

So it came that we had a |

wanting to fill our cup of joy to

was wanted to make the realization of
our happiness complete; but he shook
his head sadly and regretted he could
not help us in that.

Within a day or two of Christmas
though, he went to the city, and when
he returned there was brightness in
his eye as he informed us with what
secemed 1o be suppressed excitement.
that he thought Santa Claus would
really come this Christmas and take
possession of the palace. As he said
this he looked at mother with his eves
sparkling, but she became, grave and
serions, for she did not like us children
to have our expectations raised to a
high piteh only to meet with disan
pointment  afterwards, and she id
not how it was possible Santa
Claus  would really eome in the day-

see

light bri 15 his parcels. We beliey
el, however, that what Louis said
would come true,

. .

usual we were early astir, and very
anxiously we peered through the lrusl:\'
the good
the weight of his
nowhere in sight.
scattered precious
are dear to the eves of
I'hey were just as npice as
could have wished, but with it all
felt that the good saint who
brought  them might have stopped so
that  he could have learned that the
palace which he must have seen was
his very own, even if he did think it
too cold to live in.

“Lonis came over after breakfast, and
we told him that Santa Claus had been

panes  looking
struggling

{

| load, but

| Al around
| things  that
| ehildhood

| we

for
under
he

.
' “Christmas morning dawned, and as
! s2int
|

was
ware

we

ihere, but was in such a hurry he
| couldn't stop. But Louis would not
I believe that it was really him. He hadi

only sent his message boy in the night

and would come himself later.
“‘Look there, said Louis; and he
pointed down the road; and, sure

enough, there met our eyes the strang-
Ion sight had ever seen. Dashing
along in full career was a thing

a boat drawn by four

we
like
reindeer, with

jan old man with a long white beard |

robes of scarlet lined with er-
mine seated in the centre. He stopped

right in front of the palace and limped

| wearing
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out of the boat—for it was a real boat,
broad in the middle and pointed at
the ends, just like the boats they go
whale-fishing in when they leave the
ship in the cold seas, only smaller, and |
it was fixed on a s When he got
out of the extraordinary vehicie we
saw that he had a wooden leg. Ba
such a Kind, jolly old man, and how
be laughed as he took Bessie up in
his arms and kissed her, and then |
opened the box that was in the stern
of the boat and handed out the finest
lot of furs that was ever seen,

The daintiest of them all was the
set he gave to Bessie. He took out of
| a basket a pair of lovely whaie 1ab
| bits, which he gave to me, anl there
was =omething good for George, too,
who was the shyest of he three,
{ While Santa was handing out the other
i nice treasures father and mother come

ir||~|nng down, wondering what all the
commotion meant. Then ecams 1
most  touching part of the

Mother, when she heard his voice, |
ed at
cream of joy i threw herse'f in bis
Father, too, soon becanie great-

i
i

| arms,
'y affected. We wondered rather why
all this should be, but when they be

came more composed they looked at
us and said they would talk together

| later. We took the old man to his

palace, which he somehow seemed to

know ali about, and we began to ask
| him to tell us if in the eountry he
| came from were there such nies things.
§ ie didn’t seem to quite under-
| stand. so she inquired if everybudy

there had wooden legs.
“He scem¢d amused at the question,
and after thinking a minute, replicd:

{ “Not everybody —on'y those who break
i the King's laws.’
“‘Oh, she replied, ‘but I am sure

iynu would not break the laws—and you
‘ have a wooden leg.’
l ““Well, you see, | did not break them
| intentionaily, but that did mnot make
| any difference,” he added, with a sigh.
© ““Then he must b> a cruel King,' said
{ Bessie, ‘or he would not punish people
| like that when they do not mean to do
. wrong." %
i “*Well, he is rather a hard King. but
| people should be careful not to break his
!aws.’ 3

“Santa Ciaus rémained with us ail
the d: No-

him hard, and then she gave a|
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him, so he planned the surprise just
as described, but bound Louis over to
secrecy. ‘

“Just before bedtime on that Christ-
mas night Bessie asked him fhe rame
of the King of the country in which
he had lived.

““His name in our language is King
Frost, my dear, was the reply, ‘and he
said, with an air of sadness: ‘I don't

imother seemed so singularly joyous
and happy.

- s

In the evening it was all explained.
Santa Cians was Uncle Tom, who had
come home. He had been saved in a
most miraculous way when the ship
was lost, and had leen living for years
with the people: on the Arctic coast.

The terrible sufferings he had under- p " ; 5
3 . : ; think T will return to his country any
e e fored Wi 12 b | . e s 7ou have ot 5 Pl

for me here.”’
——————— .
Wigg—>Miss Caustique says she is very
fond of young Saphedde. Wagg -Why,
I thought she was a man-hatér. Wigg-—
So.she is. 1 suppose that's why she |
likes Saphedde. -

was able to get away. He went a long
vovage with that ship, visiting strange
ports in the Far East, and had iust
teahced Montreal a few days before




"YHOSE who look upon trusts as mod-
ern growths may be surprised to learn
_* that one of the most powerful on the
North American continent is 86 years old.
T'his is the Hudson Bay Company, which
probably furnished the muff, collar or the fur
evercoat which you are wearing this winter.
01 is the" continent's oldest trust.

"Age isw't the chief distinction of this
wust, however. It can claim, what no other
#rust can, that it has made a nation; for it
would be difficult to exaggerate the Hudson
Bay Company’s part in creating modern Can-
&da. - Many of the great Dominion cities of
#oday have developed from trading posis es-
sablished by the fur company many years ago.

In the forming of this trust and its de-
@clopment tragedy and romance runm riot.
X he killing of rival traders in close encounter,
$u duels and in pitched battles; the accidental
death of many a man while engaged in his

erilous work; the hardship of life in iso-
ted sections, to some of which mail, even at’
shis day, goes only once a year; the commer-
sial romances connected with bay-tree growth
of cities in the wilderness—these things might,
&f inanimate objects could speak, be told by

Tram Dpawing Fure
o Civilization.

the fur which drapes feminine shoulders or is
exposed for sale in the store window,

Before the Hudson Bay Company ab-
sorbed its rival and formed the first trust of
the continent its stirring history had already
extended over a century and a half, and for a
long time enjoyed a monopoly of the rich fur
field.

Northwest Fur Company, of Montreal, in 1821, thus

forming America’s first trust, it is perhaps net too

much to say that Canada for many years thereafter,
perhaps almost to the present, would have been little
mare than a chain of towns and cities along the St. Law-
rence and around Lake Ontario, and a group of semi-
isolated maritime provinces.

Not long ago a Toronto writer expressed this opinion,
and found none to dispute {t. It is not in itself an excuse
for the existerice of a corporation, as such, although It
speaks volumes for the enterprise of this particular
trust,

Misled by its name, many people have thought the
company’s original gcope of operation was only in the
Hudson Bay district, when, ar & matter of faet, it ex-
tended from ocean to ocean, and from the latitude of
Alaska south as far as the Great Lakes—a country hardly
smaller than the whole of Europe. This immense region
was populated by about 160,000 Indians, half-breeds and
Eskimos.

Only twenty years after the landing of the English at
what is now Jamestown, Va.—to be exact, in J62i—the
nucleus of the Hwudson Bay Company had its birth fn a
trading post which a Frenchman named Du Pont set up
at the junction of the 8t. Lawrence and Saguenay rivers.
He sold merchandise to the Indians and received furs In
return.

Then came the French Fur Conipany, a few years
fater, and, in 1668, an expedition outfitted by Prince Ru-
pert, of England, the first to penstrate the Hudson Bay
country.

Two vears later a compamy was chartered by King
Charles II. T.ess than forty years ago this company soid
to the Dominion’ Government for $1.500,000 its territorial
rights to certain lands. Lut retained its trading privileges.

What a r story of these less than
400 years have written on the snucw-clad topography of
Eritish Columbla! And how much more tragic than that
recorded may be that which is not known!

% ONCE RULED THE NCRTH

The Hudson Bay Company is not today what it was
before the Dominion Government became a strongly or-
ganized force. Once ft was ‘the ruler of the North; its
gactors exercised the power of feudal barons, declared

I F THE Hudson Bay Company had not absorbed the

bleck beavers annuaily,
happen to be within the territories gramted.
i kings and partiaments of this day only had a sendse

of humor!
The fates ordained that these Englishmen, invested
wiih by their go were not te

po
heve things all their own way. The French could ap-
preciate furs, too. Im 1627 the company of New France
was founded.

It is unnecessary to go into the merits of the French
and Both the ter-
ritory.
vilic headed a hostile ‘which
the Hudson Bay Company's five forts and several of its

1s.

with the

vesrels.
For a century

side of the Hudson Bay country, and in 1782 the Fremch
admiral, La Perouse, captured ot
This was on Cape Prince of Walea,
Alaska, just south ef the Arctic Circle. T\
fort stands, just as the congueror left it after he had
destroyed it, perbaps the most imposing ruin on the comn-
tinent.

All the time the English had been living comfortably
in their seaside quarters, never venturing inte the forest,

-~
Then, whiile the others @rank they poured thelr Nguer

the

Finally, when every Hudson Bay man was bhelplessly
drunk. the Northwesters bound them to their sleds. turned
the Gogs toward the Hudeon Bay camp, and them hur-
ried em to the Indian camp. This time they had the skine

Forts were attacked, burned and the settlers and of-
and . In vain

Scisis
@i4 the Governor-General ¢f Canada exhort and threaten.
bloedy scenes lod uwp to a frightful battle at Fort

Officers and men on both sides were hired with a view
to thelr fighting qualities; prices were sent so high and
firewster flowed so plentifully that the trade was ruined.

Sueh was the condition when, in 1821, the cooler heads
of both companies got together and formed the first trust
on this continent. Like those of today, it was for mutual
preservation.

Then, talk of your eapiaing of Industry of the present
How small most of them seem beside a young

ward became, for he was knighted because of the wem
derful ability he displayed in his new position. Fos
forty years he remained at the helm, and his relgn was
one of peace and prosperity.
When, in 1868, the Hudson Bay Company was induced
w!hmwmuttop&nﬂ\hmmm
h of the tract of land in its grant
the money recompense was $1,500,000. X
This ended the romantic, thrilling side of the comw
pany’'s history; it thenceforth became simply a very pros
perous corpofation, with capital swollen to $10,000.000. »-
and ds assured.

MANY VIOLENT DEATHS
As indicating the perilous lives of the hunters =am
halt-bréeds In those early days, it is recorded that o
those Northwesters who assisted in the killing of Gow
and his ninet [ sixty-five dled

emor
violent deaths.

First, a Frenchman dropped dead while crossing the
ice on the river, his son was stabbed by a comrade, his
wife was shot, and his children were burned; Big Head
his brother, was shot by an Indian; Coutonobals droppel
dead at a dance; Battosh was mysteriously shot; Lavign
was drowned.

Fraser was run through the body by & Frenchma:
in Paris; Baptiste Moralle, while drunk, was thrown int
a fire by Inebriate companions; another died drunk on ¢
yroadway; another was wounded by the bursting of hi
gun: Duplicis was impaled on a pitchfork; Qardaple wa
scalped by Indians; another was gored to death by
buffalo, and still another shot by mistake in & buffalt |
hunt.

And so on down the list—there are fact and fate foi
every one of the sixty-five cases.

But, while some people prefer to consider this ¢
punishment for what they term “‘the massacre,” it is pen
haps ne mare than an illustration of the dangers ab
tending the fur-hunting business on every hand.

Today all is changed. Those places which the ol
school geography designated as trading posts have be
come prosperous cities, some of them with departmen
stores as elegant and comprehensive as those found #
the largest American and British citles.

+ For instance, near the head offices of the Hudson Ba:
Company, at the point where used to stand the walls o
Fort Garry, one may now see the principal stores of th
eity of Winnipeg, which is likened to Whiteley’'s Neces
sity Btore In London, where you may buy a house o
anything belonging to or around a house,

TRANSFORMED THE WILDERNESS

The great retail emporium of Victoria is the Fludso!
Bay Company's store, and in Caigary, the metropolis o
Alberta and the Canadian plains, the principal shoppint
place is the Hudson Bay store.

Since the opening of the Northwest Provinces of Al
berta and h n by the D Governmeni
about two years ago, the boom has been continuous. Th
country is becoming one of the most prosperous and up
to-date in America. And yet todey, as two centurie
ago, the Hudson Bay Company is the greatest of fuy
trading corporations, and fur trading is today a principa
source of its profits. -

As In the early days, the Indians come now to the
stores with their pack of skins on their backs, to be
traded for tobaoco, sugar, corn, cooking utensils, lodge
furnishings and money.

And today, as of yore, the scouts and agents of the
company penetrate to the homes of the more jesolated
tribes, buy up their skins and “tote” them to the trading
post on their backs or by dog team. But .they aro nbt
the pleturesque old fellows with tomahawk and moccasins
and muskets and quaint accoutrements; they are prosalos
looking individuals.

Iike the commonplace, present-day cowboy on the
‘Western ranch, they have become simply ghosts of van«
ished romance.

i

cortent to let the Indians bring them what furs they
would, the mere Fre was his
way into the reces s of the forest, living with the In-
dians, gaining the?> coafidence firet, their skins after-
ward.

It was not long before the Hufson Bay
managers realized that the pick of the furs was gelag

overiand to Montreal on the backs of Freach carriers.
In this connection, the year, ITM, and the place, Fort
Cumberiand, on the Saskatchewan river, are Important
it was then and thers that the French and Engiish
traders first met. This was the beginning of that sscend
war, not the but
which iasted over forty years.

HAND-TO-HAND BATTLES

At the present day the only thing in this country that
can be compared with that struggle is the sheep foulls of
the Nerthwest, in which shots have been taken at shep-
herds at sight and the sheep drfven over cliffs to death.

In these batties up in the Canadian wilds guns were
freely used. When it 30 that the
got close enough together, kalves were brought inte play.
Fists were seldom used—this would have been too mild

Stirred to commercial competition, the Hudsom Bay

so it is sot this by
And, in order to offer a formidable front to the Eaglish,
the French n T ints the

Instend of paying salaries to its men. as ite rival &4
- the Northwest permitied them to work on sosumission, or
to mcquire par in the busin acd so in & few
years it was making annual profits of SIOMN, which in
ten years jumped to $800,000. 5

The - aw n the
Northwest Company wers called, formed an exelusive
ar in and living in lordily style,
vet preserving with the ot

il
:
i
!
i
|

2 '”-:.n. m peace. No other enterprise on this con- interest ‘Hudson Cempany doter-

timent bad such a colorful career. :-:‘n .—..:h—u-: rivais, g
- “One 6f s wars—the one which ended In the consoli- Where they established a fort, be placed one. Every
antion- “over forty years! Both the Hudson Bay method that artifice, fraud or vislence could suggest was
Company ard the Northwest Fur C that  adopted to get the wkins from the Indiana, whe cared
further fighting would mean destruction to both, and 80, mnot whi got them so long % the money and Srewaser

#n 1821, n:tl:’al proh:llon." did what many oll com- were sufficient.

panies, raliroa nes, rubber factories: tannerfes, sugar - What ruses were tried san upper hand
refineries and other industries have found it to thelr odd fvalry! - pesple, '-: o
edvantage 1o do since then. They consolidated. tense of making friendls, got up -r-l--:
And why shouldn't the history of the Hudson Bay Ner as thelr while the merriment
been of when in its ‘meet & company of

HE MOVEMENT i is 1
portiens. F ng the le of i.
where the House of Reprusentatives has parsed a

il | 3 tippt a b se, the Legisla-
ture of Pennsyivania has been .sked to take action on
& bME pr by D ve James L. Adams,
which makes tipping an offense punishable with a
fine of $I00 or sixty days In jall

A simflar measure appiying to the District of Co-
d in the Nati 1 House
in order to carry the

pro-

whe are organizing branches in other oitles.

The tipping habit, following the natural course of
things, in time may smbrace all the trades which serve
the public. It will be perfectly natural after a while,
‘s driver who serves meat,

perhaps, to tip the butcher’
the man who delivers bread from the baker, and the
he may be; eet car

Murphy, of
€. If the influence
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Fight, on the Tipping’

and two daughters, the honerarium expected is $3

weekly.

Every time a plece of baggage is to be removed
the head porter gets 256 to 50 cents; elevator boys get
26 to 60 cents a week. For bellboys the schedule of
tips runs like this: Bringing In bags, 25 cents; pitcher
of water, 10 cents; drink in .ooms, 26 to §0 ocents:
brushing coats, 10 cents; stationery, 10 cents. Twenty
per cent. of the money spent in Washington is said to
go in tips. .

Sinoce the tipping evil i Missour| has been given
such a blow as the success of the Tubbe' bill in one house
of the Legislature—two years ago & similar bill fafled of
recognition—a great improvement has beea noticed.

For one thing, hotel proprietors have ralsed the
wages of their employes. Instead of paying to hold
jobs in some hotels, the waiters are now on ths rale
ary roll.

Porters at the railroad stations, when offered a tip,
smile gratefully—and refuse. Bellboys in the hotals,
when l"pg!d a nickel, extend their chests snd de-
clare proudly that they are not grafters; waiters when
pass: a S-cent tip become purple wl{h indignation
and splutter that they are honest men,

And Tubbs—the mark of serving me
the country, the man who, when ?conl
steak and bad oysters in eating houses—o
miring poet wrote: .

n throughout

S

Who is Tubbs?

He's the man whose lips <.

Cried. “'Curses on

These tyrannical tipal"

Whe hurled the thunder

Of sloquence

Against those avariolous gents
o seen their duty

And whe done It—

When you ksd put

Your tip upon it.

“What shall I tip a waliter?® ‘7rites a vorrespondent.
been giving 10 per cent. of my hill
W an{ when 1

n e & walle)
tip on a $2 bill for two, he r¢ ed It, an

b
the head walter, polnth;g at me and making faces and
aces.”
enever I ter a barber shop,”
in distress, “I tip the barber 10 centa.
take less.

significant nods an G
writes another
(] r.&ﬂ
I usually give the boy who 6- 2

‘uu my
§ cents. Sometimes when I hesitate he ho u.or to
m wi

coat and continues to brush. I have to dra

,n. to ::a oor, where he gives a parlh&ggwl:?‘ e g’%‘-
fall pa AVe an oppresae eling. at

shall 1 do? y!n{l 0! blr&r 810, '.'" "

“I went to Atlantic last summer for a weelt,” w
another, “and made up my mind to give no tips. $ince
then I have been a nervous wreck. I feel asham 1]

m; whenever 1 look at -anl 0of those clean, smooth-
shaved walters. Not only did I sulfer from m«.l
want, but the mlu.a umiliaiion has left an ble
impression on n‘sz.n nd. I am .ouvinced no one maa
oan pvil by himselt.” £
that h employes are the -
the country. CANVASS o
rtment llohl’-f among 948
-nine counties showed an average

seven

cents . %DJ hours
ont

Such an or

mers may solv

feel the noeelﬂtr| 4‘3‘
n




by’ the sleeve and pulled him into

@ parlor before he could say a word.
or the land sakes, Mr. John” she
alated, “what’s ever goin’ to happen
! T be a-cleanin’ up my Kkitchen a
it bein’ about noon, an’ all to anc’t
e comes an awful knockin’ at the

th’ bloomin’ thing as Hi'd like to kno’
who's the gel, anyhow! Hi didn’t kno'
ye had a lady frien’; leastways, ye nev-
er tol’ me uﬁouc hit!”

“Lufp it, Mulkins” int d  the

first speaker, “you're always datfy when

TOO LIGHT; TOO LIGHT!

A lawn bowling scene at Thistle

’
Rink, in the Times Trophy series.

t door. T be all seart at the f'rst,
¢ 1 be thinkin’ that somethin’ be

a-happenin’. But 1 gets m'self together
and goes to th' door. Well, you know,
1 opens the door and there be standin’
one of them little byes what runs all
over the whole town with packages an’
th sech. He has on some nice blw’
clothes with gold buttons all down th’
front. Though I be a-thinkin’ thet they
be brass instid of gol'. Anyhow, as 1
be a-sayin’, there he stands as hig as
fife, an’ he says to me real perlite like: |
fBegs yer pardon, ledy, but does de
fonorabl’ Jo'n Sinclair live her’?” Then
hé grins at me like all git out! An’ 1
laffs at him, ‘cause it ain’t every little
un like him thet can say it up so gran’
fike. Well, I tell him you be a’livin’

re. Then he says thet he’ll just leave
he package anyhow. So down the step
Be goes and up he goes with a package
he couldn’t well carry. An’ I must eay,

upstairs and let you watch me unw

you talk about girls. It's none of our
business who it is. But you ought ‘o
let us know what'’s in the package, Sin-
clair.”

“If you'll just give me ubout a minute
to explain you’ll be saving your breaths!
Mrs. Hickey called me down staics to
supper before I got the thing unwrapped.
So 1 don’t know any more apont it than
you do.” John stopped talking, took a
swallow of water and coativued: “If
you'll let mé eat a bite of snpper in
peace T'll take the whole ouths of you

P
that package. Then you”l kaow just as
much about it as I do.” £

“But Hi be thinkin’ ye migat fell we
uns who the ledy is, anyhew,” whmed
Mulkins. “Hit won't be hurtiy’ no oue,
an’ we'll all be bloomin’ ; to ‘ear’

“I don’t know. Wish il 1 don’t
krow a girl in the whole burg, ontsi’e

the stenographers in the office. They

tion, he drew forth the small sheet of
the Western Union Tel Company’s

ng
neee looked frankly up at
int; TS, y

rude
“Gad! It’s th’ ledy!” gasped Mulkins,

communication and silently d the
following

“Take dinner wifh me to-morrow at 5.
Cab will call. Betty.”

John leaned. back in his chair and
breathed so heavily that the sound of
crumching teeth and clattering table
utensils suddenly ceased. Eyes rolled
and jaws fell apart in astonishment.
“Reddy” muttered an oath under his
breath and Mulkins choked on his last
mouthful. The strained silence was soon
broken, however, by the irrepressible
landlady :

“Oh, come now, Mr. John! There be
no use of bein’ scart like that. It be an
invitin’ to a dinner, now, an’ a
wuch finer dinner than I be havin’, 1
suspects. Though ef I do be sayin’ it, I
be bavin’ a mighty fine one to-morro’—
a mighty fine one. 8till, ye can be hav-
in’ one again, an’ there be mothin’ like
ve havin’ a change even ef ye don’t be
needin’ one!”

For reply John straightened himself
in his chair and made an attack upon
the steaming dish that had been placed
bejore him. He was too much occupied
with his own thoughts to give much at-
tention to his companions, who with
jests and witty sallies about the “girl”
endeavored to stimulate his flagging in-
terest.

The meal well over, John arose, push-
ed his chair back to the table and with
a half-hearted tone of voice said:

“Come on, boys; I've promised to let
you in on this package business and
now's the time to go atter it!”

Mulkins and “Reddy” started to their
feet, but there was a stern cry of “Sit
down, you fools!” and Smith from the
head of the table ealled out: “Leave him
alone!” He had better unpack  this
paicel himself. It’s probably got some-
thing in it that he don’t want us to see.
At any rate, there’s no use of buttin’
in where you're not needed.”

With a look of earnest thanks Sinclair
walked out of the room and they could
hear him elimbing the stairs and shortly
afterward enter the room directly over-
head. Then for nearly an hour the group
of men at the table discussed and ar-
gued upon the probable contents of the
big package. They expected every mo-
ment to hear Sinelair’s voice summoning
then: to his room to examine the pre-
sent. But as time passed on and not a
sound was heard uneasiness began to

SCIENTIFIC PROBLEM,

Do the picturesque contortions of
the bowler effect the ball after de-

livery?

would somelimes
seeing each other}o They lived on the
banks of the same river, but on oppo-
site sides of it. And during that season
of the year the river was at times
swollen very hi at places where in
summer the little girls could often cross
barefoot by jumping from one stone to
another.

Dolly and Prue used to think it great
sport to cross it in that way; in fact,
they did not mind if there was consid-

water in the river, for that only
made it more exciting. In winter when
the river was frosen solid they ecould
walk across it on the ice, and those
were happy times for these two little
friends. t the current at that point
was very strong, and it was usually

The others merely acquiesced with nods.
know a whole bunch of girls whers you
came from. You're too good-13ok™n" nut

to.”
“I suppose that’s a compliment.

On account of her excessive

enter the room.

out & word. Returning a

But
you're away off, old man. The only girl
lumpness
Mrs, Hickey was the last to follow the
daring leader, and it took her nearly five
minutes to recover sufficient breath vo
elbow her way to the bed. Here Lig
Smith, contrary to his rough voeation of
freight “rustling,” had passed a brother-
ly arm around Sinclair and was endea-
voring to find out what it was all about.
The latter’s face bore tear stains and he
blushed like a boy who hated to be
caught erying when he saw Mrs. Hickey
She, in turn, compre-
hended the situation at a glance and con-
trary to her usual custom departed with-
ew minites
Jater with a small-sized flask and a little
pot of hot water she foreed down the

after Christmas before the children
were allowed to venture on it.

Now, on this Christmas that I am
going to tell you about, Prue had made
Doly a pretty white apron for a Christ-
mas present. Her mother had cut it
out, but Prue had done every stitch of
the sewing herself, and her mother as-
sured her that she had done it very
n . There had been a great deal of
rain all through the fall, and Roaring
River was swollen very high, so that
there seemed no way of getting the gift
to her friend except by the road, a dis-
tance of more than three miles.

“Why don’t you, let Duke take it
across!” suggested Prue’s brother, Ralph.
“He enjoys nothing better than a swim
in the river, and he likes to carry things,
you know.”

At first Ralph’s proposition was
laughed at by both Prue and her
mother. The idea of letting a dog
swim across that leaping, dancing water
with an apron in his mouth,! — for
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young man’s protesting throat a whisky
concoction which instantly livened him
up.  But in reply to the many questions
ut. to him Sinclair merely pointed to
e beautiful medallion upon the table
and then at the white card which inclined
against the golden frame.
“Thine—at last!—Betty,” it read.
Although unused to situations of dehi-
cacy, the young men of Mrs, Hickey's
estublishment were, nevertheless, possesa.
ed of that true gentlemanly instinct
which forbade a too eXtreme questioning
after facts. Comsequently, with mutter-
ed lr)lugiws for their abrupt intrusion
and hearty expressions of sympathy for
Sinclair, they trooped out of the room,
the good landlady bringing up the rear.
Ohristmas morning dawned with a|
bright sun piercing the city’ haze and
even penetrating to the depths of the
rumbling streets and turning to glitter
the lazy shift of flake and frost. And a
true Charistmas feeling had dawned with
in the heart of oJhm Sinclair, expanding
and warming it until he fairly radiated

it be plum’ past me how them big men
rn them stores ean send sech little |
ehappies out with sech big, heavy pack- |
, and be havin’ any good feelin's in ,
emsel’s fur so doin’. But up he comes
and lays the package. all puffin’, at me
Then he says: It's dooc’d heavy!
gotter be awfullest kerful o' thet
package. De boss, he say to m’ he break
m neck if Ah break de thing, an’ !w
shore do it. WN, 1 tell the bye to wait.
T goes into the kitchen an’ 1 takes one |
o' them seed cakes, you kno’ the kind l
n. T be mighty proud o' them, an
hey be mighty good, as ye say yersel’,
Mr. John. Well, T takea them
eakes an’ gives it to th’ chapple, an' off
he goes a-whistlin’ like sin!” Then Mrs
Hickey took the first perceptible breath
fince she had begun to talk
~'This brief lapse gave John
Hme to clear his throat and ventnre the |
nestion: “What of the package? What
id you do with it?” :
“Why, sure'n I tuk it right upstairs

usually that was Duke’s way of carry-
ing_packages.

“I don’t believe 1 want to send Dolly
such & wet Christmas present as that
would be,” Prue rejoined, with a toss
of her head.

But when her brother produced some
rubber cloth that had been used on 2
camping expedition and offered to cut
off a small piece for Prue’s benefit, she
decided that boys were sometimes wiser
than girls, and joyfully accepted his aid,

On Christmas morning the apron was
carefully wrapped in the oilcloth, with
= string tied tightly around it, and this
was fastened to Duke’s collar and the
dog led to the bank of the river, which
{ was leaping in little waves, instead of
| lying placid and serene as on summer
days. He enjoyed a swim, however,
even if he did have to struggle aguinst
odds for it. So when Prue led him by
his collar with the words: “In, old boy!
Carry my Christmas present te Dolly!”

one 0

Sinclair

Canadian Canners

' not a-waitin’ fur ye to lug it
ﬁp when ye come home 1 kno' many !
a ledy wud! But it so powerful |
fieavy that T be thinkin’ T might be
fettin’ it drop twict. But T didn't.
Well, T gets it to th" room. It be kind
o hardfee lin', just like it may be a
dish or somethin’ sech. But what a
man like ye be wantin’ with dishes be |
more'n [ can see! But just as I be
gettin’ it on th’ table I fears (I’ paper |
% bit; T does it mistakenly, an’ it seems
6 be no more'n than s dish.

glass

Jeastaways, it's somethin’ glass, an’ so
st be a dish. ’Cause there ain’t mo |
glass usin’ roundish shapes’ ceptin’ fur |
dishes, as near as  be knowin’ of. But |
the thing be plum’ past me, 1 be a
thinkin’.” Whereupon, having delivered |
self of all that she knew Mrs. Hickey

back in her chair with a sigh of
ch evident relief that Sinclair smiled
apite of himself. ~Then he hastened

u give his views.

. T think that my wonderful package
jeh is s0 round and hard and weighs
whole lot will turn out to be some-
ing from the boys at the office. You

w they all seem to like me awful
I, and this is Christmas eve, and we
’t have to work to-morrow. It's a
iday, you know. But I'm most
rved and it must be time to eat, as
's as dark as a pocket ontside”

T #Sur’, Mr. John! Now ye be a runnin’
to yur room, an’ be right down. Tl
havin’ supper all ready fur ye. But
better be lookin’ in the package to
what them office byes be givin’ ye.

s something awful nice, I be sur’

kin'.”

'Sinclair acted upon his landlady’s
suggestion and made his way hurriedly
“ the stairs. Once in the room he

d the gas jet and glanced in the
irection of the table upon which rested
package.. There it was, large and

8 Moving to the table, he

d the package to ascertain its weight
muttered: “Mighy heavy! No won-

r it was a load for the kid!” Then

ng his coat upon the bed he began

ove the outer ngs of heavy
 paper. Underneath the outer cov-

was & thick layer of Lr'lliant blue
and ke was about to tear this off

hen he heard Mrs, Hickey call to him

y the foot of the stairs. Not wish-
] u:{h::r, he left the partially

| wouldn’t be sending me aaything.

COMIN' A WE E BIT STRONG!
Lawn bowling scene at the Victoria Rink in club tournament.

It's
the boys down at the offizs, ' teli yov.”

“She wouldn't have to live right here
in New York, would she™ wuustioned
the red-headed individual. ‘Uil bet you
that I ever knew or that I ever cared a
rap for went off west. The Lord knows
where. 1 bet she’s dead or has & man
and six children.”

“Beastly shame for ye,” ejaculated
Mulkins.  “Didn’t ye ’ave a likin’ for
her?”

“Did 1? Why, I'd have given my—
but—hang it! You see, her mother died
a while before I came to the city and
then the old man pulled up stakes and
hiked out for the west. He had some
mining interests somewhere. Of course,
I made a strong pull for the girl to stay.
Wanted to marry her and all that, But,
Lord! 1 was too young. Just got out of
school, I didn’t make much of a crush
on the old gentleman, anyway. My
folks passed away, then I struck out.
T've always had it in mind to hunt her
up when T make my pile, but it looks
Jike all day for me. Twenty per—don’t
ent any figure in little old New York,
you know. Still, T liked the girl, and 1
know that she wasn’t so sour on me.”

“Ye don’t want to be so bentl%ndown
in yer luck,” consoled the little glish-
man. “Yer likely t’ take a turn for the |
better most any time.”

Further discourse was stopped by the
appearance of Mrs. Hickey bearing a
steaming dish above her head. She
placed it in front of “Reddy,” and with
an imperious wave of her hand said:

“There, me byes, if I do be sayin' it
meself’, thet's as fine ‘2 Laermick pud-
din’ as ever ye be eatin’. I be thi n’

thet I be not lettin’ ye taste it till to- |,

morrow, then bein’ Christmas, ye kno’.
But bein’ thet Mr, John won’t be eatin’
with us to-morrow I be thinkin’ I'll be
givin’ ye some to-night.”

“T1 "ot be eating with you to-mor-
row!” exclaimed John Sineclair in sur-
prise. “Why, where will 1 be eating?
,Yov’n__r not

p&ng_to ghu'ilg out, are |

creep over those at the table. What
could it mean? Was there anything par-
ticularly significant or threatening
about the package? Did a simple invi-
tation to dinner, although sent in a tele-
gram, hold any dark meaning? These
unexpressed thoughts having  become
preity general, it was not long until
the nervous individuals of the group be-
gan to pace up and down the dining-
room and the adjacent parlor, while the
more conservative ones merely twirled
their  thumbs or moved restlessly in
their chairs. Still there was no sound
overhead. Finally, when those who had
been walking back and forth resumed
their seats such an ominous calm per-
vaded the house that it seemed as
though the nervous  tension of the
watchers must soon give way. Thrise
siaty measured  ticks of the mantel
clock had alone broken the silence, when
suddenly springing to  his feet Smith
shouted: “Hang it! T can’t stand this

good cheer.

the street for a momming walk.

himself in ~
cab. To himsel

he stationed
wait for the
saying:

“Betty is wise,
just so.
and there isn’t
until she’s ready—just like her!

staps.

There were two men on the box of the
One of these quickly
dropped to the ground and managed to
the carriage door just as

The door
slammed. the carriage began to move,

stylish barouche.

throw open
John hurled himself inside.

and thea——
“Gracious -sakes, John!

won’t be fit for dinner .
me too much already!”

“Darling, T could just eat you alive!”

fairly shouted the ardent youth.

“You'd better not, though. or you'li
since poor mp:a,di«l I'm worth over a

Thus with happiness in
every stride and with the day free from
office grind, Sinclair made hs way into
Then
back to his room, a friendly chat with
the “boys,” a bit of Tunch, a half hour
spent in getting “some clothes on,” and
parlor te

he kept

3 She's a coy little
thing! She will have things arranged
She didn’t give me any dddress
any chance to see her
Won-
der what she’s doing here in New York?
Probably those mines have—Gee| there's
the rig!” John raced into the hall, threw
on his overcoat, caught his hat from the
hall tree, nearly ran over the smiling
Mrs. Hickey and dashed down the front

If you don’t
stop I'll have to call for help. Why, I
You've Kissed

with onme straining wrench he freed
himself and leaped bravely into the
turbulent water.

Prue watched him until he reached
the other shore; saw him shake the
water from his tawny sides and then
dash up the bank. Then she wandered
slowly along the shore, waiting to weel
come him on his return journey.

Half an hour passed before a sharp
bark from across the river announced
that Duke was on his homeward way.
Dolly was with him and waver her
handkerchief at her little friend, and
Prue waved hers back, while Duke
plunged into the water again and was
soon dancing around his little mis E
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shaking the water from his body wuntil
Prue laughingly declared that she might
about as well have swum across herself,
she was so wet.

But Duke was uneasy, and fawned
persistently around Prue until she dis-
covered that he still had, tied to his
collar, the bundle with which he had
started.

. “Why, Duke! what made you bring
it back again?” ghe cried in a tone of
vexation.

“Open it! open i!” the dog's impaient
tail seemed to be insisting as it wildl
lashed the air. g %

Eager-eyed, he watched his little mis-
tress as she untied the string. And
when out from the protecting folds of
the oilcloth covering there fell a pretey

neck chain made of beads and.a pair

of warm mittens, gifts from Dolly and
her mother for Prue herself, Duke
barked joyously, which was the dog way
of saying: %
“I hope you see now that I am a dog
ﬂn;tm?n be trusted.”
, fair, but no longer young, still
fondly cherishes the mecklace that Duke
brought to her on that Christmas

so long ago.

But there is another little Prue that
once in a while is allowed to wear the
‘precious chain around her own meck,
and who often wishes that she had a
dog as brave and faithful as her grand-
mother's dog Duke.

g Srgu RN R
Henry' Gladstone's Courtship.
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d, the
walls, which

of the oocasion.

minutes later we rounded

and there before us in  the

ieltered waters between the shore and

 Isle of Wight lay Britain’s first de-

_ the grim, grey, menacing ward-

of the sea! They lay one behind the

belched fire

N SEVEN LONG PARALLEL LINES.
¢ first three nearest the shore, com-
ratively short; made up of destroyers;

four great rows of mighty ships

stretching out miles to sea. The flag-

‘ship of the fifth line was the Dread-
0 t, the first product of the naval
tion; the King Edward, hope-
shorn. of the primacy it gloried

just four years ago, headed the next
; while the outer row was topped
the Prince of Wales, still further in
pse. We down the long sea
inel between the sixth and seventh

of steel, having-on our right the
named after the overseas nations
¢ Hindust the Domini the
pmonwealth, the New Zealand, the

rica, sailed through the fleet of 35

Ay tossing  p bly upon
o ‘surface of the sea; and then re-

rned by another seaway along whose

de there lay the ships of the newer
vy—the great fighting sea-dragons
olate

" GREAT SEA POWER.
Here were, first, the cruisers of

the
, the
What
ni these are! How they speak of
ritain’s confidence in her sea-dogs!
Nor does this confidence seem -ill-
unded. These ships are cruisers in
Dreaduoughts in  armament.
¥ can steam over 25 miles an hour;
3 it is claimed that there is not a
t battleship of the pre-Dreadnought type
t can match them in fighting power.
Indomitable one year ago, return-
from Canada, recléed off 25.3 knots
‘hour over the whole distance from
Straits of Belle Isle to Fastnet.
‘Invineible has steamed 28 knots
¢ eight consecutive hours. These
ips carry
BATTERIES OF 12 INCH GUNS;
pd their broadside is equal to that of
e Dreadnought in range, and but lit-
le inferior in weight. As for gunuéry
muilts the Indomitable recently, while
mi high rate of speed, hit a
0 target one-fourteenth the size
(hcmlf, fifteen times out of eighteen,
a distance of nearly five miles. As-
iming that this could be done in a nav-
mt there is no ship in exis-
that could survive five minutes of
o Indomitable’s delicate  attentions.
to imagine what the bursting of a
850 1b. shells on the deck of a
g within the space of a single
3 inute would mean? The mind balks at
. Then came two great war-
of a type which was begun only
be abandoned in favor of the Dread-
ht—the Lord Nelson and the Ag-
imnon; and then the four Dread-
ghte—the Superb, the Temeraire, the
rophon and the original Dread-
£ itself. These six great ships have
‘equipment of big guns greater than
that of the whole seventeen battleships
(of the German High fleet.
DIVERS OF THE NAVY.
Later there was a display of mimie
which we witnessed from the
readnought deck. First came the pro-
sion of the submarines—nine out of
thirty-five present passing - the
ought, some on the surface, some
'l::.mr‘s:i. some quite out of
rhi moving periscope above the
water alone ulmcsting their where-
) Some of the submarines dived
re-emerged to show how quickly
s d to their cohntrol. The sub-
 have their good peints,
i8 not-one of them; a collision
Water with an object having any
Ppower means certain death
of fifteen men.
 SEVENTY OF THEM !
2ve! bmarines of the British
e than the combined submar-
s of all the other navies in
ould, in a war with any
power, be emormously effi-
‘Weapous, not only of defence but
600-mile voyage without stop-
zw supplies; can dive 150 feet

TR
x n_.r:h not - visible; :.r
lookout would see periscopes

ci)

any {
when they meet in the shock of war we:
shall get the answer to the hitherto in-
soluble problem—what happens when an
irresistible projectile mee
able obstacle.
THE MODERN' SHIPS.

There were, all told, one hundred and

forty-four ships in the fleet, assembled

for ‘our inspection—twenty-four : battle- |-

ships, sixteen armored < cruisers, eight
other cruisers, four scouts, .forty-eight
destroyers, thirty-five submarines - and
nine’ auxiliaries.  Displayed as they
were, they covered eighteen miles of
water. Not one of these ships was put
in special commission for the occasion—
they were ail in active training, ready
for service at a moment’s notice.. The
fleet did not include a si ship which
took part in the review these same
waters upon the occasion of the Queen’s
diamond jubilee just twelve years be-
fore. Nothing could illustrate better one
of the phases of Great Britain's ever-
present naval problem. The eonditions of
warfare are always changing: Science is
ever adding to the rating’ power
of the guns and to the resisting power
of defensive armor, with the result that
the warship which, at its launching, rep-
resents the last word in maval archi-
tecture’ and equipment, begins relative-
ly to lose efficiency before it has com-
pleted its. first cruise.
THE OLDEST SHIP

in the review was the Albion, launched
just eleven years ago. It 'is already
marked to pass immediately into special
reserve, the first step toward the in-
dignity of being sold to the shipbreak-
ers, which will be its early fate. The’
whole armada which lay before our eyes
was the result of only ten years’ work
by the admirally—and yet, under the
new conditions brought about by the
development of the sadnought type,
a large proportion of .the - vessels are
now regarded as almost obsolescent. It
is but & year or so since the battleships
of ‘the King Edward type were the
roudest possessions of the British fleet.
hey were launched less than five years
ago; but they have since been outclass-
ed, first by the Lord Nelson.ships, and
then by the Dreadnoughts, so that,
though they would be of enormous value
in & war with any other navy existent
to-dey, they are no longer considered
vessels of first class power.
THE DREADNOUGHT IDEA.

The idea behind the Dreadnought,
which has thus revolutionized naval
architecture, is that of having all the
guns on the ship of equal calibre and
range. In the King Edward, there is a
varied assortment of guns, ranging from
4.7 to 12-inch, each of them requiring
the closest attention of specialists in
crowds, all working in confined spaces.
That was the old idea of efficient gun-
nery. The Dreadnought and the ships
of its type are equipped with twelve-
inch guns of absolutely equal capacity,
which makes the control of gunfire easi-
er and more efficient. Between the King
Edward and the Dreadnought is the Lord
Nelson type, which has its supporters as
the most efficient of all battleships. The
weight, however, of expert opinion is
that, in a contest between a Lord Nel-
son and a Dreadnought, assuming equal
skill on the part of the gunners, the
newer vessel would prove victorious.
The Dreadnought fighting under the
conditions for which she is built, would
open fire on the Lord Nelson at from
seven to eight thousand yards from
aight twleve-inch guns, which would
make a broadside of 6,800 pounds—
that is, if every shot went home, eight
shells, each of 850 pounds weight, would
hit the Lord Nelson every half minute.
At that distance, the Lord Nelson could
answer only with a broadside from four
twelve-inch guns—that is, just half as
much. If the Loxd Nelson could lessen
the distance between the two ships, its
hitting capacity would increase with the
decrease of the distance, by the bringing
into play of a secondary battery of ten
9.2-inch guns. It seems pretty obvious
that, in such a contest, the Dreadnought
would soon prove the victor.

STILL IMPROVING.

The Dreadnought model has been im-
proved in subsequent ships of the same
class. The S the last ship of this
class tggjoin the fleet, has a greater dis-
placement and is in every respect a su-
perior ship; while the Neptune, upon
whose sides the armorers were at work
as we drove the dockyards at
Portsmouth, will meke a still greater
advance. There are four Dreadnoughts
now approaching completion. At least
four additional vessels of this type will
be laid down during the coming year.
These with the three Dreadnought
oruisers will give Great Britain fifteen
of this new and formidable
iype; and the brisk agitation to induce
the Government to add four Dread-
noughts to the programme for this year

o bas Jately brought the required assur-
ance. .

BRITISH PRE-EH"INENCE.
That the British navy, as it stands
at present, is enormously superior to
sny navy in existence, is no really

an inmov- |’

| Great Britain ...

\ 6,755,201

U el

Total * wiee wa 4u .. £120,800,435

COST AND TONNAGE.

- A simple calculation gives the follow-
ing-as the tonnage of the vessels com-
pleted and the cost of new construction

' during the present century:
New Construction. Cost.
Tons. £
1,001,813 94,948,857
47,809,607
60,603,616
48,349,200
31,573,234

133,110 12,841,991

Seme of the Many Achievements
Walls of

Like leviathans afloat.
‘Lay their bulwarks on the brine;
While the sign of battle flew
On’ the lofty: British' line;
It was tem of April morn by the chime;
As they drifted on their path,
There was silence deep as death;
And the boldest held their breath,
For. a_ time,

—Campbell’s “Battle of the Baltic.”

1t would :requi ‘ to t
the naval battles of Britain, and in fact
some hundreds have been written by dif-
ferent authors and authorities to chron-
icle. the many heroic achievements per-
formed by the British -fleet, and wi
has shed a halo around what was once
the ‘'wooden ‘walls of Old England, buat
what is now the steel bulwarks of the
British Empire. From the of King
Alfred and of Sir Edward Howard to
the present with Sir Charles Wilson at
its head. the record.of the British navy
is one of almost unbroken vietory. Bri-
‘tain has been mistress of the seas so
long that we look upon it as her inherent
right and natural position, and when
now and then this position is chal-
lenged, not by actual warfare, but by
the mere act of building warships by &
foreign power, Britain responds by
building still more warships, thus noti-
fying the world that she intends to
maintain that supremacy at all hazards.
It is & far ery from the days of King
Alfred, and the frail wooden ecrafts of
that time to the super-Dreadnoughts of
the present day. But whether fighting
on these primitive vessels with flint
guns, cutlasses, hand grenades and
boarding the enemy’s vessels at close
quarters, or fighting with long range
guns, the heroism of the British sailor
and goldier has ever been the admiration
of the world. Britain prides itself on
its “thin red line,” but it pins its faith
and the safety of the empire on its
vessels of war. It would take pages
to even name the many deeds perform-
ed by British scamen through the cen-
turies, and the many victories won under
such men as Nelson, Howard, Drake,
Blake, Benbow, Hawk, Duncan, Coch-
rane, Napier, Seymour and dozens . of
other naval celebrities. Let us go back
to the Spanish Armada; the popular be-
lief is that England was saved from
destructior and the Spanish fleet de-’
stroyed by a great storm which arose
and scattered the ships of the King of
Spain. But the fact remaing that the
British fleet under Lord Howard, Ad-
mirals Drake and Seymour had so erip-
pled the Spanish vessels by their har-
assing attacks and by fire that it is
doubtful if the Spaniards could have
effected a landing on British soil had
the storm kept off. Blake’s defeat of
Van Tromp, the Dutch admiral, in the

R

sixteenth century, added lasting lustre
to the British navy. The battles fought
by these two admirals form a brilliant
page in the annals of naval warfare.
Lieutenant Low, in his book, “Great Bat-
tles of the British Navy,” thus deséribes
the sea fight in which Van Tromp met
his death:

THE DEFEAT OF VAN TROMP,

“The two fleets bore down upon one
another in line, Van Tromp having the
advantage of the weather,gage, and ev-
ery ship was quickly engaged. Soon two
of our vessels, the Oak and the Wor-
cester, were set on fire by a fireship,

and the Triumph, Blake's old ship, was |

also in flames, and was saved from des-
truction with the utmost difficulty. Va,
Tromp was about to engage

ship, when & musket ball xmul

GREAT BRITISH NAVAL' BATTLES.

of the Days of the Wooden
England. -

1,600; wounded 2,500 ; prisoners, 1,000.
Twenty-six men-of-war were burnt or
sunk, but there is an ominous silence as
to any having been captured.” = When
Blake died his chronicler declared that
he left “‘behind him a name that, in our
naval annals, is only second to the vie-
tor of the Nile and Trafalgar.”
CAPTURE OF GIBRALTAR.

The capture of this stronghold by Sir

George Rooke on the 23rd of July, 1704,

was  another brilliant  achievement of
the British navy, and one that has had a

Zealand and Cassds Would Form Fleet Units With
Home Seamen and Officers. '

. The official British report of the Im-
perial Def Conf ins ‘the
correspondence between Great Britain
and Australia and New Zealand, which
was not tained in the Canadian blue

Some seamen caught the admiral, and
Hardy, running up, expressed an earn-est
hope that the wound was not severe, But
Nelson knew it was mortal. ‘They have
done for me at last, Hardy,’ he replied.
‘T not,” replied the former. es,’
continued Nelson, ‘my backbone is shot

* And so it was. A musket
ball fired from the mizzen top of the
Redoubtable had entered the left shoul-
der through the strap of the epaulette,
and passing downwards had 1 in
the spine. His lordship was carried be-
low to the cockpit by a sergeant of mar-
ines and two seamen.” Dr. Beatty, the
surgeon of the Victory, in his deeply in-
teresting narrative of the great admir-
ai's last moments, says that as ha pasa-
ed through the decks he caused his face
and star of the Bath to be covered by
his handkerchief, in order that he might
not be notieed by the crew.

“The bu tiat struck Nelson was
the means of signing the death warrant
of every soul in the mizzen top of the
Redoubtabic. Captain Adair, of- the
marines, and Mr. John Pollard, midship-
mam, immediately snatohed up muskets,
and the other seamen and marines con-
tinued to fire upon the group until one
by one they were all picked off, the last
being shot as he was descending the rig-
ging. To Mr. Pollard has generally Leen
awarded the merit of paving killed the
man who shot our greatest adimral.”

THETWENTY-TWO YRARS' WAR.

The folloWing is an abstract of Brit-
ain’s gains and losses between 1803 and
1816 in the hostilities ‘with various na-
tions: Commencing with the wupture
with France in May, 1803—French, 26
ships of the line and 15 frigates captured,
and nine ships.of the line and 16 frigates
destroyed. Dutch—10 ships of various

lasting infl on the destinies of the
nation. Its-capture is‘thus described by
the historian: “The couneil of war that
decided on the attack was held on the
17th July, and on the 2lst the whole
fleet, consisting of 60 English and Dutch
ships, sailed into the bay. ‘T'he same
afternoon a force of 1,800 marines, under
the Prince of Hesse Darmstadt, was
Janded on the isthmus which connects
the rock with the mainland, thus isolat-
ing the small garrison. l'o a.summons
to surrendér now sent by the Prince, the
governor replied in big words to the ef-
fect that he would bury himself and the
garrison beneath the ruins rather than
surrender the post entrusted to him by
his royal master. Rooke now proceeded
with his preparations; but owing to the
unfavorable winds, .the whole of the fol-
lowing day was occupied in placing his
sh!ys in the positions assigned them.

At length, at daybreak of the 23rd
July, the fleet having taken up its posi
tion, the Admiral gave the signal for the
bombardment, and forthwith commenced
the most terrible cannonade that the
world had yet witnessed. During the
five hours the attack lasted, 15,000 shots
were poured on the works. The enemy,
unable to withstand this terrible ordeal
of fire, were driven from the batteries
on the South Molehead. The admiral,
perceiving the advantage that must ac-
crue by the occupation of these works,
which formed the key of the fortress,
ordered out the boats to take posses-
sion of them. Captain Whitaker, of the
Nottingham, who commanded, with Cap-
tain Hicks, of the Yarmouth, and Cap-
tain Jumper, of the Lennox, rowed
ashore with characteristic ardor, and
seized the batteries; but, unfortunately,
not without considerable loss, for the
whole place was mmea, and the train
being fired by the retreating Spaniards,
two lieutenants and 40 men were killed
and 60 wounded. * Unappalled by this un-
looked-for disaster, the remaining sea-
men pushed on; and when the whole
party was landed, Captain Whitaker,
advancing, stormed a strong redoubt be-
tween the mole and the town, thus hem-
ming in the garrison. Rooke now sent
in a second summons to the governor,
who surrendered, the honors of war be-
ing granted to him and the garrison.

“The admiral, astonished at his sue-
cess, as he well miglit be, took posses-
sion of this world-renowned fortress;
and, since that day, the British flag has
remained hoisted on the ‘Rock,” as it is
appropriately called by the services, in
-prt? of all comers. Never did ‘the Brit-
ish sailor appear to greater advantage
than on this occasion, and the headlong
valor displayed in the attack was said
4o be unexampled. The total loss
amounted to three officers and 60 men
killed and nine officers and 216 men
wounded; a surprisingly smull price for
a stronghold which, having regard to
the narrowness of the approaches, the
steep of the precipi rock, and
the numerous and heavy Dbatteries
.mounted on every accessible point by
ish engineers, might well be ex-
to baffle any force, no matter

ior in b As Rooke

w

heart, and he fell dead on q
deck. * * * A French gentleman who
witnessed the battle from on board a
‘small vessel, writes: “The smoke dis-

'persing, the two fleets were seem in a |-
condition whi horrible

hich .showed the 1 ble
‘fury of the conflict. The whole ses was
covered with dead bodies, with

of disp .
has not a single ship ia com-
i ‘with the eruis-

Jet alone-
m‘lﬁ ppre-

a
Ge )
mission

ments, and with hulls ~of ships,

said in his d

toh oted by C: hall

‘it seemed as if fifty men might have de-
righag, g

fended these works ag:

1 taken and destroyed. Spanish-—
11 ships of the line and seven frigates
captured and destroyed. Danish—18
ships of the line and nine frigates cap-
tured and one destroyed. One Russian
ship of the Jline, six Turkish ships and
four American frigates captured or de-
stroyed. The total is 173 ships of the
line and frigates captured or destroyed,
of which 101 were added to the navy.
During the same period our losses con-
sisted of only 83 frigates ca; and
seven destroyed, not a single sail of the
line having truck to an enemy. The
historian records that this period formed
“the most brilliant period of our naval
history.” Napoleon had then been ban-
ished to St. Helena. The following ex-
tract from “Great Battles of the British
Navy” has a special interest for the
writer of this article: “The entry into
Paris, on the 31st of March, 1814, of the
allied armies, and the abdication of Na-
poleon at Fontainbleau on the 28th of
the following month, was succeeded by
the removal of the French Emperor to
the Island of Elba, whither he was con-
veyed by the Undaunted, 38, Oaptain
Ussher.” The father of the writer was a
marine on board the Undaunted on that
voyage, and received from Napoleon,
in common with the other men on board
a gold louis, During the last Disraeli
Government he was also granted a
honorarium for his services on board that
vessel, y

LATER NAVAL BATTLES.

In what may be called modern wars
we have had, among others, the Russian
war, with the operations by the navy
in the Black Sea and the Baltic, includ-
ing the bombardment of Sebastopol, dur-
ing which many deeds of daring were
done by our seamen, although the fleet
played a subordinate part to that of the
army. There were also the three Chinese
wars, extending from 1840 to 1862, Later
still, and within the memory of many,
was the Egyptian war, with the bom-
bardment of Alexandria, in which Lord
Charles Beresford, recently on a visit
to Canada, received the signal from the
admiral in command during the bom-
bardment, “Well done, Coundor,” the
name of the vessel he commanded. Lat-
er still are the exploits of the naval
brigade at Ladysmith in the South Afri.
can War.

WHAT OF THE FUTURE?

The German peril and the building, up
of a great navy by Germany have led
many to believe that at no distant day
the German empire will challenge the
British empire to a conflict for the su-
premacy of the seven seas, and many are
the forebodings™ of some as to the out-
come of such a gigantic struggle. Much
of their forebodings are genuinely felt,
but much of it, we believe, is assumed
for political purposes and reasons. There
is nothing we can see in  the present
relative positions of the navies of these
two countries to cause a British subject
to lose much sleep. To the studemt of
history, who is acquainted with the
record of the British navy down through
the centuries, the idea of an overwhelm-
ing disaster overtaking the fleet of

, THE DEATH OF NELSON.
Of all the long roll of Britain's naval
| heroes, Nelson stands supreme. . Not

':E< that he was more heroic, more daring,
‘Jor, it may be wventured, more able,

than all .the other of Britain's great

smoking or burning. Throughout the ve-
‘mainder of the two fleets :n
dismantled vessels, and

| naval warriers, but it was his fortune to

renown to Britain as a sea |
b:.t.h‘llﬂ_emh Were won over af |

Rn in sea fights that brought, not

the p day is unthinkable. British
hearts are as true and as brave as they
were in the days of Nelson or of Drake,
and the British skill in seamanship and
the arts of naval warfare has not les-

book,

It was’
Augtralia
consist of:

1 Armored’cruiser (New Indomitable
type).

3 Unarmored cruisers (Bristol class).

U Destroyers (River class).

These vessels are to be manned as far
as possible by Australian officers and
seamen. The numbers required to make
up the full pl for i diate
purposes should be lent by the Royal
Nuvy. In peace time and while on the
Australian station this fleet unit would
be under the exclusive. control of the
Commonwealth government as regards
their movements and general adndinis-
tration, but officers and men should be

verned by regulations similar to the

ing’s regulations, and be under naval

':rovidomu_v arranged that
ould provide a fleet unit to

Royal Navy, the senior officers should
take command of the whole.

FINANCIAL PLANB,

The Australian fleet unit should form
part of the Eastern fleet of the Empire
to be composed of similar units of - the
Royal Navy to be known as the China
and East Indies units respectively and
the Australian unit. The initial cost of
each unit is placed at £3,605,000. The
annual cost inclusive of all  charges
would be £600,000, and a further addi-
tional sum would have to be added in
view of the higher rates of pay, ete, in
Australia, making an estimated total of
£760,000. Until' such time as the Com-
monwealth take over the whole cost, the
Imperial Government assist Australian
government with an annual contribution
of £250,000.

New Zealand’s proposal is contained in
a letter from Sir Joseph Ward, in which
he says, while discussing the fleet unit
question, “If Canada found herself able
also to come into this agreement, her

diseipline, and ‘when with vessels of the.

contribution to the Pacific station would
be a fourth unit” ™
ONE GREAT NAVY,

“Y favor,” he continued, “one great Im-
yerill navy, with all the overseas domin-
ons contributing, either in ships or
money, and with navul stations at the
solf-governing dominions supplied with
shipe by and under control of the Ad-
miralty. I, however, realize the diffi-
culties and recognize that Australia and
Canada in this important matter are
doing that which their respective gov-
ernments consider to be best, but  the
fact remains that the alterations that
will be brought about upon the estab
lishment of an Australian unit will alter
the present position with New Zealand.”

Recognizing that New Zealand’s inter-
ests will be represented by the Austra
lian fleet unit, Sir Joseph says that
while the most friendly feeling exists
between the two countries, some provi-
sion should be made to have the direct
contribution of Net Zealand to the Bri-
tish Navy maintained in some concrete
form. ' New Zealand will supply a Dread-
nought to the British navy, the ship to
bhe ‘under the complete control of the
Admiralty. He considers it satisfactory
that it is to be the flagship of the China-
Pacific unit, and adds the opinion that
a rtion of that unit should remain
in New Zealand waters. “I fully real-
ize,” he says, “that the creation of spe-
cific units, one in the Kast, one in Aus-
tralia, and if possible, one  in Canada,
would be a great improvement upon the
extension conditions of affairs.”

He desires to see the vessels stationed
in New Zealand waters, manned by New
Zealanders, but local rates of pay should
be given them. He suggests that on
completion of the China unit, the present
agreement with New Zealand should
cease, that is, contribution of £100,000
per annum should continue and be used
to pay the difference in the rates of pay
to New Zealanders above which would
be the British rate, any balance to be at
the disposal of the Admiralty.

Mr. McKenna in reply says that the
suggestions of New Zealand have been
concurred in by the Admiralty.

Mr, P. D. Ross, managing editor of
the ‘Dttawa Journal, addressed the
Brockville Club recently on the subject
of “A Canadian in England.” Speaking
of the naval display at Spithead, Mr.
Ross said: “The most wonderful sight
the delegates saw was the naval display
at Spithead. The sailors of cach war-
ship are young, keen, alert and clean,
and the machinery of each is as clean
as a whistle. In the display there were

AN OTTAWA EDITOR

Who Saw the British Fleet With the Other
Canadian Editors.

from twenty to twenty-five miles of
gray warships—144 vessels in all, aboard
which were 40,000 men. Of that number
seven were Dreadnoughts, aboard one
of which there were guests. ‘All these
boats have been built within the past
seven years at a cost of $450,000,000.
The annual maintenance of the fleet is
$90,000,000. In the old country are
40,000,000 people who are taxed from
$150,000,000 to $200,000,000 annually for
the maintenance of the entire navy.

The following is a comparison of the
three leading navies of Europe:
Bri- Ger-
tain. many. France.
Battleships (10,000 tons
and over .. .... .. 58 28
Coastal vessels (old).. 8
Armored cruisers .... 39 10
Cruisers (above 6,000
TN G e SR R o) |
Cruisers, 6,000 to 3,000 45
Cruisers, 3,000 to 1,000 25 17
Destroyers .. 42
Submarines .. .. ..., 6

222

24
1
23

3
13
10
260
91

26

Totals .. .. 516
The Navy League Annual says that
between Christmas, 1988, and 1012, the
British mavy will be in a position ~of
naval superiority as against foreign

BRITAIN’S NAVAL STRENGTH COM-
PARED WITH GERMANY AND FRANCE.

nations never before attained. By the
later year Germany may have 13 ves-
gels of the Dreadnought type; but
Britain will have at least 20, and some
of them will be of a more powerful
class. There was a time when the
custom was to Jook upon Germany and
France as possible allies against Britain;
but the danger of this has been
removed mnot only by the entente
cordiale, but by the instinct of self
preservation, which will force France
to take mides with Britain in the event
of a war with Germany. In that case
the two powers would have, if war
should come no, 82 battleships and
62 armored cruisers, against which
Germany could only bring 28 batfle-
shijs and 10 cruisers. The situation
certainly does not seem to be particu-
larly alarming.

navy and disposing of her ships as to
be able to hold her own whenever she
is attacked. She still leads in the race.
The so-called scare has, however, had an
effect that perhaps her enemies did not
foresee. It has knitted the Empire to-
gether for purposes of defense, and whe-
ther we agree upon the question of the
célonies giving Dreadnoughts to the mo-
ther country or upon building navies of
their own, we all agree that, at all haz-
ards<, the thing to be done is to make
Britain and her Dominions across the
seps invulnerable from attack by sea or
by land, and to maintain her in the
proud position of Mistress of the Seas.
el A

SOME PRACTICAL GIFTS.

Consider gloves.

How about veils?

Sachets are acceptable.

Handbags are always good.
Knitted coats are temptations.

. Blankeét bathrobes look “to the good.”
Little watehes are fine, “if they go.”
There's the standby handkerchiefs.
Pretty stockings are likely to please.
Material for a blouse or a dress may

do, v ;

A pair of spats to match & suit may
be just the thing. ;

Cutlery and table linen very often
please the housekeeper.. -

Personal remembrances are usually
most attractive, howaver.

___*-——'

i Shifting the Loss.
" Dittétsdorf—Here come two evil-look-
Is. I shouldn't wonder if we

2 E 3

s

FOOTGEAR GIFTS.

They’re in favor.

And there's great range.

They begin with mere mules.

They end with riding boots.

Mules ‘are in leather, silk and lace.

Mules and
soles.

For bedroom wear the mules are eon-
venient.

In evening slippers the satin sorts are
in the lead.

Evening slippers of satin.or kid may
be daintily embroidered.

In case onme’s satin slippers match,
they should surely match exactly.

Pumps and the various ties are also
among the shoes sure to be acceptable.

Walking boots, buttoned or laced, of
suede; or of kid. with patent leather
vamps, are standbys.

e e —
SAFE GIFTS,

*A plant.

Box of bonbons.

A bunch of roses.

The latest in novels.

Subscription to good magazine.

One of the classics, well bound.

Tickets for the opera or the theatre.
i s to lectures on subject that is

Ak
A calendar in a decoration suitable
to the recipient.

are composed of vamps

It is not safe to make gifts connected

with a person’s ‘specialty.
C He Would Get Away.
Wife—Dearest, if you
de

in




T (REpERiAt. 1009, i;'tha NOW TorE/EeTAIA 05 AT Riskie Reserred.)
P RS YoFy Aafk R4 very sllent In the rodm. Kven
he PeglRE bEGEHIBE of the sladmberer upon the
cONER seemea |AtePWOVen With the stillness and
PAFE #8d Patcal of it Night's‘Anacsthetic beld its
FR PRARYGTETTLHIDg. .
Swddenty this was chRnged; in ohe partichlar at

joash The knob ot the Wnioeked @@dF to the right

| WRg FFReE; slowly, stealthily. THere was a sharp,
shrdll epeak, the door opened grimbiingly perhaps ab
isch @F 8@: another squeak, thed Wider, wider. Not
Wida eRAHgh this time to permit of entrance o of

@ik Put Wide enough to permit of "the stealthy fuser

tam af & Human hand into the @RFkuness Aed (he

shiamea; 3 RAnd that gripped the Asers edge and held it

FRiseiess #5 1t yielde@l to the opehlig force==wider,

Wider yeb, intil thePe WaE A Tost 6 EpAes te pam

threugh. Ther followed paise.

| Wke Phing with the Huau, like Lie horveman at the

milread crossing, evideatly MR It ‘'wise to stop, to
logk, ta llsten. He, too, heard nothing save the
wreathing 6f the slseper on the bed. Yea==one other
saund; the fzz:z of eacAping steAm from the mdiator
A the peemm. Satisfied With thia ecratiay of eye and
eaF ARd Wind, the Manm-Animal entered. Feor a mid.
Right MAFARder be WAE A StraREe Specimen, thia Man.
Animal. Jgdged by the standard of the men whe
Fave A ShadoWws and 1aPk In @ask corners, he waa
Eaderaized, wofully ubhdersised. He could have
Wriggied through the mbSt conservative trancom
R the World; vet, sohkil though he Wwas, theve reated
WpeR Rim ever the pride of his great atrength
Fieadily the Man:Animal crogsed the room; stoaithily
appreached the bed. He stopped.

Bemewhere Within the howse a clock was striking.
It staptled Bim it St=—oBt-=two-—=three-=four, It
ehtmed. He regained hin entabposure on the Inatant,
bat with it came the determaination that what he had
te @6 he must do quickiy. In two hours mere It
would be six. SWiltly he stepped to the bedaide and
glaneed upon the sleeper. Hin eyes, woll usod now to
the darkness, drank in the detalls,

The wowman sleeping was yonug and very beautiful
fn the eyes of the Man-Animal, Bhe slept wpon her
side—har rlght side, so that that organ ealled the
stamach should not prees upon the heart. Ooe hand
end arm Were tacked away underaeath the piitow,
%o thick bralde of hale, lke rivers flowing gently
side by side, strayed over the coveriet. The course
of ane had become slightly diverted and tis end hung
gracafully over the edze of the bed. The Man-
Animal toucked it softly with hia bhand and drew
baeck, his Ongers tagling.

The young woman siopt on, with het mouth elosed,
breathing through her nose, just as the Man-Anlmal
did himeell, He drew a doep breath as ke watehed
her. Bowe day he would marey bher and he wounid o
thig juet ae soon as the Jaw could be changed allowing
a jady to have two husbande, e bent way over n:d
stagted to kise her on the lips, the ¢heek, the forelcad.
He changed bis policy, as one invoking danger. He
kigsedd het on the hand. She did bot stir and he
pagsed on, out of her rooms, into the wext, adoptiag
the same method of stealth, of caution.

The nett room was as noisy as hers bhad beea silent,
but it never feazed the interloper. He koew well

iennugh that the noise was Snores, due to the fact that
Father, unlike Mother, would keep his mouth open
|and would ile e his left side and let his stummick
| bress anywhere it darned please, and, of course, you
{ean’t tell ‘hings to the man that earns the Money.
‘U’.‘l' Man-Animal, emboldened and aged by the
| Smores, proceeded on his way out of thet room and
into the hall and up the stairs. Everywhere he went
the sound of steam escaping from the radlators fol-
lowed him,

i “Norah-dear-happy-<cheer kep the fire up just for

Me, I guess,” he whispered to himself as h- climbed
the creaking steps.

Now, It mast not be supposed that the Man-Animal
fn question was a chronic somnambulist, or in fact
that he was a somnambulist at all; nor had he got
{the habit of midnight prowling. By no means. He
was too much afraid of other Man-Animals, and of
Things, neitber antmals nor men, who prowl about at
night looking for little Boys, to indulge himself as
a matter of course. But he knew and felt that there
Is just one night in the whole year when Fear is dis-
pelled Lr the thought of Cheer, and when even Boys
lare safe in the darkmess and the silence of their

homes.

That one night is the Night Before.

On the Night Before, as is a well known fact, you
don't think of anything at all except how early you
ire going to wake up, and if you do not wake up too

arly whether Mother or Father will catch you doing

And if you ean open doors like Frederic de Pey-

| iter Bockhoven, 34, as the Man-Animal was uaiver-
ally known, Mother and Father were not apt to catch
ou at it. (You spell the Frederic without a k. be-
wse Mother sald so; Father and Father's Father
1id that iIf a kK was good enough for an Kmperor of
srmany it was good enough for them, but what they
ald and what German Emperors did didn't go with
dother. Mother knew enough to sleep with her
outh shut and wouln't let her stammick press
| ‘own on her heart, and just as like as not she knew

bout k's, and so without a k.).

And 8o Fredeyic- de Peyster Bockhoven, 3d,
enched the top foor of the house and pushed open

VOID
STORY

_"By- William Hamilton Osb‘orne'

bHiood ran & bit more quickly in his veins as he viewed
the Harry's Uncle Bob. Of all the devices in that big
room the Harry's Uncle Bob had always pleased
him most-he could do Things on it.

Buddenly he stopped breathing. “Gee whiz!" he
said. He had seen the Tree, and the Things about
the Tree. There s no thrill like that thrill, and his
little Weart pumped the blood up into his face an§
forced the sparkle and the glisten into his eyes. And
yet=and gpot-=he npproached the centre of events
with , halting

“! wondler,” he oxclalmed, with hesitation, to him-
sol?, 1 wondbr If It's there”

There were a good many things there, grouped about
the huge fir, with its glittering baubles and its can-

dles ready for the lighting. There was the printing
press, the moving picture machine, the boy's motor-
cycle (8pecial No. 1), the flying wedge (patented) for
coasting, the lightweight boxing gloves, the football
just like Father kicked the goal with so long ago,
the plastic putty, the paints and plenty other play-
things.
“But,” exelaimed Frederick, “I can’t find IL”

For a full hour he searched without disturbing
things. He heard the clock down stairs chime one,
two, three, four, five, but still he searched, and
searched in vain.

“It isn't there,” he walled at last. He toddled over
to the door, switched off the light, and stood for an
instant peering through the darkness toward the tree.
“Why didn’t I get It?” he complained. He cront down
stairs. Half way down he smdte the air of a sudden
and then placed his clenched hands against his eyes.

“Why didn’'t he—why didn’t Kriss Kringle [it
s well to state that this nomenclature in re the patron
saint of children had been adopted in the household,
probably to make up for the lack of K in other direc-
tions; besides, ‘Santa Claus’ isn't such 2n unctuous
mouthful, after all]—why didn’t Kriss bring It to me,
anyway?’ exclaimed the midmight marauder. Then
he added, in disgust:—“The old fool!” An attitude,
this, somewhat at variance with the traditions, some-
what incompatible with the possession of a bag's
motorcycle Special No. 1 and a flying wedge, patented,
for coasting, and all the ether things,.but it was am
attitude about which, nevertheless, there was ne un-
certainty.

‘““I'he old fool!” he kept muttering as he passed back
again threugh Father's room, having reference, be it
understood, to the saint and not to Father, who never
yet bad been designated as a saint. The boy noted,
however, that Father had stopped snoring and that
he bhad changed his position so that the weight of his
“stummick” had been shifted beneficially. Frederic,
234, passed on. In his disappointment he felt that it
would do him good to slam a door or two, but he

nother door, witheut particular precaution, and went
| 2. He fumbied for an instant at the wall. There was
i t click, and the room was flooded with light. It was
!+ big room, embracing the whole top floor save oaly
! he little room of Norah<dear-happy-cheer,

| This blg room was the Geranfom—Father's and
| Frederie’s. Fatber sad kicked a goal from the
|FleWd for Princeton in 1808 and bad mever gottem
t.vror it. so Mother sald, hence Father's present in-
|terest In Atha-letics, and hence also the Gerantum.
|And the lttle Man-Animal, blinking his eyes, glanced
|Intorestedly about the Geranium. He noted the usual
/and ordinary things first—the rowing machine {n the
!coﬂ:u, the fiying rings, or wings, as the Man<hnimal
{¥new them: and. also the Harrs's Uncle Bob. The

a doned the idea as 11l advised. So he passed on
through Mother’s room, only making sounds with his
mouth.

“Plup! Plaup-p-p! Plup-p-p-p!” the audible pout of
digotfied displeasure. Once In his own room, he
threw off his bathrobe and kicked off his crocheted
slippers and crept into bed and crouched and cuddled
there, & lump of disappointment.

“1 want It,” he mumbled, and, mumbling, fell asleep.

1t was broad daglight when he woke—twenty min-
utes after 0 vald. She was dressed and
86 was Father, a ready for breakfast. And to
think that little Mopsy-Flopsy had only just waked

up. My, how and my, what a t big
e bafml’ Aat G e pefe i
bebavior of little

“Naw!” v‘nmféd little Fritzi response. “Don't
want to know. Plup! Plup-pg® Plup-p- p-p!”

Mother picked bim up and kissed him, laying his in-
difference to 4 lack of realization. “Walit until Flopsy
gets up stairs,” she exclaimed, “and sees what Kriss
brought him: All the shades are down and all the
candles ready for lighting. and”—— p> 4

“Plup-p-p-p!"” pouted the beneficiary.

“Come on,” sald Father, “we won’t dress the little
beggar. We’ll take him up just as he is. It's so warm
all over the house and we'll pluwp him down in the
midst of everything, and"——

The suggested campalgn was followed out. The
glory of the candle lights shone all abcut. But Flop-
sy-Fritzle-Frederie, 8d, only placed his arm against

HAND
the wall and put his head against his arm and sobbed
to his heart's content.

“It.” That was the burden of his song. And
Mother and Father locked each other in the eye and
wondered, pondered.

“What Is it that he wanted and we didn’t get him—
what can it be?” ssked Mother of Father. And, ap-
pointing themselves an Investigating committee of
two, they applied a poc-et handkerchlef to the over-
fowing eyes and put tbeir heads together with Flop-
sy's and cross-examined him on It.

“What is It, dear?” asked Mother.

Whereupon the witness. bursting into a fresh tor-
rent of tears, tore himseif from their embrace and
selected a fresh patch of wall and glued himself to it
as before.

“But telt ns what It is"—

The victim slammed his elbows through the alr—
have you ever seen ‘em do it, gentle reader?—and cate-
gorically answered the interrogatory.

“I don’t know,” he walled.

And it was true. Every Flopsy, as is well known
in all places where Flopsys flourish, always craves
every Christmas some One Particular Plece of Prop-
erty—stakes his life, his happiness upon it; spends
six months anticipating it: becomes a howling idiot
if he gets it and a raving maniac if he does not.

“Oh, if I only get that Automatic Electric Child's
Trolley Car Outfit No. 4, with Fifteen Feet of Track
and Three Semaphores, and the Bridge and the Tun-
nel, Car with Motor and Trailer, Complete $8.50 by
Express”—that's the kind of irrational speech that
all Flopsys indulge in, and you know it, to the eternal
detriment of your depleted pocketbook.

But with Frederic, 3d, it had come to be different.
Like a cow that loses her cud, he had nothing to
chew on. He didn’'t know what it was he wanted.
Only two months before the event Mother had placed
in his hands several white clean sheets of paper and
had told him to write down on them his several de-
sires, so that Kriss might not plead lack of notice.
And only three days ago Fritzie had handed In his
report—blank sheets, unsullied, innocent as to pen-
manship, vertical or otherwise. So Father, who was
a broker, and therefore conld do all sorts of things
that it took money to do, had followed out his usual
procedure and had furnished everything for Fritzie's
Christmas. It was about the sixth time he had
adopted this safe method and heretofore it had been
highly satisfactory. But now—

“Plup-p?* and the slamming of elbows through the
alr and the hugging of walls and the reddening of
eyes, all, unfortunately, a disease without a cure. *I
don’t know what It 1s.” That was all.

They dressed him. They fed him his breakfast
They toted him urstairs again. They played with
him, or tried to—only they did all the playing; they
left him alone, they wheedled him, punished him,
fed him sweets, gase him a dose of calomel, felt his
pulse, took his temperature—all to no avail.

*I want It” That was the burden of his song.

After a while the Guests began to arrive—Mother's
Family and Father’s Family, all grown-ups—for din-
net. They were all worshippers at the shrine of

and all got down on their knees before him.
Bome, who had not sent in their offerings before, now
to him. But the glow of anticipation was succeeded
by glum r. It was ever absent.

PP
It was after he had deltberately spilled the cran-
berry satce on the table at dinner—sgpreading it out

IN HAND AND SOUND ASLEEP.
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on the cloth evenly with his knife—and after he had
kicked the table three times in spccession from un-
derneath (huge kicks. too, like the kick that made the
goal in 1508) that Mother felt compelled to Banish
him.
“This wouldn't have bappened,” said Father's
Father, glaring at Mother's Mother, while Mother was
engaged In conlumnuung.(hc process of outlawry,
“it you'd ieft that k on the end of his name. Fred-
er-ick,” he said to Father, “give me one more gob
of that chestnut dressing, if you please.”

The outlaw, up in his own room, waited a decent
length of time before commencing operations. He
shut the door and wemt to the window and kicked
on the wall. Outside, all about, was a dreary waste,
The next house—Allinger’s, the bank man’s—seemed

waat to tell you somethin'.” What was it he
to tell? What was the strange, beatific

Pink, ‘“do you want to see a Christmas
Christmas tree an’ Things?’
put his mou!

tleman across the floor; “‘creep up these stairs
when you get to the next floor run like the devil
the G i

“I gotter go,” sald PInk. 3 &
“W-w-w-wait & minute,” spluttereld Fittete, “T.

eestatic,
Fritsie’'s face? What did it me
with his own thoughts,

“Say,” he whispered hoarsely in the direction

Pink gave it as his opinion that he did. ’
‘While N was in the little butler’s pantry Fritals
close to Pink's ear. 2
“Come with me,” he whispered, pulling that gen- %

a mile away, Frederic, 34, r d with h 1f to
the effect that It was no good be s broker, or 8
bank man, or anything of that kind, ause you

brought them. and Fritzle watched with growing -

wine abd chatter were still in evidence down stairs.
Fritele and Pink entered the Geranitm and shut the
door

Come on.”
Sald programme accordingly was earried out. Port

hind them softly.

terest as bundle after bundle was und and
to live way up on top of a hill, in 2 great big \ouu.
juet mopin' around. He made up his mind that
when he married Mother (if he éver did) he'd go into
some business so's he and she could live in an alley-
way somewhere, with fire escapes and things.

“'N who's this kid?’ he asked himself.

“This kid" was an atom beating its way along the
road against the wind, shivering, dancing along the
road, blowing upon red knuckles, knockieg superan-

N

nuated shoes sgainst sach other. “This kid” seemed
to have cume out of Allinger's. the bank man’s, and
seemed to be coming into Bockhoven, the broker's.
At any rate, he didn’t pass on up the road. He dis-
appeared somewhere. Frederic, 84, forgot him for
the instant and remembered only the Thing that he
wanted and didn’t get.

He pluped and he wept and he kicked some more,
and suddenly he remembered that he was all alone
and that it was about time (as was his custom in out-
lawry) to console himself in company with Norah-
dear-happy-cheer. He crept softly down the back
way, conscious that they had reached the nut and
fruit and port wine stage at thé Christmas dinner, and
made his way into the kitchen and threw himself upon
Norah's neck, He didn't weep, though. He didn't
have time. He merely stared at the kitchen table, for
there, at the kitchen table, was “this kid,” stuffing
good things into his system to his heart’s content.
Frederic, 3d, watched him with interest.

“Does your stummick push up on your heart at
night?' he asked “this kid.” The kid politely filled
his mouth with onlon dressing before replying.

“My stummick,” he asserted, all ignorant of the
Truth that Mother advocated, ‘‘don’t push nothin’. I
only push my stummick.”

At this declaration of independence Fritzie crept
back to Norah-dear-happy-cheer with much interroga-
tion in his eyes.

“Who is he, Norah?" he whispered, uncertainly.

Norah laughed. “O'ny my little bye,” she laughed.,
eager and happy to detect the expression of keen
jealousy that appeared on Fritzle’s face.

“But,” reasoned Fritzie, “where’s your husband,
then "

“Aw,” sald Norah, airily, “I don’t need no husband.
What would I do with a husband, so long as I've got
youse.”

“Is he your little boy ?"

“Sure.”

Fritzie figured it all out.
a good way, too,” he saia.

“Good way, what?” queried Norah.

“To get your little boy first and then you can take
your time about picking out your hushand, Norah,
dear.” And, leaving Norah dear to ponder this
soclological problem, Fritsie appealed to the kid for
the facts in the case.

“She's kiddin' you,” opined the youthful stranger.
“I ain't her boy. I been in three places lookin’ f'r
somepin’ to eat—to push my stummick wit’, just like
you said. 1 ain't never seen her before. I was trun
down all over; till I struck here. I ain't her boy. I
wisht 1 was. She's mighty good to me, she is. My
name,” he continued in response to inquiry, licking
his fingers the while, “is Pink.”

“Cut me a plece of the skim, Norah dear,” said
Fritzie, who was feeling hungry by suggestion, and
while he chewed upon it he continued the examina-
tion:—*Is your father a bank man? Is he Stocks and
Bonds? Do you live fn an alley?™

Whereupon It appeared In evidence that Pink's
fathér was not in stocks or bonds, and Pink was blest
if he knew where the old gent was, and Pink's mother
was not, having shuffled off this mortal coll, and as for
all':eys,lyou know blame well, Bo, that there ain't no
alleys In this burg—not till you to the Oranges
an’ Hoboken an’ N* Yawk .:‘ Ax’, aw, say,
couldn’t eat another t'ing, and’, aw, you're awful
to me. Hell, that's enough, I tall you ,

“I don't see why it isn't

out the features of the landscape.
wings,” he sald, “and this,” he added, as he swung
himself deftly upon it, “is the Harry’s Uncle Bob.” %

rontal bar, Bo. I seen ’em at the Christine Assls
nation in the Hall"”

. tle, “dian’t. 1?” he added. Whereupon he turned and
twisted on it to his heart’s delight, and rose immedi
ately in the estimation of the young kid, Pink.

“This,” said Fritsie proudly, ‘iz the Geraniom.* 4
“Get on to the tree,” sald Pink in awe strack
Fritzie ignored the tree and the things. He poin
‘“There’s the

<

“Quit your kiddin’,” returned Pink; “that's a hork

“Harry's Uncle Bob is what I said,” assented Frit-

“You're a reg’lar eircus reformer,” admitted Pink.

Pink approached the tree. “I gotter see the things ™ B i

he sald. He tasted the candy things and he wucmv,‘
the fragile things and he bandled the toy things.

“Did you get everything you wanted, Bo?” he asked.

Fritsle’s eyes grew large as this question sank im,
His chin began to quiver and he prepared himself fof
the pang that had been shooting through his heart all
day long, but thie pang dldn’t arrive. His chin stopped*
quivering. The “Plup! Plup!” fell short of expression,
Did he have everything he wanted? He had wanted—
It. He had not known what It was. He had been
miserabie, but new a strange thing had happened, .
He didn't want It. There was nothing that he longed
for. Idke Bink's empty “stummick,” Fritzle's un
named, unknown, msysterfous want had been filled—b3
what means or when or how he did not know. Like & .

thousand of briek the Christmas spirit descended upon. s

him and be laughed aloud with sheer pleasure, cheer, »
heliday happiness., z

“Pink,” he returned, “I got a whole lot more'n I
wanted. Look at 'em. You can ride my Special No.
1 if you know how. I'il teach you how,” he added.

Downstairs Father, tossing his last cigar stump
into its receptacle, suddenly bethought him of the
outlaw upstairs. ‘Poor little beggar,” he said to the.
guests about the table, “‘he's as quiet as a mouse.
I'll go up and see how he's getting on.”

He found that the outlaw had slipped his limits
and was not in his room. Suspicious sounds from si¢
overhead sent Father up the third etory stairs at &/
bound. Just outside the Geranium door he pauu&.»

“He's having a devil of a fine time,” he told him-.. 4
self.

Laugh upon laugh, screech upon screech of child- -
ish glee—due probably to Pink's nmuslnf efforts to -
ride the Special No. 1—forced themselves th
floor. “Sounds something like,” thought Father.

He opened the door on 4 crack and peeked in.

«Well—what do you think of that?’ he whispered .
to himself.

Twenty minutes later he strolled downstairs agaim
and lounged across the end of the sofa.

“How's Flopsy?’ queried Flopsy's Mother.

Father smiled.
glancing out of the window; “he’s fast asléep upom
his little bed.”

“On his right side?” queried Mother

“I—T believe 80,” answered Father, “and,” he has
tened to add, “no pulse and no fever, so he’s all 0. K.*°

Of course, being a broker, this sort of prevarication
came easy to Father. “Gee,” thought Father to him.
self, “but Fritzie certainly did tip that other chap &
Cut in the Soiar Plexus with those Boxing Gloves, for-
sure!”

“Madge,” he sald to Mother, after the guests had all
departed, Father's Father having taken just another
nip of old port to brace him for the cold air before he
went—""Madge,"” said Father, “I wish you'd come with *
me.” They went, hand in hdnd, up the stairs, through
the early dusk of the holiday afternoon, and they
paused just outside the Geranium door.
peeked in first. There was not a sound within; not &
whisper, not the winking pf an eyelid.

“Well,” exclaimed Father, and he threw open wide
the doors. “Look, Madge!” he exclaimed.

There, under the Harry's Uncle Bob, with their
backs against the upright, siumped two diminutive
forms—two Man-Animals—Pink and Fritzie, hand in
hand and sound asleep.

“I told you he was asleep,” said Father, gloating
over the half truth, as he was wont to do when he
bamboozled some lamb upon the Street. Mother took
one look, moved nearer and took another look.

.f '
rough the. . ==

Al

“All to the good,” he answered, = |

Father <1

i

a8

“Merciful heavens!” she almost shrieked. “Whe,
why, what?”
“I don't know,” sald Father, calmly, lighting am-*

other cigar; “maybe Norah knows.”
Norah, being called, knew and told, and was be-
rated by Mother and congratulated by Father.

“But,” exclaimed Mother, lifting her skirts as she . .

approached Pink, ‘“he might have B.’s”"—B.'s in this
connection designating visible though infinitesimal
bacilli of an external and highly undesirable char-
acter—he might have B’s.”

Father blew a smoke ring. “I don't care,” he said.
belligerently swinging his leg as one who would kick a
goal from the field, “I don’t care he's got B. B.’s"—
1 term used advisedly to classify another and much
more visible and bloodthirsty species of bacilli, ban.

Ished sometimes by benzine. Mother shivered wltllA_f "

horror.

“Just sit down, Madge,”
'em and think about ’em hard.
gar,” he added, significantly,
sleep.”

Pink stretched his arms and yawned. He bad been
sleeping with his mouth closed—a point in his favor,
surely. His waking was a noisy one. Then he be-
came alarmed at the sight of Mother and Father. He
shook Fritzie by the arm.

“before he went teo

“Bo! Bo!” he yelled with chattering teeth, “they’re .. -

after me!” A
Bo—otherwise Flopsy, Fritzl, Frederic—opened
his eyes and grunted and smiled and—broke Into & ,;'.

laugh. »

“Such fun! he cried. :
Mother opened her mouth wide—not to breathe

through it, but to allow some expression of astonish **

ment to escape her. Fritzie’s face was changed,
glorified. He was quivering with joy, excitement
He had become, as in the twinkling of an eye, Hap-
piness Personified.

“Do you know what It was?" queried Father.

Mother shook her head. Father nodded. “It was
another Man-Animal,” he sald; “we didn't under-
stand. We kept the little beggar too much to our-
selves.”

i

sald Father, “and watch” "S55
I saw the little beg-

“J—]"——— ghe faltered, for the discovery should
have been hers, along with the pressure of the stom-
ach on the heart
dren anywhere around—no companion for him.”

“He has one now,” said Father.

“Not—this,” protested Mother, her lips forming the'’
portentous letter B.

“Yes—this,” responded Father, “for the time befng
at any rate. For this is—It. And Iritzie and I know
it for the thing it is,” he added. He laughed aloud, and®
the volces of the young Man-Animals Joined witly his
Hé swung his leg agsta, di= Father, and looked Inte
the afr, as one who saw an oval soaring through m
heartbreak of suspense—straight—through—the—gosk.
Score—Princeton, six; Yale, nought.

A4

“You ought to have seen Pink get it in the. solew AN

plexus, Madge,” he said. »
“Sure,” laughed Pink, aloud. He sobered. “Taalie
awfal good to me,” he sald. "

‘I see it now. There were no chil ‘&




sort -of hate to leave you alome,
ine,”’ said Julia. Y -

oline, fair and delicate, with "a
le-aged fairness and delicacy = as | Wl
@ i their way as those of youth,
up at her sister with her faint.
‘smile. She never smiled broad-
nd almost never laughed. She was | tu
of those women in whom
ness and sentiment - exclude the
of ‘the ridiculous. There is always
umor at least a faint suggestion: of
ty, and a laugh and a jeer are
itly related. Caroliie Willis had nev-| W
her whole life seen anything ridi-
bus in other people, she was so ten-
inclined toward all. She had al-

my brother, though - it
can hardly remember it.”

match between your brother John and

When Julia entered the church ves- ; covertly watching thew,
try redolent with the spicy fragrance s

all happened

was nothing but a child, and I 1

hen I

“1 suppose she did break off the

selfishness. 1

what she has done. I feel fairly wick-
ed. The idea of spoiling two lives,
say mnothing of poor mother’s and fa-

noticed  the

niffs, “See them turn up their noses!”

declare! sometimes when
look at Miss Julia Willis and think
mi
to

ing her faintly pink cheeks. Julia wore
her own hair in a hard aggressive pom-

ways
“Your hair is a good deal nicer than

would think so.”
iron gray, and so thin that she

“THE GIFT OF LOVE”

STORY

A CHRISTMAS
gll;ﬁ WILKINS

were set,” Julia would answer. | his
ne, but the way you do it up nobody
Julia’s hair was an

was | an

windows,” he said, with that laugh of
his which she remembered so weil, and

“Just the same beautiful hair,” said he,
“and only think how
Caroline said nothing.

“Poor little girl!” John #aid, leaning

oi evergreen and Yir balsam, one girl | said ome. “Mirs. Watson is just about padour. Although not in the least vain, | which was still the laugh of a boy, | sister, the only sister I've got, ali
hispered to another, ““Oh, dear; here | a3 bad as Miss Willis.” she had a keen eye to the race, and was | and they passed through the long lane | 3)ope 1

comes Miss Julia Willis, and now the| “Yes, she is. But I do think Miss| not to be left behind in any respect if [ of freezing entry to the warm sitting-| * «She won’t be alone if she had a

bouing begins.”” Caroline Willis is lovely. I don’t won- | she knew it. “I should think you would | room. “I knew I would find you alone, girl, dear.” H
“She can’t boss me very much,”” re- | der your brother fell in love with her.” | (o up your hair like other folks, Caro- | dear,” he said, as they went. “T knew ui-"‘ she will in one way. She will
irned the other girl, who had a face| ''He set his life by her.” line,” she told her sister sometimes. | she” (he placed an emphasis both of |, all alone as far as her very own

of Julia's type; *“I don’t have much “Well, I don’t wonder.” “You would look fen years younger.” humor and indignation on the zhe) are concerned. Oh, John, T don't be-

to say to her, mor she to me. She “She’s just as sweet as she can be; “I like it bettel this way,” Caroline | “had gone to the vestry.” : lieve Julia would ever get married and

knows I don't like her. I have mever | 20d her whole life and my brother’s | would reply, meekly. He sat down and gathered Caroline go oif and leave me.”

forgiven her for what she did about | Dave been ruined just by that woman’s| “Well, have your own .way, you al-|in his arms, and she hid his face on ‘Ll ‘ahe ever Bave & sliknee. tell me

shoulder. He stroked her hair fondly,

I have grown.”
B She was faint | €
d dizzy with it all.

that?” asked John, brutally.

fibbing for the sake of her sister,

“But, what, my own de
“Oh, John, how can I leave my only }

chances;
Caroline,

she has had
replied

“Of
very

course
woman has,”

“He must have heen a pretty brave

3 i i her sister Caroline,” said t er girl, | ther’s, for the sake of one!” obliged to wear a rat under her firm » i
3 'rfn‘:.;eln?l?::e‘la:::l:‘ “"jl::l;m.:;?r 1“::[' “Break it off! I uho]:ldh:a(\)v‘:h: Eili:ll. “Miss Julia wasn’t in love with your ]xomindour. his head down oclose to hers. “I sup- :)‘h“"“ ‘ht‘"}‘lh ]""“{“‘;‘:\ io.::hni.v. "\'\"n‘::l‘-l
anyone fall down. and poor John went away to Califor- | brother?” ] Caroline had e little girlish trick of [ Pose I was a brute to come in so »‘)udr t l:-‘" t-.n ou vt: \ T've got I(v
bt i s nia, and father died without. seei im “In love with him? No! She was | putting up one slender iwhite denly sad surpeiss you 8o, bub mother | take . more ' courage P
don’t mind in the least being left ! ng hi g : plssig. up - ite hand to d I couldn’t resist | marry Julia., and I haven't been called
. she said to her sister. agein, and poor mother has never got | never in 10}“’ with anyone but herself. | see if her knot of hair was secure and | 98dd she was gone ‘%.,r line! God alone | behindhand ‘il bravery where I've bee
You don’t seem to mind much of | OVer it.  Sométimes I think it will| She just didn’t want Caroline to get | her curls were properly adusted.  She | the temptation. Oh, Ollm:u.h Ida\lm: n“(ﬂ::“"mm ot :
mything,” returned Julia and her tone | Shorten her life. T know it shortened married and go off and leave her. I|had ust done so, although ehe was | knows how ot w.;:d to :(::w :'\hnr lu = f
Sexplicably cross. father’s.” guess it wouldn't have hurt her to live | alone, and had resumed her needle | PAck and find oY rnnrrrn. & ot Whak Y I can’t go and leave her alone after
£ T haven’t much ‘to complain of with| ~Does your brother svrite home?” | nlone. I guess nobody would have mo- | when somebody passed the window. |®men! I d‘;’" v Oare " think of whas all these.years, when she’s heen so good
o5 o for me,” replied Caroline, 1 “Oh, yes, he writes every week as re- | lested her” The girl gave a fairly | She looked and saw a man, a stran. | might h’ve one. S e ks to me. You don’t know how Rnt\d she
iould be very wicked to complain.”” [ gUlar as glock-work. He has  done | malevolent glance at Julia. ! ger. - Her heart gave a little leap. A quiver of deligh d“"‘" 40 e has been to me, John. and T haven't been
B9 don’t see as you have either,” said | *Plendidly out there, and he does ev- “Your hrothyr m:xst have fmrly wor- | thought of a tramp, but to her sv line. J'uft as she _hn rn‘otlrnll B i very well. and a deal of care. L
I atid apain her tome was oross.] erYthing for mother and me. He | shipped !lor sister, the Ol.hPr girl ob- | flimpse the man did not look like a (T{'e spiritual self in John Leavi that “Poor dear,” said John. “Well, T am
IRERGG  have  a good home and sends us  Jots of money and other | served with a s(-'nhmentn! sigh. tramp, T hm!A'hara eame a ring at the , spite of the external changes ":d going to take care of you now. You'll
;ng N nosd, and. it T do sy things, but that doesn’t make up to In ‘the m'ermt!‘me ‘Wh‘l‘h Julm' was | door, Carolime was ali alone in the } years had b!:o}:gm. about. !h» recogniz = bhe well enough when you are happy.
88" shouldn’t, I have akave looked | P'00r mother for losing her only don, I | Superintending—“bossing,” as the irrev- | house. There was no maid. Carcline | the true spiritual self whn'qhh’ Q:.(::ll"i‘“ Confess, you haven’t been any too happy,

dut for you more as if I had been your
her than your sister.”
“Yes, you always have,” said Caro-
8 lovingly. She was sitting in a soft-
ioned rocking-chair beside a win- s
oomirg plants, mostly gerpniumsy !
g earthen pots which held the plants
carefully covered with green crepe
Caroline ‘had some embroidery |
kin her hands. She was embroider- t
Mg & wreath of violets on a centrepiece
O white linen for a Christmas present. t
“Btill,” said Julia, “I sort of hate to
¥ you alone when you have such a

I think my cold is much better,” | ¢

‘Of course you must go,"”’ said Caro-
, “and I.don’t mind a bit, I shall
‘here and work on my centrepiece un- |
il you get back.” R
®Mind, you don’'t stir out
B*No, I won’t Julia
i Don’t you dare step foot out in the
hen to get supper. 1 shall be back
¥ half-past five at the very latest, and | ¢
fire isn’t much to do to get supper
W-might anyway. I thought we would
E some cream loasl. 1 can toast the
d in here.”
€8, you can.”’
ind, you don’t stir.”

¥ in her youth, and was consid-
d good-looking now, although by
8 the character showing in her face
8 esteemed too imperative. She tied
her bonet before the old-fashioned
k'mg-glass which hung between the
ing room windows, repeated  vet
BgAIn her instructions to her sister,
‘ fl went out. Caroline watched her
dging down the snowy road, then
Blie took another stitch on her embroid-
¥ with a gentle sigh, not so much of
Bdness as of acquiscence.

‘here are
observed in celebrating the Passover
ival.
metion with the bondage of the Is-
tes and their departure from Egypt,
marrateéd in -the Bible, are perpetu-
by ancient rites, which date back
the dispersion of the Jews and to the
e when they ceased to have a na-
1 existence.
B Observance of the Passover festi
it entails many obligations upon the
8 Israelite. Attendance at the syna-
e service and the prayers said in the
¥ circle are not the only acte of
on required by the religious au-
ities.  The worshipper is expected
oW many Biblical and rabbinical
mds even in his prepavation for
tival. . Many of the wmost inter
. of these ceremonies are not in
yuagogue serviee, but are observed
members of the household only

many ancient ceregmonies

The occurrences mentioned in

privacy of their homes. Each of
Ars a greater or lesser signifi-
n keeping alive every detail con-
‘the history of the Passover.

he evening preceding the eve of
Br an interesting ceremony is ob-
¥ the very pious, which is high-
eteristic of the conscientious en-
L of the strict Hebrew to observe
the commandment that there
it be any bread or “hametz” in
8. A search is made by the mas-
house for any leaven that
lave been overlooked in the gen-
ning. He examines every closet
ry nook and corner thereof, gath-
ing that he finds suspicious
idedly leaven. This he burns the
jorning and before the noon hour.

ORTANT DOMESTIC SERVICE. -
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y interesting
ull of utheti:‘llnd historieal
and is held on the first
of the Passover, and # a
prayer meeting.
Iy and guests have been
the festive table, which is
d with fruits,

know she dwells on it,
will die without seeing him, the way
father did.”
of
with a vicious jerk.

i, on the sill of which stood a row.of Julia Willis,

owne
did,

way it was before, and she has made

command seemed to fill the whole ves-

things are done the
to be,” -she remarked in a triumphant
voice to'a woman beside her.

of this | nine souls in the village, who seemed

m room.’’ to base

they were putting it up,” said Julia. “I
guess it’s lucky I came.

like to leave Carolir
woman, who was tall and slender, and

had a way of inclining toward the per
son ‘whom she was addressing

A No, I won't; homest, Julia.'s has a pretty hard cold, and I am al
Julia was a short, stout woman with ways afraid of pneumonia I don't
rm, flovid face. She had been called thing Caroline’s lungs are any too

and thinks she

The girl took up a sprig
evergreen and tied it to another
Her brown eyes

of dislike at
“Just hear the way she
she said. “She thinks she
this whole church; she always
There’s no sense in putting up
hat evergreen the way she is telling
hem to. It looks twice as pretty the

ast a sidelong glance

hosses !

hem pull it all down.”
“That's =0,” said the other girl.
Julia’s rather low, but hard voice of

ry. . Two boys on a step-ladder were

way they ought

The wo-
nan was a sort of disciple of hers,
Julizs. had a following of weaker fem

their very ideas upon hers,
“I mever saw anything like the way

But I really
lidn't now khow I was going to. T didn’t

“How is Caroline asked the other

“T think she is a little better, but she

strong.” replied Julia

“Have you had a doetor””

“Doctor? No! 1 always use a medi
cine which mother used to make out
of herbs and rum and molasses. Then
I put lard and ginger on her chest at

night. I don’t think much of doc

tors!” Julia sniffed in a way she had |
wien she said “doctors.” It expressed |
infinite contempt. Ihe other women

sniffed almost, though more mildly. I
guess you are about right,” said she.
The two young giirls, who were

recites an introductory prayer in He
brew and a welcome to the guests, but
before he commences the recital of the
narrative of the departure from Egypt
the youngest child at table asks of the
assembly:
- “Why is this night observed different
1y from any other? On this evening only
unicavened bread is eaten, ouly pitter
herbs are now spread before us, and we
are all sitting differently from our usual
custom, and are in reclining positions.”
These questions are asked to intro
duce the narrative and are answered by
the master of the house in the service
which follows. He proclaims “that it is
incumbent upon him so to do because
the Bible declares that every person in
every generation shall look upon himself
as if he himself had actuaily goue forth
from Egypt,” and it directs that each
father shall tell his son thereof and say:
o is done because of that which the
Lord did for me when T went forth from
Egypt.”

erent young girls called it—the Christ-
mas decorations in the church vestry,
Caroline continued to sit by herself at
the window embroidering.

There were pieces of fine old mahogany,
but the paper and carpet were faded,

the chairs and footstools.
between the windows stood a lamp hung
about with prisms which caught the af- | fu

She was in a faintly pretty room.

and so were the handworked roses on
On the table

umes of poetry. Just before Caroline | se
was one book bound in red and gold | m

upon which she occasionally cast a

she dusted that red and gold book every
day, that Julia had forgotten whence
it came. She felt guilty, but she could
not give it up. Besides, now, it was too
late. It would be ridiculous to send
that book of a by-gone age of sentiment, | |i
entitled “The Gift of Love,” and filled |
with a compilation of sentimental tale
and poems, with some fine steel engrav-
ings, to its donor in California. Very
probably he too had forgotten all ahout
the poor little book. That reflection | ¢
used always to sting gently as she hore | o

0

everything. and white face like a girl, he was slim.
Caroline was still very pretty. I'his man was portly and wore a thiak,
That afternoon as she sat embroider- | grey beard. His face above hiz beard
ing she wore a violet-colored gown of | was as pale as Caroline’s,

was very timid.
hide, not to answer the ring at all. | fa
Then she reflected that the man had
probably seen her, and visions of doors
and
across her mind.
imagination for ill.

Caroline
rose, shook out her violet skirts care-

Julia need never know anything about

said directly, “We don't care to buy
any books to-day, thank you.” no for answer.
“Books?” said | sister, you must listen to me.”
he,
remember

experience that had come to her.

she
It looked strange to her.

It occurred to her to

windows being forced flashed

The bell rang a second time, and

laid her work on the table,

ily and went to the door, She had

ternoon sunlight and sent rainbows wav- | to traverse the length of an icy “entry, Whe s PR e, i g
ering over the dull elegance of the room. | and her sister's parting injunction % ] ! S, Beniy e
i § s ot never could even think of any o

Beside the lamp books were carefully ar- | came to her mind. “But I didn’t have oman as my wife except you.”
ranged—old autograph albums and vol- | time to get a shawl” she said to her- | ™ AR e ATSetlt sesmed “to. . Caroline

1f. She further reflected that the

an  was probably a book-agent, and

= C.m.lim" Cand it isn’t as if you anxiously altering the arrangin, of | glance. The “brother John,” of whom |it. Caroline, through concealing her | 00k possession of her.

v 41‘9,’30"’8 far, or were to be away | gcme g‘arlunn]n. anr the nrcﬁ g\vhich flm young girls had talked, had given | sorrows, had nf‘quirgt‘nl the halﬁt of | years had rolled from hﬁr]}:"”:i‘ n".‘tl
"l o5 R . surmounted the platform on which the | it to her. It was the one gift that she | harmless concealments in other direc- | the rebound .nmde “I ligh f" hnngll
‘I know it,” asserted Julia, “and I Christmas tree was to stand. Julia | had kept. There had been others—a | tions. -She was moreover afraid of | had ever been in her distant v_‘nuLA She

" ‘,t hone?tly see ’}f’“‘ I can get out [ was in her element. There was about | pearl spray, a rosewood work box, a | Julia, and the mere anticipation of a | had never been so hnppl_". She was on
-"lt, that’s a fact L her something - fairly splendid and | shell comb and various other pretty | chiding from her was enough to make | & very pinnacle of happiness.

'Ol course you can’t. dominant, on a small scale. The little things, but she had returned all these | her ill. She unlocked the front door, “When did you come?” she whispered.
“Here Iyo been one of the head ones tuft of velvet roses and the loop of| gifts when she was bidden to do so by | feeling as she did so that she ran a “I got home about half an ).mnr'ngﬂ.
out getting up the_h'«‘e, and this af- | velvet ribbon on her bonnet were as| Julia. But somehow Julia had over- | frightful risk, but when it was open, | Then I came right over here.” Then
Boon, when there is so much to be erect ag a bird's crest. “People have | looked the book; Julia did not read | se firmly had the conviction of the | after a pause, “Caroline—-"

: ,.eo back out wouldn't seem just | to be right on the spot to be sure|much. Caroline was quite aware, when | book-agent seized upon her, that she “What, John?”

But the man laughed.
“I haven't amy box
me, Caroline?
ne looked up
er own grew white.

Don’t you
Then

It was an awful
Her
ld Jover had in reality returned, and
had not known his face at once.
The boy who

ook his mad flight westward because “This time you must listen to me
stead of her:
the village.

T rather think it wonidn’t do for us all
to live together.”

f his rejected love, had a smooth pink

despite her faded cheeks.

John Leavitt
80 many years before.
other, at is were, in a looking glass of
She had a fertile | trye.
married,” she whispered after a while.

anybody except you?” he asked in re-
turn.

that he was right.
that he never would.

Caro- | and she seemed to slip from her heights
in the man’s face, and | of happiness.

with hiz mouth
about all of this T propose to stand.”

ot just the same young girl whom
had held in his arms

Each saw the
afraid you were

love. “T was

“Do you think T could ever marry
“Did you?”

“T didn’t know.”

That she did know
An ineffable bliss
The weight of

“This time T am not going to take
This time, sister or no
“It would kill Julia,” said Caroline,
“TIt would kill her, John.”
Ier. then,” =aid John,
“T have had just

“Let it kill

set.

“She is my sister,” said Caroline.
“T don’t care if she is,” sald John.
m-
We will live right here in
You ean =ee her often, hut

“I ean't leave Julia all alone after

soft wool, and her blue eyes took on the ou don’t mean to say that you il thoss vears? scbhed Caroline
color of the gown. She had always tak- | have forgotten me, Caroline?" he .|~L_A~d, “Now 1];rn' c}r" dear. 1 ‘i|'in'|. think
en great care of her hair. Julia did not Caroline continned to stare at him, Yul : t p »jd M"  ethine but if
know why she brushed it so faithfully | and suddenly a wonderful inmer light | Juhia "“"f”“h‘:‘.‘ _"l“.'n"":: el
every ni[;'hl and morning, but it was | seemed to possess her, She saw what "_‘_' 5. 1T wi h”_" a gir s ”'-".”

because John Leavitt, the old lover of | had been through what was. She saw | With her. T have come home wi ‘: a
her youth, had admired it. She could | the boy in the man. She had the vision | lot of money. F?rnluw.. though -'W‘{
hear his young ardent voice after all | of an angel for that which was l.w kv_mwn the momey is n_nt)nnvg rmtn;\nrﬂ
these years—“There isn’t a girl in the | neath all extenrals She saw John | with the hope of having you I“'l(l me
\\'hnlt-.\'illngo with such beautiful hair | avitt in the spirit, as he really waa: | at I“'L I am going 1‘\ build a new
as yours, Caroline.” She still arranged [ the frue man in him. who had held ||0||-r.' just the way vou like it. But T
it in the way which he had liked. al- | her in his heart all his life,  Her face | will ]Ilrj" a g(frn! girl to stay with Julia
though it was long out of fashion. How fhthed  pink, then paled again, and ] if she is v.nnzd.' “ ) )

ever, it suited her thin, delicate face; | John canght her in his arms. “For the “Oh. it isn't that.” sobbed Caroline

the loose, soft knot of hair at the back.
and the two soft curls on each side shad

With each portion of the narrative
recited by the master of the house ob
joct lessons are exhibited. The bone of
a lamb which had previously been roast
ed over the fire and which is among the
paruphernalia is shown to all present,
to reecall to the aundience that the first
born of the Hebrews were spatred when
those of the Egyptians were Killed, for
it will be remembered that among the
most dramatic episodes mentioned in the
Bible was the killing of the lamb at the
exodus of the Israelites and he sprink
ling of its blood upon the door posts of |
| their houses, and this ceremony is a re- |
| minder thereof.

i Another dish at table of all'|
I

which
partake is the “Haroset,” a mixture of |
froit, herbs and almonds made into n|
paste resembling and of the n-nmiﬂc-m»_\-}
of mortar. This is eaten in commemora- !
tion of the severity of the life in Egypr.
The quotation from Exodus is re R
“That the Egyptians embittered their
lives with eruel bondage and in mortar

never wearies in his expectation of the

Tord's gake et us ga in the house, or

we'll have all the neighbors at the

and brick. for all labor was inflicted up-
on them with rigor.”

The reason for eating unleavened
bread is explained to be in commemora
tion of the rapid departure from Egypt,
when there was not sufficient time given
for the dough to leaven, for it is nar-
nated in Exodus that “they baked un-
leavened cakes of dough because they
were thrust out of Egypt, and were not
allowed to tarry.”

It is well known the Israelite

that
coming of the Messiah to lead his epo-
ple back to Jerusalem. An anvient leg-
end teaches him to expect His return on
Pascover night. At one period of the
service the door is opened with great
ceremony,”and with the hope that, at
that moment, He may enter therein.
Thioughout the service a wineglass has |
heen filled for His welcome, and  His
spiritual presence is supposed to be with
the worshippers.

The inqu of the youngest person at

Caroline.”

“No, John, but T couldn’t help it.”
“Couldn’t help it? Good Lord, I
dhould think not!" said John, “hasn’t
that been at the bottom of my heart

through thick and thin? No matter
what T have been doing—and I have
hustled, T tell you that, dear—that

thought has never for one minute left
me. 1 have never had you one minute
out of mind, and here you are after
all these years, just the same little
girl.”

““Oh, no John.”

“Yes, you are, I tell you. Don’t you
suppose I've got eyes and can see?”’
John held off Caroline’s blushing face,
and looked at it with the most loyal
devotion in the world: that devotion
of him who loves through years of
change and absence, and it was ac-
tually for him as if he saw the same
little girl-face which he had left. *T
didn’t expect to find you looking this
way,” he said. “I had made up my
mind to find you changed, and to love
You just the same, but you are not
changed at all.”
“Oh, yes, John.”

“No, you are not, I tell you” He
fondled with reverent, tender fingers
one of the soft curls that shaded her
face. “I didn’t know but vou would
have one of those great bumps on top

of yonr head that girls wear now-
adays,” said he, “but it is all just the
same. You have had sense enough to

hair, no matter how other girls did
‘h('v’ e

“I remembered you liked it this
way,"” said Caroline.

“Of course you did. Caroline. T have
a beautiful ring for you at home. I
didn’t bring it. I didn't quite dare to.
I said to
me she won't think so much
she used to. I know I
stout and grav.”

have grown

graceful litheness of vouth
“Nonsense ! said John

“T don’t know that she is so very timid,
but—"

~ > *>
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table concerning the reclining posture
there taken is demanded because many
are seated in reclining or comfortable
easy chairs and because those who ob
serve the custom with great precision
lounge on pillows as a mark of grandeur
and freedom. This Oriental mode of sit
ting while eating and drinking is true

to the custom of Eastern nations, who |

always recline while at repast and take
their meals lazily and with great lan
guor.

The service of the “Hagadah” occupies
a 1ull evening, but it is not alone a reli-
gious and serious ceremony. Between the
first and second parts thereof a bounti
ful repast is partaken of, and few Jews
are so poor that they have not arranged
a great feast for the festival. No Jew
is ever refused admittance to the house-
hold of another co-religionist if unable
to provide the festival meal for himself.

PRAISE OFFERING SERVICE.

When the different ceremonies have

been concluded, a repast partaken of,

{ have changed, but if 1 don't seem

stick to a pretty way of doing up your

myself, maybe when she sees
of me as

than when you were a boy,” said
Caroline; then she added inconsist-
entiy, “you look just the same to me
as vou always did,”” for at that
moment, the gray hairs on her faith
ful lover's head actually appeared
gilded, and his stoutness became the

Leavitt, “T

e ‘Mhmmmmamamamamamawaanmnamahm&nwnwamwnmmm’ammmu

d changed to you, your eyes are the only

{

looking-glass T care about in the world.
I wonder what kind of a house you
would like.”

Julia. “Oh, John, I can't

remembered
leave my

Then Caroline again

sister,” she sobbed faintly.

“Nonsense you've got to. We have

had our lives spoiled long emough.”

“I can't.”

“You must!”

Suddenly Caroline slipped from
John's knees in an absolute fremsy of
terror. Her face was pale. If there

had been a wild lion on her track, she

could mnot
ed.

work of

have looked more frighten
“Oh,”” she whispered, ‘‘she’s com-
ng, now.”

““Nonsense, she can't be ihrough ler
bossing the Christmas-tree.'

““Yes, she said she shouldn’t stay late,
because she didn't want to leave me
alone, and it’s after five. That's Julia

crossing the street!"

“You are a great deal better Ymkmg.

John ILeavitt folded his arms across
his broad chest coolly. “Let her come,"”
said he.

“Oh, John, T can't, T can’t!”

“You can't what, dear?®”

“She is crossing the street. T can't

i have her come in and find you sitting

here. T can’t

“It might
dear.”

“It can never come. 1 can’t leave
her, and—and—T can’t have her ocome
in and find you sitting here. I—I
haven't strength enough to stand it,
John.”

It was quite true that Caroline did
not look as if she had much strength.
She was white and stood trembling be-
fore John, a piteous little figure under
the tyranny and terror of a lifetime.
Johr looked at her half amusedly, half
pityingly. “Well, what do you want
to do, dear?” he asked. “l ecan't
out now without Julia's spotting
that is out of the question. Come
line, you not afraid of Julia
with me here to take care of you?
What on earth can she do to you?”

“I am—afraid.”

Caroline looked around her wildly.
By some freak of village architecture,
the long, icy cold pantry opened, as in
many other houses, out of the sitting-
room instead of the kitchen. Caroline
looked at the pantry door. *“Oh, John,
go into the pantry,” she begged, “go,
go!” 8

John rose laughing, l’nd made one
stride across the room into the pantry.
e just in time, for at that mo-
ment Julia entered, muffled in her
warm winter coat and fur cape. *It
feels like snow out,” she said. That
was what she said first. Then she sniff
ed. “Seems to me 1 smell something
dreadful queer,” she said.

“Maybe it's the geraniums,” faitered
Caroline.

“Geraniums! Those geraniums don't
have any smell at all. Caroline Willis!

s well come, first as last,

me
get
me,
Ca

was

what is the matter with yon? Don’t
you feel well?”
“I feel a good deal better; I do, hon-

est. Julia.”

“Yon Jook just as white as a sheet
You don’t look nearly as well as when
I went away. Are you sure Fou haven't
pain in your lungs”

“I can breathe real deep down. 1 do
feel better, Julia.”

got

“Well, you don't look nearly so well.”
Julia began removing her outer WwTaps,
still with anxious eves on her sister,
and she sniffed again. “Queer, what is
it I smell?” said she.

“Maybe it's something from outside.”

“(h le with the windows shut down

ticht 2 1 should think you were erazx!
Careline, who was not as a rule at

N

(Continued on page 11.)
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ul a4 praise offering service recited, 1
not until a late hour that the festi

for their respective homes
During the week of the festival noth

ing leaven is eaten. The orthodog He

Lrews deny themselves all

| which are not carefully and L

prepared. Many artieles of food and al
seous liquo such as champagne anc

er. are prohi

the stores where contact with biead or
leaven of any kind is impossible.
Those of the synagogues who

themselves reformed Jews have gradual

cal

but the Orthodox Jew believes in fol
lov.ing the striet text of the command
rments, and that punishment will be al
lotted to those who fail to observe
them.
servance of Passover is
synagogue service and the eating of

limited to the

t

vities are ended and the guests depart

bited, and great care is
exercised in the purchase of such food
as may be eaten, and it iz selected from

1

ly discarded the ceremonial observauces,

The reformers claim that the ob-

a

te. flowers
‘the house

s e

. ""CHOOFER'' LUBB'S

few “matzoth.” They do not, however,
abstain from eating bread during the

week  and assert that the prohibition
thereof does not apply to the present
time,

The syn 1 services in the orthe

dox and re ed places of worship are
not marked by any ceremonial obsery
tnees different from those of the regu-
lar Sabbath services, and many visitors
of other creeds are disappointed when
they ask at the different  synagogues
and temples at what hour the lamb will
ificed and informed that no
siich rites are observed.

The Passover tival is not consider-
ed otherwise than a happy and glorious
ion among the lebrews. The syna-
e crowded to overflowing, and
it is observed by more than half a mil
lion of the Jewish inhabitants of New
York.

are
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Christmas -in Guam.
Christmas was celebrated in Guam

last year in as true American style as
the possibilities of the situation would
permit. Great interest was uken'{
the Americans in celebrations for

ive children. A number of ented
inments were provided. A featurs
as a floating Christmas tree. mag-
nificently decorated, which was paraded
through the streets of Agana drawn by
six plumed mules with costumed outrid-
ers and preceded by a native band and
from which Santa Claus distributed
abundance of good cheer.

el i
Bogus Antique Flags.

A London tourist is warning the world
that the Swiss meet the desire of trav-
ellers from England and this country
for one class of antiquities by manufac-
turing the Swiss flag of a hundred years
ago so that it looks ancient emough te
enthrall and deceive the tourist collec-
tor. A mew flag is made to look like a
centenarian by a process which includes
fading the colors in the su tter-
ing it with tallow and laying it in the
granary, where the mice soon give it a
tattered appearance. Finally it is ‘ex-
posed to the rays of the sun and mount-
ed on a wormeaten broken staff.—From
Vogue.

)
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LL our own make and intended for people who must have
We spare nothing to attain perfection.

Our CHOCOLATES and CREAM BON BONS combine the «
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richest of confections.
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her voice had never beem more impe-
rious. Then she went out.

‘Caroline, left alone, continued to sit
in her rocking-chair. After a . while
tears commenced to roll slowly down
her delicate cheeks. She Was conscious
of uwo anger or rebellion against fate
or her sister, who had been in a way
her fate, but she was realizing the

charp pain in her heart; it had been
benumbed at first.
Julia was not gone long. It was

scarcely half an hour before Caroline
heard the key turn in the lock of the
front door. She wiped her eyes and
straightened herself. *

Then Julia came in with John Leav-
itt. He stalked behind Juila, beaming.
but his face was werking with emotion,
which he tried to restrain Julia was
very pale! She looked at her sister as
she had never looked before.

“I heard from the doctor that he had
come,’”” she said simply, “and I made
up my mind that after supper I would
go over and see him. The doetor said |
he wasn't married. I didn't know but
he might be, and I didn't know but
he might have changed his mind about
you, and I didn’t want to fling my
sister at any man's head. But I saw the
minute he looked at me that he hadn't
changed. I don't see why he should
have. You are just as good looking as
you ever were. He has told me how he
has been here and hid in the pantry.
You must have been scared to death of
me, both of you, like a couple of chil-
dren,” Julia laughed. “The doctor said
it was more your mind than your cold
that was to be worried about. I won’t
stand between you any longer. He's a
good man, and I hope you'll be happy.
He's your Christmas present 1. told you
about. |

Caroline began to weep. She ran
toward her sister, then she altered her |
course, and made for the l«:retlry.l
“‘Oh. I forgot.”” she sobbed out wildly, |
for she was fairly hysterical — T forgot |
your Christmas present, Julia.” She
pulled open a drawer, and produced a
neat white parcei. “It's —it's a scarf |
I embroidered for your bureau,” she
sobbed. Rhe thrust the parcel into |
Julia's hand, and flung her arms round |

J

THE GIFT
| OF LOVE

A Christmas Story
By
MARY E. WILKINS

J

(Continued from page 10.)

all subtle, was seized with an inspira
tion, *1 can smell the fir on
.dyour clothes,” said “real strong
That diverted Julia for the time from
the odor of tobacco from the clothes
of John Leavitt that had permeated
tke room. “Well, 1 suppose you do,
said she; “you notice it almost before
yon open the vestry door. It seems as
f it was stronger thah usual this year.”
“Maybe the fir balsam is sweeter |
some years than others,” remarked |
Caroline, following up her advantage. |
“Maybe it is,” said Julia, taking off
her wraps, and going with them into
the entry. “It's queer,” she said re
turning, “but I can smell that same
snicll out in the entry. I'he baker-boy
didn’t come here by the fromt door, the
wayg I've told him not to, did he, Caro
line 2”
“No.” |
“1 wouldn’t- have had you go out in|

balsam
she,

that entry for anything, let alome his
impudence in coming to the front door i
it's as cold as the north poie out
there,” Julia looked at the clock.
“Merey! it's balf-past five,” said she,
“l must get supper.”

Caroline trembled Julia  looked
sharply at her. “I don’t care what you
say,” she declared, “you look about |
ready to drop.” |

“I am a!l right,” Caroline replied.

faintly.

“You don’t look all right. Well, may
be vowlll feel better after you've had a
good hot eun of tea/

Caroline reflected quickly that the
tea was out in the kitchen closet, and |
not in the long pantry where John |

|

vitt was eoncealed
1 guess 1'll. make some cream toast,
too.” said Julia, and Cgroline reflected
that the bread jar wts in the Kitchen |
closet. |

“Yes. T guess T would relish some
eream--togsty” spid “she. “But her heart
sank when Julia said she would have
some peach preserve with the toast

because the preserves were kept in the

pbitting-room pantry.

“Somehow I don’t feel a mite like
peach preserves,” she said, faintly.
“Well, we'll have pear, then,” said

Julia, in ‘a magisterial voice, and Caro-
line’s heart sank again, because the |
pear preserve was also in the sitting-
toom pantry.

“] don’t care myself if we don’t have

any preserves,” she said in a feeble |
Voice,
“Well, 'm going to have some,

whether or no,” said Julia. “I wouldn’t 1
give a cent for cream toast without
preserves, and T guess you'll eat .-mm-!
when it's set before you. It'll be good
for your cold. I am going to have some
apple pie, too. I'll warm it while I'm
toasting the bread. I guess I'll go out
now, and see to getting the bread cut.”

The apple pie also was in the sitting-
room pantry. Caroline felt as il she
were going to faint, but she knew that
she must not. She held on to herself
with a resolute wil until Julia returned
from the kitchen. “I guess I may as
well get that apple pie in the oven
now,” she said; “it may be frozen,”
and she made toward the pantry door.
Then Oaroline fairly grew desperate.
She did something for which she never
fairly forgave hersell. She resorted to
deception; at least it was almost de-
ception, to say the least, and she had
never in her whole life been deceptive.
Just as Julia put out her hand towards
the latch of the pantry door, she began
to cough. It was easy enough. for she
had in fact a hard cold, a bronchial
cold. She had been restraining her
cough all day, now she bent over and
coughed, and coughed. It was almost
as if she had the eroup. Julia took a
step away from the pantry door and
] ing her with an odd ex-
pression; something between anxiety
. y. Sha‘wn evidently wor-
ried almost to death. but there was a
certain anger withal that her sister
should eough se.

“There is no use talking any longer.”
she said. “T've doctored you all T
know how, and now I'm going te call
: ‘else in. If you have pnen-

1 know T was wicked,

ed since you had your cold the way you
are coughing now.”

Julia made a stride toward the entry |

had
Caroline continued to cough

was quite true that now she
stop. Julia thrust her arms into the
sleeves of her coat. *I'd cough down to
the cellar while I was about it, if I were
you,” said she, and again her voice was
full of the utmost love and anxiety,
and yet with a certain anger. She tied

where she deposited her wraps.

Indeed, it

the strings of her bonnet with a jerk. )

“I hate to have you go,” Caroline
managed to wheeze out, and that was
hypoeritical, and later on she prayed

to be forgiven. Then she continued to
cough, while Julia went out of the door,
closing it after her with a bang. Imme-
diately after the door closed the pantry
door opened and John Leavitt appeared
He looked anxious, for he had not alto
gether underatood Caroline’s
vres

Caroline could no
mediately. but a
glance Joht It's—mot
it sounds,” she gasped out
“But if —Julia hadn’t
would have

found —you.”

“Oh,” said John, but he still regarded
Caroline with loving concern
managed to

manoeu-

stop coughing im
she cast a reassuring
as
presently.
she

and

at 30 bad

she,
pantry,

gone

inte the

hing o |

top «©

cough when I suppose I
, if 1 had tried hard, have
. for I couldn’t have Julia go in
the pantry, and find you.”

Jofm regared her a” moment, then he
grinned
what J
come mto
that’s a fact.”

‘ome,

stop

lia would have done if she had
the pantry and found wme,

conld not |

! jocularity.
1 ting supper.
“Well,” he said, “I don’t know ;|

“You had better go now, ! guess™
Caroline said anxiously. “It isn't far
to the doctor’s, and she may be right

back ™

i “Well, T am coming again, and she
{ has got to make up her mind to it,”
| said John

| Caroline began to weep again. “Oh,

half strangled between
! her sobs and her cough

leave her, 1

| dear.” she said,
never can
You don’t know

never can,

how good she has been to me, you don't,
John.”
“She hasn’t heen any beiter to you

| than T would have heen if 1 had been

given the chance,” said John
“I can’t leave her.™

| “Do you mean to say that you real
! will give me up s on account of
| your sister,” asked John sternly

“I've got to; I can’t help it Oh,

John!™
John stood looking at Caroline for a

| moment. “You can’t care very mich for
y me after all, then,” he said
! h, John!"
| “You can’t. Well, then, if yon won't
| leave her, vou won't. [ am not going
I’ down on my knees to any woman, es
i pecially after all these years, and, and

the lonely life I've led. Good-by, Car

oline.

John Leavitt went out without anoth
er word. Caroline looked dully out of
the window. and saw him going down
the road. She felt benumbed. She felt

too benumbed even to bemoan herself
over her hard fate It scemed, after
John had gone out of wight, almost in

credible that he had been there at all
After a while she saw the doctor’s buggy
come in sight He was bringing Julia
back with him. When he cs in she
answered his questions hanically
8he watched him prepare some medicines
for her, still with the same numbness.
When the doctor went, Julia followed

dull murmur of their voices without the
slightest curiosity. When Julia re-en
tered the room she had an air of forced
She went about briskly get
“The doctor says your cold
is all on the bronchial tubes”
| cheerfully. “He says will
| right in a few days.”
Caroline wag too sunken in concealed

said she

you be all

|
|
\
|
|

|
l

Iy !
{ n little
| “Here »

she said, “but T let [ Lim into the entry, and she heard lh--‘

misery that John had been there and
had gone away again forever to at-
tempt any reply. She sat still, looking
at the frozen landscape fast disappear-
ing in the night. “After a while it will
be over with me, just as this day will
for the world,” thought
“and then it will not matter whether it
has been a winter or a summer day.”

Julia kept glancing at her as she set
the table. Since Caroline had been ill
with a cold, they had eaten in the sit-
ting room, because it was warmer.
“What the matter with you, you
don’t act haif alive2” said she.

“Nothing.” replied Caroline gently.

Julia went to the secretary, and open-
ed the top drawer. Then she came with
bhox in her hand to Caroline.
said she, “1 meant to have hung
this on the tree for you, but now you
can’t go, you may as well have it now.”

“Thank gou, sister,” said Caroline.
She tried to look pleased as she opened
the little hox. It held a little pin set
with pearls.

“1 thought you would iike it; you
didn’t have a real nice pin,” Julia said,
and there was a wistful accent in her
Yoice

“I do like it, and it is lovely, Julia,”
said Caroline

Caroline remembered a brooch; one
of John Leavitt’s returned presents.
That had been a cluster of pearl grapes
with gold leaves, on onyx, and even
this gift which Julia had planned for
her pleasure hurt her

be over

is

Julia carried away the
order ;

After supper,
dishes, and put everything in

hall. Caroline looked at her with a du

surprise. ‘“‘Now, Caroline,”” said Julia,
“I am going out again, I've got to, but
I am not going far, and I shall not be

then she brought her wraps in from tluk

long. T will lock the front door, and
take the key. You won’t be afraid?®”’
“No,” replied Caroline meekly, “I

won't be afraid, Julia.”

Julia stood looking at her after she
had on her wraps Her strong face
worked strangely under the . crest of
velvet roses. "I am going to bring your
Christmas present, Caroline,” said she.

Why you have given it to me.”

““This is another,”” said Julia, and
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she, |

lhm neck. ““Oh, Julia, you came firuL'
| and I won't leave you unless you are |
| sure you don’t mind,” whispered Caro-
| line, her cheeks against Julia's.

| But Julin put hev away firmdy. “No-
‘lmd_\' with Christian fm-ling.\' should
| rebel at anything that comes in the
| course of nature,” said she. “1 did
| wrong, and I ain’t afraid to say so,

But you are young yet and vou will
have a good many happy vears before
| you. And I sha’n’t live alone. I'm &0 |
| ing to send for Cousin Marie Fisher to |
come and live with me. She's as i"'“"
as Job's off ox, and | know as well as
I want to that she doesn’t have half
enough to eat, and she lives alone, and
she was always afraid of her shadow.

am going to write her to comc, and |
she’ll have a good home with me as long |
as she lives. Don’t you worry about me,
I ain’t a child, and when I fairly sense
what is right I hope I've spunk enough
to do it. rake your Christmas preseat.’

Caroline being pushed by Julia to.
ward John stood before him. Both were
smikng and fushing. John pulled a
little box out of his pocket, and spoke
abruptly to Julia. “Here’s a little pres
ent for you,” he said, in a nervous voice,

Julia took the box. *“I'mank you,
John,” she said.

“It’s a little pearl breast-pin. [ i ant
it for Caroline, if she would take it,”
said John, “but you take it now, und
I'll buy her another.”

“No, let her keep this,” said Julia.

“Juba, if you don't take it, I can’t
bear it,” sobbed (aroline.

“Well, thank you very mueh, .iobn,”
said Julia. Then she gave a look at
Caroline, Caroline’s face had mes with
a wonderful change. She looked as
beautiful as she had ever looked in her
youth. A lovely color flameld in her
cheeks, her blue eyes gleamed. Julia
laughed outright as she looked at her.
“Weil, | must say | never saw anybody
get over a cold so quick in my life,” said
she.

Her voice was full of loving sarcasm. |
She went out of the room, and upstairs
to her own. Then she sat down beside
the window and thought. Her room was
warmed by & register in the floor
from the room below in which the
lovers sat. She could hear a faint mur
mur of voices,  but no distinct words.
until she heard Caroline say quite dis- |
tinctly: “That book? Yes, don't you
remember the book called ‘The Giit of
Love’ that you gave me? That was the
only one of your presents that | kept.
I don’t think poor Julia ever knew. 1|
was always afraid I was not doing right |
in telling her.” ) |
| Then Julia heard no morc... She ve
| called the red and gold book thut had
| lai non the table so many yvears
| I do remember now, he gave her
| book,” she mused.

She folded the shawl which she 1
put on more closely around her,
room was rather chilly, and lovked out
at the Christmas moonlight on the
Christmas snow. At first it seemed to
her that she had fallen from an im:
mense height into such loneliness and
desolmtion as she had never known.
Then suddenly an enormous delight and
!pecce was over her. She realized that
instead of falling she had olimbed, had
flown, even. She to see quile
distinotly that red and gold book called
“The Gift of Love,” and it became sym-
bolic. She held in her heart what she
had mever held in any Christmas before
—the Gift of Unselfish Love.

——— =

“TAKING TURNS.”

How Jack and Betty Doubled Their
Good Time One Christmas Morning.
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Enameled bath or lavatory will work
sanitation of your bath room,
a

jobs given prompt attention.

TY BRiLL

The secret of making your bath room beautiful is the
installing of high-grade, modern plumbing-ﬁxmren. If
fixtures are old and unsanitary, a new
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Decide now to chas.ge from the old to the new and let as Juote
you prices on these fixtures. They cost less than you imagine. We - i
estimate at any time and guarantee all work to satisfy you Repair :
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’Phone 2650

F. J. Rastrick & Son

ARCHITECTS
30 King Street East

Plans and Estimates for Buildings of All Kinds
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Your Christmas Order Will Receive Our Prompt Attention
TELEPHONE 1189

FRED J. PORTEOUS
BUTCHER | ‘
COR. YORK AND BAY STREETS
Has an Excellent Stock of Choice

Turkeys, Geese, Ducksf
Prime Roast Beef, Mutton, Veal, || *

Sausages, Eic., for Your Inspection

i

(Katherine Williams in December St.
Nicholas.)

Last Christmas momning Betty and
Jack found their stockings bhanging in
front of the fireplace. Santa Claus had
not forgotten them—in fact, their stock-
ings looked bigger and fatter and fuller
than ever before. L«ninugu’mt the
mantelpiece at the foot of Betty’s stock-
ing was a big, jolly “Teddy bear,” and
Betty clasped him in her arms with joy.

And at the foot of Jack's stocking
were three big, red books, for Jack loved
to read. .

“Oh, Jack, let’s take turns with our
st ,* waid Betty. “You pull some-
thing out of yours and look at it, and
then wait till I take something out of
mine. Will you!” Bl

At first Jack did not like to say “Y s,
for he was so eager to see what Sauta
Claus had brought him. But Jack loved
his sister Betty dearly, and was always
kind to her; so he said: “All right, Bet-
ty, and you go first. But please he
quick, for I can’t wait lb mm.:::l!“_' ¥

So Betty tugged at her ing an
drew ont’- beautiful little dolly. “Oh!
ohi! oh! the very thing I wanted!” she
as she sat little Miss Dolly
on the floor. And little Miss

ust as if she were try.
nutt{y take the sther gifts
the stocking.
Betty said: “Now, Jack, it's yoar

!
:

_and Jack brought out a round

J. E. WING & SON

= M ACHINISTS
32-34 BAY STREET

NORTH

Estimates given.
TELEPHONE 2011

General Machine Work. Repairing a Specialty.
ial Machi Bulr. Dies, Etc.
con g!lshc:fon guaranteed.

bounced it up and down two or threc|the other things they found in !

times, and then put it beside him on the | spockings, so you must '.uen what

floor. were.  But this Christmas when
“Your turn again, Betty!” ~id Jack,| open your stockings the “

and this time Betty drew ont n straight, | turns” ‘nlan,  Jack and tty say it

long, narrow parcel ‘and upwrapped it, | great fun. i

m found it was a lovely stick of i

candy, with red stripes all ‘around it.
She told Jack to bite off the end of it,
and then said: “Now it is your tum
egain.”

This time Jack drew out a queer-
-h.p«l wooden thing, with joints and
a queer handle, and cried out: “Oh, it's
a kind of— But wait, Batty! Here's
® oard with it that says: ‘Merry Christ-

ment already
ty electric locomotives deriving
power from accumulators.
answered so well that another
three are on order, and are to be
ered for service early in the new i
The chief centre of activity

- whence lines diate

—_— - —— ——
The Prussian Staté Railway
upwards of
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wonder if it wouid be very for-
rd? But, after all, he’s only a boy,
“he need never know who sent it. Of
, 1 need put no name; I can just
wend it in an envelope. Yes, that is
.ht I will do.” And with a little flush
‘excitement on her thin face, Miss
tty slowly and carefully addressed a
1 ' envelope in a small, pointed hand-
‘Writing to “Reginald .\mvlh Esq., 40
lorton Crescent, S, W.”
No. 40 Morton Crescent was where
%ﬁu Letty lived herself, and where she
d lived for nearly ten years. She had
wo small rooms on the third floor, fur-
hed simply and plainly, in which she
mt the greater part of her days and
‘nights. She never went away, and when
she went out it was either on some mys-
terious errand to a large shop in  the
YWest End or on a visit to one or other
of the wretched little homes where she
was always hailed with a siout of wel
gome as “our Miss Letty!”
. For Miss Letty was poor, and Miss
“Jetty was an old maid. And these two
facts will tell more about her than 1
‘eould in a whole chapter. Besides there
was very little else to tell about Miss
Eetty. She gave very little trouble, for
she prepared her own simple breakfast
the tea, and Mrs. Wheeler, the landlady,

gent up her dinner from her own meal
for a very small sum every day. There

sight. . But at last her visions of his
pathetic loneliness conquered her maid-
en shyness, and with a flush that only
the old brown teapot say, she slipped
the card inside the addressed envelope,
and dipping a thin white forefinger in a
saniicer of water, she courageously seal-
ed it up.

Then she put on her old worn
fgur-lined cloak and second-best hat,
and going furtively down the stairs,
and though the very walls were hald-
ing up their hands in shame at her,
she slipped out of the front door,
round the cormer, and, with a little
gasp and - last anxfous look around
to see that no one was watching, she
pushed the envelope inside the sturdy
scarlet pillar,

.

But  for all her care, Reginald
Smyth knew the next morning \\hemc
the Christmas eard had come.
when Mrs. Wheeler ‘went up
to take him his midday meal, he show-
ed her the men uml the maidens dane-
|l|'

“Mrs. Wheeler,” he said, solemmly, “I
believe you've fallen in love with me,
for all your pretemse that you're an old
married woman, for you're “the only wo—
man in London who knows where I am.”

“Get along with you, Mr. Smyth!”
said Mrs. Wheeler, with a broad grin on

For

WRECK OF OLD P IER AT THE BEACH.

o~

was always a great deal of white work
about, and little pieces of lace and em- |
broidery, but these had to do with the |
mysterious errands to the West knd |
shop. |

It was Christmas Eve
had just finished her tea
butter. There was a -
the cupboard, but that w
for Christmas Day. Tt wi
bright little fire had In
fn the grate, so Miss 1
oid - shawl T
while she debated
as to whether she
send a Christmas
lodger downstairs.

She knew from Wheeler that
be was young, not than twenty
that he had been laid up with a spr
ed ankle for nearly all the fortnight he
had been there, and that he seemed very
loniely and friendless

“Poor young thing!
herseli, “perhaps e
and mother,
and dreary for h Perhaps
used to have Christmas
Christmas cards, and
miss it this year if he

And " she made up q a
Jittle story about My
Bmyth on the first floor
== story that was quite unjustified by
facts.

She had spent
a card with
ens. in old-world dress dancing
in an oak-panelled hall. Rui when slie
had brought it home. she could not
make up her mind whether it could be
thought forward to send a card to a
stranger without even knowing him by

and Miss Letty
nul bread-and

ieed cake in
as being kept

T
clos
own mind
should not

the young

ahiould ¢
card  te

Mrs
more
in

said

has

and it will
esents

perhaps  he will
has “
romant ic
Reginald |

downstairs |

for
id

v minyet

a whole
a picture

twopence

of men and me

her rpd goo d natured fxwe fn-r !ohe hud
indeed fallen a victim to Reggie’s sunny
smile and bovish, coaxing ways, that
won over every woman he met,

It's all very well to say
with you!” but that
have sent me this very pretty Christmnas
card.”

What
Lord bless
or money

“Well,
Thare
4".'(.].”“,\ a
aml 1t

‘Get glong

I'm sure you must

card
my
to spend on su
if vou didn't sen
is no name on the

talking about?
ain’t got time
h rubbish.”

) did

le, but it's

are you
soul! |

on the

post

woman's writing en

clope, bears the London

mar
ce Well—laws a-mussy!’if

s Letty's writing!”

who's she?”
maid-—a poor,
body as lives
talk of you
ling you that!"

httle,

old
good-natured upstairs,
She's heard me but
her a-sen
u won't tell her I know wno 1t
. who had @
an l!ul s
id not
1 would have put her
Promise y let her
w I've found out
And Mrs. Wheeler promisad, with
ugh, homely skill puttin ga fresh ban-
on the sprained amnkle the while
wus the dullest, loneliest Christ
Reginald Smyth had spent,
hg nsad to being dull or
he had finished ten he
think he couldn't endure
longer, and that even
L ¢at or a canary would be better fun
to talk to than nothing. And then he
had idea,
He the

me t

name u won't

ki

ever

wasn't

himsadf  any

a brilliant
bell

rang and told Mrs.

quiet, |

fancy |

want |

Wheeler she must do him a favor. She
must go upstairs and tell Miss Letty
there was a sick boy in the house. “Be
sure you say I'm only a boy,” he im-
pressed on Mrs. Wheeler—and that she
wowld only be doing her plain and Chris-
tian duty if she were to come downstairs
and talk to him.

“Wel, I'll go, sir,” said Mre. Wheeler,
dubiously, “but 1 don’t believe she’ll
come. She’s as shy and timid as a
mouse.”

“She must come. You tell her I'm a
good little boy who wants—who wants
to know how to knit socks! I'm sure
she must be a kind old thing to have
thought of sending me that card.”

Mrs. Wheeler must have done her com-
mission well, for an hour later there wag
a« timid knock at the door and a very
nervous, very trﬂrnhlmg very rosy Miss
Tetty appmred in amswer fo an eager

thought Reggie quickly to himseli as he
stood up, and, with the aid of a stick,
Mhbledlrombumhhmt)n .
“I say, this is awfully good of you,
Miss Letty,” he said. holding out his
hand. “You see, Mra. Wheeler has tdd
me your name. I’m so horribly lonely,
and I'm go sick of counting the roses
up ‘the wall and nhng the wall, and I
thought if you weren't very b\mv you
might give up just a little time tc me as
—as it’s Ohristmes Day, you know.”
“I'm only too pleased,” said Miss Let.
ty, in a flutter, succumbing instantly ta
the boyish charm of the eager white
face. “I—I was rather lonely myself,
but see T've grown used to it. I've
had ten Christmases guite alone now.”
“By Jove! have you?! This is my
first, and T feel ready to talk to the
chair leg! T say, Miss Letty, sit down

savage, and I wasn’t quite sure I was
ready to apologize.”

“Oh, Mr. Smyth,”
looking at him earnestly, “write to him
at once—to-night if you ecan. - You—
forgive me—you are so young, you don’t
know what terrible things may happen
just from letting & misunderstanding go
on. Why. a whole Tife may be wrecked
and ruined.”

said Miss Letty,

The soft voice shook, and the li(tle;
{

thin face quivered.

Reggie looked at her curiously. And
then he got up and hobbled to the chair
close beside hers in the circle of the
firelight. !

“You said that as if you Ymow a
sad story that had come about through
a misunderstanding. Won’t you. tell me
about it?” Then, as he saw her hesi-

|
|
|
|
|

tate, he put out his hand boyishly, and |
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careful we

on her
silk

“Come in.”

best froek, a

She had put
soft gray

young and had more money than
had now, and a piece of rare lace,
and yellow with age, at her neck.
had mot had such an
event in  her life for bver ten
as a visit to a young man, a
unwonted excitement had brought
flush that resembled that
her soft, downy cheek

“She a bit

of

isn’t like an old

very
that had
been made in the days when she was
she
soft
She
interesting
Vears
nd tha

youth on

maid,”

here—its ne end of a jolly chair.” And
he tried to drag a large easy chair
close to the roaring fire. For Reggie
was a drawing-room-floor lodger, and
was treated accordingly.

“Oh, please, you mustn’t,” said Miss
Letty~ “You ought to be lying down.
Oh, please lie down again and let me
put the cushions right for you.”

And, nothing loath to being fussed
over again, Reggie let her pat and drag
the cushions with skilful fingers that
had not dome such work fw ten long,
lonely years.

“Now, you sit by the fire and let’s
talk.” And in a few minutes the
quiet little woman of forty years and
the eager voung lady of twenty sum-
mers were laughing and talking as Miss
Tetty had not laughed and talked for
years. She even found courage to tell
him of how she had sent him the
Christmas card.

Confidence hegets
was not long hefore she heard the
secret of Reginald’s lonely Christmas,
and, as she listened, the soft blue eyes
filled with glistening tears. Tt was all
8o foolish and so young, and yet so
pregnant with possibilities
misery and last misunderstanding. “Just !
n quarrel with the governor”—a quarrel |
in which Reggie, however, acknowledged
that he now thought he was in the
wrong.

“You know, the old dad’s got an awful |
temper at times—and so've L” he ad-
mitted candidly. “And as we live alone
| together, for my mother died when T !
was a kid, we're bound ta get on each
other’s nerves at times, Well, this time |
we had an awful row. about—about a !
girl.” looking up at Miss Letty from !
under quizzically raised eyebrows, “and |
T bouneed out of the house and told the |
governor T shouldn’t go back. But. of !
course, T knew T should, and pretty scon
~—and so did he. T came up to London
Tand took rooms here, and then wrote |
and told the dad T should stay and |
have a good time for a bit. He wrote |
back—von've no idea what a polite !
‘etter it was!-—to say he was glad that
[ should be having a good time, and he
shonld be pleased to welcome me hack
in time for Christmas. or the New Year. !
or any time I liked, but to stay as long
as T felt inclined.”

“Tt—it sounds like a very kind let- |
ter.” said Miss Tetty.

“Ye—es. T suppose it was.” said Reg-
gie. “But the very day T got it T
| sprained my ankle and have been laid up
ever since. so I've not had much of a
lgnnd time.”

“Brr. why didn’t vou write ard tell
, Your father. and then perhaps he wou'ld
hnro eome and spent Christmas here, as
, Yon conldn't go to him?!”

“T might have done it.

confidence, and it

but T know

knee,
you

just touched her “Please. It's
Christmas night, know, and the
very time for stories. See, I'll turn the
light down, and we’ll tell tales in' the
dark.”

But it wus some seconds after the
lamp had been turned down. and the
only light in the room.was the long.
flickering gleams and golden sparkle of
the fire, before Miss Letty spoke, and
then her voice trembled sadly.

“T will tell you the story of a misun
dersianding that ended —very unhappily
for one pe rson, just to try and persuade
you to write to your father at once. It
was many, many vears ago, and—and a
girl was living with her father in—in a
large town in the north. He was a cler-
gyman, and very poor and very unhappy,
because the wife he loved own
soul died when the girl was fifteen. She
wasn't a bit clever or good realiy, but
she gave np her life and all her
thoughts to helping her father in his
hard and often depressing work, and to
making his home as bright as she could.
And then one day she--she met a man,
the best and noblest she had ever

as his

all

i should be lonely and unhappy too, and
| ask him if he would let her sacrifice her

i frightened. for she knew what her fath-

known, or so it seemed to her, but who |
had one great fault, a wild and hasty | |
temper. He was a doctor, and he gave |
up the greater purl of his time to wo
ing for love, pure love, among the very
poornst of the large town where the |
girl lived. They miet first in one of ,
those dreary little homes, and—and he !
grew to love the girl-—he said he loved |
her from the first time he saw her; ;
while to her he was a king, almost a!
god. and she worshipped him. Then )
one day he told her he was leaving that
town, and was going to another a long
way oif, where he had taken a practice.
And he asked her to marry him and go
with him to his new life. And she said
no.”

“Good gracious!
in Reggie

Miss Letty's voice was very low. “Be-
cause she knew that if she left her fath-
er he would be utterly lonely and un-
Lappy. And then the man said that he

whatever for?” burst

that he should go to her father and

life for him. And then the girl grew
er would say—that she must not think
of him, but must do what was happiest
for herself. Oh! it was very foolish,
but the girl was very young. and

| you realiy
i know how nice

you come about . and ]nnn ise
pm or thissame pretiy dres
“Yes, v i will |l yoeu wish it Shall
you don't

t that

is like old days. Agaiy,

Lo

omes
one docs. It
good night.”

The iollowing evening it Reggie
who was flushed and nervous, and who
hopved about Hn room with a stick like
a cat on hot bricks.

“Eight o'clock! Why ever doesn’t she
cont Sh= m-st be here © ¢

There was a knock at the door,
Miss Letty entered.

“Ah! there

was

and

yvou In‘~-;u‘!n
see you. Now, may I look at you? Yes,
that is realy a very pretty frock, but
vour hair! Oh, Miss Letty, it's just ae
if you'd scraped it back! And you've
such lovely golden hair. Couldn’t you -
couldn’'t vou make it a lot looser and
more careless-like in front?”
“You funny boy laughed Mies |
whe looked younger and fairer t«
She had t on the gray silk with the
soft old . and had fastened ¢ bunch
of violets at her breast, and her lips were
smiling in anticipation of another pleas.
ant evening. “I will pull it loose if you
like., though I shall only make it loole

are

ity
s
g,

WORK IN PROGRE SS

nmughl self-sacrifice the most beautiful
thing in the world. And she told her
Jover that he must not do that as—as
she loved her father best; and as she
had to choose between them she chose
her father.”

“But did she really love her father
best, Miss Letty?” Reggie's eyes were
shining, and his voice shook with eager-
ness.

“Didn’t T tell Jyou she just worshipped
the other man? But she let him go
away thinking she did not care for him.
And the next thing she heard of him
was that he was married- though
whether happily or unhappily she never
knew, for she never saw him again.”

“And did she ever regret what she
had done?”

“Aye, bitterly. Her father died a year
afterward, and she was left alone in the
world. For eight or nine ycars she |
lived with an old invalid aunt and look-
ed after her, and when she died she came
to London, where she has been. very
lonely and very poor ever since. And
she was wrong to let her lover go away,
believing a lie.”

Reggic put his hand on hers
moment.

“Perhaps it is not too late for their
now I know that—I mean the girl knows |
happiness even now? His voice was |
\ﬂr\ low alld gﬂnle

“Too ? with a little pathetic
laugh. *“ I tell you he married

for a

unud\, a,nd shall pm‘m.lnv have to go
and do my hair again.”

And she went to the glass and pulled
out little bits of the soft golden hair
that was almost as beautiful and rich
as it had been twenty years ago, till i§
fell into tiny curls and waves over the
white forehead, while Reggie watched h-e
anxiously.

“Why, you look utterly differend! You
“must promise me never to seratch it
back kke that again. Now, will you read
me something?”

“Read? Of eourse, if you wish.
chall 1 read”

Miss letty’s voice had a note of dis-
appointment. She would much rathee

have talked.
Sit ‘mm'x

What

“Wil you read me the news?
then youw’il get the light on the paper.

He pulled out a chair which was in
full view of the door, but from which ite
occupant could not see the door withoud
turning her head. And Miss Letty obe-
diently sat down and began to read a
long. unintercsting leader, of which
Reaqgie did not hear one sin
ears straining for ti
step on stairs and the
the door.

He had not to .wait and
In about five minutes there was a step
outside and the door opened gently. Misg
Letty did not hear e ither, so neither sto p-
ped h v reading nor turned her head

A tall, grizzied man stood the door-

were
the opening of

listen long.

nearly twenty years ago, and the girl is

a plain old maid 2’
“That she isn’t—I1 H
why she should be. 4

once heard of astory very like that be
fore, it was a man's story. h:
was the story of a man who loved ~||
woman, and she refused him. though hei
|i

mea nl don’t see
Do you know,

only

had thought she loved him. And then
in a foolish fit of pique he married,
and he did his best to make his wife
Lappy. But he never succeeded, for he
never really loved her. And then when |
died he tried to find his first love. I
could not trace her.”
“Ah. but there are
faithful like that. Now, | must go away.
I had no idea it was <o late. Good
night, Mr. Smyth. Aad you will write?”
“T will write to-night, Miss Letty. or
rather, T will wire in the morning.”
“Oh! T am so glad.”
“But if I write, will
spend to-morrow evening with me? Will &

she
l'u‘.

men |
|

not many

yvou come and

s if |wlnf'1 d, with his hand’ still
u the knob, and his dark s fixed on
th little gray-clad figure, w he Jamp-
]u(ht hining on its ruffled golden head.

“Letty!”

The paper fell from Miss Lettv's nerve-
less hand and her face eslor of
chalk.

“Robert!™

T‘hmr was a quick click of the don
Regui vho had not
been seen or »d by his father, who
had come a 2y from a Yorkshire
town to see him. Dut F mt
hurt of annoyed. His boy glowey
as he rubbed his hunds<
himse!f
passage:

was the

r a3

closed behind

aie was
face
d whispered to
and down the

as he limped up

“l wonder how
out here!™
On the other side n[ the deor a men
was holding a woman’s trembling hands
(Continned on Page

long they'll

of future |

s it uuld bnve hma very hard for bim ¢
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' HAMILTON, CANADA, SATURDAY. DECEMBER

THE CITY COUNCIL AND ITS

BIG QUESTIONS HANDLED
BY ALDERMEN THIS YEAR.

A Peep at Your Civic Representatives and}

Their Work.

Here are some of the big matters this year’s council dealt with:

The Power Question—This was temporarily settled last month
when the council voted to make a contract with the Hydro Com-
mission for a supply of a thousand horse-power,

The Waterworks - By-law—This provides for the metering of
all large consumers and reduces the bath and closet rates, the first
step in the direction of relief to the householder who pays the shot.

Civic Finances—Abolished overdrafts and saved the city many
thousands of dollars by beginning the reorganization of civie de-
partments. £

Annexation—Annexed the large district east of Sherman av-
enue, putting an end to the constant friction between the city and
Barton township over water and sewer connections.

Reorganization of Civic Departments—Began the work of shak-
ing up civie departments and inaugurated a policy of economy, re-
ducing the number of ward foremen and dispensing with the ser-
vices of cement foremen.

Street Railway Work—Ended the long drawn-out ‘struggle
with the Street Railway Company for an improved system, getting
the company to lay new tracks on James and Barton streets, the
first step in a complete new*swgfem.

New Road Work—In connection with the Street Railway Com-
piny’s reconstruction the city laid new permament pavements on
Barton and James streets and fixed up side streets with the ma-
off James and Barton streets.

License Reduction—The council reduced the number of licenses
the License (‘ommissioners are authorized to issue' from 75 to 68.

Library Building—The council voted to retain the old Library
building as a civic convention hall, the city paying the debentures
and the Library Board the interest.

Coal Oil Inlet—The city has succeeded in getting a ruling from
Hon. Frank Cochrane that the inlet water lots are Crown lands.
This settles an old and very troublesome question.

cadam

4ence to their municipal experience, aud

their hobbies in the Council should
of interest.
MAYOR McLAREN.
A business man is Mayor McLaren,

and a man of unwavering ‘determination
once he marks out his course. The in-
fluences that tried to make him wilt on
the power question were not long
discovering that

When he was elected last January by
the largest majority Hamilton ever roll-

' + mayoralty candidate, the

n

un tor

slogan he chose for his campaign was
this:

administration of civic affairs is

business, not politics.
His own election demonstrated what
business methods accomplish. His pri-

vate organization the Tories treated as
a joke until the ballots were counted.
Just how effective that organization was

sub-division, with one exception,
him a majority. It was the
smash the “Tammany ring”
ton ever got.

The minute he stepped into office
office, Mayor McLaren infused business
methods into civic affairs His  first
move was to sign the death warrant
of “pull” which had always been a big
factor in the municipal system undex
the old regime.

With the Council at his back he de-
clared war against overdrafts and made
good his promise that there would be no
deficit at the end of 1909.

Working with a special committee he
got the street railway tangle straighten-
ed out and re-construction work under

gave
hardest
in Hamil-

ALD, JOHN ALLAN.

Ihe record of the Council of 1909 has

heen one of achievement, and one that |

shonld contain much of interest to the

ratepayers who have been clamoring for

a business’ administration of civie af- | WaY- This also resulted in the construc-
faits tion of permanent pavements on James
2 and Barton streets. Next year the bal-
This year's Council is a body that de- | ance of the system will be re-built and

serves to have its name inscribed on the
roll of fame if for no other reason than
the fact that it has managed to clear
the vear without an overdraft, a seem-
ingly impossible feat for aldermanic
boards that have held office for many
Years.

Without any display of fireworks and
with fewer meetings than the Councils
of the past two years have been in the
habit of holding, the aldermen this year
have cleaned up a lot of important bus-
iness, including many big  questions
that have dragged along for years.

As no less than eight members of the

sent Council are candidates for the
;oud of Control, while the balance will
seek re-election as aldermen, a refer-

new asphalt roads laid on the streets
where the tracks are.

Years of warring under the old re-
gime got the city nothing. Business me-
thods practically got Hamilton a new
street railway system in a few months.

After fighting the Cataract Company
at every turn for months, he jumped in
at the opportune minute and made =
bargain with the Cataract company,
which even the Hydro aldermen in the
Council admitted was the best proposi-
tion the city ever had placed before it.
It guaranteed the city, small power
users, large manufacturers and private
house customers power at ten per cent.
less than the Hydro-Electric no matter
how low that figure might be. A cam-
paign of misrepresentation based on pre-
judice defeated this by-law last June.

The Mayor took a prominent part in
the great parks scheme. The result was
| that the Parks Board acquired proper-
i ty along the mountain brow and face
which probably could not be purchased
for four times the money to-day.

The annexation deal by which the city
took in the district east of Sherman

avenue to Ottawa street, is another bit |

of business to the credit of Mayor Me-
Laren and this year's Council. In most
. of the previous annexation deals the
| city got the worst of it. When the an-
nexation talk began this year Mayor
. McLaren declared himself o] ed to
' concessions, and the Council backed him
up. It was the best annexation deal the
city has made yet, and as a result the
corporation will save many thousands
of dollars.

The improvement of the force
is another matter that his worship has
very strongly agitated for, and doubt-
less next year more will be heard of it.

The rearrangement of civie depart-
ments so that the comstruction work

| may be done on.a more economical basis

d the

I o

i is another imptﬂ:;-nz that the Mayor -

is shown by the fact that every polling |

Fe has religiously followed that policy
since.

Whenever there is a “difierence of
opinion about questions his advice al-
ways is this, “Gentlemen, it's a business

proposition. What \nould you do if it
was your business?”
There is one thing thnt even the

Mayor's enemies will give him credit
for, and that is the firm hand he has
maintained in uvholding the dignity of
thé Council. When he stepped into
! office he announced that eiforts to
lshmpede the aldermen by demonstra-
tions from the back benches would- not
be tolerated. Just to show that he
, meant what he said he had a small
i squad of uniformed police there the first
| night there was a possibility of an out-
break. He has never had occasion since
i to take that precaution.
i

|

A SILENT QUARTETTE
Aldermen Applegath,
and Guy are the
! Council. None of them has ¢
{ known to make a speech of any |
in the Council chambe \ld
created a stir by «¢ r that

Ryan,
wen”

Garduner

“silent

Once

{ Board of Works diserimi politically
in-engaging ‘teams. This quartette seem
content to listen attentively to the dis

cussion and let their votes do the tal
ing.

Ald. Ryan believes in perseve
 had more than one
manic game before he was ¢ od. Ward
6 returned him last year. Ile just nosed
out ex-Ald. Howard. He will he
didate again this year

This is Ald. Applegata's first

|
|
|
|

ng

shy at

the

same ward again.

municipal life. The Tory

backed him last year Ward |
ed him, He will tr him the |
tender mercies of the electors of the

A GRIST OF IMPORTANT

BUSINESS FOR NEXT YEAR; ;

{ From Ward 1 comes Ald. (
ALD. CHAS. W. GARDNER. | his second vear in the Con
| AYd. Guy never has mueh to say at Covn ALD. J. M. PEREGRINE.
i 2’ [.\ or committee m N 5
| Board ‘of Control settles down to busi- { worker. As Chairman of %~ Harbor
ness. | Committee this vear he has done a l ota He alwavs insists on the minutes
Whether the Mayor has made good | of valuable work. He i< pa alariv of previous committee meetings being
his promise to give Hamilton a business | terested at present in seeing th filling | read He religiously adheres to this
administration the electors can judge 'in of the revetment wall completad and | 0 ot committees someone always
for themselves. a new slip built moves t the minutes be taken as yead
('rr[;}iny\ no man who has occupied CHARLIF'S A HUSTLLR before the Chairman h,.- time to intro
the position of chief magistrate in re- A1d. Ge o ; o duce ths subject Ald. Leos is 4 most
cent years has spent more time on the d. Gardner will be an odd an iav i msistent temperanes advocate, and will
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of offiw
committee meeting, and is generally al-
Ways
independent boards
member ex-officio.

three years ago, a candidate
Board of Trade, he evinced the keenest
desire to get a thorough grasp of every
question with which the Council dealt.

lhe Mayor seldom misses a

the

sessions of the
of which he is a

found at

When he first entered the Council

of the

in the md of (‘untnvl race. Il piung.
ed into the municipal whirl in 1907, m=k
ing a phenomenal run for a new man.
Last year he headed the poll under (he
election at large system, and this year
was top man in Ward 5.

After serving in the ranks for two
vears and getting an insight into
Ald. Gardner took hold of the \!
Committee this year, a body whi
ducts its business with commen
patch, and which has something to shos
for the money it has spent. '

Although Ald. Gardner does little talk
ing, he is a hustler. The City Hall
cials say that more work has been «
around that building since he becs
Chairman than was done for many years
Many of the offices have

interior of the building touched up, and,
last, but not least, the windows arc a!
ways ehining. The police stations, weigh
scales and markets have all beea re
paired and improved.
| Ald. Gardner’s pet hobby since he en-
| tered the Council has been in ge: beties
| and increased cell accommodation at No.
| 3 Station. He kept hammering away at
| this until the committee this year de-
cided to swbmit a $50.000 by-law in Jan
| nary.

STICKLER FOR DETAIL.
Ald. Lees, another aspirant for the
Board of has had wide cxperi-

i
I
ience in municipal "affuirs.

run on that ticket for the Board of Con-
trol.
CLARK AND SWEENEY.

Ald. Clark and Sweeney,

smil this year after rebufiing (h.- i
concentrated attack made on them by
the Hydro clique, are seas med  eam-

paigners.  Both have had several years |
of municipal experience. Ward 4 return-
ed Aid. Qlark this year, while Ald. Swee-
ney represents Ward 5.
(Continued on page 16.)
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Big Schemes That Will Engage The At-

l tention of l 9/ 0 Council.

{

i Here are some of the big matters that next year’s council will

i tackle:

The Union Station—It is expected that the scheme for the big

{ anion station, which took definit e shape this year when the T
H. & B. bought up property for the site, will be in \lm;w to pro-
ceedd with. The question of subways for James and John streets
and the closing of Hughson street will be interesting features.

H Reorganization of Civic Departments—C('ity Engineer Macallum,

| since last May, has been quietly working on a scheme for the re-

| organization of civie departments. which will include the amalga-
mation of a number of them. He will make a number of import-
ant recommendations to the new Board of Control

License Reduction—This is problematical. It depends on the
success of the temperance people in the election a majority of re-
duetion candidates to the couneil. The plan is to reduce the nums-
ber of licenses to 50.

l Street Railway Work—The company has promised to lay new

{ rails on practically the balance of the system. with the exception

i of the line from Sherman avenue to the Jockey Club on Barton
street.

New Road Work—Permanent pavements will be constructed
on all the streets where new tracks are laid. It is estimated that
this work will cost about $200.000.

Work in the Annex—The enginecer’s department is mapping
out a comprehensive plan for sewerage and water systems. in the
annex.

New Appointments—The council will probably be called upon
to deal with the question of appointing a purchasing agent, a
plumbing inspector. a new assessor and two more health inspectors,

| The Power Question—This matter. which was temporarily set-
tled last month is sure to bob up again late next vear. The ques-.
tion then will be whether the eity will continue taking a thousand
horsepower or go in for the whole scheme.

Street Railway Extensions—Providing the plan for re-building
the present system goes through without a hitch next year’s coun-
eil will be ealled upon in the fall of 1910 to take up with the com-
pany the question of street railway extensions in 1911,

New Erie-Ontario Canal—It would be a great boon for Hamil-
ton if the Dominion Government could be induced to build it on

| the route the city proposes. It will be for rnext vear's council to
| look after the matter.
! The aldermen and controllers will have 4 —— _—
| a big programme of important business |
j to handle next vear. The controllers,
who will be paid salaries of $£1.200 a
| year, will probably have to bear the .
| brunt of it. for the new svstem of ad |
minisiering civic atfairs promises (o
lighten the committee work considerable
! The number of committees have been v
duced: the fact that the Board of Con
{ trol wil » responsible for all expendi
ture | cariving into effect work sane
‘li-»x:'-. by the Council dispensing with
the necessity of as many committees
as previously
Everyone admits that the success of
the new system d s solely on the
tvpe of men who ted to the
| Board of Control. If a poor class of men
! ceted the controller experiment is
v o prove very costly for the city.
The fact that there will be four con-
trollers and twenty-one aldermen pro
mises to prove very cumbersome It is
expected that the people in Jannary
«ill vote to reduce the number of alder
; men from each ward to twn
LICENSE REDUCTION.
Will the temperanc Pt
vears (ouncil be strong ene to
fimit the number of liqnor licenses in
Hamilton from 68 to #? The present | ALD. GEO. H. LEES
by law allows the form number, but ; : . ) X
before annexatioen bro in the two j
k hotels, there were only 65 ann::,. t f 1t is created, is
Undoubtedly the re- | of wgent. It is believ-
! tion question  will be the first im ",.,I that uld be made if
| portant matter the new Council will b a purch: was employed. to
| calted upon jeal it buv ali ecity stores and to carcfully
; depends o v on the success of the cheque them u come in and go
| Citizens’ Campaign Committee as to  out The Mavor e City Engineer
| what motion will be made before the | admit that a pmh g agent might
{(--un «l. If the temperance people have | be a very useful o al if the right
|a safe ma)urn\ they will demand that man could be secured. but they point
| cighteen livenses be ent off. Ti they . out that it is a job that demands &
succeed in electing a number of aldermen . thoroughly qualified man. It is a ques-
they will demand in any event a division | tion the new Council will settle.
on the question. The temperance leaders ©°  The Board of Health says it must
| are. quite =atisfied, however. that they ' have two new inspectors. The Board of
{ will have no difficulty in capturieg the ' Control wil! recommend the men and the
i Council. They point out that they are ' Council will appoint them. There are
‘ much better organized than they were a * about a score of applications for the 3
vear ago.. and the fact that they met position already
! with sucle success then will gather in There will have to be at least one pew
{ many votes for them this year. assessor. The department has long been
{ Although the Council has power to | overtaxed with we and the addition
cut down the number of licenses, it is | of the new annex district makes it abe
iup to the License Commissioners to | solutely nec (\\.ir_\' ﬂut a new man shall -
i name the hotels that shall be put out of | be appointed, the first thing next year.
| business. ¢ (Continued on page 16.)
{ This year the temperance ticket will’
| be represented in -every ward. Last i
! year it was not, or. the officcrs of the
campsign committee sey, they wo
have had a sure majority in the Council

REORGANIZATION.

Another question !hn{ will come up
early in the w be that of re-
organization. City Engineer Macallum
since he has been on the job this year
1 has been carefuly figuring out a plan.
‘ and he makes no secret of the fact that
he will make a number of important
: recommendations te the new Board of
| Control. Tt will provide for the earry
| ing out of all construction work under
! ohe department, and will endeavor to
! avoid overiapping at present. It is be-
‘ lieved that under the new system a
grea: deal of trouble that has been
{caused by tearing up newly paved
j stréets to instal waler or sewer pipes
| will be avoided.
i There wili also be a shake- up among
i the officials. It is expected that many
- changes will be made in the waterworks |
| department.

NEW OFFICIALS. §
This vear there is all kinds of talk of

off to be
;'th.{“ﬁo a”o-hd. -
Council
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3 the days of Maria Theresa
wpuse splendid entertainments amas-
ed the courts of Europe. the imperial
kitchens of Vienna have been regard-
ed as holding
their kidd.

The capacity of this culinary plant
—sopr several plants, as there is one
eonnected with each imperial palace
~may be judged from the fact that
ome kitchen, recently abandoned and
converted into a riding school, cen-
tained copper ware alome that weigh-
ed mearly a ton,

Until recently at state dinners and
esurt balls a large detachmeat of
seldiers would carry the courss of
the meal in specially made vessels,
fsom the kitchem to the door «of the
dining hall.

Buch service is no longer nscessa-
ry, a8 the new kitchens are l.aca
immediately beneath the state dimimg
rooms. A system of clectric elevat-
ors transfers food and plate more
speedily and with greater satisfac-
tion than would be possible Ly hand.

Most interesting. perhaps., of the
wew culinary arrangements is the
mundhuche, or tasting kitchen, as it
might be called: which is directly ‘e
neath the Emperor’s private dizing
room.

Hare the meals for the private fam-
fly—in fact, all of gatherings of few-
thirty persons—are prepared.
k in this division are
especially acguainied

first place among

or s daughter-in-law, widow uf the
late Crown Prince. and her daughter,

the Princess Elizabeth, made their
homes at the pelace, dainties from
these departments were in d-mand

every day. but of late the pastry and
confection makers have mot been ket
b'l‘}_ except upon Qlwll‘. occas: ons

The other important apartments
are the ordinary palace witchen,
where meais are prepared for the gen-
eral househcld outside the imperial
family. and the great plant needed to
provide refreshments upon festival
occasions, great Lanquets and halls,
so frequent at the Austriam court. H

At a court dinner from 200 10 400 |
guests may be present; at the ralace
balls supper is often served to 2000. !
So well ordered is the service, kow-|
ever, thet 3 meal of almost any size |
can be served at comparatively short
motice. {

In the roast room of the great fes-|
tival kitchen the ancient pit is still
empioyed. Thers are six svstems of
ovens. Four ovens oceupy pare of
the pastry room, in one sectiom of
which eight experts do mothing but
make cake.

Here, too, is what is termed the
olio kitchen, the principal functiom of
which is to prepare the refreshing
consommme served in the murning
hours of formal balls.

Being made from beef, veal mut-
ton, hares, chickem, quail znd vege-
tables, and requiring at least ecight
hours for its preparation, the ex-
tent of the kitchem outfit devoted to

The Great Kitchen for Festoal Ocozsions

storage of the imperial silver
is infinite in variety and incalcu
in value. Another apartment holds
the big collection of rare o:d Vienna
porcelain and the imperial servize of
solid gold

This gold service is among the mnost
beautiful and elahorate ever decign-
ed. It is used only when foreign ‘i
sitors of royal or princely rank are
the guests of the Emperor

Originally it was intended to meet
the needs of only eighty diners, bhot
a few years ago a hundred additional
gold plates were added As each
plate weighs something over two
pounds, the value of the gorgrous
service may be imagined.

Not an item of food from the im-
perial table is takem back to the
kitchen or the storerooms. Whatever
is left becomes the property of the
servants. Very often entirs dishes
are removed untouched; bottles of
wine are taken away uncorked. In
this way the butlers and waiters not
only fare as sumptuously as reyaity,
but their families also flourish on
kingly food.

One of the most exclusive regal es-
tablishments in Europe is that of the
Grand Duke of Baden, at Carisruhe,

The Grand Duchess was a
sister of the present Emperor’s grand
father, and her methods of manage-
ment are followed to a great extent
at the courts of both Berlin and
Vienna.

In this kitchen, in addition to the
there are always

elways plenty of voluntecrs for this
service from members of the highly

i

has been paid to it, although
confections and set pieces menu-
t_h-mnill wonders of

it

l—-nﬂum. with their |

chefs, and en- |
ly & part the cares ihat rest
of

:
e

£
g

4
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le families. Although

ployment almost anywhere,
ly in the big restaurants and hotels
of the cities.

The lives of emrloyes
kitchen are exceedingly pleasant.
Each gets his bottle of wine and his

official of peer at every meal, and is otherwise |

'lth great consideration.

'When the.family is staying st one

of its summer homes in the country,
are itted to fish in
and to enjoy many oth-

The Ordinary fitchen o Lmpecor

nearly all visitors give liberal tips.
Such tips are deposited with a rust-
ed official of the household, and at
the end of the year the total eum is,

divided among the employes. One
visitor to the palace of the Grand
Duke of Baden gave $1200 to this

fund

Fach afternoon the chie! steward
confers with the officlal in charge of
the household, and the menus for the
next day’'s meals are made up. Early
the next morning the steward gives
this to the chef who is on duty for
the day, and he at once makes his
equisitions for supplies.

Only one hour a day is the store-

om kept open, so that should the
he! paglect or forgot to provide him-
If with everything needed during

that time, he must supply the defi-
ency from his own pocket.
It is the duty of the chef to seo

1at all required dishes arc properly
wopered; and that suitable wines are
in with the courses. There is a
aster of the wine cellar and ten as-

tants. These men do nothing but
‘wine, bottle, label, age and serve
on demand.

While the members of a royal fam-
may be few in number, there are
ayvs a great many others who
+ their meals in the palace.

the palace of the Grand Duke of
n, for instance, approximately
persons are fed every day. In
tion, there are more than forty
omployed about the stables and
yunds who live in their own cot-

208
ihis grand local establishment is
no means as large as that main-
cd by either the Emperor or the
peror Francis Joseph.
<in/™e-  diping-room arrangements
maintained by the Emperor of
stria and the Grand Duke. The
bles of both are served by men who
sve long worn the palace livery and
ve learned discretion
Nearly every royal palace is under
care of a master of the house,
whose title varies at different places.
ile has the supervision of all the ser-
vants and of every detail of house-
hold economy.
If a carriage is to be sent for a
sitor, he attends to it; should the
cardens need special attention, he
gives the proper direction. When
thers is to be a great entertainment

or state function, he sces to the do-
corations and arrangements. Ho s
a2 man of importance in the house-

hold and not infrequently the bearer
of = title.

THE WAY SHERRY WINE I8
MADE.

Few of those who delight iIn the
mellow flavor and the stimulating
warmth of sherry wine know how the
product is prepared on the sunny,
vineclad hills of Bpain.

Between the middle of September
and the last of October the sherry
vintage occurs. The grapes are cut
and left in the sun for two or three
days, brving covered at night to pro-
tect them from the dew.

All the bunches arc gone over and
carcfully sorted, the good grapes be-
ing tossed into large, square wooden
troughs, where men, bare legged, and
wearing heavy shoes, with projecting
iron nails, tramp them out.

Into an adjoining vat the Hquid
runs, while the residue of skins,
stems and pips is put into another
trough, and, after water is addea,
the mass is crushed with a wooden
press. The pulp is used for fertilizer

and (o feed hogs.
The liquid obtained is rum into
butts and barrels, which are then

stored away in cellars. Each barrei
has a tin funnel inserted in the bunf-‘
hole to permit circulation of air. In|
each barrel a vacuum taking the
space of about four gallons of fluid,
must be left in order to allow the
wine to ferment without overflowing.

After the fermenting period of
about two months, the clear liquid is
transferred to other barrels, oare-
fully, so as not to disturb the sedi-
ment at the bottom. The barrels for
| the ultimate reception of the wine|
! must be of white oak, perfectly clean |
and smoked with sulphur to prevent |
dampness. The barrels are then |

|perts and a name given to the wine |
‘in the different butts.

Different kind of wines are obtain-
|ed from tne same grapes, grown in
'the same vineyard. Some of

| wines are so bad that they are
|as vinegar or burnmed as alcohol.
Alcohol of 995 degrecs must
mixed with wine, at the rate
twelve pints to

dogree of

sold |
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B Gangs Wark Under the Direction
of a Gang

In certain parts of Eastern England
women and rrln perform nearly
all of the field labor. In sections
of Norfolk, Cambridge and Lin-
coln counties particularly— vast
strotches of reclaimed marshland
—such gangs may be seen hard
at work every day.

It is generally accepted therc that a
girl must enter a field gang as
soon as she leaves school. In-
deed, she {s reared to regard such
labor as her ultimate goal, and

rarely thinks of qualifying her-

self for domostic service.

While still an iInfant the average
““fen’’ girl is drawn to the field
in her perambulator and left to
sleep in a shady corner while her
mother works.
able physically and has passed a
certain period {in school, she
hires hersclf

As soon as she is |

to a gangmaster. |

For a greater part of each year |

after thereafter she toils eight
hours a day. Even marriage oft-
times does not interrupt this|

hopeless routine.
g

So common has become the prac-
tice of women working in the fields
that the English Parliament, a num-

ber of years ago, fclt compelled to
devise legislation regulating it.
Each group of workers, or gang,

is now in charge of a duly licensed
gangmaster. Iie cannot employ any
child under the age of 8 years; wo-
men must not be employed in the
same gang with men.

The fact that such regulations are
on the English statute books ind!-

cates how general the custom s
there. - .
It has beem continurlly Inveighed

against; has been accused of destrov-
ing both the domesticity and the
morals of village life; and yet gangs
o! women workers are seen as fre-
quently now as belore.

Many of tho married women go
into the fields only at the busiest
soasons. Most of the gangs are com-
posed of girls between 18 and 18
years of age.

This {s one of the evils of the m's-
tem, as girls who toil in such gangs
usually become coarse in thought
and speech

Sometime ago the wife of a guang-
master discussed the future of her
daughter, who was about

to ‘wave

school.
‘“She shall never do a fay's work
on the land,” the mother declared

“T'll get her a placs at sarvize, even
it she does earn less monov there.”’

EVILS ARE

“But,”” {t was remarked,
husband is the gangmaster."’
“Yes,”" was the reply, ‘‘that’s just
it. He says he has heard more wick-
edness during the two years he has
had the gang than in all his life be-

APITAREN,

““your

foro. Many a timo he has declared
that no daughter of his should go
to work upon the land.’’

It is a peculiar system that fos-

ters the employment of women in
agriculture. When a farmer desires
to have a certain picce of land work-
ed, he makes a contract with an
agricultural gangmaster. The lat-
ter brings his laborers, performs the
work, and is paid a stipulated sum.

The gangmaster alone appoints the
tasks, oversees them, and pays his
laborers.

As an instance of the cost of such
work, it is stated that one land-
owner in Cambridgeshire paid a gang-
master $4.50 an acre to clear his
ground of carrot. Each girl received
50 cents a day. It is sometimes the
case that girls receive from 60 to 75
cents a day.

Out of such wages they must board
and clothe themselves. If they

(the earth that he tills,

at home they are oxpected to contri-’;

bute to the family revenue.

In many districts it is customary
for women and girls to supplement
the regular tilllnguol crops by work
on fruit farms. ring the straw-
berry and other small fruit lTjo
noarly the entire feminine populatio:
of a community is busy befors the
sun is up.

During the summer it is customary
for a womea to lock up her house
at hali-past five in the morming and
remain in the fields until eveming.
During that time her small children
are practically hemeless when not at

in the royal stored and carefully classified by ex-|school.

Naturally, disorder, uncleanliness
and houschold peglect result. At
night the mother returns, too weary

to do more than p a hasty

ing and laundry work are postponed
until a rainy day precludes labor m
tho field. 5

Children more than 8 years of

ally they work

) Al B

|
|

ns |well when he
n [courage to turn his back upon

the | meal for the little omes. House viean- resents

o

sler

Afier the Days Work She Frepares

summer and fall, and return to
school In December, by which time,
probably, they have forgotten about
all they had learned the previous
winter.

STAGNANT MENTALLY

In this dreary round their mental
stagnation -becomes pitiful. They
grow to be literally ‘‘of the earth.
earthy."’

Reading little, they take scarcely
any interest in topics that reach be
vond the fields with which they are
familiar.

Early marriages are common among
such girls. Usually they take their
places among the matrons et 16 or
a littls more.

With her crude idea of wifehood

and parental responsibility. however,
such a woman rarely exerts any fa-
vorable moral influence. either in her

home or in her neighborhood.

Her husband is apt to be a mem-
ber of an agricultural gang, also,
with thoughts elevated little above

and the chil-
dren of such a marriage have

| oniy

a continuation of serfdom and field
live |work to expect.

Young men, however, break away

from such environment oftcner than
do the girls.

The man may hecome a town me-
chanic, porter, hostler or gardener,
and frequently manages to do fairly
can muster sufficient
the
fenland.

Once beginning work in the fields.
the girls almost invariably continue
at it, even Jong after they have seen
their children plodding wearily in
thelir footsteps.

Now and then one will escape and
enter domestic service, only to dis-
cover that she fits rather pooriy -
to the economy of a well-regulated
household.

Her speech and manner are ant to
be rough, she neglects her duties end
interforence. In course of
time she drifts back into the arena
of growing crops.

As a rule, gang work pays better
than domestic service, and many pa-

e
eighty-five gallons may be employed in the gangs. Usu- remts proefer to have their daughters
required through the toiling upon the iand, in order that
.
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theyv may add more to the family re-
venus

One would imagina that so much
fresh air and active exercisa would
result in healthy, rosy-cheeked, bright
eved workersa

It has been found, however, that
such labor usually induces anaemia.
The damp soil that saturates shoes
and stockings, and unsatisfactory
meals, hastily eaten undermine the
constitutions of the girls

Onc nearly always finds the girl
pale, he -eved and sullen. She may
ba  muscular, but not physically
stroneg.

When employed in the fields, wo-
men wear a loose dress, thick shoes,
a large cotton bonnet and a stout
apron, tied so as to prevent it from
flapping in the wind.

While the sight is always pathetie
to the eyes of one taught to rever-
ence womanhood, there is also a cer
tain picturesqueness in a long line of
feminine workers, moving slowly and
precisely across the fields, plying hoe
or fork in rbythmic unison.

AFTER THE STORM.

““A canopy had been adjusted to &
church in a small town,”" related the
awning man, “‘and everything, so far
a8 we were concerned, was in readi-
ness for the evening wedding cere-
mony.

in the afternoon a severs wind-
storm came up and threw the long
stretch of canvas out of alignment.
Soon a young run approached and

erduously applied himsell to the
work of readjustment.
““He needed assistance, and the

first pedestrian who came along was

easily impressed into service.

“‘Here's a dollar for your trouble,””
said the man generously, as he aw
tempted to press a coin into the
otner’'s hand.

““It is you who should be paid for
vyour unsolicited service,’ interposed
the assistant as he returncd the mo-
ney. A pastor of this church, I am
very grateful to you.’§

* *As the bridegroom-to-be in
case,’ laughed the young man,
ciously, ‘I'll make it all right
you: later.” "’

the
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LITHOGRAPHERS
TORONTO MONTREAI
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INNIPEG

Under the name of The Toronto Lithogr ¢ Co. we .

by none, ¥ :
The rapid expansion of business has nesessitated the adoption of a simpler, and
more distinctive trade name, known in future as " Stone Limited,” we expect to
‘maintain the reputation we have gained as the premier ithographic house of Canada.

to be

satin and was
worn over any sort of thin white skivt,
or with one of black mousseline de 0w
mounted over white. A little lace +r lin-
‘gerie blouse or guimpe was to pe worm
under it, I thought it a comfortable avd
chio  little toilette for teas or . nome
dinners. I see most of the well-known
people in Paris wearing quite short
coats this year, with rounded fronts, or
else Russian coats, short and Lelted,
with the material. The long coats are re-
_served for furry garments, <venug
coats, or what may be called *‘vrevs.”
By the way Sandow has invented a rew
corset which is having a distinct suc-
ocess, cspecially with the ladies of the
stage, who are persuaded it gives them
an extra touch of willowishness and
grace. I am told it is the one thing need-
ful in the corset line, hygienic, comfort- |
able and becoming. Those who are stout
fiud it makes their figures more shape-
ly, and those who are thin find it gives
roundness and grace of line and curve.
So, what more can Eve's daughters ask,
except to copy their ancestress and wear
none at all! There are some new hat |
pins “for the safety of the public,”
which should be made géneral, for they
have protected points, with pretty little
covers in the shape of acorms, cockle-
shells, flowers, birds, butterflies, and
even little Teddy bears. Another novelty
to be seen in the Paris shops is the
teacosy made with dolls’ heads and bod-
jes down the waist, like the pincush-
ions you sometimes sce. These tea-cosies
are lovely, the dolls are in Saxe, or
Scyres china, very fine and exquisitely |

JAMES B. GILLIES,

PRESIDENT

Leaves From Chanteclair’s Paris

Note--Book

his

e
R
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fellow, great friends with tutor | a great rage

“HERE WE ARE AGAIN!” fur trimmings on

tumes and hats, and one of the new

N

tinted, and they are dressed in" second !
empire flounced and festooned and |
crinolined skirts, which are set out and |
wadded and stitched and made to keep
the teapot warm. I saw some dressed in |
apple-green brocade and in rose du Hnr-[
Ty, canary, Sevres blue, ete. )
|
|
!
|

OLD HAMPSHIRE

The most widely advertised
the world.

the low-pointed bodices had jewelled and

GALOONED STOMACHERS,
with tiny scraps of real lace and really
!'the little ladies looked most charming to
have as a quiet companion at the tea
table. In the way of Christmas litera- |
ture I invested in a charming present for |
the young mother of a family, who has |

a nestful of cherubs. It is Haldane M

C. W. GRAHAM,

VICE PRESIDENT

UNSURPASSED VALUE is found |
in papers with these WATERMARKS

BOND

paper in

The leading

FURY paper of two

centuries.

ian market.
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ittracting a good deal of notice, and did
rot. seem to object to being stared at;
me was in very bright, rich red satin and
ohiffon, with a coat to match lined with
sable; as she was in a box, she kept on
her hat of black fine Chantilly lace with
1 prefty

the

®bardy Norseman,” and such a plucky
mite, always ready to do the same
things as his elder cousins; he i a great
pet with his grandparents, and looked
charming and elf-like when T last saw
him in a bright searlet get-up, smiling
and bowing to everyone who seemed

skirts banded with a wide piece

beaun,”” which is all the rage, and

igretion: last casting soft, looked very effective

brother Leopold, who is seriously ill; he
}as never been strong,and an attack of
ﬁrl has had dire consequences. T have

eard of him from friends who have seen
a god deal of him in Egypt, where he
has bad to winter each year, and all say
that he is a most charming, plucky little

tle sleeves and low yoke of dull goid lace,
the lace veiled in chiffon. Then her hat
was chic to a degree, silky, long-haired
black felt, edged round the uneven brim
with a little roll of skunk, and in one
of the curves, over her left eyebrow,
nestled a large, old-gold dahlin. Theer is

cutaway in front and swallow-tailad
the back; the sleeves were
Japaneseque and slit ‘'up almost 1l

namented. An original idea which I saw
at a ‘‘great’” house was to have velvet

black cloth, I noted this on blue, that
new rich raven's wing blue called * cor-

friendly. We are feeling sorry for the dows on her face, She was like a pic
poor Queen of § who has come over e of the Farly Victorian school. I{e TO WEAR AS A TEAGOWN
at the urgent begging of her young|companion was in black chiffon with Tit- | { saw a charming black thick ottoman

silk coat made loose, rather like a Lowis
XV. persane; the half length basque was

somewnat
the
way from elbow to shoulder to :thow
the inner arm; the whole garment was

\
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[JAIL ORDER BOND

A linen faced paper at popular price.

OLD RENT BOND

Medium price paper for ordinary use,
.

RITISH CROWN

A high grade English Esparto paper.

BURNSIDE MiLs

The old stand-by for ruled forms,

CrvYsTAL WOVE

A good white paper at low price, 3
HAMILTON
and ‘

her head. But 1 must not wander any
longer in Fashionland, for you will he
too busy preparing for Christmas to
read me. So this will go, with a host of
good wishes to the readers of the liines
from their faithful

The Chinese primrose, when cultivated
in the garden, bore until recently only
red and white flowers. TIn this species
also other colors have lately been pro-
duced, not only violet, but also blue,
though not so pure a blue as that of the
species first mentioned.  Another ex-
ample is offered by the gladiolus, which
formerly bore only white and red flow-
ers, but has recently developed a.blue
flowering variety.

A case or a somewhat different char-
acter is presented by the asters, which
have long shown a great variety of col-
ors, but in which recently a great many
new shades have been produced, includ-

ing some which would not at ome time,
{
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Chanteclair.
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