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Athens, Leeds County, Ontario, Thursday, December 23 1920

Pianos
- We sell both Bell and
Dominion Pianos

Organs

For those who prefer an
Organ we Tecommend
a Bell or Dominion.

Phonographs
If you haven’t heard the

Brunswick,do so before
you buy---It’s O.K.

We have several good farms
Farms in the vicinity of Athens
for sale and we consider the price is very
reasonablé—If you want a farm we can
save you time and money.

ylor &f Son

Ontario

CRAIG’S

Brockville Furriers since 1838

SAVE
oo Perlant

Do yourChristmas shopping in Brockviile

All Manufacture.! Furs, Wo
Coats, PDresses,

etc. Niea's

men,s. Suits

Blcu::3, Seperate Shirts,

and Boys' Suits

Overcoats,

Hats Furnishingy, ete.

Robt. Craig Co. Ltd.
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AUCTION SALES.
THE MERCHANTS' BANK OF
CANADA would like to craw your
attention to the fact that they make
a special business of handling Farm-
ers’ Sale Notes, either discounting
same or making collection when due.
| Should you have any idea of hold-
ing a sale during the coming fall,
they would very much appreciate
being given an opportunity of tak-
ing care of the business for you.
The manager will be glad to at-
tend your sale personally, and assist
in any way feasible.
Their' specially prepared Auction
Sales Register and Sale Notes are
furnished free of charge.
Consult the Manager and ascertain his
method in defraying your advertising costs

All Laundry Soap toc bar at the Bazaar

Ice Cream, also Oysters in plate or bulk
at Mauwd“Addison's.

LOST—Child's Heaks Shaped Locket,
date of July 27, 1915, )n back. - Kindly
nr turn to Willa Morris# Reporter Office.

Nomination Medging 02 Monday
Dee. 27th,71920. :

Holiness Movement Church—=Ser-
vices as follows Sunday —Sabbath
School 1 p. m. Service 2 p. m. Pray-
er meeting Dec. 31st, 1920at 7 p. m,
at the parsonage. A cordial welcome
| is extended to all to spend Sunday
afternoon with us in the worship of
the Lord of Hosts.

A. D. Dewar Pastor.

We are pleased to note that Mrs
M. Dewolfe has received the Memor-
ial Cross presented by the Canadian
Government in memory of berson
Rosco Dewolfe, who gave his life for
King and country during the late war

Mr und Mis Alex Stewart and baby
Gwendoline of Toronto are home fop
the holidays.

|  Dr Beaumont 8. Coroell, having
| leased the Briggs House, 53 James St
| E Brockville is moving his family
It.helc Business ofllece in connecction
1“1th residence.

Mrs 1., J.
{ Ada arc ~1 cx ding the Xmas holidays
| with Ler sister Mrs Frank Chapman
l Seceley’s Bay:

t Inspector Taber gave us our official
! eall on Monday of this week,

]' Miss Rita Mandeville of Welling-
ton is a Christmas visitor at the
| Rectory. L

Miss Irene Earl is spending Xmas
|hohd(|\ s at home.

We notice by a Hamilton Exchange
that Roy Parish who learned- his
j trade with Reporter Offlce has becn

{ elected 1st, Viee-Pres, of the Hamil-
ton Typogrophical Unien,

Born —On Dec 10t to Mr and Mrs
Claude Moulton, Athens a daughter

BORN—On Tuesday4 Dec. 21, to Mr
and Mrs L. Clenn Earl, Athens
son,

Office Hours on Xmas Day at Post

Offlce for delivery on'y—11.30 to

1280 amd 9 30 5.30

o —

ing on Xmas, the m' eting will be held

present to enjoy an afternoon of fun
and frolic as it isa kiddies party
. A choice musical programme is be-

from Santa on his way home, wken

in other lands.

We hope to have a full attendance
of the'members and at the close of
the party the business meeting will

there at 1.30 p. m. Will ‘have their
pictures taken.

On Sunday evening, Dee. 26th, after
the reguiar evening service, the choir
of Christ Church’ will give another
of thei’ popular. recitals Under the
direction of Mrs V. O. Boyle, the
sacred (hristmas Cantata His Star,
by Adam Geibel, will be rondered.
The program seloists will be Mrs, J.
F. Harte, Mrs John Ross* Miss Beryl
Dairs, and Miss Rita Mandeirlle
The cantata describes in song and
the quest of the wise mea for the
King of Kings and the crowning
of their long search. A silver collect-
ion will be taken to defray the cost
of the musie.

Christmas Services will be held in
Methodist Church on Sunday. The
order of services will be as follows.

MORNING
Prelude:
Doxology:
Hymn:**Joy to the World,
is come.”

Anthem:“The
Ashford.

Five minutes to children:
“How the Holly became red.”

Hymn: Hark the sound, the Saviour
comes”

Sermon:“Christmas.”’
Hymn: “O Come, all ye faithful.”
Postlude:

the Lord

Sheperds  Vision.”

EVENING
Prelude:

Leadbeater and Miss Doxology;

Hymn:*
Glory.”
Prayer:
Anthem:*The Star of Bethlebem”

Recitation:“ Will you reccive the King
Miss Zella Topping.

IIymmn:*“Brightest and best.”
Sermon:“A Christmas “If”
Hymn:“Hark the herald angels sing.

Angels from the Realms of

Methodist Sunday School
Entertajnment

In the
ATHENS TOWN
On
CHRISTMAS NIGHT
Doors opear st 7.00 p. m.
Piogranfme at-7.30
Readings,
Recitatior #ff
Dialogues,
Drills,
Good Musie,
Closing Tableau,
Admission at the old price,
Children 15 cents,
Adults 25 cents,
axd bing yon

N HALL

Come friends.

ing prepared and expeet also a call

The date for the regular Deaember I
meeting of the Women'’s Iostitute falle

the following Tues. 28th, in the Audi-'
toruim of the Town Hall at 1.30p. m. :
All the .children are invited to be

!

|

he will tell of how Xmas is observed .

take place-—The children who are|

will close qudaya wednqﬂhy
and leqyat 6 p m. = ‘?}

e
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STOVES!. .ANGES!! HEATERS n -
Snowshovoll hﬂx

<
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AreYoar -Eyes nght y

If you do not have eye comfort, make an
early visjt to our *Optical Parlor ®

‘We have the most

for Eye Sight Testing, |
successful experience.’ .

We can assure you ofg‘l'rompt, Courteous
and most Expert Servnce.

3 ) : ks

H. R. KNOWLTON

Main St. Athens Graduate Optlcmn

THOMPSON'S

Qhoice Seasonable
GROCERIES

Genuine Grecian. Dry Cleaned ‘Currants (nuv stock) ! Y

per pound package 25¢
Bonners Muscatel Seeded Raisins, per 1b. pkg .... 33¢
Bonneys Special Pack Seedless Raisins(new stock)lb. 85¢
Wagstalf Mixed Draincd Peel, (ready cut) 1b. pkg. 65¢
English Mixed Drained Peel, Dimboola Brand % 1b. 45¢
Gorman Ec¢khert (whole and ground) Pure Spices

per package 10c and 1se
Cooking Molasses (Red Fox Brand) per<Tin 15¢
Ginger Bread Molasses (Choiec West India) per tin 30¢

lack Strap in bulk, per 1b

20 Bars Good Laundry Soap for. .

-

Special Reduced Prices on‘all Laundry Soaps
and Table Syrups

Joseph Thompson

Ontario
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Pianos

We sell both Bell and
Dominion g’ianos

Organs

For those who prefer an
Organ we recommend
a Bell or Dominion.

Phonographs
If you haven’t heard the

Brunswick,do so before
you buy---It's O.K.

We have several good farms

Farms in the vicinity of Athens

for sale and we consider the price is very
reasonable—If you want a farm we can
save you time and money.

A. ’-')aylor & Son

Athens Ontario

CRAIG’S

Brockville Furriers since 1838

SAVE
cererOen!

Do your Christmas shopping in Brockviile

All Manufacture!! Women,s Suits
Yresses, Blous iz, Seperate Shirts,

3ovs’ Suits, OQvercoats,

THE

Robt. Craig Co.

BROQC
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AUCTION SALES.

THE MERCHANTS’ BANK OF
CANADA would like to craw your
attention to the fact that they make
a special business of handling Farm-
ers’ Sale Notes, either discounting
same or making collection when due.

Should you have any idea of hold-
ing a sale during the coming fall,
they would very much appreciate
being given an opportunity of tak-
ing care of the business for you.

|
|
I

The manager will be glad to at-
tend your sale personally, and assist
{in any way feasible.

Their specially prepared Auction
Sales Register and Sale Notes are
furnished free of charge.

Consult the Manager and ascertain his
method in defraying your advertising costs

All Laundry Soap 1oc bar at the Bazaar

Ice Cream, also Oysters in plate or bulk
at Maud Addison's.

LOS‘.['—Child's Heak S!lnped Locket,
date of July 27, 1913, )u back. Kindly
if turn o Willa Morris# Reporter Office.

| f

Nomination Me;ing 02 Monday
Dec. 27th, 1920.

Holiness Movement Church—=Ser-
vices as follows Sunday —Sabbath
! School 1 p. m. Service 2 p. m. Pray-
| er meeting Dec. 31st, 1920 at 7 p. m,
!at the parsonage. A cordial welcome
|is extended to all to spend Sunday
| afternoon with us in the worship of
| the Lord of Hosts.

l A. D. Dewar Pastor.

‘ We nre pleased to note that Mrs
] M. Dewolfe has received the Memor-
ial Cross presented by the Canadian
‘Goxe nment in memory of lLerson
| Rosco Dewolfe, who gave his life for
I\mw and country dm ing the late war

‘ Me and Mrs Alex Ste\mrt and baby
| Gwendoline of Toronto are home fop
| the holidays.

! Dr Beaumont S. Coraell, having
| leased the Briggs House, 53 James St
'E Brockville is moving his family
:Lhel‘c Business ofllece in connection
[ with residence.

|

] Mrs 1., .. Leadbeater and Miss
| Ada arc <perding the Xmas holidays
| with Ler sister Mrs Frank Chapman
i Scefev's Bay:

{ Inspector Taber gave us our oflicial
call on Monday of this week.

i

| Miss Rita Mandeville of Welling-
iton is a Christmas visitor at the
Rectory.

3 ll'onc Earl is spending Xmas
hulnl ay's at home.

We notice by a Hamlton Ixehange

[ that Rov Parish “whe learned - his
j trade with Reporter Ofilee has becn

‘Lku( d 1st, Viee-Pres, of the Hamil-
ton Typogrophical Union.

4
|
|
|

Born —On Dec 10th. to Mr and Mrs
Claude Moulton, Athens a daughter

BORN—On Tuesday, Deec. 21, to Mr
and Mrs 'I.. Clenn Earl, Athens
son,

Office ITours on Xmas Day at Post

Oilee for delivery on'y—11.50 to

The-date for the regular December 1
meeting of the Women’s Iostitute fall
ing on Xmas, the m- eting will be held
the following Tues. 28th, in tle Audi—f
toruim of the Town Hall at 1.30p. m.

All the .children are invited to be
present o enjoy an afternoon of fun'
and frolic as it isa kiddies party

A choice musical programmeis be-
ing prepared and expect also a call
from Santa on his way home, wl‘enll

in other lands.

We hope to have a full attendance
of the'members and at the close of |
the party the business meeting willt
take place-—The children who are |
there at 1.30 p. m. Will have their
pictures taken.

O Sunday evening, Dec. 26th, after
the regutar evening service, the choir
of Christ Chureh’ will give another
of thei? popular. recitals Under the
direction of Mrs V. O. Boyle, the
sacred (Christmas Cantata ¢ His Star,
by Adam Geibel, will be rondered.
The program seloists will be Mrs. J.
F. Harte,Mrs Jbhn Ross* Miss Beryl
Dairs, and Miss Rita Mandeirlle
The cantata describes in song and |
the quest of the wisc mea for the '
King of Kings and the crowaing
of their long search. A silver collect;-I
fon will be taken to defray the cost
of the musie.

Christmas Services will be held in
Methodist Church on Sunday. The
order of services will be as follows.

MORNING
Prelude:
Doxology:
Hymn:**Joy to the World, the Lord
is come.”

Anthem:“Tbe
Aslhford.

Five minutes to c¢hildren:
“How the Holly became red.”

Hymn: Hark the sound, the Saviour
comes”

Sermon:“Christmas.”
Hymn: “O Come, all ye faithful.”
Postlude:

Sheperds = Vision.”

EVENING

Prelude:
Doxology;
IIymn:*“Angels from the Realms of
Glory.”
Prayer:
Anthiem:“The Star of Betlilebem”

Miss Zella Topping.
IHymu:*“Brightest and best.”
Sermon:“A Christmas “If”
Hymun:“Iark the herald angels sing.

Methodist Sunday Schoeol
Entertajnment

In the
ATHENS TOWN HALL
On
CHRISTMAS NIGHT
Doors opear at 7.00 p. m.
Progranfme at 7.30
Readings,
Recitatior sf¥
Dialogues,
Drills,
Giood Musie,
C'osing Tableau,
Admission at the old price,
Children 15 cents,
Adults 25 cents,
> asd bing voar: Dicnds.

he will tell of how Xmas is observed h

Allutizisn
Ware

We have a good assortment of select alumium
ware suitable for Christmas gifts. It is ;leas'-
ing and usaful and is the clioice ‘of the discrm-
buyer.

On and after Dec. 27th, we, "
will close Monday, wednesday
and Friday at 6 p. m.

STOVES !  RANGES ! HEATERS I
Snowshovels Axes Saws

THE
Earl Constructlon

Company
Genuine Ford Repair Parts

GARAGE AND AUTO SUPPLIES
Athens iy - Ontario

AreYour EyesRight?
If you do not have eye comfort, make an

early visjt to our “ Optical Parlor ”

We have the most Scientific Equipment _
for Eye Sight Testmg, backed by years of
successful experience.

We can assure you of a Prompt, Courteous
and most Expert Service.

H. R. KNOWLTON

Main St. Athens

Graduate Optician

Recitation:“Will you reccive the King |

THOMPSON’S

Choice Seasonable
GROCERIES

Genuine Greeian Dry Cleaned ‘Currants (new stoek) 1

per pound package ;
Bonners Muzecatel Seeded Raisins, per n. pkg .... 33¢
Bonners Special Pack Scedless Raisins(new stoek)lb. 85¢
Wagstali Mixed Draincd Peel, (ready cut) 1b. pkg. 65¢
Fnglish Mixed Drained Peel, Dimboola Brand 1 1b. 45¢
Gorman Eekhert (whole and ground) Pur Sg;-I('l‘a‘

per package .... 10c and 15¢
Cooking Molasses (Red Fox Brand) per<Tin
Ginger Bread Molasses (Choice West India) per tin 80c
Black Strap in bulk, per Ib
20 Bars Good Laundry Scap for. ...

Special Reduced Prices onall Laundry Soaps

and Table Syrups

Joseph Thompson

Athens Ontario
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Out of the Swirl of Snow and Blackness of Night Her * rince Ch arrii '_n. g' )
on Christmas Eve, Too, With Jingling Bells to Find the Princess Waiting for ‘Him

“And so at last the prince came in
his state carriage of gold, and the
ogre, seeing his strength, did not dare
to keep the princess. * * *” Libby-
Ann read it slowly, savoring each ro-
mantic sentence. To-night there was
no one to laugh at her for taking
pleasure in so childish a book; and
that fact was the one comfort of the

, situation. For the solitude was dread-
ful, and the snow had even crept in
under the doorsill; Libby-Ann could
see it from her crouched position onA
the hearth. It had filtered through
the chinks of the east window, tos,
cutting the blackness of the night be-
yond into fresh silhouettes at every
new dnive of the jecring gale. The
house was full of girange, untoward
noises; of cracklings and creakings,
as of ghostly footsteps, or—worse
yet!—of trespassing human feet.

“Did mnot dare to keep the prin-
DOV I AR

A shutter banged distantly, and
Libby-Anni started from her seat
trembling.
together,

“Of course it’s nothing!” she said
aloud. “I know it's nothing. Nonec
of the noises are anything but noires!
Still ¢ » e»

" She glanced
her shoulder as the lonely little build-
ing trembled from attic to cellar. It

Then she pulled herself;

apprehersively ovox"

seemed the very heart of a maelsirom,

whose malignity was centred upon
herself. Libby-Ann defied it with a
laugh that had a sob of sheer loneli-
ness and terror perilously close he-
hind it. Then, erossing to where the

supper lay spread upon the red-and-
white checked cloth, che turned the
dull flame of the swinging lamp above

it a trifle higher, glancec at t

e

clock, whose solemn face told that the
hour was well past 10, and then gazed

mournfully ¢ the untouched food.

“Ile won’t be home to-night!” she |
Some-
Oh, isn't |

aid. “’Tisn’t possible now.
thing must have happened!

t just awful to have such a Christ-

mas Eve!”

A Jog fell in the grate, and Libby-

Ann jumped. Eat? Impossible!
with ‘the pretensec!

boldly for the kitchen.

As
well put the things away and be done |

mile away, a mile terrifyingly full of

treacherous shadows.

lQ.u

But she kept‘
vely on until, just as she reached | Ann caught a flee

tht door sill, there came a lull in the

wind, and over

1

By Nina Wil

icy air entered joyously scattering
the ashes on the hearth and playing
havoe with the Jamp-flame, which
promptly danced to its piping. And
with the wind came the words, un-
mistakable this time:

“What ho! The castle!”

Libby-Ann looked cautiously around
the edge' of the door, her heart beai-
ing furiously with a terrible (yet love-
ly) sense of something tremendous
about to happen. And there in the
stable-yard was an incredible sight.

The prince had arrived in his golden
carriage of state!

At any rate, it was a golden car-
riage. Of that there could be no ves-
tige of doubt, It was about the size
of a small house, and squate, and its

B

cox Putnam

ad

am I: the Ark is pretty heavy * * *
Lovely princess; is your royal mot’ner‘
visible 77 1

Libby-Ann shcok her head. “My|
mother is dead,” she said simply.
“There is no one here but me.” i

Instantly his manner changed:
“Forgive me!” he said, gravely aad
sweetly.  “Here I come rushing in
with my fooling and nonsense, never
dreaming that you were alone.- Pleas¢
forgive me—1I only.talk that way to

%keep the world as beautiful and gay

as I'd like to have it. I'm not crazy,!
really. I—I apologize!” |
“Oh, don’t!” said Libby-Ann, sud—|
denly, breathlessly. “Go on that way.
please! I understand!” !
“You do?” he exclzaimed, coming a

of snow, glittered with gold. A pair

crimson and little silver bells, drew
the coach,. the reins by which they
were guided passing through an aper-
ture in the front to the warmly light-
ed interior, in which sat a wondegful
young man. He smiled at her, show-
ing a gleam of very white teeth. It
was a splendid smile, and it set her
heart beating anew, in a strange, ex-
{ pectant sort of way.

Behind him, and around him in the
interior of the car, or whatever it was,
were innumerable objects, forming a

|

shelves, boxes, glass cases, on which
the light of the lantern that swung
{ from the ceiling shone glitteringly.
: Indeed, the whole thing glittered and
| swam before her eyes, as she stood
i rooted to the spot, unmindful of the
| cold and tle snow that eddied in about
her feet.
| “Snow princess, is the barn-door
iopen?” shouted the young man.

Libby-Ann could only nod, speech-
| less.
i\ “All right, then!” the young man
cried, gathering up the reins with a
beautiful, sure gesture. “I'll put 'em
{up, and be right in. Come on now,
| Pegasus; come on, Phoenix! Oh, my
i brave steeds—one more pull, and then
!a feast, and blessed sleep!” ~

The horses, who had stood like
statuary figures of fatigue, pricked

|

¢ Picking up th"{up their ears at the command of his
butter-dish and the cake, she started ' silver voice,

and the whole gorgeous

It seemed a | afair lunged forward through the en-

] ° . .
cumbering snow. As it vanished

around the corner of the house, Libby-
! ting glimpse of an
i illuminated sign which said something

vague distances of | jpout popcorn; but it was meaning-

snow-muffled, silent lands a faint; less to her dazed eves.

Nation, she stood still, rigid with
Silence. Then it came

»

between the low moanings of | pip
Fle; a faint tinkle of little bells, |
vdistant as yet, and hardly perceptibieé

except to anxiously straining ears, but
of hlessedly human significance.
Libby-Ann set back the cake and the
butter hurriedly, and took down the
Jamp.

“Father!” she exclaimed in a tone
of relief that was a confession of all
the agony of nervqusness which, for
hours past, she had been denying to
herself. “Father! He's managed to
get back after all!”

And then she shuddered involuntar-
ily, the grim atmosphere of her diffi-
cult parent seeming to inove into the
house ahead of himgit the mere men-
tion of-his approug. Yet it was bet-

. fer, far better, than this being alone
with the terrifying nothings which
women find in & house at night.

She placed the lamp at the unshaded |

east window, tapping away some of
the snow that he might see the light
the better, and then went about
straightening the things on the table,
listening —but vainly, now,

“He must have been in the hollow
when 1 heard him,” she murmur(‘d,:cha]]enging her imagination, her sense
“I'll just put the coffee back on the|of play, her capacity for finding life
l'a great, wonderful, joyous game.

As she did so, the book of fairy-|

® % &0

hob

Doubtful of her overstrung

Then through eons of magical time
she waited, dumb and motionless, once
the door was mechanically closad.
ally the sound of his approach,
stamping on the porch, electrified her
into action, and, flying to the mirror
above the mantel, she snatched one
fleeting, despairing glance at her white
little face and smooth hair, so tightly
brushed back. It was dreadful—
dreadful! The prince had come at
last—and caught her in calico! If
only she were not so plain, so un-
ornamental, so hopelessly unattrac-
tive! Of course no one ever noticed
her—but perhaps, if only she had
thought to rush upstairs and put on
;her lilac silk with the sprigged pat-
tern * * * Well, it was too late for
that now!

He flung the door wide, brushing
off the snow from sleeve and breast,
shaking his woollen cap, and baring
| his yellow head, on which the curls
!grew rough and vigorous. Then he
came in and closed the wild night out,
shooting the bolts with care. Some-
how the sight of it sent thrills of de-
lightful terror up and down her spine.
Then he made her a grave bow of
| salutation, his twinkling blue eyes
taking her into his confidence and

“Dear princess of this lonely strong-

sides, even under their heavy burden/

of huge white horses, caparisoned in,
! why,
I'only a lone girl ® * *”

| her hands twisting nervously under: her marker, she placed. it beforc him

sort of decoratiwe background; ]ibtleI

step nearer. “You don’t say! Good!
But now about. my staying * * *!
maybe the horses can go on * * *|
I never thought of there being

“Of course ycu’ll stay,” she replied,

"her apron in fear lest he vanish into:
‘|the night as mysteriously as he had|
| come,

The stranger seenm:ed to hesitate,
advancing doubtfully from the does
toward which he had instinctively
taken a few steps. ?

“Well, if you really don’t mind,”
! he began, smiling again.

“A' Wilton never turned away a
guest yet!” she assured him, proud-
“Of course you can
have the best chamber. ~And—and;
you must be hungry, too. There’s |
supper, and coffee all hot,” she added
timidly.

He laughed his silver laugh that
was like Christmas bells for gladness.

“You are a royal princess, for sure!”

! ly, innocently.

‘that instant her fear of her father,
{of her lonely life, of
ingness, and a new, brave feeling
flooded her veins like wine.
/%1, too, used to have the idea that
roving would help,” he went on after
a little pause; “that if I went away
things would be better with me. I
had a good. start in life; the oppor-
tunity for a college educaition. And
I made a bad mistake. I didn’t make
good, as I should have done after sll
the sacrifices mother made to give me
fore.” 3 my chance. I was always dreaming,
<“They didn’t!” He seemed aston-loafing, and I couldn’t study. Some-
ishéd:: Then he took a swallow of | how the-idea cf the university and a
coffce, set down the cup, and regarded ' profession didn’t interest mé. - And
her almost seriously. “It’s magni-| When the time came, I couldy’t pass
ficent pie!” he declared. “And I'm a| the examinations, and .there wis no
godd judge, too, for my mother is some  more: money for {utoring * * and
ccok. But what makes you ask if I
am real? Was it my appearing so
suddenly ?”

She'nodded. “Partly,” she said.

“And what was the rest of the rea-
son ?” he wondered, very frankly, with
simple curiosity. “Please tell me!”

She could deny him nothing. If he
had asked for the sun, she would
have gone after -it.  Slowly she got

asked solemnly. #I—yobody ever said
anything nice about my cooking be-

mother was in me, and how the friends

get away, that the town was no place
for me, and that I'd have to go to
some better place to make a decently

ceeded pretty fairly. I made a good
living, too, and can take care of
niother now. But it wasn’t because I

t dreary .
1 round of housework, melted into noth- %

' later, when I saw how disappointed !

and neighbors talked, I thought I'd!

happy life for myself. Well, I've suc-

up and went to the cupboard, from|
beneath which she drew the red-bound
fairy book. Somehow she could not
help doing it.  She did not exactly
want to, and yet she felt so’sure thats
he would understand! Opening it at

on the table.

“‘And so at last the prince came
in his state carriage of gold’” he
read aloud; ‘and the ogre, seeing his
strength, did not dare to keep the
princess.” * * *» :

With a sudden blush she snatched

took my body awdy from home thati
I succeeded..

! change. *But your ' ,
make up the bed * * * she bazan.
“Never mind me—T will sleep hare!”
he replied briefly. “But please, will
you' go now, at once—I—plegse!”
“Very well,” said Libby-Ann, deep-
ly woanded and terribly confused.
She lit a candle, and went to the
door with leaden steps. He followed,
opening the door for her. Then”he
stopped her with a gesture, and by
the candle’s light she saw that t.hough
his lips were set, his eyes were mir-
! aculously tender still. “Little prin-
. cess!” said he. “What is your n-me?”
“Libby-Ann,” she told him; the
homely scund of ‘it seemed to typify
all her drab existence. ;
“Elizabeth-Ann!” said he, smiling
now. “Two of England’s queens!”
“And what is. your name?” she
asked.
“My name is Freedom Day,” said
h

e. .
Then he kissed her hand, just in
the manner of the courtly prince he
looked, and shut the door behind her
|eoftly. - * & ® .

The Christmas dawn was-: clear and

It was because I learned ¢old as Libby-Ann, her cutls caught

to live inside my body. ‘And by do- yp beguilingly in a snoodsof blue rib-
ing that the very best I could—I got hon, crept quietly down the stairs.

along.”

He finished off with a sig‘h and, ris- |

|

| Far off in the East the crimson sun

was sending advance rays over the

ing from the table, went closer to the glistening fields of snow, tinting the

hearth, piling on new logs.

Spell- heavy-laden branches of the trees with

bound, Libby-Ann followed. And when rose hues, gleaming on icicled eaves

he found a seat close to the blaze, and frosted hedgerows.

The weorld

she took a place opposite him on a was intensely still, intensely glad, as

cushion.

The lamp had flickered and ' though the whole universe laughed

burned out, leaving the room with.for holy joy.

only the firelight, but neither of them!

Very softly Libby-Ann enterad the

the book back, helding it tightly to noted the fact. The corners filled with kitchen, bending swiftly and silently
her breast, as-the crimson mounledf shadows, crouching and mysterious, over the soon cheerily cracking stove

her burning cheeks.
“Hello!” said he, as though all at]

and across the low ceiling other
shadows of a gayer sort danced in

and the preparations for breakfast.
Then, when all was ready, she tap-

once he beheld her through new eyes.| company with the flames. The air was ped upon the door of the living-room,

With the color in her face she was as' SWeet with the warm odor of the smiling to herself the while.

There

nearly pretty as her tightly bound hair| crackling pine and the smooth smoke K was no response. With apprehension

permitted.

of dry applewcod.

The glow of the; creeping ever her like an icy cloud,

“I was reading it when you called,” fire was reflected on Libby-Ann’s! she waited a breathless moment, and

she stammered.
“I see!” he nodded, that ncw con-|

wide.

{ cheeks, and her gray eyes were very' knocked again, louder.
Some mystic and tender spirit| tense quiet, broken only by the snap-

Still the in-

soiousness still burning in his eyes.' had crept into the room, inclosing the' ping of the kitchen fire. Then, with

he cried, slipping out of his great;

the window! Coffee?
your highness!”

He drew up the chair which she in-
dicated, making a delightful grimace
over the food like a pleased boy, as
she uncovered it. He seemed perfect-
ly at home and at his ease once more,
the slight shadow of his hesitation
wholly vanguished.

“I'm fiercely hungry,” he confessed,
“but riot so hungry that I'm going to
turn cannibal and begin on you, so
you needn’t look so scared, child!!
Cheex up, and smile at a poor wand-,
erer. | Honest, I'm a perfectly desir-!
able citizen; a good, respectable mer-'
chant, though not exactly what you
might call steady, seeing that I move!
about @ good bit, shop and all. But}
otherwise in good standing, I can tell:
you tiuly. So don’t be afraid, prin-
cess—smile a little!”

She brought him the coffee from!
the hob, holding the hot handle with
her apron, her gray eyes wide, her
timidity melting. For he was irre-
sistible as the west wind in summer,
so full of romance and gentle sport.

“Feast well, O prince!” she said
shyly, half-shamefacedly, scarce know-
ing herself. “Feast well; the ogre
will not be home to-night!”

He dropped his fork in surprise,
and his laugh rang out again, full of
delight and encouragement. “Well!
I'm blessed if you don’t really under-
stand!” he cried, springing up to help
her. “Here! Let me pour that!
Aren’t you going to eat, your high-
ness?”

“I—I guess maybe I will,” she
answered. “I wasn’t hungry before,
because the house is so—so alone,
with father not getting back, and all,
but now * * »»

“I know!” he nodded. “House all
creaks and groans, and your heart
jumping up and down!” He arranged
a chair for her. “Now you sit here,
and let me do the waiting.”

“But that’s the woman’s work!”
she protested, though feebly. He had
such a queer yet charming way of

With pleasure,

: st
She was perfectly well aware that he' two of them as though in a mist.,

have it back,” he begged. “It looks
like a pretty story: I'd like to know
how it ends.” o ]

“Oh, no!” cried Libby-Ann, hastily.
“That is, the end is no matter. I was
just trying to show you how I came'
to wonder if you could be real, and
how it was that I could understand— |
the ‘game’!” ’

“Because you live just .in fairy-{
tales!” he said, softly. “Poor little
girl!” s

coats. “I knew it at first sight—in-| was really seeing her for the first Her heart beat d that it almost
deed, as soon as I saw your castle on' time, and vaguely wondered why. He pained, and s'ret' she would not have
the hill, with the light beckoning in held out his hand for the book. “Let’s had it otherwise! Presently he spoke

again:

“I'd like you to know my mother,”
he said dreamily. And the words
seemed to increase immeasurably
their intimacy. “She is so dear, so
wonderful and patient. She is like
one of the wise women of the Bible—
‘She openeth her mouth with wis-
om; and in her tongue is the law
of kindness.” Offen I see her in my
imagination, when I'm driving my

ishop over the quiet roads, and there|

“You have to live that way up here: i no sound but the birds, and the|

.she m=rmnred.

on the farm, |
’ said the. “But

“Yes, I suppose so,
then, you have to anywhere
little dull, you know, unless&v
1‘ interesting!”

“Dull?” cried Libby-Ann, §roppinz
the last vestige of her self-¢ nscious-i
ness. “Not your life!—wandering
about from place to place. Why, it
must be wonderful, seeing the gay
towns and the happy people, and the
theatres, and everything! I'm sure it
must be different from anything here!”

“I'm not so certain,” said he, slow-
ly. “I’ve seen a lot of places, that’s
a fact; and I haven’t seen your near-
est village. But I'd like to bet that
it’s no different from the rest.”

“QOh, but it is!” she assured him.
“Middletown Corners, five miles on—
that’s the nearest place—is awful!
The people are so—so prim and dis-
approving, and never have a good
time. It’s an awfully mean little!
town. Nobody could be really happy
with only Middletown Corners!”

He pushed back his chair from the
ravished supper-table, a light shadow
of seriousnes over his fine eyes. “Just
the same, it’s probably very little dif-
ferent from the rest of the towns!”
he declared. “For the jpeople in them
are much the same the world over.,
It’s only that there are fewer of each;
sort of people in the small places.|
And people like you and me are in
the minority everywhere; there are
only a few of us, and never enough, |
even in the big cities, to make us feel
the strength of a majority. We're

|

rustle of hidden creatures in the
woods, and the tinkle of my horses’

there shd is, waiting for my return,
always so-glad to greei me with her
quiet ‘well, son!” * * * I'q like you
to know her!”

Libby-Ann said nothing, but leaned
a little closer to the fire, a queer,
tight feeling in her throat. A strand
of her hair came unfastened and, fall-
ing over her shoulder, curled along
the curve of her flushed cheek. With
a quick gesture she tried to replace
it; but instantly his hand was on hers.

“Don’t!” he begged, in a husky
voice. “It is beautiful like that. You
are beautiful!”

“No, no!” said Libby-Ann, faintly.
Then the rest of her hair followed the
first strand, so that her face was en-
veloped in a surprising cascade of lit-
tle curls. And Libby-Ann, looking
into his eyes, saw that she was a wo-
man, That strange, intoxleating mist
was enwrapping them closer now. He
bent near, taking both her hands in
his, his face very grave, his 7llver
voice low and vibrant.

“Oh, lovely little imprisoned prin-
cess!” said he. “How strange that I
should have traveled so many roads,
and never found true happiness be-
fore! I thought that I was looking
for success, for peace, for a thousand
different things, while all the time I
was really searching for—you!”

She felt herself being drawn to-
ward him, very slowly, nearer and

Life is o little silver bells as they pull me along!
ou make N My ‘state carriage of gold.” ( And!

a desperate movement, she opened the
door.

The living-room was empty!

Despair swept oveg” her like a
storm. Gone! He gone! Im-
possible! After last t, ofter the
beginning of life foX her! With
stumbling feet she managed to reach
the east window, and looked out.

There on the smooth new snow lay
the evidence, damning, irrefutable—
a heavy wagon-track, and the mark
of horses’ hoofs, breaking the spark-
ling surface, leading away-—away
over the brow of the hill, clean-cut
and clear, into the distance, into the
shining, unknown world. With a
heavy sob she buried her face in her
arms, and kneeling there by the frost-
ed glass, the cold light shining full
upon her, she wept as though her
heart would break. 'fime passed, un-
reckoned, hideous. She could not live,
she could not! But at length she
gathered her miserable little body
from the floor and turned to the mir-
ror above the cold hearth. From it
her tear-stained face stared back at
her out of a tangled mass of curls.

“No use for them now!” she mur-
mured. gathering them up and un-
mercifully twisting them into their
.accustomed sleekness.

Resolutely she turned away and,
choking back a sob, set about clear-
ing the disordered table. The dreary
monotony of her life had begun again.
There was the butter and the cake.
There was_the plate of cold meat,
there was * * *

Amazed, she picked it up: a huge
round box with a pattern of holly on
it and tied with a great crimson satin
ribbon which held in place a pair of
little gilt tongs. Candy! A box of
candy of a size and beauty beyond
belief. And, better still, a litile gote.

Vith shaking fingers she opened it
and read.

Dear! I have gone off early so as
surely not to disappoint my mother.
Merry Christmas, and my best box of
candy to you. I will be back cn New
Year’s Day, to face the cgre and to
finish the fairy-story. T love you.

FREEDOM.

After a moment the world began

going around again. Suc

tules lying open on the hearth-rug hold,” said he, “is the lord of the
caught her eye. With a swift gesture ' castle at home?”
she gathered it up, listening again| “He— he is not!” she stanunered,
and halding on>tp the book as to a| smiling and blushing. “The storm—
friendly hand S4hglisoon must be re- he must have stayed in Middletown
linguished. Agadmthe bells! Nearer for the night.”
now. They were eoming up the hi]l-! The stranger gave a low whistle.
road, they were turning in at the|“Middletown!” said he. “That’s where
lower gate. In another instant he I was bound for when I lost my way
would be there! |in the snow—and, incidentally, the

“Where was I?” Libby-Ann breath- trade I might have had at the shop-
ed anxiously. “Oh, yes! ‘And so &yh' ping-centre to-night, along with it.”
Iast m: D""-liik‘e“?a:"e o ]"11‘}3‘ sttate ‘f‘t"“",, “It's twelve miles over the mount-
riage ol go. al was 1L27 1 ain,” said Libby-Ann. i

She slipped a marker between the| «wppen-ip's plain I can’t get there
pages, and closing the volume with ! tonight!” he exclaimed, making a
snap, hnl‘ it nnde.r‘ 1hc1 vu]pb'o’fxrd_ by'wry face. “Great Scott! - And to-
the hm"'f."j" A f"f"t H""]Ofu cﬂ_n;e morrow is Christmas! I promised my
from without, almost wudible | ) other, too, that I’d be home for sure.

through the storm, which had increas- | gyt the horses are dead beat, and so
ed again. Tha eall was utterly un-| :

expoected. could it mean?|
‘ather ro He would s'mply

come  stumping in,
rose and hungry. Again]

always the odd lot, and, in a way,' nearer, into those great, strong arms.
we're bound to feel it. But that And then, sudden and terribly beau-
doesn’t matter. Believe me when I tiful as a lightning bolt, their iips
tell you this: it isn't the place you|had met. ] ‘
live in that makes for happiness— For an inecalculable period Athe wor.d
it’s the way you live! The town ! spun under her, and the raging storm
doesn’t matter. Think! Why, if you ' without seemed a puny thing to the
were to move away from here to-!storm within her. At last he put her
morrow, you’d take yourself along. | away, .almost roughly, a.nd arose. neil.
And your inside life would still be Trembling, she watched him, feeling| «And so at last the prince can
your real life!' What folks really transformed, glorified. With a he:r»'.y‘},;s state carriage of gold,” sie r
mean when they say they want to movement he passed a hand over 1}15 “and the cgre, seeing his stv T
leave a place where they couldn’t suc- | eves. “Nol!” he muttered, placing the | 54t dare to keep the princess.
ceed in living happily is that they | table between them, as if he feared| t, the next page—oh, quickly!)
want to run away from themselves.  to touch her. Then he spoke to her.|go they were mavried and lived nap-
They want to leave themselves be- | The room was almost in darkness| pily ever after!”
hind, and it can’t be done!” now, the red coals on the hearth|  «Qn!” said Libby-Ann. 14
“I expect that’s true,” said Libby-|serving more to shadow than to re-! snce she set down the box of
Ann. She looked across at him as' veal his face. “It is late,” said h%l and the note, and began {luff
though in a dream, and somehow in' sharply. “You must go to bed.” { her hair!

——

sun came over the hill, ar

in at the window. Marvelin
Ann lifted the gorgeous bo>
breast, crushing the lov.ly
ribbon all unheeding. Andl
neath it lay the book of
open at her story, the end
had been lightly underscored

sweeping matters along, and making
the oddest things seem all right.

“Not in my world, it isn’t!” he
said firmly. “In my world the prince
serves his lady, always, and the mean-
est task is an honor when it is per-
formed for her!”

“How lovely!” sighed Libby-Ann.
“Buf—but * » *»

“But what?” he asked. “Go on.
Say it! You have got to get the
habit of saying things. That’s half
the fun of thinking them. Go on—
But what?”

“But are
burst out.

“Am I real?” he retorted gaily.
“Just watch me get after this wonder-
ful pie!”

“Is it really wonderful pie?” she

i

s

you vreal?”

Libby-Ann

\
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Mash Means Money.

The problem of the poultryman to-
day is to get his birds to eat enough;
mash. Mash, the high protein carry-|
ing part of the ration, should be be-!
tore the birds at all times. Recordsl
of our high-producing birds show that
they consumed practically equal parts
of mash and scratch by weight. How
was this done and how can it be re-
peated ? <

The mash should be made as palat-
able as possible, and the fibre in it
should be kept down as low as pos-
sible. Adding alfalfa to the ration
increases, the fibre content very rapid-
ly. The lower the fibre content, the
less the amount of energy required
to digest a given amount of food and
the mcre food is left for production
burposes. A good mash can be made
by mixing equal parts by weight of
the following feeds: Cornmeal, bran,
wheat middlings, ground oats and a

. high-grade meat scrap. This mash is
simple, easy to get and is well bal-
anced.

To get the birds to eat this mash
seems tc be a problem for some poul-
trymen. However, if they will cut
down the amount of grain they feed
in the morning and keep the birds
hungry, they will be only too glad to

- eat mash.

There are several methods of feed-
ing mash. The first and most com-
mon way in the commercial flock is
in the large V-shaped hoppers, simi-
lar to the self-feeders in such com-
mon use by hog raisers. Expert|
poultrymen have found that this type

of hopper saves labor, as they can be
built large enough to hold from a;
week's to a month’s supply. How-|
ever, they also found that they are
feed wasters. Birds will sit up on
the edge of the hopper and pick’ out'
the most tasty particles of mash—!
the commeal and meat scrap—and,
will leave the bulky, less palatable
feed in thiQhopper or throw it out
sidewisé <igh their beaks. After,
some time you will find the feeding
part of the hopper filled with dirt i
bran ang’ the oat hulls, and that the'
birds aren't eating it. To overcome'
this you must clean out the hopperl‘
pefore the birds will take to the mash

A better type of feeder which has,
wide use is the V-trough feeder with!
the top partially covered so that the!
birds can’t throw out the mash and
waste it. Also, the birds can’t select |
their food; they just have to pick and!
{:ke what they get, as the opening is;
just high eqough so the birds can
look in. With this feeder you \vill!
find scarcely any feed wasted, and
you will also find your mash ('mlsump-:
tion will stay fairly uniform. This'
type of feeder is very easily con-'
siructed, and when completed will
have several features not found in the
svdinary hopper,

There is 2 2 x 2-inch rod directly
wer the opening in the feeder.
preverts the birds from roosting on
it and from getting in and dirtying"
the feed.  Care miust be used in select. |
‘g this rod so that it will be straight,!
15 it is mounted on nails so that it|
will turn around and make the birds'
Ay off. If there is a slight bend in!
the rod it will not turn freely, and!
the birds will be able to roost on the
op of the hopper.

Another feature rhat we have found
» help increase the usefulness of this;
‘eeder is to tack a mason’s lath along;
~ach edge of the top of the trough'
¢ that it is flush with the outside but!
arojects over the inside from one-;
‘ourth to one-half inch. This makes

it impossible for the hirds to pull and

throw any mash out sidewise and!

waste it,
We have been able to bring up the
mash consumption of some of our

flocks practically 100 per cent. by the|

introduction of this type of feeder.
Birds that were only eating one and
one-half pounds of mash a month are
now eating three, and their produc-
tion has been constantly on the in-
crease.

We have found that a feeder of this
type, eight feet long, filled once a
day, will provide ample feeding space
for 200 birds, and will hold a day’s
supply of food. However, the length
can be increased or ‘ccreased to fit
the size of your flock.

Of course, these feeders must be
filled every day. With this type of
feeder you can get increased mash
consumption by sprinkling some milk
or buttermilk along the top of the
mash in the hopper. The birds will
taste this and eat considerable more
mash.

Men using the large hopper method
of feeding can also feed some of the
mash mixture dampened with milk or
water about noon, in some other con-
tainer, trough or pan.

Picture is of a “Trialia”

by this cross breeding.

FOR GREATER BEEF PRODUCTION

a cross between a buffalo and a domestic COw.
It is claimed by live stock men making breeding experiments that about 250
pounds more prime meat can be obtained on the shoulders of the animal

When the horse is obliged to stand
idle outdoors in cold weather for-any
length of time it should be well
blanketed. This is particularly true
of clipped horses. Some horses are

There are several other possible
types cf mash hoppers in use and on
the market, but for the man who has
a small flock the closed top trough
type will give him the most satisfac-
tory results.

blanketed continually to keep them
clean, and to make their coats glossy.
i This is wrong practise, for, in the
first place, the dirt in a horse’s coat
originates for the most part in his
skin, hence the blanket cannot keep
it out; in the second place, the blankét

Pigs on Rape.

That at least 500 pounds of gains
in pigs may be accredited to the acre
of rape forage for a season has been
determined in tests at the Ohio Ex-
periment Station. The best results
from rape pasture were secured when
the pigs were given a full feed of
corn, nine parts; tankage, one part,
by weight; the amount accredited in
this case being 628 pounds to an acre
of rape.

It is usually supposed that
when fed corn alone on rape pasture
would consume more of the forage
than when supplemented with tank-
age. However, the pounds accredited
for pigs on rape pasture with corn,
alone, but on full feed, was only 459
pounds. With limited feeding how-
ever, where only three-fourths’ feed
of corn was given, the gains amount-
ed to 544 pounds for the season.
Limited feeding with the standard
rate of supplementing corn by nine
parts to one of tankage, gave 522
pounds of gain to the acreage of
forage.

The pigs used in this experiment
averaged about fifty-one pounds each
and, of course, the ones reeeiving corn,
9, tankage, one on pasture, made the
highest daily gain, 1.47 pounds.
Limited feeding of corn aione on rape
forage brought a daily gain of 1.06
pounds. The lot of the same weight
fed in dry lot with a ration of corn,

This 9, tankage, one, made an average gain

of only nine-tenths of a pound; hence
there is a difference of more than
half a pound per day per pig in favor
of balanced ration on rape pasture.
These tests show that it pays best
to feed supplements of corn on rape
pasture. When hogs are being raised
for breeding stock, it will be cheaper
to grow the hogs on a limited grain
ration on rape pasture as the concen-
trates required per 100 pounds gain
are less. However, it pays to use
some tankage in the ration. In this
experiment the pigs fed corn alone
while on rape pasture required

pounds of gain made.

&P,

Oue of the important factors in the
success with hatehing eggs during
the spring is the care of the breeding
Hens that
the winter can-
t produce the most hatchable eggs
n the spring. Birds that are too fat
will produce eggs lacking in fertility.
If they arve enclosed in small vards|
mnd do not have sufficient exercise it
~ill injure: the hatehubility of the

voek during the winter.
are forced for eggs in

YIRS,
Grecti food is a tonie to the
luring the winter and helps to keep
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keep the breeders vigorous during the
winter and thus begin the plans for
the spring hatching season long ' be-
fore spring arrives,

Many pigs and calves are lost each
year, especially in the winter, because
the breeding stock was kept confined
too closely and not allowed to exer-
cise freely. Animals seldom refuse to
2o out when given the opportunity;
to be forced.
They will maintain a better appetite,

| their health will be better, and the air

and sunshine is highly beneficial.
Some farmers force the breeding stock

i to take daily exerecise, making them
go certain distances to get

feed or
water. The little lot back of the barns
makes a good winter range and yard
‘or breeding stock. |
Clean milk can be secured with
milking-machines if proper precau-
tions arve t{aken. These precautions
are such that they are within the |
ir of the ability of every dairy-
The all-important principle |

must be kept in mind is striet |

n to details. No matier if a
tew essential rules in the care of the'
machin wre carried out to the Ienur,;
if one d be oceazionally neglect-;
ed the v S are sure to be irregular. |
That i. some of the ¢ atisfied
users “mach have
grout The fault is!

the If the machines are!
properly *aken eare of they will give|
satisfoction in produc ing clean mill,
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326
pounds of concentrates to every 100

does not make a true gloss on the
coat, but only a temporary one, which
lis soon lost when the horse goes out
i in the cold. Liberal use of the curry
comb and brush are the best means

| of obtaining a clean and glossy coat.

'Hatching Brown-Shelled Eggs

| Selecting eggs for setting or hatch-
'ing is one of the most important
\ phases of the poultry business, for the
quality, size and egg-producing abili-
ties of our next laying flock depend
on this selection. It is equal in im-
portance to the selection of our breed-
! ing heifers or our breeding sows, ewes
‘or mares.

In this respect the brown-shelled
cgg-laying breeds have a distinct ad-
vantage over the breeds that produce
white-shelled eggs, for the tint and
richesness of the brown color can aid
us in making wise and profitable se-
lections. :

Most farmers, and many poultry-
i men, sclect the darkest, richest brown-
colored eggs for setting, believing
that théy have secured the eggs from
their best layers and from their tguest
breed-type hens. However, the oppo-
site i5 the correct method. We find
that a hen that has laid heavily all
through the winter, produces eggs, in
; the spring, that are not so highly
colored. Indeed, many of her eggs

are only tinted or speckled. The
| strain of manufacturing a large num-
ber of eggs has told on her, and the

coloring matter which goes into her

eggs has been heavily drawn on and
therefore is reduced. The eggs from
those of our flock who have spent the
winter loafing and eating our profits
will start laying fairly well in the
spring, and their eggs are the best
colored. But we do not want to raise
our chickens from loafers.

Select the lighter-colored eggs. They
are from the highest producers we
have, and it is from such stock that
we want our next heavy-laying pul-
lets to come.

__\.},*“____

\

Government Stock in the

L Show Ring.

Everybody will agree with the Do-
minion Animal Husbandman, who
writes an interesting article in The
Agricultural Gazette of Canada for
November on “Federal Exhibits in
the Show Ring,” that the exhibition
of good stock of any breed, whoever
the owner may be, is the most potent
kind of advertising for that breed,
and that Canadian interests could in
no wise suffer by a creditable show-
ing of Government stock at the great-
est stock shows in the world. The
article referred to is a sort of defence
of the action taken by the Experi-
mental Farm system in making en-
tries at various fairs, local and pro-
vincial. Exception to this course has
been advanced on the ground that it
is a case of the people competing
against the people. On the other
hand it is desirable that farmers and
the public generally should know
what is being done with the money
provided by them. As Mr. George
B. Rothwell, the Dominion Husband-
man, suggests, if the entries can top
the classes there is the best kind of
evidence right in the spotlight of
publicity that the public aré at least
being supplied with a run for their
money. Mr. Rothwell lays down cer-
tain restrictions under ' which such
exhibits should be made. He also de-
tails certain successes that have al-
ready been achieved in the show ring
by the Experimental Farm system.

y

The Welfare

Somecne has said that boys are
assets and girls liabilities. For many
Centurieg and in many lands this has
been the 'general sentiment and the
care and training of each has had this
mistaken .idea for a basis, Step by
step, with unyielding persistence, t}}e
girls have made progress, and now in
the twentieth century they can claim
equality with their brothers. Our
country is not rich because of its
houses and lands, mines, stocks and
bonds, but because of its boys and
girls. Knowing then the value of

we rearing them, training them and
guiding them? How are we fitting
them for their greatest usefulness?
Never before in the history of the
world has there been so much serious
thought and earnest effort in the de-
velopment of these human plants.

these same boys and girls, how are

of the Home

. What is the Very Best Inheritance Tﬁat Ve
' Can Leave Our Children?

have been learning some earnest les-
sons. They have gone to bed early,
begun the new day early and havs
been thinking of other things  than
just to have a good time. In busi-
ness, the thing to-day that is in de-
mand is character coupled with in-
telligence. And this, more than any
other place in the world, the life on
the farm should produce. These are
some of the advantages to be gained
from country living. They are greal
advantages.

Now what are the limitations?
Why is it that a steady stream of the
best bloed of the land has been pour-
i ing into the towns and cities for
years? Why is it that boys and girls
loock away from the-farm with long-
ing eyes and hungry hearts? Why
is it that, too often, their interest in
farm life is dead before they enter
the teen age? These are important

Luther Burbank, the great horticul-
turalist, says that the best place to
bring up a boy or girl or a plant is
in the country, the nearer to nature
the better. So farm children start
with no handicap. They have with-
out money and without price, sunshine,
fresh air and blue sky, and while

self-supporting,
will not need support long. On the
farm, the ¢hild learns to work, unless
he happens to be a most skillful shirk
and even then he is apt to take a few
lessons in doing things. The moral
value of work is unquestioned. Steady,
persistent work has done more to
keep the world clean and wholesome
than any other force in it. Children
on the farm learn many kinds of
work. They learn to meet every-day
emergencies intelligently and to ad-
just themselves ‘readily to changing
conditions. They have fewer temp-
tations. There are fewer opportuni-
ties for careless and unnecessary
spending and the habit of right saving
is one of the sinews of character,
Farm life is not artificial; there is
time for realities only. In business,
the young man and woman from the
farm is at a premium, because the
employer knows that on the farm they

with these only they can hardly be'
without these they{

questions to ask ourselves. We have
held farmers institutes. We have
i studied many problems—all earnest
and profitable. We know how to give
our bean crop intelligent care; how
i to train and guard our young colts;
'our cows have recommended food and
| balanced rations. No chances are
i taken to mar their future usefulness,
We have thrown a searchlight on all
subjects but The most vital one of
| all, the Home. We take the best farm
| magazines. How many do we take
which teach us how to rear our chil-
dren? This father and mother bwsi.
ness is the greatest, the most complex,
{ the most subtle and the most worthy
!in the whole world. Too many of us
I have begun it without preparatior
jand continued it with great indiffer-
| ence.

| What is the best inheritance we car
ileave our boy and girl? Twents
acres? Forty acres? Two hundred
acres? No, decidedly no! What we
should give them and the best that
we can leave them—a clean healthy
body, an intelligent mind and a pure
soul.
chance for success and happiness
Without them, they will be ship-
wrecked early in the strefuous voyag
of life. N

Silent Service.

In the excitement and worry of
mother’s sudden illness the dinner
dishes had been forgotten. Eleanoyg
thought of them with a sudden pang
as she paced the corridor of the great
hospital, waiting for the doctor’s ver-
dict, two hours later. She did not
leave the hospital until'a quiet, calm-
eyed nurse had assured her that her
mother was better; that she would
live.

It was after five o’clock when she
walked in at the front door of her
house, and again she thought of that
table of unwashed dishes. How good
the girls had been to her, and how
sweet and sympathetic they were!
They had volunteered to do anything
in the world for her that they could.
Phoebe was the only one among them
who had not seemed eager and anx-
ious to help. -She was disappointed
in Phoebe.

“I'm going to build a farmhouse,”
you say, or “I'm going to remodel
this old farmhouse.”

Very good; you get your plans, pore
over catalogues, consult with your
contractor, then set to work. The
walls are to be hollow tile, we’ll say;
the roof, asbestos shingle; electric
lights are to be put in; a vacuum-
cleaning system installed. “Oh, I'm
going to have everything right up to
the very last minute!” you tell your
neighbors.

But, hold on; how about the floors?
Are you going to use the same old
sort that your grandfather put down
when he built? No, I don’t believe
you are; I'm sure you want better
floors to match all the other good
' things. And so I have a notion you'll
' be interested, if I tell you what I've!
'learned about modern floors from
practical experience.

|  Hardwoad floors, properly laid, are |
!a splendid investment, save a lot of!
housework, and with good  care are,
almost everlasting. In a new house
I always lay a good level floor of
cheap pine boards; then, the very last!
! thing, when all other work is done,
I cover this with building paper, and
lay the hardwood floor. At present
prices of lumber, the thin flooring

| (three-eighths or half an inch) is the

thing to use; but be sure that the ends
as well as the edges are tongued and
grooves, else it won't lie level. As'
for the matevial, that depends on cir-
cumstances; I have used both white
oak and hard maple, with excellent
results. There is very little choice,
when all things are considered. The
oak has rather the prettier grain,
especially if quarter-sawed; but it is'
mere expensive. The cheaper grades’
of maple have ugly streaks and marks;
but they wear juat as well on a kitchen
floor:as the more costly. And there
are other kinds of hardwood that will
give good sery nd satisfaction.
se the floors have

o you will need to

trips of different thick-

level up the new flocring,

very thin « flooving  will

id when walked on, since

1t on the rough floor;

|

: facturers

Better Farmhouse Floors

BY D. WILLIAMSON.

three-fourths-inch is the least I can
recommend for that purpose.

I generally scrape my floors, but
this is not absolutely necessary, and
is quite expensive if properly done.
Planing a hardwood floor, however, is
the worst thing you can do; even a
very sharp plane-bit will tear the sur-
face, whereas a scraper leaves it sa-
tin-smooth. Professional floor-scrap-
ers wear rubber shoes, or go in stock-
ing-feet, so as not to mar the unfinish-
ed floor with shoe-nails.

After scraping I always fill the
pores of oak with some good paste
filler; pine, maple, or any close-
grained wood will not need this; then,
for any hardwood, I put on two coats
of shellac, sandpapering each coat
lightly.
smear on some floor wax, and polish
with a weighted brush that comes
for the purpose. Every so often, when
the floor looks dull, some more wax

is rubbed on and polished; if this
is carefully done every few weeks, '

your floors will never show a sign of
wear, and will never need refinishing.
Soft-wood floors can not be satisfac-
torily waxed; they must be varnished
and-kept varnished,

But there is another modern ma-

terial which I have used with splendid

results—composition flooring. A spe-
cial cement (there are quite a num-

cr of good sorts on the market) is,
spread down_and smoothed like a con-

crete sidewalk; any good cement-
worker can do this. The base-board
and entire floor are all in one piece;
there are no joints to hold dust and
dirt.
concrete, new board floors.
floors, ete., and it has always worked
well.  The usual thickness
threc-cighths of an inch. On a wooden
floor we usually nail down chicken
wire to reinforce it; on concrete this
s necessary.  Some of the manufac-
claim that . their product
does not need the chicken wire under
any circumstances. Composition
flooring comes in various different ¢ol-
ors, and is waxed like hardwood; the
only objection that I know of is that
it is a bit slippery when hichly 1

ished, . i

nol-

When the shellac is dry, 1.

I have laid this material over!
|
old board

is about|

She opened the door of the living
room and stared; everything was in
perfect order—the curtains at just the
right angle, and not a speck of. dust
anywhere. She walked on through to
the dining room. Again she stared.
The table from which they had so hur-
riedly risen to- take mother to the
hospital had no unwashed dishes upon
it. It was set with a spotless cloth;
the silver and the glasses shone.
There were clean napkins, and a bowl
of nasturtiums glowed in the centre
of the table.

She walked through the dining room
into the kitchen. The fire burned
brightly; something was cooking on
the range; and there by the table sat
a little, quiet, brown-eyed girl, in a
simple blue house dress and a big
apron, slicing potatoes.

“Why, Phoebe May,” . cried Eleanor,
“is it you?”

“Yes; I stayed after the others went
i away,” said Phoebe, smiling “I know
how hard it would be for you to come
back to unwashed dishes and have to
get supper. I made a custard, and,
i if you like, we can have biscuits. I
i have the potatoes nearly ready to go
on, and I found some cold meat in the
refrigerator.”

;  Eleanor sat down.
was!

How tired she
And yet what a stay and a prop
was all this cleanliness and order—
and Phoebe’s smile! In a flash some

| lines of Lucy Larcom’s came into her |

mind:

If but one friend has crossed thy way

Only once in thy mortal day,

If only once life’s best surprise

Has opened on thy human eyes,

i Ingrate thou wert indeed if thou

Didst not in that rare presence how

" And on earth's holy ground, unshod,
eak softer the dear name of God.

rs rushed to her eyes.
\ 1

i

' r nuerer

{ this—"

| Phoebe smiled again.
§I am your friend,
| friendship stands for
,lmuscd, then continued:
| beautiful like N and Gladys.
can't sing as Kate sings. T can't male
bright, funny little s ches as Man-
garet does. But I can wash dishes
and put things in order for Yol ]
don't expect you to
the others: I'm so insignificant and
lain and commonplace, but, oh, I

1

“Why not?
vou know,
something.”

“I'm

She
not

pla

lave

> cried, ‘did you do ali.
and

I.‘ n

For a moment Eleanor did not re
ply. She had had her dark hour, but
it had not been the other girls thaf
had led her out upon the sunny slope
of hope and courage. It had been
plain, silent little Phoebe. She put
both arms round the slender figure
enveloped by the big gingham apron,

“So many dishes, and you washed
them for me!” she said brokenly.

i

High Speed for Grindstones
is Dangerous.

I had a power grindstone that was
run from a three-inch pulley ff a line-
shaft. This gave me just ‘- —i~h
speed for ordinary purpose:
was in a hurry, and my ax ..
of nicks, I moved the grindstone to a
twelve-inch pulley on the same shaft.'
I knew this would give me more speed
and thus I could grind the ax down
faster.

I started grinding and was well
pleased with the effect. The nicks
were being quickly ground away. The
red-hot bits of steel flew into the air
like fire from a Roman candle.

All at once the ax flew from my
hands. There was a crash, and I found
myself ‘on my back on the floor. 1
thought I had been hit by lightning.'c

I had been running the stone at tos-
high a speed, and jt had broken, hurl-
ing a part of it> nﬁg;mid,e\\;f
the building, tearing @& ‘hole larid
enough for me to walk through. The
ax, which was caught by the flying
stone, crashed through the side of a
pPower washer that stood g short dis-
tance away.

A piece of flying stcne struck me
in the stomach, knocking me to the
floor; but I was not in the circle of
the stone’s motion, I escaped practi-
cally unhurt. The damage done to
the building, washer and grindstone
cost me more than $50, and I had to
go to a neighbor's to finish grinding
my ax. i

I learned a little lesson that 4 am
not likely to forget. Grindstonef we
not made to run at high specd’; il
sixty to 100 lutions a minute ix
|plenty fast m I find it pays
run the grindstone by power, as i
| saves one man’s time in the busy, seg
; son; but in the future I will be card®
| ful about running the stone too fast,

Beat-the ;l;gh Cost of
Machinery.

Do you have any machinery out in
the weather? Drop the work you had
. planned for to-day and put it under
i r.  This part of the equipment
i for farming costs more to-day than
ever before in history. This makey
| necessary greater care if we will
¢xee The mechines

-

"t wuch mors
ed and thus
.\-‘x,hu'ing than
One-eighth
O e

:l_f‘_,

e

fdfamagec
. -~

comp]

he tctal stment
machinery is p»

Saveu
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| ning machinery needs

{ for its proof. No machiue

jout in the weatlier and then
love me as you do | efficiently the following season.
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If you despize a man's creed

are not far from hating him,

With this, they have every R T
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OGRESS can only be
assured by lookingahead
and preparing for it.
Farmers — by exercis-

ing foresight in raising cattle,
hogs and other readily sale-
able products—can add to
their worth. This Bank aids
and encourages every kind of
agricultural operation. ~ *0

STANDARD BANK

OF CANADA
ATHENS BRANCH =

W. A. Johnson - -  Manager

‘ s T

Che Athens Keporter

ISSCED WEEKLY
SUBSCRIPTION RATES

$1.50 per year strictly in advance to any
address in Canada; $2.00 when not so paid.
United States subscriptions $2.00 per year
in advance; $2.50.when charged. Y
ADVERTISING RATES

Legal and Government Notices—10 cents
per nonpareil line (12 lines to the inch) for
first insertion and 5 cents per line for each
subsequent insertion.

Yearly Cards—Professional cards, $9.00
per year.

Local Readers—10 cents pem line for first
insertion and § cents per line subsequent.
Black Type Readers—15 cents per line for
first insertion and 7} cents per line per
subsequent insertion.

_Small Adv’'ts—Condensed adv'ts such as:

Lost, Found, Strayed, To Rent, For Sale,
etc., 1 cent per word per insertion, with
a minimum of 25 cents per insertion.
Auction Sales—40 cents per inch for first
.nsertion and 20 cents per inch for each
subsequent insertion.

Cards of Thanks and In Memoriam—30c
Obituary Poetry—10 cents pergline.
Commercial Display Advertising—Rates on
application at Office of publication.

William H. Morris, Editor and Proprietor

~ NOTICE

Driving onto sidewalks with teams
aud vehicles therebv b ocking® them
against legim te traffic isstrictly pro-

% hibited and further «fiences wi'l be

presce: teb
¥. B'ancher, CL«if Coi st bie

. Nomination Meeting

A Public Meeting of the Electors of
the Viilage of Athens, will be held on

Monday, Dec. 27, 1920

at 7.30 p.m,, in the Town Hall, for
n minating a Re.ve, Councillors and
S8zhool Trustees, for 1921, and in case
a poll be required, the votes’ of the
qualifiied electors will be taken from

.~ 9am. b P.m., on Monday, January

8, 1920, at the several polling sub-
divisions in the municipality.
G. W. LEE, Returning Cfticer.

Nomination Meeting

*$23.50, sanitary account,

Township Council

The council of Rear Yonge and,s-
coft met on tha 16th inst. at ome
o'clock. >

Members all present.
last regular and S8pecial
were fead and adopted,

Accounts Ordered Paid.

Harry Keyes, for 39 cords of sione,
$136.50; F. D. Spence, for work in
Div. 20, to be retained from taxes of
1920, $14.70; D. Heffernan, bonus on
95 rods wire fence, $15.20; Fred S.
Hayes, equaliziig two school assgss-
ments, $6, selecting jurors, $3, as-
sessing expemses $1, $10° in all; R.
E. Connell, salary, $165, care of hall,
$10, selecting jurors, $2, expenses,
$8.57, $185.67 in all; Iryin Wiltse,
salary as treasurer, $55, expenses,
$4.50, $59.50 in all; Delbert Covey,
refund of statute labor tax, to be re-
tained from road funds in Div. 21,
$5; Alpheus Scott, refund dog tax,
$2; Ernest Bogart, refund dog tax,
$2; W. J. Moore, work on town line,
Kitley and Yonge, $13; E. J. Purcell,
nails for bridges, $1.46; Delmar
Cowle, bonus on 30 rods wire fence,
$5.40; Dr. Harte, indigent account,
$7.50, in-
spection of schol $45, $86 in al; J.
E. Bruce, tile account, $75.75; T. R.
Beale, legal services,, $10; D. R.
Sheffield, salary as reeve, $20, select-
ing jurors, $2, $22 in all; C. B. Ho-
ward, salary ag councillor, $20; Thos.
Howorth, salary as councillor, $20,
inspecting bridges, $3, $23 in all; E.
S. Earl, salary as councillor, $20, in-
specting bridges, $3, $23 in all; G. 0.
Hayes, salary as councillor, $20; ac-
count of Everett Rowsome for haul-
ing milk truck over pad piece of road
was laid over for further considera-
tion.

By-law to appoint deputy returning
officers, poll clerks, places for polls
and place and time for nomination
was passed, appointing W. C. Brown’s
residence ag polling place in Div 6,
W. C. Brown D.R.O., and Harold For-
tune, poll clerk; Albert Morris’ resi-
dence as polling place in Div. 2, T.
D. Spenge D.R.O., and Paul Hefier-
nan, poll clerk; James Sheldon’s re-
sidence as polling place in Div. 3,
John Mackie, D.R.O., and Phillip
Yates, poll clerk.

Nominations to be at the township
hall on December 27th, at 1 o’clock.

Mrs, Britton Killenbeck’s taxeg for

Minutes of
meeting

1920 were ordered mot to be col-

lected.

A resolution that James Keyes' dog
tax be refunded was not carried. =

The council adjourned to meet on‘
‘the 27th, after‘nominatons. / ,

- i o R. E. Corngli, Clerk,.
- SAND BAY. ; )

The sleighing in this.part of the
country- cauld not be better, i

Mrs. Hermon Heaslip expects- to
return home s  week from the
Kingston _General Hospital, where
she has been for three weeks, having
had an operation for appendicitis.

The young pepple in this part of
the neighborhood are practising for
a Christmas tree to be held in Dul-
cemaine Methodist Church on- Dec.
21st. ;

It was a great shock to this neigh-
borhood when word came Sunday
evening that Bruce Johnston had
passed away in the Kingston Gen-
eral ‘Hospital, only sick from Wed-
nesday. He died of pneumonia. He
was a student> of Queen’s University
and a very cleaver young man, only
22 and a friend of everybody. It
seems strange that such people have
to be taken away <o early in life. He
was such a clean boy and our coun-
try is surely very scarce of such boys
as he. His funeral took place at
Lansdowne on Tuesday.

The Methodist Church in Dulce-
maine has been all painted inside,
which is beautiful. There was union
services in Sand Bay Presbyterian
Church while this work was going
on for three Sundays. Last Sunday
there was a union reopening which
was largely attended, and we heard
an excellent sermon.

Richard McCrady had a bee to-day
cutting wood and got a nice lot cut.

SHERWOOD SPRINGS.
Mr. and Mrs, Blake Dickey, Yonge
Mills, were guests on Sunday last at

! Mrs. Annie Eligh’s.

Mr, and Mrs. Walter Layng are the
proud paremsts of a baby boy. ¢

The many friends and neighbors
of Mr. Thos, Whitney are sorry to
hear of his serious illnesg at the
home of his son in Brockville.

Mrs. E. P. Eligh received word re-
cently of the marriage in Saskatoon
of her youngest sister, Miss Gladys
Gainford, to Mr. Arthur Manuel,
| manager of the Bank of Toronto at
;Loverna, Sask.

RS MRS SRS TS

worls.

pay.
WALTER

Farm Help

Owing to unemployment in centres of popula-
tion there are many men now available for farm
A large number
farm experience and their services are now avail-
ahle at moderate wages with board. Farmers who
can usefrily employ cne or two of these men at
{his time will be rendering a scrvice to the com-
munity as well as to themselves.
have revairs and other odd jobs which have been
put off for years on account of the high cost of
labor. This might be a geod time to get caught
up with work of this nature.

Farmers desiring help please communicate
with your local representative and state the na-
ture of the work and wages ycu are willing to

Agricultural Representative.

HONORABLE MANNING W. DOHERTY,
Minister of Agriculture.

of these men have had

Many farmers

. SMITH,

The Tullic Meeting required to!
be lreld for the Nonimation of Candi. 1
dates for the Cffices of Reeve and |
Councillors for the year 1921 of the !
Municipality o the Township of 'l‘h(‘,}l
Rear of Yonge and IEscott, will be |
held on Monday the 27th day of Dee. |

D Suas i

Such as---

Buffets, Dining Suites, Library Tables, Library and

Den

Chairs, Morris Chairs,

A. D. 1920, at the Township Iall, in | ry: .
 ShatAlla it ok ehor. 54 thie ok ol Divanettes, Centre Tables, Pedestals, Sectional Book- |-

one o,cl()c'cjin the afterncon, and if ! cases, Writing Desks, Kitchen Cabinets,

Easy Chairs, - Couches and

Wicker Work

an Election i8 required the polls il | .
ection is required the polls Wil | gaspats Den and Mantle Clocks, also a Fine Range of

open in the several polling sub-divis-
ions of the Municipality on Monday |
the third day of January 1921 from :
the forexoon untld |
o'clock in the afternoon. \

R. E. Cornell, Ret. Officcr. !

9 ¢’eloek in

CONSULT

F. E. Eaton

FRANKVILLE
Auctioneer

When you want to get
the besi resulis obtain-
able—NMclderate charges.
Write or Phlione to Mr.
Eaton a2t Frankviile or
apply at Reporier Gffice
for dates, bills, etc.

'of Brass and Iron Beds, Mattresses, Etc.

For The Children---

Kindergarten Sets, Rocking Chairs, High Chairs and

| Rocking Horses, Kiddie-Kars, and many other articles.

We have secured the Agency for the famous Brant-ola

Phonograph and invite your inspection—Its a good one

Pictures of all Kinds

1A. M. EATON

" . In Memorium
In loving memory of Mrs, Hannah

“Trotter, Philipsville, who died Dec.
“20th, 1919,

Oft and oft our thoughts do wander,
To a grave not far away,

.| Where we laid our darling sister

Just a year ago to-day.

Yet dear sister tholigh we miss you,

And our hearts with grief are sore,

Some day we hope to greet you

On' that bright and happy shore.
From her Sisters in Athens.

CIVIL SERVICE.

Results of - examihation held in
rooms of Brockville Businesg College
July 6th: _

Successful candidates for Post
Office Department work—G. Trevor,
S. Gibson, 1. Edgar, D. Smith, A. Mc-
Crady, C. Carr, F. Nicholls, B. Bullis,
A, Coburn, W. Stott.

For positions as Government Ste-
nographers—Misses F. Sweeney, I
Jones, V. Carley, A. Quigley, E, Fer-
guson. =i~

For temporary office work—Misses
Mary Gemmill and Winnie Crobar.

Another examination was held Oct.
13th, and another will be héid in May
or June. Each half year a good sized
contingent -of Brockville students
enter the Civil Service at Cttawa.

To prepare for these examinations
and for the filling of office positions
young people are urged to enroll at
the Brockville Business College at
the New Year Term, Jan. 3rd, 1921.

Fees—For 3 months, $45; each ex-
tra month, $8. No charge for text-
books.

DR. PAUL
PHYSICIAN, SURGEON AND
OBSTETRICIAN
Pest Graduate New Yeork Ljying-in
Hospital and other New Yurk
Hespitals.

Office and¢ Residence in the home for-
merly occupied by Mrs. Norman
Brown, Reid St., Athens.

B. F. SCbTT, Licensed Auctioneer f;vr
Leeds and Grenville. Addison, Ont.
Write or ’phone.

EATON—The Aucti;-:lear

Sales conducted any place in Leeds County
at reasonable rates. Farmers' Sales and

Real Estate a Spncialty. Write or call on

ATHENS, ONT.

IMERSON—The Auctioneer
Write or Phone early for dates or call the |
Reporter and arrange for your Sale.

Fletcher’s Castoria is strictly a rciedy for Infants and Children.
Foods are specially prepared for babies. A baby’s medicine
is even more essential for Baby. Remedies primarily prepared
for grown-ups are not intercliangeable. It was the need of

- a remedy for the ccmmop ailments of Infants and Children
that brought Castoria before the public after years of research,
and no claim has been made for it that its use for over 30

years has not proven. 7 .

What' is CASTORIA?

Castoria is a harmless substitute for Castor Oil, Paregoric,
Drops and Soothing Syrups.. It is pleasant. 1t contains
neither Opium, Morphine nor cother narcotic substance. Its
age is its guarantee. For more than thirty years it has
been in constant use for the relief of Constipation, Flatulency,
Wind Colic and Diarrhoea; allaying Feverishness arising
therefrom, and by regulating the Stomach and Bowels, aids
the assimilation of Food; giving healthy and natural sleep.
The Ghildren's&omfort—'rhe Mother’s Friend.

ceNUuINE CASTORIA ALWAYS

Bears the Signature of

In Use For Over 30 Years

THE CENTAUR COMPANY, NEW YORK CITY

e = Ats

Your SZ/bSCh}%ﬁ fo
7 e Reporter will be
apprecrated.

1. W. IMERSON, Auctionee
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Any surface that is coveredwith Glidden Endurance Paint s well

i

covered and will not decay easily, for Glidden protection Xs good protection

.
Vs

_and saves the cost of frequent repairs.

£ B R %

« Glidden Endurance Paint prevents |

decay, keeps out . moisture from the
“wood and resists' wear, from changing
~weather conditions without scaling or
“eracking.. 7 s

Glidden »E};dtérénce Paint stays fresh

i

|
|

_and bright for a lbnéfﬁme, wears well |
and looks well—and because of its ditra- .

bility is the cheapest puint yoi can buy. -
L EOF r:?zerythirigi'about the home or
farm that needs-to be painted, stained,
enzmeled, varnished or finished in any.
way, there is a Glidden. product made
especially for that purpose. :

We have them. Color cards free.

“The Nearest Giidden Dealer”

or write The Glidden Co. Ltd., Toronto. Ont.
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Partners,

Christmas Made Them .

FOR LOVE OF HIS LITTLE CHILD,

THIS FATHER GAVE ALL

“it's dre'ful to get a puncture, 'spe- down on the table and for a moment he questioned a
clally after dark!” said Bobby and;

gazed ruefully at the broken rubber
band in his hand.

Cn the floor at his side was a dis-
i auto-truck, lcaded down with

AND GAINED ALL,

By MAY FLLIS NICHOLLS.

i longer Bobby stood motionless In
sheer amazement. Then he jumped
'ami capered and falrly squezled with
! delight. The thing rwas a tiny aut0-|
; mobhile, only a few inches high but per-!

nyously when she re-
turned, - :

“Yes, he is feverish, but I hope ‘it
is only a cold,” she replied absently.
Then she burst out.

“Robert, do you know that to-mor-

stinas packages—at least that was | fect in gvery part and it ran like mad, ! row is Christmas? Christmas! and we

what Bobby saw. Of course if one
had only grown-up eyes, it might have

1ooked to him like a cigar box mounted |

on -four little wheels, three of them
bound round with rubber bands and
the fourth, as Bobby had mournfully
declared, minus its “rubber tire.”
“Mother!” he called, scrambling to
his fect. Receiving ro reply, he_ran
to the door through whose crack a
ray of light shone. “Mother, please
light the gas, I've got a blowout.”
With the opening of the kitchen
door a flood of light, an appetizing
odor and Comfort all entered together.

Comfort had flushed cheeks and tend- !

er eyes. ‘She wore a white apron over
a blue muslin dress exactly the shade
of her eyes; her sleeves, rolled above
her elbows, displayed her shapely
white arms.

“Why you blessed darling! Al in

the dark, are you?” She lighted the:

the
like

raoemn

a d

gas and with the light
sprang into definite lines
veloping negative. It was
ary dining room of the ordinary city
flat: a cheap, ornate, built-in side-
board, a yellow-oak dining table, four |
chairs and a divan that could be used

> . ]
for a bed, made up the furniture,

“See my puncture, incther?” Bobby |

held up the rubber band and pointed
to the little bandless wheel,

The mother’s sereng eyes
saddened.
cars! Put up your play, Bobby, and
do some examples.”

There was a cadence in the moth-
er’s tone that the child felt though he
did t understand.
cbeyed.
question of how inany two's make
four. After his mother had returned
to her dinner-getting he tied the
broken rul®er band and stretched it
over the fourth wheel: it broke shorter
than before. Cnce more he tried but
with the same resuit.

if I had only a big rubber!” he
mourned.

He tried to fasten it with a strin
but the rubber was rotten and he
threw it down with tears in his big
gray eyes. “The mean old ihing!” he
cried,

Suddenly le sprang to his fegt, a
lcok of determination on his face,

“I've a great mind—" he said and
put his hand on thé knob of the hall
door. For a full minute he stood de-
Hberating, then he turned the kyob,
walied slowly the length of the dark
hall and paused outside another door.

suddenly

For wecks Bobby had been forbid- |
“Father is at ;

den to enter that room.
woerk and must not be bothered,” was
the law laid down to him every morn-
ing and never repealed. Fach morn-
ing after breakfast that room swallow-
ed Father. Sometimes he came out
for lunch, sometimes Bobby did not
see him again till the next day. When
he did come out, he seemed to be
looking at something far away and
hardly spoke to Mother or Bobby. Yet
he was not angry with them.
When he did see them, he cuddled and
kissed them as if he had been away
for a long time and only the other day,
when the auto-truck was out of order,

he got right down on his hands and |

knees and fixed 1t quicker—quicker—
why, quicker than Bobby cu.id think
about it. Mother could cure bad cuts
and black-and-blue spots by kissing
them and could make wonderful things
to eat but she did not seem to know
one wee bit about automobiles, and
sometlinies Bobby thought she acted
as if she did not want to know. ‘Why,

obby himself knew more about autos
than Mother did!

For five long minutes he listened
outside the forbidden door. Well might
he pause: it was the first time in the

six years of his short life that he had |
ever deliberately disoheyed those who |

had authority over him. But hig mind
was made up. He was going to face
Father as man to man, and, no matter
what resulted from it, ask him to fix
the truck

He opened the door uoiselessly and
entered the room. For a moment the
lare of light almost dazzled him, for
t was as light as six flaring gas jets
could make I{t. Blinking, he advanced
on tip-tue. At a table in the middle
of the room sat Father— tall, slim, his
mop of black hair thrown back, his
dark eyes fixed on something he held
in his hand and was adjusting with=a
tiny tool. At last he put the thing

7 )
It's a New Year,
And a good year,
Still hetter.years shall be,
For the heart of ‘man goes for-
\\'87“{
To wider victor:-
eel tae days, the holy days
Brotherhood,
v il and all as one
the whole world’s

dears,

=== ——— 4

the ordin-’

I first this way and then that over the
fpoli.&.hed surface of the table,

“Oh, gee, Father Gee whiz, can't
lshe gd Bobby's little bedy fairly
Iquivered with excitement. “It's from :
! Santa Claus, {su’t it, and it's for me2’

The eager litile hands were oul-
stretched, but before they reached the
coveted treasure they were struck
aside and a volce that Bobby would
never have tnown for Father's, shout-
ed at him:

“Don’t you dare touch that, Child!
Why did your mother let you come
here anyway?”

“Mother didn’t let me; I came,”
Bobby protested, ready to defend
Motker even in his extremlty,

The surprise and suspense-in the

pitiful little face brought Robert Nor-
ton to a realizaiion of himself. With
one hand he swept the marvellous lit-
tle car from the iuble and with the
cther turned Bebby gently but firmly
toward the door. .
i “Father cannct talk with you now, |
Son; he's busy One of theso (lu,\'sl‘
i you shall have all the cars you want) |
| T hope. Run along now, that’s a man!”

have nothing for Bobby!”

“Have we
little chap?”

“Not a thing and no money! No
turkey, no greens, no tree. Nothing
to make a real Christmas. Oh, Robert,
give up the invention. Many men
have tried just as hard as you and
failed.”

“But someone has to do it,” he pro-
tested. “It is the inventors who make.
the world move.”

“And their wives a1 d children who
have to suffer!” she flashed.

This was the first time 'she had
spoken so and he flushed and gave her
a look of patned surprise,

“Have you no faith me, Dear?”

She left her chair and slipped one
arm about his neck.

“I have faith in you, Dearest, and I
hope, oh, how I do hope for your sake,
you will succeed. If I had not had
faith, do you think I should have con-
sented to give up our home? Would
I have used up our snug little nest-
egg? But it is used up, Robert, every
penny of it. There isn't enough left
to pay the rent.”

“Never mind, Little Wife, we’ll pull

really nothing for the

bews on the table,
her palms. i A P
Ann Norton was=the kind of woman

painted the Virgin Mother. Her large
shapely hands were vinrant with ser-
.vice, her deep bosom was a haven.of
rést, her clear steady eyes were bea-
con lights. She was not an imagin-
ative woman. * As a little girl she had
not been a lover of fairy tales angd
unow she was not able to enter into
her husband’s dreams. Had she been
able to do so she might have had more
'sympathy with him, but might not
have been as patient as she had been.
She coveted his heart’s desire for her
“big boy” as she playfully called her
husband, just as she desired the ex-
pensive little car for Bohbby, because
she loved him and it hurt her’to have
him disappointed. \ 3
Again a hoarse cough sent hpr hur.
rying to Bobby's room, and\as she
looked fearfully at the delica flush-
ed face, her motherhood reveied. 7
Bobby should have a Chrifmas! He

should not be robbed of his rightful
inheritance of childhood for some in-
tangible  future prosperity. What
would it 21l be worth when dear old
Santa Claus had been offered up to the
god, Mammon! She hastily slipped on
her coat and hat and ran down thé
long flights of stalrs?'to the street

She returned an hour later, loaded
with bundles and followed by a boy
who carried a market basket and a
small tree. Piling all the things on the
dining room table, she knocked softly
at her husband’s door, and, after wait-
ing in vain for an answer, turned the
knob softly and went in. Once across
the threshold, she was attempted to
retreat withowt making her presence
known. Robert Norton sai at the
table, but he was no longer playing
with the little car. His head was rest-
ing on his arm and his whole attitude
told of utter weariness and discour- |
agement,

ert; come and help me trim the tree.”
“I thought you said you -had no

her éhin cupped inf

the Old Masters visioned when they |.

|-gieay
tial.
“I have the Christmas things, Rob- |

money.”

- The Laf's

Gift to His l.ord X

. Two shepherds and a shepherd lad

To gree

e running from
t the little new-born One

afar

Whose l_lerald_. was a star.

But empty were their toil-worn hands,
And on the stable floor

The Wise Men knelt with precious gifts
The Saviour to adore.

“Oh, take my cloak

,”" one shepherd cried,

*“ "Twill keep the Babe from cold.”

“And take my staff

, the other said,

- "Twill guide Him o'er the wold.”

The shepherd lad looked sadly down: Al
No gift at all had he,

But only-on his breast a lamb
-He cherished tenderly.

So young it was, o0 dear it was—
The dearest of the flock—

For days he had been guarding it,

Close wrapped within his sg;?ck.
He took the little, clinging .thing

And Jaid it by the Child,

And all the place w
“For.lel Lord Je

shone—

oo

come high, didn’t it? But Bobby might
have had it and welcop.«* ‘e added
more to himself than to_her, *“If'Y had
only got that last stey in my pro-
cess.”

“If,” his wife repeated. “But, Rob-
ert,” she hurried now, realizing more

jand more the audacity of the request

she was about to make, “you have a
little car more perfect than any that
was ever in any toy shop, one with
gears and a rubber tire and a ‘dif’ren-
Bobby had set his wheie child-
ish heart on this as much as you have
set yeur man’s heart on your great
invention, and he is ill—oh, Rolert,
it frightens me to think how ill he

Bobby stopped In the passage, his )
small frame shaking with the sobs of | through some way and another Christ-

j @ very small boy. He felt stunned and ™as, God willing, there will be enough

money to gratify your every wish.”

For answer she ‘held her left hand | might be! What would success or
before his eyes. The finger nails were | wealth or life itself be without our
trimmed close and, though the hand darling boy? Rcbert, will you not give

“Cars, cars, cars, always|

| had dene.

e mluclax.t{_v; That's—what—"
IIis mind was not on the|

Oh, no! |

| hamiliated and desolate, e crept into
I tire kitchen.

“Father wouldn't mend my tire,” he
i sobbed.
| For once his gentle mother turned
{on him almost fiercely as his father
[ “Bobby! You dou’t mean
| you hothered Father?”

“He isn’t working, Mother-dear.
choking back the
ache that seemed to fill his thr(mt,1
“hurts my feclings so. He isn’t work- |
ing! He’s just playing. He's playing
with the cunningest little touring car
you ever saw in your life and he
wouldn’t let me touch it”

Mother held out her arms and se-
cure in the privacy of the Kkitchen,
Bobby ran into them. It was all such
a puzzle. ®* Father playing with toys
in the parlor, Mother getting their din-
ner in the kitchen, when Father used
to go to husiness every day, Nora used
| to get dinner, and Mother used to sew
and read and play with him. And the
worst of it was Father did net seem
to enjoy his play and sometimes he
thought Mother did not ke to get the |
dinner—anyway she had looked orry
enough when a man came wit a-
per and she had counted money . of
an old pocketbook and givéh it to him. |
| And another time a man came and
there didn’t seem to be enocugh money

in the pocketbook, and he said some-
| thing cross and went away.
{ comfort to lie still, cuddled ngatnst her |
soft shoulder, for all at once he l’eltJ
| tired and sleepy and knew that his

1 head was aching dreadfully. '

“How hot your head is, dear,”
Mother said, raising his chin to look
into the tear-stained little face.. “Do
you feel sick in any way?”

“Only when I swallow.”

Mother carried him to the light. ’

“I will give you your supper right !
away, Dear, and put you to bed. You
have played too hard to-day.” |

“I've got to hang up my stockings, |
Mother,” Bobby reminded her re-
proachfully.

“Of course, you may hang them be-
fore you go to bed.”

“I don’t want any supper, Mumsie;
and you may hang up my stockings. I
only want one thing anyway and I|
wrote Santa Claus about that.”

“And what was that, Dearie?” |

“A touring car—a real one like the |
one we saw in the window of the big |
toy store. It has an engine and gears, |
and a dif'rential. You remember!” |

Yes, she rgmembered. Two weeks
ago she had taken Bobby to see the
wonderful display at the largest toy
{ shop in the city and he had had eyes

! for only one thing, this little car, a
| marvellously intricate miniature of a
| grown-up's
llcind of toy this extravagant age pro-
| vides for its pampered darlings.
| “Mother! You think Santa Claus |
| will bring me a little car like that, |
| don't you?" he questioned wistfuily.
{ “That was all I asked—no candy, nor
| guns, nor anything. Some way if he
{ doesn’t bring wme the car I shall think
| Richie Davis knows.”
| “Knows what, Darling?”
{ “Nothing; only Richie is nine and

he says there isn't any Santa Claus.”
{ The mother slipped off his clothes,
| gave some simple home remedies,
{ tucked her son into bed and turned
out the light. Then she hastily put
tho frugal dinner on the table and
called her husband.

He sat down with the far-away look

that Bobby had so resented. He was

ale and the purple shadows under
ﬁus eyes made them look larger and
darkér than they really wers. He
seemed hardly to know where he was
till a hoarse cough sent the mother
! hurrying to Bobby’s room,

It was a | ==

i 80 furlous.

“Anything the matter with Bobby9’

“lg isn't for myself I mind. You
know that, Robert. I have you and

Bobby, what more cowld I want? But

was carefully kept, it bore the unmis- |
takable marks of rough work. Her

plain gold wedd_lng ring hung loose |

2
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HERE WE ARE AGAIN!

\

\T

—

Bobby canv'_t \\:1?{111 next year for_h!s

Christmas. It is exactly like asking
you to wait until eternity for your in-
vention. You want it here and now.

What do you think Bobby said to me

te-night ?” 7

“Something that floored
bet!”

Like a burst of sunshine in a dark
day was the smile that lighted the
father's sombre eyes.

““He said he should not believe
there was any Santa Claus, if he did
not get a little touring car with an
engine and gears and a dtf'rential:
What is a diferential, Robert?”

The father laughed aloud.

“Wants a car with a differential,
does he? The young rascal knows
more about cars now than half the
chauffeurs do. Well, I'must get back
to my work.” But he still sat, looking
into space, his brows knit, his teeth
set on his under lip.

“I know it is absolutely simple,” he
said at last; “just a trick that a child
could do. I am always on the verge
{of getting it, and to-night, Ann, just
, before Bobby interrupted me, I was
Isure I had it at last. I seemed to see
;it slowly coming out before me just
as mountain. peaks rise out of a fog,
and I held. my breath-—one moment

you, I'll

: : N | more—one single step—and—and then | dlre I
OENSHD el Daytilhg - the Bobby spoke and It was gone. That | the glittering red and g EA BRG V0

was the reason I was so hard on the
poor little heggar. For a moment I
could have knocked him down, I was
But I'll make it up to him
and to you, too, Annie.”

She smiled and kissed him in si-
ence. After he had gone back to his
work she still sat listlessly, her el-

»upm; it and its guard was gone. The
man looked still more puzzled for an
instant, then started to his feet.

“Your ring—Dear—?”

| . ““If Ras turned info red and green
and yellow balls and & turkey, and a
Christmas tree.” ~Then, as he still
looked dazed, she gave him a“hysteri-
|cal little hug. “Goosiel% e
“don’t you understand?
it 5
“You pawné
ring!” His tone @
pressed more c¢o
confessed to pe
She laughed
“It's only
get it back a,
enough,
it, what is it afse :
[ very precious:stohs e, because it
has always been a s¥mbol of ouf love

for each other but not half so precious
as our other jewel—our livi little
son. Coine alodg; 18t us trim the tree.
!Leave your work for one night and
come.” y

Bobby your little car?”

He stared at her, honestly igncrant
of her meaning. “My little car? I
have nob little car.”

“The one you were ‘playing with’
when Bobby found you.~

Then he understcod. His wife was
asking him, seriously asking him, to
give his working model—the model on,
which he was trying to perfect his
wonderful invention—to his chifd as a
Christmas plaything. The blood surg-
ed purple to the roots of his Lair. This
then was the measure of her faith in
his power. He looked us a man riight
look who has just been told he has a
mortal disgase. .

“You want me to give Bobby my
model'”.

She did not re)l; ut or:e.” She saw
she had wounded him beyond belief.
The’ mother-love. and the wife-love
struggled; within- her. “Never r-ind,
Dearest,” she said at last.  ‘““Believe
me, I did not-dream you cared like
that.” Then she reached cut her hand
to him.. “Come, let’s have a look at
him.” -

As they leaned above his bed, Bob-
by opened his eyes and gazed about
him with'a startled lop'k.

“How are you, my man?” Father
asked gently. 7

The wide dark eyes stared at him
with no sign of r¢cognition. “Don’t
you know Father/dear?” his mother
questioned with "mingled love and
terror in her croguing voice.

“Father is pRying with the lit(le
car,” drowsily ;mswerod Bobby, Then
starting up, “fanta! Please, Santa!
bring me a lftle car. Father won't
let me play ,vith his.”

“Yes, he #ill,” broke in his father
and hastensd from the room to get
the cherisied model, but before he
could retusn the boy had dropped into

¢ | @ restless sleep.
P

Bobby's stocking had been hung be.
side the tree and now Father stuffed
the model into the top of it. “I want
him to see it the first thing in the
morning,” he said.

TLe mother watched him with brim-
ing ‘eyes. Usually vne most self-con-
trolled of women,-she could not trust
kerself to speak.
© “After all it is best:that way,” he
added hoarsely. “I could not have
given it up for anything but Iove: To-
morrow I will enjoy Christmas with
you and Bobby; the day after I will

start out to hunt a job.”
“Oh, Robert, you don’'t mean you

have given up?”’ ¢

. “I must. Bobby will kreak

The tree was Small but pexect and
when they had flnished it slone like,
a pillar of fire. Ann Norh‘}. smiled

happil¥ as the last tinsel thré¢ads were
spun like déw-starred cobwebs from
| branch to branch, where alrdady hung

low balls,

! “How complete it is!” her hygband
:s:n'd, stepping back to get the full
| effect, “and =o little to do wi ou
are a wonder, Little Womas He
drew her to him and tenderly kissed
her lips.

She had made up her mind to ask
a certain thing of him but after this
caress her courage almost failed her.
She knew she must ask at once or she
should never do /t at all. She spoke
hurriedly.

“Complete, Robert! Look again.”

He gazed, squinting a liftle, as it
actually dazzied by the glitter.
don’t see at more any reasonable
kiddie could” ask.”

“Bui the littie car. I may as well
confess all. I had made up my mind
To buy that car for him, if it took all
the money 1 had, but I bought the
other things first, and when I went
for the car, what do you think was
the price of it? One humdred dollars!
I had less than fifty.”

B 6 5

the first day—you have no igen ‘ow

delicate it is, Annie. Well, i# will be

tha breaking of my idol and e

never was a dearer little lad thah’

Bobby.” g ‘_ A $
Ann Norton had-intend$d. o keep

vigil by her son's

tire night, bat 4

fill of the sound of
fieigh church
i, were caroling:

Bobby
ket and .earried him, bl
into the adjoining roam.
one hurried glugc; flhe'd
stoc] OWTIE
:lal:gnng tt{;gd and rushed t seize his
treasure. In the silencé that -follow-

The mar gave a whistle. “It did
e

ed, Father ad Mdther looked at saeb |
N = b 0 5 s

“

other with fast’ Bénting. e

child stood speechless, his

a look of ecstacy on his tace. :
with a sigh of supreme content, "
reached out his hantt and tenderly,
almest reverently, took the little car
and lifted it to his lips. Then he turn.
ed and hid his face on his father’s
knee. ’
“Oh, there is a Santa Claus, there
is!” he said. ‘“Just see my car! It's
get tires and gears and a dif'rential.
I'm <o glad I--I—--I'm afraid I'm going
to cry.}

Theshappy day sped on. All the
morning Father and Bobby played
with the little car. Father pointed out
all the complicated mechanisms of
the tiny machine and Bobby looked
and listened and marveled. He could
not be separated from it even for a
minute, .t stood by his plate while
the sa ordinance of turkey and
cranberry, sauce was observed, and
now; whil$ Mother washed the dishes,
he lay on his stomach, chin in hand,
with eyes riveted on his treasure. He
was enjoying to the full one of the
rarest experiences in life—the posses-
sion of his heart’s desire,

Father stged at the window, gazing
moodily at’the merry crowds in the
streets far below. Ie was trying to
reconcile himself to the inevitable, to
accept ch€erfully if he could, and at
least bravely as he must, what the
New Year held for him. Suddenly hi
trained ear caught a new sound fro
the little car—a peculiar buzz folloy
by a brief interval of-4 -and t4
a secopd slightly different sound.
whirled and crossed to where Boh
lay.

“That sound!
sound ?” 3

“What sound?” Bobby asked plag]

What makes g
” ““F
ly. 4
Father flung himself down on ¢
floor by Bobby and gazed: wifh strt

ing eyes, every mygscle tense

gyrating model. Bobby h:

part of an old toy train outfif & ‘wmin-
iature hill with agroadway winding up
and down aroynd it, and up and down
this hill the little car was speeding.
As it reached the beginning of the
ascent there came the momentary
pause and then the change of sound a; 4

it began to ¢limb. The

it with unwinking eyes, perspiration
starting on his forehead. After sev-
eral breathless minutesihg’snatched
the -mogel from the trfack and stared -
at it a® if his gaze could melt it part
from part. . At last he drew a long,
sobbing breath. '

“I see it at last,”'he wWhispered, “§”
see it at last!” g

Bobby scrambled to his feet dha
leoked at Father with troubled £¥es.
What could he have done to pre-
gidus car? He had never seew Father
Llook like that before.

“That’s it" Good heaveys, of course
that's it! Blockhead; not toHave seen
that before!” )

He caught Bobby dp in his arms.
“Let’s find Mother!” he shouted.

“What have you two boys been do-
ing?” Mother agked, before she caught
a glimpse of Father’s face. Then she
turned pale. She who was indeed one”
with him, understood. “Oh, Robert!”
she cried and his joy reflected through
her face and voice.

L. They found each other’s arms and
Bobby put his ‘arms around hoth their -
neckq and-bound them close together.
"“*Just €0 thtnk, Atinie,” Father said
8t “Ii¥as Bobby’s running. the
d downythe. hills th
e oh the S (5
o it to him;'§ should.bé
ngover ib yet.” s ;
‘4 am so’ th
said, the happy, tea:
tender” eyes.

Lat

“Fehfevousty. “fit

1en’t-1t? Norton §
wondered__ what #

" It was. alwa
that. he kné
Christmas ¥

live ' 5
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came out, savage with disappointment,
and groped through the shed and
about the yard. Once they camaj-
close to her hiding place, and she
clenched her teeth to keep down the
cry that swelled her throat. Finally
there was silence, a long, breathless
silence,

For a second time during those
eventful twelve hours Celia woke with
a start from a fitful sleep. Warm
dayl'ght shone in at the circular open-
ing, and she heard "the well-known
voice of the treasurer calling her
mother, She crawled from the pipe
with the bag in her hand.

The treasurer sprang from his horse
:{hen he saw the bedraggled little!

ure. |

“Why, Celia, gifl, what’s this?”

“The toll money,” said poor Celia,
taking the question literally, and then
the courageous little spirit weakened,'
and she fainted.

Now the traveller who passes the!
tollgate in the evening will see the:
cottage brilliant with the yellow glow!
of gas. The pipes paid their toll
after all—through the instrumentality
of the open-handed Western farmers
who admire nothing so much as pluck
and honesty.

And the buckskin pouch very prop-

THE WELCOMING COMMITTEE!

Feeding Schedule for Child.

Experts in Home Economics have
worked out the accompanying fogr-
hour feeding sched *. * %% aLuve
~e2; fivm three to five years old.
It is worth studying.

If the child is over weight, reduce
the starchy foods slightly. Over-
weight, up to a certain point, is not
a serious condition.

Breakfast.

Food and quantity:

Orange—%.

Oatmeal-wl cupful cooked.

Milk, for cereal and beverage—1
glass.

Toast, buttered—1 slice.

may be for household use, it’s far
too strong for your gkin.

Here’s just a little suggestion, but
very worth-while carrying out: Be-
fore you start to do any kind of work,
such -as sweeping, working about the
stove, or _cleaning, drag your nails
over a cake of soap. In this way you
will get each nail filled with the soap.
This prevents the dirt from getting
down under the nails, where it is al-
ways so difficult -to get out. of
course, you and I know that well-
kept nails are an indication of refine-
ment. Never let your nails grow too
long. Keep them short and rounded.
Every time you dry your hands push

that, no matter how good the s0ap,

l

|

"l:he village of Greenville had made
a “lucky strike.” A chance probing
into its soil had broughf to light the
fact that it sat above.a vast reservoir
of natural agas All of its citizens
who could afford it—and the expense
was small—were busy piping their
houses and dreaming of the morrow,
when they should have the precious
aeriform fluid in range and furnace—

Dinner. |

Egg—1 soft cooked.

Potato and butter—% cupful mash-
ed.
Spinach—% cupful.

Bread, buttered—1 slice.
Apple tapioca pudding, small por-
tion.
Lunch in Afternoon.
Milk—1 glass.
Crackers—2 Graham.
Supper.
Milk toast—bread, 1 slice; milk, 1
glass.
Prune pulp—5 to 6 medium-size
prunes.
Sugar—1 tablespoonful.
Cookie—1 small.
Breakfast.
Prunes—8.
Cream of wheat—2-3 cupful.
Milk, for cereal and beverage—l1
" glass.

Toast, bq_tte_r;«‘!-—l slice.

i Dinner. ]
= “Vegetable soup—% cupful.

aked potato and butter—1 me-

1.

Squash (mashed)—% cupful,

Bread, buttered—1 slice.

Custard—1% cupful.

Lunch in Afternoon.
Milk—1 glass.
Crackers—2 Graham.

» Supper.

Egg—1 scrambled.

Bread, buttered—1 slice.

Blancmange with top milk—Small
serving.

This schedule is only suggestive,
but it is a better guide than the hit-
or-miss plan too often indulged in by
parents.

The Telltale Hand.

Have you ever thought that the
hand is a telltale? Well, it really
is, for if you want to know the age
of a woman look at her hand. Her
face may be fair and smooth and her
thraat white, but if her hands are
withered and wrinkled you are sure
to think of her as old. Isn't this a
sensible reason for keeping your
hands in good condition?

\It's really not heavy work that
spoils your hands; it is neglect. You
can do all the housework you want
to, and yet have good-to-look-at hands
if you will only take care of them.
Be sure that you thoroughly dry your

back the cuticle around the nail with
the towel. This trains it to grow
properly. In correctly cared for nails
the half-moons must show. Be care-
ful never to have your nails too
highly polished.

luxury and economy hand in hand.

At night splendid silken flames
soared fr(_)m various borings, arro-
gantly- triumphant flames, tfiought
the neighboring village of Wexford
sitting in it\g blackfiess five miles
away. Its soil was not equally kind,
and, since it was in the position of
the hill that would not come to Ma-
homet, it had to put its hand in its
pocket and pay for Mahomet’s pas-
sage. Less figuratively speaking, a
Greenville firm had agreed to supply
it with the gas. The great black
pipes that were to convey it already
lay along the turnpike that connect-
ed the two towns.

On the long pike there was but one
i house; a of some importance
in sénte of its tininess, fior mo one
could pass it without ng tolt to
pretty Celia. Not that a exacted
the - tribute for ' Peasons,
though it was ‘a small sum' to
meet €0 sunmy a face on. that lonely
road. She and her mother were the
agents, vice Mr. Thorn-dessased,
ﬂ-‘ﬁ corporation that controlled the
pike.

It was a rather desolate spot for
a home, but the “halfwayness’ of it,
as she called it, never troubled Celia.
She was happy in her miniature gar-
den and especially happy in her posi-
tion of trust as tollgate keeper.

But with the coming of the big pipes
a small cloud sailed into her horizon.
She and her mother were poor, and
fuel was so expensive in that tree-
less, coalless region. If only they
could afford to have the gas put in,
the subsequent saving would be con-
siderable. It was hard that it should
be so near and yet unattainable.

_“Horrid things!” said Celia, refer-
ring to the pipes. “Everybody else
has to pay to pass this gate, but yon
go crawling by scot-free. Don’t you
think they ought to pay toll in gas,
mother?”

“] wish they would, indeed,” said
her mother. “Besides the .economy
of it, how comvenient it would be on
winter mornings.”

Celia had visions of cold fingers, a
refractory stove and green wood
be‘bchmg puffs of gray smoke.

o t!” she exclaimed and put a
finger tip in each ear.
ile the pipes still awaited burial,
Greenville held a great fair—The

‘F‘nir, as people afterwards called it,
high hat to give you height.

You | reverentially. The town had been so
will look just as short, and out of  Prosperous, so exuberant over its
proportion too.

pros‘se;ity, "tl};:;t manzu] bel}'iefved it
& i would burst unless it could have som

Don' t;ﬂixi S;O‘Jk'::: tall and thin, wear| 5ctive “demonstration. .
a very rt skirt.

So Greenville
if you were on stjlts if you do. safety valve.
Don’t, if yeu are fat, talk rapidly! For the past two weeks a continu-

Bags That Are New.

If you want a plain bag for every-
day use, or a bag for dress-up or party
occasions, you won’'t have a bit of
trouble this year. There is no end
to the variety of the new bags.
There are sturdy, good-looking ones
made of tooled leather. The newest
shape is the box, and many of them
are fitted, sometimes with just a
purse and a mirror, and then again
with a little set of manicure articles.

There are lovely soft bags made
of duvetyn and decorated with steel
beads. The smart idea is to have
the duvetyn bag match the color of
your top coat or your suit. And there
are bags entirely of wooden beads, in
such color combinations as deep blue
and orange, red and cream-white, dark
gray and lavender, and other bags of
beads that are very flat and shiny,
and -are woven in- brocade designs.
At a distance these very new beaded
bags give the appearance of metal
brocade. Bags of Bohemian straw
are new. The straw is dyed in won-
derful colors, and then woven to form
the bags, which come in. the regula-
tion shapes. Bags that fool you are
new too. They look like little Dutch
silver powder boxes when you see
them lying on the counter. But
there's @ little handle in the middle
of the box, and when you diseover‘
that and pick the box up, you find it
is merely a deep top to a silk or vel~|
vet bag. The feather bags are just
over from Paris.

Some Timely Warnings.

Don’t be masculine in your dress.
A hen, you know, can't crow very
well.

Don’t imitate in dress. However
bad you may look, you will look worse
if you try to look like someone elee.

Don’t, if you are short, wear a too-|

TOo®

hands. If you have them in water
for a long time, they are pretty sure‘
to come out looking shriveled, because{
the water has absorbed all the natural’
oil. Now, what vou want to do is
to give them, right then and thare,‘
a little attention. Rub into the hands
a good cold cream. Massage well.
A cream which has lemon as its base,
will not only soften the hands, but!
also whiten them. Then there are!
special hand creams to be used at
night which overcomc any impurities
that the hands have come in contact
with, and lemon juice works wonders
too. And there are bleaches that
take away redness and roughness, and
have a way of fading out freckles and
brown spots. Then there is a home-
made paste of borax and watér, which
will remove tha brown spots if you
only use it faithfully.

Be careful what soap you use.

and incessantly. It will make you/ ous stream of motley conveyances
look puffy too. from both the near and the back

Don't, if you are old, wear a broad | country had stirred the turnpike to
velvet band about your neck. Though| its gentian-fringed borders. The thick
et out. flabby. throat | dust, churned by hundreds of hoofs
it may p Y »| and wheels, hung all day like smoke
it gives you a strangled look. lin the air.

Don't, if you are young and pretty,] With wuch an unprecedented traf-
use paint and powder. You only mar fic. it was no wonder that the buck-
the picture instead of heightening it.| skin pouth in Mrs. Thorn’s’ bureau

Don't, if you are poor, wear a lot| grew an aldermanic stomach. When
of cheap jewelry. What hasn't any{the treasurer of the corporation made

value can’t add value.

Don’t have a neglected skirt plac something substantial to take away

|
ket.' . :
with him. More ths y v
Others can see it if you can't, i the p};;i:m, T:rﬁt:u;Lmtm(‘(:]l&ur,\}:iSltoﬁ;lﬁ?
Don’t wear mussy clothes. The|as sh» “hefted” the pouch on the last
more costly: they are the mussier day f the fair.
¢ g | That afternoon her mother had
! gone to Wexford to spend the night
i\(lth a sick cousin. Celia was not
{alarmed at the idea of being left
: jalone for twenty-four hours, and if
Dtly re- | she had been she would not have said
; eap-year | anything. Bred in the broad charity
i G- of the West, she considered that there
cortain” ways | was only one course for her mother

turned from Japan
all the time In thaf
Japanese women

You will look as gecided upon a fair as an effective;

| his regular weekly call he would have |
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A Position of Trust

it had seemed the day before, now
failed to hold her interest. At last
she flung it down with an impatient
glance at the clock, the hands of which
dawdled unaccountably in their
round.

“] don’t care what you say,” she
exclaimed, addressing the old time-
piece with severity, “I'm going to bed
now!”

Sometime after midnight she awoke
shivering. She had dreamed that an
army of fat prairie rats had started
to gnaw their way into the house.
Celia was thoroughly feminine in her
opirfon of rats, and the dream had
been very vivid and horrible. Even
now that she was wide-awake the
rasping of those eager teeth sounded
in her ears. Surely there was a real
rat at work downstairs, It must be
a rat, or—her blood chilled at thought
of the alternative.

She slid from the bed and tiptoed
to the window, open 1> the wamm
night air. A thin crescent moon shed
its vague light over the plain. Some-
thing was happening beneath the
window. A low yet continuous sound
rose to her ears. Cautiously she peer-
ed over the sill. Then she back
her head; her heart thum e a
sickening manner.

Y o men were prying at .the sit-
ting-room window. The . buckskin

uch, fattened by the fair week!

y were after it.
“%0 mother, mother!” she thought.
“What shall I do!”

A scream would be as useless as a
cricket’s cry. not do the in-
stinctive thing purchase safety
by flinging the pouch to the robbers?
Anything rather than to hear them
creep-creeping up the stairs. Yet
something was due her position and
the honor of the Thorns.

Quickly and silently she flung on
her wrapper crept into her
mother’s room. Opening the bureau
drawer, she took out the heavy bag.
There was but one way left. She
raised the rear window softly and,
crawling over the sill, dropped to the
roof of the woodshed that abutted
against he Kibchen. From there it
was only a few feet to the ground,
and in a moment her bare toes were
wet by the dew that pearled the short

grass,

She crouched against the shed’s
wall until a noise-from the house ap-
prised her that the men had entered.
Then she gathered up her robe and
fled—fled until her aimless, zigzag
course brought her to one of the great
gs pipes by the roadside. Instantly

r mind leaped at the opportunity
it offered and, stooping, she scuttled
into its gloomy muzzle.
| What a night she Ka.ssed’; She
icould hear distinctly the surprised
| oaths of the men as they searc
ithe empty house. By and by they

|
l

erly came back, not a penny the light-
e, to the young hands that had kept
it safe. For this corporation had a
soul, and that soul was touched by the
i picture its treasurer drew of the piti-
i ful little figure that had come to meet
| him, with its trust unbroken, on the
morning after the fair.

(The End.)
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Which Was Crusoe’s Island?

There is a report that the Chilean
Govegnment is about to make Robin-
son Crusoe’s island into a national
park and tourist resort.

But to what island does this report
' refer? To the island of Juan Fernan-
dez situated off the ioast of Chili,
somewhere about 33 degrees south
latitude?

But is this Rotinson Crusoe’s is-
land? It is Alexander Selkirk’s island,
and that famous Scottish saliorman,
the subject of an essay by Addisonm,
and of a poem—*“I am monarch of all
1 survey”—by Cowper, wus unques-
tionably the prototype in fact, of his
far more famous fictional successor,
Robinson Crusoe.

Defoe, though not a travelled man,
had a constructive imagination of the
first order. He was ignorant of the|
position of Juan Fernandez, the island {
upon which Selkirk had been marocon-
ed for four years and four months,
' and whose adventures Defoe had read
! in the “Spectator.”

What can easily be determined, by
~the most casual re-~eading of the great
romance, is that Juan Fernandez,
though Selkirk’s island, 18 not Cru-
soe’s,

Defoe was no*hing if not exaet. His
“Diary of the Great Plague o Lon-
don,” although pure fiction, would de-
ceive the very elect. Robinson Cru-
soe, in telling his story, misses no de-|
tail of latitade and longitude, and he
not only gives us a fair idea of the
size of his island, but sates that it
was near the mout’. of the River Ori-
noco, about latitude 12 degrees 18 min-
utes north.

Even if this hac rot been stated
plainly, the fact that the ship, upon
which Crusoe was a supercargo, was
getting out on a claving expedition
from Brazil to the west coast of
Africa, and was blown by a tornado
out of its course towards the West
Indies, would of itself rule out Juan
Fernandez by thousands of . .iles!

There is only ane i "ind which, by
size and position, answer’s to Defoe’s
requirements. Thi: is the island of
Tobago, about twenty-four miles north-
east of Trinidad. It is one of the
Windward Islands, and, as is fitting, is
under the flag of Britain.

This is no new-discovery. The To-
bagoans know all atou‘ it. If you
ventured to inform a n' tive of Tobago
that Juan Fernandez was Robinson
Crus. s’s island, yor would be ' dan-
ger of becoming a hospital patient, for
they are very jealous of this title to
fame.

Mln:rd'u Liniment Relieves Colds, Etc.

{ It seems to be pretty well agreed
{among those in a position to sreak
authoritatively that associated with
i"he various occupations in life there
!i{s undoubtedly a type of face which
 more or less betrays the calling of its
| owner.
| Medical men, especially in, hospital
practice, find acquaintance with these
| types valuable. They may not be able,
with the shrewdness of Sherlock
Holmes or of other acute persons, to
read a man’s past, present and future
by a glance at him in the street, but
they are able ta gauge with consider-
able accuracy how far the history of
' the case, as given by the patient, is a
truthful one, and how far it fits with
his ‘probable occupation in life,
Calling must certainly have some
influence over the physiognomy of the
cabman, the butler or the groom; each
frequently possesses a type of face
, which wears so characteristic an ex-

|

How Faces Fit Occupations.

Keep the New Falson Amberola— Edison's
greas phonogrzph with the diamond stylus
—and your choice of s, for only $1.00.
Pay balance at rate of only a few cents a
day. Free trial in your own home before
IO\I decide. Nothing down, Write today
or our Now Edicen k and picturcs froe.
¥. XK. BABSON,
Bdison Phonograph Distributor. -
311 Eing St. E., Toronto. Dept. 799
338 Portage Ave., Winnipeg, Man.

It is thought that the fame of these
medical men as rough and ready de- !
tectives has been largely manufactur- '
ed for them by enthusiastic friends. |
But that many medical men do pos-
sess great insight into the occupations
of those that come before them is true. |
The question is often debated whether
physiognomy is a growth of vocation
or whether it shows that the vocation
chosen is in accordance with the par-
ticular capacity and ability of the per-
!son .to whom it belongs. In other;
' words, if the lawyer does not show
‘the “legal face,” the aspiring minister
' the “ecclesiastical face,” the medical
| student the “physicianly face,” the
i goldier the “military face,” and so on,
| the question arises, Is that a sign that
' they have mistaken their calling?

| Is the man who doesn’t look a bit
| like a doctor” likely to fail because his
! physiognomic qualification is wanting?
EOr will he, whatever his original fea-

Unknown Warrior’s Grave in
Westminster Abbey.

Unnamed, unnumbered, here he rests,
This warrior unknown;

Around him group the Empire crests,
Nor bow they there alone.

The noblest nations stood in line
In that most crucial hour;
Regarding duty as divine,
To crush the tyrant's power.

Who is this warrior unknown
Who here in glory sleeps,

While Royal mourned from the throne
With Empire round him weeps?_

Their tears are mingled with the joy
That Liberty still lives;

In virtue of the noble boy
That “mother” freely gives.

In him there stands a countless list
Of Britain’s valiant sons,

Of whom the Empire makes her boast
While course of Empire runs,

From north and south, from east and
west,
They came from regions far;
The roblest, at their own, behest, -
When blared the trump of war.

¥From Southern Cross to Polar Star,
Around the girdled warld;

They came in millions from afar,
'Neath Britain's flag unfurled.

The world’s dread tyrant there they °
met
On France and Flanders field;
Nor shall that tyrant e’er forget,
For Britons never yield.

Till Truth and Liberty, unchained
From fetters, shall be free,

And Righteousness, that God ordained,
Shall dwell from sea to sea.

e

Now rest, ye brave, in glory here,’
With Britain’s mighty dead;

Free from the haughty tyrant’s fear,
While laurels crown your head.

—_————— —~
Make Belleve.

“I wish my dolly didn’t have such a
round face and such rosy cheeks,” said
little four-year-old Dorothy.

“Oh, that makes her look strong and
healthy,” said her mother.

“Yes, that's the trouble,” replied
Dorothy. “When I want to play that
she’s sick and almost dying she looks
gso awfully fat and healthy I just can't
feel one bit sorry for her.”

—_—
Child Marriages to End.

Child marriages in China must stop
for the Minister of the Interior has
just issued an edict that any person
who marries under 16 years of age
will be punished.

AEEEC CrOa

Canada has a very heavy annual
fire loss that is steadily increasing,
amounting in 1919 to $23,500,000, os
$2.90 per capita. Much of it is claim.
ed to have been preventable.

SAVE GASOLINE

Your engine cylinder if reground and
new piston rings fitted will do this and
put more pep in your Auto, Tractor,
Stationary or Marine Motor than it
ever had. Send for circulars,
GUARANTEE MOTOR CO,,
Hamilton, 2 Canada

COARSE SALT
LAND SALT
Bulk Carlots

TORONTO SALT WORKS
©. J. CLIFF TORONTO
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You will iramensely
improve the tastincss

of dishes and add ire-’

Frobably the use of inferior soaps mendously te their

N pression as to make it not difficult to | tures, gradually come to acquirve the
has done more to destroy the beauty

to take. Such a call 2 i i
; Such all as she had re- jj.1¢ify the vocation accompanying it. | type of the profession to which he

to indicate
ceived * was

of arranging their

of the hand than all the heavy work
in the world. If you are not just sure
of the soap you are using, give it up,
and use In place uncooked oatmeal or
bran. Put the oatmeal or the bman
in little cheesecloth bags;, dip them
In the water, and then use them as
you would soap. You know it's th-e‘
Pree alkali that makes soap bad for
the human skin. Now, here's a sure
bLut rather disagreeabls way to test
SO for :x"in!!: Taste it. If it burns

Lingue it's a sure sign

Minard's LiIn'ment For Burns, Eta

their feelings and do , Wear hats. almest  sacred.

Girls wh¢ wish to wed Bgrange the | ~otin b 1
hair in ffout in the formi of a fan orichee:f;\, “1 d her q’r
butterfi and adorn it With SiVer of | time 1o voire (1. that e
oice them.
colored ornaments. : By dusk the human tide had ebbed
Widows who are looking for second | back into Wexford and the ﬂwré dis-
husbands fasten their hair at the back | tant towns. The turnpike lay blank
of the head by means of tortoiseshell fas far as Celia’s eye (‘Oli]vlksee “i‘
ping, and widows who are determined | Was a little cheerless, after the day’s
to remain faithful to thelr departed |Pustle, without mother’s = pleasant
spoises cut thier hair short. voice to break the monotonous drone
of the crickets outside. The stillness
of the house wore upon the girl’s
| nerves, and her book, entertaining as

had little
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i Mrs. |
Thern, indeed, had had cualms, but|
with such|

We speak also of the legal face, the
{ musi¢al face, the dramatic face, and
the military face. This is mercly a
broad classificatic and the best
authorities disbelieve in the cleims of
the keen observer that he can differ-
entiate to a finer degree

There are tales of hospital physi-
cians who claim to be able to say from
aglance at the face that this or that
ma@ is a butcher, a grocer, a bank
clerk, a lawyer's clerk, a commercial

travelier, a stock broker, and so on.
i -, 2

y

{

| belongs? i
| 'The answer to the question is, of|
: course, that both theories are right. A ‘
| certain kind of face, the so-called
| scientific face, {s so often seen among
| medical students as to prove that the
owner of that cast of countenance is
|_llke1_v to adopt medicine as a career.
Conversely, whatever the original cast |
of features a medical man may have !
possessed, the anxious, delicate and |
absorbing work of medical practice
will put & stamp upon them. i

nourishing value if

you use plenty of/
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Making Attar of Roses.

Every year in Bulgaria there is an
fminense harvest of roses in which the
people take a good deal of interest.
This rose crop, says a writer in the
Philadelphia Public Ledger is the sup-
port of one huridred and seventy-three
viliages and amounts to some twenty-
five million pcunds of rose flowers. It
is for the world's supply of that rare
perfume attar of roses.

From all these million pounds of
blooms, however, the average yearly
distillation of pure attar amounts only
to about one hundred and twenty
thousand ounces. 1t takes from one
hundred and sixty to two hundred
pounds of rose flowers to make one
cunce of attar, and there are about
three hundred roses to the pound.

The distillation of rose flowers is
carried on, during the progress of the
harvest; in copper boilers with con-
densing attachments; the first pro-
duct of distillation is redistilled into
what is known as “second rose water.”
This double-distilled water is very
strong in odor and very turbid in ap-
pearance. It is full of tiny, yellow-
white, oily globules, and when the
lcng-necked bottles in which the rose
water runs are filled they rise to the
top. These globules are the real attar
of ¥oses. They are skimmed with lit-
Qe conical spoons and put into separ-
ate bottles that have little holes in
the bottom large enough to.let the
waier run out, but not the oil,

strange satisfaction to Mme, Ptiegr
of Paris, who two years ago filed in
the French courts a charge of murder
against the Kaiser because her hus<
band, a French merchant, was -drown-

the steamship Cuseex in the Englis.h
Channel during the war, says a Paris
despatch. The Minister of Justice
then promised that he would demand
Wilhelm’s appearance in the courts
to answer to the charge, but appar-
ently the action has been shelved.

A French comnsissioner of police
called on Mme. Prieur recently and
asked her to acknowledge the ac-
curacy of an account which a Ger-
man toy firm asserts is due to it by
her laté husbard, - despite the fact
that the peace treaty provides that
persons in France who suffered from
the German invasion or other acts of
the enemy do not have to pay their
obligations to Germans until they are
finally indemnified by the Berlin Gov-
ernment. Therefore, Mme. Prieur re-
fused to accept the German claim
until the Kaiser appears either before
a French, German or Dutch court to
answer to the charge she has giled
against him.

A MOTHER'S TRIALS

Care of Home and Children
Often Causes a Breakdown.

The woman at home, deep in house-
hold duties and the cares of mother-
hood, needs occasional help to keep
her in good health, The demands
upon a mother’s health are many and
her children’s welfare exact heavy
tolls, while hurried meals, broken rest

Bl
Mike’s Share.

The time had come to dole cut the
day’s rations, and in an Irish regiment
the quartermaster and his assistant
were portioning them out in prepara-
tion for distribution.

At last, just before the orderly men
were due to arrive, the assistan® turn-
ed to the quarter.

With a twinkle in fis eve, Mike
Baid:

Av ve plaze, sorr, there's a
chort. Who'll I give it to?”

‘Keep it yourself, Mike,”
the quarter-master.
E —

Old “Ham and” Disappears.

The high cost of living has separat-
e¢d one of the oldest couples in the
country, who have served so faithfully
tcgether as to have become a publie
Institution. That one would ever be |
divorced from the other never enter-!
ed the hrain of man.

However, when it comes to slashing
the romance out of life, trust the
present-day boarding house, where the
guestion Is now being put, “Which
vill you have ‘ham OR eggs?”

— Jl= =

When a man starts on the down|
grade he always expects his brakes to
worls. ]

|

loaf
replied

R 1

Repairs on farm machinery ordered|

now will be on hand when needed in!
the spring.

Trying to be somebody with all!
one's might is about’ the biggest work |
a human being can engage in.

“A co-operative enterprise is :iirect-;
ly dependent for its success upon the|
loyalty of the members and their in-
terest in the organization. Lack of
loyalty and interest on the part of the
members has vesulted in the downfall|
of many co-operative :wsociutions.l
Organizations founded upon a real de-
sire ‘of the members are less likely to
suffer from lack of allegiance than
those which have for their basis mis- |
conceptions and prejudice.”

it.
| blood so necessary to perfect health,

{a fair trial.

! and much indoor living tend to weaken
i her constitution. No wonder that the
rwoman at home is often indisposed
;vhrough weakness, headaches, back-
jaches and nervovsness. Too many
| women have grown to accept these
| visitations as a part of the ‘lot of
{ motherhood. But many and varied as
! her health troubles are, the cause is
¢ simple and relief at hand. When
iwell, it is the woman’s good blood
that keeps her well; when ill she
must make her blcod rich to renew
her health. The nursing mother
more than any cother woman in the
world needs rich blood-and plenty of
There is one way 1o get this good

and that is through tne use of Dr.
Williams’ Pink Pills. These pills
make new blood, and through their
use thousands of wealk, ailing wives
and mothers have been made bright,
cheerful and strong. If you are ail-
ing, easily tired or depressed, it is
a duty you owe yourself and your
family to gife Dr. Williams’ Pink Pilis
What this medicine has
done for others it will surely do for
you, .
You can get Dr. Williams’ Pink
Pills through any dealer in medicine
or by mail at 50c & box or six boxes
The Dr. Williams’
Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont.

RIS S TN

One of Them.

A fisherman sat in the shadow of a
stone wall on the bank of a creek, pa-
tiently waiting for a fish to take the
bait. Just above a sign on the wall

{for $2.50 from

[ which read “Insane Asylum” sat an-

other man just as patiently watching
him. Finally he asked:

“Caught anything?”.

“No.”

“Had any bites?”

“No.

“How long you heen fishing?”

“Three or four hours.”

“Come on over on this side.”

—
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Minard's Liniment

For Dandrufl.

Help to prevent accidents.

<

Surnames and

HALLOWELL
Variations—Halliwell, Holliwell.

Their Origi
and was so called as a result of the

quite widespread custom of erecting
little shrines and crucifixes in thelr

The Treaty of Versailles has given}

ed when a German submarine sank|’

B o O SR B > e
"“A special Tot of used guns in
. Bood condition at ¥ery low prices

: Send for i.lst.‘
THE ©. PIKE €0., LIMITED

123 King: 8t. €., Toronto.

Your Day’s Work.

.- "What a satisfaction there is when
you leave your work at night, in
locking back over the day’s work as af
superb accomplishment. How_you en-
joy your unquestioned approval at the
end-of a perfect day. You can go
home with a light heart and say to
yourself, “Ah, now I can play. I have
done my best to-ddy. I have left noth-
ing undone or half finished I have
made the most of everything. I
haven’t been mean, I haven’t been un-
kind, I haven’t lost my* temper, I
haven’t shirked my job. I have tried
to put efficiency into everything I
have done to-day.” g

This is a day’s record which it is
a delight to look over, of which to be
proud. But when you go home at
night feeling mean and contemptible
because of a poor day’s work, and of
failures in all directions that you could
have prevented, how different your
sensations!

Some people drift into the habit of
being half satisfied with a poor day’s
work. But you can’t afford-to do this,
my friend. The habit of leaving your
work at night without having done
your best, of turning out, day after
day, work that does not meet with
your approval, is demoralizing to your
character and fatal to your-chances
of advancement.

Don’t be satisfied with anything
less than your best. Make it a rule
that you will have reason to be proud
of your day’s work because you have
put your best into it, the highest of
which you are capable. Don’t lanve
it with flaws; don’t compel yourself
to go home at night regretting a poor
day’s work, a botched job. You can’t
afford- it; it will haunt you so that
you cannot enjoy your home or your
recreation.

Maple

Leaf on Unknown
Warrior’s Coffin. o

Just as the body of the “Unknown
Warrior” was about to be lowered into
the grave in Westminster Abbey a
single maple leaf, sent from Canada,
was placed upon the coffin.

With its unmatchable shading-of
red and gold, just as it had fallen
from the tree, this simple tribute was
the last to be laid over the head of

the original resting place in France.
The leaf, a particularly beautiful

specimen, was gathered by Mr. Adam

Brown, the aged Hamiltey citizen who

recently -resigned as postmaster, on

the road between Burlington

basso Park. With not the least pre-

be put, Mr. Brown enclosed it in a let-
ter to Miss Alice Home, London,
daughtér of the late Sir Anthony
Home, V.C., of Lucknow fame. This
lady has just written of how the leaf
became a medium typical of Canada’s
sincere homage to that host who, fight-
ing, fell, leaving no trace of their
identity.

Who is this unnamed hero that lies
where England’s dead are buried ?
Nobody knows. But if he be one of
Canada’s sons, in his last sleep he is
close to the emblem of his native

land.
Origin of Gun Salute.

The custom of firing artillery
comes to us from the time when guns
were first used. It was then consid-
ered polite and courteous to any great
personage who happened to arrive at
your castle to load all your guns with
shotted rounds—not blank—and to
fire them off as he arrived at your
threshold. The reason for doing this
was to show you trusted your guest
by emptying all the guns just before
he came into their range. This prac-
tice was not kept up long. Blank
rounds were soon fired instead of real
ones.

the unknown hero before the gravel
was filled in with earth removed fromf

monition of the use to which it would ;

Welcome Words. %
“Jones is the finest after-dinner
Speaker I ever heard.”
“Indeed!” ’
“Yes; he always says, ‘Waiter, give
that bill to me.'”

A Matter of Taste.

“Don’t you wish you was a bird,
Jimmy, and could fly way up in the
sky?” mused little Jean dreamily.’

“Naw!” scorned Jimmy. “I’d ruther
»be a elephant and squjrt water, t}.hrough
‘my nose.” Saetas, b

Angels Got M,

The new baby had proved |
pessessor of extraordinary.Jing pow-
er. One day baby’s brother, little
Johnny, said to his mother: BN

“Ma, baby came from heaven, didn't
he?’ 3
“Yes, dear,” answered the mother.

Johnny was silent for a minute and
then he.went on: “I say, ma!”

“What is it, Johnny?”’

“I don't blame the angels for sling-
ing him out, do you?”

Very 111!

Lord Halsbury’s ninety-seventh
birthday reminds me that-he is still
sturdy, and can walk into the House
of Lords without any assistance other
than-a stick. To himself, however,
his health is not very marvellous.

A friend who met him one day con:
gratulated him on the wonderful way
in which he was preserving his
strength and on never being ill. “I
don’t know so much about it,” said
Lord. Halsbury, shaking his head
sagely; “I had a bad attack of hic-
coughs last week,”

Diagnosis,

The telephone ramg and the book-
keeper answered it. :

“Yes, madam, this is Wilkins’ mar-
ket.”

"“This is Mrs. Blank. I want you
to know that the liver you sent me
is most unsatisfactory. It is not calf’s
liver at all; calf’s liver 18 tender
and—

“What is it?” Wilkins asked.

The bookkeeper surrendered tha
phone,

o.yéars of age, appeared

i onf:he Basfer program 4t his Sunday

school in Gréenwood, singing. a ‘solo.
As he was leaving the church with his
THOTHEY; 8 “IHENa sata to hwis— -~
“George, you did fino.”
“I know ;" he repled.
His mother, reproying him, said:
y, George, you should not have
said that to the lady.”
Whereupon George answered: “Well,
mother, I guess I could hear my own
voice.”

Murdering Wagner.

“Excuse me,” said the detective, as
he presented himself at the door of
the music academy, on Christmas Eve,
“but I hope you'll give me what in-
formation ‘you have, and not make
any fuss.”

“What do you mean?” was the in-
dignant inquiry.

“Why, that little affair, you know.”

“I don’t understand.”

“Why, you see, we got a tip from
the house next door that somebody
was murdering Wagner and the chief
sent me down here to work on the
case.” :

A Diligent Novice.

Father returned from his first driv-
ing lesson boasting of his easy mas-
tery of the new car. To please him,
several of his family consented to ride
with him and things went well until a
car coming up behind them honked its
horn. !

The startled driver jerked his wheel

4

;II b "‘ : ‘ .m‘ IIVI .I" “"
_"The ellments of chil
can 'be quickly banished through the
use of Baby’s Own Tablets. They are
a2 mild but thorough laxative which
instantly regulate the bowels and

dnteed to contain ne harmful drugs
and can be given to the youngest baby
with perfect safety. Concernlng them
Mrs, Alcide Lepage Ste. Beatrix, Que.,
. writes:—“Baby's-Own Tablets were of
great help to my baby. They regulated
her- bowels and stomach and made
her plump: and well.” Thé Tablets
are sold by medicine dealers or by
mail at 26c a box from The Dr.
Willlams® Medicine - Co., Brockville,

Ont.
——
No Point.

A funny old man told this to me

I fell in a snowdrift in June said he

1 went to a ball game out in the sea
I saw a jelly-fish float up in a tree .
I found some gum in a cup”of tea

I ghirred my milk with a brass key
£ Opened iy door on my bended knee
[& our pardon for this said he
But ~true when told as it ought

: to ‘be %
*Tis a puzile mﬂl you see.
S E Y guldes |

One 8/ own n
Nova Scot:. vag this testimonial of
MINARD'S LIN e e

Have used MINARD'S LINIMENT in
my home, hunting and lumber camps
for years and consider it the best white
liniment on-the market. I find that it
gives quick relief to minor accidents,
such as Sprains, Bruises and all kinds
of wounds. Also it is' a great remedy
for coughs, colds, etc., which one is
liable to catch when log driving and
cruising during the winter and spring
months. I would not be without MIN-
ARD’S LINIMENT and cannot recom-
mend it too highly.

(signed) Ellison Gray

East Kemptville, N.S., Feb. 24, 1920.

The Lesson of the Rabbit.

Talk about output! Listen to this
little tale 6f mass production.

Fifty years ago, thiere were no rab-
bits in Australia. . Then wnree rabbits
were sent out from London. -

Forty years later 25,000,000 frozen
rabbits and 96,000,000 rabbit skins
were shipped to Europe from Aus-
tralia,

Nearly all Australian railways are
State, or Government, owned.

USE SLOAN'S T0
WARD OFF PAIN

You can just tell by its healthy;
stimulating odor, that it is
going to do you good |

#oF I only had some Sloan’s Lini-
ment!” How'often you've said
that! And then when the.rheu-

T “matictwinge subsided—after-hours of
suffering—you forgot it!

Don’t do it a's:zin—get a bottle so-
@lay and keep it handy for possible use~
tonight! A sudden attack may come
on—sciatica, lumbago, sore muscles,
backache, stiff joints, neuralgia, the
pains and aches resulting from expos-
ure. You'll soon find warmth and re- -
lief in Sloan's, the liniment that pene-
Srates without rubbing. Clean, econome
ical. Three sizes—35c, 70c, $1.40

gl,oa
ganhtmens

Send for list of inventions wanted
by Manufacturers. Fortunes have
been made frqm simple ideas.

HAROLD C. SHIPMAN & CO.
PATENT ATTORNEYS =

20 BHIPMAN CHAMBERS

|
‘

: childhood—consti |
‘pation, indigestion, colie, colds, ete.—

sweeten the stomach. They are guar- {,“h'

}

Hrbs is 3 rorseds ot AL

1 or re
Cunstipation, —’ndlluuon. 1 ous)
52;'1“:';'&‘&""‘:..‘”"" " Troubles,

| n, “ll‘

vertised, si it n:"
in 1888, by
t Al
etc., whi ar
agents free of chaige. A
gold at a price that allows agents. to
double their

guo.v. Write Alonzo O.
Bliss Medical ., 124 St. Paul St. East,
Montreal. Mention this paper.

FARM HELP

FAR.\IERS needipg men—married or
single—should apply at once, stat-
ing etails; good men
avallable. - No fees. Ontario Govern-
ment Employment Bureau (Employment
Service of Canada), 456 King St West,
Main 23501, Toronto.

Why Sands Sing.
The eastern side of Lake Michigan
is fringed with sands that sing. One
has only to walk on them when they
are dry, or thrust a stick into them, fo
produce & musical sound.
Various explanations of this pheno-
menon have been put forward. The
most plausible is that advanced by Mr.
W. Di Richardson, who has noted that
the gands do not sing beyond the line
reachied by driftwood.
re must be some relation be-
the -periodical wetting of the
“and the sounds they emmt. - it
refore, been concluded that
ter deposits a thin film of

8 of  When .
the grains are rubbed m&o %
film creates considerable friction. The

effect is similar to that of rosin ona
violin bow.

R
#inard’s Liniment Relieves Distempss

wuges and other

The man who sits around wishing
he had a million dollars is not likely
to get more than a dollar of it.

g Cause of k
Early 0ld Age

The celcbrated Dr. Michenhoff, &
n autho.ity on ecarly old age,
ys thatitis “caused by poisons
enerated in the intestine.”
omach digests foed
absorbed witheut

polsonous matter.

# bring on early old age and
turedeath. 15to30drops
jeigel’'s Syrup” after meals
ggour digestion sound. 10

and How to Feed
Mailed Free to any Ad-
dress by the Author.
. Hover Co.,
118 West 81st Street

New York, U.B.A.

Is s0 soothing and cooling for
baby’s tender skin after a bath
with Cuticura Soap.

“BrREAKUPA CoLD

LT A BLETS

FRICE 257

Racial Origin—English.
Source—A locality.
Here is a group of family names

They were not so dangerous!
e

2

to the right, running down a eleep |
bank, then to the left, heading into a|
fence, and to the right again, luckily |

Seap 25¢. Ointment25and 50c. Taleum25e. Sold

throughout theDominion. CanadianDepot:
s, Limited, 344 St. Paul St., W., Montreal.

‘Caticura Soap shaves without mug.

vicinity.,
=l
MONEY ORDERS.

compounded of a word which we know
quite well (the pun being uninténtion-
el) and another which some of us
know at least, though it is to be
feared that we seldom pause on it
long enough to realize its meaning.
This latter is the word almost now
extinct except in prayer. It is “halow-
ed” or “hallowed.” It is akin to the
words “halo” and “holy,” being iden-
tical in meaning with the latter.

If the spelling of there ramily names
were modernized they would all be
“Holywell.”

As has been explained many times
in this series., there 1s a very large
class of surnames which originally
were- descriptive of the places in or
near which people lived. They first
came into being as mere descriptive
phrases, as is iudicated by the pre-
fixes which are found with them in
the ecarly records Later, through
everyday use, as applied to indlvid-
;unls, people lost the connectioh as
|des(‘,rip:ion< of place, and the became
veritable  fumily ‘‘tags.” Then, of
courge, It was most natural that the!
(c]um:w prefises should be dropped in
Inms{ i
" "Thu
ol

see
family names of Hallowell,
liwell are but the de-
forms as “at the

~ Holy Well.” The
ldle-Ages was in no

: 4 miraonlous place.

e
ell a1 ¢

CHAPMAN
Racal Origin—Middle English.
Source—An occupation.

As far back as the Middle Ages in
England they had “rolling stores,” and
everybody who bears the family name
of Chapman stands a pretty good
chance of tracing his ‘ancestry back
to one of these “rolling retailers” of
antiquity. At any rate the name itself
is directly traceable to that source.

The “chapman” of the twelfth and
thirteenth centuries was not an ordi-
nary tradesman who contented him-
self with the market at his door. He
was a pioneer in trade, the true mer-
chandising expert of his age, who
hought his wares in the section where
they were plentiful, and therefore
cheap, and enhanced their market
value and his profits by transporting
them to localities where they were
in great demand. He did not handle
perishable goods. For the most part
he handled various forms of hardware.

Nor was. he ignorant of the princi-
ples of advertising and the value of a
“leader” in his offerings to attract the
attentfon of the community in which
he paused to do business. As a rule
he featured a line of dolls to attract
the children, who could be relied upon
then to drag their mothers within
sight of his other wares. His stock
fn trade was a pleasing, jovial person-
ality, whence we have our modern
word “chap,” which meant at one time

with the “oross well,”

a “jolly fellow,”

When ordering goods by mail send
a Dominion Express Money Order.

—_——
His Passport.

The scene was the office on a rail-
way station of the Society for the Re-
patriation of Australian Soldiers, at
which certain cheaper or free tickets
were issued to bona-fide Australian ex-
soldiers.

A man, very stylishly dressed, walk-
ed into the office and asked for the
special ticket.

“We only issue them to ex-soldiers
of the Australian Army,” replied the
clerk.

“Why,” burst forth from the other’s |
lips, “you boost-wallowing, swivel-eyed !
son of a rollicking lame sheep, if you
feel my buck-jumping, sharp-coughing,
wieldly whip running. foul of your

bringing up in the road.

to do?” demanded his breathless son.

“Why, son,” replied the new driver
calmly, “I was just practicing turning
out for teams.”

There have been rumors of men
who have died from overwork; but
many cases of death from overeating
are very well authenticated.

The wood-box in the kitchen yawns

yawn in vain.

“and sniffles

blamed shoulders, yow'll know it's
time to pull the curb-bit on that jaw |
of yours and then——" |
g~'Give him a ticket—quick!” shouted ,
the manager of the depot. “He's on!”

|
Grapi;;‘.cmf;o_r"_ w i‘réei '{'VAheels. !
The spoke ends of wire wheels are |

apt to rust, especially if there is the !
slightest looseness which permits |
water to enter. A small quantity of
graphite spread over the surface at !
the spoke ends will present this-rust- |
ing |

.
p——

itself a source of

Economy is in

great revenue.

Qquickly vield to

BENGUE

The relief i most gratifying and
so refreshinyg.

z fg_ ARE OF SUBSTITUTES gemes
i $1.00 a tube.
}j THE LEEMING MILES €0., LTD, 8
MONTREAL

8 Agents for Dr. Jules Bengué

8 RELIEVES PAIN

ISSUE No. 652—'20.

TDad, what on earth are you trying!

 ONLY TABLETS MAR

to be filled these nights; let it not!

| e

KED

“BAYER” ARE- ASPIRIN

Not Aspirin at All without the “Bayer Cross”

g [y
For Colds, Pain, Headache, Neural-
gia, Toothache, Farache, and for
Rheumatism, Lumbago, Sciatica, Neu-

ritis, take Aspirin marked with thej'scnbed by ph
!teen years.

name “Bayer” or you are not taking
Aspirin at all.
Accept only “Bayer
Aspirin” in an unbroken
TLere is only onec.

Tablets of

\

{lets cost but a few cents.
“Bayer” also sell larger “Bayer” packagcs.
irin—-“Bayer”—You must say “Bayex”
glstered fn Canade) of Rayer Manufacture of Mono-

package which contains ¢ mplete di-
rections. Then you are getting real
Aspirin—the genuine Aspirin _pre-
ysicians for over nine-
Now made in Canada.
Handy tin boxes containing 12 tal:-
Druggists

¢ well known that Aspirin means Bayor
itations, the Tablets of Bayer Compaby
:ork, the “Bayer Cross.'’




The Wonder of the Talking:M

-

$S

Your Machine is not complete
without it,prevents scratching

THE REPEATOGRAPH is a wonderful litt'e iostru.
ment that can in a minute be attached toany ta'kiny
machine. Tt automatically repeats as yon wish au entire. .

record or any portion of it.

There is nothing to get out of order, nothicg %o adjust g
that a ehi'd canrot do, adds to the appearence of your
machine, and is out of the way when not in use.

Sold Only y

e

%*****ﬂc**‘*‘*‘ :

%9

““Who sows no see vro harvest reaps”

he BEST CHRISTMAS GIFT

An Independent Future

Paygaent, or a lu-p sum, pmd in udvuwe. wnll
a Canadian GovernmenéAnnuity of from

g

aasunb young and ol

$50 to $5,000

ayear for life payable monthly or quarterly. May be puschased
on @& single life, or on two lives jointly. Employers may purchase

for their employees.

Apply to your postmaster, or write, postage free, to S. T. Bastedo,
Superintendent of Annuities, Ottawa, for new booklet and other
information required. Mention age last birthday and sex.
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Gifts That “HE”

Would Like

See our beautiful Ties,
fan:y Sus::cnde:'s in sets,
carfz.

Garters and Arm

nice S Good

Bands,

ol -~

A Nice Suit or Overcoat would make an
father, husband, or boy,

Ideal Gift for your
beiter buy him on=.

Wishing you ali A IV

N
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| You pe ul’ this very mmme

i Then the

The GLOBE

Clothing

H()Ukse

“The Siore of Quality

BROCKVILLE i :

CNTARIO
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A deeetise in T‘we Reporte
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To cbildren it surely will be-a treat
“And fifteen cents will buy you a seat.

Ou Wednesday, Dee. 29th. in the

1 town Rall;” Athens, will be -given a
| @elightful javenile .opperetta, called
\ "Cbnsutms in Fairyland” in which

S the evening?
had the most o by far,
ere anti-p! ton and _they 4
sta spicking
'Bout the women w!,ks

is especially featured Cindesella’s |
 Christmas party, the Brownie shoe:
makers, the Brownies at school; and
hrough which runs a delightful little
itory. The play was written by Mrs
£: 0. Boyle and wil be staged and
esented under her dfrection by the
Jdren of Christ Church, Sunday
$ho6l. The opperetta will be pre-
by a short_cantata called
#manger of Bethlehem” beauti-
y stayed and sung by a choir of
ifty voices, in which the story of
Phrists’ birth will be portpayed by
ving pitctures, of the Kings of the
Orient, the shepherds, the angels,
and the Madonna.

“1* Children jauder 12yrs. 15¢ Adults

85¢. Reserved seatsat E. C. Tribute’s
store 50c. Part of the proceeds will
be devoted to the famine stricken
Chisese,

*&,snpport the temgerane

Eﬁbn he got very hosmq, ‘and quite’
u,sterous said he;
ere to-night. I'll
at no ywoman ¢

1 have altis had my

you_all to know,

That Mihave it in thu*.ture,

‘long as. water flow,

If you cbaps are going*te cower,

the women rule the land?

Here igrone who's got the gun

left within him an’ the sand,” 4

Cyrus bold spoke out tllems sayl%.

I'd prefer a corpse to lay,

E’er I'd have the name of lettmg any

woman rule a Grey.”

cause.

you" fellers:
me?®
an’ -l'll

Here the lads commenced to
Uncle Eb and Uncle Cy,
And hector Willie Hubbard. sald
- twinkle in his eye), ?
“I have often heard it hmted or ram;
er heard folks say
That ybur women do the plannins
and are bosses down your way, -
That they're chief boss of the shanty,
bosg of hair and hide and hoof. .. .4
Folks say they are judge and  jury
from the cellar to the roof?”

Hi Smith said “At mext election, 1 [

will gamble some with yon,

That lincle Cy and Eb will vote just g

as their women do.”
al

something going |

. and the ire of Grey and Parr,

‘Was such, that they declared at once
another -cruel war,

Eb repleniched  his terbacker and he
. spit upon the stove,

And he gaid, “Sich ‘broad assertions,
I will make you felfers prove,”

Satd he, “I'll die for freedom, an’ let
me say fer you,

That Cyrus will he numbered among
the Brave and True.”

Here Cyrus stood and shouted,
have lived here all our lives, -

An’ we never have been guilty of
cowering to our wives.”

“We

Here the unexpected happened, 'for
the door it swung "ajar,

And in sauntered Cy's Belinda and
her sister, Mrs. Parr.

Then PRalinda said to Cyrus “Do you
mind me telling you;

To-night there wag a meeting of the
W.C.T.U.
That you had to mind the ‘children,
stay at  home’ and plle up wood"
Now .you get a-goin’ wuseless while 3
the goin’ it is goed, . -

I ¢hall be out late this evening, but
remember what I say,

When it comes \our usual bed time
make a bee-line for t¥e hay.”

Then the Sprackiin of the district
and the -champion of the “Drys,”
Opened fire on I'mcle Eben, powder

on her face and eyes,
‘1"'h.x up to Uncle Eben she with
yinted finggr . said,
‘H is time old fouls

1 and  children
they -vere in their

trundle bed.

for this

is no vlace for y«

shrine nt fl\ edom tottered
for ‘exit the Biave and True,

en meek and Cyrus silent, both re-
re ‘nl throuzh 1ihe door,

ehiul crowd it laughter,
ally Newsome's slore.

un
in \

e
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Extend to
© all our friends
and customers
The
Compliments
of the Season.

<

S. Aboud
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-voting to

{ Chyrch, Athens,

YAThe funcral

day ‘morning at 10.30 o’clock to St.
Denis . Church,

quiem ‘magg Was celebrated by

ng Reward $100
brs of this paper will be pleased to
¢ is{®t least one dreaded disease
gbeen able to cure in all its
g Catarrh. Catarrh being
:by constitutional conditions
i 0 reatment. Hall’'s Ca-
v Wninternallynnd actsthru
i s surfaces of the System

and- assisting nature in

h‘:ﬂa much faith in the
% of Iial's Catarrh Medicine

dru- One Hundred Ddliars for any
Mls to cure. Sena forlist of testimonials

ss: F.J. CHENEY & CO., Toledo, O
d by all druggists, 75c.
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i funerlifofﬂelate Mr Ferguson at
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Ao the faugral ot: me late Mrs
£ 16 at-Ashens Satueda; morning.
F. Stevens hass purchased the

‘¢ cese factory at Beates Mills.
. 'The youhgstels enjoy ‘themselves

: pnmngdown a hill in A Johnstons

§ is the very beat and
the advantnge of it.

t.WAhce Fiocd very ill is gett-

pran is home from Kingston
IChristmas holidays.

Card of Thanks’

The unde}si'gned‘desire to thank
frierids and neighbors for kindness
shown during illuess And sgeath of
thieir mother. e

Ge rge Tayjor
"Edward Taylon

OBITUARY ¥

—_—

" Mre. Alexander Taylor.
Thursday,

»
Athens lost .a very high-
1y
of Mrs, Alexander Taylor.
been ill for some monthsg,
death .game
alone to her relatives but
friends. Her husband pre-dececased
her five weeks ago.

her
not

but

as a great shock,

Before her marriage deceased was
Misg Katherine Shea, of
She leaves to mourn her
sons, Messrs,
Mass.,, and ®Edward Taylor,
She is also survived by
ers and cix sisters, viz.:
and John Shea,
Shea, fheatown;
Sheatown; Mrs. D. J. Moran
Mrs. Robert Noonan, Brockville
Mrs. D. J. Judge, Brown City, Mic
Mrs. T. J. Deir, Seeley’'s Bay; Mr=. |
Fred McDonald, Lansdowne, and
Miss Mary A. Shea, Athens, i

_ The deceased was a
many virtues. She #as of an affable
disposition and hefd the friendship
of all with whom she came in con-
tact in this life. She was a Catholie
in religion and a member of St. Denis
The bereaved have
the sympathy of many friehds.

1055
Athens.
Measrs,

Athens;;
Mrs.

d.
Patrick
James Keves,

woman of

took place on Satur-

where .a solemn re-

the

ment was mado in the Athens canre-
t-rv

pastor, Rev. Father Cullinane. Inter-

respected resident in the person |

She had | Signature of

ut tho pro-,
vince ln, 8s you h& the tremen-
dous strides rohild welfare
work. ' Modern: sclence is harking
back o the ancient proverb that “An
ounce of pr on-.is worth ‘a
pound “of cure® ' It has been the
-privilege of the. Holpnal for Sick
Children—the greatest institation of

-its kind upon the continent—to find

that ounce of prevention. .

In bygone days dependehce was
put_more larg in medicines. Now-
adayg there is a closer partnership
between the pediatrician and Dame
Nature. Since the erection of our
Baby’s Ward“and the establishment
of well babies’ clinics the infant’
mortality in Toronto alone has been
reduced from 165 ta 82 per thousand.
Further statistics which might - be
given would merely corroborate the
actual life-saving value of the Hos-,
pital’'s work. And it is unnécessary
to explain to you that the informa-
tion as to the researches which make
such .a record possible is at once
communicated to the Health Offi-
cers and practising physicians
throughout Ontario. -

Consequently the Hospital has
srely a ¢laim upon the Christmas-
time generosity of every friend of lit-
tle children. An institution which is
gecuring the new-born child twice

~the chance, not merely of good
health, but of life itself, is entitled to
the nbundant support of the public®

During” the past financial year,
revenue from all sources fell one
hundred dollars a dzy behind neces-
sary expenditures.

It has always been the ambition of
the Hospital for Sick Children to
gain not only the support but the
sympathy of the people of Toronto,
and so today, with a debt exceeding
$150,000, it appenis to your readers to
help along with some gift, whether
it be great or small. A contribution °
of $2,000 from &n individual or a
society gives the privilege of naming
a cot for all time; a donatidn of 25
cents will run the whole Hospital for
half a minute. Between these two
amounts there i{s surely some sum
which can be sent by everybody to
the secretary-treasurer at 69 College
street, Toronto, as a token of interest
in a charity whose field is as large
as this province. The Hospital for
Sick Children is one of the largest
and most highly regarded in the
world, It is an institution in which
the people of Ontario may take
legitimate “pride, for it is through
thelr generosity that success has
beenspossible. &

Two hundred and fifty children,
_pale of cheek or with twisted limbs,
will be the immediate beneficiaries
of the Yuletide remembrances of your
readers. Thousands more throughout
the coming year will benefit by thell
kindliness. @

5 IRVING B, BOBERTSOV,

--Chairman of Appeal Committes

CUTTER ard Robe for Sa’e—In
first class condition, pp'y to A. w,
Johrston Post Office

HOUSE FOR SALE —The progerty
formely occupied by W. B. Percival
o» Victoria -St. Athe s - »pply to W.
J Taber, Presidet of the Leeds
Farmers Co.-cperative Ltd.

GRINDING—On Monday, Wed-
nesday, and Friday, Mr C:ifford
Crummy, Lake Eloida willdo grind-
ing. 15c per htindred weight.

WANTED—Dressed Ducks and
Geese, we will pay macket prices for
first classbirds —apply to the Bazaar

R. J. Campo, prop.

CASTORIA

TFor Infants and Children

‘In Use For Over 30 Years

Always hcars
the

77

Methodist- Church

Rev. S. F. Newtorw, Minister '
F AT Ve

10.30 a.m.—~ -

7.00 p.m.— >
‘Sunday -

1.80 p.m.—Catechism Class.
2,30 p.m.—Sunday School.

7.30 p.m.
Prayer Meeting Wednesday at- 1.30
p.m.

PARISH OF

downe Rear
Rev. V. O. Boyle, M.A., Rector

CHRISTMAS DAY Dec. 25.

8.45 a.m.—Holy Communion, Oak
Leaf

11 a.m.—Holy Communion, Athens:
1 W Soprana Solo

Christ Church, Athens—
2.30 p.m.—Sunday School and Bi-
ble - €lass.
7.00  p.m.—Evening ayer.
8.20---Recital by the Choir. The
Christmas Cantata “His Star”

Trihity Church, Oak Leaf—
8 p.m.—Evening prayer.

St. Paul’s, Delta—

9.30 p.m.—Sunday School.
10.30 a.m.—Holy Commanion.

Baptist Church

R. E. NICHOLS, Pastor
Plum Hollow—

9.30 a:m.—Sunday School.
10.30 a.m.—Church Service.
Athens— :
11.00 a%n.—Sunday School.
7.00 p.m.—Church Service.
SUBJECT:“The Bells of Bethiechem’”

Prayer Meeting Wednesday evening
at 7,30 p.m.

CANADIAN
“DACIFIC RY.

The fellowing winter service is now
in effect, giving excellent train con-
nections to Toronto, Otfawa, Mont-
real and intermediate points, also to
Western Canada, and Pacific and At-
Tantic coast points: ==

Local Time-Table To and From Brock-
ville, Daily Except Sunday.
Departures. Arrivals.
7.560 a.m. 11.20 a.m.
3.15 p.m. 11556 a.m.
5.50 p.m. 8.00 p.m.

Sunday Service.
Departures. Arrivals.
7.60 a.m. 8.00 p.m.
For rates and particulars apply to,
GEO. E. McGLADE
City Passenger Agent
A. J. POTVIN, City Ticket Agent
! 52 King St. West, Cor. Court House Ave
Rrockville, Ontario

Car and Truck for Sale
FOR SALE—Studebaker 7-passenger Car
with Touring and Limousine Tops, which
are interchange, price $950 Cash. Also
One Motor Truck $750.° apply to

Jobn W. MacKay,
care of Reiley & Co., Brockvile
FOR SALE—Frame Garage 12x18
built new this spring. Apply te
Clarence Gray 2 miles west of Athens
on Lyndhurst road.

SKATES FOR SALE-—One pair
of Hockey Skates and Boots in good
cpndition, cheap for quick sale- apply
t, Claule Watson, Athens.

many |,

Sheatown. |
two |
George, Taylor, Boston, |

three broth- |

and |

SPECIAL

Jewelry, including

Prices—

Athens

Is almost here, now
is the time to GE'T
what you want at
reasonable prices---

PRICES

We Have a Good Miscellaneous Stock of

Wrist Watches, and

we also have a number of Watches on
on which we can quote you very Special

R. J CAMPO

Ontario®

—

- Gottage Prayer Meeting Monday at ;

Phones 14 and 530

SRR NS
~| @ Sunday after Chnstmas 0=

-




