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Hearty Wishes 
FOR 

Christmas 
AND 

The New Year, 
J. Ernest Leduc 
station, Alexandria 

Please Order Early 

Telephone 

HOUGH you trace Chris- 
tianity to its cradle in 
Bethlehem, you are not 
tracing Christ to His ori- 
gin. He did not begin to 
be in Bethlehem. Never 
was there a time when 

He was not, but it was there in that 

cradle that He commenced to be man- 

ifested in that particular aspect. The 

anniversary of Christmas Day is its 

own sermon. It is like sandalwood, 

fragrant with inextinguishable mem- 

ories of pathos, tenderness and love. 

Reason, and observadon and inference 

and probability have in every age led 

spiritually minded thinkers to expect a manifestation of God in human form on 

earth. The consciousness of right and wrong within them, what they themselves 

possessed of tender mercy led them whether they were Hindus, Zoroastrians, or 

Jews, to be certain that the author of that law of right and wrong, the source of 

that tender mercy, would not leave man in weakness and darkness to stumble 

alone, but in tender mercy he would visit them from on high. And Christmas Day 

the agreed upon anniversary of the particular moment in human history when 

these aspirations were abundantly fulfilled. 

101 

'OR 

CHRISTMAS 
TIME 

AS gifts? Yes! Flowers remain tbe 
most nnlversally popular and fitting 
Cliristmas remembrance. 

But flowers lave another Important 
Christmas mission. Tbey should be 
generoudy distributed about the home 
that/ Wishes to achieve an authentic 
Yuletlde atmosphere. In carrying out 
the holiday decorative scheme, and In 
brightening the holiday dinner table, 
they are without a substitut. 

AU. PLANTS 

and 

FLOWBES 

Clyrtstmas Symbol 

SI 
The eternal reality underlying the human 

symbol of that Babe in its cradle does not lend 

itself to mathematical demonstration, or to 

verbal definition. But so far as we can express 

it in the poverty of human language, it is God 

assuring us out of the infinite silence that He is 

the everlasting friend of man, though we some- 

times doubt it. It is God in tender mercy reliev- 

ing our minds of the awful pressure of such 

unthinkable words as Immensity, Omnipresence, 

Omnipotence, Boundlessness and the like, per- 

mitting us to think of Him as a Man, to love 

Him as a Friend, to trust Him as a Father. 

This unspeakably blessed revelation first touched 

the world on the first Christmas Day, and thus 

made the discovery of God appear possible to man. If the Incarnation were an 

immense and exceptional delusion we should have no concern with it, but simply 

to marvel that it should so have gripped the imagination of this weary world that 

for twenty centuries the delusion had added dignity to humanity, and illuminated 

its darkness with kindliness and friendship. If it be, as we believe it is, an intense 

an unalterable, a transcendant truth, it becomes us to acknowledge, to appropriate, 

and to proclaim the boundless love and tender mercy that has been 

manifested. 

Olarnla of 
(fUyriatmaa æN the matter of Christmas 

' carols Mr. T. G. Crippen, 
an English authority on 

this fascinating subject, in “John 
O’London,” points out the often- 
forgotten distinction between a 
bymn and a carol. A hymn is 
devotional; a carol is a popular 
playful and generally festive 
Teatment of a religious subject, 
:hough, actually a carol need not 
D6 religious at all. Mr. Crippen 
X)ints out that the earliest Eng- 
ish Christmas carol, written in 
:he Anglo-Norman dialect of 
;he twelfth century, is “Lord- 
ings, Christmas loves good 
irinking," which has no religious 
jearing. Many carols have 
)een written for other seasons 
;han Christmas, but these are 
leglected. Italy was the birth- 
)lace of the true carol, and Mr. 
Irippen holds that the actual 

>riginators were St, Francis of 
Vssisi and his followers, who dis* 
rovered that bright and homely 
tongs went farther with the com- 
non people than sermons. 

Mr. Crippen says that the 

>ldest English religious carol 

iates from about 1410, but we 

lave only this fragment,— 

T saw a sweet, a seemly sight: 
A blissful bird, a blossom' 

bright, 

That mourning made and 
mirth among; 

\ maiden mother meek and 
mild, 

[n cradle kept a knave child, 

That softly slept; she sat and^ 
sung, 
Lullay lulla balow, 

My bairn, sleep softly now.” 

Here, of course, “knave 

:hild” means male child. There 

:an be no doubt that during a 

ong period the carol conveyed 

:o the poor and ignorant a great 

leal more than the Bible. , It. 

wrought the Bible to theni 

hrough the ears, and in their 

)wn simple speech. Thus the 

Allowing carol is purely scrip- 

ural, but it is also as easily ’ 

issimilated as any popular song: 

‘To Bethlehem city in Jewry it was 
‘That Joseph and Mary together did pass. 

All for to be taxed with many- one^mo’, 
‘Great Caesar commanded the same should 

be so. 

“DEFENDERS”—A scene peculiar to Canada at Christmas and throughout the winter. The two sturdy young 
Canadians are defending the snow fort outlined behind them from the attacking enemy. They are well provided 
with ammunition, of which there is also an abundance all around them. With two such determined-faced heroes 
can anyone doubt as to the outcome of the engagement?—Taken from life. 

CBlBbraitng Cl^rtstntaa 

Whittaker Bros.! 

But when they had 
fair, 

A number of people so mighty were there . 
That Joseph and Mary whose substance was 

small, 
Could find in the inn there no laying at all. 

Thus they were constrained in a stable 
to lie, 

Where oxen and asses they used to tie; 
Thus laying so simple they held in no scorn. 
And against the next morning our Saviour 

was born.” 

Another old carol quoted by Mr. Crippen 
thus describes the watching shepherds:— 

“About the field they piped full right 
Even about the midst o’ the night; 
They saw come down from heaven a light; 
Tide, tirle, so merrily the shepherds began 

to blow. 

Of angels came a company, 
Wth merry songs and melody; 
The shepherds anon *gan them espy: 
Tirle, tirle, so merrily the shepherds began to 

blow.” 

CHRISTMAS was first celebrated in the year 98, but it was 40 years 
later before it was officially adopted as a Christian festival; nor was it 
until about the fifth century that the day of its celebration became 

permanently fixed on the 25th of December. Up to that time it had been 

entered the city so irregularly observed at various times of the year—in December, in April and in 
May, but most frequently in January. 

BALDWIN AVB. PHONE 10X‘ 

Cornwall, Ont. 
Bnsliiess ' ctosèil''at 6 p.m. during tliej 

week and all da,y Sunday. 

of All Ç«1B Qlijwr 
‘It'^s great to be happy when everyone is, 
‘It’s great just to smile with the rest 
‘But the real joy in the living 
Is the joy in the giving 
Of a much-needed handclasp—that’s best.” 

Bolltj (Üaüpîi QUynafa ®ljorn ÏNSEPARABLE in thought are the Yule- 
tide and the red-berried holly that finds 
so conspicuous a place in the decoration 

of church and home; which tumbles out of 
great boxes at the entrance to the fruiterer’s, 
and which adds the perfect touch to the 
Christmas plum pudding. Holly, which 
carries with it a special significance of good- 
will, was known in ancient legends as 
“Christ’s thorn” to both the people of Den- 
mark and Germany, while the Italians knew 
it as the “holy thorn.” 

Pagan Rome used holly in the great 
festival of Saturnalia, a holiday which pre- 
ceded the present celebration of Christmas. 
Barbarous tribes of Europe, whose only 
bond in common was their allegiance to the 
Roman Empire, exchanged branches of holly 
as good-will offerings. Holly, which grows 
in many parts of the world, is said to be 
found in 200 varieties. The holly which in 
the earliest years was used to twine around 
the doors and posts of the homes of Merrie 
England was called the holly tree. 

There is none more lovely than the Can- 

adian holly, which grows in the woods of 

Ontario, and which, during the past few 

years, has been introduced into some of the 

florist shops of Toronto. A choice gift for 

the Yuletlde is a Canadian-woven basket 

filled with the Canadian holly. Unlike the 

holly from the South, the holly branch found 

in the Canadian woods carries few leaves. A 

big bow of scarlet ribbon tied to the handle 

of the basket adds a real Christmassy touch 

to the basket. 

Tempting Array of 

Choice Poultry 
For Christmas 

Very likely you’ve got “Your heart set” on 
serving a nice luscious Turkey—^with special fill- 
ing and roasted to a crisp brownesss—as the item 
“of honour” at your Christmas Table. One so 
tender and tasty your guests and family will be 
delighted. 

THEN YOU’LL MAKE NO MISTAKE IN ORDER- 

ING THE BIRD FROM US. 

 also  

Chickens, Geese, Tender Western Beef, Lamb, Ham. 
Bacon. Choicest Vegetables, all retailing at most 
reasonable prices. 

WE EXTEND TO YOU THE 

SEASON’S GREETINGS 

I Mcloche & Sabourin i 
MAIN ST. ALEXANDRIA. 

0>«»o^»o«H»0'«H»(>'aB»0'a»'04»0'«ii»0'aB»0'«»0‘a»(: 

D. E. MARKSON’S 
Big Store 

THE STORE WITH THE STOCK 

ESTABLISHED 1876 

It^s Christmas Time at 
MARKSON^S 

A Store Full of Gifts 
A Most Wonderful Selection of 

Everything New. 
Call in and See our 

Big Display 
Of Ladies’ and Gents’ Ready-to-Wear, Furs, Boots 

and Shoes, Gents’ Furnishings, Ladies’ Millinery, 
etc. 

WE ALSO WISH ONE AND ALL 
A VERY MERRY XMAS AND A MOST PROS- 

PEROUS NEW YEAR. 

Open late evenings 

During the Holiday Rush. 

D. E. MARRSON 
Phone 62 

Main Street, - Alexandria, Ont, 



ffilirtHlmaa in ïïfruaalrm 
HE war years found us in odd places. In the mud of Flanders 

we fancied we heard the Christmas chimes, and dreamt of fire-side 
ÆI and festive fare. The burning sun of the desert scorched us, 

H I and made us wish for the snow-covered pastures of old England, 
Jv or even the murk of a London fog. Back through the years 

fipats a recollection of the land that saw the shepherds follow 
the guiding star that led them to Bethlehem. It was Christmas 

in Jerusalem. The night was heavy and threatening. In the old city, guarded 
by its massive walls, very little was stirring. All day long ceaseless barter had 
been going on in the arcades. Cold though the weather was, the biting wind 
that had prevailed all through the day, would appear to have lost itself in its 
narrow byways, and, giving it up as a bad job, gone out into the wider world to 
blow to its heart’s content, for, here, the somnolent atmosphere of antiquity 
prevailed untroubled by the winter blasts. A weird place to ramble in the 
darkness of a Christmas night. A wonderful place in which to conjure strange 
images. That figure that slides away into the darkness down through the 
ancient passage called Via Dolorosa, where Christ carried His Cross amid the 
jeers of the soldiery, he might be a thousand years old for all the change there 
is in him. Out of the darkness stumbles an old Jew. looks as ancient as the 
very walls around, and equally redolent of the past. Up cobbled arcaded lanes 
one stumbles; the darkness is intense; and then out into a great square where 
huge cypress trees rise on either hand. The night is more open here, but still 
dark. Suddenly through a moving wrack of cloud bursts the moon, for seconds 
only, but, in those seconds, flashes, white in the light, the mighty dome of the 
Mosque of Omar. For a moment the light rests on the gate where Christ 
entered the Holy City, while the girls flung flowers in His path, and then all is 
darkness once again and silence. Silence—except for the guns that have opened 
out beyond the ramparts. Outside the walls of the old city darkness still reigns 
supreme; except that the wind and rain are more in evidence, and the thunder of 
the guitô is greater. Few people move in the streets. Now and again comes an 
anxious enquiry, “Do you think the Turk will come back?” One answers 
optimistically and the door closes. Moving onward towards your billet, a 
ruined house on the outskirts, the realization of candles comes to you. Each 
window boasts a number. They twinkle and sparkle. Every house displays 
them. Of course!—it is Christmas; Christmas in Jerusalem, And so amid the 
thunder of the guns you sit down and drink to those at home, to friends and 
enemies wherevei they are, a merry Christmas, even though the toast is drunk 
in stewed tea. ’ 

Has 3ft ^anta Ollaua nr Cîupth? 
T was Christmas Eve—quite the most glorious Christmas Eve Virginia Ray 
had evei‘ known. Everything was ready for the party—^her party—from 
the “Merry Christmas" place-cards to the splendid Christmas tree that 

would be ablaze all evening with little lights and colors. 

“HERE COMES DADDYI» — A scene enacted in many Canadian homes daily. To these two children 
Daddy is the one hero. They think of him all day long and talk about him incessantly, and when the time approaches 
for his return home from his business they are at the window, with smiling faces, and happy indeed is the one who 
sees him first and cries “Here comes Daddy.** The picture is from a photograph. 

CHRISTMAS GREETINGS from the air—Now we know who sends the snow to us in the early morning of 
the day of all days. These youthful aviators wear on their faces the unconcerned look, when up in the air, of 
veterans; yet they are too young to have been long accustomed to high flights. The faded leaves over the boy*s 
shoulders show there is still that on earth which he loves. Taken from life. 

<g 

STfm’B Carol 
OD bless US every one," prayed Tiny Tim. 

I Crippled and dwarfed in body, yet so tall 
Of soul, we tiptoe earth to look on him 

-High towering over all: 

He loved the loveless world, not dreamed, indeed. 
That it, at best, could give to him the while, 
But pitying glances, when his only need 
Was but a cheery smile. 

And thus he prayed, “God bless us every onel" . 
Enfolding all the creeds within the span 

Virginia pinned the last red stocking to the mantel, and turned to her 
mother. “I think it was real mean of George not to offer to play Santa Claus 
for me," she said. “After his having such a nice costume, too." 

“But, dear,” her mother answered, “how could he when you quarrelled? I 
didn’t know you had invited him." 

“I didn’t, but of course I would have, if he had been just the least bit nice." 
Virginia pouted, and hurried off to get ready to receive her guests. Her mother, 
busy with last-minute details, smiled in what might have been reminiscences of 
her own youth. A few minutes later she went to the phone, held a brief 
conversation, and as she hung up the receiver she called up the stairs: “Hurry, 
dear, I do believe some of your guests are coming." 

“I’ll be right down," Virginia’s voice preceded its owner by only a second. 
“Do I look all right, mother?" 

“All right," said Mrs. Ray’s voice, and her eyes said, “Lovely,” and her 
heart said, “My own darling!" 

Virginia, responding to an urgent “burring" admitted her earliest guests. 
Half an hour later, when the rooms were filled with merry, chattering young 
people, the orchestra struck up the first dance. Escorts led their laughing 
partners to the centre of the floor, but Virginia did not dance the first number 
—she had not invited George. Neither had she invited, as her partner, anyone 
else. 

That dance was over, and another and another. The Christmas tree was 
admired; the mistletoe was found, and put to its proper use; occasional silences 
made clear the distant sound of carolers; the clock struck ten—eleven—twelve. 

At that moment the guests were surprised (and so was Virginia) by the 
sound of sleighbells, a heaity “Merry Christmas,” and the appearance from 
somewhere near the tree of as jolly a Santa as one could imaginé. Near beside 
him stood Mrs. Ray. • 

“Why, Mr. Santa Claus, I do believe," and then she presented him to the 
company. “My old childhood friend, Mr. Santa Claus, has come to pay us a 
visit, and as he is all loaded down with his various gifts, which must be delivered 
by tomorrow morning, I suggested that he give any of us who are to receive his 
attentions our presents now." 

“I didn’t know, Virginia,” said Pudgy Clark, the fat and awkward youth 
who had stepped on Virginia’s toes during the last dance. “I didn’t know you 
believed in Santa Claus." i 

“I don’t!" Virginia snapped. “All right," he laughed, “you needn’t bite 
my head off." 

The favors distributed, Mrs. Ray called Virginia. “Here, dear, you and 
Santa lead the grand march. If you will all follow, I think we might find some 
refreshments in another room." 

“Righto!” said Santa, in a decidedly unfrigid voice. Soipehow, Santa 
knew just where to go. But then, of course, Santa Claus knows everything. 

He even knew, a few moments later when Virginia excused herself from the 
party and slipped back to the other room, now in a state of partial disarray, 
and (for even the orchestra members were enjoying the repajst in the other 
room) forlorn in its emptiness. Virginia was feeling particularly forlorn and 
particularly proud. I ' ^ 

Santa Claus must know everything, for he knew just how long to wait 
before he, too, wandered from the merry group and joined Virginia. And he 
(or was it Cupid?) knew just what to say to make this really the|most wonderful 
Christmas Eve in all Virginia’s life. Just what it was, I am not sure, but he 
must have told Virginia, for presently she said: “I know, 1 know;” and she 
had cheered up quite a bit before he put his arm around her. ^Somehow she 
wasn’t so forlorn—nor quite so proud. 

After a while they walked over to the tree together, and they listened to the 
carolers; and then, somehow, they stopped right under the mistletoel What 
CJeorge said was whispered in her ear, so we shall never know, but Virginia was 
laughing as she answered him. 

“Why, George," she said, “how dare you say I don’t believe in Santa 
Claus?" ; ' 

Of his child heart, and so, despising none, 
Was nearer saint than man. 

I like to fancy God, in Paradise, 
Lifting a finger over the rhythmic swing 
Of chiming harp and song, with eager eyes 
Turning earthward, listening. 

The anthem stilled—^the angels leaning there 
Above the golden walls—the morning sun 
Of Christmas bursting flower-like with the prayer- 
‘God bless us every onel" 

Meet Me at Cowan’s 
Saturday Morning at 10.30 

^ ^^— 

Once again Old Santa has promised to visit the 
children of Alexandria and vicinity and will arrive 
on the 10.29 Saturday morning, and he wants 
all those who have big sleighs to join the big parade | 
and help give the children a good time. 

He has left us the most 

wonderful lot of Toys that 

you ever saw, Trains, Bugles, 

Croquet Sets, Violins, Pianos, 

sets of Tools, Airoplanes, Step 

pin’ Tom, and dozens of 

Games and Dolls and Sleighs 

and Skis and Hockeys and 

Skates and no end of interest- 

ing things. 

An Alladin Lamp Would Make 
A Nice Gift 

We have a nice lot of Odd Pieces of Furniture 
like Smokers, End Tables, Folding Card Tables, e'.c., 
that make most practical gifts. 

Then we are noted for our Fine China and our 
display’ this year is well worth looking over. In fact 
our whole store is laden with the kind of Holiday 
Goods that appeal to both young and old and whe- 
ther you buy or not, we will be glad tojhave you visit 
us this coming week. 

An Electric Washer would sure 
appeal to Mother. 

BIG CHRISTMAS SHOP. 

Donald John’s 

Cash 
Week End Specials 

Choice Christmas Groceries 
Olives, stuffed, 4 oz, jar  
Cheese Roquefort, lb  
New Figs, lb  
Candy, special mixture, 2 lbs. 
Candy, hard boiled, lb  
Peanuts, fresh roasted, 2 lbs. 
Dates, 3 lbs  
Dates, pitted, 2 lbs  
Mince Meat, 2 lbs  
Pumpkin, 2 tins   
McIntosh Red Apples, 3 lbs.... 
Nayel Oranges, doz  
Christmas Chocolates, 4 lbs.... 
Adanac Ginger Ale, quarts.... 
Canada Dry, splits   
Canada Dry, pints  

D. J. McDdNALD 
Phone 36 Main 

15c 
65c 
15c 
25c 
20c 
25c 
29c 
29c 
35c 
25c 
25c 
29c 
99c 
25c 
10c 
15c 

Street 
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Wb a Boy on* Ihe Farm 
(By A. P. Frasor) 

When a boy on the farm we had a 
neighbor boy about eight years of age 
that pestered us; he would be at ou»* 
house most every day, when he was 
•wanted at homo to do -chores for his 
folks. This boy had a habit of exag- 
gerating what he heard, and saw, at 
our house, and sometimes caused trou- 
ble in the neighborhood, although mo 
thex said that we never stole anything 
from the neighbors, or none of us had 
ever been in jail; for grandmother 
said that she never saw a jail in the 
Highlands of Scotland, and as I read 
Fox’s book of Marters, I believed 
what grandmother said, for they usu- 
ally had a shorter way to get rid of a 
Scotchman for I never read of a 
Scotchman being shot in the back 
Mother asked me if I could not persu- 
ade this boy to stay at home part of 
the time, for mother found before this, 
that even if I could not speak Greek 
I -could do something else that would 
make mothers gray; about this time 
there were severel hunters chased a 
bear out o fthe woods and crossed the 
fields between this boy’s home and 
our house. This bear was seen quite 
often in the vicinity so that us smad 
boys and girls did not go out nights 
for some time after this bear seare. 
But after some days this boy started 
on his way to our house; I saw him 
afar off, and made my way to the 
place where we all knew that the 
bear crossed the road. I got behind 
the fence and into a bunch of willows 
as he came along to this place. Ho 
hesitated and looked to both sides of 
the road, then stepped very lightly for 
he was barefooted. Just as he fot by 
this place, I made a terrible noise be- 
hind the fence and tore around in the 
brush, and if ever a boy did run, Jie 
did. So bliat he would not suspect 
me, I took a short cut across the fields 
as it was getting dusk. When he 
reached our house he bounded int'' 
the kitchen without knocking on the 
door, tlîç door struck the kitchen ta- 
ble as mother was getting supper rea- 
dy and broke a lot of dishes. Out of 
breath and in incoherent speech, he 
began to tell about a lot of bears that 
chased him. Mother raised her hands 
ia awe, for mother had patience, but 
said, have a good mind to make 
part of you bare ’ ’. My sister who was 
studying astronomy, leaning on the 
garden gate, with Jock Mack Dougal, 

- ran into the house, when they heard 
the commotion^ Jock took hold of the 
boy quite tenderly and pounced him 
down on. a chair so hard that I thought 
there would be some more broken fur- 
niture. I came in on the front door, 
mother gave me a suspicious look, bui 
I was quite calm. I believed it was a 
good thing that I was, or I might have 
to pay for the dishes in the usual way, 
whic'b did not require money. Wheu 
I saw that they all did not have much 
sympathy with the boy, or the bear 
story, I changed the conversation and 
asked sister how she was getting on 
with her astronomy. She blushed and 
said, ^^Now, Sandy.” With my hand 
on the door knob I then asked her if 
she loved Jock MacRae. She made a 
dive for me and said, ”You go out 
and feed the chickens” and I skidded 
q^uickly. I wandered at this turn of 
things, for I liked Jock pretty well 
myself, because of the pennies he gave 

rme; so that I would not bother them 
when they studied astronomy at the 
garden gaite; although there would be 
no moon or stars to, be seen. I never 
cbould fathom this until I grew older 
inthe ways of the world. I had to gj 
home with the boy as he would not gc 
home alone. Ho thought I was very 
bravo to cross the bear trail alone. I 

: did not make any explanations to him 
or ipother at that time. My conscience 
•troubled me some as I deliberated 
y^ith myself as a boy, whether I did 
right in trying to help mother and be 
ing the , cause of breaking the dishes, 
and getting rid of the boy’s visita- 
tions, for he did not visit us for a 
long time afterwards. Many years .£ 
ter this, Isaw this boy. He told m*; 
that he came nearly being beheaded ia 
China for being so inquisitive but es 
càped after seeing eleven others be- 
headed before he got away. So, as a 
boy I believed inquisitiveness is a 
good thing to possess if it be balanced 
with the wheels of common sense, for 
inquisitiveness into other people’s af- 
fairs has made many enemies in this 
world and caused much trouble. For 
T read, ” Remove thy foot from they 
neighbour’s house lest he get weary of 
thee and so hate thee.” 

THE GATHERING PLACE 

Life-ehanges all our thoughts of Heaven 
At first we think of streets ot gvJd. 
Of gates of pearl and dazzling 
Of shining wings and robes of white, 

;A^d things all strange to mortal sight., 
Hnt- in the afterward of years 
Jt 18 a more familiar place— 

borne unhurt by sighs or tears, 
Tini.ere waiteth many a well-known 
With passing months it come more near 

. grows more real day by day: 
‘'Not strange or cold, but very dear- 
ly giad homeland not far away. 
A^ere none are sick, or poor, or ‘’one— 
Tbb pl«<ie where we shall find our own. 

as we think of all we knew 
■'^0 there have met to_ part no more 
<^f, longing hearts desire home, 1.03; 
With all the strife and trouble o’er. 

—Robert Browning. 

Our Hearty Wishes 

to all for a 

Merry Christmas. 

Barbara’s 

There is always a 

Last Minute Rush 
—- for — 

Certain Christmas Needs 

Christmas Cards, Booklets and Seals, 
we have a very large stock and can sup- 
ply your wants. 

Christmas Stationery. Candy in bulk or boxes. 

WHIST WATCHES 
We have what is probably the largest and best assortment 

of LADIES’ and MEN’S WATCHES ever shown in town— 
Inspection invited. 

Gifts of all sorts to 
Suit the most exacting. 

OSTROM’S 
Druggists and Jewellers Mill Square, Alexandria. 

Christmas Store Mews 
Use this shopping list—Most Moderate Prices Ever Offered- 

Many acceptable Christmas Gifs to select from. 

For Ladies : 
Beautiful Hosiery and Lingerie at 

special prices. 
The most attractive Scarfs. 
Ladies’ Velvet and Jersey Overshoes. 
Lovely Bedroom Slippers. 
Finest Footwear. 
Handkerchiefs, in boxes, 25c up. 
Kid and Chamoisette Gloves. 
High Class Sweaters. 
Boxes of Note Paper. 
Linen Goods. Handbags. 

Dainty Necklaces. Christmas Cards. 

For Men : 
Latest Ties, at 50c. 
Scarfs at any price. 
The best Gloves at rock bottom prices. 
Fine Shirts (Tooke’s). 
Pyjamas, best eiderdown, at $1.95. 
Bedroom Slippers at lowest prices. 
Overshoes, all wool Jersey, $1.99. 
Sweaters, fine or heavy. 
Socks, best quality, at 45c and up. 
Garters, Belts, Cuff Links. 
Handkerchiefs, Arm Bands. 

FOR GHILDREN-SEE OUR TOYS 
Pocket Knives, Ties, Toques, 39c; Baby Bonnets, Sweaters, 

tSootees, Jersey Suits, Wool Gloves. 

Come in and look around. 

BARBARA’S 
Main Street Alexandria, Ont. 

Say a Merry Christmas with a 
Biggest Trade in 
allowance in town. 

Above is shown the New Marconi 
AO Junior. A low priced AC. Ea- 
dio offering exceptional value. 
Heavy duty Auditorium llynamic 
Speaker, providing wonderful tone 
quality. Four stage balanced tun- 
ed radio, Frequency Amplifier, 
Straight Line Power Detection, 
Sensitivity Compensator, Eight 
Marconi Tubes; Walnut cabinet of 
approved design, offering simpli- 
city with beauty. 

$185.00 

NEW MARCONI RADIO 
Put more joy into the home this Christ- 

mas - let a MARCONI RADIO blend with the 
fragrance of your evergreens, the rich mellow 
voices of the world’s greatest artists and 
musical organizations, and you have definite- 
ly assured yourself the merriest of Christ- 

\ 

mases ! Nor does the Joy of Marconi 
ownership stop there - but continues on through all of 
the years you possess it, with increasing daily dividends 
in unending entertainment, life, laughter & happiness. 

Here, indeed is a Christmas opportunity: $5.00 
down will make immediate delivery to your home, or, 
if you prefer, we will make delivery on Christmas eve. 

RADIO SERVICE 
Phone 164 Opposite Mr. Dever’s Store. 

$5.00 down balance 
$10 per month. No 

interest or other 
extra charge. 

Above is shown the New Mac- 
coni A C Standard. A high grade 
AC. Receiver, unique in appearance 
and performance, special double, 
selector circuit, Screen Grid Am- 
plifier, Screen Grid power detector. 
Auditorium Diynamilc Speaker, 
Amazing Selectively and Sensltivly, 
Unequal Tonal Realism, Distinctive 
cabinet of selected Walnut. Com- 
pact in every detail. 

$5.00 down, $10.00 monthly. No 
Interest or other extra charge. 

Phonographs and Records 
We are selling Phonographs on terms, as low as 

$5.00 down and $5 <x> per month. We carry a stock 
of Brnnswick and Columbia Records, Phonograph 
Springs and Accessories. 

$225.00 
$5.00 down $10.00 montlily. No in- 

terest or other extra charge. 

Radio Batteries and Accessories 
Our stock of A, B and C Batteries is always fresh and 

dependable. We charge both Radio and Car Batteries. Special 
attention given to Radio Batteries. We carry a complete stock 
of Guaranteed Radio Tubes. 
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Hon. G. S. Henry Sworn In 
Ontario’s New Premier 

Toronto, December 16.—Hon. George 
Stewart Henry, B.A., L.L.B., practical 
farmer and business man, was this af* 
tern'oon iaducted to the “Office of 
Premier of Ontario- Premier ‘ Henry 
will also administer the portfolio; of 
Education and retain the Department 
of Highways within his immediate 
jnrisdiction. It was also announced, 
at the swearing-in ceremony at Gov- 
ernment House, that Dr. Paul Pois- 
son, M.L.A. for Essex North, an« 
Henry C. Schofield, -member for St. 
George ^s ,Toronto, would shortly be 
appointed members of the Cabinet 
without portfolio. 

Premier Henrv officially assumed 
his new offices in the presence of the 
Lieutenant-Governor, Hon. W. D. Boss, 
and Chief Justice Sir William Muloek. 
With the exception of Ho'n. W. F. Fin 
layson. Minister of Lands and For- 
ests, who is ill, and Hon. W. G. Mar- 
tin ,Minister of Public Welfare, who 
is awayj all the meembers of the Ca- 
binet and their wives were present as 
the ceremony. 

Fifth Annual Banquet 
Proved Big Success 

Members of the Police and Fire 
Chief’s Club, Montreal district, on 
Saturday night, held their fifth an- 
nnal banquet, which in every sense 
of the term proved a great success. 
Among the distinguished guests " were 
Mayor Ca’millien Houde of the Me- 
tropolis .and His Lordship Judge 
Monet, both of whom delivered ad- 
dresses. Others who spoke included 
Chief Wm. Wren, retiring president, 
Chief A. Dubeau, Verdun; Dr. F. W. 
Gilday, pro-mayor; Ma{vor Chatell, 
Ville Lasalle; Chief E. A. Williahis, 
Harbor Police and Chief Max Seger 
of Alexandria who made the closing 
address in which he stated that the 
towns in Ontario- needed more co-oper- 
ation, such as those in Quebec en- 
joyed, through the activities of the 
Club. Chief Seger further suggested 
that the Club might get more members 
from Ontario. A fine programme of 
eatertainment was staged during th<* 
evening and numbers rendered by Pi- 
pers McDonald and iKppen of the 
Highland Society Pipe Band of Glen- 
gariry were enthusiastically received 
and applauded. 

Famnus Allantic Fliers 
^ Lanil at Green Valley 
Captain J. Errol Boyd and Lieut. 

Harry P. Connor, famous Atlantic fliers 
•while en route from Toronto to Mont- 
real, owing to fog and snow wero 
forced to make a landing at Green 
Valley on Borome Poirier’s field. Fri- 
day morning. The party consisted of 
the fliers, their manager. Jack O’Brien 
Mrs. Boyd and her two children. Dur- 
ing their stay at the Valley arrange 
ments were made for the safeguarding 
of their monoplane, Columbia, and 
they receivede every attention from 
Mr. N. Smith, C.P.E. Agent and others 
of that hamlet, before proceeding by 
train to Montreal. The following 
morning they came back to Glengarry 
for their plane and as a recognition of 
the kindly attention they had received 
Eldon Smith, son of Mr. and Mrs. N. 
Smith, was their guest for the last 
hop to the Metropolis, a compliment 
he and his friends appreciated very 
much. 

oil I Fn Be in 

Orive Far New Members 
The following young ladies have de- 

cided to-enter thp contest in the drive 
being made for members for the High- 
land Society of Glengarry; Miss Mar- 
garet Stewart, of Fisk’s Corners, re- 
presenting Kenyon and Maxville; 
Miss Mary Margaret Macdonell, Loch- 
iel, representing Lochiel and the rear 
of Lancaster; Miss Helen Macdonell, 
St. Baphaels west, for the Township 
of CharlottenbuTgh and the front of 
Lancaster and Miss Margaret Kelly, 
the town of Alexandria. Further an- 
nouncement will be made in our next 

Will Lead Ontario Liberals 
— 

Mitchell F. Hepburn, M.P. West El- 
gin, on Wednesday, was chosen Liberal 
Leader for the province of Ontario, as 
a climax to a provineerwide- conven- 
tion. The federal member ’was select- 
ed party chieftain over Elmore Phil- 
pott, Toronto, after W. É. N, Sinclair 
K.C., had dropped from the contest. 

MB. JOHN E. MCMILLAN 

On Saturday morning, the 6th De- 
cember there passed peacefully away 
at his residence^ Elgin Street West, 
after several weeks’ illness, Mr.-J’oha 
E McMillan, eldest son of a family 
of eight‘of the late Ewen B. McMil- 
lan and his wife Ellen Donald. 

The latae Mr. McMillan was born 
on the 2nd May, 1848, on lot 22-4th 
Lochiel, where the greater part of his 
life was spent until health failing six 
years ago he took up his residence 
here. 

Deceased was of a kind and gener- 
ous disposition, was loved and highly 
respected by a large circle of friends. 

He leaves to mourn his loss one sis- 
ter, Miss Mary E. McMillan, and a 
cousin, Miss Mary E. Elliott, of Alex- 
andria. 

The funeral to the United Church 
took place on Monday afternon ser- 
vice being conducted by the Pastor, 
Bev. D. M. itàacleod who was assist- 
ed at the grave by Bev. C. K. Mathew- 
son. Interment was made in the fam- 
ily plot West Cemetery, Kirk Hill. 

The pallbearers were Messrs. V. G. 
Chisholm, D. M. McMillan, E. W. 
Cameron, Lochiel; J. W. A. Smith, 
Dalkeith, John ^McMillan, Vankleek 
Hill, and N. J , - McGillivray, Alexan- 
dria. 

Among relatives and friends from a 
distance were Mr. Duncan McMillan. 
Ottawa, Mr. and Mrs. Fred Worrall, 
Montreal; Mr. and Mrs. Duncan Mc- 
Millan, Lancaster, Mrs. Donald McMil- 
lan, Mr. John McMillan and Miss 

Oh, to be in Greenfieldl 
Now that Christmas joys are there, 
To stand and run my fingers thru 
My moth-ex’s silver hair. 
To whisper; Merry Christmas I” 
And to see my mo-ther smile; 
To live again the old days when 
Life really was worth /while. 

Oh, to walk the mile from Greenfield! 
The sweetest mile on earth. 
Just to cross again the threshold 
Of the home that gave me birth, 
For the longer that I wander, 
And the farther that I roam. 
Simply makes ine nearer, dearer, 
To my mother and my home. 

Cities may be large and luring, 
Country places, simple, small, 
But for worth that is enduring 
The old home place beats ’em all. 
The old smiles aren’t cold smiles, 
Nor old friendships empty foam, 
And the new friends not the old friends 
That you left when leaving home. 

J. VINCENT ^MacDONALD. 
Syracuse, N.Y. 

819 Euclid Ave. 

Will Savn Live Stack 
Industry Millinns 

The use of movable partitions in 
stock-cars will not only permit the 
shipment of mixed car lots of live 
stock, but, by reducing the possibili- 
ties of injury and bruising to a min- 
imum, will save the live stock indus- 
try literally millions of dollars annu 
ally. As a result o fthe findings of a 
national committee of which Dr. J. H. 
Grisdale, Federal Depiity Minister of 
Agriculture, was Chairman, the Live 
Stock Associations of Eeastern and 
Western Canada joined forces in pre- 
senting a epetition to He Eailway 
Board seeking to compel Eailways to 
install and use a least two movable 
partitions of suitable type in all cars 
used for the transportation iyt live 
stock. The suggested specific toll for 
cars so equipped is one dollar per car 
per trip. The annual loss through bruis- 
ing alone under present conditions is 
placed at over $2,500,009. 

Ontario Liberals Hold 
three Day Meet 

On Tuesday morning of this week 
at eleven o’clock, the Ontario Liberal 
Convention at the King Edward Hotel, 
Toronto, settled do-wn to its delibera- 
tions under the joint chairmanship of 
Et. Hon. Geo. P. Graham and Colonel 
Andrew Thompson. Over six hund- 
red delegates from all the Ontario rid 
ings were in attendance including 
James A. Sangster, M.P.P., J. A. C. 
Huot, Donald A. Macdonald, S. O’Con- 
nor, as the Glengarry representatives. 
After the singing of the National An- 
them the report of the chairman of 
the credentials’ committee was re- 
ceived. This was followed by the re- 
port of the president Hon. Arthur C. 
Hardy. The rules of procedure an-i 
programme were adopted and an ad- 
dress of welcome was delivered by the 
president of the Toronto Men’s" Lib- 
eral Association. 

The delegates from the various dis- 
tricts met subsequently to select their’ 
members for the various committees 
and among those named were A Be- 
langer, Bussell; and E. Bertrand, Pres- 
cott, on the resolution committee; 
Miss Van Doran, Dundas, on the con- 
stitution committee; D. A. Macdonald, 
Glengarry, on the credentials’ com- 
mittee and J. E. Chevrier, Stormont 
as a scrutineer. 

The afternoon session was devoted 
to the preparation of the platform and 
resolutions were passed favoring the 
development of the St. Lawrence Wa- 
terways and favoring closer trade re- 
lations with the Mother Country as 
opposed to the scheme of Bt. Hon. B. 
B. Bennett to blast his way into E^.- 
pire trade- Among the resolutions 
submitted was one moved by D. A. 
Macdonald and seconded by J. A. C. 
Huot, ^‘Eesolved that the Liberal 
party is ready to contribute towards 
farm relief by reducing ’ taxation 
through the taking over of the whole 
cost o/four provincial highwal^s, tHe 
full provincial share of Old Age Pen- 
sions and a quarter contribution to 
wards the cost of Education.” 

The day’s programme was brought 
to a close by a most enjoyable banquet 
at which Bt. Hon. Geo. P. Graham 
made a stirring appeal for united ef- 
fort throughout the Province. 

weesweww®® 
Bide diristmas Garni 

Gaming Allmcllnns 
1930. 

Dec. 24.—Entertainment, Orange Hall, 
Dunvegan. 

Dee. 20.—Dance, Alexander Hall, Alex- 
andria-, 
Dec. 31.—Danee, Town Hall, Vankleek 
Hill. 

1931. / 
Jan: 2.—Dance, Alexander Hall, Alex- 

andria. 
^  0  

Prime Minister Bennett 
Accnrileil Hearty Weicnme 

More than a thousand persons wh« 
represented all classes oft he commun- 
ity extended a hearty and genuine wel- 
come to the Bt. Hon. E. B. Bennett, 
Prime Minister, when he returned to 
Ottawa, Saturday afternoon. Although 
the Premier had declined the offer of 
a public reeeptiong, the warmth of his 
impromptu'•welcome was none the less 
impressive. ^ 

The Prime Minister who looked re- 
markably fit^ doffed his hat and ex- 
changed greetings to everyone. 

In a very brief speech the Premier 
said: ^‘Ladies and Genlemen, lam 
very glad to be home- I am always 
glad to get back from my voyages 
abroad and never more ae than now. I 
hope that, with yohr support, I mav be 
able to make the lot of our fellow 
countrymen happier.” 

The little Jesus came to town; 
The wind blew up, the wind blew 

down ; 
Out in the street the wind was bold, 
Now who would house Him from the 

cold? ^ ^ , 

Then opened wide a stable door. 
Fair were the rushes on the floor; 
The Ox put forth a horned head, 
"'Come, little Lord, here make Thy 

bed.” 

Uprose the sheep were folded near, 
"Thou Lamb of God, come enter 

here, ’ ’ 
He entered there to rush and reed, 
Who w^s the Lamb of God indeed. 

The little Jesus came to town, 
With ox and^ sheep He laid Hin 

down. 
Peace to the byre, peace to the fold, 
For that they housed Him from the 

cold!” 
—Lizzette Woodsworth Eeese. 

Made Splendid Slinwing 
At Becent Fair 

At the recent Ottawa Winter Fail, 
Messrs. Gumming Bros, of Lancaster, 
exhibited seven head of Ayrshires and 
were successful in capturing five first 
prizes, three seconds and one fifth prize 
including the Junior Champion on 
their Sr. bull calf. Glengarry Julia’s 
Oliver, also Sr.' and Grand Champion 
on their cow Hobsland Nancy 16th, who 
also won the record class on her honor 
roll. 3 year old record of 10,600 lbs. 
milk and 573 lbs fat an average of 
over 5% for the ten months period. 
They also exhibited three young calves 
in three different classes and won 
three first prizes. These were all sir- 
ed by their herd sire Edgertowne’s 
Sir Oliver who won the Grand Cham- 
pion at the 1927 Boyal Show at Tor- 
onto, wliieh sho-ws that Sir Oliver is 
a breeding bull as well ts a show in- 
dividual. 

Keep Cliristnias Fn Fhe PninI 
Do The Children Know "Why They Are 

Celebrating? 

Verna McMillan. Vankleek Hill. 
The bereaved have the sympathy of 

their many friends. - 

Something Often Missed 
By Mrs. Abbie Hargrave 

Even the keenest advoeafes of the 
small family will admit, I think, that 
the due keeping of Christmas required 
the gathering'together of as many 
children as possible, or the festivi 
ties are bound to fall flat. Grand-par- 
ents clamour more particularly for the 
presence of their grand-children than 
of their own sons and daugMers at 
this season. The most confirmed 
bachelor Uncle taxes himself heavily 
in the matter of mechanical toys and 
monster boxes of sweets. The succe«s 
of the party—the real play-fellow 
among the grown-ups—as often as not 
is the determinately “spinster” Aunt. 

Bedent sorrows, old .qua'rrels, fin- 
ancial worry ,and other troubles are 
put aside -for the time—nothing must 
be allowed to cloud the children’s 
pleasu-re. Long beforehand, in many 
households, preparations are being 

made, humble or elaborate,' according 
to the means available, but all whole- 
heartedly carried out. In spite of our 
calling this an unsentimental age, as 
far as the children are concerned, nc 
period provides them with greater en- 
tertainment. 
EVEEYONE BENEFITS: 

Theatres might as well shut up i6 
they did not eater principally for the 
young people at Christmas time; the 
shops, a wonder-land of alluxement, 
might alm’ost close thieir shutters. 
Children’s parties follow each other in 
a succession that would tire out he 
most ardent party-goer of more mature 
age. Nor do the children of the well 
to-dOj or those of moderate means, 
alone reap the benefit of the Christ* 
mas-spirit. You have only to visit the 
children’s ward of any hospital to sea 
how the very soul of the institution 
has centred in the cane that has been 
given to the Christmas-tree for the 
tiny folk, their decorations, and pre- 
sents. 

Since the Christ Child came earth, 
it has always been so, and the world 
would be a poor place were it other- 
wise. All are the better for it, from 
the humble mother Who scrapes toge- 
ther a few pence With obvious self- 
denial that she may hoard a few cheap 
oranges and gim-crack toys for her 
children, and the father who, with dif- 
ficulty, brings home a little extra that 
he and his wife may spend it togethe'* 
on some last-minute’ preparations, to 
the owners of masive incomes who 
invade the big stores for their expen- 
sive gifts. Surely it is not exaggera- 
tion to think of those gifts, that self 
denial, as incense offered through the 
little ones to the Great Giver? 
WHEN FUN BEGINS: 

Before the winter’s dawn has 
strengthened in to light the fun be 
gins; stockings are. being hauled 
down, the beds of countless parents are 
being littered over with paper and 
string, while the children scramble intc 
possesion of their new treasures. At 
varying speeds, but always at the top 
of the available resources, the fun is 
kept up throughout the long day, un- 
til tired^ over-fed, over excited, but 
wou'drously happy in spite of every- 
thing, the little heads drop back on the 
pillow, and Christmas day is over—for 
another year. 

A great day! Not a hitch! The chil 
dren have never enjoyed themselves 
more—if as much! when they can say 
that, how many hundreds of parent:^ 
are satisfied? Wouldn’t they respond 
to questionings thaj^the^^ have done 
everything'required Of them? 
DID THEY WORSHIP? 

Supposing you were to ask: “Did 
the children go to Church?” how of- 

The Man From The Snow Drift 
By W. Riley 

Miss Phyllis Garnett stood at the 
sitting-room window and looked out 
discontentedly at tlie leaden skies and 
the landscape which was being rapidl/ 
obliterated by the snowfall. The skies 
seemed to mean business, and Miss 
Phyllis’s lips took the shape of a de 
cided pout. Her elder sister, Miss 
Sarah, who was darning stockings on 
the hearth, was unaware of the win- 
ter of the -other’s discontent until a 
potted voice exclaimed. 

“If it goes on snowing like this it’s 
a thousand to one Zeke won’t turn up. 
and that’ll be a nice do after all th3 
preparations we’ve made. It’s always 
alike. Last Christmas you were in 
bed with the ’flu and I couldn^i go 
there, and this year you’ll see he won’t 
be able to get here. There ’ll be 
drifts as high as a house before mor- 
ning.” 

Miss Sarah never raised her 
and lier voice was unperturbed. 

^‘It’s naught to get into a p6t 
about,” she replied. “You’ll be with 
him next year, please God, and maybe 
you’ll wish you wasn’t. There’s never 
no telling^ you know. Things mostly 
go contrary with you, and it won’t sur- 
prise me if you were wishing him un- 
der a snowdrift this time twelve 
months. If you and Zeke hit it off 
there’s more than me’ll be mistaken. 

Miss Phyllis laughed scornfully, and 
came over to .the hearth .where she 
stood with her hands elapsed in front' 
of her, and looked down at her sister 
whose eyes were still fixed on her 
work. ^ 

“You’re ma^e because he didn’t 
pick on you instead of me ’., 
she said in a bantering tone. 
It pleased he to belrieve that 
this was true and have the. op 

eyes 

ing for he’s as well away. ’ ’ 
“It isn’t as if you were ever likely „ 

to be married and to want a house this house on the hill. “By Ike! ” 

the thought of the young man in tho 
p6em tickled his fancy, ‘ Ask me, miss % 
he said with a chuckle. “I’ll not turn 
you down. I’ll break my journey, and 
thank you kindly. But I reckon I 
must either get along or turn back and 
die in the old ’bus.” 

Two minutes later he caught sight 

size,” grumbled Miss Phyllis. j t^^c^ainied, “the wilderness is inhabi 
isn’t everybody’s house, being so lone-h^fl, and there’s smoke .coming from 
ly and bad to get at; but Zeke knows chimneys. I’d forgotten there was 

portunity to say it. “Everybod.^! 
thought it was you he was after—I 
thought so myself for long enough— 
and it isn’t nice to be disappointed 
But you’ve no need to blame me; it’s 
naught I could help.” 

Miss Sarah smiled. She had no good 
looks, and was perfectly well aware 
that she was plain-featured, and at 
forty-fiv,e the knowledge didn’t trou- 
ble “her. Miss Phyllis, nearly ten 
years her junior, had a better figure 
and a few faded remnants of pretti 
ness. Miss Sarah was'^rathér proud 6t’ 
her sister’s youthful appearance, and 
still felt like on indulgent mother to 
her, in spite of the patronising airs 

ten would you be answered, in effects: [ ^^^®h the younger woman had assumed 
Poor little darlings, they were much 

too happy with their lovely new toys— 
one couldn’t have the heart to disturb 
them!” Or: “Time enough to go to 
Church when they are older . .. I 
asked them if they’d like to go, but 
they didn’t seem to wawnt to. Two 
Sundays in one week! Such a mistake 
to force children to Church, don’t you 
think? Sure to turn them against it 
sooner or later!” 

If you were to persist: “Putting 
the question of formal Worship aside, 
have the children ahy definite idea 
why they are th-e central figures ia 
this yearly occasion?” How many 
strictly modern parents could tell you 
truthfully that of course the children 
knew and appreciated the • marvellous 
honour done to them so long ago, when 
the Son of God became a little child 
and shared, step by step ,their child- 
hood? 

If they know, for many of them it 
is vaguely. The wrapping—all those 
presents, that feasting—^has obseureJ 
the truth of the old story, the most 
romantic story in the world. Do en- 
'ough people even teach it as a true 
story? And if they do not, are they 
not -robbing their children— to whom 
they give so much else—of their most 
precious heritage? A belief, planted 
early, even if lost awhile, is almost 
sure to recurr wihen most needed. 
SWEETNESS DENIED: 

To make much of the gilded outer 
shell and deny them the sweet whole- 
some'ones of the kernel—is it not like 
that when you think of it? , 

Admitting again that never have 
children been more considered, more 
jealously guarded than now, lam in- 
clined to think some part of the un- 
doubted craze for giving them plea- 
sure, and so little underlying stability 
of thought and purpose, so little “tra- 
dition”, as it were, is all part of a 
mistaken tenderness. Children must 
not be troubled; must enjoy themselves 
while they can, their' emotions must 
not be over-stimulated—and so on. You 
hear these phrases everywhere. 

I have taken the Christmas teaching 
as an instance because it is typi-cal'and 
because it is outstanding—because with 
it begins for us the Christian religion 
in the birth of Christ. 

If we dion’t believe, ■why do we 
“keep Christmas”? 

If we do believe it, ought we not 
to make quite sure and before every- 
thing else—that the children believe it 
top? 

Dignified Hostess: “ 
boy are you?” 

. Small Guest: Whose 
you?” 

Whose little 

mama are 

since her engagement to the elderly 
farmer who was to marry her in the 
spring of the coming year. The charge 
brought only a smile to her lips. 

- “Zeke isn’t a bad sort,” she said 
“as long as he gets his own way; but 
he’s a nipper, and I never could abide 
nippers. Him' and me would ’a fal 
len out long before now for I couldn’t 
’a swallowed his stinginess. Yoa 
swallow it because you think you’ll 
cure him once y-ou’re wed; and if 
you don’t it won’t be for want of try- 
ing, right enough. There’s times when 
I’m sorry for Zeke, but I’m sorrier 
for you. You can call it sour grapes 
if you like, but it’s gospel truth.” 

Miss Phyllis laughed sarcastiealljJi 
“It would have been a different tale 
if he’d asked you,” she saidj and he.* 
sister replied. 

^‘'He’d have asked me till he was 
blue in the face before I’d have agreed 

•to be Mrs. Ezekiel Twist.” She looked 
up now and smiled into her sister’s 
face. “You can take it or leave it, 
Phyllis,” she continued, “if ho 
makes you happy, my lass, that’s all 
I care about.” 

The smile gave an entirely differ- 
ent expression to the plain face and 
redeemed the plainness msfliing it dis- 
tinctly attractive. There was . humour 
in the eyes as well as common-sense, 
and there was great goodwill. It was 
evident that she was not easily ruffled 
and that she had a real affection for 
her sister. Miss Phyllis shrugged her 
shoulders but did not contest the point 
further. AJfter all, she had hooked 
her fish and therefore might rest con 
tent. 

“It’ll be-a mess all the same if Zeke 
can’t get here - to-morrow,” she said, 
“when we’ve made ready for him. He 
was going to try to persuade you to 
live with us, because as he says there’s 
no sense in j^our staying on here by 
yourself, and you could alwayg bo 
useful on a farm  

Miss Sarah’s laugh stopped the flow 
of the argument. 

“I daresay T eould, but Zeke isn’t 
getting two women at -the price o’-one. 
so he can save his breath. And as 
for staying here by myself I’ve no 
idea of aught g’ the sort. There’s lots 
’ll be glad to share a good home. Here 
I w'as born and here I’ll stay ,and get 
someione to live with me.” 

“Who’ll you get?” Miss Phyllis en- 
quired. 

'How do I know?” was the reply. 
“Zeke’s all for selling the house^ 

and dividing up,” said Miss Phyllis, 
and her sister’s mouth tightened. 

' ' The house is miné as long as 1 
live,” she said, “and it won’t be 
sold unless I sell it. Zeke’s a famous 
hand at planning, but he won’t plan 
for me, and if that’s what he’s com 

a man who’d buy it at a price.” 
“And I know a woman who won’t 

sell it at no price,” returned Miss 
Sarah grimly. ' ‘ And as to getting mar- 
ried, you never can tell. The Lord 
may be keeping me for a rod in pickle 
for some poor beggar who ’ll turn up 
some day, same as he’s kept you f.>f 
Zeke. There’s more Zekes in the 
■world than one, my lass. 

Miss Phyllis laughed. It was incon- 
ceivable that the Lord should have any 
such intention, for what could any man 
see in Sarah, in poor, homely Sarah, 
who had always ï>een the drudge and 
too busy to look a man’s way^ ev^n 
if there had been a man to look at? 

Miss Sarah laid down her work and 
went over to the window. She love-1 
her home and all its surroundings. The 
house stood high, and its windows com 
manded an extensive view of moorland 
and mountain, with a narrow tree-clad 
ravine far below where a stream ran 
riotously on its way to join the river. 
The highway wound over the should^^r 
of one of the hills but did not come 
very near the house. She could see 
it still, or at any rate an indication of 
it, but very soon it would'be lost bo 
neath a covering of snow, and the 
landscape would be one great sheet of 
white. Then all the lanes would be 
blocked, and Zeke would make no at- 
tempt to travel the. two miles of storm- 
swept road that separated the farm 
from the homestead. Miss Sarah was 
ashamed to find herself rejoicing at 
the thought that she would not have 
to endhre the man’s company over 
Christmas. ^ 

“If there isn’t a car coming down 
the road!” she exclaimed. “They’ll 
be lucky if they get through, whoever 
they are.” 

Miss Phyllis left the hearth and 
joined her. “They’re stuck now,” 
she said. “Where are the glasses?” 

The; old opera-glasses were not very 
powerful, but thçy brought the ear 
near enough for them to see that it 
was a saloon of an unusual type—“a 
bit like a van-’’, as Miss Phyllis put 
it, 

'They must have been’ daft -to start 
off on a day like .this,” remarked her 
sister. “They’ll have a Merry Christ- 
mas if they can’t get farther than the 
Moorcock”. Ah! they’re off! Thank 
goodness! We’d best be seeing abou: 
tea, Phyllis.” 

« * ♦ 

John Ferguson, whose line was 
Hardware and Fancy Goods, and who 
was his own traveller because he be- 
lieved in having the best man for the 
job, looked as glum as a man. of his 
disposition was able to loiok when tho 
ear stuck^ and smiled when got it go- 
ing again. He was a rather etout man 
with a very plain but very jolly face, 
and with twinkling eyes that seemed 
to be always ready to encourage a 
laugh. He was very neat in his 
dress, as it was meet, and right a tra- 
velling proprietor should be, but there 
Was nothing financial about him even 
though he was an old bachelor on the 
verge of fifty-five. When he ran into 
another and deeper drift thirty yards 
lower down the road, and he realised 
that he was in a ditch, his glumness re- 
turned, but it could ont altogether ex- 
tinguish the twinkle. 

“Serves you right, John, my boy,” 
he said. “You were warned.” He had 
done all he could think of and had 
succeeded in doing nothing, so he got 
out and looked about him. “You’re 
monarch of all you survey, apparently, 
like the other Johnnie, and I wish 
heaven ’ud hurry up Man Friday.” As 
ho had no ' heaven 
would be so obliging he questioned 
himself as to what best to be done in 
the circumstances. 

“It’ll be a weary three-mile tramp 
to the Moorcock, he decided, “but 
there’s nothing else for it^ so get a 
move on, John my boy.” 

Prom somewhere in the rear portion 
of the car he produced an extending 
window-washing mop to which he tied 
a small red handkerchief. "Waien he 
had fixed this to one of the wheels 
in such fashion that it rose several 
feet above the top of the car, he step- 

a house up there. Now where is there 
a road up to it?” 

♦ * * 

Looking out of her bedroom windo'W 
Miss Phyllis espied the little flag 
which was too heavily weighted to 
flPbter but still gave a tiny splash of 
colour to the landscape. She puzzled- 
over it for a ■while and determined to 
make a further investigation with the 
opera-glasses by and by, but as it 
happened that was not necessary. 

With some difficulty John Ferguson 
made his way to the house, and as tlio 
back door was the more accessible he 
knocked on it. Miss Sarah answered 
the callj and not unnautrally looked 
with astonishment on the tubby little 
man with the good-natured face whom 
she found on the step. 

“Are you the man from the stores?” 
she asked and with a bow and a grin 
John answered,—'No. marm, I’m the 
man from the snowdrift.” 

Miss Sarah had no misgivings'. The 
li-ttle man seemed honest and harmless, 
and when he had shaken the snow 
from his ^coat she saw that he was 
well-dressed. She asked him in and 
listened with as much amusement as 
sympathy to his tale of woe. ^ 

“It was a daft idea to think of 
crossing the moor on a day like this,” 
she said; “but I suppose you were in 
a hurry to get home to spend Christ- 
mas with your family.” 

“I’m full -of daft ideas, marm,” 
John replied soberly, “but as for 
spending Christmas with my family 
there ’ll be no difficulty about that, ‘ 
seeing that I carry my family under my 
cap. No marm ,there are fortunately 
no complications. There ’ll be no S.O.8. • 
on your wireless about me.” 

“We haven’t got a wireless,’-* 
Miss Sarah informed him; whereupon- 
his jolly face became jollier. 

“I’ve a fine “portable” in the 
car,” he said. “When I’ve had a 
cup o’ tea blowed if I won’*t go down 
and get it. It’ll be company over- 
Christmas.” 

* ' Company ever. .Cfiristms! ’ ’ Miss 
‘Saràli^'exclaîmedT *'I like that, any 
way. Who's asked you to stay over 
Christmas?” 

“Any old dog-kenhel will do for me 
till the thaw comes,” he replied light- 
ly. “I can pay for my food; and, 
bless you! as long as I’m housed ami 
fed I’ve no vice in me. You don’t 
live here alone, do you?” 

Miss Phyllis appeared at that mom- 
ent .and the explanations had to bo 
given over again. The younger lady’s 
features indicated nothing but disap- 
proval, and her tone was sulkier than 
ever when she* discussed tjie matter 
with her sister in the scullery. 

Where’s he going to sleep?” she 
enquired. “There’s only one spare 
bed, and it’s all ready for Zeke.” 
"All the better,” said Miss Sarah, 

“It’ll save us the trouble of airingpiïo' 
special. If Zeke turns up he’ll have 
to share with the gentleman.” ^ 

“I never heard of such a thingl” 
said Miss Phyllis indignantly. 

Never heard of Zeke sleeping witk 
a gentleman?” the other enquired 
ironically; and Miss Ph^^lis took re- 
fuse in haughty silence. 

Over the teacups John Ferguson 
weighed up the situation nicely, and 
was so {Optimistic about the chance» 
of Zeke’s triumphant surmountal of 
such trifling obstacles as snowdrifts, 
that Miss Phyllis found. herself rapid- 
ly thawing. If such a quick changt 
of temperature had taken place out- 
side John would have been away be- 
fore midnight, but alas! Snow was 
falling as fast as ever and it was now 
dark. 

When Miss Sarah declared that it 
would he madness to attempt to fetch 
the “portable” Miss Phyllis became 
sarcastic. As a matter of fact she had 
been urging Zeke to buy a wireless s»t. 
and was hopeful of success. 

I’ll go with you,” she volunteer- 
ed.'' “It’s not that deep yet if you 
know your way about.” 

As a matter of fact it Was that deep, 
Or at any rate John Ferguson thought 
it was, but they got there all right. 
John’s companion was flushed with 
the sense of victory and John himself 
with the strain of the adventure when. ped back and smiled. rather grimly. 

'Contrary to custom,” he said, “thoj they returned, but then he had ca^- 
!\g indicates that the owner of tho’ried a bag containing some “bits o* flag 

castle is not at home, and it may 
also indicate where the castle is if this 
storm continues.” 

Turning up the collar of his over- 
coat and pulling his cap well on to his 
head he gave a last look at the car and 
then turned to the fast disappearing 
track. Before he had covered a quar-j-John Ferguson. The 
ter of a mile he stopped. The exer- gramme was “extra’ 

things” as well as the “portable.” It 
had occurred to him, you see, that he 
had found on opportunity to act the 
part of Santa Claus. ' John’s chuckles 
were of the inward order, but he en- 
joyed them immensely. 

It was a wonderful Christmas for 
wireless pro- 
and the two 

tion of lifting each foot another foot, women listened to it open-mouthed, 
(as he put it) was quickly exhausting Wireless was-not exactly hew to them 
him, for he was no walker at the best but their experiences had been limited 
of times and no descendant fhe told and fragmentary, and the varied na- 
himself) of the Johnnie, who carried ture of the entertainment, with its 
a banner with “Excelsior” on it. ' -|chrismas flavour/ appealed to th-em ' 

He was an incorrigible humorist, and both. In the intervals John told th^m 
though he was becoming convinced Interesting stories of his life, and put 
that he would never reach the inn alive (Continued on page 8) 
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Of Interest to Farmers 
WINTER PIG REGIME dry, asia part of an otherwise well balanced and 

generous rations including skim milk for young 
growing animals. 

, —o ■— 

CRATE FEEDING NOW MEANS MONEY 

Hoard’s Dairyman:—Fall pigs require a dry. 
bed, but the dry dry bed too easily becomes dusty. 
To “cut’’ the dust we use just a little spent auto- 
mobile oil. To insure our pigs a decent bed, whe- 
ther the quarters are handy to the straw supply or 
at some inconvenient distance, we have provided a poultry Bring the Best Prices with whole» 
canvas pauUn six feet square in which tocarry, Buyers 
straw. All corners are equipped with small har-| poultry intended for eating purposes should 
ness rings. At one corner there is a 2-foot section properly finished before being sent to market. This 
of rope with a snap for drawing the bundle toge-|.^ more than ever the axiom of success in poultry 
ther. In this way the straw can be earned m a j^rm. With the leading wholesale 
handy way regardless of wind. _ I poultry merchants now buying poultry by the 

Instead of throwing the soiled beds and ac-, standards for Dressed Poultry, more 
cumulated cobs outside to be trampled into ’“e|known as the “government grades”, the 
mud we have a box sled on 2 ft., by 7 ft. runners. gj. finishing of poultry becomes a matter of 
By putting this sled on two scraps of boards it g^^ ggj^(.g concerned to the farmer because 
ver settles into the mud, and can be drawn away | ^j^g differentials now being paid between grades, 
even if a heavy freeze has come in the me^time. g ^j^g simple process of crate feeding he can add 
The sled is 4 by 6 feet and holds about a cubic yard, gQg 75c or more to the value of the bird he 
of manure, a handy, load for one mule. _ [j^g^ market. 

For tankage w^e do n^ use a self-fned- selecting birds for feeding the farmer will 
er, but prefer a 3-fpot flat bottomed trough w I results from those which are nearing the 
flaring sides. A fresh supply of tankage niaturity of growth. This is true of roasting chic- 
in the trough every day. Shotes weighing from 501 roasting turkeys, 
to 75 lbs. will , clean up °^^?^giFowl, both old hens and old roosters, can be crate - 
to each five shotes If on a full feed of fattgngd to splendid advantage if they are 

A MASSIVE tSyOCK. 

tahlespoonful of salt on the -ration. Around twice The same applies to 
a week we place a that have reached maturity of growth and 
the tankage for five shotes- They ®®Vshotes hal^^kich are healthy, vigorous and fairly well fleshed- 
equally as well when turpentined. Our shotes have ^gg^ g ^^g^ 
practically no hankering for soft coal when fed perfect health and fair flesh.. Medium sized 
tankage. , . „ „„„„ birds of the general purpose breeds will give het- 

Shotes like hard-wood ashes g^ e results in crate feeding than the lighter breed 
have. In its absence we burn a small stack ot cobs 
occasionally in dry or frozen weather, putting the yP -j. n- 
salt • on the ashes instead of on the tankage. Three | The length of time it wlli pay to feed poulti^y 
bushels of cobs makes about the right sized burn for,depends on the type of birds being finished ™ this 
25 shotes once or twice a week. The ash pile must manner. ^Broadly speaking poultry experts of the 
be dry if the pigs are expected to use the ashes. Wet federal Department of Agriculture recommend 
ashes don’t appeal to hogs. j feeding a bird just so long as it will make gams in 

In the absence of dipping conveniences and tke crate. This varies from 10 to 12 days in he 
hog oilers, shut the animals in narrow bounds and ease o fheavy od fowl to from 3 to o_ weeks with 
pour or dash the'oil over them. In the ensuing young cockerels in full health and vigor, 
scramble'the oil is rubbed all over the hogs and a| There is nothing difficult about constructing 
good job may he done in five minutes. We use a practical feeding erate as materials suitable for 
spent oil for this purpose. I the purpose are usually available on the average 

It has never fit our usage to feed clover hay in (farm. A erate which will hold twelve birds, four in 
a rack, kut frequently we-scoop up a basket of each of three compartments, is found particularly 
clover leaves and chaff from a cement floor where convenient by, the Poultry Division of the Domin- 
we throw down hay. If the ground is frozen or [ion Experimental Farms. Such a cnate is 6 feet 
drv we dump it outside, but if muddy we pour it long, 16 inches wide, and 20 inches from top tp 
near the bed and let the pigs work it over. | bottom. Two tight wooden partitions and two 

I Our method of worming pigs may be informal j ends made of boards are tied together with 2-inch 
bui it is not entirely unhandy. Grasp the shote'frame stock, and slats 7-8 in. x 5-8 in. are placed 
by an ear and swing him on end between the knees lengthwise along the bottom, back and top and up 
of the operator. Have the dose in a 2-ounce bulb] and down on thefront. The slats on'the top are 
fringe and discharge it slowly as the anijnal is cut over partitions and hinged to the back to form 
seen to swallow. We use oil of chenopodium, onejcovers. A “V” shaped feeding trough is placed in 
drop to each two pounds of shote, given in warmed,front of the crate, the bottom of the “V” being 4 

-oastor'oil if we have the-castor pil.; but generally.)inches above the floor and the hiside edge 2 inches 
it is linseed oil, with some castor oil mixed in if from the front of the crate. These are placed on 
•we have castor oil. ' stands at a convenient height. 

In crate feeding the objective is to produce 
what is known as the “milkfed” grades, which bring 
the top prices in the poultry market. There are 
two classes of poultry recognized by the govern 

When cod liver oil of good quality can be^ment grades—i.e. “Milkfed” and “Selected” 
bought at a reasonable price it should be an im- Milkfed poultry must show a white color in the dé- 
portant item of the medicine chest or feed store posits of fat, and the shin and flesh must be soft- 
er every farm where valuable animals are bred and in texture showing evidence of the birds having 

COD LIVER OIL 

maintained, There is nothing new in the recent 
exploitation of cod liver oil as an effefctive preven- 
tive and remedy for malnutrition, thriftlessness. 

been eratfatted or pen-fattened for a sufficient 
length of time to soften or kill out the muscles. 
All poultry which does not show the qualities of 

goiter and depraved appetite, or pica” or “licking the class “Milkfed” grade into the class “Select- 
‘disease,”.as that variouslyy is called; for it has been ed”, the distinguishing characteristic of “Select- 
prescribed for century or more for those com-jed” being a yellow color in the deposits of fat. 
plaints. The new fact, brought out by research)There are three grades of Milkfed—-“Milkfed 
chemists in animal nutrition, is that cod liver oil j Special’!, “Milkfed A”, and “Milkfed B”, and 
is rich in fat soluble vitamin A, and also contains] five grades in the class Selected, ranging from 
an element, possibly an additional or different “Selected Special” to “Selected D”, 
vitamin, which prevents. and cures rickets. 

The efficiency of cod liver oil for rickets was 
known for many years before discovery of the true 
nature of the elements mentioned and was prescrib- 
ed for rachitic children in those centers where that 
disease was prevalent, such as in the city of Glas- 
gow, Scotland, where the drinking water from 
Loch Katrine is remarkably soft from lack of lime 
salts. Children there have also long been given 

I » 1' r. n      __ _ _ J.I- _. * Aj 1 _ _ . ^ 

When birds âre placed in crates for feeding 
every care should be taken not to' overfeed them at 
first- They should be prepared for feeding by 
being given a purgative in the form of Epsom Salts, 
at the rate of one pound to each 100 birds, at first 
feeding. The salts should he dissolved in water 
and the solution used as a mixer. 

Two feeds, a day, one in the early morning and 
the other about an hour before sunset, appear to 

cod jjver oil as a preventive of thriftlessness and give best results. Only so much feed as the birds 

will elean up in twenty minutes should be given. „ -, preparing feeds care should be taken to 

avoid corn meal and similar feeds w'hich produce a 
yellow fat. Barley is an excellent substitute for 
corn in the ration, finely ground grains from 
which the courser hulls are removed, should he fed 
and these should be mixed with home-made butter- 
milk, commercial butterniilk powder or semi-solid 
buttermilk, or sour skim milk. Feeds should be 
prepared one meah ahead and mixed to the consis- 
tency of thin porridge. The ration used should be 
palatable and should be one which will produce 
flesh without costing too much. 

Among crate feeding rations which have been 
tested by the Poultry Division of the Experimental 
farms Branch of the Dominion Departmént of Agri- 
culture, are the following : 

1— Equal parts of middlhigs, ground oats and 
barley. 

2— Equal parts of middlings, ground oats and 
ground new potatoes. 

3— Equal parts of middlings, ground oats and 
mashed potatoes. 

■ 4—Equal parts of middlings, ground oats and 
cornmeal. 

5— Equal parts of shorts, ground oat groats 
and ground barley. 

6— Equal part of low grade flour, ground bar- 
ley and ground oats. 

7— Equal parts ground whole wheat, ground 
whole oats and ground whole barley. 

8— ^Equal parts of ground barley, ground buck- 
wheat, and bran. 

„ In the proper finishing of poultry for market 
precipitated phosphate of lime, or a large dose of the farmer will find a real opportunity. It is the 
.steamed bone meaj. As the legumes are also rich j last pound of flesh on the frame which is the easi- 
in the fat soluble vitamin, it is likewise important] est to produce on the whole bird and the one which 
to feei SjfeifSj clover, pea, or soy bean, green or gives the best results. 

mg and curing goiter- Naturally, this oil has in 
Great Britain and other trans-Atlantic countries 
long- been u.sed as a nutrient and medicine for farm 
live stock, dogs, and cats. The results have been 
good. , 

As early as 1853 cod liver oil was experimented 
wth in England as a feed for pigs, the average 
dose being 1 ounce, while 2 ounces was also found 
profitable as a daily allowance. Carried too far cod 
liver oil feeding produced soft, yellow fa.t ; but fed 
in the smaller doses, the fat was firm and white 
and the pigs so fed made the most profit. For 
thriftless calves cod liver oil has also been much 
-used abroad, the dose being 1 to 2 ounces daily, and 
it has even been ,g(iven, with fair results, to weak 
horses and eo-ws! For them the dose has been as 
high as 8 ounces daily, 

^ Frpm our own experience- we have no, hesita- 
tion in confidently prescribing cod liver oil for 
thrifitless, or rachitic, or goiterous calves. , Half, 
to I ounce may be given daily with good effect and 
the dose may be increased to 2 ounces daily, if the 
results are not quickly satisfactory. It must be re- 
duced, however, if the bowels become too loose. It 
is also indicated for any animal that is weak when 
eohvale.scing from any debilitating disease, and will 
be found efficacious in bronchitis and helpful in all 
iliseases affecting thq respiratory organs. It re- 
lieves “broken wind,” or heaves, in the horse and 
will be found most beneficial in cases of paralysis 
or “going down behind” in nursing sows and 
young and adult hog.s. For a “down” sow the 
does is % an ounce twice daily, along with 3 drons of 
fluid extract of nux vomica and 15 to 30 grains of 

Hamilton Timepiece Weltis Ton and 
a Half, Nearly 2Ô Feet High. 

The days when .knighthood was in 
flower are recalled by a loassive 
brons&e .street elock recently installed 
in Hamilton on the building ol Henry 
Birks .& .Sons, says the Toronto Star 
Weekly. 

The lower part of the clock repre- 
sents the. round tower of a Norman 
castle and on It two mettlesome 
knights stage a tilting matxîh every 
quarter nour. With levelled lances 

charge at each other. If a di- 
rect hit is made, the combatant 
struck is hno.cked back on the 
haunches of his charger. Being pl- 
vated at the thighs, he Is not put 
hors de combat but comes bobbing up 
again ready for another test ol skill. 
At a quarter past each hour, the 
knights have two encounters; at the 
half-hour, four; at the th.ree-quarter, 
S12, and at the hour, eight. 

The idea of these mechanical jous- 
ters Is taken from Wells Cathedral, 
whose clock was reputedly devised by 
Peter Ughtfcuft, a monk who labored 
at Glastonbury in the fourteenth cen- 
tur^. 

But, althdugh the idea Is old, its 
reincarnation is modem, for Hamil- 
ton’s knights are opérât^ by a small 
xotaiy motor and controlled automat- 
ically by a synchronome master clock. 
The latter also works the hands of 
the four illnininated dials by means 
of “one-wheiei-and*^-magnet” move- 
ments. 

The clock in Hamilton, which 
weighs 3,000 pounds and is 15 feet 6 
inches in height, was built in Lon- 
don, England, by F. Hope Jones, 
father of the wireless “six dot se- 
conds” and maker of clocks at Green- 
wich, observatory which have broken 
world’s records for accurate time- 
keeping. 

The clock is built on Tudor lines 
and the historical accuracy of its de- 
sign is guaranteed by the fact that it 
was prepared by Kruger Gray, the 
heraldic artist who also designed the 
idragon which is chased hourly by St. 
George at Liberty’s in Regent .street, 
London. 

MODERN WircnCRAFT-. 

Amazing Performances Oarried cm In 
the West Riding of Yorkshire. 
Burning a rabbit’s heart on the 

•fire to bring a mate for a lonely wo- 
man; paying half a crown for a quack 
consultation and a pennyworth of 
herbs; buying charms to ward off 
eVil; burning incense at fortune-tell- 
ing tea parties,'and reading teacups 
to discover whether husbands ' are 
faithful to their wives! These arc 
among the many amaaing perform- 
ances carried on in the West Riding 
of Yorkshire. 

Leeds and Bradford, in particular, 
.are infested with these places, where 
.people are induced to undergo “treat- 
ment” for all sorts of ailments and 
lor all sorts of reasons. Incompetent 
people calling themselves“herbalists” 
or “advisers” make examinations of 
men and women and then prescribe 
some herb. 

Charms of various kinds are sold 
to neurotic women suffering from a 
tear complex. At Leeds one woman 
paid 75 cehts fcS* a rat^s tail that was 
supposed' to have been possessed of 
special powers. 

Many homes have been destroyed 
by the suspicions aroused in the 
minds of wives concerning tlieir hus- 
bands. The police experience great 
difficulty in securing prosecutions, 
because people who have been gulled 
are ashamed to come forward to give 
évidence. 

REDUCING FACTORY DANGERS. 

Hritifdi **Safety First” Movement 
Make Step T'orward. 

A big s^p forward in the Bri:sh 
“Safety Firet” movement is recorded 
by the .Chief Inspector of Factories 
and Workshops in his report foi- 
ls 29. The writer refers to the estab- 
lishment of S^ety First Committees 
in large industrial establishments, 
and the report quotes instances of 
works in which the accident rates has 
been reduced to a substantial extent. 

‘*The reports, from all areas show 
that sàbstàntiai progress has been 
made,*’ states the Chief Inspector, 
but he adds that “.here is great var- 
iat;ion as regards the efficiency of 
these ■ organizations, and there are 
far too many instances quoted where 
lack of interest, lethargy and laxity 
hive beén bbseFyéd. The fatal acci- 
dents for the year numbered nearly 
1,00Q. 

Statistics aow available show that 
out of 1,129 works which would be 
affected by ther ord,er, 849 have set 
up, Satety Committees or other 
forms, of safety organization. 

Vgly People’s Club. 
The ugliest people in London have 

banded themseiVes together for pro- 
tection ^against-the ct riosity and de- 
rision: rii others undei thç name oi 
the: Society of Nature’s Misfits. L. X. 
Packet: ia president, and claims to be 
the ugliest diamond broker in Eu- 
rope. He organized the society for 
“social self-protection,” and has 
among his members six of the most 
unhandsome members of the Stock 
EhLchajige, an ugly comedian, and a 
soap manufacturer. , 

spend every week-end togeth- 
er,” he said. “Any member attempt- 
ing to beautify himself is promptly 
expelled. We searching London 
to find the ugliest bus drivers to take 
us away to the country over the 
week-ends.’* 

Demand for Cereals. 
The demand for cereal breakfast 

foods has grown to very substantial 
proportions in England, particularly 
since the war, writes H. A. Scott, 
Canadian Trade Commissioner in 
Liverpool, in the Commercial Intel- 
ligence Journal, who goes on to say 
that apart from two or three English 
products, and the notable exception 
of shredded wheat, which is now be- 
ing manufactured in England, nearly 
all of the advertised lines are Im- 
ported from Canada. 

New Use for Dogs' Hair, 
Dogs’ hair is the latest material to 

be spun and woven into textile goods 
in Bradford, England; the notion is 
still in the ei^erimentol stags. 

Beatty Makes Important Proposals 
Aimed to Assist Western Farmers 

O.P.R. Presid©nt Câlls on United Canad;i to Rally to Help of Courageous 
and Loyal Pioneers—Such Action Just and Wise and 

In Interest of Entire Country. 

Western conditions and what 
should he done about them 

termed the subject ot a notable 
speech made by E. W. Beatty, chair- 

man and presi- 
dent of the 
Canadian Paci- 
fic Railway at 
London, Ont., 
last week. In 
direct and sim- 
ple style Mr. 
Beatty briefly 
analysed the 
western situa- 
tion and put 
forward a se- 
ries of sugges- 
tions for im- 
mediate and 

effective action designed to carry 
western farmers over the present 
period ot adverse conditions. He 
stated that his suggestions were 
those of a private cltlzien made with- 
out the knowledge of any govern- 
ment authority in this country. He 
put them forward as the representa- 
tive of a corporation which extended 
throughout all parts of Canada and 
was vitally concerned in the econ- 
omic situation in any section there- 
of. There was in this important 
utterance no suggestion of anything 
in the nature of Intended charity 
towards the West. The whole pro- 
ject, he said, should be directed by 
warm sympathy for a community of 
courageous pioneers threatened 
with distress and by a desire to 
provide just assistance when it is 
badly needed. There should be full 
appreciation of the fact that the 
prosperity ot East and West, ot 
farmer and city are inextricably 
linked together. He believed that 
the country as a whole would come 
to the assistance of a great section 
suffering from a temporary hut 
severe depression from causes be- 
yond its control, not only because 
it is just to do so, but as a wise 
measure ot national policy. Mr. 
Beatty said in part: 

"Western Canada is suffering 
from the effects of unusual world 
conditions in the piarketing of 
grain and in its low price, and 
hardship is being experienced on 
the prairies in consequence. I do 
dot need to elaborate on the cour- 
age and the resourcefulness of the 
people of Western Canada, nor the 
confidence many ot them feel in 
their ability to come through this 
depression as they have others. * I 
do not require to do more than 
mention what we in the East'owe 
to that part of the country, both in 
1 material way and in the national 
ttrength contributed by the loyal 

I I       

people of that part of Canada. 
Neither do I need to stress the im- 
portance ol a knowledge ol the con- 
ditions prevailing in those sections 
and of the necessity of co-operation 
in meeting unusual Mtuations in 
the Interest of the whole country. 
The former Government of Canada 
and the present Government have, 
at different times, adapted policies 
designed to strengthen the econ. 
omie position of different sections 
of this Dominion. Through such 
policies, th® position of our Mari- 
times has been imiproved, and 
through more recent changes in 
fiscal policies the position of the 
manufacturers of Canada is intend- 
ed to he imiproved and the unem- 
ployment situation is likewise de- 
signed to he, in part, at least, alle- 
viated by direct contribution by the 
Federal authorities to public works. 
If these policies be planned to ac- 
complish betterment in certain 
parts and activities in Canada, then 
the same attitude may properly be 
adopted in relation to the peculiar 
problems of our western provinces. 
None of these suggestions which I 
propose have any relation to the 
question of marketing wheat, price 
fixation or otherwise, since these 
problems depend, so much on world 
conditions. 1 directing my ob- 
servations to the problem of meet- 
ing emetgent conditions of great 
hardship which may arise during 
the next four or five months. 

"Obviously, our Westérn pro- 
ducers shôuid not fear the loss of 
their equity In their homesteads in 
view of the frank unwillingness of 
mortgage companies and other 
holders of liens to press for im- 
mediate liquidation of maturing 
obligations or for arrears' of inter- 
est beyond the ability of the farmer 
to meet his paiements, so far, at 
least, as this is due to the present 
depression ■ in the wheat market. 
Two problems, however, do remain: 
the fear of want during the coming 
winter—confined largely to the 
smaller and financially weaker 
farmers—and the fear of inability 
to finance another year’s farm op- 
erations. 

‘To me, an unprejudiced and un- 
official, but not disinterested, oh. 
server, it seems indisputable the 
Dominion Government should not 
hesitate to intervene with an offer 
of assistance, as a national public 
duty. The governments of,the three 
prairie provinces, owing to their in- 
timate knowledge of local' condi- 
tions, are best adapted to provide 
relief, but owing to their pledging 
of thèir credit as security for bank 
loans to the Wheat Pool, they may j 

^ need Federal assistance in the mat- 
ter. If the Dominion Government 
were to agree to assume a portion 
ot the obligations regarding the 
1929 crop, and the provinces wers 
tp use this role'ase of their credit 
to permit them to assume the full 
burden of relief to their citizens, tbs 
aid of the Dominion Government 
would be given in a useful direc- 
tion, and the operation of relief 
measures by those best equipped 
for the task would be assured. 
These obligations should be, assum- 
ed by the Dominion Government 
only to an amount equivalent to 
actual redlef expenditures by the 
Provinces in aid of fanners. Since 
It is inevitable that some critics 
will assert that this is specific aid 
to members of the Wheat Pool, it 
may be well to point out that the 
reverse is the case. The guarantee 
of the Pool loans by the Provinces 
might be so regarded, although 

.■©v6n in, that case the Provinces 
were unquestionably moved by a 
desire to save a collapse of the 
wheat market that •«'oiiM hurt Pool 
and non-Pool fanners alike. The 
suggestion that the Domlnibn <Jov- 
ernment now assume those guaran- 
tees is made solely to enable the 
Provinces to direct their best 
efforts to the relief of aJi their 
farmers. Pool members or not. 

"I would suggest, too, that as a 
further aid to the restoration of 
confidence and as an evidence of 
complete faith by Important busi- 
ness Interests in the future ot agri- 
culture in the West, an agriculture 
credit corporation shoifid be formed 
to provide livestock for farmers 
who wish to diversify their opera- 
tions, The Company should be a 
private corporation, organized in 
somewhat the same form as that 
organized in the United States, with 
the support of the banks. Mortgage 
Trust and Loan Companies, inS'Ur- 
ance companies and the railways, 
and, if thought advisable, perhaps 
of the Federal Government itself. 
The moneys should be repayable on 
easy terms, the risk would be small, 
and the administration costs would 
be reduced to a minimum through 
the voluntary nature of the under- 
taking. I would suggest that five 
million dollars be raised in. this 
manner and that the project should 
at all times be treated as one of 
soimd investment. This method of 
aid would be specially valuable, 
since many Western farmers would 
find their domestic ' économie 
problems greatly simplified by the 
addition of livestock to their farms, 
and since every head of livestock 
placed on a western farm aids in 
the marketing of surplus grain." 

TOtTRING CANADA 
Cornelia Sorabjl, B.C.L., of Cal- 
cutta, India, one of the famous 
group of Parsee sisters, who is 
touring Canada, lecturing on the 
subject, “Present Day Problems 
In India,” and upholding the Bri- 
tish Raj in her native land. 

CANADIAN WINS WHEAT 
CROWN 

After having been absent from 
competition since 1928, Herman 
Trelle, noted Canadian wheat 
grower, of Wembley, Alberta, 
slipped into the limelight at the 
Chicago International Live Stock 
Exposition, and captured the 1930 
Wheat Crown with a perfect speci- 
men of wheat. 

Steel engraved and copper plate 

Christmas Cards with tissue lined en 

velopes; only 50e and $1.00 per dozen. 
See them now and have a dozen pu: 
away at McLeister’s Drug Store. 
Thousands to choose from. 

Nip that Cold 
in the Bud 

Grippe or pneumonia may develop. So, 
at the first symptom—ache, sneeze or 
chill—take a ZUTOO TABLET. They 
stop the pain and fever and help nature 

throvir it off. Taken in time, they will 
bring relief overnight. 

rCR SALE EVERYWHERE 

RHEUMATISM? 
Neuritis ? Neuralgia ? 
“About 20 years ago ” Mi; Geo. McDow, 
Halifax, NB., writes, “I had rheumatic 
^ever^ Sunday it came back on me. My 
head felt as if it were locked on my 
shouldeis. After 4 or 5 doses of T-R-C’s 
I began to feel relief. By the middle of 
the week I was well enough to be back 
at work.” Equally good for Sciatica, 
Lame Back, 'Neuritis, Neuralgia. No 
harmful drugs. SOc and $1 everywhere. 

Too ewe it te yonrselS to try 191 

TEMPLETOM5 
leHEUMATiC 
CAPSULES T-R-C’s 

GENERALLY speaking, a business man is 
averse to having his stationery changed from the 
accepted form. For ten, twenty, or more years it has 
conformed to a rigid standard, and usually, he 
feels it should be kept so. 

But consider this : If the business itself was con- 
ducted on a basis of 1910 merchandising policies 
would the customers of 1930 patronize that business? 

Business stationery and printed forms are an 
integral part of every going concern. When a cus- 
tomer or business associate reads a message or in- 
voice from an indifferently printed or constmeted 
piece of stationery the impression is not good. 

Next time you require printing think over it a 
whUe. It’s worth a lot of thought. If suggestive 
advice or co-operation from your printer will help, 
call 9. We’ll be glad to assist. And we produce 
Good Printing- 

The Glengarry News 
JOB DEPARTMENT 

MTT.T. SQUARE, ALEXANDRIA, ONT. 
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Of Interest to Women 
CHOOSE YOUR GIFTS WISELY HINTS FOR CHRISTMAS DINNER 

A gift that lasts for a day is just about one-' About the only thing one can say against 
fourth of one per cent, as valuable as one that lasts Christmas dinner is that it is likely to produce un- 
for a year, while the gift that lasts a lifetime, well, desirable after-effects. Lnfortunately, too many 
it would take a mathematician to compute its pel*- of our Christmas delicacies are the heavy aeid-reae- 
çentage of value over the one-day gift. |tion foods ,and unless we are careful, a bountiful 

Mother or father may give a hundred gifts to Christmas feast is likely to reduce the alkalinity ot 
a hoy in his youth ,all of which may be forgotten, 
but for years and years the watch or ring that has 
been bestowed upon him when he graduates from 
high school or attains his maturity, serves as a con- 

, stant remembrance of loved parents. 
How often do we see a prosperous business 

man glance lovingly at a watch, and hear him say 
that it was given to him by “mother” long, long 
ago? How seldom do we realize the thousands of 
times that the business man thinks of “mother” 
as he glances at the wisely-chosen gift? 

The gift that is used for a long period, is the 
gift that is appreciated by the recipient. It may 
not lie a watch or a ring] it may be a tie-pin, a foun' 
tain pen, a wallet, a card case, a clock for the den 
at home, or anyone of a hundred lasting gifts. 

But it should be a lasting one and carefully 
chosen. You owe it to yourself and to the one 
who is to receive the gift, that this should be. 

Choose your gifts carefully- There are too 
many Christmas gifts that go the rounds year af- 
ter year, looking for an ultimate owner who appre- 
ciates them. There are too many graduation, birth- 
day and wedding gifts that have to be exchanged. 
There are too many thoughtless gifts. Choose 
youfs carefully and you will see them often in the 
hands or on the person of some loved recipient. 
 o*  

THE GREATEST 'OF THESE 

our bodies. 
This may be avoided by ser\-ing plenty of green 

vegetables and fresh fruits in various ways so that 
the space in hungry stomachs will be filled largely: 
by these alkaline-reaction foods. The adults will 
eat plenty of celery, lettuce and other green vege- 
tables. Children will in many cases refuse to eat 
these but will not refuse a fruit cup, fruit salad or 
some light dessert containing fruit. 

Start your Christmas dinner with a/fruit cup: 
containing oranges, pineapple and a third fruit of 
your choice. Serve a salad as well. Have plenty 
of green ' vegetables o nthe table, particularly un- 
cooked vegetables. À Christmas pùnch is also 
good. A glass of this or of lemonade for the child- 
ren will help balance the heavy meal—and incident- 
ally may fill little tummies so that they cannot hold 
that second or third piece of turkey they have 
been clamoring for. 
 o — 

CHRISTMAS SWEETS 

By Betty Barclay 
No matter how much candy you purchase, 

Christmas never seems to be Christmas unless there 
are at least a few home-made candies on the living 
room table. The sugar in these candies is an ex- 
cellent quick-energy food for winter,, -ndmle the 
fruits and nuts are aîse valuable. 

Fruit Kisses 
One egg white, 1-2 cup confectioner’s sugar, 

pitted 
grains 

An editorial by Richard S. Bond ^   
On a recent Sunday afternoon I tuned in the 2.4 almonds, chopped, 1-2 cup dates, p 

famous broadcast of Tom Noonan’s Chinatown Mis-j^j^fj chopped, 1-4 teaspoon vanilla. Pew g 
sion, in New York, and heard his opening plea for.gajt. 
funds to build a newer and better mission for thej ghell the almonds- Plunge into boiling water, 
human derelicts who haunt the streets of _N6w,Rub off skins. Chop. Pit the dates. Chop. 
York’s Chinatown. For years this bishop of China- ggat the egg white until stiff.' Add sugar 
town has been asking for things for others. Crut- gj.afiua,lly, while continuing the beating; Add; 
ches for cripples, radios for the blind, wheel salt and vanilla. Fold in almonds and dates. Drop 
chairs for the convaleseent, and even husbands for.from the tip of a teaspoon on a well buttered bak- 
those who reqdest' them. The amazing thing about jjjg pan. Bake in a slow ovén about thirty min- 
it all is that he always seemed to get what he asked ^tes. Cool for a few moments before removing 
for and often much more. The other day in a very from' pan with a spatula, 
few septences he made his first plea for funds for Date and). Nut RoH' 
his own institution. 1 1-2 eups sugar, 1-2 cup thin cream, 1 cup 

I do not know how much this first plea netted, dates, pitted and chopped,. 3-4 cup nut meats,, ehop- 
I do know, however, that one pledge for $10,000, pgd. 
another for $2,750 and many for smaller amounts | Cook sugar and cream together until a little 
were announced before that same broadcast was dropped in cold water forms a soft ball. (23 dé- 
finished. _ Igrees F.) Add the chopped dates and cook two or 

We sometimes feel that this Ojld'world of ours is three minutes more (242 degrees F.) Removte from 
going to the eternal bow-wows. We intimate that fire. Beat until candy begins to- thieken-. Add 
faith, hope, ■-and even the greatest of these, that' nut meats. Continue beating until candy is firm 
thing called charity, have been forgotten by the enough to make into a roll about 'one and one-half 
human ants who try to cram a full life into three]inches across. Wrap in a wet cloth and leave until 
score years and ten. Yet the |aishop of Chinatown cold. Remove cloth and cut crosswise in slices, 
in a few sentences broadcast over the air brings ' 
pledges totaling thousands and thousands of dol- 
lars for a mission in the slums of New York. No 
doubt checks addressed to 5 and 7 Doyqrs Street. 
New York, are being mailed .in dozens of towns 
each day. Most of thehi may be small but without 
claiming to be a prophet I predict that Tom Noo- 
nan’s $300,000 will be over-subscribed. 

So We may stül feel sure that “The Greatest 
of These is Charity.” 

THE COMMON COLD IS DANGEROUS 

One of the most active enemies of mankind is 
the Common cold. So many of us have had one 
upon so many occasions that we are prone to treat 
a-cold lightly, whereas it should be treated with 
a great deal of respect. “He merely has a little cold]a thin slice of tomato 

GARNISHES ALWAYS PAY 
No matter Aow delicious your salad or dinner 

platter may be,,it always pleases the eye much more 
when properly garnished- Try the following and 
see how well they are, received:- 

Garnished Platter 
Cold boiled ham, French fried' potatoes, green 

peas and a slice of tomato make an excellent plat- 
ter for supper. Place the tomato on a crisp leaf of 
lettuce and surround it with a trio of pickles—an 
opion, a piece of cauliflower and a small whole cu- 
cumber—and you will make the platter far more 
attractive. Furthermore , you will have added to 
it piquancy and to its food value. 

Alphabetical Salad 
On a,bed of watercress or lettuce leaves, place 

Cover with a mound of 
He will be all right in a day or two,” has filled mixed chopped raw cabbage and chopped celery, 
more hospital bed than one cares to think of. Al-|ejqual portions, to which you have added a bit of 
though a common cold is not likely to prove fatal, minced raw onion. 
,it has a very tantalizing habit of turning into any 
çne of half a dozen serjpus illnesses. 

There are son many types of colds that it is wise ] sweet or sour pickle, 
to'See the family doctor whenever we contract a’ 
cold of any kind. Furthermore, if subject to. colds 
we should learn as promptly as possible how to 
hnild up the body to offefr greater resistance. Thé 
right kind of food, a little more sleep, daily exer- 
cise of some sort, and dressing so that we are com- 
fortable, are the things which tend to keep colds 
away. 

"When a cold comes see to it that the bowels are 
kept free, that the diet is light, that plenty of pure 
water is secured, and that the clo|hing and rooms 
in which you. spend your time are properly sprayed 
with an antiseptic solution. Also remember that 
colds are extremely contagious. Something that you 
may get over in a day or two, due to your rugged 
■constitution, may. become decidedly \serious if you 
pass the germs along to another member of your 
family. Sneezing throws millions of germs 
throughout the room unless these germs are caught 
by a handkerchief or something of that kind. 

On this mound, make the initial of the guest *to 
which the salad is served, with finely chopped 

HOLIDAY SALADS 

Apple and Orange Salad 
Peel and slice oranges, rejecting all white mem- 

brane. Cut wedge-shaped slices from red apples, 
without paring. Arrange on lettuce-covered salad 
plates, using alternate slices of orange and apple. 

Grapefruit Salad 
Peel oranges and grapefruit and divide into 

segments, rejecting all white skin. Arrange a 
circle of orange segments on a lettuce-covered 
salad plate , and fill centre with grapefruit seg- 
ments. 

OAT CAKE 

After some experimenting I have found a 
home-made sweet that is splendid to keep on hand 

Incidentally, the handkerchief itself is soon in a home where the youngest member _ has not 
’ ■ ' ” ’ ’ ' - ' 1 —     reached the age of more or less indiscriminate cake turned into a veritable hot bed of disease germs 

that infect others and are likely to re-infeet you 
just as you are getting over your affliction. 
Throwing it into the laundry basket is like throw- 
ing a lighted coal into a keg of powder. Many at- 
tempt to get away from this by using unsightly 
pieces of cloth, but during a cold epidemic the avail- 
able cloth is soon exhausted. 

Probably one of the sanest types of handker- 
chief for cold sufferers are the modern hemstitched, 
square tissues which are like .satin erepe in tex- 
ture and surprisingly inexpensive. A half dozen 
of these may be placed in a pocket or handbag, used 
«S needed, and burned— a wonderful saving on 
expensive linen handkerchiefs, on laundry, and a 
wonderful safeguard against infection. 

Be careful of the common cold. It is an unde 
sirable playymate that plays havoc with you for 
24 hours a day. Keep yourself from catching cold 
if you can, but if you are unfortunate, be sure to do 
your be.st to keep others from catching your cold. 

and cooky eating. 
Even the best little eaters tire of cereal and we 

mothers know that it is the one dish that should 
be the very backbone of a young child’s diet. So 
out of this need in my own family, oat cake was born 
and fills the bill admirably. It- is of good consist 
ency for the proper development of jaws and teeth. 
Crumbled and served as cereal with plenty of 
milk it needs only the addition of a fresh fruit to 
make a perfect supper for the children. 

Two cups flour, 1-2 teaspoon salt, 6 level tea- 
spoons baking poowder, 3-4 cup sugar, 3 cups rolled 
oats, 1 cup raisins, 14 cup softened butter, 3-4 cup 
milk. 

Sift the flour, salt, baking powder, and sugar 
together twice. Add rolled oats and raisins. Mix 
well. Add melted butter and milk- Stir until it 
leaves bowl smooth, then press into long pan to the 
depth of one inch. Bake 25 minutes in moderate 
oven.—Gertrude G. Dynes.   

TABLE IffOCNTAlN 
Hilda. May Gordon Write»- o€ Het 

Trip to the Top of Famona 
AiSrican Mountairu 

Yes,, when. L got to South. Africa 
I felt very thrilled, In spite of its 
being my 37th country. Some of 
these countries L confess are but )»ree 
ones—still they all. count, and it 
sounds such an. imposing number, 
wrltea Hilda May Gordon in the Cape 
Argus.. 

“You won’t see our Table Moun- 
tain, L feail,” my eoeort said, to me. 
“At this time of the year it is nearly 
always shrouded in mist at dawn/* 

“Oh, yes, 1 will,” L remarked, feel- 
ing perky. “Special, arrangements 
have* been tnadel.” 

And sure enough as WQ glided Into 
dock there “she” was, clear cut 
against the paling sky, not shrouded 
or- even table^othed. 

Days lengthened into weeks— 
weeks into months—and ever I look- 
ed up to the heights and longed to 
fly. Alas! No amount of jeering 
would proTofce me into trying to walk 
tb the top. 1 know well my limita- 
tions In that line. Ride, yes! I have 
been in. the saddle, when, trekking In 
Kashmir and Western Tibet for 
months at a time, and never got tired 
a: all-r—but-a day’s walking and I am 
sad and sorry, with ail joy gone and 
only aches left. 

^ I just continued to look and 
long. That an aerial, railway was be- 
ing made did not comfort me over- 
much. 

Then. L heard, the word “soap-box.’ 
It was & suggestion, lightly 
made, but then I've found that most 
of my really exciting ventures have 
started, vaguely,, as when . , . but I 
must keep to my story. 

From the power station to the top 
of Table Mountain run two wires, not 
very thick, yet from Adderley street 
thé light would catch them and one 
could see the spider’s thread outlined 
against the dark, rocky cliff. On 
these fine “spider's threads” the 
soaprbox went up and down. Cement 
was carried up this way, and work- 
men. So why not H. M. G-? I pon- 
dered: on the question. Then, repair- 
ed to the chief engineer. No—my 
advent was not propitious.. He .was 
worried and harassed and had no 
time to listen to the whims of 
world-sauntering (no, not globe-trot- 
ting—quite different) artist. 

“You can go up when the railway 
starts,” said he grumpily. 

“But I am going away almost at 
once, so I can’t,” and with a re- 
signed “moue” I prepared to leave 
his-ofllce; 

My so quick capitulation seemed to 
astonish him—evidently he thought 
he was in for long argufying. 

“As a matter of fact I'm going up 
to-morrow^ and could take you—so if 
you are here by 9.30. . . 

The next day was hot and clear— 
perhaps a mist would have made 
things easier. While a sack was be- 
'ng put in the bottom for me to sit 
on, the chief engineer murmured 
something, about regretting the “ver- 
tical box” was not available. At the 
liine this conveyed little to my mind, 
but later, oh!' hoxir that word “verti- 
cal” appealed to me. With a rather 
fatalistic feeling I stepped in—hav- 
ing got so far there was nothing else 
to be done. I sat down on the sack 
at the bottom. There hardly seemed 
room for another, but the chief en- 
gineer climbed in above me. 

“Be prepared; for some bumps,” 
said he, “only till we swing clear.” 

I held on to the sides. It was not 
the bumps but the sudden pitch for- 
ward that made me catch my breath. 
The wires were very steep and the 
chains at each end of the box ended* 
in a large hook through which tne 
wires ran> so, of course, we pitched 
forwardl as soon as we started. It 
wasn’t a bit comfy. 

Whenever I am scared stiff I talk, 
quite le/elly, and with, thank good- 
ness, a.^iaturaî sounding Voice; but 
I can’t stbp. As we left the world 
and, backwards, got farther and far-, 
ther away from Cape Town I talked 
on steadily, noz daring to think, and 
held firmly on to each side of my 
soap-box. The bottom of a soap-box 
between; me and eternity. Hello! 
that!s; my voice, I believe, talking 
about politics. 

And that little toy town away far 
down below is where I am living. A 
bird,, a hawk, the chief engineer said, 
flew just undw us. His sense of fun, 
I suppose. Surely we must be 'get- 
ting, neab the top of Mt. Everest^— 
which I have seen in the distance, 
but il pnly looked like a thimble 
fiom where I Was, waiting for it at 
sunrise. 

“Keep your knees stiff, this last 
bit, is the steepest.”' 

“They can’t ‘be any stifler, and It 
WQ; go an inch nearer the perpendicu- 
lar I shall fall out—^u’d better hold 
on to my dollar.’" 

The <^ief engineer laughed. 
“Oht we’ve never dropped any- 

thing out yet,’” said he. 
“Thing”” indeed! But that saved 

me. I was still feeling most indig- 
nant when the steepest bit came and 
the bump>-bump over some wooden 
supports, and joy, H. M. Q. was on 
the top of Table Mountain. What 
matter that my knees and I had: a 
strong inclination to giggle. 

“Now,” said I quite casually, “I’U 
gc and look foi Sii Thomas Mc- 
Lear’s beacon — because he hapx>e«i 
to have been my great-uncle.” 

I didn’t go very far, but sat and 
looked at the panorama laid out be- 
fore me. All blue and gold and vast 
Too vast for me even to think of 
trying to paint it. This was a treat 
I would not shor!;en evert to look for 
a great-uncle’s beacon. And no more 
terrors. J was going down in a car 
which could hold nineteen people. 

Eight Hundred Bllferent Kinds. 
More than 800 different kinds of 

tea are sold in the regular auctions 
in London’s “tea market,” Mincing 
Lane. They fetch from 18 cents to 
$2 a pound. 

Marry at Thirty. 
Women who have had a university 

training marry, on an average, at the 
age of thirty. 

Planes Welcome Heroes of the Air 

7. 
WÈ 

First Canadian to cross the Atlantic In a heavlèr- 
than-air niachine. Captain J. Erroll Boyd, and his 

American navigator, Lieut. Harry P. Connor, had. a 
royal reception by land and air when they arrived in 
Montreal recently aboard Canad'ian Pacific liner 
Duchess of Bedford. Their historic flight commenced 
September 13 from St. Hubert airport near Montreal 
and they landed the same day at Charlottetown, P.E.I. 
Thereafter contrary weather delayed the adventure 
but eventually they took off from Harbor Grace, New- 
foundland,, October-9 ■ and 24 hours later reached 
Tresco. one of the Scdlly Isles. They were, in;London 

October 12" and' the> envelhpe in; Utei above Hlnstratlon 
shows dates of receipt and delivery corresponding to 
above times. Five airplanes met the; Duchess of Bed- 
ford down the river and of these, three, representing 
the Montreal Light Aeroplane Club., are shown wel- 
coming the flyers and the ship. Captain Boyd was 
met by his wife when the ship docked at Quebec and 
came up the river with him. Photograph shows 
him and Mrs. Boyd, and Lieut. Connor. A civic recep- 
tion was, accorded the airmen and thousands listened 
in tO'their-short'addresses over the radiow 

Taming Out Needles. 
Some of the women empleyed in 

making needles can turn out 3,000,- 
000 a week. 

When you ask for a certain line of goods, a line which 

you have seen advertised in newspapers—and you are told 

“Here is something just as good and cheaper,” it is time 

to do some thinking. If there is more profit in selling 

goods not advertised, and you are buying at a saving, 

there mast be something wrong somewhere—and usually 

that is loss of quality—something left out that is THERE 

in tne advertised commodity you originally asked for. 

It is well to remember that a maufacturer invests his 

good dollars in advertising space because he knows his 

product is right. The fact that he advertises, in news- 

papers so that “he who runs may read” is evidence that he 

knows his claims are right, and that he is ready to stand 

behind his merchandise and th^ stores that sell it. 

Ask for and get nationally 
advertised goods. 



PAGE FOUB ALEXANDRIA, ONT., FRIDAY, DECEMBER 19, 1930 

COUffTY NEWS 
MAXVrLLE 

To all.to whom these greetings come, 
we wish a Merry Christinas. 

Miss Beatrice Jackson, St. Lambert, 
Que., was a recent guest at her home 
here. 

Mrs. E. M^cKay this week visite! 
'her brother. Dr. J. T. Hope, Aiexand 

Thousands of Christmas Cards on 
display at McMillan’s. | 

Miss Mary Stuart of the Public 
School staffs is, we regret to say,in- 
disjfosed^ at ;the present time. 

Maxville ‘friends extend sympathy 
to Mr. D.N. Dwyer on the death of his 
brother, Mr. Wm. H. Dwyer, one of 
Ottawa’s leading citizens. 

A play ■ will be presented in the 
United Church Hall on 'New Year’s 
night under the auspices of the Choir. 
Watch for Advt. next week. 

The regular monthly meeting of th^ 
Women’s Institute will be held or. 
Saturday, Dec. 27th at 2.30, p.m. 

^‘•Things money cannot buy” will bo 
the‘ subject of a paper dealt with by 
Mrs. A. H. Robertson. RoÜ Call, A 
Humorous Story. 

The new Atwater Kent Radio with 
the golden voice—F. L. McMillan, 
dealer. \ 

F. L. McMillan has now on displav 
thousands of Christmas Cards for in- 
spection and selection. 

Special Christmas music by the* 
Choir will feature the services , in the 
United Church on Sunday next, when 
Rev. Mr. Robinson of Ottawa will be 
the preacher. 

After an extended visit with her 
sister, Mrs. Thos. Munro at Mawer, 
Sask., Mrs. A. A. McDougall has re- 
turned home and is being warmlj' 
greeted. 

Ice cream bricks^ delivered any hour 
Christmas Day from McMillan’s. 

Among those attending the Apple 
Hill Euchre were Mr. and Mrs. B 
Jackson who were accompanied by 
Homer Seguin and Miss Emma Seguin. 

« A very warm welcome was extended 
to Mr. ànd Mrs. Clifford McEwen of 
Eos Angeles, Cal. who were here dur- 
ing the last week. Clifford is a Max- 
ville boy whd has made good on th%> 
Pacific Coast. 

On special display Lowney’s Christ- 
mas Chocolate Boxes at McMillan’s. 
Special prices on candy, mixed nuts 
and fruit as well. 

We regret to note that Mrs. Wm 
D. MacEwen was called to'Cornwall on 
Friday to visit her father—Mr. Mac- 
intosh of Finch, who is a patient in 
tlie Cornwall General Hospital—^as a 
result of serious injuries he received 
when he was attacked by a bnU« 

A.F. & A.M. OFFICERS 
At the regular communication of 

Maxville Lodge 418 A.F. & A.M., held 
on Friday evening the following were 
elected officers for 1931: Wor. Master 
Bro. W. S. MacLcan; S. Warden, Bro, 
Ernest A. MacEwen; Junior Warden 
Bro. Allan McDonald; Chap., Bro. 
Rev. F. W. K. Harris; Secretary, Wy. 
Bro. M. B. Stçwart; Treasurer, Wor. 
Bro. James D. Grant; Tyler, Bro. F. L. 
McMillan; Auditors, Rt. Wor. Bro. T 
W. Munro and Ver. Wor. Bro. G. K. 
McDougall; Examining Board, Bro 
E. A., Stewart, John M. MacRae and 
Peter T. Munro. The appointed of- 
ficers will be named on Dec. 27th 
when installation will be held. 

It is a remarkable fact that forty 
years ago the late Hugh MacLean, fa- 
ther of the Wlor. Master-elect^ was a 
Master of this same Lodge. 

STRUCK BY MOTOR CAR 
y As the result of being struck by a 

motor car driven by Garnet Campbelt 
two of our citizens, Fred Campbell and 
Dan McLean are confined to thei: 
rooms, the latter with three ribs bro- 
ken, the former escaping with a se- 
vere shaking up. 

The accident occurred on Sunday 
evening when they were returning 
from church service. When on Mech- 
anic St. directly opposite Main St 
North, two cars approached from the 
north at a very fast pace, the fijrst 
made the turn to the west^ but the se- 
cond, tYhich w^ following very close, 
failed to xnakè the turn, and shot 
across the sidewalk, which, at this 
point, is about a foot above the street, 
striking both these gentlemen, wh' 
were thrown to the ground. ^ 

A motor ear is a blessing or a curse 
—^just as you use it. 

JOHN MALCOLM MACGREGOR 
John Malcolm MacGregor, whose 

death was announced in last week’s 
News, as occurring at his home, Athol 
West, on Tuesday, 9th inst., in his 
88th year had been born, lived and 
died 0 nthe same farm the old McGre- 
gor homestead. 

His death followed an accident which 
befel him in the spring of 1929. 

He was a son of the late Malcolm 
MacGregor, and was married to 
Sarah MacIntyre, daughter of the late 
Mr. and *Mrs. Donald MacIntyre. She 
predeceased him many years ago. 

The deceased was one of the best 
known men in the district, always tak- 
ing an active and intelligent interest 
in all community movements that had 
for their object the betterment of his 

fellows. 
Mrs. Duncan MacGregor of Athol 

who is 92 years of age is .a sister, his 
only surviving brother being Daniel R. 
of Oregon. 

Left to mourn the loss of an affec- 
tionate father, are one son, and three 
daughters, Dan M. and Miss Christena 
at home, Mrs. John MacPhail, Ottawa 
and ' Miss Irene, who resides in Cali- 
fornia- To the bereaved Gleugarr} 
friends extend sincere sympathy. 

There was a large attendance at the 
funeral service which, was held at the 
home on Thursday afternoon, Rev. 
W. B. HaeCallum of. Gordon 
don Church, wAo officiated, was assist- 
ed by Rev. M. Saunders of Cie Max- 
ville Baptist Church. Interment was 
made in Maxville Cemetery. 

Messrs. John J. Campbell Alex. 
McGregor, Fred MacGregor, Dan D. 
MacGregor, Wm. MacLean and Nor- 
man F. MacRae were pallbearers. 

MBS. JOSEPH LALONDE 
On Tuesday morning, 16th inst., 

Delima Jodoin, relict of the lato 
Joseph Lalonde, passed away at the 
home of her son Levi Lalonde, where 
she had been tenderly cared for dur- 
ing the ten weeks she was confined 
to bed. ' 

The late Mrs. Lalonde was a native 
of St. Polyearpe, Que., where she was 
born 80 years ago. She and her hus- 
band who predeceased her thirteen 
years ago, where for many years re- 
sidents of this town. 

There are left to mourn her loss 
four sons and five daughters, Levi, 
Patrick, Isifer, of Maxville and John 
in Sydenham, Ont., Mrs. John St. 
Louis - and Mrs. Arch. Levac, Monk- 
land; Mrs. Jos. King, Cornwall, Mrs 
Alderic Lalonde, Chester\411e, and 
Mrs. Xavier Lapierre, Maxville. 

She is also survived by a brother 
and a sister, Isifer Jodoin, St. Elmo 
and Mrs. Ed. Bilson^ resident in the 
United States. 

The funeral Mass will be sung in tho 
Roman Catholic Church on Thursday 
morning, after which interment will 
be made in Greenfield Cemetery. 

SCOUT NEWS—1st MAXVILLE 
The activities of the Troop have 

been suspended for a time. The in- 
crease in membership has added to the 
work of the leaders and it has been 
considered wiser to stop the work un 
til assistance could be obtained. A 
Tr(ïop which can carry out but half 
of its programme is missing much of 
Scouting. 

WOLF CUBS 
With tho assistance of leadership by 

Rover Scout J. Mallett of Plymouth. 
England, Cubbing has continued to 
progress. Rover Scout Mallett has 
had many years experience inScewting 
in. England and is a welcome acquisi- 
tion to the Maxville Organization. 
Scouts Lagroix and Jackson of the 
Troop are also cooperating in the work. 
Another Cub, Sixer Francis Fyke has 
earned his first star and several 
others are well on their way to secur- 
ing the same honour. New members 
have been added recently, Gordon ^c- 
Elheran and Earle Eppstadt. The lat- 
ter already has his unifo-rm. The Cubs 
have been very active in securing uni- 
forms and equipment and there arc 
now six or seven out of eleven who 
attend in full uniform. Heads up! 
Shoulders straight! has taken on a nev/ 
meaning in a new uniform, 

GIRL GUIDES ( 
The Guide Company has suffered the 

1-oss of its Captain, Miss Jean Camer«|) 
who left on Saturday for Teronto 
where she expects to spend the winter. 
She has give a great deal of her time 
to the work and the Guides regret her 
leaving. 

BROWNIES 
The Brownies, who under Mrs. E. G. 

Jamieson, have increased to a very 
large number^ were also so unfortunate 
as to lose their leader, Mrs. Jamieson 
who has not been well for some time, 
and though she was doing splendid 
work with the girls at their meetings, 
she believed that they should study 
nature more closely and should be 
more out of doors. Though no doubt 
Mrs. Jamieson is right yet one can- 
not help thinking that she has been 
a wonderful influence on the lives of 
these girls. We hope that soon she 
will be well again and may see her way 
clear to again carry on the work. On 
Thursdays evening, Mrs. Jamieson en- 
tertained the Brownie Pack to tea 
and as a token of gratitude and love 
she was presented with a box of note- 
paper and the following address by 
Sixer Catherine Reid and Sixer Second 
Catherine ' MacEwen. Following the 
presentation Mrs. Jamieson expressed 
her pleasure ^for the gift and hoped 
she might-jjave her Brownies as friends 
always. After their Brownie daneé 
and songs they reluctantly took theit 
leave. It is expected that new leaders 
will soon be announced.—^W.S.S. 

The Address read to. Mrs. Jamieson 
was as follows: 
Mrs. Jamieson, 
Our dear Brownie Owl:— 

We the loyal members of the First 
Maxville Pack are sorry to have you 
leave us. We have been learning t > 
be kind, and thoughtful to others, and 
you have shown us how to be kind and 
thoughtful by the way you have-help-, 

ed and worked for us. Even when 
you were not feeling well you have 
thought of others first. This has help- 
ed ns to be better girls and real 
Brownies. We hope that you will 
soon be well again. Good Brownies 

■get their wishes nd we will do OUï 
best to be good so that our wishes may 
ceme true so that some day you will 
come again to the Fairy Circle as our 
Brownie Owl, 

Please accept from us this gift. 
Though it is small our gratitude is not, 
and we shall always remember with 
loving hearts onr good Brownie Owl. 

The Elves and Pixies of the Is: 
Maxville Brownie Pack. 

Sixer, Catherine Reid; Sixer Second, 
Catherine MacEwen; Brownies^ Mar- 
garet MacDonald, Marjlorie Coleman 
Prances Banford. Madeleine Lavi 
gueur, Nina McElheran, Ella MaeDon 
aid, Nancy Lapierre, Hazel Lapierre 
and Margaret MacKillican. 

I THE LIME KILN CLUB 
(Continued) 

In the shadow of the corner, near 
Mountain’s chair could be discerned 
the figure of Pussyfoot Winsome, 
known to all and sundry as the “hu- 
man cat”, owing to his dexterity in 
jumping from one side to the other. 

One reason for his avoiding the strong 
light, was, that he had recently under- 
gone an operation on his eyes and thus 
had a legitimate reason for seeking the 
subdued rays of the illuminating bulb 

/When a child, his eyes were normal, 
but as he grew in years and his ambi 
tion became more pronounced, without 
a corresponding increase in his moral 
•stamina—he invariable' set his mind 
on watching both sides of any and 
every issue. The result was that he be- 
came squint and had to undergo the 
operation so that the defect might be 
remedied. 

This dual nature of Wiusoni’s char- 
acter was evidenced very early in life. 
When a baby he showed unbounded de- 
light when, in honour of a masquerade, 
ho was dressed in a slip, one half, or 
ange and the other half, green. A lit- 
tle later his mother found him one day 
playing with two small stools, one un- 
der each foot. These he was shpvin? 
apart, and he explained to her that he 
was seeing how fare he could have 
them apart before he fell between 
them. He informed her that one he 
called the “devil” and the ether the 
“deep sea.*” 

For years, people had noticed a pe- 
culiarity about his figure but it was 
not definitely known what the cause 
was, until he applied for life insurance- 
when the medical- examiner found that 
thrqiigli -some oversight in Pussy- 
foot’s creation a robber tube had been 
used in his spine^ instead of an iron 
pipe—7-hence his reason Tor wearing 
corsets. 

If it is true—and we doubt it not— 
that a handshake is a more reliable 
barometer of character, than is an ora- 
tion, then Pussyfoot would be placed in 
the Ust of pipers who built his house 
on the sand, for in his handshake there 
was no more warmth ''or sympathetic’ 
feeling than in the clasp of a dead 
herring 

His shifting eyeg peered at every 
new comer as if he was a prospective 
victim for his duplicity. 

(To be continued). 

DYEB 

Mr. Harold Hunt, Cornwall, spent 
the week end at G. L. Buell’s. 

Me^rs. Wm. À. and Howard Buell 
Gravel Hill, visited at G. L. Buell’s 
on Sunday. 

Mr. Norman McCuaig, Fort Chur- 
chill, Man., arrived home on Friday to 
spend the winter here. 

Miss Hazel Presley, Limoges, spent 
the week end at her home here 

Mr. and Mrs. Ezekiel Blair, Lodi, 
spent Wednesday evening guests of 
Mr. and Mrs, D. J. MacLean. 

Mrs. Archie Villeneuve had as her 
guest for a few days Mrs. Arthur Vil- 
leneuve, Cornwall. 

Mr. an^ Mrs. E. J. Villeneuve and 
family, Cornwall, visited at Jos. Ville- 
neuve’s on Sunday. 

Mr. and Mrs. Hugh Blair and Mas 
ter Keith visited Cornwall on Friday. 

Mrs. J. S. Martin and the Misses 
Martin spent Saturday in the counties’ 
town. 

Mr. and Mrs. Hugh Blair were in 
Cornwall on Monday atending the fun- 
eral of their uncle, Mr. J, S. Munroe bf 
Toronto. Sincere sympathy is extend- 
ed to the sorrowing family. 

Mr. and Mrs. Wm. Morrow had as 
their guests recently Mr. and Mrs. 
John Nicholson, St. Elmo. Mr. and 
Mrs. Dan Campbell and family. Avon- 
more, Mrs. J. M. McLennan, Miss 
Pearl McLennan^ Moose Creek, Mrs 
W. J. Buell and Miss Doreen Reed. 

ATHOL 

Mrs. W. H. Sproule while attending 
her uncle’s funeral visited at D. D 
McGregor’s. 

Mr. and Mrs. Arthur CampbeU and! 
family have moved to their new home 
which they purchased from Donald A, 
Campbell. 

Mrs. A. A. McDougall who has re- 
cenetly returned from an extended trip 
to fhe West is at present visiting her 
sisters ,the Misses Aird. 

The citizens of OUT hamlet were 
shocked to hear^of the death of Mr. 
J. M. MacGregor which sad event took 

place on the 9th Dec. While he was 
confined to his room for two years 
and suffered much from a fractured 
limb, he was always cheerful and 
bright. Sympathy is general for the 
bereaved family. 

Those who attended the Literary 
Society this week were well repaid for 
the trouble of coming out on such a 
cold night. The debate was excellent 
the subject being ^ ‘ Resolved that 
New Ontario offers better prospects 
io a young farmer than does the 
prairie Provinces ’ ’. The' affirmative 
speakers were Lyman McKillican, Mrs. 
A Fisher and Ross MeCallum, while 
the negative was upheld by Mrs. A. A. 
Campbell, Miss Belle McLennan and 
Murdoch Arkinstall. The speakers all 
did exceptionally well and gave every 
evidence that they had spent time in 
preparing their work. Wliile the judges 
ges were arriving at a decision the 
•time intervening was taken up -with 
music, Mr. Hunter sang a solo and 
Community singing was led by Mr, 
W. B. MacCallum. It was announced 
that the judges’ decision favored the 
negative with a small margin. The 
next meeting will be held on the 22nd 
and will take the form of a Christmas 
Tree A good programme is being pre- 
pared for the event. Admission 23 
cents, children free.Come and enjoy a 
good laugh. 

GREENFIELD 

Mrs. B. Urquhart, Maxville, is at 
present with Mr. and Mrs. R. D. Kip- 
pen. 

Rev. D. M. Lament, M.A., will 
preach in the Presbyterian Church 
next Sunday, 21st inst. at 7 p.m. All 
are welcome. 

Mr. A. L. Young. Ottawa, spent the 
week end with Mr, and Mrs. S. J. Mc- 
Donald. 

Miss M. Gauthier spent the week 
end with Alexandria relatives. 

Mrs. F. Levogeur and Miss Eleanor 
Levogeur were in Ottawa recently. 

Miss Annie Laurie McDonald, Alex- 
andria, spent a portion of last week 
with Mr. and Mrs. D. J. Cuthbert. 

We hope to have the electric lights 
shortly if weather conditions continue 
good for the wiring. 

' Mrs. L. McIntosh left for Montreal 
recently where she will spend the win- 
ter months with her daughter and son- 
in-law, Mrs. Rousseau and Mr. R. Rous- 
seau. 

Mr. Clinton and Miss S. M. Mc- 
Donald also Messrs. Maurice Ville- 
ntiuve and Wilfrid Filion motored to 
Montreal on Saturday of last week 
and visited friends over the week end 

They were accompanied home by 
Miss Alida Filion, who will spend some 
time with her parents, Mr. and Mrs. 
Harmidas Filion. 

STEWART’S GLEN 

A Merry Cliristmas to the News and 
all its readers. 

Mr. Rory McDonald is spending a 
few weeks in Montreal with his sister 
and brother-in-law, Mr. Miller who we 
are sorry to know is suffering from 
an attack of pleurisy. 

Mrs. Montgomery, Baltics ’ Corners 
spent Thursday with Mrs. D. G. Me- 
Naughtou. 

Mr. and Mrs. Sandy MacDonald and 
baby visited Vankleek Hill friends 
last week. 

Mr. S. Stewart, Warina, spent Sun- 
day with his bi'other and sister^ J. A. 
Stewart and Isabel, who are both con- 
fined to the house through illness. 

Mrs. A. A. McLeod spent a few days 
last week with her daughter, Mrs. 
Alex. M. Stewart. 

Mr. M. W. Stewart, Vankleek Hil’, 
and daughter, Mrs. D. N. McLeod, 
MeCrimmon, visited his brother, Mr 
D. J. Stewart. 

Mr. J. A. McPherson, Baltics’ Coi- 
ners paid the Glen a business visit last 
week. 

Mrs. J. F. Sinclair and family visit- 
ed at Neil McLean’s, Moose Creek, 
last week. 

Mr. and Mrs, M. J. McRae, Neil Mc- 
Rae, N. R. McRae and Mrs. D. Fergu- 
son, Maxville, attended the funeral o? 
the late Mrs. Lome McDonald at Kirk 
Hill, on Saturday. 

TOLMIE’S CORNERS 

Mr. Stewart Begg, Crysler, called 
on Mr. James McKillican the latter 
part of the week. 

Mr. Harry Cosby, Maxville, paid 
several business calls here on Tues- 
day. 

Miss Fairley MacKay spent. Friday 
evening with C. Evelyn Begg. 

Mr. Gordon Robertson, Avoumore, 
sundayed at his parental home. 

Mr. D, J. Mclnyre, Lodi, had as 
his guest on Saturday, Mr. Geo. Mont- 
gomery of Cornwall. 

Mrs. Wm. Robertson attended the 
Missionary meeting held in Moose 
Creek on Friday. 

Mr. Melvin Begg and Mr. D. J. Mc- 
Intyre visited Cornwall on Friday. 

Mrs. A. Dore and Miss Damage. St. 
Denis spent Monday afternoon with 
Mrs. M. Begg, 

Messrs. Victor and John Johnson, 
Moose Creek, were recent visitors to 
the Corner. 

Mrs. M. Begg, Miss Evelyn and 
Mrs. Wm. Robertson, Miss Mary Ro- 
bertson spend Wednesday with Miss 
Gretta McCuaig. 

Mr. and Mrs. Wm. Robertson spent 
a portion of last week with Finch 
friends. 

All were sorry to hear of the death 
of Mr. James Munroe, Toronto whose 
remains were interred at Cornwall re- 
cently. 

7TH CON. ROXBORO 

Mr. and Mrs. Alex. Emberg attend 
ed the silver wedding anniversary in 
honor of Mr. and Mrs. James Emberg, 
Green Valley, last week. 

Mr. N. M. MacLean and family at- 
tended Divine Service in Avonmore 
Presbyterian Church, Sunday evening 
when the pastor Rev. A. D. Sutherland 
preached his farewell sermon. 

Mr. Dan McKerehcr had a new well 
dug last week. It was under the su- 
pervision of Mr. Chas. McElheran, o? 
Lodi. 

Mrs. Melvin Begg and Miss Evelyn. 
Tolmie’s Corners, spent a portion of 
Monday afternoon with Miss Tena 
McLennan. 

MCDONALD’S GROVE 

Mrs. A. A. McDougall sundayed’ 
with Mr. and Mrs. A. D. McDougall. 

Miss Ethel McLean was in Ottawa 
on Saurday. 

Messrs. Alex. G. and Alexander 
MacGregor attended the funeral of 
the late James Munroe on Monday at 
Cornwall. 

Miss Ella MacLean, nurse-in-train- 
ing, Civic Hospital, Ottawa, spent Sun- 
day with her parents, Mr. and Mrs. 
Neil A. MacLean. , 

Christmas 

ENTERTAINMENT 
OEANGE HALL, 

Dunvegan 
Christmas Eve 

December 24th 
XJNDEE THE AUSPICES OF THE 

SUNDAY SCHOOL 
PEOGRAMME AT 8 P.M. 

Consisting of Music, Dialogues, Drills, 
Recitations, etc. 

MJUSIC BY FLETCHER’S 
ORCHESTRA 

Admission 25 Cent^ 
Everybody Welcome. 

New Year’s 

DANCE 
■Will "be held in tile 

TOWN HAEL, 

VANKLEEK HILL 

Dec. 31st, 1930 
MUSIC WILL EE PROVIDED BY 

THE FLETCHER ORCHESTRA 

GENTLEMEN’S TICKETS, $1.25 IN- 
CLUDING TAX. 

AN ENJOYABLE EVENING IS AS- 
SURED BY THE MEMBERS 

OF THE L. T. B. 

fl Merry Christmas 
—AND— 

Happy New Tear 
To All 

Is the wish of the proprietor 
and staff of the ' 

“BLUE ROOM” 

RAOUL TROTTIER 
Proprietor. 

Main Street, Alexandria. 

Christmas 

Shopping 
DO YOUR SHOPPING AT 

McKINNON’S 
Green Valley 

A NEW LINE OF FRESH GRO 
CEEIES, AT LOW PRICES, A VAR- 
IED ASSORTMENT OF CANDY AND 
TOYS, ALSO DRY GOODS, MEN’S 
BOOTS, SHOES AND RUBBERS. 

WE ALSO SELL -WHITE ROSE 
AND RED SEAL GASOLINE AND 
MOTOR OIL FOR WINTER USE. 

Mrs. A. McKinnon 
GREEN VALLEY, ONT. 

An Ideal Christmas Gift 
What could be more practical, more sensible, 

more appreciated than a subscription to The Glen- 
garry News. 

What else can you get for two dollars that will 
remind your friend fifty-two times a year of your 
sincere interest in his welfare ; your genuine de- 
sire for his success and availing him of the oppor- 
tunity to receive a weekly letter from home. 

An appropriate card will be forwarded to reach 
him Christmas time—telling him of his good for- 
tune and wishing him a Merry Christmas in -your 
name. 

Send in your names now. The Glengarry News, 
Mill Square, Alexandria. 

C.W.L. 

IN€WY«0r’S 
! \ 

-ON- 

! Friday, January 2nd, 1931 i 
I Alexander Hall, Alexandria | 

-IN AID OF- 

j 
I Admission, 

ORCHESTRA 

50 cents | 

To All My Clients 
And Other Friends 

I wish a joyous Christmastide 

and a New Year 

fraught with everything 

that is best in life. 

!1 THOS. W. MUNRO | 
j I P.O. Box 394 Telephone 50 Maxville, Out. [ 

ADVERTISEMENTS TELL YOU WHERE TO BUY, 
WHAT, WHEN AND HOW. READ THEM ^ 
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‘ COUNHNEWS 
APPLE HILL 

Mrs. H. A. Legault spent several 
days with friends in Montreal. 

Mrs. Steven Woods, Harrison Cor- 
ner, called on friends here last week 

Miss Sophia St. John spent the week 
end with Cornwall friends. 

Mr. Geo. Clark, Wîlliamstown, sun- 
dayed with Mr, Geo. McMillan. 

Mr. Wesley Crawford, Gravel Hill 
spent Saturday .with Mr. and Mrs. 
Alex. S. McIntosh. 

Mr. and Mrs. John Neil and children, 
Cornwall, were Saturday guests of Mr. 
and Mrs. Alex. Fraser. 
Misses Dorothy and Alice Marjerrison 

spent the week end with friends in 
Avonmoxe. 

Mr. and Mrs. A. L. McDermid, the 
Misses Doris and Inez McDermid, 
spent Sunday with Mr. and Mrs. J .A. 
McKinnon, Alexandria. 

After spending the past few weeks 
in Montreal, Miss Belle Munro has ar- 
rived home. 

Mrs. E. W. McDonald who had spent 
gome weeks with her daughter-in-law, 
Mrs. John A. McDonald, Detroit, ar- 
rived home on Thursday last. 

Miss Margaret A. McDermid had as 
her guests on Sunday, the Misses Helen 
and Margaret McDermid, 10th con- 
cession. 

The annual meeting of Zion Church 
W.M.S. was held at the home of Mrs 
Jas. Neville on December 4th with a 
very good attendance. The meeting 
opened by singing Hymn 93, after 
which the devotional was conducted 
by Miss Carlyle. The reports of the 
different secretaries and of the trea- 
surer were very gratifying. The offi- 
cers for the coming year were elected 
as follows:—President, Mrs. A. A. 
Fraser; 1st Vice-President, Mrs. Harry 
Miller; 2nd Vice-President, Mrs. N* 
Ferguson, secretary, Mrs. D. D. McIn- 
tosh; Treasurer, Mrs. D. A. McDon- 
ald; Supply Secretary, Mrs. D. D 

Grant; Finance, Mrs. P. D. McIntyre; 
Stranger, Mrs. A. G. McDonald; Mis- 
sionary Messenger, Mrs. Arnold Cole- 
man, Tea Treasurer, Mrs. Harold Ma-c- 
kie, Organist, Mrs. A. D. Munro, The 
meeting closed with prayer after 
which refreshments were served by 
Mrs. Fraser and Mrs. A. G. McDonald. 

WILUAMSTOWN 

Mrs. Arthur Gordon -and son Mr. 
James Brown returned to their horn’, 
in L’Amable on Sunday. 

Mr. Donald Dewar and Mr, Wm. 
Blyth, Dunvegan^ called on Mr. and 
Mrs. K. J. Urquhart recently. 

Mr. M. Stanley Sr. was taken to the 
Hotel Dieu Hospital, Cornwall, for 
treatment last week, 

Mr. John Govan, Mr, Andrew Gov 
an and sister, Miss Agnes Govae, 
who attended the funeral of their bro- 
ther, Rev, Dr. Govan, returned to their 
home in Campbellford on Friday. 

Mr. Joseph Bray, River Road, West, 
had the misfortune last week owing to 
a fall to sustain a fractured hip. He 
was taken to the Hotel Dieu, Cornwall, 
for treatment. 

Rev. D. L. Gordon, Montreal; will 
speak in St. Andrew United Church, 
on Sunday^ 21st at 11 o’clock. All 
members of the congregation are re- 
quested to be present. 

Mr. and Mrs. Ovila BergeTOn have 
the sympathy of a wide circle of 
friends in the death at the Hotel Dieu, 
Cornwall, recently, of their seven 
year old son, Ovila. Interment was 
made .in St. Mary’s Cemetery, here. 

Miss Barbara McDougall whose 
death occurred at the Hotel Dieu Hos- 
pital, Cornwall, on Saturday, 13th 
December, was buried here Monday 
morning of this week. Rev.. A. I.. 
MacDonald, P.P. officiated, while 
Rev. R. A. MacDonald of CornwaL, 
was in the sanctuary. 

WiTliamstown Branch of the Wo-, 
men’s ' Institute held their regular 
monthly, meeting in the Public Lihrary 

on Thursday, Dec. llth^ the president, 
Mrs. E. J. Robinson presiding. After 
the Opening Ode and the reading of 
the minutes of the previous meeting, 
roll call followed and was answered 
by “Inexpensive Christmas Gifts’’ 
and very many were given. As it 
was the social Christmas programme 
there was a Christmas tree and the 
hall was appropriately decorated. 
Miss Volmson and Mrs. Urquhart dis- 
tributed he gift for tlie~members and 
received a vate of thanks in return 
Mrs. Barrett gave a paper on “The 
various lines of Institute Work car- 
ried on in a town in England, Lady 
Parr being the President, “ At the 
previous mdieting each member bad 
been asked to bring a quilt block, 
size 18 X 20 inches. All responded 
with the result that there were en- 
enougli fora quilt. Miss Jessie Cat- 
tanacli donateed the lining and t-wo of 
the members kindly offered to finiso 
it. When completed the quilt will be 
donated to a deserving family. Com-' 
munity Singing was next in order. A 
reading by Mrs. Urquhart and a re- 
citation by Mrs. C. A. Cattanach. 
Fifty dollars was donated to the Agri- 
cultural Society and five dollars for 
groceries and Christmas dinner for an 
indigent family. The tea hostesses 
we-re Mrs. James Black and Mrs. J. 
H. Goodfellow who served a very 
dainty lunch to the twenty members 
present. 

CURRY HILL 

Mr. and Mrs. Colin McPherson, Miss 
M. McPherson and Mrs. R. W. McGre- 
gor motored to Cornwall on Friday. 

Messrs. W, J. Cunningham and A. 
Sibley paid Montreal a visit this w-eek. 

Mrs. Denis Latimer, Joyceville, 
Ont., after being the guest of Ker mo- 
ther, Mrs. Joseph Curry for some 
days, has returned to her home. 

Christmas Tree entertainments ir 
this vicinity are as Ifollows: Curry 
Hill School, Friday afternoon, 19th 
inst., Gunn’s East Front School, Fri- 
day night, Dec. 19th; Curry Hill Unit- 
ed Church, Tuesday night, Dec. 23rd. 
All are cordially invited. 

“Noel, Noel; pea! the bells; 
Echo, too, the glad truth tells, 
Clashing back from every hill, 

* “Peace on earth to men good will” 
Whispering, ‘ ^ Come with mirth and 

glee, 
Raise your voices merrily; 

Sing, Sing. 
Raise your voices merrily.” 

—Weatberby. 

^'There are mauÿ things from which I might have derived good, by which 
I have not profited; I dare say, Christmas among the rest But I am sure I 
have always thought of Christmas time, when it has come round—apart from 
the veneration due to its sacred name and origin, if anything belonging to it 
can be apart from that—as a good time ; a kind, forgiving, charitable, pleasant 
time ; the only time I know of, in the long calender of the year, when men and 
women seem by one consent to open their shut-up hearts freely, and to think 
of people below them as if they really were fellow-passengers to the grave, and 
not another race of creatures bound on other journeys. And therefore, though 
it has never put a scrap of gold or silver in my pocket, I believe that it HAS 
done me good, and WILL do me good ; and I say, God bless it 1 ” 

—DICKENS. 
Again we would say to you who read this, and to everybody, everywhere, 

our best wish is, that you may enjoy this Christmas in the very best way, and 
may it be one to look back upon with pleasurable recollections, and may He 
who is the Great Giver, and Helper—give you that help and other things 
that seemeth to Him good.” 

Only 4 more Gift Selectin 
Days 

Come to us now and see the wonderful assortment of useful and novel 
Christmas Gifts—For the little folks, for father, mother sister, brother and 
everybody. In our Men’s Furnishing Department, in Fancy Goods and at our 
Candy Counter. Throughout the store you will find something to interest you, 
modestly priced for quality ; and the “Christmas Spirit” is in the air. Join the 
happy throng of Christmas shoppers you will usually find here ; and if puzzl- 
ed about what to give, let us help you to decide. Our stock is so varied that 
you are likely to find here just what you are looking for, or were thinking 
about. We will take care of your purchases if desired, until called for, or if 
you live in Town, will deliver them for you in ample time. 

Our store will be open each evening from now on until lo o’clock, 
Christmas Eve until midnight. Kindly shop as early as possible, and take 
all small parcels with you. 

WE AGAIN WISH YOU 
A VERY MERRY CHRISTMAS 

Mrs. John R. Petrie spent several 
days at her parental home in Cote St. 
George last week. 

Mr. James O’Reilly has returned to 
Cornwall having received an engage- 
ment, with the Robidoux Bros. 

Messrs. Leslie and Grant Shaw who 
had spent the summer months at 
Montebello, are home again. 

GLEN NORMAN 

Mr. S. Deeosse was a business visi- 
tor to tlie Metropolis the latter part of 
lost week. 

After spending a couple of weeks 
with relatives at North Lancaster, 
Miss Flora Sayant returned home on 
Sunday. 

Mr .and Mrs. Jos. Montpetit were 
business visitors to Montreal Iasi 
Thursday. Mrs. Montpetit remained 
in the city for a few days visiting 
members of her family. 

Mrs. John A. Kennedy spent a few 
days last week at her parental home 
at Loehiel. 

Mr. Angus D. McDonald of Beauhar- 
nois and Mr. W. J. McDonald, Green- 
Valley spent a few hours with friends 
here on Sunday. 

Mr, and Mrs. J. H. McKinnon an.z 
members of their family visited with 
Mr, and Mrs. J. D. McBain, St. Ra- 
phaels. on Sunday. 

GLEN ROBERTSON 

Master Robinson Hanley, pupil of 
S.S. No. 12 Loehiel, is announced the 
winner of the T. Eatoii trophy at the 
Alexandria Rural Fair Congratula- 
tions. 

Several of onr citizens on Monday 
attending the Municipal Council meet- 
ing at Loehiel wliere the advisability 
of dividing S.S. 12 in two was consid- 

Mr. Tlieodore Seguin, Ottawa, visit- 
ed his parental liome here on Sunday. 

Mr. J. S. Cross, son of Mr. and 
Mrs. E. L. Cross, formerly Cross’ 
Mills, St. Telesphore, Que., now of Ed- 
monton, Ita., was the guest last week 
of his uncle, Mr. Gilbert Seguin. 

Mrs. Ernie Hambleton after an ex- 
tended visit with Ottawa friends re- 
turned to town on Thursday. 

GLEN SANBFIELD 

Gle^i Sandfield Y. P. S. held their 
regular meeting in the hall on Wed- 
day evening of last week with the 
President, Mr. Lewis Dewar in the 
chair. After the devotional and mis- 
sionary exercises the new business w.as 
taken up. A drive for new members 
was planned, the leaders being Mr. L. 
Dewar and Mr. D. McDonald. The 
side obtaining the largest number oJ 
members is to be tendered a banquet 
by the losers at the end of the year. 

The literary part af the meeting 
took the form -of a Mock Council with 
Miss Catherine MacLennan ani Ross 
MacMillan as clerk and time-keeper. 
Those running for office for the 
council were the old council 
against a new Women’s Council: 
Reeve Denald MacDonald^ Isabel Mac- 
Millan; Deputy Reeve—Gilbert Mae 
Rae, Alma McDonald; Councillors, Wi' 
lie Smith, Irene M-#Millan, John N. 
MacKenzie, Annie Dewar; Donald Be- 
thune, Noxa Bethune. 

After very elequent speeches the 
casting of ballots took place. A very 
tense moment oeeurre^d when Mr. Wil 
lie Smith objected to Rev. Mr. Me- 
Kelvey’s right to vote, but the objec 
tion was «oon overruled when Mr. Mc- 
Kelvey produced the necessary docu- 
mentary évidence. During the count- 
ing of the bollots Rev. Mr. McKelvey 
•led in two very enjoyable games. Th 5 
result of the election was then announ- 
ced: Reeve, Donald MacDonald; Dep. 
Reeve, Gilbert MacRae,. Councillors, 
Irene MacMillan, Annie Dewar, Dou- 

ty for their kindness and expresse.l 
the wish to be spared many years to 
share in the work. Rev. Mr. Lamont, 
gave an address of welcome to the 
Society and a most interesting talk on 
the work they were doing. The ofifi 
cers elected for the coming year are 
as follows: Hon. President, Mrs. Dun 
can Campbell; President, Mrs. F. K. 
McLeod, 1st Vice, Mrs. M, J. McRae, 
2nd Vice, Mrs. R. Grants 3rd Vico, 
Mrs. Neil McLean, Treas., Mrs. H. 
A. McIntosh, Sec’y, Mrs. Duncan Mc- 
Gillivray; Other Secretaries, Library. 
Mrs. D. R. McLeod, Welcome and Wel- 
fare, Mrs. K. A. Campbell; Home 
Helpers, Mrs. D. G. MeNaughton, Sup- 
ply, Mrs. K, K. McLeod; Press, Mrs. 
D. C. McLeod, Literature, Mrs. C. A. 
McCuaig; Exchange, Mrs. Malcolm 
Cafnpbell. 

BBODIE 

^^Ir. Holger Moller left Isst week on 
his journey to Denmark, the land from 
which he emigrated to Canada in 
April, 1927. Our best wishes aeeom 
pany him. ^ 

Mr. John J. McCaffery took Satur 
day evening as an opportunity to visit 
Mr. A. Hines. 

Miss Lola McKenzie and Mr. John 
McKenzie attended the recent meeting 
of Glen Sandfield Young People. 

Mr. and Mrs. Duncan McCuaig were 
guests of Mr. Hugh Archie McMil- 
lan, 20-4th Loehiel last Saturday even- 
ing. 

The funeral of Mrs. L. McDonald, 
Kirk Hill drew a large representatioi 
from Brodie. 

Friends here received a visit Sunday 
from Mr. J. Chisholm, McCormick. 

Mrs. Anthony Hines called at the 
residence of Mrs. George Bowdler, 
Glen Andrew on Monday. 

Merry Christmas—Joyeux Noel. 

(Intended for last week) 

Mr. Doifeld Hay was in Glen Sand- 
field on Monday. 

Mr. Russell Cousineau called on Mr. 
Hines recently. 

Miss H. Hay and Miss Hines visited 
Glen Robertson last week. 

Rev. R. H. McKelvy motored to 
Vankloek Hill 3Ionday morning. 

Mr. Douglas McMillan visited our 
community 'on Saturday. 

We are glad that Miss Beth McRae 
•has recovered from her recent indis- 
position. 

Mr. D. Alpin McMillan has done 
some threshing during the past week 
in this section. 

Mr. A. M. McMillan visited St, Ro- 
dempteur^ Que., recently. 

Miss Kathleen MeMeekin returned 
to the Collegiate Institute, Vankleek 
Hill, on Monday. 

Mr. and Mrs. Anthony Hines, on Fr-i 
day evening had as guests Mr. D. A. 
McDonald and Mr. J. D. Hay. 

Messrs. John Brodie and T. J. Mc- 
Dougall were guests of Duncan A. 
McCaskill, Glen Andrew, 'on Monday. 

The C.Y.P.U. at the request of Glen 
Sandfield Y.P.S. are rehearsing a 
short play for presentation at the 
Christmas Entertainment to be given 
in Glen Sandfield. 

Local farmers are disposing of their 
surplus fowl, although the market is 
depressed in this as in other lines of 
farm produce. Faint hopes are being 
entertained that the coming year will 
prove more encouraging to their in- 
dustry. 

MACE’S CORNERS 

A GAME FLIER 
Miss Winifred Spooner, brave 
English lady aviator, who recently 
rescued her companion, Plying 
Officer E. C. T. Edwards, after 
swimming two miles in a rough 
sea when their plane was forced 
down , has decided to make an- 
o'ther attempt to fly from England 
to Africa and back in ten days. 

BIRTHS 
MCDONALD—At' Alexandria, on 

Wednesday, December 17th, 1930, to 
Mr. and Mrs. Angus D. McDonald, 
Kenvon St. West a son. 

CAMPBELL—At Maxville, Ont., on 
the 9th December, 1930, to Mr. and 
Mrs. Rod A. Campbell, a son. 

.. IN MEMORIAM 
In loving memory of our dear son 

and brother who departed this life, 
Doc. 12th, 1929. 
“Yet in those ears till hearing dies 

One set slow bell shall seem to tell 
The passing of the sweetest soul 

That ever gazed with human eyes. 
Dearly beloved and sadly missed. 

Bv his mother and family. 
Dalkeith, (^nt. 51-lc 

CARD OF THANKS • 
Miss Mary E. McMillan and Miss 

M. E. Elliott deeply appreciate and 
sincerely thank their many friends and 
neighbors for the kindness and sym- 
pathy extended in their recent ber- 
eavement. 

Alexandria, Ontario. 

CARD OF THANKS 
Tlie brother and sisters of the late 

Ewen McCuaig, of Peveril, wish to 
return sincere thanks and appreciation 
for the kindness shown and sympathy 
extended them in their recent bereave- 
ment. 

R.R. 2, Dalhousie Station. 51-lp 

FOR SAXE 
A number of choice White Leghorn 

Cockerels, bred from' pedigree male, 
full brother to pen that won Ontario 
egg laying^ contest in 1928 and 1929, 
also Columbian Wyandottes, Embdeii, 
Toulouse and African Geese and Shep- 
herd Collies ready for work, JOHN J. 
McMASTER, Laggan, Ont. 51-2p. 

FOR SAUB 
Baled Hay and Straw, by the cat- 

load^ ton or bale; potatoes, $1.00 per 
bag, of 90 lbs. honey 45c 5 lb. can;j 
beans 5c per lb. in • any quantity. 
Apply to F. A. McRAE, Alexandria. 
51-2c. 

WANTED 
Dressed Poultry, Old Fowls, Chicken, 
Ducks, Geese, Turkeys, also strictly 
Fresh Eggs—Highest Cash Prices. 
We huy pn Government grading. 

Write Us. 
GUNN, LANGLOIS & CO. LIMITED, 

Montreal, Que. 48-6c 

WANTED 
The undersigned wants to purchase ; 

an lee Plow. Anyone having same to I 
dispose of or knowing of any other' 
party, kindly communicate with 
HECTOR J. SAUVE, Alexandria. 51-2e 

aid Bethune. 

DUNVEGAN 

Mr. James Lamont, student McGill 
College, Montreal, is holidaying with 
his parents ,the Rev. Mrs. Lamont. 

The ordination of the seven newly 
elected Deacons of the Kenyon Pres- 
byterian Church will take place on 
Sunday, the 28th inst. 

We are pleased to see Dan McLeod 
about again after his recent accident. 

Miss Fraser, Toronto, was a recent 
guest at the Manse. 

Misses Irene McLeod and Lena Aus- 
tin, C.C.C., Cornwall, aire spjending 
their holidays with their parents here. 

Mr. D.- Dewar of Cochrane, Ont., is 
spending the ■winter months at his 
home here. 

Mrs. Duncan K. Campbell. Dunve- 
gan^ entertained at a trousseau tea OP 

Monday in honor of her daughter Cath- 
erine whose marriage takes place on 
the 17th. The tea table was pretty in 
pink and white, centered by the 
bride’s cake and tall pink candles. 
Tea was poured by Mrs. M. Campbell 
while those assisting were Mrs. D 
Campbell, Mrs. A. MaeRae, Miss J 
MacCuaig, Miss Sarah Campbell and 
Mrs. W. D. Chisholm. A number of 
the ladies took advantage of the oeea 
sion arid showered the bride to be 
with gifts, both beautiful and useful- 
Others who entertained in her honor 
at misceellaneous showers were Mrs. 
Bert Wade and Miss Kate MacLean, 
of Montreal. 

The Kenyon W.M.S. Auxiliary of 
the Presbyterian church held their 
annual meeting on I’uesday, Dec. 9th 
at the Manse with a large attendance. 
The meeting was presided over by 
Mrs. Robert Grant, president. After 
devotional exercisi s Mrs. Dan M. 
Campbell was hoiiovod with a life 
membership eertifica: e, the address 
being read by Mrs. K. K. MacLeod 
while Mrs D. R. ifacLeod presented 
the certificate on belialf of the Socie- 
ty. Mrs. Campbell thanked the Socie- 

A Merry Christmas to the readers of 
The Glengarry News and its staff. 

Mr. A. D. McGillivray, Spring Creek, 
was a caller here on Friday. 

Mr. Edward Stephens, Vankleek 
Hill, was a recent visitor at Mr. Char- 
les Vegan’s. 

Mr. D. A. McLennan paid Alexan- 
dria a business call -on Wednesday. 

Mr. Morrison McLeod moved tc 
Finch this week end has taken up re- 
sidence on his new farm. 

Mrs. J, D. McMillan, Montreal 
visited Mr. McMillan, here, last week 

Mrs. J. R. McLeod, Vankleek Hill, 
spent Thursday at the home of Mr 
Colin Cameron. 

Mr. Neil A. McLeod paid Dalkeith 
a visit this week. 

Mr. and Mrs. J. D. Cameron spent 
Thursday evening at Mr. D. D. Mc- 
Kinnon ’s Dalkeith. 

Mr, J. D. McMillan was a business 
visit to Dalkeith tliis week. 

Mr. James R. McKinnon and son 
Floyd, Vankleek Hill, visited friends 
here recently. 

Mr. W. R. McLeod, Dalkeih, and 
Mr. Geo. Cameron atended the funeral 
•held recently of tlje late Mr. J. M. Mc- 
Gregor, Sandringham. 

A large nummer from this district 
attended the funeral of the late Mrs. 
Lome McDonald held at Kirk Hill on 
Saturday. 

Mr, Alex. Peehie was in MaxviLe 
recenting attending the funeral of the 
late Mrs. John. Peehie of tha place. 

As the necessary electric fixtures 
•have been installed in the stores an-.l 
residences at Dalkeith all reasonab’y 
look for the bright lights for Christ- 

DIED 
MaeCUAIG—At Peveril, Que., on 

Thursday, December 11th, 1930, Ewen 
McCuaig, aged 65 years, only brother 
of K. J. McCuaig. 

NOTICE OF SALE 
UNDER' and by virtue of the pow- 

ers contained in a certain mortgage 
which will be produced at the time of 
the sale, there will be offered for sale 
by Public Auction, on Monday, the 
5th day of January, 1931 at the hour 
of eleven o’clock in the forenoon at 
the Ottawa Hotel, in the Town of Alex- 
andria, by David Lalonde ,auctioneer., 
the following property, namely ALL 
AND SINGULAR that certain parcel 
or tract of land and premises situate, 
lying and being in the township of 
Kenyon in the County of Glengarry 
and being composed of all that part of 
lot number one in the second conce? 
sion of the Township of Kenyon com- 
mencing where a post is planted at a 
distance of five hundred and twenty- 
four feet west on the south side of 
the extension of Loehiel street, Alex- 
andria from the north east corner of 
said township lot number one; thence 
along the continuation of Loehiel 
street sixty feet to where a post is 

,planted; thence southerly parallel ti^ 
eastern boundary of lot number one 
one hundred and twenty-five feet to a 
post; thence easterly parallel to con 
tinuation of Loehiel street sixty feer, 
to a post; thence northerly par- 
allel to eastern boundary of 
lot number one, one hundred 
and twenty-five feet to the place of 
beginning the said premises being 
immediately outside of the town limits 
of the town of Alexandria on what is 
known as the Island and there being 
erected thereon a good dwelling house 
and stable. 

Terms 10% of the pdrehase money 
to be paid down at the time of sale, 
balance to be paid within 30 days from 
the date of the said sale. 

For further particulars and condi- 
tions of sale apply to 

MACDONELL & MACDONELL, 
Bank of Nova Scotia Chambers, Alex- 
andria, Solicitors for the mortgagee. 

Dated at Alexandria, Ont., 4th De- 
cember, 1930 49-4c 

NOTICE TO CREDITORS 

In the Matter of the Estate of Noe 
Seguin late of the Township of Char- 
loUenburg, in the County of Glen- 
garry, Farmer, deceased. 
All creditors and others having 

claims' against Noe Seguin late of the 
Township of Charlottenburg, in the 
County of Glengarry, Farmer, deceased 
who died on or about the 2nd day of 
December A.D., 1928 are required to 
file their claims duly verified with 
the undersigned Administrator with 
"Will Annexed or his Solicitoors on or 
before the 31st day of Decem'ber,. A.D. 
1930 after which date the^eaid estate 
will be distributed am®n^st Mose ^en- 
titled having regard only tW claims 
which shall then have been received. 

Dated this 20th day of November, 
1930. 

BRENNAN & McDOUGALL, 
10'2 Pitt St., Cornwall^ Ont., • 

Solicitors for the Administrator with 
Will Annexed. 

JOSEPHUS A. LALONDE, 
Merehnnt, 

Alexandria, Ontario, 
Administrator with Will Annexed. 

48-4C. 

NOTICE TO CREDITORS 

IN THE ESTATE OF ANGUS JOHN 
McLELLAN, LATE OF THE 
TOWNSHIP OP CHARLOTTEN- 
BURG, IN THE COUNTY OF 
GLENGARRY, FARMER, DECEAS- 
ED. 
ALL creditors and others having 

claims against the Estate of Angus 
John McLellan, late of the 
Township of Charlottenburg, in 
the County of Glengarry, Parmer, de- 
ceased, who died on or about the 
12th day of November, 1930 at the 
said Township of Charlottenburg, are 
required to send by post prepaid or 
deliver to the undermentioned Exécu- 
trice and Executor or their Solicit .'rs, 
on or before the 8th ’day of Jana ry, 
1931, full particulars of their cl ; m.s 
duly verified ^by affidavit wit), a 
memo of securities, if any, held hv 

And after that date the Exeeutneù' 
and- Executor will distribute the es- 
tate of the deceased amongst those 
entitled having regard only to clauns 
of which notice shall have been re- 
ceived at the time of distribution. 

This Notice is under Tho 
Trustee Act. 

Dated at Cornwall, Ontario, this 1st 
day of December, 1930. 

Catherine McLellan, James R. Mc- 
Donell, Williamstowm, Ontario, Exe- 
trice and Executor. 

Messrs. Brennan & McDougall, 102 
Pitt Street, Cornwall, Ontario, Solici- 
tors for .the Exécutrice and Executor. 
49-4c. 

NOTICE TO CREDITORS 

IN THE MATTEE OP THE ES. 
TATE OP WILLIAM D. CAMPBELL, 
late of the Village of Maxville, in the 
County of Glengarry, Merchant, De- 
ceased. 

Creditors and others having claims 
against the estate of the said William 
D. Campbell, who died on or about tho 
22nd day of November, A. D. 1930, are 
required to send full particulars of 
their claims duly verified to the un- 
dersigned, on or before the 19th day of 
January, A.D. 1931, after which date 
the Administratrix will distribute tho 
estate among the parties entitled there 
to having regard only to the claims 
of which she shall then have notice. 

Dated at Cornwall this fifteenth day 
of December, A.D., 1930. 

J. G. HABKNESS, 
20 Pitt Street, 

Cornwall, Ont. 
Solicitor for Florence CampbeU, Ad- 

ministratrix, Maxville, Ont. 50-3c 

NOTICE 
The Alexandria and Greenfield Live 

Stock Shipping Club will not load un- 
til the 15th December and then on the 
22nd December and on the 5th Jan., 
1931, and every two weeks thereaft’dr 
until further notice. LAUCHIE MAC- 
DONALD, Shipper. 49-3e 

NOTICE 
The annual meeting of the Laggan 

Dairy Association will be held on 
Saturday, Dec. 20th. 1930 at 2 o’clock 
in the afternoon. NEIL J. McLEOD, 
See’y-Treas. 50-2e 

NOTICE 
All outstanding accounts must be 

settled, on or before December 30th. 
1930. Settle and save costs. D. J. 
PARISIEN, Lancaster, Ont. 51-lft 

NOMINATION MEETING 
TOWNSHIP OF LANCASTER 

A meeting of the electors of the- 
Municipality of the Township of Lan- 
caster will be held at the Council' 
Chambers, North Lancaster, -on Mon- 
day, the 29th. December, 1930, at the’ 
hour of one o’clock in the afternoon 
for the nomination o.f candidates for 
Reeve, Deputy Reeve, and Councillors: 
for the ensuing year. 

North Lancaster, Ont., 16th Decem- 
ber, 1930. 

, ARCH’D. J. MACDONALD, 
Township Clerk. 

ROOMS TO LET 
Comfortable room to let suitable for 

school boys. For further information 
apply at The Glengarry News Office. 
51-3C. 

FOB SALE 
Two fresh milch Cows. Apply to 

HUGH N. MCDONALD, McCrimmon. 
Box 82, R. R. 1, Dalkeith. 51-lp 
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Sharing The Cloak of St. Martin 
Where Christmas Has No Message For Men 

Haven of Lost Hope by R. C. Elliott. 
FOREWORD 

The crypt under the church of Sû. 
Martin’s-in-the-Field, . London, ia 
open every night of the year from 
11 p.nu until 6 a.m. for the shelter 
0^ th^ homeSse. 

On a stormy night some fifteen 
hundred years ago, a homeless beggar 
sat huddled in the doorway of a house 
in Amiens. Saint Martin, who at that 
time was Bishop of Tours, happened 
to be passing by and the sight of the 
beggar roused all his pity and compas- 
sion. 

He divided his cloak and gave the 
beggar half to protect him' from the 
night. 

Fifteen centuries ago that act of 
sublyime charity was recorded'of the 
high dignitary of the church stooping 
down to give comfort and shelter to a 
lone waif of humanity. But during 
those fifteen centuries the London 
Church that to-day bears the. saintlv 
name of St. Martin has not lost sight 
of the fallen human sparrows though 
they be worth less than three far- 
things. 

St. Martin ’s-in-the-Fields has many 
claims to fame ' not the least of wbicl. 
is that it is the parish church of Buck 
ingham Palace the official place of 
worship of the resident kings of Eng- 
land. 

It walks with kings but has not lost 
the common touch. 

No lone human waif ever knocks at 
the doors of its sanctuary in vain, and 
every night of the year St. Martin in 

spirit shares his cloak with the out- 
cast and the homeless. 
AWAITING THE MOEROW: 

London is simmering on Christmas 
Eve when thé clock in the tower of 
St. Martin ’s-in-the-Pields strikes 
eleven. It is the “between” hour, 
like the hukh before the dawn, or the 
awed and pregnantly silent hour be- 
fore the attack. 

London has dined and shopped and 
gone home^ or else it is still waiting 
the final curtain in the theatre. May- 
be there is little evidence to tell the 
stranger that this is a special night. 

A cerain restrained and instinctive 
quiet falls over things, but beneath 
all London is just simmering, flexing 
its thews and girding its loins for the 
day o-f rejoicing. The revellers with 
red-lit faces straggle and stagger by, 
taxis shriek impatiently and the exo 
dus speeds. The world of London 
pouring out from entertainments and 
public-houses seems to be rushing and 
clamouring for last trains, taxis and 
buses bound for eternity. There is 
the same tense expectancy in faces, 
the same ill-suppressed excitement of 
long exiled travellers straining on the 
last lap to reach—home. 

That is the word—HOME. It has 
a new significance on this night. In 
a day it has been transformed from the 
place these people leave every morn 
ing and return to every night to a 
place of enchantment. There will be 
a hundred re-unions, there will be a 
great feasting and a great rejoicing 
and home will hold them as it can do 

at no other time. 
BITTER CONTRAST: 

A forest of Christmas trees will be 
in full bloom with tinsel and mystic 
packages; in the gathering twilight 
the rainbow candles will be lit, for the 
hour of '-children will be at hand. And 
London town will be desolate as .a 
wilderness, a country wiliout people, 
for who would rake in the muck oi 
this day for gold? 

But when the clock in the 
tower 'of St. Martin-in-the-Fields 
chimes out the hour of eleven stop at 
the foot of those wide stone steps that 
lead up through the Corinthian Pinal'S 
to the massive, iron-studded oak doors 
of Wren’s church. 

The sanctuary door on the right is 
softly opened and a ^im light falls 
over the stone threshôld. In the door- 
way there is a woman in a plain 
uniform and she looks out over Tra 
falgar Square an(^ down to where the 
Embankment stretches out. She looks 
watchful and expectant, the symbolic 
figure of the mother of the world 
waiting with the lighted candle in the 
window of the home for the sons of 
her brood to they came back. 

And silently they come, one by one, 
from those regions that lie down by 
the Embankment; like black ghosts of 
men with dead faces and lagging fe^t 
they walk up the steps and disappear 
through the door of sanctuary. 
HOME OF THE HOPELESS: 

All through the night they come. 
The door opens and closes, a few whis- 
pered words pass between this mother 
and her sons and they go down to their 
rest. 

Travel weary and footsore, soul- 
deadened with the march of life; they 
crawl back on this night to— HOME. 

At the top of the steps and in the 
centre there is a beacon of welcome. 
A great spruce tree reaches up ten, 
fifteen feet high. It is in full blos- 
som with tinsel and sparkling frost; 

rainbow candles steadily burn there 
like cheerful winking eyes. For what 
is home at Christmas without a 
Christmas tree? 

A chorus of incorrigible sparrows 
have deserted the plain trees round 
the square and have taken possession 
of th^ lighted tree. Their incessant 
chatter goes on all night like a deri- 
sive obbligato to the dignified melody 
of the swinging stars. 

Humanity has done its best to make 
a rude home for the homeless sons who 
want to rest awhile on this night. 
Down in the chilly vault of the crypt 
men are sleeping. It is a place of ser- 
vice, for the cane-seated chairs are 
paraded in orderly rows facing the al- 
tar. 
REAL GHOSTS: 

There is a smell of human bodies and 
the deep sound of breathing sleepers, 
occasional snores and grunts. To 
thèse people it is one night of three 
hundred and sixty-five; to-morrow will 
be but another day, all scattered mile- 
stones in a grim and weary succession 
to the end. 

But they are not all asleep. There 
are some who sit upright in their seats 
with their faces still as the stone 
about them. Life has hardened the 
features and petrified expression. They 
will not know sleep this night and 
they sit there, grim like ghosts, watch- 
ing the pageant of thé past screened 
before their eyes. Memory is ingrain- 
ed too deep to be erased. 

Wliile the rest of the world is rush- 
ing about to catch 'the last train or 
bus or taxi that is leaving for 
eternity, they are condemned to sit 
there in the cold comfort of the stone 
vault, souls long dead and n'ot mourned, 
and this is the cemetery where lie the 
bones and the ashes of dead ideals, 
ambition, hope and love. 

Sit there all through the night and 
hear the sighs and the moans of the 
sleepers anguished by fitful dreams; 

the snuffle and the cough of wheezy 
chests. Steal a glance round at those 
who sit mute and still. You will sec 
an eye of tears and a tremble of lip 
but you cannot look through into the 
suul that is rent and torn and into the 
heart that is breaking. 
SPARROWS THAT MOCK: 

"While it is yet dark the clock in tlu 
tower will chime out the hour of six. 
In the homes of men tiny heads are 
cuddled into pillows, but eager and ex- 
cited eyes are open, waiting for the 
dawn that is to bring peace on earth 
and goodwill to all men. At that 
name how the homeless sons of the 
world pass out from the cold crypt- into 
a colder London. The sparrows in the 
Christmas tree hush and peer down in 
quisitively, watching these dark grim 
shadows move away to disappear fur- 
tively' towards the Embankment from 
which to greet the dawn. 

The door of sanctuary has opened; 
a yellow light falls on the stone thresh- 
old and a woman in a plain uniform 
looks out compassionately at the long 
weary figures; the symbolic figure of 
the mo't'her of the world watching her 
sons depart. 

The door closes and there is a great 
silence. The spruce tree towers up, 
lit with hundred bloosoms o^ light and 
the sparrows chorus their derisive ob 
ligata to the paling stars. 
They are mocking. They knew 
that it was really light and that the 
tree was a trick. They seemed to 
know, too, that there would be no chii- 
dren gathered round the garnished 
tiee that day, for when the dawn 
comes they will fly over to the plain 
'trees round the Square to howl their 
derision at any who dare leave their 
homes on this day. 

She: “I think it’s so silly to throw 
kisses. Don’t yoii?” 

He: “Rather. I prefer to deliver 
in person.” 

Planning Ihe Barn 
Wlien the farmer goes to the ex- 

pense of building a barn or stable to 
house his livestock he wants to be sure 
that the building will suit his needs 
and serve his purpose adequately over 
a consistent period of time. Barns 
cost money and must be considerCii 
from the standpoint of permanent in- 
vestment, 
G. B. Rothwell, Dominion Animal Hus 
bandman of the Department of Agri- 
culture, Ottawa, calls attention to 
seven important points which have to 
be considered in the construction of 
farm buildings: 

1. Position ill relation to other 
buildings', desirable location and ex- 
posure, grade, etc, 

2. Permanence of construction. 
3. Economy of construction and up- 

keep. 
4. Suitability as concerning the com- 
fort, cleanliness and special require- 
ments of different classes and ages of 
stock. 

5. Convenience of arrangement as 
reducing labor. 

6. Labour saving equipment and 
devices ,either purchased or home con- 
structed. 

7. Sanitation and health of live- 
st'oek, involving such important fac- 
tors as ventilation, temperature con- 
trol, relative humidity, drainage, light, 
etc. 

All of these points must be consid 
ered when planning a farm building 
and each is more or less dependent on 
the others. As a general rule the 
simplest shelter construction is the 
best, provided one adheres to the im- 
pK)rtant fundamental principles. 

There are only a few kinds of farm 
livestock which require relatively 
warm quarters. These include the 
dairy cow, the calf ,the early farrow- 
ing soWj the horse that is closely con- 
fined or tied in a stall. ' - 

FIRST NATIVE GOVERNOR- 
GENERAL 

A portrait of Rt. HOn. Sir Isaac 
Alfred Isaacs, K.C., C.M.G,, Obief 
Justice of Australia, a native 
Australian, who has been ap- 
pointed, for the first time In his- 
tory, Govérnor-Genèral of his na- 
tive land. The belief is growing 
in British political circles that 
Isaacs’ appointment was literally 
forced on King George V. 

FARMS FOB SAI£ 
All those haying farms for fl^le in 

the County of Glengarry only are re- 
quested to send to the imdereigiied foil 
description of the farm to be sold the 
lowest price which will be accepted for 
same and the terms on which the farm 
will he sold. In view of the fact that 
farms are difficult to sell at present 
prices demanded must be kept within 
reasonable limits. DONALD A. MAO- 
DONALD, Solicitor, Bank of Nova 
Scotia Building, Alexandria, Ont. 25-tf. 

SALE 
Kindly read the following list of bargains and then come and save money on all you may require at this Spot Cash Sale. 

Men^s and Boys’ Clothing 
Men’s Heavy Winter Overcoats in check back cloths $35 for  $17.50 
Men’s navy blue Overcoats in best cloths, reg. $36.00, sale price .... 23.76 
Men’s Tweed Suits, reg. price $25.00, sale price  16.00 
Men’s Tweed Suits, reg. price $30.00, sale price 21.60 
Men’s Grey serge  26.60 
Men’s Navy blue Serge Suits, reg. $37.00, sale price  27.76 
Men’s $30.00 Serge Suits for      19.75 

MEN’S MACKINAW COATS 

Men’s heavy Mackinaw coats, reg. $14.00, sale price  $9.75 
Same, regular $11.00 for   7.75 
Boys’ Mackinaws at   3.96 
Men’s $9.50 Leather Coats for   7.25 

MEN’S FINE SHOES 

Men’s $9.00 Shoes-for  $ 7.25 
Men’s- $8.00 Shoes for   6.75 
Men’s $7.00 Shoes for  ,     4.95 
Men’s $5.00 Shoes for    3.95 
Boys’ $3.50 Box Calf Shoes for   2.45 

OVERALLS AND SMOCKS 

Overalls, Oarhartts and Leather Label, guaranteed Overalls and 
Smocks,, regular $2.75, for   $ 2.15 

Men’s Combination OveraUs from  $1.46 up 
Men’s Overalls from per pair   99c up 

■WINDOW BLINDS 

Green, Cream or white, for each   .$ .69 

CÜPS AND SAUCERS 

Solid English cups and saucers for per dozen   .$ 1.45 

Rich Warm Furs 
Men’s Kalagan Beaver Fur Coats, reg 5.00, for   ..  $39.75 

LADIES’ FINEST RICH FURS 

Ladies’ finest French Seal fur coats, silk lined, sable collars $175 
now for 120.00 

Ladies’ Finest French Seal coats, grey silk Rued, sahlè collars $175 
now for  120.00 

Ladies’ Beaverine Coats $90, now  69.00 
And all other fur coats at special prices. 

LADIES’ CLOTH COATS 

The Season’s newest styles, all beautifully trimmed with finest fur 
collars and cuffs, in blacks, blues and browns. 

Reg. price $36.00 for    $24.00 
Regular price $30.00 for   22.00 
Regular price $25.00 for     19.50 
100 Ladies’ Coats, to clear, reg. $20.00 to $30.00 Coats, at  7.76 

Underwear for Men 
Men’s Underwear, first quality only, no seconds, lined. 
Penman’s all wool, fleeced comb, for  $ 1.65 

Men’s fleeced Uned shirts and drawers, per garment .*. 79 

Men’s heavy 100 p.c. unshrinkable Combination Underwear, per set 2.49 

Men’s Heavy 100 p.c. Pure Wool Combination Underwear, per set .. 2.95 

Roys’ rieeced Lined Combination, per set  99 

Boys’ separate pieces, each  65 

Men’s heavy Woolen Underwear, 100 p.c. Pure Wool, per garment  1.29 

Men’s 100 p.c. unshrinkable Underwear,, per garment  99 

Men’s heaviest Woolen Underwear, double back and breast, reg. $2.00 
per garment     1-79 

PRINTS 
1000 ydi. fast colored prints, 28c, for 

LADIES’ UNDERWEAR 
Ladles’ reg, 90c per garment, for .. 

$ .21 

.65 

MEN’S FINE SHIRTS 

With two separate collars $2.00, for   1.25 

BEADY TO WEAR DRESSES 

Ladies’ silk Dresses in every shade and 
style, reg. $11.00, for  $7.75 

Regular price $18.00, now for   13.75 
Ladles’ Flannel Dresses, reg. $12., for ... 7.60 
Ladles’ Silvertone Suits $14, for   8.75 
Ladles’ Flannel Dresses $16, for  3.86 

SWEATERS 
Men’s S-weaters from $1.35 up, in every 

weight and quality. 
Boys’ Sweaters from $1.35 up in every 

style and quality. 
WOMEN’S SILK AND WOOL STOCKINGS 

Regular Price 76c for 69 
Regular $1.00, for 65 
Regular price $1.60 for 99 
All other lines of Wool, Cashmere and Sillc 

Stockings for every member' of the 
family at similar reductions. 

SILK MUFFLERS, Fine Gaiters, etc, at 
Factory Cost Price. 

MEN’S TROUSERS 
Men’s heavy tweed, reg. $3.60, for  $ 2.76 
Same, regular $4.60, sale price   3.36 
Same, regular $6.00, for   4.45 
Men’s Trousers in finest worsted from 

$2.95 up. All reduced in price. 
Boys’ Suits, to clear, two piece, reg. prices 

from $10.00 to $13.60, for   7.76 
Boys’ Suits from   $3.95 up 
Boys’ Overcoats at from $6.95 up and all at 

reduced prices. 
BOOTS 

Men’s work hoots solid leather, reg. $4.50 
for  $ 3.45 

FLANNELLETTE BLANKETS 
GREY OR WHITE 

10- 4 Regular $2.25, for  $ 1.85 
11- 4 regular $2.25, for   2.35 
11-4 regular $2.65 for J  . ;   2.35 

LADIES Fira FOOTWEAR 

NEWEST STYLES 
Ladles’ finest $7.00 for    $ 4.95 
Ladies’ finest Slippers, reg. $6.00, for   3.95 
Ladies’ finest Slippers, reg. $4.00, for   2.95 
Ladies’ $3.50 Slippers for  2.45 
All the newest styles and shapes and colors 
Children’s Shoes .. .^   ... 99c up 
Felt Shoes. Moccasins, etc, at factory cost 

price for the whole family. 

FINE RUBBER FOOTWEAR 
Ladles’ Fine Rubbers for  $ .49 
Ladies’ Selected Finest Rubbers ,for 85 
Men’s Finest Rubbers, for   1.18 
Boys’ Finqst Rubbers for ....   90 

Youths’ Finest Rubbers for 
Misses’ Finest Rubbers for . 
Child’s Finest Rubbers   

.80 

.70 

.65 

44 inch Serge, for only  
And many other similar values. 

.65 

MEN’S FINEST SILK NECKWEAR 
All the newest shades and patterns. 

Regular 75c for  $ .49 
Regular $1.10 for  69 
Regular $1.25 for    , 89 

MEN’S FINEST GLOVES 
Men’s brown cape kid lined Gloves, reg. 

$1.75, for per pair   1.29 
Men’s $2 50 gloves in Mocha or Kid, grey 

or hro-wn, for only, per pair   1.85 

MITTS 
Men’s Horse Hide pull over Mitts, reg $1.25, 

per pair 90 
Men’s Horse hide leather pull over Mitts, 

Reg. $1.60, per pair   95 
Men’s Muleskln Mitts, reg. 60c for 35 

BARGAINS IN DRESS GOODS 
54 in. Dress Flaimels, all shades, reg. $1.75. 

for  $ 1.35 

COTTONS 
1000 yds. white or grey Cotton, reg, 18e for .14 

MEN’S GUM RUBBERS 
Men’s Gum Rubbers, for only  $ 2.49 
Men’s High Cut Rubbers Leather Top, reg. 

$7.00, for per pair     5.90 

" OVERSHOES—OVERSHOES 
Men’s and Boys’, Ladles’ and Misses’ in 

every style and quality at factory cost 
price. 

HATS AND OAFS 
Men’s $4.50 Felt Hats, for  $3.35 
Men’s $3.50 Felt Hats for    2.45 
Men’s Winter Caps for   1.29 

CURTAIN MUSLIN 
Curtain Scrim, reg. 26c., for   17c 

GINGHAMS 
1000 yds 35c. Dress Ginghams at   21c 

FLANNELLETTE 
1000 yds. striped Flannellette, reg. 23c, for 

per yard   
2000 yds striped Flannellette, reg. 28c for 

Groceries 
SIMON FURE FRESH GROCERIES 

10 lbs. finest Redpath, Gran, sugar for .. 
5 lbs. finest brown sugar, for only   
Extra choice Orange Fekoe Black Tea, reg. 

price 60c, for    
Finest choice Coffee, reg. 70c for   
Corn, Feas or Tomatoes, 2 cans for   
Best Siftings Tea for   
Best Green Japan Tea for    
No. 1 Salmon, per can  y    
Finest Fiiik Salmon, per can     
Finest Red Salmon, per can   
4 bars either Comfort or Gold Soap for   
3 bars Falmolive Soap for  
2 lbs. finest Seedless Raisins for   

2 lbs. finest seeded raisins for *   33c 
No. 1 Brooms for   33c 

18(. 2 packages Shredded Wheat for   23c 
21c 2 packages Kelloggs Cornu Flakes for   21c 
__ 1 package finest Com Starch for   lie 

2 lbs. ready cut Macaroni for   23c 
2 lbs fine Fmnes for  21c 
2 lbs. larger Fruncs for  29c 
2 lbs finest prunes for   33c 
2 lbs. finest evaporated Feaches or Fears.. 39c 
3 lbs. finest Bice for   23c 
5 lbs. finest Rolled Oats   23c 
3 packages Eddy’s Silent Matches for .... 29c 
1 Ih. Bulk Cocoa for  19e 
4 lbs. finest white beans for   25c 
3 lbs. finest hulk Dates for    29c 
2 lbs. finest Tapioca for  23c 
Finest Cod Fish for  17c 
Finest large salt Herrings per Ih  9c 
Finest shelled Walnuts for   63c 
Finest shelled Almonds for   49c 
Finest Mixed Nuts in Shell per lb 29c 
Campbell Soups, Magic Baking Fowder, 

Spices and all other lines of Groceries 
at similar rednctlonq.  

65c 
29c 

49c 
69c 
26c 
33c 
65c 
17c 
23c 
S7C 
230 
2Sc 
23c 

No goods dharged at these prices. 
Our Sales are genuine-—We save you money. 

Opposite Royal Bank of Canada 
Main Street, Alexandria, Ontario. 
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>^4:RUBY M.AVRES, 
WHAT HAS GONE BEFOEÉ 

Giles Cliittenham sets out to make 
Julie Farrow love him, intending to 
throw her over in revenge for the sui 
cide of his brother Eodney, whom Julie 
had cast off. He succeeds, but finds 
that he has fallen desparately in love 
with her Jiimself. Then he disccovers 
that it was not:this Julie Farrow, but 
her cousin of the same nariie, wbo had 
driven his brother to death. But Giles 
is married to an American girl named 
Sadie Barrow, with whom -he has not 
lived for a long time. Sadie unexpect* 
edly turns up in London, at a party at 
Giles’ mother’s house, but both keep 
silent about their marriage. 

Julie, disillusioned, enters into the 
wild night life of London to try to 
drown her anguish. Lawrence Schofield 
wants to marry her. Lombard, who 
had first introduced her to Chitten- 
ham, demands money from Giles with 
the threat that if he js not paid he will 
tell Schofield that Chittenham and 
Julie spent the night together on the 
St. Bernard Pass. Later Julie con 
fosses to Chittenham that she love? 
him. 

At a spiritualist seance at Giles’ mo* 
tfier’s house Sadie Barrow^ his wife, 
suddenly goes blidd. She calls to him 

is blind—apparently she has felt 
coming and been dreading it for 
months. That is why she came from 
America without telling me—she weni 
to see soine German specialist—I don’t 
know yet what die ^old her^ she was 
too ill and frightened to be very co- 
herent. And then this fellow Chryer 
on top -of it all—you heard what he 
said about some one in the room never 
seeing the sunshine again. Did’nt he 
speak of blindness— .darkness—God 
knows what! The fellow should be 
locked up. Sadie took it to 
herself, of course* and the sudden shock 
finished it; perhaps it would have 
happened anyway, the doctor thinks so. 
but even he cannot tell, he says she 
may temporarily recover her sight—if 
she doesn’t—” 

He stopped abruptly, and Julie said 
in a shaking voice: 

'*How awful! Hour perfectly aw 
ful. ” 

So it was. She felt shocked ,stunned 
and yet it. was quite impartially, every 
other emotion was clouded over, stif* 
led by those first words which Chitten- 
ham had spoken to her. # 

had to come, just to say good- 
bye.” . 

What had he meant by y that? Good- 

and he respoaar. revealing the fact bye! How ebuld they ever say good- 
that she is his wife. Julie, who has bye after last night? He had said 
sent Sehofieid away because of her then that they would never part again 
love for Ghittenham, goes home in des-■ Chittenham went on: 

I wag sure you would understand 
NOW 60 ON WITH THE STOEF | what a difference it makes, I was 
Julie moved with difficulty. She, sure you would try to help me, Julie— 

was cold and aching in every limb, j dear! You see, slie hasn’t any one but 
She slipped off her wet clothes and put ; me, you see, there are some things it’s 
on a warm dressing-gown,, her hands j imposible for a man to do when a 
were shaking, with cold.. | woman’s ill—and frightened—I could 
,She was pouring the water from the n’t leave her, how could I? You see- 
kettle when, a knoe^ came on the you wouldn’t wish it, would you? It 
front door—a heavy knock thatvdound- would , be like like . trampling a wo 

yog nndgstand:' 

ed both urgent- and insistent. Bim, 
perhaps! Julie put the kettle down and 
flew across the little hall. Bim, dear 
Bim. Julie felt as if already her trou- 
bles were lifted from her as she drew 
back the latch—then she gave a little 
ch'oking cry. 

”You—!” 
‘*Yes—you must ' let me' come in, 

Julie,” Chittenham said, and without 
a word Julie stood aside. She was 
conscious' instantly of something dif- 
ferent—strange about him—something 
that killed both the mingled hope and 
anger that struggled for supremacy in 
her heart. She felt that if she went to 
his arms she would be repulsed— that 
if she showed him bitter scorn it'would 
leave him , unmoved-^that nothing 
cculd touch himv 

had to come—I’m sorry if you 
are angry with me—but I had to come 
—just to say good-bye-r-” 

He turned and half raised his head, 
booking at Julie. Then suddenly his 
face changed—it was as if thp strange- 
ness were wiped out of it in a single 
flash, giving place to such a look of 
unutterable pain that Julie caught her 
breath in an involuntary cry. 

'*To say good-bye—?” 
”Yes”—he took a quick step to- 

wards her and then stopped—Sadie 
is blind,” he said. 

Julie stared at him ,her eyes blank, 
her lips parted then after a long mo- 
ment: “Wbat dio you mean?” she 
whispered. 

Chittenham made a little impatient 
gesture. 

”Just that—what I havo said, she 

man down to reach our happiness, 
blind vvpman, too, so defenceless—— 
I—” 

He broke down hopelessly. What 
could he say. What excuse or explana 
tion could he offer that would sound 
plausible or justified? 

He tried to take her hand, but she 
drew it sharply’ away. Sliwe felt that 
she could bear anything, be brave 
over everything, if only he would not 
touch her. He was right in what he 
said. Of course he was right. Sad’.e 
was his wife, and his place was to 
stand by her. No man could do less, 
she herself would despise him if he 
did less, and yet—behind everything 
a panic-stricken cry was trying to 
make itself heard in her heart: 

about me? What about ‘‘What 
me?” 

Then, as in answer to the unspoken 
ery, Chittenham was beside her—so 
close to her that for a wild moment 
she thought he must be going to take 
her in his arms, and her heart almost 
stood still, and then went racing pn 
again so violently that it seemed to be 
choking her. And she looked up des- 
perately, mpeting his eyes fixed upon 
her with such a look of love and long- 
ing in them that it was more than she 
could bear. She put out her hands 
appealingly. 

“Go away, please go away,” she 
'whispered. 

“Julie.” He caught her hands in 
his'. “Forgive me, Julie. Say you 
forgive me. that you don’t hate mo. 
that you understand.” 

“What do I want you to do? Why 
nothing. There is nothing we can dOj 
we must just go on. I always knew 
it would be like this, even'last night 
There’s nothing we can do. I shall 
marry Lawrence Schofield, Isuppose, 
if he will take me back again—” 

'“Julie—don’t be cruel—” 
“I am not so cruel as you are. I ne- 

ver wanted you to come into my life. 
It was you who followed me.” With 
a smothered sob she turned to rush 
past him tothe door. But Chittenham 
was too quick for her, he reached the 
door before she did, barring her way. 

“Let me go—let me go.” 
She beat at him with impotent 

hands the tears raining down her face, 
“Oh, let me go, let me go- 

“Not like this, Julie; we can’t part 
like this—oh. my dear, dear child—” 

She was in his arms, her face hid- 
den on his shoulder,' his lips against 
her hair^ while he whispered over and 
over again how much he loved her, 
how only she filled his heart. But 
what could he do? If only she would 
tell him what he could dp? But Julie 
had no answer, and presently her bit- 
ter sobbing ceased, and she lay quiet- 
ly in his arms. It was she who spoke 
first, after a long silence. 

“I’m sorry I cried, it was silly! And 
so useless. After all, it’s no more 
than I expected—I always knew if I 
let myself care for any one it would 
be like this—” She drew away from 
him. “I think you had better go be- 
fore I make another scene for you to 
remember me by.” 

She wiped her eyes and tried to 
smile. 

“It’s all right—lease go now—” 
She averted her eyes. Please go now, 
and please never come back again.” 

It was what Chittenham had wanted 
her to say, with all a man’s dislike 
of scenes and suffering, he had hopei 
that she would refuse to listen to him 
and; send him away, but now that 
she had done so, he knew it was not 
what he wanted, after all. He had 
wanted her to keep him against his 
better judgment; he had clung to the 
belief that she would try to keep him 
from Sadie, for whom he had no feel- 
ing but the merest pity—a pity that 
was not, and never could be, akin tu 
love. 

With Julie sobbing in his arms it 
had seemed' impossible ever to let her 
gO:— he loved her so much—no Woman 
had ever before stirred his heart and 
his imagination—no woman ever 
would. If they never met again it 
would be the same always; she was 
his, they were made for each other. 
He thought of his wife as she had been 
when he left her an hour ago, frantic 
with fear ,crying and sobbing; it made 
him shudder to remember the way she 
had clung to him, begging him not to 
leave her. ^ 

“After all, you’re my husband, and 
I’ve got nobody else in the world. I 
know I haven’t been as' nice to you 
as I might have been, but don’t leave 
me now I’m blind, don’t leave mC; 
Giles. Oh, my God, what will become 
of me?” 

The pathos of her was heart-break- 
ing. Sadie, who had always been si 
independent, so free, to be clinging to 
him like this, imploring him not to 
leave “her. She was his wife, he was 
pledged to her by honor. And ye 
now that Julie had told hiih to go—he 
broke out passionately. 

“How can you think of marrying 
^Schofield? What happiness would it be 
for you if you don’t love him—” 

“I don’t expect to be happy,” J-.i1ie 
laughed sliakenly. “Anyway, it can- 
not matter to you any longer. Pleas 2 

go away and leave me.” 
“Julie he said pleadingly. 
She said nothing. She hardly seem- 

ed to be listening, and he let his arms 
fall from about her. 

“I shall see you to-morrow:” 
Still no answer, and after a moment 

he went out ino the little hall and 
opened the front door. 

He wos so sure she would call to h*m, 
perhaps run after him. He was st 
sure that in a moment she would be in 
his arms, her lips crushed, against his 
—he counted the seconds feverishly by 
his heart-beats, ' 

But Julie did' not move,- and she 
gave no sign. 

Chittenham looked hack. 
“Julie! ” 
He waited a moment, but the silence 

remained unbroken ,and he went out of 
the flat, shutting the door behind him 

It seemed to Julie that she stood for 
hours, leaning against the wall, her 
body so tired that it was too much ef- 
fort even to movë over to the fire and 
a--comfortable chair. Her head ached 
miserably. With a supreme effort she 
dragged herselef across the room to the 
fire. It had burnt down, and she re- 
plenished it with shaking hands. ’ She 
felt as if already a lifetime had pass- 
ed since Chittenham came tothe flat, 
and yet only a moment ago he had 
been there with her, so close t?hat she 
had but to put out her hands to touch 
him, and now he had gone, back to 
Sadie, back to his wife! 

“I will never willingly see him 
again,” Julie told herself passionate- 
ly. “He has deceived me twice.] I will 
never forgive him as long as I live. 

She got up almost violently as 
though driven by the sudden reaction 
of thought. 

She would send at once to Schofield. 
She "weuld not lose a moment. 

She went to the ’phone and called 
his number, but it was only after a 
long time that the hotel people could 
give her any news of him. 

Ho was out at ^he moment, they 
said, but he was certainly returning 
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AN OLD MAN OF -I 
Quite frequently wé read in the news*! 

papers an account -of the deafcli of some | 
citizen and, as part of this account it is' 
said that he "was an old man. Reading, 
on, we learn that be was in his sixties.] 

In the eyes of many young people, 
particularly those in their early twen- 
ties, any person over sixty is old and 
ready for the scrap heap. We all 
know how difficult it is for the man 
of fifty to obtain new employment; he 
is classed as old in the labour market. 

Is this a reasonable attitude? If it 
is, we can only say that the human 
machine is wearing out too quickly. 
After all, it is not the number of years 
a man has lived that determines the 
state of his body. It is the eonditio'u 
of his body at the present time that 
indicates his real age, the extent of 
his capacity for work, and what his 
expectation of life is. 

We would not put into the same 
class all makes of motor cars, irres- 
pective of the care . they had, five 
years after they had left the factory. 
No, we would take into consideration, 
to begin with, the type of car and 
even more would we consider the care 
the car had received since it had been 
on the road. 

We do not start out into life with 

that night, 
There was a little pause—then; 
“Mr. Schofield is leaving London 

early to-morrow morning.” 
“Leaving—” 
Julie felt as if her last anchor had 

been torn from her—the waves of mis- 
ery and utter lonjeliness seemed to 
beat up afresh all round her. The 
voice at the other end of the ’phono 
asked politely if a message could be 
taken. 

“No—oh, no, thank yoou.” 
Julie hung up the receiver and tunv 

ed away. Lawrence was leaving Lon- 
don, leaving her!—she was seized with 
exaggerated panic. What was to be- 
come of her? Even Bim was weary of' 
her, there was no place Yor her in the 
world. But Lawrence had loved her, 
must surely still love her.' She remem- 
bered the despair in his eyes wh-en sh.e 
told him she would not marry him. 

If she could only see him for a mo- 
ment she was confident that every- 
thing would be all right—-to see him, 
just to see him! She felt like a child 
left alone in the dark, straining every 
nerve to get to the oone person who 
can take away dread and the desolate 
sense of loneliness. 

She took off her loose gown and 
dressed again with shaking fingers, 
she was still very cold, but her face 
and head felt burning. 

She would put herself beyond Chit- 
tenham ’s reach, to-morrow when he 
came he should find it too late. 

If Lawrence would take her away 
to-night she would go with him. She 
was tired of hoping for things that 
never came true, afraid of a love» that 
brougiht with it only pain. She went 
out into the wet .chilly night and took 
a taxi. She drove straight to the hotel 
where Lawrence was staying. No,, he 
VI as not in yet, and they could not 
saj^ at what hour he would be return- 
ing. It was past nine then. 

“I’ll wait a little while and see if 
Mr, Schofield returns,” Julie said. 

The minutes ticked away, and later 
she supposed that she must have fal 
len into a stupor, out of which she was 
roused with a start to the sound of 
a chiming clock. Julie walked acros-^ 
to the porter. 

“I cannot wait any longer, I will 
leave a note for Mr. Schofield,” 

(Continued next week) 

equal advantages. Some of us have 
stronger bodies than others. The true 
age of a man’s body at any period of 
his life depends upon the type of body 
with which he started life and the 
care he has taken of it since. 

This casual way of calling people 
old because they have reached a cer- 
tain age is all wrong. It comes ra- 
ther as a shock to an individual when 
he is made to realize that because he 
has had so many birthdays, he is now 
considered as belonging to the old age 
group. 

He- need feel nothing of the. kind; 
he is only the age which he has made 
himself to be through the care he has 
taken of himself. Abuses and care- 
lessness lead to premature old age, des- 
pite the occasional case that can be 
reported where some one had lived to 
be a hundred years old despite the 
fact that he had done everything which 
tends to cut life short. 

There is much more interest and 
value in a healthy life than in a long 
one. Reasonable attention to right 
living and the avoidance of overin- 
dulgence will increase the number of 
healthy years we can hope to enjoy. 

Questions concerning Health, ad- 
dressed to the Canadian Medical Asso- 
ciation, 184 College Street, Toronto, 
will be answered personally by letter. 

 •—o —» 

'Gift Books for boys and girls also 
reprints of popular novels, from 25c 
to $1.00; Prayer Books and Bibles, a 
large assortment at McLeister’s Drug 
Store. Now is the time to have some 
of these set aside for your Christma-- 
Gifts. 

MAY SUCCEED FERGUSON 
Hon. A. C. Henry, Minister of 
Highways in the Ontario Cabinet, 
who may take over the reins of 
the Premiership of Ontario when 
Premier G. H. Fer^ ason resigns to 
become High Commissioner to Gt. 
Britain. >. 

A fine dive !, 
• • • always reminds us of 
clean coal being ohuted into 
tbe customer*# bin—is youra 

in yet? 

Tbe Anthracite -we are now 
selling is the cream of the 

Pennsylrania mines pre* 
pared by a new process. It is 
cleaner—more uniform—slow 
burning yet responds quick», 
ly to the drafts. Its quality 
is a guarantee of complete 
heating satisfaction. Let us 

fill your bins now* 

mi l TDBIK 
LANCASTER, ONT 

Phone 15lW 

A. L. CREWSON, M.D-, C.M. 
■ OMcGill) 

L.M.C.C. 
EYE, EAR, NOSE and THROAT, 

Telephone 1245 
122 Sydney Street, Cornwall, Ont. 

Office open 9-12, 1-5. Saturday 9-12 
Please make appointments. 

Brennan & McDougall 
Barristers, Solicitors, Notaries, Bts. 
Offices 102 Pitt St., Cornwall, Ont 

O. E. BBENNAN, C. J. McDOHQAU. 
i-iy. 

DAVE L. LALONDE 
UCBNSED AUCTIONBBB 
COUNTY OF OlENGABRT 

If you Intend having a sale, the tUn| 
for you to do is to get in toneh with 
me. I can give you better servlee at 
a better price. For references see any- 
one for whom I have condneted a sale. 

AUBXANDElA. Ont. 

ETIENNE VACHON 

Licensed Auctioneer, 
For the County of Glengarry, Alexan- 
dria, Ontario. Satisfaction guaranteed, 
and prices reasonable. 

CALL OE PHONE 141. 

HENEY MAJOE 
Lincensed Auetioneor for the County 

of Glengarry, reasonable rate. North 
Lancaster, Ont. 

Should include provision for the 
regular saving of a percentage of 
your income. . . . 'Whether the 
amount is large or small, how- 
ever, regular depositing is most 
important. 

This Bmrik Invites Your Savings Acanmt. 
Interet Compounded Half Yearly. 

THE BANK OF NOVA SCOTIA 
ESTABUSKSD 1832 

Capital $10,000,000 Reserve $20,000,000j . 
Total Assets ovc ’ $275,000,000 

J. A. McLEOD, General Manager, Toronto: 

THE NEW MOTOR LAW 
Took Ellect September 1st. 

Place Your Insurance With 

MORRIS BROS. 
Phone 33 Alexandria 

YULETIDE GROCERY NEEDS 
It’s amazing how much everybody at the Xmas 

Dinner Table can eat. So tis best to be prepared 
with plenty of everything you’ll need in tbe line 
of Groceries. All the following are fresh good: 

Mince Meat, Cranberries, Sweet Apple Cider, 
Table Raisins, Cooking Pigs, Table Pigs, All Size 
Prunes, full assortment of Spices and Essences, 
MbIntosb Apples and good Cooking Apples, by 
barrel or small measure. Presh Vegetables and 
Pruits in ample abundance. All quality Brands of 
Bottled, Canned or Package Goods- Almond Paste 
in % Tins. Confectionery and nuts all new, 
large assortment to choose from. 

ÎPEOMPT 
IDELTVBEY 
IPHONE 26 JOHN BOYLE 

HENRY’S 

SHORTHAND SCHOOL 
OTTAWA, ONTARIO 

No «chool In Canada offers • bottoi 
training, or ensures a more snceessfnl 
futnre. Henry’s leads all others, and 
ranks among employers as ‘‘The 
SCHOOL OF HIGHEE EFpICIENOY” 
—a fact borne out by more than 60C 
pupils who have, since January, 1913, 
left other Ottawa schools to come to it. 

Therefore, it is not surprising that 
business men, in advertising for steno- 
graphers, should specifically say, 
“Graduates of Henry’s School, prefer- 
red.” 

For particulars about onr eonrse, 
apply to 

D. B. HENEY, Director, 
62 Bank St. 

INSÜBANCE 

For Insuranee of fill Undij apply W 
JAMEH HEBBy ALEXANDBIA, OOT., 
also agent for Okeeae PactoiT- SappUea 
Phoat Nos 82. 

Train No. 1—^For Western Canada» 
Leaves Ottawa 1.10 a.m. 

Train No. 17—Soo Express, Leaves 
Ottawa 11.30 p.m., for Soo, Duluth and 
St. Paul. 

These trains have First Class Sleep- 
ers and Tourists for accommodation of 
Second Class Passengets. 

Reservations secured by wire from 
this office. 

P. E. GINGRA8, 
District Passenger Agent, 
'Windsor Station, Montreal* 

F, KEBBj Agent, Alexandria 
Canadian Pacific Express Com^ 

pany’s Money Orders for sale./ 

Fancy Note Paper, Playing Card^^ 
Bridge Sets, Pens and Pencils are al- 
ways acceptable Christmas Gifts. See 
these at McLeister’s Drug Store. 
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SOCIAL PERSONAL 
Mr. and Mrs. Louis Lobbe accom- 

panied by liis brother and sister, Mr. 
and Mrs. Wilfred St. Denis motored 
tc Dalkeith on Sunday to visit their 
parents, Mr. and Mrs. Nap. Lobbe. 

Mr. R'. J. Graham of the Grahan. 
Creamery Limited, paid Ottawa a 
business visit on Monday. 

Mrs. Peter Chisholm of Lochiel, was 
in town over the week end the guest 
of Mrs. John McLeister. 

Councillor Angus Cameron paid 
Mott^aj. a business visit on Saturday. 

j^ter spending some days in Mont- 
real, Mrs. A. Gagnier, station, arrived 
home Sunday. 

Miss Bertha McDonald wa^ with 
friends in Montreal over the week en3. 

Mrs. Joseph Lalonde spent Monday- 
visiting relatives in Vankleek Hill. 

Miss Millie McKinnon ,of Kingston, 
Ont., was with her parents, Mr. and 
Mrs. J D. McKinnon, 4th Kenyon, 
over the week end. 

Mrs. D. A. Macdonald and daughters 
Claire and Louise, are in Montreal 
this week, guests of Mrs. Macdonald’s 
parents, Col. and Mrs. A. Roy. 
Mr. Arch. Lothian, who is engaged on 
construction work at Brantford, Ont., 
spent the early part of the week in 
town. 
Mr. Edmond Cardinal, Represonetivc* 
of the Northern Life Assurance On., 
paid the Capital a business visit on 
Friday. 

Mrs. R. S. McLeod was in Montreal 
the early part of the week the guest 
of her sister, Mrs. A. J. Macdonell. , 

Mr. and Mrs. J. MacGregor arrived 
from Noranda, /Que., on Saturday to 
spend the holiday season with the 
latter’s parents, Mr. and Mrs. W. J. 
Simpson. Miss Emily Simpson of Ot- 
tawa was also home for the week end. 

Dr. and Mrs. D. J. Dolan were among 
the> visitors to Montreal on Monday. 

His Lorship the Bishop of Alexan- 
dria was in Ottawa on Monday, 

D?. Ellis of Jacquet River, N.B- was 
in town the latter part of last v.’eek 
visiting Dr. J. T. Hope. 

Miss Aline Legault was with friends 
in Ottawa over the week end. 

Mr. C. Racine of thC'-C.N.R. staff 

was in Montreal on Tuesday. 
Mrs. G. W. Shepherd, Mrs. J. T. 

Hope and Mrs. G. W. Layland wer? 
visitors to Ottawa on Tuesday. 

Siste^r M. of St. Alexandra of Sc. 
Laurent, who is spending a few days 
at St. Margaret’s Convent, is being 
warmly greeted by her many friends 
who are delighted to know she is re- 
covering nicely froin her recent illness. 

Rev. E: Secours, of Ottawa visited 
relatives in town on Tuesday. 

Mr. J. J. Morris was among the 
Alexandrians in Montreal on Wednes- 
day. 

Mr. Angus McGillis, M.P., paid the 
Capital a visit on Wednesday. 

Mrs. A. G. F. Macdonald^ and Miss 
Hilda Macdonald were in Montreal 
for a few days this week, the guests 
of the former’s sister, Mrs. G. S. Cu- 
villier, The Grosvenor, Sherbrooke St, 

Oolonel J. A. Gillies, Ottawa, was 
in, town for a portion of Wednesday. 

Dr. M. Markson, Messrs. J. E. Le- 
duc and C, Lacombe spent Friday 
last in London, Ont. looking over 
some ^ieep well systems. 

Mr. and Mrs. Bruno Secours, of 
Embrun and, Mr. and Mrs. Leopold 
Charlebois of St. Bernardin, were the 
guests of Mr. and Mrs. Ed, Poirier. 
Gfernish Street, on Sunday. 

Messrs. A. Chatelin, E. Chenier, G. 
Charlebois, W. Dixon, and R. Porte- 
lance motored to Montreal on Sunday. 

Mr. G. A. Ferguson of Apple Hill, 
was in town yesterday. 

Rev. Andrew Macdonell, Ottawa, is 
a guest at the Bishop’s House for a 
few days. 

Mr. and Mrs. Diincan Smith .of Glen 
Roy were among the visitors here 
Thursday. 

Mr. Val. J. Chisholm arrived from 
V*Toronto for the week end to visit his 

parents, Mr. and Mrs. Peter Chisholm 
Hillcrest, prior to leaving in a day or 
two for Vancouver^ B.C. Mr. Chish- 
olm ’s many friends will learn with 
pleasure that he has l^een named man- 
ager of the White Co. Limited Motor 
Trucks’ branch at that Wesrtern point, 
well deserved promotion. Congratula- 
tions. 

Returning in time to celebrate the 
Christmas holidays at home, Lieut. W 
J, McDougald, son of the Hon. W. L. 
McDougald and Mrs. McDougald, 25 
Sunnyside Ave., Westmount, Que., ar- 
rived in New York from Europe on the 
S.S. Mauretania. During two montlis 
abroad Mr. McDougald visited England 
and the principal continental countries 
spending more than a week in Prance. 

Clirisimas-New ïear's 
Post your * Christmas Parcels now 

and avoid disappointments. Conges- 
tion in the mails _is the big problem 
at this time. 

Post Office hours for both holidays 
will be as follows; General delivery 
epen from 10.30 a.m. till 12. noon, and 
from 6.30 p.m. till 8.00 p.m. 

Lobby will be open from 8.00 am. 
till 1.30 p.m. and from 6.00 p.m. till 
8.00 p.m. 

There will be NO rural mail courier 
service on New Years Day. No money 
order business will be transacted on 
either holidays. 

Sincere Season’s Greetings to All, 
POSTMASTER AND STAFF. 

Alexandria, Ont. 

The Man From 
The Snow Drift 

(C-ontinued from page one) 
so much fun into the narration that 
he kept the two women laughing iiu- 
tU long past their usual bedtime. When 
lie had bidden them Good-night, and 
taken himself and his candle upstairs, 
Miss Phyllis sat down and took her 
chin in her hands. 

‘’If Zeke would come I’d get him 
to buy. that thing,” she said. “Tt 
would be company for us both, and 
liven things iip a bit.” 

“Zeke ’ll have ho need to buy a 
wireless to be livened up,” remarked 
her sister, “and what should you be 
wanting company for when you’ll 
have Zeke? What you want to do is to 
get him to buy it for me.” 

“I can see him doing it!” said Miss 
Phyllis. “Wives come before sisters 
in-law if I’m not mistaken. I hope 
Zeke turns up to-morrow so that he 
can hear the thing; but I don’t know 
that he’ll take to Mr. Ferguson.” 

“Why not?” enquired Miss Sarah 
rather Stiffly; and when there was no 
reply proceeded to provide one herself 

“Because you know he can’t bear 
to meet someone who’s better off than 
himself, and better bred, and who 
likes a bit of fun and would pull his 
leg, and chaff him about his sweet- 
heart. I know Zeke Twist. You’ve 
no need to tell me.” 

Miss Phyylis drew ’ herself up. 
/‘You’ll be a sour old maid if you 
don’t watch yourself Sarah,” she 
said. “You’re getting nasty with ly. 
ing on the shelf so long.” With this 
parting spiteful shot she took up her 
candle and left the room, holding her 
head very high. 

John Ferguson carved the turkey 
on Christmas Day, for there was no 
news of Zeke and no likelihood of any. 
It 'was snowing as hard as ever, and 
the little flag w’as only just visible 
now. 'Through such deep drifts even 
an ardent lover could hardly have made 
his way, and Miss Phyllis herself 
would have hesitated to call Zeke ar- 
dent. John paid her great attention, 
offered to be his substitute, and pro- 
duced gifts which Mr. Twist would 
have considered the extremity of ex- 
travagance. 

He gave Miss Phyllis what he called 
“Benjamin’s portion” at dinner be- 
cause he was sure Zeke would have 
done so. In the afternoon he sat be- 
side her on the couch and undertook 
tc take the absentee’s place to her en- 
tire satisfaction if only she would 
give him 'a few lessons. Miss Phyllis 
blushed and bade him not be silly, and 
began to wonder if she had made an- 
other conquest. And Miss Sarah sat 
in her chair, and whilst busy with her 
knitting wondered w'hy her sister was 
such a fool. 

“It’s a pity he’s so ugly,” Miss 
Phyllis remarked to Miss Sarah on one 
occasion when they were alone, and 
that lady’s Ups curled. “Eight en- 
ough, Zeke’s better looking,” she ad- 
mitted. 
“He seems to be thinking of giving up 

business ^and settling down,” contin- 
ued Miss Phyllis thbughfully. She 
was wondering if Zeke would be heart- 
broken if she should transfer her af- 
fections. 

“If he doesn’t change his mind,”- 
said Miss Sarah. 

It was three days after Christmas 
before a thaw set in, and still another 
day before the roads became even de- 
cently^assable. Miss Phyllis did not 
seem to be nearly as' excited as she 
ought to have been when Zeke made 
his appearance. John Ferguson star- 
ed at the man, weighed him up, and 
winked knowingly and cautiously at 
Miss Sarah. “She’ll break her teeth 
on a tough nut like that”, he whispered 

Zeke was a disappointment. Wire- 
less? He reckoned naught of it—would- 
n’t give one house-room—made a lot of 
idle-backs in a house, if you asked him. 

“That’s bad,” said John Ferguson 
soberly. “I’d thought of leaving u 
for a wedding present, but seeing that 
it ’ud be in your way it’ll have to be 
a silver tea-pot.” 

Miss Phyllis frowned, and Zeke look- 
ed to be taken aback. Then Miss Phyl- 
lis -spoke with decision. She was al- 
most prepared to quarrel with her 
lover. 

“I don’t want any silver tea-pots,” 
she said. “I’d a deal sooner have a 
wireless. And I don’t like this talk 
about idiebaeks.” 

She edged away from Zeke and a 
little nearer John, who said pleasant- 
ly:— 

“Well, well, there’s plenty of time 
to think it over. Seeing that Mr. Twist 
doesn’t care for the thing maybe Sarah 
and I’ll keep it ^r ourselves, and you 
can listen-in when you come across.” 

“What do you mean?” stammered 
Miss Phyllis. 

“Well, you see,” John explained, 
“there’s to be a double wedding. When 
you become Mrs. Ezeekiel Twist, 
Sarah ’ll become Mrs. John Fergu- 
son.” 

“Well, of all the sly things!” said 
Miss Phyllis hotly. 

CAROLLING 

The word “carol” was originally 
applied to ring dances of children, ac- 
companied by singing. In time the 
word-came to denoite a lively tune sug- 
gestive of dancing. Christmas was 
universally recognized as a time for 
merry as well as religious songs, and 
so in the carols sung at this season re 
ligious facts were alluded to in sim- 
ple phrases and sung to merry dancing 
tunes. 

Mrs. Claus 
By E. B. Healy 

“For Sale—goodwill, stock.and fit- 
tings of tobacconist’s—nice house in 
city.” 

“There you are, Sheila—nice house 
in the city and nice business. I am go- 
ing to answer it now. If we are 
luck}' we’ll be settled down in Dublin 
before Christmas. ’ ’ 

Sheila sighed as she glanced up ac 
her brother’s optimistic face. Still, 
anything would be better than staying 
on at Aunt Emma’s. And they, had n 
hundred pounds—“Sheila, when you 
have finished darning those socks, 
Harry wants his overcoat patched and 
you’ll have to hurry with May’s music 
lesson. Terry, I don’t like to see a 
young man sprawling over a newspa 
per. You eould help Maurice with 
arithmetic.” 

And so Sheila and Teerry were dis- 
tributed from their plans. 

Three months ago they lived in Car- 
rick Court, the spoiled children of Ter- 
ence Daly. Of course, there had been 
rumors. Terence had lived not wisely, 
but too well. The old place "was said 
to be^ mortgaged to the hilt. Still they 
struggled happily on, keeping up ap- 
pearance ,entertaining and being enter- 
tained. Then the crash came. Terence 
was thrown from his horse and died 
that night. 

When the debts were paid, after 
everything saleable had been sold, the 
Dalys w'ere considered lucky to find 
themselves wdth fifty pounds each, and 
a “good aunt” who took them in and 
gave them a home, while her husband 
was lokiug for a suitable position for 
young Terry. But .positions were not 
so easily got, and after two months 
Sheila and Terry were beginning t^) 
find that the bread of charity left a 
bitter taste. They had answered ad- 
vertisements until the cost of stamps 
was making a noticeable hole in their 
money after Maurice had been helped 
with his arithemetic Terry sat down and 
wrote a letter. He had only just fin- 
ished when Aunt Emma sent him out 
to see that the fowl were securely 
fastened up. He came back rather 
more out of breath than the task war- 
ranted. 

“Posted it, Sheila. Bought the 
shop and nice house—if we get it—for 
a hundred. It is the only way <iut oi 
this.” 

Sheila glanced warningly as he fin- 
is'hed whispering; May had ceased 
playing “The Keel Row” and wanted 
to know what Terry was saying. 

From his bed-room window Terry 
looked out into the Liffey a sit swirl- 
ed by. He could see the many lights 
reflected on its dark bosom. There 
were golden tracks right across. There 
were bridges of glory and patches of 
brilliancy. The Liffey, at night is 
like a magic river leading to unknown 
realms of enchantment. If only he 
could forget the dull ache -of his heart. 

“Terry darling—go to bed. You 
won’t notice the hunger so much then. 
To-morrow we ’ll have a good meal of 
pickled ribs and boiled potatoes. I am’ 
going to sell the pipes at a penn'* 
each.” 

The boy laughed in spite of his 
aching heart. They had sold every- 
thing saleable in the shop. All that 
was left -was a box of briar pipes 
which they had marked down to four- 
pence—but nobody had come to buy. 

The shop, goodwill and fittings, had 
taken their hundred pounds, but the 
oily man and his small sharp-faced 
wife had persuaded the boy and girt 
that they need have no fear for the 
future. The stock would sell, and pav 
not only the rent—thirty shillings a 
week—but for next week’s stock. 

Poor things ,they paid out their 
hundred pounds—the man had “sacri- 
ficed the place, as his old father in 
County Meath was begging and im- 
ploring of his only son to come and 
manage, the farm at home”. Terry 
was extremely business-like and de- 
manded to see the books. Mr. Heap 
smiled condescendingly ,and informed 
him that in a “cash shop” there were 
no .b'ooks. People paid for their goods, 
and there ‘was no need for accounts 

Mr. and Mrs. Heap packed up their 
gimerack furniture and departed. 

Early next morning, Sheila opened 
the shop door. The Liffey looked cold 
and cruel on that November morning. 
Still she W'ouldn’t have much time 
for noticing the behaviour of the river 
when her customers started. 

Eight o’clock, nine o’clock, ten 
o’clock—no customers. Terry had 
swept and garnished the dingy little 
place. He had placed his packets of 
cheap cigarettes and rather - mouldy 
looking tobacco tastefully in the win 
dow. The pair had breakfast—Aunt 
Emma had presented them with a do^- 
eii of eggs on their departure. They 
tasted fresh and STveet accompanied by 
a loaf of Dublin bread. 

“Pity, things cost so much in Dub- 
lin,” said Sheila, “milk and butter 
and tea and that loaf. I wish the cus- 
tomers would hurry up. Of course, 
the rent is a big thing too. The land- 
lord said, Inst night, that he would not 
nor could not, accept rent from us un- 
til Uncle Maurice had signed the agre^^»- 
ment. ” 

“Matter of form, Sheila—just a 
guarantee that we are respectable. 
There—a knock! Our first customer!” 

He rushed into the shop to be con- 
fronted by a small ragged urchin w'ho 
wanted a halfpenny for two farthings 
Terry politely made the desired ex- 
change and returned to his breakfast. 

“Shawp, ” called a shrill voice. 
“Buy a ticket, please. Only a pen- 

ny. All the shop-keepers have bought 
some. Here yo uare, Miss.” 

Sheila parted with a penny and re 
ceived a scrap of paper. 

The day dragged on. The boy andj 
girl were feeling slightly uneasy. Cus- 
tomers had come to sell, not to buy. 
A young man came selling razor blades 
and Terry thought he might as well u\ 
vest. A girl with Christmas cards 
came—next. Then an old woman, who 
would not depart until Sheila had pur- 
chased a feather duster, “just for a’ 
hansel ’ ’. 

The first day was a forerunner of 
dreary days to come. The last week 
of November melted into December 
The boy and girl grew more silent. 
They no longer joked about the cus- 
tomers who were to queue up next day. 
The tobacco grew even more mouldy. 
The electric light had been taken away 
by the “electric men” as the Dal/s 
knew no householder in Dublin whe 
would sign the necessary form allow 
ing them to use electric light until the 
end of the quarter. 

Uncle Maurice had returned the 
landlord’s agreement form unsigne.l 
He refused to go security for anybody. 

* Hi ^ 

' It was now the week before Christ- 
mas, and the briar pipes were the only 
things between the Dalys and abject 
starvation. 

“Shawp! ” 
“I say, Miss—If you gave me a lot 

of them pipes I’d give you a bob. They 
are rotten mouldy. I’m only doing it 
because I’m that sorry for you and 
’tis near Christmas.” 

The girl cleared the window and al- 
most grabbed the shilling out of the 
woman’s grimy hand. 

“Is it a good one? Last week when 
I wa« selling off the tobacco I got a 
bad penny. It meant a lot to me, I—” 

“Why, the poor cratliur looks starv- 
ed. How ever do the two of yees live? 
T know ’tis no use looking for a job 
in Dublin. Sure my own son was out 
of work for three solid years. Now hü 
is working 'on coal carts. But, sure, 
if ye went to the New Stores—they are 
taking on a lot of extra hands this 
week—lads for carrying parcels, and all 
sorts of odd jobs. Employment ia 
Dublin is something cruel. And the 
way the poor lads keeps up their 
hearts! My boy used to say when he 
came in. ‘Wliat’s for dinner to-day— 
cold shoulder and tongue again!” 
many a time I gave him plenty of ton- 
gue, I used to be that bitter, and he 
trying on all sides’ for a job.” 

The garrulous old lady wrapped her 
shawd more closely round her fat body 
ai;id went out into the cold December 
night. 

« * « 
“Yes, Sheila—’twill keep us from 

starving anyway. I don’t know what 
we’ll do after Christmas. The eject- 
ment order finishes us. Aunt Emma 
will never again recognise us after dis- 
gracing ourselv'es like this, and she’ll 
say, ‘I told you so.I” 

“Two shillings a day is splendid. 
Four days from this till Christmas. Oh. 
Terry, asthore, maehree,. imagine lots 
of bread and butter and hot tea with 
milk and sugar—” 

There were tears of hunger in the 
girl’s long lashed blue eyes as she 
cleaned her brother’s shoes. 

“Do you know I haven’t even a 
spare spit in my mouth to clean your 
shoes. If Aunt Emma heard me be- 
ing so vulgar—but when hunger comes 
in, refinement'goes out. There—” 

The lad took his shining shoes and 
put them on. He buttoned his over- 
coat round his thin neck and started 
out. The wind from the Liffey cut 
through him. The gayness of the 
Christmas decorations mocked his cold 
and hunger. Still he’d have two sil- 
ver shillings after parading for five 
hours as Santa Claus. He was lucky 
to get the jol). There were scores of 
others, but the hungry 1-ook in the 
boy’s eyes had turned the tide in his 
favour. 

He dressed -himself in the gay scar- 
let cloak donned the jovial mask with 
the flowing white beard, then placed 
thé warm looking red and white head- 
dress on his head. A fine Father 
Christmas, indeed! 

“Here, hurry along, Santa Clausi 
The parade begins at two.” 

He ran into the brightly lit store. 
Festoons of h<illy and ivy everywhere, 
paper chains and garlands, Japanese 
and Chinese lanterns^—a veritable land 
of Christmas—outside, rain and mud 
and cold winds—inside, warmth and 
light and bustle. 

“Now, my lad, look dignified and 
shout well! Here is your pack.” 

Round and round, up and down, 
backwards and forwards, heat‘d and 
suffocation, and shout, shout in a 
strong clear voice. 

“Santa Claus is here. A present 
for every shopper.” 

If only he weren’t so hungry and 
if this mask were not so stifling! The 
“mouth part” seemed to be melting 
away from the heat of -his breath. 
raised his hand to wipe his brow and 
a warning glance from the manager, 
who was passing, told him that his ac- 
tion was not approved of. 

“Santa Claus was a present for 
every shopper. Come along!” 

The mother and children were flock- 
ing nearer—almost suffocating him 
Would he ever be free from this pri- 
son of scarlet robe and flowing white 
beard, but he must shout. 

At last! Oh, the. relief of flinging 
the gay scarlet robe from- his thin fi- 
gure; the jovial faced mask lay smit- 
ing on the floor. 

“Put those things carefully away, 
my lad—if the boss sees them^ its the 
sack for you. Two bob is a thing to 
mind, and two bob more to-morrow! 
You’ll have to shout a bit louder ti> 
morrow, too. Good-night!” 

Out into the cold December night, 
down the gaily lit street,, round th° 
corner to the Quay—this wind; his 
teeth knocked together with the cold 

MENTIONED AS ‘VICEROY 
I^ord Gorell, whose appointment 
to succeed Lord Irwin as 'Viceroy 
of India Is regarded In well- 
informed circles as exftremely 
probable. 

The wind seemed to reach the marrow 
of his bones. 

'“There you are. my Terry. Two 
sl^lliiigs you angel. Now, I’ll run out 
and buy some bread and good dripping 
and a stone of coal. Coal is thre.v 
pence halfpenny, bread is five-pence 
farthing, and dripping—I’ll get a 
quarter for two-pence. I’ve been stu- 
dying where I’ll get the best value 
since you went out. There, now, you 
get into bed and I’ll bring you a nice 
supper.” 

Terry ate the supper ravenously. He 
was like a famished wolf, tearing at 
big lumps of bread and dripping, and 
swallowing great gulps of hot milk. 

The next day he shivered still more 
as he hurried down the Quays to his 
work in the gay store. His throat was 
painfully sore, but there was no choice; 
shout and earn two shillings or be sil 
ent and lose his job! 

Mothers and children everywhere. 
Here^and there a few men one talle» 
than the rest, with a sad clever face 
and a rather pathetic looking little boy 
clinging to his hand. 

“There Daddy, buy something—Zikt 
Mummy used to do—and Santa Claus 
will give me a present—like he used to 
do when Mummy was here.” 

The man bought something, and the 
boy rushed to get his present from 
Santa Clause. 

“Daddy, Santa Claus has such cold 
hands—like Mummy’s was when they 
taked her away.” 

In spite of himself Doctor Power 
found that Santa Clans was engaging 
his attention. The hands emerging 
from the wide scarlet sleeves looked 0 
pitifully frail and white. The high 
voice, too, seemed so strained and tir- 
ed. The doctor could, not help won- 
dering as to the status of the gift bej- 
tower. Unemployment was responsi- 
ble for strange happenings in Dublin 
Just now some of his tenants were 
causing a lot of trouble. There wai 
one odd case engaging his attention. 
The outgding owner of a Small shop 
had sold a non-existent thing called a 
“goodwill” to a boy and girl from 
the. country. The young people had 
no one to go security for them—^be- 
side's they viére starving. Every 
penny had gone to Mr. Heap. The 
doctor was in a sad predicament Of 
course lie had to get an ejectment or 
der. He often wished his Aunt Maria 
had left him some other legacy than 
those dingy houses in that narrow 
street of the Quay. 

It was the last night of Santa Claus 
parade. Terry Daly was lying witn 
flushed cheeks and very bright eyes in 
his narrow bed. His voice was a 
•hoarse whisper:— 

“Sheila! They’ll find out. You 
can’t shout. I’d be all right if I 
£C'Uld get up. My voice might come 
back.” 

“Now, Terr^ you keep yourself cov- 
ered well, I can shout. I know where 
the robes are, and I’ll make a fine 
Santa Claus. Don’t your things fit me 
beautifully? And two shilling—” 

A miuute later a slim boy was hurry- 
ing along the Quays. Soon the mothers 
and children were crowding round, and 
the tall man with the small boy came 
for a last look at Santa Clans. “Ho 
shouts nicer to-night, Daddy. But, 
look, he is staggering! Daddy he is in 
a heap by the counter.” 

“Air, more air, the robes are warm. 
Stand back, please!” 

The lad was lying on a couch and 
the doctor bent over him. 

“Daddy, poor Santa Claus, he isn’t 
dead. Oh! Look^ he has hands like my 
Mummy had. Daddy—it is—yes— 
Mrs; Santa Claus. She has hair like 
my mummy.” 

“Hush Paddy. Don’t say anything. 
It is Mrs. Santa Claus, but we must 
keep it a secret.” 

* « * 
Mrs. Santa Claus became Mrs. Doc- 

tor Power. Paddy Power found a new 
mother—a sweet gentle girl—“nearly 
like, but a bit different” to hig dead 
Mummy in Heaven, Terry works in a 
palatial Dublin bank and he buys his[ 
cigarettes in a small shop in a narrow * 
street looking on the flowing Liffey. 

“Yes, Sir. the little shop is payin 
now. You see the rent is small and I 
had no goodwill and ’twill soon be 
Christmas—and I’m getting some love- 
ly Christmas cards.” 

What Shall we give? 
«y,—n ■■ ^ 

15 ACK through the centuries Christmas has 
^ ^ always been a time for the giving of pres- 

ents—big or little things to delight and gladden 
the hearts of children and their 
elders. v. 

Keèp alive the spirit of your gift. 
Let it bring happiness and content- 
mènt from Christmas to Christmas. 
Solve your gift problem by giving 
a Bank Book. 

Presentation Covers are 
provided for GiftBooI^s 

TheRî>yaI Bank 
of Canada 

BadwinloB DOIICe 
-IN- 

Alexander Hall, Alexandria 

Friday, December 2B, 1030 
Dancing 9.00—2.00 

Red Jacket Orchestra in 
attendance. 

EVERYBODY WELCOME. 

Admission, 50c singie ticket. 
GOD SAVE THE KING. 

Holiday Specials 
-FOR- 

EVERYBODY 
Sunkist Oranges, 24c, 29c, 39c dOZ. 

Nuts, Almonds, Brazils, Filberts, 
Walnuts, assorted, 23c lb. 

Choice Cranberries, 24c lb. 
3 lbs. 70c. 

Apples, large red, Pippins, 5 lbs. 
for 25c, per barrel $6.10. 

Mother: *“ Why are you not as po 
lite and gentlemanly as little Johnny 
Walker?” 

Small Son: “Maybe he was brought 
up in some street where the boys was 

than him.” 

Charming Gifts with which 

to say “Merry Christmas” 
FOR LADIES—Another lot pure QO^ 

silk Hose, all shades, - - . îlOv 

House Slippers, Hand Bags, Collar and 
Cuff Sets, Fancy Note Paper. 

FOR MEN—Shirts, Ties, Belts, Hosiery, 
New Stock, Best Shades. 

WE SELL FOR LESS 

E. J. DEVER & SON, 


