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| " From Our
‘ook Department
Bibles
Prayer Books
 Gift Books
Standard Poets
Standard Authors
Chzldren s Iooks

Calendars and
Christmas Cards
- ALSO

| Some very attractive rosaries, in| | ,usuier oF MANY LANDS

A

neat cases, suitable for gitfs.
| Aisles N and O

If 1t’s méﬁly a question of getting a hat
to complete the days of winter, you may
not come to us. But if it’s a question of
finding a smart DANCE HAT,a becoming
STREET or DRESS HAT at the lowest
possible price, you will surely shop here.
Moderately priced at

$4 90 and up to $14 85

Uae envelopes to é’atch the color of your

stationery.

‘We can supply you with fine letterheada

“printed on %mmnﬂl Bond and furnish
atch in any of the twelva

| 1 tapped” and drained for three succes-

' eoming depressed and to avold the

" {should
tand suddenly turning to face his pur-

. nations hav e different ways of mirth,

' Jof the Buropean.
- {thin
| There 1islittle charncter or force in it.

| As for the A rablanlaugh, we h ur little
Cof its hilariousring,
‘erally a stolld fellow,
§ igood resson for a laugh or he sur-

| prised dnto it. In Persin a man who
"laughs
} free license is
- fment,
- and the “sober ISgyptian,” but it IS not
{ recorded

Jbegan to apply the term to the resi-
- | dents of London and other cities.

§ {doners,
1applied by townsmen to the farmer
- Hl-bred man.

. pparticularly

¥ 'his speech,

" lwithout mueisture,

1ten years so that they inay heul.
{sap 1s covked and molded lnto blocks,

out ut -his far-off hut,
18 melaucholy. man and his calling has
. fits own particular superstitions, some.
+ lot them fearful.
" {the beliet in “the little old man of the
| forest.”
ltom in alarge Mexican hat and serape,
- jwho watches and follows his vicetim
¥ |in the durkness of the deep forest and
;"‘\ | makes
¥ Iping twigs.
[this tittle old mun 4t is necessary to.

‘Wide

g

{some particularly good thing

I'but musienl, the German as deliberate,
"the French

5 '_iguar\ded, and not alvaysy gentine,
| Tower-olass
L Seottish of all elusses as hearty,

[ bethan period,
L meunt
| Thad been
} Jwother,
| in the clty . were supposed to be less

led and localized until it was under-

. land

| “'f.’_-'vel”ol\)es fo Mamh

=" WHERE CHEWING GUM GROWS| 5

1 in the Tropical Ju,ng‘le; "ot Gampecho{ '

in Yucatan, the Precious Chicle
1‘8 Found.
¥

pmc

"'forestc; of Yucutahy, its home, {s vividly |

f:wlnn'ingv the chicle from the tropical
Jjungles of Cwmpeche. Tt was  an
‘Americanr who  discovered thut this:
teould be made into u '-mtl\fnng chew-
1 ing gam,

1by hitches in the aboriginal manner ag
he wields hyis machete. The trees uare

sive years and threy left glone for wbout
The

It 15 pgloomy work for the ¢hiclero,
He {3 apt to bé’
Most dungerous 18|

This Is a mischlevous phai-

his. presence Knows by snap-
Once a chicléro has seen |

change his work to keep fimw from be-

aceldent  vhich  would result
he «<ut fvis rope upon hearing

fatal

suer.

Difference in Manner in Which’
People of Various Nations
Show Merriment,

laughs,

Al the worlid though the
The Chinese is not so hearty as that
1t is oftener g titter)

genuine burst  of nerriment.

who must see

I8 ¢onsidered -effeminate. but
given to female mesrl-
One reals of the “gruve Turk™

that  they have never
moments 0of mirth when they hear of
Italian
‘mirth ‘has heen déscrithed as languld,
un-
as
the’
the
and

as  spasmaodie  and
certairi, thie upper-class English
English as explosive,

the Irish as rollicking.

The London Cockney.
used by writers of the Kliza-
the word “corkney”
amollyeoddle, or & child that
coddled too much by Its
Then, because men who lived

AN

viflie and sstrong than those who lived
in the country, theé rural population

Gradually this mweaning was restrict-

stood as being applicable only to Lon-
“The oppusite term—the one
—avass “clown,” tneuning an uncouth,
1 Today the name of cockney is ap-
| plied to.Londoners generally, but more
to  people of u certain
The London cockney may nof
well educated or refined in
but e {s not a mollycoddle,

class.
‘always he

Dry Rot.
0 describe 3 comdition of decay in
‘wood.  Probubly nine om of ten per-
sons  who use the term have uno real
know ledge  of Tts significnnce.
first place, where there is decay, there
kmust be molsture, Thix type of decay’
18 really the work of g certain fungus,;
It Is true that where this fungus grows
the decaving thaber appoars to be
The fungus, liow-
ever, sifl not  gepminate unless the.
_wood s qivolst, but from. thei on it is
"-nble to wravel indry wooil, R draws
Hts meolstute through a conduit. gystem
1of slender, minutely porous - strands.

that
cannot rot,

woned kppt q\jﬂi‘(ilgnﬂy Q\fet

Strange Trade.
1 A coluny of swoment nt Huckey, one
1of the poor districts of London, Eng«
has  a pecillar way of eamlng
noney, They “mend" nutmegs——~that|
s to sy, they HBU up the holes ind
worm- eateu and  damaged  nutmegs|
from spicer wuiehouses, This work is!|
|done at home, the worn holes being

Tand " gum made into & paste; and the,
[poor wonaen for doing this are patd|
lat thee rate of four cents per gross off
[nutivegs. 1t may here be sald _that
jeven closer exnminntion on the paxt of
Ia casual purchuser could not detect|
[ where the holes had been. /

-

His Status,
“Who was tlae
%o borrow $50 trom your" JAl!
1 *He's a milliouuie un- paper™
“Which means?” .
“A, pauper - his oWu rlght."

L0 P

What the chiclore, or chicle gathers|
-er, goes through to bring 1t from the] A} |
' OOOOOOOOOOOO v‘<>0<><>
| told by the United Btutes consul at)

| Progreso, ‘
Primitive and Iaborious is the tuskof

Chicle is gathered much as sup inl
;| trom maple trees in the North,
T chiclerohas to greove thebairk, and he .
" |ascends und descends the tall trunks
by means of & rope looped about hls
f.bo,d.y and around the tree, progressing

_The

| happy

The Arab is gen-| §

are that. .

rendy

1and eool,

The terin dry rot is comoenly used|

and
In thel:

13t d8 & curious fact, suys Sclence. Sift-|
|? ings,

| it.

vﬁlled with a raixture of nutmeg dust|

vho Just tried|

We:dmg Bells
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“opyright.,

LIZABETH hac
Calways, it s
irue,
" [loward. He
- was so faith
ful and good
and
He
goud

hud been
to his

mother and his{_

sister, Every-
one knew he

would be gowi 10 a wife, and they all}

knes, too, that he wanted Elizabeth
for his wife, '
“You're- foolish not
they sauldr” “We all know you. have
the opportunity to do so every time
he goes to see you, We would wager

to take him,”

| he'd proposed any number of times.”

“I don’t know
heth would laugh,

about that,” Eliza-
They could get

~nothing our of her.

Once some of them spuoke to How-
ard.

“We wish you two would got mar-]

ried. * We're tired of seeing you court
ing all the time.”

Howard smiled.

“It's up to Elizabeth™ he said.

One woman spoke to Elizabeth one
day In a very serious fashlon.

“The trouble with you,” the woman
said, *“Is that you've always had smo
much attentlon.” Not only Howard,

"but everyone has heen charmed by
| you, and you think that will go on to
{ the end of time.

“You'll find it won't.
They'll stop, and then, where will
you be?"

“T wlon't want to he nmrrled S0 as
to escape being an old mald,” Ellz-
abeth laughed. “I've seen too muny
nnes he  afrafd. What's

tiy

more—1 thim, a lot more of g person
who s falihful to someone they've

Hdoved than to marey for the suke of

marrying.  Lots of the *old malds™
Some of the umiarrled ounes
hitve been so afrald '“tll?)‘d be thought
unpopular and unwanted that they've
tnarried aut of sheer cowardice™

Thls was very puzzling. Had Eliz-
tbethi loved someone in her enrlier
days--perhaps when she  had gone
away on a visit? No one knew, Rut
everyone wis puzzled. 8o much pup-
zled that they usked no more ques-
tions. Thev stopped telling her ghe
<hould nnirey Howard. They stapped
telling her what a wonderful husbund
he would make, and how much he
loved her.

They were speculating on which vis-

it it could have heen when the trag.

sdy occurred.” And had the mysteri-
nus man mneried or had he heen gl-
marrled and so Elizabeth, as

# nlee, quiet =irk had quickly {aketi

herself home and out of the way?

It was snowing
was getting
presents

hard., Ellzabeth
together her Chrisimas
when the door hell rang.

Outside stood Howard,

“1 thought perhaps you'd not mind
if 1 went with you when you took
around the presents,” he sald. Y1
knew it wus just about your time

How lovely it was outside, The

<now was falling, the alr was so clear
and here was Howard, sol.

Siralghe saunt tall,
with heulth, his eyes so clear, so keen
so devoted. It made even the
old, erizsp air séem warm and soft
and affectionate,

They had  delivered the presentd
amdl were now  passing ~the small
church, Inside someone was practic
‘ing on the organ. That. was doubt-
le#s the orgaiiist practicing for the

‘music for the service in the moralng.

There was much beautiful music al-
‘ways for Christmas!

“I wish,” Howard sald. “that he'd

You've not said 0
you and I've been about to do it my-
self. The peﬁple——thev tried to keep
me from seeing how wonderful you

-were” by talkihg dabeut. you,” making.

¥ou what they saw in you—iot giving
‘e a chance to see for myself.”

The organist played the wedding
march, ‘Fhe clergyman came over
hurﬂ@dly to marry them, bringing two
witnesses with him.

“The Christrogs bells and the wed-
ding bells are joining together for
us,” Howard said a ttle later, -
., They took the basket which had
‘Had the pregents iA It" back home:
Then they annotneed to all the peo-
ple what they had done.

“Merrie  Christmas!”  everyone
wished them. But Elizabeth answered,
“We don't need to be wished ‘Men!e

Christmas, but we thsnk you all just

the samie!®

.

admired |

reliuble]

his face glowing

So niany won-|
-derful hymas, and such au atmosphere
1about it all.

stop practicing the Christmas music
and play us a wedding march.”

1* “Perhaps he would,” satd Blizdabeth,
“Do you mean it?” Howard shouted.|
“Oh yes, my dear, of ¢ourse I mean|
word about.
‘mifrying the last four times I've seen

flowers on Koru's grave.

“THE ONLY BOAD'"
The Ol1d

Round the World resounding,
The ark's last warning
Boom,
Derigive 8coffs the unbelmver
Sealing his impending
~Doom.
Slow -barred's the door,
Friends, relatives and wickedness
outside,
The good, the bad, the

lndifferent, Life’s tainted underside,

Ominous grows the silence,

Unkuown terror grips the heart.

All nature’s destroying forces,

Of the deluge now a part .

-Backward flies the world

To chaos, Heaven on earth no more, -

The desert now where Eden

Stood, Replica of the golden shore,

Sheet lightning precedes the

Flood, fused forests follow in the

wake,

Forming neath the earth’s convulsive
- erust, the coal mine and petrol-
eum lake,

On the side-hill the

Peat hog, the landscape’s deface,

With the mighty snarled oak,

Jagged and prone at its base.

For the sons of men no foothold,

Paradise lost to the soul.

Merciful God its for you

To sav perdition their Gonl.

With uplifted hands and

Faces, their past lives to Heaven de-
erying,

Through the seething, swirling waters

too late for mercy applying.

The great Jehovah moved to

Pity, His anger with the waters fast
subsiding.

('reates a symbol of leve,

A Covenant with man abiding.

On a rainbow ruby crescent,

FromHeaven's dome a pendast,

Noah's dove triumphant,

With a olive hranch of Emerald’s
reaplendent;

The Omnipotent ever mindful,

Subject the flesh to moral deea\-

The spirit not always manifest,

. Hojournng in its house of elav

\\'roakmg vengeance on Man,
The Deity never deoemed sufiice.
For his image and Likeness,
He makes o Heavenly enerifice.

The New

From the mouth of the

Prophet, through the wilderness o ery.

The voice of the Lord,

Proclaming the coming Mogsiah.

Imaunersed by the inspired

Que, heneath the Jordan's
wave.

The conscicnce stricken

Soul, from the body to aave,

blessed

1. Al Jovou% is Heaven,

The Pearl Gates swing wide,

God’'s spirit born in the ﬂcxb salva-
tion for man exemplified,

The Divinity revealed for

The skoptic or clso the reason why.

Life’s purpose a vast insurance, to
win you wust Hve and die.

Follow tire announcing Angel,

Through the stac-lit way.

Marked by the Efernal,

Its Redemption’s now highwav

With his broasd white wings aspread-
ing,Heaven's beauty to cahsnee.

Quicker than thought,

Through endless spaee expanse,

Ot messenger of joy, for the gloom
a shining ray.

Met by r eciptomﬂ }mllemiahg, Limbo
now the milky-way.

A gorgeous Angalie

Hpeetrum, over the wide world effus-
ing,

And wth a strange hgbt,

Jehoshaphat's valley diffosing.

Aungels, sheep, and fear stricken

shepherds making o glorious sight|

Never to be forgotten, tho first won-
drous Christmas night.
By Heaveuly Sougs dssuted,
The first pilgrimage’s on its way.
With homagy long pent up, our debt
to God to pay.
The good Christian never léaves the
road, he needs no asteolabe.
With fnxmv in the lead,
Portrayed the Virgin sad the Babe.
Its the only rodd, bereft of carthiy
dross,
It ﬁegms at the star,
And eids at the Cross.
—Michael Woulfe Scanlad.
IR . .

Toys Made in Swedan.

Toys are manufactured to a consid-
erable extent in Sweden and are al-
most entirely the finer kinds of palnt-
ed wooden toys. ‘Thelr making wax
formerly & house industry, but of ater
yedrs the great bhulk of the output
comes from g few factories.

TOOK SENTIMENT TO HEART
Father of Dead Maori Youth Found
Comfort in Maeterlinck's Really
Beautiful Contention.

st

A patbeti¢ story of & alaori father

‘comés from the pen of Mr Rex Huiiter,

who was born and grew up among
them: In Asia, he writes:

When T went riding, Kofu, who aid
odd jobs round the place and ‘who
rode a pony that he called Polo, canie
along as a sort of attendant. But his
attitude was different froin that of an
English groom; instead of dubbing ma

1¥Mr.”* or “Sir,” he always called nie by

my first iame,

seas, during an absence from New
Zealand, a letter from my s&ister in-
formed ine of Koru's death. He had
contracted smallpox. In replying I

referred to Maeteriinck’'s contention

that the dead are never actually dead
S0 long as the living remember them.
In simple words my sister told that part
of my letter to Ben, the father of the
dead boy, and the thought séemed to
bmpress him deeply. In her next letter
my sister wrote:

“Yesterday I went with Ben to put
Ben talked
49 if the boy. could hear him. He
sald, ‘Well;, Koru, here we are come to
see you. We no forget you. You no|
dead while we remembér you, Koru.

|Polo, the pony, is all right and wonder
where you are. Kvery little while we |
.come to see you'.

And then &s we left
he gaid, ‘Goo by, Koru. You no dead
while we remember.’ "—~Youth’s Com-

‘panion.

'good,

While I was sojourning in the South|

-rant bushes,

posed of.

| THE CHRISTMAS TREE CUSTOM

lUse of the Young Evergreens is Re-

garded More as a Matter of Senti-
ment, Not of Economics,
VERY year some mathemat-
feal  calculator figures out
that this country would be
several billions richer if, as
a nation, we abolished the
old custom of the Christmas
tree. Yes, in sactual dollars and cents
valuatjon of our natural resources the
United States probably would be more
wealthy for the continued growth of
the evergreens, However, we belleve
no better return ever came from trees
than the true joy which all mankind
gets from Christmas trees at this the
greatest of all holiday seasons,
Nearly 35,000,000 young evergreens
go upon the Christmas-tree market
each year, 1,500,000 in New York and
the New Eugland states alone, and it
is an easy matter for an enthusiast
who is quick with the pencil to figure
up the waste in our natural resources
by the annual loss of this embryo tirg-
ber, The economic consideration is
not entirely indefensible, for in the
Northenstern states particularly a big
proportion of the trees come from pas-
ture land or that which would be
cleared In the ordinary course of im-
provement. Later, these trees would
be cut anyway. Of course, wholesale
destruction over watershed areas
should be discouraged as in any for-
eéstry activity. bit {t must be remem-
bered that the Christmas-tree custom
s one of sentiment, not of economics.
~American Agricultorist

Honey Drop Cakes.

One cupful of sugar, two cupfuis of
honey, one-haif cupful of shortening,
four eggs, t.40 cupfuls of milk, two
teaspoonfuls of vauitle, one-alf tea-
spoonful of salt, four cupfuls of flour,
fonr teampoonfuls of baking powder.
Cresm the honey. sugar and shorten-
fng together: add well-ieaten eggs and
vanitla; sift dry Ingredients and add
alteroating with the mitk. Mix well;
ke In grensoed muffin tins. Thess
sre good If flavored with chocolate,
using foor squares of baking choco
Inte or ten fablespoonfuls of coco for
this large recipe. They sre good un-
feed,

Christmas.

It we were 10 fancy a wholly Chris
tisnixed world, it would be & world in-
spired by the spirlt of Christmas—s
bright, friendly, beneficent, generous,
sympathetic, mutusily helpful world.
Lot us ciing to Christmas sil the more
8% & day of the spirit which In every
age some souls hikve belleved to be the
possible apieit of hunian  soclety.—
George Witliam Curtly.

Whe's Whot

The child, the pride of the neighber
hood becmuse of hils keen Inteliigence.
ways {oft to plsy at the home of & nelgh-
bor. Thers wus sotiéthing different
about this home that seenied to attract
the child more than any other. Here
he was smused by an elderly man,
wlio read, piayed the piano, slept and
did nothifng to mark him &« the hesd
of & household. Eis wife on the other
hand carrled on & successful depart-
ment store where she spent twelve of
the twenty-four hours. A

This condition seemed quite coo-
trary to the child's conception of
domestic life. To him the duty of the
head of the hotise was to leave, after
brémkiast for business and return at
uighit to dinter, while the wife was to
stop at home and sttend to the house-
hold duties. The child's mother Te:
turned and noticed that the chli_d
losked pumled, but coilld nwet put his
gueéry into words, Flrally he ssked:
“Mother, i¢ she a he¥'—-Néw York

San, sw ug.&“

o

¥

‘ INamby Panmiby.

Theré is much éurious employment
for the speculative person in counsid
eriig the origin of things and
phrases. There is, in fact, an altogeth
er unexpectéd and rich fleld of sirange
fearning to be acquired in this difte
tion by one who has the will to it
How, forr instaoce, did the odd expres-
slon “naniby-pamby” arise, to indicate
some one of o mild and jejune nature
a milksop? The original Namby Pam.
by wis a mild snd well-meating po-
ctaster, Ambrose Phillips, who four
istied n the Eigliteenth century, afid
wits the butt of the critics of that aga
Pope satirized him, and we find Carey
writing, “Nurses got by heart Namby
Paimby's little rhymes.” The expres
sion is thud séen to beé In its vrigin &
play upon a personal name,

) Crowded Orchard.

Prof. 1. C. Gorbett of the United
States Deépartment of Agricultire says
he found in England a specioien of
intensive fruit cultore the Hke of
which he has never encountéred be-

-fore. Apple “trees are planted tu rvows

14 feet apart. Between these are plam
trees flanked by gooseberries and fup
The growth Is so dense
that the work of cultivation must be

done by lhand, and spraying s don'e;@fi{

by the installation of a pe xanent

piping system. The company which

owns this'farm maintains & preserv:
ing plant for making jam when the
frésh- fruit cannot be profitably dis.

It WOrlos Both Ways.

“The vulgarity of wealthy people Is
s0 much more noticeable than tlat of
the poorer ones.”

“Yes, and st the same time It's 8o

witedl more endirable” |

i

taw




