B e R g 4 RS SRR S AR P T Y LR e e e . L e = 5, iyl g

¥
w- "
o

i l;.. o

F

THE ACTUH FREE PRESB PAGE THREN

Bayard . t;-tmel: wh_.ll.u he wailed 'inr I the mnrw to the :leanﬂnu coupe, TEI.ETH’E EEEEIIE 1 1) ¢ v.m

SCC}TT'S SCRAP BOOK

——————pentfully:

HE brownstone dor-
mitory -across the
street was @& <ark

" shadow against the
graylng sky eccept
for two squares of
light which :ml:.'nﬁI
the 'u-::peﬂnl:end.entr‘n
office on the ground

" floor. From the
front room of his
apartment in West-

N minster Court, Jus-
tin Anderson i'eanrdﬁd the lights 're-

He sal fnmurd in :a. gamut Tertbher
armchalr, his handsome, rather arrogant
foce expressive of a vast discontent.—Hg
had been sitlng there since five o’clocxk,
and now it waa six-thirty for he had
» nowhere to go except down town o Lhe
“ ornate dining room of the Winfield &cott
Hotel, It was Christmas Eve, he reflect-
&d moodily, and he had not a sngle
friend o turn to in this ﬂ-ﬂE night of
all the year when the 3j:|irit. of good will
n.m:l Iellownhip WAaSB pnmmmmt i

e L B [ AL T e &l ll!nrlll il

— e - = Hot LY -~ -

the lights at the entranees to other.

hitldings. 01 A0 ~BIOLILE. =y ’.

L]

him, in spite of the Alma Mater song
about =friendly lamps llke starlight

and mistletoe

| bullding from which fhe sounds emerged,

| moment, he heard the voloces of a church
choir. HE. was témpted to enter the big

btut decided aguinst Tt Tros teaad trerwalic=

“This ts swell” Jimmy sald. “Santa
Claus can do a lot of things, can't he?"
“Yes," Justin answered. “But I didn't

enew_\intl—to-night—that- he could pers |calion services of the Canadian National

ed on for another’ hundred feet and
sought .relief from the stomm hy Btep-
ping into the entrance of a aturm He
mmgnim-ﬂ it. as the Bon ' Ton, largest

‘ department—store in town, and he fol-

lowed & stream of people Dnside. For
some unaccountablé ressom, his feeling
of depression had dlsappeared, and with
it went some of his self-plty and bitter-

not ta.ﬂnc ﬂmﬂtr.“ she answered even-]
ly. Suddenly her shoulders mgg.-:d. "It.'

«It. will come out all right'i. JJustin
stood up with a touch of embarTass-
ment. “I'm. gﬂmg down town now. Can
I drive you home?" .

"'II.l stay here for a while if you don't

S LN . -

He drew on a fur oohb, pl{:b;ed h.la hat
from the centre tmble-and went down-
stairs. A gleaming coupe stood at the
curb, and - he nl_ipp-ed into the driver's
seal, A man carrying "bundles passed on
the sidewalk and looked up enviously.

Justim' drove through the centre of
town to the shining facade of the Win-
field Scott. An obsequious doorman help-
ed him alight and gasped a grateful,
~Thank you, sir,” as he realized the
amount of the tp which Justin gave him.
_ The hotel Jounge was bright with color; |
holly wreaths hung from the chandellers,
was in Inconsplcuous

In the. dining room “the orches-

laces.
y Jus- |

tra was playing Christmas muslie.
I‘-"l

being needed I'm wanting." e

met knowing just why he did so,
he-took the-elevator to the toy depart-
ment and wandered from counter to
-counter, wondering if it was to late to
buy a few trinkets for youngsters like
the curly-haired boy he had seen in the
dining room of the hotel. He came
finally to an alecove In which sat a rather

bedraggled Santa Claus. - -Free for thé
moment, the man looked up and smiled

wearlly. : , .

“I'm tired.” he sald, “and after to-
night T lose my job." '

Only a few' ¢hildren were in the de-
partment apd they  apparently, had al-
ready made thelr needs kmown. Jusin
was about to pa:s on when he glimpsed
a small boy with red hair coming out
of the elevator. ‘The boy had apparently
been running, for his freckled face was .
flushed and he was breafhing heavlly.

He hurried anxiously towand the alcove,

and, ignoring Justin, addresed the be-
whiskered man in quavering tones:

“Are you Santa Claus?”
Justin waited curiously. The young-

rater, ‘he decided, was no mmore than six
is_coat to an attendant and ko seven years uld; C.‘l.u']y ]mlr the color |

ﬂnl:-erﬁd
._He glanced without interest at -the
guests at edjoining tables; & young

and a starry-eyed girl absorbed In con-
versation; a family eof four, dominated

‘gleaming.” He .had long since decided
that such sentiments were childish; ool-
lege boy stuff which he had always des-"
pised. The college meant nothing womt-
ever to him, he reflected., As a maller-
of-fact, nothing mattered except the
ﬁanp. unending ache of lonellnass which’
had become a veritable part of him ever
--pince Merton Hallock had walked smil--
ingly out of their room over in the *“old
dorm.” and had not come back.

Merton had beem struck by an auto-
mobile, driven recklessly by another
undergraduate down Universily Flace.
His ensulng death had left Justin .An-
dergon with @ great bitterness in his
heart against Mis fellow students. Al-
though it was mid-season and e was
sdmittedly the star of the team, hw had
resigned from the football sguad: had
given up his room in the dormitory and
moved to an apartment acroas the atreet.
- AL times, .the realimtion that his friend
would never return, thal no resumption
of the ildeal relationship which exlsted
between them could ever be mads, he
was fifed with such seething anger that
his -massive body shook as if with the
ague. Mostly, hus sgorrow was just a dull-

by ‘& curly-haired boy whe had . spilled
gravy on his bib. In the far commer, &
‘man sat alone looking drearily out of a
window.

Justin ordered Ja" slmple meal Two
boys came in, laughing. He recognized
them as Freshmen who lved in town.
Approaching his table, they enltated, as
if they would have liked to join him, but
at his curt nod they passed on. 'I"1'|||1~I
orchestra played “Jingle Bells,” and
Justin remembered again the Christmas,
he had spent with Merton Hallock In the
New England Hills,

Merton was gone now, and Ohristmas ' |

would never mean anything except tragic

memories, Justin toyed with his food, '
a deep sense of unhappiness possessing |
him, <Curlously, he found himself re-/
membering other holiday seasons, half
forgotten years of his boyhood when
selfish, too-rich parents had shunted him
off to the care of hired tutors; of
schools which permitted unwanted boys
to remaln during vacation for adequaie
compensation,

His parents had gone now, lt-mrlng him
rio inheritance but money; more than he
needed, more then was good for him.

nose wWas 1?-
.snm:.ﬂy but. his eyes, of clemrest blue,
garded the man before him with intense .
earnestness, :
“Are you Santa Chaus?” hf.:_'
agaln. : '

aakead

“I guess I am. son,” the man answer-

ed.

“Are you sure you arep”

“I'm Santa, all right' "
glanced at Justin and grinned.
what can I do for you?"

“You can glve e mmEmm& for

The man
v Aand

-Christmas.”

“ganta Claus always gives things Lo
little boys. What s wur rame, son?”’
~Jimmy."”

he tired man's voloe was surprisingly
gentle.

“What “uuld you like for Christmas. |
Jimmy?*

"I want a mul:her.“ 1.]'-: boy aald.

A lump formed suddenly In .IuET.in
Anderson's throat. For the Arst time lr.l
many months, he forgoet to think about
himself. !

“A mother?” Santa Claus repeated
Cazedly.

“Yes, sir!™ 'I‘hr.- red-headed Doy spuke |
kurriedly.” "I aln't never had one, only :

I
the matroa over at the Chikiren's Home.

So I sneaked out to-night o find you,

form miragles."' He started the engine, |

| and as the big car glided nolselessly past
lthe church on the cormer, he heard

the .sound of volces singing Christmas
cerols, =« '

A CANCEE CURE FRAUD .

_ The widespread mortality from cancér
has been responsible for many years for
the exploitation of fake “cures,” one of
the most interesting belng a fraud:n the
United States that shows the persever-
ance of those who prey upon the gull-
ble, It is known -as - "Lhe .E'Lmnpal
fraud,” which recently hsis had to have
Government attentiun a.iter being under
the ban nine years.

The Stroopal cancer cure Imud r.:rrlgin-
eted !n ‘Germany many years 8go. It

at ‘monthly Intervals. When It ls con-
sidered that many otherwise intelligent
country people are still convinced that a
calf sheilld be weaned and the potatoes
planted at certain phases of the moon,
land when many city people exhibit
' superstition, in other ways, it Is not sur-
rpriﬂillg’, perhape ,that the Stroopal idea
' found acceplance,

| At all events, after the business was
| forbidden in Germany and the head-"
quurtem transferred to "England, a
' branch was opened in Chicago and for
nearly twenty years It was able ‘lo
| carry on a profitable trade. Moat of
the Americal business was directed to
Americans of German descent for much
mgg;tmm_g:wm printed in Ger-

| Stroopal was nothing more than p-uw-
Idered leaves of wood garlic but it was
inot until 1830 that action was taken
against the company. Then it was
shown that the advertised “certificates
of merit” were utter falkes and the stuff
was dangerous to health,

After the Importation of Stroopal waos
bartred It was amuggled into the United
States as “metal cleaning powder."

Then the promolers concelved Lhe
idea of operating the fraud from Lou-
, don England still finding victims in the
fl.'.l'n.lled States. This yéar's order by the

U.5. Post OHice Department closes the
Sircopal concern of England to the mails.
riﬂtlers addressed to the Company are

now Teturmed to the senders marked

“fraudulent,” and postmasbers are warm- |

| ed not to issue postal money orders to
Lthe Strnn]:lul_ CONCern.

LIME PRODUCTION UP

' first elght months of the current year
|amm1nted to 321,146 tons compared with
313,062 tons in the eurresp-:md.mg period
' of 19'35

In Canada lime Is marketed prin-

cipally as quick-lime In the lump, pebble

crushed and pulverized forms. Less

Telegraphs beﬁwm Prince Bdward Is<|.-

town and Halifax.

conslsted of three p-:mrders‘ to be taken.

Lime production in Canada during the |

MESSAGES :

The- latest addition tn the cnnmmnjl-

lard” and the mainland is the Introduct-
ionh of s duplex, teletype circult, which
is now In operation between Charlotte-
The teletype is In
reality a.typewriter operated by electric-
al contacts at & distancs so that the
operator working a keyboard simliiar to
a typewriter in the Charlottetown office
causes the keys of a typewriter at the
receiving end in Hallfax to print the
message the snme as if the operator were
sitting at the keyboard of the machine
in Halifax. - The duplex circult permits
of two such teletype machines operating
two distinct messages over the same
wire simultaneously.
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) A SMALT, LIVELY HUNTER wHo
losades GAME By SCEMT, AND ==
Lo OWHERS SWEAR == BARKS
MFEERENTLY 1= THE PRIZE BE
FEATHERED oo FUBRRED -
M5 RED , wAVY HAIR MAKES
A, n.n:i-l coMT .
- ANSWEZ BElow

A Gria monsTER, ATlough
PoisoMons, s EASILY TAMED
\F FED SOFT- BoiLED EGG
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L "BEFORE ColumMBUS DISCOVERED
AJAERICA < GUATEMALA
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it. You will make no mistake in buying quantities for your
own home, ‘and, just a suggeition—ideal and economical
Christmas hampers can be filled from this ad.

Special Till Saturday Night Only—First Grade Creamery
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CANDY » 15¢c’
PEAS
CORN
‘l‘omatoes
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Choice
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Star Chocolate

\ DROPS b I§C

- Creams and
JELst
b 1§€

Jelly Beans or Gum

He would gladly have traded it all fﬂl'l and—and I want one very bad, sir."
i the memory of one kindly word. “Well, pow—" The man who was pald than twenly per cent. of the I“ULW‘- Is
The orchestra, ooncluding  “Jingle (s be Santa Claus looked up helplessly. | marketed in the hyrated state, which is
Bells,” laid down their instruments and | «1 don't know whether we have HIIF!B Epecialiy- prepared slaked lime.in th-l’_':
shifted to an anteroom, The head | mothers left or not” he snid, doubtfully. form of fine powder. In these .various
walter turned on the radio, and a mellow ' ] wanlL one very bad,” pleadcd the forms Canada’s lime output finds a
-volee broke Into reflections: | boy. He turned and looked directly into m‘“ul‘l'“dfi :l’ uses In mﬂ“’;‘lﬁmt:;‘f
slon which he made no effort to throw | “And on Eﬂ.ri-h peace, good will to- | Justin's face, as if asking him to belp. metallurgic . Pfﬂfﬁﬁ ek m_ﬂug;ﬂm
off. He xnew that they resented his | ward men.’ | “Jimmy." pskecd Justin Auderson and agricu u.rbe othe e :
abandonment of the [football temm of The volce tralled off into sllence; and | was surprised at the gentleness nf his | & pAERE marketfor white, high-calcium
which he would have been captain in | a moment later a jaunty announcer ad- | vojce, "Jimmy, boy. would — would a limé¢ has been ”W“Edcslﬂlrmntl?m”t:
his Senior ‘year:,. Ne did not care. .The | vised & walting public that the “Happy father do?" repult. .of the:use of SRICHIN:CREDIIIE,

f imported clay in news-
‘s , Hour” “was abput-to begin. Justin t,m—l ster arded him judicially, | §ller in place o
gay Iriendliness of Merton Hallock's  Ho The young reg | print and magszine paper.

ache which took from him all aml:r!t;lnn
desire and friendliness.

He bﬂ-g:amn:- a recluse, living alone in
his spaclous apartment, with only Mrs.
Cannolly to share his self-imposed exile.-
He knew that his former Iriends can-
sidered him queer, gripped by an obses-

Tomato or

SOUP == I
CATSUP =
JUICE &% 3 =
BEANS

TﬂMATﬂ
Aylmer 3 20-o0x.
tins
amile haunted him. - »,ed a bill upon the table and went out gnd after a long moment, ms'pnkg “Yes, | ¢ hpons e Khm" l s -
Now. . ity ¢lock on Chrisimas | 1 b 10ty Hie coud tee hrough Whe | o fathr Nould do It B ble man | U B NS, pple Sauce

with Pork
' I T ] P
Eve, he sat facing the square of dark- :revolving door that it had begun 1o 8now. ' like you. | 17-0z. tins c
ness which was the dormitory and re- | He loitered indectsively, dreading the. A mist of tears formed auddm’l:.r over | lime, and lime “;Eﬂfﬁ”ﬂ i ““7": 12 17
' ' Aylmer Golden Kernel

20°
11°
20°
K

APRICOTS

=2 : 15-0z. tins R°7J©

membered the Christmas of hiz Sopho- ' return to his apartment but hnvj.nuﬂ Justin's eves, and two blg drops rolled province except

i Saskatchewan’s production, however, i |
: - Ise to do, Gally-lighted win- ks. Justin had not been te p
more ‘year. He had spent it with the ' nothing e y-lig - down his chee i e & sers wmall

Hallock [amily in a white New England
house on the top of_a high hill, with
anow clinging to the branches of pine
trees and the' river a blue mirmpr of ice,
-That was the greatest happines he had
ever known.

"He wondered, as he- heard Mrs. Con-
nolly's step In the hallway, I he would
ever find peace again. He did not think °
- s0. He was young. to be sure. anly
twenty-two; and yet, something had
. happsned to him. The realimtion that
he'was not aa other men worrled him.

T

. and yet, he coult think of nothiug he

could do about it. Long since, he had
surrendered to his obessslori, He id not
mltl:lhbll-ckﬁfmmm h.-!hlld.
no desire for friendship © He he::nm:
aware of Mrs. Connally's presence -In the
-~ room, and.he tumed without interest.
“Good evening!” ahe said, and switch-
Ednnnﬂmrhmpbmhit{h:mmu_
Just Anderson looked -at her tmﬂ}Lr-*

 dowg along Main Street held no allure.' ghle to cry  since Merion Hallock hoad |
and after a time he sent.ed himself nenr1 left him that late afternoon in the old

CORN

Lhe leading producer, supplies more t.ha.n

the doorway. Men came into the hotel, | ‘dormitory. Now he was <rying. openly : One-
'hmlﬂns the snow from their hlta_

glmmﬂ:l at him curiously and passed on.

"He - tound himself thinking about Mrs.

Eunnull:.r Ub\rtuu::l} she was unhappy'
over her H:mn approaching marrlage.:
She lmd sald something abput not being
needed any more. Thalt was a l'.rngedy:
mutuﬂ.ri.g years, Justin- reflected. An in-!
ﬂnltelr greater tragedy was to be young, '
without (riends, without interests, with:
only a duII heartache which went oh
. endlessly. *
The dean uI the college had talked l'.'.l
him about it: had told him in & mem-
orable interview thal other people had
| sustained Jpsses and had carried on

.wit’lmut bitterness, withnut. din::nurant*.

ment. These other people. Justin had.
' reminded the dean, had not been starve- !
ed for affection through the long Jrura

‘and unashamed. :

“Jimmy, If you're willng-lo come with
me, I—I'11 be your father,” he sald.

Santa Claus was looking at him over
the boy's curly head.

“1 can tell by your eyes that you mean

* Santa sald. “You can adopt this|
' youngster if he lives In the Chiidren’'s !
Home: "Have you got enough maney?‘

“Yes,"” answered Juslin.
his wallet and drew out a yellow bill
nhh:h he crumpled in his hand. "My
name i3 Justin Anderson amnd I live in

WMUﬂﬂH“I Court. Come up to- mcr--

row, Santa, and have dinner with us.’

Santa f:l.nua whiskers were

BWTY, but Jimmy did not @motice. ..
“We ought to Lie aeu.tn home,” he

suggested, .
“Basy., old muxl* Justirx reached for-

inly. 8he had long since nnhhad her | of youth: The dean, not unﬂtnm:rdhu fn:rd and stuﬂeﬂ the bill in the pocket

" dutles for the day; he had told-lier emrly |

nm:,} for her to prepare his supper.
*I thought you'd be home" he said
l:nldaqultel_y '
' Bhe seated herself at m‘-e -md_ of 'r'.l:lre'
divan and fixed her eyes upon =i In-
tricate deslgn- on thr E:rhmtal‘ g at
her feet. '

| had called him a quitter, had sald that .
‘In the evening that it would mot be | he was morbid, and had dismissed him. | to-morrow, Santa Claus.”

A ﬁhlhbll}-dlﬂlld woman came into!
the lobby, lollowed by a little girl, carry-'
Ing a ll..rl."t bundle. .

.*I want to g0 home Nhow and walt for
Santa Claus."
audibly. » ¥

k3 Unrxpeciedl}, Justin winced. He could

the child, announced _
- time in more than a- year Justin saw’

of S8anta's blouse. *We'lll be seeing you

“h

“You're crylng.” Jimmy said.
“No,” Justin answersd. In his aowa'!

! big hand crept the hand of the frecklel-’ more j.ham twice as high.
They stood for . a :mn:ul:l:ur:m.J

faced boy.

facing Santa Claus,- and lor the ﬂrlt

hL'. future clearly outlined., Mrs. (}nu-

alightly .

‘cnuse of their proximity to mines and |
pulp mills, considerable interest hu

': been shown recently In deposits of hi.ihw :

! caleium limestone in the northern part.
! of the- province.

than one-quarter of the total output.
|Eu1'.h high-calelum and dolomitic limes

produced in Nova Scotia, New Brum-[
—hh;h cnh:ium Iimc :s made . ln Quehec

U.merm ard" British Columbia.

TUBERCULOSIS LC'CIHTIII]L

According to Dr. G, J.
|

||.h.re term since the death-rates vary in
| the "different provinces and in various '
|an:tinm of Canada. The average death-'

'rate in Ontailo and ihe Western prov- |
' vinces is approximately 35-per one thou-'

"dand of population, In Quebec and the
' \faritithe provinces the deathrate 1s
In the latter

“and the West 20 years ugn
*  The basis of any tuberculoals campaign
15 early diagnosis.

“My son ia gumg 10 be mnznﬁq tie not remember ever having beljeved In nulh would be needed now lo help or.uyg Tcover 3 new cases of luberculosis for

first of the weel” she announced u:un-'
lessly. I knew it wus coming bus
‘thought that hé would wait a while™
Jusiin nodded.
- *He'll be living with you, I auppose"
“Nu. He—he seems to want u - pll.l:'t
of ‘his own. He can afford it, he says,
and . he wants to move m a .betler
nni.:hhnrhuad He asked me to go wlong,
but I'm not needed now."
~ Justin was only vaguely aware al thi
mﬂ-ppmru in her wvoice, “That: (oo

“still “in  the

Santa Claus. Apparently some faith m.
"ﬂﬂd ecapecially Among
children. After all, they had a right to'
E,hnl: ﬂn Christmas Eve. :

N& knowing exactly why he. did- s0.,
Justin buttoned his raccoon t and
teft the hotel. His car was . parked near
the enitrance but, ignoring it, he saun-
tered down Main Street, It was Dot yet:
nine o'clock, and thtllnﬁ'lfl.nd:m were |
lighted brilllantly. Men apd women |
hl‘l.l.I-hﬂlDilthim their heads l:llﬂlt Iﬂ‘
the ‘Storm.

up Jimmy He would l'n.'.e no nard
nights of bitterness, no mhm: yo'd In
' his- heart.

‘Say." Jimmy . frotested, “atnt we
_ : Two thousand more beds are needed to
“we're !
But first, we'ye wl. to hu}* the ztandard of Ontario and Western '

ever going?”

“Yes." Justn tuld 111m amﬂr.
going’ home.
some toys for Christmas and o nmund
to. the Home and mlh Lhe pmprr aAr-1
rnnﬂmenj.a huq_-n't. we?™ '

“Na,T thf.' boy nnlwxrml.. "I don't want
nothing—but .yuu Can you fix it u;l at

eVery l.uh!ﬂ:'l.l.llhls death in a mmmﬂml-_
Ii 15 equally umport- -

Pty qr."nmn\hnlt}_
"ant to have sufficent sanatorium or
lrospital beds for the treatment of cases.

brig Quebec and the Maritimes.up o

| Canada. ‘hluu.- attention should Le paid
tu the Tw CessAry after-care of patienis

|wnu -}m'l require careful, .tkﬂled super-

vision if their cure ia to be complste.

half the total Canadian output, Be-'

Quebec, which is next |
| In order, i the source of slightly mnre!

Wherrelt, | -
 Secretary of the Canadian Tubermiaal.s-j
Association, tuberculosis comtrol is & rels- |

“rru it s as high as thm‘. uf ﬂnm-rln :

It is poassible (o dis-

All of the foregoing and much’ other
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HAMPERS FOR CHRISTMAS

If you are giving Christmas hampers away tlnl year see your Carroll store manager
before placing your order. They have several already prepared to sell at $1.89

“ to he.lp

qul.nhhu,

Texas Seedless.
. GRAPEFRUIT

" Fresh Navel

.+ ORANGES

- doren
23¢”

FREE m'-:Lw ERY

“-and $Z.89, or if you would like to ml:e your own iselection, they will be pleased
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He heard smatterings of | | the Home?" excellent advice i mr@ned in the
“Surely,” - Justin told him,. =~ He made Septtmb-ﬂ bulletin of the Canadian
the boy walt just a minute Fnuq_.- he had | Tubérculosis Association® which .may be
you have ‘enough l'nr expenaes,” and & church -service 'in the maming. a - briel conference with Banta Chus, | obtained on. application to the Associ-
little more.” - | The snow fell ateadily. beating agalnst He lifted the red-headed ®oy in his ‘ation’s office in mmn—llr John W. B
mmwmh head. ”Im his uptumud face,  On the corner of|strong arms and carried him through "‘*‘“‘Mh MD.. D.P.H
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* batd"” he sald, and was seised, suddenly, |
by an impulse of generockity.  “Bul you mmtmtlnn‘ about lighta for Christmas
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