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2\ tings to All Our Customers!

Barber Floral Co.

For Delivery— Phone 47-W

GEORGETOWN
FLOWERS TELEGEAFAED ANYWHERE

A Joyous

and M:rry P'rnlpel;nn’

New Tc\lr

Christmas

mt s our wish for you and yours
during this most happy of seasons!

MISSES CLARIDGE — Mll]mery
Hmld Block

_]b‘ Surveys of the ccean floor [or cable

I..-.mm the .
nmlumtnmnhnmmwﬂﬂ:g

P. Little skip, 7
Millon

A, 8. Wdlott

C., Jatcoaq

¥ J. Davidgon

. E. Hamilton sk. 10 J Maxted sk.;11

m:hmﬂsun

. A. Mahoney sk, 8 Eh!mmml sk 131

Gislph Bramptlod

W. Bovaindt

Richardson . ' Dr. MeLean
‘I-I.Ebaep ~ -

P J H{iﬂl‘ﬁmﬂ: 12 H, McKellop sk_ 7
Guoelph - Bramplion
H. Wheeler ] C. Gregx
H. Chick v T. Tetlock

H. Little R. Fleming
Dr. Hy=lop sk. 8 Judge Coohrane sk. 6

] L]

OCEANS OF THE WORLD .
., HAVE 51 KNOWN “DEEFPS”

There are 57 known /“deeps™ among
the oceans of the . id, the largest
of which is saxd to be Nares lying in
the Atlantic and covering an area near
the West Indles of some 657,000 sguare
miles with § maximum depth of 27572
fert., A * is an area -of ocean
floor cov . more than 18.000- U
of water, Tu—qunrte:: aof the’
lantic is ocowvered
6000 f=et In dep
by water e

-4

half

12000 feet. ‘The
of the Ailantic
ridee dividing the
and western basins.
The kiiown location of these deeps is
of tremmndous importance to cahle
companies, states the Canadian Na-
tional T elegraphs, at when laying]
caple=s along the ocean bottom it is the
endeavor to secure a route which will
afford most protectlon for the cables,

;aying are made by whnt is known as’
a Sonuc Depth Sounder which sends
out a "note” which s reflected back
from the botiom of the ocean. the time

interval indicaung the depth.
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Gwe\GtASSES
For Chnstn{hs “'
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_ome day, Amlhumrur
after Christmas? i

A PAIR OF s 8
FIRST QUALITY GLASSES

Why not give this kind of a
gt to Mother or Dad, Son or
Daughter, for Christmas?

For your convenience we have
gift certificates which
tee a thorough eye exam-

and glasses of quality.

in t uz show you
ferent st of mountings
all at city prices.

Y CONSULT

the sccond Wﬂdnﬁd:a of every
month.,

Or you may consultO. T, Walker

at his office in Brampton. -

FACTS AND
FIGURES

Patients treated in the “In-
Patient” Department during
1938 exceed ) =

9.000

away, a
litis, an

I|I|"‘-..

Total patient days
140,00C lasy year.

Total attendance ot “Out- Mu
Patieat” Department during the

past year excoeds

' 79,777

Totol expenses excesd
$540,000

Totel mcome from normaol
sources will be less than

3450 000
Nq.-‘ﬂdt for year

Inst year,

because you were kihd and benevolent today.
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ttle child wall be

for donations to help

Somewhege in Ontario, before this ho
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itl‘lck':n or injured—Pneumon
tomobile accident; or one of a hundred or more
accidentsywill have found a victim,

The life of this little child may depend.an the
PROMPT ACTION of The Hospital for Sick Children irrToronto.

Centralized here under ﬂn'l:;rﬂﬂi is every facility
" known to medical science for the effective
- childhood disease and deformity.

More than 9.000 little

Pm:ntmn and cure of

ildren were treated here
ONE-THIRD of these children came from Ontano

icipalities outside the City of Toronto.

Most of themn were childrern-gf parents unable to pay
the low Public-Ward rates. But they were
or care that would assist in their recovery...

This humane policy resulted in a deficit of $90,000

denied any treatment

We appeal to responsible, charitable Ontario citizens
us meet this deficit and for practical encourage-
ment to continue and expand this work next year.
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Send yqur donation, /
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Nfered vervflittle inspiration.

] > **1 do; 100.”"
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'TY PRICE dabbed a spot of

the places lightly for a natural
effect, then dipped in the perfume
bottle and rubbed the back of her
small ears.

Tilting back _the blurred mirror,
she surveyed herself critically. - The
effect seemied entirely satisfactory.
Betty sighed ecstatically. *I. loock
like a million dolfafs," she breathed.
“I—I cao almost convince myself
that I'am a great lady: tonight.”’

Carefully her mlver-nnlippered feet
mtscend the Narrow She
must get.
sible. What
Mr. and Mrs. James Ba I.Wy
if they saw the Cinderella o ir
kitchen arrayed in garments like
these? Betty chuckled at the
thought. They would think she had
gone crazy if they found out that
she had spent a whole month's
salary to rent the things she was
wearing, and to buy a ticket for the
opera. ‘‘But they never will find
out,” she told herself, as she care-
fully closed the back door behind
her.

At the corner, she waited for a
cab. On the way down, she heard
the wvoice of Christmas everywhere.
She saw its symbols in shop win-
dows; in arches of green and red
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Her prince was standing in the
doorway, his evening clothes re-
| placed by clean blue overalis.

strung across the streets. She told
herself it must be the Christmas
feeling in the air that made her do
this daring thing. It was utterly
ridiculous to dress up like a great
lady, but one had to be different at
Christmas. And life had been pretty
dull for Betty since she had to ac-
cept the work she was doing. It of-

|  The st »0f the opera took her

buck to #nfedieval world. In a few
" moments she was completely lost in
_its atmosphere. so much so that

che failed 1o notice that the ‘man
seated at her right was sending ad-
miring glances in her direction.
When thecurtain went up, he leaned
over and spoke.

“Llove this,”” he said simply.
Betly answered. with
a littkédatch in her voice. It seemed
incregible that he was speaking to
her. *He was really acting as if she
belonged: By the time the curtain
went again they were calling
each er Prinée and Princess:
taking.the names of the two leading
characters on the stage.

“the great drama moved to its
cigse Betty tried to hurry away. She
didri't want her Prince to find out
what an impostor she was., Butl he
‘had taken hold of her arm.
“Couldn'tywe go and have some cof-
fee?” hesuggested. “'I know I'm
a stranger to you, but—but it's
Christmas—and—"'

**] should say ‘no’,”" Betlly told
herself. *I should even tell him
the truth about myself."” Instead,
she accompanied him to the coffee
shop across the street. She couldn't
deny herself this one hour of happi-
ness. After it was over, well--Bet-
ty would not let her thoughts go fur-
ther.

She almost forgot that she was
playing a part as they sat together.
They seemed to have so0 much in
common. He had read widely—the ]
type of books she liked; he took
an interest in so many things she
liked; seemed to be as romantic
and visionary as herself. But he
spoke no word to indicate that he
wanted to see again. She Had
been foolish to L it
-~ Gloom enue ¥ world for
[Betty riext morning. ‘As if to add
to her huignilidtion misery, &
clogged-ul} drain was “sending ooxy
brown watér back fitp the sink. Her
féet drapged across floor as she
| answered the plum s knock.

world spun dirxrily
for a8 maoment. A tush
her heart,

ing"in the

- his evening clothes re-
hr clean blue overalls, his

£ tnne wﬂnkler.l in bewil.

Betty gasped in answer._

When explanstions were over,
make-believe Prince and Princess
were wondering if Christmas wasn't.
the very nicest m for ri'tlﬂhl

rouge on each cheek, touched’
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ABS was such a little 1 to
be disappointed at Chr
but there seemed ucu other

way.

side.
sufll:,r,
here."”
The little girl's eyes shmq “It
wop't be the sarme this yeas, dar-
Ji T won’'t be any prtsenl.ﬁ.
or well— nything.:" _ A
/“Ha Santa’ Claus?" 3

“You'r Li) g on five, Bnhb. Try
to unders

‘‘Babs, darling,”’ she }began
““Christmas will soQu be

peo-
ple have for each other at rist-
mas."”” HeF voice trailed off i
of* hing. *‘‘That pillow—
now 1 can breathe. It isn't
love you, darling. 1 just ¢
things this Christmas.”
“Why, Mummy, you're cr}rdg'”
““No, no I'm not. See? Why don't
you run out and play a bit* Get
your coat and rubbers." H

Babs went out into the snow very
thoughtful. A group of children were:
]
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He came dressed as she had seen
him first, and with a bag of tgys.

5 L]
playing down the block, but she
didn't want company.
the other way. -

Of course there was a ,Santa
Claus. Hadn't he come last'year?
And all her playvmates—he came to
see therry, too. How could Mpmmy
be so mistaken? -

She hadn’t intended 1o come so
far. But i1 was fun walking on the
crisp. crunchy snow  And "there,
ahead. werg men
| colured lights . and .. .05 of greenery
| on lamp pos1s. Th.n. might, know
whether there was a Santa Claus.

“What's she want, Bill?™" |

“I can’t just get it. Somjething
abnul Santa Claus.” B o

“Why, sure:.kid. Just dt:t'l-'n the
block He's ringing a hittle bl!l] -

The men laughed. and Babs
laucghed. too. Santa 'E'l-:n.ts.:5 She
would find Santa Clavs

Then she saw him, ol drESSEf.I ire
red and with a long white begrd. He
was sitting by o bh'e red box, and
every now and then someone would
drop money into 1t. Babs st for
a long while watching, fas:inated
by the red-clad figure.

At last the Santa Claus ﬁnu:'ed
her. and for a while he watchdd her,’
too. without speaking. It had start-
ed snowing again. great softMlakes.
Suddenly Babs realized that she was
cold, that she didn’t dare to %alk to
Santa Claus, and that shetdidn't
even know her wayvy home. s.'.hn be-
gan 1o Cry.

The tinkling stopped. and l,hl:* San-
ta Claus came over, ““What's the
matter?” he ask:-d pgently. e let
him lead her back to the big red
box. He took her up on his lgp, and
gave her the little bell to ring. Slow-
1y she told her story. Mumn'tf who
was so sick, had said there wasn't
any Santa Claus this year.} Babs
ook care of Mummy. Shq didn"t
know how to get home, hut:it was
down that way some place. .

“1 think I had better - if we
can't find your Mummy,”! Santa
Claus declared. "She's p‘ﬂhlhl?
worried about you.’

They found the right nelghhnrhoud
with no great djfficulty. Bbbs in-
sisted that Santa Claus comelin, “‘to

ta Elnus," and he agreed.}! Then
things began happening. Th wWaS
a doctor, and a nurse, Babs
must be guiet, and mustgt see
Mummy—not for days. Through it
all Santa Claus kept co back,
.only without the beard or sutt.
Ung.Christmas, that is,
h me- dressed as she h
hir first, even to the little
s big red box full of
“Amd 8s an even grand
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Her mother called her to ﬂ'-h bed-

. What we call}Santa
/ Claus’ :.s really just the lo

a fit

She turmed-
1

sringing s lovely
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show Mummy there really is{a San-




