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H
At last it occurred to her that, I.II-JI' more I::gortnm than dressmeking | Y

she made the first move, the others
wou'd soon follow, and then, after
the house was quiet, she could slip
soft.y down stairs again and secure
her treasure. \

S0, with a ha!f-suppressed yawn, she
lald down her book, and, rising, ex-
cused hersef and bade her compan-
ilons good night.

“Good-night, Miss Ruby,” Edmund
Carpenter responded, his keen eyes
searching her face eagerly; "but 1
sha:l doubiless be bere to greet you

in the morning, for it ls raiming s0
hard I do not intend to rTeturn 10
jown to-night. Pleasant dreams and
a refreshing sieep to you."

Ruby mere.y bowed in reply as she
passe from the room ; but there was

something in his tone that gave her |

a fee.ing of uneasiness.

“He suspects me,” she thought, as
she s.owly mounted the stairs, while
she reasoned
knew the wi:l had heen
there fn the nterior of that desk and
eonld not be found now, he must be

sure that she had d'scovered and con- |
i.lci':t!l-tl it: and she knew that she |

khould not dare go down to the Lb-
rary for 1t while he remalned in the
house,

When sho awoke !n the morning it
was still raning, and being darker
than usual, she had slept later than
she was [n the hab't of doing-

] wonder If he has gone yat " was
her *irst thought, as she rlanced at
her elock and found that 1t was near-
Iy eght

She arose dressed, occupyng

and
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that if hea |

more t'me than was her custom, &0

that f Edmund Carpenter had not
gone, he m ght have plenty of tme WO
take his departure before she went
dow.

At last she stole guletly dovwn gtalrs,
and thounght she wonld just glance
into the | brary belore passing on Lo
the d.ning roofll.

But. n® she turned the
dAnor, 1t red’sted her el lorts—I1t
ek ed

For a mement her heart stood still,
and she was sure now that it was to
*dlamo
o resolute Aot

handle of the
wis

S
tnge of her ehlin, she told
hersell that she would not vield one
ineh of her vantag? proum] until she
—as econvineed that justice would be

" done
ahe went on to the &nang Troom,
where she found Mrs, Gordon dawid-

ling over a late breakfast, and ook ng
AS gloomy as the weather, while lht'r.i'
wore ovidmers that someons plae hatil
broken last there that morn.ng
wls Mr. Carpenter here yetf§”
asked, ns she bade her gigter
mornlng.
“Yas ;
ant writing to
the exc usive use of the
being his own, one cou dn't well re-
fuse. though it's the coziest Toom IN
‘he house on such a day as this. What
a drenry morning i"* Mrs. Gordon con-
ith a regretful sigh, :Lﬁ‘!-'-hﬂ
descending torred.s with-

she
goodd -

he sald he had some Import-
o to=day, and huu:i.:m\
1-ill-:-'.|r:||r-| -"'.tllrhp

e nded, wi
viewed the
oL,

“Yea: and I am sOrry enough, for
I intended to go to town .'1;.:1111_111!.‘-1
morning. 1 wonder i Thomas wou.dn’t
take me as it 8§ Ruoy sald, wist-
fu.ly.

1-.1-”:-
raln.
[t woud be very impradent, and
you've nol hing of lmportance to Lake
you there.”
© “] wanted to go Very ;
answered, with a grave, pre-ocenpled
alr. and wondering how she eould man-
ave to see Mr. Conant, or Mr. Rug-
r @8, Of some one Wwhom she could
ftrusl.

“Ah, good
gaid a voice
faint.y sarcastic
regrei your disappolntment,
haps I coud execuls your
slons, if Yt wou.d intrust
me. as 1 sha!l be going Lo
by and by."

"Ruby f ushed slightly, but sha re-
. lel ;'¢1||51r aedly, a4s she hr-liﬂ'tl her-
so'f to a sliee of tonsL:

course not, In suech a pouring

morning, Miss Ruby,”
behind her, and In &
tona, she thought. “l1
but per-
AOmmis-
i ham
'|Iil|! I‘-ll}

“Thanks, Mr. Carpenter, but I am
afrald that my dressmaker wouid not
aceepl you as My substiiute.” _

“Oh. then it 1s mere.y ‘he making

nf a ilress that makes you so anxious
to o into LOWI. [ imagined that it
ITI.:L'L| e S0TT0 hing of vita. 1I|!|.I§.=I“T'--
ance, you scemed s0 much In earnesi
about the matter. But sure.y, Miss
Ruby, you can curb yvour vanity for a
day or two, rather than brave such a
storm.”
“Certain.y,
1 can Wil
dif ferent y.
“I)jd you wish for anyvthing In t he
library very par icwlarly as you came

the dress can walt, and

also.' she answered,

down " Lthe man pursuned, coming
nearer, whers he couxd ook more [ully
inte her face. “l regred that you were
fastened out. I o u'd not find ir.. in
my heart to ock any door agninst
you."

“wanrey, Mr. OCarpenter does not

need to apoogize for aeting his plea-
gure In his own house, under any edr-
cumstances,” Ruby s1ld, eoldly, add-
ing, “Bate.ls usually goes there Lo
read nlter breakfast, so it was nai-
aral that I shouid peep in to [ind
her on my wWay dewn."

“Ah. that was it then,” he return-
ed, bandly, bul with a peeuliar smile.

He had spent the tong night In the
library. He had gearched every nook
ani l".l:'.lntl.].' of that 1[11'1in1., o d-fash-
and kmew that his father’'s
there.

will was no longer
t could never

He knew,. also, that
have got away w'thout hands, and
e W 80T fird that Ruby ﬂr-w_lun
pad the documant in hoer possess.on,
or had exnenled it in soma place
where she could get it wheuever she
wanted (t.

He hadd wiatched
hils

not'ecd that she
him c'osely when he was upon
knees beh'nd it searghing in
aperture to find the long hidden docu-
maent.

He after-

was furlons with him=elf
ward, for having betraved 80 n:_[::ch
anxiety in her presenes—he  mizht
have wa'ted antll every one was in
bed, for lhwe gould see that she was
arguing that he mnet have been an

nt 'n lte eomeealment from that
very [act. while her engerness to got
into town on ths stormy morning
proved to him that she had something

that |

n har m

But she was
plucky.
susp clons, the more cool and self-pos-
ses-ex] she beeame, and he admired her
‘ngly. He was determined, all

very cunning and

aecord:
the same, that he would extort the
truth from her before the day waa
out. He was a desperate man, and
ready for desperate measurec.

8he had not seen fit to make any
reply to his last remark, but went
on quetly with he breakfast, and an
awkward pause followed.

It was broken by the entranee ol

| & servant, who handed Mrs. {Iunllun 0

telegram.

She hroke the seal In an agitated
E:mnner, and read it with a blanching
ace,

“What is it, Estelle i’ Ruby asked,
observing it.

“My sister Emma s very i:1—dying,
they fear—and they have sent for me
to come to Harrisburgh immediately,”
Mrs. Gordon rep.ed, in trembling
Lones.

“You will go” _

“0f course, I must, In spite of t he
stosm : but—what wil you do Ruby!
Wi, you come with me "

Ruby looked thoughtfnl.

She did not wish to go to Harrls-y
burgk. She would not stay there al
Forestvale another twenty-four hours,
and there seemed to be on.y one thing
for her to do.

“Mr. Carpenter, do you know whers
Mr. Rugg. es stops when he is in tha
city * she asked, turning to Edmund
before rep.ving to her sister.

A pecu.lar light flashed into the
young man's eyes as he mentioned a
house with which she was not fami iar.

“Wil you.allow Thomas to take o
note to him for me when he carries
Este'le to the stationi” she asked.

“Certainly,” he rerlied, heartlly.
“Thomas is at your service In any

| way i

d ent ¢ amond” @ but waith |

What ean vou be thinking of 1!

much,” Ruby |

10|

in- |
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|
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|
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“Then 1 wil go to Redville, Es-
te.le,” Ruby sald, speaking to Mrs.
Gordon. *I wiil write him to come
for me to-day, and if he is
not ready to return I wiil
go and spend the intervening
t m~ with Florenes, Now come and 1
w il help yon get off, for, of course,
vou wish to start as soon 28 poss:ble."”

g8lie pushed baek her plate and arose
as she spoke, and preexded her sister
from the room, Edmund Carpenter’s
eyes following her with a sinister,
tricmphant expression.

CHATPER XXXVIIL
An Exeting Interview.

Mrs. Gordon hastened off to Harrls-
burgh with ali possible expedition ]
al na she bade Ruby pood-bye some-
thinge ol remorse seemed o stir her
henrt, for she looked wistfully in her
faer amd zald:

* Ruby, gomehow 1 eannot bear 1o
o away nand leave youo I wish you
wonkl esme with me.”

»1 do not th:nk 1% would be hest.
ves'dea, there would not be time now,
unless you shomld walt over another
tra n, and=I think I would rather go
to Redville”

“ Yeu, 1
off there than anywhere olse,”
Gordon answared thoughtfally,

Then &he threw her arms about her
voung sister, and ki:sed her with
almost passionate tenderness,

This sudden news which she hadd re-
colved. and which seemed likely to
result in the death of her own fav-
orite sister, had had a softening in-
flunence upon the prowd woman, and
ahe bozan to feel a good deal of com-
punction for the part she had taken
arainst the fair girl whom she ought
to have protected.

Ruby accepted It as a good omen
and accompanied her to the door 1o
give Thomas the note that she had
written to send %0 Mr. Ruggies,
when who shonld drive ap to the door
but that gentleman himsell,

Ruby was never more giad to see a
friend than she was to see him.

Mrs, Gordon's sudden flitting was ex-
piained, the last farewell paid, and
then she drew him into the par.or
with a sense of seeurity and comfort

magine you will be hoetter

Mrs.

The more he betrayed his | parior, if you

i
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such as she had not felt before for a |

long time. .

But &he conld not get o moment
alone with him, for Edmund Carpen-
ter fo'lowed them and persisteatly re-
malned in the room throughout his
call—thus she had no opportanity to
tell him of her discovery. She WS
alinost tempted once to brave every-
thing and reveal it In hls presence,
but she dreaded a scene, while thiere
was a possibility that the young meli
mizht not know as much ag ghe [ear-
ed he did.

ahe to«d him that she had conclud-

ed to go to Redville to stay with | found some other hlding-place for it;
him for the present, and Mr. Rog- | OF; pernaps, you might even have de-
e appeared much pleased with | '.t"'-'*.'w'[‘” it, In order to have Kept
her decision, only he said he had in- | one, whom your father loved, ont of
tended to go home that afternoon | the portion which you feared he had |
since he had ascertained that IIIPII:f"E“mtt”H[I to him. Yes, Ruby con-
cou'd do Walter no good until the tinued, in a clear, ringing tone, "l

time of his trial.

“[ enan be ready to go with you
this afternoon,” Ruby sald, eagerly.
1 am not afraid of the rain.”

“Pnt 1 can walt until fair wea-
ther rather than sake you out in
gnch a storm,” replied Mr. Ruggles
considerately. .
I wounld rather

“ Plense Jdo not.
go to-day,” Ruby interposed. ner-
vously, and then flushed as ghe re-
alize] her own eagerness to  get
AWnYy.

Fdmund Carpenter frowned, and
got his teeth hard. He knew that
she wns anxious to be gone [rom

his presence, which was hateful to
her.

Mr. Ruggles understood  also, and
answered ;
“Yery well; then we will take

the 4 oclock train, and I will send
n ecarriage for you in season for "

“rphanks: I will be ready,” Ruby
answerel, But as he arose to take
leave, she began to grow ex-
clited.

Oh. if she could only get ona word
alone with him, to tell him her
secret, and nsk Him what she onght
to do about it. But it was impos-
gible, for the master of Ferestvale
followred them to the door, and re-

ained there until the last word
wns sald., But after her friend was
gone, nnd it was too late, she blam-
~1 herself for not having spoken
while she had the opportunity.

She turned ps the door c alter
him. % go upstairs to pack her

——— e ————
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“Ia it anything very ial? 1 hava
a!l my packing to do,” she kaid, cold-
“It &8 of 0 much im nee ‘that

I must insist;
tain you many minutes. Come iuto the
as what I wish
to say to you is of a private nature.”

Ruby knew now that there was to
be war, and she longed for the pro-
tection of Mr. Ruggles. But she
braced herself for the interview, pass-

on before him into the parlor,

wlslﬂ;ethnami?dmedmhel locked ti'lf:ﬂ.l cl«::nl.‘u'1 .
him with

eyes at this n:‘im g

“] conslder that a very unncessar
proceeding, Mr. Carpenter,” she sald,
hnufh;-ﬂr.

" o not, begging your pardon
l’t:.!r disagreeing with you,” he re-
];éiﬂd- with a umﬂﬂhut trinmph. * But,

come to the point at once,
R’llh':' ' N

She made an impatlent cesture.

“1 object to belng addressed B0
familiariy/* she said, authoritatively.

Edmund Carpenter laughed out-
right at this, She looked so pretty
and spirited in her anger that he
t".tt,h!?.r enjoyed arousing it.

“Yery well, Miss Gordon, if that
suits .you better,” he replied. * But,
ag I said before, to come at ohce
to the point. 1 believe you have
something in your possession that
belongs to me."” ;

“Toe what do you refer?' she de-
manded, meeting his eyes steadily,
and not changing color in the jeast,
although her heart was beating
with a rapidity that almost sufio-
cated her.

Her sell-possession  baffled  him
somewhat, and he studied her foace
earnestly for a moment.

“You know to what I refer,” he
answered, speaking confiaently. A
paper or document that you found
‘ust night when you broke my desk.”

“What paper? What document?"

She was determined to make him
coufess before she would acknowl-
edge anything.

“What i8 the use ol pretending
to be so ilnnocent?” he repiled, im-
patiently. *1 knew that you were
watching me lagt night. 1 know 1

betrayed mysell, and pow 1 want
you to give e that paper.
[ kaow you have Lt, Lz
cause | have spent hours

searching for 1t, and it could only have
got awany Irom that place in the desk
Ly human agency.”’

A feeling of exultation ook posecs-
slon of Ruby. If he had searched hours

for what he wanted aud had not found |

it, it was evident that she had found
a pretty secure hidng-place for it
and he would not be likely to Cnd it,
even I she was oblged O go away
and leave it stlll there until she could
get adyv.ce, or send some ol cial to
take charge of it. Butshe was bound
to hear from Lis own lips the extent

’I

of his knowledge and gullt, and, with |

a Lttle shirug of her shioulders and an |

uplifting of lier eyebrows, she said,
with tantalizing persistency :

“1f you would please be a l-ttle more
expliest, Mr. Carpauter. What was
the document to whieh you refer

“My lather's will, Mlas Gordon, since
you are determined to make me say

it.” he answered. with blazing eyes, |

but with pale Eps

1t 1s peeless for you and me o play
av cross purpases,” he went on, alter
a moment: “lfor I am confident that
you have foupd it, and that you are
resolved to make the fact publie. But
that 1s something that I shall not al-
low, after all this time, if 1 tan help
it, and 1 insist upon your giving it
up o me”

“You have known

aver since Mr.

Ralph Carpenter’'s death that hits wll |

was concealed In that desk 7 demand-
ed Ruby, without appearing to heed
what bhe had spld last.

““Yes."

vperhaps yon even put it In there
yoursell, Mr. Carpenter 2"

“It was not all my dolng,” he con-
fessed, his glance wavering before
her clear, steady look. It was partly
by accident. It slipped down a crack
while I was examining some of my
father's papers, and 1 simply allowed
it to remain there.”

“That was very honorable!” Ruby |
| gaid, with a curl of her red lips.

“There never oncht to have been o
will made,” the man retorted, sulien-
Iy, “and when fate slipped it down
that hole I could not get at It with-
out breaking the desk to pieces.”

“Would you have given it to the
public if the accident had not occur-
redd 7' Raby questioned, sternly.

A lurid flush shot over her com-
panlen's face, and he shifted his po-
sition uneasily.

“No, you would noy,” she went on,
in the snme tone. “You would have

did find Mr. Ralph Carpenter's will
last night, and my [irst impulse was
to give it directly to you; but, re.
membering how mueh I had heard
snlil apout it—that some believed a
great wrong had been  done— which
great WIrong had been  done
—which bellef 1 confess to having
shared mysell, sinee know ng of your
implacable hatred toward Mr. 1t el
arlson—1 resolved that I would try
you first, [ reasoned that It might
possibly have boen an accdent which
might have occeered durng Your
father's life, and of which you would
thus be entirely ignorant. I felt sure
that 1 could tell whether this was so
by your manner when you ghould
learn how I hnd broken your desk. If
you betrayed no anxlety or knowl-
pdge, I you dd not look for anything,
[ should have been eonvineed of your
innocence, and would have given you
the document at onece. But when you
betrayed that you knew, I felt that
such a conrse would be unwise, and
I resolved to retaln it until I could
be sure that justice would be done
I am afrald I have made a great mis-
take, however, I think I cught to have
told Mr. Ruggles when he was Lere ln
spite of your il

“Where s that document, M'ss Gor-
don?" Edmund Carpenter demandml,
with an evident effort at self-control,
while his face was absolutely devoid

of eolor,
“Will you promise to have it

pro-
hated at once i T awill tell you ?"* Ruby
nsked.

“No, T nrlll na‘li.llt shall never see the

|
|

i board.

|

1

of one thing may Le sure—

that I wlll mr share

ance with Walter Kk:chardson,”

:'Ulﬂtumn n.ﬂ."lr‘mad.lmin l;u tone.
N i crime lroy a

will,” said by. .

lTﬁ_IH Continoed.)
STORIES OF THEDUKE OF YORK

A Brace of Them Plicked Up in Lon-
dov Last Summer.

“1 heard some rather good storles
about the present Duke of York when
I was in London this summer,” caid
H. k. Westcott, of I'ittsburg, to a New
York Tribune reporter. *At family
luncheon at Windsor one day l'rince
George of Wales, then a small boy,
misbehaved, and his grandmother put
him under the table in punishment. No
complaint was made by the youtiful
offender, and after a certain time had
elapsed the Queen asked : *Will you be
a good boy now, Georgid?Y ‘Not yet,
grandmoa,’ came the reply. After the
lapse of another period of time the
game query and reply were again
made, but at the third inguiry the
response came: * Yes, 1I'll be a good
boy now, grandma,’ and, permission to
come from under the table being ac-
corded him, out marched FEngland's
fature King, but, ead to relate, as
naked as the day he was born, he hav-
ing etripped himsell during his en-

Pmr— ——— — -

¢

though celebrating His birth, is really
a ll:l.r*!i'l*:;lE gﬂ :,ha Iﬁﬁthen festival—
' cn Yule and b
m Saturnalia -uelehrntln.;;
the turning point of the year and the
hennf‘l‘-url'-h increasing power of the

SUIL.

On thls account the Puritans de-
nounced Christmas as a heathen and
Poplish feast and did not observe it.
During the Commonwealth they ear-
ried their objectivns into force and
forbade the celebration
mas. In 1644 Parlinment ordered De-
cember 25th to be strictly kept as
a solemn fast, and that all people

mhan Chiristmas
Was Forbidden.

A8 I‘mm Enows, Christ

of

ghould pass the day in humbly

moaning the great national sin which
ancestors had hither-
to committed on that day by eating
boar's head, drinking ale Navored with
roasted apples, devouring plum pud-
ding and romping under the mist]e.
toe. For twelve years this order re-

they and th

malned in [oree.

Municipal anthorities also souzht to
reduece Christmas Day to the level of
other dayg We are told that, “Upon

Christ-

; How It Threatencd to Ruin Good-
Hearted Boll nger.

“] can't go into this Christmas

I will bay

young
, “She at least shall be
remembered, because since I've
home and {:’u to living in boarding
houses 1 in to understand how
much mother used to do for me."”

While he was looking in the win-
dows for something that would de-
light his mother, the thought came
to him: “What will father think
if I send mother something and don't
remember him ¢ Of course, he would
never pretend to notice the slight,
and perhaps he wouldn't think of it
at all. But I'm sure that nothing
would please him more than a lit-
tle gift from me I'll send something
to father and mother. I owe more to
them than to all the other people
on earth, and they're entitled to my
Christmas presents as long as [ have
any to give.,"

His mind, thus having settled to
a conclusion, was at peace, until he
happened to wonder what his sisters
would think when they were shown
the beautiful presents which he was
to give to his parents.

“They would think it rather
strange,” he said. “Of course, they
would be delighted to know that 1
had remembered father and mother,

was

be-

Wednesday, Dee. 2tnd, 1617, the but wouldn't they wonder why I had
eryyer of Canterbury, by the ap- neglected them? Oh, well, they
polntment of Master Maior, openly shall have something. It can’t be any-

e ———— i B e —

— —

thing expensive, but it will be enough
to show that I remember them aad
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the same as ever,”

On the following day it occurred
to him that t would be rather shahby
of him to send g fts to his married
sisters and ignore the husbands of
these married sisters.

At the end of a week, following the
gnme course of reasoning, he had
decided that it would b necessar) for
hini to remember :

His mother.

His father.

His sister, Clara,

Clara's husband.

Clara’s oldest boy, “Charley.”

Clara's second boy, “Shrewsbur)

Claran's youngest boy, “Oliver.

Clara's girl baly, “Loul=e.”

His sister, Alice.

Alice's husband.

Aliece's only boy,

(L

“Roland.”

Alice's ouly girl, “Genevieve.”

His sister, Gertrude.
| The yvoung man about to marr) LT
| trude.

Hiz brother, Alexander.
| Alexander’'s lnw partner.

His cousin, Hamilton,
Hamilton's wile.
Hamijton's four children
potien.

|  Hisz three [riends in Gl

| His landiady.

| The two woitresses.

The janitor.

|  The janitor's wife,

The janitor's twins.

N lits =

[lat.

The elevoator miii
The: office boy.
The cashier at the dairy Iamne:t
' The erippled pewsboy nt the corner
Ah. let it be peace on earth and

pood will toward men,” but how many
are there like Mr. Dollinger, who can
not reach all of those who dpserve Lo
be rememberod T

{:fve the Small

pair of skates,
bicyocie.

goial cart.
hobby horse.

bhox of blocks,

| JI
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A

A

A

A

A

A tool chest.

A set of books of adventure,
A box of marbles.

A mus.cal top.
A

A

.

A

A

A

A

A

A

Pupch and Judy show.

MADE A COMPOSITE

Indiana Photographer Produces
Cuarious Micture.

day is the “composite Madonna,"”
photorraph which Joseph Gray kitch-

making from ali the extant Madonnis

of the old masters. It I8 looked upon |

as o trinmpl
art, typilying in one picture ull
various schools of art which are repire-
sented vy the Madonnas over which
the world of art Lus raved for hun-
dreds of years. Th~ production of the
ceomposite Madonna® was made pos-
sible by the use of perfected lenscs of
Jena glass, special orthichromitized
plates, and o gimple, but ingenious
apparatus for corre:t nxtaposition in
exposure by which orbital, nasal and
labial lines were placad in correct re-
gister. The system adopted was that

MADONNA. | by which generally similar palntings |

weore placed in a separate cliss,

a | picture in a clags was photographed

guccessively on
the composite

n plate that ix

thu
tained afforded the materinl o
final composite negative,

| direct print,

The result 8 said to be marvellous
ol the photographer's | and remarakbly distinet for a
the |

1 { Indian: has B led 1 from whi-h
E ] "i [I‘l “r]ltl}{.:l-lﬁi 11.!.-.'1 l.'lu‘.lp'{ -\.1‘ ! li 1 t-l‘l[‘ i"-:”lh"“ ..l.l"].:H.j.'jill' }Il'.l,l]il:ltl.![ IP- _'I_ ]

gal of tenpins.
miniature set of bi Hards
]J-i:.]..*'." nocklie,
silver maich box.
| knfe with four blades.
’-1hlitd|=|-
sel ol chessmen.
new bookcase for his own roon
s wall-framed picture that appeals
to his taste,
A punching bag.
A pair of boxing gloves,
A searf pin.
A pair of foolball trousars.
A bhosa cocart, with real attached,
cach | large enough for him to rde upon.
A gel of soldiere with gay uniiorms.

W Ine | A walch that keeps correclt Lane.

o neeative ol s rlnus, |
One of the artistic marvels of the | apelh cluss Was similarly photogzraphed,
il .I'“-'"]-"-t-"' from each nDegzative

Ton't Take Chances
You do not know when vou maj Ly P
sunuper Complaint ]t
thief in the night

| DALLEY'S SUMMER

r the |

T
(S ETIE =S 15" |

REMEDY

— i —— — = ==

forced seclusion beneath the [family

» At another time, when they wera
grown older, _
late Duke of Clarence, who was famil-
inrly known as ‘Collars and Cuflls,’

'l

I'rince LrenTge and 1'.!'1.-”I be kept upon o Christm s 1a

were in the navy, and at a Brazilian |

port. There they met some English
people, and l'rince’ ieorge wils RO T
what pronounced in his attentions to
one of the young waomell. This the
Duke of Clarence thought was not as
it should be, and that the difference
in position made
the part of I'rince (corge wrong. He
accordingly remonstrated with his

time, but finally turned to
him with: *Oh, yon go whistle “Giod
Qave Your Grandmotber,” and leave
me to attend to my own affairs.”

HELPFULNERS OF ADVERTISING

At this geason the wise merchant is
especinlly careful to place his adver-
tisement where it will assuro
grentest returns,
buver peruses it for helpful hints in
the selection of Christmas preseats.
With the great Christmas holiday so
nenr, people who are willing to purs
chase are eaper for suggestions which
will help them to a decision as to
whnt they want. The merchant who
describes his wares in this issue gets
the custom, and the adviertisement
reader gets the best bargains.

If the child is restless at night.
hns conted . sallow complex-
fon. n dose of Miller's Worm Powders
is what i8 required; pleasant, harm-

ively for a

ONTARIO ARCHIVES

TORONTO

such attentions on |

will sarel)
hlﬁﬂhhll

of B0 many faces, yet it I8 strangely Corns and Warts
mveterions and compwe ite ~ and Very | Putnam's i'ainless Corn and L g—
diffienlt to describe. \"“r)- | Extractor is puaranteed by the mak
Yosanh Gray Kitchell, whio aghfe¥ed | or, 1o remove Corns, Warts, Banions,
al! this, is a native ol Cineinn 5 | oo without puin, in  tweaty-four
vears old, For ten vears he iy In | hours. | utnam's has been the stas T
NOow York. but [or two :L'u.'lrhi ling 0n- for thirty vears, and s the only anfe
dueted a photozraph studio in Iadian- | ond sure remedy of its kind on  the
| apolis He comos of a family 1I-f nrt me rket., Insist on having only Mut-
ists, an uncle being decorated wnhlthu- | pam's, and beware of acid, flesh-cating
Lerion of Honor cross for paintings | unetitutions. Price 25%¢ per bottle, nt
in France, and he i8 a cousin of Mme. | a1l dealers, or hy mail. N. C. T'olson &
Julle Rive-King, the planist. o Box Gls Kingston, Ont. propri

S ——— | LT,

proclaime] that Christmas Day and Use of Mistictor,
all other Fuperstitions festivals «hould The nee of mistletor at Uhristinas
be put down, and that a market ghould | 19 a curlous vergion to Druidical and
" “asndinavian mythology. It was W Ith
For attending divine gorvice In the mistletoe that the Bl nd Godl shot
cathedral on that day many neople | Baldur, the heautifol, being inclted
were mob'el. The Inhabitants divi led | thereto by Lokl, as Baluur was i
themselves Into two parties — the | pervious to arrows of all other wood.
C ristmasites and the anti Corlim 8§ | Hence In the process of symbolism
iteg—and enme to Dlows. came kissine uander the m ist letoe,
On Dec. 24th, 1652, an o~derr-in | which iz suppoasd to make the maid
Council wag lssued, proclaiming that en’s heart susceptible to the Lender

no observation shall be had of the | PpasSsLON.
live-and-twentieth day of December, | —

yvounger brother, who stood it pass-

| song to

tho |
and the forchanded |

commonly ealled
anv solemunity used or
churches upon that day in
thereol.”

This was simply

of an edict of 167, abolishing U ;
an

other holy days. Soldiers wera sent |

mas, Easter, Whitsuntide
io the houses of all suspected
gaarch the ovens an
ders and carry away for
consumption all seasonable de

found therein. People who ate

pies and decorated their houses with |
evergreens were declared unworthy

of sitt'ng in Parliament.

a reprozlamation

their own |

Wiedd ine Foneiand.

Hlousies in

Christmas Day, nor |
exercisel In
respect

In olden times certain owns and
villarmes in England used to possess o
wedding house, where poor couples,
after they had been wedded at chureh,
hrist- | counld entertain thelr Iriends at a
all | small cost, the onl) ontlay beinz the
purchase nf =uch ||:'n'-'|'~:'||n:|H [or thelr
gFuests a8 they brought with them, the
house for the day belng given [ree ol
payment.

F}FII'-
{ lar-

iinties

; Christmas Grievting.
minee |

cine a song of Christmas .

Pockets full of gold;

| Plums and cakes for stockings.
More than they can hold.

ut the restoration of King Charles | : _
w;ﬁ:tnlg]:p tha Tl‘ﬂ-tﬂrfltiﬂﬂg[lr KEH‘H ]Il'llilﬂ“glﬂl the g"l"l'a'_'lt- Illj-'tu
Christmas, who has ever since reign- Turkey on the spit, 4
ed undisturbed. But the Puritan's | Merry faces round 'hl? fire—
hatred of Christmas lingered long sorrow ? Not a bit!

among the Nonconformists.

It has now disappeared and
vices are held in all places of worship
on Christmas Day, while the rest is
by all sects.

celebrated equally

pDoubt whom you will, but
doubt yourselves.—Bovee.

The Welecome o= .

Chrlstmmas comes ! he comns, he oOMes,
Ucherad with a reign of plams .
Hollies in the window greot him,
Wet and eold and wind and dark,
Make lLim but the warmer mark,
—Ielgh Hunt.
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