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Make Wiay For ikerry Yulelide

The Christmas Season is here . wilh all ils tra- 2 :
dilions and trimmings it has swooped down the chimneys into : . . < I_
hemes and public places, bringing a goodly measure of jov and j
\Under its guiding

spiril et us all expand with a new-found oplimism and spirit

peace, let us Kope, into the hearts of all,

i of saerifice in an efflor! te bring back the prosperity which is

! our country’s natural heritage.

i

WE WisH YOU A MERRY CHRISTMAS.
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had

%{‘g—;éj&%_&m%&%ﬁ%ﬂ the small hul'ulh closed on 1 |\|il:|.:”‘\'.l | L, 1ul_ Kings muost mnrry \xh- | | his ‘I-:'-"‘“'-".""“ 5‘-‘1 ”“"‘"-."' ""; .'h'-l ':" n‘?\'l!t't sake the KT‘-'T_IU":'* l.‘fmﬂ_l in “""
éh I There was delight i _the  King's policy dictates. He cursed the dy | Eousehold, :\ moment Iater an tu); word weny on a silken lendlng.rl-'m
< - [ Im.;.htu | ! [ he had ever given way to his mini- welie shakipg hands on their bar-y ., .a silken leading rein—and silken
c‘)e prluate E'fe 0[ “Hravely done, my little Prinee!” Listers”  pleading and  consented tnl!-’"”’- = . : blinkers ?
he exulted.  “Thdt's the way of it this marriage with Duchess Anne.| “And now,” quoth he, in high good| . king in his fiftieth year is
- “ That's the grip!  You smile do you? | . No callow youth was ever madder hl‘.muur. "u:u:fvsr: you -.-l.u.-;xtmi, ur l still a king, but & man of forty-nine
| Smile while  you may, then, for| |for his mistress  than  war thrice- | buck you go Lo Germuny!® | is rarely a match for a maid of
. vou'll find that the throne of England { maryied Henry for his “httle Kath- “I cheated!” she admitted, unash- f cighteen summers. Katharine
is no smiling matter!” I | arvine” amed, "und-—you alse!  Did yuu 1‘“'[ snatched at wealth and power. She
s & Into the ante-room. Four frigh-|hide a Katharine Howard to play| had tossed her beauty and youth—
)

And bis

SiX Wives

(Courtesy or the Capitol Theatre!
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HENRY THE EIGHTH AND FOUR OF HIS W l\ ES

73 CHAPTER 1

corridors
Lhie

[Mhrough the long
fampton Court, Henry,

he went, like any boy. Tt was

'3 g_to stir the blood.

gland wore the lovely green

o The sweet May sunshiue
J pu& down upoen old stone wvelvét

lawn. ‘A day for life and loving.

Living and loving. The King sigh-

ed gustily. " A day to make the im-

patient bridegroom’s heart sing in

his breast.

-In the Tower of London, Anne the

Queen—she who had been

Boleyn—a:lied curiously, “What is
' that noise?” “The crowd, Madan,"
. they told her, and she smiled, a-pale

]n’n‘lﬁ:sm:lc “Just like my wedding

dly"'

In ﬁe Great Hall at Hampton
group of ladies gossiped over
roidery. Gossiped with
ath, for it was not wise o
ud. Only one, Katharine!
older perhaps, more care-
" the rest,. troubled lezs to
" voice.

King wWere not a King,”
I’ tell you what I would
call hu:l—

Anne’ looking into the mirror,
smiled @ “piteous smile.. “Isn't it a
pity tolose a head like this?” said
she. _‘Stdl—t}my will easily find a
rickname for me. Among the Queens
of Elihnd I skall be 'Anne Sanz
Tcw-nﬁnne Who Lws: Her Head.”

In ﬂmpton Court a sudden, awed

descended upon the Great Hall,

si i Katherine, How nearls

she had pot that bright, 1ash head

where Anne’s now was! For Heney

thé King, coming soft-fuoted upun

_ the chattering group, had overheard

: apd stood before her as she curtseyed
writh the rest. :

- “If I were not the King, whal

then?  Come! You were saucy en-

cugh a moment ago...."”

He had cavght her small, soft chin
betw¥en finger and thumb, forcing
her to look him in the eyes. Desper.
ately the girl rallied her quick wits
and meeting that kingly stare with
- eyes that had subjugated lesser
men she told him audaciously—

“I should call you—a man'"

The subtle flattery told.
pleased, he laughed and let her go.

“Why, so I am! And giad af it!”
zaid he swaggering away.

A man, and glad of it. Henry, the
King, might make & Queen within
the next few hours of the

-

man, would hold the woman in
~his arms.

On Tower Green the Quecn of
England cast a pathetic look at the
grim, hooded executioner., I have

been told that he is very good,”
said.

second.”
“have such o little neck.” '

dn Hamplon Court Henry had lor-
gotten Anne, but a lingeéring memory
of Katherine stayed with him as he
#at in Council with grave Lords and

An re

|
Well |

.'l'ﬂ'ét'l,
stupid Lady Jane Seymour—but Henry

she
“He is very good Madum,"

they told her with deep compassion.
_ “It does not hurt. It is all oveg in o
“And 1" she said pitifully,

“Pearls for a ])mri, my sweet!”

- quoth the right gentle prince, catch-
of | ing his new love in his arms, bisbpps
King,
went swaggering, and whistling as
il
‘The whale of
of

and ministers dismissedy, “Off with
you now—the Bishop waits.”
Inty the quiet air that hung round

Hampton Court came the loud crash-

| . g : o : iy Lo
tened German ladies made their eurt- | ngainst my Queen :

A son can bring a man o strange! i
content.  For some long time there- sies, the while the voyal scowl grow And—he had thought her a f“"“i
after Henry, the King, showed no | blacker. Fach ope of them was "‘_n'u:.l knew 7" .
desire to tnke another wife.  Yuot,| '!tlp:lu-r than the last . where was Like a small boy cnuht in the
| all the while, young Kalherine [lhu Duchesg ? jam cupboard, he eyed her, half ap-
Ihmmd dreamt her dreams and lelt [ This plain-fuced gawk? Body of | prehensive.  She nodded, undisturb- |
her faithful suitor, Culpeper, at bay. God, but Cromwell, who made the! ed. .

Henry, as she herself hag totd hi|n,| mateh should suffer! “I knew! And, yes, after a little
WS- mun. | s v eSO st Pl r The King took counsel with his|I shall you to marry her, no?™

. CHARLES LAUGHTON AS . | ministers. It was done—bul could His expression changed. The lik-

CHAPTER II | HENRY THE EIGHTH it be undone?  Could they not pack | ing which was to  endure befween

best 1 1 to-night, or some of ¥ .
est Le ];!'D(I)l o-night, or some of you Sibging. Your Majestyi®

“Of course!” It is Henry the man,
his cager eyes fixed on  her fresh!

young face. “Your room! I'l man-

will suffer!
And yet, for all their endeavours,

there was no pleasing the King.
“Call this a capon,” he growled,

scowling (and eating voraciously

see me. Is it agreed?”

low!” | brings them to startled life. The hal.

ing of a gun.  The ladies crossed
themselves. The Bishop nwmde hime
ready, .

On Tower Grene the onlookers dis-
persed. “She died like u« Queen,”
they! said among themselves. And
row,'the show being over, thgy must
be getting on with the day's work. ..

Ahd, even as they dispersed, in
Hamhpton Court, some fourteen miles
away, Henry the King was tdking a
new wife to his heari. i

The Queen is dead ...
the Queen!

. leng live

& - - L]

Henry, the Kinz, was hawking.
A heavy hand shaded the royal
eyes as they peered skyward, follow-

ine the hawk’s flizht through the
air.
“Good bird! She has him! She

has him for a ducat!™

He had not heard the thundering
of hooves. "The gentlemen about him
glanced anxiously at one another. It
is not well to disturb a king at play.
And yet, undaunted, the harseman
in the royal livery swept on, heed-
less of Henry's pateni irritation. |
Pulled his horse to his haunches,
leapt to the grounand swept it with
his cap. ¢

“A boy, your Majesty!”

No wonder that, for onee, he had
not feared the royal scowl. The
King, the man, gave a great shout
of joy.

“A boy! By God, a boy!™

Wirench round the herssae, and
strike your spurs—the heavy royal
purse is not tgo much reward for
one who brings such news.

They need not have Leen so afraid
to tell him the .Queen was dead.
Queens can be got aplenty, Never-
theless, he spared her a moment’s
tenderness, the gentle, stupid child
who had not get lost his fickle heart.

“Poor, pretty little Jane! God rest
your sweet soul!”

And then, with sudden cagerness:
“Where is the Prince?”

An heir to England. A small pink
serap of newly born humanity. Bone
of his bone, flesh of his flesh. Un-
usual tenderness lurked in the heavy
face as Henry, the King, looked down
upen the son in his arms.

“One day you will rule England!™
ke said slowly. “A greater England
than mine, if you are strong enough
to hold the sceptre firmly. Sce, here

it ial"
He held a finger to_the child, ana

Silence fell on the board. berdier who, in stentorian voice,
“Marry .:.gum—-' he Lurst out with | proclaimed “His Majesty, the King!™

sons! | presenting arms, felt that he had:

suppressed fury, ““:eed more

Coarse brutes ,there's no dtlu.:u..dM“' his duty: thanked his luck; !
nowadays! No consideration for otn- stars that he had not been founa | ‘:"“t“""‘l to  make hersell appear macious, had undertaken to consider
ers. Why can't they mind their mm] napping—he little knew how near to | so- He sat dismally by the bedside, !1}1" matter. You may well beticve

tryiig to make conversation, while | that it was not long before he sought

me to mine!  strangling him those Royal fingers

Am I the| were!

God's pest | One sentry—two—and yet anoth-|
{er, the last silenced in time, und‘l

on marriage!” _ 1 !
Only that morning ch had kicked| Henry the man is knocking at a
]

his barber out of the Royal. pres-|door. _
ence for tactlessly insinuating that|{ “Unlock! f
one heir to the Throne of England Did your
wus mot enough. He'd have done as|drum? !
much to the Minister, who had bncn‘ “Is it a command? To the Kim;-:I
hinting the same thing, but he! then—not to the man!” |
couldn’t kick the idea out of tehir| He was in high delight. She curt-
thick heads and he knew it. lrr"ltnh]yl sied to the floor, but his great hand
he refused a suggestion that the| weant out to raise her. i
Court Jester be summoned. “We| “I'left my crown outside!” !
|

]

Luciness, and leave
Marry, marry MARRY!
King, or a breeding bull?

[

heart flutter, youyr 1lu15tls|

are dull enough as it 15! he growled.! She eyed him slantwise,
“Have we no singers at the Court?™| “My reputation with it?"

“0Oh, Katharine, Katharine How- “Forget the crown, the King and |
ard, you had done well to hold your| everything!” he (old her passionalc-|
tongue! That vaulting ambition of [ ly. “You told me once I fas a man
vours will bring wou yet to ruin. But| —what would vou say if I were nnL|
you are young and reckless, and it| the King?"”
is a triumph to soothe the Royal She wrenched her hand away. He
rage with your soft voice. The king: toul(l be moved, she knew who had
is hut a man and you xnow it. What studied him so closely, by boldngss,

There was an atmosphere of gloom | : : = :
and apprehension in lihe gl’l:ilt”IJin-i"mnl you never sing  for  me m iTh“t would mean war, they told 'm::"‘_bt'mg. .ﬁ‘f :1". I:.E‘Iij!m]l h:—" -rr Srsin,
ing Hall at Hampton Court. Hu.m'_\'.- more!"” kim—and war with all of Europe 2 pi ate, “lt I“?: L'fl. J:.
the King, sat scowling over his din-| 1 you—oh, loyal and obedien tuu;,rumut England. And so, in the 'lhiu' n;l‘:eali \\:::tlix':: ve ever mar-
ner and n small pase carried thelln “Any time Your Mujesty or- | same chapel at Hampton Court where | ried! ;uu(—'m;.. L
e RaRE el 1R bilokens. | ders—" ] lhl.' lll..l-(| taken his pretty, *ft_lJIud Jane _ . Sy !
i “God save us alll” exclaimed the, “To-nfght? In my room.” to wife, Henry, .!.Iw King, took _Bul now that he was h(:t'hj:.,! rmlu-
| aproned cosk aphrehensively: “Is l‘m Tread wrily now, daughter of the! Dllc}wsslz\nnc of Cleves. rlil[.'."!_-l no one urged .1l..‘ ll -.,_\d u.(_r;

% | House of Norfolk! You ure ganth-|- He might have wondered, had he |slow in reading I.i_n.- royal mind, an

Sing lnsone af hixiblack moodys ling for great stakes. Smile, o thal thought less of himself, just how his|after the last fiasco none dared

Black as ink!” the page told j"“‘| »0._‘;1 -n'f;I- n-n- ..lr:.or.nrnd:u & Jur | new bride felt; have @een, had he|breathe a word about another queen,
warningly. “They have been at him :"nr[h e o et not bLeen bling to ali save his own|He would sit at dinner in th= Great
to marry again. The dinner had “It—is not the right piuce foy | desires, thut she made little effort|Hall at Hampton Court, stealing

! sly, hungry glances at iz Kathar-|

age things so that not a soul shall |

the ‘i\’]‘li!(!). “'Tis all sauce and no You may (]cn\ ithe agreement. \Ul.l { : .
substance—like onme of Cromwell's| may plead vour reputation—but— |tho King!' was in his heart. |
speeches! And just as diffienit Lui‘ In spite of discipline, sentyies on| And surely gver bridegroom : “To I-.iell with greptness! [ would |
swallow. Too many covks, that's the' quty may nod when night is upon | I sought his marriage bed with move | torego it all to be my lowest groom,
troulle—above stairs, as weli as be- them. but u glimpse of the King|reluctance: who sleeps above the stable with a

| white frills of her nighi-cap.

[ her off back to where she came from? | them to the end of their days sprang

| to please him. But, as he gloomily
| allowed his gentlemen to ,make him
| ready for the night, Henry, the King,
was lost in hiz own troubles.

“The things I have done for Eng-
land!" he said heavily. “You are
lucky, all of you, that you ure not

ine, and fuming like a boy for eager-
ness,

“Your Grace is lonely,” théy told
him ovne night, “it is tie pendily of
greatness!”

And he, breaking out with what

wife who loves him!"”

A wife who loves him? They were
quick now to take their cue. Before
an hour had passed they were all al
him to marry again, and he, royally

He was so sure that she was dull
and stupid that he never sensed the
lively wits in that small head. He
was sp sure that she was plain and
|g.1“ln he never saw how cleverly she

out Katharine.
“The Lords, the Commons, the
“Do you sing?” he asked despond- in:bbnp the butcher, the baker, the

her eves were like saucers under the

L and love—on to the board W win

them. She could noy have guessed,
poor child, how soun they would turn
to dust and ashes.

He did not see the growing horror
in his eyes. Never noticed how she
shrank from his tenderness. Never
dreamt how franticully she wished
the thing undone.

Tom Culpeper had told her — was
it years ago, or was it a matter of
months? — that love was the only
thing that mattered. She had laughed
at Tom, but she wished to God she
had listened. Splendour and power
were glittering toys, but—to be tied
to an old man, gross in person, dis-
cased in body—an old man who doted
on her! Terror grew in her daily. She
could not go on.

Was it malice of fate that kept
Culpeper at Court, though he strug-
rwled to get away, Malice of fate that
threw them together?

Did you smile in the shadows, Anne
Boleyn, as you saw her lover steal
to their secrey tryst? Or had you a
thought of pity to spare for the mad
young queen? For you knew—who
better 7—the price she must pay for
her folly?

Henry, the King, sat sipping his
wine in the Great Hall at Hampton
Court, peevish because an impending
Privy Council kept him from danecing.
At his own desire his “brilliant young
man,” Tom Culpeper, danced with
the Queen. Presently, albeit with
great reluctance, he went to his duty.

There was an atmosphere of sus- .
pence in the Council Chamber, but he
did not notice it. Get the thing over.

“Anything important?” he asked
casually. “Let us finish as soon as
possible. I have promised the Queen

There was a shuddering silence
round the tablee. No man would

speak. Only, as the royal anger rose,
|Cranmer, Archbishop of Canterbun
found reluctant words.
“Your Majesty—history teaches—
| and even the Scriptures tell us—that
—that—"" (he knew not how to go
I on) “bad women—at all times—even
if they wore a crown— "
Stuttering confessed—but ni¢ mean
1, ing stood out stark and clear. The
i Royal lover's face grew slowly livid
with rage. He sprang at Cranmer’s
throat with a roar,
o

“Man! Do you dare——!"

But even his rage must break
fore their stubborn facts, They
not_dared to take such a step with-

l
subtle flattery to sinz the song for| “Out of my room!” she flared, ; ;
which Henry had composed I;lmt.hi then paused a moment, while ho[ out flﬂ!_. dﬂfnn.lng evidence. They had
words and music, calling it your|stood stock-still, dumb with amazu-'[' their witnesses—Lady Rochford, who
Jlavourite’ He had forgolten you | ment. After, more gently, “That is = = = had conducted Culpeper to the Queen
tut you will stick in his emory| what I should say if you were not HENRY THI:\: EIGHTH AND KATHERINE HOWARD _‘]'I'.';r m':f;;ght s e e
HOW ey the King. But, since wou are—I hew zht for ¢ s
They are to hate you yet, but for|await the King's command—" ently. And she, primly: candlestick-maker—implore me  to | ‘wmlh weild S hlf“ R seiziire;; bt
the moment they are grateful to you, “To command” he told her vexed, “In Chermany respectablc women| marry again!” he told her gaily. it bwkc.t_anr_i it 51:(.:11«[ that thl. mhn‘n_
those perplexed Ministers, since your| “is a poor thing in love!”" There was do not sing!” Hor hcart beat Siumphih Skiltuily broke \\Iﬂ] it, for he fell bafk in hf-«
wm,-. the sound of your guitar, have unwonted appeal in the grufl voice. “You do not play?” she hid it. great chair and wept, laying 15
sonthed their Royal master back to| “Could you not love me, Katharine?" “Oh. yes, I do!” = g A Bt head on his arms. ..,
Softly now, softly, and he is yours. | » Y€ » Will it be the French princessi An English girl who loved him ..

a hetter humour. Sp good a humour, |

indeed that he gives way 1o them_i Play your cards right and you may

Sends Master Holbein to paint for| yet be Queen.

him a portrait of Anne of CJEVes “I eould not love a man who had

the lady they would have him marry, a wife!”

since such an alliance means not only| T have no wife!

a wife for Henry, but powerful sup-! “The Lady Anne of Cleves?”

port for England.... | “That woman? She is a portrait
Did that ambition of yours take|—8& mere picture—"

check when the marriage contracz| “She is much more!"

was announced? Far better for you' Keep your eyes veiled, lest they

if it had done, but you were still| betray the triumph in you! You are

blind, still dazzled by the radiance ! 'mad for the King, and the Man is

whkich surrounds a throne. Yeu ! mad for you. You have shown him

must have thought that e very the road by which his desire may be

elements were fighting in your fay-| schieved—let him have something

our, when the great seas kept Duch. | now to whet his eagerness. Be shy

¢ss Anne stormbound at Calais. and maidenly, with that great arm
How your heart must have begy | @about you. Yield to his kisses. And,

when it became clear that the Royai | When he wants to know if you ace

eyes were on you, and not fixed long- | still afraid, flatter him more.

"

she, asked, carefully innocent, ‘“the
Emperor's niece?” He shook his
head. Held out great arms.

“It will be an English givl—if she
Lut loves me. Does she, sweetheart?”

An English girl who loved him.
Kings can be fools, even as men are
foonls. As big a fool as any, he
caught her to his heart. !

He rose. *VIl get you a guitar.,”
Maybe this fearsome creature had a
charm about her somewhere. In the
depths of his soul Hemy nad a reai
love for music. But she stayed him.

“Oh, nb! I play cards!”

He brightened a trifle.

“That's something. Do you play
Agincourt?”

“Yuh,” she =aid placidly.
him very much.”
| Agincourt be it, then. Belter piay
eards with her than play at love with
her! Ring against ring they match-
ed, dealt, drew—

She might be as plain as a Fland-
ers mare, but she could play! Stead- |
ily she won, until, with sudden sus-
picion, he caught her wrist.

“You're cheating!

“1 like
CHAPTER 1V.

Henry, the King, dwelt in a state
of rapture, It had a mellowing, soft.
ening influence that made men won-
der.

“Sir Thomas Wyuatt in the
Tower,” he said ene day. “He wrote
beautiful love poems—send word that
they release him.,” And, again, “Can-

15

il‘lgl_',' on Dover! ; “Of ')"'ou—nu. But—of mysell, | ?ht': was unal;asfufd. - BTl Rl daath nantorsas ==t i
“I am a lonely man,” he lold you, perhaps! ) | ﬂ_?.fu“ anm going to do  with| oo kingdom should rejoice with
It is unkind of Fate that sl you? him in his new-found happiness.

- Bishops, a memory that faded as the
_affairs of State ook its place. But
' eyen affnirs of State wers swept
aside as the new Queen, n headdress
- in each hand, came running to her| |
i lord,

=

{'-' * “Which shull T wear.” she cried.

L4 “Pear]l chaplet or velvet coif?”

i-_.-" Anne on tlle scaffold stretched her
Plindsito vqm b s | ,u-ck yall<, here o
f ent ot nray ifor lh5 K{ng 'who '} .‘
- BT }ﬂ-‘ﬁiﬂllv‘ prined: * 1" ask for* ¥

i BTioss | of all whom I may Ila;'v
: ‘T am ready to die!” ¥ .

o

A.NNE UF-CLEAVI:’:S AN'D HENRY THE Ll(xlllll

should send Tom Culpeper hastening |

g y 9
Chop wy bead? “Love is a drunkenness when one

his fond,

his little Katharine ....
pretty child

Had you a pang of pity to spare
her, Anne Boleyn, as she trod the
roadsyou had trodden before her, on
Tower Green. Had you a moment’s
regret for the man you once had
loved, as he sat, shaken with agony,
wuiting for news of her death? She
had paid with her head ror her folly:
he had paid with his pride and his
wounded love, and his wound was

{ more cruel than any the headman’s

axe could inflict .... =

Henry, the King, roamed nimlessly
about his room in his great Pelace of
Hampton Court: an old man, a sick
man. a lonely man—and still a King.
May there were ghostl\ at his ul-
bow. The pale, aecusing ghost of
his first Katharine, the proud, laugn-
ing ghost of Anne Boleyn, who had
prayved on the scalfold for hoer right
gentle prince, the wide-eyved, desper-

—_—

tman may tnhe what wife he will lull thousand crowns u gear, and one of lightest wish was his law. For love's

in search of the King with lid}nggi “Probably!" o iyt RO = | ate wraith of his “little Kate.” ke
that cannot be delayed. It is not| “You daven't!” she told him, these ::ifdmrl:h ],I,'t said- AC R AR was half minded to refuse admit-
too good, even in the midst of tyi-| stupid, innocent eyes alight with wit o SRR A tance to Anne of Cleves, but his
umph, to see the agony in Tom's!und mischief, “because I will wake in| “Love 8.8 ‘!"“"“kf'“""” -whunsuu'c: mood changed, and he bade them
face, as, kneeling, he announces| Eurcpe such a scandal! Henmy, der| ¥ Young,” His “little l‘_‘“‘th‘.“"w | bring her in.
grent news, The Lady Anne ul‘I vife butcher, that's what they call| Was but cighteen, and 1."1' in his fif- “Well, little brothar, how's life?"
Cleves has crossed the Chamnnel, and! you!" tieth year—but what did that mat-) 0 Gnile with which he had greet-
[ is on her way to Rochester! “They cun eall me what they like | ter? The child confessed she loved " ed her faded.
| Is all undone, and all your scheme: he told her sulkily, “buc  1'm  not h"“-. and he was '““_d about her, ! “Rather sad, little sister. Everv-
[ing gone for naught? How you|going to live with you. Did you laugh in the 51[“‘”“"*'% thing's gohe. No friends—no wife
| must have dreamed and Wl.l:lld('l‘el" There was all the #uile o1 the ser- Anne Boleyn, us he poured his love: —no love—no hatred. Life's lost it
[ left alone at lust, with the King's| ant in tne slightly guttural voice | at her heedless feet? As he heaped | \oaning—"
 parting words still echoing in your| as she suggested, his yold into her small eager hands? | Ho Gould speak his heart to her.
ears: ! “Why not—divorce me, like a He never dreamed that the splen-| <ypehow, the “nicest woman he had
"i “You were right, little Kutharvine, I,rlwanmuun?" dour of royalty had tempted his| oo marvied.” * She wigs o plain
thc seems Lo be—much more than o Divoree her? As a drowning man | little Kate. He thought she had mar-) coature, the Lord knew: there was
| portrait!" | cluteles o straw he asked ner eag-| ried the man. He must strut and pos-! pothing about her to set a man
| | egly, ture, like a lud in his first 10\_"."1‘E¢k" efire, but she had that strange gift
il CHAP'TER l![ | /"\.\ft-u](l you consent?" i ness, to win, to keep her admiration.| fop friendship.
LN : |' Oh, yes  On terms she would. He| He must throw dhe champion wrest- ﬁmw W" she said, great-
|, Henry, the nan, rode’ nenvy  of \\uUl}l dpvepgiven the srealny of Eng- ler' Sof whis® Coprt * to \shaw ! her jthe {I.p -‘M‘Iﬁ:!" e 3
J D heart to Rochester. and’ tu}bc fl‘éu- of hm, and all 'she | strongest man'in Lng’]aml sat at her] 37 bt d oui of nis melun-
A dbz's life this, heing King. A | usked wus nfeouple’ of nmnors, h!'lt‘Lﬂl(lt‘ The strongest muan—yet her| choly, but his secoml did not  scare
(Continued on Next Page)
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“Che Proof of the Pudding
is in Che €ating.”

By Rmnie INcholw

|

333

3335 '33-1’?“3‘-3-}.}&

|

1 eropns
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DON'T ABBREVIATE
- WORD ‘CHRISTMAS

‘(.‘-hl‘lhll‘llﬂ-‘n Is Constantly Tﬂm-
spelled — Offensive
Halul

It's with us again!  Kwvery, vear it
up, i =pite of protest and cor- |
reetion, We refer to the misspelling |
of the word “Christma=". In the ol

days, suys the Hamilton Spectator, |

"when illiteracy was prevalent and l.hu'

wi ‘tlmu:v "

i and lazy habit.

i anything.—Helen Keller,

1 aw woamg to tel!  von anolhes ; mother with a new l_n.‘||.._\ were Lhopas
etory  cuangeled  wath tne Ol | mgeh to my intense debhight, my at
Eoune™ of waich T have weittin be=-| temion that moining was  divided |
fooy tctween the haby and the “sput oo

The events of this partivoe ku._. ‘ Jaeck™ em which was hung a huxe
toos place in and arcund the Christ-| joint of beef and whicn kept s
prie =easap so it Wae be gquitein tuening ronnd and  reunua,
kevprne wich the present time, My ] way, now that
» o Aunt  was al  Salisbury ! clastd” the jomt every fow min- |
Tramine Celloge ang was oapecied utex hut I am quite zure [, to

e in Zowd time to help with the "1ots of times to do <o, Dinner time
ju=t nreparations Yor Christmps. Pat last oand sueli w dinner!  Small

\s a rale the Christmas puddings"womlder they spv—thas they duy fal-|
vere made well dp advance of the' lewing Christmas is one of the bus
tigoe: s year, nowever, Mary, had est fep doctor, in Englamd m.d
voitten trem College asking thas the Scotland, too, T oguess! Ronst beef,

sking of these puddings pny e Lrkéy, dressing, gravy. potaloes, tWa
¢ ostpgned as she very wmweh wished ) kinds of "gveens, bread, suuce and =u
te make them herseif that year, and, forth, at last cuame the famous pud-
of coprae as there was really no rea- | ding, the largest of the seven with
<in whky they shoold not  be left. g pivee of Ela'lll_\":iluck in the top. i
AMary had her wish, [ As u rule the men calied ler a

Christoals was on Friday  that! second helping—yes. and the women
Ve and ot the Salu;ufn} before, | too, but te-duy onc helping ?Z'L]ﬁil!ed. |
Mury arrived hoame from Salisbury ;e.-uml-lhin-_' wus wrong with the pud- I
in preat glee, and, no doui. feeling ding! Very hittie waz said because,
~evernd mehes taller at the respon-| of hurting Mary's feclings. No oprs
LIy of making the time-honoured ! could make oui what realiy  way,
pitddings. 8o fenrlv. early Meonday | wr rorg with it, some suggesting this l
morging Mawy started in to work and some thal, anyway it ;na-h-ul
wearipe @ big white cooking apron over and the rest of the day was,
und profeciors lu Jl“lful‘ over  hee spent as usual. |

eves, s ¢ \ The day following Christmas i\ii"‘o

i:ur:-t."-m: was I:vat_':.\'—ﬁuvl chop- alwuys Sophia’s day off, so very -
ped,  ruigins stoned, peei cut, cur- tle was done in the way of cooking,!

rauds and sultans veadywashed, =G7-
breaderumbs and al the
woodies wailing for (he
w. Hoephia, the maid. buttervd
1he Pr'-llh-' of all the basins, seven [
then went about her usual
My _%l'}r_:m:'.u- was busy else-
and was‘ npoi . suppesed to
the kitchen until  Mary
Mary mixed angd stirred
stitred and stirred and naxcd
hy and by
were ready to wently drop-
pod inte tioe huge full  of
Loiiing water in the back kitchen.

ey
'

vt

|1'ﬂf

spives,

ihin '\'.
work.
Nl
Ccorte  inte
called ier.
and

unti
nes T

copper

.hh:.l.

seven plump pud-

‘ier—not of

It was always the cusiom for each:

jerson wruund  the house &t thut
1 . .
tune to cdme and stir the last mix-

1ag and to make a wish at the same
teve—ahieh was =upposed Lo
ge, Tut Mary had heen so engrossed

eunae

ver her task that she jorgot all Yeur one of the first ! : ‘
absut that detail and remembered | c.n:: hud to do T\ as to wrile 4 com-| life and ambition and had gone West, dren years ago, away on his right! near his ul_tl_ home town he “"E"" he
aaly when it was too late. Sophia said | resition on somelhing  conneet: dl tn seck hiz furtune as so many other | Was the wood where the Christmas| .‘11\_\';4_\'-'- \\'ﬂllml-'-‘ "hl"”“ghffﬂ""‘;h_'_m' (I“l‘
these puddings hoiled and boiled “11. with the Christmas heliday and 't"i young men have done and still wsll‘ trees were cut, what fun the bm~' ain, summer or winter & or s ol
pou better turn them out and 1M sfary wrote tne story of the pua | do until the end of time. had bringing it home and setting it. ! sweetheart, and deep nL i heart ;\ﬂ‘\
em up again!” Mary laughed  and gines and received full marks. Many! It had taken Joe thivty-five years| up: Yes, those were the happy days,| 8 feeling l“:h ‘0“:““ lt‘lt' or IlI)I :t't.
aid, it was all nonsemse,” and 50 and many & laugh have we had since! 4o gather enongh meney to return| how quickly they have passed and] l.\mv..:-l ¥ here ‘hu' UIJ‘TH{-_I.I.HL Tv : s:t
tucsse palings boiled and boted all gyer those puddings, even vet in my | Epst when he hoped to live another the boys and mirls of yesterday “.l_.,.c'[ he L\.u.c\\ one day his wish would be
itay unul ten o'clsek thut nipht. | Christmas letter to her 1 can't rea‘.a.i thirty-five in peace and comfort with the men and women hr. to-day. With aratified.
‘hristmas “f'-‘_""‘“ “f"i at lust, aq sly aiz, { the swesthenrt of his youth. a jerk and much grinding of brakes [After many talks with Mr. Carr
ieal I"lln't.'-_'rl Christmas”™ warm :1|:1I MINNIE MceHOLM. : Joe never doubled that she would| the taxi stopped at t:hr end of thel ;' Al et TCa ke
mshiny. o oo e Y e | still be waiting for him even though lane by a dreary looking cottage, ’!“'] ter the Old Folks Home, paying his
°f et aout ik gears ol at that ' | they had not written to eaclf other|Joe, after one glance at the untidy| oy gt least antil the summer, by
tinte but I remember what ﬂ'iili".‘." Grecian history 1= a poem; ]Aiiﬁl fol'-\'t‘ur-‘- neither did Joe realize the| garden and broken fence old the taxi' wiich time Joe would have time to
Tarty we were, Aunts and Unelrs. | history, a picture; moedern histery a mau.\‘ chunges that would have taken driver to wait for perhaps the person| |, or 2vound and find =ome little cot-|
oo ull there, even my father and (hroniele.—Chateaubriand. 1‘1““_’ during so long a time. Joe grip- he had come to find had moved else-| 400 where he could putter around inl

indeed there was alwayvs a supply vn

kand and I think it was an “uf day" | vot.’

for most of us. However, just

.\(~.

fore noopn my father suggested that,

we have fred potatoes
toth sides for dinner—he eing spue- |
ially fund. of that dish.

Grannie said that would be nlr u.ul
tut there were no cold
““Plenty mother. plenty—why
is & hip platter fuli on the top sheit
in the pantiy, T'll get it,"
he =

browned ou and in a thousand

potatoes,!

thera |

\
and away
cent to the pantry te return in a!

second or two with the said big piat-

putatoes bil  chupped
suet!

Mary had forgotlten lo put the svet
in the puddings!

Nut for many years
lowed to forget her mislake,

she returned lo Colleze in

was Mary al-

the New
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' THE MAYFLOWER

ELECTRIC REFRIGERATOR

The Christmas Gift
That Keeps On Giving Ali Year.

cold control,
maore

mMents:
roon 'y boxes,,

L

AT A VERY

The Mayflower contiiss all the modern improve-
et e

REFRIGERATION
LOW COST EACH MONTH

Large
freezing

no vibration,
faster

fess,
cubes in

\\‘l".

have n few

t:*' '['J_'I‘ll]l'?‘r{ III'i‘_'f_',‘.-; ‘.jﬁ]’:]"
4, A Mayflower i th
wted Christmae €

apprec
A REAL
AT VERY

AP
I-i‘p
w
vl

<4

e 3SEED

lli'l(]!_‘]‘l (T H 1.'].'1”11 Ler
in and inspeet these models.

OPPORTUNITY
LOW PRICES

L.H. GIDDY & SON
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clear at very much

practical and most

can buy.

Most

maney
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When | tion platform

wis universally accepted as
“mark”, there was, perhaps, not
valid gronnd for complaining
In fact, it could then
of

Cross
one's
. such
about “Xmas"
have been justified on the seore

slowiy | seholarship, the Greek up:u-«untul:un‘
yiw this |fnr “Ch", the abbreviation of Christ,
1 was suppuszd (o { being gencratly familiar,

i
Name ab- i
were then “the
Jno, for John,!

| breviations, in faect,
For instance.

saving a single letler, but producing
a I'lll.:l".!‘-l'l'\!'-lt)
To-day there iz absoltely no excuse |

for the careless, irreverent practice. |
| “Christmas™ is the only suitable form |
of the word in vriting and printing,
as well as speech, In fact, “Xmas" is

' quite meaningless when pronounced,

as it sometimes is hy ignorant peco-
ple.  Bo let this really be a merry
Christmas by abolishing sueh a erude
There is, happily,
some .indication that the apnual on- |
slaught on the offense is having some
offact. It i3 not go frequent. but it n;
not yet extinet, and that what
makes a continuation ofthe cam-
paign necessayv.,

s

0

If vou have friends you can endure

“A man whe understands the full
nse and enjoyment of leisure i Thi*
better worker than or does
*—Nicholaz Muria &
of life is to Le
thing profoundly
things  well™

secrel
one

whule
in

“The
interested

-

Hugh Walpole -

P S —
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Che Season

H

a prosperous

‘.

the Council as a whole and the

ELLLELLELEEELECELLLEELELEEECEEEEELEEEEEES

than a choice. Let us hope at this

'S 6reerings

N behalf of myself and the members of
the Mifnicipal Council of the Town of
Port Hope, I desire to extend to every

citizen Best Wishes for a joyous Christmas and

The year which is fast drawing to a close
has shown improvement over the twelve months
preceeding but even yet a large number of our
citizens are still in straightened circumstances
owing to unemployment.

year may see a more marked improvement in our economic status
and a rapid return of more normal cond1t1ons.

The Council has been faced with serious problems in the financing
of the Town's affairs and rigid economy has been a necessity rather

Christmas, that next year holds many improvements in store.

WALTER J. CROWHURST,

%%%&MM%&W%

>3

New Year.

It is the firm hope of
citizens of Port Hope that the next

time, as once again we say, Merry

3&%%}}5%&5 I35 533553533935333333

Mayor.
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Joe Miller stood alone on the sta--
of the little home |
town he had left =0 many years ago.

things  her | Then he had been young and full of  Where he and Amy had gone as chil-

ped his shabby old valise und made
his way to the main street of the
town, not one familiar face did he sece
—it was us though he was in a land
of strangers, even the names over
the stovds were ditffervent and for the
first time since he had left his little
log cabin fur away in the West, Joe
began to have doubts and fears as to

: “After Many Years” &

B} Minnie McHolm
BRSNS SSTISSRNIIFIITISTSSISN

| forth, here was the church and achunl!

In-t ho].h‘.*:- wore ximttuwal and all I:u
could louk forward to now was—in|
of all his money and the years

| 8 nite
lonely disappointed

of hard toil—
life.

And then the thought cams to him,
in

a

C“why not return to his obd cabin
' the West where he wus known and
| loved and would be welcomed again
with all the friendliness that is only
evening to discuss the events of T.I:I.Ll met with in the far Weet?"

day, or the coming election and o,

That would acknowledge de-
lived

No!
feat and just as long as Joe

where,

Surely this was not Amy's home?
Not this shabby dirty looking house,
the garden gate being on one hinge,
weeds  were everywhere, only
sign of life was a large black eat
asleep on the doorstep,

Atter knocking two or three times
the door wus at last opened by n

his garden and in so doing gain a
certain amount of pleasure and some-
thing to take
sorrow for time went
blamed himself more and
not coming back years ago.

on
muore for

us=
the

everything  mi

returned

How ditferent
have been if only
say,

he had
five vears ago?

| oo late,

his attention from his |

|
Jos !

i hands they talked and talked and "“!"f fate Tound love in the
"htl when the matron came and told them| poon phnaw and loved years age, and

But it was no Ll:u.]

veady and waiting when the curs ar- JWe and said “yes" and married him
rived. ; and gave him all the care and devo-
They were the first at the Town but two and a half years and after
Hall and were ready to greet thel tion she possibly could. He had lived
guests on their arrival [ his death Amy, not having much to
Supper was served rather early for' Fve on had gone to the Old Folks
ite not woud Tor old folks to he outr Home—and 0 all things had "‘)l‘k-
ed together for good.” Joe and Amy

given by were married very quietly a few
and then| days later and as Amy had never
becn to the States, it was decided to

Music and singing was
a party of young people,
all joined in community singing and!
the thin quivering voices of the old| spend a few weeks there.
people joined in sweet unison with Came a day when Joe said they
the fresh young voices jn singing the! would go home and when Amy asked
old Christmas hymns and carols, where that home was she was told to

All this time Joe's attention had| wait and see as this was Joe's sur-
been given to a gentle faced woman| prise, and so trusting Joe, she wait-
wenring a grey dress and white lace! ed.
collar and something in the way ::hu! Again we see Joe at his little home
carried her head made him think of ' town depot, this time with his bride
Amy and just as soon as he could do' and once again the taxi is hired and,
s0 without attracting attention he! the same old road is taken to Sunny
quietly made his way to a vacant Bank and so at last they reach the
chair by her side and began to talk.| end of the lane and there stands the

At first the woman was rather dis- little cottage, no longer dirty and
tant answering only in monus_vlls.hlus..l drab, but shining and bright with
finally, however, she awoke as though | new paint, new fences and clean

from a trance and putting oug a hand '’ erisp window curtains, the weeds are

said *“Joe, Joe, iz it you, don’t \'ouI all gone from the garden and the
know me?" and Joe with all the] trees are pruned and tidy and as
in joy

veurs of vearning in his eyes knew | Amy stands and looks aroun
that at last he had found Amy. and wonder the door is opened and
the Matron and Mr. Carr stand there
i smiling a welcome to the old couple.
holding each other's! ¢, e Jeave them happy in their
home they

of
still

Oblivious everyone and every-

i thing and

it was time te xo were they aware| .. God's blessing rest on them as
that they were the only eccupants “i[ they enter into their kingdom “after

flli“ chance of finding his uld rweet- :“:}:;..;WI:‘:u:“:.kl’l:";‘xl“. [:1:T:ni'l:[3 making others miserable and so Joe | ”“_l big Sl i many years.”

ezt A  Uhs Ay e erer mran fraitiens] €Rtered ihto the Iife of the Home and| [Bxplaantions weve given and the MINNIE McHOLM.

; “What if she were dead, or had ;1:,'..-;20,-1 al\} “g'.‘. e [1.1.,-} ke .;.ﬁll mingled freely with his companions | matron, who knew of Joe's story, :

| gut tived of waiting for Jo'es return J.l' 'm‘. m".uw S5 Fiowe l-im:f i’ tryimg his best 10 be huppy. Christ- :;‘"_“I" arrangements for Joe ‘"“II his Recais L ' owed
| and had married But no, Amy would present n\\"m't had ved there, Joo in| TS Was now deawing near and many riend to POELITLEED the “"'f"‘ where o I::au;e‘ _exp..-n:;en _;. :‘,.,_“ .,i. ‘.
| never do that, they had both prom- dt---mil' et hd- il m“'u“d = plans were being made for the pleas- ”mt" .mlkul far _Illlu the ml;ht,. .‘.x.l huoi t;i:tt;‘l.ur pf\ un‘; 'h.l [.m <dr:uz
ised sn faithfully to wait,” but the! tn\tl " z 2 © ) ure of the inmates of the Home ! |-]aun-ng everything  and  forgiving aboul lo -lw“l\.“- coaler, Cunadian
!nm:-- Joe thought things aver the| ™ el | cverything. I.‘?a:tunal ;;tl.-um.-hu‘:s‘have-l|l:um.wi the
fworse he felt until finally he decided For days Joe walked around the Joe was lavish with his gifts and i - o lu}vr‘ _"Pnn\-e» David" !.n.hu‘-, for the
I : little town trying to find one familiar | although the matron remonstrated It was true, Amy had married, bu Miami-Nassau run. which commences

it was useless to keep walking aim-

| hearty breakfast,
| take
| Bank village.

y Q&

{ last

les<ly thing he
could do was to get and
a pluce to sk=ep and then to-morrow
he would start out bright and early
to the little village where he had
lived s o boy and where he had
promized to veturn years ago.

around and the best
n g"sn(; Ihn':l.]

the next morning feel-
ing much refreshed after a  good
night’s rest and alse in happier
frame of mind and having eaten a
Jue hired a taxi to

miles to Sunny

Joe avoke

H

him the few

Novenber day with
in

[t was a lovely
still a toweh of Indian Summer
the air. Here and there apple pickers |
still at work picking the last
in fields the
ploughing was= being fin-
all around signs of ap-
proaching winter. hopss rose
high as  he  recognized different
Placs There wastha
pld swimming hole where many suapy
It( spent, vonder was sthe
th¥udige ‘where the J-L\ of the villid
wers grther on a summndr's

waere
1
¥

the fall apples,
the
jehed while

some
of i
Jow's i
al 1} ol i
along the road.

I
|

wWere

wiant Lo

{ace—
o
b
n=k
church
Sunday
the minister, was much interested in! around and ns Joe looked of his win-|
the
to help him all he could.

more and
sought every
Amy with that singleness of purpose
that
but
in
segarching and at
of

Veurs

judtiy few more dollurs and then he

with him Joe had his way and many,
and  outside

very few could remember Joo
tell him any news of the family! both within the
sought. At last Joe decided to! were all the happier by his ;:ifht.:
help of the minlster in Christmas Day  dawned brighy nml|
he had worshipped that fivst| fair with just « sprinkling of snow to
in his home town. My, Carr,| the dark and dirty places

home

whose

cover [

and promised | dow at the beauty of the =un and the

| clean sparkling snow and listepned to)
the sweep music of the church bellz |
there came to his heart n great jO.Y'
and peace and he resolved that come]
may he would =pend the rvest!
life in making others happy
his friends  within  the

story told by Joe

As the days went by Joe
disappeinted but

for some

rrew
I'I(:

news of

more
day
wWhat
of his
s |rt‘L‘qu'."\'
| Home.

will persist even when there is
little hope of its fulfilment, day
and day out Joe was  always
last 2lray bit

way-—Amy  had
away only four
then all of

one :-rll \

Lhe

# real Christmas dinner
the Home informed
that & party was lo
Town Hall for them and
another)
and they |

After
0
old people

news came his

and gone

ikt ol
narvied
HEL L
was lost,
Poor, faithful
iimself for
u;u---hl:‘.’

e trace given in the
eE alko for the members  of

hatled | Home
years | wore
busy—

Joe!

coming home

How he next County,

all to put on their best  “bhib
and tucker™ and be pendy by the
kind friends came in lh-.'ll.‘
to convey them to uml from the |

The old folk were qu

in the

nut
alwnys

=4

ey was
time some
woild u|>|'n and so lhe time hud
und, lazt, when' it

Joe !ml returned and now all

<lip-
Was

Clrs

wul away hull. e exeited |

ug inte
¥

:: Phohe 615
by ‘U thought, o o party :and wer 33}3}}35*}3'3*3'5—;:*}3}%3—3%%3

the man she niarvied had only a very | early in January. All Canadian
short time to live and had btg;:“q.l tional ships plying
Amy, as he had many times before, oo, pow painted white outside. This
to murry him and give him the com-| 3 .00 the “Lady” liners and the
fort and attention he so craved ”f]llt--engtr-curr\mg f:\lyhhr- “Col.
her in his last days and Amy ,out of borne” and “Chomedy,” sailing from
pity and knowing he had not long 1© Halifax and Bostor.

tropical waters
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GIVE SMOKES FOR CHRISTMAS 3

“The Gift That Satisfies”
10c CIGARS O" ALL MAKES
Bouxes of 10 90c¢ Boxes of 25 -$2.40
CIGARETTES
Boxes of =0 for 50c
Buckingham—"Tur. ott or Winchester

Lighters, 7dc to $7.50

ALL IN CHRISTMAS WRAPPERS.

CY. WILLIAMS,

\. Tolaccomive Exclusively -
w Wa. on St.

e

B33

Nit= "=y



" THE GUIDE CHRISTMAS EDITION
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Autos, TRAINS. EVEN HATs GO STREAMLINE

{Right)—While not com.
pletely etreamliined, in ac.
cord with the more advane-
ed engineering, the new
Austro-Daimler car, recently
tried out on the Long Island
Railroad, made speeds of
around 80 miiles an hour
Travelling almost twice as
fast as the conventional
type trains, this car has a
much lower operation-cost
per passenger,

This car illustrates one of the first definite
breaks with the old horse-and-carriage
tradition in design.

Design for a sedan representing a complete streamlined revolution.
The chassis is re-engineered from the ground up. Notice trom the win-
gcw spacing that passengers no longer sit over the rear wheels—
important improvement in riding comfort. The blunt nose is another
advance in streamline design,

Enzineers are now declaring that
every train and automoebile of any
gn familiar to the public is ob-
solece. Aviation, which has been
unthindered by designing conven-
tions because it was developed only
in the last 25 years. has benefitted
by the new eneineering progress
rrost rapidly. K

Bu! trains and automobiles also
ure now beginning to show the in-
fluence of the laboratory. Experts

now freely predict that the nutomo-
bile especially is due for swift, rad-
ical changze and develapment,
Streamlining of autos, already be-
gun, will continue wntil the long
radiators  will disappear: shoit|
blunt noses will {n the future be

Lhe
complete wejzht
the cur will then be possible, re.

pear somewhat like an  inverted
cone. Such a shape travels throuch

i .Jﬁ"l"‘_‘_“_"‘_l‘_-._.L r.

was

nir

sulting—say
enmlonrt
j tiee that in the new car model held

Professional model showve
ing the new winter, 1932
streamlined hat, along
with the short nosed car
with sweeping tail which
inspired the hat designer.
The hat is said not to biow
off in a wind of 69 miles
an hour.

with registance. A

redistribullon  In

least

experts-
proviously

in a 1iding
unknown, No-

the symbol of the new ecar's power| P¥ the girl that back seat passen-
and spead: the frant will be broad | £818 8l in front of the rear wheels
and the whole ear will taper to the [==not on top el them. Such rehal-
ancing of 1he antomobile promises
a completely new riding experience,
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PRBEETATAETLERY
DELIVERED IN PORT HOPE $4.00 PER YEAR
BY MAIL ANYWHERE - - $3.00 PER VEAR

Reports  Subniitted
Represeniatives
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Agricultural

Fatracls
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WESTERN ONTARIO
BRUCOE—Roots practieally all har-
vested but turnipz in particulnr  of
vather  inferior guality, lacking
flavour. While returning from Lion's
Head Toesday morning, ene farmer

was noticed topping turnips.
DUFFERIN—There is considerable
demand for Ivish Cebblevs  suitable
for seed®at prices varying from $1.00
to $1.530 per hag. Dooley table stock
1somoving  in =mall’ quantitids  at
around G63s per hag for Canada No. 1,
HALTON—During the past week,
with the frost drying up the surface;
a considerable amount  of  plowing
has been done and at the present

time there is no frost in the ground

dvcp enoupgh to cause any hinderance
of this work. ‘Threshing of * small
soeds, alfalfa, red clover, alsike and
timothy is proeceding  but at l,hlt;
present time Lhere does not seem {o
he any definite price level. sot  far
these commodities,  Alfalfa in this
district will be searee will red
clover. Alsike is very favourable and,
with some exceplions, of fairly pood
riality.

NORTII SIMCOE—Quite a number’
¢ farmers are selling off a few head
of stock so as to balanee up, their
winter carry-over with the limited
amount of feed available.  In most
eases veal calves are bringing a bets
ter price per head than fair 2-year
old stesrs, .

WELLINGTON—Turnips arve go-
ing te market at 20¢ per bushel.

SOUTHERN ONTARIO

BRANT — Heavier movement _ of
hogs during week. Prices closed at
$5.80 per ewt. for bacons, Poultry
moving freely, prices easiers ' Egg
prices steady at 40-45c  for better
grades, 4

HALDIMAND — The egg market
took a very severe slump on Wed-
nesday lazt with prices drapping to
—extras 27¢, firsts 25, seconds 20c,

KENT—The fine weather has per-
mitted the clean up of sugar beet
cperations.  Despite the drought in
the early part of the season, the av-
crage erop yield will exceed ten tons
per aere, There has been inereaseéd

HES

activity in the purchase of feeder and|’

stocker cattle during the month of
Navember, Notwithstanding this faet,
the feed lots will ecarry fower steers
than has been the case for several
years., The water supply on  many
farms iz still a sericus problem.
LAMEBTON — The weather last
week was very favourable for those
who found they had some plowing to!
complete. Receipts from sale of eggs
are about the most satisfactory re-
turns the farmeor is receiving. 14, 11

SONG OF' CHANGE

Never twice the game comes day,
Dawn, sometimes o wisp of gray;
Then ngain, in amethysg

Veiled with rose and amber mist;
But no dawning, gold or blue,
Like to any past morn's hue.

Never comes day twice the same,
Not as any other came

In whatever bygone yenr,

Does the brave to-day draw near;
Change to subtle none can trace
Circets us surely on time’s face,

"Twice the same? Ah, never so,
Tor each day the soul must grow
Greater, wiger, stronger still,
Better srmed against an ill;
Sky and time and life must change,
.So euch day dawns, fresh and|
strangre,

—IAline Michaelis.

conler weather, dressed meat is heing |
uoffered more liberally. ;

WENTWORTH—Eggs have taken
a slight drop in price. They are now )}

1 vanging from 30 to 40c per dozen ac- |

cording to sgize. Dressed poultry is!|
holding about the same, around 18¢!
per pound for spring chickens, There |,
seems to be a good supply of potatoes
on the Hamilton market, bringing
hetween 75 nnd 90¢ per bap. Quité a
number of these are brought in from
the Hillsburg District,
CENTRAL ONTARIO

HASTINGS—Hay is selling locally
at $12 to $14 per ton.

PETERBORO—Farmers are main-
taining their interest in the hog in-
dustry and there is a'! very activé
demand for good Dbreeding stock.
Duning the past week 4 young boars|
were placed with local farmers. Egg
production is increasing and conse-
quently, prices are beginning to de-
cline. On Saturday’s market prices
ranged from 35 to 40c per dozen.

PRINCE EDWARD — A very
heavy rain fell on Wednesday after-
noon and evening, this has helped out
the water supply very materially. A
carload of purebred Holstein spring-
ers was shipped to Massachusettz this
week. Prices paid were even lower
than last year. The apple markep is
showing a little improvement., = All
cheese factories closed 1'?\3' the season. 1

EASTERN ONTARIO

i FRONTENAC — The last hezavy
rain drove off all the snow from the
fields and left them uzprotected from
the heavy frosts that followed. Al-
though iy is too early to definitely
state the loss, no doubt the {all
wheat and clovers have been affect-
ed. The prices paid for dry cows have
been around $4 and $5 at recent sales
in the county. Ordinary ‘run of beef
cattle only bring around $5. Quite a

and R cents a pound is being paid for
dressed poultry lo be shipped to the
British market. A considerable guan-|
tity has gone forward for shi;:mcnt._'
Clover seed has been the salvation
of many farmers this fall. A fair
nrice was obtained, together with .a
fair return in bushels per acre. |
LINCOLN—Wel] fleshed and fitted
cockerels are zelling at 202 a pound
retail, dressed on the St. Cathavines
market .Yearling hens are 2¢ a pound
lesz; turkeys 20 to 22¢ a pound;
reese 12 to 13¢ a pound; ducks 15 to
18c a pound; eprs 20c for pullet ex-
tras; 452 for firsts; 40c for extras;
45¢ for specials; hogs $6.00 per cwt.
MIDDLESEX — Beef eattle prices
kave firmed somewhat both on fin-
ished cattle and feeders. Fairly heavy
deliveries of hogs are heing made at
around S6.00 p2r cwt, Marketingﬁ of
poultry have become heavier as' sen-
son advances though prices arve rather
loew. Best chickens are being bought
at from 11 to 17¢ pound, depending
or weight and quality, Turkeys are
quoted at around ldewholesale and
up to 18 and 22¢ dressed retail., Epp
prices have declined quite ' sharply
and ‘ave now sellingon’ the Lond
market at 33¢ to 36e per dozen, To
best grades. Wholesale quotationg on
Grade A eggs range from 18 to 25¢
per dozen. Potatoes are. ﬂl}'c.'p;-r bag;

'_ number of the poultry raisers have
- patronized the poultry pool and tur-

key sale held at Napanee. There is
still, however, a large quantity of

poultry to be marketed in the county
prior to the Christmas season. Hay
deanlers are bringing hay"in from out-
side points and farmers who are in
need - of this feed are paying around
514.00 a ton for mixed hay.
-GLENGARRY — Livestock have’
been stabled for over a month nmv,‘_
wrhich is considerably earlier than a
pear apo and as a' result the situa-
tion as repards feed will likely be
serious before spring. Many wells are
dry at the present-time and the water
shortage may also be serious.

NORTHERN ONTARIO

RAINY RIVER—Several thousands
.of pounds of alfalfa seed of the sec-
“ond cutting sold at 1134e per pound
at huller. Several thousand pounds
of alsike sold at 8 and 9%c,

TEMISKAMING — The live stock
of the district:-all ;went into winter
quarters infﬁrst. clasg conditjon and
with the ample supply of feed it ia
estimated that more stock will be fed
dthis! winter! than last, ‘More farmers
have received work iin, the bush. this
winter than has Jbeen ‘the case for a
number of years. Muny are taking
in their teams while others are go

apples, 5le to $1.50 per bushel. With

ing'in as cutters, i '
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More Baking C’hampio'ns '

Mrs 50 W, Crozall
Uxbridge :

, -.._.Jl:'.:.'
Agices Campbell
Parry Sou

Miss

Parry Sound

"I never tried Five Roses Flour for cake until this contest,”
said Miss Agoes Campbell, who won the Pafry Sound
County Prize for Cake in the Five Roses Baking Contest,
“though I've used Five Roses for 15 years for bread and
rolls.”

And, judging by reports from a number of other prize-
winners, she's not the only one who has made the pleasing
discovery that Five Roses Flour makes excellent cakes.

==

Mrs. George White, winner of the Parry Sound County
Prize for Bread, knew beforehand of the all-purpose value
of Five Roses, she says, as she has used it for 15 years

for cakes, bread and all forms of home-cooking and con-
siders it "“the best on the market”. \

Mrs, S, W. Croxall, of Uxbridge, Ontario County prize- *
winner for bread, had used it in her home for tht pase
10 years, for bread, biscuits and cake. {

LP

Other County Winners

(Judged from Nov. 15th 1o 25tk)

VICTORIA—Czke: Msrs, Jarves Sioddars, Woodville; Hread: Mrs., Orley
Deinwell, Woudville, ONTARIO—Cake: Mry. Arc. St John, Usxhridge.
MUSKORA—Cske: Mrs. Wm. Cockiord, Frazerburgh; Hread: Mrs. Wil
Diraper, Gravenhurst. SIMCOE—Cake: Mrs. R. Jermey, Hawkesteae, R.R. 23
Hread : Miss Mury Guorbrie, Shanty Bay, DUFFERIN—Cake: My, T. Reid,
Waldemar, R.R. 1 Bread: M. W. L. Johoston, Uraageville, H.R, 3.

County Cnampioos decided from Nov. 28th to Dec. Gth, will be announced
lates,  Judping ends this week for the Christmas season, le will resume in
Jaruary in Fstex, Kent, Lambion, etc.

FiVE ROSES FLOUR

Milled by LAKE OF THE WOODS MILLING CO. Limited °

Gjlices at TORONTO OTTAWA LONDON HAMILTON BRANTFORD
SUDBURY SAULT STE. MARIE, ONT.; and MONTREAL, P.Q. 6

PLANTO CHECK  HENRY VI AND
JUVENILE HABT, MO S WIES

“' . (Continued from Page Ihwé’i‘»_ 4

Hamilton Ppolice Commission !
Blame Women Smoking For | her :

Increase In Juvenile Habit | “I said a good wife:” she counted .
tkem off on her iB-zgers. “Not a

Smoking by women in homes was | SPiteful one—not an amditious one—
¥ —
blamed by Chief Coulter at thc Ham.-| 10t 8 Wear one—- .
ilton police commission meeting for| “!} a spark of }'I"SY old humour
the increase in the ;fse_of cgavetfes ![.,]}E-!-_.'gc,’.ﬁf-{:'l_f’.tho tele, 5°tl.=_‘ cheater
by juvenles. He said when lgds saw ot cardst Ve
father and mother and sister pufling | b’h_‘? lml:ghod. well content.
; | “Nn! Nor a very young one. Just

away they naturally considerved it =
was the thing to do.and saved thejr! —3 £o00d one—" !
Her glanze strayed over his shoul-

pennies until they could biy a box. |

: : ; T R e A Hara f
Magistrate Burbidge thougnt (he|“er into the gorden where a serene-,
to blame and YOUNZ Woeman was - moving about .

manufacturers were : .
suggested that they were catering to; RIMOTE the adoring reyal children
the trade in selling a few cigarcites | Nog such fLivery Young women, sings
in five cent packages. | the Lady Katharine Farr had passed

Judge Thomson said the i'.‘mlillli:'-.'-[ h‘_“: thirtieth year, and was twice a
sion should do all in its power to|W'OOW already .... but—a good wo
keep tobacco away from juveniles | M2
and said licenses of those who viol
ate the regulations respecting saie,
should be cancelled.

r ® N & )

Henry, the King, sat in his dininz =
hall, #is rueful eyes on-the dish that®
Chad just been whisked from under.

o | his nose.

:
[ *“*And—no more drink!” said Queen!.

LUK[{F?{%%[?}?'{;F(%&&‘TMNJ]"““"‘"i““ Parr, with gentle sever-

|ity. “You can have a little nap in-,
stend—"7 : ‘ e

Wifely, devoted, she tucked the
wrap round the ageing Henry's
knees. Left him, eves closud, e

And the moment .her back was,
i turned he was up like a schoolboy
and across the room 0 the beard, his,
blanket kicked to the ground. A

One of the most luxurious moun-|
tain retreats on the continent of
America is being built in the Cana-
dian Rockies by the Davision family,|
rartners in the banking firm of J, P.
Morgan, New York, It is situated
near the Yellowhead, Pass by which

the Canu@mn _mut.]unnl :anlwa‘_\'s Soaboh ot Oig dhl. & amuenE fcou
crosses the Reckies into British Co- Eho Blagon with hroweshus Bult :
lumbin. Over . §100,000 has heen| P s gusto. :

“Six wives!” he said soleminly
wagging his preying head, “and—the
best of the lot is the worst!”

spent. on this summur retreat, which
will eommand oneof the most mag-
nificent views'of mountain and vai-

ley to be ;fuilntl-irz the Dominion. “THE END.

o

BRINGING UP FATHER

By Geo. McManus

ROOTS FOR BEEF CATTLE

MUST HAVE MUST HAVE - voOULL ROT
GVT A CENT. THATS FInMAL:
NOW DONT STANMD THERE|
AN ARGUE WITH ME - —

SAY- POP! | ] DONT TELL ME WHAT YU

s e Grens Unitin pghes regerred

' GUESS THATS PUTTIN
ME FOOT DOV - 1'tA
CGOMNMA, HAVE SOME=-
THIN' TO DAY IN THID
HOUSE AN DON'T
kw.t.m"r ARY BACK Tall<

WHY DIDRT o

GIVE EMERY THE

MONEY HE ASKED
YOou For? ——

ALL O
T
o

LIS TEN-

MORE INTEREST
N HID STUDIES ~

MACCI\E -

. When roots are fed to beef cattle,

TO COLLEG
ANOTHER WEE <~

DIOT! THATS “WHAT HE
MAANTED THE MONEY
FOR-TOGET BACK

E- KO/
HE'LL BE HERE FOR

turnips are invariably used, as it is
fairly generally recognized that tur-
nips are, more suitable for fattening
purposes than mangels, the latter be-
ing better suited for milk production.
Experiments 'in_ the feeding of roots
to beef ‘cattle conducted at the var-
jous Experimental Farms and Sta-
tions of the Dominion Department of
Agriculture have proved that roots

2L

s

.

/It 10

4 qf@ s

have n high' value for this purpose.
Roots are phlrt.iminrly valuable when
no other sugeulentifeed is available.
Pulped and mixed with eut or chaffed
straw, or poor quality hay, they im-
prove the palatability and feeding
quality of these coarse roughages

very much,




