sidewalks and

shoppers.

Black Jakie stood in the
shelter afforded by the elevated road
pillar, his threadbare raincoat drawn
tightly about him, his hands thrust
deeply into his pockets, as he gently
tapped first one foot and then the oth-
ar gn the wet pavement. Not that Jakie
‘was cold, but his shoes had worn quite
thin, and the dirty, brown slush had
sought out all the little cracks through

which it might seep and find a com-
fortable haven.

“'S going to be a lean Christmas for
me,” Jakie sighed reflectively to the
gleaming, lightd of Broadway. “Awful
lean.”

‘In his pocket he Jjingled his one
lone quarter against the key of his
cheap Sixth avenue room and smiled
as he thought of the days when he
had jingled gold coins. In those days
the racing game had been good, and
Ja of the best-known book-
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Yes, It Must Be She.

ways shone through his pallid skin
and had earned for him his cognomen
‘of Black Jakie, trembled a little, and
the thin, blue lips pulsated with low-
wauttered maledictions heaped upon
the world in general. The sporting
‘slement soon forgets old pals down on
their luck, he reflected.

Nervously scanning the faces of
shoppers emerging from the doorway
of a department store, Jakie's face
#ighted up as he saw a petite figure
Jaden with many bundles start across
the sidewalk. Marie Lecourt! Yes,
it must be she. Marie, the prettiest
‘gl in the Follies chorus. Should he
gpeak to her? Perhaps she would
have at least a kind word for the fel-
jow who had bought her many din-
ners 2t swell cafes and bad lavished
his money on her when he had it. In-
stinctively he ' started - forward, his
hand on his ancient velour hat, the
one relic of palmy days.

But almost as he started he checked
himself. No, it would be better not
1o speak to Marie, for she, like all
‘the test of the old crowd, would turn
him down, would refuse to speak te
2 bum.

! He stepped back to the shelter of
4he elevated pillar just as Marie
murned to cross the street. Her bright
ieyes twinkling with good cheer, she
Sud-

lcame up quite close to Jakie.
!her countenance and’ she almost
drapped her packages as she rushed
forward.

“Jakie,” she cried, “is
;’you'.’ Where have you been?

\going?”

Defore Jakie could think of an an-
swer to the questions which called
for a recital of almost his entire life's

history, she went on:

“For goodness’ gake, Jakie, you look
hat’s ‘the idea of all this
a stall or

makeun? Is it
ad to

replied

forc wear them?
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HE soft, fleecy snow, float
ing down straight from
the heavens, melted as
quickly as it struck the
turned
into mud under the hur-
rying feet of the thou-
sands of late Christmas

| light in
| cu

1 moodily Jakie reflected §
His chin, with its

laughed

Sl el Marigss S to
speak to my old pal Bl
And now that i have seen you
going to have a good, old-i...iloned

chat, but we can't stand here in this
‘wet and talk. I am living with my
married sister now and just came
downtown for a few things to hang on
the kiddies’ tree. Come on up and
help us fix the things.”

' Jakie thanked her, but remonstrat-
ed that his attire was scarcely suit-
able for an evening call. Marie in-
sisted that his clothes made no differ-
ence to her and that her sister would
surely think the same. Anyway, no
matter what her sister might think,
Jakie was her friend, and that set-
tled it.

They walked to Fourth avenue and
took the subway to Harlem, Jakie in-
éisting on spending ten cents of his
precious quarter for the carfare, al-
though Marie had tried to shove a
dime into his hand.

- On the way up Jakie told his story,
laying the blame on hard luck and the
state officials who had put racing on
the bum.

Marie listened with quiet attention,
podding her head here and there and
interjecting a question now and then
as the ex-bookie seemed about to drift
away from his story.

- Jakie was introduced to Maude and
gohn, her husband. They were either
00 busy decorating a tiny Christmas
tree on a stand in the corner of the
room or else they didn’t care, for nei-
ther evinced disapproval of Jakie.

He was made to feel at home in
the little family circle, and entered
with keen enjoyment the work of trim-
ming the tree and arranging the pres-
ents for the two children fast asleep
in the next room.

peek at the sleeping kiddies and called
Jakie to them.

As the little
way Jaki
arm abou

se

at John put his

iar )
closer. It
love and felicit)
deeply.

John and Maude having retired for
the night, Jakie an were left
alone in the parlor.
Seated before the fireplace, where
the gas log was throwing forth a
cheery heat, Jakie asked Marie about
herself.

She had left the chorus and all her
former gay companions and was now
employed'in a millinery establishment.
“What's the matter with the show
game?”’ asked Jakie. “Too fast for
you?”

“Yes, Jakie. Somehow or other
[ couldn't let myself drift like the
others had, and when I came up here
to live with Maude and John and the
kids, well, they didn’t think it was
the best thing for the kids to have
their aunt in the chorus. Not that

na hiarie

| they objected to the chorus part of

it, but then there are so many other
things that go with it. The gay com-
pany, the loose way of living and
things of that sort.”

“So you cut it out for the sake of
the kids?”

“Yes, for the kids and for my own
sake. I was becoming tired of the
life, and the home life here seemed to
touch something in me and make me
want to live right. There is nothing
in that fast life, Jakie; the right way
is the only way. You may prosper for
a time on the wrong road, but sooner
or later you come to grief.”

Yes, she was right. Jake knew. The
wrong way had dragged him down.
Drink and loose companions had
brought him to his present level.

For a long time he sat and gazed
at the fire. When next he spoke
there was a tenderness in his voice
such as had never been there before.
“Say, Marie,” he said, “do you think
gou could help me get on the right
track, the honest road? I want to try.
I see how happy you are and what a
change it has made in you. I am go-
ing to try.”

|denly, a flash of recognition crossed

Tenderly she put her hand on his
arm. “I am glad that you will try.
You know I always liked you, Jakie.
Somehow you were different from the
rest of the old crowd, for you were
always a gentleman in your manner.
You would never stand for the real
rough stuff.”

“That’s the kindest thing I have
heard for two years,” said Jakie
slowly, as he patted the small hand
that still lay on his arm.

Suddenly he stiffened in his chair
as a thought seized him.

“Marie,” he asked tenderly,” is there
any fellow, right now, that you think
3 lot of? You know the way | mean.”

“No, Jakie, not now,” she answered
slowly, as she understood why he
asked. Then . she added, “but there
might be if—"

“If he were a right-living sort of
fellow?” broke in Jakie.

“Yes.”

The clock on the mantelpiece struck
twelve.

it really
What
iare you doing here and where are you

Jakie
you came

“Gee, it's Christmas morning,”
pighed Jakie.

“Yes, Christmas,” breathed Marie
softly.

“Could you—do you think, will you
wait until—well, until I can get on the
right track?”
She nodded her head in silence.
Jakie put his arm around her waist
and drew her head to his shoulder.
“You do care, Marie?"' he whispered.
Again she nodded and then turned
her lips to his.
“My Chrigimas present,”” said Jakie

1 whether you ‘would want to tpeak to
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FREE 10 ALL GANADIANS

AU

Dominion Government Will Send a
Copy of This Historic Book to |
All Applying for It. ]

Montreal, Dec. 20.— Many citizens
here have received a copy of the report
of the Committed on Alleged German
Outrages appointed by the British
Government and presided over by Lord
Bryce. Accompanying this report 1si
the following statement:

“It is the desire of the Dominion
Government that this @fficial report on
the German outrages in Belgium should
be circulated widely and read with care
so that the causes for the determined
prosecution of the war by'the Allies
may be well understood. The recipient
should read and pass it on to a friend
with a request to do the same. Fur-
ther copies may be had on application,
addressed to the Under Secretary of
State, Ottawa, Ont. Letters so ad-
dressed do not require postage. A
limited number of copies of the evi-
dence upon which the report is based
have been printed, and may also be
had on application.”

The report is a perfectly amazing
revelation of the treatment to which
Belgians have been subjected. It re-
veals a reign of frightfulness and of
cruelty unparalleled since the Dark
Ages.

The members of the Central Bel-
gian Relief Committee here are hope-
ful that Canadians all over the Domin-

The final arrangement completed, |tunity of getting free copies of .this
Maude and her husband took a last |report from the government, for it will
topen their eyes to the press

lthe
yup stood in the door- |

POOR BLY FROM MINES

ion will take advantage of the oppor-

g need of {
|

work of the committee in bringing
succor to this stricken peopTe.

1 all contributions to your local
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GREATEST FODTBALL STAR

(Boston Record.)

A poor boy from the coal mines, son
of a coal miner, is heralded throughout
the land today as the greatest footbhall
player of the 1916 season.

Elmer Oliphant of West Point is to
football of 1916 what Mahan was in
1915, Brickley in 1914, Ted Coy in 1907,
Eckersall in 1905, and Heston in 1903.
Oliphant is Uncle Sam’s greaiest
gridiron star of all time. As half-back
on the Cadet eleven this year he out-
classed all players on his team and
was the greatest scoring machine of
the year.

Remarkable Career.
Oliphant’s football career has been |
remarkable. He is playing in his fifth
yvear of college ball and has two mor¢ i
vears to play. This is because he was |
appointed to West Point after he had |
graduated at Purdue, where he was the
mainstay of athletics for three years.

In was in the coal mines of southern
Indiana that Oliphant built up the mag-
nificent physique which has made him
the most feared man in football, and
earned money so he could go to col-
lege.
As the son of a coal miner, with am-
bition to secure an education, Oliphant
had to work to earn his way when he
decided to enter Purdue University.
Goes to West Point. 9

After his graduation at Purdue, Oli-
phant received the appointment from
his district to West Point.

At Uncle Sam’s school he has achiev-
ed honors never before attained by a
West Pointer. He has won four ath-
letic letters, the first time this has ever
been done at the army school, taking
honors in football, baseball, basketball
and track.

He is now preparing to try for the
hockey team this winter. f

Most of the old saws have lost their
teeth.

A man who lives up to his ideals is
apt to stay poor.

Somehow one can’t help feeling sorry
for an, ex-hero.

Ignorance might be bliss if someone
did not think it his duty to put us wise.

NEW SUBSCRIBERS

2500--61
64--42

Boag, T. M., Res,, Lincoln.
Currie, Raymond M. Residence
Queen St.

261--21 Davison, Dr. L. R., Dental Of-|

fice, Queen St.

2200--63 Dunphy, Manasseh, Res., Is-
land View.
172--31 Estey, C. A.,, Res.,, 262 Saun-

ders St.
Feeney, Gregory T., Law Of-
fice, Queen St.

531-41

2300--44 Fitton, Mrs. R. C., Res., Maug-
erville.

531--31 McKay, E. Allison, Attorney,
Queen St.

2800--83 Peterson, J. McP., Res., Marys-
ville.

566--41 Ramsay, J. Harvey, Residence,

Brunswick St. |

['softly. “the best little girl in the
f world.”

“And mine,” added Marie, “is the
man that is 1o be.”

J. BEBBINGTON & SON
4’ Course Dinnars Serv-!
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Washington’s
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F L W E i S 4 A New Dress Goat, Waist or Sweater %

Would make a Sensible Gift during vrar times. Serge Dresses $5.00
TR e to $10. .Silk Dresses $10 to $18. Velvet Dresses $10 to $18. Gixls
Dresses in serge, velvet, etc., ages 8to 14 -- $4 to $8.00. All Coats
clearing at Special Prices. Sweater Coats $1.75 to $10. Childrens
Sweaters 50c to $2.00. Sillk Crepe de Chene Waists, pretty shades,
latest styles $2.98 to $6. Lots of Pretty Waists from $1.00 to $8.
New Silk Hose in navy, champagne, blue, etc., put in Fancy Boxes.

We Will Help You Select Your Gifts.

R. L. BLACK, - York Street
Agent for 8tandard Patterns.

ROSES, CARNATIONS, VIOLETS,
LILIES OF THE VALLEY, Etc.

HOLLY WREATHS WITH MSRRY
XMAS RED RIBBON.

Also—CELERY, LETTUCE, PARS-
LEY, SMILAX.

834 CHARLOTTE STREET.
’Phone 254. 12-19 51

. SPECIAL -

KOSES,  CARNATIONS,
CHRYSANTHEMUMS

DAINTY BOXES OF CUT FLOW-
ERS FOR THE SICK.

"~ ed All This Week

WEDDING BOUQUETS and FLOR-
AL DESIGNS A SPECIALTY.

LARGE COLLECTION OF FANCY
FERNS, PALMS, ETC.

CAFE

NEW LETTUCE.

SMALL but DELIGHT-
FUL PRESENTS

ARE NUMEROUS:-in this big stock of

VISITORS ALWAYS WELCOME.

Moderate Charge |

bk PERFUMES, TOILET ARTICLES, Ad M S hl
MIRRORS, IVORY AND EBONY a c e e
Lunches Served at o ARAR I
GOODS. : ; =
All Hours. , FLORIST
il ] R s W R l These Goods will jump straight to a| kS
Charlotie’ Street

warm spot in the recipient’s heart, and
< ki I I :

\STAPLES PHARMACY |
| f
| ALONZO STAPLES, Prop. |
Cor. King and York Sts,, Fredericton.!

Christmas Cooking
FROM MRS. McGINTY.
Fruit Cake and Mince Pie a Special
ty. All Kinds of Christmas Cake made
to order.

Sold by all drt ¥ ent
prepaid on receipt of prica.
Free pamphlet. Address:
THE COOK MEDICINE CO,
TORONTO, ONT. (Formerly Wisdser.)

| Agency for Miller Standard 7

» Rubber Goods. MRS. McGINTY, Charlotte St.

HI08- 4343w 7

HOLLEY AND MISTLETOE

EADQUARTERS for Roses and Carnations.

All the choice and leading varieties in* red,
white, yellow and pink. American Beauty
Roses, Violets, Valleys and "Mums.

A Box of Cut Flowers for Xmas is always very
much appreciated.

A Large Co]iection of Potted Plants, Azaleas,
Primulas, Pointsettias, Cyclamens, Xmas Cherries
and Begonias. This stock of plants is very good this
year.

Graceful Palms and all varieties of Ferns from
214 in. to 8 in. pots, in good condition.

Dainty baskets filled with blooming and orna-
mental plants. A plant or basket makes an appro-
priate Xmas gift.

Lettuce and Celery. Don’t fail to give us your
order, and we will take care of it.

da M. Schleyer

PHONE 217
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