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The train whistled drearily mdtg-!
°

lght shone whitely through
darkness. The silent children clutche
ing their little suitcases were shep-
be:ded on to the dingy train; then
Meridel, got on and finally' Ru-
dolph, There was the hiss of steam,
the tinny clatter of milk cans, the
ghouts of the trainmen. In the
conch were a few habitants a priest
reading his breviary a half-dozen
gol s returning from leave.
“Whe:e shall we go tonight ,Uncle
Rudl?” It was the first question
either of the chidlren had asxed
gince being told that they were leav-
ng Philibert. They were not at all
ited at the prospect of the
/; they had already traveled
1 for their years. They
vepressed at saying good-bye
thefr little playmats. “We don't
lze going away It is s0 lovely at
hillbert and old PFlorian said there
would be snow any day now—"
“There is the snow,” sald Meridel.

“Oh “And shall we
g,ave slel tomorrow? And
i1l Roger come soon to take us up
to tha mountain? He said he owned
p great toboggan —that's a iong
sied —and we could ride on it.”
“Tomorrow, we shall see” promis-
Meridel . “Tonight we shall go to
e inn of our good friend Jules
oujon Jto the Coq d'or.”

“Oh, we shall see Fmil and
agda!” Rosine sat up. “They will
lay for us, It will nice. Are
@ nearly there?”

The white garment of the first
eavy snow covered the city by the
16 the tnain reached the station.
1 Martin and Rosine ran ahead of
K\elr elderg out into the street to
el the cool caress of the snow-
flakes on their ruddy cheeks to
make snowballs and pelt each other
with them until sternly called to
order by Rudolp. who loved the first
ight of snow just as much as they
id. He had becn in Canada long
euouzh to know that, though the
snow is ! condemned by al-
nost eve o hag reached the

age of val there is never a
fnan or woman who does not love
the first w flakes falling slowly
out of the v sky and coverng the

iness of earth.
ut it is lovely!” sald Meridel,
fooking up at the lights on the

mountain  “I have never seen any-
thing more beautiful, But it was
made for Winter it was jade to

wear the white jobe this country.

How I chould like to see the trees

gll covered with snow on the hills
itihert 1"

see them soon, Merl-
h did not lke the city;
ng by sound-
thie heedless,
No one gave a
d glance at the queer quartet
iel lovely as an angel in spite
oy clothes the two bright-
\, Rudolph, big tall and
1 at and fne black
f woane caved
Why. should
t wnen half
when hund-
s might never again
t had lost!
n all on a street
» rode warealy
lttle lar wn near the docks where
Jules Goujon had settled, where
the golden cock perched himself de-
antly above the door and looked ag
at any moment give
ident cock-a-doodle~-do
the golden cock!” Pol
it first when the ‘ight

1ece poor exi
theg a thoue

car and

down the steps which last, she re-
membered she had desecended with
Roger Fabre. Where was Roger
now? Where were so manxv) loved
ones, §0 ¢nany things eloved?
Where were the snows of ° yester-

year?

Warm was thelr welcome at the
Coq d'or. The loyalty and {friend-|
ship and great-heartedness of Jules
Goujon enveloped them all, shep-
herded them to the cozy fire in the
parlor brought them coffee and
cakes and wine,

“Stay with me tonight!” Jules
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THE PRINCESS OF GRATZEN |
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By Louis Arthur Cunningham, Author of “Of These
Three Loves,” “Marionette,” Ete.

stepped back when Meridel told hiyn
they would shelter with him until
tomorrow. “Stay with me always.
I have this big house —three floors.
All warm. All furnished. My busi-
ness 1s good here It is well here.”

“The Baron Rudi,” sald Meridel,
studiously avoiding Rudolph’s im-
loring gaze, * met with scme
ittle reverses and i may be that
he will go to work.”
“What matter! He is atill the
Baron de Morpin.”

“Do you need a partner, Jules?”
asked Rudolph miserably, “I have
some mopey invest.”
“Partner! Jules Goujon s partner
with the Baron Rudi de Mor—"
“Just Rudolph Morpin now, Jules.
I can cook. I am an excellent wait-
er.” He ed. “I have a superb
taste in food and wines —as you
know.’ *

‘“Then you will help me, We ghall
make the Coq d'or famous here as
it was famous in Gratzen. We shall
have here a little country of our
own — we who are too old to be-
come anything different. The little
ones they will grow up to be Can-
adians, They will go to schoal and
play with the other children, We
shall be well. You will permit me to
drink a toast to our well-being, to
our happiness to our land and to
Canada that has sheltered us?”
“Yes!"” sald Meridel,

“Yes)" sald Rudl.

And solemnly the toast was drunk,
Efil and Magda played for them and
sang the folksongg they loved, Thev
all joined in the singing —Jules’s
great bass, Rudlopl’s baritone, the
sweet contralto of Meridel, the so-
prano voices of the little ones; ond
many passing in the street siwyped
to listen and to gmarvel

“What is all this?” asked one.
“It s lovely music, but I do not
know the language.”

“Oh” gaid the cop on the corner,
“a bunch of those people from some
little country in Europe that Adolf
swallowed up.”

‘“Well they seem happy enough a-
bout it” said another. “More power
to them.”

Aye happYy enough, but in the
hea:ts of even the very youngest
ones was an ache too deep for tears,
a lost, wondering sensat'on, a ghost
of fear, that made thgn clasp
hands that made them thankful for
the warmth of the room, the goodly
fire, the stout stone walls and the
sky where no death lurked.

Long after the children had gone
wearily to bed Meridel, Princess of
Gratzen, the Baron Rudi de Morpin
and Jules Goujon of the Coq d'or,
sat before the fire and talked of
other days or fell silent and gazed
into the glowing coals in the hearth
|only to see there the lost dreams

to the iand dear ‘mages the visions of
things deemed solid as the hills t.hatl

a breath had swept away

have God,” sald Me.ide] softly. “We
have so much to be thankful for.
We have found a friend in you,
Jules.”

“Highness!”

lamp and the brighte “No more Jules.” She smiled,
ness comning up [rcm the taproom | stretched her arms. “I am Meridel
hone upon it. “Is it the same one | de Morpin now. I begin a new life,
e had in Gratzen Merldel? HOW |and I am glad. I breathe a differ-
did he bring it here?” , | ent air and it is like wine, Strang
“Not some  one. T think,” | thet in death there should be re-
gmiled Meridel..  “But its brother | surrectioq.’
erhaps. Come, my child.en, You “Was it not always so?" sald “33
fre one of my children, Uncle Rudl.” | haro

“You are a good little mother,
Meridel. Yes( I fear I am but a
¢hild in many things, Perhaps it is
not too late to grow up.”

“Oh, never, never grow up!” She
d _his arm_as _they went

.
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(To Be Continued)

Hon. John Bracken
Farmer’s Spokesman

(The following sketch of Hon,
John Bracken, newly elected leader
of the Progressive Conservative
Party, appeared in the Globe and
Mall before the meeting of the
Winnipeg convention. The objective
light it throws on Canada’s “Man
of the hour” is interesting.)

last few days of July of
1922 three farmer-members of the
Manitoba Legislature visited the
president of the Manitoba cul- |
tural College, The professor-larm(r‘
shook his head. The men went
away. They came back. The pro-'
fessor-farmer again said no. The
third time he consented. That is
how John Bracken, farmer, brilllant
running half-back Premier of Mani-!
toba for twenty years, undefcated
in any election and the voice of
the Prairie wheat farmer, became

leader of the Farmers’ Party and|
Prime Minister adop!
vince,

A Bit of History,

Here s what had happened, At
the end of the Great War revolt
aguinst the old parties swept across
the prairies like a consuming fire,
Sixty-six farm members under the
banner of &e newly formed Pro-
gressive Parey swept into Ottawa,
in Manitoba the Provincial election
brought the farmers into office.
And there they were with a siim
majority, and no leader and no
Premier, John Bracken had not run
in that election, He had no more
interest than that of
citizen in elections, . He was busy as
head of the Manitoba Agricultural
College. Had been for two years,
And before that had been prolessor
of field husbandry at the University
of Saskatchewan for 10 years, In|
looking for a leader, and therefore
& Premier, they picked on a man|
who had never belonged to any
political association, had never had
any party or election experience.

The wise fellows in the Opposi-
tion had a great time, This farmer
would be a pushover. How could
he govern a Province without the
guile and experience in skulduggery
that a politican must have?

Well, John Bracken fooled them,
And he didn't do it by any card
tricks or by turning corners fact.
He set out to give the soundest ad-
ministration that Manitoba had
ever had. His interest in the farmer
never flagged His crusading for re-
form remained with him. Always
the ‘essive, always keeping the
little fellow before his mind’s eve, he
won election after election, In '27,
in "32, in '36 and in "41. While Prov-
ince after Province lost Premiers,
Wwhile the Federal picture changed,'
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“We have peace and rest and we'
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Time To

hurried choices.

Forenoon’

The store is quieter, you can see
more .. . in less time . .. you can
be waited on much more promptly,
there’s an atmosphere of leisure in
which you can make sure and un-

And then again forenoon shopping
makes it easy to sernd your parcel
by the three o'clock delivery.

Try Forenoon Shopping.

s The
Shop

MGDRE € MELEOD [imieq

prices . ...

twinkling with sequins,
shine like a star for “him”.
department and see these
Prices are .,

D.—Two piece wool dresses
Red, Green, Blue,

E.—Superb lines in Rayon Crepe,
sleeve facing. Kick pleat insert
are featured in these dresses and the colour combinations are
Green with Light Green, Brown
Sizes 11 to 42. Prices .........

“SHINE BY NIGHT"”

C.—Wear a twinklin,

g dress for holiday party going. Dresses like
these,

sparkling with jet to make you
Be sure to visit the Ready to Wear
glitter dresses”, Sizes are 11 to 20.
tertecrcitiiiiiteiitiiennene.. 810,95 to $29.50

in pastel wool, . Aqua, Gold
and Black. These are dresses that are
good this year, probably next year and farther !
fabrics are really superior types and the s
approved by fashion.

The
tyles are utterly

The sizes are 14 to 20. Very popular

with Aqua,

.. $5.95, 86.95, $7.95, $8.95

ceeecericiiaiann .. $10.95, $12.95, $14.95, $16.93

luscious colour accents in the
8 and pocket pipings.

Pegtops
Black with Red.

John Bracken kept on his even way,

Not a Politiclan,

His early words are still
tant. When he was chosen to lead
the farmers in '22, he said this: “I
know nothing much about pouiles,
And what I know I don't like. If you
men will support me, stand by me
when I made mistakes, and if you
think I can serve you and the Prov-
ince, Idwpl join you and see what

can do."

impor-

 Sore, Chapped
Lips Relieved

Painful Roughness Prevented
et b e ol b e P

n
easily infected by dangerous germs. Get
relief the quick, sure way with Lypsyl!
Its wonderful emollient action instantly

hes the ded b and
seals them against germs and impurities.
It softens the painful, cracked surfaces,
keeps them pliable, hastens natural heals
ing. The first i ] derfdl

Today, with his name most promi-
nently mentioned as a possible con-

servbnnvo national leader, much gt
8% atab T

worry about party labels, In the
entary B

his adherence to any party. He is | tain of the college football team | compact figure, who ourls & firste

the unusual person in public 1 ife | and not only a boP running half but | class game, There is n|

who meets issues as they come, with | a f tackler and plunger, | worn about'him, He ig keen, m

%e.rt always an unimportant factor, | After Guelph he took postgraduate | on his toes both mentally and physi-
roficient in Athletics, work in the University of Illinois, | cally. He is considered the most
This honorary president of the | Authority on Farming, ogressive figure among all the

R.C.A.F-Bombers football team of Author of a book on dry farme gemlers in Canada,

Winnipeg is of Ontario birth and of | ing, always interested in farm pro| 8ince the war broke on the world

English, Scottish and Irish lems, John Bracken remains the | John Bracken has been an all-outer

He was born at Ellisville, Ont,, in
the County of Leeds. Or if yvou want
it_more exact, he was born_on Lot

still e
now, but refuses to
Guide he doesn't list

FPPIE AND “CAP” STUBBS

’[ JUST LOOKIE ALL
SAMMY’S CLLECTED-! NO WONDER -
WITH HIS MOTHER
HELPIN' HIM -

TH’' SCRAP

give
relief—lips quickly regain normal th
aess. Get Lypsyl at your store today. Use
It regularly to soothe and protect your
lips. Sold everywhere in handy stick form,

LYPSYL s

Invisible White for
Men and Women

15, Concession 7, in Leeds County,
At Beeley's biay he went to public
school. At Brockvile he weni to
high school. He received his
lor of the Science of Agriculture
degree at the Agricul
at Guelph. There he was th

farmers’ voice
West. It was he who in '30 on bee
half of the Western farmers tan~

Bache-

tural College
e cap-

in the Canadian

gled with ‘the Hon.
Munister ot
Kings Cabinet, and won for the
farmers. That is one of the
that few other public

one,
At 50 John Bracken is an erect

on the war, His Legislature
a resolution endorsing the

___‘ﬂlon call_for the gmgg moe=

Agricuiture 1n

James Gardiner,
o,

men have

Canadian

& strong peliever in

est in the outcome of the
of his sons are on active s
Sons in the Army,

four sons, one is
ant with the RC.N.VR,
Pacific Coast, That
Bracken,
ficer William

bilization of wealth and manpower
Ior the of the war, He is
the
Commonwealth of Nations and has,
in addition, a deep personal inter-

Another ’i'l i!b'lna Of

son -
Gordon Bracken, with

?uu Royal Air Force in Ceylon as a

er,
Mr, Bracken has given no hint
his in

Briush

the convention ado

war; two ) tions. For

ervice,

o lienten-
on the

definite reforms, He

has no intention of
from reform now

with a mind that

ip 0
48 to his inf the conserva- | is not asking for any leadership b/
tive leadership. He has done an ex- | any ?enrty unless it looks ahead
nt te is. His Prov- better world,
®y Edwin?

1er he
ince is happy with him. Whether be
is intcresied will depend a B3It
deal on now progressive e pou
of the Conservative pParty arc

John Bracken is not ine
terested in looking back. _Hc g
that the march of events nust bie

them throughout his

This mesterful man. hard as stéth

th a deep feelin
:lnadn :lhg hasn't had a fair

alled
pts resols

knows
Tiad fougst [0

carecr. He
backing 8W8Y

uickly:
works g’r the
X

ROUND _IN TH’ CAR,
gkb&m SCRAP FOR 1o

GRAN'MA- WILL YOU TAKE ME

t -~'ro?
V'S GONNA WIN TH
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-BUT ETHEL
13 @IVIN’ ONE

_mr‘ &AND! NO M o
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