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Y SUPPLIES

1 Christmas Presentg
ceptable than g I’Lﬂ‘d'
rdiniere Stang. pup
sses, Tray Bases, gte
re Weaving, $2.00.00

et. 1428 LONDON
e
> CORN

D Cotn,. 10c; Corn

and 50c¢ each. Pack.
d  Popper, 25¢,
Ale and Slmn_ ,‘_;_'('.
Virginia Burley T,
i5¢, at
et. 1428

LONDON

IARIES

J. W. Bailey’s

Dry Goods and
Mill Ends

At 237 Dundas St., London

Canaries angq the
t of Cages in Wes.
latest designs and
rass Cage and Floor
‘est value ever offer.

et. 1428 L(J_\'[JO\v : Y
TN Ladies’” House Dresses. Very
N FERNS BE special 79c.

nd Flowering Plants

A Few of our Many Bargains

Ladies’ Fancy Aprons, 79¢ up,

ieres and Vases. Jar.
d Ferneries. Bow] of
1 50¢ .Holly Wreaths
oe. You save m(me};

Children’s

35¢c—25c¢.

Ladies’ Silk Hose. Reg. 98c for

59c. Extra special.

Hose. Regular

at. 1428 LONDON Specials in Bath Towels. Each
AR .
DFISH 15¢ up.

tyles and shapes of

Pure Linen Towels, 15c.

Acquariums in Clear
Acceptable and last-
'oung or old, every-
5¢ and up, at :
it 1428 LONDON

LOOK THEM OVER.

CHRISTMAS GIFTS OF ALL KINDS. COME IN AND

® BALLS

itnip Mice, 15¢. Cat-

lars and Harness,

nd Sweaters. Dog
3ag of Spratt’s

; just the thing for

R
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J.W.Bailey :

237 Dundas Street
London, Ont.

t. 1428 LONDON

Pon T

CLARK

ing Tobacconist

PIPES
\CCOSs

rdries, Papers
1gazines

iTORES
St. Phone Met. 1287
St. Phone Met. 359

:nds About Us—

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL

125 and 127 Dundas St.
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COWAN'S COLOSSAL HARDWARE

SHERWIN-WILLIAMS PAINTS, JAPALAC
HOUSEHOLD SUrrLiks A SPECIALTY
DIRECT IMPORTERS OF FINEST ENGLISH

CUTLERY AND HARDWARE

. | KING RADIO
e R E e sssssssessssssssmssssssssSsssmE———— = m————
/ARING © J. M. CHIVAS
>: The Store of Quality Confectionery
# CHOICE CHRISTMAS CAKE ENGLISH PLUM PUDDING
i FRENCH PASTRY

r, Jeweler SHORT BREAD

tician

J. M. CHIVAS

117 Dundas Street

treet West
NTO

A visit to our store will convince you.

London, Ontario

{On Christmas

THE LEGEND OF
ABOUL FERAAD.

The Bedoin shepherds on the hill
Behind the town of Bethlehem,
This ancient tale will tell you still

As it was handed down to them,
Of a wolf and a Nnbian shepherd
lad,—
A lamb, a wolf and Aboul Feraad
And yet one other, and will swear
by crook,
The wolf still prowls by hill and
brook
Eve,—hunts furi-
ously,
Yet never tender lambs slays he.

The slopes about the ancient town
Were folded in the robes of night,

The gently bleating lambs lie down,
No voice is heard, no gleam of

light,

Save where the town of DDavid lay,
One star above of vivid ray

[ts lone appointed vigil keeps;
While with the lambs a slave boy

sleeps.
'Twas to this shepherd’s rude re-
treat
Had swept, but now, a white-

wingad throng,
And this scant sod was touched by

feet,
Of heavealy choires in vibrant
song,
And shepherds, charmed ’twixt hope
and fear
Haste off— and leave this Nu-
bian here
Whose alien heart no Christ would
seek
But guards his lambs on hillside
bleak.

Now suddenly the startled air
[s rent with lone wolf’s hunting
cry,
And trembling sheep, his
glare
And murderous rush, all
long fly.
Where now the shepherd’s cheering
shout?
Sharp spear, and
about?
No help is here the flock to save
None but this frightened dark-
skinned slave.

baleful

head-

flung

torches

Heedless of treacherous rocky steep,
Bramble and thorn, and chasm
near
Scatter the flock, and as the sheep
So fled the shepherd lad in fear,
"Till came a sound of plaintive bleat
[ire he had reached a safe retreat,
His lamb hard pressed by the wolf’s
hot breath
Caught in a thorn and
death.

near to

Stayed in his craven flight away,
Clutching his little spear and
sling
['he boy crept back to doubtful fray
Crept back in fear, and faltering;
Yet had not reached that dreadful
tree,
Amazed, in soft light he could see

A master shepherd in seamless
white ;
Who held the lamb and stilled its
fright.
He could see on the flints where

his feet had bled,
Pierced were his hands by the
cruel thorn;
Gone was the wolf, yet, ere it fled
By it had the shepherd’s side

been torn;
Like light it fell down the mountain
side
With a blow from his staff on its
shrinking hide;
While as the boy stood fearful by,
“Fear not,” said the shepherd, “It
18 Iete
The wondering shepherds home-
ward came
From that son of
arms of love,
And whether of virtue, whether of
blame,

hope in the

The better or worse who now
could prove?
(Much as we do our own vows

keep,—)
And the slave boy slept with the
rescued sheep.
So slept the babe in the manger old,
Nor thought of myrrh, frank-in-
cense, or gold.

This is the tale at the campfire told,
When the hills are bare and the
sky is cold,
Of a wolf who roams at the Christ-
mas tide
With two marks crossed on his
grizzly side.
G. Heart Andrews.

FRANEK
CASH AND CARRY STORE
West Slde of Market Lane
Mixed INuts; 2. Ibs. for. ... iaain 45¢
Eayer i Figs per b il 1Sc
Seeded Raisins, 2 pkgs. ............c....... 25¢
Seedless Raisins, 2 |lbs.................... 25¢
Choice Curnante, 2 Ibs................ .29¢
Choice Lemon and Orange
o T | e e e SRRl 24c
Pure: Lard, 3:1bipatl....oasonicis ..49¢c
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Give

Luggage

A gift of Leather is a thing that
lasts for many years. We have every-
thing suitable for every one in the
family.

CLUB BAGS

SUIT CASES

HAT ICASES

LADIES’ HAND BAGS
BILL FOLDS
MILITARY BRUSHES
MOTOR RUGS
MOTOR GAUNTLETS
BOSTON BAGS

Jas. McCormick

395 Talbot St.

PR ol Lot 7 L

COMPLIMENTS OF THE SEASON
Quality Service
PAUL DOIG

GROCERIES, DAIRY PRODUCE
RETAIL—WHOLESALE
6 Market Building Phone Met. 898W




