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YOU S YOU*
It

ARE cordially Invited to 
visit this store and In
spect our wonderful dis
play of Gifts that Last.'

COME TO-DAY

SHOUm buy right
while our assortment 
is complete and we 
have plenty of time to 
do our engraving

COME TO-DAY

now

<3

l\FRENCH
IVORY

■v.

CUFF LINKS 
and TIE PINS

C; RYONEiz

A Gift as beautiful as 
the thought which prompts

French Ivory has that 
simple charm which seems 
to embody the spirit of 
Xmas. With intimate 
daily use as the years pass 
a woman finds her Ivory a 
constant and pleasant re
minder of the donar’s good 
taste.
Mirrors, $4.80 to $lf .00.
Hair Brushes, $2.78 to

$10.00.
Combs, 80c. to $2.00. 
Manicure pieces, 40c. to 

$1.00.
Manicure rolls, $8.26,to 

$17.00.
Perfume bottles, hair 
receivers, powder boxes, 
Photo frames, shoe 

horns, etc.

Never have we shown 
such an assortment of
Cuff Links and Tie Pins. 
10k A 14k for soft or 
hard cuffs, $4.80 to 9.S0 
per pair.

Gold filled links 75c. 
to $3.50.

Pearl links, 75c. and 
85c. per pair.

Most of these have 
space for engraving and 
we can do it for you.

A neat tie pin is essen
tial to the w»U dressed 
man, the finishing touch, 
so to speak.

14k pearl set pins, 
$3.28 to $9.00.

14k Diamond set pins 
$18.00 to $30.00.

Others at 78c. to $5.00. 
EBONY cloth brushes, 
military brushes, collar 
bags, -x
SILVER PENCILS A 

PENS

THE IDEAL GIFTS FOR CHRISTMAS SHOULD 
BE PERMANENT, DISTINCTIVE, EXPRESSING YOU. <>

SILVER PENDANTS, BAR PINS, 
BROOCHES, LOCKETS, RINGS.

£5,

WILL LAST FROM GENERATION 
TO GENERATION

Our store is overflowing with distinctive 
silver that will be most appreciated Gifts.

Handsome Flower Baskets $8.00 to $18.
Cake and Sandwich plates $6.00 to $10.
Tea Sets up to $38.00
Baking Dishes (Pyres lining) $8.80 

to $12.00
Baking Dishes (enamel lining) $8.80 

to $18.00
Flower Vases $8.00 A 8.80 

Tea Spoons super plate and silver inlaid

\
You will be sure to please any feminine 

heart if you make your selection from this 
list.

PENDANTS set with Black onyx and 
Diamonds $80.00.

PENDANTS set with Black onyx and 
Pearls $18.00.

PENDANTS set with Pearls, Rubies, 
Amethysts, Emeralds or Sapphires $7.00 
to $38.00

hÉjÉWt PIN 14K white gold and Diamond 
set $30.00.

BAR PIN 14K white gold and Peridot
$20.00.BAR* PIN 14K white gold and Sapphire

sat sis.no

Others at $3.28 to $20.00
LOCKETS in the new shapes and sites 

to wear on a long chain.
RINGS to suit the hand of any lady in 

the la#« at whatever price you wa^ to pay.
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r *P any color you
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vP $7.80

•peons, Cream Ladles, Jelly Spoons, 
Tomato Servers etc.

CARVING SETS
Stag hern handles $8)80 to $18.00 
Gème «fees (makes carving easy) $8.80

---------------

a1v> $2.50 

$IZ.00
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The Acadian
DEVOTED TO THE INTERESTS OF WOLFVILLE AND EASTERN KINGS

big overcoat, helped them out, It looked 
like—but' no, it couldn’t 

BUI it was. Up the stairs light feet 
SBdnsing; young voices whispered 
laughed outside her door. A tap— 

JsSe* «he could say "Come in!” 
they were all around her neck, the boy 
hugging tei from behind—all crying

Christmas!

Üer Christmas Stop
(By J. L. Glover.)

still in the warm twilight.
VI wish they could have seen their 

way to come to see me this Christmas 
there! I know they would have 

lovpd to come, but Violet said in her 
note that they were going to such a 
nice house party for Christmas and how 
could I be to selfish as to expect them 
to give up such a pleasure, juet for me! 
I haven’t room for them all hoe, anyway, 
at once. They'll come one at a time to 
see me, after Christmas. Bless them! 
they won’t forget their old Auntie! But 
it's funny Rob hasn’t sent me his usual 
cheque. He never forgets it. There I 
am again! Of course hi needs all hit 
money fust now, and hell send ft later. 
It will do juat as well, and he knew I 
would understand. There's the postman— 
maybe It’s come!"

But the postman brought her only a 
greeting card from one of the old ladles 
In the Home. She swallowed her dis
appointment, and fell to musing again.

"I thought perhaps Mable would send 
me a pair of worsted ellppers-^-she al
ways does. But of course she knows 
the last pair can't be worn out yet. 
I'm very easy on slippers, and she needed 
the money. They have so many friends 
and they have to give some presents. 
No, I’m not complaining a bit; I’m only 
so glad I've got such loving children, 
and glad they aie having a real good time 
at that house party. They deserve It; 
and they knew I’d understand.”

She sat on, fancying bow lovely Violet 
and Mabel would look in the beautiful 
dresses their own hard earned, money had 
bought, and how handaotne her boy 
Rob would be In evening dress, bending 
over some pretty girl, at the party that 
night.

"They are young tilings, and gay, 
and they want to be \fiappy,'’ she ex
cused them, tenderly, to herself. "I’d 
txyfi-selfish old woman to mind their 
not coming, or writing. They didn’t 

(mean anything unkind.”
So, with unselfish trusting thoughts 

of her children”, she went to bed on 
that Christmas eve, happily not hearing 
the indignant comments of some ol the 
old ladies.

^ "It’s a shame, f'sayl She Is so patient, 

and those selfish children not caring a 
thing about her, after she slaved herself 
to death for them, all their lives! And 
now they are independent of her, not 
even send a Christmas card, to show

they remembered she was in the world!”
But Miss Ellen, sweetly asleep, was 

dreaming that she was telling the Christ
mas story to two rosy little girls and a 
curly-haired boy, whose bright eyes gazed 
entranced into hers; and she smiled in 
her dream.

Christmas morning came, bright and 
sparkling and crisp. Through streets 
“damp with snow’’, people hurried “
with bright Christmas faces and hands Ma 
filled with holly-decked parcels. A In i 
group ol girls came to the Old Ladies* get 
Home, bringing gifts fa every one of " 
the old ladles, and went merrily sheet 
the house, delivering them.

“Thank you, dearie,” said Miss Bt- 
Jen, smiling gratefully over her lapful 
c< gifts—a soft grey shawl, s pair of 
pink worsted slippers, • box of mints, 
prettily tied up. "How kind it was of 

remember jye,” she said, put
ting down In tte bottom of her heart, the

of joy-bringsil—that they had not re- 
membered lSr need «I Shawls and dippers 
and mints.

The postman would bring some token 
of remembcrance from them; she felt 
sure he would ; and she watched eagerly 
from the window as he came down the 
street pdisentlÿ, laden as a Christmas 

tman should be.
But none of his many packages was 

fof her. She had expected something 
then, and her eyes dimmed in spite of 
her courage. The next instant she was 
upbraiding herself:

“Ellen FltzHugh, you are a self-seek
ing old woman! Expecting the children 
to have time to send things by mail, 
when you know they are visiting, and 
have so many things to do and you'll 
find they haven’t forgotten you. They'll 
just spread out the Christmas happiness, 
that’s all!’’

She wrapped her new shawl about 
her, put on the pink slippers, and with 
the box of candy in her lap, sat down by 
the window to watch the pleasant stir 
of Christmas In the sreets. A big auto
mobile slid up to the gate of the Old 
Ladies' Home, and stopped.

“It’s old Mrs. Lynwood’s grandchil
dren; they always come to see her,” 
thought Miss Ellen, watching with in
terest from her window.

Two girlish figures, wrapped In furs— 
a broad-shouldered young fellow in a

were
and
then,

After ail the beat place to buy
“It won’t be a very merry Christmas 

to me, tide year, ” said Miss Ellen Pits- 
Hugh to herself, a little Sadly, but bravely 
too, as one quietly accepting tbsàaevitable. 
"It’s not to b« expected, ' ’ «Bê went on, 
moving gently about her little parlor 
and -Setting it to rights'

It WSS tquite negt already, but she 
put away a stray magazine, and dusted 
the fable with her handkerchief, and 

then wefit to fVc mantel and rearranged 
the group qf photographs in neat little 
ten-cent-store frames, gating lovingly 
as «he did èû. They were the pictures 

. of a handsome, sturdy lad, and two 
, . pretty; fluffy-haired girls. The bright 

faces smiled at her, and she returned 
the smiles, tenderly.

“Who would ever have thought they 
would turn out so well—my dear children! 
•he mused. “When my poor Mary died 
a widow, and left me her three little 
ones to bring up, It eeemed at first, as 
If I could not do it—not at my age. But 
I couldn’t bear to sepeiate the little 
things and put them in orphanages— 
though some of them are nice places I 
don’t deny. But they’d have grown up 
strangers to each other, and it seemed 
lonely for them, and I thought I’d try 
to keep them together, if the Lord would 
help me. AndHedid. I never could have 
done it without His aid. It was wonder
ful how I managed to get work, one way 
arid another, and to keep those children 
warm and well and fat. And it. wasn’t 
till they were all through school and old 
enough to work that my strength gave 
out, and I had to sell my own little home 
and take this room in the Old Ladies’ 
Home, and I’m sure it’s been a comfort
able place to me, with the children all 
doing so well, and paying my board, 
and coming in every week to see me. I 
can’t believe It’s my Violet and Mabel 
that have those fine positions down fawn, 
and Rob studying law, and so clever. 
I know the Lord helped me. I never 
could have raised such clever children 
alone. ’ ’

USEFUL CHRISTMAS GIFTS
is atAuntie! Oh, 

Vristmas, and lots of them! 
gm home. Auntie! Hurry and 
Rfangs on. I can’t wait!" 
P«r children!” Miss Ellen, 
H with joy, tried to catch her 
■mich had been squeezed out 
r their vehement hugs. * * I don’t 
kd. How could you get here? 
$>t you were at the party!"
' her. Violet, while I get her 

cloak and things?” ordered Mabel: and 
Violet 4nd Rob together tried to tell 

e story coherently.
“You;tee, Auntie, darling, we were 

talking it over one day, and we found 
tired of hoarding and being 

If and having you vegetating 
Ipurself. And so we just thought 
6 to get a home together once 
Bionic with you in the middle 
11 a real one. And Rob managed 
the dearest little house, just big 

enough1 Ip hold the four of us, and a 
stove; ijid that’s our Christmas gift 

res and to you, Auntie, and we 
to eat our Christmas dinner this 

very day Sn our own little home. There I 
what do you think of out Christmas 
surprise?’’

A. W. Bleakney’s
Select from our fine stock of

Kitchen U tensile, General Hardware, 
Knives, Scissors, Razors, Sleds, 

Hockey Sticks, Flashlights, 
Enamel Ware, Aluminum Ware,

and a thousand and one otbë? useful articles.
that

we
scat

A. W. Bleakney
THE SANTA CLAUS STORE 

Call at any time.

here b: 
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to
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“ThmkI" Miss Ellen gasped. ”Oh, 
my darlings, to think I could ever have 
diubted j tor one single instant or 
fancy 
forget

QUEEN GASOLINEt it was possible you could 
on Christmas!”

“Forget
knee*

t! oh, Auntie!” Mabel was on 
beside her, the tears rolling 

down her face. "Violet! Rob I I told 
you we ought not to deceive her, even 
for a mh|pte! That we let her think we 

forgot
"Deaitst!” pleaded Violet, “It was 

only lor a Christmas surprise, 
didn’t teally think so?"

"No—no! 1 trusted you all through," 
sobbed Miss Ellen. ’ ’ But about the house 
party? How could you get away so soon? ’ ’

‘ ‘ It was our own house party ’ ’, laughed 
Mabel, j > ’We spent yesterday fixing up 
the house, and today the patty comes

her Having installed a new Gasoline Tank and pump 
in front of our store we are now able to supply our 
customers with either Queen or Premier Gosoline.

Also a full line of
Oils, Tires, Accessories, 

McLaughlin and Ford Parts

■!"

You

She had made the round of the room. 
It was perfectly tidy, in case one of the 
old ladies should ‘‘take a notion to drop 
In ’ ’. She sat down before her tiny stove, 
and poured out her cup of tea, dreaming

E. J. WESTCOTT
(Continued to Page 16.)
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