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FRANK C. SMITH

GROCERIES AND FRUITS
London’s Original Cash and
Carry Store.

G lated S
G 200

Granulated Sugar

11050 o] Mk . R R 5OC

Prunes

10 1b. hox i ] 75C

Prunes,

srlbs. : _ : 25C

Oatmeal :

51/, !b:. L 25C

Pastry Flour 65

24-1b. bag . C

Pure Lard

2 Ibs 23C

Shortening

2 Ibs. 25C

Shorteni

4 fhs.enmg 47(:

C t h i

ey 15¢

Maple Leaf

Sockeye Salmon 3 89c
25c¢

Maple Leaf

Sockeye Salmon

SEASON’S
COMPLIMENTS

3,.50c
PRE -JANUARY SALE

Silver River Sockeye
NOW ON AT ALL

Q@Mh mhﬂﬂﬂhﬂ'g;’h%\g\gﬂ@
ALLEN STORES

for

COATS AT
BARGAIN PRICES
DRESSES REDUCED
FOR QUICK CLEARANCE
CHILDREN'S WEAR

LIMITED

168 Dundas St., London
346 Yonge St., Toronto
2720 Dundas St. W., Toronto
121 Kings St. E., Hamilton
VISIT OUR
MEN’'S STORES

RAPNRBRRLER
WE WISH
OUR PATRONS
A MERRY CHRISTMAS
AND A
HAPPY NEW YEAR

Advance Hardware

Hamilton Road East London

Your Eyes Are

Your Best triends

DON'T WAIT
until you are compelled by failing
vision to check up on your eyes, it
maf be goo late then.

See a TAIT OPTOMETRIST im-
mediately and know their true condi-
tion,

The finest Optical Service awaits
you at:

Tait Optical Co.

LIMITED

Occulist’s Prescriptions Filled
252 Dundas St. LONDON Met. 2722
Also: Sarnia, Windsor, Stratford

COMPLIMENTS

Pop - Eye's
FISH AND CHIPS
742 HAMILTON RD. LONDON
B. WHITTAKER
COMPLIMENTS OF THE
SEASON

From the

WegnarClothing

Company

371 Talbot St. — Met, 1849
g Behin S b s o o
Herman Silverman
SUCCESSORS TO T. FOX
MUSICAL GOODS, DIAMONDS
WATCHES, ETC.
Now at 211 KING ST.
LONDON, CNT.

Wongs

FOR GOOD SERVICE AND
NICELY PREPARED MEALS
e, - |
AT ‘A REASONABLE PRICE.
434 RICHMOND ST.

COMPLIMENTS OF
MR. J. JEFFERY
BOARD OF EDUCATION

L L L e Ty

COMPLIMENTS OF
MR. J. C. DOIDGE

PUBLIC UTILITIES
COMMISSIONER

COMPLIMENTS OF
ALD, SKEGGS
WARD 3

wERgeeewesn |

MISS BLACK AND THE LION
(Copyrighted)

By Miss Helena James
(Continued from November Issue)
(The Story thus far)

Miss Black, at trim young woman

lives in the wealthy section, and in
one of the nicest homes of the city, in
the neighborhood of St. Judas Church.
Miss Black, unlike many of her
wealthy mneighbors is not a member
of the church and on Sunday morning
she takes her little dog Ming for a
walk,
" Before she goes very far, she meets
Mrs. Simple, wife of Judge Simple,
who thinks that she may neglect going
to Church to go walking for her figure
because Judge Simple gives a yearly
subscription of $1000 to the church.

Mrs. Simple whose only reason for

joining the church is because of “the

respectably” feeling it gives her is
quite a gossip. Although Miss Black
does not care for the way Mrs. Simple
alks about everyone she says very
little, and wonlers about the people
who are allowed to join the chureh,
CONCLUSION

“I don’t remember the day when the
place was ever tenanted,” replied Miss
Black.

“You must have been about six year
of age when that house was closed, my

other peeple’s properties, lie and go
to church you are Christian and go to
heaven, but to love, in fact to do to the
other fellow as you would like him do
to you, but fail to become a member of
a chureh, you are a condemned heath-
en whom God will throw into a furnace
of blazing fire for the horned devil
with a pitch fork to torment? Some-
thing is either wrong with you or your
philosophy, Mike.”

“Yes, you no go to church you no
Christian, I say” was Mike's reaffirma-
tion,

“Ah Mike, 'laughed Fraulein, I at-
tended madame since her birth, and
have watched her developement into
lovely womanhood, and I tell you if the
devil is going to pitchfork my little
mistress, he will have to pitchfork me
too.”

“And Fraulein, said Ioto, “If you
once get there you will be bossing the
devil himself, and usuing his pitch-
fork on hir,}."

“By the/ way,” said Fraulein, “last
night I had a very vivid dream which
has deeply affected me in some
strange way. I found myself in hell.”
“How terrible, Fraulein” said Mike.
“You must had bad thoughts before
sleep, eh?”

“It was a hell entirely unlike that of
your imagination, Mike, and oh, so

dear. Something sinister about that much more awful. There was a gate
place which has only housed queerlof admission, but no means of exit,
tenants. The last person who lived Ag I stood at an inner gate far from
there was found lead—mauled, bruised the entrance, the gate keeper, who was

and crushed, and no clue ever found.
He was a recluse, you know.”
“That sounds like the Rue Morgue

|
a leper with mouth swollen to bursting

point, said to some one-on the other
{side of the fence, ‘““She wants to go.”

Murder case. Have you learnt the I looked over and saw the man to
name of the present tenant, Mrs. | whom he spoke sitting on a dais. The

Simple?”
“Mr. Madman, and he lives in that

il(lft hand was crossed and the right

hand supporter his chin while the

haunted place with an old manservant ' elbow restel on the knee. The togo

|

anl his English bull dog, Vicious. His of slightly darker shade than the tunic

manservant told my maid, both his
parent died in an insane asylum when
he was thirteen year old, and at
twenty-one a Viennese surgeon remov-
ed a tumour from his brain.”

“That is exceedingly sad, Mrs.
Simple, no wonder he is queer.”

“Although he cannot boast of a cul-
tural background, nevertheless he has
amassed great wealth., Ilearned from
a reliable source that he is the big
boss behind the wine racket.’~

“How -interesting! I must ‘hurr.v
home, Mrs, Simple. Ming and I have
immensely enjoyed the time spent in
your company. Haven't you, Ming?
Well say so.”

“Yap, yap, yvap,” barked Ming.

As a matter of fact Miss Black had
been out. much longer that was her
custom., Meanwhile, three of her dom-
estic employees (her own term for
servants) found time to make her the
subject of discussion.

Said the Greek houseman “What a
pity madame no go to church. She no
Christian, she heathen. I pray God
every night, for Christ's sake, make
madame Chrstian that she no go to
hell.”

Asked the Japanese butler, “What
say you she is then? She live good,
she do goodto you, me, everybody, and
vou say she no Christian lady, why?”

Then spoke Mary the Irish cook,
“Mike, is it possible T understand you

clearly? To kill, steal, covet and rape

(Continued Next Issue)

COMPLIMENTS OF
ALD. KILLINGSWORTH
WARD 3

COMPLIMENTS OF
MRS. J. ROSE
BOARD OF EDUCATION

COMPLIMENTS OF
ALD. W. E. DYER
WARD 1
----------'---------------
COMPLIMENTS OF
DR. HOLMES
WARD 2
COMPLIMENTS OF
ALD. CARSWELL
WARD 3

COMPLIMENTS OF
MR. CURRAN
WARD 4

COMPLIMENTS OF
MR. A. M. TOWE
WARD 4

COMPLIMENTS OF
DR. STEVENSON

PUBLIC UTILITIES
COMMISSIONER
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