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SHOP EARLY
Sensational Watch and Jewelery Value

ARGARET.

¥

she had begun
table shelter of routine. Mr. Benne
If there had

dogs—he llked cats too.

etc. etc.

We are selling Watches below Pre-war Prices. We have the
largest watch display in the city in Gold filled . stainless
steel Back. Guaranteed for twenty years.

15 Jewels, Rolex, water proof
15 Jewels Nelson, water proof
15 Jewels Elco, water proof

15 Jewels Boric, water proof
15 Jewels Roman, water proof
15 Jewels Buren, water proof
15 Jewels, Compbell’s special
15 Jewels, Elgin, gold-filled

17 Jewels, Montrose, gold filled
75 Jewels Doric, gold filled

Reliable Goods, Better Prices,

CHESTER A. CAMPBELL

JEWELER
157 QUEEN ST

X ——C

more work.
more work.
peclally on winter e
JEWELRY

Lockets and Chains pictures in the hal
Bracelets wouldubo ,,%.’fe %0 Al gt
)| Signet Rings on tip-
Diamond Rings might waken. But of
Cigarette Lighters
R.A.F. Brooches

“someone"
it was really

ed §
the eiderdowns, But he went on
thinking how nice it would be to
have one to read fis paper in front
of the fire, with the warm wsiglht
s I D o{. a furry head o&e hl:h ﬁtr—to t.ra.g

ecial Discounts his fingers over arm an
P have them licked scrapilly by a
warm tongue. By now, however,
g‘ei?rge's heart was his private af-

And so it never 1told him that
Sarah, too, was lonely.

The carol s rs were early
that year, George them The

sets
Clocks
Bill folds, etc. etc.

yearning for the light and warmth
of human companionship,

for

a

Decorating For Christmas

[Es s
To make pretty table decorations
pariies, take some evergreen
leaves and (reat them as follows:
Pour a pint of boiling water into
ounce

dish and stir in 1

either powdered alum ¢r

salts,

a

g2'her and
of a bal.

Stir wel
little. Now take g

iure. Hang
ace till

a  Coo

st and v
al light If poss
ht ies or

fonall

a

cver the
each side
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Fer the Party

hank” mada

party
rift for

and ifave to cool
1 N .a  soft camel
hair brush and paing your leaves

with the m them

1 sparkle well in arti-
dle, add a few
knots

trimmed with spi
atiractive ty!
re

»ang festoon

1 w'th red rbl
aments  fo

.. Make it Colorful

d intd> the

Table
0°f cofton

d with di~mond dust, p
d with sprigs of holly Peal to the imagination, or sym- minutes later when George let him-

each ouest

carol singers too.

when she was busy, and dirtied her
front steps. She could send them
away from her door, but she could
not send away the thoughts and
feelings they left behind. They
crept into the house and there they
stayed, following her about—lean
ing over her shoulder—whispering,

One evening when the front dvor
bell rang, she was pounding things
in a basin in the kitchen trying to
drown the soft footsteps of the
little ghost memories in her heart.
And so the telegraph boy had 0
ring three times,

Mrs, Bennet held the envelope in
fier hand. Good or bad news?—
And who would send Sarah Bennet
a wire? The circle of her friends

Fasten the other end «f the rib-
bon to each place.

A Santa Caus cobweb will in-
terest the chidren. This is the
way we manage it. Carry cut the
idea of a ccbweb pariy by attach-
ing little g'fts to strings which may
lead through one or two vooms
ﬁhé"‘s of delight will announce a

nd.

For little girls, dclls made from
children’s figures in coloured fash-
ion-plates, paited on caranoard,
dressed with many skirts .f 8pAn-
gled tarlatan and tied to the tree
with eclzured ribhong are always

a ( t for th ti : o
Judging ccm'ps%gﬁmf?,;,‘ﬁfv ﬁ;‘:;mse had grown smaller with the years.
-eld and the one securing the She was not interested in toeir

efforts. All except Lydia—Lydia
Lydia Sherwood, who was so large
and jolly, and so equally vague and
absent minded. Lydia, who was
never “put out” or “bothered,” anda
and never thought anyone else
would be. And the telegram was
signed “Lydia”.

mo:t marks secures her favourite
doll and perhaps some other Iittle
bresent as well,

The telegram boy asked: “Any j

answer?” Mrs. Bennet's face grew
stiff as though e flesh had
hardened into china. A cold, snow
flurrying wind blew through the
hall. She shivered.

“No answer,” said,

If there are young chiidren in
the home. you should have a real
Chrisimas tree, as nothing else
can take it; place. Older peuple
may like stunning eifects that ap- she Ten
bols in a fairy manner that wil
do this, but children want it .oadeqd
to overf'owing with baubles of

self in, Sarah was still sitting be-
fore a half-laid table with the tele-
ram.,

to a red ribhon and conceal 1t coleired glass lopped A ti: B2 news?” sald George
under the simulated snow-bank, selled strands that gleam and glitter, “\I?ear(;," s;id Sarah "It’i " from
- S Lydia,” she added, as {hough that

RO
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RECEIVE THEM.

THINK OF IT 14 BEAUTIFUL SHOW

CASES FILLED WITH GORGEOUS MERCHAN-:
DISE — HUNDREDS OF FEET OF COUNTERS
PILLED HIGH WITH “SUGGESTIONS”

TRULY You WILL NOT BE DISAPPOINT- |

ED—WE DO NOT BELIEVE THAT YOU WILL
DISPLAY OR SELECTION OF
CHRISTMAS GIFTS OF THEIR KIND IN EAST-

FIND A FINER
ERN CANADA,

OUR LARGE STOREmMAkES

IT EASY FOR YOU TO SHOP, WE ARE ALWAYS
PLEASED TO SEE YOU COME IN AND LOOK
AROUND WHETHER YOU PURCHASE OR NOT.

WHY NOT bpror IN FOR A SODA

ICH CAKAM OR LIGHT LUNCH AND LOOK OVER
CUR LARGE STOCK?

REDDIN BROS.

LEO. M. DOUCETTE—ROY M, SMALLMAN

REDDIN BROS.
CHRISTMAS WILL SOON BE HERE 4 them rignt “m%u:%%’f: Bt meyte B

ONCE AGAIN OUR STORE IS FILL-

ED WITH BEAUTIFUL GIFTS THAT WILL
REALY GLADDEN THE HEARTS OF ALL WHO

explained it.

“Oh, Lydia,” said George in a
pleased sort of way. George liked
Lydia—he liked her largeness, her
Jjolliness, her wuntidy forgetfuiness.

“Read it,” said Sarah.

“James arriving 10:30.

Many thanks. Lydia.”

“And who s James?” asked
George. “I don’t know how even

I made it perfectly clear—I told
her that I couldn't possibly—in any
circumstances—and now she does
this—Dumps him on us.”

“But who is James, and why s
he com here, as — wel
dumpling

“For goodness sake stop saying
“Who is James’ He's one of Lydia's

I really can't keep count. Her
letters are so long and so impos-
sibly read

always full of

the village children—and the farm
—full of names of people and
things I know nothing about. And
now—now she’s dumping James
here, and for goodness knows how
long.”

“So James is coming here?” A

ghost o!u a smile threatened
George's 5

“onﬁe no pl:e isn't—that's Lydia's
mistake.”

But why does she want him to?”

“Because she couldn’t think of
anywhere else to send him, 8he

wrote me a day or two ago, by
registered post, But I really hadn’t
time to decipher it, I gathered some
of the ' children had measels and
she had no maids and was running
everylhing single-handed. She
wanted a temporary home for
James because she hadn't anyone
to look after him. She said he
wasn't infectious and would be no
trouble—and would I be an angel?
And then she sald if she didn't
hear she'd know it was all right.
Would anyone but Lydia be so
casual?l wrote at once and told her
it was Impossible—I just ocan't
understand it.”

They sat opposite one another in
brittle silence. rge's mind was
slowly visited by a painful under-
ltand‘; . He got up and went into
the hall. He fumbled in the pocket
of his raincoat. Yes—ifere it was.
—A thin, unposted envelone, Very
slowl'y he came back. “It's the
post,” sald Sarah, “That's what it
is—the pom..'; 4 L

56 own again. a
sald maoonut mended, and this was

e

Mrs. Bennet was not old, The DOt the moment for further break-
early forties can be very young in-
deed. But before she was twenty
to build a comfor-

couldn't Gelp be! a little wistful
about it, o

been children—Mr,
Bennet loved children and he loved

Mrs
Bennet didn’t care for “livestock.”
Animals were messy, and nad to be
“run round after,” and they meant
Children mean even

Sometimes she had wondered, es- Of
when
the carol singers were at the door
and she was putting neat straight
little sprigs of holly behind the
1, just what it
walk about

course there
would be mud in the hall, and fin-
ger marks on the white paint—so
just as well as it was
George didn’t buy a dog. He knew

bones in

dark streets seemed to increass his

“good
companionship,” and George gave
sixpences to urchins who didn't de-
serve them. Mrs, Bennet heard the
They disturbed
her. They rang the front door bell

Lydia dares—I wrote hy return and pe

1 — —" & i

children. Don’t ask me which one. gpirg

A WATSON

age.

“You'll go to the statim?” said
Sarah,
t George sald ‘“Yes, or course,” as
though it was a_new idea.

‘That, , called for no re-
ply, and she

remaineq silent,
George ventured
. been (ninking”

for Christmas,” she read.

alol
further. I've
," he sald, “if it's
measlest,—plttgmto send him back,—
a nasty g, —I suppose we
comdn’t?{;i"ly P
“Certainly not,” said Sarah, “at
least only until Lydia can make through the house.
ther arrangements.” Qeorge smi. didn’t post that letter
od nd went 10 the hall for hat She seld, and she put it just as
and ocoat. was, on the fire. ling
Sarah went up to the little slip of it was clever of you
a spare bedroom. To-night its shin- Charles’ name.
ing cleanliness gave her less pleas- ‘It wasn't clever,”
ure than usual, She turned on the of him
* gas fire. Its “plop” made her jump.
“I was terrified of that whem I
was little,—‘the man in the chim-
ney with a gun’” She put a hand
on the bed, The sheet felt cold and
shiny,—a- bare little bed. There

at the loss
L business” and took
turn for the better,

out of
dia sent you that once—about

Parker Pen and pencil sets perfectly well that it would be a Was a small pillow stored away in rather jolly, I don’t think he'll
Waterman pen and pencil badgebehaged ng —a dog that slid the box room,—it was less “grown have changed much in a year, do
on the mats a;

ur." Anyway it would save the You?” Sarah looked at
plllc 7-cases. She found it at last at
the bottom of the old trunk, not
lost, but carefully put away and
forgotten,—and with it she found
something else just as carefully
put away, and as surely forgotten.
She found faded photogranhs,
among them, Sally Matthews, who
had become Sarah Benmet, and a
heart that strangely seemed to be-
long to them both.

and a felt cricketing hat.
“I ho
can’t imagine

and always, Sally,” he
“He looks very

Sally. “You don't

do want a party.”
“There isn't an

a stoc! or a tree” sald

the white paint|”
“Tie painy will wash,” she said

(The End)

While Shepherds
Watched Their Flocks

flocks by night,

All seated on tha ground,

She was still crouched over the T
trunk when a taxi drew up and be-
fore going downstairs she slipped
the lictle pillow into the bed. It
looked more friendly. £re 1it the
fire again. He could hava milk and
biscuits on a stool - ironv of the

tire.
lightly down the

She ran so
stairs that she was in the hall be- Is born of David’s line
5 The Sav.our, Who is

fore George heard her,
“Where's
.I:Ie turned round quickly—
‘Sally,” he said. He hadn’t called

ory shone around,

“Glad tidings ¢f great joy I brin
To you and all ma.nki.ng.

Lord;
And this shall be the sign;

THE CHARLOTTETOY'N GUARDIAN

ph the dﬁ” 3 Won-
ve

red 'b:.y‘ new blow fate was deal-

lnq her,

“Please let Charles join James
Bless you Sally Bernet” she said
ud, And Charles Sherwood, i
flushed with measles, and misery ;
of his beloved James,

Sally Bennett, with James curled
beside her, felt the b}?;nlnx {lgwmg
B you

Wt I
George, ()

to remember '
sald George,
s pes
a

his pocket,”
year ago,” he went on quickly—a

little out of breath. “I don’t know
what made me keep i, he looked

tihe photo-
graph, A little boy, sturdy, serious, i
stared back at her. He wore shoris, '8
not,” she said slowly—1
anything nicer.
George kissed her. “Bless you now
d said.

up,” said
seven’s too
old for a stocking or a tree? And 1

age too old fur
George

with conviction, But Sally darlin,
a horde of youngsters, they’ll ruin

A CHRISTMAS HYMN

Whi'e shepherds watched thelr §
|
he angel of the Lord came down &
And gl k
“Fear not,” sa'd he, for mighty
dread

Had seized their trcub'ed m'nd;

“To you, in David’s town, this day B\
Ghrust the .

Medium Service Weight
welt. Price ....
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Price

Prieas i s

Prowse

CHRISTMAS
HOSIERY

Gladden milady’s Christmas morning with two or three pairs of our
lovely Bilk Hose, attractively arranged in lovely boxes or folders.

Two and three thread all silk to the top Chiffon in the mew glamorous
shades of Gipsy, Whimsy and Hussy.

et sessesrsane

Ladies’ Full Fashioned fine quality Lisle.

B N A S T PP S SIS PSPPSR

Ladies’ Full Fashioned extra fine quality Lisle,

Ladies’ Full Fashioned silk and wool, a lovely quality.
Shades : Afternoon, Swagger, Spice, etc.

Ski and Ankle Socks, a full range of sizes.

Prices 29@., 490., 75@., 850. and 51 -oo per pr.

Buy Early and get first choice in all the new shades.
You will then avoid the rush

For Practical Gifts

Silk Hose with fine Lisle foot and

$1.15

St rerTeseseis st esrats ey

$1.00 ... $1.15
$1.00
$1.15
Trice e, $1.50

All nice bright shades. —

L I R S R R T N R )

Bros., Ltd.
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her Sally—not for g long time, “Th l ot e 7
ime, e heaveny Bate you there T g ¥ ‘
§.he had taken him by surprise, shall rmdy ! ! ) \ \ ’/ l ‘
L wfas standing on the bottom “To hum.n view displayed, e N)\, g \, bl
stalr, flushed, pretty, her eyes shin- All meanly wrapt swathing e TR s

ng. George gave a tug, “Here’,
dumpling, this is Janges," he ss:?c:
Slowly from behind George’s pro-
tectine legs, James came into view
He was a little, sturdy, lack
Scotch terrier with square stubbud
toes and velvet pointeq ears, His
bright eyes questioned, and the tip
oll‘gis fpintk tongue showed,

) S feet are clean,” said Gen

I wiped them on the mat,» er;gé
sat down,  tucking Yimself in
against  Georgs's legs. And then
they both gazed at Sarah, anxious-
1y, pleadingly, wanting to be liked—

And in s manger laid”

Appeared a shining throng
Of angels praising G:d
Addressed their joyful son

“All gloa-y be to Ged »n high,
And to the earth ba peace;

to men
Begin and never cease.”

not quite sure— but hoping, * TEE ASORY OYlva N EINE oD
gexzrgestsy——tul to-mom?w?% sgg o

The words fell like stones into
pond. “To-morrow,” and the littl%
pillow must g0 back in the trunk,

The sprigs ot holly sat up ver;
straight behind the pletures and
for every red berry there seemed to

two sharp thorns. She sat’ down
on the bottom stair and burst into
tears, It was {l:en that James was
insplreq. He jerked the lead out of
George’s hand, pattered across the
hall, and licked Sarah’s face scra,

“Hark the herald
“While shepherds

with a powerful organ,
choir to withstand ‘the rousi;
thusiasm which would

measured time, in cC

p-
y and lovingly with i
ton| v it Lie pink where children’ attend th

gue, "Oh James.” said
and she hid her face in his sr:»?&rﬁ
blackdfur. And then George was in- old words, whieh upl
'-s?ﬁy"ﬁﬁ?n?? hl:eu m:gwo strides 8l Eea.zta‘ snd vy sy stoete
j sald, he Perhan
plcked her up and carried ;xexg ln:o ﬁfei, the ”&‘ﬁ 3 8t;!ml i
e dining room. He lent her his g, it
handkerchief, Sarah went on cry-
ing as though James had broken
her heart. “Of course James will
need to be taken for walks,—I

wondered — darling George—T just
o third in:

first in order of time, It
cutcome of the
which ran throug.
the Hol

wondered.”

And 50 )
upl::tlg)l. vyahich was e best of all, The all conqu Roman Emy

W

+

Thus spake the teraph, and forth-
with

who thug
g:

Gocd-will hersefsrih from ieaven

It would not be rea'ly Christmay
to many psople, if such seasonable
hymns as “O Come all ye faithful,”
angels sing,’
y “Christiansg awake,”,” antg.‘especl y

watched their

flocks by night,” etc., were not sung
in the church services at the great
Festival. It requires a good organist
and full
“rush” :1'::-
(]

singing beyond all oonslderut.io{‘x of
oms

t-
mag services. There is & lﬁt to thig
old tune and a swmd to the grand

ts and arouseg
T

mos
of mort.a{ true

ymn

The tune ‘“Winchester Old,” came

ublic xvé‘jwlclg:
o!

Burope when

Scriptures were given to

the people in their own lanquaf:.

ering pire

had for a long time censed to rule
the word. Naticns develope{ (1
<wn languages—England in the
teentlt century—aiid Laim was
no longer the universal form of
speech. The Vulgate of St. Jerome,
and the Old Latin version of the
Bible made the sacred books as use-
less to the majority ac< wre the or-
iginal Hebrew and Chaldaic of the
Old Testament, or the Gicex of tns
New Testament. \
mnf Alfred, the Venerable Bede,
Wycliife, Tynda'e and Coverdale
had already given English folk a
taste of the biblical bocks in their
own tongue. When Luther precipi-
tated a universal  ref<nmation
which was already in the offing,
and thereby drove back th. v -
ment for many who could not fol-
low the impetuous lead " of tn:
German reformer, Creat Britain
went its own independent way, dig-
carded what had not purely apos-
tolic authority and wst something
of authority and discip'ine at the
same time, but by its own ¢
clung to scriptural tenets and teach-

3 L
An open Bible and Divine sor-
vices in thelr own language were
the first fruits of ths movement.
Their ancient churches and for tie
17 their clergy remained

their anclent teaching.
Their

hymns were
tion as used ‘n the Jewish shurch
and by the earliest Christians,

To make these mir, ancejtable
they were tr d ‘in'o English
verse, sung to what we cal hymn-
tunes, and became  iv mensely

. They were In fact the
mnmmedaytom, common

T IVENSONG

; ﬂc chalbean me on au:l[?‘uisv be

_ 2 weel I‘&ms that never die
= 1 e-belteve. -
F—— A’o‘ tgm.'e

yuv-an AP o
= ? of, l{ N
= Tl vt e yandy
we, et us: dheam ows Cheistmas deéamen)
‘ﬁ we'te

ine ir n? df sbeeams)
Bt

MO0 friondibis

dqmt fade,

.,
S BU

. Psalter,

0

One of these early transpositions

or versiong known J; u:a 7;& le's

a few then modern hymns  with
and one of th

) 0se
tunes was our Winchester Old.

Our hymn itself appeared in the
supplement, to & New ~Version of
the Psalms, an edition  of
mmﬁ in 1702, the work of two
Nabum ta{}:awmm ;e b

V. Nichol
Had ndid

Brady, Tate done  sple;
work for his coun
troublous ‘times W IIL.
and Mary together occupl the
throme of the United om, He
was_summoned to serve k.la,g
London, as a coadjutor
with the famous Jchn and
succeeded him in the

ERSATZ CHRISTMAS

But these changs never spr

Pc\sltlon of Poet Laureals of Eng- p
and, He it was who 80 happlly south of the birde belween 8
paraghmsed of 8t. Luks’s Gospel In  Jand and England, and
our hymn, has gome on

The New Version gave us such or two of {stmases as the
well known as "“As panls Nahum Tate gave it to us
the hart,” Thi all the chang- —_—

iny es of life,” and a few others
Ingf'?:? the first verse of the
Christmas hymn was caanged in
“Seottish Translations and' Para-
phrases,” for Scotland to read;—

: theh? ﬂookl:. 5 b ~
In Bethleheray p.uins by night,
An angel sent 'i’mm heaven appear-

And f?ld'led the plains with light.”
The last two lUnes were changed
E&';d will is shewn from heaven

to men
And never more shall cease.”

Christmas Time

: t1 What a noisel
What a mog:‘;uh o & ol

full
F’% laughter, full of fun,
Tull of joy for everyone,

Christmas-time s g

ek ifts for all =]
(S;II oppmgymbmuzmtfng big and 8

Y : panes,
Facei essedagainst the paney
Watc! 1)1,1?8 beatsand toys and

Christmas-time in he

' 1}
-4 5 ‘\‘"\;-}‘\ I
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There is no more accepl*
able Christmas Gift than
a General Electric
Hotpoint Range. Mother
will like the way it cooks
better meals faster:
Father will like the econ’
omy that Measured Heat
gives, All of the family
will like the tastier
meals, See it today.

MADE IN c:muml'*c

. _h AHGE oD




