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s sold to a Mr. Winters.

Mr. Winters was a Democrat, so
was the paper, so was Mrs, Win-
and Mrs, Hadley held the

ters —
lot of them in utmost contempt.

Mrs. Hadley’s complete dislike
of the New Deal could be explain-
ed not only by her life-long ag-
herence to strict rarty lines and

what had happened to her hus-
-—
WOMEN’S SHIRTFROCK

By Anne Adams
You’ll really live in this smart

shirtwaister for women! Anne
Adams has given Pattern 4000
adroitly flattering details in the
shaping of the notched collar , . .
In dart-controlled bodice softness
ev.in g panelled, pleated front

i Have three-quarter or short
sleeves,

Pattern 4000 is available in
women’s sizes 384 »36, 38, 40, 42,
44, 46 and 43, Size 36 takes

Send twenty cents (20¢) in
eoins (stamps cannot be acceptied)
for this Anne Adams pattern to
Room 421, 73 Adelaide St. West,
Toronto. Write plainly size,

dowed with all the Hadley looks

and Hadley charm.

“You look tired,” Pat told the
friend of the family after they
had exchanged the usual ameni-
ties.

“I am,” Fulton admitted. “But
don’t tell your mother, she’ll scold
me for working nights.”

“What's new in the War De-
partment?”

“Remember my rule, Pat,” Ful-
ton reminded her, “No shop talk
here. This is the one house in
Washington where I can forget
all that.”

“Mrs. Hadley’s ivory tower,”
Pat murmured as Fulton looked
at her curiously, “Elliott, will
Mother ever ruffle her tail feath-
ers and pull that pretty head of
hers out of the ground?”

“May.e she’s lucky. She’s
missing out on some mighty un.
pleasant happenings above |
ground.”

“But other people face them,”
Pat said feelingly. “Why shouldn’t
she ?”

“Don’t be intolerant, Pat,” Ful-
ton interrupted gently. “It’s jusi
that—well, she’s living in the past,
and I can’t say that | hlame her.
She was the most popular girl in
Washington until your father
game ziong—and then she was the
bappiest wife.”

“Elliott,” said Pat, half in jest,
“you and Mother are my two
favorite people. Why don’t you
get married ?”
“I asked Stella to marry me on
her last birthday.”
“What did she say?”
“That I was the best friend
your father ever had, that I was
the best friend she ever had, that
I was the best executor the estate
sver had — and that, 23 a staunch
Republican, I had ne right to as-
soeiate with those New Dealers.”
. L -

They were interrupted by the
entrance of Theodore Badlay,s
Pat's older brother. The dissi-
patedly good locking young man
was obviously coddling a hang-
over,

“Drink, Elliott?” he asked,
marching almost directly to the
liquor table,

“No thanks,” Fulton declined.
“Big night?”

“Not big enough to deserve this
head. Oh, Elliott, I'm sorry I had !
t6 leave the Department so early
yesterday. I... I had to go to |
the dentist.”

Sensing trouble in the scow! on
Fulton’s face, Pat quickly chang-
ed the subject, which was changed
again by the entrance of Dr. Leon-
ard Meecham, Mrs, Hadley’s physi-
cian. Pompous, prosperous ana «

Rame, address and style number.

middle-aged, Dr. Meecham carried

GOOD EATING NEWS

Get out that strawberry jam you made last summer, for here’s

& cake that ecalls for preserves instead of sugar.
preserves add the sweetening, but they give the cake a delicious

moistness so that it stays fresh for days. Bran in the batter accounts |

The recipe, which is well worth |

|

for the unusual nut-like flavor,
saving, follows:

2/3 cup All-Bran
% cup milk 1%
% cup shortening

cup strawberry jamn 2
~

Soak All-Bran in milk about fi

with remaining jam. Fold in stiffly
shallow greaseq baking pan; bake in
35 minutes,

Yield: 9 pieces (9 x 9-inch pan).
#gg white, 1-16 teaspoon salt and 2

All-Bran Strawberry Jam Cake
2

Not only do the !

@

eggs, separated

teaspoons baking powder

Blend shortening

beaten egg whites, Pour . into
moderate oven (350°F.) 30 to

ns strawberry jam,

his bedside manner with him as he
did his_ medical bag.

Dr. Meecham was followed
closely by Cecilia Talbot, Mrs,
Hadiey’s dest friend. In her for-
ties, petite and pretty, Cecilia was
always a bit breathless. A Wash-
ington wit had once classified her
as “a jiggle-brained twitter-bug.™

Cecilia was telling the group
the latest rumor she had heard
through her elevator boy when
Stella Hadley made her entrance.
A charming looking woman, soft
§ 2nd feminine, she was dressed in
perfect, but in ne way conspicu-
ous, taste. There was about her

Early Chrisimas
-y -
Mailing Essential

All indications point to a record
volume of Christmas mail this
year and wartime demands on
manpower and transportation
make it imperative that the ap-
peal to “Mail Early” be clos-ly
observed.

The Postal authorities advise
that for delivery by Christmas,
mail must be posted on or before
the following dates:

December 15th— Britist oium.
bia.

said the

“And so war has come to the
Western Hemisphere,” continued
“with the Japanese

the radio,
bombing of Pear] Harbor!”

Millie, the new maid, stiffened
with a shock of surprise and drop-
ped an empty cup she was car-
It smashed
inte bits, but no one noticed it in
the hubbub of excited and indig-
that swept the

rying from the table.

nant comment
small group.

“How could they do such a
thing?” demanded Mrs. Hadley in-
dignantly, as though someone had
committed a breach of etiquette.
She turned and saw the fragments
of the cup Iy 'ngz on the floor. A

far greater indignation seized her.

“My cup — my best service!”
she exclaimed.

“I .. . Tm sorry, Mrs. Had-
ley ... but I couldn’t help it,”
stammered the panic-stricken
maid.  “My brother’s at Pearl
Harbor!” she cried as she ran
from the room.

-
Fulton shot a significant glance

at Mrs. Hadley’s son. “Come on,
Ted,” he commanded, “we’d better
get down to the Department.”

“Teddy, you’re not going to
leave me,” asked Mrs. Hadley dis-
believingly, “on my birthday ?”

“In case you haven’t heard,
Mother, we’ve just gotten into =&
war,” her scn remindeq her as he
and Fulion hurriedly left the
room.

Deceraber 7 marked the begin-
ning of many days — and nights
—of unceasing labor for Elliott
Fulton. He iooked tired and har-
rassed as he finished his dictation
one night weeks later. He passed
his hand wearily over Lis eyes as
one of the battery of phones on
his desk rang,

“Elliott, you know how hard
Teddy’s been working,” came Stel-
la Hadley’s voice chidingly. “You
aren’t really going to make him
stay at the Department again to-
night ?”

“Did he tell you that?” Fulton
asked, his face clouding.

“Of course he told me. You
could at least let him spend Christ-
mas Eve with his mother, war n~
no war. Yoy can come, too.”

“Thanks, Stella. I'm afraid )
can’t make it, but Il see what I
can do about Ted. I send him
home, if I can. Goodbye.”

Fulton hung up the phone with
a sharp bang indicative of his an-

of compulsory state

sonal want or insecurity.

week.

instituted right after the war,

work for all,
control medical services,

son, he would get (basically, 35
a week for himself and wife and
$1.50 for each child. Retirement
(not “old age”) pensions would be
Provided for all, beginning for
men at 65, for women at 60,
Housewives would be recogrized
officially ag performing special
services and Possessing  special
needs, which would be covered as
would those of any wage earner.
The whole scheme would cost
about $3,200,000,000 2 year, with
$1,200,000,000 paid in $1 weekly
contributions from pecple with
incomes plus contributions from
employers, while the government
paid the other $2,000,000,000.
This would mean Permanent drain
on the exchequer that wouid keep
the postwar income tax above 7
shillings in the pound (35 per
cent),

The benefits were worked on
the basis of g cost-of-living which
has risen 25 per cent since 1938,
The plan, if carried through
by the government will go far
towards ‘securing the British
people freedom from want and
will greatly strengthen the demo-
cracy by raising the happiness and
well-being of the comnfon man.

. A voleano in the New Hebrides
18 generally in eruption every
three or four minutes,

i tigetog SR TS
British Sailors’ Society

At Home ang Abroad
corporate:

British economist, has given Brit-
ain a plan for post-war social
security which forsees a system
insurance
covering every person in Britain,
regardless of age, income or Jjob,
against almost al] fcrms of per-

The outlines of the plan, drawn
up by a government-appointed
committee were made public last
The report now goes to
Parliament for action—which Sir
William urged be started imme-
diately so the program could be chill

Theoretically there would be
The state woula

If a
man couldn’t work for some 1 -
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Salad — Chopped beets in Lemon
Jelly with Boiled Dressing
Carrot Pudding

Cranberry and Grapefruit

Boil cranberries and sweeten

chilled. Place grapefruit in sher-
bet glasses and pour over the
eranberry juice.

cups stale bread erumbs
tablespoons melted butter
tablespoon chopped parsley
teaspoon salt

teaspoon powdered sage
teaspoon sweet marjoram
(powdered)

% teaspoon pepper

t Chicken  Savoury Dressing salt, sugar

med Mashed Potatoes
Mashed Turnips
Giblet Gravy

letters from
pleased
Brown Sugar Sauce

Beverage of Choice Peeves.” R,

Cocktail ronto.” Send

e usual way. Strain and
the juice. Have quartered
fruit sections ready also

Savoury Dressing
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and boiling water. Boil

for ten minutes—to be sure t
is no taste of raw
from fire and
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City Brain Worker
Suffers From War

Doctors state it is the city brain
worker in Britain who is suffering
most from three years o war. The
manual worker gets plenty of ex-
ercise in the open,
his diet may not

rs, however,
long hours in poorly vent
and heated offices with no

xercise.

ish a reols.

even though
be excellent,
spend
ilated
chance
They ‘don’t
require into

In d
(Established 1818)
Under Distinguished Patronage
Some Thousands of Sailors win
be entertained thig coming

noyance. He turned to an assis-
tant who had been standing pa-
tiently by his desk.

“Ask Ted to come in, will you

Bob?” he requested,

“He’s gone to the country,”
assistant resentfully.
‘Some of his friends came to take

him out to the country for din-
ner.”

“I see,” said Fulton with a sigh,

“T'd like you to phone Mrs. Had-
ley in about fifteen minutes, Tell
her I'm sorry, but it’s absolutely

ssential that Ted work tonight.”
“Yes, sir,” the assistant acknow-

ledged the instructions, He start-
ed out, then tarned.

cups cake flour | Mr. Fulton, Ted’s
% teaspoon salt

“Look here,
friend of

mine, and I feel like a heel, but

) something ought to be don~ about
“ teaspoon almond flavoring h ¢

3 ¢ L Ve minutes,
with 33 cup jam. Adg egg yolks; beat well; stir in soaked All-Bran.
Sift flour, salt and baking powder; add to creamed mixture alternately

im.”

“Something is going to be

done,” said Fulton quietly, «j '
can’t keep him here any more —
even for his mother’s sake, It
isn’t fair to the Departrpent. I'm

having him transferred to active
Note: Finished cake may be topm with meringue made of 1 ‘ service.”

(Continued Next Week ) '

CHRISTMAS and NEW YEAR
it our 105 station 11
ées\&enb:??s by thL:, aTHoveabthf
S. LOR SOCIETY N
WORLD. Send Gifts to T
BRITISH SAILORS’ SOCIETY
George M. Speedie,
Dominion Secretary,
60 Alberta Avenue,’
: Toronto, Ontario,
Will be Sreatly appreciateqd,
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COUGHING COMES
AT WIOLG TIMES |

Thousands use Lymoids to
op Embarrassment

~I'm a switchboard ogenwr." writes
z'g:ron:;n riyrl, “'and LYMOIDS has belped m:
*a genl ekl
ow I always cl:rl; l.'nem..q"“ —

If hoarseness or incessant i
asses you., try LYMO‘I?)S.‘? :e‘lhl?w: &Tc
blend of medicinal oils sooth and
oat irritati Ls-¢

Most stores sell LYMOID

25¢ boxes. I;‘ unabyxnabks e i T

» send stamp;
oin, fo LYMOIDS, 119 Pearl Streer, Tornte:

o e e AR i
ISSUE 5142
c

or entirely concealed!
by American Medical Assn,

SONBTONE Co.
229 YONGE ST. TORONTC, CAN.

Sonotone has developed the vacuum tube princip
aids to a high state of perfection, i
;ve'r greater range, i

This gives

le in hearing
more power

It gives natural sound, clear as crystal,
t is zlea smaller in size and economical to use.
users are amazed with the clavity, compactness and conveni-
ence of tie instrument. Ask for free demonstration,

Sonotone

SONOTONE’S Newest Instrument

otone which leads the world in hearing aid

sales, now

ounces & new instrument! Can be worn inconspicuously

Sonotone given Seal of

Hearing Aid Purchasers Select
OFREE DEMONSTRATION

Acceptance

Eree demonstration!

There Must Be Reasons Why-More Than 50% of All |
Sonotore , . ,

®NO OBLIGATION TO PURCHASE

® OFFICES THROUGHOUT

OF CANADA

PHONE WA. 2472

I Py g . el Nt . sl ot — — —

SONOTONE Co. 9F% CANADA LIMITED,
220 YONGE SvRGET, TCRONTO

Please send me your free hooklet m)

I am interested in free demonstration C
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Our Fourth Wartime Christ
mas Without “Peace On
Earth”

When Christmas Day dawns
this year, one thousand one
hundred and eighty-nine days of
this war will have run their
course. It is not a happy record;
it is not a total apon which we
can look with pride at this sea-
son of “peace on earth, goodwill
toward men.”

During that stretch of more
than three years, we have wit-
nessed the fall anq occuvpation af
many nations, the battering into
submission of otheps, We have
Seeén our young men and women
go forth by the thousands for
battle fronts the world over.
Later, we receiveq stunning re-
ports of casualties. We have come
to see, pray God not too late, that
world domination is the one
thought that spurs on our eme-
mies, world domination that you
and I shall live as slaves, witt ¢
those precious freedoms.

- * -

That is the unhappy side of
the picture. But let us not forget
- -m:deed, iet us make it a point
to remember this Christmas —
that there is a brightef side.

* *

It cannot be a merry Christ-
mas in the old sense. To be marry,
the dictionary says, is to be full
of mirth and good humor, gay,
sportive, jovial, pleasar}t. Th(a
gay light-heartedness with which
we have been accustomed to greet
the Christmas season is scarcely
fitted to a country fig!:tixtlg :‘war

its very life, its institutions,
if&rfuture. )But that light-hearted
Christmas revelry is not, after'all
the essential thing about Christ-

mas.
- - *

Since that night in Bethlehem
a thousand wars have manglc.-!
and crucified humanity. Yet is
Christmas forgotten? A .thousand
times ill-will has obtained the
temporary mastery over.that anci-
ent promise of good will tf)nzard
men, yet in the hearts of nullm!.n
of men the flame of gt_)od vpll
burns uninterrupted. It. is as in.
extinguishable as man h f, as
eternal as God. It will come again
to the surface to light the world
once more, just as when the glory
of the Lord shone down on the
shivering shepherds in‘old Judea.

- >

That flame reflects other bless.
fngs too. Standing out boldly in
its cleansing heat is the brave,
indomitable spirit of our sailors,
our soldiers, our airmen; the
spirit of Victory at any cost.
There, too, we see the nqble en-
deavors of our brave allies, the
skilled hands of our workez-s
turning our munitions of war in
ever-increasing quantities, and
every Canadian — man, woman,
and child, young and olq —+aking
the significance of this brutal,
cailous war to hif or l:er heart.

-

No, we cannot today have peace
on earth, Perhaps, one day again,
we shall be able to speak those
hallowed words. It depends on us,
We must fight the good fight—

for keeps!

Decorate House
With Evergreens

use may be decorated
insg‘: lllll:"l out to’m:ke a fiy.ting
background for the tree. With a
few greens, the place may \?o
made over and the results yv\ll
be most gratifying. For outside,
make wreaths of evergreens and
tie them with red onlc}oth bows.
Prunings from the Christmas tree
often may be used for the
wreaths and some of the home-
made decorations used for a touch
of%c;‘l:: you are trimming your
own Christmas tree, don’t forget
the birds. The old custom of
trimming an outdoor tree for the
bird®" and -squirrels is a charm-
ing one. Popcorn, cranberries,
or crackers strung together and
pieces of suet tied to the tree,
and an extra pound cf tuls scat-
tered on the ground for the squir-
rels will make you feel very close
kin to Santa Claus.
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nd it came to pass in those days that there went out a decree
iromACadesar Augustlfs, that all the world should be taxed. ... And
all went to be taxed, every one into his own city. S

And Joseph also went up from Galilee, ?ut_of the }.31 zhl
Nazareth, into Judea, unto the city of David, which is cal}gd ] io ;;
hem (because he was of the house and lineage of Da_nd).A —
taxed with Mary his espoused wife, being great with chlhli_. g dnth :
it was, that, while they were there, the days were accomp llio e o:
she should be delivered. And she brought forth her firstborn ser'
and wrapped him in swadd}ing tﬁloth_es,t:nqnl:xd him in a manger;
o room for them in the inn. st

’bec-u';\s:dthtehr:uw:e:e in the same country shepherds abiding in th’
fidd, keeping watch over their flock by night. And, lo, the angel

Fateful Meeting

In the graying dusk of a De-
cember afternoon the slowly mov-
ing figure seemed almost a part
of the landscape. Half a dozen
cars whizzed by but not one stop-
ped to offer him a lift or ;u.k
where he was going. If the Spirit
of Christmas, of kindness, was
abroad, it was surely passing him
up. ’

l)Ten minutes more o/ Qloddn.u
through the chill, darksning air,
and another car came roaring
down the road, »assing him by
as the others had done. The grim
lines around his mouth grew
deeper, then he heard a loud
grinding of brakes. i

“Almost passed you up,” a gay
voice cried.

“Pretty fine of you to stop for
an old man.” He shuffied into
the vacant seat as he spoke.

“Oh, that’s nothing,” the gay
voice was a bit embarrassed. “B_ut
I did almost pass you up. With
this Christmas business, and the
rush and hurry, one ecould pass up
their own mother.”

“I like tc hear you uy.ﬂut.
It's what I've ali/ays .behovod.
The fact is, I was making a bit

of a test today—hed a bot with &
friend about it. Wkei's your
on

mﬁl'l?ho name is Tod Jenkins. I'm

headed for St. Lonis—going homse

to spend Christmas with .mother.

1 graduated in engineering last

June.”

! : s 2 33 i '3 '3 )
(15th Centug “Nativity” by Francesco di Pietra Santa, Rome,

rd shone round
them, and the glory of the Lord shone
:lg:u?f lixoer:xl\ :cf:::f :!l::; were sore afraid. And the angel said unte

them,

which shall be to all people.

: ; ood tidings of great joy
“Raar etz fo. heaabh, Ilil'):zl-ngnz:“ygl is born this day in

ich i i his s
i i Savi hich is Christ the Lord. And th h
l‘;tya osfigl:‘:l:ton y:a:;lo;: 's:a‘.l find the babe wrapped in swaddling

clothes, lying in a manger.”

And suddenly there was with the angel a multitude of the
v host praising God and saying,
hw‘?‘lg::)qo to pGod in the highest, and on earth peacs, good will

toward men.”

——

Do Not Encourage
Witches and Sprites

Evergreens are synonymous
with Christmas, but if you would
comply with tradition you should
not put them in place before
Christmas Eve. It should be a
part of the children’s Christmas
duties to bring them in and hang
them in the designated places.
They should be left in place until
January 6 (Twelfth Night,) whe.l
every leaf must be burned. Tradi«
tion maintains that even one leat
left to wither will encourage
witches and sprites.

“An interesting story.” Tod
turned to look at the old man as
he spoke. He almost swung the
car off the slab. “Why—why you
look years and years younger

I thought!” ;
ﬂ!‘:heart;y ﬁ]ugh sounded against
the sharply rising wind. The man
was speaking again. “I'm mzt B0
old, Tod,” he said slowly; “I'm &
long way from the old fellow you
were kind enough to pick up.
Yesterday we had an argument at
the club. I made a bet with a
fellow that I wouldn’t have : to
walk an hour before I would find
the Spirit of Christmas. It was
rather a crazy thing to do, but.I
happen.to be rather an _ggcontnc
scientist. My name is Perry

H »

Blf‘c}l:rry Birch!" Tod’s eyes wid-
ened in astonishment, and his foot

off the accelerator, bringing
:h:nf:ar almost to a standstill be;
fore he went on. “Why—why,
he stammered, “I’'ve bee‘n Wl}lt—
ing to meet you all my h(g. I've
read everything you’'ve written—
studied your methods n}d work
for years. In fact,” his voice grew
more embarrassed, “I've l}eex} !l_op-
ing that some day 1 might foliow
in your footsteps. The biggest

Novel Christmas ;
Tree Trimmings

Popcorn strung in long strings,
and delicately tinted, makes ideal
trimming for a tree. We saw one
last year strung with pale pink
and blue jopcorn. Silver tinsel,

bined with Christmas orna-

wish of my life is to b -
scientist like you!”

Druids Considered
Mistletoe Sacred

Did you know that when ene-
mies meet under the mistletoe
bough they are supposed to lay
down their arms for ai least a
24-hours truce? That is why.n
hostess tries to hang some mis-
tletoe near the doorway of her
home, thus assuring perfect har-
mony while her guests are under
her roof. The Druids of old held
the mistletoe bough sacred. It
was a!:c considered symbolic and
an invitation to the spiritc of the
forest to conia in and bﬂng.g?od
cheer. The custom of kissing
under the mistletoe dates back to
ancient Britain. To bﬁng the
best type of luck to the one kissed,
#t is claimed the bough must be
out with a golden knife,

ments, compieied the picture.

Tiny packages wrapped in ecol-
ored :aper dotted here and thers
on the tree will lend special in-
terest. Have a small parcel of
some amusing trinket for esch
member of the family.

If cranberries are lv_til-lbh
have the children make strings
them to give your tree a colorful
touch.

Attractive Christmas decora-
tions that can be combined with
bright glass decorations, berries,
and other ornaments can be made
by simply crystallizing crooked
twigs and branches of irees.
Simply wrap some loose cotton
batting around the branches and
tie it with wool. Next dissolve
about two pounds of alum in &
quart of boiling water, and pour
it over the selected twigs and
branches. Allow them to remain
suspended for 12 hours, and they
will be found to be crystallized.
Small branches and twigs can be
treated without the cotton bat-
ting.

Dan Driscoll was broke. Well,
almost broke. He had one thim
dime, niding in the dark depths
of a purse that had once held

ills of three figures.
bd}l‘:e had held it for 2Q years,
ever since he had fou:d it ;\:10

.oughi on his father’s

?ﬁs g]':xcxg dime—that’s what.b
had called it. Dan laughed grim-
ly at the thought. Lucky! Had
anyone ever been so unlucky as
him? Here was the whole town
preparing for Christmas, shop-
ping, speuding ood]es' of money,
and he was a penniless, weary
wanderer. A lucky dime!

A little place around the corner
caught his eye. Dan entered, his
nostrils quivering under the tanta-
lizing odors. He Iook(.'d around
with greedy eyes, his m‘outh
watering with longing. bgup,
roast fowl, potato-s, fuscu'ml
mince pie! But he mustn’t th_mk
about such things. He had just
cne dime—the price of a cup of
coffee and « doughnutz or a ham-
burger. Which would it be? The
queer little man inside the counter
waited while Dan weighed the im-
portant question. T}fe hamburger
won. While it was being cooked to
order, Dan dug into his pocket and
took the dime from the battered
pn;;:ngry as he was, he handed
it over before attacking the foo'd.
His voice was a bit apologetw.
“It’s an old times,” he said; * bee:
in my pocket ‘or years and years.

The old man didn’t seem to be
listening. He was ];leermg through

i ctacles at the coin.
ms“ls'?)z're sure you're telling the
truth about this dime?” he quer-
leq’ﬁ‘he absolute truth,” Dan an-
swered. “But, if you won't be-
lieve me, you can h:ve your cof-

and hamburger.
fei\ shrill laugh ran through the
place. “It’s a good thing you ram
across someone who knew, and
better, somebody who was b?n-
est,” the little man was saying
excitedly. “Do you know t!ut you
have one of the rarest dimes at
large? It’s — it’s worth thous-
e
mg!'ou mean, this thing I’ve held
on to for years is worth mo'x.ney?"

“It’s worth big money, the
cafe owner wr3 waving his hands
in the air, the dime glupod be-
tween his thumb and first finger.
“I’ve been looking fo/xj one of them

1 life!”

.L“Eznd me that menu!” Dan
Driscoll cried comma.x:dingly. “I'm
going to have a Chmtmu' dinner
right now. I'm going cl_ear dqw:
the line, from soup to minece pie.

Christmas Legends

do we have Christmas
tre‘;hyand candles? One legend
tells us that on a cold, clear
Christmas Eve, Martin Luther
wandered through the winter
woods filled with happiness at the
loveliness of the snow-laden trees,
under the starry sky., He yranhd
to share his happiness with his
children, so he cut a small fir tree
and took it home. When he had
set it up, he placed little glowing
candles on the boughs to represent
the stars of hen:en.

=
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In Holland the  children call
Santa Claus St. Nicholas and be-
lieve that he travels about on &
white Lorse. Instead of hanging
up their stockings, they leave
their little wooden shoes, filled
with grass and hay for the wh_lto
horse to eat, on the step outside
the front door. And lo! whem
rorning comes the grass .lnd hay
have disappeared and in their
place are gifts for such thought-
ful children.

Ld L L d

From Spain comes the gentle
sdmonition that cows mlut_ll-
ways be treated with special kind-
ness, for did they not stand close
to the Christ Child in His manger
bed and blow their warm, sweet
breath on Him all through the
chilly night?

Merry Christmas

Heap on more wood!—the wind
is chill;

But let it whistle as it will,

We’ll keep our Christmas merry
still.
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