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Wsge Rate For Waits

k much, but we know little
W-zn':lwnns." No one seems to
ow for certain the derivation of

e word “waits”” It may have
) n the “wayghtes” the
d-time instruments, sometimes
f‘lled haut-boys, which were used
B e street musicians, It is more
bf;elv however, to have been de-
b ed from the watch, who patrol-
'r;.‘j ihe streets -at night keeping
;rdn‘. some of the watch became
winstrels, and were attached to
i rt.
m;gct?:came the custom for these
musical watchmen to be employed
1o play in the streets after dark.
But as you would guess, this dis-
.uroed the peaceful slumbers of
;nau)' of the citizens and so in
ume, the “waits” were forbidden
lo play in the streets except at
caristmastide. They did not take
round the hat from door to door
4 do the modern carol parties.
mhe old-time walts‘ were paid by
e State— and their pay amount-
e to fourpence ha'penny a day!

come fror

Peéuliar Presents

present-giving is perhaps the
odest of the Yuletide customs. It
emorates  the very first
nrissas when the shepherds and
E;e wise men presented thelr gifts
1. the ‘fect of the baby Christ.
some of the traditional gifts
jave Lrenoofuctoa little  strange.
Moty toe fit world, the Speaker
5 the Touse of Commons recer e
aeny Ch 's a buck and doe
from the Royal preserves at Wind-
w. Under another time-aged sta-
i,te. the Speaker and several oth-
;;- nigh officials of State were al-
oned to receive each Yuletide a
enzth of cloth from the City of
wndoy Clothworkers’ Company. )
In Qugen Victoria's “stocknig”
;ach Christmas was a silver fry-
jng pan. It was a present from
‘i Kmng of Siam. He imagined

4t Her Majesty's  meals were
wed over a stove in her owmn
tments and the silver [rylngi
‘i was similar to the one used |

4 his own household.

Perhaps the strangest of all!
raristmas presents was once given i
ung lady in Samoa. Her |
ay coincided with Christmas |
consequence her |
mas presents had to suffice |
hirthday presents also. Robertl
1outs Stevenson, of ‘“Treasure Is- |
' fame, was a f(riend of the
niy. and he was so concerned
wout this, that he presented the
—with his own birthday! The

‘.

Giving Christmas
“The Bird"’
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Turkey. {8 not the traditional
dish of the Christmas dinner table.
James I introduced the turkey to
the Festlve fare because he hated
pork, which had then become the

most popular main dish on the
Christmas menu.
Before James I, however all

nanner of birds appeared at the
Yuletide banquets. Partridge, bit-
rerns, wheatears, swans, and even
neacocks were considered to be
delicacies in the “good old days.”
Peacock held the place of honour
at all the most important banquets
about 500 years ago. On one occa-
sion the guests at the Archbishop
o York’s Christmas feast devour-
el over one hundred peacocks.

Perhaps the most astonishing
Christmas meal ever served was
that of a huge Christmas pie,

made for Sir Henry Grey in 177C
I contained, among other thinzs,
four turkeys, four geese four wild
duck, six snipe, and a like number
of pigeons! .

Yes, “‘the bird” has alwavs zrac
ed the Christmas dinner table,
though unti] comparatively recent
times beef was the mais @i B
the majority of homes.

Tears On
The Mistleloe

We all know thal i the
aistant past, mistletoe was wor-
shipped by the Druids. It was
cut with golden knives and hung
outside the home of each Druid to
keep away evil spirits, and all
marriages were sealed under its
charm. But that is only one leg-
nd attaching to mistletoe. There
are others.

One comes from Scandinavia and
would have us belleve that when
3alder, the God of Poetry, was
kiiled by an arrow cut from the
mistletoe, his mother, the goddess
Friga, wept so much that her tears
feli on to a sprig of mistletoe and
(roze into tiny white berries.

Legend also tells us that mistle-
toe should never be allowdd to
fail to the ground. For thus its
charm is destroyed.

In some parts of the world, mis-
tletoe is considered to be an un-
lucky plant. Not so by the coun-
tryfolk of mid-Wales. Many of the
armers there take down the mis-
tietoe that has decorated the farm-
nouse during the Festive Season

very
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He Wrote
“Christmas Awake’

The most popular of all the
Christmas carols? Probably the
festive hymn “Christians awake,
sSalute the Happy Morn.”

Nearly two hundred years ago,
Dr, Byrom, of Manchester, was
asked to pen some verses for his
daughter to send as a greeting to
‘et friends. The verses beginning
“Christians awake” were the re-
sult. A copy of Dr. Byrom's in-
spiring lines was sent ' to John
Wa‘nwright, organist of the Man-
chester Collegiate Church. He was
sn taken by them that he immedi-
ately composed the tune known as
“Stockport,”” to which the words
could be sung. That tune, written
two hundred years ago, is now
known throughout the world.

The carol, “Christians Awake,
was sung for the first time the
rvliowiny Christmas night — out-
Jide the home of Dr. Byrom. And
tne choir was conducted by John
Wainwrizht.

What’s In A Name

\
Tucked away in Indiana, USA,

s a smal]l village once known as

But the village grew
J cven'ually the authorities in-
furnied the local governing  body
a5 there was already a rfown
e Indhana.  they
finel 2 new name

Sauta Fe

l‘l‘(‘ {n

vhigee
vith a
od the nane
S anta I'e beeane Santa

Within a few years that
villaze gained a worid-wide
every Christmas . the
post office is one ol the
Yes,
hundreds of thousands of letters
mrom children all over the world
are delivered to Santa Claus.

There was a time some years
ago when the U. S. postal authori-
t.es grew more than a little con-
cerned over the terrific mail, and
the suggestion was put forward
that Santa Claus changed its name
again, But having tasted fame,
the peonle of that Indiana town-
¢hip refused.

There are several other places
in the world that owe their fame
o Christmas. Each of them regu-
tarly receives a heavy mail during
she Festive eason. Theve is
Christmas Island, in the Pacific;
Goodwil] in West Vancouver; Yule
Isiand in British New Guinea;
Reindeer Island, in Lake Winni-

tould
or the
Homeone

hme-
Santa

sense of

smal}
Husiest places on the earth.

wostitution was drawn up legally | and feed it to the first cow to |:eg. and Happyland in Alqbama.

. that the young lady, Miss Ide, [ calve In the New Year. This s| Santa Claus might reside at

wuid receive two presents a year | supposed to bring good luck to the |any of these delightfully named

wom her friends instead of one. cow — and {ts owner! places.
- .

*
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DELIVERY

When you select distinctive,
furniture for Christmas gifts,
wise in choosing our “things for the
home.” All combine comfort and good
taste to give you practical happi-

Come into our store today and see
the outstanding line of home furn:
No other place will
you bind such exceptional values
monwfactured by outstanding fems
made to give comfort and sat-

Solve your home furnishings gift prob-

A DEPOSIT WILL
HOLD ANY ARTICLE
FOR CHRISTMAS EVE
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Mistletoe Isn’t !
| Necessary g

Christmas Eve . .. .

Sergeant Ronald Cresswel] — or
saould it be ex-sergeant, he won-
dered, as a smile touched his lips
—dumped his kit-bag on the |ug-
zage rack and his pleasant person
«n the corner seat. It had all been
a hectic rush, and he had only
Just had time to 'phone his mother
and catch the last train. Civvy
3ureet lay ahead with all its pos-
sibilities . . . and six years in the
it A.F. behind him.

Then he noticed the girl.*

She, too, was in Air Force uni-
toim and apparently as'eep. For
a moment he thou:ht he recog-
iuced  her [face. Preity, anyway.
oihe sat up with a start and glanc-
¢d out at the platform.
far?” the ea-serzeant
1 the z00d fellowship of
the Scrvice.

“As usual . . . Boaworth,” she
| said with a smie
The light in the carriage was

or attitude touched chords of mem-
ory in him.

|
| *'Pon my soul! It's little Susie The foliowing —or rather that
il-{,ansnrc. he excaimed ! -afternoon he ran Into Brenda
“Of co 1 Faong shej Jones—or rather Brenda  Caproni.
i so ditthe now, st Ve roiled alonz the canal—
‘h, te met last i favourite walk of his—and sud
! REE Laeniy met ber face to face
| " o CRonnyvt : an
AUrohay o an ) ! And Halle™ he sad “I'mm back, you !
a4 biue troch. You weee Ufteen. see) ’
I rememier the party “I'mosorry.t she said helplessly
1 knows, Renny You me:r Bren Sorry about evervthing but it n:;r,
she sand gquietts | Happencd, Ronoy.” ’
1oedtoonposite | That's okar. Brends I under
mo ou cang, 1t been difficul No
Jhe ! Pl tecimgs.”
She smied: “Ive olien seen| ‘You mean tha:?" she demand-

your mother when I've been home
on leave.”
“So she's told me in her letters.
You know, that party at the
Crown doesn't seem so far away
now that I come to look at you.”
“It's a long time, though. You
‘ried to kiss me, I remember.”
“Tried to!" he protested. I
joily we:l did! In the little room

vehind your dad's par. Under the
auistletoe!”

“I .. . I'm sorry about Brenda,
Ronny."

“Oh, that,” he laughed. "That's

ayg over and shoved behind me.
[ hope shic’s hapyy with her Yank.
Good lu to them, anyway., She
sasn't goue yect, mother said in

huscand’s in  Germany.
She's going any day now, I hear

“It wasn't aitogether her fauit.
1 was away and the war seemed
to be going on for ever. But to-
day I'm demobbed.”

“So am I!" she smiled. “They
suould have the band out to meet
us at Boxworth.”

“Mother'll be there,”

he said,

‘fand she imagined a touch of wist-

fuiness in his voice.

“And my mum and dad.”

“It's wonderfu] the way mother
xept the business going. Of course,
old Job Westerbrook has been the
mainstay.”

“You're
ceurse?”

“Yes. There's a great future for
wireless."”

“You have changed,”
on, after a silence.

“Of course. I was a kid when
yeu saw me last.”

keeping it on; of

he went

“When I kissed you in that
little room?"

“Didn't I slap your face? Or
did 1?"

“You did. But I kissed you, I
remember.”

“Mrs. Cresswell wil] be glad to
have you back.”
“Dear old mother! Funny how

she used to refer to Brenda in her
ietter. ‘The Jones woman' was one

phrase.”

“I can undevstand it the gic
sald, with a sudden havdnoss in
Ler voive,

“You're not married?”

“No.” she smiled.

“Nor heard of anything?" he
veab on with that sudden zrin of
is.

“I wouldn't say that,” she re-
pited. “I shal] be glad to get out
ot these things. And to get back
into clothes. I've chosen myself,

~and a hat. And to be home again

-‘or keeps.”
“You look jolly
he said.

nice, anyway,”
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She took out 2 glass and con-
| tamplated her face “I fee] a posi-
 tive hag!” she said. “I've lost my

Loestick for one thing."

“Giood!”™ he satd

Why ... don't vou like {t?"

He shook his head: “It's old-

inshioned, T know, but I dom't.”

it was a few minutes after mid-

gizht when they reached Box-
worth. The tiny station was almost
desertod, excepting for the litte
sroup at the end ‘Theiwr parent:
‘had met on the platform, and
ware waliing together

“Job's got the van here,” Mrs.
Cresswell said. “He'l} fake your
kit-bag, Ronnv. And he can drop
8usie's as well” '

It was all very bright and
cheery: “Look in to-morrow for a
drink,” was old Ransome's part-

ing invitation.

Mother and son walked home
together. Neither said very much,
but the gentle pressure of his hand
on her arm repaid much of what
she had done for him. Mothers are

ilke that.

The sitting-room above the
siop was bright with holly, and
the smell of the pork chop she

had ready for him—a pork chop
which had taken most of her
week’s ration—was good.

“What about you, Ma?"” he de-

manded.

“I've had  supper, dear,” =he
sald. “Where did you run across
Susie?"”

“At  Euston. I didnt recognize

her for a moment.
her for five years:
was a kid.”

“No. Whenever you were on

Haven't seen
not since she

leave she was away. She's & nice

‘lim, but something in her voice

' girl,
ents.”
“This is a good chop, Mum!

Seen anything of Brenda lately?”

He asked the question so casually

chat his mother was startled.

“No. Her husband's still in Ger-
many, I hear.”

“I hope I run across her.”

“Ronny . , .”

“Don't you worry, Mum. that's
al] dead now.”

“Is it?” she said, her eyes on her
son. “I've prayed that it might be
$0."

He nodded: “Bit hipped at the
lime, but things usually twn out
lor the best.”

“Poor oid Job's been run off his
feet. There's twenty-two sets wait-
ing for repairs in the shop.” she
2aid. “There's ad) the niakings of a
spiendid business, Ronny."

“Fine! We'll s70n get on to them
now. It's one o'clock Mum. You
“hould be in bed! You look tired
out, my dear. My! But it's good
to be home!” he said, as he kissed
ner good-night.

.Ronny. And I llke her par-

ed.

“Yes", he said calmly.

“I'm glad.”

“I'm pleased we met, Brenda.
Sicems to round things off, deesn't
12

“You'lll . . . you'll find a better
giri than me, Ronny,” she said.
rably.

“No regrets,”
smile.

“Then . . . this is good-bye. I
don't suppose T shall ever see you
azain.” she ’

“Then T wj
Ali the luck in
bye!"

he said with a

vou luck. Brenia.
the world. Good-

r@etenes

long -.lasting.
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-
SR

7Y 4T D
AR R

1.

ko
Sy

ATV DDIITR

handsomely designed

A SMALL DEPOSIT
WILL HOLD ANY
ARTICLE

UNTIL
CHRISTMAS
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The Peorfect Gift for HER,
® From—

Sterling Beauties!

Gitt she’ll really prize—sterling silver jawalry! See
our festive array of Rings, Pins, Bracelets (some match:
ing scts, too) in dull, shiny or gold-tinish silver.

He held out his hand.

He went on one way, she an.
nther., Just another pair whose
lives had—for good or ill—been

| rorn asunder by the war that tore

$0 much asunder,

Forgood or ill ...

He was quiet during tea.

“I saw Brenda this afternoon,
Mum.” |
She glanced at him sharply. ‘
“She's going to Germany in

day or so.”

“Good riddance!”
snapped.

“I've no hard feelings,” he said
quietly. “Funny how dead a thing
like that can become.”

“Not if you'd ever loved her.

“I was wondering as I walked
home if I ever had,” he sald. “This
is the best cake I've eaten since
T left home last. It's . .. it's pre-
war."”

“Very nearly,” she smiled. “Mrs.
Ransome was on the ’'phone just

his  mothe:

n.w, Ronny."

“Oh?"

“She wants us to go to the
Crown tonight for supper. I toid
her I would lel her know when '

vou got in.”
"That's very nice of her.”
“Shes a very nice woman, Ron-
ny.”
“Let's go, shall we? I was go-
lng to drop in for a drink any.
way, I like old Ransome. Always
aid. Funny running across Susle

*last night, too.”

His mother said nothing. Moth- !

crs sometimes don't, but her
thoughts—and hopes — might have
surprised him

A pleasant suppe: cold tur- |

ey and apple pie n the old din-

ing-room of the Croam at the
table v the corner thal. was re.
s ed for the family Susie was
0 lonzer in uniform. but  was
wearing a s50ft biue frock which
looked as fresh as when she hatl
vouzht it three vears befere
1 t vou s3v owamethwiz a
t Lstening to somcbody on the .
iess at  eixht o'clock?” Mrs. .

Tlansome asked her daughter.
Mum. I'd forgotten. You care to
listen too, Ronny?"
“Of course. Wireless is my job.”
“Let's all go then,” said Susie.
But the two women were con-

THIS CHRISTRMAS

CHOOSE FROM 6 COLQURS

THE PLRFECT GIFT lor anyone ot any uge
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ient to chat in the dining-room,
and, as Mr. Ransome had already
jone to the bar, the two .oung-
ster's had the to them-
happened to be mn the |,
room behind the bar

"l met Brenda this afternoon,
Ronny said. “And said  good-bye
to her. Sort of rounded thines
off, Love's a funny thing" he
Aaent oon. "Two o vears ago, I was

wireiess

certain I was in love with
“And
He sirugged his shoulders: "fun- /
whed! T said good-bye to her as If - And.
never
“Serves her joliy

l'a

her.”

this afternoon?”

met her before.”

wel] right.”
feelinzs  on  either |

5 it should be. You're |

nard

4 biue frock, Susie. just 1|
thal afternoon before the | ~isscd her again,
- It’s the colour of your eyes.”

she said.
inopood time,"

taking

o

Isn't  there?” he  sald,
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DIAMOND RINGS
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$25 up
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and budget priced.
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WATC

Impossible to go wrong
with o selection from our
wide range. All the fam-
ous makes, accurate and
dependable,

From—

$20 up
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MAKES CHRISTMAS PERFECT!

Jewellery gifts are the most pleasing gifts, because they’re luxurious and
jewellery gifts this year.
CROCKETT’S, where full value is guaranteed and where jewellery
offerings are unexcelled !

DIAMONDS ;

She'll be thrilled with one 4
of our Exquisitely set

Select them at

HES

Give Her Pearls!

Sleek, lustious Peorls she'll really apprecigte——besu-
tifully gift-boxed. Velvet bunded chokers, single or
double strands, some with sparkling rhinestone clasps.
Many with brocelets and carrings to match,

FREE! FREE! FREE!

Be sure you reccive a ticket entitling you to a chance

to win—
1 LADIES' DIAMOND RING
1 WATCH (Ladies’ or Gent's).

“WHERE YOU BUY WITH CONFIDENCE'"

Open All Day Wednesday Until Christmas

TAKE ADVANTAGE
OF OUR

FREE

GIFT-WRAPPING
SERVICE

Crockett's Jewellery

105 KENT STREET

‘We haven't turned on the ra-
JAO,"
“A he smiled.
her in his arms, he
ssed her and felt her answering

“herc's no misticloe!” she whis-

and
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